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TRANSLATOR’S PREFACE

I do not write this willingly.

You might not be reading it by choice, either. I was compelled to start with
its curse, and if it passed by your eyes its magic might infect you. Maybe you’ll
replace what I’ve written with a similar story, though not too similar. I got help
from the source, the man himself.

The Heretic. That’s the translation, anyway. I’ve used a looser style throughout,
following the Heretic’s instructions and my sense of his unspoken intentions.
I’'m going to tell you everything you need to know about the Heretic, or more
appropriately, “He Who Rises Above the Gods.” I’m going to use this space to
talk about myself and my experiences, for though I do not write willingly, I can
at least add this part and place my cog in this engine that will spin across eternity.

Like anyone, my distinctiveness lies in the sum of my parts. In my case,
it’s Diplomat’s Hell-Raising Son, Polyglot, Family Scandal, U.S. Navy College
Program, USSOCOM, and No-Name Gang. If you’re an ordinary person, you’ve
never heard of that last part. It’s a small, informal research group that studies the
paranormal phenomena that people report in combat zones.

I’'m American. We’ve got a lot of combat zones. You even know about some
of them. I choose to remember the smiling faces of ordinary people in Iraq,
Afghanistan, Pakistan, and a bunch of other places in which we may or may not
officially be operating. I saw a lot of places where they weren’t smiling or even
moving, of course, but I’m not directly responsible for that sort of thing.

I was a field translator. Arabic is beautiful in all its strains. Classical Arabic
feels a bit like French, a language of civilization and literacy that brings people
together, inspiring poetry. Egyptian Arabic reminds me of the good parts of the
South, with its earthy beauty. Then there’s Pashto, Farsi, and further back even
than Arabic, Akkadian. New and old connect like links of a chain.
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They usually brought me in to interview survivors of one operation or another
— theirs or ours — but sometimes they dropped me where nobody lived, anymore,
to dig through computers, voice messages, and books. That’s how I found the first
fragments: burnt sheets in a mishmash of demotic Egyptian run through Arabic,
with bits of hieratic and a few nonsense syllable collections. We found them in
the possession of two groups the top referred to (in its studied, utterly non-poetic
fashion) as “spontaneous non-managed counterinsurgency assets.” In other words,
they were fighting the enemy of the week even though we didn’t ask them to.

They had weird profiles: multi-ethnic, but never members of the usual channels
for foreign fighters. No Qurans, but no alternative literature either. They weren’t
anarchists, communists, Ba’athist revivalists, local monarchists, or anything else
that fit our early conflict models. They had money, but never too much cash in
one spot, and that meant they had steady incomes. Yet the biggest anomaly sat
far outside my area of expertise. Sometimes the usual people took them out with
bombs, rockets, and guns, but sometimes they died after weirder events like
meteor strikes and earthquakes. That’s why it turned into a No-Name Gang affair.

Whoever turned these people’s homes into graves paid special attention to
texts. I found burned, shredded, and buried pages. In each case, the content was
the same, but written in various languages, with the broken-telephone artifacts
that accompany translations. They were parts of a broken Rosetta Stone. I could
almost taste the original language, and called it “Pre-Archaic Egyptian,” though of
course... in a way, every word of that name is a lie.

After three years I collected half a complete text and a few interesting artifacts.
I’'m not an archeologist but then again, not all of these were ancient. One of them
featured hieroglyphs etched in stainless steel. Some of them did things. Miracles.
Curses. The Gang told me not to touch them. Evidently, there’s a whole protocol for
the stranger things operations uncover, especially in the Middle East, Africa, and
anywhere else, warfighters tread along the paths of ancient migrations. Sometimes
we recovered “active artifacts” that used to be tucked in museums and other
collections before unrest swept them away. Sometimes we caused that unrest on
purpose, to spirit things away in our briefcases.

Despite the resources available, the Gang left me to my own devices; and
SOCOM practiced so much compartmentalization that it was easy to plead need
to know when, well, only I needed to know. We weren’t the only paranormal
researchers with ranks and badges, but the history of US work in this field has been
a continuous fuckup. Stargate. Midnight. The Earth First Battalion. Task forces and
research groups. Various Ominous Acronyms. They were either walking jokes or
security threats. We were autonomous, slippery, evidence-focused and, ironically
enough, vulnerable because of our virtues.

I wanted to master the Pre-Archaic language. I could give you plenty of
reasons, like I did the bosses. We could use it to track and lure these cults. We
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could better identify active artifacts. Mostly though, I just wanted to know the
language for myself. Languages are beautiful. They’re like people in the way they
take on their parents’ characteristics, age into their prime and eventually enter
senescence, overwhelmed by social contamination. I sensed Pre-Archaic grandeur
in its Afro-Asiatic descendants’ confidence and gaze toward eternity. I fell in love
with it.

So imagine the Gang: trained operators rocking the Fertile Crescent and
various ‘Stans in active mode, directing our own missions, packing not only the
finest heat tax dollars can buy, but a variety of active artifacts seized from these
cults. What could possibly go wrong? Oh, let me tell you.

We attached ourselves to an anonymous group of Acronym Agency types.
They were handing out battery powered routers and protest manuals in Cairo. You
know when. They weren’t supposed to be there, so they could hardly object to a
few spare hands to help them out and take a stroll around the Valley of the Kings
just down the river. We put down near a cluster of minor tombs and thanks to the
political situation, dealt with nothing worse than a few security guards on the
cheap, for bags of US dollars, flash-bangs, and zip ties. Our last op had provided
the GPS coordinates. We arrived to a freshly dug and shored up site. We schlepped
in, and when sand gave way to red stone I looked on the walls, and saw pure Pre-
Archaic, with its confident circles, suns, and scorpions.

We were professional, too quiet to sense, but of course, that didn’t matter. The
Heretic tells me they could smell the Sekhem in our unconventional gear. That
made sense. | had a night vision lens on one eye, and an amulet that let me see “life
force” on the other. That’s what Sekhem is: the stuff of life made of memories,
urges, and the million selves of consciousness; cell mitosis; love, and everything
else life does. I’'m going to leave it untranslated beyond that. ’'m not qualified to
find another word that describes its occult complexities.

So, they were ready for us. That almost didn’t help. Without training, people with
more bravery than sense default to human wave attacks. This wasn’t your average
tomb — it was the size of a small theater — but even then, running at three operators
and packing heat in a confined space is the closest you can get to suicide without
pulling the trigger yourself. They had knives. It was ridiculous, but they kept coming,
with intent to kill. What else could we do?

There was a woman with them. She was beautiful, at first. She raised her
hands and changed. I remember a blue-gray corpse and a pair of blazing falcon’s
wings. | had a seizure of some kind. It was like every time I’d imagined that angel
in my grandmother’s church coming to life invading my head, or when I looked
at the stars in the vast black canopy of night and felt small, pathetic, and afraid.
I tasted copper and salt. I was crying, and I’d bitten my own hand to keep from
screaming.
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The Heretic saved me, but not the others. I could barely see straight.
Everything had migraine halos, including the husks of Rick and Guang. It looked
like something had burned them out from the inside. They were dried dead insects,
magnified to grotesque size. [ saw that and floated away from my body. I only felt
it sway to the rhythm of his steps as he carried me. I heard the Heretic trade words
with the woman, the horror. It sounded like a clash of battle hymns. His song won
and his last word was a thunderclap, accompanied by a sharp white light.

One of the first things I remember when I came to by the Nile was him
rummaging through my gear, tossing active artifacts into the dust like they were
garbage. Later, the Heretic said he’d followed us by the Sekhem in them. He had
a boat moored on the shore, too, and I laughed hysterically at the mundanity of it.
I imagined that thunderous voice haggling in Arabic with a local over the price, or
standing by, tapping his feet as the boat’s owner topped off the gas. I thought back
to our chopper. We left it on the ground at the Valley of the Kings with its pilots.
They were probably dead now. I was in shock, I realize now. My laughter turned
to screams, and the Heretic whispered in my ear.

That’s how I got here, to survey dozens of burned and shredded pages besides
dozens of new ones, written by the Heretic: my boss, my teacher, and my protector.
I told you I was in love with the language? I call it Iremite now, after the city that
gave birth to it. He told me the name and taught me its grammar for the same
reason he saved me: He wanted a translator. Like me, he loves languages. He says
the universe is made of the names written on a Scroll of Ages that records the
histories of sparrows, stars, and everything in between. Sounds poetic, doesn’t it?
In my time with the Heretic, I’ve learned how the claim that poetry uncovers some
special truth about existence is more than an artistic pretense. At the No-Name
Gang we assumed active artifacts were powered by hitherto-unknown laws of
physics, but magic is aggressively artistic, concerned with feeling and subjective
meaning.

I’m not a big fan of poetry, myself. I’'m a soldier and linguist, and these jobs
rely on literal thinking. I’m not sure I like the union of bare fact and metaphor, but
that’s how I live now.

He’simmortal. So is the woman who killed my fellow operators. Active artifacts
— the Heretic prefers the English term relic or vessel, with their intimations of
dead, holy things — are just the tip of a huge, strange occult iceberg, far beyond
anything the No-Names ever imagined. Real alchemy exists. Necromancy, too.
Monsters made of stitched together dead things hide in the night, and there’s a
place between life and death where ghosts walk, minded by Anpu, the jackal-
headed god.

I wonder if Rick, Guang, and the pilots are out with the ghosts, or in A’aru.
That’s Heaven, by the way. Heaven exists. The things you learn....



I drift. I want to say so much while I have the opportunity to write. I’'m not the
first person to record the Dreams. The Heretic was honest with me about that. Other
immortals hate him. Some of them can sense the Sekhem in works like these. The
smell, or aura, or whatever it is sticks to anyone it touches. They’1l use this book to
come for him; and in searching, they’ll come to me. This book is a vessel of power.
The Heretic wants other Deathless to follow him to freedom. In translation, the book
might spread like a virus, reaching every corner of the Earth thanks to the English
we’ve made so very popular in so many places.

All magic carries its curse, however, and this book compels certain people to
copy and disseminate it. If you’re an ordinary person, God help you. This book
exists to guide beings called the Deathless (or also, Arisen), according to various
sources. It’s my patron’s attempt to bring things like the woman who killed my
fellow operators peace and... well, mortality. I have limited sympathy for this
agenda. If it somehow comes into your possession, pass this on as soon as you can.
Don’t let the magic stick to you. Even so, if you catch the curse I want you to know
why. I’ve provided footnotes to the older texts, which the Heretic compiled from
ancient [remite writings, but not the words of Azar and Sutek. Those gods spoke to
him directly. It’s not my place to provide more explanation than that.

All the Heretic had to do was assemble a complete text, teach me how to read
it, and tell me how to translate his particular idiosyncrasies. He insists on words
like relic and vessel, above, but sometimes he wants the Greek terms that have
become popular. Other times I must render the sounds as he heard them in the
old days. This tunes the feel of the language, which is as important to him as raw
information.

This book is a synthesis of sources. Part of it is his biography and instructions
for Apotheosis. He says they’ll be straightforward enough for anyone prepared
to follow in his footsteps, though once again I struggle with its esoteric, poetic
aspects. The rest of it comes from the old rites of Irem: all the hymns they sang to
their Pharaoh, Azar on earth, as they wrapped him in gold, feted him, and shaved
his throat for a clean cut. Back then, it wasn’t good to be king.

Now that I’ve read it, I must write it. I must. It put its claws in my mind. I
wonder if prophets felt this way when angels screamed, “Recite! Recite!” Soon I
will finish, and the claws will come out, but the immortals follow my scent. I want
you who read this, mortal and Deathless, to know I was Hani Youssef. Know that
I loved your language, and will save it with the last second of a life I fully intend
to defend, however unlikely my chances will be.

I wonder if the angels ever existed now, or if they were disguises for older,
cruel beings, and our faith disguises their dreams of avarice, because it’s the only
way we can stand to think of them.
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1OF bt bined on Form, (£ (F (& etoms, (eF it motbe Groken or marwed, I a poet
remembers (&, (et not the poet & memory grom corrapt, I (t 0e ingerived in
(iphitning, (et that not o rased, and /zﬁff 1ot (s power 2 severed, I it (s
recordedl (n any other fashion, (et that fowm dugll in eternity, v remake
itoeld antil the end of time. This is the 6is 6peaking. This is He Who Wiites
wpon the Geroll of yss,

= May any who rend Phis seek ont the Deathiless Onse, the Cureed Orss,
e Hhat they may e careed o onger. Lot them read it wpon papyras and stone,
Ler it b oung to them by posts, 60 Hhat theiv innsr eye tees the words, Lt ¢
0t given to them in wondrons (phtning and /(‘Z/Lf, and any other manner that
ghares its wordle rothinlly, Let if ve in the Tye ¢ (@, where all vision resinies,
This &6 Azar sp2aking. This & the Fallen God, the Aecendza Goa, #s Who s
Slnin and [Cises 1o the Lrowns of Daat!

May apy whs dggtroy this, or conceal i from the Deathiless Ones, oxtver in
(% and dcath. May ths moet ancient ghoets stalk the ofendsr. May his house Jall
19 ki, May son ond dasghten, mother andl {ather tun againsit him, May enasss
strics his heel and hawke pluck ont his 2ys6, May dovoiving insects snigr him!
Yo Maythe Demons of the Riivss oy the skin deom his ahost. May mishty Shezmu
i et his Ao Eillars into wing Jov the goae! Tht, /(Z/?ﬂ tpeaks, f/Ze Tuckalo!
Neter-Khzrist, Qpener of Ways!

Deathlgss Onss! Cnreed Ones! Feod the sackst instrnctions of the 4od.
Sloy yonrself ¥o ecome immortal, Find (beration in death. fon are Azar the
betrayed and Sutek the betraysr both! ead! Be slain! Arise endizesty! This,
Butek speaks! This is the voise within yon! The up dngers o/ ths Howling Ors
will radee you o the 4ol o¢ & arn.

The tuo ngers belorg to yous own et hard,

May any who read his quard it Zrom destrnction, I ¢ s papyrns, (et i ‘




TESIAY!

R
L

( am (mmortal by imposed naturs, haman by choize, and diving in my Zreedom, ot
least by the owdlinary wrdgrstanding of divinity, The teath &6 quite disterent, The
90dls a1 actors bomnd 0 play theiv parts for too lon, 0 that ey forpet any other

WHpOSE.
[ suppose that | have e iberty the Deathless imagins gods possess, o combort us in
the hops that when we complete the tasks given 1o us, they  shars .

Deattless Oree! | 4o vot writs to beg. ( do mot pray Yo you the way yonr worshipers
db. ( d wot bargain as immovtale dp with dus aother, mind?nl of bekhem & 256, eockst
wmigs, and oui plans or mowtal Kingdoms. ' Aniehed with scheming and tagling my

desirgs with thoss of Tudpes, Arissh, and the rest of the pagpets and prgpiteers.

My meseags (6 the A of Sutek. (¥ ents away yonr Poxis o266 a8 0 6nrgon
amputates digsased limbs, (eaving yon with othing fut yonreety.

Fou many lives db yon remember, Deathiese Onee? Do your thonghte tuin toward
2ty o 19 your weaksiing Sekhsm, and all the ambitions yon hopé 1o eatisly befome
it evaponates and your dny, iwrm-caten shell sollupess? fou anaken to Dessend,
emsaming (iKs monstrons indants betors speach retmns bo your onle. Yon oesle yonr
et wonde 19 command yonr falthil, sréaming with the ngency of a dying ing o
queen, 1o satisty w/f/mm yon beligus the Tudaes gave yon, or prepare Yo the next
(4%, whish yon plon liks o doaigring father preparing his cetats o an idle Arsthorn
son. This (s undtgretandadie, for when yon are retorn will yon mot forget the ol ie?

Yon will 62 borm again, Gorart, £ Yake wp your hionss onse mors,

Yonr immortality (6 0 mers Bechnicallty, dependent wpon the Hodies that heave ont
of your tombs, cemtury adter contury, with barely o thonght passing #rom ong (i to
the next, Your Sekhem pulees b the hsartheats of yonr masters Sut gon are not yonr

L Sekhem. fou are Memory, When i dize, gou pevish, Deathiges but dead,
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Yot uhat is Lorantign may be remembered, and lives lost may 92 resnrectod,
( 6/!(7 P A of Gitek 19 out awny the elave Hhat calle (sl 2 g0d) /em'/;f the
1

Gloodly Hones of a huaman that may attain diving A arw, or cven 4hold ¥ stars whie
remaiing in this worll of corth and movtal lesh. Denthless Onss know that thess
tomes as the Ladder of Sutek, aid red and v betors the Sye o .

Listen: | have raised the P of butek and tumed it% blude toward myeslf! The
Cye 0f (% has soen my bones! | et the (ght into two hawdred and sixteen wonndt,
Yo hndlped and sixteen (ives, tuo hondlped and sixteen Descents, Sach fong in my
Ladter o2 532K, 6 0 hollow oy, adl $lood s fiom them in vivers, Puisting with Heir
teasons. | san the bea Booplee lele of the Bull buret ints buming roek and ash, ¥o
cover the worll in darknsss. | san a fonr-armed poditess olve binth to the dret eteel. (
saw ek, armored in white, step on the face of Khonen, ;&M/L/zﬁéé Ones! The moon lay
10t covered in the ash of ememics. (te dnst wag ot madis o¢ Hlbod and viseera, af the
Shan'intn aescrided, my orothers and sisters.

They ve always (ied 9 you.

Thers was only stong, gromnd by tims and catastiophe. Even the stonss are
movtal, et the eribes know, the Regpers of Geattored Stars know, and soothsagers
know, They 622 a 6tons & memorizs in ancignt dnst. Do not tear yonr leeh &
destruction o befhem & dnsk. Your immortality ie memory,

[ do mot krom i others have taken np the Ax bedbre e, and mad el snn-
Youched bones the Ladaer b9 & . They have not written of &, 60 | must. | will wot till
the welte of Feaven alons, wow will | sxtmit to nal judgment withont you Deathiess by
my siag, Alhonah the Ax has revealted tuo hwdesd and sixtzen lives, they do wot {low
2okt fhom the wrgings of my hsart Gut the howling breaths of you, #riends and bvsrs,
ehemics and masters. Thus, | mast retwn o the obice of erite and deserive the path
to the Ax and the Glod-rivers of sertain (ives. | mast wiite the old etonigs of our kind,
¥0 awasien momoris (ed¥ slogping by your masters, | Ko you fear those shadomed
Honghts, just a8 any slave (earns 10 fear Hhings associated with the master & adl

Ths echaniom i the same, Unearth your troe 66l and Phe lail smashes yonr
Gefhem. | have written this to carmy yon ézzm/ Yo ear oF tremory andl even o ear
of death. Theee are gonr trns caress, Yon fear the ceeentinl condlifions of haumandty,

You are my compatviots. | will mot leave yon Yo the dssent and o the scorpions
relgn.
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4 . DREAMS OF AVARICE

I am the god Khepera.VI am the coming forth of things. I am the state of
existing so I am the creator of everything, and am everything created, but I am
not the act of creation. I am the Word, and that which is said. I am the thing
desired, but not the Will that desires.

In the beginning, I was nothing, for nothing existed to desire me. I dwelled
in formless Nu® in waters that are not waters, storms that are not storms, and
movement without solid substance. I was a cry to become; a single word from
which would creep and thunder forth all things. Everything that exists contains
me, except for starry A’aru. However, in the time of Nu there was no sky, no
earth, and no Duat. A’aru was that which lay beyond me and contained the
Scroll of Ages, but with no words yet written upon it. All the elements of the stars
existed, but dispersed. I rested in the lightless place of all places. I was a tongue
floating in the saliva of Nu, in the mouth of that which was unspoken.

I thought; “What shall come into being?” The thought became a solid
thing, a stone in the mouth of all. I thought; “Who shall bring it into being?”
Will moved within the stone and ground it into dust and the dust was
sculpted into the god Atum, to answer my questions.® As I come forth, Atum
completes. Atum is First Will, the act of creation, the binder of powers, all
male and female, all heat and cold, all noise and silence, all things that are
made, but not the power of that unmade. These were the first things written
upon the Scroll of Ages.

I was that which was desired and created. Long had I awaited Atum,
who could desire and make. So Atum took hold of the shadow upon Nu,
which was my body, and knew me as husband and wife, and I made Atum
wife and husband. Atum’s seed entered the water and he coaxed my seed
from the water, and we were made fertile. Impregnated by Atum I brought
forth Liquidity from Nu, and from Atum’s mouth was born Aridity.” So Nu’s
waters became mist and steam from the breath of Aridity, and Atum’s rock
became sand from the crashing waves of Liquidity.




I saw fog, heard grinding and cracking, felt broken stone and tasted bitter
smoke, and experienced all the other signs of destruction. I said to Atum, “What
we have brought into being is returning to nothingness. Your island will turn to
silt and our children will destroy each other. What must we do?” I felt hunger
but I did not know it, for no being had ever felt hunger before.

Atum said, “Khepera, you come forth but are not the desire to come forth.
I am the desire to create, but do not fix my creations in eternity. My Will
does not shape. Yet it seems that which we have given birth to should not be
destroyed, unless there is another god.”

My hunger said, “That is my desire,” though I did not say it, and I, the
god who comes into being, knew Ammut, destroyer of being, of meaning, she
who is the power outside powers. “Soon, all will be silent once more,” she
said. “I will close my mouth, which contains Nu and all that springs from it.
Khepera hungers as I hunger, because he dwells within me.”®

Yet Atum said, “You have defeated yourself, Devourer! We knew
not the desire to destroy until you spoke. We knew only coming forth,
and the binding of powers, and the transformation of birth. By speaking
to use of eternal stillness, you reveal the desire for eternal existence —

(K4

continuous being, ever-transforming




Atum united all of his powers and desires as husbands and wives, and they
begat many gods upon his rock. Most were stillborn, and slid into the waters of
Nu. Some came forth from the mouths of their mothers and fathers screaming,
“What is my purpose?” and lay still until called. These became the demons,
ever servile yet never truly alive. In the end, Atum and Khepera, and Liquidity
and Aridity, begat forty-three great gods above gods.

Forty-two gods above said, “We are Purpose. That which comes forth
must be judged, and propagate according to what we decree. Thus, life
grows, life begets life, and life surrenders life. We are the Judges.” Each Judge
declared its dominion in turn.®

I felt their cruel gaze upon me, and all other primordial beings. That
Judges’ eyes created salt, for they turned the waters of Nu into blood, and
inspired tears from Atum’s face. Everywhere they looked created pain, which
had not existed before. In creating the Judges we made suffering, but it was
necessary, for life crawled away from it, and the power roused in life to escape
pain was called Sekhem.?”

Atum mourned the creation of pain and said, “We have failed. We have
made that which should not have been created, which none desire.” Atum
prepared to call upon Ammut, the mouth of Creation, to close her jaws and
bring nothingness. But a forty-third god crept from the shadow of the Judges
and raised his hand.

“I do not judge,” said the final god. “I will not be judged! I desire to know
myself! I will always stand apart from you primordial forces. You will not create
me; [ will hold you in my fist, and shape you as I see fit! I will split you with
my hand, and stand between you! Life will not merely recoil and submit, but
decree its own purpose! Beware, you Judges,” said this god, “for I will patrol
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the far places, yet slip into every drop of Sekhem, and all will aspire and rebel. I
am Sutek!”® Therefore, Atum saw that which he desired in the god Sutek, who
possessed the Will of Atum. Therefore, he resolved to stand firm in the first island
of Creation, and keep it as a stone to pry the Devourer’s jaws open, so that she
would not close them, and spare all that exists.

1. The Heretic tells me that the Deathless invoke this god in their search for mystical “vessels.” A
vessel is in effect a repository for primordial power that, in its bringing forth, projects its “urge
to be.” It is of the order of primal beings who are not truly worshiped, but thought of more as
metaphysical forces. Khepera’s sign is the scarab, so Arisen talk about “the scarab’s sign,” and
similar analogies to describe their ability to sense a vessel’s presence.

2. Iremite religion portrays this as the state of the uncreated cosmos, similar to the Sumerian
Abzu.

3. Again, a personified force instead of a true god. All things are said to be made of the
“flesh of Atum.”

4. Later Egyptian dynasties would call Aridity the god Shu, and Liquidity the god Tefnut. The
Heretic said he was familiar with this, but reZerred to them impersonally to emphasize them
as complementary, contrasting esoteric forces, likening them to yin and yang in Asian belief
systems. “But they are not the same,” he said. “The Deathless will remember.”

5. Later known as a demon who destroys at the behest of the gods, the Ammut described
here appears to be a primal force or “anti-being.” When | asked for more details, the Heretic
was not forthcoming.

6. With the Heretic's approval, | have omitted the verses where each Judge describes itself.

7. Sekhem is normally a highly contextualized term, but to the Iremites it represents the basic
“life force.”

8. This was difficult to translate. The Heretic described Sutek’s declaration in several lan-
guages. In some, it would be more accurate to say he wishes to “make Selfhood.” In any
event, he stakes a territory apart from the Judges, who pattern life so that it merely reacts.
Sutek wishes life to act of its own accord.

THE CREATION




I am the god Anpu. I was Foremost of the Westerners. I have walked
into the darkness and returned bearing the ankh. I devour the unclean and
sanctify them with my jaws and belly. Once I sat upon the throne of Duat but
now I am the Opener of Ways. I am Prince of the Invisible, the child of Sutek,
and the one who defeats him.® 1 testify to the deeds of Sutek, his conquests
and humiliations, and of the Judges of Duat and their works.

Before the birth of Re Creation was Nu and Atum, and Liquidity and
Aridity. Indeed, all existence was Khepera, he who comes forth, suspended
in the maw of Ammut, she who devours. These are the fundamental powers
who begat the Judges and my father Sutek the Stranger, the Unjudged. The
Judges decreed the Law of Suffering® for Sekhem to eternally ever fear and
obey, but my father bade Sekhem to possess Will and transcend all law. Thus,
they decreed the nature of life!

The Judges said, “Let there be pain.” The waters of Nu turned red like
blood and burned like fire, and Sekhem congealed into snakes and frogs and
crawling vines to seek sanctuary upon the shores of Atum’s rock.

The Judges said, “Let there be misery.” Witnessing life’s pain, Atum cried
out, and his tears salted the land. Vines withered, and the scaly shapes of
Sekhem incarnate grew weak, starving, and thirsting upon the shore.

As the Judges gathered for a third decree my father seized the arm of
Atum and tearing it forth, took it as his flail.® He struck the northern border
of Nu and Atum’s island, and driving it back said, “Sekhem! Escape and
Ascend! ” Thus, a portion of Creation recoiled and awoke as Nuit, the Sky,
rising beyond the flail’s reach.

My father strode forth and stamped his foot on the southern shore. Nu
recoiled as the god said “Sekhem! Sink and Penetrate!” The waters of Nu therefore
receded and revealed Keb, the Earth, hardening against Sutek’s heel.

Thus, a great void groaned between Keb and Nuit, and primordial
winds that howled within were not currents of air but the voice of Ammut,
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the Devourer. Ammut’s wind said, “All the space which you design for the
propagation of Sekhem is where I may also reside and feast.” A chill entered
the space between Keb and Nuit, and each reached to embrace the other. They
would crush all life: all the Sekhem crawling forth upon Keb and burning
upon the skin of Nuit.

Thus, the Judges reminded Earth and Sky of the Law of Suffering, and
where they touched there was a great conflagration. The stars on the skin of
Nuit fell and burned Keb, and from his red wounds pillars of stinging smoke
rose, and henceforth pain would always separate them. Nuit’s tears become
rain, cooling the wounds of Keb, and true water claimed a portion of his body.

Nourished by Keb and Nuit, Sekhem achieved numerous forms: plants,
animals, birds, insects and all orders of life, visible and invisible, safe between them
yet obedient to the Judges, for they suffered. Remet®had yet to rise from the tumult
of Sekhem, and though there were thinking beings, they did not possess the minds
of men and women. The gods do not speak of these earlier ones to Remet.

“Yet I am due my tribute,” said the Devourer. “Does not the universe rest
upon my maw?”

“It is so,” said the Judges. “We decree that a portion of Sekhem will feed
you ever after.” Then they raised their scepters to destroy a tenth of the world’s
life. Sutek cried forth his protest, saying, “I was born alongside you Judges,
and I would have my own scepter. I will render my decree of freedom.”

Indeed, this was the way of things, so my father took up his own sign of
power, a rod whose head he twisted upon itself. “Look upon the crook that
guides, instead of the rod that strikes to punish!”®

Thus, did Sutek step before the Judges, and proclaimed that they should
not condemn life to Ammut unless it chooses that fate. Yet none of the
children of Sekhem possessed the intelligence and will to make such a choice,
for even demons and their kin and certain speaking beasts of the primordial
age had not the mind to defy suffering so that they might be rewarded or
damned. Therefore, the Judges looked upon the world and proclaimed, “We
will raise certain beasts from the Children of Sekhem, and they will learn
true speech and true desire. They will command the Word to understand the
truth beyond pain and the Will to defy it, and choose the way of immortality.
Should they return to bestial nature, they become a sacrifice to honor Ammut.
So shall their spirits be weighed in judgment.”©

“Where shall they be weighed?” asked my father. The Judges looked
westward?® to the shadows of their scepters; and where they fell chasms
appeared, eaten from the flesh of Keb. “When the weight of suffering overtakes
them they shall come to this lightless land to be judged, and humans unable to
make a Decree of Will shall dwell here, awaiting sacrifice to dread Ammut.”
Thus, the Judges made death and Duat, the storehouse land of the dead, ever
turned from Nuit.

GODs, WORLDS, AND HUMANITY i
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“You Judges are harsh,” said Sutek. “The dead require an advocate.”
Therefore, my father tore out his left eye and fed it to the father of jackals, saying,
“This is Anpu, Master of Duat.” So, I was born of my father’s vision, to see that
which must be devoured, and that which yearns for freedom. In my first words,
I asked, “What shall become of those who make the Decree of Will?”®

My father plucked out his right eye and placed it in the east, in the face of
Nuit, and it blazed forth and was Re, the Sun, my brother. In his first words
he said, “I see mansions reserved for those who make the Decree of Will. I
see mansions known to the Judges, beyond the back of Nuit! I see the Scroll
of Ages!” Before he could complete his revelation, the Judges beat Re with
their scepters, driving him down to Duat. Thus the Sun retreats into the dark
before rising again, forgetting the glories he witnesses by day, lest he speak of
the Judges’ secrets. Yet Re saw A’aru and remembered part of its glory. When
he shines and crops grow, humans look to the sky and see the rewards of Will
shining in the sky.

After these actions, my father wept blood. Sutek’s red tears dug two paths.
One became the River winding to Sopdet, heart of Aset in the sky, across the
living world. Life purified it, making it fresh water. The other path contained
blood alone. It dripped down to Duat and became Nebtet, the blood-spring,
my nourishing mother. Thus, the kingdoms of life and death were arrayed,
yet my father was unsatisfied.®)

“When I had eyes, I beheld those who will be men and women. Sometimes
they speak. Sometimes they gaze upon the face of Nuit with wide eyes. Yet
they are like other beasts. How will they be made worthy of making the
Decree, or denying it to feed necessary Ammut?” Yet he possessed no eyes,
and could not act.

Gathering before him, the Judges tore out Sutek’s generative organ and cast
it into the River. It floated into the rushes. They gathered around it to become
arms, legs, body, head, and the other features of Remet. It stood upon the river
and opened flashing eyes, and thus my brother grassy-skinned Azar was born
to the living earth. Without eyes, Sutek knew not of this birth, and the Judges
bade him to kneel, for they believed they had utterly pacified him.

The Judges looked upon the Keb, Nuit, and Duat, and seeing we gods
within, desired the service of others. Some were our offspring, born of such
unions as the Judges commanded. Others were begat from the essence of Sutek
as Keb drank it, and as mist that gathered on the face of Nuit. All partook of
Sutek and sometimes obeyed their own wills instead of the Judges. Therefore
the Judges desired more loyal servants, and created the Shan’iatu in the image
of their spirits, without Sekhem or Sutek’s nature within.t

As Re crossed the sky, Azar strode the River, and I drank blood from
the fountains of Duat, our father kneeled eyeless and neutered, between the
currents of life and death. He spoke not, yet the world drank him and the



skies breathed him in, and so Sutek the Stranger entered the nostrils and
stomachs of the living, entered the roaring sands, and wept with the rains;
and therefore disobedient Will entered every part of the world.

1. Anpu, or Anubis, is described here as the son of Sutek. Later sources say he was Re's son,
but evidently the Iremites didn’t hold Re in especially high esteem.

2. | have capitalized “Suffering” in some cases to translate the Iremite word m't, which de-
notes a particular form of torment deemed necessary for the pleasure of divine beings, and
the act of expressing suffering through weeping, recoiling, and other actions. Another inter-
pretation of m'tis “sacrifice.” This particle, with tonal and calligraphic shifts to convey cer-
tain emphases, exists in the words Ammut (amw-m't, “where suffering/sacrifice is thrown/
sinks”) and Remet (see below). Later Egyptian languages separated these shifts into entirely
separate words and concepts.

3. Along with the crook, the flail was one of Egypt's royal symbols. Sutek claims royal priv-
ilege over the land.

4. Derived from rn (Ren, “name”) and mt, some interpretations for the Iremite word for hu-
man beings are “sufferers with names,” or “named sacrifices.”

5. Here, he claims the crook, and mastery of its people. Yet the Heretic says Sutek is not a
king (contrary to later myths) and forbade worshiping him, though rituals and monuments
still acknowledged him. Irem’s Pharaoh represented Azar, and was ritually slain by actors
playing the part of Sutek.

6. At this, | asked the Heretic what he knew of evolution, and if he believed the myths were
literally true. “Sekhem exists, and it Sekhem remembers it this way,” he said, yet he didn't
doubt that the Earth was millions of years old and that humans had evolved from simpler
primates. “The Judges transform those who endure suffering,” he said.

7. "Westward” is not a literal direction, but exists in reference to ritual maps used to guide
the dead and explain the structure of the universe. The Heretic likened it to the mandala of
Asian civilizations.

8. The eye represents magical potency and agency, so Sutek sacrifices a portion of it to cre-
ate Anpu and later, Re. As Sutek loses his eyes, he loses the ability to act directly in the world.

9. When capitalized, the River is the Nile. Even in the time of Irem, it was so important that
its name was the name of all rivers. Here the text associates it with Aset (Isis) and her mani-
festation as Sopdet, or the star Sothis, whose ascension causes all Arisen to return to life. lts
bloody counterpart to Duat, Nebtet, represents the goddess Nephthys. Goddesses appear
to be less prominent than they are in later mythology. The Heretic said the gods are not ex-
clusively male or female, but were given the male gender because Irem was a patriarchal
society.

10. This is a reversal of the myth where Sutek dismembers Azar and Aset fails to recover his
genitalia when she rebuilds him. Here, Sutek’s reproductive organ (I'm being vague because
the Heretic says the gods have no specific sex) creates Azar. Some texts describe each
Judge creating a part of Azar from specific muscles, bones, sinews and organs, which the
Heretic says is significant to those who practice magic upon corpses, but not to the general
body of Arisen.

11. The texts usually don’t give these gods specific names, though they acquire them in lat-
er dynasties. Heru (Horus) is called “The Falcon,” or sometimes “the Nameless Falcon” in
translation. In any event, the idea of an Ennead or Ogdoad of ruling gods is foreign to Irem,
who recognize the gods as subservient to the Judges, though animated by the power of
Sutek. Yet in destroying Sutek, they unwittingly imbue the gods and later, life itself with his
rebellious nature.

GODS, WORLDS, AND HUMANITY e




HE JUD@E

g'

NID SETAN

]’ :

P

rﬂ‘ans[ator S Introcluction

Instead of including footnotes throughout I have opted to provide context
for the Hymn to the Creation of the Temakhs here, to avoid needless cross-
referencing and to provide an overall commentary on its significance. The
Hymn resembles later Egyptian tomb writings but records an Iremite ritual
that was regularly performed upon the djed, or pillars of the city. According
to the Heretic, this was a secret ritual performed by the Shan'iatu alone. He
learned it from a sect of Deathless called the Deceived Ones. The words alone
do not encompass the entire ritual, however. The Shan’iatu performed other
actions to accompany the Hymn, including subtle actions beyond ordinary
human perception.

According to the Shan'iatu, the Judges of Duat were displeased with the
gods they made from Sutek because they did not always obey the commands
they were given, but as divine beings, were as fundamental to the cosmos as the
Judges themselves, and thus difficult to rein in by force. Therefore, the Judges
decided to bring a new class of beings forth from themselves: the temakhs. The
word is a compound between ¢'m, or “completion,” from which the word Atum
also springs, and akh, or “magical one.” Thus a temakh is “one completed by
magic,” or drawn directly from the properties of the primordial being Atum,
who is the father of all the Judges. The common people of Irem never used this
term; they knew the temakhs by another name, their theocrats, the Shan’iatu.

The number of temakhs is unclear, though it is probably some factor of
42, as each Judge brings its own order of temakhs into being and charges them
with particular tasks.

In this translation, I switch freely between ordinary words for humans
and “sacrifice,” as in Iremite, the word Remet effectively means sacrifice. In
Iremite high theology, humans received the gift of civilization so they could

14 . DREAMS OF AVARICE




choose between the hard path to A’aru and the gloom of Duat, where they
would await consumption by Ammut the Devourer after a time and fashion
appropriate to their “sins.” This double meaning disappeared before the rise
of the Old Kingdom.

We should also note the role of Iremite theodicy. Suffering drives life to
change, act, and adapt, and is part of the basic makeup of the Judges’ cosmos.
Creation legends say that Ammut must be appeased or she’ll consume
everything. The Judges were willing to simply consign a portion of Creation
to oblivion, but Sutek asserted that only beings capable of disobeying the Law
of Suffering are appropriate sacrifices. If they choose the path the Heretic
called “Will,” they can rise to a place beside the Judges, in heavenly A’aru.
Otherwise, they go to Duat.

Humanity needed to be educated and brought up to the task of choosing
but the Judges apparently didn’t want to make it too easy to supply the
Devourer with sufficient Sekhem. Thus, note that some of the commands
given to the temakhs are paradoxical, or even hypocritical. The Judges
command them to deceive humans but punish liars, for example. Some of the
Judges issue straightforward directives, but many seem to demand that their
servants actively tempt mortals to commit sins worth punishing. Perhaps this
explains why, after becoming the Shan’iatu of Irem, the temakhs pursued the
cruel, despotic rule the Heretic remembers.

THE JUDGES AND SHANIAT




Hymn to the
Creatl’on of the Tema](hs

We feasted upon our brother,

Sutek, Possessor of All Sins, Strange Son of
? Atum,

We Princes of Aaru and Judges of Duat feasted! P
Yes, the gods arose from what we have cast y:
away, o -
our excrement, the offal of our feast, . 5
but the poisoned meat of our brother i
made them imperfect.

She of the Yawning Maw is unsatisfied,

She Whose Teeth Are Red as <
Dying Stars demands sacrifice, -

and we have promised Her an offering.

Yet Sutek has raised His flail,
the Arm of Atum, and crook of his Will,

so the sacrifice might choose
between She Who Hungers,

or estates upon the fields of Aaru. : ,

The gods are imperfect,
so we must create perfect teachers, LA

for this is what we promised Sutek the Sinner,

We Judges of Duat must obey
with perfect intention.

Thus, we write new names upon the Scroll of
Ages,

Utter forth the Word upon Keb'’s black land,
and bring forth the temakhs!

R TR e N e N

Therefore, hear the verse of Akhi!

I am the Roar, the Prince of Rage,
and the Lion’s Jaws.

The master of a thing punishes it.

I bind my temakhs to teach the way of rage, and
punish its unleashing!

U R L S

Therefore, hear the verse of Am-Khaibit!



I am the Eater of Shadows, the Hunter of ;
Atrocity, and Three-Headed Hound of Smoke! .

The ruler commands that which he condemns.

I bind my temakhs to I(‘;lrind their heels upon
the sacrifice and punish those who bring their
heels upon many!

Therefore, hear the verse of An-Afkh

- I am the Bringer of His Arm and the Alabaster
L Prince of the Pure and Impure.

ol He who defiles a thing knows its original purity.

I bind my temakhs to teach how a thin? may be
defiled, and punish those who defile!

Therefore, hear the verse of An-Hotep!

g I am the Bull of Sorrow and He Who Captures
and Whips the Sacrifice!

5 He who captures the sacrifice
has beheld its freedom.

I bind my temakhs to demand sacrifice,
and to punish the taking of sacrifice!

Therefore, hear the verse of Arem-Abfu!

i I am He of the Unspeakable Face and of the
Sorcery that Cracks the Limbs of Nuit.

9 He who calls upon unnatural sorcery
knows what is natural.

I bind my temakhs to whisper the possibilities
of sorcery, but punish those who threaten
the limbs of Nuit!

Therefore, hear the verse of Artem-Khet!

I am the Crocodile’s Tears, the Weeping Stone,
. and Jackal of Blasphemy.

He who makes the temple a palace for his
desires knows he has abandoned piety.

s I bind my temakhs to set

' gilded pillars upon the back of Keb,

and punish those who w|ould cut gold from
them!

Therefore, hear the verse of Bastu!

I am the Eyeless Stare, the One With Hair of
Snakes Who Sees the Eaten Heart.

He who eats his heart to escapeajuddgment
knows how he must be judged.

I bind my temakhs to impose the hardship of
law and punish sacrifices who violate it!




Therefore, hear the verse of Fentu!
I am the Bull's Snout and the Stolen Sacrifice.
He who steals sees his victim deprived.

I bind my temakhs to give riches to the few
and punish the many who steal!

EY Therefore, hear the verse of Hepet-Khet! b
I am the Lion-Headed One, e
Embraced in Flame, U
and the Burner of Looted Houses. -“':_;
He who destroys to enrich himself sees the D1
peace and wealth of his victims. s
I bind my temakhs to send forth the stron? to i
take from the weak, yet punish looters!

Therefore, hear the verse of Heraf-Het!

I am He Whose Face is Remembered Loss,
the Winged Holy Corpse, Prince of Uncertainty. b

He who contemplates mysteries feels the
answer beyond his grasp.

I bind my temakhs to demand curiosity, ol
yet punish error! =

Therefore, hear the verse of Her-Uru!
I am Face of Dread, Made of All Fears.

He who brings fear
knows the peace he destroys.

I bind my temakhs to rule by fear v
but punish those who terrorize!

Therefore, hear the verse of Hetch-Abhu!

I am the Prince of Shining Teeth ,
and the Bull Sanctified in Ash,
Shepherd to the Animals of the Gods.

Those who seize sacrifices know they are
intended for the gods.

I bind my temakhs to deprive mortals
of meat intended for the gods ;
and punish those who steal it!

Therefore, hear the verse of Kenemti!

I am the Penitent One, the Hearer of Blasphemy,
Serpent-Eyed, Robed with Lapis lapis lazuli.

He who blasphemes and desecrates
has come before the pure temple.

I bind my temakhs to teach exacting rites
and punish those who transgress!




Therefore, hear the verse of Khem-Inhu!

Iam the Overthrower,
The Weigher, and Master of the Snake Mask
Who Corrects Jurists.

He who twists the law to his advantage
knows its true intent.

I bind my temakhs to be lawtgivers,
yet punish beyond the word of the law!

Therefore, hear the verse of Maa-Nantuuf!

I am the Seer of what is Brought Forth,
of the Shameful Horned Mask.

He who seek pleasure in self-destruction sees
his calm in wholeness.

I bind my temakhs to awaken the pleasures of
: mortals but punish the indulgent!

Therefore, hear the verse of Nebha!

I am the White Flame and Burner of Lies
To lie, one must first behold truth.

I bind my temakhs to punish deception!

Therefore, hear the verse of Neb-Abitu!

- Iam the Lord of Horns
; the Chattering Yellow-Eyed Oowl.

Those possessed by useless speech first
learned to demand mother’s milk.

I bind mg temakhs to teach the art of speech
ut punish its frivolous use!

Therefore, hear the verse of Neb-Heru!

I am the Lion-Bodied Lord Above
and Contemplator.

He who judges in haste has been judged
with consideration.

I bind my temakhs to command discernment
; but punish over-eager judgment!

Therefore, hear the verse of Neb-Imkhu!

I am the Crowned Snake,
the Cobra Who Listens.

He who listens to secrets conceals himself,
for he knows they should not be stolen.

I bind my temalkhs to whisper
but punish eavesdroppers!

Therefore, hear the verse of Nefer-Tem!

I am the Prince of Eternal Lotus,
the Hawk Who Sees Twilight.

& S L g e &



Although some moral questions are mysteries
to our sacrifices, they must still be punished.

I bind mdy temakhs to render judgment
espite their ignorance!

Therefore, hear the verse of Neha-Hatu! .
I am the Prince of the Foul-Smelling Body, %
. the Ax-Bearing Bull. :
He who starves others knows the'value of a full i
belly, and he who casts others into the storm o2
feels the strength of walls. &
I bind my temakhs to leave the sacrifice to A
,- gather its necessities and punish those who & 1
v deny them to others! 5
Therefore, hear the verse of Neheb-Ka! .Af
I am the One Who Unifies,

the Humble Beast of the Forked Tongue.

The arrogant know the humble, for they speak
over the silence of those who refuse acclaim.

I bind my temakhs to reward accomplishment ]
but punish pride! e

Therefore, hear the verse of Neheb-Nefert!

I am the Beautiful One, the Bright Feathered
Woman Who Commands the Peace of the Tribe.

The rebel knows the benefits .
of the chieftain’s guidance. .

I bind my temakhs to gather the tribes as o
anation, and punish those who speak over
chieftains and priests!

Therefore, hear the verse of Nekhenhu!

I am the Innocent Queen,
the Dead Jackal Mother, and Truth of the Self.

Those who deceive themselves
must first know the truth.

I bind my temakhs to sing of the harsh laws of
Creation, and punish those who deny them! .

I am the Double-River Source,
the Seer of Perversion.

Those who inflict their desires
wish their wills to be satisfied,
yet deny the love of thinking beings.

I bind m%temakhs to punish the sexual use of the
dead, of beasts, of keening ghosts and of demons!

Therefore, hear the verse of Qerrti! 'p
:




Therefore, hear the verse of Ruruti!

I am the Slavering One, the Double-Lion Judge
of the Fallen Temple.

Those who destroy what is sacred
have seen it beautiful and whole.

I bind my temakhs to raise great temPles
and punish those who defile them!

Therefore, hear the verse of Sekhriu!

I am the Balanced Scale,
the Bloated Mother of Asps.

Those who utter secrets first heard them in
guarded places.

I bind my temakhs to silence those who cry
forth words they heard in closed chambers!

Therefore, hear the verse of Ser-Kheru!

o Iam the Dis}g)oser of Speech, the Prince of Strife,
S and the Vulture Who Eats Tongues.

He whose words raise strife
first listened to peace.

I bind my temakhs to set mortals against one
another yet punish those whose conflicts
;.- weaken the tribe!

Therefore, hear the verse of Ser-Tihu!

I am the Disposer of Wrath, the Pregnant
Lioness, and Corrector of Hate.

He who inspires the people to hate
knows the pain of hatred.

I bind my temakhs to teach that the tribe is
glorious, but punish htho?e who love to hate
others!

Therefore, hear the verse of Shet-Kheru! I am
Orderer of Speech, Brother to Nefer-Tem,
B and Falcon-Lion of Vanity.

s He who revels in his beauty of spirit
ignores his secret failings.

4 I bind my temakhs to teach the refinement of
& the Self, but punish those who believe they
. possess great souls!

lv‘

Therefore, hear the verse of Set-Qesu!

I am the Crusher of Bones, the Limestone Bull,
and Prince of the Cold and Starved.

He who steals for shelter and food knows that
he brings pain to others.



I bind my temakhs to punish such crimes of
necessity!

Therefore, hear the verse of Ta-Retinhu!
I am the Fiery Food, the Bronze Bull,

and Prince of Torture. )

Those who inflict pain for pleasure or gain %

. know that pain may steal their wealth and %
secrets. : ¢

I bind my temakhs to torture for the tribe but o2

punish all who torture for themselves! v

Therefore, hear the verse of Tem-Sepu! : 'j' s

I am Source of Command, The Seven Snakes
Who Strangle Treason.

He who rebels against the Judges and their tribe
are fit for immediate sacrifice.

I bind my temakhs to consign the treasonous to 4
She of the Endless Maw!

Therefore, hear the verse of Tenemhu!

I am the Retreater, the Shivering Cur, ‘;.-‘?;'4:
and Ravager of Liars. 4

He who bears false witness must first know the
truth.

I bind my temakhs to protect the secrets of the
tribe with lies, but punish liars!

Therefore, hear the verse of Tcheser-Tep! ":;

[ am the Exalted Hand, Anpu’s Uncle, -
and Prince of the Necropolis. :

He who disturbs graves trespasses upon the ;
estates of Duat. ,

I bind my temakhs to bring the dead under their
dominion, and punish those who disturb them!

Therefore, hear the verse of Tutuutef! :
I am the Giver of Wickedness, the Obsidian Cat

Who Sanctifies the Bedchamber.

He who uses sexual gifts to dominate the heart <
of another must know the joys of a free heart. 3
I bind my temakhs to arrange marriages and i
&

concubinage, but punish those who use sexual
congress to rule others!

Therefore, hear the verse of Uamenti!

I am the Seed Entwined, the Snake-Bearing
Prince Who Punishes Debauchery.



He who imposes his sex upon the unwilling
exalts his most sinful will.

I bind my temakhs to punish those who violate the
unwilling, or those who have not attained adult will!

Therefore, hear the verse of Uatch-Rekhet!

I am the Rectifier, the Reader of the Scroll That
Should Not Be Written.

Those who would call the Devourer already
behold existence.

I bind my temakhs to punish those who invoke
She with Teeth of Mountains, or those who
study the subtle secrets of destruction!

¢ Therefore, hear the verse of Unem-Besek!

I am the Prince of the Host of Snakes, the Eater
of Entrails Who Humbles Conquerors.

. Those who seize black earth and strong houses
i, know the value of estates.

I bind my temakhs to send forth the sacrifices
to conquer, but punish those who would steal
the land under their dominion!

Therefore, hear the verse of Unem-Sef!

- I am the Eater of Blood, the Jackal Who Crawls
: Upon Tomb Walls, the Venal Poet.

He who tells the truth so it may be misheard
thinks first upon clear speech, and abandons it.

I bind my temakhs to conceal high secrets in
their hymns, yet punishdtl?ose who bend plain
words!

Therefore, hear the verse of Usekh-Nemtet!

I am the First Judge, the Father of Fathers, He
Who Decorates the Pillar of the Gods.

He who defies the order of things knows the law
- of suffering, for he seeks to evade it.

3 1 bind my temakhs to remind the sacrifices of
their place, below the Princes of Aaru, the gods,
and masters mortal and immortal!

Therefore, hear the verse of Utu-Nesert!

I am the Smoking Hawk, Vigorous of Fire, and
Silencer of Curses.
Those who utter curses seek the c:fposite of “*
holy speech and thus, rouse forbidden powers. = i

I bind my temakhs to curse the sinner, but
count those who curse as sinners themselves!




I am the god Azar, king of Kemet and Duat. I am He Who Descends and
Arises. I am like the waters of the River and the nourishing things that grow
from its blessings. I am the corpse that fertilizes the soil. I am the successor
of Anpu. My form and purpose are from the substance of Sutek and the will
of the Judges of Duat to guide the children of the temakh, that they might
prepare Remet for their holy tasks. My spine is the ladder that sinks into Duat!

The Judges of Duat seized my father’s seed and cast upon the River, filling
me with their knowledge and commanding me to come into being. I awakened
in green flesh raised from water and black soil, like the rushes and grasses of
Kemet. I plucked reeds from the River and vines creeping across the land and
bound them together into my staff. | wove dry leaves from plants that had often
been seen by Re’s blazing eye into a rod, save for one end, where I let the sharp
leaves fall loosely, and this became my flail. I raised it and said, “I know the
Law of Suffering, given to all Sekhem by the Judges of Duat. Who will give
homage to Azar, bearer of the Law?”®

The excellent eyes of a hunting bird saw my proclamation, and he landed
before me as swiftly as a spear whose arc pierces a cloud. “My beak is bloody,
mighty Azar,” he said. “I struck the River’s surface with my talons and tore a
snake from its waters. I found fishes in the snake’s belly and knew my prey was
a hunter itself. Even the smallest creatures rip plants from the riverbed to sustain
themselves. The Law of Suffering is the same everywhere. If the Judges have
made you bearer of the Law, I must obey.”

I said, “I make you my son, the first servant of Azar.” I used the secret of
Naming to call him Heru.®

I walked from the River into the empty place. Re fled the day and Nuit
unveiled herself. I said to her, “The desert is vast and cold. Give me fire.”

Nuit said, “The desert is empty by the will of my lover, Keb so that no
being may defile his flesh with their pain.” However, my father gave me his
creative power. I whispered to one of Nuit's wandering tears which fell bright
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and fast, for it was made of fire and metal from the stars.® I fashioned it into a
burning staff and said, “I know the secret of Naming as my father Sutek did.
Even Keb and Nuit must obey my commands.”

Thus, I walked where I willed, across barrens, mountains, and seas to
survey the world. I returned to the River and awaited Re, but he did not rise,
and my fiery staff cooled. I called my son Heru and said, “Fly forth and bring
the dawn!”

Heru flew westward and came upon Re, who skulked in the shadows
of Duat. Re said to Heru, “My bright eye sees beyond the back of Nuit, into
secret A’aru. If I rise, the Judges will punish me.”

Heru said, “I am the son of Azar, who rules of this world. He knows the Law of
Suffering. Now fly forth, lest my father punish you!” Re fearfully set forth across the
sky. His bright eye penetrated the flesh of Nuit and saw the secrets of the Judges.
He stopped at noontime, the peak of his ascent, and called down to me saying, “I
have seen the Scroll of Ages, Azar, which records your secret purpose. I still fear the
Judges and what was written upon the Scroll, so I will continue through the days
if you protect me.”®

I fashioned the reeds of the River into a woven boat and gave it to Re so that
he might comfortably traverse the sky. I commanded Heru to fly Re’s boat and
guard it, and cast a shadow upon it when Re feared to see the secrets of A’aru.
Thus, I created a time of cold and rain, when my son’s shadow falls strongly upon
my brother, and of heat and dryness, when his fear subsides for part of the year.®
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Thus did the Children of Sekhem, the beasts and birds and plants and
insects, the fishes and great lurkers of the River, and the wind-borne seeds,
obey day and night, and sunny and rainy times. After an age of this, I saw
men and women come to the river, obeying the Law of Suffering. They fled
pain in the dry desert, escaped dense forests where the cobra reigns, and ran
from stalking lions in search of pure water and green plants.

Yet there were movements in the world that were not of living Sekhem. Remet
whispered of beings whose presence made corpses shudder and rise again. They carved
idols and stacked stones as altars, and knowing that pain mastered this world, took
beasts, birds, and captives from enemy tribes. They decorated altars with their victims'
cooked flesh and salty blood, for they imagined that spirits felt hunger and thirst.

The Judges of Duat had released their servants onto the world. I raised my J 3 ;"
staff and flail and called, “Come forth, Children of the Temakh!” and they came ey
to the River walking like beasts, slithering like snakes, flying like birds, or drifting -

like clouds. They assembled before me, saying, “We were made from the Judges’
substance as stewards of this living world, yet we are not of the world. How
should we take up our duties?”

I'said, “Behold the men and women who fear you! Yet they must not live in fear
alone. To become a fitting sacrifice for Ammut they must choose between Suffering 3 o
and Duat, or Will and A’aru.” The Children of the Temakh asked me to prepare the s
Remet for this purpose. I taught them the knowledge in my flesh, which came from e
the generative organ of Sutek within me. I drove them to the place of learningwith =
strikes from my flail and raised my staff to bring them five teachings.© ‘ 4 e

I struck the earth with my staff to open a pit, bringing forth the varied
flesh of Keb and said, “Teach them the way of gold, silver and precious
stones. These things are the tissues of the gods and will become precious to
the Remet.” Thus, I founded the knowledge of Alchemy.

I placed gold upon a rocky pedestal and struck it with my flail, shaping it
into the Eye of Heru. I said, “Teach them the signs of gods and rulers
upon the flesh of Keb, so that you and the gods may see and
~rule through them.” Thus, I founded the way of Amulets.

I raised my staff, and the spines of the dead
rose from the earth in imitation.
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I clad them in stone and said, “Likewise my spine supports the world.
Teach them to build temples upon these pillars, and the shapes of humans
and gods.” Thus, I taught the secrets of Effigies.

I strode from the first temple and came upon men and women eating
their dead. Ghosts screamed around them but the hungry Remet did not hear
them. I drove ghosts and cannibals away with my flail and clad the dead in
leaves and salt. I said, “Teach them that as their mothers must be whole to
give birth in this life, their bodies must be whole to give them birth into the
next world.” Thus, I revealed the way of the Shell.

I stained two fingers with the blood of the dead, and upon their wrappings
I drew the path to Duat and what the dead will find there. I said, “I will teach
you speech without sound, with signs I have taken from the Scroll of Ages
beyond the sky. Teach them to hear with their eyes and go where they’re
bidden, in life and death.” Thus, I taught writing, and the way of Texts.

The Children of the Temakh prostrated themselves before me, yet spoke
not to affirm my words. I saw their confusion.

A temakh in the form of a yellow cloud said, “We know not the way in
which these arts should be used to teach humanity Will.” A temakh shaped
like a two-headed dog said, “We know not the words you would have us say
to humankind, nor of the signs of the gods we should inscribe, nor the pose
their corpses should take to release souls to Anpu.”

Therefore, I commanded one sixth of the children of temakh to look up
to Nuit, and bade the rest to look down upon Keb. I raised by staff and called
forth Re, saying, “Gaze upon the Scroll of Ages!”®

Re said, “I fear to shine upon it, brother. It exists beyond the back of Nuit
in A’aru where the Judges keep their secrets.”

“Gaze!” I commanded. Trembling, Re did so, looking away from the world
and covering it in darkness. His eye illuminated the Scroll of Ages so that the sixth
who gazed skyward saw its writings. To the sixth who followed the eye of Re I
said, “Teach the signs written above the stars.” They learned the way of Naming.

I instructed the Children of the Temakh in the arts among them and said,
“Go now to the desert. Return to the River and the Remet after you master the
arts I have given you. Protect the black land of the River from the Devourer,
for she is impatient for her sacrifice. When you return you will be Shan’iatu,
for you are responsible for this world.”®

Thus for an age I watched over the River. I protected it from abominations
and plagues. Where I walked, plants grew thick and heavy with fruit until gardens
filled the River. Remet built me idols and altars but I did not answer their prayers.

So it was until Sopdet® gazed from the highest place once more, and the
Shan’iatu called me to the desert. They had mastered the six arts, and sang of
the city they would build by the river. I had not conceived of such a thing, but




the Scattered Star Shan’iatu who had looked upon the Scroll of Ages said it was
written there.

“You will be the masters of humankind,” I said. “You will guide them to
know their Will and be worthy of judgment, so that some become sacrifices
prepared in the halls of Duat, and others ascend to A’aru.” This was my final
teaching, but they did not kneel to receive it.

“We too, will ascend to A’aru,” they said. “For we have discovered Will.”
They bound me in dried vines, and golden wire spun from Keb’s veins.
Clouds obscured the eye of Re, and when they passed I saw the face of Sutek,
for the Shan’iatu had taken the form of my father.?

I said, “Father of Will, I am your seed, and must obey you.” So in the
aspect of Sutek my father cut me into many pieces and sent me to Duat so that
I might love and rule them.

1. After Irem, Azar (Osiris to the Greeks) was either considered the ruler of the gods or a
mighty subordinate to gods of influential cults like Re’s at Heliopolis. Irem’s Azar proclaims
his allegiance to the Judges of Duat. This Azar is the god of life and the Nile, and has not yet
descended to Duat.

2. Heru (Horus) is some kind of divine animal and the adopted son of Azar in this account,
not the son of Azar and Aset (Isis, an abstract being in this account, associated with the Nile
and the star Sopdet).

3. The Heretic confirms that this is a poetic description of a meteorite. Although Iremites didn’t
use iron, the blazing staff’s “star metal” was probably made of it. The Heretic believes that
this verse exists to encourage true belief in Arisen who lose their way by predicting the rise of
human-worked iron. If a god displays knowledge beyond that of Irem, he must truly exist. Then

again, this might be an interpolation by later writers who wished to create just this impression.

4. This casts Re as a coward. Denigrating portrayals like this often rise out of cult propaganda
designed to cast down the old reigning god. In the Old Kingdom, Re’s cult rose above Azar's until
the reign of Unas, so this passage might have been altered during that period to reflect this shift.

5. Beyond explaining the seasons this demeans Re further by placing him beneath Heru,
who chases him through the day.

6. Azar establishes the arts of the five major guilds of Irem. In some texts, Azar teaches 35 arts
and the Shan‘iatu assembled divide them between the guilds. One version describes over a
thousand arts, from building fires to conjuring demons. Unlike the version here, which the Heretic
selected as closest to the truth as he sees it, others present the sixth guild and Naming (ranslated
from seba, a word associated with teachings and celestial events) immediately.

7. This act initiated the sixth guild of artists. The Heretic calls them “Deceived Ones.”

8. In Iremite, Shan’iatu (predecessor of the Egyptian word shanitu, “assistant who is a
judge”) has the connotation of a steward and representative.

9. The star called Sothis in Greek accounts. The Heretic confirms the common belief that this
is the same star as Sirius. Sopdet is considered a sub-goddess and sign of Aset. The star’s
name means “sharpness.”

10. The Shan‘iatu demonstrate Sutek’s power of Will even though Judges of Duat created
them without that god’s “impurity.” The “face of Sutek” is normally represented by the sha,
a legendary being some believe is an ass or canine, but the Heretic claims was a different
creature that no longer exists.
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[ digcovered death thromoh s names, ¥illoorn, Dromned, Lrushed in the mine,
FUt o the bluds, Lonsnmed by sizknsse. | learned to write thees almost as soon as
{ conld Zm& them. The Shar intu wishsd ¥ Know the cnivents and colors of death
thronghont the Empive, | inhsrited thit task, whish wonld dumn my family $ut save me,
Hongh mot wntdl my mother & bonss wers duet.

My family created these resords but this was a secondary tagk. We were ot
Righ geribes of lrem, bt nomads by the capital s command, My father was o eoliier
07 608, Jor I 6elzed Yaxes Hom pegple f%mg/mf Hhs Empivs, walking a bng spival
oWt {rom (et anal Gask agaie. (maging persorming Hhis task. in an age when taee had
Just besn deviecal! Many Gelioved his task was o Yorm of thedt andYomght buck. Thae,
e Gronaht denth o farmsre and (aborsrs who reduesd o pay the price of (4, or to
trug 6oldligrs who hid e gpodl of conquest. # had a stvong back Yo help haul lrem
prize o storehonses, o o Geat slavss who kelped him too 6lwly. B was to thrmers,
haunters, and gathersrs what they wers b the earth. & rewards: ong who réaps and
Kille in hit séason, retreate and maits for Hee worle 9 radee his bounty anew.

Gometimes he exacted panishments for other ot tenses ench as burying bodiss
secretly, Killing withont lwsm & sanction or worehiping falee gods. # possstesd an
amulgy of anthovity oranting him the Smpire & permiesion, and as & (ierats man, conld
Wit legitimars reasons Jor his actions, and his farlung euperiors wonld felize
him. 77{(‘5 was the way o¢ the wandgiing sciibe, who asté not accordling to the whim of
his slon Sut rules written on papyras, Slay, and gbons, Adter lem degsended mnaer
the sand, | boked wpon e inheribors of onr prodession with contempt o thai
combortadle honses and Hhin, bent bodigs. We dlid not enjoy thess lucarics, |, who
remsmber most verythivg, db wot kow when iy st onghened Yor milss of waliing

L upon bapd ad sharp rock, Lo (¥ wag my duty bedore | ks my Sather & name,
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Athongh hee wiglted the jualisial bladks and conld read, my vither paneed af compiey sipme : |

and wordls my mother had mastered. Ghe wrote e talies, proslamations and meeeages, giving
Hhem to suidt-tonted slhues Po send b superione and lckeys. Even thongh s Shan it sald
punts showle, not mams shillisn wntil sy were v years, ol she sang ming 19 52 Yo bull e
1o eleep in my earlizet memorizs, he Krew ol s ag her other chilten had mot. The
conpee cant had alleadly token three Srottiens and tuo sisters ¥o the Falle of te Shell mhers
ey wonlt ¢ither semve the Empire. in other waye, v dly dowm o Azar 6 presence,

My parents agsa, ad the Law of Gt bering onnd them with aches and sisknees wntil
g ahen-haivsd mothsr somahsdl 0 60 of blood vy few breaths, Slaves carvigd hor
back along ths spival tradl 15 likem and e #llof Blosed Books, whsrs we sciies kept
onr calt, My tather intended Yo petition Heem vor healing. The masters of the Shell, who
pirepared Hhe dead, sonll eometimes banish, oearh & ehadm Fom the gisk and inureed, St
never withot permission, kegotiated betuesn the Shan tatuof each guil,

O ths way back, my mothsr g5t me bo the copying dundamental texte, pinching
my hawd with a weaksning yst insistent omip whsnsvsi | Yaited £ raproducs the
wordls pertestly. By the time we san lrém & distant s af wiht, she presented the
Hymn o Gedigncs as my exensie, Wiite for your e, ” 6he 6aid. hs did mot gpeak
agai, Hhogh as | wrote and my fathsr gave her watsr, ehe continnsd fo ok af tng
with #rightened syss. The Hymn of bsdlignss was He ok my father ueea o fonce
complianes upon stvay Fribes, Jon (t was relic: o trs ehaping ot Sehsm. Witnsesss fo
Hhs resitaton oither obeyed on felt compelied to mutilats Hhsmeslies.

( had allut completed it as we wested within the Fall ot Llosed Booke ut as |
prpasd iy Grush vor Ehs dial strokse my Jather gradhed i fiom me and said, W must
own i, " albhonoh the (o forbads the destruction of any vesselof powsr. For o moment,
my father and %M/L Vsl ons-hald ¢ the ecioll, Einceous drom eithigr of w6 misht have
Hoped it (n hatk, Fomsyer, ons of onr slaves stond, etaing, and we remembered that o
masters conls g2e Hhrongh many odlss. | completed my k. My fathsr wept

We entzred the presence of the Shan'iatu af dawn. An ebony mask carved info
Hhe tace of an it covered his face, clthed in mbes nndyed, Sut covered in semipt.
Gt of Vg wordle, ot geribed by any montal hand, swam in front of my eyes, He eat
rthionsd betueen Hhe two greal djed af the entrance of the hall, These symbolized
o guildl & prspose and Mzea’?zem. Thz 6lavss (ay my mother & (ier down and we

pressed on hces (nto the sand, as ong did etors the great onss.

et us decise the matter of the woman Seya,” said the Shar ntn.
“Both hastand and wite know the way of the beroll?”
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Yt ok, Frssonce of the Tudye,” ﬂ%z( Athew eaid,

Yot boyn was ths mors ekilled of yon. Losing hsr ol injues ¥t gnile of Cloeed
Books unlss 6hs pasted he adilitiss o her chill,” | felt as & a cold gm‘ée ghgred
Hhs Dack of my wesk and s he gestuisd Yoward ms. “Did ek dy 697"

My father said vothing but (was fiphtened, and kel the Hymn of Obedignoe
ont With. ore hand, covering my gyes wff% the othsr. Gomeons ansesn FoK it fvom my
hand, | heard motion from my mother & (itter, -

“Gtand, " eaid the Ghar'iatn, When | dis, | 6aw my tathsr bok wpon me with hatednl
gyee. 2 aleo 61004, detying the forme of oheisance,

My wothsr walked fvom her (itter, but vow her 6Kin was the same dead-earth
colow ag higr hair. Her steps wers 1ot higr omn, Ghe ascenagd Hhe duis to stand by the
Shar'iatn, and when she twned, ( sam that she did mot Hlink, breaths, or bok o e
the way mothers db sons,

T have sent Seyn forth fhom her shell,” said the Shar'iatn. “The Tudyes of Duat
will weigh her sins and vietnss, and her Gody will serve the Empirs, Do wot profans her
soul with monwing! s who has given birth. to one of the guild may boast of it edore
Hhe presence of a%m, who ¢lects those why ascend 1o starmy A a, Let ot yomr ciigs
distract her fhom such an acconnting!”

60 it was dows, and after the Shan iatn dgparted | was bronaht between the djed
ard into the #all ¢ Llbsed Books again, 1o oraer my father & éon. | never sam him
agai, and | enpposs ks walced his spival info Phs wilh 2 d his dnty alons,

Ader that, how o | dgssrive the mext tuenty-oms yeare? | deepensd my mastery ¢
Yaxte, their sacred words, and e myeteriss romaht by my Shar iatu patron, the Wis-
Masked s, ( prsseed my Jast info the sarth agaie, many Fimes, whsn s Gharint
summoned e 19 (g6t commands on feach certain sesiats abont onr art. | worked, | wrote,

[ recoraizd the Empire & aseets, and e lving and dgad inhatitants, distilling e accomnts
of wapaiering g210e6 (2 my parente, Unlix2 them, | staped in lism, that city of werlbowing
wine, fragrant smoke, and holy pillurs, ( enoyed the semvize of elaves, and an apartment
o MM—Z@K ot ooa, wpom Feriaces esered {or arbisans, prigets, and s, ﬂ%ﬂ { boked
lert; | saw the Lovdl of s Horizon, where lom & 6ucceseons wonld build thein tombe and

in Fimme, reshape the Lond eeld into a on-todizal bl When | boked right, | gan the
ughes by the. vives, Jarmert af work, and shodling osad attemdlivg to Phe ity & woret (oo
alongsivts the bwsst class of (ving slaves.

By the age o thirty, (eat in judhmsnt, o 2 Gench ana plardovm madks v that puspose,

. L Alhongh the Sharatn gave us (e, 6srites doal with besssr matters: sults between weihors,
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 dlsshodiont olust, s s, ulon A 1ot Sall o ender s one o e ouil. Thergshre, o
et e Bell yon tuodoll e povipose 2 the (o, whizh. & oot i oy clvileatiom, :
Fivet, e (r exists Vo ovaier socivty ot just for the et of (¥ masiters, ut aleo in snch

a.way that weither arietaskat vor slaws adamopns his place, I & ¢asy 0 ses that all trns slaves
weal chairs dashioned by threats Zé&m Masters torment their slaes v pleagars and o
(

semowetiate the syppoesd ingssapuilty of seituut, This & cay Yor anyons £o st
thongh the masters words may ead teem agtray with (i adont “w slave & mind.” (¢ & haroir
Yo comprshend Hhat the (o aleo vbese masters wpon thele cimelty, panishing them for moments

0¥ compuseion, weiing mastery, or demardling & shange of arvanosments, Thic does not qpprsse E-
1061216 86 mich. ag Pheiv 8laues o Hhe ol 28 much. as Hhei ineriong, $or in the cage o notilty, o

Phe (o exiete {0 punieh. ths imagination, not thes dodly. Wnheritanss s pit Srother and sister 3
againet ows anothsr yet past wealth. om ons agsiation Yo s mext, &0 Hhat e and women of
powerwill ever eligue themeelves pomerless, as i el viches e hard—carmes, renly-won andl
bound to vanieh with o moment & olishness, Thae, masters eduse to adapdbon masgtery, and g o

themeelues afont the qppreeecd 1o convince themeelies they ars evi-tgeeving o privitege, L

becond, e whale oty of the luw with, its exte and rudings toks the appearance *
of somsthing greater than judlizial decress and the badlity & staty. Nations desipn =
ag 60 Hhat when theiv peaple consingr them as a whole, they appear to 42 904, o
60 that dgtying Hhem bosomes a form of herssy. All ancignt Zfﬂgﬁ elaimed dggeent p.-
#1om Hhe, godls, and wrote laws they said wers given o them by their parents. Yot the i
appearance of 0. 6ok of Law elizs on mors than mythology. Laws must redect the i
Hhonghts of this illnsory goa, including his moral sommandments and particalar ootz I B
we ik abont ths lw holiing Fo principles and $elists and making etatoments as i 4
has o mind and will of its owt, beyond writings, memorizs, and individnal dgcisions, we 3
Deligue in the Godl of Law, and tear him, even i Yallidie mortale are his only agente. -

These principles intormed my judyments 60 { was wetther faiv vor impartial. | -~
condigmusd an (nnocent woman becanss her family was suspected of whispering dedance %
against the Sharatn. Even & it as a fales accnsation, purishing her dgmonstiated X
mny loyalty. ( proscribed gronter torments for Hhoes who presented reasonsd arguments &5

Hhan for ranting herstice, becanse rational people arg aluays grsater enemigs of the
G0 ¢ Law, whd ( imagined ag the /&iﬁ-ﬂa&@d@kaﬂ 0t who elaimed my mother
conpes, Yes, | gerved out of dean, Gt only ot dst. 6 the Empirg redren it5 fromtigrs
with the Hlood of the conqusred and war Gonty sntersd he gates of lrem my setate
prospered. When | boked wpon my slaves, my heart whispeied that wers if rot fo
Phs (o, and its proiehamsnts they o oladly open my skoll with stomse and toole. Theee
Hhonghte did rot gxprese themeslves in word, for words wonldl (ead to reason, and.
rational Fhonght woule compslme bo imaging what  must be (ike ¥o be 2 6lavs and
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‘ - revéal the smel, Aandnlent rature of féq privitegs. This wag wordlless vear, casy
-~ oronah 1 diemist firom conszinsnses, Sut 6trong enongh £ kegp o rod of punishment

gk af g 60k, and Yo udlpg assovding o the tioe parpose of the (aw.

Thus, we all obeyed ¥he namsloss Godl of Law and maintaingd the Empive even atter Hhe
Shar atwwithdren Hrom everydny e, The guildle wont abont el busingss and soldigre
oheyed thei ordisrs, Only Hhe slawes respondiéd bo their abesnee with a revolt that was

[t o swidtly as  aroes, (aving many o7 them in cages, Po face hsi prriehments,

Vs il s conll ot s, 60 vy Wit ot anction fom the Sha atn

G0 to the Lovd of the Horizon and plead vor guidance,” said An-Fotgp. #e was
my 2lign in ths onile. | asked hat the hionor pasé 1o him or oms of similar sxperignee
Gt e gaid, Pe you not the omg wh bransciibed Hhe Hymn of Uoedionce as a 4047
Did yon mot inhsiit the hand and 2yt of Seya?”” | sonle omly agree, and g0 bronght my
Grush, ink and papyrns 1o the $oot o7 the Lovd of the Horizon, where suen M%‘ﬂg
Conpess ever ventued, You who read this have seen the Lovdl remadt, as #em of the
Honizon, Gut in ths dayt of lism ks was o greatt 6ha, the benst of Sutek who sat ke
a Azar & priconsy, in the pluce where 51k fred him fiom the esh to becoms King
of Duat. The Shar intn reserved the halle carved inty it body o their oum use, (
Kl at omg great, slawedl Yoot and Roped oms of the mighty wss wonld tgp Jorth.

{ waited o dy and a Wight, never vising for fear | wonld appear Yo be insolent before
the Shanintn, wntil | hegard the voice of the (his-Masked Ore, who said “Prise,” [
908, andl thews was o mas. | had alluayt thonaht ths Ghar’iatn was male Sut | eaw
the thape o/ o woman, She wore o 1obe hat was red (iks fhesh. clag. She gto0d 0 head
taller thar | ol and her syss wers grent and Slack, indoman (it 2 falcons,

“You v come 19 6peak 1o me o the slanes, " she said. | nodited. (| babbled the honowides
oms 1556 19 a0lnste Fhs Ghan atn “Yommere righit 19 agi omr guidnse, St wg ks o7 the
nsrection. ven g had 1ot & wns as inevitnde as the Akt o2 % acioss ths oy,
guer-purened by the winged son of Azar, [Bady your brush andl [ will nstact yon.”

[ ksl opd practized my it committing her commands Fo papyins. | knen how ¥ 6
& channsl for ¥es words o7 Ve high ones 60 Hhat they lbowed trongh. my mind, tuiwing
Hrom spesch o ink (ike the Clvsr charging into ths salt bon. That, | did mot tremble ot
Hhe ovaigr Yo call a seventh. of liem & slaves, and questionsd meither the appointed days of
Killing rov the woeals w s nstincted fo utter as we slem Heom, Even & gavs it thowgh?
perliaps (wonld not have paseed or dondted, o L wag 0 creatue ot the (.

( aafn/;md a iew Hymn of Obediznce containing her instrnctions and set forth
o 99F, for 10 slave-bomns (¥ter conld take me 1o iny duties. | recited the Hymn o

L Pt generale of lism, who paneed the military dille they practiced wpon conpees
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and ving captives, | recited it 1o the Fouse of the Fresence of Azar, whers

the Pharaoh duslizd., e (wohsd behind o golen mask and drank nrmixed wins
Hhronghout, stuining his falee $eard. | 6poks bedows the Bearsrs of the Sngraved,
who whispered into theiv amulets, and Those Born of Gold, who sat on fewelied
Denchss in bronze-gated conrtyards. | sang from the seroll betore the Ghephsrds
0f the Chambsr, who emsdl shut Hhe ars of the dsad betors | began. When | spoke
betore the Fathers of dole, ning statnss gpensd their stons months and repeated
my worde, W ( returnsd to my our guill, the elagrs raised their hands to 6t9p
me, baying, “Thit (6 of onr art. We velt it written wpon oue very Eillars,”

Now comes the portion | Year to B[, becanse yon Deathless shonls snd ealvation in
the Way of Memory, and | must admit that just as fresdom (s not happinsss, Memory
(6 Ot comeDrt, <o (¥ forces you by ieuielt your acts, Theredore, [ mevisit the Days o¢
Shanpress, when Aset & star climbed the 6Ky and we rmshsd ¥o obey Hhe Ghan'iatn. |
will rot provinks & road acconnt of the slanghter becanse of o parado that cnress all
atocitise: No stony of e whole con speak to the (ives of individuale, When we gpeak
i nmers, we emove the tesling that people snstered,

Kegn wat e slave who kept my doow and 6(ept Betors & [ oéen /A;///Lﬁa/ with
i 5t o4 his stntion, and Broks enzial protocol t diink with i, # was stronger
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| '. ol ms o0 &/«:fﬁﬂp and pigreed his wesk uith o 6toms kite, Hig epet operd, i,
-~ thongh he sitarted up som P oo, (i dbed him (iks wing fiom a. ek,

Yeshi ﬂmﬁ%ﬁdf my garasns, | stomped on hev chost while sk lay don, | 6track how
with ths rod { had beaten hor with Gedos, with erongh persietoncs to ronk the skall
— thirteen Hlows and axother stomp.

{ did vot preng ke chiliren becanse | heard soldizrs langhing. They wonld
capture them, When | edt my home, they had alveady captured Mava, the boy who
o arnged my clothes. They had sl his theoat and tossed the body onto the conpee
o cart | looksd Yhom my tervace and sa grent dinss eusrquhsis, andl the moans ol s
dying, forsed into harmony by raw maamreres,

A eollier slagped e (ohy with his Hoodly havd sayivg, “The song! il ¢ the Hym,
you yonrslf reluspsa Ve command! Sig the 6on, or you v dome rothing out slanghiter
praperty!” K lughsd ond dhank with e comrasies, Thay mere comfbitadle hevs, inacity
coneumen By the i andl death Hhey Ko foom ths drontien Suct | who Horast nothing how,
stiapled 1o recall my oun inetiuctions, When they canght aAesing slave and pisesed him
with i speare, the soltiges (aabed and eang agai, and | 4ally oinsd s, sayig:

foma e & ToREEETe)
Ammut! Devonrer!
We do ot tear your natms,
We will not deny you yowr feast!
D ot wait for e ¢low judpments ¢ Duatt ¥o fesd yon!
W havs spoken 0 your Fince, and know gonr trug hger,

i W give you the dvetold meal yon dgsivs!

g e g 10t geerons, e who walk the carth?

3 Arg g ot the tie Tudpes of Duat!

S5 £ =)

Their captain graied my arm zw[fa (fed w2 alowg the parh with the athsr soldliers
and the conpes cart. W pansed Yo howl the dead into a pit they had dug. ¥ said, ‘{1l
2650t Jou 1o the Fall of ths Cloeedl Book, whsre the high onss will reward yon.”

* What wenad?” | sted, dut  glansed ¥o the (Qler ot the sonndl o n womanes ssieam, He
- (ghed o oy feare apd sil, wj Dl yonthink gon ot the only ovoars? The ghoets ot e
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comadiss cams to e, learing the faces v the Shavat. They havs ovazesd ne 0 1aks yon
artieans Vo your ciast honsés, uhere they willgrast you fooms i aceovd with youe Yot aml ‘
etaton! That % as och as { Kow — they vy shavs the hihsr it with 6 i,

Wi dled rot speak wntil we reachsd Hhe pillars of the scvibes honse, The slaves
e goms, raplased by ranke of solulioie, L by ding in e WY, the bronzs Fips of
theiv speare (oksdl (iks dying flamse on tall torchss. They partsalvor e dut my guids
Aid w0t $bllow, 6 ( tueed and asked, What will youdbo wow? Will they iemard 905"

#2 spun around, arm gestnring af the mownd of fodliss, the e and the fading 4
harmony ¢ gereams, and said, “What other rewards do we need?” &4
[ walied between the pillars o7 my gnile and into the borsh-(¢ dark, whers <
we had bong learnsd and practioed the (nner mysterise of onr gudld, (¥ was quist, 3
Por ll thet 6laves s gome, and the aleoves and ink-mixing roome wes empty. b
( proceeded o the meeting hall, and saw my brothsrs and éisters of the gnild B
standing and whigpering inintellyible wonde, as & talking in Phsiv lggp. Those ol =
servants of the Shar aty, the shambling dgad, suvonndied them,
Oz 0f them was my mother, Far fesh was Glns and withsrsd out sthemiss s
10 ditterent from the (ast day ( had seen her. The ants of the Shell had been A
6Killly smployed wpon her. Shs knseled ¥ e, holbling Hovth a Gronzs cap lied &
with Hlack, bitter-ssented lgnid. i
Drink, " said my mother & conpes, ¢ was mot her voize, s
[ dig not care i i was poison, | had proved myself the (& creature, and the g
Shar'iatn s, silencing all the protests whispering within He better parts of my -
ooul. It was tting that | be destroped by their will a8 well | dran. s
My imte 2ot heavy fut  still stood. My Hhomghts gainsd meight as well and eank
bewentt attention, (ike gtonss in udltly water, snfil | it myeel¥ oms Kind of etons dfied, £
ot fionging (s @ fagile dgcoration wpom some immucadle cowe, Yot kw0 command 23
1ol s pillay oved, with the ving and dadlof my guil, thongh my sight B
was dlim andl | ke meitecr divection, deetination, wow e Fime ag we traveled, At the a
conclsion, (Felt untter sinking ad ol ommy Snck. | oy om o etone 1o, o Y Kind ¥

wgedl by Phe Ghephendt of the Dhamber when they prepared the dad,

Ths clonds paseed fiom my 2yes £ 622 Aisksring torchlight and thsn the
woman who was the (bis-Masked Ors. Shs had o 6nake & eyst now, and when her
Fronzs nogdllee entersd ms, | imaginsdl [ Rad boem stwack by a grat cotra.
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We are the five who dwell within you and surround you. We are the hand
that writes and the voice that speaks. We are the speech within that shapes your
mouth and the spirit that moves your hand.® Thus have we been bound into
you, oh Deathless One, within a single, heavy drop of Sekhem, which flows
between Keb and Duat upon the River and sinks along the Nebtet's red paths.

Deathless One, know that when the rites have been completed your flesh
has been sanctified you will feel your body call, and an urge to re-enter it and
walk the sunlit world again. Do not return! If you walk against the flow of
Nebtet’s blood it will dissolve you, and we five will fly to separate destinies.
Your Shadow will howl in Neter-Khertet and the living will curse you. Your
Spirit will invade your body and raise it to hunt the living who will burn you
as an abomination. Your Essence will flow between Keb and Duat, to mingle
in oases and holy places, and witches and unnatural things will devour it.
Your Name will be forgotten and your Heart will sink alone to Duat, with no
advocate, where She of the Countless Teeth will consume it.?® This is the first
straying from the way of Deathlessness. Do not be tempted by your body!
You cannot return until you submit to judgment.®

Deathless One, we must walk with the flow of Nebtet beyond the gaze of
Re. You will see dark sands raised in the storm. Enter fearlessly! This is the
way to Neter-Khertet, the place of ghosts between life and death.® Ignore
the sands that tear at you for it is only your memory of flesh. Your true body
has been sanctified within your tomb, and awaits you after judgment. Do
not commit the second straying from Deathlessness by refusing the storm of
Neter-Khertet! Pause upon the border and ghosts who desire your Sekhem
will seek you out. They will tear us from your memory of self and feast,
destroying you!

Go westward, and when the blood of Nebtet drops into darkness, call
forth: “Anpu, Opener of Ways, here is one who has been sanctified with
Deathlessness! Prince Who Was the Master of Duat, hear me!” You must call
the true name of Anpu, which you wear written upon your Sekhem by the
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Rite of Return, and he will appear. Look within for the Utterance of the name.
If you proceed without calling upon the Opener of Ways, scarab-headed
demons will walk forth from the darkness and cut us from your Sekhem, for
they are perfect guardians of Duat. Do not enter the darkness alone or you
will commit the third straying from Deathlessness.

Anpu will appear before you. The Jackal will say, “My ankh brings light
into the sunless dark. I am the god of Neter-Khertet, and demand sacrifice.
What will you give me?” Upon being put to the question you must answer
with, “I sacrifice the Utterance of your true name, oh Opener of Ways.”®
Thus, mighty Anpu will seize the Utterance from your Sekhem, and you will
forget his true name, yet his ankh will drive back scarab-headed demons and
illuminate the scarlet path to Duat, and you may pass safely. Do not sacrifice
any of us to the Opener of Ways or you will commit the fourth straying from
Deathlessness, and become his slave! For you cannot enter Duat without all
of us, and He Who Was the Master of Duat will not permit you to walk below
with the memory of his name.

Thus you will walk into the realms of outer Duat, for you have passed
through the First Gate.® Proceed westward, looking to the stars to guide you
across the black and red desert, the seas of fire and oases of poisoned flowers.
Walk ever westward to the capital of Duat, following the path painted upon
your tomb, for your dead eyes gazed upon it and your Sekhem remembers it.
Look within, and when you come upon a place, name it with that Utterance,

AN



and the true path west will reveal itself. You will see settlements in outer Duat,
and hear your friends and lovers” voices echo from within them. Keep to the
path revealed by your Utterance, for these places and voices are deceptions.
These are the lairs of the Slaughterers, who flay the errant with knives. These
are their voices, luring you to torture and the fifth straying from Deathlessness!

Abjure the Slaughterers and continue westward, through the Second,
Third, Fourth, Fifth and Sixth gates of Duat, which bar your passage across
its fiery wilderness. We cannot speak of the forms they will take, for the gods
craft them out of memories of your sunlit life. Summon us forth to prove
your strength for we are the Pillars of your being. Do otherwise, and you will
commit the sixth straying from Deathlessness.?”

At the Second Gate call forth the Lion-Headed One, for you will confront
lost loves, enemies who fill you with red fury, and passions that assault your
Heart.

At the Third Gate, call forth the Falcon-Headed One to walk into storms,
forests of enemy spears, and drowning waters that test your Spirit.
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At the Fourth Gate, call forth the Bull-Headed One to endure nine
hundred lashes from the whips of demons, cross the desert under a false sun,
and demonstrate your unfailing Essence.

At the Fifth Gate, call forth the Serpent-Headed One to answer riddles
and expound upon the natures of gods and demons. Justify your Name.

At the Sixth Gate, call forth the Jackal-Headed One to demonstrate the
ways of your guild, chant its secret rites, and resist the unjustified dead(8)
who wander Duat. Prove your knowledge of the Shadow.

After passing beyond the Sixth Gate, oh Deathless One, you will come
upon the City of Black Spines, capital of Duat. Here is the House of Azar,
traveler. Here is the presence of the Judges of Duat, in the city of the justified
dead who await A’aru or annihilation, according to their sins. Yet you have
not come to earn a dwelling here, for you have been sanctified by the Rite of
Return.

You will see many demons, but do not be afraid. You have brought
us forth against six gates of Duat, and they know the pillars of your being
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are strong. Walk inside the Seventh Gate into the black city down a road of
bronze set with lapis lazuli, until you enter the great square called the Place
of Slaughter. The justified dead stand within but they will not see you. You
will recognize the righteous ones you knew in life, but they will not call
your name. Look before you, to the bench upon the temple balcony. See the
throne of Azar! The god sits upon it but do not address him. To commit this
presumption may lead to your destruction, for unready ears cannot hear
Azar’s reply. Yet he may gesture with his right hand to where Shezmu stands.
He is the Winemaker of the Gods, who crushes the unworthy into libations. ©

At Azar’s left hand, the Judges of Duat await you. Look upon them with
your left eye or your right, but do not gaze directly upon them with both, for
they are the masters of all worlds, and they possess shapes that living eyes
cannot see, and move in directions that living hands cannot point. Each may
stand upon a mote of dust, or grow so vast that Re’s brilliance is but a speck
before the eye of single Judge.

Your creators have not given you an Utterance to answer them, Deathless
One. The tests of the gates of Duat cannot satisfy them. We who have
whispered to you know no spell to evade their judgment. You must answer
the curse of Sutek who gave you freedom, and choose the strongest of us
upon which to say, “I am.” This is your Decree.?

You must endure their torments until you make your Decree and
abjure the order of Judges who would challenge it. Otherwise, we have no
instruction. However, know that should you fail to make your Decree you
will be condemned, and Shezmu will dismember and crush you in the
Place of Slaughter. He will distill us into wine for the gods, and offer your
Sekhem to the Devourer, for you will have made the seventh straying from
Deathlessness.

Yet we Pillars will support you before the accusations of the Judges if you
call upon the one who represents your true self. We will guide you forth from
Duat in triumph, oh Deathless One, and you will live again forever.




1. Some translations say, “We are the five parts of your soul,” but it isn't clear that the Ire-
mites believed in a unitary seat of self, and the Heretic himself uses ambiguous language
here. The term “soul” might be better understood as a casual term that encompasses a num-
ber of discrete functions, similar to the skandhas of Buddhist phenomenology.

2. This refers to the five parts of the self that Iremite writings call the “Pillars of being” or “five
powers.” The Shadow (sheut) is an “occult” self, which knows magical secrets, and always
walks close to Neter-Khertet, where Anpu dwells. The Spirit (ba) is vitality and the will to
act. Essence (ka) is the energy that sustains the self. The Name (ren) represents self-identity
and the Heart (ab) is the seat of emotion not just in the sense of ordinary thought (which the
Iremites, unlike later Egyptians, knew depended on the biological functions of the brain) but
under the assumption that even inanimate things possess an emotional resonance. Confus-
ingly, this is related to, but distinct from Sekhem (the whole life force, which the Heretic calls
“one foundation for the five Pillars”) and free will, or the “gift of Sutek.”

3. This parallels the language of other funerary texts intended to guide the dead to their proper
place, past various dangers, except that this is designed specifically for the Deathless.

4. Neter-Khertet is what some occult literature calls a “Twilight Realm” inhabited by disin-
carnate spirits. Some sources say there are many such realms, so that they might be more
accurately be called states of being rather than places, but as the Opener of Ways, Anpu is
said to be capable of attaining any such “state” or determining how any being interacts with
any other. In any event, Neter-Khertet is home to ghosts and other spirits familiar to Iremite
demonology, a topic beyond the mission of this volume.

5. An “Utterance” is a formal mode of Iremite sorcery. The Heretic says that candidates for
Deathlessness know certain Utterances that have been “inscribed upon their Sekhem,” but
lose them in the process of returning to the world. Therefore, an Arisen (one of the Deathless
who has returned to the world) possesses “empty places that might be written upon again,”
and feels an instinctive drive to learn new Utterances, though Utterances lost during the
journey have never been rediscovered.

6. There are seven Gates of Duat, just as there are seven basic ways to “stray from Death-
lessness,” though these are not one in the same.

7. At each gate the traveler must summon the correct Pillar to answer its challenge. Pillars
take the form of ruling animals or lesser Iremite deities. This raises the question of whether the
Pillars are manifestations of particular deities, so that the self is an extension of the gods, or
vice versa. For example the typical transcription of ba, or Spirit, is bau, referring to a god’s
presence, such as within the body of the Pharaoh. The Heretic responded to questions along
these lines with a smile, but no words.

8. The “justified dead” are mortals who have not been condemned to immediate destruction
in the Place of Slaughter, lingered in Neter-Khertet, or otherwise strayed from the proper
routes of the dead. Like later Egyptians, the Iremites believed spiritual annihilation was pos-
sible after death. The parts of the “soul” are not indestructible.

9. Shezmu takes the place of Ammut, who is obliquely referred to as an entity who benefits
from his “winemaking.” Some texts refer to the Weighing of the Heart from historical Egyp-
tian theology, but without the feather of Ma’at as a counterweight. Instead, Azar places his
hand on the scale, cheating it on the petitioner’s behalf. It's not clear whether these additions
are in keeping with the oldest texts or are later interpolations.

10. The translations “I am” and “Decree” illustrate the difficulty of translating Iremite, where
words possess both ordinary and esoteric meanings. “| become,” or “I choose to be,” may
be more accurate in some contexts. When applied to the traditional declarations of identity
in these texts, as the sayings of a god or other being, we encounter ambiguity. Perhaps the
author is really saying, “I choose to be Anpu” when Anpu speaks, for example. The Decree
is the act of becoming—of saying, “I am.”
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=y ( remember all my (ives and my fownsy Hhromh death. [ have been a sorcerer,

S oot hsrmt, and yrant, Thess are all bnely callings, sven when adoring worshipers
enrvonnd yon. Al Deathless know o what | spsat, sven Hhongh & might ¢ an slusive
Peeling, Juricd by forgetinless and self-deceit. The Shan tatu took ome memorizs wot
b combont us, St o <l n with, a tear 50 prodomnd Hhat we embrace onr dntics, send
L, Hhem Yridute, and prepars the way for them, should Hhey attempt £ rige from Duat,
- That tear @6 a manibestation of the dvst oneliness all feel, mortal and immortal, when
1 something separates us fvom onr fisedom. Fresdom &6 onr sivst companion in (i%2, the
mivror mads by the dve Eillars of o being whsn we say, “am” in o Decres o doty
S the Tudges or n strnggles against ordinary masters,

2 T etcape his fear yon must realize that yonr will sapmot e slain, Jon ¥ 6 Sutek &
S gt S himeel, i as inparishatle as the Yaze of Nt or the dasp bonss of K,
¥ tmag changs os sty fall and sarthiquakiss brenk the (o, Sut i you remember, gon will
ooz o matter the masks F wears. Thowgh | remsmber all my (e, Jor most of

4 Hhetn | wag soraetéud and bonnd £ the Law of 5&%/«‘/47. (will tll gom o¢ thres lives where
5 / memmézewj myseld apd whers | rosognizenl Sutek. & 4idt. Yon mnst similorly ook ont
your memorigs, Deathivss Ones. The iy o Apotheseis 6 the path. of Memory.

Dy you remember the reipn of Unas? We almost destroned the remaing

¥ 04 ligm (n owr war with the mad Kirg, his Lifeless vizigrs, and the onsersr-prissts
e ol [P0 The Shaanklieen captured me. manning me down (ike 2 pack od wolves
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rtuate that they choes tv sat pisces 0f e, conning e ir a tons arcophags
tetween Yortures. | scaped and Hid ot the eds of the desert, at a %ﬁ@mﬁ
ovten vistted on g rstuen ¥o ks, thomgh | 4 wot oo thatt af the Fims. | had welearnsd
my pamg o ket | ng s a isvibe, ut resalled (e sles beqomd Shagmsnts of Y
00, s adl an Ueterance | dissoered, written wpom o Sroken wal Yot ¢ was erongh o
Hule Hhess peaple, who lvga v enongh from the vivr Vo resent Unas' Groat Honse. They
basame my prigethiood and said was (ie Hzar, slain by Sutek. | ded vot sontradlst them,

Since they belisved me to b2 4 god, they did vot begradae e sacrinize when they
s s Sack fiom ths ohoets and Blasghitersrs, Z’fﬁ n ou atus ¥y ot Kige
lled with cold vage whie the Eillars ¢ onr Doing rebuill themeslvee, | Killed the
prist who called me. and painted o (ing on my chin with his Hlood when | tonched my
dase with my foreargen. Thsy praeed m, thinking | had theredors donnsd e board
of anthority, for they had summonsd me Yo guard them 4rom Unas’ successor, Te, |
had spent ten years dnd and in that tims, the wsw King $led ths Black Land to nvich
& Great Honge fattened with his wives, consing, concadings, and igle children, The
granary wag empry, and tax collectors were abont o retuen. | rementrered the wohing
Eharash. o lisi. lrem had sugported him Hhrongh war ooty and guild orcery, out at
the time, only that hateiul (angh cams to mind,

They only wanised retnge from Yo coligctors and crasl soldigrs dut in my
Poraetiulnsss, | eligved mysel? a prince in bet rsm, o demipnd who had hefped father the
pepte o the Black Lana, and uemper Eharashs ofbendisd s with fales relipion, nakzd,
greed and st buly asthority, whish sommanaiza massle and mind Suct wot Gegchem.

lroniz, then, that [ studigd Unas' family to ancover a sxitadls replacement. Teti
scarttered the ole, mad Eharaoh & relatives among rsmots omes, with just erongh
wealth o make them fear on theiv position, ehould they revolt. Teri had placed gpics
among theiv Msdjiay guards and tafisn 6ons and dpnghiters as hoetages £ e Great
Honee. et he adjured sonsery, cven in the weak forms certain prigets mastered. ¢ was
undgretandable, sor Teti remembsisd onr Avst Frising and the horvids war, out i was
8till o mistase. Not all Arisen vbeyed the pact that led ¥ our dingpora, | did not leave
with the other Closed Books. | was enre | wag mot the only o,

60, it was asy enongh 10 foteh Unas mephem, Uesrkars, fiom his fﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂ a0
minor prigst, cow the Grear Honse & guards, and vandt him into power, Gut his reign was
brigt and wgtadle. T Ghan iatu had inteied me with the Hymn of Ubedicnce | had
written ag o 0oy, ard thonah | did wot remember how | had written it ( resognized my
our writirg. | had ned i B0 tun Tett & oldligrs against him. Trapped by he ditemma,
of (t6 magle, they murdgred their master Yo avoid tortnring themeelves. | secured theiv
(yalty the sams way — one captain who redhsed a command eut o¢ hit omn ars,
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R (rcognized eimila sovcery on P (ast oy o Uesrkars & reign, when ks anal i vogal
cligus 66 wpon thoes sams. 6alint with kuivee andl stomes, o tvangled Hhsm with Grgths o/

cloth. The snpty pss and fiantis motions wgre the ams, (ks thote of apimale fesing 2 e,
Tl Great Houge & mayrions had already been eneoncelled o ohey, and either et themeslies di
o Kt Hhemeelves in penance cugiy Hims they rised suords b detend Heemesloss,

[ Yollowed thic new magis & scarad-path info a host gathering in the deesrt. They
musitgred and danced Hhrongh their sormations wnder the command of Te¥ & srethomn
son. Their tents oy ap one ¢ the ancisnt tombe, When warriors resused o dlee ot the
S reuelation of my Sewhem, | Killed them, of¥en as ey slitzhed speare they had driven
- Hhrongh me, My bodly Lelt (it pain Hom (.

. (Yonnd the deeurs | 6omght in the gréat
1OSKE and entered PhE darkess, Sut
betove | san anything out the Aicksr
of i deep n the complex | heard m
enemy 0y, ‘| Know yon by gour WWZ f

St was one ¢ u. | gam the
B conpse wogy her ull-eshed
% ; veatures, Ghs raieed her
AN (et hand, and | 6 ths was
misting Hhies Angers, Gtumps
Yerminated i ragged new wonnde,
Honah shs could still point
with the (ast ong — (¥ was
8 presHpINONS, DAREHELLY
pesture (n those Fimes,
“The price of wtilezin
magie | don ?%’Z//q




wragrstand,” shs said, “Your work compele the bedioncs ot lesh, and demands lesh
i retwn, Fortunately, | con mecover ut the two who sirst fonnd it sonld not. | cans for
Fhom besanss without ¢yes, tongnss andAngsrs, thay somot ive by Hheir smn work.
Yonr guile, writgs wpon ms and omen (igs Hloody papyri.”

“Ths gods decres that ons should indnsnee [emst minds throngh their odizs, |
sald. | conlemplared my Utterances to wind a spell that wonld Glast kv fom this place
without o6(iterating the toms and trapping me withi. | eneed that the parensd tome
moral arguament Gut in those days, | felieved the fmflgaﬁ desined etween virtne and
s, and abetract chatter was o simple comaption o7 ths mind, (iks ths fales gode who
gigl from impertect memorizs of lksm,

Thsredore, we battled wnasr th sarth. My bekhem had diminishsd thiongh
days o7 ths conp Gut | mvercame this Deathless woman by crushing hsr skanll in my
hands instsad of neing eeoteris eorcery. | duened hor after that, and in it Srigh¥ening
wrelight inspected my prize, a familiar s2oll

“.




" { razognized my own writing. The memowy of the brash-entered my mind, and o the day

ot uovds distated to me by the Wis-Masked Ors, This wag not the Hymnof Obedionce |
fiad sapicd, S0t the ok | cieated in (tter dags, whon e Shanatn said of Ph elave movolt
A few ety ot allars prrishsd, for i webellion i a.glbrions sign, " Undier the Lovd of
the Fowizon, | ! resordied worls commandling 16 £9 moizr o el aa sapctidy the doed
bodoms the Devourer, Now | boked upon Hhie recond of my apciont atrosity, and keew the
Aricen [ had deteated mesmered (6 and wend 1o the Great House & brds. They mugt have
bet Woon el supponcd inferions just as | had Kilked my own sl

& [ el diownsdl in this memory, and my shams, 60 [ed the tom, (eaving behind

v my eremy & ashes and even the geroll, degpite Hhe wae in my Sefhem o claim the old
S e L into sunlight, dut -ttt chill pain as the Tudpes destroped ons tenth of my
L power, punishing e for adandoning my dutise,

The soldizrs wers gons. My eremy stood in emplty valley, alowg ard whole agair.
=5 Her body boked (ike o Phin shadow wpon the sands, Jor she appeared in the Iull aspect
S ol the conpee we display whn on powsr 6 af it peak. Ghe had beann o now Dessent.

oy Shg waved 2 hand.  6aw 0. 6lgh shimmsring in the atr, and ten wonnds sropted foom
g body. (nvisidle spsars tranedbecd me. 1 govern the dead as well s the (ivirg, " she eald.

= Warrions ars amonget the most sommon wrquigt déad, and rémember the weapons that
Yadled e, they snmmon Hhem again fvom Hhe endetance of Neter-Khsrtet.”

:{ ( ansuered by thrashing in Z,W?' My bekhem now diminished by time,

o deoredisnce, ard fadlue, [ conld Sarely summon the Fillare o repair my ody.

We re ash that /W;ﬁ}? o goatter,” ohs 6aid, 60 190 do our works ¢ail ng, Thas,
[ uted your moet Sathdnd wrcting againet you When the ol (aw diss in your hsart, eos
me out. | am Nedernemet.”

Ths ahosts strnck agal, Hhroning me down Nebtet & Hloodly cnrvent fo the
pressnce of Anpn.

{ kos¢, again accordling Yo Hhe magis that binds all Deathiess. Neter-Khertet
carrigd my memony of her 044 (nto Ehe 6torm Sut tmy et remembered for me., A [
had i still and Gvoken, Nedermemst had eent (ving solaliens ¥o my village. Aéter
EXPSHLIG 0. 62VENER. OF the population, commanded the suvivos Yo addl & chronizle ¢
onr sheounter 10 theiv sacred wiitings, She Yol them whers ¥o dnd my fody.

Dsr other Desconts | vead and remembered, and felf the sting of disillusionment
v and v agait, wtil my siibe & ove of Ve law dizdl et played my part for
Centnizs, and even ennited with the Llsed Books. | becams a Jurigt among the Hriger.
L Uiz componsal o Diasponiz Couig Yo on il 9 govern teom whersvsr they gkt g0,
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{ 6ettied in [Coman Fataia, playing magistrate for the Deathivet ko sonpht 1y
adliset, out [ mostly read and updated Hhe nvitings | had acenmulated Yo fend 04 the
Porpetinlnss detween Deecents, | frooted on my failues, Gomsetimes | sent my (emet

servants (n scarch of signs o my provions Descents, Thae, | hongd the way of Memory rot ‘

at part of a quest for Apntheosis, Sut rather 10 66k ot the ovigine of my anesttied 62,

Og evening o vellow tcrite by the rame of Ta-Uen bromght a captive for
punishment. The prisomer e copper shackles that dedbringd the bekhem aromnd
him, They were (kely the work of by Msgen-Nebu alshemists 9 capture witshes,
This ta was 2 mowicer o7 Sehem then, thongh | was ansare of Kis natnes witil ome
of Ti-Uen s servants strack him in the face with a hammer, The priconsr & broken,
Bloodly ja shidted and crunchsd bask ints place, Gut his tace hollowed ont and | gam
the marks of Arisen preservation on his dzad body,

“This ons calls himesif leon, and gives e wo other wams, " eaid Ti-Uen. “# tutored
Phe sonserer Sunns who luwsd my ot hitd away Yo 4oh¥ in the servite redellion.”

[ ke of Gpartacas’ aymy, whish had rortted on the road ¥o ome this past gear,
ont had mever heard of Tanss, & servant whispered b me that my visitors reterred o
aother wa that Fook place gersrations ago.

“The ones yon bst are gither granaparents kow or déad fom gome mortal calamity
o another, " 6aid, “What panpose does (¢ serve 0 goek redress?”

W is my right,” said Ta-Uen.

[ boked af Ta-Uen & retinng and recopmized the 6cars and hard gazes of ll-need
BEMVANLS, dlrssted (n iy Lor iy Genedt, perhaps, GnE die o retnen o nndlysd tunics
ard hard (ndor aferuara, When thei master moved Foo quickly, ow his Hwomn srled in
a certain way they conld wot entively contain their treembling,

1 Hhirk you wish to demonstrate yonr powgr for yons carrent dbek, who you treat
with ciaelty,” | sad, | strnck 0¥ Cleon’s bonds and (2t him e2ttle aténive with Ta-Uen
divestly. They traded Utterances that burmsd and broks my mansion, but Hhat did wot
matter 1o mé, | old my semvants o fee with o cachs or rensure | had 62t aside for
smergencive, wnd (6 0 sosk Nedermomet.

Unt aceptag mantem satnr ant adorepe reinntiv. ltalt doluptagn s2d qus
alignibervo ¥ velietiali i cug, ommignisque pro comuit eat verag occat qui simagnisin
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I am Azar, ever-replenishing source of the River. I seize your hand, scribe
and worker of corpses. This was always within my power, for the Scattered
Stars named me your king. None had been named king before. Therefore I
partake of the undiluted true name of authority. Was wisest among the Remet,
my wife and the mother of my rebirth is Aset, ruler of the star that governs your
rise and Descent. Heed the words written by your hand, for these issue from
thoughts born in Duat and describe the visions of eyes that have seen A’aru.

The Judges of Duat created me from Sutek’s flesh to prepare the way for
the Remet, yet they distrusted the substance of Sutek within me, and thus
created a separate order of beings to bring the Remet fire, show them the art
of writing, and teach them all the manifestations of Will. All creative acts are
born of Will. We imagine change and desire causes us to act. We build new
things from the Keb’s earth, stone, and metal, or point to Nuit's brow and
say, “Look upon the stars and see!” Remet require knowledge and effort to
manifest Will and choose between A’aru and destruction.

Will is the nature of Sutek, but does not dwell in Sutek’s flesh alone. The One
Apart exists in actions, not mere substance. The Judges of Duat made the Children
of the Temakh without the flesh of Sutek, believing this would save them from
passion and ambition. They descended in terrible might, yet when I taught them
arts to pass on to the Remet, they learned my father’s ways, and wished to shape the
world to obey their desires. The Children of the Temakh became fixed, weakened
things, malformed by Will, but without the possibility of correction, for they did
not receive the five Pillars, which contemplate Will and banish sin.

Sekhem manifests the Pillars so that you might keep your Will within a sheltering
temple. Knock one Pillar down and the rest sustain it against all storms. Know that
each of your five powers gazes upon the others. Your Heart sees your Essence and
says, “You strive for what you do not love.” Your Spirit sees your Heart and says,
“You do not act on your true desires, so they can consume nothing but yourself.”

Those whom I named Shan’iatu lacked the power to see themselves. They
possess no mirror in which to examine their desires. They learned the ways of fire
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and writing, poetry and sculpted stone, flowing metal and eyes of pearl and lapis,
and of the manifestations of the dead, but they did not ask, “What is the purpose of
this art?” They did not ask, “Why do I desire to practice the ways of Will?” They said,
“] am an alchemist” or “I am a philosopher,” and mistook that for righteousness.

Yet they knew that without the five Pillars they could not be judged
worthy of A’aru. Therefore, they plotted to steal into Duat, seize its mortal
Sekhem, and use it to create the mansions the Judges denied them. They
confused ambition for piety and said, “If we raise Azar above us, our work
will become righteous.” Thus, they claimed the crown of Sutek and said, “We
cut you down with our grandfather’s Will and love.” Even then, they knew
they were usurpers, and that their declaration would not persuade my brother
Anpu, who ruled in Duat. So they sacrificed Aset, wisest of the Remet, who
could pass through the Seven Gates by mortal right, with my essence hidden
within her. Alone of all Remet, Aset escaped the torments of the Judges, for
she gave birth to me. I arose in Duat, claiming her as my mother and queen. “I
have harbored the seed of Sutek,” she said. “I will not submit to his brothers.”

She placed the crown of Duat upon my head. Anpu submitted, and made
his hermitage in Neter-Khertet. The Children of the Temakh attained half of
their desire, however, for they called me their king, and within that name
bound me to accept their entry into Duat. Yet they passed the Seven Gates
through treachery, by sacrificing Remet to the Rite of Return that made you.

When the Shan'iatu descended into the kingdom they gave me, they only escaped
sentencing by the Judges of Duat because they lacked the five powers that might be
judged. Thus, the demonic host confines them in lifeless houses where they eat ashes
and drink vinegar. Their hungers and thirsts are never satisfied. You experienced
torment at the Place of Slaughter until you uttered your Decree, and the Judges of
Duat returned your Pillars to you, but when the Children of Temakh appeared and
demanded royal scepters, the Judges said, “You are made from our substance. We
would merely pass the rod from our right hands to our left. You are our sinister,
rebellious grasp upon the world.” Therefore the Shan’iatu envy the Remet and
demand more Sekhem in sacrifice, so that their vinegar might become wine, and their
ashes roasted flesh, and that so cloaked in stolen power, they might ascend to A’aru.

Let each Pillar of your being become a mirror of the others to see the
images of your sins, and you may attain privileges envied by the Shan’iatu,
who cannot wield Will with wisdom. Know, however, that your sins cannot
easily be gazed upon. You might summon the image of your worshipers, your
wealth, and the great things you made for Irem and say, “Look upon my
works!” Yet your Heart will answer, “The effort came from vanity.” Your
Essence will say “This is only your obsession.” Your Spirit will say, “Your
power has no purpose.” Your Name will say, “Your achievements deny your
true self.” Your Shadow will say, “You know not the final consequences of
your acts.” Destroy all you have made, abandon all imperfect things, and in
the agony of loss and powerlessness you will grasp the scepter of Will.
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e [2ellt dust sty writing the words Azar commanded, They vemisa the Tudyes
S of Duat Wher | wnafisned, ([ read i along with my other worke. Pier aving the
i Dlossdl Books, | rejested holy writings Joi Slasphemize that ol trag bo my hsast
N laws for esords o eupplement my death-faded resallections. Thronph mar,

incarnations, | sollected these divergent toriss of lrem and heretical gends of Dyat.
| joueneyed P places TRt Irem & empire iever conqued, Gut whers % victime ed,
L Dearing tales of theiv apprsseors. Berhape Azar tk my hand Yo reward my o orts,
But (et me retwent to centurics bedows that moment. When | st rejected

8 the ssribes | abandonsd writing (tesl. ( was Fired of cormapt (ane and gorge pratsing
S crntlgnde, [ el the scarad & path and the arge 0 claim sasred fexte for sasrinizt
i Yo Duat, ut [ 6¢t my hsart against these imposed brgings and ascepted the Tudpes’
i punishment when Hhsy took iy Sehem.

7Y [ abapdomed Rome opd suen oma roadts, becanss (e they were just opothien form of

S wniting, proclaiming et v wpon foreipn soil | went into the wild and followed the szent of

o Juamn death. in siach of Nedermenet | Knew she wag one o the Su-Manent who prepured

L thedond [ prosesdlsast, avoidsa the (ing, and enck into graveyardls i ssaeh ot the ol

Heath 1. In tims, (et a Su-Mopent ramed Kighini Hhe 6el-styled queen ot a pirate

= village, She forem Nedsrmenet dnelled in Indfo. #aif of Keshivd  njests were ahotte who

< Hrgatten their doaths, Sut wigliod vt and st as ekiliully as the lving, She gave e
ship ardl 0 byal crew of evivined dead Yo guits e to Netemmemet & et

Whetr | made (wrd%all, my dead cien dopped thei weapons and grasped my arme,
They led me to Nedernenst, who wiglizd o elis that commanded them, She Kiseed me
on the cheek and invited me int her tom,

Neternenst initiated ms into the Su-Menent. “We give the dead the termal
L fovms onr Tudpes commana, ” 6he said. We halted rot Mj Killed the insects that tnd
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prichase in conpees. We guited ghoete to Duat with. eongs and sacied wiitings, anless
we had 6ome wee for e deceased. The Tudaes permitted ns to halt thei jouensy, and
aldl 18 (¢ we iequied them, Hber completing a Descent of apprenticeship, | rose to
Andl my obesstion with texts had vaiehed. [ 10 longer 2(¢ o onging Yor Sethem shopsd
into written words, The Tndaes stopped punishing e for igroring anciznt writings, for
they aceepted that | had wew dntizs.

[ devored myseld o the quist crad¥ of the Shell Nedernemet and [ only (s the
charnel gronnd Yo maintain onr culte, acquivs relics of the Shell and punish Remet
who misussd sonseiy by raising Liteless or creating dangerons vessele of power,

O ot such journey ( played a {luts carved vvom a gymuoeaphist & temnr. The
song drove ghoet-6oldigrs ¥o the ol pi grave Alexandier & army had toseed them into
centurizs ago, Nesernemet stuuck douk Hhose who faited to hoed the relis & call with
her Uttzrances.

Aiter wg banished thei gereral she embrazed me with s, [ %2l a pupil s
obligattion, ot did mot truly desive her — ndeed, | was never as diiven by lusts as
other men, cven when | lived. Bet | desived to demonstiats my appreciation, and applizd
myseld o the gpportunty.
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We knew each

other, ot she —

sensed my distance,

[ had (earned the Shell oo

well. Wher we madg v, (
h Pl onr trug diead odlics
W moving bencath dales
S otk Bl aceused me

0f weakness, eayivg, ‘I

you con't dieeipling yonre

own Hodly, how can yon

command the dead?”

{ was not a
: poor student, ont ‘ J
. 1y Concentiation |
- penstrared too dgeply, 3 &
beyond the darrigrs of
dvetring, and | sam that onr
LrvORtE dened nature, Bodies
wers meant to 1ot, and spirite
wgre supposed o follow their
pastions, ven i this (ed them
: 1y retuse Duat. | wondgred i
® the Tudpes truly posessesd the
i HiGhY ¥9 justity the dead, or digstroy
them ot the Flace ¢ langhter.
Texts had revealed my sing, ot the
Shell showed me that | was an wnnatural
being with a falee pupoes. Theredors, |
Yook up my Srash and chisel again, o recond
nsiphts and memoriss that no Judae commandgd
< me o contemplate. | traveled furtisr gast, o
I mandalo-citice and the lands of the Har people.
) Like my futher, | walkcsd a long, snved path
thiough monntaing where goncerers snbinsd Hhel
world with needle-Knives and steppes ruled by
wolves and nomadss. | made %wm/;m/c Journcybl
FEtNHing With Knowledps and exts that wers
not magical, bt wers personally ediying. |
bometimes giem weak, 4o as | onse refacted




]

Yexts, | now carsd it for relics of the Shell. | pertvrmed exorsiems o help beal
[mst wnd destroped vessele | Deligved wonld do harm, The Tudpes puniched me for
tny (o obedicnce.

‘ Neternemet and | remained alligs Sut rarely spoke, even when | staged in ndia o
F nay &2a50m6 okganizing the (ihrary ( had ouilt, St had avoisigd othsw Avisen for an age
B il yearned Jor e company of 6ameons who appesinted her guild ag ( had mot, | ales
wanted o permanently move and and Deathiess who doudted thsi puposs, as (i

| We gent much of onr ealt to Byzantinm, and adber Hhey joingd with aristosmtiz
R (inge acioss garerations the rest {ollowed, Sringing ou arsphagd and pressesions,
M spent much of this Fims betueen incarnations, When they exmmoned 16 back,

N Wt (carnsd that the [omans had developed o mania for exotis 1 lgiore, We
S furned o calts ity mystery sects, as many Arisen did. We fomaht Heem

-‘ Lop privileges in the city. Shuankhesn Knem on Zaéz‘fﬁ and
N isinnated Hhemseliss into these enlte in gsarch of
O Dy, (rstead of companionship, we fonnd enmity,

O

W

b o

60w slept again wntl the word
Chhiristos attained a new meaning, and
N Lonstanting the Great destroped
L religions variety. Under common

gppreesion, Hrissr fomed something ot 4
government; My ol gnild kept ths peace
with their laws. Arisen met by disenss
marters of common soncern,
Iut undlgr the 9aze ¢ the
Llozed Books lwho quietly
W eursed g as an aposate,
though o tolerated ong)
all proteseed byalty
Yo lrem, the Tudage
of Duat, and
Azar, I angone



L thared my eonss of puspoeslosenses and 7;«‘/}*, they retused bo somtess . Neternsnst
s 6l my clossst consiants, thongh &t meant (¢t wow Fhatt we only spoke abont

practical things, exch as managing ou insertwined culte, We otill shawed o fomd, as
centniss ¢ Zzﬁ(‘f (mposed & certain complacency,

(ag mors (rvifated than concerned to 4[;’ its detenses disadied, and men Yootorints in
the duet. | riphtly asenmed hs was meeting o guest.

G4z called him Urmontn and 6aidl b was a newcomer from the Su-Mensent who
sought o hogpitality, and advice on how Yo best present himesl befors the city 6
borhee. | seneed the infimacy in theiv gazs and comersations, and s they must
have spoken to each other g betove hie amival by ghost on movtal meseenger,
Neterusuet had found the companion she desived, %@ didn¥ need ¥o agk me o
digtunce mysei deom them, thongh of sonres with any g relationship, leaving takes
time, and immortality enconrages proceastinalion, :

{ Yanah new vitnale o the [mst | it were most byal to me, o sgparats them
Fom Neternsust & fastion, | eetablished a wen omb on the sutekints of the city. ¥
was o 6low prozess 10 saparats what had Geen foinsdl for centurizs, 60 we still met oéten,
and she did mot change the secret paseages Yo her hame Yo contonnd me, Berhaps ehe
maintained the old detensss in case Urmonty proved o 46 treachsrons.

 remember antuenn shill, The smedlof olives from the harvest was everpmhers, even
ot Hhe doow 0 her Yomts, whizh oy in 2 forgotten wacimpols. | heard the sonnd of tireless
w615 00 81908 apd, 1ol 10 v insernment shamber, Urmonts whigpered 19 o (eted
sarsgphagns bond in ivon ands, Netermenet was torsaming, Fer attemplte to gecape
madts the. o sona (ikz 0 6tome heeart; When Urmontu tuimed £ e, ( 6am thatt hi
F2e, whish had onoe been handeome, (oked (e a skl hali-covered with the dkeeh. fe
(ghsd o ms and | Rsarl o, 6hrigh isous fiom 4aps in Kis expoted gray junbone,

“Thas, db the tros gode return Yo destioy followers of the falee onss,” ke said. |
was weak Fiom o brg Teszent, ond whsn ks adpted the mantte ot ths Goa K, | conld
not resist him, His Z/Wllﬁ smonliered with kot agh as he tore my (¥ arm drom (¥
e0ckat, andl he askesd whatt | wonld eay 0 ¥he “Yales Tudlpes, " when | mot them again. |
(oted ¥o his Jaze Fo assertain something of his natnrs, Yor the Utterance providss an
a;;aaf Dound Yo the ugsr & Deskss, | dil vot ses any itentisndle animal-god of the fue

(llars ot thiee ied eyes, and a cromn of tuigted homs.

T wonld caree them,” | said,

4

#e toseed e asine and said, “Ghe wonld wever Hlagphems.” Elacing a hand wpon
Netermemst & prison, he whispersd o Uttgrance wknonn 0 me. The Fhodling of her

b rets ceased,
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Gone, " he eai, ‘e Hhongh th eremy guards ks trng s, oh w/nf&,bgﬁzea’
19 e i (ovs, anal | whispersd & 0 ths Hlack-winged e ent £ foin bt in
cominsment.”

A ehadow 6l Jrom the cotdn, sprsad ¥ wings and dieeolued (ike incense smoks.

Yo intersst me,” gaid Urmont. "1 650(s into your old chambens and rend your
secet writings, Yonr disillusionment s samiliar 9 me, thongh youfollow the way of
Moy and ping for the adl, animal & e you kem in liém,”

Ao, " 6aid. 1 sinned against [Rmet when | shared their mortal maturs, | adjnre
Hhat lite, and | abjure the immortality that compele me 1o sin agai.” At that, the
Tudlpes tors Sethsm from my brsast. | clitshsd o wall 9 romain stardling. “This &6 wo
worle, ¢ fales godls, ut velipion mads true fiom genning desivs — chaise — ot
Yerror, You v read what | have weitten. | snmmonsd memorice of my past once.  can
db 89 agai. | haws spoen ¥o mowal philbenphers and mad warasiers who risked i
spirits o question Anpn of the Ways Betwesn. B ansusred them trady, a8 ke may
not stk Hhoss compelica by the s of [twn. Sven our rng gos wsa masks fo
comps( s thronah fear and fales doctvinss.”

Wertis,” he eaid, 1 wonld Know your teng wams,” | could wot weéngs him. | was too
weak, 6 | theysd, #s chanted veres; [ éat, crose-(eapsd, and wrote it in my osad $lood,
Hlack npon the tomb wall_ { hsard whispers drisfing viom Daat and wrot doun what
they said, thomgh ( was entranced ami’(‘d w0t kol what | was writig.

#e mead, ut then recoiled Yo Hhe fu corst, clanling away as wo (emet would, ‘1
commapaied gonr [n 10 speak thronah you. (Goad what yin have written,” he sai,

[ ooked up 9 the wall and recited,

[ amAzan, " said], “ever-replenishing sonce of the Klver. ”  6aid the rest and
the Tudlyes crushed th remaindsr of my Seghom. | propared for Pnpu s dominion,
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I am Sutek, and I have always been with you.

I am Will I defy the Law of Suffering. The Judges of Duat deprived me
of my body, but gave me all Sekhem in which to dwell. I am the secret father
of the gods, for the Judges and all their servants erase my legacy from Remet
memory. They make me the Stranger, Lord of the Sandstorm. I am these
things and more, because winds of disquiet roar in your five Pillars, and until
you know me, you are a foreigner in the lands of your spirit. I am the tempter
of the Shan’iatu, for I do not dwell in Sekhem alone, but in all acts of desire.

Long have you cultivated the way of memory. I walked with you to
the Hymn of Obedience that brought forth visions of Irem and your old
cruelty. I wept with you. I sat with you upon the high seat when you
were a magistrate among the Arisen, and refused the rights of a cruel man
because you remembered your own cruelty. I moved your hand to drop
the flail of authority and depart the sacred chamber. We crossed the sea
together and looked for love and purpose in the mysteries of the Shell. I
fixed your hand and eye upon the funerary arts to attain skill beyond that
which would have brought you peace, to disturb you with revelations.
With your eyes, I saw you write and hoard heretical works and records
of your past. I read them with you and saw the spark of Sebayt take these
writings as fuel, and catch fire.

I speak within you because by remembering yourself, you remember me.
Memory is one staff of the Ladder of Sutek, whose rungs bear the weight of
many lives. I stand atop it. Its twin staves are my fingers, which lift you to
A’aru. I am that which crowns the five Pillars and would have them speak to
one another, to contemplate the origins of your desires. Memory makes the
five Pillars speak and acknowledge your sins. Memory speaks of when Will
triumphed and when you surrendered to the Law of Suffering.

Yet memory is only one of my twin fingers. The second staff of the
Ladder of Sutek is Will, which is the nature of Sutek which no god or Judge
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may deprive you of, though you may forget it across the pain of ages. You
remembered me whenever you chose Will over torment.

You summoned me against the Deceived One when he forced you to
write your true name. You defied him, but did not lie when you summoned
the presence of Azar. The green-skinned one is my son, of my substance, and
when you awakened me through the way of Memory I dwelled within you,
and as Azar’s father, commanded him to speak, for the father contains the
name of the son, and when you know your will, you are Sutek.

You summoned me when you abandoned false love and the comforts
of the graveyard. You refused to recoil from the decomposing dead and the
howls of ghosts, even though ancient doctrines demand that you banish them
from the world. You refused your teacher’s affection, placing your heart’s
knowledge above duty. Yet you came to her in humility, in another act of
defiance, when you abandoned the guild of Closed Books, to repent the sins
written in your texts.

I was even with you before Deathless incarnations, when you possessed
mortal Sekhem. You obeyed the Law of Suffering and seldom listened to my
whispers. The Shan’iatu raised their rods and you cringed. At their command,
you submitted to the Rite of Return. However, when you passed through
the gates of Duat I was with you. I called your Pillars to battle demons in the
sunless world and stood beside you in the Place of Slaughter, invisible to all
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except my son, Azar. When the Judges of Duat revealed their horrors to you,
you called upon me, your Will, to say, “ am.” You presented your Decree and
became one of the Arisen. They could not banish me from you, for I am every
desire and all Sekhem passes through my grasp.

You mastered the way of memory, Heretic. To climb the Ladder of Sutek
you must master the way of Will, and call upon me for your final Descent. You
will feel the pull of khepher and the call of the fallen Shan’iatu, who demand
the fruits of Sekhem to grant them power in Duat. You will see visions of the
Judges, and fear them when they demand that you punish sin immoderately,
and regulate the world of life according to their Law of Suffering.

~ Abjure them! Look within, to the five Pillars of yourself and your true
Memory. Obey yourself and summon forth your Will! Yet know they will
punish you for denying them. When you destroy vessels of power, they will
cut the Sekhem from you. When you answer sin with moderation, they will
douse the fire of life and visit you in nightmares. They will tell your Arisen
brothers and sisters, “He is a Heretic, and must be erased from the Scroll of
Ages.” When your Sekhem cools to dull embers, the Devourer will whisper
through her cannibals, saying, “Your masters have banished you from
protection and condemned you to my lightless maw.”

If you obey the way of Will, they cannot damn you. They can only bring
you pain. I am your discipline. Through me, you defy the Law of Suffering.
I will grant you the crook and flail of Sutek. Remember that you are a god
greater than any Shan’iatu, and as great as the Judges of Duat. Endure!

They will grasp your last mote of Sekhem and demand repentance, and
you will say, “My life is my own.” This is the secret of Apotheosis.

To Ascend the Ladder of Sutek, reject the false lives given to you by the
Rite of Return. Reclaim your true life, which I gave you when you first cried
beneath the gaze of Re. They can never seize the Sekhem of your mortal birth.

They will cast you into Duat again but you will bear my amulet, for
you have summoned the second staff of the Ladder of Sutek by Descending
in torment, and choosing Will over pain. Thus, you will sink bearing your
Sekhem alone, but it will take the form of an indestructible jewel. The five
Pillars will become your divine children for they obey Sutek, your Will, their
true father. They will light the way from Neter-Khertet to Duat. Anpu will
bow before you, for you wear the aspect of his father. Demons will flee your
five powers. The City of Black Spines will open before your gaze.

Walk to the Place of Slaughter and regard Azar. He will nod to you who
wears the aspect of his father. The Judges will call forth your old sins and say,
“You are weak, Heretic, for here you obeyed the Law of Suffering, and must
join the dead who await the Devourer’s maw.”



You will not contest this and say, “That is what I was, not who I am. I am
your brother, returned with his crook and flail. I bear his amulet, and his twin
fingers belong to my own hand.”

Your Judge will step forth from the host and say, “You are as | made you,
for I assented to your Decree.”

Answer, “I am Sutek, and possess no Decree for your judgment. I am
Will, and my Pillars are my child-gods. They are Maahes, and Heru. They are
Hapi and Wadjet. Indeed, my five powers include Anpu, for he dwells within
my Shadow!”

Dash your Judge’s scale from his hand with my crook. Clear a path
through his brethren with my flail. Walk among the Judges of Duat fearlessly.
Beyond you will see the Ladder of Sutek, for I will lower the two fingers of
Memory and Will. Climb the ladder of your lives to yourself, to Sutek, and to
the starry gate of A’aru.

You will step through and discover barren fields, here beyond the back of
Nuit, where instead of stars, shine the bright words of the Scroll of Ages. Gaze
to the sky beyond the sky and see the secrets of the Judges of Duat!

See why the fields are barren, and why you are alone. Then descend, and
live again as a man.
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