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INTRODUCTION

SECRET HISTORY OF THE TOB

There are few groups in recent times associated with that
milieu known as the Sinister that can boast the rather
harrowing reputation possessed by the Tempel ov Blood, often
referred to by its iconic and highly recognizable (that is, in
certain circles) initials - TOB.

In various alleged exposes and discussions among those
involved with the Sinister occult, the TOB has been accused of
engaging in a cross-section of subversive, system disruption
and illegal activities, perhaps best encapsulated in brief by the
assertion on a public discussion forum concerning Satanism
that ‘The Tempel ov Blood in NC for instance, Does hurt
people, and acts as a cult that exacts punishing regimes and
brain-washing programs, humiliation and torture.’

An inside look at the organization, which is mostly impossible
for those outside it and with the details often being obscured -
purposefully — for those who are on the inside, yet peripherally
so, shows that this reputation is perhaps not far off the mark.

While the allegations of engaging in brain-washing programs

seems on its face to be highly suspect in nature, those with a

perceptive eye and investigative bent will note certain
footprints in the sand that indicate that such activities are, in
fact, or at least have, in the past, been executed. One story,
verified by the organization itself, concerns itself with an
émigré from the Russian Federation with a fanatic and often
self-destructive obsession with the occult and right-wing
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politics, who, not long after a period of time involyip,
intensive, private training with the organization, went on :,
distinguish himself by biting an eight-year old child multipl,.
times leaving thirteen notable marks which led to criminai
charges.

Allegedly this particular TOB trainee was, during his tenure of
direct face-to-face training with organizational personnel,
involved in infiltration operations involving several political
extremist groups at opposite ends of the left-right spectrum
including being an on-the-ground operative involving double-
agent type maneuvering as well as apparently also being
subjected to trauma-induced programming and psychological
techniques at the hand of a Blood Mistress of the organization.

In other cases, the TOB has been linked to deportations,

incarcerations, violent criminal activity and verifiable news-

based, legitimate journalistic endeavour shows (though

without naming the TOB specifically) that a sophisticated
network based primarily around manipulative techniques and
deep-cover infiltration of political and religious groups with a
potential for violence as well, in the case of the example cited
earlier, manipulative techniques — involving professional-style
programming methods — that have led to harm against
innocent parties.

The manuscripts contained in this volume present the bulk of
writings from the TOB since its founding in 2003 until the
present, thus, this book represents an entire decade of the
compiled writings of the TOB presented on this, the ten-year
anniversary of the organization. Unlike other attempts at
presenting a compilation of TOB material in various bootle
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and often haphazard deliveries outside of the auspices of the
organization, this book for the first time ever presents a
definitively authorized volume, completely revised and edited
under professional auspices and manifest to the public with the
full concurrence of the TOB itself.

R. Merrick
August 28th, 2013
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PROLOGUE

CREEPING DEATH

‘AGIOS O GAUBNIY

With a low-uttered, sibilating hiss, the Mistress of Earth sent
her long and jagged knife careening wildly into the bound
body of her chosen opfer, a young man of Middle-Eastern
descent who had been brought, via the process of
‘extraordinary rendition’, complimentary airfare courtesy of
her own government, to a clandestine U.5. base deep within the

Syrian mountains.

10
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cal journalism hintfad at‘ coverf]y SPONSGr
{ to topple the regime, in reality the Sy,

ont had long been host to myriad clandestine
Soven?mtf‘,t llusion with the United States. Namely in thic
operations in C;’S the repository for various secret ‘black st
regarc'i, ;i“;ﬁzed for the sort of confinement and interrogatic,,
tt:z:s zes that would not be allowed. ur}der tl?e Geney,
ggnvention or areas titularly engaged In lip-service to Ug
legal statutes. Such processes became much less of a'PTOblem
when enacted in specific geographic areas, such as Syria, which
were so historically ensconced in human-rights abuses and of
questionable public alliance with the U.S. Qovemment that
they lay in an effective nether-region in the standarg
intelligence sense, being very far indeed from the prying eyes
of UN. inspectors and individual N.G.O.s engaged in
monitoring human rights abuses.

Although geopoliti

Having been heavily sedated with barbiturates, administered
by a psychiatrist earlier that evening who was an attaché to
CIA involvement in enemy combatant interrogation on base,
the seemingly frenzied, yet, in execution, well-aimed knife
blow elicited only the sound of internal gases escaping the now
dead figure and a soft sigh, muted by the mouth gag in place.
Satistied with her work, the Mistress of Earth sawed through
one of the manufactured cloth-belts that had held the only
recef‘ﬂy living man’s hands to his cot, freeing an arm and
placing a jagged piece of metal in his hand, said object which
she had recently pried from the bedframe.

iffu&:ﬁterﬁng herself, the female, now accomplished in a direct
he on behalf of her prince, secreted the bloody blade of

I makeshift ceremonial knife into a plastic Ziploc bag within
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her courier satchel before leaving the cell. The sounds of
multitudes of Arab detainees screaming in agony, coupled with
the audial distortion of the clanging of chains by M.P.’s going
about their business and aircraft repairs in the hangar-like
building effectively muffled any perceivable sounds of her exit.
Before long the key which she had utilized to access the cell
had been replaced on the administrative key-ring held at the
guard station, the staff of which were presently engaged in a
late-night poker game which would, with the help of copious
amounts of Jack Daniel’s that she had surreptitiously provided
via the facility’s quartermaster, continue on late into the
evening, many hours before a routine check of the cell in which
she had been would occur.

Proceeding through the cavernous corridors of the converted
hangar she nodded in amicable camaraderie to the various U.S.
military personnel who had become her friends and
companions over the last several months, each one
appropriately garbed in the desert-camouflage vestments
peculiar to their specific U.S. Armed Forces branch. As she
emerged into the main reception and discharge area she
spotted several civilian-clothed individuals engaged in deep
discussion among themselves, all of whom emitted a peculiar
aura distinct from their battle-fatigued co-operators and which
were invariably present on the pretense of assignment by the

U.S. Secretary of State.

Smiling broadly at an M.P. who sleepily maintained the outside
exit, the M.P. responded in kind in a gesture of facial kindness
before stepping aside, unbolting the six-inch thick steel door
and allowing the Mistress of Earth into the outside area. Once
beyond the doors of the facility, the fell winds of a dark

12
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Hod her sensess filled seemingly with y,,
ssaile ds of native hideous spirits wi,

- led the area of death and grim work that hy
like vultures, Ct e site for over a year now, €ager in thej,
been enact(?d at eand further machinations courtesy of the;,
blood-lust for m(;‘l:e area, which had once been only a |
foreign guests. t Jost wilderness, travelled by only the mqg
wilderness amongs had been transformed into a theatre of
sturdy of Bedouins, th by a force very foreign to the area - 4

and dea
;orturi,, ;iecr;‘J;eld within its very fabric the only hope of a reg
orce

and legitimate Galactic Imperium.

ight a
utumn NE
jvhispering voices of thousan

Proceeding beyond the harsh ever-present glow of ‘fhe security
lights, not unlike those installed in the football stadiums of her

homeland, the Mistress of Earth proceeded to the very edge of
the security perimeter which bore the darkened shadows in
residual quantity of the pitch-black desert mountains in which
the secret base resided. With a deft motion of her serpent-like
hands the Mistress of Earth removed the ritual knife from her
satchel, wrapping it inside a large cut of U.S.D.A. beef also held
inside another plastic bag, securing the meat to the blade with a
plastic zip-tie used for enemy combatant transport. She tightly
wrapped the two plastic bags which had held the knife and the
meat respectively into a cylinder-like bundle and inserted these
into the crevice between the meat and the knife before
throwing the object with a well-practiced motion over the

concertina-wired perimeter fence and into the darkness
beyond.

ievmo\;ing a fresh pack of Marlboro Reds from her satchel,
theerz ctartons of s.fvhich had been exchanged between her and
quartermaster in reciprocation for the Jack Daniel’s she had

13
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provided courtesy of a diplomatic carry-on by one of her
recently arrived associates, she proceeded to slap the pack
against her palm before unwrapping the pack and removing a
single cigarette, lighting and smoking as she waited in the
partial darkness. Before long, as if on cue, the sounds of
snarling jackals could be heard reverberating off the desert
hillsides, drawn by the smell of blood. The sound of the pack
fighting over the recently proffered morsel moved over her in a
wave until the sound of choking and strangulation could be
heard, as the primary among their pack bit into the ragged
edge of the blade which had been hidden within. Within an
hour or so the corpse of the unfortunate jackal would be mostly
consumed by the members of its former pack and within a day
only bones would remain, having been picked clean by the
vultures and other birds of prey which circled the skies, ever
hungry, ever keen to cleanse the refuse of the desert as so
generously arranged by their North American friend. The
Mistress of Earth took one last drag from her cigarette as the
sounds of the dying jackal transformed into the sounds of
fratricidal cannibalization among the pack. She field-stripped
the remainder, placing the spent filter in her right hip-pocket.
Her steely gaze swept one last time across the black expanse of
desert, filled with the churning, satanic seeds of Imperium. She
turned and with steady gait marched back to the base; there

was yet more work to be done.

Lo I

“The Lord of Abominations is GAUBNI of the South Winds,
whose face is a mass of entrails of the animals and men. His
breath is the stench of dung, and no incense can banish the
odor from where GAUBNI has been. GAUBNI is the Dark
Angel of all that is excreted, and of all that sours. And as all
things come to the time when they will decay, so also GAUBNI

14
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uture of all that goes upon the earth, 4,
may be seen by gazing into the VQ:;

Tempel ov Blood, 2012.

Originally puthhed as an exclusive for Nightmover,
~ www.nightmover. tumblr.com
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cUS AND DIRECTION OF THE

" TEMPELOVBLOOD
th the Tempel ov Blood (after
our main aims are threefold:

For those sO inclined to work tm
proving their Noctulian potential),

First, we wish to hold as our highest pﬁ‘i‘l’ity the creation ?f t%\e
New Being. The realization of the meaning of the human’s life
is this — humans are nothing in themselves, the)'f are great
however once they have decided to become ‘.3 bridge to the
New Being variously described and symbolized by Homo
Galactica, Ubermensch, Noctulians, Vampires, and the various
titles given to Alien beings in such mythologies. ANY and ALL
humans who fail to embrace this evolutionary urge will serve
as food and a resource to be used by the New Being - as a
human would a lesser animal. Thus is our philosophy and way
of being a terror to the Magian. So much sweeter will their
Blood Essence be to consume...

Second, the infiltration and manipulation of organizations and
forms with Sinister potential. Aryanism, particularly the more
religiously fanatical forms of it, such as Christian Identity, are a
good example. The manipulating Noctulian is to use these
forms for their own Presencing of the Dark, as well as changing
in subtle ways the followers of such forms toward following a
more Sinister direction. For example, in Christian Identity,
using knowledge of the Biblical doctrines and prophecies,

encourage war, h.ardship, and system disruption, utilizing the
ss;ngtures as guidance and proof of the message you are
. ing to adherents of the said form. Any form with a

anshuman, system disruption, or satanic direction to it may
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be of usfe herfe. The key is finding a form that in itself is an aid
to the Dialectic and empowering it further, causing a saturation
of Acausal Energy.

Third, disruption of Magian organizations. Whether overtly
occult forms, such as Judeo-Christian churches, Wicca covens,
pseudo~satanic temples, or more physical ‘down to earth’
forms such as Magian political groups and government. These
need to be infiltrated and disrupted via both magical means
(the ways of which are detailed in mss. not available to the
public) as well as in more physical and practical ways.

The Tempel itself is but a means for the Noctulian Empire to

provide a harsh alchemical change process to those who seek it,

allowing them to aid the Dialectic on their own with the
knowledge and skills attained during the transformation.
Those few who go on to become Noctulians will join with us in
our Harvest and pass through the Jihad as One of Them that
will reign immortal in the Dark Land.

‘Come as a reaper, for thus you will sow.” — Black Book of Satan

- Lord Kamac 114YF Era Horrificus

20
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CHORONZON ~ A VAMPIRIC ANALYSIs
CHORONZON - A VAT

and consider the fundamentals of

t
Let us take a momen
who is Choronzon?

CHORONZON. What ot

CHORONZON is the hungry Demon of the gate to the Abyss
(Sitra Ahra) according to gliphotic systems. He is the final
stepping stone before entering the hidden sphere of Daath.

The Demon is like the Red Guard standing before the iron
gateway to the Abyss; He is red in color because he is soaked
and stained from the blood of failed neonates of the past and
present which have been reduced to piles of flesh and drained

of that crimson nectar.

He has 333 arms, all of which hold an overly large razor sharp
blade. Some may think of Him as their ultimate worst
NIGHTMARE where as others will find ecstasy in his vile
incarnation. One must pass through the hideous meat grinder
that is CHORONZON if they wish to tread the bleak and
backwards waters of the Abyss. Under this dim light,
ic?rqnzon may be the guiding Demon of trespass whose
mfhc.:tmg tendrils act as a stripping effect of the false ego
1eadmg to Godhead or, he may be the rabid alienic wolf
extending  his Cf)ld hand only to break yours, inflicting
zgapr:i;t:eé?u;lhih;:;n;s and rendering your being shattered

- o come to the Demon whole-heatedly

seeking th i
g the embrace of the Abyss will encounter themselves

passing through to th : o ]
awaiting ﬂlemg,hamon e other side, finding a Black Paradise

half-heatedly hOWeverg ;gEM Those who seek the Demon
; 1 mstead. flnd themseiVES Shfedded
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into 333 pieces with no one to step in and save the i
then be t‘heir responsibility to attempt to rekindle :}:gn,\l t ;Nl}l
and regam sfome sense of meaning or worth for their stehtt'b
excuse of a life. As a result of this tearing apart of the «sol?ﬁ t;\tlc
may experienf:e a psychological break lasting for an Lindéfin;i
amount of time, they may find themselves running the
complete other direction back into the hands of the N%a ian
influence and ultimately enslavement, or they may %ind
themselves dead on arrival. When someone pushes their
spiritual, psychological, emotional and moral limits to such an
extent as is needed to trespass/ side step into the abyss, they
will find themselves in one of the aforementioned groups,

SLAVE or MASTER.

What will you be?

To increase Darkness limits must be pushed and smashed.

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus

Tempel ov Blood

22
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THE COMING OF VINDEX

Introduction:

) . : the sinister year 114y
: f this Wnt]ng, that bemg/ yt
At the time O ) eh (Era Horrificus) and known in the

f the Fuhrer . v TS .
gi?;r?calendar by 2003 Anno Domini, the civilization of the

West is declining at a rapid rate. This AQOI‘I is cor}wing to a close
via natural cause, however, the fall is being agitated and the
aeonic forces distorted by the Magian forces who are embodied
in the term ‘the white lodge’ (versus the ‘black lodge” of
Sinister Adepts, Masters and Lady Masters, and Grand
Masters). Being knowledgeable that the energies of the West
are on the wane, the Magians have sought to capitalize on the
situation (as is not uncommon) by distorting the Western
energies and also by executing and influx of energies congruent
to their own purposes.

The results of the Magian influence can be seen the world over,
very prominent in Westemn Europe and pre-eminent in
America and Canada especially. As sites such as Stonehenge
and Babylon were esoteric strongholds for particular groups of
magickians working towards specific aeonic goals in times of
yore we now see places such as New York City, Los Angeles
and London being utilized by primarily Magian forces who are
working for their own very specific aeonic outcomes.

Logically, such Magian strongholds are being and have been

taz)gueted bo.th esoterically and exoterically by individuals and
g;sepiglhu;h :;: at odds with the Magian program. Some of
Viduals and groups, such as Muslim extremists, are
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ummamwd by the Magian ":j;:;’r:m;::zm‘ lx*th(»r, V."h“h -
antithetical to the kind of program the \N!‘uit‘:»'.’i“xj'h ,f\ o
@ realized. The variety of cultural min(’l‘itie: 'gigﬁ.&kh' tfa
aeonic cults that wish to see the downfall of th§ \i?w‘t ;"Pt't“lhc
and the Magian plans thwarted are many. Not all of t;.:' Lodge
to be truthful, most of them do not) work tuw-u:;: (z-md“
themselves which could be viewed as in similitude :~ith :;::
is being sought by the various Sinister groups spread across the
globe. However, by secking the breakdown 0§~~ the
infrastructures associated with Magian power they are being
quintessentially defiant and aiding in the dismanﬂit;g of certain
institutions which impede a proper Imperium followed by a
Calactic Aeon of sorts which has been premeditated by groixps
such as the Order of Nine Angles out of Shropshire, England.

Certain of these groups formations, especially those that are
native to the West (a European example would be National
Socialism, and American example would be the state’s rights
movements and the neo-secessionists) possess in themselves
factors which are benevolent towards the Sinister strategy of a
real, physical manifestation of Vindex — am event which will be
a prelude to Imperium and a new Aeon which would flow
from the (then) past Western Aeon. Such factions should be
targeted and manipulated by Sinister Adepts as well as aided
and subtly subverted towards Sinister purpose by Sinister Path
Initiate. Even those groups which are not possessing pro-
Sinister qualities but are at war with Magian forces should be
aided in a way that they will hasten the downfall of the White

Lodge, effectively being used by those of the Sinister Path as a
sort of “exoteric battering ram’ against institutions that impede

the Aeonic outcomes which we seek. After goals relating to

24
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. have been completed, such groupings can be term
their use ha ted or properly subverted towards any

le and disman . ' ’
eXPEES: zlfe;;grams according to the acting will of the Sinjg,,
num

Path adherent sO involved.

dex’ which is described by Grand Magt,
Order of Nine Angles as the arrival of ,
‘person of destiny’ who will possess t’he neefied skills ang
abilities to mount a considerable offensive against forces that
are detrimental to the Sinister Dialectic and rally forces which
will invoke future, Ginister energies is not an uncommon
theme. Such is virtually the same as the “arrival of the warrior
Christ’ in Aryanism influenced Christian cults (He comes, his
vesture dripped in blood with a sword in hand, riding upon a
white horse, flanked by celestial starships to cleanse the earth
planet of anti-evolutionary Jewish forces and their willing
lackeys) or the ‘incarnation of Kalki’ as told in the Vedic myths
(a warrior figure, similar to the above mentioned ‘warrior
Christ'). Such archetypes can be manipulated within their
respective cults in order to, more and more, make attributes of
their archetype equal to that of Vindex.

The ‘coming of Vin
Anton Long of the

Likewise, a Vindex-type figure within the primitive sub-
cultural Devil Worship cults can be seen in the figure of ‘the
Anti.christ’ - This “Antichrist is the leader of darkness, a man of
destiny, who is born into a physical body and rises to power in
order. to utterly wipe out the forces of Christianity and
(Magian) Messianic hopes - establishing a new Satanic Order
upon the earth planet. In that sense, both ‘Christ’ and ‘the

Antichrist’ r )
adhere;l: e fo. which can be manipulated by Sinister
Nts to anticipate the arrival of Vindex.

25
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DISCIPLINE OF THE GODS

THE SATANIC MONKHOOD - |
History 1s made and the destiny of civilizations is decidey by
hard men. Hard men are only bred via hard experience, Ail

that is caustic, severe harsh and’ cruel co'mpromises the
territory in which the vampiric/satanic/ demomc'aspirant Must
traverse and master. The horribly mangled whited sepulchy,
known as ‘modern thought' and ’current theology’ safely

sidesteps with care that which truly merits the title of sinister,

False so-called ‘Satanism’ of the LaVeyan and Setian veins see
the archetype of Satan as pure and unbridled hedonism - ,
domesticated consumer and seeker of pleasure and so-called
‘hidden knowledge’, nothing more.

The stark facts remain: Too much indulgence breeds
individuals who are soft, fussy and generally classified as dross
of the human population by Sinister standards. The idea of
Satan/Satanism being nothing more than pursuit of pleasure, a
proud hedonist which functions within the safe legal confines
of Western society, is false. What is more, it is an insult to the
very idea of Satan and Black Magick. The concept of Satanism
as promulgated by the Church of Satan is, in itself, part of the
overall Magian deception. It is a disinformation front operated

by the White Lodge to obfuscate the true and startlingly dark
and evil nature of the Sinister itself.

g hrv;re. loolk closely, we will see that the modern ‘Judeo
. stians” are closely linked with the disease of spiritual
ervation which afflicts the false Satanists, the poseurs. Th

27
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White Lodge of the Magians wishes to crush out all that is dark
and possessing the promethean gleam of progress and
evolution. They wish to turn the wilderness into sub-divided
jand for shopping malls and quaint suburban dwellings. They
deny the true and holy emotions of Predation, Revenge,
Discipline, Honor, Glory, Sorrow and Sacrifice. They do, and
encourage others to do likewise, to live and promulgate a
version of reality which is nothing more than a Jewish fantasy.

The Satanic/Vampiric/Demonic Neonates, Initiates, Adepts and

Masters of the Tempel ov Blood are, in essence, shock troops of

the Apocalypse. Entities and intelligences who do or are

working towards embodying the acasual forces of the Aeon-to-

come. As such, they are disruptive by nature to the current

society which nears the ‘Day of Wrath” spoken of in our holy
chants (see ‘Dies Irae, Dies Illa’). True Satanists and vampiric
entities (bred through ordeals and the alchemical change
processes of our Sinister Path) are essentially embodiments of
chaos and evil. They in themselves are literal nexions, portals to
the powers and energies of the new, Galactic Aeon which
looms upon the horizon. They possess a certain awareness.
They cut through the disinformation, propaganda and
thralldom to fantasy that runs rampant in Magian-influenced
society and are, in essence, the only true realists.

Satan is the archetype of the untamed wilderness. His is the
skies. His is the earth. He is no stranger to intrigue, espionage,
genocide, violence and nuclear war. He is the possessor of
secrets. He is the guardian of the occult. He is the master of
Awe and Derision. Satan - whose word is CHAOS.

28



LIBER 333

: ,come, literally, in real life, N
- o strive to become, BFEREESs TS No ,
Satan 15 what W os the tint of ‘Sinister’ within the "y :

ho Onl aSSUm P 1 ‘
p:rsmrizxal setfing but rather a literal walking demopn
of a

darkness. An undead, uncool an‘d uncaring clan of deathsm,
A hard man, bred via hard experience.

ns of what we of the Tempel term 4

The dangerous terrai : .
Vampiricgonly serve to explicate that new sort of intelligence,

that entity which is alien and very disruptive to moderm
society, which neonates of the Tempel o:v Blooc‘:i seek to
become. Erase all images of the emasculated ‘romantic’ version
of the vampiric that is promoted via media and most films.
This usually has nothing at all to do with the physical reality of
vampiric intelligences, who exist embodied in the physical and
disembodied in the astral. The nature of the vampiric is
extensively catalogued as ‘folklore” all across the earth planet
and has been recorded for thousands upon thousands of years.
The preconceived Magian/Nazarene ideals and falsehoods
which are ingrained via neurological imprinting since
childhood must be erased from the mind of the Neonate if he
or she wishes to reach into the Backwards Darkness and
BECOME something which is more than human.

A.ll old and outmoded forms of the body and psyche must be
discarded. The spirits of the Undead Gods must inhabit a new

vessel which has been cleansed in the holy fires of ordeal, trial
and hardship.

Srlaiegng\r Enp;oductiv? neurological imprints may only be
s o Bh exploring the shadow-self of the world and
dark ha dp Y e and body. Exploring and learning to use the

» hard world as one’s arena of operations. The earth itself
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(tui sunt caeli, tua est terra...) is the working arena of the Holy
and Immaculate Satanists and Vampires of the TEMPEL OV

BLOOD. Via. the 'Tempel, you will, if you are part of said
temple, be aided in the eradication of chaff from your being.

You yourself must be willing to step into the caustic and
sinister black flames of change.

This change will be enacted (amongst other methods) via
SHOCK, TRIAL, ORDEALS AND TORTURE OF THE MIND
AND BODY AND SOUL. You must effectively die to the self
and the ego of which you now consist to step into the glorious
undeath which you seek. You must feel and experience
firsthand the glory of horror and the purity of pain.
Transformation must be enacted if you wish to reach into the
higher stages of BREAKTHROUGH and beyond...

As is stated by Adolf Hitler (an individual whom should be
carefully studied by all who wish to enter into what is known
as the Sinister) concerning youth: He desired the youth of his
day to be an IRON YOUTH - hard as Krupp steel and within
their eyes, very visible, the cold hard stare of a beast of prey.
We must become as such.

We must not set low expectations for our progress. We must
embrace ‘Joy through Discipline’ and strive towards the
triumph of the Will. We must become familiar with brutal force
and overcoming obstacles. Not merely overcoming obstacles,

but decimating them entirely.

Seek not to become the next deluded occultist, but seek instead
to become the next Dictator, the next black wizard who shall
ascend the pyramid of skulls via the piercing and destruction
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of many, many minds. You shall become as we state. Our blagy

hands of undeath are upon you now even as you read thes,
words. You shall become that predator, that sinister beast

prey.

Our history and the vampiric lineage of the Tempel ov Bloog
shows us that we are to be harsh. We are those who are at one
with the ‘Day of Wrath’. We walk amongst the stale and
ghastly atmospheres and rotted flesh of the tombs and
cremation grounds. Swarms of rats carrying the Black Plague
are included in our astral entourage. Genocide is our pleasure,
and pestilence is our portion. We walk neither in life nor in
death, but rather, in the undeath of entities which have
transcended humanity altogether.

The truth of undeath and understanding of what it means by
being in a state of ‘'undead-ness” will only be revealed via your
own effort, which must prove to your temple and yourself if
you are possessed of the fanatical will that is necessary to step
into a higher plane of psychic, astral, intellectual, emotional
and physical evolution. You must break yourself as you are
now if you wish to create and re-create yourself.

Discipline, privation and hardship must be imposed for the

deadly and sinister vampiric entity to blossom forth from your

particular shell of potential. You yourself must not simply

;axitahsllzﬂi :biut Fhe dark nature of the vampiric, you must live
while sitting 1)1’ Sl(learea]m. T.O actually perform Sinister Chant
as a walkin COI; co?pse in the crematory grounds. To live

§ Corpse, eating no physical sustenance, living upon

the dark
rays of the moon deep within the forbidden and wild
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pinterlands. To manipulate and use fo
. IC
the Sinister Dialectic. e for the furtherance

of
In this .manuscrip.t we will be exploring the nature of privati
discipline and pain pursuant to the pathworkings of those \::
wish to become and enter the state of monkhood of vampi '0
and satanic power. P

Many of the advanced practices that accompany what shall be
explicated within are kept secret only to be revealed to you via
oral tradition by legitimate representatives of the Tempel ov
Blood. This manuscript itself we wish not to keep secret-
whomever hands it falls into, it shall aid in Presencing of the
Dark and become grist for the mill of progress which shall
usher in the coming Noctulian Empire.

The methods within are hard, but such is necessary to become
an acolyte of real darkness and real evil. To become a courtesan
of the Prince, the Master of Awe and Derision — whose name is

Satan, and whose word is CHAQOS.

‘Build not upon sand but upon rock And build not for today or
yesterday but for all time.”

“And yours is the kingdom, for Aeons and aeons...

‘Seek happiness in victory —but never in peace.’

(From the ‘21 Satanic Statements of the Order of Nine Angles’)

Far and large, the concept known as ‘peace’ is and will remain

e W

an ephemeral and illusory concept. ‘Peace’ i something that
o elude them. From every

people seek — but yet it continues t ' .
angle that sinister obscurer destroys illusion and brmgs re.eaht.y
(if only for a little while) into focus. That destroyer of illusion 18
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an’s terms as chaos. The White Lodge via y,,
Nazarene sing their songs of praise to a ‘Prip,
their own scriptures their deity sta,,

known in laym
doctrines of the

of Peace’ - yet even in ;
that during the tuming of the age people will cry for peac,

peace when in fact, there is no peace! As the prey spends tim,
building the psychological house of carc%s that h'elp them makg
it through the day (or years) and continue to ignore what i
reality, chaos will intervene and destroy th:exr illusions -
pulling the proverbial rug out from under their feet. Rather
than learning from such experiences, the herd quickly recoups
and catches hold onto another illusion to keep them on an
‘oven keel — to keep order in and to keep chaos out.

What most do not understand is that strife, conflict and War
(the latter being one of the most infamous no-no’s of modern
society, or so they say!) are essential — they are necessary for
progress. They breed character. And, large scale conflicts (such
as a world war for instance) further serves to clean out the
dross, the weak, from the population as well as building
individuals (the conquering warriors and all so intimately
involved) into forces which shall need to be reckoned with in
the future. Many pivotal figures of the last hundred years have
been frontline fighters. An example from America would be
Timothy MacVeigh. A prime example of a frontline soldier
gomng on to enact Aeonic change would be Adolph Hitler.

e, ot pope s ey want “pac’, hat ey sl
that I said e:‘i ; em 6{ faSY}IOH where they are able to exist (note
intrade Suchli , not h\./e) in suc.h a fashion that reality will not
via the brain inan ; t'tltuc‘le which has come into vogue largely
unpleasant j .ampulanon of the Nazarene ethos. What is

ntis evil and therefore should be avoided. This sort of
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agtimdt’.f combined with the soft consumerist vision of mod
e . . ‘ ¢ modern
gociety — Serves to breed an entire generation of weakling
5.

Certain people term ‘peace’ as the freedom to live al
without the bother intrusions from society or an cx»'eibza(:f‘c ’
govemment. This is something entirely different. Rather t:;i
'peace' this should be termed as ‘freedom’ - for in the
[mperium  stage which  we now inhabit, find'mg the
aforementioned solitude and self-government is something
which has to be struggled for - war must be employed to
achieve freedom of that sort.

The White Loge wishes you to become a person who is
lassitudinous and bereft of action. In a sense, they seek a
populace of soft and pliable human vegetables. The society
being the vegetable garden into which you must assimilate
yourself. If you do not assimilate, then you must face the
consequences (persecution, social ostracism, prison or in some
extreme cases, death). Another acceptable human type which is
mass produced by the Magians is the caricature busy-body.
This person (the busy-body) chases after illusory causes,
enwrap themselves in meaningless intrigue of a noxious and
irrelevant sort (i.e. can you believe who movie star ‘X’ married?
How about that football team ‘Z’ beating football team “Y'!) and
dies at an old age with a full schedule of irrelevant and non-

disruptive activities to engage themselves in.

e’ as a primary objective (or people who
fallaciously use the concept of peace for their own consumerist
agenda) are never the sort of people who carve out nations
from wild and uninhabited continents. They are not the sort of
people who compose great works of music, literature or art.

People who seek “peac
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sort of people who become world leader,, o

()t‘ the s 1 4
They are n id wars. The ‘peace-niks” are the he

wor
the sort who start ) :
‘o ety. They are embodieq .
of a sick, Magian-influenced society. “A€Y odied iy

such disgusting pieces of human filth such as Mother Theres,,
Martin Luther King Jr- ad nauseum. True'role~models, true
heroes, have been relegated toO the ca}ste of ill repute whq are
commonly called ‘war criminals’. Tak.mg the place of the woy|y
leaders and men and women of action ar.e.the heroes of th,
degraded society — including such non-entities as sports star
movie actresses, comedians, etc. For any who have studigqg
history with a perspective, for any wh'o have any sort of
knowledge and lust for power — you will look at the worlg
today and realize that there is something very wrong going on
in the social engineering of today’s society.

ﬂ)gs

This Magian, Nazarene and weak programming is what the
Satanists and the Aeonic Magickans who respect PROGRESS
wish to combat. Every Satanic/Vampiric/Demonic practitioner
of the Tempel ov Blood is essentially an ENEMY
COMBATANT in the arena of the ‘souls’ of the masses.

Regardless of the rise and tide of the battles between that
which is Sinister and that which is Magian — the Sinister always
tends to hold out. Why? Because the Sinister is concerned with
reality, the Sinister does not shirk from chaos — which we know
is the word by which our Prince is recognized. And, as weak as
the p.opulace may become, there will always be one or two
Satanic individuals who will perform what is necessary to tip
fﬁ scales. Those of the Sinister path are the makers of history-
op iafi;egl,l I;ll;)nw ’an across the globe — Satanic temples are
Dark. O of th)er In a very d@destine manner, to Presence the

1€ means that this is enacted is via the opening of
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P‘ma;g of d\&(}s - the creation of nexjons,
pe mm/place/thmg/conccpt/phiiosophy ad infinity .

accomplishes the purpose of becoming a Katcwfn which
Acasual- Acasual forces (namely, the Dark Gods wh‘i}gh !(” .
harbingers of energies which are beneficial to the pio iw. t e
mankind as a whole and therefore, disruptive to thegc:‘)S o
malaise which infests the land) enter through said nexionr?’?t
the casual (our world). Such is the essence of change. "

A nexion s a

As one who holds dear the fact that we should ‘Seek happiness

in victory — but never in peace’ you yourself will seek via the
Ginister Path to become a nexion. You will become a vessel

carrying certain knowledge, insight and energies which are
more characteristic of the Aeon-to-come than the current dying
Western Aeon. An orthodox interpretation of an individual
who is a nexion would be someone who is considered
POSSESSED. When you perform pathworkings to call forth the
Dark Gods from the horrid angles which are compacted into
the numerical matrix of nine, you will be INVOKING them
rather than EVOKING them. When you INVOKE, you take that
spirit/energy/what-have-you into yourself. Such an act will
naturally cause pain to the ego which you have carefully built
up over the years (or perhaps the ego that has been carefully
built up for you by the social engineers of the White Lodge). If
we think carefully on this, we can find a parallel with a
vampiric explanation of a similar occurrence.

One takes the blood of an Elder (or the infused life force of the
Undead Gods from beyond the gate) into oneself. This life force

begins to enact the alchemical change process = and the
begins to transform,
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entity) will have for all effective PUTPon.
(by invading vampiric entities
body are permanently put iny,, ,
stage of limbo of imp » ‘ on some obscum) and de,y
alien landscape. Via the alchemical change process, the b,
itsclf (we mean here the physical) has also changed. 1t is p,
longer what it was, it is different going down into ‘the very sub.
atomic structures of such. Therefore, the body is dead. Yo,
have a walking corpse. What makes this corpse walk? The
reanimation caused by the entrance of the Undead Gods. Such
an individual will be seen to have become a vessel of demonic
intelligences which are pro-Sinister nature and anti-Magian

illusion.

tie the embudying
died. Died, been killed fox
wish tu possess the phystca

Death leading to UNDEATH is a necessary state for any
evolution to take place. This is true for individuals (and
essential to the alchemical change process) as well as
dvilizations. To effectively allow the entities and
infrastructures of the New Aeon to flourish, all the remains of

the Old Aeon must be razed to the ground. Metamorphosis is
never easy.

When seeking to become a conduit for Sinister energies — one
must take on the attitude of a CONQUERER. Cursed are those
that allow in themselves the creeping disease of Magian
thought, existence and behavior - there is only one way 10
erﬁ?zcate fully those insidious detractors from the evolution
:ecoCh‘ you seek. That is through becoming SATANIC-

ming the adversary - possessing a Promethean/Faustian

out 1 |
tha;oif;:ai Wh;ﬂetmagmto 8 ﬁ,‘e necessary miles to become more
Vvictory - but never in peace,
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Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlnds Nexion
Tempel ov Blood

[This essay was written as a commentary upon the third
Satanic Statement from the 21 Satanic Statements of Conrad
Robury. The author is a Westerner being held in a third world
country on erroneous charges of terrorism.]
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© THEWORKERSOFEVIL

ng the Noctulian path there will arise apn
awareness of just how cold, how void, how undead, how
different one has become: It is quite appropriate with the
abysmal TOB current (333) tO have experienced greatly,

lently and involved oneself in a myriad of

struggled vio
passions both esoteric and exoteric only to arrive at an

apprehension of nothingness - of void - of inexplicable,
Jurking chaos.

At a certain point alo

The world of meaning subsides and one is left only with forms;
and then even the forms themselves begin to seem increasingly
arbitrary in nature. One can no longer develop great devotion
to causal ideas and systems Or tO specific forms that claim to be
representative of the Acausal. Such passion, as it once was, has
been exhausted. Immolation seems more and more to be an apt

term.

Where once desire for a myriad of experiences and wisdom
could be excited at will — with the world spread out before one
lik‘e a feast - now the Noctulian only resonates with those
things that are associated with uncontrollable chaos, darkness,
me.subterranean. This resonance with darkness is a condition
which while often wished for by neonates in the beginning is
often regretted later. ° i

gllzwp?:;yczf;s Tgve those of the TOB heard individuals on

vampirism? Suffi N day that they become involved 1

the past anéi will ;e tt to say —we have heard it many times I"
ear it many more times yet to come.
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At this stage (post burning) — the Noctulian hag «
heat from the chaff in the only way that one -
¢ with sorrow, tragedy and the grim co

pese ]
stems from grim experience.

Parated the
tmly can: a way
ntemplation that

The Noctulian has lost all interest towards most stimuli wh
would have once elicited feelings of passion, love :19\1, v{h}ch
exultation, curiosity and a host of others. The taste h’as C;;iloné
and to use the term higher taste would not necessaril 8;
correct. For the Noctulian their rage, like their love, has bez]omz
alien - and absurd. From the pain of numerous ordeals and the
harsh alchemical change process an altogether foreign creature

has been born.

Should the intelligent neonate wish for such a state? Should an
excitable worker of evil want to become a parasitic spiritual
entity, a vampire in the most forbidding sense of the term, a

fleshly corpse inhabited by void?

Even so, one will encounter circumstances, persons,

experiences and places along the journey which bear the

* unmistakable mark of THEM and if you are tough enough, if

your tongue lolls with delight at the lashings of Drill Sgt. Grey,

then you just might become as THEY are.

fumed lairs and live, in

And then you can delight in your pet
and life that you have

elegant knowledge, of the tears, blood
spilled — and sown — along the way-

May the dead rise and smell the incense.

40




LIBER 333

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
2006 Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood
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THE NEONATE AND THE
ADVERSARIAL RASA

o

The neonate in the TOB may learn, in time, to hate their TOB

ide. The ordeals, the demands, the sacrifices that the neonate
will be requested to endure, accomplish and give - and verily
required, if the neonate wishes to continue to receive the
dispensation of the TOB Blood Family and proceed in the
aspiration of the Noctulian state — will at times provoke
devotional feelings of enmity in the neonate known as the
adversary rasa (the adversarial devotional past-time.) This is
understandable  because, like any truly elite training
organization, the trainee will on some level resent the fact that
their weaknesses are being exposed and that others, the
trainers, are demanding that their weaknesses be culled in
order to gain entrance to higher platforms of training. The
more ruthless the training means, in many cases, the more
vehemently will be the resentment of the trainee. This is
understandable and it is expected that the neonates of the TOB
may feel at times a hatred —a resentment — an enmity towards

their guide, towards their association and towards the Tempel
ov Blood itself.

In the Vedic epic the Srimad Bhagavatam, the demon
Hiranyakasipor felt enmity towards Sri Krishna to the point
where he tortured his own son (Prahlad Maharaja) because of
his son’s devotion to Sri Krishna and even attempted to murder
Sti Krishna himself. Sri Krishna, however, in his munificent
mercy as the half-man half-lion incarnation Lord Nrsimhadeva,
?lew Hiranyakasipor — creating a garland of his bloodied
Intestines after piercing his stomach and chest with his razor
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culling Hiranyakasipor, Sri Krishn, .

aws. Thus . . .

sh}‘? »da“‘ﬁw ot Pﬁvilegt’d gift - the gift of liberatj,,,, b  parsh
th!.ﬁ ¢ lain b}* the very hands of the Supreme l’(‘fﬂma]“\‘ Vrv'a th ¢
be:l;:;:i“ o - gwell
G : gives

. 1al rasa and respect - know

nderstands this adversarid pects

The TOB ¥ erstands that it is the adversarial ra; thay the b

neonate who und
iending However the neonate who truly feels ,,

they are expernen Ve e . |
pulse of thgeNoctuIian current within his/herself will not hy, fl;i:
their TOB guide for the training that is being offered to thep, o

however ruthless they are - which ar

and the ordeals -

required for them to accomplish. Instead, the aspiring
| 11 feel an overwhelming love — a cultic devotion -
| towards their TOB guide, towards the alchemical change
rocess and thus towards THEM — the latter which the neonate

P
seeks to enter the ranks of and to propitiate their dominance in

the causal.

The devoted Noctulian aspirant when feeling the revulsion, the
reluctance, the rejection of the alchemical change process by
their remaining human elements will rejoice in the fact that
they are experiencing devotion for the Inner Family through
adversarial past-times. They will exult in this fact for it shows
that they are developing rasas - appropriate to the
circumstance - for the members of the Inner Family.

Only through developing rasas of devotion for the [nner
Famfly wﬂl one stand the chance of entering into the Inner
g:l::olg, This is because the Inner Family is based upon mutudl
ﬁee-ﬂc‘)):;‘ndblsé;te of complete blood incest, assimilation and
who standg ; essence ,betWiXt it's members. The peonat®

s in proud, Satanic masochism to the ordea the
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parshness, the ruthlessness of the alchemical change process
will come through the unholy jihad as one of those who will
gwell in the Land of the' Dark Immortals. The neonate who
gives in to their human pride and individualism and rejects the
kn owledge of the adversarial rasa as a rasa will be thrown to
the hungry Noctulian wolves: quickly eaten, soon forgotten.

Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion
Tempel oV Blood
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NEXIONS - AN EXPLANATION
// -\
n much confusion in the recent‘ as to exactly why
y groups using this term Specificy)

thout a correct understanding the
ts meaning. This ms. will sery, N
blinded by the thick fog of idiogy

There has bee
a ‘nexion’ is, having mar
over the last few years Wit
term, and thus perverting 1
clear this confusion for those
that is so prevalent today.

A Nexion (general) is a direct link or contact line to a certaj,

source, place or thing. This can be physical, mental or spirity;|
in its manifestation depending on the circumstance ang

context.

In context to the sinistral path however, a nexion is a tendril
leading to that abysmal source of backwards darkness. A direct
death-line to the hungry furnace of Hell which can be tapped
into and brought forth into the causal realm.

One who has passed through the jaws of the devouring demon
who is known by the numerical code of 333 will become a
physical nexion in the flesh, having tapped in to that abysmal
source of backwards darkness and thus from that point
forward, radiating that same black energy like the after effects

of a location which has experienced a nuclear disaster — being
forever stained for the rest of their existence.

In like manner and in further
nuclear disaster,
strenuous

referencing the example of 2
a physical location which has through
- f0rc‘ieals and feverish black rites, absorbed fh":
s of this down flowing stream, also becomes ‘stained
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_nsforming into a physical point of contact. I
t rise of disasters, criminal activity and other S
notion” will begin to take place in the surround

this event an
uch ‘negative
INg area as the

s those around
it.

In conclusion, when it is said that an individual, group or
Jocation is a nexion it means that they have become a direct
link or line of contact to the supernal force of Evil - the ever
hungry Darkness which is alien to this causal world. Through
becoming a ‘walking nexion” one becomes a DEMON IN THE
FLESH thus evoking through that direct line or umbilical cord
to the Abyss, the acausal energies into this world causing
disruption, madness and ultimately working towards the
establishment of HELL ON EARTH.

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus

Tempel ov Blood
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SATANISM AND POLITICS

- s,

REVOLUTION is the core fundame‘anta‘l of Satanis:,m, Satan
Csts to revolt and rebel against creatlomsm‘and th.e illusion
e tence to bring about Chaos, the Great Dissolution (MA}
?’ﬁLAYA). When the first light .emanated fro.m primal
darkness and saw nothing but itself, it pronounced 1t§e1f ‘god’
and created existence. Simultaneously, when the first light
emanated, so did the rebellious and destructive force of Satan
spring forth. In this very fine and potent example we see that
the origin of Satan and his purpose — to turn the world upside
down and increase Chaos until all is dissolved back to its

primal origin.

What can we learn from this and how does this relate to
politics?

As Satanists it is our duty to follow in the Lords footsteps,
manifesting His will within this world, in this life, NOW!

Politics is the next biggest part of civilization beside religion
Having said, if we are to take part in world politics on one level
or another for the benefit of our sinister aims, we should seek
to associate with and/or join with a revolutionary political
movement which is in hard contrast to the present government
fmd societal superstructure, which seeks to cripple the current
powers that be’ resulting in widespread chaos, rioting and
c:Rx;:me. These kinds of groups can be found in both the Extrem¢
ungdl:nna;?n gﬂz;e Esxtrteme-fLeft.. Both groups are aimed f:;
right is reaching fozr Sr o dlfferent ARty RS t}}e i
evolution via national ethnic cleansing "
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cases and violence against radical immigration and
capitalism. the far left is seeking revolution against oppressiv
vemment forces which seek to enslave the mag,geg ‘ :f
multiple machinations. e

Both groups while appearing to be very opposite from each
other, inherently share many similar goals. Predominantly
waging war against the government and tuming the system
fopsy-turvy. Do not be confused when we refer to the far left,
we are not referring to the apathetic hippies who call
themselves communists, nay. In this message we are referring
to the very militant disciplined nature of both sides, as an
example SS = Right as executed under Himmler and NKVD =
Left as executed under Beria.

What are we hinting at? A present day secret ‘police’(enter
substitute name here) force styled regime which is instead of
being fundamentally fueled or led by governmental powers, is
fueled with pure hate and cruel intent AIMED HIGH at
burning the system alive and establishing a real life HELL-ON-
EARTH scenario. A regime of shock troops hell-bent on
committing atrocious acts under the banner of Shugara for the
glory of Satan, attaining authoritarian power through TERROR
against the mundane bourgeois cattle of the international
world!

~..reach out and touch it.

- Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center

L 120 yf Era Horrificus
- Tempel ov Blood
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TODAY

—y vy

We are seeing today more and more pseudo satanic y,,

(namely nec-ONA) popping up around the worlg
blaspheme the name and essen.ce of Satan and Satanism_
Denying REAL Satanic manifestation, denying the true eseer,
of Satan, that being the ultimate OPPOSER and ENEMY f
world. Denying acts in the same of Satan, es.pecially those
illicit and illegal nature, and instead worshipping suns ang
other life-affirming god forms while under the transparen
guise of being esoteric or occult. This is the true blasphemy. ;
should be well realized by you whom are now reading this ms,
that those groups who cling to “safe Satanism’ and discussion
forums on artsy pseudo-intellectual revamped wishwash, from
ineffective and pointless philosophies on human ethics and
dancing around in endless circles of poetic disillusionment
concerning the “folk” and other such life-affirming re-run topics
are nothing more than a temporary stain on the bloodied path

that leads to Satan’s throne, soon to be CLEANSED and
PURIFIED.

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood
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+ are coming from the black depthe D s .
:::,:ym awaiting the time for Aeoniua;;fA‘i:,i ?;:e Th.cy'
gaturn, the black spaces of deathly silence. And in thg::e;“f
comfort shall be destroyed for the weak. And in that day t:!;
Noctulians shall reign in blood which shall be split in the
streets up the level of the horses bridle. And it will be a
blessmg for all. |

Oh Immaculate Tempel of Blood - thou hast paved the way for
the opening of the gates to the Abysmal black Oh Secret Rites
of Satan, how your slaves pour out themselves in sacrificial
suicide for the manifestation of thy erotic principalities to
darken the skies with infernal smoke of hell.

Every seventeen years. Every seventeen years. The certain son
being the age of eleven moons times two shall be the gift for
him, the gift for them! Blood-splattered Baphomet, raise your
knife above the porcelain flesh of thy male sacrifice. Four years
after the turning of the millennium, thy shall receive the
fertilizer which shall birth demonic spirits of power.

* They tremble at the gate of Saturn awaiting release so that the

needful change shall sweep the stars and terra.

- Do not speak. There is silence in the land. The silen‘ce has
- become the song of the Abyss — bring us forth, Sons of Night.
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ALL YE SERPENTS

The fires of torment ablaze
Raging twisting winds,
The Devils gift, caustic Holocaust
Unleash now the shadows of blood
from the abyssal realms
the nightmarish pit of nothingness
The omnipotent pool of unending DARKNESS
They look over my shoulder, THEM
watching every move with eternal night eyes
It is for THEM that we open the gate
It is for THEM that we become THEM
Their presence does not, and will not go unnoticed
Though lurking in the fields of demonic harvest
We are holding the scythes and they are the blades
dripping in the blood of transformation
Listen now for their whispers
In silence they call out to us

abominable screams are their language
A world in ashes, their words manifest

All ye serpents, Hear their HISS.......

Nightmare Tyrant
Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus
~ Tempel ov Blood
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DRILL SGT. GREY - A
DISTURBING ANALYSIS
VVM

o

ANOCTULIAN craves DISCIPLINE.

DRILL SGT. GREY is the LEADER of the VVM (Velton Vindex

Movement.) He is a grim, grey alien with large, almond-shaped

eyes and a small, skeletal figure (which is in contrast to his
over-sized head.) He wears a Drill Sgt. Uniform (including a
large, harsh brimmed hat with the numerical code of ‘333
emblazoned on the front, military pants tucked into combat
boots and a military battle-ready logistical jacket emblazoned
with the numeric ‘333’ and on which is pinned an insignia of
| ﬁ\e Nine Angles, a patch bearing the sigil of the TOB and upon

52




LIBER 333 ?‘”

tab epaulets is the numbers ‘333" - the latter |,
both of his thin, starved shoulders)) He Wear,
black armband with the largs{ white let.ters SEWR ONto the oy,
bearing the initials ‘VVM'. His mouth is only a slit which Ny gy
<miles. From his mouth emanates only HATE because he by,
you, he wants 10 DISCIPLINE y(?u, he wants to ,PUNISH Vong
he wants to push you over the brink so that vou fall -hlikv chat
_into the blaze of the ABYSS, the blaze of SUBVERSION, tp,
blaze of the CLANDESTINE, the blaze of TORTURE, the bia,.

of DISCIPLINE.

the collar-
app\arﬁ on

He carries a wooden punishment paddle that he has drilled
with holes, many, many holes. The holes are to lessen the wingd
resistance when he beats you and he WILL beat you! - he will
beat you like a bad little girl or a bad little boy, but he will not
beat you because you have been bad, no! He will beat you
because you have not been bad enough! When he bends you
over and paddles your backside it is a loving discipline because
he is saying to you: Do NOT be human! BE A NOCTULIAN!
Although the way he phrases it may sound more like
‘TOUGHEN UP YOU WIMP! or it may even sound like the
churning and grating of hideous machinery in a terrible, dark
and grim factory somewhere in the astral wastelands. Did we
mention he also carries a cat o' nine tails made of a hideous
leather-like substance which is interspersed with spikes? You

are tru}y a fortunate soul if Drill Sgt. Grey decides to go after
you with that particularly unholy implement.

T{\e name tag on his battle-
j‘f Just in case you do not re
1t you do see him you wil

ready logistical jacket reads ‘GREY’
cognize him when you see him... But
| surely recognize him, because only
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ihe most fortunate boys and girls receive the very specific sort

of dark gifts and surprises that Drill Sgt. Grey has to offer.

 pvery foul verbal abuse that issues forth from his mouth which

swirls and rotates with the horrors or Nythra will make you
more motivated. Each beating he gives you will bring you
doser and closer to the ABYSS and INSANITY (like a trout
qwimming upstream, the abyss will make you IMMOLATE

rself in the hideous and caustic ordeal of shedding the
causal.) The more miles you run and the more push-ups you do
chanting ‘333" will help you transform from your current state
into a bloated frog: bloated on the blood current of the Velton
vVindex Movement and basking under the radioactive glow of
atomic mushroom clouds who look down upon you with

leering, spiral eyes.
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DRILL SGT. GREY -
A DISTURBING ANALYSIS
PT. 2: ENCOUNTERS

VVM

‘Dying moonlight framed upon dark walls
Throughout this black home the silence is deafening

None can hear what echoes from within
But I can hear the endless screaming’
Behind the locked door.’

‘DON'T YOU LIKE IT?

The message came to her non-verbally via the auspices of
.conventional hearing, instead, entering her mind through an
intrusion into her very root consciousness itself — telepathic
commu’nication which first took the sounds, inaugurally, of
§cream1ng machinery being churned into itself, harshly,
insanely, but which, through some esoteric fashion,
transformed itself ~ within her mind — to words which she
could somehow understand.

"NO DADDY! MAKE IT STOPY

fi{ouwg: tt:iCk lzivulets c?f deep crimson, blood, elixir, dripped
pointed chin of the alien’s almond-shaped fac”

from a thin, slitted m
/ outh, behind which harp an
predatory fangs could be seen. ich only small, sharpP
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. black upon deepest black, unchanes -
Eyes reiful - and indeed, undead; gave no ind;?;t’r ::??ng'

idication of any emotion, of any mercy - of an'y en;, ):;f’
emotely related to the “understanding’ which }r\arki thz
" change between human-betwixt-human and, which in her
case, had apparently become a standard now obsolete.

Atop his head was perched a curious item, a broad-brimmed

felt hat, possessed of a high crown, pinched symmetrically at
the four COMETS. On the center front of this hat was

emblazoned the numerals three-three-three which appeared
plack, yet thick and pulsating, as if the numbers themselves
had been imprinted onto the accouterment with blood,
obtained via some foul, evil and torturous practice and - no
doubt — culled from, perhaps, the most innocent of victims.

Seemingly pixelated images began to burst into her vision, her
eyes rolling up into their sockets, images that seemed alien to
her own earth planet, in quintessence, yet were possessed with
strange shapes that seemed to resonate with her despite their
bizarre nature — and — indeed — the trauma-laden nature of
their delivery.

The alien rubbed a skeletal finger, dripping with the blood of
the little girl’s parents, across it's military BDU jacket, which
hung relatively limp against it's emaciated, undead frame. In

his other hand he held a crystal tetrahedron, drenched in

blood, which pulsated with pale, disturbing light.

Embfoidered o lecend ‘GREY’ -
d t was the legen
upon it's right ches | which
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the little girl would, later, learm to be thfz‘ insignia of a Bro,
calied the Order of Nine Angles - c}edlcated to opening N
rtals to other worlds and bring In Acausal, Dark God,

through catastrophic acts of terror and profuse bloodshed, v,

pinned in medallion form upon it's left.

The sound of several booming male voices, yet too deep i
metre to be human at all, began to echoe out from the corner,
of the room, sounding a sinister chant unlike any that had been
heard prior upon that earthly terra firma, each voice seeming t,
hold within it the inconceivable potency of every evil act, every
horrific deed, every act of disruption, terror; cruelty and deceit
manipulation and inducement to insanity that she could
imagine that they had done; that sinister chant could be felt
upon their breath from afar, like a cold shade.

' AGIOS O BUDSTURGA!’ screamed Drill Sargeant Grey.

Drill Sargeant Grey fingered the long disciplinary paddle
attached to his utility belt, drilled with holes to reduce wind
re?sistance and cause additional blistering and bruising, with no
discernible emotion upon his face. Emotions has been killed,
burned away - burned with the infernal fire of Satanic ordeal,

Satan}c trial and the uttermost limits of transgression of human
laws in every moral sense.

*

’T . ‘ . . »
o those outside it is a simple construction of wood

But those inside kn
. ow what is truly i
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- BOOK II
PRACTICAL VAMPIRIC ALCHEMY
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THE MANIFESTATION OF SHUGARA

Agios O Shugara!

The Terror to Come. ..

With the preparations in already in place by those before us, j
is now time for those of the TOB to let the crimson torrents f
life elixir flow into this terrestrial ball of dirt. The acausg
blackness must be made real now and an offering made to
entice the Dark Gods to break through the Gate to our realm.

With the sweat of our efforts, and the tears and blood of those
efforts drained forth from our enemies, an elixir sweet to those
beyond the Abyss will come forth. The smoke and ash will
clear to reveal the New Aeon!

The following will detail how the Initiate may presence the
Darkness and thus become as a Gate to our Gods. This action is

necessary for the success of the Final Harvest and the
emergence of the New Aeon.

This work was created to provide the vampire further
Gateways with which to o

pen the Nexion leading to that
acausal blackened essence which makes us what we are. Drill
Sgt. Grey, Awake!

P .
%&I\i@g ~ Some path workings will reach a level of

intensj ;
whjﬁlty' that will foreyer remain with the vampire. It is these
will cause trye alchemical change.

61




S, 1t
s Of
1sal
> to

OSe
0se
will

n is

;el Of
these

LIBER 333

o it Some workings begin as an imaginative journey but end
aking On 2 life and intensity that cannot be mistaken for one’s

own mind.

Azanigin Ascending

Key to vampiric attainment is Communion with AZANIGIN.

The death experienced in initiation is followed by the Rain of

Mercy that AZANIGIN will give to you. Only the worthy will
receive Her Gift of the highest red elixir. You will come to
know her as your MOTHER. It is in the infinite black of Her
womb that our rebirth takes form.

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
Tempel ov Blood
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NOTES ON SINISTER CHANT

v

At the time of this writing, that being, thi year of the Fupy,,
114 (Era Horrificus), the vxo.lent wmd§ of war .are.upﬁ;)n the
horizon. The planet Mars in its expansive galactic ferults hag
now reached close to the earth planet — closer than it has pe,,,
in the last fifty-thousand years. Increased nurr.\ber of Sinister
temples operating around the globe are ?astemng tbe Process
of constructing nexions - the gates by which there will come 4,
influence of Sinister energies onto the casual plane. Thes,
Sinister energies and the manifestation of the Dark Gods wij|
be presenced in many ways. Via invokation (taking the Dark
Gods of the Sinister Pantheon, one or many, into the self) and
evokation (achieved via practical manifesting of chaos and evi
into the world) the basic fabric of reality on the earth planet is
shifted. Our Sinister brothers and sisters across the globe
hasten the process by which advanced human evolution shall
take place. By necessity, according the amount of dross which
currently burdens mother earth, this increase in evolution
amongst the elite of the left-hand path will be preceded by
horror and sickness and plague amongst the populace. As Mars
draws closer, and as the Dark forces beyond the gates near the
planet Saturn write and quake for total release from their
dimensional prison, the rotted bones of the Ancient Ones shall
assume new life. As even the Magians realize, the dead shall
walk — there shall be a sort of “resurrection’ which will take
f’lace-’APﬂY put by Christos Beast in the Self-Immolation Rite:
‘the‘hldeous dead rise to strangle the living’. “Life’ as we know
;tf":;U cease to exist. "Half - Life’ will permeate the slave drones
€ obsolete race of ‘humanity’. The Undead shall rule it
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wer. All manner of Darkness sh .

:ht’ pawning of the Dark Age shall comm:i:cz unieashed, and
e correct practice of Sinister Chant aids the coming of the
park Gods. As the chants are practiced, the words g0 forth to
everberate eternally amongst the ethers. It is often observed
at calamity, chaos and terror erupt in and around the

mphic.all locations where a Sinister Initiate executes their
Gtuals and practices. At any given night that an adherent of the
gnister Path practices Sinister Chant, there may be observed
(post the fact) that upon nights that practice is enacted there
will be a pronounced increase in murder, chaos and
catastrophe in the region in which the sorcery is so enacted.

Ginister Chant also aids in the mutation of the practitioner.
Sinister Chant, practiced daily, under strenuous conditions,
will aid in the shedding of one’s humanity and will hasten the
influx of Sinister entities which will possess the individual and
then fuse (or abolish) with what could be termed the base
‘personality’. Sinister Chant will NOT be effective practiced
while living a soft, materialistic, harmless lifestyle. The more
inherently SATANIC the life of the practitioner, the more fully
will the Dark Gods respond to the chant. Focused and
continual chanting will, in many cases, bring about a state
which is akin to traditional termed POSSESSION. For minutes,
hours or days (or longer) the practitioner may experience the
teality that he or she is detached from the body - watching
their own selves acting and interacting in fashions which are
Motnative to the base individual.
by g these periods of possession, the speech, intellect, bod]);
8Uage and other identifying factors of the person Wi
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Actual physical mutation (real, biol“gigfi
also known as ‘shapeshifting” in Eu;’op@:
more gifted adherents thn

Q

change rapidly.
metamorphosis
jore) is not uncommon amongst

Prince.

Each of the Sinister sigils while practicing Sinister Chapy i
recommended. It aids focus and we must remember that g,
sigils themselves are actually ‘keys’ to the Abysmal energies ¢
the Dark Gods. Likewise, the chants themselves are also ‘keyy
to the DARK Gods. Combined, they quicken the manifestatiop
of the energies of the coming Age of Fire — both within the
world, and within the self as well. With your etfort at Sinister
Chant, you will aid the Sinister Dialectic and help bring about
‘Solvet Saeclum in favilla’

Practice the ‘Diabolus’ (Dies Irae, Dies Illa) surrounded by the
sigils of Vindex (to the left), Atazoth (in the center), and Binan
Ath (to the right). Chant loudly according to the traditional
tune and meter — continuously. Envision the outpouring of the
breath to be likened unto the outpouring of flame from the
apparatus of war, like the outpouring of black shapes from
rfen‘ts in the heavens (the gates have opened) in shadowy,
sinister countryside. Stare absently into the sigils.

Y1a thes? practices you shall increase in knowledge and
g;:za;eﬁnmce}/?r power as a Son or Daughter of Shaitin, our
fully demon;z(gzur aim is to pecome as a demon in the flesh,
conventions - Wit total disregard for the edicts, utterances,
and morals of the slave race known as humanity.

Behold the fire. ..
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THE NIGHTMARISH LANDSCAPES
OF THE UNDEAD
s

walk upon the terrifying and beautiful pat,
that leads the aspirant out of the calm and secure world ¢
mortality and into the nightrnarish landscapes of the Undeaq,
there are found being that serve the dual roles of guide and

destroyer.

In undertaking the

The Undead themselves guard the Palaces of the Mighty. The
Undead themselves devour with fire the initiate. The Undead
themselves wait to consume with ravenous appetite those that
cannot through the force of their own Will, rise like a phoenix
from their own ashes into a glorious and Eternal state of

Undeath.

They are always waiting, just outside the gates of normal
perception, breathing icy vapors into the minds of the masses
and chanting mantras of creations” demise into the ears of the
spiritually deaf. They are always calling, always shrieking,

grinning as man falls to hear and falls into the depths of Quter
Darkness.

For millennia we have waited for their return. For generations
we have burned our fires and made our opfers to open a dark

gateway to the region beyond the stars, to recall Them here t0
walk among us.

Ehe question is no longer , ‘When will they come?’ for they
k:fxvedalready returned to reclaim the earth as their sulphtf
ingdom. The question that remains is, when will we recogniz®
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, embodiment of evil in our midst? When, will
es to that which sweeps and moves bet We open our

‘ : ween us? _

we take the dreaq step through the Brimstone Gl;:;.gwm’“ will

pehind all that is dead and dying? When do W aeni ‘leave
unge

headlong into the .mouth of abandonment an d bathe o
ioyful malevolence in the Lake of Fire? When wil] - erlth
ourselves in the Pool of Blood and awaken in Sin::e‘:

resurrection, greeted by all the hosts of Hell and the Undead
Cods Themselves?

xR R

How can we walk a path one cannot see? Behold the faces of
the Undead. Commune with them daily. Cross over the
poundary of the protective circle and shake hands with the
physical materialization of our Darkest brothers.

Having opened the cleansed windows of perception, seat
yourself facing south, your black backed mirror upon the altar.
Chant thrice the Diabolus, awakening the senses to those
nightmarish astral landscapes. Behold these landscapes taking
form in the mirror.

Once the image has solidified, allow your vision to take you on
a journey through those dark Netherlands, exploring all that
could be your future domain. Let these sights flood your sense,
finaly finding your home in Darkness. Then, pull away;
(eating a longing that will linger like a sigh that cannot be
released.

aze into the face of

. . in the
Perdition until the memory of it fills every silent space It
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day. Long for the time that you can sit and see thmugh . ‘

window the only place that you belong. The true and ynq

Hinterland.

hng

And then, move forward.

Having gained the initial visions of the. landscapes of the
Undead and the subsequent longing — which is the necessap,
desire to the cessation of all mortality - seat yourself agai}l
before the mirror. Give rise to the macabre visions wit
discernment. Breath in, feeling not oxygen but vaporous Blogg
enter your being. If needs be, drain the Blood Essence from ,
healthy victim immediately beforehand.

Being filled completely with Blood of the purest form, your
gaze fixed on the images in the mirror, be lifted into your finer
Bodies from the confines from your meaty shell. Behold with
your astral eyes the mirror which is now a gateway into the
realms of the Undead. Travel through the portal into the very

vision itself, finding all of your senses firmly planted in this
ninth dimension.

Look around you and see firsthand those sights that had only
tempted your eyes through the window. Move your astrl
hands through the molten and smoky essence of Darkness

around you. Breath in the thick airy currents of Blood and
smell its assailing you.

Set your feet upon the living and riving ground and wonder
g;e Wz?steland. Explore the madness that has taken form only
s nightmare abode. Become saturated with the sights a9
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4s. Move with the black tides of thig ]
| ion for this | Place. Become i,
Jith obsession for this and. iNsane

Wﬂ puu awaY’
f th i il fi
geturn to the Land of the Undead daily, unti] tinally, you feel

that return t0 the body would destroy the spirit with longi
And then, move upwards. ging.

*ti‘ﬁﬂ'

Geat yourself to the south, having before you the sigil of the
Undead God to behold. Gaze into this until it unlocks; Until the
lines of blood on the paper vanish and appear again in living
radiance. Chant the name of that Undead One over and over,
until it becomes the only sound vibrating throughout all
existence. That name is the very mantra of your decent into
Blood. Command with all of your Will the glowing sigil to
manifest itself in the electric air before you. Open this projected
image wider, until the sigil itself becomes a gateway to the
throne or principality of that Dark God.

Rise from your vessel and travel through that gateway into the
unholy kingdom of the One you seek. Allow that place to
densify, your astral perceptions training into the unkr\q\;m;(
Should the Undead that you seek not be made manifes

imm@diately, call out its name, creating a link that will pull you

toit,

: ve su
s dulled senses that cannot perceive
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emb@died. Penance can Only be made by annihllah()n ()ft

weakness and a second or third journey into the lair th:

serpent.

At whatever cost, conversation must be held with the U“dead
The senses must be smashed to oblivion by Their Presen CQ‘
Their ancient knowledge must be absorbed to the point th, aﬁ
that remains is THEM, and you are no more when not befy,
Their throne.

Then pull away, back into the dying body and decaying worlg.
And then, move inwards.

Having gained communion with several Undead, and having
been reduced to a shivering corpse by their magnificent
Darkness, the time has come to Become.

Call out to Them, inside a circle of blood and flame. Open your
vessel for Them to inhabit, to move through, to mutate into
Their own. Leave no room for the Self, for all that exists is
Them. Day and night, be flooded with Them, one by one.

Tear at your hair and cut at your skin as to begin to die day by
day. Weep unrestrained, for soon there will be no more tears
left to cry. Lay down in your grave, which is the body that

denies you, until you are awakened by the piercing light of the
Black Sun.

And then, Ascend.

* % % A %
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, the Undead, within a circle of human blood, still
call out ;" wimming with life. Open tp,
S

Cir seals ang call their
garm a:n til they stand before you, firmly seateq I full terros
names = lane.

this p
upon

i ting damnation,
. tep into everlas :
Take your fral 'srclz and embrace Our trye kmd: as brother
outside of thih:f Let Their touch infect you, }xnnl your eyes
embraces bfoyou;s and your red blood turns violet.
}onger 4
are nO

just one step

d the Palace

. that you are the path an

Only then wil yo;afhnognly th);n can death not touch you nor
e end of the '

at the en

u. Only then will you BE, worlds without end.
Ip you.
heaven he
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, DARKNESS:
A CONFIRMING NECROMANCY

Obtain a cylinder shaped package of strong tobacco sny; y
brand such as COPENHAGEN’ would bfe recommended, 5,
is strong with a pungent odor and comes in a black plastic ¢,
Do not use metal as it will block energy. Remove the Jahy,

from the package and inscribe the ‘Diabolus” chant along
circumference of the side of the case. On the lid either inscrip,

*+ attach the symbol of NOCTULIUS or ATAZOTH. Or, leaye -
bare (a pure black surface). Tobacco is a form of nicotania ang .

is actually a poison — known in older times by the name
‘nightshade’. Remove some of the tobacco and add severg
drops of your own blood and (if possible) a pinch of goofer
dust (dirt from a gravesite). Before the rite put a quantity of this
charged ethneogen in your mouth - allowing the mixture to
seep into your bloodstream. Take the filled sigil and stroke it
over your head, your hair and ears. Move it up and down your
cheeks and chin. As you do this, open yourself to the sinister
energies the tincture is radiating out to you. Visualize the black
expanse of space and the void and fell the alien forces of Them
filling your physical vessel. Close your eyes and brush their
lids lightly with the sigil. Say these words:

‘I see darkness!’

Move the sigil lower. Smell it’s dark scent. Drink in it’s arom®

Let it fill you. Intone:

‘I breathe darkness!”
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our eyes. Move the sigil away from your h
£

0P broclaim:

it aloft 2d and holg

1 hold darkness!’

wer the sigil to your heart. Stroke it up and down
, SO0

1 feel darknesst’
Move it down your stomach. Press it gently against your skin

or clothing. Say-
1 nourish darkness!’

Hold the sigil before you, gaze into it’s blackness treating it as a

mirror of sinister pOwWer. See the reflection of yourself as Satan.

Intone:

Darkness is before me.

Darkness is behind me.

Darkness is beside me.

Darkness is above me.

Darkness is below me.

Darkness is within me.

Darkness flows from me.

Darkness comes to me.

lam Darkness!’

Place the sigi] where you will see it often or carty 1t OF your
Pemn in the weeks following this rite
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On the night of the New Moon, bury it in the earth ang
towards the ethers: Sibilay,

‘Aperitur stella et germinet Noctulius!’
Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion
Tempel ov Blood
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", alfﬂlough the prominent goal 1s the bringing
i %the Dark Gods,

g

. M e
e e
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pRACTICAL WORKINGS FOR NEONATE

ot the fundamental tasks of neonates y

ated by our Tempel is the embrac-mg pon the Pathways

f th :
prese tion of the dark (both o the shadowsige;
the explofa ( ACasual and praCﬁCBl), Far

rom being simply an exploration of their own
dngular person, thfz‘exploration of the shadowside im li

poth the 1.) recognition and working with Sinister atainJSIeS
Jithin the psyche, which in turn lead towards the Pathw;ns
owards the Dark Gods 2.) presencing (via rituals appropria}z

for neonates) demonic, adverse spiritual forces.

(supposediy)

Through the beginnings of the strivings and development of a
Gatanic character and the development of one’s self via ordeals

which cause alchemical change, knowledge of the self will
come as a by-product of the previous mentioned activities of
the neonate. This beginning of self-knowledge will be a start of
ajourney towards developing a true ‘self-consciousness’ which
will last many decades. After the level of External Adept has
been obtained, the Satanic adherent will begin to have a proper

| pesspective on what they have become and how they, as an

independent amoral force, interact with the world and the
forces of Casual and Acasual nature (most often, Adepts will be
working towards the furtherance of the Sinister Dialectic. Goals
varying color in regards to manipulation of Aeonic forces are

. 1ividuals
Worked ¢ i . groups and individu?
owards by various Satanic group about the Return
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In the beginning, for the Neonate, one Of, the primary p,,1.
be to strip the self of imposed Nazarene ‘morals’,

In the beginning, it will be very imperative for the neony, y

realize what is Satan and what it means to be, in ’*'al‘it{!
Satanic. Satanists - especially within the goals promulgat.g }:
Lord Karnac in ‘The Focus and Direction of the Tempq U\
Blood’ — and especially true for those actually working with
Tempel ov Blood specifically, are, quintessentially, a margy
force of evil which stands in defiance to the Magian. Not op),
do we defy, we infiltrate, disrupt, dismantle, raze and sabotage
both philosophical strongholds and both esoteric and exoteric
infrastructure of the Magian system. As the Satanist develops,
through their opening of certain nexions within their own
being to the Dark Gods and forged in the fire of their own
living on the edge’ experiences in life they will become more
Sinister, more Satanic. The neonate must begin a path that will
force a self-evolution upon themselves. To undeveloped
humans, a Neonate and especially an Initiate will be very
dangerous indeed. This capability to both 1.) draw down
Acasual forces related to the Dark Gods of the Sinister
Pantheon (and) 2.) be able to effectively enact system
disruption will only increase over the passage of years and the

descent of the practitioner towards the Casual and Acasual
Altars of Hell.

For the neonate, it is important that a real breakdown o
Magian brainwashing to occur. It is not enough to g0 about I
willy-nilly, simply extracting things that may be Pefsonauy
attractive to extract while still holding onto deep, harbo?ed
emotions and ideas. It is precisely those deep-rooted Magi"
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which must be destroye
e;en‘*f"tzf the title of ‘Satanist’.
y O

£

d if one ig to truly becom
£

w
seudo-satanic groups, we often see indivig

tmg Ceﬁam C?ncewed taboos’ and ‘indulgences
run like the devil was after them” if confronteq by an
inion, actior emotion, etc. which is truly dark, truly sinister.
0? instance; LaVeyian Satanists may still find it “thrilling’ to
FO; 12 naked altar girl, shout ‘Shemhamforash’ with nasal
tons or make ‘vague hints” that National Socialist

y possessed occultic power. In truth, the large majority
o non-Sinister Path so-called “Satanists’ are simply dabblers,
who have no real interest in ‘getting their hands dirty’ so to
opeak. Put these would-be Satanists in the presence of a truly
neretical political or religious doctrine (an example in America
would be, for instance, a Racial Covenant Identity adherent of
posse Comitatus limited government, who practices polygamy)
and they will become surprised, bewuthered and, in most
ases, completely disoriented. Confront these would-be
Satanists with a practical act of chaos and darkness (for
instance, the destruction of the World Trade Center) and these

so-called Satanists will suddenly become god-bless-america
flag-waving patriots.

S, as you can by now see, even when many ‘t?bo&sa ?;Iel
broken in an attempt to cleanse oneself of Magi

! b
brainwashmg and force-fed dogma there are always more t0 b¢

, uncover. This
broken, deeper layers of consciousness tOS ABSOLUTELY

programming is not just ‘desirable’” 1 18 W E G
?JECESSARY. For remember, we are not Slmpl);ining that for
Personal salvation’ here, we are not simply exp are desirable-
S Own personal benefit that these changes
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One must begin to view themselves, straight frop, the o

being a part of the whole = a Satanist ith a specific desty, This
but one whose primary objgctlve ® bem.g @ Satanic, "'ampi{“! era
shock-trop in the war machine W.thh will plant the o, f(x; op*
the return of the Dark Gods physically upon this earth Plane)tr
In this respect, it would be recommended for Neonate t(;
study, in-depth, the history of the National Socialist party gng
the Third Reich. Look into the philosophers and thinkerg who
influenced the National Socialist policy and credo ang read
those well. As is said in the Twenty-One Satanic StatememS
(Black Book of Satan, Order of Nine Angles): ‘Build not upon
sand but upon rock And build not for today or yesterday by
for all time’. It should be the goal of every Satanist to create 3
widening sphere of Sinister influence which will outlast thei,
casual lifespan. For this purpose, it must be understood that 4|
beginning steps are necessary training so that the Satanist, later
on, might be capable to influence via their Sinister deeds the
shifting of Aeons. And, by sacrificing for Sinister outcome in
the turning of the ages, one is putting their effort in the pool of
all those who wish to see the gods of darkness, the Lords of
Evil and Plague, to enter from the dark spaces — coming out of
their prison of Saturn - to descend upon the earth planet and

establish open rule, making ‘SOLVET SAECLUM IN FAVILLA'
complete.

So, when the attempt of deprogramming the Magian influence
is duly enacted one must remember that he or she is training {0
be a SOLDIER for the Sinister Dialectic. One must strive to bea
?ROFESSIONAL that is not ruled by unconsciousness
influences and deplorable remnants of Magian thinking. Wher

dep Togramming the method which must be used is SHOCK.
There is no other way.
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| The Neonate should begin, right away, to identify

1 a . o
i ecausmg anti-evolutionary results within
;‘ idenﬁﬁfezcl
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" must be er:tacted on every possible
T Jtions: For instance, one big shock
opt! ment of sexuality for those

at

facet of your
would be

who harbor i
erican ‘fraternity boy’ practices. Of coyrge t]ngwlfmm1
wi

effective for those who have been tafen I be

' Peaany ive atmosph in the
- sally-oppresst phere of a Judeo-Christian home

Sadomasochism (Whid} 'actuauy has a specific esoteric usa
within Sinister .V'ampmsm. to be explored in other mssg )e
sapphism' uraninian practices, etc. are all useful. The fil:s;
shought of the neon.ate may very well be ‘oh my, but, I fing
some of those practices to be disturbing!’. THAT is precisely
the point and that is why it is precisely those things which are
unexplofed and ‘disturbing” which must be engaged in. Only
by dropping headfirst into the Abyss of Sinister experience will
one become a truly Sinister individual, one which is capable of
effecting change and disruption which is adverse to the Magian
yet frought with potential of evolution for the humans which
come into your sector of operations. Satanists, via overcoming
themselves, will become amoral, Sinister beings who are
beyond human - beings which will be winds of change
wherever they may go. Sometimes, the change they bring will
be met with resistance. That in itself is only another
opportunity for the Satanist to engage in a favorite pastime

which is sorely needed in today’s emasculated feminized
s the operation of

CONFLICT, STRIFE and WAR.

and observe

which they live that
the populace. Onc.e
these antl”

e behavioral factors within the society in

it can be readily assumed that
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evolutionary factors are being introduced by the Magiap, .

promote the kind of deplorable ’hélf—-life’ which is g, ’
thesis of an upward, Sinister evol.utmnary course. It i u%fn;
for the neonate to early on begin exploring the diSrupﬁlfi
forms, actions and creeds which elicit hysterical Vituperaﬁ:c
from the hordes of human chattel. When one has foung , form
which is able to ‘touch a nerve’ within the populace, it shoulg §
be explored. More often than not, or if it possesses 3 Psychi :
contaminant of anti-evolutionary creeds, it can st |,
manipulated and subverted to serve Sinister aims.

P LT el WL

e

Along with the traditional tasks that are given to a Neona
(certain specific tasks will come from the Tempel ov Blood i
one is so affiliated, and there are several traditional tasks such
as the killing of an animal in the manner of a hunter with 3
primitive weapon such as a bow and arrow or a stone and
sling, the procurement of holy water and consecrated wafer
from a church which is then defiled ritualistically to bind
oneself to Satan, etc.) every Neonate is highly recommended to
undertake the following (or very similar tasks). This will be a
‘building block’ that will provide the base from which many
more ambitious projects in the way of Aeonic manipulation of

forms for the furtherance of the Sinister Dialectic later on along
the path.

NEONATE BLACK OPS:
Infiltration and Sabotage

The neonate should start (especially if one is young and uﬂab‘ﬁe
to travel great distances via modern vehicular modes) ¢
Sinister Path operations by becoming familiar with the
different institutions and social groups (including but 1"
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ﬁmited  local Su?:icﬂmre.s ) In their immediate
- “They should 1 entlfy whether or not mesg‘fﬁgr.aphicax
W“d social groups are operating according t Nstitutiong

g Mag; .
e e than likely, th . 0 Magian or Sip;«
: inciples Mor y, the former will be the cage, Nister

¢ the Neonate e.stablishes his or her first temple are :
ol be @ grove in the forest or a bedroom which i :‘ éﬂns
ditation and practices of Vampirism and S? ‘ for
workings) there will begin to be an outpouring of 12;2::

abysmal energies which will “disperse’ amongst the area i
which the Sinister adherent is living. "

In addition to traditional rituals it would be recommended to
obtain some more conventional grimoires on black magick and
work with the formulas while subverting them to cause
Sinister, calamitous results. An example of this would be
working with grimoires that require elaborate magical circles of
protection with “holy names’ SO inscribed on them. In such
ituals the “demon’ or “astral force’ is usually summoned into a
‘protective triangle’” which is OUTSIDE OF THE CIRCLE -in
other words, the magicians who practice such are very
oncerned about protecting themselves from the primal
force/demon that is summoned. Another staple of these tyPes
of rituals is that elaborate ‘panishing’ rituals are used at thfe end
of the rituals. This is to ‘banish’ all the remaining enefgles to
prevent “psychic contamination’ OF /chaotic dispersion .Of tttle
(most of the time) adverse energies/fol‘ces/ whatever which 7
been brought forth during the course of the ritual:

A rle of thumb for neonates concerning such rituals 18 thlS

1. ’
'y prhatever the white-light magicians recommenof o
1 "mptly eschew. Furthermore, reve

rse portlons
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such a way that you will be bringing forth forces thag w
BE BANISHED and will be allowed to ryn ;

indefinitely.

i\,
4Mpany

A sample scenario of such would go as follows: An older ‘Blac
magic’ manual gives the explanations for how to Summon a; d
banish a demon/primal force/etc. The manual explaing that ,
circle must be drawn and that the demon will manifest in the
triangle outside of the circle. Afterwards, the demon myq be
‘banished’ and the room cleansed with salt and other Nice,
pretty herbal tinctures of exorcism.

Do not bother with forming a circle. Simply use an alts
bearing the sigils/pictures and accessories specific to the demon
which you are summoning. After the ritual is complete, do not
utter any words or perform any actions which supposedly will
‘close’ the ritual — simply leave the area, with no banishment
whatsoever. Another method would be to simply draw the
triangle and to stand inside of the triangle, hermetically sealing
yourself in the same small area in which the demon will be
manifesting. Such purposeful subversions of ritual will quickly
lead to demonic possession and dispersal of evil, chaotic
energies in your geographical area.

Performing such ‘open-ended rituals along with other Sinister
practices will begin the process of saturating oneself with
Sinister energies from beyond (a virtual ‘crash course’ in
abysmal shadowside) and also saturating the area in which you
live with similar energies. Your goal here is to be the catalyst
for sort of an ‘All Hell Breaks Loose’ type of scenario in your
respective location. This grooming of an area will again be @
building block for more elaborate activities which can be taken
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i during the Path which include
o which will become a doorway for
nex (o enter into the casual.

o

o these prerequiSite ‘renegade’ rituals haye be
"y ffect and once your initial meditatiop p
o yield fruit, it is time for some exoteric

gun tO ShOW

) _ disrupti
ocdl Magian as well as (potentially) Sinister forms Byptt}:‘i’; of
: we

qean institutions which exert some sort of socig] engineeri
rmg

Joon the populace as well as social groups which are often p
produdfs of the aforementioned institutional structures :

find the following;
1)A Jocal church into which you, the Sinister Adherent would

he able to infiltrate and play a role within. For youth, the most
wseful would be “the struggling teenager’ (individuals in their

 carly twenties could also undertake this role, lying about their

age) who is ‘interested in Jesus’ but “just not ready to make a
commitment’. One could easily, several months down the line
inthe course of the infiltration, feign a sudden ‘T've been saved,
by the grace of God!’ conversion which the (victims) will
attribute to their own ‘holy effort’ and will further endear you
to (the victims) that much more. Find such a church and visit 1t
overtly and covertly on a few random occasions while you plan

i1l di i {zation.
™ your strategy and how you will disrupt their organizatio
fter-hours visitations for

: cture
Purposes of feeling out the astral nature of their .Stlju

physical
Uches js yseful here) and begin SOM€

(T
{ 'UPtions of the area on a physical level.
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2.) A local occult group or a local sub-cultural group in
intimations of being overtly Sinister will be met with iNtere

and curiosity. As Nietzsche said, if something is falling - pu:}:
it! The key here is to find a group of people wh are
(unconsciously) being affected in adverse ways by the Siniste,
energies that you are unleashing by your working in their
geographical area. Agitate their deterioration and gy,

psychic and astral sabotage, putting them quickly on the road
to perdition. This technique could be termed a 'Vampiric
massacre’. The astral and psychic terrorizing of a group of
people, en masse, for massive blood essence feeding with yoy,
unseen, being the cause of their woes.

hich

These practices of infiltration, subtle (and in the case of some
Neonates, not so subtle!) subversion and presencing of dark
forces only on a local level will begin the development of skills
which will be of use later on, during the stage of early
Adepthood, when one begins using increasingly larger forms
to manipulate. During that later period, the Sinister adherent
will be taking the skills which were first developed during the
stage of Neonate and honing them to use on a global level.

While breaking down forms of Magian brainwashing one of
the most effective tools to use in tangent with shock treatment
(for more information on the methods and guidance on such
please contact the Tempel ov Blood. TOB leaders will be able to
assist individual members through observing the Neonates
own personal nature and then prescribing certain duties and
techniques which will be specifically beneficial to them
personally) is to also undertake a serious influx of Sinistef
images, music, art, activities, etc. In essence, this is to implant
certain ‘impressions’ of a Sinister nature which will override
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eplace former r.ner\tal characteristics which h
9 fed by the Magian. e
’ Satanic Gtatements of Conrad Robury shoy]
me st m for every Neonate. If not memorized
38 Jeast meditated upon (choose one Statement’
pe at Ath and meditate on one statement

dbe used a5
they shoulg
for each d ay

. a day. Af
oral months, the import of these statements wij| Zegint:

akin and you will find yourself applying the lessong which

¢ within the statements.) If you have not so already
ind 2 form of music available which embodies for You'
pheres which you would consider appropriate to thé
pister Path. This should be music that moves you and brings
forth thoughts Of darkness, chaos and evil. Music of a past age
(medieval OF Victorian music for example) can be of aid in
wtablishing a non-linear mode of conception when dealing
with the Dark Gods and the Undead. The key here is to use
appropriate props which will allow you to ‘march to the beat of
your own drum’ and begin shedding the natural ‘herd
mentality’ of ‘follow the leader” which exists in undeveloped
human society.

| Rudimentary Vampiric practice should also be undertaken

luring the stage of neonate. The practice of draining blood
®ence (via touch, sight, and later, via astral travel) should
®mmence and it is useful to pursue the mss. of groups such as
?hf l}ow defunct) Tempel Azagthoth of the nineties t0 begin
“Mming these methods. Mss. are also qvailable from .the
aempel ov Blood detailing more Sinister appropriate
Pp:oa(:hes to these practices and the TOB mss. 5
: 4k your Tempel guide for informa

) to Oiﬂt
T practice in this regard as they will be able g
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you in the direction of knowledge and information which
be appropriate for assuming the most hideous and dary,
of Wamphyrism in accord with the nature of the Tempe],

shalj
Ofm,

IN CLOSING:

This manuscript is to serve the purpose of being a Supplemeny
to your Neonate workings within the Tempel ov Blood. The
information within is ‘open-ended” and should not be reyq
casually, but rather read in the mood of reading between the
lines and apprehending the concepts which are intimateq
within. Much information regarding the Sinister Path of the
Tempel ov Blood is not kept secret by choice, but rather, by
necessity. For, the TOB stands at the threshold of darkness-
amoral and thus, is a threat to the powers of liberal Western
Democracy which would like you to believe that the practices
of social engineering and genetic manipulation ‘do not exist'.
The development of our emerging tyrants who are becoming
genetically in similitude to ‘Those From Without' must be
guarded against the prying eyes of opposing forces from the
White Lodge. This is especially true within the United States.

The aims of the Tempel ov Blood are very ambitious and they
will be ruthlessly pursued far after the casual lifespan of the
individual who is now writing these words to you. Certain
methods of ours are by necessity cloaked in the symbolic
language of ‘occult’. Through strenuous practice the curious
may advance and have these layers of secrecy removed f
reveal the true abomination of our agenda. This will come only
through the personal effort of those so seeking. |
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methods which Will be Jearag
ression within the Sinister Path ), bae ¥0u
0

The
108 e
P™° | that many would think sych techn; Such 5

SenSiﬁVe
Lnown amongst top secret government g Ctors d only p,

ques woy]

They are here, for thosj‘,e. who wish to take
pecatise We are a Tradition. Some of our m
and some have already arrived) towards
which cannot be classified as ‘human’ (psy

y or biologically).

the path of power
embers are moving
a state of existence

chically, phys;
mentall Y- physically,

Those who, being chained by their own Magian brainwashin
pelieve that such results are not possible are in for 2 big
surprise down the line. What to us has arrived as progress wﬂgl
be seen by the vast majority of undeveloped humans as a terror
which has no equal.

Noctulian covert infiltration and subversion leading to
Noctulian overt command and control.

Day of Wrath, Day by that way...
Age of fire, Final Harvest, Final Omega...

Noctulian.

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
14yt Era Horrificus
Tempel oy Blood
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WORLD OPFER - A GUIDE Fop
INITIATES

Initiatory Crisis

Genuine initiatory crises are absolutely necessary ¢, the
creation of the Noctulian and the entrance into the Undegg
state. The silence of dwelling in the eye of the storm, a symbo};,
representation of the undead state that is Noctulian eXistence
can only be attained by traversing the path of harsh, bruty;
ordeals that are the hallmark of our alchemical change Process |
Like when approaching the eye of a hurricane, the wings of
ordeal and forced transfiguration will become harsher and
more intense as one approaches the eye. It is only through re;|
genuine initiatory crises that one can reach the Noctulian state
The initiatory crises that are prerequisite must include real
tragedy, real horror and real testing. This is not simply
promethean overcoming, as the Noctulian is not simply an
aphorism for the Satanic Adept.

The current of the Tempel ov Blood is very specific and
involves treading a sideward path towards a paradigm of
existence that is alien and inimical to the cosmic life force.

Transformation necessarily must be perverse and filled witf
elements of Terror due to the fact that the entity that emerges
after breakthrough is an abomination in quintessence, rathef
than being the ‘next rung on the evolutionary ladder’ per >
Specific methods of self-engineering must be employed ©
Produce specific entities.
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L the harshness and the absurd Nature of
™) change  Process according thfurf’“i“g the

' tmlc
3¢ 4

ards will be too much to bear. There are man Noctuliap,
sf‘_ avaﬂable for those who wish to follqy, . Y 8roups anqg
o5 h and we do not dissuade those who ar more humane

03 i . e bett .
P rernative method to go their own way er suited

fof & ire towards . - However,
wishes t© asp the Noctulian state, if one wishc;f
s

er into the TOB Blood Pool, then discipline and fanar

jtment to our way must be adhered to. |f you f:;ancal
will face the inevitable torture that comes with associating’ \zot;lx
je blood currents .Of the TOB and embracing the Abyss j if
you succeed you will also face the inevitable torture that comes
Jith associating with the blood currents of the TOB and
embracing the Abyss. One may decide to no longer embrace
the denizens of the Abyss, however, the denizens of the Abyss,
once contacted, will persistently be interested in embracing

you.
A bleak path lies before you, strewn with the blood of those

" that have gone before. Advancement in the path involves an

increase, not a decrease in the awareness of Darkness.

Blood Feeding

All aspiring Noctulians must feed. Upon what do you feed?
The blood essence of humans. One may consume the blood
sssence of the human herd via direct draining procedures

while disembodied in the astral state. One may also consume

e blood essence of a human via sympathetic contact, sight

: : t
d touch, What is the grim secret to this Wamphyric Art tha

" often denie iric orders? It 1S the fact that
d by other vamp! real evil deeds done

tong N + vl inly, is very
ads a specific target in the flesh to put Jt Pcfim.yCoercing

Win releasing the flow from your human Vi
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your victims into states of psyd‘\ological stress - . v
psychological terror — psycl'}lcal pain — or even E’hYSICal pair.
will work wonders in allowing you to fee?d heavily upop, thep,
This blood essence — once consun.xed - wﬂl- att.ract the dt‘nizen;
of the Abyss and they — via inducing insanity i the initiag, ang
allowing the initiate to peer through the hqmd vortices of the
void and backwards darkness - will aid in Your
transformation. Employing black arts methods for harm shoulg
be used in tangent with blood feeding — this means emplo}’ing
curses as well as more practical methods. A TOB initiae ;
encouraged - and expected - to curse and feq

indiscriminately.

The Blood Pool

When one enters into the Tempel ov Blood one becomes part of

the TOB Blood Pool. What does this mean? It means that the

blood that you drain from humans is in like manner drained

from you - by the Inner Family of Noctulians higher in the

hierarchy. The pinnacle of this feeding process is the Blood

Father of the Inner Family. The Blood Father is a vortex that

twists and distorts the blood currents and then channels this

downward towards the larger TOB Blood Family. His black
hand is upon you and his touch drains you of the blood essence
that you have culled from humans. He is a vortex that twists
and distorts the blood currents. His mercy is the blood currents
that have been twisted and distorted whish he sends down as 2
rain of astral energy only to those of the TOB — those of the
Family. This blood essence, rather than simply being vitalizing
(as is the blood essence that you, the initiate, cull from the
human herd), is possessed of properties that COerce
transformation and transfiguration according to Noctulia?
principles. The rain of mercy from our Blood Father aids in the
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ALCHEMICAL ORDEAL - 18.333

Introduction:

In all systems of the world including th.e federal go"emm@m
and military, there is a set system which is used to break dow,
the subject (who is henceforth a funded “experimeny |
themselves, who sometime receive some small compensatig,
for their trouble) and build them back up again, in the image
chosen by the experimenter — being usually a governmen; ,
military. The system is known, when dealing with heretic
groups, as ‘brainwashing’. What the government does is neye;
termed ‘brainwashing,” but it lies to reason that with the year
of experience and funding behind them, the government
system of breakdown /psyche death/build-up-in-another-image
model is far superior to what is practiced by many common
‘occult’ groups as we know of them today.

Paramount to the system of ‘breakdown’ is shock. Shock is a
tool which is used, along with fatigue, stress and terror heaped
upon the subject almost constantly. During the period
following shock - certain ‘imprints’ can be made
neurologically, upon the recipient of the shock. For instance, if
one was in casual circumstances to see a sigil of Abatu this may
Or may not seem to be a significant experience itself. In fact, the
seeing of such a sigil in normal or even induced ‘magical
consciousness may not be enough to even put a strong enough
neurological imprint into one’s mind where the subject would
even remember what the sigil looked like. However, if one wa¥
for instance, beaten within an inch of their life and then had 2

n
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0 it will i
f'lgilrglo  al imprint will indeed be magde.
ngl

s (8 stan ding for Adolf Hitler (A H.

- ity in similitude) and the breaking OP€
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1 O the Physical plane. This ritual serves @
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Abatu shoved into their fac,
VL‘X‘y Stl’()ng

r che‘mical ordeal from the Tempei ov
gically
OWn as the ‘Lurk;i
Pan, no gain. Apg
POn sorrow’, Agios O

;S.d o standing for the demonic entity kn
0 reshold’, ie: Choronzon. No

atmembe r that ‘All that is great, is built u
?index Est Venturus!

procure and memorize Sinister chants ‘Diabolus’ and ‘Sanctus
catanas’- This can be both in the musical meter and for word

e only, however, during this ritual the chants will be
chanted consistently without any tune per se, in line with the
heat of the heart (this is similar to the beating of the heart of the
dain dragon Tiamat as her blood flowed out in tune with the
heartbeat, creating the world). Practice listening to your
heartbeat and uttering one word of the chant in tune with your

footfalls ~ like a martial cadence seen used in militaries the

world over.

Memorize the ‘Our Father’ blasphemic rendition of the
original, which can be found in manuscripts stemming from
te Traditional Satanist group, Order of Nine Angles
_ three
The duration of this ordeal will be three months fi
ister pantheon

“Itesponding to Choronzon (Or appropriate Sini
s s

byss to
f the ADYS® ™ © 0 o

8 allowing the powers and energies © dual purpose
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of the purposes will not be mentioned, but g,
ascertained by the practitioner during the course of 4,
The second purpose is to presence the dark.

Oulg b
e ()rd(.a]‘

The period of ritual will begin on the new moon and end
new moon - three months later. The adherent shoulq be
dressed in black clothes and have a vial in which certaip herby,
tinctures have been collected (contact Tempel hierarchy for
further information on the proper herbal compound tg pe Useg
in your particular case). During the course of the ordea], thic
vial will be worn via a leather thong or carried on one’s person
at all times excepting sleep, and then it should be placed p,
further than several feet from the adherent.

On the

Go dressed in black into the forest at the hour of 3 A.M. on the
new moon, carrying your prepared tincture in a vial. Situate
yourself in the forest where you have a view of the sky above
you and absolute privacy from any humans coming near. If the
state of complete solitude or deep wilderness is not feasible,
make sure that you are prepared to deal with any trespassers
who may enter into the area.

Draw the sigil of NOCTULIUS upon a surface of earth. Within
the sigil place the tincture which you have prepared. Begin an
informal ritual by reciting the ‘Sanctus Satanas’ and then the
‘Diabolus,” followed by the ‘Our Father’ prayer. Following this

meditate upon SATANAS. You will remain, in meditation
until sunrise.

As you perceive sunrise beginning to occur, take the ﬁncmrz
and put it on your person and with you left hand rub out th
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_JOCTULIUS upon the earth with {1,

'igfﬁr ihr
arrival at YOU! Aede, immediately get upo
L o e 0
a?xmbe’ of miles appropriately. The purpose her i ;oup the
n 5. The number of miles run and the length ther fc reate
discomfort = SO 89 beyond your limits you haveeO o
, but never less than one mile. Upon reaching on:e : .f;“
e 1€ ‘Our Father p‘ra.yer and turn around and walk r;;:l;
to your abode. Upon arriving back, recite the ‘Sanctus Satanas’

orthe ‘Diabolus’.

A this ordeal progresses, you should alternate one chant every
other day i.e.: one day chant ‘Sanctus Satanas’ and the next day
Diabolus’ then back to ‘Sanctus Satanas’.

Recite the chant in line with your footfalls or your heartbeat as
eplicated at the beginning of “directives’.

Every morning until the new moon three months from the
beginning of the ordeal, you shall each morning repeat the
process of running one (or more) mile, followed by the Qur

Rather' and the “Diabolus’ or ‘Sanctus Satanas’ o7 the walk
olerance to the run

g . - u are
begins to build, run farther so that in cach instance YO

feaching a state of fatigue/exhaustion.

the ‘Our Father With

(o the glass of B
lock set and wake t0

d again at 3 AM

rev . .

W *ence and conviction while staring m

L 'you have prepared. Have ail alarm €
Pt the same bedtime ritual at 12 AM. an
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t
: usual run f . , out

Upon waking, undertake the n followed R panc
appropriafe chants. flgh |
During this period of three months the adherent i to AGI
nothing except meat and liquids of animal prOdLTCtS (Such 5 ,waj
goat or €O w’s milk). No cheese, bread or any solid Substaan 1he i
other than meat is to be consumed. This will put the body iny, o
a state of ketosis and sooner than later your body wil begin ypon 4
consuming itself. This process is not harmful. By NO Mg AN pis/her 1
should one cheat at all on said diet. a oﬂsulta

any e
By the time the period of three months is up, you will haye month P
reached a lithe or skeletal state befitting one of the predators of
Tempel ov the Blood in the emerging alchemical state. On the Czar AZ
new moon at the end of the ordeal period, proceed with black Hinterle

Tempel

clothes and carrying your tincture into a secluded wooded
area. This is NOT to be the same area which you used to
commence with the ritual to begin with.

At three A.M. assemble yourself in the woods and draw the
sigil of NOCTULIUS upon the earth. Within the sigil place the
tincture which you have prepared. Recite the ‘Diabolus
followed by “Sanctus Satanas’. Follow this with a recitation of
the ‘Our Father’ prayer. Following this meditate upon
SATANAS. You will remain in meditation, until sunrise.

As you perceive the sun beginning to rise, take the tincture and
drink it followed by the words ‘Ich bin Noctulius’. Alternately
(see T.O.B. representative for specific instruction) conceal the

tincture within your clothing and offer to the Master/Mistres®
as a sacrifice.
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THE BIRTH OF A DICTATOR

s o,

Directives:

The length of this extended ritual will be three monthy |
duration. Items needed include a swastika third reich bh:;
banner (party flag of the NSDAP), a uniform of some
(militaristic or police, ideally it should either be all black iy,
swastika armband or the brown/black uniform of the storp,
troopers), a packet of razor blades, a satchel of dust taken from
a graveyard, apocalyptic military music (we would recommeng
‘Puissance’ from Sweden) and a copy of “The Mass of Heresy’
from the Order of the Nine Angles. Also gather all iterﬁs
required by the ‘Mass’ manuscript. Also have study materials
which should consist of all of the writings of Friedrich
Nietzsche and a copy of Adolf Hitler's autobiography Mein
Kampf as well as John Toland’s biography Adolf Hitler.

Morning ritual:

Every morning proceed into the area which you have set aside
as your temple area. Eight days before commencing with this
ritual, prepare the temple in the following manner: Upon the
northern wall of the room hang the blood banner, beneath this
should be a small table or lectern upon which sits a copy of
Mein Kampf, a razor blade. The uniform and the satchel of
graveyard dust should not be kept in the temple, but rather
kept with your personal belongings in a separate area (ideally
whatever room is used as your bedroom in which you sleep).
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;gd"-’m' - o the temple and perform a bowin i
pre ood banner utteri B e
xa bl ’ ing the words of the D e
e ‘Dies [rae’

l .
C"}?ths in 4§ gﬁ\ast hile you are lying upon the floor. Upon risi
. Blogy ce, perform the Mass of Heresy — the fulfli/[g fro-m the
l ° Wpe ingin @ temple commune Or a solita B if you
ack 1. eV . Iy version if yoy
he With yourself- Upon completion perform another obej "
ke > orm gfcte the swastika flag and repeat the ‘Dies Irae’ chantmanCe
N from rmed before. Leave the temple area and - you
Ommeng pee ties in the world 80 about your
f HEresy' qormal du .
all j
mat:éms puring the course of the day spend at least one hour reading
Friedn'als he Toland Hitler piography or Mein Kampf. Upon night, before
= Azmh ing to sleep, 80 into the temple naked, carrying the satchel of
S dirt from the graveyard/cemetery.
Upon entrance to the temple perform a full bowing obeisance
hefore the swastika blood panner and repeat the ‘Dies Irae’
, while making the obeisance. Rise.
- set aside
S’lth tg\l: While staring into the blood banner, take a small measure of
P(s;: chis the dust into your left palm, spitting to create a sort of pas'te.
red of Rub the graveyard paste upon your forehead while repeating
! tccife)lf o the word ‘Change’ eight times. Proceed to the altar and set th§
-atC 1 .
4 ¢ rather unused bag of goofer dust on tOP of the copy of Me™ K;thm
N (ideally Re{gi)ve the cat o’ nine tails from pehind the lectert an
a on € apoc al . ey .
sleep): | pocalyptic military music.
1 Beoin 1: . our preference)
o lightly (or hardly, depending Onorynine tails while

flagaliae:
*ellating your own back with the cat
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singing the ‘Dies [rae’” in the traditional Manner
notation please contact the Tempel ov Blood of j;q
beginning of ‘The Self-Immolation Rite). Give yoyrge eigh

eight strokes with the cat o’ nine tails while chanting th, gDh
Irae’ continually. Upon completion, replace the whip anes
remove the goofer dust, bowing obeisance before the ¢ N

Wagtj
banner and leave the room. Allow the apocalyptic mu$ic‘:g

play.

(f()r th{f :
ten ¢, the '

This morning and evening ritual should be performeq every

day and every night for a period of three months. Ideally ﬂ{e
extended ceremony should begin and end on a full moon.

AGIOS O NOCTULIUS! AGIOS O NOCTULIUS!
Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion
Tempel ov Blood

101




LIBER 333

102




LIBER 333

BOOK III

TALES OV THE BLOOD POOL

103



LIBER 333

104




THREE A.M.

o N\

He sat gazing into it for hours it seemed, somehow g,

. o . . awn N
like nothing else existed. Time seemed to dissipate whil in

€in thig
space.

Over the past year he had gone from being anti-sociy) o
becoming an outright recluse. Doctors told him he hag Angi.
social Personality Disorder with sociopathic tendencies, by in
truth they were barely touching the tip of the iceberg.

He spent most of his time, when not working his mundane |o,
profile job, closed off from the world in his mobile home out
near the woods. He did not watch nor did he have T.V, his
phone never rang and he ate just enough to survive, going days
on end without consumption of water.

He would come back to this place nightly, each time going
further inwards. Often he would contemplate the great
progress he had made over the last year ‘building the new
machine’ as he would put it. What used to be an inward
journey now in turn had become more like core genetic
surgery, in a constant state of being under the blade. From the
common eye he would appear to be a sickly person due to the
extreme pale tone of his skin, pale to the point of having a grey

tint to it. But he never got sick...nor did he really resemble 2
common human. ..

Sometimes he would see them flicker in the dark reflection of »
that place, their dead lights shape-shifting throughout the
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im in hi ¢ er tim
W ould come to him 1n h?S SIEEP mn dlfferent demonic andezli?e‘y
Jes and forms. As if they never slept he could feel thmc
Jtching him at all times. em
w

Howling winds and thick grey fog would often present

pemselves in the general area of his nest, and when he stepped
qutside the sun would disappear.

Again he would come back to that place which he longed for,
reaching further and calling out to them.

This particular night however he cut his arm open with a
razorblade to offer them blood, for he knew they were always
hungry...watching...waiting for the invitation. This time
staring in he could see right through to the other side.

Allwent black — he lost consciousness...

When he came to he could not see anything, unable to make

{ Outhis surroundings. He could see off in the distance a small

¥indow which a dim light barely shone through. Movinlgl
fowards the window and looking through he could see a Zma :
%m blacked out with draped cloth on all four walls, window

énd Over the door. He could see the room was dimly lit wi

o (t)ne Side of the body there was a razorbla
P e. floor, on the other side was

Orgeeaalnng as if it had been used in sOmMe€ sor
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None of this scenario was familiar to him and he g4
recognize the body before him on the floor. All he kney, n‘;: .
was hunger.

He had called them... THEY CAME!

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus

Tempel ov Blood
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A HERMIT'S CONFESSIONs
| il girl skipped down th? trail, her sneakers bounci
" onthe springy .gljound ‘covermg of manicured chipped pine
opserving closer it is obvious that the person is not a little giri
" all, but rather a young woman of at least nineteen years of
yge. Het clothing, a pleated skirt and a brightly colored blouse,

ng

~ exudes youthfulness — as does her demeanor. She flits down
 the path, dark due to the thick cover of trees, humming to

herself and gesticulating at figures and beings that only she can
see.

From the cover of brush atop the earthen rise above the trail,

1 the hermit gazes towards her with great yearning. It seems as

though it has been years since he has gazed upon a form of
feminine beauty — although it has only been thirteen months
since Wulsin assumed his role as a reclusive hermit living deep
inthe southern woodlands.

Wuisin’s left hand is wrapped around the branch of a sprucIe
pling  the rise is steep and hints at the fact that if not caref‘:)l1 !
Would not be difficult for a person to take a mad tumbi€

| | "M the slope onto the valley trail beneath.

th b istle
g’th h}s right hand, Wulsin pulls out an odd wooden whis
, Ssodden traveling knapsack_

i ) t.
;ﬂl toot pierces the serene quiet of th.e forefi Iy with her
*3ses her fanciful undulations, standing %
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Wulsin removes the instrument from his mouth ang &
long has it been since he has talked (much less touchey,
another. His only companions over the long months of h: «
hermitage were the familiars which visited him in the forme ;
cats and rabbits and the ethereal astral manifestations the
elemental spirits of the wood which came to him on the Nighte
of the new moon.

ghs. ¢

When he first began his reclusive life, he had been leaving ,
chaotic several years characterized by exoteric meddling in
revolutionary politics, intrigue and subterfuge, as well 4 ,
period of almost two years spent in prison as a result of hi
involvement in certain anti-establishment circles.

It had been a period of tragedy, terror, camaraderie and
faustian glory. It began and progressed during the preliminary
stages of the “Terrorist Wars” and Wulsin had emerged, not
unscathed, but as a survivor. Many of his contemporaries had
not been so fortunate: some, assassinated by federal bullets.
Others, kidnapped and taken to remote offshore concentration
camps where they still rotted (if they still did indeed possess
life) — gone, never to return.

A chill came over him as he contemplated his past, a Satanic
overcoming which had made him older — breaking the
innocence he once possessed that was now but a sweet memory
of the living past.

His eyes swept eagerly over the girl - full, muscled legs that
were testament to an active participation in life out-of-doo™

Plump arms and perfect hips so common of the rural Americ
farm girl.
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Wulsin raised his whistle to his lips and a g
melody issued forth from the wooden pipes into
the forest.

ow, Chuming
the cool air of

The girl's eyes became glassy and, to Wulsin’s surprise, she

plopped down and sat cross-legged, listening to the sound that
bespoke of an older, more noble age.

A grin curled along the comer of Wulsin’s mouth even as he
played.

To some, a moment of simple magic like the one he now found
himself in was beyond reach - beyond comprehension. As the
urban populace of America, enslaved to the forces of Magian
distortion and subsequent materialistic mundania, went about
their insect-like days — so much, so much more went on in the
world beyond their scope of vision.

As his melody came to a close, he slowly extracted himself
from the foliage — slipping back towards the darkness ?f the
trees — back towards his solitary workings undertaken in his
role of the hermit.

He took one last look at the girl before pulling his knapsack out

from between two rotted logs and leaving.

A smile played the youn

| yed across for the
dppreciation and apprehension that was ceg ure
uspicious forces which the hermit had presenced
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‘Aperiatur  stella et germinet Mactoron” Wulsin whispereg

A few minutes after — the girl rose and proceeded out towarg,
the lot where her automobile lay waiting beyond the foregy
edge.

When she returned home from her small outing to the home of
her parents, they seemed to notice a small change in her - of
what sort, they could not tell. A few months after she left her

home and her town. A few years later, she has become
infamous.

‘She rows a boat in a black pool
From her steps:

The Hermaphrodite,

the body drowned.

The Planet of Them

And the first drop

In a white desert

Into clear waters

Aktlal Maka.’

-IV. Mactoron, Caelethi: Black Book of Satan II (ONA)

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
August 31 114yf eh
Tempel ov Blood
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rtys Satanas Sanctus, Dominys Diabolus sgy, th
: Sabao

Venire! Satanas Venire! Ave Satanas, Ape Satanas! T i

Mﬁ“ma-/lve Satanas...’ T I sunt (g,

Sa tangs .

1he words of the Sinister chant whispered forth ;
everberating amongst the dead, stale ajr of a maximum
«ecurity prison in a certain Western nation. Al| was dark in the

area, as in that hour of night no one walked except a lone guard

nto the night,

As the words were spoken they came out with a slightly high.
pitched, almost fiendish inflection. The adept knew that though
such was being spoken in solitude, that the words were being
sent out into the void and would, indeed, reverberate eternally
throughout all the ethers. Call out to the Backwards Darkness
and the Backwards Darkness will respond in time...

As the prisoner stared out into the thin, slitted window of the
ell into the vast, sprawling city landscapes beneath him, he
remembered words that he had heard spoken by his Sat'amc
Master long ago: “Yours are the skies, yours are the ea.rth.-- All
the earth lies in wait, in sensual and feverish anticipation of the
amival of the Dark Gods from the black planes of the Acasui:;
very blood of slain warriors of the Western Aecn sf?a“me
“ant of the beings which are to take their rightful place in

i , . rsh ordeals and
'm\foldmg destiny of earth. When, via th: sﬁren*FOld Ginister

| . Mical change processes of those of th " and above
ath *@new spectes shall be brought about - bey
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what is currently called ‘humanity.” The Dark shal] be
presenced. The Sinister shall manifest in the physical,

The prisoner continued chanting, without cessation, allowip,
one repetition to flow directly into the next. As the chang
proceeded the adept noticed that a strange and anomaloys heat
began to presence itself in the cell —a hot, humid pressure 5
the very atomic structure of the surrounding atmosphere was
being changed rapidly and severely. The presence of the hey
descended, and then settled itself in the area directly
surrounding the chanter’s body.

Soon, the individual’s vision began to blur and as he looked
across the landscape filtered through the scum-covered
window, he saw himself looking miles upon miles into the
distance. A demonic quality of vision had entered into him,
making his abilities absurd and acute. First he saw only the
buildings a few miles away, but within minutes his vision took
him far beyond the cosmopolitan vistas of the city and into the
outlying countryside and soon, across oceans. And then, his
vision extended across and beyond time-space itself.

A barbaric rustling of dead leaves and the snapping of
branches comes into the realm of your auditory perception. The
tramping of hooves, but these are hooves of no animal that you
have ever seen. Busting forth from the heath comes a squab
fuming figure with the legs of a goat and the body of a mar
Your flesh creeps as you see him, and you fell as if your head
and very body will burst with this new sinister knowledge t0
which you have been made privy to. Things that mortal e}’e;
are not meant to perceive. Oh, horror! This being is beyor

human, it is in itself an inhumane creature, subject to every
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ric cruelty and pagan practice imaginapje! See ‘
sexually virulent as well as violent, f, the S;tiffmthm it iy
gatumine member is obvious. Its eyes are —e 'S of g

* ack
pesd crowned with an obscured matted bearg g :;le. Is
earth, sprinkled graciously with fragments of rer b?r of

brain tissue. From the furred nest SProuts the curjed
homs of a ram.

Through the entities beard you perceive rows upon rows of
sharpened animal teeth. The teeth of the predator. The fangs of
a being who lives by the law of tooth and claw. Every pm of
the entities body is a roaring monstrosity, a wonder unto itself.
Oh Master of Awe and Derision! You find it hard to focus on
any one part of the being’s anatomy at any length of time and
near impossible to comprehend the glories of his complete and
tull figure at even one glance.

Vaporous fog issues forth from the undead and alienic
intelligence’s snorting nostrils. Yet, the air around him seems
full of an insane heat - although the forest in which he stands is
Obviously enveloped in the cool chilled portions of season right
before the onslaught of a bleak and frosted winter.

From the depths of the woods behind the enﬁfy o laughg
€ar the frenzied beating of tabors accompa’med b);nale
Which seems to be issuing forth from child?en

matural ‘
female, who are possessed of some fulsome and prete
Ntelligence,

- cter |
l,,the twilight. Faster and faster anc‘l rta}?e peating of the a
e “ed' faster and faster and faster 15
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primal drums. More possessed and sinister comes the "’Uxhzv i
of the children of the woods. You begin to sink iy, th:
blackness of unconsciousness and the last thing yoy . »
small child with her ghostly mates begin to crowd aroung Yoy
smiling with a sexual gleam that children of that age shoy) y
not possess according to the dictates of the Magian Nazarene

A small blonde girl smiles, laughing softly as her lily whige
arms are outstretched to begin binding you with leathe
cords...

‘Sanctus Satanas Sanctus, Dominus Diabolus Sabaoth. Satanas -
Venire! Satanas Venire! Ave Satanas, Ave Satanas! Tui sunt cael;
tua est terra - Ave Satanas...

In the depressive and black atmosphere of the prison cell, the
adept continues his chant, and wonders about the Prince who
is said to be arriving into the casual through and via the
obscene and horrid angles which are compounded in a
numerical matrix of nine. And what of that pristine and
immaculate Tempel ov Blood, inhabited by the Cruel Emperors
and Empresses who walk, yet are not living?

As dry wood is consumed to the flame, so is the earth and the
age which is present consumed by disruptive energies which
issue forth from the living and physical nexions which are
portals of the Aeon-to-come. As the night ends, the prisonef
sits looking out into the same vista of metropolitan horro
though now the night has ended and the landscape is fogged
with the humidity of a summer morning,
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: s that in two hours he will pe led dq,
| ﬂekﬁo hall to the electrocution Chamber by erim ¢
| ¢ his mind, every inst aced feder,;
| ts. Through , . ance of Memory by
I up into his conscious awareness,_ Walking thro o
1 bl ith the ravens circling overhead.. Re: ugh vag
ores and bricks as he flew the swasti
-Sme:des even in the most communist-
g:;aces and soft bodies of the many
1 1udloved, and, inevitably lost.

W the stq, .

vastika along it
infested neighborhoods,
girls and others that he

: suddenly he hears the turn of the lock and the grim-faced
1 quard stands before him, ready to carry him on to his final
{ wik towards burning and searing death by high voltage
physical incapacitation.

] Inmediately before the hood is brought over his eyes, Se»'erfal
j minutes before the execution starts when he knows that he will
{ onvulse as his eyeballs liquefy and smoke arises from the
4 tusted sinews of his hands, a vision of Aeons past and Aeons
{ Pomeis brought forth into his mind’s eye.

. , ual
The ram homned entity in the forest, along v }ﬂ;; :’i of
{ , & oflittle children, wait for him anxmuSly.t his purpose
'. on this the casyal plane was soon to end, bu.ﬁce' He had
. %0 served. He had made the ultimate sacri
MaGift to the Prince.
] R;:}Sm Alys Blake
1y, erCk Terra (Terror)
E L HORRIFICUS
. Peloy BlOOd
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‘







WILLOW TREE

118




LIBLER 333

SEE THE ALIEN ON THE HILL, LOCKED AND LOADED
AND READY TO KiLL
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AZANIGIN - A TALE OF THE BLOQq,
T

The following text is in dedication to and for the benefit o the
Tempel ov Blood and those throughout America and the worlq
who are traversing the dark, Sinister Path.

May the night winds of the north guide you towards the Fing
Harvest and an immaculate holocaust.

Agios O Azanigin!

Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion

July 31st 114yf Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood

‘I tremble in memory of a time when demons walked the earth,
the various examples of their cookery billowing in the wind:
But now, heads roll past my feet, encased in pastries! .-

The Gates are aligned! They are returning!

Now is chaos...” C.B./O.N.A./S.I.R
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AZANIGIN Ppt. I

i " pDARK NIGHT OF THE SOuL

| — T
cole Red, Code Red! We have a Perimete
o e phens. I repeat, code redr
dwestern accent boomed with an inhuman, electric [j]¢

o I dspeakers. Odd alarm bells sounded and req strzgzr
i flashing throughout the lifeless, clinjca] white hal S
purly men in white coats darted to and fro, shining flas
gown corridors, inside locked cell windows and elsewhe

T breach in sector
The voice with the

Iways,
hlights
re.

Stephens sat, undiscovered in a dark, unlit corner of a janitor’s
doset in abandoned sector Five. He could not remember how
lng he had been imprisoned inside Selven Institute. Had it
been weeks? Months? Years? He did not know. He didn’t even
{ remember how, when or why he had ended up at Selven. He
knew the name only because it emblazoned the side wall of the
tercise yard he was permitted to use once a day, along with
{ s fellow patients. The others who shared his plight in this
| Place were of no help to him in providing relevant information.
He has asked other patients in what town and province they
"ete located, but his queries were met only with blank stares.
¢ staff were hostile — they consisted of grotesque, barbarlC'
/. HMadroon with Islander accents and gibbering, greasy Shﬂ;iii
1. former being the orderlies and the latter being theth of
1 29" and “coungelors’. The orderlies were not Wor 5; I
1 dlrecﬁng discou _ thev spent their time alternatety
) rse towards — they Sp ous racket
& the female invalids or making Cacoph(t)lileir vulgal,
®lr uncivilized, pernicious accents and

124




LIBER 333

When he attempted to parley with the Jewish doctor, i
information regarding his whereabouts or situation, they
smiled placidly and informed him in a condescending Manng,
that ‘Such is not part of your treatment plan’ before Tinging th,
buzzer which brought in the two ape orderlies who would
brusquely usher him out of the office. His memory only
consisted of brief snippets of persons and events, even theg,
were garbled, and seemingly unconnected. The mind-numbing
monotony of the place coupled with the involuntary injectiong
of experimental chemical tinctures which were administered ¢,
him each morning did not aid his task of realistically
determining his situation. The memories he did have were of 3
dream-like quality, contrast as they were with the “total reality’
of the institution. He remembered a girl standing upon a
narrow walking bridge deep in a hardwood forest. The girl
laughed as she poured ashes into the autumn air, watching
them float downward and dissolve in the churning stream
waters beneath. Cloistered in dark trees to the left, beyond the
bridge, a robed figure chanted in droning intonations as the
female continued to whimsically perform her mysterious task.
Another time he remembered crossing the border into the
United States, driving up along the Michigan thumb and then
west towards Saginaw. He remembered the drive vividly: he
had been alone, accompanied only by the sounds of Eckart’s
Conperto in B minor issuing forth from his car stereo and the
dark expanses of Lake Huron which beckoned to him from 04!
the passenger side window. He remember arriving in the city
of Saginaw at night and meeting two grim, sinister men i &
(ai!?andoned parking lot from which could be seen a silo I thg
t}:ztancet. A;fter leaving his car and entering the men’5‘ vehl(;V
y set off on a lengthy drive. The driver circled aimi®™
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4 blocks and sometimes took 4 ram

| Jﬁ;‘! obeb ack at a spot which they haq alre
‘ e,nﬂ pefore. The last hour of the journey h

| ho; ‘ped in fetal position on the backseat
B

P on the freeway
ady been ¢ , hal f:
e rode blindfolgeq

before bein
ut and led out of the car, up a flight of syep andgixswtt?i

| " ing Once inside, the blindfold was remoyeq, Before him
ot three figures seated around a circular, kitchenette-style
uble. Behind them was a large bay window, from which the
it glow of pre-sunrise emanated. He had been riding around
with the men for near an entire night. The man seated upon the
ight side of the table wore a thick beard and wore the clothes
of an outlaw biker. He looked to be in his early thirties, though ,‘
there were streaks of white in his hair and dark circles under |
his eyes. Despite his ruffian vestments, the clothes and look
wemed to be affected — almost like a disguise.

In the centre sat a man of charisma — younger than the other
fellow, but probably not by much. His vestments were soot
black, and a silver necklace bearing a disturbing amulet rested
tpon his chest. Although the man was by all means w‘eﬂ-
dressed and of an affluent appearance, there was somsmfng
hamwmg about his aura. Stephens remembered that, :ﬂgg
the colloquy that followed, he was never able to look ]I:i Soat :
“® of the black clad figure for more than a few secon

practical purposes ¢

To i
the left was a seated female. For all 4. furthermore quite

1 2
Pheared o be morally wholesome an tion to her

1 tracn: rmal emacia
; -khe‘?twe. Yet, there was a strange, abno exuding 2 derang®

N et VRN . gae

%;Zes seemed to dart to and fro nameless forces .,
~'Nce and masochism towards vague :
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simultaneously. Upon her lap sat a grey cat, which Purrg
contentedly as the female absently stroked the creatyre’g fur

He recalled that there had been little verbal discussion then, 5
the sun slowly rose in the east. The woman hummed Strange
tunes and the bearded chap sat as if entranced, smoking
countless numbers of cigarettes.

The black clad figure in the centre sat, simply gazing forwargs
incessantly. Stephen’s stared down at his humble shoes - bette;
that than submitting himself to looking towards the person,
who he now knew must be the Master.

They occupied that schedule for many hours, long after the sun
had rose and began its noonward course. The bearded chap
smoked in silence. The female hummed. The cat purred. The
Master stared. Stephens was never offered to sit and join them
and, he was not inclined to start any sort of conversation given

the menacing, eldritch currents which he perceived to be
emanating from the triumvirate.

All at once, the cat jumped from the woman'’s lap and rubbed
against Stephens’ leg mewing thrice as it was. The two men left
the table and exited quickly. After the feline scampered after
them, the woman ceased her humming; turning towards
Stephens and beckoning him towards her. As he walked closef
she rose; beginning to run her hands across his back and
kissing him passionately. She led him towards the living r00™
and then flung him upon the ground. She stripped off h¢'
rather old-fashioned clothes and then attacked: ripping off S
trousers and then entering onto him, straddled. She bega”

bucking ruthlessly, molesting him, hissing and uttering oath®
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. het fists pummeled his Chest and he

. T cle
d closer to climax. ‘

Joser an "t brougp him
<ear the end of the amorous adventure, the
;houﬁﬂg the word "AZANIGIN’ at the top of
and over again. She stared down Stephens wit
uncontrollable mood of the berserker. After ¢
darted t0 blur. He remembered the

pringing him take-out food, treating him ag jf he was a dear
friend they had known for many years. He recalled seeing the
pearded fellow slice open his own chest, letting the blood drip
into a pewter mug. Stephens remembers being forced to drink
that blood, and after that only chaos and calamity followed.....

WoOman began
her lungs, Over
h wild eyes, the
hat, his memory
men returning ang

After he returned to Canada, alone by way of Port Huron a
constant dread filled his days and nights. Physical sickness
broke his health and contorted his features. He worked for
days on end, towards goals so terrible he desired not to recall
them. Whenever nervousness would overtake him and start to
bring about fatigue and total mental and physical collapse, the
mage of the woman and her songs would visit him at night -
fassuring him. After such nocturnal episodes he‘ would
%pproach his tasks with renewed vigor, knowing that his deeds

"ould be pleasing to the Mistress.

otic — the feel of the

) 5 . 2
. "cussion of high explosives, a red, harve the sigil of

lnstanmem deep in the northern territories,
“H8In drawn in blood....

the alarm beﬂS
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screeching through the long corridors — the pulsing req light
trickling in from the slats on the door. ’

A shadowy image materialized before him. The Master! The
holographic form uttered one word: ‘Come!” He burst foyy,
from the closet as the image dematerialized, armed with ,
broken broom handle and a bottle of acid. The next day the

escape made the papers all over Canada. Weeks, then months
passed. Stephens was nowhere to be found.

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
July 27th, 114yf eh
Tempel ov Blood
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AZANIGIN PT,
THE DEVIL'’S HIGHwA Yy

within a forest in the southern Uniteq s;
of seven years sat intenfly watching the smold
huge ponfire. The curling smoke blocked oy
and traversed down the slopes of the gentle hijjq upon whj
many paths had been hewn. Women with very long Iaurellecil1
nair and bearded men in stained leather jerkins and moccasins
moved amongst the forest. They were silent — listening to the
funeral beat of the tabor and the single cantor chanting the
Diabolus’ in the traditional meter. They were watching, ever
watching. Their eyes were upon the boy. He pretended not to
notice, pretending that he was simply captivated by the
buming embers. He knew, however...He knew who he was
and what he was. And staring into the last dying flames of the
fire, he was aware of what was transpiring in the wide world,
beyond the wood. He saw a man, curled up inside the trunk of
asmall Asian-made car as it passed the border from Canada
into Buffalo, New York. The man was wearing stained, white
shirt and trousers — the vestments of a medical prisoner. The
boy smiled, staring absently into the fire.

€Ting embers of 4
t the twilight sky

Tk}e Man had been on the run now for several days, and the
mmdﬂumbing effects of his involuntary medication had bgs

o - otitut naliZed
Wwear off, He remembered why he had been insfite a;)m deep

d, he had told the

g human an d
short-

Yuk0n territory. When interrogate '
p to. Beln

Oritieg ay been u
aff; actly what he had fault of 810

With the common Magian
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thought he was ‘crazy’ and had sent him to Selven Withoy,
much ado.

Now, he was loose. The boy’s smile grew wider. Al Was
beginning to come together. The Sinister seeds which had been
planted years ago were now beginning to bear their fearsom,
fruit. Elsewhere in the world, civil war, terrorism, plague, ang
famine were turning the earth towards it’s terminal stage. A
the Acasual gate near Saturn, the entities who are not to be
named strained at the door of their prison. They, too, would
soon break free. And then, then would come true, solvet saclum
in favilla. Twilight had ended and true, black, country dark was

now upon the rural community in which the boy dwelt. The
men and women drew closer, all round him.

The burly men dragged a naked girl of nineteen towards the
fire, stopping to strap her face down and spread-eagled to a

large circular wheel upon which was etched all the sigils of the
Dark Gods.

A young girl clad in crimson robes approached the boy from
the east. She was small, only eight years old herself, yet het
eyes shone with a preternatural intelligence that was far
beyond her years. She smiled, kissing the boy on the cheek and
handing him a thick, braided whip.

An ancient hag began turning a crank which, in turn, set the
wheel in motion. Visions of explosions and horror filled the
boy’s mind. At each intermittent beat of the tabor, the boy
struck out with his whip. The screams of the teenager filled th°
night sky, drifting into the ethers. The congregants beg?”
dancing widdershins around the torture shouting..-
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AZANIGIN PT. II1
A CLANDESTINE BURNING

Tluminated children, ride the north wind towards MY Secreqg
Moriah! Moriah, Moriah! The conquering and destroying nigﬂé
wind! Blow through the ruins of this Nazarene church which
has been immolated for Our Dark Prince! Scatter ashes (f the
earth which has been scorched for thy pleasure!’

The gathered congregants hissed the name of the Master s ;
hot breeze whispered through the trees, reigniting the embers
still smoldering on the charred wood which used to be the
AM.E. Zion Tabernacle. The Mistress, dressed in a hunting suit
of green camouflage, snapped her fingers at two congregants
who quickly came to her side. The other congregants slowly
withdrew, melting into the woodlands of a southern pre-dawn.
Having received their instructions from the Mistress, the two
remaining congregants walked towards the burnt husk of an
inverted cross which stood in the graveyard adjoining the
church grounds. Grunting, the two men lifted the cross and

flipped it to upright position before reinserting it back info the
earthen hole.

The, they too drifted into the forest with the rest of fh’e
congregants — walking upon well-memorized paths t0 mil;
waiting vehicles located at a hunting cabin only half a mler
through the forested acreage on the left side of the fomt‘he
church. Utter silence permeated the morning, the tread _Of o5
retreating Satanists were quiet and steady, and the mist!

. est
gazed at her handiwork before withdrawing into the f0*
herself.
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Azanigih Azanigin, Agios. O Azanigin!’
ile came upon her lips as she
;ndneral‘ed scene and walked into
go0d peckoning before her.

she softly spoke. A faint
turned her back on the

the copse of pines which

Breaking news at five o’clock!”

The jingoistic sounds of the evening news broadcast filtered
into the kitchen where Kathleen, a plump southern woman of
thirty-five  years busily stirred her biscuit dough in
premeditation of her husband’s arrival at six o'clock. Her
husband was an officer of the Mississippi State Police, and was
not one who liked to be kept waiting when it came time for

supper.

‘This morning in the outskirts of Meridian, the elderly pastor ‘?f
the AM.E. Zion Tabernacle drove to his church only to_ﬁ_n‘.i it
reduced to ash! A charred cross was found in the adjoining
cemetery which echoes the reverend’s susPiCi(?nS et i\:sa;:?l
was the work of a militant Ku Klux Klan faction that
Operating in the area since late last year.

: irlin
Kathleen continued to stir, staring absel.iﬂ}’ " g eb:;;gtl. 1%
batter. She peered out the window, still Sun-m:s and started
buzzard flew down from one of the baCkyaréufalgd by the back
Picking at the corpse of a half-eaten rabbit Slned to herself. Just
Y the beginning of the woods. Kathleen smhIa e slinking
2 that moment, her little tabby kitter Nyt

ith
eddened Wi
through the doggie-door. Nythra'S mouth was T
blmd from the now deceased coney:
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“Oh you silly little cat!’

Kathleen looked down lovingly at the feline, who Purre .
G

licked her lips.

Suddenly Kathleen noticed that there was a bit of blackish |

liquid in the dough. Flummoxed, she peered closer. Aq she dig
a few drops of ash fell from her hair onto the formijcy kitChen’

counter.

‘Mental not to self — must wash hair before Ryan comes homg:
She scooped the offending batter out of the dish and grabbeq ,
rubber band from the windowsill tying her luxurioys Mane
into a quick ponytail.

Peter Saunders, more commonly known to his friends as P
Ugly” , roughly scraped his scalp with the military brush,
sending nappy little black springs showering down onto the
dilapidated food-stained couch.

‘Goddamn honkey cracker trash!”

Peter threw his brush at the wall, which simply dropped to the
floor with an anticlimactic thud. Peter had been in a very bad
mood all day long. He was never a religious man except in his
younger years, and even then that was forced. He had no time
for the white man’s religion or the white man’s bible. His
father, on the other hand, was the pastor of the little Meridian

chapel which had been burned to the ground, apparently by
the Klan, sometime Iast night.
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.1 crawling sensations went up pete
P:*e ing out into a cold sweat. Ng 20
b crack in town tonight, and

,[,ddamﬂ
iﬂ Key cracker burned down the only re

ared.

S arm. He shiy
ddamn Money, p
Ome muther-fudckin

al black church in th%:

Cred,

snders reached int(? his gym bag and took out ke o1
MAC-11 fully automatic nine mil. machine pistol Thatl‘s shin
asmile back to his face. : rought

Enough is enough! There are enough crackers running around
hinking  that Mississippi was still a backwards soﬁthem
province where niggers could be mistreated anytime they took
1 liking to do so. Talk never gets the job done, it was time for a

little payback.

He grabbed his pack of Newport menthols and shoved his gun
into his oversized Raiders jacket before heading out to the
pathetically small section of town that passed as ‘inner city’. He
knew one thing — a white man was going to die tonight!

‘Sho’ nuff!”
With that, he headed out the door, locking it behind him.

Kathleen's husband Ryan burped Joudly e 8
his beer and reaching into his uniform pocket t0 wutf\i ralace
1?311 Mall, which he promptly lighted with abig t?ckyth rexlzltra-
lighter. He didn’t re ally know why he liked using _uest rikad
Me instead of a more conventional lighter, shit, he ]

- e was ]y
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Ryan took a long draw, exhaling through his nostrij, b 3
’ Ho

tapping his first ash into an equally tacky ‘Dukes of H,
ashtray before beginning his evening lecture. Hating i, o
the moment, Kathleen flitted her eyes in a feigned exhibitiun ;
feminine expectancy before Ryan began his spill about hj day
at the barracks. :

‘How was work honey?’

‘Well baby doll, I weren’t at the barracks, no ma’am. We haq ,
situation on our hands all day today and prob’ly will 4
tamarra to boot. Some crazy Klansmen done went and bum;
down the nigger church out on Maple Shade Road. That

gonna cause all sorts of hell and tarnation, you bet on it sweet
cheeks.’

Kathleen feigned shock and began to carefully phrase her next
question.

‘How did you find out it the Klan honey?’

Ryan stubbed out his Pall Mall before picking up the ultraflame
to light another one.

‘Oh hell baby, we know who dunnit. We got a big bumnt up
cross in the old Simon’s cemetery — a black cemetery, Simon’s
is. It's probably those boys who rolled in from Alabama and s¢t
up shop last year. The Militant White Knights as they C?“
themselves. [ hate to go after those fellas, but they are crazier
than a rabid coon and shit, I'll get a hefty pay raise if I catch
some Kluxers - you know how the pretty biddies down at

137

gre:



'@f(}re
Zardr
Spoij
5 da\’

ad a
11 al

umt
hat’s
weet

next

lame

N Luther King...’

LIBER 333

o Five are all the time wanting to by d
Stdo

inese pal'ts" W on the Klan

in

q’es hOner I kI'lOW. . .’

That same night, Harvey Goldberg stood at the «

m at the Community Town Center in inner city Mpee?;?r’ s
Coldberg wasn't his real name, he was actually 2; S;‘;;an.
However, he had learned that while participating in his cu nl'an.
insight role as a ‘Communist agitator’ , the illusion of befnn;
}ewish helped endear him that much more to the local black

community-

With a flourish he unclasped his hand and let a rivulet of ash
a1l down into the basket which had been strategically placed in

tront of the lectern for just the purpose.

'ASHES! ASHES!’

ce before whirling behind

He shouted with feigned vehemen
the microphone.

the speaker’s podium and in front of

‘This my brothers and sisters.. (that proclan}‘

greeted with a smattering of "yes
fom the illiterate crowd of human

spellbound, before his oratory)-

This is a sign of HATRED which has
S818sippi for far too long! This is the H

Uterly razed and destroyed if W€ @€ to Liv
Karl Marx.
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As soon as the last syllable came out of his mouth, shouy,
awe and afro glory burst forth from the audience With
hvsteria akin to a college football game. The small biacy » 2
embedded in the sleek silver ring on Goldberg’s |efy hand‘
seemed to twinkle in the light as he smiled.

‘And we know brothers that the racists, the capitalists that they
are, are NOT going to give up peacefully! We must take ¢, the
streets! We must drag them from their homes! To protect p,
sovereignty our ideals promulgate, we must destroy the
security in outmoded racist ways! Tomorrow... we march!

‘Hello, it’s five o’clock on the hour’.

Old man Calhoun sat in his god awful summer-hot
lawnmower repair shop as the crackling voice of the announcer
came through the beat-up speakers of his transistor radio.

‘Meridian for the last week has been a hotbed of racial strain.
Beginning with the burning of the A.M.E. Zion Tabernacle, an
outcry against the racist presence in the city has led to the
recent march by the Urban Equality League through the streets
of Meridian this afternoon. No disturbances were reported. In
other news, an unsolved shooting took place near the corner of
Samson and Elm yesterday evening. The victim was twelve

year old Amanda Keats, an honor roll student at Meridian
Middle School...’

In other news, unrelated my ass! Thought Calhoun. He
massaged the arthritic fingers of his left hand as he thought- I.\IO
one on the news would dare the truth, that a damn upp ity
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. ot COON had bee.n seen riding around the
ﬂ‘ﬁe hood Only five minutes bef()re the Ke

* wr at .
neigh d that o S girl wag ohy
aroun at tasty tidbit : , shot,
He came of information at the

1 .
parbershP” & good a piace as any for gathering intelligence.

year 2005, and getting worse by the month. Who was goin
gand UpP for that K.eats girl? Certainly not the sheriff's thefr
ere 100 pusy moaning ab0u.t what a ‘great tragedy f(;r the
dry’ it was that the damn nigger church got burned to the

Hell, back in petter days he and some buddies would have took
2 few uppity coons at nightfall and hung em’ up high to keep
their place! That weren’t gonna do no good now, no how. Just
then old man Calhoun had a vision, a vision of him and his
frusty Sportsman sniper rifle on the rooftop at the next march

by that damned commie red League march.

>amson hei?.hts

Somewhere deep in the North Carolina woods. ..

ack before a huge crystal

A young boy sat swaddled in bl ’
distributor

tetrahedron which had come all the way from a
London, England.

. Tust
Before him lay a map of Mississippl and a satellite E\Otg-eéufo
lke Osma Bin Laden’s’ thought the boy, and chue

himsel.

kness of the

the sound O .
first, then gainit

Atound him, shrouded in the da
Members of his Satanist cult. At
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volume until it was a frenzied sinister cacophony the .
from the dark boughts of the trees.

The boy’s eyes narrowed.

With surgical precision, he began pricking the dot on the map

that was designated with the legend "MERIDIAN’.

‘Dies Irae, Dies Illa, Solvet Saeclum In Favilla. ..
Teste Satan Cum Sabiylla.. Quantos Tremor Est
Futurus... Cuncta Stricte Discussurus. ..
Aperiatur Stella et germinet Atazoth.’

The sound brings down a starless night.
Suddenly, all is dark, all is silent. The Satanists
Have disappeared into the woods

Old man Calhoun sat sweating atop the Feed and Seed in
meridian. Cradled in his arm was the sniper rifle. The sound of
a throng chanting ‘We Shall Overcome’ drifted through the
summer breeze. The Urban Equality League was only a block
away and would be turning the corner soon.

‘Honey baby, I think maybe you should call the FBI'. Ryan sat
with Kathleen over a bowl of grits before heading out to a day
which he really didn’t wasn’t to come. In an hour state police
would be raiding the farm that served as headquarters for th
Militant White Knights of the Ku Klux Klan. The FBI was ready
to come out at a moments notice, and Ryan had only to give fhe
word for the big guns to come in.

"Yeah sweetie, I think that would be a good idea.’
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walked into the mudroom and 2ot on th
Fifteen minutes later, sixty FB] agents e

Phoﬂe.d M-lé,s were on ﬂ‘leil‘ Way to the ren

P
3: e miles from the farm.

¢ old rotary
quipped with
dezvous poiny

gyar

hey are going to come! Mark my words kinsman!”

ter Shivley stood in the converted bam which stood
verted into what? Nothing more than a barn with a lectern
some old benches, which served as the church and political
neeting hall of the White Knoghts.

 The Great Beast 666 has conspired against us!

The Satanic Black race will not stop their pillage and they are
going to employ the Beastly government to attempt to smash
our white resistance! Yes brothers, we'll give them our guns,
but we'll give them our bullets first!’

The small group erupted with oaths and curses as men fed
rounds into their assault rifles and pumped their shotguns
Shively beamed, putting his hands Jown so he could scratch
his arm through his black uniform shirt.

eves when he went to
uld cover up the
lack Goat of Destruction
g that exposed amongst
pe expedient, not at all

Walter Shively always wore long sle
tattoo of the LIDAGON sigil and the B

gZiCh were on his left forearm. Havin
se rednecks, well, that just wouldn’t
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sat naked in her bathroom, masturbating wit

Kathleen .
aring at the Sinister Tarot imagg

. h .
inverted cross while st an

of 1h: 1

sphere of Mars. Her pale thighs began to tremble as sh, tveay 6 2 jaxd

climax. She began to pant the words ‘Azanigin. .. Azanigined
Azanigin...’ o gpecial
"y nondes
As the Klansmen took positions around the farm, waiting f,, ?ocket-
the siege to start (they had been tipped off by their source i, strang!
the State police, who called herself ‘Cathy’, no one kney who The ru
she was, except Shivley of course.) Shivley took off in y; pwink!
beautiful BMW mini cooper. BURZUM'S “Hvis Lyset Tar Oy headq

blared through his state of the art speakers. Shively grinned.

‘Hello

A rifle shot made a loud report through the crowded city
blocks. A grotesquely obese octoroon woman fell to the ‘Hellc
ground, her brain blown out the back of her skull. The crowd Farm
halted and screamed. An old white man stood up from the roof hand
of the feed and seed, waving his hands excitedly. “Hey you locat
that

commie niggers, hey coon, how you like that hurting I put on
your mammie!’. He laughed and ducked before the crowd | nego
started throwing bricks which happened to be piled in front of 1}

the feed and seed. I wonder who put them there? Must have "Wh

been one of those crazy black metal kids from the suburbs,

stealing from the brickyard and then abandoning his quarty “The

before the cops rounded the corner. S

Within four hours the city was in a state of emergency. Riotig s

had spread like wildfire, caused by the agitation of one Mr.

Goldberg and started by the violent members of the Leninit ‘;‘“
ri

Communist Brigade, which likened to operate under ¢ 5'
corporate nom de plume of the Urban Equality Leagie ™0 1 .
television news (the media center that hadn’t been destro}’ed =
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o fifes set by the ever~increasing horde
bz e O clock that the governor had cg
36 ard A complete report was due in at ele

()f blacks) re

ed 2 *p"rtt‘d
N the Nationa

ven o'clock

.ol Agent Anderson started to walk

cpecia’ !
nmde‘ﬁcnpt gold van before stopping and reac

tOW ards th e

; hine i .
ot. He withdrew a small laminated picture ‘8§ }tnto his
) It was a

gange symb?l with the word ‘BUDSTURGA’ at the botto
The ruby in his sleek golde:n ring upon his left hand Seemedn:
twinkle in the afternoon light. He called on his cell phone t(c),

peadquarters
‘Hello, this is FBI Quantico.

‘Hello Quantico, this is Special Agent Anderson at the Kluxer
Farm. We've got a situation here. We've had some flash bang

hand grenades thrown at our men from several different
gaphone

locations, and we’ve got a lunatic screaming from a me
that they have women and children as hostages. They want to

negotiate.”

‘What do they want Andy?’

the entire northeast United

‘They’'re demanding to be given
Bastion.”

Stated to be used for a White Aryan
‘Godalmighty, this is going to be worse than Waco’

tore before assuming a

Ande 5 . o I dv s
rson grinned like a kid in a cancy rsation.

gtim tone to continue the ridiculously funny conve

It may be sir, it very well may be.’
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Petey Saunders had driven across the state line ang Wa
Louisiana. He had more guns, and he had sqme Crack, :
killing on crack was, well, you’d have to ask him really gij
the full story. PUFF DADDY AND The FAMILY by, "

A Ped ap
noddled out of his old dilapidated speakers as he ¢

the night. He now had already five notches on his MAC-n(

five white honkey crackers dead. Sho nuff’, they wag 8onng b,
a lot mo’ crackers in Louisiana, that’s for damn sure, niggah

There was a celebration at the rural community which sat dee
in the southern woods. Stephens, having escaped Canag, had
finally arrived. What is more, he had brought , o
congregants from the temple in Saginaw.

Voluptuous, naked females danced in an eastern fashion

around the flames of the fire. Stephens and another man sat off
in the shadows, talking quietly to one another.

‘It's happening.’

‘Tknow.’

"The mother of demons?’

‘She has been evoked.’
"The goddess of Destruction, in physical form upon the earth”
"Yes, she is here at last’

"Agios O Azanigin... ’
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How many Satanists are there within tj
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‘A Clandestine Burning’? Name them am; h‘araq? s of
roles that they assumed and why. explain the

Ti‘fef? 15 .a very important I:?art .of the ‘Diabolus’ Ch
missing 1N the text. What line is Missing? Write ant
that text, the English translation and. exn;.dow“
significance of the coming of Vindex. P tog
What sort of techmqu‘es could be used to esoterically
influence a geographical area with acasual energies?
From the text it seems that the rural community was in
North Carolina while the ‘presenting’ is several states
away, in Mississippi. How does this work? What is
‘remote viewing'?

What is the significance of ‘the rings’ and in what stage
of the Seven-Fold Sinister Path does one traditionally
procure such a ring?

Which character in this story was the most adverse
affected by the Sinister forces which were being
unleashed by the Satanists? .
Make a list of extremist political groups and religious
groups (right-wing, left-wing Of otherwise) that you can

think of off the top of your head Now, pick three of

them and write an essay on what potential those groups
tely controlled by

could have if they were remo

Noctulians ’
' . 7 Explain
What is the signiﬁcance of the cat 1 the story p

- ; ' aft.
what a ‘familiar’ 18 according to witcher
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OCEAN OF BLOOD

—

Thick dew began to form on the ground around hjp, "
early morning neared 3AM. He had been standing there fo
hours in a sort of coma like trance. .From an outsider i Mighy
appear as if he had died while standing th.ere. Perhaps he g; d
Luckily for him this was a deserted and isolated place, fre, ;
interrupting life forms for miles. He had picked thjg place
wisely; or rather it was picked for him from the very forc, he
sought and whom guided him there.

> thy

He had been calling out to her from inside, reaching deeper
than his very soul. He did not use words, for words could
neither describe nor could sounds comprehend her glorious
sinistral power. Time ceased to exist as he drifted through
astral vortex’s searching for her. Perhaps he had always been in
this place and his so-called life was just a minor ‘speed bump'
in his pursuit. At this point who was to know, who was to tell?

He heard a whisper echoing through the astral vortex’s which
he now explored; though the sound was not like a sound you
would hear with your ears, it was more like a brainwave or an
external impulse. The whisper was elongated and distorted as
if breaking through a natural border of causal experience and
seemed to carry on. It was his name.

Before he could respond, he felt pulled back to what seemed t0
be where he had been standing for the last several hours. H¢
opened his eyes to what should have been a forested landscape
but instead saw only blackness. When his eyes regained v ro?er
vision he began to see a glow off in the distance. A glow Whi

147




as the
2re fOr

 place
rce he

deeper
- could
lorious
rough
been in
bump’
o tell?

- which
nd you
e or an
rted as
\CE and

~ Decame heavier and his chest began ¢

LIBER 333

consisted of color, nor wag j

el |

ﬂelth white. Incte

73 herie 0: ;fli)r:ii; cf)tld emanated fromln:;:md’ "
o closer, S 1t was | i,
kmspg moving towards him “}:(

could 56€ that it was ‘not one glow but in fact were pyyg o
old plack crystallized eyes which seemeg to O piercing
rough P Stare right

e felt 2 cold hand touch his naked shoulder and immeg;

. to drain him of his human life. Turning around ¢ ;a;el)’

his great and terrible Mother, his entire body became soakec;i Ere;

cold sweat. Seeing only her black eyes, countless nightmarish
visions of demonic beings and abyssal landscapes were shown
o him. One of which being the end of his own life. The cold
sweat swept Over him like a hurricane rain and he felt as
though he was submerged into liquid. Closing his eyes as to
look away from the nightmarish visions for moment and
reopening them, he saw only a vast sea of blood without
horizon or end. He found himself drowning in the black blood
abyss in an attempt to save his life, but it was too late.

In life he loathed existence, and when he opened himself to Satan, he
sought Lilith to guide him through his transformation of inner
dchemy. He wanted to find his place beside the Lord in the Kingdom
of Hell.

Tonight Lilith answered his prayers: He would step beyond existence

‘and enter the abyss willing or 1ot

Stmggl'mg and suffocating, the en

i s S.
cean poured down his throat and into his lung
8] burn, he 0
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down into the sea of no end, giving in to his fate, aband,
all hope and leaving life behind. n

The burning in his chest intensified and seemed 1t Preag

throughout his body as he fell deeper, he could see Lilig,
looking at him, the eyes reflecting darkness down intq y
ocean from the non- descript black sky like duel eclipgeg Hiz
body ignited into black flames as he now began to ascend b,
to the surface. Rising from the sea, the flames slithered aroung
his body like snakes devouring and casting aside his flesh, N,
longer did he exist, rising as pure fire from the sea of blood ang
forming into burning Wings. The invisible rising fir,
transcended the causal going beyond the abyss leaving the
former in ashes...

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
120 yf Era Horrificus

Tempel ov Blood
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s
¥ qorian home that you use as the nerve-center of th
't of the

i the profits and been able to focus exclusively on workings

" the manacles that would issue a high V!

a Begore your prison term and before ¥

l c‘ !“ ".R 37"

o e e e e .
e

& e
Bl

gOLVET SAECLUM IN FAVy o

Jown upon a shiny black leather —
the atmosphere that you have created \';'i;h‘An :mund
in the vau

m‘l{?‘e tha{ YQU fO”!lﬂd many, many years ago The he atanic
e X ¥ » - - - LR ‘uw “.
bw%i“ with money obtained via one of your internati '3‘;

i ona

King deals - selling several overseas businesses to an A
&veloper who pald you handsomely. He paid so well arab
wer of fact; that you have for the last half-decade been ‘&i\':n:’,

of Aeonic Magick and personally training the next generation
of Tempel adepts along with the help of Greta, your Satanic
\listress whom you encountered for the first time years ago
while on @ business trip in the mountains of Switzerland. Of
course, all of these things: the Mistress, the business empire
and it's consequent affluence came after many years of
hardship and toil, and not of the sort which would be first
thought in the minds of many who see the kind of person that
you are now. You spent five years imprisoned after 2 large
sedition conspiracy that the revolutionary group you were part
of tumned bad, and the government intervened. The best part of
those five years was spent in isolation, in solitary confinement.
The other parts were spent undergoing what they (the pnson
system) referred to as ‘diesel therapy’ ~ traveling for weeks
aross the country in buses owned by the correctional dept-

shackled and equipped with an electronic device attached 0
age shock at the press

of a button from one of the guards.

ou began t© get involved
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with the revolutionary group which referred to themegy,,,
o)

‘Black August’, you had been a hermit: living alon ) *
within the Appalachian mountains of North Carolin, “;‘ rplish
living that life (which you did, for many, many yeqr, \,j*" gcf—f‘t wit
composed several symphonies which have since been yqy la;:: ;me“ wil
sold, via a fake name, to a movie company. Little g4 u: sulphur
company know (which went on to use the score on rath,:. chanting
popular pictures) that within the music itself was sorcery, nute; your este
and movements tailor-created to effect subtle change in ¢, of White
psyche and spirits of the listeners. In one large metropolita of the ke
city, the murder rates in the inner city spiked forty percen, now i8St
during the three weeks after the opening night of the film. Fey, into tha
very few indeed realized the connection at all. | Tempel
Memories are now piled upon memories, and insights upon As the ¢
insights. As you lay upon the couch you look around you: the begins |
rich mahogany shelves lined with tomes of British bound certain
books, bound in the finest leather and inscribed upon crisp, punishy
vellum pages. Lamps and chairs from the most reputable upon b
shops...In the corner, sitting upon a lectern the color of onyx, is Slowly
an object bundled in black silk. A hint of sadness moves across and he
your face for you know that within that black silk lies a crysta! and mu
tetrahedron. The same crystal tetrahedron that was bought for /
you by a Satanic Mistress of decades past who, after Like t}
summoning Budsturga high upon the snow-capped peaks of your 1
Colorado, became possesses and jumped from a cliff into the slowly
ch:asm below. You had somewhat snapped out of your oW breme
grim {\casual preoccupations only in time to go and peer over Engiic
t?te cliff and see her body impaled gruesomely upon a bare Upon
Hmb of aspen - her head and naked body having been broken an,
?nd, blf":’d’ed upon the chaotic rock formations that are O ?mp
ound in the mountains outside of Denver. Qngg
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100k closely you begin to notice 5 faint gy;
Blimmer
encased bungje ’Ih;

now lying beging o

. d with a fa .
far in the distance, you begin to hear fta;\nt hint of
e

s N
plfPt ithin the room in which you are
gt with the sweetness of petrichor an

S’Omb@r

estate as they 80 about their night's work. A certa;

", White Lodge Magians have been causing P"’blem;nf s,rgup
covert members of the Tempel and the Adeptsr ‘:ne
w issuing forth from their cells beneath the mansion to eni:;er
into that secret place in the woods where the rituals of the

| Tempel were enacted.

As the chanting in the forest grows fainter and the sweet smell

< to increase, you begin to feel apprehensive and sense a
certain kind of foreboding — like that felt by a slave before their

ishment or a sweet young virgin as the evening approaches
upon her wedding to a cruel, calculating member of Royalty.
Sowly a form begins to materialize above you - it is female,
and her form and expressions 00ze a sensuality of the blackest

~ and most sinister sort.

Like the rapid fire of a weapor, images begin to pe forced 'mtg
al which 1s

jour mind, picture-shows intruding upot the casu

lowly eroding as the power of the Dark Gods grow stronger
e Gates. Upon 2 dark

Pfemeditating the soon breaking of th

. i . Ed

English moors you see a blonde female figure gnm}l‘y 5(;3(; a

Upon a rock...in her left hand she holds the severed deawhich

Man, Th, aping "
e blood from the large & : sed to D€ drips 2

®Ompromise. where his neck d
s the area wher lack, ddy groun s
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which forms rivulets in the dirt and flows into the ditg, b,
1
the figure. d

Suddenly you hear a scream issuing forth from the forest, |, ;
you come t0 find out that one of the Adepts was the Victim, :
what appeared to be a freak accident — an unseen force Seemip,
to suddenly push him into the large bonfire in the depths ﬁ:
forest.

As the Adepts begin to pull the charred corpse of their form,
brother out from the dying embers of the bonfire in the fores;
far to the north, a different scenario entirely is taking place...

On a deserted strip of country highway in southern Vermon,
Greta, the Satanic Mistress, shifts her sleek automobile into
overdrive as the ending strains of Christos Beest's ‘Self-
Immolation Rite’ begins to fade out on her top of the art car
stereo system. ‘Go forth Dark Messiah — the world is yours,
destroy and create!’ proclaims Beest, accompanied by a
synthesized cacophony of sound that is ingrained with the
spirit of the Galactic Aeon.

Greta smiles to herself and brushes away a bit of deep red hair
that had fallen across her right eye. Her trip had been a SUCCess.
She had been visiting one of her lovers, who also doubled as an
intelligence agent for the Sinister Path who had successfully
infiltrated a sector of the Magian cult which was currently

operating out of a serene farm amidst the sprawling Vermont
forests.

Her lover, Sarah, led several different lives at once. O% :ﬁ
explicate more correctly, she had progressed sufficiently
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- the Tempel ov Blood, the others being

rsgnal and magickal aspects to be able 1,
. ceveral different arenas of Spe move

ed, tirelesc:sl}’, for the cause of expanding
Dialectic.

n f{ )

and on y
ginister T

s catent o (BTOMESEOBr) was a4 oy
" seedy seml.-metropolitan New Essgisied toimmamx
estabHShmem' Wthh. was owned by the Tempel wa:. Her
The Convent’ and inhabited a simple, muhi-sé . called
home with a basement on the outski ctioned one
story ) skirts of town. Very few
of the town residents knew what was housed in that
4nimposing dark oak structure. The sign which identified it as
The Convent’ :Was a smallish, wooden engraved board which
hung unobtrusively near the ironwork gate bordering the road.
Once one came into the establishment itself, many wonders of
the erotic could be viewed and enacted, usually for a fee of
some sort. The Convent was by and large patronized by the
upper-crust elite and was known, in certain circles, worldwide.
The patrons came from a diverse population, but all of them
were usually either rich, and if not, they were sufficiently
decadent to pay the fee required of them to gain entrance to the
Convent and all it’s marvelous and sadistic secrets. Sometimes,
only at Greta’s approval, monetary fees were waived for
individuals who were carmarked as being particul'arly
Possessing of a certain kind of potential. They were divided
into two categories: one being individuals who showed

Potentials to possibly become privy to the Sinister doctrines of
individuals who, for oné

§ correct ‘calibre’ tO be

'eason or another, seemed to be ©
’ pfer for the glory of Out

besmwed the honor of becoming an ©

i Pl’ince, Satan
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At one o'clock promptly in the afternoon, Greta had desceng
upon the Convent to make good a da’zte for a Meeting “:’:;
Sarah that she had scheduled concerning a possib]e secyr,
leak within the infrastructure of the mansion temple. Sarah
herself had forewamned Greta that in the last convocatiop, 0;
Magians that she had attended (under the disguise iy
Henrietta Walpole, a school-marmish and rigid Methodis; from
Bedford, Massachusetts) information had come out abgy, |
certain ‘operative’ being involved in an investigation of the
Tempel ov Blood.

Greta came to the door, immaculately dressed in a rich,
gleaming leather trench-coat over a skin-tight polyurethane
bodysuit. The stiletto points of her custom-made Gestapo-style
boots clicked up the cobbled walkway as she approached the
entrance to the Convent and rang the doorbell.

Even through the thick oak door between her and the sanctum
of the Convent, Greta could hear an ominous and deep
reverberation drone that came as a result of her pressing the
shiny, gilded silver button just below the mail slot. It sounded
more like a Far-Eastern ceremonial gong than a doorbell. Greta

suppressed a smile, and looked stolidly forward awaiting the
door to be opened.

Greta heard activity near the doorway and then it slid oper the
warm air of a central heating system spilling out into the chilly

afternoon and the sweet scent of cinnamon wafting onto ¢
winter breeze.

Before her stood a young girl who was aged nineteery if ever
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short plaited ebony braids hung

- ooking humpyy

otV
o™ e tips of her clunky brown Oxfords

yn at

sed her arms across her ample breasts and
ved dangerously- Well, don’t just stand the?e 1heT L¥es
idv’. Greta took the 'youngster by her small shoulzmng in
per around, mar ching her forward with her Owners and
person

olowing precariously close behind.

Gret?

ched forward obediently and Greta closed the doo

s she herself entered, automatically tuming ;
heavy industrial-sized deadbolt as she did so. The inside of the
convent hallway was just as she had remembered it. It had
everal months since her last visit in person,

The giﬂ mar

peen MOTE than s

~ athough she regularly descended her astral to this place

during the secret Gatanic rites which were performed in a ritual
he basement, closed oft and hidden from the

chamber deep in t
est of the basement interior which was used for various

‘dungeon purposes’...

h to read @ book

The hallway was pleasantly lit, bright enoug
e this place as @ hospital Of
ow from the

but not bright enough to mistak

some other kind of lesser physical center. The gl
 expensive French overhead lights cast a comforting gleam,
which made one’s mind drift to visions of the homel)f lfouses-oft
the Welsh countryside. The light gleamed with sinister t8

' upon the finely polished reddish-w0d walls.

stood with he

ce. Greta approd
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began to appraise her carefully. There was no one else
in this hallway and adjoining lobby, and no other soun
be heard from the inside rooms as the Convent was c

sound-proofed room by room.

Presey,
d C()u]d
arefun.\.

The girl with the ebony braids was small and petite, she lookeg
to be perhaps eighteen or nineteen in mortal years ang Stoog
no more than five foot two inches tall. She had thin, cryg li

slightly red but even still they stood in sharp contrast he;
pale skin which was beginning to blush under Greta’s carefy

gaze.

‘Cast your eyes upon me, young lady’ Greta stated wip
undeniable force but still in a kind tone. The younger girl
complied, and looked up into Greta’s eyes with large, sky blue
eyes of her own — which were muscled into a look of childish
timidity.

Greta moved in on the girl and stood less than an inch away,
her leather and rubber encased breasts just a few centimeters
away from the young girl’s face. With one leather-gloved hand,
Greta reached out and touched the girl’s lower thigh and began
to slowly run her hand upward and up underneath the hem of
the girl's very short dark brown pleated school-girl’s skirt. As
Greta’s gloved hand continued upward and grasped the flesh

of the young girl’s bottom, she squeezed and the young girl let
out a surprised cry.

"Tell me your name girl’ said Greta, still grasping the girl’

bottom, inadvertently raising the right side of the girl's skirt
revealing soft white thighs and knickers the same color of th¢

1.3F
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{ Thelobby was equipped with sev

- upon which sat several crystal decanters O
 Greta grasped one of the decanters and W
~ pour herself a glass in the prop

 container and sets it carefully back up

Greta tums towards Mary. ‘Now li
Maxyf Mary shudders slightly as tho

g , which showed p;
.t yniform owed nicely the N
Ve of
@ i
Birl'y

me is Mary Mistre...’

Alary my
’ Jialogue was C.ut off as Greta’s other
warf pitherto unoccupied whipped up ang ¢
ide of the mouth. ‘Simple answers, fq;
the ou My dear” the Satanic Mistregs

hand \NhiCh had
m~a cked Mary on
Simple creatyreg
; . . nto .
ov - S to
. and continued to m , rehead
ght assage Mary’s buttock ang her

aShern : ’
hard pushed tightly upon Mary’s shoulder, pinning her

bruptly stepped away, looking with a gaze that well
Jjgci dated her previous military training, towards the narrow
way that led into the inner part of the lobby, ‘Come

passage ,
with me” Greta intoned and began walking briskly towards the

lobby area.

eral large comfortable leather
with low dark coffee tables

dairs and couches and pocked
f whiskey and a few

large, brown-glass ashtrays.
ithout bothering to

or manner, simply Pops off the
king her lips as she re-lids the

top and takes a goodly slug, lic
on the table.
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attend a business meeting, in fact, | ,
arding something which y,,
for many months now__-

getting ready to
to attend a meeting reg
have been wishing access to

m ab',m
Yoy e,

et
“The Tempel’ responds Mary. e
's 1 I! Yet Mat
‘That’s right Mary, the Tempel! Yet, we must not spe,j ab, .
the Tempel to anyone else and we must seldom mentjo, , ut 56:;0
this place especially at certain times, what is the |, it in I
respecting the ways of the Tempel Mary?” Y to e
‘We must keep them — sub rosa’ Mary states, with « EP;
small satisfaction. Ome
s ’ . ’ . . Gf’
That's right!’ Greta exclaims with an enthusiasm w; is
would seem startling in it's happy inflection compared to ;Ch Gt
earlier mistress-role intonations to Mary. “We must keep all erf o
these things, strictly and without question, sub rosa.... 0 i

Mary gazes downward again seeming to stud i
her brown Oxfords. Upon her face is a pleisant, pleist:ci ;IZ ?)ff
one who has managed to answer correctly even under pressure
f’f certain...chastisements if you will, that Greta was oft
imposing upon her.

Glreta steps closer and pats one gloved hand lovingly upon
Me;ry s head., “You’'ve been a very good girl Mary, a very good
ﬁr indeed...” Mary blushes deeply as Greta continues. ‘Now

ary, what can I do to reward you for your very high and

o St ot e e s
igg? g intelligence?” Mary’s face now resembles the color of 2
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. 1 have a copy of.. the Elizabeth Bath
Ry bﬂx)\o'

) 1o appraising Mary wi
{ ot Stands, EP g Mary with some pleasure,
i you what, you wait for me — i
s it do. But for € ~inthe gym, and | wj
at 1 can 0. now dear girl, I must will
st be preSSing on,

e Mistresss certainly’ e Mary as she shuffles with clu

3 towards the door which leads into the inner com \em Syf
| (owent hallways to open it for Greta. plex o
es past her wordlessly and into the inner hall
jstening tO the audible click of the door closing behind her.
Greta pauses, and as a second thought, turns and clicks a lock

qut behind her pefore continuing her journey towards Sarah’s

nevitable whereabouts.

1 (reta mov

She walks silently through the hall, the only sound to be heard

is the click of her own stiletto heels as they hit the hardwood

floor. They really must get some carpeting put in
{ thinks Greta.

| Every few feet on both sides of her,

doors are unobtrusive and covert, except for
- and silver-gilded signs which are mounted near

| identifies them.
_, / Greta gin®
| She passes a door which say® The Scmoui? Itr; be s
3 Many fond memories in that innet Fanes he Pas°
.reads them off to herself mentally as S
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remembering exactly which is which and where along
they are situated. Greta is no stranger to the Convent. hai
“The Stable’, ‘Far East’, “English Study’, “The Bedroon’, B
Kitchen'.... No, and again no, simply seeing the titles
rooms gives few clues at all to the variegated sadism,
takes place within each and every one of them.

Titig,
of the
Whig

Greta nears the end of the main hallway, which sectiong o
into a t-shaped junction which proceeds either way to the lefy
or right. Greta goes right, and marches down another deserteq
hallway, this one more dimly lit than the one which she had
just traversed.

As she proceeds further down the hallway, a feeling of
growing ominous darkness begins to grip her. It is startling for
Greta, as it is quite unexpected, yet at the same time not. She
feels her chest constrict and images begin pouring in her mind
from some hidden and demonic angle housed within the astral
infrastructure of the Convent. She sees in her mind’s eye a
young man, a Satanist, speeding down a dark country road in
Vermont. He is fleeting from something. Greta shifts her astral
vision, and sees that this Satanist is near the Magian farm and
behind his motorcycle are several white sport utility vehicles
gaining ever closer to the back of the motorcycle.

A dark tinted window on one of the SUV’s descends and from
the opening sticks the muzzle, equipped with a deadly flash
suppressor, of a fully automatic MAC-10 machine pistol. The’®
is a rapid blaze of dim light and suddenly the motorcycle fid
forward without a rider, teetering viciously and then crashifg
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| ethér’ hitting 2 hardwood tree,

{7 e IS by
o o dy
A ontinuing to run. Y Mangled bug

gUV’s screech to a halt at varigy
S a

» ‘Britic i . white
M Whigh women poth have pensive, rodent-like eyes ang :h L end
afe paunch o soft, bred and raised on a ife of o
Posh met;opohtan luxury in New York City or ;e “9 doubt,
ctions o poston One of the‘women run towards a red Spla‘:”lem .
to the lef g0 snd. The other figures move in as well. er on the
" deserteq
1 she hag - There, against the edge of the ditch, lies a fi ;
de suit. The suit has been ri i
motorcy ' as been ripped and tom from the
parrage of automatic machine gun fire and blood issues forth
eeling of from gaping wounds like a flood torrent. One of the women
artling for reaches down and with some difficulty manages to pull the
e not. She helmet off the motorcycle’s previous rider.
her mind
the astral The vision abruptly vanishes and Greta remembers the words
d’s eye a - spoken to her long ago: never Jove anything so much that you
ry road in annot see it die. The thought fills her mind with a certain kind
her astral of loneliness and sadness, and as she 100ks around the hallway
farm and  of the Convent she knows that this t00, shall pass. Thousands
; vehicles, of years from now, the area upon which she now traverses n
her workings as a Satanic Mistress of the Tempel may be
- naught but charred landscape; full of radiation and frozen
and from grins of death as a result of a 1arge nuclear war-
adly flash - .
stol. There She has now reached the end of the hallway and before 1:1812
ycle rides | *door which is only marked with the Roman nu.meral o
~ crashing - Tumber nine, She knocks twice, 10 cose successiot an

he i
ars movement on the other side.
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A small grate opens, revealing a thick W'ire mesh thy,,
which spoken word may be heard but no vision of the .,
inside given. A male voice speaks: ‘Satan....” Greta reSPOnd:
‘Whose word is chaos...". The voice speaks again: ‘Hjs . the
kingdom...". Greta responds: ‘for aeons... and aeons..’

The grate abruptly snaps closed, and through the thick woog of
the door Greta begins to hear deadbolts being thrown back ang
chains and other locks being loosened from the door. The g
swings inward and before her stands a large, muscular figure
with a full auburn beard that flows down almost to the figure's

waist.

‘Mistress Greta!’ the voice intones happily, as the man waves
his hand and steps aside for Greta to enter. “Thank you very
much Ranulf, and how is everything going for you as of
recently?’

‘Lovely Mistress, simply lovely...Care for a cup of tea? A cup of 3
coffee? A cup of something stronger perhaps?” The figure of
Ranulf grins through his thick beard.

Greta reaches up and seductively massages one of Ranulf's
massive shoulders... ‘No time dear sir, no time...." she speaks a5
she lingers on his shoulder for a second more before
withdrawing. I, as a matter of fact, had a nice sip of whiskey in
the foyer while talking to your little pet Mary!”. Greta chuckles.

‘My little pet you say? Nay, I must deny that accusation ™
dear Mistress! She is but a young eighteen, and I of course, ™
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1 - pish' posh Ranulf’, (}reta shakes her head in amuse .
el Know from a bit of, how should we term i “r‘eeﬂmt 1

? ing? That just @ few days ago, you yourself took dear n?:;;

ary quite viciously indeed after you birched her within an

¥

et of Pr pitiful life, then proceeding to manacle her to a beer
parrel and bugger once, twice, or was it?’

dears his throat. ‘Now then, that's quite enough about

fat’. He Jaughs heartily with good nature, and not a little

easure over his sudden remembrance of amorous (is that the

r term really?) encounters with young Mary Collins. ‘Tl

" 1e leading you down into the ritual chamber, per Sarah’s
express request, of course...”

~ 0f course’ says Greta, still grinning.

Greta steps forward and Ranulf comes up behind her,

removing the trenchcoat from Greta’s body and hanging 1t
upon a rough wooden peg just inside the door.

Greta's body is sensual and immaculate in jts skin-
| ¢ black, gleaming polyurethane rubber. E‘.le
| Poduces a shimmer and reflection 0
- %anctum, and Ranulf looks Justingly over
§ “8Swiss mountain-climbing €8 and mus¢

. steps aw
i o expertly reaches into 2 closet just @ fe“;arsz pric of the
§ " “atrack, removing a pundle of soft yet ¢
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blackest hue, handing it to Greta’s outstretched and ,

hands.

aiﬁ iy
nS

Greta pulls the robe over her body and lets it settle comforty,
upon her lithe frame. It is completely black, excepting 5 dark
grey sigil embroidered upon the left breast which is the sigjj ;
the Tempel ov Blood accompanied by the word ‘NIGHTM ARF’
which is prominent in red, written in archaic old English scrip
Ranulf and Greta proceed wordlessly to a trap door, ang
descend the hidden staircase which leads deep into the
basement and the secret basement underneath the convention|
basement which houses the ritual chamber and rooms used for
only the most royal of Convent customers.

Ranulf accompanies her down the stairs and part way into one
of the dank, musty tunnels of the sub-basement and then
retreats down a separate, barely visible passageway to his left.
Greta continues and steps into the ritual chamber, where Sarah
and perhaps some others as well await her.

She steps into the dim purplish glow of the chamber. The
chamber is shaped like an octagon, bereft of any furniture
whatsoever except a lectern in the middle of the room upon
which sits a tetrahedron, smaller than the one the Tempel
houses at the mansion, but still filled with a goodly amount of
Sinister power, infused by and by via the Satanic workings of
the Convent inner circle, who are referred to as ’NIGHTMARE’
— the christened name of their clutch of the Tempel ov Blood.

Sitting against the wall in the corner is Sarah, a intense and

brooding female figure with a shaved head and a beautift :
body, fully revealed as she is clothed in nothing but the sparse
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galia of a “Satan’s slaye’ —
: oS and menstrual blood gee f‘ﬁ her bre
| 2 e gt eather pancs, iy oy ¢ U
& batk as to funy EXpose a beautifull Souta tho
| Y roundegd an
| e
i in her lap is the quivering body of

y of what appears to be 5

‘ et the proportions of the figure are so inh
| G;etaw‘i’“defs exactly what he is. uman that

is pale, SO pale in fact that his skin has taken on a bly;

1 . Thick veins are visible all over his body, and the “Eh
4 his face and eyes have become near translucent }:e in
1 ated almost tO the degree of a concentration camp v;m,:f
{0 of his ribs glaringly visible and his hipbones jutt'mé
- painhﬂly out above his pencil thin legs.

d pert

i

chest, right above the heart, has been engraved
of a razor blade with the sigil of the Tempel.

in his head and from his mouth
Irae’ chant in quickening and harsh

! The flesh of his
1 vith the fine edge
{ The figure’s eyes roll back
1 isue the words of the “Dies

{1 whispers.

A Hello, Greta.’

1- ?‘“ﬁh speaks with what seems tO pe an infinite sadness, Wh.iCh
{ sonly magnifi isingly throaty,

{ sy magnified by ber SuPrEET anending cigarette

| Such is the result of partly genetics, partly e
{ ™ moonshine binges and partly due to Sarah ha 80 e hills
§ "l miner for years and years deep within the packwo

; ;“ Oflower Kentucky.
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gloves carefully, attaching them ¢ .

]
belt which encircles her wasp-thin ateh,

Greta removes her

on her thick leather : . Waiq |
She raises her left hand, making the sign of the horns, ' it ook |
‘Agios O Vindex Est Venturus!” ffered h

e least
‘Praise be to our dark prince Satan!” Sarah intones deeply i, 5?_. HoweV"

response. Her working-girl’s hands cradle the emaciated figure
resting in her lap and rub against the still-wet wound of the

Tempel sigil which had been carved into his chest. were on
Greta smiles and stares down at Sarah and the man, who she § Sarah‘ t1
now recognizes to be an opfer. With piercing eyes she analyzes pack In

the man’s wound in the darkness...ahhh...the cut is fresh! Greta | =~ mining
squats down onto the cold stone floor of the temple and crawls §
on her hands and knees, in animal fashion, towards where
Sarah and her fortunate victim are resting.

Sarah bends her shaven head, softly whispering sweet words of
deceit into the ears of the opfer. He looks up expectantly,
ceasing his chanting, then closes his eyes slowly and drifts off
into a sorcery-induced stupor.

Without looking up towards Greta, Sarah begins to speak... ‘50
before you, dear Mistress, lies the weak link in the chain of
Magian information. I kidnapped this fellow, named Robert
Samuel, only three weeks ago. As you can see, the three weeks
have not been easy on him..” As a flourish to her statement
Sarah lifts up Samuel’s filthy loincloth. Greta can see instantly
that the poor soul had been castrated, no doubt with Sarah's
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| femgnial razor, and that the wq, d
n
“r

as ,

some time before he was willing
talk ’ Sa
rah

at is to say

g my he was
of the pleasures with great respect heown body ney

jeast 0f 1€ 7 .
# we.Vel'r s. m51d10us Nazarene brainwashinas Eﬁer@d"'
finued hurling phrases like “whore of Babylon ft meld'h he
ew lch

somehow felt would be vexing to my person, of coy
mpliments after all.. rse, they

1 rah trails off, looking up at Greta and smiling. Greta smiles
| xin kind. When she first met Sarah, when Sarah was coal
nining deep in the Kentucky hills, such educated language
| would have never been heard emanating from her mouth.
{ Now, Sarah spoke with the fluency and authority of a baroness
{ -and she was, after all, one of the most sought after
{1 dominatrixes in all of New England — and an External Adept to

1 oot

| To make a long story short Mistress Greta, both myself and
| Ranulf and a few other members of Nightmare Were forced'to
ke more, how should 1 say, mOTe severe measures which

r his
were of course absolutely necessary O enact. Soon afte :
first or secon

@hation and at the beginning O his

' . actl

dectrocution, he began to talk quite quickly about who exactly
n Tempel--

R .
] 3 the informant inside of the mansio

instantly recei¥"® e

. Sta i ’ 1 1 - :
res into Sarah’s eyes intently jcation:

1 Wledge of the traitor via telepathic €
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'Let our work begin then, Sarah” Greta intones. Grew : ;
th juster
Sarah stands, letting the limb body of the opfer drop paiy, full :;e K5
onto the cold stone floor. y ~ ]
1 have e
Greta suddenly leaps unto the emaciated figure, obscuring e Great visior
skeletal figure in her black Nightmare cloak. Her heag goon ?
descends with a snap and she buries her teeth, which have tDayt (.’
been filed into very sharp points, into the neck of the fig, 4 Der1sio
Blood spurts in great crimson floods, flowing into Greta's all that We*
mouth and spilling onto the neckline of her polyurethane syt
Call the &t
At that very moment, the knowledge which she had sought iy until the t
her intelligence mission is solidified with great clarity in her chanting ¢
mind even as the blood continues to gush into her mouth, chorus, an
much of it now spilling onto the floor and forming a blackish- die at the
crimson pool which sends gory rivulets trickling off towards release dec
the lectern in the center of the room.
Until then
The tetrahedron upon the lectern begins to pulse with to talk abc
increasingly dark and sinister lights of purple and black. Sarah
now leaps about the room, uttering hoarse cries of exaltation to Sarah smi
Noctulius, the patron of her temple. pits of hel
Greta breaks away from the opfer, rising in a jerky, ghastly QUESTI(
fashion to her feet, standing now at her full and regal height |
Her eyes stare forward, dead and void of any and all merey What s 1
that could have once been seen upon them. Caustic gurghns SPeaks ¢
noises issue forth from the gaping wound in the neck of the Magians
opfer as his breathing continues to become slower and Mo fole was

labored.
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g mouth and neck are covered in Opfer bloog
00

’ hst 1Y
trahedrop' Blistenin,

Power, g,
Peaks'" Sh(
peen satiated, for now, by the blooqg o
Creat visions have I seen Sarah, of the Final H,

5001 envelope this pitiful land. That great Final Haryost
that D2y of Wrath when our Prince, Satan, the Master of Aw;

2 De rision shall come forth from the outer gates and change
l that we see now into ash.

this mortal.

call the dwarves to medicate this opfer and keep him alive
until the twilight hour. He will be kept alive until the first
chanting of the Sanctus Satanas begins by the Nightmare
chorus, and then he shall be left alone, in the temple. He will
die at the appointed time, I have ingrained him with a time-

release death which shall enact very soon.

Until then, let us go into your chambers Sarah, we have much
to talk about...”

a demon from the very

Sarah smiles, ear to ear, laughing like .
close behind her.

pits of hell and then turns, Greta following

QUESTION AND ANSWER:

th’ that Mistress Greta

¢ the informant for the

d at the mansion? What

Magi -
agians at the Sinister temple house v did he die?
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was the outward cause of his death and what techniqy, i
Greta employ to enact such?

What is the ‘Elizabeth Bathory book’ that Mary Colli,
requested from Mistress Greta? Can you explain why g,
torture of Samuel’s was beneficial for both Nightmare angy th;)
intelligence mission of Sarah and Greta?

Answer these questions and write down your answer befyy,
continuing. After you have finished writing down yo,
answers, perform the meditation below and then continy,

reading.

Ritual 333/88/333

Seat yourself in a dark room where there is a mirror. Stare
absently into the mirror, imagining dark astral filaments from
beyond the outer gates intruding into the casual via the mirror
and entering into your body. As these filaments begin to enter
you, intruding upon your psyche and possessing your body,
chant the ‘Sanctus Satanas’:

‘SANCTUS SATANAS SANCTUS, DOMINUS DIABOLUS
SABAOTH! SATANAS - VENIRE! SATANAS — VENIRE! AVE
SATANAS, AVE SATANAS! TUI SUNT CAELI TUA EST
TERRA - AVE SATANASY

At the very moment that the dwarves at the Convent withdre? e
their life support from Samuel, hundreds of miles away at.the | bigf
mansion a dark nebulous shape pushed one of the Adepts e fra%;

the fire deep in the woods beside the mansion which the
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Maf’wf aﬁé htlest:;;:nlc Mistress, Greta, dwelled ,
el 53“‘:‘“: ' Nd operateq
o Adept WRICH died, and was now but
jins, was an undercover intelligence agent fack charred
Lodg® which .had been targeting the mansio: r fthe e
cative base 1 the woods of Vermont, at the pla rom their
e Wiccans and Christians as simply ‘the ia:;’known f
gine Adepts pulled the charred body from th As fhe
? bers of the fixe, they saw embedded into the black dbymg
dhest glimmering of silver. umnt

Upon closer study they became aware that the silver was the
melted remnants of a crucifix symbol used by the White Lodge.
The Master was informed, disturbed earlier by the scream
which reverberated across the estate as the traitor was flung
into the fire by unseen astral hands.

The ashes were ground with mortar and pestle by a rotating
group of temple members who silently mouthed the words of
the ‘Death Rite’ as they ground the Magian's remains into 2
fine, black powder. The Master stood over themy, his initiate’s
ting pointed towards the Adepts as they worked - infusing the
fite with Sinister power gleaned from years of toil upon the
dark and dangerous road of the Seven-Fold Ginister Path.

Several weeks later, at ‘the farm’ in Vermont., a httre gg;l tl(:e
Seven years of age went out early in the morming t0

s icken
dail o pringing 1 ¢ -
y chores of milking the COWS and gkf ast prel:>ara¢10r‘S

%88 to the commune cook before brea pegan t© gigele

began. Soon after she left the doot, S €

rang; .
tically. It was snowing

172




LIBER 333

Thousands upon thousands of black specks descendeq |,
the farm in a blizzard-like torrent. As they began y, . m
down on the ground the little girl began to cough. Ty,
was not cold, as a matter of fact, the snow was black
and left dusty stains upon her coat and stung her nostrilg

lungs.

5“0\,\
Coa|

and

She did not return from the door which she left, but insteaq Fan
into the converted barn that served as a sanctuary
meditation room for elders of the cult.

She burst through the door with a start, setting off the string of
chimes like an alarm which hung upon the large, wooden
framed entrance.

‘Father Wolf! Father Wolf! Come quick! It's snowing! It's
snowing!’

The elderly Jew looked up from his meditation, smiling witha
mixture of admiration and annoyance - the little girl was cute,
and her blood would be quite suitable to put into the batch of
motzah balls he would prepare at the end of the year, but she
did disturb his meditation after all.

‘Now Cindy...whatever is this fuss about! Of course it may b¢
snowing, it is winter in Vermont after all”’. It was only fall }f’“t
the old Jew felt like he had ample reason to take some creative

license with his statements to children such as these..

‘Father Wolf, the snow is black!’
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A l;y and brushed past the girl onto the
U‘:?Qn | pa ary. Now, all of the ground and the
zChmg | 53;2(1 in a thick black soot.
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A LONG REACH
AN OBJECT LESSON IN INFLUEN(
AND SINISTER SOCIAL ENGINEER|N .

Introduction:

Dark fir trees crawled in shadowed majesty up the twistin
slope that led to the infamous boarding school of Arthyn, Ty,
peculiar and seemingly old-world institute was set in a cleft
the hills; spread out in a bowl-shaped valley and naturally "
fortress; surrounded by the forested hills which blocked it fror,
the view of lower ground.

Six miles down in the valley was the small if not quite quaint
village of Wesley. Its brooding, modern populace consisted of
upper-economic strata of computer researchers who worked at
the techno-development plant further towards the city. They
were a hedonistic, educated sort who spent their leisure hours
hiking in the many expansive regional parks, masticating
organic victuals in ultra-sanitary chic eateries, and enjoying un-
extraordinary private lives in their well-furnished houses and
fashionable apartments.

The working class men and women of Wesley, equally morbid,
consisted of mostly youngish folk of semi-rural stock Wi
subsisted on paltry incomes supplied by logging, service jobs
or increasingly, state welfare. They lived hard, drank 2 great
deal, engaged in tumultuous love affairs, drug use was 1ot
uncommon, and a culture of violence (domestic and otherwise)
make ‘their side of town’ a bit more entertaining than i
haunts of the would-be upper-crust of the middle class.
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; long as the present generation

We"’ley could

ﬂmﬁ'ﬂ} was the Arthyn school - anomalous ang iy untains,

g .
wgamt \hat it was purposeful inits obscurity (thoy

' , &N perhaps
?yasas the fact was that thfz af.falrs of the school and thiiuzz;
,t.w v did not mix to a significant degree. Sure, a few of the

aff (surprisingly small for the structural enormity of

Sterious, It

ool itself) came into .We.sley for groceries, gas and the
yet there was little social interaction between the Arthyn
the village folk. The Arthyn folk were considered

oht-laced, stiff, and it was widely agreed in Wesley that
stra gmust be fanatics of some sort; the ‘sort’ was not known
?neg thﬁs the lingering question remained a point of wild and

often sensational speculation.

fike-

Jtis in this small land of an ‘elite’ school and the town that lay
in the valley nearby that our story takes place. It is a story
sbout two individuals, Alexis and Anastasia, and the strange

adventures they had in those dark, woody hills. If you're

into the halls of
willing, you're welcome to follow us now in oy hive

Arthyn school and find out what the peo‘ple of Wesl
only been able to wonder about for 2 Jong time.

4 Jed? 1 think
[think you'll be amazed, OF perhaps you 11 be appalle

Illeave that for you to decide...

Chapter 1

A | e
- Although it was already after dawr © ad et t0 break through
=5 ly a humid morning mist — the sun in clouds-

. ..
ﬂ\e soft down barrier of low-lying mounta
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The week-day activities were well under way ang in
student cafeteria, rows of youth sat at long, wooder, tabg*
Lo

quaffing bowls of hot porridge and steaming mugs of mjp, tes

Alexis had foregone the breakfast this morning and instead hag
made his way to the circular half-mile track where he w; No
nearing the end of his fourth circumnavigation.

As he slowed, nearing the adjoining path back to the
dormitories, he spat upon the ground. He would only walk two
miles this morning and he had followed through wip
maintaining this limit. On this particular moming, he needeq
to save his strength for more intellectual pursuits that awaited
him within the course of the day. As was his habit, Alexis had
executed his morning exercise dressed in full school uniform -
grey slacks and a grey, Austrian-style jacket. His fellow
classmen thought him not a little odd because of this practice of
his; those same fellow classmen who huffed and puffed and
labored and sweated in their shorts and tank-tops emblazoned
with the school emblem.

As usual, Alexis smiled amiably at his athletic contemporaries
and thought privately to himself that their physical prowes
was no doubt partially due to the fact that they were entirely
unencumbered by the burden of higher consciousness.

Alexis breathed deeply through his nostrils. He was aware of
his body, sheathed in sweat beneath his garments, which W&

now turning cold on his skin as a wind blew, jostling the
treetops nearby.
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s mild physical exertion provided j respife §
foeling® for now. Yet, he knew the tem oM his yoya)

Porary gemcas:
weﬂ'bei“g would t})le ;0011 Superseded by ry,(h:nbat“‘n of

* o (‘ !.
digeaf’ed awareness that had been his crosg for over s rawling,
e m

aced to himself, wondering if the ofhere year now,
exPeﬁmented with similar rites had experienced su;:h‘f?;) .
£ 3 . ceesg’

in wht was termed the ‘physiological transfiguration'cezj.
Joubt they had, no doubt they had... . No

As he walked, z‘}lexis took very litfle notice of the people who
sssed by him, in every possible direction as the morning class
period crept nearer and nearer. He took no notice that is,
excepting the youthful and attractive girls who sat on a bench
in the courtyard which served as a sort of ‘daytime forum’ for
students on the campus. He felt a not unfamiliar throb in his
groin, a quite familiar throb in fact, which he had yet to satiate

in any satisfactory manner for quite some time.

r to say hello, but then considered the

He thought of going ove | '
fime — his modern literature class was due to begin any minute
noticing a small,

now. He quickened his pace, but not before S
dark-haired girl sitting alone, Kknees drawn up to Ret :

over by the shrubbery.
She looked up at him as he passed, large ‘iyesc'e(faéé w:
appearing nonchalant and was only able 1o ™"

Morning’, before continuing his hurried trek.

She uttered a single word.

| IHéllo’,
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Alexis has already passed, yet the single word froze 1,
he turned, not sure if he would be able to summon ang

terse verbal riposte, but very sure that he must haye
look at this girl.

m ap,
®qual),
aI'tot}\e'r

He stared. She stared in return, raising her left hang
exposing her palm, upon which a curious symbol hag been
drawn in heavy black marker.

Alexis smiled.

She smiled in return.

Both smiles were unfriendly.

They were, in actuality, quite demonic.

Deciding not to sully the moment with anything mundane,
Alexis pivoted smartly and marched off - trusting that he
would encounter this confederate again when the time was
right and hoping his North-Korean style militaristic bearing
would appear as attractive to her as he thought it would be.

Chapter 2

Anastasia lay upon her bed, limbs sprawled akimbo, inside her
comfortable, climate-controlled dormitory room.

Her drab, grey, knee-length skirt hung neatly over the back of 2
wooden chair at her desk and lounged wearing only her thick,
grey woolen socks, black knickers and a black baby doll -shirt
a friend had sent to her as a present last winter.
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N an i relif:hed the cold air moving over th
d &€ ch as she relished . ¢ eXposed fleq
Jualj as mu ed the weird i1 lesh of h
1 y tegsﬂ ut from her small st ' hltmg neo- N
Other wafting © ereo. olk music
1 . in the "‘Donn ST
1 ang jormitories on Arthyn campus. Despite the fa to all-female
. . : C
been as & Very Jiberal boarding school, patterned as t_hat Arthyn
cecular colleges (a fact that would have greatl it was after
nhabitants of Wesley), co-ed living quarters WZrZU;pnsed e
expedient by the school administration. Thus, theQZ?ed not
girls (0 ‘young men and women’, depending on ho):/ e
chooses t0 perceive the thirteen to eighteen years of age cr Or(\ie
lived separately but studied and socialized with onge ang:; )
freely. Amorous liaisons between students were common a:(;
quietly accepted in the modern environment. The small
medical department dispensed ~contraceptives with o
_ qu'esﬁons asked and many of the older professors considered
dane, this a‘rrangement of mixed company much preferable to the
at he . morbid and sadistic homosexuality ~they themselves
e was experienced in the boarding schools of their youth.
earing
e. A‘nastasia rolled her head to the side, staring at the blinking
digital clock face built into her stereo. The clock read two-forty
one.
de her Her afternoon mathematics class had holiday for today: thus
Iflilftost of the last hour had been hers and hers alone. Wlt;“'n
ck (.)flf 3 re‘seen minutes her three roommates would be back rom 1td?;
.' thl‘f ; ﬁllpeCthe classes and the entire puilding in genefal V;): fuled
t-shit daed with the manic chittering Of girls as another ®
) came to an end.
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Her roommates, as it were, were quite agreeable _
solitude such as she had enjoyed this afternoon w;,

something to be treasured. o |
Anastasia shared her room wit nna, Misty, Lorn, .

Darlene.

hoyw
ey

Darlene was eighteen and a senior, as she was herself. By, o
them had opted to stay as Arthyn for another year followip,

their graduation to take part in a college preparatory Course
before leaving to their respective universities.

Lorna was a rambunctious and genius sixteen. One of the fe,
Asians at Arthyn, Lorna was the daughter of a very affluent
Taiwanese-American businessman. Involved in every possible
sport and club on campus, she was rarely in the room except to
sleep and excitedly punch keys in her electronic notebook at
odd hours of the night.

Misty was the youngest: thirteen, of dirty-blonde hair and
Appalachian parentage, she was rumored to be a
nymphomaniac and regularly gleamed with an aura of
insanity. Anastasia considered her to have significant sinister

potential and personal magnetism, although perhaps a bit
lacking in self-discipline.

Anastasia slowly sat up in her bed, swinging her legs over the
side before standing and padding her way in sock feet over 0
the small bureau which contained her various possessions and
no-uniform clothing articles. She sighed, rummaging i

something to hike in and enjoying the ending strain of the song
from her stereo.
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Misty finished panting then stared squarely at Anastasia. She
- ‘ed wickedly, slipping her hand inside the waistband of
ﬁ‘;‘;km and knickers and extracting a small plastic packet,
which she triumphantly, dramatically raised in the air.

:Yve got pOt!'

Anastasia and Misty began snickering, then began. Céper'mg
and dancing wildly about the room, full of zest and vitality...

Chapter 3

Alexis sat in his room at the ‘Claux Building’, a heavyfgjr?;frtx
hung over the window to block out the glare of ﬂ:; ais' only
sun, that insidious destroyer of darkness. hezx o the
roommate lay sleeping silently on the bed pus
corner.

his face and
Faint light from the screen of his IRFeE gact;fn ;ereading a
hands in a soft incandescence as he scrolle f th; cult Alexis
tecent letter from Gwydion, the lair leader ©

¥pired to join.

BﬁP» The window was minimized.
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Blip. Another window was minimized.

Before him glared the face of a sinister looking beardeq felloy,
an Inner Circle member of the same cult Gwydion was With'
Below the picture, a recent article by the same... '

L and so the vampire must act, they must become the
embodiment of evil in the flesh — and so affecting those who
come into contact with the vampire; those who shall be dyj,
infected with the alien-based energy which emits from th,
undead flesh the way radiation emits from a nuclear core.

rod...”

Alexis skipped down past the remainder of the article, he had
read it several times a day since it was posted over a week ago.

Though much of it was a bit incomprehensible to him, the parts
of the essay he did understand were most zealously
implemented by his person. And strangely, even with the parts
of the essay he did not understand, the language itself excited
him in a way he could not quite put his finger on and he felt
powerful simply reading it.

Further down the webpage were hyperlinks to more articles
and some delicious pictures of what looked to be extremely
brutal female on female corporal punishment pomOgTaPhY'
boldly framed with dark phrases to ‘the Undead Goddess -
Her Ladyship Erzsebet Bathory’ and links to rituals by which
one could summon the same. At the very bottom of the page
was an address, discreetly placed, to an obscure name in $07
obscure town in an out-of-the-way province.
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,\llhough Alexis wa&; C){nlcal, even disdainful aboyt

thing® tiie th‘Ought of being cynical about the propag mang
¢ he considered to be the prophecies of his ‘g pkbau@ of

pever crossed his mind. > dark destiny

atall

Al prodamations found on the website, manuscripts, lecture
tapes, newsletters and correspondences emanating from his
object of aesthetic devotion inspired nothing but awe desirg;

fanaticism. ..

He was in love with a concept and, as he began to practice the
formulas sent to him by Gwydion, he fell in love with the
process — the steps he had taken thus far to implement the

Harsh Alchemical Path of Wampyr.

Alexis logged offline, letting a screensaver of an atom bomb
blowing up over a shadow outline of New York City play out

on the computer screen, permeating his corner of the room
with the sinister crimson glow-

chool uniform he
asual clothes

over) Alexis

ring the s
the fact that €

d day was

From his pocket (he was still wea
had womn in the morning, despite
were allowed after the schedule

- Withdrew a small, jagged piece of quartz.
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The faint red glow from the computer screen sparkleq on i
rough edges of the stone, a phenomena which pleaseq Ay,
immensely. He could feel himself beginning to slip int
liquid, transcendental mindset that he associated y;
practice of astral blood feeding.

k‘xis
0 the
th the

Pivoting, he grabbed a grey and well-used rucksack from , pe
on the wall and then stood, strapping on the pack and slipping
the quartz back into the pocket of his jacket.

His feeling of transcendence did not cease and his eyes roameg
slowly about the darkened room. He felt like the lord of his
domain and the diseased pulsing of blood through within him
had transformed into a clear pleasurable charge - as it often did
as night was approaching.

He lifted the makeshift curtain away from the window and
stole a peek outside.

Alexis smiled.

The sun was only a fading orange glow behind the mountains.
Clouds moved swiftly across the sky which glowed, purple in
the aesthetic majesty of its twilight hours.

He had spent longer perusing the vampiric data on his
computer than he first thought. And, as all who lived in the

region knew, night fell quickly in these mountains.

Alexis dropped the curtain efficiently into place. His roommaté
grunted, rolled over, and began snoring.
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s, a8 usual, had much to consider. i i
A appearance of the girl he had seen in the ¢ fore
cult gratuitously tipped her off about 1.

front Was

C(’Uﬂyard. Had

A Ahyn? He thought it was a very likely p“s-“*ibil;l’irt t;»‘encc here at

with his pack laden with some books on vampirism, a cas
. ARy sSette
ver, SOMe food, tobacco, drink and a few rityal implemmt?
v 2 SI
" lexis stole swiftly out of the room, down the corridor and to

ihe forest at the edge of the campus. He needed the presence of
untamed and barbaric nature and the cloak of night to consider
e girl - the thought of her which was mixed with an

inexplicable feeling of sinister elation and heavy, atmospheric
sensuality.

By the time he reached the woods, all trace of the sun had
vanished. Larger clouds moved in with the breeze across a
deep blue sky, promising a black and starless night.

Alexis smiled, then hurried into the cover of the trees...
Chapter 4

Somewhere in an apartment in @ medium-sized ftl\kfn;t‘ll\i
American city, a figure sat alone in a small room bere a(;n o
furnishings except an overturned bureau drawer, P:
black, set in the center of the room an
an altar.

Upon the altar was a large piec

st . tones
one from which several pieces ©

¢ smaller SOF=>
| different [nitia
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them residing in separate states except for two - gpe 2 ma,
one a female.

It was these two who concerned the lone figure this nigh

Gingerly lifting a small surgical scalpel from the altar, with ,
languorous motion Gwydion cut crosswise across his pajm,

‘Nythra Kthunae Atazoth.

A swift stream of blood began to flow from the wound, soon
covering his hand, wrist and arm in a lubricating sheath o

crimson gore.

With his wounded hand, Gwydion grasped the blade and
repeated the same procedure with his other palm. The blood
began to flow more vigorously now, the red stream pooling
upon the surface of his altar.

Lost in some ghastly rasa with his devotees, Gwydion shut his
eyes and placed his bleeding hands upon the crystal.

His astral ascended, up and out of his corpse and began to
travel the astral web - seeking out the owners of the other
stones — his blood progeny, his slaves, his personal blood pool
of neonates and initiates. It was two he specifically sought this
night and, after a time, he found them.

Now Gwydion too haunted the woods of Arthyn.
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Chapters

Misty and Anastasia Walked' al(}ng a well-womn path under th
) ol of darkness. All was silent except the soft sounds of:tte‘e
ll{

poots crusiing still-damp leaves underfoot, the whispering of
b )

distance.

Anastasia glanced at Misty out of the corner of her eye. A light
wrickle of sweat beaded down her forehead and a slighﬂv
maniacal gleam twinkled in her young eyes.

What went on in that mind of hers? Anastasia wondered...

No doubt it was Misty and her unfettered embracing of her
own youth, her sex, her freedom that allowed her to experience
herself and her world in such a forceful and vivitying manner.

In many ways Anastasia viewed Misty as the p‘rime example of
one who is naturally Satanic, in an unconscious way- Whaz
would occur if the Satanic aspect became conscious to Misty:
And would it even be necessary, would it be: necessary tkt‘o
Sinister Strategy that Misty become aware of the Gatanic’ in the
same way that she herself was aware?

At arise in the path the twO girls came to a sha;ps
trail that forked off to the left Jeading into
ravin&

Anastasia felt a burning sensation P

breeze rustled the treetops and she felt as !
Was drawing her...
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‘Let’s go down there to smoke, hmm?’

Misty nodded with enthusiastic consent and the tw girle
descended.

At the bottom of the ravine lay a stagnant pool of dark Water
Its surface was covered with fallen leaves. Alexis leaned hig
back against a sturdy fir tree, gazing into the black water and
meditating on the chants coming through the speakers of pj
headset.

So deep was his meditation and so forcefully were the recorded
words of the chant spoken caused Alexis not to notice the two
figures creeping down the path behind him.

Across the sour pool was a figure whom Alexis had been

observing for some time now, a figure who had in turn been
observing Alexis intently as well.

Behind the bough of a twisted woodland scrub brush stared an
astral apparition.

A purple face was framed by ragged, white but blood-stained
garments, Black eyes stared forth, like the mirror of the Abyss.

Alexis removed the quartz from his pocket and the astral

vampire across the water leered, revealing razor-sharp black
fangs.

It was a sign of recognition.
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eh?’ n talklnx abx ut,
, ety gianCEd over and rolled her €yes mischiey

! Ously

rhey stopped, watching Alexis,

, third in our little fun? It is Friday night a&ef:l;:’erb to include

Misty stared down at Alexis, who was now fiddling with th
controls on his cassette recorder. Anastasia, stil] smiiin;

sudied her features and intuited that a definite plot was
brewing in her mind.

:Misty?’
It took a moment for her to respond.
‘Misty?’

‘Huh? Oh baby you know there’s enough! It's a quarter ounce
after allt’

Well, let’s go see if he wants to join us.’

10\1d1y; as if to

dttract his attention.
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Chapter 6

It was in such a manner that a certain Alexis and 4 Certaj
Anastasia became acquainted for the first time one night i, thz
wood bordering Arthyn. Like Alexis, Anastasia too carrieq ,
peculiar quartz piece with her on that night. Like Anastagi,
Alexis was too an Initiate of Gwydion’s lair. Although at thel
time of the meeting betwixt Alexis and Anastasia neither of
them had met Gwydion in the flesh, it remains a fact that
Gwydion was the ‘matchmaker’ in their union and helped -
via his presence in the astral and his use of certain magicy|
techniques - to provoke the outcome of their seemingly
‘chance’ meeting at night.

Misty ended up becoming close with Alexis and even closer
with Anastasia — intimate if you will. Misty never made it to
External Adept. At fifteen she ran away from Arthyn school -
down to the town of Wesley, never to return. She caused much
chaos, wrapping many around her finger with her precocious
charms and her even more precocious sinister intent. There
were several church burnings and crimes, violence and even
one or two killings — both of the latter were the kinds referred
to as ‘crimes of passion’ by the police. Misty had the
satisfaction of knowing that she had been the inspiration for
those crimes.

After a certain covert operation of hers went awry, Misty blew
her brains out with a shotgun while federal law enforcement
officers pleaded over a loudspeaker outside of her residence
that ‘surrender is the only option’ and ‘you cannot escape.

191

Afte
teac
(wit
‘Mr
of o

 No
tea

. a s



El‘tain
N the
1ed a
tasia,
1t the
er of
- that
ped -
Agical
ingly

closer
it to
100l -
much
cious
There
even
erred
] the
n for

blew
ment
jence

/

- Astruggle which she finds to be strangely Vivi

LIBER 333

. died rather than Submitting, She —

s : o
hh,gie ¢or Satan, offering herself a5 , Wil‘;’d A sacrificial
::;pitiate the Dark Gods of the Acausal. ing opfer ¢,

sstasia stayed an extra year at Arthyn for the o
COlle

| Preparawfy program as she had intended. ge

pe took a year leave from her studies between Arthyn and
wollege and undertook an insight role, one that had been
Specifically suggest to her by Gwydion.

One moonless night in the wilds of Montana, Anastasia
performed the rite of External Adept: she acknowledged the
stars and they acknowledged her.

Soon after, Anastasia went off to college and became engrossed
in her academic life and the rigors of the university: boyfriends,
career-planning, etc. Her interest in the sinister path waned
and at some point she decided to herself that ‘I'm not really, at

my core, very Satanic.’

became a high school
ke Wesley. Her students
oration) refer to her as
tations from the works

After university was completed she
teacher in a small rural town much li
(with perhaps a bit of fear as well as ad
‘Mrs. Nietzsche’ due to her frequent quo
of our dear Friederich.

Not surprisingly, she is in constant struggle with her fellow

teachers, the board of education and the school administration:
fying:
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Anastasia lives alone but keeps lovers and makes clang
monetary donations to pro-apartheid organizations ip,
Africa.

S(’Uth

Alexis never renounced his Satanic oath — although he ha be
known as many things by many people in many differ::
places. He is out there now — somewhere in the Worldf
furthering the aims of the Sinister Dialectic as explicated by hi
cult with single-minded ruthlessness.

His dream in life is to reach the state of Grand Master.

Alexis, Misty and Anastasia never once met Gwydion in the
flesh.

Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion
9 B. H.
Tempel ov Blood
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THE CRUEL EMpRE

siter night winds of winter rusheq
undscapes: audibly shrieking against the tips of y
ountains and down through the ancient hard o
e f the owls was lost '
The hooting Of "€ ¢ among the symphony of
umphant as the limbs of the .wood creaked in evi re?;(.:iiirr\:ghtf
he dawning of the dark. High atop a particularly ghaft(l)'
mountain stood a black castle built entirely of onyx -‘it'}c;
orbidding shadow structure built upon the very face of thé
rock. Thousands of years ago, vast tunnel systems had been
puilt leading from the castle into the very roots of the mountain
pelow the earth. Down these horrid corridors were dungeons
deep and dark, their prisoners lost and forgotten and silenced
by the endless night.

rough the grim

Along a downward slanting road through the forest leading
toward the castle main gate trotted a team of four pale horses
pulling a covered wagon of deep burgundy. The coachman was
tall and gaunt, clean-shaven and very pale for he had never
seen the light of the sun. If you would have been standing close
to the road when the carriage passed, you would have heard
the sound of young sobs and crying coming from its decadent
recesses. Inside the carriage rode only the Empress and her
Opfer for the evening,.

At one time, according to legend, the Empress herself had been

but a common girl — living in one of the muﬁ;ﬁ;
fondescript villages in the nondescript land pefore the o
% the Aeon and the return of the Undead Gods to openP

en she was seventeen years old she was visited by
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noxious intruder during the night and since then she hyg been
Immortal. Her Immortality had bred in her a coldness, , con
and clinical approach to rule over humans, her herd , with , fig
of iron bathed in a torrent of ever flowing claret.

An hour later her coach was inside the castle gates. Ty,
coachmen opened the door quickly and then began unhitching
the team of horses, leading them to the stables beyond. Ty,
Empress led the young peasant girl, who was now quite
hysterical, towards the entrance of her nocturnal abode. All th,
while she cooed and caressed the young female, offering false
assurance. Even so, the Empress” eyes shone with a demonjc
luminence. All that had been human had left her, thousands of
years before, on that fateful night of darkness and pain when
she herself was but a teenaged wench.

Up endless corridors, through passageways and down spiraled
stairways beneath ornate paintings dedicated to her kinsmen -
Azanigin, Shugara, Gaubni... The opfer still sobbed but the
Empress pulled her along as one would a child, with
indifference towards the suffering which she was inducing for
the mortal serf.

‘Please ma’m, please! Let me return home!’

The Empress gave a cold smile over her shoulder before
responding, still pulling the child along incessantly.

‘Certainly you would rather stay here, with me?’
The girl looked incredulous, before breaking out into a new

spat of sobs and sniffing,
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(’Ome Chlld..‘ I am the Lady of thig land and
» A yoy hay
gt

S th MBhL 1t g not
€ Buest royalgy
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et
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git did not respond.

?I

id, you must realize that we are all part of the who| N
€. And,

such, it comes down to the bare facts of the matter that
ent wishes Or comfort mean little in relation tg fgif
mward concourse of the change which my Initiates an§
ve and continue to execute. Don’t you realize child
e now a daughter of the New Aeon? And, by vou;
being submitted to my own, you shall ensure the
f what has already been started?’

that you af
plessed flesh
continuation O

g hysterically, whispering the words ‘Oh

The girl began cryin
r us sweet Baphomet' in-between her

There, there child. That’s better.

of the Wolf and the

Three o’clock in the morning, the hour .
d slayer of the white-

nauspicious portent of Fenris, the blesse
sepulchers who were called ‘gods” in the old Aeon.

of the stuff leads towards the spir

|  Outside the castle.
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The Empress stands looking over into the vast forests Of the
pre-dawn. The wind has calmed and an eerie silence Permeate,
the landscape. Cradled in her arms is the desiccated husk f the
child. Already, her blood which was spilt has spawned Severg]
golems, which will be useful for the workings which lie ahead

‘Noctulians...’
The Empress speaks with a husky, sensual voice.

Below, wolves gather from the forest, howling at the Empress
and gazing upward towards the fortifications of the castle.

The Empress leans over and drops the corpse into the thin air.
It drops, thudding upon the wintry ground where it is quickly
quartered and consumed by the wolves.

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
Tempel ov Blood
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p S Of the / e
erm ; T —
€a . k ,
ey is the monkey, mommy?
m;k Of the And who Y 5
e
Se\*e
ie hy, YOU rascal, you know who that is!
ahead :(:i e))l’ ” You tell me who the
,Hanuman‘. Hanuman! Hanuman!’
with that 1ast declaration of his answer, the young boy contort
. } s
e Empre his face (expressing some now obscure emotion which only the
aelle. (ery young can understand in truth), pinches the bright fabric
. o his mother’s sar1 ONce more for good measure, and scampers
e thi off the couch, down the hall — and out the door.
e thin air.

s qui
quickly .+ 2 very brief moment betwixt the action of the door being
swung open and then banging shut again, the sounds coming

$ from outside pour fluidly into the house...

Children laughing, the sound of the prahmacaris working with
* their chainsaws around Srila Visnupada’'s new mandir, and the
blowing of the conch shell announcing the commencement of
evening arati in the temple all plend together in a singular,
! unified chorus.

~ And then, as the door closes, plocking out the activities peyond
the perimeters of the home, all such emanations abruptly cease.
In their stead enters the heady, aquatic silence O
“:fas achingly familiar to the poy’s mot
"3 known as Kaitlyn; but who is noOW

198




LIBIER 333

‘Mother Yasoda' since her initiation as Srila Visnupag,
disciple several years ago. s

Yasoda looks down at the illustration which her and her son
had been examining. In the drawing, Hanuman (the monkeg,.
faced devotee of the Supreme Personality of Godhead) kneg},
amidst an ethereal nocturnal forest, his hands folded i,
respectful obeisance before Lord Ramacandra. The strange
beauty of Lord Rama’s green skin is nearly intoxicating, It i
this same attraction that first led her into the movement many
years ago, when she was just another struggling Midwester
college student trying to get by in the mile high city. At that
period in time, Srila Visnupada had not yet become Stryadhisa
Maharaja - but was rather simply Stryadhisa dasa, a
brahmacari with several years of experience of ashram lite.

Kaitlyn had only been in Denver for a little over six months
when she first encountered the devotees. She had left home
immediately after high school — bidding farewell to what she
perceived as her small town and her narrow-minded parents -
strict Mormon fundamentalists; settling the rugged land ‘with
militancy, for Jesus’ (a phrase that had been seared into her
mind on more than one occasion during her father's
‘disciplinary talks” with her and her sister.)

Her upbringing had only served to further steel her already
innate rebellious tendency towards any imposed authorft}'-
She, unlike some of her university-attending contempofa“es’
was not at all interested in ‘fighting the system’ through wikE

; _ reampus
she perceived as a myriad of perfectly irrelevant camp
concern councils.’
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aware Of her own powers of man;
iﬂ small and petty arenas (at f
“eve:y available opportunity.

'pulati(m and, albeiy
1rst), she tested her

yasoda smiles to herself, remembering those early d

»r conversion. The temple she did service a)t \a'y«.
" Mgl (in comparison to some) and she was affor;jn;
unity ever so often to sneak off with Stryadhisa for a
srsation during their sankirtan parties.

arried bhaktin and a senior brahmacari (or any
ril) to be able to carry on any sort of conversation, in
o0 less, was unheard of even at a ‘liberal’ temple - but
the temple authorities did not delve too deeply into
adhisa Brahmacari or Bhaktin Kaitlyn's affairs; and
son. Both Stryadhisa and Kaitlyn were unmatched
alm of Sankirtan Party book distribution. They
ame in BBT reports and their temple’s reputation (not
their finances) were greatly enhanced by the deeds
‘ambitious young devotees.

' ""Eﬁlﬂgence. At times, karmis wio &
ile at first would be seen several minute =
from Stryadhisa wearing 2 dazed expressi© i

= carrying a sizeable numbezn;fi ;;Pi:’;m
in their hands. These colorful S

, 0
%he devotees around cup; soon began a

tes later
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Bhaktin Kaitlyn's success in filling the temple’s coffers was 3
bit more simply discerned, yet seldom officially mentioned iy ,
movement where ‘I am not this body’ is a frequently streqeey
official maxim.

Kaitlyn was a lithe, athletic beauty - with Nordic blonde hair,
long legs and curves in all the right places. Combine those
admirable attributes with the exotic attire of sari, nose jewel
and bangles and few of the affluent businessmen of downtown
Denver would balk at spending another twenty-five dollars for
some obscure holy Vedic book in exchange for spending a few
more moments in her presence.

From early on, Stryadhisa and Kaitlyn were ‘the dream team’ -
they were the kind of devotees that other devotees were
encouraged to emulate. They carried the temple to new heights
via their shrewd worldliness coupled with what seemed to be

limitless enthusiasm for the esoteric aspects of devotional
service.

If it had not been for being blessed with the nectar of 5ril2
Visnupada’s intimate association early on, thought Yasoda, she
might have not stayed on in the Society.

Through vivifying monologues on varied topics, Visnupad?
took her perceptions of Gaudiya Vaisnavism for beyond the
standard tenets of the faith and offered Yasoda a Way of

approaching the path back to Godhead in a somewhat differe™
way.

- She learned to walk the razor’s edge between total surrender

the forces of Radhe-Krishna and a ruthless determination fof

201




rs was a
ned in ,

de hair,
ne those
Se jewel
wntown
ollars for
ng a few

n team’ -
es were
v heights
ed to be
svotional

- of Srila
SOdat She

snupada
yond the
- way of
different

render t0
ation for

- ’. | in the causal and acausal Yasod
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- SUrama’s face went blank in thought, f0
béxme“ﬁ, before he began nervously fidd
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a5 thoughy, were

| M Krishna, Parasurama Prabhu!’

| aribol, Mother Yasodsa!’

How is the work going on Srila Visnupada's new house

| mbhu?’

~ (reat! Just fantastic!!! The tetrahedral design of the building is

w amazing... and the reproduction frescoes of Jadurani Devi
Dasi’s images of Lord Nrsimha and Lord Kalki on the interior

1 wallss Wow! Srila Visnupada must be very dear to Lord

Krishna, it is so rare to encounter a soul as liberated as he!

{ Paasurama’s face was saturated with perspiration and the
{ veins on his working-man muscled arms bulged prominently.

The room was effused with the electric emotions of the fanatic.

~ Aphantom cataract passed over Mother Yasoda's eyes - she
- "sslow to respond.

Yes prabhu. .. we are very fortunate to have Srila Visnupada as

il U Spiritya] master...’

¢ the very briefes!
ling with his japa
a, who must be

7 : g forty, 1ooked not a day over sixteer
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‘Uh... Mother... I just wanted to drop off some papery,

TK thyy
Srila Visnupada’s secretary sent over for you.’

“Thank you, prabhu.’

Parasurama smiled broadly, happy to have rendereg an

important service and enlivened by being in such close
proximity to Yasoda.

‘Mother Yasoda... I saw Kalki Prabhu out playing near the

forest with the other young devotees... He’s quite the little
ringleader!’

“Yes, my son is Krishna’s son.’

Yasoda looks up from her seated position and grasps

Parasurama’s arm, squeezing it affectionately for a moment
and then releasing him.

"Haribol, prabhu.’
‘Haribol, Mother Yasoda.’
With that, the young monk departs.

Mother Yasoda looks towards the wall, up at the gaud)’
Bombay-printed devotional calendar that hangs there.

5
The twentieth of April was only nine days away and that e

P O T e M T

AR e e i Lo

d
Kalki’s blrthday She and her guru maharaja and a few truste

other would go south to celebrate, amongst old friends b
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ipt notes:
posts<™?

Stryadhisa dasa Goswami Maharaja _

was one of the all-time quickest de
initiating guru status after taking sann
can only become an initiating spiritya] master himself
after his own spiritual master goes ‘back to godhead '
Srila Visnupada’s SPiTif}lal m.aster mystgriously
disappeared after arriving in Russia on a mission tri;’).
Several days after his disappearance, Visnupada’s
swami was discovered — shot in the head near the Volga
region. An obscure sect of éhe Khlysty was suspected,
- rrests were ever made. , ’
;ﬁ:iodZSa (son of Kaitlyn Katrina Ifopp aka leasoc’i:f
- a father unknown) was conceived in %\ugustl 0 .
when his mother was impregnated dm:mg 13 fi ::ce .
reenactment of Shree Krishna's con.)t,tgahelcl .
pastimes with the principal ~gopis, North Carolina
undisclosed locale somewhere betwef?nwd i B,
and Georgia. Twilight dance —men Pau;forme 4 on the
A version of the Nine Anlgles, rflteN};ne onths later,
seme night in August of "— V% " pirthday,
‘Kalki dasa” was born to K amlna rdsp of Vermiel.
April 20th. Reference ONA ms. Wzgent of the TOB and
Stila Visnupada is an agent of an
is Falcifer,
Jsodais Azanigin. ma during
Kalki is Vindex. . on Parasura
Yasoda is vampirically feedllfg_ ’ followed b
their tion. (note ‘draining .
conversa ' advanc
f mercy’ - Yasoda is an

‘Walking undead.’

Srila Visnupady
Votees tq attain
yasa. A Sanvassj

d vampire
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Akbar! Allahu Akbar! Allahu  Akpgy

g of solidarity echoed through e T::uf foloung
pground secret temple, as the 22 maskeq men st::p .
strappe

oS around the chests of their white cloth-draped bog; ‘
s for

: FﬁcﬁCe‘

heir temple leader, Halmid Albiz Allah, who was bom in
Ontario, Canada, under the westerner name of Donald Keller
| no middle-eastern blood in him but had apparenth;
onverted to Islam a couple years previous under the guidance
from sources outside of Canada. Halmid Albiz Allah had set up
| his Hamas chapter six months prior to this day and was
working with intense enthusiasm to fulfil the "glory of god’.

' indeed Halmid was of all white descent, but this was of no
~ concern to his Islamic brothers who were under his guidance.
' for it was the will of Allah to destroy the infidel....the Jew.
And together for the love of God, they would fulfill the will of
- Allah, with GLORY!

Word surfaced within the Hamas chapter that in one month’s
~ ltime there would be a large gathering of Jewish Defence
League adherents inside of the local synagogue fr the Iewlz‘l
| hoﬁday Hanukkah (Festival of Lights). AS many power
Pliticians in the area are secretly Jewish Of practicing ]udalsn;
"side of the public view, there would no doubt be som

St - . .
"8 political numbers in attendance to this event

‘ »The Pot began to stir and plans began to unravel.-

|
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All twenty-two Islamic adherents gathered at the late hoy,, of
the afternoon in the secret underground temple ¢, Pray
Halmid had a dead calm over him, for he knew of the Storm
that lay ahead. Keeping silent during this time of Praise
Halmid instead assumed a state of deep meditation...

Three hours later...

‘Allahu Akbar! Allahu Akbar! Allahu Akbar!..” The chanting o
the Islamic brotherhood roared with VIOLENT anticipation as
leader Halmid dictated to them...

‘Death to the INFIDEL! Death to the Jew!, Death to ALL who
OPPOSE the will of Allah! Allahu Akbar! Allahu Akbar Allahu
Akbar!’

Today was the day of judgement and today was the day the
wrath of God would punish and eradicate the Infidels. Today
was December 11, 2008, Hanukkah.

Each man as practiced for some previous months, then
strapped around their draped cloth bodies, eighty-eight sticks
of dynamite. This time the dynamite was live and they each
had a homemade sub machine gun to accompany them on their
final journey to Allah. Halmid had previously obtained two
blank white vans with tinted windows. The men quickly ran
out of the underground temple and one by one packed into the
two vans and sped off. Halmid took a separate vehicle and
followed the two vans to their destination.
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three vehicles arrived outside of the

. o——
prkin lot across the street. Halmid pulled upgm‘;iigheu::

[he young men sat silently in the two vans awaiting further
struction, not a word was spoken in this time. Halmid stoog
tside his jeep dressed head to toe in a black draped cloth
’ t, wearing a balaclava over his head. He stared at the
ue with a raging fire in his eyes, watching the sunset.

All of his hard efforts were about to pay off...

1t was not long until it was pitch black outside, except for the
festival ﬁghﬁng up the city around the Jewish synagogue.
Hanukkah had begun.

Halmid signalled for the men to step out of the vans quietly
and to check their weapons to make sure they were locked and
loaded. Halmid then said to all the men whom stood before
him: “Make no excuses for yourselves this day. You shall be
rewarded according to your deeds.”

Upon those words the twenty-two men quickly ushered across
the street to the front entrance of the synagogue: They OP‘:‘;‘;
the door and stormed into the building, locking the d();:ﬂding
the inside with a lock they had brought along. "I‘hf;1 e of
was packed with hundreds of members of JDL,

= . n Jewish citizens.
Mﬁﬁans and even more rabbis and Comn@ : lare their

%‘ upon which everyone bega‘n to scre 'mmedlatel)’t

wn i
- _’DL ran towards the group and were shot do e floor. The

. _ t th
*nding streams of blood rushing througho®
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Muslims made their way into the center of the bui!ding as th,
began to become surrounded by the screaming Jews who f“u;
only imagine what was about to happen to them. uld

Outside across the street, Donald stood, staring into , stran

sigil which he had hidden in his pocket. In front of him waj:
pile of ashes from what was once the religious garments he j, ad
worn only minutes previous. Donald began to chant, “Agios
Abatu Kthunae! Agios Abatu Kthunae! Agios Abatu Kthung,:

The screams from inside the synagogue got louder and mope
desperate as guns fired relentlessly. Suddenly, there was an
enormous bang! The building instantaneously erupted in an
explosion of fire and black smoke sending pieces of the
building flying in all directions. Donald should have been
thrown to the ground by the blast but, instead stood strong. A
large drop of blood splashed onto the sigil which he held in his
hands as he was nearly deafened by a unified scream which
seemed to echo forth from the explosion, which actually
sounded more like a roaring hiss.

When the smoke cleared, Donald could see that some of the
surrounding area of the synagogue had actually been charred
from the intense heat of the explosion.

Donald quickly got back into his jeep and started the engine
He could hear sirens blaring in the distance. With a cold st
and a stark grin, Donald drove off into the night...

One week later, in another part of the country...
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Chapter 11

1 o rang, once, twi ice
e rang, ice, thri . A VOice with
| ~q,an5wered: T2 tone of

{ ol yHWY! This is Commander Reginald speaking

il YHWY! Tms is Brother Eric. I am calling to announce my
e from vacation. '

| ..:qald: Ah, Brother Eric, how was your time up North?

fric It was very well thank you, it was very purifying and
efreshing to get away for a while and stay in the cabin with
Ellen.

[ Reginald: Great to hear. I would hope that you would be as
| such from six months in such a place of nature and isolation
with your heavenly woman. Speaking of which, when shall
you bripg her with you to our compound to meet her?

 Eric: Soon my brother, soon. She is a bit shy around others. Is
there any news that 1 should know of? Anything | may have
mssed as of recent?

rrible news t0

bfeak to you, our reverend leader Fuhrer Marsha? hfe
£ d's_appeared without a trace just over 2 week ago. We fear o
) vl Jew has kidnapped or worse Out Holy Fuhrer No o;\edin

1 seen or heard from Reverend Marshall in this Bm® H\‘N; wilgl
. hig family. We fear the worst, but have hope that Y

E bewi .
- ith us in this desperate time--
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Eric: This is very bleak news Commander Reginald, | hope ,
God that our Reverend will turn up immediately ang saf i
What is a true Aryan fratemnity of God without oy, Hoj
leader? This is horrible news to come home to..

Reginald: Indeed it is brother; we have been in deep Praye;
since his disappearance. In other news and on a better note,
counsel has been discussing your official membership into .
organization. Reverend Marshall and our counsel feel that y,
have shown great potential, enthusiasm, and devotion to oy,
identity movement in your short but promising prospe
period. Though you have been away for six months, we haye
previously discussed that upon your return, we would have
you sworn into our Aryan fraternity. We must now put that on
hold until our Fuhrer is located, so that he can make this so.
Eric: It will be with sheer honour that I may be sworn in to the
Holy fraternity. I will pray for the safe return of our Reverend
and will be in touch in a few days. Hail the race of God! Hail
YHWH! God Bless.

Reginald: Hail YHWH!

Donald hung up his temporary cellular telephone and exited
his now stolen brown van. Donald was parked outside of 2
large warehouse in what seemed to be an abandoned area of
the city. There was no sign of life or activity of any kind for at
least a mile stretch around his location.
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Chapter 111

. the large empty warehouse, Donald ¢l
metal door behind him. There seemed ?:sbid o ekl
:oom s as he walked through the empty, desolate .

fotsteps seemed to echo throughout.

fn
xoms up(m
building, His

coppIn at the last room, he stepped inside to find a man duct
aped 10 2 hard metal chair. The man was hooded, gagged and
had large ear muffs on to inhibit any sense of heaﬁﬁg. The man
had obviously been undergoing a form of sensory deprivation
and had no doubt been starved to a point of near death. |

Beneath the man was carved into the ground a large
pentagram, it seemed to be emanating a particular vacuum like
sensation; almost as if hungering for something.

Upon each of the four walls of the cold grey room were strange
sigils, one of which was the very same sigil Donald had hidden
in his pocket the night of the bombing.

Shadows seemed to move about the room as Donald slowly
d or shocked by

walked up to the hostage. He was not bothere
the scene, as he had been here before. In fact, Donald had

Previously brought the man in bondage to this building some
days ago.

The heart of the prisoner began 0
pmm Donald in the room. Lifting the €
pnlsoners head and removing the hood,
Prisoner’s ears in a stark and malignant LR
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‘Where is your fucking god now?’

The prisoner, who was actually the missing Reverend Marshal,
still gagged began to whimper. Donald stood before him
shirtless exposing a tattoo over his heart of an inverse
pentagram. The Reverend recognized this symbol immediately
It was the universal sign the Devil, that old serpent, Satan,

Donald held in his right hand a large razor sharp bayonet
which had inscribed upon the blade, the words ‘TERROR’,
Tears began to run down Marshall’s face as he choked on his
gag. The room seemed to suddenly drop several degrees with
an increasing darkness overwhelming the atmosphere. Donald
spoke again to Marshall,” The reaper is visiting with you.’

With his left hand, Donald blocked his number and dialed his
cell phone to Commander Reginald.

Reginald: Hello? Hello?

Reginald could hear in the background a subtle whimpering
and gagging of the prisoner which immediately increased to a
sound of utter horror and desperation. Reginald immediately
recognized who he was listening to and began to cry out;
‘Reverend Fuhrer! Are you ok?!!!’

Donald walked up to Marshall and held the phone in front of

the victims face, letting Reginald listen to what would later
psychologically damage him forever.
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| g the large bayonet over Marshay, throat
;med in a W'fetChed and d(}minating V()ic@- at, I)(‘)na‘d

e;xfw ; " We have cu
not as an ethereal being, but a. g

| Margh,, Méo: gehold, SHAITAN! ¥ 5 a DEMON IN i

fore .

N inver, We have come for your BLOOD. HELL IS UpoN Yo

mediatel\,

atan, R egif‘ald: ‘Reverend!!! No!!!

P bayone with that, Donald cut the opfer’s throat, letting out a

TERROR nightmafiSh gurgling and gagged scream. Donald smashed the

ked on his under his shining black garrison boots, and watched as

grees with the blood flowed to fill up the deep bloody pentagram which

re. Donald was carved into the filthy freezing floor. The entirety of the

 you.’ pentagram turned into a gaping black hole pulsating with

Darkness. Donald began chanting as the victims life viciously
1 dialed his sipped ~ away. SHUGARA! SHUGARA! SHUGA

! K'I};ﬂWAE! SHUGARA KTHUNAE! AGIOS SHUGARA
KTHUNAE! AGIOS SHUGARA  KTHUNAE AGIOS

SHUGARA KTHUNAE!
vhimpering The atmosphere began to thicken Yvith the z.;tenc?l (:fn mtt;;i
reased t0 2 flesh, to a point of being suffocatmg and intoxica mg;l e
- ediately Victim’s last breathes closing in, haunting the 1ast n;c; s
o outi his life as he continued to be Jevoured by the o bk
fa &5 Darkness, which gleaned under him like the rays ©
t Sun swallowing the light.

¢ Of j . f the ViCﬁmf
e 1 frOrllal'er ' Donald with his cold eyes stared into the €yes ;’S -+ were this
would  feeding deeply of his blood essence: GIuttono™

! to waste.
nd of pure life-force being released could not g0
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An abyssic nexion had been opened and the currents of Hell
now rapidly eschewed forth, intruding the causal plane e
spread a plague of nightmares.

Donald once filled on his victim’s blood essence, fled from the
scene, leaving his dead victim to the hungry black hole whig,
had been birthed forth this night.

A bleak path lie ahead of Donald; a road to Hell paved in the
blood of the white lodge enthusiasts and those who would seek
to block the emergence of Satan.

...Into the woods he disappeared...

Nightmare Tyrant

Black Lodge Discipline Center
119 yf Era Horrificus

Tempel ov Blood
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BOOK IV - SUNDRY SCRIPTURES
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A TREATISE ON THE
SINISTER DIALECTIC

T
The Tempel ov Blood, far from being a fly-by-night operatiy, il
what is sometimes referred to in the ‘modern’ worjy as
‘occultic’ or ‘satanic” is, in fact, concerned with enactin
agendas of a LONG-TERM nature, with far-reaching
implications for both those who participate (in one way
another) with the work of the Tempel directly, as well as the
general populace of this earth planet. (1)

In fact, the Tempel ov Blood is engaged in what members of the
Roman Equity system of law practiced within the United States
of America and most of the Western World would term as a
grand or broad based CONSPIRACY.

Naturally this CONSPIRACY as such is seen as detrimental
towards the forces controlling the Magian Lodge (which, as an
aside, is already well into the process of dismantling itself via
decadent, internal self-destruction — hardly a fit state in which
to battle it out with the forces of the Seven Fold Sinister Path).

Yet, the discerning observer realizes that all the works of the
Sinister Path in general can, in truth, only be BENEFICIAL
towards human kind - whether that be in the form of creating
new Adepts or mercifully culling the dross from the globe via
means which will not be discussed herein.

Why then is the Tempel ov Blood (and other similar

organizations, operating on a genuinely on-the-ground basis
under a similar banner of ‘sinister intent’) largely ignored by

219

L of ‘satanic

agencies (
but prolif
town of I
that the
were, in
Christian
(Satan) ‘
believes :

Since the
under t}
we do I
forces
Temotels
I‘eQSOn 1
hu.lhan’
ang o,
OUr mg




TR

forces that would seem to be either run

LIBER 333

he kinds of law enforcement agencies that
het so-called ‘extremist groups?

| being is prea is: the ai

m”ﬁs"’l Blogd §1 k:: 'y this: the aims and the goal, o the
rempe 0- , Ping with our processes of Acon

ipulation and promulgation of the Sinister Diél ‘t‘l“mc
ceen, 10 mortal eyes, to be so huge in scope that they dz‘: .
that our goals are practically ‘impossible’ and'thus ::’;\
- ations as ‘Satanic Temples’ in the evil in the real:Q()rld
disruptive sense therefore must be merely fantasy.

track
ack and Monitor

in the United States specifically, there was a set time within the
nineteen-eighties and early nineteen-nineties that the existence
of ‘satanic crime’ was assessed by the present law enforcement
agendies (bolstered by media hysteria) to not only be legitimate
but proliferating (the alleged satanic child abuse scandal in the
town of Edenton, North Carolina being but one local example
that the TOB observed.) These hysteria-based conspiracies
were, in time, ‘proven’ to be fraudulent. As the Judeo-
Christians say, as expressed in their popular music of the day:
(Satan) ‘My job is getting very simple now, since no one
believes in me anymore.’

Since the underground nature of most Sinister temples puts ;15
under the proverbial radar so to speak, this is one reason W y

we do not face hard repercussions from the external/exoteric
directly or controlled

' : i _ However, the main
femotely by the Magian/White Lodge e

reason is that the machinations of beings who are ot
human, beyond humanity in every respet:t, are to?i il
and complex for an unevolved human being to 11
Our motives cannot be readily rationalized.
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Physically, physiologically, psychologically, Spiritually |
intellectually those who are of the NEW RACE -y, Bi-(X)r

PROGENY of the Tempel ov Blood ~ are operating "
completely higher level than the mass of humanity . While th:
new, sensitive Nazarene-trash breed of humans bemg,y, the
social affliction of ‘racism’, they ignore much more Sinistey
malaise which threatens their feeble existence. While they
While they chase after so-called ‘racists’ the real perpetrators of
their woes operate unseen and with FULL AND UNHOLY
FURY: BEHOLD - THE SPECIESTS!

Czar Azag-Kala
Hinterlands Nexion
114 Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood

(1) Those who are NOT enacting programs with a LONG-
TERM reach with pointed concentration, even if stellar in
sinister personal development, are negating their duty in
serving the Sinister Dialectic and by doing so squandering their
own real potential in the process - this shortcoming should be
rectified by those guilty of the same.
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AMERICA AND THE $1y g

when W€ begin to analyze the nature and quingeq

" e Sinister Path, and, especially, the Sinister P ..

o*"‘mmg tOV.VardS enacting the forcible intrusioc:\th ; T,

Cods upon this planet to open power, a certain | :t the Dark

and discernment must be in place in properly ar‘adultwenw3
uging the field of operations in which the Satanic 1;%@5’

adept finds him/herself. itiate

or

The depth of perspective needed to effectively execute acts of
jeonic magick are only gained through experience - this is~ the
st prerequisite for those attempting to change and
manipulate the concourse of history in favor of the purpose of
the Dark Gods from beyond the astral gates.

While many neophytes may be very enamored with Aeonics
because of its power and scope (as well they should be), it must
be taken into account that Aeonics is best enacted effectively by
persons who have lived, bled and suffered for SHAITAN
already for a period of at least several years. This is not to
discourage those who are neophytes — nay! Far from it. It 1s
apparent that even those who are relatively inexperienced in
the path and in life in general can still aid the casual
manifestation of one or more Dark Gods via practical acts of
evokation — and we, in America, have seen this happer ma:;y
limes in the past form various angles- Even still — the
Monumental and earth-shattering effects upon ‘the. o path
b undertaken by Satanists with a level of maturity It P
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This does not in fact always necessitate a vast eXpanse of y;

simply a vast expanse of experience - real, dark expﬁ‘*‘iﬁ’ncea;
befitting an adherent of the Way. In this regar, one of g,
staples of the NOCTULIAN BLOOD BEAST (or those aSpiring
to this state) should be that they approach the requisite tagy,
(particularly regarding enacting real-world evil, physicy
ordeals and depth-level psychological ordeals such as Insight
Roles/Aeonic Insight Roles with an attitude of mastery ang

quantum acceleration,

The ONA system in itself is a means by which one can
accelerate experiential levels and thus consciousness beyond
what would normally be capable of one in one lifetime, through
systemized training and a life-long commitment — the TOB
system expands upon the ONA system in that we hold that, via
the auspices of the blood pool and the extremist tactics
trademark to the harsh alchemical change process of our
organization, that we can take this same development and
supercharge it into ‘ultra status’ — a very ‘American’ sentiment
in itself.

It stands to reason that via the participation (whether that
participation be minimal or extreme in scope) within the
sinister path on any level is aiding in some way the Sinister
Dialectic as a whole. With more experience, there manifests a
more effective operative for Sinister purposes who can assist
the Sinister Dialectic in a more concrete manner. The Tempel ov
Blood especially, via our targeted wuse of vampiric
metamorphosis and increasingly harsh alchemical change
Processes, are offering the tools for rapid results. Qur members
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in & year what the mass of hUmaniYY only drea
‘am about

_ the Sinister i i
E,wpby step. s taking hold on American soil. This

genda 18 being rt.xthl'essty carried out by several diffe
independent orgamz?tlons working alone but with the same
goal (more Of 1es§) in mind - the bringing about of a ne»:
DARK AGE, not in the sense of profusion of ignorance - far
(rom it! Rather, an age in which DARKNESS reigns supreme -
when the weak, effeminate characteristics of a Mégian-infested
4vilization shall be immolated and turned to ash. In its placé
chall be a civilization where proper perspective is part of the
social and governmental equation (if indeed there are any
‘human’ governments left). ‘

rent,

In quintessence, the age will be a SATANIC AGE - an age
cncerned more about what truly is and bereft of the profusion
of enervating illusions which haunt the minds and spirits of
modern day America and Europe. In the coming SATANIC
AGE there shall be PROPER HONOR given to HONORABLE
VIOLENCE. There shall be proper warrior codes in place. No
longer shall weak bourgeois mercantile function in the
infrastructure of society which should pe peopled with those
possessing genuine instincts geared toward RULERSHIP AND

GOVERNANCE. I

the BEASTS OF PREY

The SAT the return Of
ANIC AGE shall be the T { Nosferatu rises from

~the day in which the emaciated cOTPS¢ 0
it's primeval catacombs — the day when plagues L ed
fampant throughout the Beverly Hills mansions once 1

by the erroneous ‘American elite’ = 2 cla§s of peop
IOng since perished, their radiation—pmsoned c

224




S e R R AR A e i

LLIBER 333

wily-nily on the ‘highways’ which are now infegy
barbarians and astral beings of WALKING DEATH, y

Have you enjoyed your internal visions thus far in the reagj,
of this article? We certainly hope so, because, as has been
scientifically proven: words and images in actuality cffyqy
biological change in the make-up of the human brain. Thus w,
those adherents within the pristine halls of the immacuiatf;
Tempel ov Blood, are purposefully inserting certain subliming|
‘key-words’ and phrases inside of this article to intrude ang
disrupt the consciousness of you, the reader. We trust that yoy
will respond to them in the desired manner in due course!

America is ripe for the coming of the cruel emperors and
empresses ‘OF THE BLOOD’. Consciously or unconsciously,
the American people wait, with baited breath, for the return of
those who have no name from the gates far beyond the stars,
where no human life can dwell. A popular colloquialism in the
United States is: ‘“The train is leaving the station, are you
aboard?’. Have you hopped aboard the train of coming
darkness and SATAN REIGNING TRIUMPHANT? We
certainly hope so, for if not, not even the annals of history shall
mention the memory of your person — for such a memory will
not exist in a world where much more pressing concerns are in
the minds of all - such as BASIC SURVIVAL, GLORY,

HORROR and the AFTERMATH OF A NUCLEAR
HOLOCAUST.

Already the American infrastructure is descending at a rapid
pace towards the level of the animalistic. In such an atmosphere
in which decadence and enervation reigns supreme, in &
atmosphere when the genuine intelligentsia are regularly
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as ‘terrorists’” and mental midgets are »
bf"’::j role-madels, this my friends 3(‘52:5 ;:m%:(i;xmd as
jmosprere in which the dedicated cadres of ALE!\E?&
NHUMANE CONQUER,ERS can enter in and, without ‘a Shot
peing fired (perhaps an inherently deceptive statement on our
part) gain TOTAL CONTROL of ALL THAT IS, ALL THAT
waS and ALL THAT SHALL BE.

8

Victory through infiltration. Victory through infiltration. Have
we gotten your attention yet? I certainly hope so. America and
Americans are without a doubt, the most arrogant people on
e face of the planet. Europe endures plagues, famine,
revolutions and wars and because of such, possess a certain
sort of sadness and resignation to fate because of such. Despite
the corpulent, desk-ridden pseudo-academics who attempt to
argue otherwise, grand ‘Buropa’ has, in fact, long since been
irrelevant in every respect.

In contrast, America breeds plagues within our laboratories,
executes trade embargos, executes CIA ‘black projects’ to train
natives to foment revolutions in foreign countries and start
wars for fun and profit. America indeed, is a different sort of
land. Already because of America’s happy rebelliousness and
moral absence the country and it's ethos has been branded as
sin city’ and ‘Mystery Babylon’ respectively (among other
colorful descriptives.)

Shall we count the ways in which America iS ripe for a to;al
Psychic pogrom? Shall we contemplate the many reasons W y
of this nasty nation’s

itis inevitabl
e th strals of the mass :
e ted” or ryacated with

inhab. . ‘ ica
itants shall be forcibly eXCOmmumR OF NINE ANGELY)
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thirteen-fold astral (CLAN DEATH XXX) clans of UNC()() !
UNCARING, UNDEAD who shall then proceed to ‘reani,m:f
the flesh thereof? Let the Scandinavians grasp for thejr long.} 0: /
‘sickle” among their peace missions and universal goog Wiuf
the nexions of the Aeons to come are much more readily fejg (y,
the soil of that nation hated among all nations who OPerate
under the flag of red, white and blue.

I for one shall not be the individual to spell these consequenges
out to your person, for I have already intimated at whyt
inevitably to come and you yourself can consider and meditate
in darkness upon that which has been spoken in thj
communication. And this is the message to the adherents of the
Sinister Path inhabiting the United States of America: Study
carefully the history of ‘evil’ in your own country, experience
the highs and the lows of the “American experience’ and gain
insight according to the precepts of Satanic/vampiric
metamorphosis as promulgated by Tempel ov Blood.

Control over man is all.

Control is yours to take.

Control is won by lying, intimidating....
Control....Control....Control.

Czar Azag-Kala

Hinterlands Nexion

2003 Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood

227




experience
" and gain
c/vampiric

LIBER 333

~ \NALYSIS OF THE RUNIC SYMBOLIs)

OF THE TO]

»
i

1) Three inverted T
Destruction and Anti-Justice. Blasphemous to Tyr - the old god
of justice, law and order. While seemingly self-evident, the
import of this significance should not be mechanically
approached, however, as many who operate seemingly under
the guise of ‘lawlessness’ do so in a way that forever relegates
them to the status of ‘civilian’, their aversion to ’orde‘r’
Sagnating all potential courses of action in impotence and their
Voidance  of ‘justice’ and ‘law’ keeping them,. by a fvery
Modem, juvenile-style self-conception, far away indeed from
the Positions where real influence can be had.

F ) ir stu
O those who are conscientious about their S

i C e, it can be seen
“rature ang resultant application of the sam
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even from a cursory outside vantagc p()ﬂ“ that dlmphm s
-far in contradiction to the clementary aPPmad; ey |
‘lawlessness” which is the banner which many (SUppog,(.d':)
operate under as it relates to the sinister at this point in g,,,;:
and those ‘fifth column’ movements who have attempte 4,
claim succesorship to physical-based training, replacing it y,g,
endless searches for obscure ingredients a la Rennaisance
‘Black Arts.’

12

In most cases, the ‘lawlessness’ of such is in name only or Petty
at best, relating to a continued attachment to the trappings of
the neonate phase which allows them to be ‘anti-authority’ by
not to become a new, terrifying “authority’ unto themselves and
to those who fall under their dictatorial heel (or those who join
with them, as a horde of disciplined co-conspirators, to bring in
new and devastating forms.)

If we analyze historic events such as the Russian revolution, we
can see that out from the bloodshed, lawlessness and chaos of
revolution, the oftentimes criminals (such as Stalin) worked
hand-in-hand with individuals whose status was oftentimes
much more murky in clear identification (such as Lenin, who
was under the employ of the German secret police.) Their
destruction of the old law and order was consciously done to
replace it with dictatorship; their dismantling of the Okhrana
leading to the formation of the CHEKA,; their inducement of the
entire populace and landmass into the bloodshed and CHAOS
of revolution and civil war only to form a regime S0
authoritarian and iron-clad that its existence shook the security -
of the world for decades.
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4 be taken to heart that that wh;

2 . ‘ Ch i
I B wled . o Dlack gy -
P and other euphemisms that indicate Sites

‘evil’ i e

wis "V ln‘ .

£ . nd due measure’ AW (1 ¢
s DY ) OF More commonly referred e g

[ feey in law’ put those Fhat have embraced authoritar:

| s into transference into that which is quintessenﬁ:;t

i Wﬂm in nature - thus taking ‘law’ to the absolute horrid
7NITH  of its capability and from that, effecting a

. snsformation into something altogether different.

s, for all those weak-willed products of titularly
 democratic’ societies who rail against the status quo and T
fut, by their emotive responses and actions, uphold what at
base equates to liberalism (even while ‘stamping their left foot’
and espousing ‘lawlessness’), those who have imbibed the
spirit of ‘old justice’ thrice inverted as exhibited in the TOB
aest will, by intuition, know that lawlessness as dictated by
our organization intimates the decimation of OLD LAW and
OLD ORDER in order to rise, like a phoenix, into the ultra-
violent NEW LAW of the future. Those who are unable, by
psychological defect and failure to program. to act as
instruments of REPRESSION will in fact never realistically be
able to avail themselves as agents of OPPRESSION during “‘e
®ming of the FINAL HARVEST. This type of hindrance (which
s quite correctable, for those with the wherewithal for f»elf‘
Giticism and self-correction) should be avoided by senous

ts at all costs.

g:"_"ﬂn‘ic Cﬂsmblogical abode NIFLHEIMR
§f Y beings to reach NIFLHEIMR and/or
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destinations which are intricately entwined in an
manner), one must, by necessity, be capable of Tower;

vibrational levels’ to a severely enduring degree in o, der‘:
pass through the gates leading to these respective destinationso
which bans passage to humans except in extraordingp,
circumstances (namely causal death, stasis brought o b
madness i.e. a psycho-physical ‘catatonic state’, or ip the
alternate, destiny for post-death torture by the wrathfy] beings
and custodians of the hellish planetary systems themselves,)

inh@ Teng

Noting the differential in paradigms for the aspiring Noctulian
in reference to the examples so mentioned, this Specified
‘lowering of vibrational levels” is indicative of the state of
UNDEATH which can be obtained by those who pursue the
pathways of TOB with unabashed ruthlessness and fanatical
resolve. Isa represents, in complimentary fashion to the above-
referenced, the 'monomaniacal’ singular focused will - the
fanaticism and severe one-pointedness which is an absolute
prerequisite to force oneself through continual initiatory crises
that arise in our path.

This rune can indicate (as per its elemental properties)
‘paralysis’” which can be utilized in a weaponized manner
(upon victims and enemies) — one example of the proactive
utilization of such can be found in the pastimes of the Indian
subcontinental tantric goddess BAGLAMUKHI ie. ‘The
Paralyzer” In this regard, Kvedulf Gundarsson states in his
seminal work, ‘Teutonic Magic” as to the properties of Isa that
‘..it can be used in workings of woe to bring about barrenness:
to interfere with prosperity, and to cause depression and Jack of
the will to act... isa is the rune of binding. It can be used t0 set
battle-fetter and cause paralyzing fear and obsession; it works
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fevent or halt movement, both at o
gration-’ Such properties —
dasa self-cleansing p

f grow
. STOWth 4
In a nd th
self-destructiy (fo:tt;\)f
e

pate) an urgative (f
. ffect those - \orthe bl -
hich may a neonates and initiate whoosif o
er in

. resolve toward pursuing the t anshuman .
OCtulian

i or who px.-ove incompatible to the currents of th
| may result in stagnation, indolence and waste oo

As the blood essence of a dying opfer drips awa .

y s ) Y, negating
fyture activity that could have been sustained by the life-fo
and thus indicative of the most blasphemous zenith r:,;
pisappropriation of energy, the “paralysis’ is also indicative of
the paralysis which ensues prior to the draining of blood-
essence of the victim in the act of vampiric feeding by the
Undead administrators of the blood family — this incestuous
type of ultra-violent reciprocation which can indeed lead, for
the duly fanatical, to ultimate transformation and breakthrough

into the Noctulian state.

For the weak and those harboring only token commitment,

however, this paralysis of contact with the blood pool in

communion can and will act as the ‘carrion call’ for those

whose training, rather than effecting pSYChO‘Ph}’Sica1

transfiguration into the Noctulian state, will .result mht'};:t
production of a ‘walking opfer’ whose very exlstenc.j(lei \;Vf :;he
Continuing to act in certain capacities set by the_ WIfor s
blood pool, will also act as an omery &

i are,
Who might enter the currents of the TOB u}I:aV:re o
0 indicator of the fate that awaits those W 0

for the rigours which await them.
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3.) Six inverted ‘Laguz’ runes - the power/element of Wate
Reversed, these runes signify the chaotic, evil aspects f Water.
Organic growth gone askew — the creation of abomination, '

Whereas the flowing, fresh waters of the rivers and Stream
signify that which is clean and life-giving in quintessence, the
stagant waters of the inversed laguz rune represent that which
is unclean (vampiric) and is quintessentially VENOM rather
than nectar. Instead of the roaring waves of the oceanjc
expanse, it is the inauspicious and sour froth lingering
threateningly on the shore, filled with the remnants of death,
For the TOB, the six inverted laguz runes represent ’becoming
the poison of god” as well as the transfigurative blood-essence
received from incestuous blood feeding within the familial
‘chain of terror’ and the properties of the blood pool itself.

In a more undifferentiated sense, the laguz rune also represents
the primal waters of chaos which lay at the lowest point of the
material universe, beneath the hellish planetary systems. It is
upon these turbulent waters of chaos that the primal cobra,
known by the names SESA-NAGA and ANANTADEVA,
possessing thousands of serpentine hoods rests in
premeditation of his participation in the final ultimate
conflagaration. As the penultimate ‘Dies Irae’ of cosmic
destruction arrives at the end of the kalpa, it is these waters of
chaos that will rise as a flooding tide, bearing the thousand-
headed serpent whose mouths will open belching forth fire and
burning the cosmos on tides of genocide and dissolution.

The stagnant pool of brackish water can be compared to the

vampiric alembic of the harsh alchemical change proces® in
which the vampire will effect unholy transformation in order ©
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et Ally eﬁ.\erge as . the NOCTULIAN B

awing nefariously to its alembic of practice
| attract blood—suclfi.ng insects and other foy] o

? it des of low, l'mmflc Spirits within the modes of deaatl:nre&

_ contact with said spirits which produc o

| , e the type of
adicactive effect’” upon the psyche and act as an assistlio the

prutal conditioning necessary for eventual arrival at the desireq
Jestination.

LOOD BEAsT,
as does the stil]

[n the ancient land of RAWANA (monarch of all demons) there
is a deity worshiped known as KATERI AMMAN - she is a
dual deity in that her summoning can either summon KATERI

 AMMAN (translating to “VAMPIRE AMMAN’ or ‘'VAMPIRE

1 the familial ‘ MOTHER’) or KATERI in the singular; the latter being an
ol itself. insanity-inducing ~ witch trapped between dimensions,
~ apparently ‘ready’ to assist in acts of murder and black arts but

1lso represents as capricious as the human sacrificial bogs of .tlf.le ancient
st point of the Germanic people, the enactors of such hu.man sacrifices which
systems: jtis | oftentimes were themselves unaware victims of 'the. tr.echerous
bleak waters of the stagnant pools into which their victims were

offered. In the latter entity (KATERI) we see a direct Parallel
with BUDSTURGA, said definition which should be set nto the
consciousness of all TOB adherents IN GRANITE and
indicative of the custodian of this elemental aspect of our

Organizational crest. AGIOS O BUDSTURGA.
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THE COMING OF VINDEX |

Introduction:

At the time of this writing, that being, the sinister year 114y
(Year of the Fuhrer) EH (Era Horrificus) and known i the
Roman calendar by 2003 Anno Domini, the civilization of the
West is declining at a rapid rate. This Aeon is coming to a close
via natural cause, however, the fall is being agitated and the
aeonic forces distorted by the Magian forces who are embodiegd
in the term ‘the white lodge’” (versus the ‘black lodge’ of
Sinister Neonates, Initiates, Adepts, Masters and Lady Masters,
and Grand Masters). Being knowledgeable that the energies of
the West are on the wane, the Magians have sought to
capitalize on the situation (as is not uncommon) by distorting
the Western energies and also by executing and influx of
energies congruent to their own purposes.

The results of the Magian influence can be seen the world over,
very prominent in Western Europe and pre-eminent in
America and Canada especially. As sites such as Stonehenge
and Babylon were esoteric strongholds for particular groups of
magickians working towards specific aeonic goals in times of
yore we now see places such as New York City, Los Angeles
and London being utilized by primarily Magian forces who ar
working for their own very specific aeonic outcomes.

Logically, such Magian strongholds are being and have bee;‘
targeted both esoterically and exoterically by individuals a"f
groups which are at odds with the Magian program. Some ¢
these individuals and groups, such as Muslim extremists are
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influence of an older, Stagnant e
nder the by the Magian powers and alg
Weateﬂ.ejl to the kind of program the White Lodge seeks t,
antiﬁ*e:;; ed. The variety of cultural minoriti

see 1€

€S and specific
that wish to see the downfall of the White Lodge
e0nic C:dlts ian plans thwarted are many. Not al] of them (and
agh
and the

ful, most of them do not) work towarfis aims
o be truth I{ich could be viewed as in similitude with what
hemselves ¥ by the various Sinister groups spread across the
isbeing sough iﬂ’ by seeking the breakdown ofb 'the
globe. Howeve ;odated with Magian pc?wer thfey arfe et?h%
mﬁas{mcmr " acsl fiant and aiding in the dismantling o ;e:) a
quintessentlany' ; impede a proper Imperiun'\ fOllogve rm)lfps
institutions whic p;hich has been premedlt.ated ylg b
e Aegn;:rsg:t Ifl'me Angles out of Shropshire, England.
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‘exoteric battering ram’ against institutions that impede th
Aeonic outcomes which we seek. After goals relating to theii
use have been completed, such groupings can be termeg
expendable and dismantled or properly subverted towards any
number of programs according to the acting will of the Sinister
Path adherent so involved.

The ‘coming of Vindex” which is described by Grand Master
Anton Long of the Order of Nine Angles as the arrival of ,
‘person of destiny’ who will possess the needed skills and
abilities to mount a considerable offensive against forces that
are detrimental to the Sinister Dialectic and rally forces which
will invoke future, Sinister energies is not an uncommon
theme. Such is virtually the same as the ‘arrival of the warrior
Christ’ in Aryanism influenced Christian cults (He comes, his
vesture dripped in blood with a sword in hand, riding upona
white horse, flanked by celestial starships to cleanse the earth
planet of anti-evolutionary Jewish forces and their willing
lackeys) or the ‘incarnation of Kalki’ as told in the Vedic
mythos (a warrior figure, similar to the above mentioned
‘warrior Christ’). Such archetypes can be manipulated within
their respective cults in order to, more and more, make
attributes of their archetype equal to that of Vindex.

Likewise, a Vindex-type figure within the primitive su”
cultural Devil Worship cults can be seen in the figure of ‘th¢
Antichrist’. This ‘Antichrist’ is the leader of darkness, th¢
incamate of Satan’s will on earth, a man of destiny, who is b‘?m
into a physical body and rises to power in order to utterly WP
out the forces of Christianity and (Magian) Messianic hOF'eS;
establishing a new Satanic Order upon the earth planet. In th?
sense, both ‘Christ’ and ‘the Antichrist” are forms which ¢

237




LIBER 333

‘_ Ated by Sinister adher -
e mpglated y | ents to anticipate the arrival of
vindeX:

o AzagKala
Hinterlands Nexion
3 Fra Horrificus

l  uncommon
f the warrior
{e comes, his
riding upon a

238



" LIBER 333

THE SINISTER PATH, FRAUDS,
AND FAILURES

The Sinister Path, also known as Tr?ditional Satanigy,
explicated preeminently by the manusc.npts of the. Order o y,,
Nine Angles, is, In essence, relatively straight-fory, 1
Unfortunately, this directness has bee.n obfuscated by the
pseudo-intellectual ramblings of a growing host of peripher;]
individuals who have taken it upon themselves to, vi their
‘profuse revelations’ regarding the Sinister Path and
‘yvoluminous catalogue works’ regarding the same (not 1
mention ‘free advice’), become the semi-official interpreters of
what it means to lead a genuinely Satanic life.

Y

Where an adherent is lacking, there they will excuse; wheres 2
task is difficult, there they will offer substitute. Where a nor

negotiable ordeal is proscribed, there they will lendeavog téz
divert, in the name of ‘modernity’ and ‘progress’, what ]

flicker of legitimate Satanic elan is present in the curious part
into harmless pursuits which lie far indeed
provenance of those who have committed an
sacrificed for the forthcoming manifestation of the D
on this earth planet.

d indexd

s §
Being fraudulent and self-deceptive unto their o?vnrpf‘?‘l wil
their fringe attraction and ‘adherence’ to the Sl,m?te el ‘.i
attempt, via ‘virtual ministrations’, ‘guidance’ C(:n in
‘works’ to also defraud and deceive those whe f’int‘“’ﬂ‘j

~ . ce 0
perhaps relative innocence, might, in the preser
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- . e through the verbiage of these self-admittoq
wg\o ) ties’ and see that those individyalg are, in themselyeg
dross that
er to force

i . :

Ul oy dictionary description of the sort of
\ culling from this earth planet in o

d‘z‘ls’;?ﬁeje progress into a new and terrifying era.

0

ible for misguiding a new generation
Wteliial would-be Neonates, Initiates, Adepts; Master and
of potern

| Masters, and indeed, Grand Masters; are in fact either the
Lady V ’

oo or unwitting ‘fifth column” within the ’Smister"w thgy
et ly counter-revolutionaries, baldy subversive via
m* eﬁemveczions (or lack thereof) to the Sinister Path itself.
ﬁ\?ﬂ ownﬂ'? White Lodge having to lift a finger, they. (the
gimdz‘)ﬂdo etheizr work for them by lowering the bar in all

au

respects.

ideations as
o f such erroneous 1deati
i siastic support © - ction and
mteernst:llildarity' are nothing more than th; i:tefdgarriers to
subsequent propping up of PI‘Opag.anda—in ri T etking
psychologically ~ strait-jacket ﬂ}ee ifzzesg(including purgef
e . correctiv ing-out O
pitimate remﬁleswa;ﬁ amounts to a wholesale selling
and repression) to
the Sinister. e’ of
bt r Vanity vO
Fach new ‘exclusive’, ‘limited ed‘gono’lumes of ONA Wofks;
| ' ished v tos is NO
. and re-ptlbhs .. 3riven entitl -
e:i':less.ly puthITEd d mercantile profit o uing the Sinister
_ < Vanous websites an ho will be purs riple (or
"dicative of one more person W ther, it represents
Path with vehement resolve. Rathel

tic an
More the pathe ,
) of that amount who will 93“'(” (aulty, ' merchant

2 is

f
f th : influx ©
herate behavioral Paﬂemsa;;—iﬂ'hand with the
~“dership. This trend has gone
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modern ‘Black Metal” types within ONA circles wp,, hay
gladly exchanged the burning church, the prison sentep, an:{
the cold blade of their forebears for the chest-beating ang Vain,
glorious posturing, driven by consumerist and compen Satory
mentalities, of their modern contemporaries.

Both the ‘Black Metal” types and the titular ‘ONA’ “authoritiey’
are both based upon co-opting the deeds, legacy and history
and real-world action of formative individuals; not as serious
representation for emulation but rather as an undeserveq
associative assist, a cheap prop to their own underwhelming
track record. In lieu of that inherent lack of Satanic insight they
have lost the path - misunderstanding that the genuinely
Satanic position is not to retroactively glorify the deeds of yore
but rather to take upon themselves the burden of responsibility
and thus make a firm and grim resolution not only to match,
but excel, the deeds of those who have gone before.

Czar Azag-kala
Hinterlands Nexion
2012 Era Horrificus
Tempel ov Blood
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' GEQUITOR VICTORIA FOR
_seQui TEIS

» yitor Victoria Forteis is a Latin motto which means victo
ollows the brave. History has always been made by brave men

ecking BlOTY- The advent of the Kali Yuga though, has caused
~an to become complacent and mediocre.

ThroughOUt history frontline fighters have always determined
the fate of the world. Charging enemy lines with the sword and
ihe rifle. With a determined will they changed the world far
quicker than men who choose words over action.

In the Bhagavad Gita KRSNA describes what victory and
personal honor are when he states to Arjuna: ‘O son of Kunti,
either you will be killed on the battlefield and attain the
heavenly planets, or you will conquer and enjoy the earthly
kingdom. Therefore, get up with determination and fight. Do
though fight for the sake of fighting, without considering
happiness or distress, loss or gain, victory or defeat-and by
doing so you shall never incur sin.

A soldier seeking glories destiny is to rise above h%mself to
become something greater. A man of the battlefield }s a ;\;n
who has stopped being human, rising so far abox{e himse be
has left the death of flesh for immortality. He will ff)reverblz
femembered by his fellow soldiers. This type of man ;s cfa;;:ese
of bringing about Aeonic change. A man possesset fial o
qualities seeks a spiritual life over that of a mate .

Material items are all fleeting. Friends come and &

. ions are
a"@gemmts change, material possess!
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replaced, all that is needed is internal. An honorable
knows a happy life is not possible, that most of his life i ;“‘?“
upon SOITow. This does not sway him, glory is the ul;i m’«:lt

‘ te

pursuit.

H.R. Ellis Davidson describes the mindset of a warrior in
Norse world when he states: N the

‘Men knew that the gods whom they served could not give
them freedom from danger and calamity, and they did not
demand that they should. We find in the myths no sense of
bitterness at the harshness and unfairness of life, but rather
a spirit of heroic resignation. Humanity is born to trouble
but courage, adventure, and the wonders of life are matter;
for thankfulness, to be enjoyed while life is still granted to
us. The great gifts of the Gods were readiness to face the
world as it was. The luck that sustains men in tight places
and the opportunity to win that glory which alone cax;
survive death.’

Ernst Junger in his book ‘on Pain,’ goes further in saying’
There are apparently attitudes that enable man to become
detached from the realms of life where pain reigns as absolute
master. This detachment emerges wherever man is able to treat
the space through which he experiences pain, i.e., the body as
an .object. Of course, this presupposes a command center,
which regards the body as a distant outpost that can be
gegloyed and sacrificed in battle. Henceforth, all measures are
wgos:lg;ed to master pain, not to avoid it. The heroic and cultic
o wg};gs;;‘tts an entirely d'ifferent relation to pain than does
mattor of SenSlthlty W}’Llle in the latter, as we saw, it is 2

marginalizing pain and sheltering life from it, in the
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. e point is to integrate pain and oy
. _merl t?one is always armed against it, H
wal fha - onificant, but no doubt opposite,
lays a‘ szgl‘l‘ cessantly to stay in contact with pain. Indeed,
fife strives mans nothing other than this, whether it is of
giscipline mt? kind directed toward abnegation or of the
deSﬂY';SiZ?f kind directed toward hardening oneself like
warlike-ne

Steel.'

ganize life in gycp a

€Te, too, pain always
role. This ig because

ly with the complete
i in other words comes only  the !
Vlftory 12 ocf) the material body to combat. Fighting W1tht }111(;
reslgﬂa? Oof self preservation. The ]ihadiét understalr:d; : ;e
thOught well. Mastering pain and the phymgue ?f the 1 (;) 0); e
:lﬂ szt of th‘e struggle for victory whether in this wor
P
next.

en the time com ng ato e highest
i y i g atop hlgh
When the t ' es, will you be stand th f
pyramid of skulls, or will your skull be used as a kapala or
: F4

?
someone of nobler blood than yourself?

d
Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Bloo
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ODE TO THE PREDATOR

\

There are only two types of species in this world, predator and
prey, master and slave. Human beings are not at the top of the
food chain, the Vampyric predator is. A predator serveg only
one role, to rule. While his prey’s destiny is to serve. Most
never realize they are predators, they go about their day not
even aware that they seek to control and manipulate otherg,
Their fragile ego protects their conscious mind of the bruta]
truth. The Vampyre recognizes who and what he is, a predator
of man. A true predator is a sadist, finding great pleasure in his
work.

Take away a man'’s controls, his children, his wife, his job, he
becomes a murderer. Strip away the taboos of taking life and
harming others, he will indulge until his heart’s desire. What is
one of the first things a man will do after being lost in the
wilderness? He will find shelter, then go out and kill for food.

Nothing compares to the black rage of a man. The rage that
causes a man’s vision to go black and upon the reviving of
consciousness finds himself standing over a bloodied corpse.
You can feel it coming when your breathing increases, the
tendons in your hands tighten, your chest tightens, hot blood
rises to the surface, time slows down, you feel the blackness
rising up, your chakras light up like an electrical conductor and
black tendrils crawl out of your chakras affecting the
surrounding area. Then the final moment approaches. The
predator takes over and all you can do is watch yourself in
horror at the monster you have become. Your mind will fol
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e blackness of ecstasy. Upon wakin

mjvinced it was all a dream.
©

8 you will pe

s said that rape is not about lust, but about power ang
I an

ontrol Our desire to murder comes from the pure fact that
we

st p,:‘;:dators. Our rage has been building up over the years. A

gudra was created in a pure moment of Rage by Brahma s(; d(s)
we find ourselves dowsing our rage to prevent out mOiecules
from exploding. Many would mark us as insane. Insanity is
only a word for how far one is willing to go to accomplish

one’s goals.

As one suffers from homicidal ideation and possessive levels of
rage. The realization begins to emerge that the transformation
is almost complete. That the greatest sport comes from hunting
humans down like game. That we are the monsters in fairy
tales. Unleash the predator inside of yourself and you will find
that all things are possible.

Tread carefully, Choronzon is waiting for you.

- Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood
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TAKING THE OFFENSIVE

\

An amusing disclaimer I often see when reading throug,
various Magick orders manuscripts is the refrainment of using
Magick to kill or harm one’s enemies. Often times being of
Satanic paradigm. This is rather ironic as it is RESTRAINING
the individual to enact his will. If someone becomes an obstacle
in your ascent, do not hesitate to exterminate them. Kill for
your friends, kill for your loved ones, kill for the sake of killing,
This is a bothersome trend of safe Satanism. The individual
wants to play black Magickian, but doesn’t have the fortitude
to become a warlord. The Church of Satan wants to have their
black masses that oppose iPods, to them this is sinister. They
safely ‘rebel,” against society. A truly sinister black mass would
be to glorify Saddam Hussein. What is Magick if not used in
part to bring change? Only unbridled hedonism. These groups
only live in the here and now, not for all time.

We are soldiers, there is no escaping that fact. Soldiers in the
traditional sense and soldiers in a different sort. We are
spiritual warriors, we have an unholy cause to bring an end to
mankind. We are not fighting to preserve nations Of
governments. We are fighting to return our Gods, to become as
them. We are soldiers in a traditional sense, because this typ¢
of result will not be brought about without combat. Taking the
offensive is the only noble thing to do. Goebbels declared to the
German people when they were being invaded, ‘hate is 0}“
prayer, revenge our battle cry.” The stench of an inferior Spef‘es
cannot be tolerated anymore. The only solution to a sick society
is annihilation.
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k'would recommend studying military books

t have studied weaknesses in the way Specifically

]
ig’s tha
aly$i> " .
ights it's wars. The way in which the Viet Ci“; lfJOmte:
ught

gates £ .

qould be studied. One of my personal favorites is The Tiper
way. The author reveals weaknesses in western tactics, | W%El;
2150 recommend a book by the title of Balefire. This book was a
favorite of David Lane. It outlines the way in which one man
jore an American city apart. Books on escape and evasion
should be studied. The ways of ninjutsu can be studied for
escaping urban environments, while military manuals will
detail leaving no traces in wooded environments. Books on
military leadership should also be studied, there are books
available that allow you to make decisions as a leader that will
determine the course of your platoon. If you make poor
decisions your platoon will be wiped out later in the book. It is
very much a game, but an insightful one. Often times National
Socialist or other revolutionary factions will offer guerrilla
manuals that prove valuable reading material. They will
provide you with ways of avoiding ballistic forensics, and
being able to detect police investigations. I recommend Siege
by James Mason and The National Socialist Political Soldiers

handbook by Combat 18.
Loften hear, especially from the White Power scen¢ that ulrs
must wait until the system collapses to act. That we shou
" ~ down in mountain retreats with wood stoves
generators, guns, and bullets. Why wait when
% gooci'? The society in which we live in allows ouf
OPerate in the open. They say and do whatever they
Y get away with it. A military man A
Ock out any stronghold. The world must be brough

and shot in the back of the head. Action 1S
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Doing so in the guise of terrorism will prove very benef;
would read the novel Hunter by Andrew Macdonald. The
outlines how one man disguised acts of terrorism a5 ,
between Israelis and Muslims.

Cia], I
book
feud

Intelligence gathering is very important. A rather amusing way
to find out who is living according to Magian principles woyq
be to graffiti or leaflet hateful material in a community or city,
Watch and listen for who complains the loudest about leaflets
that state 12 million Jews were not exterminated by Germans,
or that non-whites must be subjugated to a cleansing. These
individuals must be immolated to our Gods. If you are keen
you will notice a lot of these individuals will be a part of
Jehovah's, ‘chosen people.” A whole city may be opfered this
way. If evolutionary ideals are disseminated and fought
intensely by anti-evolutionary groups with no back lash from
the local population, it becomes quite obvious that the
population is living in such a way that is counter evolutionary.
If you move through society dressed as a commoner you will
reap much more intelligence than you would walking around
as a soldier. Watch the counter culture groups, watch the
cliques. What are people doing, what is changing. Spring Up
groups that oppose common values. Think of the uprising of
skinheads in the 60's. They appeared as a rebellion agains!
hippie culture. Spring up a group that advocates masculinity,
discipline, fighting, others will notice and follow.

You will need to train your body for combat. The most
necessary aspect to building your body is building a strong
core. Doing as many curl-ups, pull-ups, and push-ups il
possible is the best way to develop endurance and the cor®
Doing push-ups with your knuckles on asphalt will strengthe”
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wnuckles and strikes. You can utilize
ge

ouf i
o g a hard surface with your fingertips. T

G . his will
, jres in your bones that W create
d will be stronger.

you will ever}mally.f reach a point where you can rip o
Q'S wind pipe with your fingers. Running with a pfilfg;? a
pricks Over rough terrain provides a harsh way of buildj of
endurance. Eventually jerry cans filled with water or wei ?tg
n be carried with the run. The entire body can be tougheiez
rough iron body training. Buy a sack and a bottle of Dit Da
jow. Fill the sack full of mung beans and strike the sack several
nundred times with each hand. Rub the Dit Da Jow onto your
nands before doing so. Dit Da Jow is a herbal concoction for
Iron Palm training. Strike the sack of mung beans for three to
six months. Those of the Satanic class will no doubt shorten this
time. A word of caution must be issued, rushing this type of
exercise may result in killing your nerves. Be harsh but take
your time. After this time has passed replace the mung beans
with gravel, then proceed with steel shot. Eventually a point
will be reached where bricks can be broken with the hands. The
same exercise can be performed on the body by smacking the
surface of the body will a tubular sack. To develop a strong
grip gather flat mountain stone and use one hand to drop and
pinch the stone with one hand. Various exercises can I‘De done
by slightly tossing the stone and catching it. Anythxr}g iat
makes it awkward. The stone must pe smooth to make It mo-:f\
difficult. Large rocks can also be used for Lfting alo;mg ;Ze
Sewer grates. Kettle bells also work very well for en urd‘ed.
Hand to hand combat not martial arts should be StUcie™
. erform ON€
| arts often take many years t0 pe able to P

| t to
Move, while hand to hand combat N geniaHYK;:J %\l;laga'
m‘ » ) 1 3 -

litary personal it's meant to be taught qulg tg hand combat

rkung fu py
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styles should be studied and practiced. Knife and fiy N
disarming, knife strikes, proper falling techniques, bloc];-m ’
and avoiding strikes, and breaking grips should be Practiczg
over and over until they become muscle memory insteaq of
conscious thought. Certain cliché moves should be avoideq Do
not punch, use palm strikes. Palm strikes can penetrate the eye
socket where a punch can’t. Punching the face of an enemy can
cut your knuckles and if your enemy has a disease you may
become infected if the mouth, eyes, or nose were stryck
Tucking all of your fingers in with the palm strike protects
fingers from becoming fractured, broken or sprained during an
attack. A quick surprise kick to the groin and as the enemy
bends forward a temple strike with the palm will quickly kill
an enemy. Become as an assassin.

There are tools of the trade that a Satanic individual should
consider. A .22 caliber pistol with silencer makes an excellent
assassination firearm. One of the most useful firearms would
be an AR-15. If the receiver is purchased unbeknownst to the
authorities different barrel lengths and even different calibers
can be purchased without having to register them. The
construction of prison type shanks should be studied. A taser
and restraints should be acquired for kidnappings. Methods of
torture should be studied. Theatre of Hell by Haha Lung
provides a good read. Most individuals when confronted by 2
tray full of tools and surgical instruments will provide the most
undesirable of information concerning their lives. If an
individual resists you a hammer can be used to break toes and
fingers, or tools to tear off nails. Electro shock can be employed
by attaching cables to the genitals, nipples, or ears. The most
important psychological tool against a subject is to make them
believe they will survive the incident, that the pain will end
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o they answer your questions. If they lose h
0pe

when 17
:mds go imp-

of life, their

preferably ones

. : oof, and i
sour fingers as free as possible to perform tasks with tlli:ffmg
on,

A good military pack with frame and chest straps should

acquired for carrying material. A good clean pair of stzel tbe
ilitary boots should be purchased. Ones that could be Woiz
with suit pants without raising suspicion. Carrying
inconspicuous items on you such as a ratchet or wrench can be
used for striking the temple of an enemy. Providing an instant
«ll. A Maglite is one of the most useful devices. It's more of an
offensive weapon than a flashlight. A Maglite can shatter

windows and bones.

ith pard knuckles, flames resistance, slash pr

Police tactics need to be examined. First police interrogation
and questioning techniques. The casiest defense against police
questioning is to not say a word. If an officer approaches you
or asks questions immediately ask ‘am 1 under arrest?” 1f not
walk away. If you are weigh your options. The decision of
going in for questioning or ending the officers life must be
made. If the decision to go in for questioning is made, simply
state 'l have nothing to say, I want a lawyer. If you have been
careful with your ‘crimes,” then they will have nothing on you
and they will try and keep yOU for 24 hours. Almc?st all
‘ s. The police will use
“‘hatever clever way of information gathering they
Sﬂivmg techniques must be studied. Studying th e on the
Jarws by fan Brady is one of the best books available

a‘b}ed If the police have no DNA they have nothing:
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Always wear latex gloves, be mindful of hair on the body, ang
be mindful of shoe prints, and tire prints. Never hunt in yqy,
area, ‘accidental,’ deaths are best. Lay down plastic if a body
needs to be transported to a dump or burn area. Constantly
changing one’s modus operandi will offset police
investigations. A businessman could be stabbed or shot with 4
9mm with his wallet stolen, to present a mugging gone awry,
The police then will most likely be searching for a desperate
nigger. Keep things low key. These type of murders would
most likely not even make the papers. Never leave a
trademark. Become unprofilable. Do not act as a cliché serial
killer, most serial killers have psychological addictions that
make them kill. They are weak in the mind. If shock and fear is
sought, search for societies sacred cows.

The most potent force of all is the force that dwells within you.
Your will. Use sinister Magick to affect your surroundings.
Vanquish your enemies, snatch up the man or woman you've
set your eyes upon, bring yourself power. Use acasual energy
to saturate your enemies dwellings. An example of this would
be to create an entity through blood and sigil and seal it into a
container. Infiltrate a church, you'll find that most modemn
churches have acoustical ceilings somewhere in the building.
When no one is looking lift up a tile and place your container
up in the ceiling and replace the tile. It will sit there and fester,
saturating the church in sinister energy. Go out into cemeteries
and perform Dark God invocations, the possibilities are
endless. Coordinate points explored on a map that once
selected will essentially surround a city and create an
intoxicating amount of sinister energy can be explored. If these

methods are mixed with direct action mentioned above, the
world will be yours.
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We need charismatic individuals, individuals with charm. Th

type others will follow to their deaths. Be ambitious, reel m i:he
pest tO surround you. Gain the attention of the opposite se:
show them what to desire. Strike like a hammer smashing an
anvil, strike with lightning, strike deep. Do not take pin pricks
take the heart of your enemies. Become more extreme, moré
violent, and more terrifying than those around you. Take the
world as yours, go forth destroy and create. That is the essence
of power.

. Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood
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JIHADIST MEDITATION

—
Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood

As soldiers of the sinister way we are Holy Warriors, Jihadistg
in the name of Satan. We may receive death at any time, Ty
meditation is intended to prepare your mind for death, |f one is
willing to give out death one must be able to accept death. N
quarter will be given. Find yourself a piece of white cloth yoy
can tie around your head as a head band. Drench the materia|
in an animal you have hunted, this can be done easily with the
secret tasks of initiation of the seven fold way. Once it has
dried mark the front of the material with the following sigils:

The sigils bear the first line of the Diabolus chant.
Dies Irae, Dies llla

Kneel before your altar. Upon your altar should be placed a red
and black candle, your quartz crystal, a dagger, a chalice filled
with blood or wine, and burning incense of Mars and Saturn.
As you are kneeling tie the head band around your head.
Silence your mind and focus on your breathing. Know that
death surrounds you and that you must accept it. You canno!

fear death. You must face your death with dignity. Now begin
to chant the Diabolus:

Dies Irae, Dies Ilia

Solvet Saeclum in Favilla
Teste Satan cum Sibylla
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tos Tremor Est Futurus
ando Vindex est Venturus
Cuncta Stricte Discussurus
Dies Irae, Dies Illa!

Now begin to see the world on fire. Cities turn

streets drowned in blood. You can hear screanfsd :z;utfx?; u’r:§
of gunfire. The sky is black. You approach a street corner whére
podies are stacked in a pile. You can see a black vapor rising up
from the bodies. The essence rises skywards to the Dark Gods
as a sacrifice for them to retumn to our planet. You see men
stringing up men and women to lamp posts and street signs
bearing placards on their chests that say ‘I have shown
cowardice in the face of the enemy,” or ‘“traitor.” You see the
bodies of priests and rabbis lifeless hanging from various posts.
Smile at this. Know that your efforts are not in vain that the
day of wrath is coming and we will have our revenge. You may
wander the city you have transported to and see what you
might discover. When you are ready, Open your €yes slowly
take a deep breath and say it is done, exhale and leave the area.
This meditation can be done before sleeping every night as a
focusing point for yourself.

Live by the sword, die by the sword!
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BLACK MASS OF JIHAD

—\

Participants:

Master of the Temple: black shalwar kameez, black balaclay,
white parade gloves, Hamas or Hezbollah headband '

Mistress: black burka
Congregation-black military fatigues, black balaclava
Temple Preparations:

Altar is covered with a black cloth. A black candle is placed to
the left of the altar. A red to the right. A framed picture of
Mohammad Amin al-Husayni is placed above the altar. A
black banner bearing the black sun is placed above the photo.
A crystal tetrahedron is placed on the center of the altar
towards the back. A chalice of blood is placed on the center of
the altar towards the front. Incense of Mars is to be burnt.

The Aim:

The aim of this mass is to extol courage and defiance in its
rawest emanations. To provoke sinister and wrathful energies.
Performing this ritual will mark its participants as terrorists,
thus presenting itself as truly dangerous.

The Mass:

The congregants wait in silence in the temple at attention.
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The Master enters with an AK-47 with 2 blank fi-
the Mistress follows. Both stand before nk firing adapter,

: . the altar and raje.
right arms out with a fist and shout Jihad Akbar! raise their

The Master:

Hail to you, children of the great holy war
Congregants:

Hail the holy war!
Mistress:

Why do we stand here?
Congregants:

To extol war! To honor those who have defied the Magian with
their lives! To honor Mohammad Amin al-Husayn, who defied
the Jews. To honor him for uniting all Aryans and siding with
the Holy Third Reich. To defy the Jewish controlled
governments of the world and their interests. To make the
world aware that the Jews bear no claim to Israel and that the
only home they deserve are in mass graves. Their bodies used
as fertilizer for the new!

Master:

Mohammad Amin al-Husayni stated, ‘Kill the J ewsf Wher?:ir
You find them. This pleases God, history, and rehgwﬂ-c dz
s2ves your honor. God is with YOU- ‘He was senf py our GO

to di
Srupt the Magian. Let us now re
g1
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those who give their lives every day to defy the Jews ang the
foot soldiers. '

(A fitting Jihad Nasheed is played in the background the
Master then takes the chalice and places his right hand abgy,

the chalice and infuses the blood with dark energy whjj,
chanting the Diabolus)

Mistress:
(raises her fist out and shouts Jihad Akbar!)

Congregation:
Jihad Akbar!

Master:

(After several exclamations he places the chalice back onto the
altar and turns to face the congregants. He then brandishes his
AK 47 and fires off one round after the congregants have
shouted Jihad Akbar. The whole procession will go on as long
as needed.)

Mistress:

Jihad Akbar!

Congregants:

Jihad Akbar!

Master:
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thei, o
(Fires One round into the air.)
1
bo, M
Ve
Whj istress of th
e who am Mis r; h e Earth welcome you, who have defied
the Magian and the modern world. A world that knows no
honor OF courage. You have broken from their world and
replaced their values with a heroic ethos!
Master:
(Turns to face the black sun banner and vibrates Agios O
Vindex.)
Mistress:
nto the (Lifts her veil and goes up to each congregant lifting their
hes his ; balacdava to kiss them. She states to each, glory is yours to
s have | behold. She then moves to the altar and takes the chalice in her
45 long hands.)

By our love of glory and change we take this drink in honor of
our wrathful Gods who will return one day.

Master:

(The Master points to the black sun.)

. d sinister

Behold the symbol of the black sun! A molst Taent‘;lgl e and
sun

energy source of our race! One day the plac o action. Like @

a . R ace t
; Waken the primordial instincts of our T
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hidden nebulous star is sends forth it's emanations to th;g
planet.

Mistress:
(Sips the wine.)
Let us affirm our faith and our destiny!

Master:

You have affirmed your faith, but with faith comes action. Will
you answer this call and bring the Jihad to all corners of this
planet? If your blood is noble seal your faith with your honor,
and let us drink to our Dark Gods!

(Each member then takes a sip from the chalice beginning with
the Mistress and ending with the Master.)

Mistress:

To believe is easy, to defy is hard, but most difficult of all is to
die fighting for a noble cause. Go now and remember those
who came before you and hold honor for those of us who still
retain life on this planet. Our numbers are few, but we are

vicious. Victory will be ours! Jihad Akbar!

- Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood
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rcame from Nazi Germany,

) dangerous little chemical weapon,

Garin, Sarin!

(¢ you inhale the mysterious vapor,

you will fall with bloody vomit from your mouth,
carin, Sarin, Sarin,

The chemical weapon.

Song of Sarin, the brave.

In the peaceful night of Matsumoto city,

People can be killed, even with our own hands,
Everywhere there are dead bodies.

There! Inhale Sarin, Sarin,

Prepare Sarin! Prepare Sarin!

Immediately poison gas weapons will fill the place.
Spray! Spray! Sarin, the brave Sarin. ’

- Aum Supreme Truth

. 4 f
There is a monster that slumbers 1 this world. A weaP;i:1 fo
mass destruction. A devil of the most vile substances kn(;s our
man, Samael the lord of poison. We too can become

GOdS and unleash a plague upon this world never see?ubif;
The Children‘ s song sung about the Black Plague W

. factured
©mpare to the scourge we can unleash. Easjyr:ialjflcl) acquire
ind ready in large doses millions can b? ot e;ﬂd .be difficult

® materjals needed for Nuclear device

s WO 1o we nee
rials W
even for a Black Ops unit to pull off. The mate
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though are in every grocery store, in every science lab thg; can
be broken into, in the animals and insects we can hunt and kjj]

and in the plants we can forage.

There are two series of nerve gases, G and V. The G serieg o
gases were mostly used during the first world war. This series
consists of Tabun, Sarin, Soman, and Cyclosarin. The V series
consists of VE, VG, VM, VR, and VX gas. These are mostly useq
as area denial weapons. The lethal dose of VX gas estimated for
humans through skin contact is only 10 milligrams. There are
fourth generation chemical weapons that may be five to eight
times more potent than VX gas. They are known as Novichok
agents. They are a secret biological weapons program of
Russia. Fourth generation gases have been designed to be
undetectable to standard NATO detection equipment, defeat
NATO chemical suits, and are safer to handle.

The deadliest chemical agents that can be manufactured by an
agent of the Kali Yuga are Hydrogen Cyanide or Prussic Acid,
Chlorine Gas, Cyanide, and Ricin. Chlorine Gas is made from
bleach and ammonia. Both items are found in every grocery
store. Ricin is made from castor beans. Ricin is so toxic that less
than a milligram will kill a person several times over. The
amount is so small that a toxicology report will not detect it. If
a target ingests it, the cause of death will remain unknown.
One of the most advantageous aspects of Ricin is that is takes
two to three weeks to kill a victim, giving the assassin the time
to disappear. A cyanide capsule can be made in severe cases of
emergency, opfering oneself to Satan. Prussic acid is so deadly
it killed its own founder. Prussic Acid is most deadly when
aerosolized. A group that should be studied is Aum Shinriky©
they were responsible for the 1995 Sarin attack in Tokyo Japar
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They tried using Prussic Acid in a terrorist attack by creati
Y Creating 3

all and leakeg the

the attack
otential to

gapors into the ventilation system, Unfortunately
s stopped before it killed anyone, but it had the p

kill 20,000

There are other poisons such as insecticides. There are three
deadly insecticides such as Dichlorvus, Malathion, and
parathion. They all have lethal doses, but of course will show
gpina toxicology report.

Basic knock out chemicals and plants can be used to render
humans unconscious. Ketamine and Rohypnol. Belladonna can
be placed in drinks in varying amounts. Belladonna is
flavorless, odorless, and can knock a human being out for
10min-12hrs depending on dose. It leaves the body in only six
to eight hours therefore it becomes undetectable. It only takes
about five to ten minutes to take effect. An aerosol made of
Morphine/procaine knocks out a person in half a second, an
opioid antagonist has to be administered as soon as possible or

the or person will die.

Manuals on how to create these weapons can easily be found
by searching the internet. Basic science skills need to be
acquired. A proper gas mask, chemical suit, over boots, gloew::;
and lab equipment need to be stolen or bought. An area ?aﬁon
0 be prepared to manufacture these weapons. Tral'ltfozareful
ad deployment needs to be planned out. Wi i be
Plannin& the time and effort it takes to kill one person

Used to kill hundreds of thousands to millions.

d
Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel oV Bloo
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VIGILANTE JUSTICE

—_

‘He shall be removed by the posse to the mq
populated intersection of streets in the township and 4
high noon hung by the neck, the body remaining untj]
sundown as an example to those who would subvert the

law.
-Posse Commititus

There exists a situation in the United States with a lot of sinister
potential. The political arena of opposing political parties. The
recent passing of overtly socialist bills has further alienated a
vast amount of so called conservatives and constitutional
Americans from those in power. Creating a feeling of weariness
and paranoia. Unfortunately those on the right are not
advocating violence. Perhaps an agitator on the right could
evoke memories of the forefathers watering the tree of liberty
with the blood of tyrants. What's needed is fire to the powder
keg. If a riot were started at one of the so called tea party rallies
it could be fanned to cause further duress or to cause a crack
down on conservatives. With their backs against the wal,
perhaps they will finally start shooting.

There are various angles that could be used in this situation.
The vast majority of the liberal Marxists in power are either
blacks or Jews. Thus having potential for igniting Racial hatred:
Groups such as Posse Commititus or Christian Identity dra¥ ®
lot of their politics from traditional conservative Christia®
views, thus are more ‘acceptable.” These groups also dra®
heavily on apocalyptic end time scenarios, which is where ¢
true sinister potential comes out. Bloodshed.
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The creation of vigilante or common law courts to combat Z

and its forces in power has a lot of sinister potential ?n t;n)'g
scenario. The noose still evokes the terror it did 100 years a ;S
A sinister agent involved or the creator of such a group coflci
offer a target as a gift for the prince. This type of action is not
discretionary warfare, the operator will have to take in to

consideration that this will take precedence over many matters
for homeland security.

Vigilante justice can extend itself to many matters. The film ‘M’
by Fritz Lang makes light of this. A pedophile killer is
kidnapped and taken to a basement where men are there to
pass justice unto him. The leader of the group states ‘this man
must be snuffed out like a candle, this man must be wiped out,
eliminated.” The group replies with applause, perfect that's
what I was thinking. The O.N.A's MSS on sacrifice also makes
light of this matter, individuals who are sacrificed are those
who will not be missed. Furthermore one of the most sinister
targets of this time would be to target interracial couples. This
type of action would receive an insurmountable amount of
back lash from the media and ‘equality,” groups. Christian
Identity religious doctrine has this to say: ‘If a woman
approaches any beast and lies with it, you shall kill the woman
and the beast, they shall be put to death.

This type of action has the potential to spread like wild fire. It's

uite certain that a fair amount of American’s hold nostalgia f(r);
the tar and feather days. The so called Texas way Of taking :iia
of troubles. With the proper amount of success aﬁdS erzking
©Overage of pedophiles, rapists, turn coats, and se
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politicians falling prey to justice courts, has the potentiy .
excite the imaginations of some.

Vigilante justice has the potential of attracting other groups
such as racist pagans. Evoking images of our tribal ancestors
seeking out inter tribal justice. Runes used to be carved ing,

trees where an individual was hung and sacrificed to the Gog
of Death, Wotan.

This type of action is very prevalent in gang culture. If one
were of non-European descent one could infiltrate gangs like
MS13 or the Crips. Bloodshed is boundless in these groups and
would serve a Sinister agent exponentially.

Ultimately the knowledge gained from such acts is truly
sinister. The sinister knowledge of how to choose targets and to
pass judgment unto them. Choosing who is living their lives in
a way which is anti-evolutionary and ending their lives swiftly.

Acting as a God would. If one acts as God enough times, one
will become as God.

Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood
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NIGHT OF SATAN

\

dion made an exit from his older model
stretched lazily, then shut the door (without botherin L
Above him stretched the pale blue of oncoming twili i:obloka.)
him loomed a rather nondescript but indulging (afterga f’asli‘ore
structure. which could not be mistaken for anything bl.llfn)
modern shopping mall. As if to prove this point, Gwydion’z
senses perked appreciably as the smell of cotton-candy

perfume and the sound of youthful chittering caused him to
turn and investigate.

T

automobile,

Three modern maidens of the freshmen variety passed
Gwydion without so much as a glance at him or his less-than-
impressive vehicle. Their moon-like faces sparkled with glitter
and oddly colored lip-gloss, and Gwydion paused to drink of
their blood essence.

Tuming away, he sighed, and continued on toward his
intended destination with scenes of the girls he had passed
suffering various tortures in remote Wallachian castles playing

happily in his mind’s eye.

The mall, on a typi cal Friday night in a typical American
suburb, was suffuse with life. The destination ?f maI}Y )
domesticated youth, the scene was occasionally spiced wﬁflt\ Ial
SMattering of older twenty-somethings (the latter w*er;owf10
Viewed ag very thrilling and ldangerous’ by the forme

fore

Would stop off for a beginning'Of—the—W%}; enld ti(t)rr?i: qug
Proceed;: , .as of fast food, i
eding to late-night revarier that order.) For any self

"¢ and gex (not particulaﬂy of in
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proclaimed ‘Living Vampire’ (what to mention de facy,
adolescent?) in the suburbs, this was the place to go for a bit of
feeding and a chance to ‘keep one’s finger on the pulse of
things’, as was good to do so on occasion.

Two squires of the senior variety and one maid of the
sophomore variety strolled towards the hero of our story. The
males of the small band were dressed in ridiculously oversized
blue jeans, backwards hats, and tent-like sports jerseys bearing
gaudily embroidered infinity loops. The female was attired as...
a slut (let’s be frank, shall we?)

As the trio drew closer, they mumbled something then laughed
dramatically. Whether their ‘acting out” was intended as a jibe
against Gwydion or whether they were simply behaving as
humans often do, we will let remain a mystery, however
Gwydion, as befitting his perceptual idiosyncrasies, viewed it
as the former.

In his mind’s eye he visualized a black, dripping tendril
extending out from his body and into the female. Floating black
shapes surround the girl as Gwydion fingers the small bag of
goofer dust in his pocket end.

The “wigger princess’ grabs her stomach and begins retching
softly. Just then the eyes of one of the human chattel meet the
peering orbs of Gwydion, as if with a look, he could petition
the perpetrator to help alleviate what was fast becoming 2
strange and rather embarrassing situation.
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Gwydion smiled, made the sign of the hom
muttel'ed the name ‘Pazuzu’ before

center court.

. S and quietly
walking off towarg the

As he gracefully strolled onwards, he heard the distincti
sound of vomit hitting buffed marble somewhere baiﬁl.“lcn;e
distance, and his smile grew into an outright obscen:zn atns
Jecherous grin.

With portents such as this so early in the evening, surely the
night spread out before him like a great black canvas would
prove to be an auspicious one indeed!

Past the record store, around the bend and into the coffee shop
Gwydion strolled; the staccato report of his out-of-fashion
hobnailed boots lost in the din of low white-noise that typified
his environs. Once into the partially-shielded coffee shop, the
sounds grew less caustic and were replaced by the low but
furtive conversations of self-styled ‘academe’ and the soft
sound of generic instrumental ‘muzak.”

Gwydion marched up to the counter.

‘Give me a Mocha raspberry, large please.”

lcertainly,' replied the college-aged girl with horn-rimmed

8lasses and a slightly ‘granola’ appearance.

Thank you very much.’

Hav: . . . Jearned before long
Ving obtained his beverage (as Guyciol pent at Jeast some

80 that, for youth, the proof that one had s
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money during one’s visit to the mall greatly reduceq the
chances of being a target of the unpalatable surveillance by ,,
resident security force), Gwydion walked into the “food coury
area, taking a remote table close to the exit.

Gwydion fidgeted with the soft leather satchel he had carrieq
from his car, but refrained from opening it and rifling through
his various manuscripts. After all, in keeping with his
decorum, this was a shopping center cafeteria - not a library!

He sat, sipping his coffee occasionally, scanning the crowd for
the person he was scheduled to rendezvous with and feeding
upon the vibrancy of the humanity strewn out-and-about the
mall. Despite the fact that he was energized (he had travelled in
the astral the night before, feeding deeply on a particularly
delicious victim), as well he should be, he found strangely that
his thirst was not slaked.

His thoughts were interrupted, with an abrupt sighting of what
seemed to be a monarch butterfly, perched on the marquis of

one of the food shops. His concentration, as it were, had been
broken.

Damn! Surely I need more power - what secrets are not being
revealed to me in the manuscripts? Thought Gwydion sourly.

As if to answer that question, a figure suddenly stood before
him - as if he had simply materialized on the spot.

‘Hello, I am Jonathan Hubbur.’

Gwydion rose form his seat.
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wyampiric Greetings, brother.’

As tWO good-natured fellows often do, the pair shook h

briefly. Gwydion could not but to feel a dark elation a: r:l(js
man’s touch, as energy gleaned from that brief physical comacet
was similar to the feeling that Gwydion had felt when kneeling

pefore graves in the cemetery. Perhaps this Mr. Hubbur was
what he claimed to be after all!

Jonathan had contacted Gwydion to start with - a response to
an advertisement on the internet for Gwydion’s fledgling
temple. The temple was, as might be surmised, of the vampiric
sort. Although it boasted a half-dozen members scattered
across various parts of the world, the core (that is, those
individuals who knew and worked with Gwydion in person)
was composed of only a few persons.

Yet, the fanaticism of Gwydion projected a powerful glamour
upon those who came into contact with him - and his temple’s
reputation was an intimation of an order possessing genuine
darkness.

Gwydion quickly made an assessment of Jonathan.

He was quite a bit older than himself, perhaps more t.han 1&;
decade. Also, the look of the man’s garb and the man himse

i no
Was unfamiliar to Gwydion. Hubbur was an Amerlcf?:(r)lr,n ’
douby, but either he was very well travelled of

!
Ompletely obscure part of the country (perhaps both)
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As such, thought Gwydion, to the most brutal degree must |
myself exemplify my loyalty to the Undead Gods before this

stranger!

The pair sat, engaging in a bit of small talk at first as the
throbbing shoppers continued in their Friday night pastimes 4
around them.

Gwydion opened his leather case, removing a photocopied and
stapled document of some thirty pages in length. The title of
the manuscript was printed in a strange, obscure typeface;
beneath it, an image showing a castle with a demon leering out

from one of the parapets.

‘Here, Jonathan, is the manuscript you requested!’

Hubbur deftly plucked out a ten dollar bill with one hand and
slid it across the table, while sliding the manuscript towards

himself with the other hand.

Gwydion pocketed the cash, then swept his hand grandiosely
out toward the crowd.

‘Behold - the humans - our slaves.’
Jonathan raised an eyebrow.
“You are a pompous child!”

Gwydion glared - such an insult was far beyond anything he
had ever had. |
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/Stop what you are thinking child, be silent!”

Gwydion, as if compelled, dropped his hand staring forwarg
’ arg,

jonathan raked his rather long and

yellow fingernaijs
the cover of the manuscript. & across

‘Gwydion, or should I use your Christian name, Thomas? Do
not misunderstand me. We are pleased with your work, .ve

pleased, in fact. If it had not been so, we would have never
contacted you and came so far to see you - although we have

visited you many times before - through that old mirror of
yours! Do you understand?’

Gwydion nodded, in a state of dark and pleasurable shock.

"You plead in the night for genuine darkness - real world evil.
You call out to the Backwards Darkness for the Undead to
come unto you. Do you truly want these things Thomas, or are
your words mere affectation?’

GWydion was roused, leaning over the table towards Jonathan
and speaking in a harsh whisper.

Tam fanatical in my pursuit of the blood, dear sir! I am 3
Yampire, a walking demon of Lord Sathanas! I bleed. fc'>,r Lor
Sathanas to bring the Undead upon the earth once again.

ceve of his long-sleeve

st r cuts.
lack shirt, revealing a neat row of self-inflicted razo

Prathan nodded his head approvingly-
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'Sp it seems, Gwydion, so it seems.’
He put his own hand over Gwydion’s own.

The gesture created a surge of anxiety in Gwydion. He seemed
to feel the eyes of others upon him and Jonathan. What would
they think? Under this, he could feel his blood current being
drained into Jonathan, the older man’s spirit and will
dominating his own.

Jonathan removed his hand silently, then stared across at his
victim, gazing squarely into his eyes.

‘If you are serious Gwydion, you will come with me now.’

Before he knew it, Gwydion was walking the length of the
mall, toward the far exit to the back of the parking lot.
Something that felt like shame and even fear flooded Gwydion,
he blushed heavily.

He was used to being the dominator, submitting to none! Yes,
there were the communions in three in the morning within his
bedroom that served as his private temple, but even that, he
thought, was within his comfort zone.

Out of the building now, into the parking lot full of modern
cars, glowing under the sodium lights.

Jonathan removed his keys and gestured toward the most
remote section of the parking lot.
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My car is over there.

Another minute 0T 50, and Gwydion sat in the pa«

of a recent model luxury sedan with leather seatspassenger e
jonathan turned the key, and the engine came to life '
i , purring

There was no sound in the car except the background mus;
which seemed to be some sort of chanting layered over n;f:
age sounding music. This too was disquieting for Gwydion
whose ears were accustomed to searing black metal played a;
high decibels.

Both men were silent as they drove under the cover of mid-
evening darkness.

Gwydion’s stomach rolled uneasily.

They turned onto an entrance ramp, merging onto the

vnorthbound interstate highway.

A chill seemed to descend as Gwydion’s home @d d_Omaif‘
moved farther and farther and farther pbehind him 11 the

deepening night.

d went.
Dark, monotonous, nocturnal landscapes came ALl

th
Morhi 4 . .. ' ] the same- Second gro
orbid and sinister and seemingly al blocked out all

mee forests bordering the four-lane freeway
Sight of the civilized world that lay beyon
®Xpanse,

d their greet
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Gwydion’s trepidation did not grow less - but the night
hypnotic routine of the road and the strange music ()r; th‘i
stereo all combined to put him into a trance-like, acausal frami;
of mind.

Onto an exit ramp bearing a legend of an area he had never
heard of, off the freeway and onto a near deserted country road
surrounded by gaping wildemess. How long had they been
driving?

‘We're almost there, Gwydion!’

Jonathan’s face was pasty white and sweating coldly. His face
contorted into a sadistic grin as he turned, casting a glance at
Gwydion before returning his eyes to the road.

Jonathan’s hand snaked across the gearshift and began stroking
Gwydion’s thigh, as if to sooth him.

Gwydion felt bile rise in his gorge. What have I gotten myself
into? Just what in the world have I gotten myself into?

Gwydion’s body was afflicted with a disquieting paralysis and
he stared, listless and afraid, out at the dark sky and the stands
of pine.

They made a turn at a long since abandoned barn, then several
miles deeper into the country.

Gwydion thought he saw a hooded figure watching their

progress, from the cloak of trees, then a disc-shaped object
floating in the cold sky.
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go0n they turned into a dl‘iVeway,

the §
pehind 2 barrier of natural design, Prope

Ity concealed

jonathan turned the key and the car sto
of a steel building that, for Gwydio
eldritch menace.

Pped smoothly in front
N, exuded an ayra of

The pair exited the vehicle.

They by-passed the garage doors and came to a service
entrance.

Jonathan inserted a key, pulled the door open, and bade
Gwydion to enter.

Gwydion’s judgement played out an internal war in his head -
a battle between his emerging, shadow self and his remaining
vulnerable humanity.

But, one by one, he took slow, halting steps toward the open
door, as Jonathan looked on, his emotions masked behind a
sinister stare.

They were inside, the door closed and locked behind them. The
building was large, lit only by yellowed and dusty lanterns.

There was movement in the shadows.

: ft
N : :dden to sit, onas?
®ar a shadowed corner, Gwydion Wailzﬂlf\’s which had beet

bed of ol yet comfortable throw-pi

.
- attered deep atop the cement floor.
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Jonathan retreated to another part of the enclosed area then
returned, bearing a milk-like beverage for his guest.

‘Drink Gwydion, drink to the glory of the Undead Gogs
beyond the gate of Saturn!’

Gwydion obeyed, slurping thirstily the entire chalice in nearly
a single draught.

Unbeknownst to Gwydion, the drink had been heavily laced
with a liquid version of a hallucinogenic substance.

Time and space began to take on strange proportions. Gwydion
saw shapes form and dissolve before his eyes. Somewhere,
music was playing. Not music like he had heard in Jonathan’s
car, but blatantly dark, apocalyptic, militaristic soundscapes
that set his teeth on edge.

Demons crept toward him out of the darkness, groping him,
sibilating bizarre names that intensified the sense of dread and

darkness that hung thickly in the air.

One of them had the body of a man, but his face was a mass of
dripping, red intestines.

He remembered several people stripping him nude, draping
swastika flag over his body, and laughing.

For awhile, the demons ceased to appear.
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 girl came to him out of the dark; caressing him i
A » S0othing his

/There, there my child.’

~ Her voice was like a thousand voices speaking in unison

He began to calm, mesmerized by the creamy hue of her skin
which seemed to pulse with the acausal. But soon, she too haci

disappeared and in her place came rough hands; probing and
violating his body. He felt himself being lifted, spread and
chained onto a cold, metal apparatus. Then, the cruel, biting
lash of a whip bringing pain beyond any he had ever known

before.

How long he screamed.

The sounds of his pleading for mercy and relief were cut
through by a high, metallic voice which seemed to penetrate
into his very mind, even as the whip continued to tear at his
raw flesh.

‘Can you tell us boy, what it is that the soil cries for?’

Lash. Lash. Lash.

S_Cfeam Scream. Scream.

That is - what makes the grass grow?’

- iect.
He felt hims elf being raped with a cold, dead objec

280




LLIBER 333

Gwydion began to Ty

‘ Answer us, boy!’

All the demons assembled began to scream the question i,
unison.

'/ANSWER US, BOY! ANSWER US, BOY!' ANSweg
ANSWER!! "

A figure in a black cloak, face obscured by corpse-paint, stogg
before him. He drew and object across his own wrist, and the
crimson, crimson claret began to flow, dripping upon
Gwydion’s face.

Gwydion’s mind seemed to shatter like glass, spreading intoa
million directions.

His hysterical weeping and screaming began to cease as 2
hoarse cry issued forth from his innermost self:

‘BLOOD! BLOOD! BLOOD!!

n's
S5y

The robed figure shoved the bleeding wound into Gwydio
mouth and the neonate suckled at the fount of the Aby
imbibing, as it were, the elixir of Qlipoth.

Silence fell, and all was black.
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COME AS THE DESTROYER,
FOR THUS YOU WILL SOW

\

In a conversation between Allen Ginsberg and g
Prabhupada, Prabhupada describes the nature of KRSNA az
the avatar of Kalki:

Allen Ginsberg: Now, what is Kalki’s nature?

Prabhupada: Kalki’s nature, that is described in Bhagavata. He
will come just like a prince, royal dress with sword, and on
horseback, simply killing, no preaching. All rascals killed. No
more preaching. (laughing) That is the last. There will be no
brain to understand what is God.’

This image of KRSNA should create a contrast to previous
conceptions of a youthful, blissful, blue skinned boy. Know
that therein lies a true monster. With this in mind let us
examine the Bhagavad Gita: As It Is, by Srila Prabhupada
Starting with chapter 11 text 25 continuing onto 33, Arjuna
writes:

‘O Lord of lords, O refuge of the worlds, please be gracious 0
me. 1 cannot keep my balance seeing thus Your blazing
~deathlike faces and awful teeth. In all directions 1 &
bewildered. All sons of the Dhrtarastra, along with their allied
kings, and Bhisma, Drona, Karna-and our chief soldiers also”
are rushing into your fearful mouths. And some I se€ trappe

with heads smashed between Your teeth. As the many Wa.ves
of the rivers flow into the ocean, so do all these great Wam;fl

hing

enter blazing into Your mouths. I see all people I
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. . ﬁOn in .
gire. O Visnt, [ see You devouring all people from aj] S;‘dia‘if:h
1

your flaming mouths. Covering all the universe with Yy
effulgence; You are manifest with terrible, scorching rq our
Lord of lords, so fierce of form, please tell me Who §0u ys. O
offer my obeisances unto You; please be gracious to me aﬁe(.)l
are the primal Lord. I want to know about You, for I d;) 1 011
gnow what Your mission is. The Supreme Personality of
Godhead said: Time I am, the great destroyer of the worlds
and I have come to destroy all people. With the exception 0;
you, all the soldiers on both sides will be slain. Therefore get
up. Prepare to fight and win glory. Conquer your enemies and
enjoy a flourishing kingdom. They are already put to death by
My arrangement, and you, O Savyasaci, can be but an
instrument in the fight.”

The fourth and sixth avatars represent further violent and
wrathful forms of Visnu. Lord Narasimhadeva being the fourth
avatar is known as the, ‘man-lion.” In this form he disembowels
the demon Hiranyakashipu, for trying to murder Visnu’s
devotee Prahlada. Parashurama or the, “axe wielder’ is the sixth
avatar of Visnu. This avatar is infamous for circling the world
twenty one times to murder and filled five lakes with blood.
KRSNA would certainly constitute as a Yama, or death god.
Another example of a Destroyer in the Vedas is Visnus
8eatest devotee Shiva, or Rudra as he was originally kn(;v'm
en Brahma was creating the universe, his sons angeml:dfoli;;
i at twitch of rage a child of red and blue color P er
Whm his third eye. The boy after ?mergﬁa replied ‘Rudra.’
By ét he should be named, to which Pr? ¢or Rudra. Rudra
ah.madesignated a living space and wives
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went on to create offspring of the same furious nagy,, .
own. Brahma became afraid of the children Rudra ¢ °
‘Brahma stated, ‘O best among the demigods, there js
for you to generate living entities of this nature, They hy
begun to devastate everything on all sides with the fiery ﬂam:
from their eyes, and they have attacked me/’ Rudry's
generation was a direct threat to the universe, they went on o
be abominations in the eyes of Bramha and even threateneg the
existence of Rudra himself. Rudra in his fiery form wanted ¢,
burn the universe, but was commanded to wait. So he sits in
meditation staving off his rage with alcohol. Until the moment
he can open his third eye and bring the universe to a fiery end.

reated‘
0 need

Being a devotee of Visnu gives oneself the backing of a
powerful murderer. As exampled Visnu murdered a demon
trying to kill one of his devotees, he explained to Arjuna that he
need only place his faith in Visnu and fight. In the end Visnu
would utterly destroy all of his enemies. As agents of the
sinister dialect this type of protection and pact is invaluable
The message is clear though go out into the world and fight,
subvert, destroy, and manipulate, and both sides will be
destroyed. And you will stand victorious.

- Commissar Tyrannous; Tempel ov Blood
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For those who desire to work with the TOB, or seek
guidance, a TOB representative can be contacted 4
nightmover@hush.com. As has been said, if you think you

are tough enough now, you will be rudely awakeneq,
Serious inquiries only.
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The Tempel ov Blood exnsts a a Nexi. to tc D»

In celebration of its first decade, the Tempel now
teleases certain of its teachings to the public. This *
authorized volume contains secret practices which tbc_
Tempel ov Blood wishes to be studied and used, in




