MEW YEAR, 1903,

0 FRIENDS AND BERGTHERS | HATH THE YEAR DECEASED,
AND TE AWAIT THE BIDDIHG TO PARE WELL ¥

HOW SHALL YE FARE, THUS BOLUND OF FATE [N HELL ?
O, WHOM SO LIGHT HATH SMITTEN, AND EELEASED 7
YE TEUST PERCHANCE 1IN GOD, OB MaAMN, OR FRIESTT

AY | LET THEM SERVE YOL, LET THEM SAYE YOU [ SPELL
THE NAME THAT GUARDE THE HUMAN CITADEL,

ARD AMSWER IF YOUR COURSE HATH CHECEKED OR CEASED.

PATI OF THE EIGHTROLD STAR | BE THOL BEEVEALED !

IE5LE OF MIEVANA, BE THE CURRENTS CURLED

ABOUT THEE, THAT THE SWIMMERS TOUCH THY SHORE !
THOUGHT BE YOUR SWORD, AND YIRTUE BE YIUR SHIELD |
PRESS OM I WHO COROUERS SHALL FOR EVERMORE

PASS FROM THE FATAL MISCHIEF OF THE WORLLD.

FEOR ALEISTER CROWLEY,

WISHING YO A STEEDY TERMINATION OF EXIZTENCE.




