s

SATPS[I0D ‘UoRIpEN JO USpIng o1 ‘YRm aassarddo at ‘Auow
-282y uBa10}—ised a1 Aq patzaacd sem 11 3SNEIA(Q ‘ISOTU PIAC]
Y ey A[rure] STy pue ﬁ_uﬁﬁu STy ‘AQunod sry aAea] 03 PeY 3
YU} MWy 3H ,'Pea( YL, ‘A103s Y161 ST UI UOISNPUOD TE[TUms ®
0} SUIed>—oIIy PIAC[q/pasmdde ST noqe A[uo Sunrm S ur
9JY 9ATISNY ‘paypISIM qUETLIq ST juads oym—adfof satue(

“YBI] 3up jo preyye Amynid
0s ST JO [[e ‘OT€ 3M PUY "PueS JO Sureis se SSSRUNOD se—An
“UMOD 31 1340 [[e SISOYS 3q ISNTL 319U} YUTY} P[NOYS | *Saul|
91 UPaMIaq BuIpy[S s3s0uS 39S 0 Wass I 1 pest | uatm pue
‘1adedsmau e dn yprd 03 A[uo 24,1 sty 10 SOA[SSINO PII 1, UED
S/ PUE ‘SUIES ST} [[e SIS Pj0oI LT INq ‘SN U ATE
Arengoe j0u 51,491 L. "Hos 1ev: Jo sSury pue ‘sJa12q peap plo
PUE SESPI PESP PO JO SLIOS [[E 1N ‘ST UT TO JAI] BT SISTROTU
PUE SI9UIE} N0 WIOL pajLIayul 3A,3m 1803 sSump sy A[uo
10U S31 * * * 51S0YS [[e 91,9M JRI YUIYF 0} PSUIPUI W] Ing

‘Aes s1910BIRYD
ST JO SUo sey 3y SNIR puy "Peus 0} s3dros A[pesp pue ‘sanfea
PE9P ‘S3OUSIYUT [eX1SOUE Pedp :s0Uasaid S[QISIAUT AQ PatLIAcS
1om satreiodwa)uod ofso ST Jey) 193 oY 105 ‘sgsoyn Kerd zggr
ST POI®2 Y [[e Yy 3usaid o uodn £1ojsty poururexsun jo
pedur oy3 paymu A[dssp o} *aq 01 sured 31 mowy am se £3o[op
-4sd ypdsp a1059q [am pue prp ussqy yuusH ¢radedsmoau Aprep
2T Jo sa8ed oy y8noryy Sunddu wiow 995 10t nod uen ey
oA UT WAYY 935 10U N0k U ¢uotp Te9Y] 10U o4 UBD "N puIyRq
s9x0q dTTeiaur £stou ypns Serp [fe om Ing sIsspoIen A13sTuu © 10§
4ep aup dn ssowr o} wiy puryRq soxoqyof sy Surd8erp Lsprepy
Jo 1s0y3 ou ‘sa3ed asatp uo a8oong I9ZURqH OU 3q M 1YL,
"IHIS) 3803 JO 95USS Tensn St Ul 5150y noqe J00q € 10U ST ST

$30U3s24( 104909dS

HOViINg

O

et L

< b~ ...*.sﬁi\*

wezd



PREFACE

expectation, and practice—no longer truly loved him, valued him
as the unique soul he was. So, when he looked around the ﬁ.uc.mmm
of Dublin he saw not life but death, and the gradual graying of
souls by the weight of that collective burden. st.m.ﬂ “One by one
they were all becoming shades. Better pass boldly into m“‘_mﬁ ou%.wﬂ
world, in the full glory of some passion, than fade Em& wither dis-
mally with age.” And thus he flung himself into a life of poverty
and exile, supported only by his much put upon Nora and his
own, obsessive, mythopoetic genius, .
Contemporaneously, his countryman W. B. Yeats o_.ummmmzmww
chased ghosts, joining several societies who sought &H.mnﬂ con-
nection with the spirit world, among them the Hermetic Order
of the Golden Dawn. His wife, whom he first met E one of these
societies, allegedly channeled the voices of this spirit world, who
came, fortunately, to “bring him metaphors for poetry.™ Several
of his twenty-six plays, including his last, the 1938 Purgatory, mmm.?
directly with the presence of the other world in the mm.ﬁhm of m.bm
one. During the same era—a time between the erosion of bibli-
cal literalism and the demonstrably inadequate surrogates of con-
temporary culture—Carl Jung discovered that his mother was a
medium: he attended more than one séance and later ,ws‘oﬁm his
medical school doctoral dissertation on the “voices” which came
through one of those occult encounters as embodied in his equal-
ly mediumistic cousin Héléne Preiswerk. But he too was not sat-
isfied by their answers; he searched for mﬁm.. I w&.ﬁth found a
psychological explanation for those disembodied voices and, hav-
ing ruled out fraud and chicanery, mxﬁoﬂmm. ways those spectral
presences might be honored without being Eﬁ&hma. . .
In Jung's heuristic studies, and his mapping of aum rich terrain
of the human psyche, we move from fear, superstition, and pro-
jection triggered by encountering the profound mysteries of the
world we inhabit to understanding that all mental events, finally,
are within us. No matter what we encounter in the outer .ﬂoaﬁ.
whatever its autonornous, material form, we experience it, pro-
cess it, and value it through our individual and collective psychol-
ogies. So it is, and so it has been, although there are those who
have been burned at the stake for saying so.
The task before us, then, is to consider more fully how we are
all governed by the presence of these invisible forms which move
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through us, and through history, and to understand them psy-
chologically without “psychologizing” them. To psychologize is
to reduce something to a merely mental state. Throughout most
of recorded human history people have believed in ghosts and
the like: daimons who visit both poets and the mad, angels who
reportedly mediate the spiritual orders, not to mention incubi and
succubi, and a host of other psychic phenomena and states of pos-
session. Our predecessors considered the contiguous boundaries
between visible and invisible worlds highly fluid, highly perme-
able. Jung has described this pervasive phenomenon:

Among primitives . . . the imago, the psychic reverberation
of the sense perception, is so strong and so seriously co-
loured that when it is reproduced as a spontaneous memory-
image it sometimes even has the quality of an hallucination.
Thus when the memory image of his dead mother suddenly
reappears to a primitive, it is as if it were her ghost that he
sees and hears. We only “think” of the dead, but the primi-
tive actually perceives them because of the extraordinary
seriousness of his mental images. This explains the primi-

tive’s belief in ghosts and spirits; they are what we simply

call “thoughts.” When the primitive “thinks,” he literally has
visions, whose reality is so great that he constantly mistakes
the psychic for the real.+

There are mysteries, to be sure, and we will never fully under-
stand the ineffable dimensions of our lives. Yet to understand
them “psychologically” is to obtain two gifts:

= greater possible personal freedom through understand-
ing from whence come the influences which govern
our daily lives, and how we might bring consciousness
to oppose them when necessary and serve them when
desirable;

* and to understand that so much of what bewitches the
ego into literalism and slavish service can be seen in
depth for what it is—a received, inherited, culturally con-
trived energy system and not one rising from “the gods”
or from our soul’s holistic intent.



