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If only every Celt will refuse to fight for anything but the 

freedom of his own country, the English will soon destroy 

themselves altogether, and we shall inherit their language, the 

only worthy thing they have, and which their newspapers have 

not yet succeeded in debauching and degrading beyond repair.  

There are still universities in England.  However, they have 

made it a crime in England to write good English—for style itself 

is a form of truth, being beauty; and truth and beauty are as 

welcome in England as detectives in a thieves’ kitchen. 

 

—Aleister Crowley in The International. 

 


