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“Aleister Crowley in America focuses sharply and drills down into Crowley’s formative U.S. period, burgeoning with rich and surprising depth beyond what is possible in a life-spanning biography. This story deserves a book of its own, and Tobias Churton demonstrates here that the Beast is indeed in the details.”
RICHARD KACZYNSKI, AUTHOR OF PERDURABO: THE LIFE OF ALEISTER CROWLEY
“Churton has sifted through a mass of material—from long-neglected documents to the latest researches of contemporary Crowley scholars—to put together this comprehensive and intriguing study of the years the Beast spent in America. He brings fresh eyes to old controversies, such as the true nature of Crowley’s political activities during the First World War, and presents a work that anyone interested in the history of Crowley and his circle will read with enthusiasm.”
KEITH RICHMOND, CO-OWNER OF WEISER ANTIQUARIAN BOOKS AND AUTHOR OF PROGRADIOR AND THE BEAST
“This beautifully produced and richly documented history tracks and clarifies Crowley’s myriad experiences in America. Tobias Churton admirably sorts out fact from fantasy and shines an illuminating light on a misunderstood facet of Crowley’s career.”
MITCH HOROWITZ, PEN AWARD–WINNING AUTHOR OF OCCULT AMERICA
“Way beyond the standard Crowley hagiographies, Churton’s books always put the Great Beast in cultural context. This fascinating must-read is no exception; it’s an invaluable, well-researched, and highly entertaining insight into the great magician’s life, thoughts, and scandals during his American adventures.”
CARL ABRAHAMSSON, AUTHOR OF OCCULTURE: THE UNSEEN FORCES THAT 
DRIVE CULTURE FORWARD AND REASONANCES AND EDITOR OF THE FENRIS WOLF
“Magician Tobias Churton has successfully cast a spell, 
transforming his 750-page comprehensive scholarly tome into a gripping and obsessive page turner, leaving one wishing for more. Replete with new and exciting details and interpretations of Crowley’s time in the New World—and of the multiple denizens of his exciting and unique social circles—the book includes previously unpublished manuscripts, letters, and photographs. Churton furnishes the reader with a sensitive and intimate portrait that brings Crowley to life—as if we are invited to a convivial conversation or private dinner with the Magus himself. Truly an outstanding, enjoyable, and invaluable book!”
JAMES WASSERMAN, AUTHOR OF TEMPLAR HERESY: A STORY OF GNOSTIC ILLUMINATION
“Crowley had a great hunger for almost everything he ever thought of or saw. He was economical with the truth, with his own money, and with his loyalties, but—and it is a big but—the scope and scale of America thrilled him. The vitality of the big cities, the newness and esoteric searching of the West Coast made him delirious with a big, greedy joy. He loved the States for nearly thirty years, as it gave him a dedicated group of very clever people, like Jack Parsons, who practiced what he preached. Tobias Churton has uncovered fresh material on Crowley in biographically fresh territory and has once again written a very fine book.”
GERALDINE BESKIN AND BALI BESKIN, OWNERS OF THE ATLANTIS BOOKSHOP, LONDON
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THE MASTER THERION by Frater T. A. T. K. T. A. (Leon Engers Kennedy). “The Master is represented in His holy meditation. About Him flames the Aura corresponding to that particular Trance as directly observed by the artist, who possesses the Power of True Vision.” From the frontispiece to The (“Blue”) Equinox, Vol. III, No. I; Universal Publishing 
Company, Detroit, March, 1919

Preface and Acknowledgments
It was, I think, the late Gerald Suster who dubbed Aleister Crowley “the Winston Churchill of Magick.” 
Near contemporaries, Churchill and Crowley had more in common than has been 
fairly recognized. One of those shared features is the sheer weight of 
information available concerning their respective careers and the high degree of controversy about aspects of each of their activities.
When I began writing my own biography of Crowley (Aleister Crowley: The Biography) in 2008, I was very conscious of the late Martin Gilbert’s bulky, eight-volume Churchill biography—all of which, I’m happy to say, I had read long before with relish. As in Churchill’s biographical case, a single volume was really inadequate to the purpose, given the growing extent of serious Crowley studies, and I ran into trouble over length with the original publishers. This led to agonizing delays in publication, only resolved at last by the involvement of a new publisher. If my subsequent study, Aleister Crowley: The Beast in Berlin 
(2014), has not proved that the days of single-volume biographies of Crowley’s 
life are over, then this book certainly should. Feeling the weight of this tome, 
I cling for encouragement to the fact that the book that turned me on to Crowley in the first place, back in 1978, was Crowley’s “autohagiography,” known generally as the Confessions. Nine hundred sixty pages in length, and all contained in a single handsome volume, it still only took Crowley’s life story—as he chose to tell it—up to 1922, with twenty-five years left unaccounted for. If, as some would believe, Crowley’s life is not worth taking seriously, then it would not be worth writing about at all. Such might, in my view, only be fairly said of some of his detractors.
This, the first properly researched account of Aleister Crowley’s extensive and quite fascinating adventures in America, has been rendered even more challenging an exercise by the appearance in 2008 of Professor Richard B. Spence’s Secret Agent 666: Aleister Crowley, British Intelligence, and the Occult. Spence’s hypothesis that Crowley was an intelligence agent, or at least asset, for much of his mature life, has truly thrown the cat among the pigeons of Crowley studies and forced open-minded scholars to look much more closely at many lacunae regarding Crowley’s activities and motives. I have had to deal with the many questions raised by Spence’s hypothesis head on, and with thoroughness, as the picture changes very quickly as the kaleidoscope of extant evidence is viewed from different angles. There is mystery.
Furthermore, there has long existed the extremely vexed question of whether Aleister 
Crowley was a traitor to his country of birth during the period 1914 to 1917. 
This has proved itself a supremely difficult issue to wrestle with due to the 
fact that intelligence services that might have inherited key documentation 
apparently do not consider the questions involved worth investigating in the 
public arena, for such is, understandably, not those organizations’ purpose. 
Reluctance inherent to these systems is partly reinforced by the nature of Crowley’s popular reputation, particularly in Great Britain, and partly because the question hinges on the aforesaid theory regarding Crowley’s alleged intelligence role, a difficult matter to be sure. Documents declassified and released in the United States tell a nuanced, if still complex, story to that which has become a more or less official spectrum of views in Great Britain.
Added to Spence’s speculative intelligence scenarios, recent discoveries regarding Crowley’s activities in Mexico in 1900 to 1901 raise similar questions to those pertinent to his World War I record. These I have also had to examine carefully and have reached my own conclusions on the issue, given the evidence currently available. All of these issues are critical to assessing Aleister Crowley’s personal integrity, something he insisted on with great vigor in his Confessions, and an attribute vital in a spiritual teacher, which Crowley claimed to be. It would be hard to find in the annals of human history a figure combining spiritual teaching with so many other large-scale commitments, and yet, to whom personally, all these activities amounted to a predominant conception of service to the future of humanity. Crowley undoubtedly presents posterity with a great riddle, and this book does more than attempt to solve it.
In my research into these and many other questions concerning Crowley’s exciting, multifaceted career (alive and dead, present and absent) in America throughout the twentieth century, I am, above all, indebted to the marvelous assistance afforded me by the international head of the Ordo Templi Orientis, 
William Breeze, who has time and again demonstrated unfailing willingness to bring to my attention rare documentation, his exacting knowledge base, and experienced insight into all matters Crowleyan, without which this book would have been barely a shadow of what it is; indeed, without his help the project would not have been worth the effort expended on its composition. William Breeze has been kind and generous enough even to acquaint me with information he has gathered for his yet unpublished, unexpurgated edition of Crowley’s complete autobiography, as well as his edited transcripts of Crowley’s unpublished diaries, and much else, while throughout I have enjoyed complete freedom of interpretation and exposition. It was William Breeze who pointed me in the direction of the John Quinn Papers deposited in the professional care of the New York Public Library, Manuscripts and Archives Division. Thanks to the provisions of that great institution I have been able to study authentic material that has led to a far greater, scholarly appreciation of the sometimes difficult and always intriguing relationship that developed between a most remarkable lawyer and generous, enlightened collector, John Quinn, and Aleister Crowley. The John Quinn Papers also shed much-needed light on the complex relations that existed between Quinn and John Butler Yeats, the latter’s son, William Butler Yeats, and the no less remarkable Jeanne Robert Foster (1879–1970), whose almost incredible 
life would stand as a monument to tenacity, profound dedication, and applied 
creative intelligence and artistic imagination, without any mention of the fact of her being, for a season (1915–1916), Crowley’s “Scarlet Woman,” as he chose to see her. Exploring Jeanne Robert Foster’s life with the aid of Richard Londraville’s moving biography of Jeanne, Dear Yeats, Dear Pound, Dear Ford, and the Foster-Murphy papers (also held in the care of the New York Public Library’s Manuscripts and Archives Division) has been one of the brighter highlights of researching this book; I learned so much and, like all who had the good fortune to come to know her, found Jeanne Robert Foster an inspiring figure. It is arguable that Aleister Crowley never quite got over their broken relationship, while Jeanne herself went on to greater heights.
A proper assessment of Crowley’s disinformation strategy worked through the pages of German New York–based propaganda magazine The Fatherland 
from 1915 to 1916 has been expedited thanks to the professional website provisions of the Digital Library, Villanova University, Falvey Memorial Library, who have digitized the once obscure issues of the German Propaganda Kabinett’s principal public outlet in America during World War I. Likewise, the Library of Congress’s website devoted to “Chronicling America: Historic American Newspapers,” made possible by the National Endowment for the Humanities, has proved an invaluable resource for tracing the day-to-day news stories that dominated American popular thinking during the period under study.
I must express particular gratitude for the kindness shown to me by Crowley biographer Richard Kaczynski, who has shared with me, his fellow laborer in the vineyard, revealing and important researches into Crowley’s correspondence with noted scientists William Sturgis Bigelow (1850–1926) and Professor Elihu Thomson (1853–1937), made available to him through the good graces and kind consideration of Charles Greifenstein and Earle Spamer of the American Philosophical Society. I am also thankful for Richard Kaczynski’s sharing of his work on Crowley’s relationship with Albert W. Ryerson and the Freemasons of Detroit in 1918–1921.
While writing this book, I was delighted to be informed by Messrs. Breeze and Kaczynski of historical researcher Colin Campbell’s discovery of the original cottage where Crowley experienced his “psychedelic” summer of 1916 near Bristol, New Hampshire, by Newfound Lake (known locally as Lake Pasquaney). That has corrected a longstanding misapprehension regarding the site of Crowley’s experience of the “ball of fire” and the place where Crowley wrote his detailed assessment of Christianity, The Gospel according to St. Bernard Shaw. I am most grateful for Colin’s kind correspondence with me on the subject, as well as his provision of photographs of the site as it is today, the property of the O’Connor family. I should also like to express my thanks to James Wasserman, who kindly provided me with photographs by Gregory von Seewald of Esopus Island, where James Wasserman followed Crowley in making this remarkable island in the Hudson the site of a holiday campsite.
My gratitude to Frank van Lamoen, assistant curator at the Stedelijk Museum of Modern Art, Amsterdam, knows no bounds. It was he who, stimulated by this study, decided to form the best chronology ever undertaken of the life of artist Leon Engers Kennedy. It is included as an appendix to this book as accurate information on Engers’s life is extremely hard to come by and is of great interest to enthusiasts of Crowley’s life, not least of whom is Richard Kaczynski, who has given talks on the life of an artist who was a friend of Crowley for many years, even providing Crowley with digs in New York during a very hard time endured during late winter to summer 1917, when Crowley was often ill and at a very low ebb both in health and in fortune.
Enormous appreciation and myriad thanks are properly due to the staff at Inner Traditions International: to Jon Graham, whose faith in this project ensured its execution; to Mindy Branstetter, who has been stalwart and always considerate in her dealings with me over the vastness of the editing process; to Jeanie Levitan for all her help and kindly guidance on finding the right format for the material; and to all at ITI 
for their artistry, care, and professionalism.
I also wish to acknowledge the longstanding kindness and encouragement I have received from Geraldine and Bali at the Atlantis Bookshop, Bloomsbury, London: a veritable anchorage for the British fleet of Crowley’s aficionados and followers. Long may it thrive!
It has been a magnificent privilege to make this intimate tour 
of the United States that existed from 1900 to the millennium, a period of 
bewildering, sometimes dazzling change, and some progress, and to show, in this centenary year of Britain and the United States’ first coming together as allies and brothers in arms against tyranny, that the spiritual magician and pioneer of scientific illuminism made such an enlightening contribution, even if unacknowledged, to the progress of Britain and America—a gift of insight still yet to unfold the fullness of its potential glory, in a life lived by others in a world to come.
Finally, I should like to dedicate this book to my beloved wife, Joanna, and daughter, Merovée, who have had to suffer the exhausting process of this book’s composition close-to. What I owe, I cannot hope to repay, which makes me a denizen of that debtor’s prison, into whose cells I should recommend anyone to be liberated.
TOBIAS CHURTON ENGLAND, APRIL 2017

PART ONE
THE ADVENTURE


ONE
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A Special Relationship
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The fire of love no waters shall devour;

The faith of friendship stands the shocks of time;

Seal with your voice the triumph of this hour,

Your glory to our glory and our power,

Alliance of one tongue, one faith, one clime!

Seal and clasp hands; and let the sea proclaim

Friendship of righteous fame,

And lordship of two worlds that time can never tame . . .
And join our worlds in one amazing net

Of empire and dominion, till aghast

The lying Russian cloak his traitor head

More close, since Spain has bled

To wake in us the love that lay a century dead . . .
Our children’s children shall unsheathe the sword

Against the envy of some tyrant power:

The leader of your people and our lord

Shall join to wrest from slavery abhorred

Some other race, a fair storm-ruined flower!
O fair republic, lover and sweet friend,

Your loyal hand extend,

Let freedom, peace and faith grow stronger to the end!
ALEISTER CROWLEY, FROM

AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN REPUBLIC
The year is 1899. Stirring stanzas fly from Aleister Crowley’s “Appeal to the American Republic.” In a twelve-page visionary pamphlet, the poet hails America’s recent triumph in the Spanish-American War and unfurls his desire for Anglo-American alliance: a new dawn for the world will depend upon it.
Wrapped in red papers, emblazoned with a color-embossed crossing of Union Jack with Old Glory, Crowley’s outspoken optimism appeared, at the time, decidedly premature. It was, however, prophetic. Britain and America have indeed “unsheathed the sword” in allied opposition to “some tyrant power,” and they have done it in the name of peace, prosperity, and freedom since 1917, eighteen years after Crowley’s initial, fervent appeal.
Victory over Spain changed America. Thanks to the war, the United States acquired Spain’s remaining possessions beyond Africa—the Philippines (for $20 million), Guam, Puerto Rico, and a protectorate over Cuba. Quite suddenly, the United States appeared to the world an empire. And Crowley envisioned a union of imperial might to embrace the world and nourish the babe of global freedom in the light of liberty. What revolutionary poet William Blake had dreamed of in his prophecy “America” in 1793, Crowley saw reentering the stage of the world as reality a little more than a century later.
Crowley was not entirely alone in his enthusiasm. In England on May 13, 1898, shortly after Spain declared war on the United States over what she saw as American interference in Cuba, British Colonial Secretary Joseph Chamberlain informed his Birmingham constituents that Britain could no longer stand in isolation, “envied by all and suspected by all.” Britain would have to make pacts. Critical of Russia for breaking peace pledges, Chamberlain favored pacts with Germany and with the United States. Denounced in St. Petersburg, derided in Germany, Chamberlain’s idea nonetheless found an appreciative audience among leading U.S.  journalists. Appreciation still registered seven months later. On December 10, 1898, a day before the Treaty of Paris officially ended the Spanish-American War, another speech by Chamberlain to voters in the English Midlands received the New York Tribune’s qualified blessing.
Probably nobody has been more astonished than Mr. Chamberlain himself by the criticism which his speech, brimming over with good feeling for America, has excited in America; he is, in reality, the last man in England who wants a formal alliance with the United States, for, as Secretary of State for the Colonies he has Canada to deal with, and his own reputation to maintain as the greatest English Imperialist. He believes heartily in the closest possible fellowship between England and America and takes the statesmanlike view that both nations can admit Germany into the same sphere of good feeling and co-operation in commercial and maritime policies.
This was the idea which he clearly expressed at Leicester, and Americans have no reason to hold him accountable for the inadvertent 
use of the word “alliance,” which was immediately translated into “understanding 
based on good feeling.” Mr. Chamberlain is a sincere and useful friend of 
America: probably there is no other leading Englishman who is equally outspoken in praising America or is so utterly indifferent to a foreign alliance in any quarter, so long as England can count upon American good will. His diplomacy can probably be summed up in words like these: “With Americans with us in heart, it matters not who may be with us or against us.”
There was of course one Englishman who was working hard to become a “leading Englishman” and who would shortly appear even more outspoken in his desire for an alliance, and that was twenty-four-year-old poet, mountaineer, and magical enthusiast Aleister Crowley: like Chamberlain, a supporter, albeit a critical one, of Lord Salisbury’s Tory government.
What perhaps is most striking about the coincidence of interests of Colonial 
Secretary Chamberlain and the firebrand poet recently down from university is 
that Edward Alexander Crowley—“Aleister” was his pen name—had entered Cambridge 
with every intention of assuming a career in Britain’s diplomatic service. Had 
all passed as intended, Crowley would probably have been knocking on 
Chamberlain’s door in search of preferment around the time the Tribune article appeared.
1898: A DIPLOMAT MANQUÉ
Crowley enjoyed many advantages. Not the least of them was a distinguished uncle: civil engineer, inventor, and patron of science Jonathan Sparrow Crowley (1826–1888). On the death of his first wife, Jonathan Crowley married his children’s governess, Anne Heginbottam, or Heginbotham (1840–1921), described in his nephew’s autobiography as “a lady of a distinguished Saxon family, who could trace her pedigree to the time of Edward the Confessor. Tall, thin, distinguished, and highly educated, she made an admirable chatelaine. Her personality appealed strongly to me, and she took that place in my affections which I could not give to my mother.*1 She became a prominent member of the Primrose League, and it was through her influence with Lord Salisbury and Lord Ritchie that I obtained my nomination for the Diplomatic Service.”1
Taking its name from former Prime Minister Benjamin Disraeli’s favorite flower, the Primrose League was founded in 1883 by Lord Randolph Churchill and Sir Henry Drummond-Wolff to spread Conservative principles and provide the party with auxiliary support. Jonathan Crowley’s first cousin Florence Mary Crowley (1847–1927) was also a member. True to his family’s established tradition, Crowley was a lifelong “High Tory” patriot. As such, he was nominated for the diplomatic service by Robert Gascoyne Cecil, Marquess of Salisbury, Grandmaster of the Primrose League, three times prime minister (1885–1902); and by Salisbury’s loyal cabinet member, Charles Thomson Ritchie (later 1st Baron Ritchie), former secretary of the Admiralty.
Crowley’s replacement mother figure, Aunt Annie, actively supported Ritchie’s successful 1895 campaign for election as member of Parliament for Croydon, near London, home to Crowley’s Ales and two feisty women Conservatives, Anne and Florence Mary, familiar names to Croydon’s Conservative leadership, conscious of the power of a prominent, established family of Croydon brewers.
That year 1895 also saw Anne Crowley’s talented, potentially high-flying nephew enter Trinity College, Cambridge—alma mater to Lord Salisbury’s three half brothers and ideal portal to a life of political and philosophical intrigue. That Lord Salisbury was on the lookout for young men of ability can hardly be doubted, and it is the prompting of this thought, together with the evidential presence of a series of espionage connections in Crowley’s later life, that encouraged Richard B. Spence, professor of history at the University of Idaho, to flesh out his theory that Crowley’s links to corridors of power led to recruitment at Cambridge into the secret service.2

RECRUITED AT CAMBRIDGE?
Unfortunately for us, British evidence mounted in support of the theory is, where not ambiguous, mostly circumstantial. MI6 and MI5 archives are excluded from public access; responses to inquiries conform to standing policies: complete openness and candor are hardly to be expected, and data releases meet internal not external requirements. Further, neither MI5 nor MI6 existed at the time Crowley was at Cambridge, nor during Crowley’s early career.
During the late Victorian and Edwardian periods up to 1909, Britain’s secret services were performed by numerous organizations, often ignorant of one another’s activities, and sometimes even existence, with little coordination among them. In the 1880s, for example, two intelligence bodies gathered evidence for Fenian (Irish republican) terror plots, both agencies getting in each other’s way, with one operating practically outside the law. Much was undertaken by word of mouth, without record. Military and Naval intelligence activities were distinct and frequently competitive. Home intelligence tended to come under the auspices of Scotland Yard and the “Special Branch” (originally established in the 1880s to counter Irish republican subversion), while foreign intelligence was usually gathered by embassy and consulate staff, operating through “friendly” contacts, agents, and assets, in independent loops, and in Imperial possessions by senior colonial policemen, not infrequently imported to Britain for special services involving delicate operations where native judicial scruple might obstruct effectiveness.
Nevertheless, U.S. historian Spence’s requests for British documents established that so-called MI5 (home intelligence) and MI6 (foreign intelligence) had, or at various points in time had, files on Aleister Crowley. MI6 simply denied access, while MI5 denied existence of any such files, informing Spence, tellingly perhaps, that the absence of files may have been because “despite his [Crowley’s] bizarre antics the view may very well have been taken that Crowley did not represent a threat to security.” When in the course of research Spence discovered reference to a genuine MI5 file, he was informed, “Sadly, it was destroyed (we think) in the 1950s when large numbers of records which seemed at that point to have out-lived their usefulness were destroyed.”3
Files listed in the British Foreign Office Correspondence Index, numbering three, including two related to Crowley’s 1914 to 1918 activities, were missing.
In short, the case for Crowley’s intelligence work based on direct official British corroboration alone may passably be described as weak or inconclusive. However, the case has other significant evidential, not only circumstantial, supports not to be fairly dismissed.

CROWLEY AND THE CARLISTS
We know that young Crowley involved himself with “Carlist” and 
“Legitimist” politics, including armed subterfuges in 1899. In fact, a tangled web joins Crowley’s Carlist activities to the immediate consequences of Spain’s defeat by the United States, and it was to be that web of intrigue that stimulated Crowley’s first voyage to America in July 1900.
On July 27, 1899, the New York Times published a surprising story that the former governor of Cuba, Don Valeriano Weyler y Nicolau (1838–1930), was suspected of plotting a coup d’état in Spain with the Carlists.
The Carlists were a traditionalist faction that backed the claim of Don Carlos de Bourbon, the Duke of Madrid, to the Spanish throne. The story was especially surprising because before he assumed Cuba’s governorship in 1896, Weyler, with characteristic thoroughness, had actively suppressed several Carlist revolts in Spain. Indeed it was the transference of Weyler’s uncompromising zeal to Cuba that in part precipitated the Spanish-American War in the first place. Pushing for U.S. intervention in the Cuban revolt, William Randolph Hearst’s “yellow press” dubbed Weyler “the Butcher.” Before resigning as Cuba’s governor in 1897, Weyler had introduced “re-concentration,” a phrase soon to be modified into the now infamous “concentration camp” for separating insurgents from civilian support by incarcerating civilians in resettlements.
Back in Spain, horrified by capitulation to America, Weyler sought national redemption. A headline in New York’s Sun newspaper (July 27, 1899) declared:
WEYLER HINTS AT 
REVOLUTION
It Might Accomplish, He Says, the Regeneration of Spain.
Madrid July 26—In the course of the debate in the [Spanish] Senate today on the bill fixing the strength of the army, General Weyler made a remarkable speech, which is being interpreted as being an exhortation to the populace to combine with the army against the government. “Revolution might accomplish the regeneration of Spain. At any rate, revolution sometimes clears the political atmosphere. I will do all I can to uphold military discipline, but the situation is very grave and a revolt will probably break out.”
This was by no means the first time Americans had been informed of moves to supplant the Spanish parliament (Cortes) with a “legitimate” monarch; that is, a monarch first in line by birth and blessed by “divine right.” While the Spanish government watched Weyler closely, the Chicago Tribune 
on August 28, 1898, headlined the SCHEMES OF THE CARLISTS and featured an interview with Lord Ashburnham, Don Carlos’s British representative and supporter of Legitimist politics throughout Europe. “My own idea,” Ashburnham informed the journalist, “is that there will not be a real war, but perhaps a little fighting here and there. . . . Don Carlos is the rightful heir to the throne. He believes himself called by the wishes, if not of an actual majority, at any rate of the best and most honorable portions of the Spanish people.” If successful, Don Carlos would not only reign, he would also govern; ministers of state would report to him, not to the Cortes; decisions of state would rest in the monarch under God. Such a polity was music to the ears of the Roman Catholic Church.
In May 1898, in a speech to the Primrose League that was widely reported in 
the States and that angered many in Madrid, Lord Salisbury described Spain as a 
“moribund nation” and recommended that its government adopt a realistic acceptance of the United States’ role in the conflict; Salisbury believed that the United States’ growth was in Britain’s long-term interest. His position as regards a Spanish revolution was typically cautious. Informed of Lord Ashburnham’s Legitimist activism, Salisbury did not, as far as we know, directly interfere with the Catholic peer’s elaborate plans to send weapons and mercenary support to Don Carlos in Spain. However, with Spain and the United States on the brink of war, Salisbury did receive a confidential note from Britain’s ambassador in Madrid, Sir Henry Drummond-Wolff, concerning “very hostile currents which may overwhelm the dynasty and perhaps the monarchical institutions, in the event of any grave reverse.”4 An Austrian queen regent represented the “dynasty” while the crown prince—of a cadet branch of the Bourbons—was too young to ascend the throne. Pretender Don Carlos was the senior Bourbon and hence “legitimate” claimant.
A possibility existed that should a Carlist coup fail, a victorious republican faction might abolish monarchy altogether: a possible threat to monarchies across Europe. Judging from a letter of April 28, 1899, sent by Paul von Hatzfeldt (1831–1901), German ambassador to London, to Freidrich Holstein (1837–1909), éminence grise of the German Foreign Office, after von Hatzfeldt had met Lord Salisbury in person, Salisbury’s concerns about a Spanish revolution were influenced by the thought that if revolution did lead to the monarchy’s overthrow in favor of a Spanish republic then a weak Portugal was vulnerable to combined French-Spanish republicanism. There were other implications.
In the unlikely event of pretender “Carlos VII” achieving his aims, Don Carlos’s claim to be “Charles XI,” legitimate Bourbon king of France, could, if pressed, substantially upset the continental status quo. Legitimists, after all, believed Queen Victoria and her Hanoverian predecessors were not Great Britain’s legitimate rulers, on account of the British Parliament having blocked a legitimate House of Stuart from succession to the throne for religio-political 
reasons back in 1701. In 1899, British Legitimists not only supported Don Carlos 
but had a Stuart pretender in line for the British throne as well. Supporters of 
the Stuarts were commonly called “Jacobites,” after the Latin Jacobus, or “James,” referring to James Francis Edward Stuart (1688–1766), “legitimate” pretender to the British throne. Aleister Crowley was a lifelong Jacobite sympathizer, though his views would mellow with maturity.
The British government was aware of British Legitimist support for Don Carlos. Von Hatzfeldt informed Holstein in Berlin that he had the previous day received a visit from Sir Henry Drummond-Wolff. Britain’s ambassador to Spain conveyed his belief to the German ambassador that the syndicate, which had advanced Don Carlos £60,000, did not consist of business speculators accustomed to gambling on winners but rather “fanatical legitimists like Lord Ashburnham, who is still dreaming of a Stuart restoration, although there are no more Stuarts, and who every year places wreaths at the statue of Charles I [“martyred” by Oliver Cromwell in 1649].”5 The ambassador had his sources. Von Hatzfeldt agreed with the British ambassador, if only because Don Carlos could achieve little with the sum advanced.*2
To the end of his life, Aleister Crowley regarded himself as a High Tory with an anarchic spin, a believer in aristocracy and spiritual tradition. Whether he inherited the Jacobite strand of old Tory tradition from his activist Aunt Annie is unknown, but somewhere along the track Crowley, by the age of twenty-three, had acquired enthusiasm for Legitimist beliefs, if for no other reason than that they were romantic and squarely against the tendency of the times, whose mood promised democracy, socialism, evangelicalism, more materialism—and ultimately, he believed, social and economic disaster.
Crowley remained close to Aunt Annie. It was Aunt Annie’s late husband, Uncle Jonathan, who had saved Crowley from the brutality of a Plymouth Brethren school after his beloved father’s death in 1887. Crowley even moved Annie into his home, Boleskine House, by Loch Ness, after his marriage in 1903. His feelings for the legitimate House of Stuart were doubtless encouraged by Scottish cousin Gregor Grant and from reading Rob Roy and kindred historical romances set in the heyday of Jacobite rebellions. 
Crowley felt the Stuarts’ cause had been lost to the cause of Whig (anti-Tory) 
political expediency. England’s greater landowning aristocrats generally favored 
a controlled monarchy with no direct access to their pockets; the burgher class, in general, followed suit. Queen Victoria, doyenne of the Whigs—now known as “Liberals”—was, of course, the politically expedient Hanoverian married to a German.
Crowley’s links to Legitimism were several. Louis Charles Richard Duncombe-Jewell (1866–1947) was, like Crowley, the son of Plymouth Brethren Christian sectarians, which put him in a small, exclusive world. Duncombe-Jewell emerged from it as an army lieutenant and journalist. A friend of Crowley’s since Duncombe-Jewell’s parents moved to Streatham, south London—where Crowley lived on and off from 1890 before going up to Cambridge in 1895—Duncombe-Jewell was, at the time of the Spanish-American War and impending Carlist insurgency, Times correspondent in Spain. Pursuing his correspondent’s career with the Morning Post during the Boer War, and subsequently for the Daily Mail (in 1902), Duncombe-Jewell combined features writing with devotion to uniting the “five Celtic nations,” quixotically proposing Cornish independence. Crowley needed little encouragement to be seduced by the supposed magic of an ancient, imaginary “Celtic Church,” an alleged hidden spiritual church, or quintessence, of Britain’s soul. Unlike either mainstream or sectarian Christianity, the Celtic Church was not noticeably concerned with sin. This “virtual Church,” or conceptual body, attracted members of like romantic and spiritual disposition.
Most significantly, Duncombe-Jewell belonged to the Thames Valley Legitimist Club, a radical coterie close to Bertram, 5th Earl of Ashburnham, Knight Commander in the Order of Malta’s Society of the Order of the White Rose, reformed in 1886 for Legitimist activities.
On December 14, 1883, Lord Ashburnham had granted part of his Welsh estate in Pembrey, Carmarthenshire, to the secretary of state for the War Department with right to use part of the manor for three months a year for seventeen years as a firing range for HM forces, at an annual rent of £20. Ashburnham now used this land as a training ground for a tiny, secret organization to support the Spanish pretender.
What took time to dawn on new recruit Crowley was that Legitimism was in fact a servant of political intentions nourished within the Roman Catholic Church, which, like young Crowley, detested universal suffrage and materialism and hoped to replace such aspirations with a return to Catholic authority. Young Crowley, on the other hand, sought his “return” through science, individual freedom, poetry, and spiritual magic. The Catholic Church naturally feared anarchy (as did most conservatives, spiritual and otherwise), but Crowley felt something vital in the anarchic challenge; this would make for persistent paradoxical conflict in Crowley’s complex psyche and opinions. For Catholic Legitimists, “legitimacy” meant spiritual and, therefore, worldly authority: the essential right to rule. In his Confessions, Crowley describes his Legitimist training, and its shortcomings.
Burns [the Scottish poet] and my cousin Gregor had made me a romantic Jacobite. I regarded the Houses of Hanover and Coburg [the British royal family] as German usurpers; and I wished to place “Mary III and IV” on the throne. I was a bigoted legitimist. I actually joined a conspiracy on behalf of Don Carlos, obtained a commission to work a machine gun, took pains to make myself a first-class rifle shot and studied drill, tactics, and strategy. However, when the time came for the invasion of Spain, Don Carlos got cold feet. The conspiracy was disclosed; and Lord Ashburnham’s yacht, which was running the arms, fell into the hands of the Spanish navy. [my italics]6
Crowley’s recent training on a machine gun is probably behind a jocular reference in an unpublished letter from Crowley to his Cambridge undergraduate friend Gerald Kelly (1879–1982) written around November 1899 when Crowley had just moved in to his new estate at Boleskine, near Foyers, Inverness. Crowley asked Kelly to gather copies of his unpublished poetry collection Green Alps and other works deposited with risqué publisher, Leonard Smithers.
If you do this, the Gods will reward you, for I never will, as Queen Elizabeth said. If you don’t, I shall apply a Maxim Gun to your anus and pic.*3 By the way, was I such a bloody fool of a prophet about this war?†4 Be good and take your grade. I may observe that. Gerald Kelly cannot take the grade 1° = 10▫.‡5Eritis similes Deo can.§6 Read mark learn and i.d. [inwardly digest]. Yours fraternally, P.¶77
Before Ashburnham’s arms run hit the skids, Crowley had already met his second link to Legitimism, Samuel Liddell Mathers (1854–1918), a man up to his neck in Legitimist conspiracy. From a Paris base at 87 Rue Mozart, Auteuil, Mathers ran the secret Hermetic Order of the Golden Dawn, as well as a web of pro-Legitimist contacts throughout the Western world.
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Fig. 1.1. Allan Bennett (1872–1923)
Famously initiated into the Golden Dawn magical order in November 1898 as Perdurabo, Crowley received not only training in gnostic magic and Masonic-style neo-Rosicrucianism 
but also a framework of spiritual attainment that, for better or worse, gave the rest of his life its essential structure and much of its meaning. What perhaps is curious is that in Crowley’s account, his introduction to Mathers followed an allegedly chance encounter with Londoner Julian Levett Baker (1873–1958). An analytical chemist working close to the brewing industry, Baker had been initiated into the Golden Dawn on June 16, 1894, taking as his motto, Causa scientiae (“for the cause of knowledge”). A few months later, George Cecil Jones was initiated. He and Baker had become friends at the City of London School. Baker and Jones also shared an interest in chemistry’s origins in alchemy, though it was Jones who was most immersed in the medieval tradition.*8 It seems likely that it was fellow chemist Allan Bennett who first recommended Baker to the GD (Bennett had been initiated in February 1894.) Bennett and Jones would become close friends of Crowley after Crowley and Jones first met in October 1898. A surviving envelope of picturesque hotel stationery, once containing a letter to Gerald Kelly at his parents’ house at Camberwell Rectory, London, pinpoints the occasion of Crowley’s meeting with Baker. It was sent by Crowley—mountaineering at the time—from the Hôtel Mont Rose, Zermatt, Switzerland, and postmarked July 25, 1898.8
From the time scale, it looks as though Crowley’s interest in political Legitimism coincided with commitment to spiritual and magical initiation. If it was Duncombe-Jewell who was chiefly responsible for Crowley’s association with the Society of the Order of the White Rose, why had Duncombe-Jewell not mentioned his Legitimist colleague Mathers to Crowley in this context before? Crowley’s autobiography is mute on the question, but then again, Crowley did say, “There is a great deal more to this story; but I cannot tell it—yet.”9 Was this a clue?
Sharron Lowena’s paper “Noscitur A Sociis: Jenner, Duncombe-Jewell and their Milieu” revealed hard evidence for Ashburnham and Mathers securing arms shipments from Bavaria in 1899.10 Close to the action was the Legitimists’ cryptographer Henry Jenner (1848–1934), “Bard of Cornwall” and chancellor of the Society of the White Rose. Jenner handled secret negotiations with Bavaria and elsewhere. Having been informed of Jenner’s anti-Hanoverian convictions and secessionist politics, Queen Victoria turned her back on Jenner at the Stuart Exhibition of 1889, where she is reported to have said with disdain, “I have heard of Mr. Jenner.” According to the New York Times (January 16, 1913), Her Majesty also snubbed Lord Ashburnham when Gladstone nominated him for the position of lord-in-waiting.11 Crowley knew Jenner through Duncombe-Jewell. Perhaps Crowley knew a lot of people the government would like to have known about, though who can doubt Salisbury had his sources? The Primrose League itself provided strategic intelligence for the Conservative Party.
As is well known, Crowley advanced quickly through the Golden Dawn order structure. Barely a year of progress through the seven grades of the “Outer Order” had passed before Crowley appeared an intimate of Mathers and, as Adeptus Minor, crossed the portal to the “Second Order” of the Ruby Rose and Cross of Gold, whose ascending grades led ultimately, on paper at least, to God–Self-realization and a role within the purposes of the Order’s supposed preternatural “Secret Chiefs.” Partly due to existing fissures and rivalries, Crowley’s progress through the Order elicited dismay among some members in London, particularly Irish, pro-Fenian poet William Butler Yeats (1865–1939), who for not altogether comprehensible reasons—other than Yeats’s eventual opposition to Mathers—despised Crowley, a contempt Crowley, refusing to take offense, characteristically laid at the door of pique at Yeats’s alleged sense of poetic inferiority to Crowley! Few concur with Crowley’s self-assessment, but estimates of poetic values have changed considerably since 1900. There was doubtless more to their rivalry than poetry, for according to the account Crowley maintained to the end of his life—part fictionalized in his story “At the Fork in the Roads” (1909)—Yeats seriously threatened him in 1899 using black magic via the vampiric agency of alleged accomplice, doomed artist-designer and poet Althea Gyles (1868–1949) of the Slade School of Art, whom Crowley also fancied and whose artwork he appreciated. Sexual jealousy probably played a part, and perhaps political suspicions also festered between the poets.
Dear Kelly,
Let me know how Pelleas is going and if I can help you in any way. . . . What about my design? I have seen a drawing of Althaea [sic ] Gyles which I shall use in some way, unless it is expensive, and you are less cantankerous than usual. Signed “To the re-seeing I kiss your hands and your feet” (Pollitt).*9
Tata, Aleister Crowley12
Yeats had been an enthusiastic admirer of redheaded Gyles (she had designed book covers for him) but withdrew support when in 1899 he learned of her involvement with Leonard Smithers, dismissed by critical observers as a drunken pornographer. While Smithers published Crowley’s earliest work, Crowley determined, in late 1899, to frustrate Smithers by loading him with unpaid publishing debts. Crowley wrote to Kelly sometime in November–December 1899:
Will you do me a great favour? Get Green Alps [Crowley’s unpublished poetry] from Smithers if you possibly can—several copies. Say you have seen me and I shall not communicate with Smithers till Green Alps is published. If you can get any things you know I shall like for me on credit, &c so: perhaps this best done first. But I must increase my debts to Smithers at all cost. You should in any case buy most of my “Jezebels” [poetry by AC] in his possession and as many as you can of my Japanese “Book of Second 50 drawings” [?] as you can. And when you get the bill, say you’ve paid me. Also get a dozen of “Stains” [Crowley’s decadent work, White Stains].13
Crowley was either trying to annoy Smithers deliberately or to make Smithers financially dependent on him and therefore disposed to be amenable 
to obtain payment, for reasons of Crowley’s own, probably connected with Althea Gyles, whom Smithers seems to have removed from Crowley’s involvement. Gyles may have constituted the nub of Crowley and Yeats’s bad relations.
As easily as Crowley ascended to the upper echelons of the Golden Dawn—without bothering, or feeling able, to cozy up to the dominant faction of the London Isis-Urania Temple—he familiarized himself with the Legitimist plot to secure Carlist victory in Spain. He claimed in his Confessions to have been knighted by an unnamed lieutenant of Don Carlos for his services, whatever that might mean. It probably happened at Ashburnham’s Welsh estate where in 1899 Carlist volunteers expecting to serve in Spain’s northern provinces conveniently received training.
Surviving Ashburnham correspondence contains telegrams and accounts relating to the purchase, equipping, and maintenance of Ashburnham’s steam yacht, Firefly.14 Commanding the yacht, Thames Valley Legitimist Club member Vincent J. English*10 oversaw the loading aboard of a hold full of Gras rifles from Bavaria.15 The Firefly duly steamed south in early July 1899 but failed to reach Spain. Somebody tipped off the Spanish consul at the port of Arcachon, near Bordeaux. The consul pressed French customs and on July 15 the vessel was seized. Letters in the Ashburnham papers to the British vice consulate at Arcachon reveal a tense showdown over possession of Ashburnham’s prize steam yacht.16 Ashburnham got his yacht back, but the conspiracy was exploded.
Sharron Lowena’s study of Cornish Carlists draws attention to a name on the yacht’s pay list dated August 26, 1899: one “C. Alexander.” Spence considers this possible twist on “Alexander Crowley” might just stand as one of “agent Aleister’s” first aliases; it might just as well not, and scanty evidence is against putting any weight on the identification, especially as a July 8, 1899, interview with Crowley in the Pall Mall Gazette about fatalities on Beachy Head puts him in London preparing for a mountaineering tour of Switzerland and the Tyrol at the time of the Firefly’s fateful voyage. However, Spence’s singular observation brings us to his most audacious speculation as regards Aleister Crowley and the British intelligence apparatus. Spence poses the question: What if Crowley was encouraged to involve himself with Mathers’s affairs so that he could inform on the Order chief ’s clandestine political activities? Spence believes Crowley’s subsequent conduct—his role in the April 1900 revolt that split the Order apart amid exposure of Mathers’s 
antiestablishment politics, for example—attains greater intelligibility when 
seen as Crowley operating as agent provocateur executing a secret mission.
Spence’s admittedly speculative, though doubtless compelling, scenario begins with Crowley at the end of his second year at Cambridge, still intending a career “in the Diplomatic.” Crowley’s own account was that at this point in his university career he entered a personal crisis in which, realizing the ultimate futility of all worldly honors, he lost faith in his ambitions, abandoned his former course, and embarked instead on a life of spiritual exploration and service to invisible governors of human destiny, having come to the conclusion that all meaningful change is effected by spiritual causes. What if, asks Spence, Crowley did not abandon completely his original ambitions for diplomatic service, as his own story goes, but rather accepted a wholly clandestine role to serve the powers-that-be, a role he could never reveal?
Readers, kindly note that we only enter this territory because Spence’s hypothesis, and the complex issues it raises, may help us to assess more accurately Crowley’s many mysterious activities in America following his first visit to New York in July 1900.
Crowley was still a student when in the summer of 1897 he first 
traveled to St. Petersburg, which, he tells us in his autobiography, was 
undertaken to learn Russian, the Diplomatic Service requiring foreign language 
skills. At the time, Russia was deemed as great a threat to the British Empire 
as Imperial Germany’s expansionist naval and territorial ambitions. Spence asks 
us to consider Crowley’s presence in St. Petersburg as a kind of dry run for 
intelligence services to come, especially as Don Carlos’s son Don Jaime, favored 
by Tsar Nicholas II, had received a Russian Imperial Army commission the 
previous year. Foreign Office hawks may have interested themselves in knowing if 
the tsar also favored Don Jaime’s father’s plans. This seems a tall order for a 
student lacking a natural facility for modern languages. Nevertheless, with Crowley’s Cambridge studies completed a year later, and having in the meantime come into a private fortune, Spence’s hypothesis has Crowley moving in on Mathers’s world by sniffing out Julian Baker of the Golden Dawn in Switzerland.
Crowley had read Golden Dawn member A. E. Waite’s The Book of Black Magic and of Pacts (1898) and ensuing correspondence with Waite had, Crowley stated, when joined to Baker and Jones’s promptings, crystallized his desire to approach the secret body of adepts of spiritual wisdom. Following Spence’s hypothesis, by using chemist-alchemist Baker to get into the 
Golden Dawn, Crowley could enter the Legitimist conspiracy while simultaneously satisfying his interests in magical psychology and spiritual effects, interests common to other distinguished men of Trinity College. These included Crowley’s older friend, barrister, naval officer, and—note—World War I intelligence officer, the Honorable Francis Henry Everard Joseph Feilding 
(1867–1937), and Britain’s leading anthropologist, James George Frazer (1854–1941), author of the classic The Golden Bough: A Study in Comparitive Religion (1890), which greatly influenced Crowley’s thinking about religion when he lived in America.

CROWLEY AND “MACGREGOR” MATHERS
It is perhaps curious that when Crowley met Mathers in Paris in early 1899,Mathers was prepared to deal with an Englishman whose card announced him as “Count Vladimir Svareff,” but then cash-strapped Mathers also enjoyed self-granted titles such as, “Count of Glenstrae,”*11 for example, and believed James IV of Scotland—that royal patron of alchemists—was his former incarnation. The prevailing view has been that Crowley emulated Mathers’s pretensions. While Crowley enjoyed role playing, and was in youth afflicted with snobbish vanity, the following previously unpublished letter to Gerald Kelly offers another slant on Crowley’s adoption of the title “Lord Boleskine”; that is, his being properly “laird” of Boleskine and Abertarff.
Just a note re the title [Lord Boleskine]. We needn’t quarrel. Aleister Crowley is my nom de plume, but (intra nos)†12 Rose [Crowley’s first wife] is keen on it; so must I seem, if I am to go back to the East. “Lord” is not an English title, but a courtesy title which for example Scotch judges take. My bitter enemies in Inverness opposed me for a week and gave in at once when I explained. I did not know Camberwell [Kelly’s home] was so severe. B.K. [Rose’s mother Bridget] addresses her daughter as Lady Boleskine. Enough: I am not annoyed, especially when you overwhelm me with the masterpiece “I naturally shall do as they do.”—’S’truth I break down again every time I think of it!17
Spence suggests the moniker under which Crowley lay “perdu”‡1318 in the heart of London at the time may rather have been part of elaborate schemes undertaken by the Special Branch to smoke out Russian anarchists and agents around London’s West End: a serious concern for Britain’s security services at the time after a series of terrorist atrocities. Such might explain the mystery of “Count Svareff’s” flat in Chancery Lane being watched by police.
Crowley was at London’s Hotel Cecil when on January 15, 1900, he received two letters from Miss Evelyn Hall saying, “You (and all your friends at 67 [Chancery Lane]) are watched by police. This is connected with ‘the brother of a college chum’ but no doubt can be entertained of the meaning of her hints. She naively assumes the charge to be true.”19 Crowley doubted Evelyn Hall’s story.*1420 It is possible that any police observation derived from Crowley’s enemies in the Order, in particular Frederick Leigh Gardner, who condemned Crowley for alleged promiscuous liaisons with men and women and tried to trap him.21 It is also perfectly possible that Crowley hung out under a pseudonym so that his investigation of magic, black and white, should not come to his family’s notice. He may simply have been getting entertaining mileage out of what he’d picked up in St. Petersburg.
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Fig. 1.2. Evelyn Hall (L’Épée by Alfred-Pierre Agache, 1896; Ontario Art Gallery)
Years later Crowley would claim his reason for acting incognito was a playful desire to extract obsequiousness from tradespersons, ironically observing their behavior for its psychological value. Conversely, he claimed that he did not want members of his family to know about his occult experimentation in Chancery Lane. These explanations may be disingenuous. Crowley foisted his “Count Svareff” card on all comers, not just tradespeople. According to Spence’s theory, there were no accidents in Crowley’s progress after Cambridge—the meeting with Baker in Switzerland, the cultivation of Mathers, joining Ashburnham’s Carlists—all together suggested to Spence a spy’s desire to infiltrate Legitimist intentions. “Everything about his association with the Hermetic Order of the Golden Dawn smacks of an agent provocateur.”22 
There is no doubt Crowley’s behavior contributed to bringing the Order’s 
simmering personality conflicts to the boil. But if speculation of this order is permitted to fathom obscurities, then it might also be speculated that Crowley simply enjoyed the role of occasional agent provocateur on his own terms and to satisfy his own anarchic tendencies, taste for adventure, pleasure in posing, and outré, sometimes contradictory, political and spiritual enthusiasms.
When Mathers’s authority in the Golden Dawn was challenged, Crowley believed it was chiefly because certain members of the Second or Inner Order knew that Mathers had gone to Paris to facilitate plots against the governments of Spain, Portugal, and probably Great Britain. Legitimists dreamed of a Britain rid of “usurper” Victoria and her successor, the Prince of Wales, by offering the crown to Prince Rupprecht (“King Robert”), the son of Maria Theresa Henrietta Dorothea de Austria-Este-Modena, descendant of the House of Stuart.*15
Crowley may conceivably have received an initial directive to observe Mathers’s activities, but when Order opposition to Mathers developed into an outright attack on Crowley himself (because Crowley was seen as Mathers’s delegated muscle), the idea of reforming the Golden Dawn may possibly have assumed priority in Crowley’s plans, based in part on his belief that the Order harbored persons he would later describe as “Black Brothers.” Black Brothers were, by Crowley’s definition, persons committed to imposing negative, destructive, or depressive spiritual beliefs, frustrating long-term plans of the invisible “Great White Brotherhood” that he believed guided humankind and to whose absolute service Crowley felt himself pledged. As far as Crowley was concerned, the purposes of the White (magic) Brotherhood included the integrity of Great Britain and—as we shall see—Britannia’s future alliance with the United States of America.
It is also the case that eruptions in the Golden Dawn coincided with Crowley’s dedicated performance of the Sacred Magic of Abra-Melin 
the Mage, by which he was bound by oath to overcome opposition and temptation from the “evil Princes of the World.” He was to expect perilous frustration and was encouraged by close friend and tutor in magic, Allan Bennett, to see physical opposition as a visible correlate of spiritual evil lined up against one who aspired to supreme spiritual attainment. Crowley was already living out a dynamic inner drama on the stage of the real world.
Crowley’s personal commitment to progress in the Golden Dawn structure even extended to offering sincere help when encouraging the younger Gerald Kelly to follow in his footsteps. For Crowley, the spiritual ideal of the Order owned a sublimity transcending politics. Nowhere do we find Crowley gloating or rejoicing over the split that inexorably unpicked the seam of the Order, which process was, anyway, well advanced before he arrived on the scene. Crowley’s arrival may have been catalytic, but how could he have known that before joining, unless of course he intended it to be so? Mathers called for loyalty; Crowley gave it. All indications are that Crowley had first expected what Order propaganda offered: a romantic continuity of the ancient and spiritual Order R.C. (Rosy Cross). One may also discern from Crowley’s letters of the period that he took the Order’s doctrines seriously without ulterior motive and recommended assiduous attention to them from people he cared about.
In late 1899, beneath gold-headed notepaper bearing Clan MacGregor mottoes—’S rioghal mo dhream, “My race is royal,” and “E’en Do and Spare Not,” meaning “in what you do, no expense is too much” (a preemptive corollary of “Do what thou wilt”)—Crowley addressed Neophyte Gerald Kelly, concerning Order exams.
Care Frater E.S.D.,
Do your exam for exam purposes. The meanings of the [Hebrew] wordsare important. But if you know them with the numbers and can makeshift to write the characters legibly—well.
Your מ [Hebrew letter Mem = water] was well made. Don’t 
worry with Eastern Books. There is one after you who has been preferred before you.*16 My coming to town vibrates between the likely and the certain. Your “power of concentration” is all wrong because you are0°=0▫[neophyte]. 0 is the number of the Fool of the Tarot. Get clear without losing any more time and having your strength sapped by the void inane (Crowley).
I am just over 10 days C.B. [confined to barracks] with flu. Written a few lyrics—only meditated K.F. [The King’s Friend: a play Crowley was working on]. The title is so good—that’s three parts of the job. Only five acts to write—and I can’t do one. Will try again now I’m better.
Yours fraternally,

Perdurabo23
Another previously unpublished letter to Kelly from Boleskine House either around New Year or late March 1900—shortly before the critical rupture in the Golden Dawn—projects a happy spirit of accommodation very much against the covert agent provocateur hypothesis.
Care Frater,
. . . This grand here. I can work like anything. V.N’s address†17 is Iron Works, Basingstoke—MMH is Mark Masons’ Hall Great Queen Street. I wrote to you from Edinburgh re various people did I not? . . . We might get over to Paris for a few days or weeks. I have to go there, anyway, and would like you to meet the Chief, the Gregorach [Clan MacGregor], the Imperator of Isis-Urania. His wife whose painting makes you so wild.*18 Adieu! The Gods watch over you! Until we meet,
Yours fraternally,

P[erdurabo]24
It is significant that in May 1900, within a month of the main rupture, we find Crowley still committed to Isis-Urania temple procedures in London even after rebellious members had quit on account of the rift with Mathers. Had it been Crowley’s aim to provoke revolt, he might have been expected to detach himself from the inconvenience of initiating fresh adepts. Instead, he calls on Kelly to do his bit and expresses relief to find Mathers’s—and his—opponents absent. He has no contention with Mathers and seems simply glad to see the back of persons who, in his view, were ill-equipped for the magical enterprise in the first place.
MacGregor of Boleskine, Hotel Great Central, London
Care Frater,
There will be a meeting of G[image: image]D[image: image] [Golden Dawn] one day next week to initiate Madame Lucile Hill.†19
You [Frater E.S.D. = Gerald Kelly] will be requested to act as an officer, as the number of members in Isis-Urania No 3 has been reduced. In fact, the whole crew of Hunters*20 and Blackdens†21 and Roshers‡22 and scabs and skunks and bitches &c &c has been swept into oblivion.
Jones [George Cecil] and self are in fact the only ones left bar a Doctor§23 and a Mrs. Simpson¶24 and her very charming daughter.\\25 With probably one or two in the outer [or First Order]. But this will be a private meeting. Only officers will attend.
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Fig. 1.3. Lucile Hill (left), Attalie Claire Smith (right) from The Theatre, February 1891
. . . Anyhow, let me have a line to say that you may be depended on to come—there will be a trouble to get seven officers.
Ever thy P.
P.S. Can you put me up a couple of nights [at Camberwell rectory] if I come down? You have my King’s Friend [play manuscript]. AC26
On the inside folded sheet of the above letter, Crowley left careful instructions for Kelly as to how to make the “Lamen of Dadouchos,” appropriate to Kelly’s grade of Zelator. What looks to us today like a Nazi symbol was understood by the Order in 1900 as the Hermetic Cross, known also as Fylfot, hammer of Thor, and swastika (a Sanskrit health symbol), formed of seventeen squares, representing the sun, the four traditional elements, and twelve zodiacal signs. Crowley made two helpful drawings, “badly drawn here,” and showed pictorially how to attach a tag so that the lamen could be hung around the neck: “Let it be drawn accurately on a circular lamen with a tag to hang so. I have ordered the collar myself. The [symbol] is in white on a black ground. It is on both sides of your lamen alike.”
Even in the years immediately after Mathers’s rift with most of the London Order, Crowley recommended that Gerald Kelly—who removed himself to Paris on graduating from Trinity Hall, Cambridge—keep in touch with Mr. and Mrs. Mathers. On December 13, 1901, Crowley, in Calcutta, asked Kelly, “Seen G[image: image]D[image: image] in newspapers? You should call on MacGregor [Mathers] of Paris.”27 Again, returning to Europe from India, Crowley wrote to Kelly from Cairo on October 22, 1902.
Dear Gerald
, . . . I come via Marseille to Paris. I have business also with the Chiefs of the Order [Mathers and his wife] of which I have recently heard so much and seen so little. But I do not wish my presence in Paris known till the Hour of Triumph, or some hour like that: so I will accept your kindness in the same spirit in which I have always received your insults and drive straight off to Montparnasse [where Kelly rented a studio at 8 bis Rue Campagne 1ère]. I know the Boulevard Montparnasse, not your street though. I am not likely to go to England until certain arrangements are made—tell you what later. . . . Get and cram up Michelet “Histoire des Templiers.”*26
Ever,

Aleister Crowley
[image: image] Can’t say when, as I am waiting for cash to see Pyramids &c. while I am here dictating the story of my journey to a stenographer. Result abject as literature. I will wire from Marseille. A.C.28
Three days later, Crowley wrote to Kelly from Cairo’s famous Shepheard’s Hotel. “I most probably leave Port Said November 3 to Paris via Marseille. . . . I shall perhaps write SRMD [Mathers’s motto as “MacGregor”] and Vestigia [Moina Mathers’s GD motto, Vestigia Nulla Retrorsum]. I suppose you see them occasionally.”29 It is, of course, possible that Crowley felt it important to maintain links with the Order of which he was still part, while also keeping a watch on Mathers’s political activities, but if watching Mathers was an intelligence objective, why spend from June 1900 to November 1902 out of Europe altogether? Well, by 1902 a Carlist rising in Spain was out of the question, and if there is anything to Spence’s agent provocateur hypothesis, frustrating Legitimist plots in 1899 and 1900 would have sufficiently satisfied government. However, Spence’s argument must still contend with Crowley’s straightforward declaration that he supported the Legitimist cause, until, that is, he saw it as a Catholic-inspired subterfuge. Then the question would be, precisely when did he realize that? Crowley’s personal priorities were spiritual and occult, combined, as ever, with art and exploration for sport and enlightenment.
There is another aspect of Crowley’s general approach to situations that casts doubt on Spence’s idea. It is in fact illustrated in a letter sent to Kelly—now Crowley’s brother-in-law—from the Hôtel d’Iéna, a little to the south of the Arc de Triomphe in Paris, where Crowley stayed in late autumn 1904. Exasperated by psychological games and quarrels played out by the women in Kelly’s family, Kelly’s mother and sister particularly, Crowley vented his annoyance forcefully.
Womb artists. Ann lied, you remember. . . . Their idea is to arouse sympathy; they suppress or subtly alter to suit; more rarely they fabricate—“more rarely” because they lack imagination in common with other high mental faculties; being fools, they usually fail even to attract the sympathy.
R [Rose, Crowley’s wife and Kelly’s sister] has written me any number of exquisite letters to stir me up against F.F.K. [Rev. Frederic Festus Kelly, Rose’s father], B.K. [Rose’s mother] and yourself. This time I had the wit to see through it. I know they bully her—and so do you, don’t deny it!—but there is no reason for embroiling an already strained situation. . . . You do bicker dreadfully between yourselves; and I think the painter Gerald Kelly [whom Crowley is addressing] like the poet A.C. had best follow Christ’s advice about leaving father, mother &c. all the prohibited degrees in fact—and follow Art.
The above is really my doctrine of Non-Interference—call it the Primrose doctrine, if you will. But I am sure you will subscribe to it.
Yours more than ever,

Aleister Crowley
P.S. as soon as I can settle in a flat.30
While reference to the Primrose doctrine may alert intelligence aficionados to Crowley’s link through his aunt with the Primrose League, it must surely refer in this context to the expression “the primrose path”; that is, to lead, or better, to let someone down a path of their own choosing that despite initial attractiveness invites ruin. This was Crowley’s way to deal with most conflicts, and the inspiration clearly came from Christ’s spiritual guidance, probably inculcated by Crowley’s father, the Christian preacher, adorned with Blake’s wisdom that “if a fool would persist in his folly, he would become wise” plus a touch of friend Allan Bennett’s Buddhist nonreactionary, dispassionate-compassionate approach to the world. Don’t interfere with a fool; let them learn. There is no cheating in spiritual matters; no short cuts. After London members split with the autocratic Mathers, 
the Order degenerated into fragments, its magic, its larger influence depleted. 
Crowley would take the sword, melt it down, and, by the end of 1908, forge a new 
magical weapon that has survived to this day, through perpetually strained circumstances. In the end, when Crowley picked the “winning side” in the conflict, it turned out, as he would see it, to be his; that is to say, the gods’ side.
To Crowley’s observation, Mathers too in due course found himself on the primrose path; what had once appeared a character of authority became bloated into self-defeating egoism and delusion. Crowley felt an estrangement, compounded by trusted friend Allan Bennett’s own doubts about Mathers’s fitness to lead. Convinced by 1904 that Mathers had fallen from grace as regards the supposed Lords of Initiation—Mathers released a magical attack on Crowley in July of that year—Crowley would have no qualms in his novel Moonchild, written in America in 1917, about presenting the fictional version of his onetime initiator as a German spy and tool of the Black Brotherhood. The allegation that Mathers was directly involved in “Jacobite conspiracies to overthrow the throne of England” appeared in a work Crowley published in 1911, a year after Mathers had unsuccessfully attempted by law to prevent publication of Golden Dawn rituals in Crowley’s journal, The Equinox.31
If, despite existing evidence, Spence’s hypothesis was proved to resemble hidden facts inside the case, then Crowley’s battle with the Golden Dawn would stand as having been profoundly misread for more than a century. Unfortunately, chief witness against Spence’s reconstruction of events is probably Crowley himself.
In a newspaper article published in 1935, Crowley appeared fairly direct—with a caveat—about his former activities. “I became a secret Jacobite agent, and fought to restore Don Carlos on the Throne of Spain. . . . What ridiculous nonsense! No: I’m nearing sixty, and it wasn’t nonsense at all.”32 He still saw something in the cause, or at least his part in it, and he does not say, nor does he imply, that he became a “secret Jacobite agent” on behalf of the government, or any other body.
In the same article Crowley made light of the personal crisis that in his Confessions he asserted had led to his dropping the planned diplomatic career to pursue lasting reality in spiritual action. “It happened at the beginning of my third year at Cambridge. A trivial illness, but it led to the extraction of a tooth. They had economized on the nitrous oxide; and I came out of it into a universe which was nothing at all but Absolute Pain. I think the experience gave the last shock to my conventional ideas of Reality. All endeavor is in vain, on this plane. I must find a permanent material on which to found my work. I began to look for an ‘invisible world.’ Here scientific training helps. Science is wholly against materialism, as Huxley showed so finally.”
Crowley launched the article with a bold statement: “The Adventure of the 
Great Work is the only one worth while; for all others are but interludes in the sinister farce of Life and Death, which limits all merely human endeavor. . . . Death makes life futile and fatuous.”33 One might of course feel free to interpret that phrase “invisible world” in a dual sense: that of spiritual causes and covert, unseen, or “invisible” agencies of government. Neither realm excludes the other. But it is interesting that he ascribes his career turning point to the realization of futility and, even perhaps, ultimate meaninglessness, the abyss of existential pain; Crowley may simply have become a world-transcending nihilist who, unwilling to kill himself over the pit of nothingness and nullification of values, chose rather to have enlightened fun with the show, or at least to undertake an extreme adventure the world, even a damned world, would never forget, and if it did: What of it? “I don’t give a damn for the whole human race—you’re nothing but a pack of cards.”34 Some kind of anarchism would thereon have represented a political and religious baseline. Smash the lot; have a revolution, and smash that too! It doesn’t mean a thing. Crowley unleashed was god, devil, and who knows whom: the ultimate Decadent? Do what thou wilt.
In a series of articles published two years earlier, Crowley expressed the crisis and its dénouement differently again, though in a manner some-what lending support to our latter possibility, albeit with a more positive resolution.
It was
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