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I dedicate this book to my wife and daughter, who have long put up with “Daddy upstairs” when they might have preferred him elsewhere.
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The Rock
I find this Rock and inscribe upon it
The image of my heart,
For here amid the redressed stones of ancient yesterdays,
I found the source and plan, of a quest,
Another man: to whom I look when no one dares.
The sky, the sky draws its cosy sheet above our heads,
And western minarets, grounded in their mass,
Huddled in their mass
Remain an image for my heart,
Permanent in their watchfulness.
A cloistered, ingrown abscess upon commercial man,
A monk who keeps his prayers and tolls his bell,
Never ceasing, nor forgetting
The harmony in the Plan.
The sky above has laid his hands,
Declaring: Separate you shall be,
Not to wander down the red-brick tiles of alleyways,
Nor consort with the fading stones corruptible,
For with their flags, decrees and bars
Forever incompatible.
I trod the rounded, tiny debris
Of past and new construction,
And wondered, Who could build this basilica of eternity?
Turning back as one: the few who shun modernity.
They’ve tried their best to deck you
With that faded flower, advertisement,
And put their fancy hat
On well-proportioned battlement.
Yet beneath the stumbling, invading sneakers,
The refugees from dole,
I sense the cries of anguish from your weathered,
battered Soul.
We’re now at peace in leaving
The erosion of the crowd,
Only wind and elements delay
The progress of the shroud.
TOBIAS CHURTON

CARCASSONNE, CITÉ MÉDIÉVALE,

SEPTEMBER 1979

INTRODUCTION
When I was a student at Oxford in the late 1970s, esoteric theology was about as popular with the university authorities as Jewish studies would have been under the 
Nazis. To be frank, the subject simply did not exist. The theology courses had been established with the needs of the Catholic and Protestant Churches uppermost in mind, and all that churchmen needed to know was that there was something called “heresy” and that it was contemptible. Why was it contemptible?—because it did not conform to the teachings of the churches.
I have racked my brain to determine when I first became aware that there was a different way of looking at the matter of religion, a vision neither Catholic nor Protestant, but something wholly spiritual—and real. I do not think I can really say when that awareness came to me. When I was a boy, everything was spiritual. We lived, as it were, from out of ourselves into the world. The inner and the outer worlds were magically one.
This innocent state was a lot of fun, most of the time. There was little need for ritual, art, books, and other supports when there was such a fabulous range of toys and playmates around. The “material world” meant model soldiers, cowboys and 
Indians, Batman and Robin.
Toys are material fantasies, living links between imagination and hard matter, like the idols and icons of old. TV (before journalists predominated) was just dream stuff, though it packed a surprising emotional punch. Almighty God had blessed the world with such delights for boys and girls, and it all proved he must have been a thoroughly Good sort, because we had defeated the Germans, and the communists were having a miserable time. What could they expect if they tortured people for being honest?
Furthermore, there were cinemas, showing mostly American films, where good people often won because they were good. How very spiritual! The best films were wonderful exercises in techniques of imagination: fantastically positive, stylish, witty, and chock-full of ideas for fresh games. It was often bliss to be alive. And when you felt bliss, something that was so very good welled up from deep inside: pure spirit. The spiritual world came gushing out, ready to wash about anything analogous that came into view. It was so intoxicating it is amazing there was not a law against it.
There was; but I had not hit it yet. “A little Child shall lead them”—but who will follow?
The magic lantern was magic, all right—light in the darkness, with exit signs on either side of the screen, just like life.
It was not to last.
Someone said that growing up is a crime. When Herod tried to kill Christ, the first thing he did was to murder the newborn of 
Bethlehem.
Childhood and innocence are central to the genuine gnostic tradition. Gnostics have been accused of practically everything wicked over the centuries, but child abuse has never appeared on the indictment. That seems to be a specialty of a suspiciously large number of more orthodox religious teachers.
How do you judge a religion? How about this? Look at how they treat the children. The same goes for the state—any state. Yes, I know. “They” are not all “like that.” Sure, most are benign enough much of the time—until you challenge them directly. I speak from experience.
I have often wondered if it might have been the experience of seeing Alexander Korda’s film The Thief of Baghdad (1940) that first turned me on to the Rosicrucian tradition. In that film, there is a scene when the boy-thief 
Abu is projected “out of this world” into an obscure desert place after smashing the “all-seeing eye.”
In the desert a group of pure-white tents appears. Inside one of them, Abu encounters “the relics of a golden age” (“Gold because gold was nothing; no more than the sand beneath your feet,” as one of the film’s characters states). The “relics” are a welcoming committee of wise old men dressed like Eastern magi, with wonderful silk turbans like some old representations of the mystic hierophant 
Hermes Trismegistus.
Abu is addressed warmly by the master and told that his arrival has long been expected: “For you we have been waiting twice ten thousand years.” Despised by the world, lowly and condemned, the boy-thief is to them a figure bright with transformative promise, a real pearl. What he must otherwise steal, they will give him.
The coming of the Child wakes them from the unconscious dream state (“the land of legend”) to a fabulous moment where these wise men, formerly “petrified [literally] with horror at the evil done among men,” may speak again to one who will listen.
As the old masters are awakened from stony slumber, so is the Child. He is given the arrows of truth to fire at the dark princes of murder and injustice. Naive to the political realities, 
Abu wants only “to help his friend”; he succeeds where the politicians have failed.
The scene must have pushed a few subconscious buttons, because to my mind this fantasy had more “realism” about it than Goodfellas, Saving Private Ryan, and all those black-and-white “gritty” dramas set in the north of England put together. It all depends on how much of “the real” you are acquainted with.
The right kind of fantasy may capture the depth of reality far more powerfully than the mere imitation of materially perceptible events. Realism is reflective; fantasy may be truth. The reason most modern films fail to satisfy after the initial sensation is that their makers are generally out of touch with spiritual reality. But let’s face it, some film producers seem out of touch with any reality! The old Hollywood was not afraid of the dream state, and it was not afraid of religion and spirituality either. You could say they were naive, but what good has “knowledge” done them? The long rank of self-protecting cynics can always make way for another disappointed romantic who has lost faith; the queue leads nowhere.
All right, this is not a book about the movies. But it is a book about a fantasy, a game, and it is quite possible that had movies been around at the time of the creation of this particular fantasy, it may have been a movie we should be discussing. As it is, we are discussing the effect of a particularly potent booklet, first published in the spring of 1614.
What have I been trying to say? Perhaps this: when I was studying theology, I was all the time aware that there was another story I should have been studying, that I wanted to study. But no one had heard of it; I would have to look for it.
A quarter of a century later, that story has coalesced into an academic discipline. It is called Western Esotericism. This is not a great title. In its favor, “Western Esotericism” does sound suitably academic and does not immediately suggest manifestations of the Devil to the drier guardians of academe. At least we know we are talking about esoteric matters, even if it is somewhat presumptuous to call them “Western.”
The “Western” idea seems to have come about because back in the past, many thought (following Madame 
Blavatsky’s Theosophy movement) that spirituality was a preserve of the so-called mystic East. The 
Beatles, for example, apparently had to go to Rishikesh by the Himalayas to learn about meditation. They should have been able to learn about it at school. The knowledge was there, but it had been quietly suppressed in oh-so-scientific Europe.
The only people who knew about esoteric theology in those days were dismissed and often feared as “occultists” or just plain “nutters,” two steps out of the mental asylum. The constant battle over “alternative medicine” shows just how bitter the debate still is. The inquisitors are still about, claiming reason is on their side; they are not much fun: unlike children, they have no time for magicians.
I remember going back to my college to find an old book for a TV documentary I was making. I was told that it was in the “cupboard.” The cupboard turned out to be a tiny stockroom locked up behind some old tables near the communal washrooms, the kind of place where repressed and repressive Victorians might have locked up naughty children.
At some point in the college’s past, it had been decided to put all the classics of renaissance hermetic and 
Neoplatonist philosophy together, out of sight of students. There they were, dusty on the shelves: Ficino, 
Hermes Trismegistus, Pico della Mirandola—spiritual brothers-in-arms, unloved and unwanted. They had not been banned, exactly; they had 
been removed. Humanity had moved on. This “stuff ” was from the pre-scientific era and had no more to say to the mind than astrology had to the practitioners of the 
Hubble telescope.
Before there was “Western Esotericism,” there was the odd, rare herald.
In 1980, I chanced upon a little book at the Pusey House Theological Library, 
Oxford, a library specializing in Anglo-Catholic theological learning. Somehow, this little gem had slipped through the net. I seized this work, entitled The Occult Philosophy in the Elizabethan Age, like an old friend. Little did I know that its author, Dame Frances Yates, was living but half a mile away at Lady Margaret 
Hall.
Scholarship today is inclined to remove itself from certain aspects of Frances Yates’s often pioneering work. You will see in this book, The Invisible History of the Rosicrucians, for example, that a number of her cherished themes regarding the origin of the Rosicrucian movement no longer hold water in the light of recent investigation. Nevertheless, for a student in 1980, this modest little book seemed a tumultuous breakthrough: clear water in a parched desert. I wondered who else might be reading it; I felt alone, but was not.
The Occult Philosophy in the Elizabethan Age was slim, but what it did in its brief tenure of the reader’s attention was to link up coherently certain themes of philosophical debate in the Elizabethan era (late sixteenth century). The author found that these themes all had something significant in common. What that thing was has been called the “Hermetic” and sometimes the “Rosicrucian” philosophy. In short, though Yates was hesitant to give the idea more weight than mild suggestion, the philosophy that moved the most advanced and most outspoken minds of the era was, according to her analysis, fundamentally gnostic.
The thinking of Francesco Giorgi, Johannes Reuchlin, Pico della Mirandola, Cornelius 
Agrippa, Giordano Bruno, Marsilio Ficino, Robert Fludd, John Dee—and the “Rosicrucians”—was based on a spiritual insight or experience of liberating gnosis (spiritual knowledge). This knowledge could free its practitioner from the bonds of earth and acquaint him or her with a higher knowledge tradition that could, in its clear and visionary way, take human beings out of the material realm back to the innocence of Adam on his first morning in the unspoiled Garden. Humans could overcome the effects of the Fall, or at least some of them.
If all this was heresy, then heresy had an awful lot going for it. It spoke to the Child with a message a child could understand.
It was nice to know that the first truly human being had been put out to play in a Garden just like a middle-class boy in a leafy town in the 1960s. I too had found the spirit of eternity in a garden. The story related by Frances Yates chimed in with the perceptions of innocence. This was the kind of thing I wished I had read before entering the hoary groves of academe. But I could not have; it had only just been written. And yet, as I read it, all I could think about was the idea that I somehow knew this already. The overriding impression was of a consistent process of confirmation. Here was scholarly flesh on the dry bones of my deepest suspicions.
What was more, it seems that these very suspicions had been entertained by outstanding men of learning five hundred years before, and—if we are to believe the tradition—long before that as well. The history that everyone could hear from orthodox sources concealed a secret process of transmission that went back, apparently (or not apparently), to the beginnings, the genesis of civilized human awareness. The story was somehow written within.
Frances Yates had been drawing from the same well as the subjects she wrote about; this was too personal an approach for many scholars. Not for me. She was following her intuition. Her reason was enlightened by something higher than itself. She overstepped the constraints of rational scholarship. This naughtiness got her into trouble, and in an absence forced upon her only by death, her calumniators have not been slow to apply scholars’ pitch to her reputation; she had gone too far.
I am so glad she did. The road of excess leads to the palace of wisdom.
MY ROSICRUCIAN ADVENTURE
Now we come to the Rosicrucian tradition itself. This was a movement that we can investigate and trace from its origins in the very early seventeenth century, as well as track (by paths of inspiration) its curious journey to the present day. However, the movement’s dominant writings claimed to go back even further, to the adventures of a runaway monk from the fourteenth century who had escaped the narrow-mindedness of his cloister to explore the limitless vistas of the Middle East. The movement began with a fantasy, a story that seemed to ring curiously true in the minds of some outstanding men and women.
Then, there was another dimension. The fantasy suggested that this particular manifestation of wisdom—the 
House of the Holy Spirit founded by frater C.R.—was only an instance of a much older tradition. The older tradition, revealed to fratres R.C. by the wise men of “Damcar” in Arabia (according to the first “Rosicrucian manifesto”), had, it was alleged, provided the secret language of a pristine, angelic religion, unspoiled by fallen human hands. Knowledge of that supernal tongue had manifested itself among the truly wise (the chosen vessels) since time immemorial.
The Rosicrucian tradition, then, was not only a historic movement, it was also an example of a secret metahistory manifesting through time, glimpsed by many but understood by only a few. “Narrow is the way, and few be they that find it” are words attributed by the canonical Gospels to Christ, but they belong to the argot of gnosis, of esoteric or inner spiritual awareness.
What could I do about it?
In the absence of any ecclesiastical interest, I would have to go straight to the people by the most direct means available: television. Once I had embarked on this tortuous road of communication, you could say my long, extraordinary Rosicrucian adventure began in earnest.
In 1985, I began work on the Channel 4 TV series Gnostics, the like of which had not been seen before and has not been seen since; the series has disappeared.
In the course of research I had the very good fortune to encounter a wealthy Dutch businessman, a man with a fabulous Gnostic library—and, to cap it all, he was a practicing Rosicrucian, or perhaps I should say neo-Rosicrucian. (We analyze what we might mean by the word “Rosicrucian” in chapter 13.)
Joost Ritman encouraged by all means available a much deeper—and challenging—acquaintance with the Rosicrucian tradition. Through my association with his unique library, the 
Bibliotheca Philosophica Hermetica in Amsterdam, I was able to encounter at close quarters the cutting edge of global Rosicrucian research, as it happened. It was a heady, privileged experience. Suffice it, for now, to say I was still studying that tradition and working its implications through my inner life ten years later. I enjoyed many adventures; they might one day make a very interesting book.
The fruit of the first phase of research manifested in The Golden Builders: Alchemists, Rosicrucians and the First Free Masons. This book appeared nine years after I had embarked on a detailed study of Freemasonry, a tradition that owes a great deal to the lines of thought and tradition dubbed “Rosicrucian” (see also my Freemasonry: The Reality). However, there is still a lot more to communicate. A great deal of first-class scholarly work has been accomplished since the time of the Gnostics series, now nearly a quarter of a century ago.
The researches of the uncrowned king of Rosicrucian studies, Carlos Gilly, have taken the subject completely out of its former residence in occult discourse and set it firmly in the world of concrete social, bibliographical, and philosophical history. It makes sense now in a way undreamed of by writers on the subject only a century ago. French scholar 
Roland Edighoffer has applied great sensitivity and psychological and philosophical insight to the subject, illuminating the creative mind of the imaginary fraternity’s creator, Johann Valentin 
Andreae, as never before.
Susanna Åkerman has taken her own track through the manifestations of Rosicrucian influences in the 
Baltic countries and through northern Germany, while Christopher McIntosh and Renko D. Geffarth have shown the historical reality behind the eighteenth-century Gold- und 
Rosenkreuzer (Gold and Rosy Cross) movement in a series of penetrating and revealing analytical studies.
The work advanced under the editorship of Wouter Hanegraaff (chair of Hermetic 
Studies, University of Amsterdam) and his team of contributors in producing the world’s first Dictionary of Gnosis and Western Esotericism has brought great swaths of gnostic and neo-gnostic history before the gaze of scholarship. The last twenty-five years has been 
a golden age for Gnostic and associated Rosicrucian scholarship, and I am very glad to have been able to play my part in it.
In 2005, Nicholas Goodrick-Clarke succeeded in establishing the U.K.’s first graduate course in Western Esotericism at the university of Exeter. He kindly invited me to write the course modules on Rosicrucianism and Freemasonry and to join the faculty, lecturing to growing numbers of students. Without that experience, I am sure this book would not have been written.
The Invisible History of the Rosicrucians is a second portion of the first fruit of a new era in esoteric scholarship, an era for which I may now say I should have been far less fit had I not first received a solid education in orthodox or Catholic theology. The circle has been joined, a possibility I could only have dreamed of thirty years ago. The esoteric belongs with the exoteric and vice versa.
Esoteric, by the way, refers to knowledge of the inner nature of things. This knowledge comes when a person has an insight opened to the inner eye either by another person or by gift of insight and initiation. A person with esoteric knowledge has entered into a mystery (or what appears to the outside or exoteric world as a mystery) and may therefore be described as a mystic. A mystic is someone initiated into an interior mystery. Liberating knowledge peculiar to the mystic is gnostic knowledge, or gnosis. As St. Paul said, “Spiritual things are spiritually discerned.” Those without esoteric experience can tell you little about the meaning of the word and thus are quite likely, in my experience, to disparage it.
We have nevertheless come a long way since the days when close familiarity with esoteric subjects was considered objectionable by much of the Western academic status quo.
It is now time that the general reader gain access to the best of what has been discovered in the exciting field of Rosicrucian research during the last quarter of a century. This provision has been my principal aim with this book: to throw open a window on a wondrous vista of previously unseen history and experience. The mysterious story of Rosicrucianism, told through its dominant characters, is, I believe, a marvelous and important story, revealing much that is significant with regard to all our pasts and much about ourselves, our truly human nature.
It goes without saying that aspects of the true story, often skewed, garbled, mythic, or plain fanciful, have been pushed onto the stage of a now notorious “alternative history.” This alternative history has seized the public’s attention in a series of books promising every kind of revelation, recently synthesized and manifested in a skillfully told bestselling novel, The Da Vinci Code, by Dan 
Brown.
While it might be argued that fiction is where this pseudo-revelatory material properly belongs, it is worth bearing in mind two things. First, the public interest may demonstrate a justifiable hunger for the “real thing” that has otherwise not been catered for by conventional religious authorities. Second, the Rosicrucian story itself began with a fiction, a game, even a naughty alternative history. History is often made by the operation of actualized myths, potent forces that link into unconscious life. Myths are powerful. Only saints are prepared to suffer for the plain truth.
The fundamental approach taken in this book is that of an investigation.
The Invisible History of the Rosicrucians is a narrative of questions as well as statements of evidence and comparisons of interpretation. I have tried to take nothing for granted, and to give the chief players their own voice, wherever pertinent and possible. This has been a demanding task; much of Rosicrucian history has until recently consisted of little more than a perpetual (and sometime shameless) accretion of mythology. You can write about Rosicrucianism as a series of, or collection of, mythologies. I have preferred to see the story as a series of scenarios shaped by dominant individuals. Following the impact of those dominant minds on sympathetic groups, we may then observe those groups working with and reacting to the inherited knowledge and traditions. From those groups have emerged new dominant individuals to continue the process of tradition, reaction, innovation, and development.
The work and motives of both individuals and groups are, where evidence permits, open to investigation. This book thus represents a critical investigation into that evidence. I wish to answer the hardest questions that the subject has to offer while leaving definitive judgment to the mind of the reader: no mean balancing act.
Another unusual challenge to be encountered when writing on this subject lies in the fact that we are investigating the activity of so-called invisibles. This word does not apply only to commonly held superstitions regarding the Rosicrucians themselves while in this world, but also to numinous figures frequently held to be pulling the strings from another dimension. There are numerous invisible factors inseparable from the fabric of the historical record.
The Rosicrucian movement is essentially a spiritual movement; its hold on the human imagination has been from within. The movement’s appeal is rooted deeply in the unconscious dimensions of the mind. Carl Jung, who had so much to teach us about the unconscious, was nevertheless of the opinion that he was only projecting a narrow beam of light into a cavernous realm that for the most part remained unexplored. This mysterious aspect of the story poses all kinds of interesting problems for the rational narrative-maker; science abhors mystery.
There is a tendency in some “Rosicrucian” minds to assume a position as far apart from material reality as possible. This position, stronger in some Rosicrucian traditions than others, is open to criticism even from within the movement’s own traditional premises. Surely, the foundation documents of the Rosicrucian 
Brotherhood maintain that its principal raison d’être was to acquire a universal knowledge whose implicit benefit included the ability to heal the sick, gratis. There has always been in Rosicrucian traditions a world-reforming role. Such a role requires constant interplay with the world and its weaknesses, so long as it exists, even if the good work should be cloaked in invisibility.
Should the Rosicrucian Brotherhood depart from this world entirely, the brotherhood itself would be the poorer for it; purposeless, it could only dissolve into a tedious eternity. Spiritual light might be very boring if light is all there is. Color, contrast, and dynamism give the Rosicrucian story its interest to human beings. The belief that one has become more than human usually entails becoming something less than human. Christianity, as Dean Inge once wrote, is a divine life, not a divine science.
There was a lot of science in the first Rosicrucian movement, as we shall see. However, when the science has been confused with theological categories, the result has often been a kind of spiritual anemia: arid theosophic systems that short-circuit the brain and render remote the voice of the soul. The result is an arrogant intolerance of the created world and its foolish denizens. It is little wonder, then, that the abode of the “secret Chiefs” is often sited in the remotest parts of the world—the once impenetrable 
Himalayas, for example. Any “Secret Chief ” worth his salt today had better get on the streets if he wishes to be taken seriously. Nevertheless, it appears that the invisibles, like their servants, are just born romantics, preferring the tower, the cavern, and the desert fastness to the teeming malls, private estates, government housing projects, slums, and back streets of sinful humankind. Can you blame them?
In fact, these imaginary locales of the superhuman tell us everything about the nature of Rosicrucianism; these are interior landscapes belonging to inner planes of consciousness. The mountain, the cavern, and the desert place are archetypal images of divine—or demonic—encounter. We have every reason to be wary of supposed Masters of the 
Universe. We already know far more than we are aware of.
There is, however, a real, possibly universal, need at the root of the Rosicrucian myth. If the brotherhood did not exist, we should have to invent it. In doing so, we should only be confirming the existence of the real one.
Of such paradoxes is this magical—and true—story made.
What began as a game became a religion. This book shows how and why it happened.
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ONE
THE STARS
And it shall come to pass afterward, that I will pour out my spirit upon all flesh; and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your old men shall dream dreams, your young men shall see visions: And also upon the servants and upon the handmaids in those days will I pour out my spirit.
     And I will show wonders in the heavens and in the earth, blood, and fire, and pillars of smoke. The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the moon into blood, before the great and the terrible day of the LORD come.
JOEL 2:28–32
Our connection to the stars is profound. We spend all our lives under their passionless gaze and, when feeling ambitious, speak of reaching for them. People in love “wish upon a star,” while in 
Hollywood and elsewhere, people worship them in human guise. The real stars, of course, rather like old-fashioned royalty, never come significantly closer to us, nor we to them. Where there is distance, there is respect. The stars, being far above us, suggest closeness to God, so our ancestors believed. The stars look down on us; we must look up to them. Deduction: the stars were close to God’s 
High Table and deserved worship.
Even today, when we know that the distance between ourselves and the stars is so great as to induce more indifference than respect, many of us find the idea of God inseparable from our vision of the stars. Infinity is incomprehensible, beyond our understanding. Is not God supposed to be like that?
Everyone knows the story of the Christmas star that announced the birth of the Christian savior. The Gospel of Matthew tells us that magi from “the east” saw “his star” and “followed it” to Judea.
A remarkable stellar sign announced the beginning of Christianity. Far from being mythological, as has often been supposed, the story of the magi interpreting the “new star” and investigating its import is probably one of the most historically likely events recorded in the Christian 
Bible. Indeed, something very similar seems to have happened at the beginning of the spiritual movement known as Rosicrucianism.
It happened in the year 1603, four years before the planting of Jamestown initiated the beginnings of the United States of America. And, in the intellectual world of Europe at that time, a revelation in the night sky carried tremendous power.
THE IMPORTANCE OF REVELATION
In the early seventeenth century, knowledge about the universe and humankind’s place in it derived, as it does today, from daily experience, observation of nature, and scientific testing of hypotheses. However, two further means of gaining knowledge dominated the schools, universities, and popular mind. The first was the power of inherited tradition, often handed down from ancient Greek and 
Roman times, and frequently employed—and tempered—with the all-important blessing of the Bible. The second and most controversial senior source of knowledge was divine revelation. Divine revelation provided the blessing—and the meaning.
It was universally allowed that it was God who revealed (or obscured) his creation to the human mind. The laws of the universe reflected God’s will. He made it; he wrote the rules. However, beyond the relatively slim volume of known rules lay a dimension of action that people recognized as being miraculous. Their expectations could be shattered by miraculous interventions of God’s will. Such occurrences threw people back into a position of awestruck dependency, mindful of the perils of sin and the 
need for salvation. In short, whatever humans might discover by themselves, the most significant knowledge came from God’s revelation.
Humans could measure, but only because God had made the archetypes of measurement. He dispensed this knowledge through his 
Son and through the angels (or messengers) who ruled the stars and the planets beneath his throne.
The universe was rational because it expressed God’s mind; the cosmos had been measured into being. God enlightened the “higher reason” (intellectus) of the wise; humankind’s ordinary capacities of reason were not autonomous and were limited, as humans without God were woefully finite, even damned. The wise relied on wisdom from above. They needed inspiration.
Inspiration means the spirit, breath, or life of divine intelligence coming into the person. God was the “stone” that fell on the fortunate wise, winnowing their minds—separating the wheat from the chaff, the gold from the dross. If the inner cup was clean, God could pour his new wine into the truly open mind of the savant. This experience gave the individual dramatically increased powers of perception. Higher knowledge and spiritual experience were thus inseparable.
For those blessed with the eyes to see, aspects of the divine mind could be found expressed within nature. As both Genesis and 
Aristotle taught, without God’s creative hand, matter was formless, a void. Real knowledge of the universe was knowledge of God’s creative being and will. This knowledge was invisible to men and women in their ordinary, unenlightened condition.
Our word rational comes from a Latin word meaning “calculation.” Our dim calculations were seen as shadows or copies of God’s mighty, pristine calculations. Mathematically speaking, God worked with infinite series; humans, being mortal, could only really comprehend finite series. God was the Master, we were the pupils with the copybooks. The creation was writ with God’s radiant finger on the blackboard of space. The universe was a manifestation—a projection—of God’s creative nature, his Wisdom. Wisdom could be discerned throughout the cosmos, and it was a wise person who sought it. Science was a province of wisdom. That explains why the magi (members of a tribe of astronomers) are known to us as “the wise men.” They followed the patterns of wisdom, discernible in the stars.
The universe was a book: an open codex or mystic scroll; the stars could be read.
Reading the celestial text was possible because the planets moved. The planets were observed as moving from constellation to constellation—and the planets moved in relation to one another. Take Venus, for example. Sometimes she would rise into view just before the sun rose in the east; sometimes she appeared as the sun set in the west. Equipped with four compass points, a background of observable stars—and occasional “guest stars” called comets—and seven moving bodies (the sun, moon, Mercury, Venus, Mars, Jupiter, and 
Saturn), the ancient astronomers had all the players necessary for an amazing nightly drama series—and, what is more, everything that happened out there was, in the profoundest sense, reflected in life here on earth, the apparent center of it all. Life was one, and its essence was movement.
As above, so below . . . that was the ancient principle. Our lives mirrored the heavens. If you knew how to read the celestial text, the truth was, indeed, out there. While for mystics the truth was not only discerned by external observation, the kingdom of the heavens was, at the same time, within you. If you looked hard enough and were graced with divine revelation, you would see how the workings of the stars and planets were reflected in the mind and the body, in the soul and the spirit. God’s creative Wisdom was all-pervading. The wise person followed it, tracing its wanderings both without and within.
God’s Wisdom was sometimes personified as the female figure Sophia (Greek for wisdom). Sophia’s visible body was the night cloak of stars. This idea came through the 
Hebrew books of Psalms, Proverbs, and other, more mystical sources where “Lady Wisdom” had adventures in the cosmos of which she was cocreator. Lady Wisdom came as the world-stranger, negated, despised, or simply unseen by the blind folly of humans, but to those who truly recognized the value of her services, virgin or whore, her price was far above rubies. Giving herself freely to all who sought her and were worthy of her, Lady Wisdom remained ever pure, virgin spirit, wise mother, wife, sister, whore.
So, without God’s enlightening power, measurements by themselves had only superficial meaning, and the wisdom of the world was incomplete. Deeper meaning came from deeper knowledge, and this deeper knowledge came from revelation. The primary source of revelation for humankind was the Bible, interpreted by God’s chosen ministers. In the biblical books of Wisdom, you could read about the divine 
Sophia. After that, revealed knowledge had an earthly, practical aspect called scientia (science) and a spiritual aspect we might call gnosis—the Latin and Greek words for “knowledge,” respectively. Spiritual knowledge came to the spiritual receptive faculty, known as the intellectus (spiritual mind or intellect); practical knowledge came to the rational faculty of the soul, called the ratio. The calculations of the soul’s mind were regarded as inferior to the wisdom of the intellect.
The relative claim of these secondary sources of knowledge was continually debated. Mystical knowledge and scientific knowledge could both find themselves in competition with the church. It was therefore customary to couch new discoveries in the language of the Bible and other recognized written authorities. The church demanded the right to interpret all forms of knowledge.
Men of learning did the best they could with the situation, often having to shadowbox with ecclesiastical authority. A powerful patron was de rigueur; this made the universities highly dependent on the goodwill of princes and the aristocracy, a situation encouraging subtle and not-so-subtle corruption. Granted the privilege to do so, the learned could investigate the natural revelation. Once the wise one had learned to apply the knowledge of nature—especially in the realms of physics and mathematics—he had at his disposal what was generally called “natural magic.” (The word magic came from the science of the “magi.”) Modern science emerged from natural magic, though not always peaceably.
Natural magic did not depend on obtaining favors from demons or angels but on a rational knowledge of nature’s laws obtained through virtue, hard work, and, above all, God’s grace. Revelation occurred when God took something formerly occluded or hidden from ordinary human understanding and “revealed” it, or made it make sense to the human mind—when, that is, he chose to.
Knowledge was revealed in accordance with a divine timetable known only to the angels. The wise person’s mind had to be morally and spiritually ready for divine enlightenment. In principle, the wise person’s consciousness, or awareness of reality, could be expanded in an ascending series, so long, that is, as the person’s will and God’s will were in harmony. Furthermore, while special stellar alignments and conjunctions in space could be seen as the moments when the divine calendar marked a change (leaving the future calendar still unannounced), the ingenuity of the astronomer enabled the possibility of predictions, due to the rational nature of the heavens. Alignments and conjunctions appeared at periodic, calculable intervals.
The line between prediction and prophecy is a very thin one, as we shall soon see.

THE REFORMATION
The so-called Reformation of the Western Christian Church began in Germany under Martin Luther’s inspiration in 1517. 
Unfortunately, the whole church was not reformed but, in fact, split up. Not that many Protestants saw it that way. They took the view that they were the true church and the Roman Church (like the Babylon that had divided the 
Hebrews from their homeland) was a corrupted husk from which they had been freed, by the grace of God. “Babylon,” they believed, as so many other idealistic hopefuls before and since have believed, would soon fall.
Liberation from Babylon-Rome was not the end of the matter. Protestant men and women in Europe believed that their liberation had rendered them more open to God’s favor and gifts. The new Christian had come out of darkness into the light. Protestants were now, they believed, in a better position to hear God’s authentic voice than Roman Catholics. If you could hear God’s authentic voice, then you could speak it; you could prophesy. You could be a prophet—and sixteenth-century Europe had more prophets than all the books of the 
Hebrew Bible put together.
In liberating the Bible—now revealed in the native language and sense of the populace—from the church’s control, the reformed movements opened the way for the liberation of the angelic and prophetic voice, after centuries of Roman suppression. The voice of the 
Spirit—and the spirits—could now be heard in Protestant territory (mostly northern Europe) without Vatican interference.
And the voice of the Spirit—the flavor of revelation—could not only be tasted in moral and ethical messages (in the development of apostolic puritanism and inward piety); it could also be drunk from the leaf and soil and stream and sky as German theosophy (the philosophy of man, God, and nature) was combined with sympathetic new science. That is to say, there was another liberated and prophetic voice emerging from the political tumult of the 
Reformation. For those who cared about such things, humankind was now—at least potentially—back in touch with God’s communicating universe. Wonder-works could now be expected.
By 1595, German alchemist Heinrich Khunrath (1560–1605) could declare that the Word was made flesh in the womb of 
Nature, as well as in the first chapter of the Gospel of John. It was, in short, the belief of a small number of highly educated people in Europe that the new evangelical freedom led directly to scientific freedom.
Christ was not only up there crucified on the high altar, or beyond the fixed stars on God’s right hand, Christ was in the heart of the believer, and once enthroned in the center of man’s being, Christ could be found everywhere, for Christ was the Mind of the universe who had drunk the milk of holy wisdom and become all-wise.
“Split a piece of wood, and you will find me there; lift up a stone and you will find me there, for the kingdom of heaven is spread out upon the earth, but men do not see it,” as the (then unknown) Gospel of Thomas puts it.
The Christian Bible was not, as biblical fundamentalists have asserted, the only source of divine revelation. God’s Word—God’s Mind—was also revealed in nature, on Earth, and in realms beyond this globe. This insight was hardly new—and was certainly not a product of the preaching of the most famous reformers. However, in the general freeing up—even occasional anarchy—of religious discourse that followed Luther’s first stunning rebellion, the voices of Continental magi—or scientists—began to be heard more clearly.
Theirs was a new, unexpected voice. “Seek and ye shall find,” they cried (quoting Jesus), not just “Sit down and think what you’re told to think”!
Get out there and find things out! Christ, they believed, held the torch for scientific liberty. Was not Christ, after all, a “natural magician,” a wonder worker? Seek and ye shall find—the very action-principle of science!
This little-known phenomenon of the so-called Reformation partly explains the Catholic Church’s frequent hostility to new scientific discoveries and interpretations, such as the heliocentricity written about by Copernicus from his study of the planets (publication was delayed until after his death for fear of persecution by the church).
The point is that science had come to represent what the old church could only see as a competing source of revelation. The fact that nearly all the major protesting churches took on similar proprietorial attitudes to revelation explains much of the tension between theology and science experienced around the world to this day.

THE LAST LIGHT
It had long been a staple of Christian apocalyptic beliefs that before the almighty finally wound up the scroll of the created—and fallen—universe, there would be a fabulous golden age, sometimes called the “Last Light,” associated with a massively expanded realization of the free, godly spirit, and of spiritual reality everywhere.
In this Last Light, God would pour out his hidden knowledge of the universe. Taken up in the fiery foam of revelation, humankind would acquire vastly increased knowledge of the cosmos, of themselves, and of their ultimate destiny.
The Answer was at the End.
This idea may come as a surprise to some readers, for today we tend to think of the word apocalypse as linked inseparably to the image of Armageddon, a holocaust and horror story for our planet—an image that curiously attracts many people who bear grudges against the world, its inhabitants, and possibly themselves.
The word apocalypse means to take something out of hiding, to reveal something formerly hidden. “Occult” knowledge was only occult to, or occluded from, those not granted the eyes to see it. Thus, for the redeemed, the apocalypse was not something to be feared, but something to be longed for—a great enlightenment. The light would be preceded by signs, like morning stars before the rising sun.
There were all kinds of signs to be expected and to be perceived in the wake of Luther’s revolt against the power of the Roman Church. One of the signs was doubtless the outward expression of an evangelical, inner joy in the presence of the 
Holy Spirit: happy people, freed from sin and dancing merrily with God. Signs of spiritual liberty (which might include great clarity of mind or deep spiritual awareness) were especially observable among the followers of so-called radical reformers such as Caspar 
Schwenckfeld (1489–1561) and Sebastian Franck (1499–1542), among many others held in suspicion by more orthodox reformers such as John Calvin and Martin Luther.
While Calvin and Luther had great institutional concerns (running churches), the radical reformers looked away from the “church of wood and stone” to the total renovation and revelation of the spiritual being hidden within material humanity. The spiritual radicals’ idea of being “reborn” was not just a sudden moral turnabout and a pledge of good behavior accompanied by a temporary ecstasy in the “blood of the Lamb,” followed by a life of religious conformity as insurance against ultimate destruction. Spiritual rebirth for the radicals involved a totally transformed conception of the human being and his or her perception of the cosmos; it was to be a new god, the inner logos (divine “word” or mind) realized as microcosm, in touch with the universe, clothed in new, progressively spiritualized flesh: a transformation of fleshly lead into spiritual and psychological gold. The new Man would be like the old 
Adam—before he fell.
This was all heady stuff, and there was more to come.
The Reformation can hardly be separated from other movements stemming in part from fifteenth-century 
Italy and later called collectively the Renaissance, or rebirth, of classical, ancient learning. As well as new prophets, the sixteenth century saw new artists, new scientific discoveries, a new medical and spiritual revolution around the works of 
Swiss doctor and magus Paracelsus (1493–1547), not to mention a host of geographical, philosophical, and astronomical discoveries and novelties. Had it not been for poverty, disease, persecution, and war, it could have been an unalloyed joy to be alive—like our own time, perhaps.
The sixteenth century definitely seemed to be leading somewhere—even perhaps to the end of the world, or the beginning of a new one. But who could be sure?
There was widespread disquiet as the early 1600s rolled in; Europe was still bitterly divided, poverty was rife, doubt was in the air, and war was never far away.
Perhaps the Last Light would not last long.
Within a century of Columbus setting foot on what came to be called the New World, Europe itself had also become a new world, in many respects unrecognizable to the viewpoint of someone—like Columbus—born before Luther. Indeed, much of the gold and silver of the 
New World now lay in the princely coffers and merchant banks of the old. And while desperate adventurers still dreamed of El Dorado in the Americas, new treasures were expected to be discovered in Europe, imminently; there were prophecies to prove it.

JOHANNES KEPLER AND THE NEW STARS
In 1601, Johannes Kepler succeeded Tycho Brahe as imperial astronomer to the 
Holy Roman Emperor Rudolf II of Bohemia. Rudolf was a great patron of scientists of many kinds and has gone down (and up) in history as an enlightened monarch who granted freedom of religious observance to Protestants in 
Bohemia. His enemies thought he was mad; Rudolf seemed more interested in alchemy than in the political challenges of his time.
Kepler (1570–1631) has gone down in history as the man who discovered, among other things, the elliptical movement of planets, replacing the ancient model of perfect circular movement.
The “mad” emperor put the Hradcyn Observatory in Prague at Kepler’s disposal, and it was there on December 17, 1603, that Kepler observed a very close conjunction of the planets 
Saturn and Jupiter in the constellation of Pisces. At its closest, the conjunction involved only one degree of angular separation between the planets: about twice the diameter of the sun to the observing eye.
A conjunction takes place when planets appear close to one another. When planets come close together (from the point of view of the observer) three times in one year, it is called a triple conjunction. Such a triple conjunction of 
Saturn and Jupiter occurred (in Pisces) between May and December in the year 7 BC, the period which, surviving evidence suggests, would be the most likely time of Jesus’s birth, given that the stories of stellar peculiarities associated with that birth are more or less true. The conjunction itself was not a story; it was a calculable fact.
Kepler recognized that the conjunction of December 1603 might have astrological significance and consulted the records of Jewish astronomer 
Rabbi Isaac Abarbanel, whose commentary on the book of Daniel, The Wells of Salvation, was completed in 1497. Abrabanel observed that conjunctions of Saturn and Jupiter were significant, occurring every twenty years in a different zodiacal constellation. The significance depended in part on the constellation in which the conjunction occurred.
Abarbanel reckoned a conjunction of Jupiter and Saturn in Pisces foretold important occurrences with a special significance for 
Israel. Abarbanel stressed the importance of the magnitude or closeness of any conjunction, outlining five classes of conjunction whose significance rose in proportion to the rarity of the occurrence: from 20 to 60 to 239 to 953 to 2,860 years or so. A mighty conjunction (one in Pisces would be mighty), called mahberet’asumah, signified the birth of great prophets, miracle workers, revealers of secrets, and even the Messiah.
Kepler was not entirely convinced by the interpretations or the calculations of the rabbi but nonetheless recognized that the conjunction was significant and worth writing about. The imperial astronomer noted the similarities to the time of Christ’s birth in his book De anno natali Christi (on the year of Christ’s birth), suggesting the conception of Mary took place in 7 
BC, with Jesus’s birth occurring in 6 BC. The idea was rejected by theologians, who were not really interested in speculations that meant the Christian calendar was six or seven years in error; surely Providence would not permit such a thing.
However, the game was not yet played out, for it appears that it was not so much the conjunction of December 17, 1603, that really excited Kepler, but a massing of planets that occurred not long after, when Mars joined Jupiter and Saturn. The massing reached its highest intensity in 
September 1604 at the edge of Scorpio and Sagittarius.
The date 1604 will loom large in Rosicrucian mythology.
Kepler reckoned a similar massing had occurred in 7 BC. He took that massing to indicate what was later described as the “star” of 
Bethlehem and calculated that similar phenomena had coincided with seven other epoch-marking events, beginning with 
Adam in 4032 BC, followed by Enoch (3227 BC), the Great Flood (2422 BC), Moses (1617 
BC), Isaiah (812 BC), Christ (7 BC), Charlemagne (AD 799), and something significant to begin in 1604.
Could it be a new Reformation?
And then, something truly extraordinary happened. In October 1604, as Saturn and Jupiter neared conjunction in 
Sagittarius, a supernova exploded. To the eyes of the world, it looked as though a new star had appeared out of nowhere.
Kepler first observed the phenomenon on October 9, three degrees to the northwest of Mars and Jupiter and about four degrees east of Saturn. The supernova itself was observed by the public in the constellation of 
Serpens, the snake, where it remained clearly visible for almost a year. Kepler naturally wondered if it was not this very sequence that had given birth to a new star called the 
Star of Bethlehem between years 7 and 6 before Christ. Indeed, he was forced to wonder whether it was the earlier massing of the planets that had somehow triggered the appearance of the “new star.”
According to astronomical theory, there were not supposed to be new stars at all, since God had made the heavens long before and had done so for all time. Surely it was against every principle of science to think the universe was mutating! The only immediate cause for such an event that would spring to mind to a person of his time was that if it was indeed the revelation of a star, then it was a signal action of God. In print, Kepler modestly speculated that the star might indicate the appearance of a new sect or some significant political event (De stella nova in pede Serpentario . . . I. De stella incognito Cygni, II. De Jesu Christi servatoris vero anno natalito . . . , Concerning the new star in the foot of serpentarius . . . I. On the unknown star of Cygnus, 
II. On the true year of the birth of our savior Jesus Christ . . . ; Prague, 1606).
Kepler was not the only person speculating on the appearance of the “new star.” To other stargazers, the idea of the conjunction itself causing the new star to come to birth (as they saw it) suggested a significant triangle. Saturn and Jupiter were, as it were, crowned by the new star. Furthermore, the conjunction was taking place in 
Sagittarius at the time.
Following the works of the Sabian astronomer Abu Ma’shar al-Balki (AD 787–836), it had become customary to divide the twelve signs of the zodiac into four “trigons.” Each trigon grouped three zodiacal signs into each of the four elements. Thus Gemini, Libra, and 
Aquarius made up the “airy trigon”; Taurus, Virgo, and Capricornus constituted the “earthy trigon”; Cancer, 
Scorpio, and Pisces made up the “watery trigon”; while Ares, Leo, and 
Sagittarius formed the “fiery trigon.”
As related to the conjunction of Saturn and Jupiter in Sagittarius in October 1604, the new star that had appeared above the conjunction was directly related to the fiery trigon (trigonus igneus). According to a system of correspondences that related astrology to alchemy and other sciences, the element of fire, especially with the presence of Mars near the conjunction, suggested several possibilities. Fire is related symbolically to religious inspiration, spiritual prophecy (the fire of the spirit); it is also linked to creativity (alchemical transformation of substance); and it is, of course, related to cataclysm, destruction, and war.
In the light of the options available, Kepler was wise to hedge his bets. All he was reasonably sure of was that something new and of significance to a divine scheme was likely. We now observe a phenomenon that has seldom changed in history.
Whenever a scientist makes a new discovery, a discovery that receives widespread publicity, he or she is most likely to resist “outsiders” commenting on the discovery beyond the discoverer’s initial careful assessment. This urge must be even more intense when the discovery, as in this case, was linked to the notion of interpretation. The scientist is likely to say, “No, that’s going too far. No, we don’t know enough about it yet.” “Calm down, we can’t be sure.” “No, if you don’t understand the science, you’ll get this out of proportion.” “No, this thing is just starting. I know there’s much more to it; give me time, and get off my back.”
Kepler was one of the many scientists of the time who thought partly in what we would call “old ways,” such as that astrology was still bound up with astronomy, and partly in the new, in which measurement and careful weighing of evidence would be used to form ethically neutral hypotheses. This was the period when modern science was born; there was going to be blood on the floor.
Kepler was not happy when many writers began interpreting the scientific facts for themselves. He was soon embroiled in controversy. It is not difficult for us to see Kepler’s point. Kepler reckoned only skilled mathematicians had a serious claim to understand astronomical phenomena. Even skilled mathematicians should not rush at interpretation, which was, anyhow, a secondary and often doubtful interest. He recognized that astral events soon joined themselves to mythology and came to mean what the writers supposed they meant. In his own time, he knew that mythologies had powerful political and social repercussions. You could not tear religion away from politics, and you could not tear religion away from science. Only four years before Kepler observed the supernova, 
Italian philosopher Giordano Bruno had been burned at the stake in Rome for his belief that the earth went around the sun and that the universe was infinite, not closed.
In the case of the Rosicrucian phenomenon, we can see, right at its birth, that Kepler had a point, for within two decades of the celestial events of 1604, a Rosicrucian mythology would quickly solidify. The mythology would thrust together into a “mystic whole” a comet (later called a “new star”) that appeared in the constellation of the 
Swan (Cygnus) in 1602, the supernova in Serpens of 1604/5, the conjunction in Sagittarius (in trigono igneo), and a heavenly host of other astronomical events and apocalyptic prophecies.
What began as science was turned into a game—and became a religion.

A CONJUNCTION ON THE PONT NEUF, PARIS
Twenty years after Kepler observed the close conjunction of Saturn and Jupiter in December 1603, the phenomenon occurred again—right on time.
In 1623, Saturn and Jupiter formed a conjunction in the sign of Leo: Leo the Lion.
This was not without significance. For half a century, learned people and politico-religious propagandists had been excited about the imminent appearance of a kind of Protestant redeemer figure, sometimes identified with a 
Scandinavian king or German prince, who would complete the Reformation and finish off the “evil empire” dominated by the pope. This figure had been symbolized as the “Lion of 
Septentrion” or the “Midnight Lion.” “Septentrion” means the northern stars or constellations around 
Ursa Major and Ursa Minor. Leo is very prominent in the northern hemisphere, and so a prophecy based partly on words attributed to Paracelsus and partly on prophetic texts in the biblical books 
Amos and Esdras came to associate the epiphany of the Midnight Lion with events in the stars.
Furthermore, one of those politico-religious propagandists, a learned man called 
Simon Studion of Württemberg, had, in a massive work completed in 1604, predicted the date of the 
Second Advent of Christ. Christ, Studion calculated, would return in the year 1623. Could the Lion and Christ have been one and the same? (A prophecy identifying the two had been made in 1526 by one Jacob Fincelius, humble scrivener of 
Schmalkalden.)
What Studion did not predict was that in 1623, the Thirty Years’ War would be raging across Germany, involving the political attentions of all northern European states, as well as France and 
Spain. The war was a vicious struggle between the Catholic Holy Roman Empire (which included 
Austria, Bohemia, and Bavaria) and the Protestant states and peoples of Germany. Like all wars, it was full of propaganda.
Simon Studion’s home territory of Württemberg was now overrun by a rampaging Catholic army. The Protestant cause looked forlorn. As rebellious Protestants were slaughtered in France, with no sign either of the Midnight Lion or of the second Coming to save them, an otherwise calm Paris suddenly became flustered over the imminent appearance (or disappearance) of groups of people called the 
Brothers of the Rose Cross. Only these were not really people in the ordinary sense at all. These brothers of the 
Rose (or Rosy) Cross were, when they chose to be, invisible. After Rosicrucian leaflets were posted on the recently constructed Pont 
Neuf (New Bridge) and placards appeared around the city, it was feared that the devilish invisible ones were some kind of Protestant supermen on a mission impossible: to plot the overthrow of Catholic Europe.
What a difference a couple of decades makes! The last time Jupiter and Saturn had conjoined, these 
Invisibles had never been heard of. Perhaps they had been invisible then! on the other hand, could it be that Johannes Kepler was a better predictor than 
Simon Studion? While Studion’s apocalyptic predictions had been consistently proved wrong, Kepler had modestly suggested that the triple conjunction and supernova of 1604 heralded a significant war, or the appearance of a new sect.
In Paris in 1623, it appeared that Kepler’s prediction had come true. There was war, all right, and there was, as Catholic Parisians thought, a new sect—and the war and the sect were connected. And there was a conjunction of Saturn and Jupiter in Leo, in the fiery trigon—what did it all mean?
We, being deputies of the principal College of the 
Brothers of the Rose Cross, are making a visible and invisible stay in this city through the Grace of the Most 
High, towards whom turn the hearts of the just. We show and teach without books or marks how to speak all languages of the countries where we wish to be, and to draw men from error and death.1
Commenting on the mysterious declaration, a posse of French writers attempted both to calm nerves and to excite sensational interest in the invisible ones through descriptions that have persisted in popular mythology about the Rosicrucians from that time to this. The late-twentieth-century English horror writer Dennis Wheatley might easily have purloined one of his plots (often turned into popular movies) from the following account:
We deputies of the College of the Rose Cross, give notice to all those who wish to enter our society and Congregation, that we will teach them the most perfect knowledge of the Most 
High, in the name of whom we are today holding an assembly, and we will make them from visible, invisible, and from invisible, visible.
The anonymous author of Horrible Pacts Made Between the Devil and the Pretended Invisible Ones 
(Paris, 1623), from which this passage is taken, goes on to describe how thirty-six of the 
Invisible Ones were placed around the world in groups of six. Of these, six were given a special posting in Paris.
That’s a lot of sixes; three would be sufficient to get the idea.
It seems the Devil had indeed ridden out—and in the sign of the blood-red cross as well. Indeed, one of the infernal one’s servitors had even appeared in glory at a Grand 
Sabbath held in Lyon on June 23 to the ecstasy of a collegiate assembly who fell to worship the satanic prince. According to this wholly unsubstantiated account, a pact was sealed whereby, in return for the abjuration of all Christian practices, the deputies would obtain the means to travel anywhere incognito, to never want for cash, and to enjoy the gifts of inspiring eloquence to attract the admiration of the learned, who would consider them wiser than the prophets of old.
Not everyone greeted the Invisible Ones with the salivating relish of a yellow journalist in a vulgar 
Sunday newspaper. Another anonymous writer of 1623 penned a document entitled Recherches sur les Rose-Croix (Researches into the Rose Cross), now in the 
Bibliothèque Nationale (Ms. Dupuy 550), from which the following, more considered and considerably more interesting account is taken:
The Rose Cross is an imaginative invention by a group of persons who use it as their symbol and mark. Besides this it means nothing. They claim that an ancient wisdom has been transmitted from 
Adam through Seth, Noah and Moses to Solomon, and that this wisdom was revealed by the 
Arabs to the foreigners in 1413. . . . It has since been preserved in obscure terms by the alchemists 
Basilius Valentinus, Theophrastus, Isaac the Hollander, Severinus Danus, Paracelsus, 
Raymond Lull, Valentin Conrad, and Robert Fludd . . . and the labour of kindred spirits will by a continuous application for one hundred years reach a point where they will reveal themselves to the world as paramount examples of illumination and union. . . .
They believe in a universal agent, which is nothing but an internal fire or general soul that operates among the elements through the three principles Mercury, 
Salt, and Sulphur [a Paracelsian doctrine]; and claim to be able to confer renewed life to animals and vegetables alike, thus drawing upon the doctrine of 
Averroes and Theophrastus. Following Paracelsus, they have great knowledge in medicine, narcotics, and alexipharmaka; and through the observance of the stars, they know exactly when to harvest their medical herbs.
Their religion is drawn exclusively from Genesis, from the book of Wisdom, and the Psalms of David, but they approach them with a formal conception to create a semblance that these great personalities wrote only to justify their own belief. In this endeavour they are greatly assisted by their knowledge of the roots of languages.2
Whether the Brothers of the Rose Cross were in fact devil worshippers or, as the author of the above study maintained, “Protestant monks, formerly of the Cistercian order, who live on a rock on the shores of the Danube in an almost inaccessible place,” fraternization with their beliefs or literature incurred dire consequences.
Three years before the Invisibles were supposed to have floated about Paris, two students of Marburg 
University in Hessen, Philipp Homagius and Georg Zimmerman, were tried by the university. Homagius was accused of burning all his books except his Rosicrucian works and a magical textbook attributed to “Arbatel” (De magia veteri, 
On ancient magic; Basel, 1575). Homagius was sentenced to “eternal imprisonment” in a frontier fort.
Meanwhile, the University of Paris condemned all works by, or inspired by, Paracelsus—and that included Rosicrucian works as a matter of course. In the same year as the Parisian scare, Rosicrucian defender and mathematician 
Heinrich Nollius was expelled from the University of Giessen for his professional interests in sacred magic and hermetic philosophy. Two years later he would try to form a new group, “the Keepers of the Celestial Wheel.”3
In 1624, a year after the Paris scare, Catholic authorities at the University of Leiden in the 
Netherlands set up a tribunal to try Rosicrucian writings. The Leiden trials would be followed in 
Haarlem in 1627 by the trial, torture, and imprisonment of a sometime pornographic 
artist, Jan Symonsz van der Beek. According to Susanna Åkerman, the Leiden judges “correctly saw that the Rosicrucian fiction
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