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   Disclaimer:

   None of the material in this book is intended to act as medical, financial, emotional, or lifestyle advice. No material, rituals or suggestions in this book replaces the advice of real medical professionals. The techniques and methods in this book shouldn’t be used for the treatment of any medical conditions, whether physical, psychological, or emotional, direct or indirect or through implication. The material in this book is not intended to replace the advice of professionals. It is only intended to share spiritual information that is speculative in nature. If you choose to use this material, the author cannot accept any responsibility for the misuse of this information. This material can effect powerful change, use it responsibly. 

   All images and sigils in this book are original and copyrighted by David Thompson. 

  


  
    

    

    

    

   To Aphrodite

  


  
    

   “A Thaum is the basic unit of magical strength. It has been universally established as the amount of magic needed to create one small white pigeon or three normal-sized billiard balls.”

                                                                                                               Terry Pratchett 

  


  
    

   ​​Prologue

    

    

   Anaxandrides awoke with a start. He narrowed his eyes as he listened carefully. The sound of the waves slapping the ship, the creak of the mast as the sail took on the wind. But something was wrong, which had awakened him. 

   He lifted his head out of the pile of thick wool he used as a bed, and he peered into the darkness. 

   His ship was deserted! 

   He jumped up and rushed to the tiller at the stern. He kicked at piles of blankets and leaned over the side. No signs of the men. Where had they gone? If there was an attack, he’d have been awakened by his slave, Phineus. Even he had disappeared. 

   He peered into the crystal-clear night sky; the stars were dazzling. He grasped the tiller and brought the ship around, steering it towards the north, following Cynosūra, the single star which marked north. Based on its position, he wasn’t very far south. They were steering for Kythira, sailing from the coast of Africa. 

   Searching the horizon, he noticed the music. It was faint, traveling a great distance. With dread, he realized their route took them near the location of the legendary island of Anthemoessa. 

   He cupped an ear and turned his head in all directions. The music seemed to come from the west. It was apparent his crew had succumbed to the song of the Seirenes, hideous monsters, daughters of Gaia and Akheloios, a river-god. Their alluring music and voices lured men to their deaths, drowning them in the sea as the men tried to swim for the island to be with these alluring monsters. 

   To the east, as the sun rose over the sea, Anaxandrides spotted a landmass. He’d steered all night and was exhausted. He aimed the ship towards land, hoping that there was a port where he could stop, perhaps find more crew, and continue his voyage home. 

   As the ship drew closer, he spotted two women basking on the rocks. They weren’t washing clothes or tending to any task common to women in the area. They just draped themselves over the rocks. One woman spotted the ship. She lifted her head and touched a woman next to her. They both looked in Anaxandrides’ direction. As they moved, their long hair parted, and he saw they were nude, at least from the bottom up. 

   With shouts of joy, the women leapt into the sea and began frolicking in the water, splashing each other and laughing. Anaxandrides watched in fascination as the women played. Their sounds had drawn several more women, each nude except for a long cloth wrapped around their waist. 

   His mouth dropped open as he saw the cloth transform into long fish tails. These women were Nereides, mermaids! They appeared to be singing, but he realized his ears were plugged. During the night, he’d plugged his ears with wax to shut out the sound of his men. 

   He pulled the wax out of one ear, and he heard their song. 

   The song of the Seirenes. His eyes went wide as he realized his mistake. Before he could put the wax back, he was overcome with a need. A burning need to leap into the water, join with these women. Far back in the one part of his brain unaffected by the song, he wondered why these beings weren’t hideous as legends have written, but he needed to turn hard and escape these women. This part of his brain was beaten into submission and told to be quiet. He dropped the tiller and dove headfirst into the water. 

   Two pairs of slender arms embraced him as he was pulled under. Kisses were planted on his lips as his lungs screamed for air. 

   The deserted ship rocked aimlessly in the sea, and began to drift away from Akheloios, towards open water. 

   The Sirens had claimed another victim. 

   
    

    

    

   ​​Introduction

   This is a book about the mythological beings known as The Sirens. This is also a book about magick. The mythological beings that are part mermaid, part minor-goddess, and very seductive in their own ways. 

   This book is relatively short, compared to my more recent books, and I get direct to the point - making magick. 

   Reading the myths, the number of Sirens varied. Sometimes just two, at other times there were three, and as many as five. 

   Being Grecian Demi-goddesses, these fascinating beings also possess magick abilities and under the right circumstances, they can assist a practitioner with many desires. Attracting a mate, a lover, a life partner. Their assistance can be sought for advantages when you compete with a business rival. One Siren can assist you in gaining control over out-of-control circumstances. 

   This book does not stop with the Sirens, but we’ll also look at the Magick of the Muses. Here we’ll look at four of the nine sisters, each can assist an artist and writer with projects, a musician seeking success, and even actors and people in the entertainment industry. 

   I’ll present a standard ritual, easily modified, with simple to follow steps. 

   I’ll give you ideas of what to use to make them feel comfortable in your ritual space, what colors and incenses work best, what candles and what to offer them in return for their efforts in assisting you.

   As with my previous Grecian Magick books, I’ll present each ritual in a way to assist everyone, no matter if you are an advanced practitioner or a beginner. 

   Of course, this book will also contain some special sigils that are for each Siren and Muse, specific to that spirit’s unique power. There are some interesting powers and rituals to follow, and one Muse will guide you through a ritual using drums and dance! 

                I present seventeen rituals in all, plus sigils crafted for each goddess. I have written the rituals to make them easy for all levels to work, plus a small chapter at the end on how to
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