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This dialogue is a work of philosophy, not to be confused with its younger sister, “Philosophy.” The latter is an academic discipline and an exercise in rational procedure; the former is a way of life and an exercise in love. Philosophy in the true sense, then, is defined as the “love of wisdom.” In this way, philosophy is defined not so much by reason as by love.

To be a philosopher, then, is to be a lover. A lover of what? Of wisdom. What is wisdom? The highest good that formed all things and played before God in the beginning. True philosophy, then, is a sacred discipline which orders the soul toward God. All works of philosophy in this true sense are, therefore, works of devotion to Wisdom herself.

In the Symposium, Socrates claims expertise in nothing except Erotics, the art of love. After learning this art from Diotima, he proceeds to devote his entire life to its pursuit, going so far as to die for its sake. Similarly, Henry Suso awakened to his love for Wisdom in a vision that forced him from the slumber of mediocre piety before thrusting him into a life of devotion in service of Wisdom.

Philosophy, then, mediates the relationship between the student who loves Wisdom and the Wisdom who is loved. From this sprouts a natural dialogue between student and teacher, the former always striving after the latter and the latter always guiding the former toward God.

It is fitting, then, that my labor for Wisdom should begin with a dialogue on love, for only when one knows love can one love knowledge. To know love is to know God, “for God is love.” (1 John 4:8). This dialogue, therefore, is a work of spiritual devotion as much as it is a work of philosophy, and it is by this work that I invite the reader to participate in the love of Wisdom.

-Matthan Lewis

May 21st, 2026
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I “I see you have returned from your journey to Antinopolis, Anaxius?”

“Indeed, I have, Eia, I just arrived.”

“And yet, you do not show a sign of fatigue. Are you used to the journey there and back by now?”

“Oh, not at all. I do not think I could ever grow accustomed to the journey down there.”

“You do not enjoy it?”

“I enjoy it well enough, I suppose. Traveling down there is easy; it is the travel back that always fills me with fatigue. The only reason I show no signs of fatigue now is that the Lady walked with me up here, and our discussion filled me with such euphoria that all my fatigue vanished.”

Well, don’t keep your discussion with her to yourself, Anaxius. You know how eager I am to listen to stories about our Mother.”

“Of course, I have no intention of keeping it to myself.”

“What did you two discuss?”

“‘We primarily discussed love. I intend to write down our discussion when I have the chance or have Claeo write it down once she has finished with her other transcriptions.”

“Well, let me walk with you so you can relay the discussion to me. That way, it will be imprinted deeper into your memory.”

“I would be happy to relay it, at least as much as I can remember. Once I meet the Lady again, I intend to question her about our discussion so she can supplement any parts of it that have escaped my memory, as she has a much better memory than I do.”

“That reminds me, Anaxius. You said that you two walked up here together, but you arrived alone. Did she not come all the way with you?”

“Unfortunately, not. She told me she was needed elsewhere, so we parted ways at the entrance here.”

“She’s like the wind, always coming and going. If she had arrived with you, I would have liked to ask her about the muses, but it seems like that will have to wait for another time. For now, however, ‘start from where you will,’ as the Poet says.”

“As I said, it happened as I was on my way up from the city of Antinous. I had only ventured out a short way when I began to observe the beauty of my surroundings. It seemed to me that, from the smallest being to the largest, all the beings of the world fit together in a perfect harmony. As I began contemplating this harmony, a feeling, not unlike one that I feel for the Lady herself, came over me.

“Ever the enquirer, I turned to contemplate this feeling when I heard a voice from beside me. When I turned my head, I found the Lady next to me, chanting the Dominus possedit me (you know it well, I take it?), while carrying incense in her right hand and a book in her left. I joined in her singing, and we sang for around seven minutes. After we had finished, she turned to me and began speaking.

“‘What were you thinking about a moment ago, my dear Anaxius? You were contemplating something rather deeply.’

“‘Indeed, I was, Lady. I was contemplating the beauty of the world, for it seems to me that the entire world is made up of a single harmony, a harmony that leaves nothing behind and puts everything in its appropriate place.’

“‘I can see that your true sight has improved from our last lesson. But tell me, do you think that the beauty of the world is derived from the world itself or from its Creator?”

“‘From its Creator, surely. You have often told me that a product is made in the image of its producer. And so, if something is beautiful, then the one who fashioned it must also be beautiful.’

“‘You have remembered what I’ve taught you well. But what do you think is the proper response to the beauty of the world and its Creator?’

“‘Why, that is what I had just turned my mind towards when you came up beside me. Unfortunately, I was not able to discover the answer before you appeared, so I am not able to provide one for you. And yet, am I to assume that you already have the answer?’

“‘Of course. I would not have asked you for an answer that I did not already know myself.’

“‘Then, by all means, Lady, tell me the answer; let me share in your wisdom.’

“‘It would be useless if I told you the answer outright. So, instead, I will show you the answer.’

“‘How will you show it to me?’

“‘Through demonstration, of course.’

“‘Is it even possible to demonstrate such a thing?’

“‘It may not be possible for you, Anaxius, but it is a small feat for me.’

“‘Then please begin your demonstration.’

“‘Do you remember the lesson I taught you some time ago about the nature of beauty, that it was made up of a harmony of disparate parts and was not “in the eye of the beholder” as it is often said?’

“‘Of course, Lady. I remember it well.’

“‘Well, the lesson I intend to teach you now is an extension of that lesson.’

“‘Then why did you wait to teach it to me?’

“‘Because Anaxius, it is foolish to attempt to teach someone a lesson that they are not prepared to be taught. You were not prepared for this lesson then, but you are prepared for it now.’

“‘I understand that a student must be prepared to be taught before they can be taught. I only wish that my own preparation did not take so long.’

“‘I understand your impatience, but it will only harm your growth. Some dangers are only encountered when a student has advanced enough to recognize that they have advanced at all. Do not forget that while the novice is less advanced than the master, they are also safer in their own humility.’

“‘Yes, Malthetes wrote of such dangers.’

“‘And who do you think taught him that? But we have talked enough about this. Shall we proceed with the lesson?’

“‘Let us proceed, Lady.’
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II “‘If you remember, in the previous lesson, I taught you that beauty only primarily exists within God and not in anything besides God.’

“‘Certainly, I remember it well.’

“‘And if beauty primarily exists within God, who is the Creator of all things, then it would seem to follow that all things which are created by God are beautiful.’

“‘Certainly.’

“‘And so, if beauty is the harmony of disparate parts, and all things are beautiful, then all things are made of disparate parts?’

“‘That does follow, yes.’

“‘Now, would you go further with me and say that this harmony which resides in all things gives things a natural unity?’

“‘In what sense?’

“‘In the sense that harmony exists through the complementarity of disparate parts.’

“‘But, Lady, does this not contradict one of your previous lessons?’

“‘Are you referring to my teaching on the natural sympathy of similar beings and the natural antipathy of dissimilar beings?’

“‘Indeed, that is the one. I cannot see how a multitude of dissimilar beings can all be complementary because they all have antipathy towards one another.’

“‘This antipathy that disparate beings have towards one another concerns the essence of the beings and their positive attributes. However, both complementarity and harmony necessitate a certain amount of antipathy.’

“‘Like with much of what you say, Lady
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