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1 |  Letter from the Editor 
  Alanna L.P. 

Hi Everyone, 

It’s crunch time getting the magazine together. 
The Hierophant is one of the most difficult cards 
in the Tarot for me and it can sometimes be 
elusive. I think it’s because I really dislike 
authority. I was literally put on witch trial at a 
church camp when I was 12 years old and that 
religious trauma has stuck with me. My parents 
are also very strict Catholics and I still get to play 
scapegoat in family dramas. It’s gotten to the 
point that I avoid anything spiritual with my 
family, so if you’ve experienced religious trauma 
in your life, fair word of warning, this issue could 
be triggering.  

But there’s another side to the Hierophant that I 
didn’t discover until I sent the final draft of the 
lesson over to Chris. Through working with the 
hierophant I came to look at tradition as having a 
different meaning: it can also refer to your 
ancestors.  

I’ve been diving into learning the runes, and the 
deeper I dig into that ancient modality, the more I 
uncover about how my ancestors are looking out 
for me. I’ve connected with my maternal 
grandfather’s side of the family’s ancient 
ancestors. They watch out for me the most from 
beyond the veil. I know they’re Vikings and I 
understand that’s where my wild streak comes 
from that does not fit with my family. It’s also 
where my magickal side comes from, something 
my family also loathes. But once I started 
connecting with the runes, I started having a lot 
of experiences that has led me to explore the 
concept of Western Shamanism. My modern day 
family may have forgotten who they are, but 
doesn’t mean that we don’t have a past worth 
remembering.  

So if you struggle with this card like I do, I want 
to add some notes to the lesson. If the religious 
motifs escape you, use pictures and heirlooms of 
your ancestors who are no longer with us. With 
Samhain approaching, it’s the perfect time of year 
to remember relatives that have departed. Try to 
connect with their energy and explore what 
tradition means to you on a more personal, family 
level.  

The Libra forecast is filled with lots of wands so it 
will be a dynamic month. We’re going to feel a lot 
of pressure as Mercury cycles through retrograde 
and Jupiter, Saturn and Pluto station direct. 
Things will change fast once all of this pops off. 
More about that in the forecast.  

This card for Where There is No Night is hands 
down my favorite yet. There is more than meets 
the eye to the art but this explains why Arella 
does some of the things she does later in the 
story. But to catch the clues, you’ll need to watch 
for the devil is in the details. 

I actually liked the image for this card so much 
that I put it on a t-shirt and ordered a sample to 
see how people react. There are some things I 
know I want to change in the design but I’m 
happy to finally have artwork for the story that I 
can put on T-shirts! I’m planning a merchandise 
line so that when the fan following grows a little 
more, there will be swag ready to go.  

All in sll, this issue wasn’t easy to put together, 
but it was worth it. Thanks for your continued 
support.  

XOXOXO  

Blessings, 

Alanna L.P., Editor in Chief 
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The next issue of Magdalena Magazine will be Issue 6: The 
Lovers 2021 and will launch when the Sun enters Scorpio. Let the 
Lovers card inspire you to submit a Tarot based article, book 
review, spell, fashion editorial, short story, poem or anything else 
your higher self may whisper in your ear. See 
www.MagdalenaTarotInc.com for submission guidelines. Any 
submissions that do not follow the guidelines will be disqualified. 
Submissions due October 15, 2021. Here is some Scorpio-
inspired artwork to set the mood for you. 

http://www.MagdalenaTarotInc.com
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The Magdalena Tarot Method – Chapter 5 – The Hierophant 

Having learned how to experience his masculine side and seen the horror 
of war under the tutelage of the Emperor, the fool now ready to learn the 
formal structure of “Reality” - Creation, the Cosmos, the World, 
Humankind, Social Structure and the duties of each individual within 
this vast, inter-connected, hierarchical scheme. 

Building Your Altar at a Glance 

1. Planet: Venus  

2. Zodiac Sign: Taurus 

3. Number: 5  

4. Stones: Topaz  

5. Qabalah: : Heh 15th path of the tree of life meaning window 

6. Goddesses : Male and Female pairs 

7.  Element: Earth  

8. Purfume: Storax or Vanillia 

9. Flower:  Rose and Lilly  

10. Animal: Ram 

11.  Colors: Indigo, Red, White and Gold 

12. Crossed gold keys 

13. Scepter 

14. 3 Tiered Crown 

15. Pillars 

16. Mosaic Pavement and blazing star 
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The Details of the Altar. 

Planet: Venus  
We've gone over this planet before so we don't need to review it again.  Here's the 
tricky part and the secret of the card. It's a masculine card with a patriarchal feel but 
it's ruled by a feminine planet that represents the triple goddess. Therefore, we gain a 
glimpse of how the church hides the Feminine Divine. In fact, in Catholic Churches, 
the Communion that's not used is hidden behind a veil in a chalice, the symbol of the 
goddess' womb. Therefore, this card deals with feminine oppression in religion. 

Building Your Altar: Drape a cloth over your chalice to conceal it as a representation of the Hidden 
Feminine Divine. 

Zodiac Sign: Taurus 
A review of Taurus: Venus rules the earth sign of Taurus and the air sign of Libra. 
Those born under Taurus have a deep appreciation for the arts, love and beauty. Taurus 
want to enjoy life's luxuries but they also tend be indulgent. When a Taurus is happy, 
he or she is filled with joy and love. But a Taurus can also turn stubborn. 

Building Your Altar: You could use the symbol of Taurus, a picture of the constellation or a bull to 
represent this sign. You can also use a pentagram to represent earth. 

Number 5 
5 is a number of overcoming hardships in numerology. Taking into mind the lessons of the 
Hierophant, what hardships do you think this card entails? The struggle between the 
masculine and feminine ideals of “god”? The wars fought for religious purposes? The 
sacrifices people make for something they truly believe in? Consider what challenges go 
along with each card of the tarot ruled by 5.  

Building your altar:  In this case, use the 5's as well as 5 candles, stones, etc. 

Stones:  Topaz 
Topaz was worn by Kings, Popes and other influential people to help them "make the right 
choices" and bring clarity of thought. In this case, topaz is used to read between the lines in 
doctrine.  Those who study religious texts must have the wisdom to know the difference 
between what is Divinely inspired and what is dogma. 

Building Your Altar: Obtain a topaz. They’re fairly easy to find. You can get a small chip at a gem, 
bead or occult supply store. Or you could invest in a nice piece of jewelry. Of course, a natural piece of 
topaz is the best but if you end up with a synthetic topaz that will do too.  
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Qabalah: Vav 16th Path of the Tree of Life   
Hebrew Letter Vav means “nail”. This is the letter of the 16th path of the Tree of Life 
in Qabalah. It represents the phallic nature of male force and vitality. When there is no 
balance between masculine and feminine energy and light and dark, then the truth 
becomes lies and lies become truth. This is the confusion that has been brought by the 
repression of the Feminine Divine throughout religion but especially the Judeo-
Christian belief systems.  

Building Your Altar: Study the letter Vav. Look deep into its meaning. Try to learn how to properly 
write the letter and use it as a focal point of meditation. You may also use an actual nail or a picture of 
one.  

Gods and Goddesses: The Pairs 
We need balance with Divinity. So if Jesus is represented, you need Mary. If 
Buddha is represented, you need Kwan Yin, if the Pope is represented, we need 
Mary Magdalene or St. Barbara. Iimages of female Popes existed but were 
expunged.). Our goal is to mirror to the feminine in every religion even if it is 
pushed aside or completely forgotten. In almost every male dominated religion 
there is a whisper of the feminine presence that has been forgotten.  

Building Your Altar:  Use statues, images or symbols to represent the pair you 
choose to use on your altar. Be creative. 

Element: Earth  
The earth is the realm of the goddess. She rules the earth that man walks on. She is the 
womb from which everything is born and she is what is worshipped even though she is 
forgotten. The masculine religions have tried to conquer here. She is the sleeping goddess 
waiting to be awakened.  

Building Your Altar: Your Pentacle, which should always be on your altar, is a good representation of 
earth. You could also use the glyph for Earth (a circle quartered by a cross), a small dish of salt or even 
dirt from outside. Use a symbol that speaks to you. 

Perfume: Storax or Vanilla  
Storax is a resin that comes from Asia Minor. It is thought to aide in concentration 
and mediation. It allows you to test your theories about the universe through study 
and focus. It can be ground up in a mortar and pestal and burnt in a cauldron with a 
hot coal but it doesn’t smell good in high doses. As always, follow the proper rules for 
using a cauldron as outlined in Magdalena Magazine Issue 0. It was used as altar 

incense in ancient times and to scent chambers in the palaces of French royals.  

If you can’t find storax, vanilla oil will do just fine. Vanilla is thought to have the same properties of 
storax when used in ritual purpose. Make sure to do all the necessary research and preparation when 
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using vanilla as a perfume if you decide to wear it. Vanilla is used to cultivate purity and sanctify your 
sacred space.  

Building Your Altar: Use one or both perfumes while in mediation. Make sure to follow the proper 
procedures as outlined in Magdalena Magazine Issue 0. 

Flowers: Lily and Roses 
Let’s revisit the theme of the Lilly and the Rose from the Magician: They 
serve a few different purposes. The first is the feminine energy of the rose 
with the masculine, phallic imagery of the lily. This is a reference to the 
fact that God has both a masculine and feminine side. The lily can also 
refer to the Virgin birth as stated by Ruth Anne and Wald Amberstone in 
THE SECRET LANGUAGE OF TAROT: 

“In Europe, the lily became the symbol of the female “cup”, containing the essence of 
life. The word “chalice” derives from “calyx,” the word referring to the cup of the lily 
flower. The lily is a symbol of the miraculous impregnation of the virgin goddess. 
According to Romany mythology, the “blessed virgin Juno” gave birth to the god, Mars 
by means of Immaculate Conception. The parallel with Mary and Jesus …” (Secret 
language of the Tarot pp 16) 

About how the rose ties in to the Hidden Feminine Divine, the authors note:  

“Cupid was said to have given a rose to Harpocrates as a thank you gift for not telling 
tales about his mother, Venus, the goddess of sensual love. So the rose became a 
symbol of confidentiality in the classical Roman world.” (Secret Language of the Tarot 
pp 25) 

Colors: Indigo, Red, White and Gold  

Indigo is the blue from the high priestess which represents wisdom. Note how it is concealed 
underneath the red robe. The red stands for the masculine power of religion, especially the Catholic 
Church. White stands for the quest for pure knowledge and gold represents the opulence of the 
Church.  

Building Your Altar:  Blue, red  white and gold candles, cloths or tapestries are in order here. 
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Animal: Bull 
The Bull was sacrificed in the ancient world as an offering to the gods, going again 
with the Messiah theme of death and resurrection. 

Building Your Altar  You can use a figurine or picture of a bull. The glyph for 
Taurus could also work and cover both the animal and zodiac.  

Two Gold Keys 
It was said that there were two keys to the Kingdom of Heaven. Peter, the first Pope, 
was supposed to have the Key to heaven. Some speculate that the High Priestess, an 
illusion to the female Pope, was supposed to have the other key. Here again we have 
the dual nature of a female and male leader in religion. 

Building Your Altar: Obtain two keys (skeleton keys work best) and tie them together.  

Scepter and Three-Tiered Crown  
The 3 arms of the cross on the Hierophant’s scepter and the three tiers of his 
crown represent the three worlds: The plane on which we exist, the plane above 
us and the plane below us. (physical, astral, ethereal)  The crown represents the 
sun's rays: a reference to the original idea of God as a solar god. The three levels 
can also refer to the degrees of Masonry. When the Masons refer to "a point 
within a circle", they are referring to the astrological sign of the sun which is a 
circle with a dot in it.  

Building Your Altar:  If you go to a Catholic bookstore you may be able to find a three tiered cross. You 
could also print out a picture of one. Or you could even build three levels of your altar, arranging your 
items in a tiered manner.  

Pillars 
The pillars behind the Hierophant are the gateway through which initiates into the order 
step to learn even more secrets. The right side is feminine and the left side is masculine.  
They represent the uniting of the feminine and masculine sides of religion to quench the 
thirst of spiritual knowledge. 

Building Your Altar:  You can use your candles to represent two pillars or you can use the 
same ideas we used in the High Priestess as your pillars. Be creative.  
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Mosaic Pavement and Blazing Star 

This is a checkerboard like pattern with a star in the center that is in the middle of Masonic temples. 
The Knights Templar that survived fled to Scotland and given protection, which was the beginning of 
the Order of the Scottish Freemasons. Pope Clement V (another reason why this card may also be 
numbered 5) was the Pope when the Knights Templar (precursors to the Masons) who honored the 
goddess, were arrested in France and put to death by fire. Love is the law and the law is lost. Feminine 
power has been repressed through religion even though symbols of the goddess still remain because the 
most powerful piece on the chess board is the Queen, not the King.  

Building Your Altar:  You can use a checker or chess board as the altar cloth or a checkered cloth.  

Additional Activities and Exercises 

Religious Text 
Choose a religious text to study this month. It doesn’t matter which text you choose 
but make sure it’s one that you are interested enough in to spend some time with. 
Consider the sources of the text, the time period in which it was written and what 
was going on politically during the time of the origin of the text. What does that 
say about the messages in the text? Which symbols are the same, which are 
different?  

Study in Symbolism 
Take some time to research some of the symbols that we’ve discussed surrounding the 
Hidden Feminine Divine. Use that as a basis to go deeper into the symbolism. What 
symbols did you discover that you were unaware of? Take some notes and do the next 
exercise.   

Searching for the Hidden Feminine Divine  

Take some time to visit a Catholic Church when no one is there. Do not visit a modern church. Visit 
one that is traditional if you can. Walk around the sanctuary. Examine the stained glass windows, the 
statues and symbols hidden in the decorations. What symbols of the Hidden Feminine Divine do you 
see? What does the usage of those symbols say to you? 
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Reintroducing the High Priestess  
After you’ve worked with the Hierophant altar and you feel you have a 
good grasp on his energy, combine your High Priestess altar Magdalena 
Magazine Issue 2. with your Hierophant altar. It’s OK to take items off 
and move them around. Work intuitively but keep the High Priestess 
symbols on the feminine (left) side and Hierophant symbols on the 
right (masculine) side. How did this change the energy? What did you 
observe about religion vs. spirituality in this study? Make sure you give 
yourself 5-7 days to observe this shift.  

The Dark Side of the Hierophant 
The Hierophant has a lot to teach but he can be dogmatic. The dark side of 
the Hierophant is greedy, arrogant and manipulative. He exploits the fears 
of others through the use of dogma to gain power over people. He is 
ruthless and ready to harm others who do not believe as he does because it 
is a threat to his power.  He doesn’t care about the spiritual wellbeing of 
those around him. All he cares about is putting on a show to gain money 
and power.  

Avoid the negative side of the Hierophant by always keeping an open mind. 
Question any religious or spiritual teachings that you encounter. If 
something doesn’t feel right to you, chances are it is not the right path for 
you. The true path of a seeker is to ask questions and follow his or her own 
bliss. .  
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 Book of Shadows 
1. No matter what your spiritual path is, chances are that you’ve said a prayer at some point in your 

life. Pick something that you would like to pray for and make it a part of your daily ritual to pray. 
However, keep your prayers pure and simple like prayers for peace and love. How do you feel after 
developing a prayer routine?  

2. Do the exercise “Religious Text”. What questions do you have about the text you read? What 
inspires you? Does anything make you frustrated or upset? Journal about the text. Make sure to also 
research the history behind anything that leaves a strong impression on you. Many times, the 
spiritual lessons in religious texts are actually history lessons.   

3. Meditate on the connection between the Divine pair that you chose to focus on your altar. How do 
they complete each other? How can you apply this to our study in duality?    

4. Do the exercises “A study in Symbolism” and “Searching for the Feminine Divine”. Take some 
pictures on your outing if you like. What did you discover? 

5. Introduce the High Priestess to the Hierophant altar and leave her there for at least 5 days. Meditate 
on their connection. What did you discover?  

6. Take some time to read quotes from current religious leaders. What do you agree with? What do you 
question? What wisdom do these leaders have to share that can apply to anyone of any walk of life in 
any faith?  

7. Another common interpretation of the Hierophant is established institutions such as government, 
school, etc. All of these institutions can do a lot of good and a lot of harm depending on leadership. 
The balanced Hierophant is a leader that helps guide people to do the greater good. What traits do 
you think this kind of leader needs in order to be successful at his calling? 

8. Think about the shadow side of the Hierophant. Are there any historical figures or time periods in 
history where the shadow side of the Hierophant changed the course of history for the worse? How 
can we avoid letting people like that have power again? 

__________________________ 

1. Maynard, Jim. Celestial Guide 2017.Ashland: Quicksilver Productions, 2017. pp.7, 9. Abraham, Sylvia. How to Read the Tarot: Keyword System. St Paul: Llewellyn 

Publications, 1994, pp. 51. 

. 
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THE DEVIL MONDAY SEPTEMBER 20, 2021 THROUGH SUNDAY 
SEPTEMBER 26, 2021  

It’s the 38th week of the year and the card of the week is the The Devil. Although 
The Devil appears menacing on the outside, this card sometimes can signal an 
opportunity to indulge in the senses. Wednesday is a big day when the Fall 
Equinox dawns and the Sun enters Libra. Mercury also stations retrograde in 
Libra on Sunday September 26, 2021. Harvest season begins and invites us to 
indulge in our senses. Enjoy your personal harvest and give thanks for the 
blessings. Don’t be selfish but instead share your good fortune with others. But 

the Devil is a liar and unfortunately, Libra energy sometimes encourages mistruths. It’s usually not 
malicious however, it’s usually out of a desire to maintain order. So keep it real this week and for the 
rest of the month. It will come in hand during Mercury Retrograde. The number of the week is 2, a 
number that calls for seeking balance in a dual natured world.  
Mantra: Truth is stronger than fiction.  

Monday, September 20, 21  
Mercury trine Jupiter allows you to see the BIG picture and just in time for Full Moon in Pisces. 
Expand your mind and your horizons. Use the power of the Full Moon if you desire to tap into your 
psychic abilities.  

Full Moon in Pisces brings major milestones to those on a spiritual journey. This is a time that mystical 
experiences may come to you out of nowhere. Be open. You’ll know the signs when you see them. 
Avoid drugs and alcohol and instead, seek spiritual nourishment if you’re looking for an escape.  

Wednesday, September 22, 2021 Fall Equinox 
Mabon 
Sun Enters Libra  
Mercury square Capricorn will make the glass seem half full today and what a better day to admire your 
cornucopia of abundance than on the Fall Equinox. Mabon is a time to give thanks for all the blessings 
that you deserve! This is a good time to plan for losses that may be incurred during the upcoming 
Mercury Retrograde and also for the winter weather months. This is also a good time to sign contracts 
and engage in mind expanding activities. 

Sun enters Libra today where He will stay until October 22, 2021. During Libra season, you can charm 
others by walking the middle line. But beware of losing sight of who you are. Remember, you can’t 
please everyone and that is perfectly fair. The day and night are equal now and fall is officially here in 
the Northern Hemisphere. Study how balance flows in nature. What are you learning about finding 
balance?  

LIBRA 2021 FORECAST 
ALL TRANSIT TIMES ARE IN PACIFIC STANDARD TIME 
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Thursday, September 23, 2021 Mercury Retrograde Shadow Period Intensified (through September 25, 
2001) 
Mars opposition Uranus today brings unexpected events in love. Seek the ordinary but beware of 
instability. Breakthroughs may be explosive.  

Saturday September 25, 2021  
Mars trine Saturn brings steady endurance that makes it easy to accomplish difficult tasks. You may 
learn new things about yourself today as disagreements will be smoothed over and anything challenging 
won’t stay that way. You’re ready to make a good impression so aim high!  

Sunday September 26, 2021 Mercury Stations Retrograde (through Monday, October 18, 2021) 
Mercury stations retrograde in Libra today and will be in Retrograde until October 18, right before the 
Sun enters Scorpio. From here on out there’s a high chance for miscommunications. The key to 
navigating these situations is to use the positive attributes of Libra, fair minded and impartial. Beware of 
Libra’s negative attributes like the tendency to twist words to please everyone. The truth is always better 
than fiction.  

It’s the 39th week of the year and the card of the week is The Queen of Swords. Keep 
your head in the game or else your heart may run away with you. Remember to make 
time for yourself and allow yourself space to process any new revelations because 
there could be many. The number of the week is 3, a number that allows us to find 
wholeness in duality.  
Mantra: Where’s your head at? 

Wednesday September 29, 2021  
Venus trine Neptune instructs us to expect the unexpected. If you’re craving excitement, it won’t be 
hard to find. If you do something new and fun, you may find yourself in an unconventional love affair.  
Sun trine Saturn gives you the power to create your future. Give your attention to things that you find 
beautiful and your life path may suddenly feel like a garden.  

Thursday September 30, 2021  
Venus square Jupiter encourages you to relax and enjoy time with loved ones. But beware of 
overindulgence of your harvest. Try not to be too impulsive. 

Friday October 1, 2021  
Mercury square Pluto reminds us that endings are always an option. Consider all sides of discussions 
and remember your opinion is just your opinion. You’ll get back what you put out today. If you put in 
the work, the reward will come in a life changing discovery. 

Saturday October 2, 2021  
Venus sextile Pluto will bring more intensified experiences in love and emotions. Exploring your 
emotions brings positive growth and discovery. If you are willing to recognize the difference between 
fact and fiction, you will find tremendous growth under this transit period.  
 Brace for strong winds though because all emotions today will feel like a storm. Fated relationships may 
take the opportunity to reveal themselves today as well. 
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It’s the 40th week of the year and the card of the week is the 8 of wands. When 
Pluto stations direct on Monday, it will pop off a period in which several planets 
that have been in retrograde will turn direct over the next few weeks. After Pluto 
Stations Direct, Saturn will station direct followed by Jupiter and finally Mercury.  
So if it feels like you’re at the top of the roller coaster waiting for the drop, you’re 
about to get your thrill.  

Mantra: Let’s pop some bottles! 

Wednesday October 6, 2021 Pluto Stations Direct 
Pluto stations direct today and will complete transformations. When I was working on my notes, the 
phrase “big wave over land” came to me. Perhaps this means that there will be huge shifts in the order 
of things. As the world changes quickly, many are becoming aware that we must remake the order of 
things in order to survive as a species. Consider what that means today. This is the first of several “pops” 
as several planets turn direct. This one is meant to break anything that is not strong enough to be taken 
into the future with you. Give your traumas permission to heal and remember nothing lasts forever.  

Thursday October 7, 2021 Venus enters Sagittarius (through November 5, 2021) 
When Venus enters Sagittarius, love is free, love is easy and love is a choice. What can you learn when 
you love in a more expansive way? 

It’s the 41st week of the year and the card of the week is the page of Pentacles. The 
energy this week is surprisingly calm despite Mercury Retrograde Intensified 
striking on Friday October 15 and taking us through the weekend. Perhaps this is 
the case because we have a few very pleasant transits on the way that will make it 
easy to go with the flow. If you’re called to adventure, take up the call. Your efforts 
will be worth the struggle when Jupiter stations Direct at the end of the week. If 
you didn’t think things could pop off any more, this is your reality check.  
Mantra: I speak my dreams into reality.  
Wednesday, October 13, 2021 
This Mercury Retrograde in Libra seems to be filled with tough lessons in the department of lost love. 
This is the time to lovingly set boundaries and make your needs clear. The inspiration that makes this 
challenge worth it is in the details.  
Friday, October 15, 2021 
It’s a very pleasant start to the weekend with Sun trine Jupiter. This is one of the most positive transits 
you can ask for. If you do everything in the name of the highest good today, the love and compassion 
you exhibit will be reflected back to you. If the influences under this transit are used properly, you 
should be able to shield yourself from the wobble of Mercury going into intensified period and preparing 
to station direct on Monday, October 18, 2021. Jupiter also stations direct, taking the heavy hitter from 
forward to backward in lightning speed. See what strikes you by the end of the week.  
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Mantra: Let blessings rain down on me.  

Saturday, October 16, 2021 
Mercury sextile Venus is a lighthearted day. Even mishaps may have a humorous side. It won’t be hard 
to keep smiling. Even in the face of a serious event, relax and be with the moment. But for the most 
part, this should be a very good day. 

Sunday, October 17, 2021 Jupiter Stations Direct 
Sun square Pluto there will be a pressure change as Jupiter prepares to station direct shortly after this 
transit. This is one of the pops! I was talking about. Things are going to expand so fast after the 
unlocking of this blocked universal energy that there will be malfunctions, accidents and break downs. 
Again: whatever cannot hold its own in your rapid evolution will crumble and fall.  

Jupiter stations Direct today, bringing a big push to those who haven’t given up. Whether you’ve been 
struggling with love, luck or money, everything you’ve done to move past this obstacle will show you the 
handsome rewards you’ve been waiting for. The only way forward is the future.  

It’s the 42nd  week of the year and the card of the King of Wands. Even 
though it’s getting darker as Scorpio approaches, the fire ruled King of 
Wands will illuminate the darkness. Let your confidence lead you. 

Mantra: The light within shows me the way.  
 

 

Monday October 18, 2021 Mercury Stations Direct in Libra 

This is the last “pop” in our series of breaking blockages that started when Pluto Stationed Direct two 
weeks ago. From here on out it will be smoother sailing for a while. Get ready for beautiful things to 
happen. Approach the future with an open heart. Look for the blessings in disguise to guide you.  

Thursday October 21, 2021 Mercury Post Shadow Period Intensified Begins 

The dark side of Scorpio is creeping with Mars square Pluto. This transit unfortunately occurs during 
Mercury Stationing Direct. The blessing is not in the victory but the transformation it brought about. Be 
merciful to enemies because if you make the wrong move, it could all go kaboom.  

Friday October 22, 2021 Sun enters Scorpio  

We’re moving into the darker half of the year in the Northern Hemisphere. Scorpio is the spookiest 
zodiac out of all of them, ruled by the chilly hand of Pluto. During this time the veil is thin and it is 
easy to communicate with the dead. Deep secrets can be revealed but they may bring drama with them. 
This is also a time to enjoy passion and intimacy at a deeper level. Turn the lights out and see what you 
feel in the dark.  

(Note: Mercury Retrograde enters post shadow period on Saturday, October 23, 2021) 
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THE LIBRA 2021 READING 
IN PICTURES 

using cards from the 

“Old Tyme Tarot Deck” 

The images on the following pages are from a tarot deck that I  
create and publish in this magazine. I use actual old photos, post 
cards, Valentine’s, holy cards and actual objects to design this 
beautiful deck. It’s a work in progress! 

You are invited to perform your OWN intuitive readings, focused 
on the energies of the Libra 2021 period. Allow the imagery on the 
cards bring you insights about what is ahead for the world at large, 
as well as discovery of messages unique to your own life! 

Alanna L.P. 
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The Devil  Mon. Sept. 20, 2021 - 
Sun. Sept. 26, 2021 
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Queen of Swords Mon. Sept. 27, 2021 - 
Sun. Oct. 3, 2021 



 

25 

8 of Wands Mon. Oct. 4, 2021 - 
Sun. Oct. 10, 2021 
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Page of Pentacles  Mon. Oct. 11 - 
Sun. Oct. 17, 2021 
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King of Wands Mon. Oct. 18, 2021 - 
Sun. Oct. 24, 2021 
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An Experience on the OTHER side of the Table - the Client’s Viewpoint 
  

I've been on both sides of the table during a Tarot reading or a healing session. I've been the one giving 
and I've been the one receiving.  The best sessions for me are the sessions in which I feel completely 
comfortable with the person I'm working with. 

But occasionally, I'll get into a situation with someone that I'm not in flow with. I've been on both sides 
of the table when this has happened too.  I always hope that my readings resonate with my clients,  but 
if they don't, I understand that for whatever reason, we're not connecting and refund their money. 

But some readers and healers can be "spiritual bullies". You may ask a reader or healer a question 
because you're looking for healing, but the spiritual professional winds up taking advantage of your 
trust.  They may even put you down as a way to boost their own ego. I have seen some readers even 
become hostile if a reading didn’t resonate with me. I've also seen healers and readers do this to others.  

Just like in any business, there are people who understand good customer service and people who don't. 
The people who don't are not worth doing business with. 

The encounter with a spiritualist bully in 2015 still sticks with me. I had been a solitary witch since high 
school but I was new to exploring metaphysical communities. 

I went to a New Age shop outside of Indianapolis and received a wonderful sound healing. The healer 
used a variety of different singing bowls and it felt amazing to be in the wall of sound. I felt really good 
when the healing was over and decided to ask the healer about ways to work through writes' block.  But 
instead of answering my question, the healer said, "You always change for him. That is why your 
relationships never last." 

I was perplexed because I was in a very stable relationship at the time. 

As a professional reader and Tarot entrepreneur, I suspected the healer may have been trying to 
stereotype me by my age and gender, because among my demographic, questions about  "true love"  are 
popular. But  I hadn’t said anything about love. I clearly asked about overcoming writer's block.  

I reminded the healer of this and added that I've been with my boyfriend for years and we're happy 
because I wasn't ready to give up on the session. As a reader, I thought I could swing the productivity of 
the session in a different direction. This healer, however, continued to refuse to look into my question. 
He continued trying to open up dialogue about my past, by asking questions about true love. 

The healer became upset, asserted that I was "lying" to myself and that I habitually want to "rely on a 
man," I felt situation to be very sexist and told him that was not the case because I've moved abroad,  
leaving relationships behind. He said that proved I was just "running away" from problems. It became 
apparent that this session was ending on a sour note and I felt that I had paid someone to insult me. 

 Editor  
  Amanda E.K. Writer, Filmmaker, Creative Coach
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Based on my experience, here's what everyone who is going for a psychic reading, spiritual counseling  
or healing session needs to know about their rights. 

Your Rights as a Tarot Client 

1) Take a moment to talk to your reader or healer before you decide to do business with him or her. Do 
you get a good vibe from the person? Do you click instantly or do you feel uneasy right away? 

2) Ask straightforward questions like, "How would you describe your reading style?" Do you like gentle 
readings or do you like brutal honesty? Be upfront with your reader from the get go.  He or she has the 
right to refuse a client on any circumstances and you have the right to walk away if the reader isn’t a 
good fit. 

3) Ask your reader about his or her policies. If you have a question about personal issues like legal 
matters or health, it's best to ask if there will be any conflict of ethics. Some readers (myself included) 
refuse to read on these topics. 

4) Every once in a while, you may get into a reading or healing where the person you're working with 
doesn't resonate with you.  Before you panic, keep an open mind. Try to think of ways the message can 
apply to your life even if it doesn't directly relate to your question.  Also keep in mind  that messages 
may not be true now, but they could make sense several months down the road.  If a reading doesn't 
resonate, don't be hostile. Keep in mind that you and the reader are both only human. 

5) However, there are situations when you may be offended by your reader or healer.  If your reader or 
healer makes you uncomfortable, you have the right to tell them so. However, be polite about it. Simply 
say that the reading doesn't resonate with you or that you don't feel comfortable with the reader. It’a 
always important to consider who you’re letting into your energy field. 

6) If the reader becomes hostile, you have the right to end your reading immediately.  Being told abusive 
things that make you feel bad about yourself like "you're weak", "you're lying to yourself", "you're lost", 
etc., are not positive affirmations that help someone heal. This is the language that spiritual bullies and 
comes from a place of ego, not empathy or love. If you feel insulted or hurt by your reader's delivery, 
that's a red flag that you need to discontinue the reading. Readers and healers have bad days too, but 
that's no reason to take out their personal issues on their clients. Have compassion for your reader or 
healer but don't let him or her walk all over you. 

7) To discontinue a reading, simply say that you don't feel the reading resonates with you and you wish 
to discontinue the reading.  Most of the time, there is no money back guarantee so if you're concerned 
that you may have a negative experience, ask your reader before you start if there is a refund policy for 
dissatisfaction with a reading.  If there's no refund policy, pay the reader and politely thank him or her 
for their time. 

8) Ask your reader if he or she has a way to provide feedback on social media. Let the reader know  
whether the reading was helpful or not. Feedback is important for you, the reader and future clients. 
Remember, the customer comes first. Readings and healings should be EMPOWERING, encourage 
TRANSFORMATION and become vehicles for PROBLEM SOLVING. 
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Amanda E.K. is a writer, filmmaker, creative coach, Reiki practitioner, and 
the former editor-in-chief of Denver's Suspect Press. She writes a monthly 
queer erotica column for OUT FRONT Magazine, and will be releasing an 
erotica collection with OFM early 2022. Her production team—Glass 
Cactus—has won awards for their short films and TV screenplay. Follow 
Amanda on instagram @amanda.ek.writer, and learn more about her 
coaching and creative projects at AmandaEKwriter.com. 

 

 

An excerpt from Amanda’s forthcoming memoir about growing up in fundamentalist 
purity culture and the impact of religious trauma  

June 6th, 2009  

It’s my wedding night and I’m about to have sex for the first time. I’m standing at the lakefront window 
of our hotel room watching the Iowa sky fade from blue to pink to orange. I’m hesitant to face the 
room, a landscape far less soothing than the sky. Derek, my new husband, joins me at the window. 
We’re finally alone for the first time all day. I’m exhausted from putting on a face for friends and family, 
and now that I have a moment to breathe, I’m aware of the beaded weight of my wedding dress and the 
tremor in my stomach. I turn to Derek. He smiles at me with tired, happy eyes. I smile back but inside 
I’m chastising myself for not feeling like the elated, eager bride I should be.  

Tonight is the night I’ve been waiting and praying for since I was twelve years old. I’d pictured it 
countless times: my handsome groom feeding me chocolate-covered strawberries in bed with a glass of 
champagne in my hand. I’d seen myself wearing lacy lingerie, my husband wearing snug boxer-briefs 
and a satiny robe that draped over his muscly shoulders (outfits I’d seen in one of my mom’s Sears 
catalogs). I saw myself gasping in ecstasy, responding to my husband’s perfectly knowing touch.  

I hadn’t thought to picture the presence of my religion’s expectations. 

On the way up to our room, Derek and I had shared an elevator with a couple who congratulated 
us on our marriage. I said thank you but didn’t meet their eyes. I was sure if I did they’d see virgin 
written all over my waxen face. I hated to think of them pitying my inexperience. I assumed they were 
picturing us about to have sex. This couple, along with my entire family and Derek’s family and all our 
closest friends were at this moment collectively picturing us having sex.  

Or so I believed. 

As a wedding gift my in-laws booked us a room at my hometown’s lake resort. Somehow we end 
up with a double room instead of a single, and as I turn away from the window and stare at the adjacent 
beds they suddenly feel symbolic of the gap of hesitancy between me and my new husband.  
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The room has been decorated by my bridesmaids. There are chocolates and champagne on the 
desk. Fake flower petals litter the floor, the bed, the toilet.  

Between the beds is a cumbersome gift basket. A note attached to the handle tells us it’s a gift 
from Pastor Jeff, who married us, and his wife Pamela. Sprouting from the basket are half a dozen tea 
lights, a box of incense, two full-size rolled “sex towels” (as described in the note), and several mini 
bottles of KY Jelly of assorted fragrances and sensations.  

My cheeks flush. I’m embarrassed that my pastor and his wife felt the need to have a presence in 
our sex life. The basket feels like an invasion of privacy, even if meant to be a fun way to say, 
“Congratulations! You waited for God’s timing! You’ve earned sex and now sky’s the limit!” (Or rather, 
KY’s the limit.) But far from feeling like permission, this gift makes me feel queasy. What are “sex 
towels”? Are these items a key ingredient to romance? I know little about the details of sex. Only that 
it’s a gift from God for married people, and now that Derek and I are married we can do whatever we 
want. But what does doing whatever we want look like?    

For years I’d dreamed of the wifely duties awaiting me in matrimony. I pictured wifehood to be 
like an on-call sex fantasy—me at the stove in a brightly lit kitchen with yellow curtains in a house that 
my husband and I own. In my fantasy I wear lingerie, or costumes, or just a delicate robe with nothing 
but thigh-high stockings underneath, while cooking dinner and waiting for my husband to come home 
from a long day at the office. I dreamed up role play scenarios—me as housekeeper or nanny, catching 
the man of the house off guard when he comes home to find me wearing next to nothing. He’d be 
overcome with desire, bending me over the dining table that I’ve just set for dinner.  

I basically imagined marriage to look like an amateur porn set. And I was down.  

I’d embraced, and possibly even fetishized the idea I’d learned in the Evangelical Free Church 
about how God created me as a gift for my future husband—a gift to be unwrapped, so to speak, on my 
wedding night. I was special, to be pursued and earned. My naked body was an offering for my husband, 
and for years I took care of myself with him in mind. Every tweezed hair, every exercise, every bra and 
panty purchase were indirectly meant for him.  

 I’d prayed fervently for God to bless me with a virgin husband. A man of faith who’d relieve me 
of the fruitless lust haunting me since early childhood. By waiting, I’d been told that God would reward 
my obedience with mind-blowing sex. I hoped my virgin husband was so in love with God that he 
barely noticed other women. No need for him to gain any sexual experience to be a stand-out lover. 
With God as our matchmaker, we were sure to be a natural fit in the bedroom.  

Now in our hotel room, thinking about sex makes me feel like crying. I really do want to have 
fun with it, but all of a sudden the whole thing feels too overwhelming. There’s too much to know, and 
too much pressure to perform. I haven’t got a clue where to begin. More than anything, I want to scrub 
off my too-thick makeup, snuggle up to Derek and fall asleep watching a movie.  

It never crosses my mind that I have a choice in the matter. 

I dab at the sweat beading up under my arms. I’ve been with Derek for nearly two and a half 
years without having sex, and now all of a sudden it’s allowed. Or as Pastor Jeff and Pamela put it, it’s 
legal.  
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Derek moves the gift basket into a corner and I sit down at the foot of the window-side bed and 
ask him to come read the letter I wrote him for our first night as husband and wife. The four-page 
handwritten letter opens with “Dear Love” and expresses how Derek is the answer to my prayers. It 
speaks of how I’ve grown so much since knowing him: “I’ve learned more of what it means to be my 
own person and have a faith of my own.” I refer to him as my ultimate gift of love from God, 
concluding that “together we will be united as one throughout eternity.” 

Derek thanks me and kisses me, but he isn’t moved to tears like I intended. I feel a wedge of 
disappointment in my ribs that I try to ignore. This is supposed to be a swoon-worthy, high emotions 
moment—the most romantic of my life. Why does it feel like something’s missing? 

Not knowing what to say next, we say nothing. Then we laugh awkwardly, both sensing the 
implication of sex. 

“We don’t have to do anything,” Derek says, looking in my eyes. 

I take a deep breath. This is what I want to hear, yet I’m ashamed to deny him after all the hype. 
“Are you sure?” I ask. It doesn’t seem right to pass up our only chance at wedding night sex. To waste 
my years of effort to abstain.  

So I let him unzip and help me step out of my heavy dress. His arousal is immediate. Mine, 
however, has fled. 

 I slip into the silken nightie my friend Faith gave me at my bridal shower. It’s a size too big and 
bears a tag with the logo for Target. I hope that wearing it will get me in the mood for sex, but it only 
accentuates my lack of control over the situation. Nothing is going the way I imagined—not even the 
champagne, that we drink from the paper cups provided with the coffee maker. I peel off their plastic 
wrapping while Derek pops the cork. He pours us each a few inches and we tap the cups in cheers. 

 As if scripted, I lay back on the bed, and Derek follows. I gasp, not with ecstasy, but at the 
cutting pain of penetration, assuring Derek with choked breaths that I’m okay when he asks if he should 
stop.  

 But I’m not okay. I’m devastated that sex doesn’t feel like the transcendent spiritual experience I 
expected. And that it hurts. A lot. It hurts so bad I get up and cry in the hotel bathroom, my freshly 
torn hymen bleeding into the petal-strewn toilet. I knew to expect blood, but not this much. In fact, I 
continue spotting for the next several days. 

I dry my tears with a washcloth and look at myself in the mirror. Mine is no longer the face of a 
virgin. It is a face transfixed with shame. I look into my eyes and confirm my secret fear: You’ve ruined 
sex by not being faithful enough to God. 
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WHERE THERE IS NO NIGHT

Note: at the end of this 
chapter you will find a 
line drawing of this card 
for your use as a coloring 
project.. 
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Chapter Five • 10 of Pentacles  
Last time in Where There is No 
Night: The Last Moments before 
Dusk “Ace of Swords,” Arella and 
Uriel walk into the party at Darius’ 
flat unchallenged. Peace 
negotiations seem inevitable. 

  

The screen door grumbled as it slid open. Darius 
approached the microphone with a sensual 
swagger. Something about the way he shook his 
hips drew my eyes to his groin. I blushed but I 
couldn’t take my eyes off him. He looked like a 
prince in his plush, velvet coat and his dark, 
shadowy eyes. He held himself like man on the 
verge of becoming a king.  
“So,” Darius said as he bridged his fingers 
adorned with jeweled skulls. He had a knuckle 
tattoo that spelled out “Pure Hell”. A ruby rosary 
dangled from his neck. The swaying hanged man 
on Darius’ necklace hypnotized me.  
Nachash began their brief warm-up. They taped 
out drum rhythms and tuning guitars with 
precision that comes with mastery. The seven of 
the leaders of the Revolt, the ones who taught the 
humans what only angels were permitted to 
know, Azazel, Baraquial, Kokabel, Ezeqeel, 
Shamsiel, Sariel and Araquiel, stood before Uriel 
and I for the first time since they were cast out of 
Heaven. 
Uriel and I stood in front of the crowd. Darius 
gave me a side glance and smiled shly. Something 
grew in my heart. Was it a weed or a flower? A 
feeling took root.   

Mind over heart, mind over heart, 
mind over heart.  

Darius spoke to the crowd but kept turning his 
attention back to me. “I guess you’re all here to 
see me.” Darius laughed. “Or those fuckers back 

there … whoever they are.” Darius tossed his 
long, black, dreaded hair back revealing, sign of 
the Illuminati shaved into the side of his head.  
“Fuck you, mate!” Azazel shouted and taunted 
Darius like a big brother. “Ya skinny little 
bastard!” Everyone laughed and Darius shrugged. 
“He’s only mad because it’s the truth,” Darius 
replied. The drummer rolled the drum that 
branded the statement as a bad joke. 
“One, two. One, two, three, four,” Darius raised 
his hand slowly and wrapped his fingers around 
the microphone, crawling across the surface with 
a vulgar sensuality. The black lace that spilled 
from the cuffs of his caviler waistcoat trembled 
with his theatrical quivering. He tapped his 
platform Pilgrim boot. Their silver buckles caught 
the rooftop light. 
“His outfit looks like Captain Hook,” Uriel 
whispered and giggled at her fashion critique.  
The screeching guitars of the song exploded with 
a dissonant bang. Darius opened his mouth wide, 
as if he were going to take a bite out of the 
sterling surface. He snarled like a mad dog and I 
couldn’t help but laugh at his overdramatic antics. 
“The Beast,” he groaned, “shall not devour the 
rose!”  
Suddenly, the air changed.  

He knows how to hack the circuitry 
of the universe. 

Alarmed, I accessed the system and entered the 
codes to deflect the attack. I drew the protection 
sigils in my mind and held them there.  
 The wind quickened and the chill of black magic 
rode in on its back.  
“Uriel, do you feel it?” I sensed her activating a 
psychic, protective shield. I followed Uriel’s lead, 
envisioning us surrounded with protective, golden 
light.  
“The beast!” Darius screeched and the shadows 
came closer. They nibbled at my elbows, hungry 
lost souls starving for life. “Shall not devour the 



 

40 

rose!” he wailed. 
“He’s continuing to fulfill the prophecy,” Uriel 
said. “It is written, ‘I looked and there before me 
was a white horse. The rider on the horse held a 
bow and he was given a crown. And he rode out, 
defeating the enemy. He rode out to win victory.’ 
We are seeing firsthand what that means. This is 
the power that allowed Darius to conquer the 
world without raising any weapons.” 
“But kneel before her altar,” Darius whimpered as 
he grabbed the microphone and pulled it off the 
stand with a fluid, swift movement. “I surrender, 
the dark knight entranced in prayer.” He rolled 
his onyx-colored eyes back in his head, overtaken 
by the night and crucified by the force coursing 
through him. He sucked in the air and fed on the 
energy of the people around him. I darkness 
coursed through his body in a circuit. It amplified 
his strength and power. 
The coiling, curling waves of energy danced in 
the air as Darius Seifer, the vampire so powerful 
that he need not bite to feed, sucked the life force 
of the audience with his breathe. This is how he 
controlled the world: making his fans into audio 
vampires. Once they were bitten by his music, 
they needed it to survive like a vampire needs 
blood.  
Darius snapped out of his trance, realizing that 
Uriel and I were immune to his power. He zeroed 
in on me and hooked me with his dilated pupils. 
And at that moment, I understood.  
On the surface, he confronted me with an 
animalistic noise that held the ferociousness of a 
growl. But the undertones were those of a 
sorrowful, wounded beast. He did not threaten 
me, but beseeched me like a chained monster, 
asking for salvation from the only life he knew. 
The heavens responded with a jagged lightening 
blot and a clap of thunder. 

“Oh lady, sweet lady, I surrender to 
you, my goddess, 
I’ll pull the stars from the sky for 
you! 
Make them scorch the earth until 
it’s dry for you! 
The beast hungers to be, 
Devoured by the rose!” 

Darius staggered in a drunken looking waltz to 
the heavy thumping of the drum. He heaved 
himself, beat by beat, rising from a crouched 
position to his feet. He called out the word 
“rose”, and the sky answered with another flash 
and crack. Uriel stepped closer to me, took my 
hand, and stood with me against him. Our 
powers united, we expanded our will to counter 
his magic. We thought of nothing but peace and 
refused to be taken over.  
Darius plucked a delicate, white blossom from a 
rosebush nearby.  
“So pure and so fragile.” He inhaled the fragrance 
of the rose deeply. 
 “Devour me whole!” With those words he cast 
his spell, brazenly working his sorcery right out 
in the open.  
He’s going to try to put me under his spell with 
the enchanted rose, don’t take it.  
I suspected that if I willingly accepted it, I would 
fall under his influence— the purpose of this 
entire ritual and why I was invited to the party.  
“The beast shall not devour the rose,” Darius 
whispered. He swaggered slowly and seductively 
past his guests and across the patio in a straight 
line, as if he were being pulled to me by a 
magnetic force. With each step he took, each beat 
of my heart pounded in my chest louder than the 
one before. 

 Stay calm. Empty your heart and mind. 
I prepared to accept Darius and love him for who 

(Continued from page 39) 

(Continued on page 41) 
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he was, with all his evilness and flaws, just as I 
volunteered to do.  
He stopped and stood before me. The last chord 
of the guitar clanged and died.  
The super models and fashionistas clapped 
mechanically, hypnotized by Darius’ spell.  Uriel 
and I followed their lead with vacant eyes and an 
undead sway. Lucifer watched us from his post at 
the open bar. I focused on my breath and stayed 
in the moment. The slightest twitch of a finger 
held the potential to spark the battle that could 
end time.  
 “Stop pretending,” Darius whispered in my ear. 
“I know you’re awake.” A faint smile hung on his 
lips as he extended the rose to me. The petals 
trembled in his shaking hand.  
Azazel put down his electric guitar and picked up 
a lute with a latticed skull carved into the top.  
Ezeqeel picked up a flute. I dared not move.  
The next song began with a surprisingly melodic 
medieval instrumental. Darius retracted the rose 
with a flourish, clutched it with praying hands 
and started to sing a beautiful` melody. 

“Venus my goddess 
Venus, my love, 
You trace the star in the sky 
Five-petal, Five-pointed Beauty of 
mine.”  

He offered the rose to me again with shaking 
hands, staring into my eyes. I wondered how 
someone who had no soul could know so much 
sadness. The thorns cut into his fingers. Black 
blood trickled down his hand and onto my shoe, 
staining the immaculate, white fabric. 

“Show me the way 
Wash my soul clean. 
Take all the pain  
Wipe the stain away, 
Take me home.”  

He offered me the rose again. The crowd still 
swayed, entranced. Darius raised his hands and 
clapped them three times to break the spell. 
Suddenly, everyone came alive and applauded 
wildly. Some people cheered.  
Darius didn’t see them. He only saw me. And we 
stood in a tableau, frozen between the past and 
future.  
“Thanks for coming out tonight,” Darius said as 
he bowed to the audience, like nothing strange 
happened. “I your support means the world to 
me.” He removed a black, satin handkerchief 
from his pocket and wiped his bloody hands. 
Then he took a step toward me with bashful grin 
on his face. The crowd dispersed save for a few 
lingering “it girls” who scorned me with jealous, 
shifting eyes.   
Uriel immediately cornered Lucifer by a rose 
trellis. She made sure to stand far enough away to 
give Darius and me space to talk without being 
threatened by eavesdroppers. 
“It’s good to finally meet you, “I said, swaying my 
hips sensually as I closed the distance between us.  
“You too,” he said with a warm smile.  
“I’m Darius, your biggest fan.” He beamed with 
adoration.  
“If it’s not too much to ask, can I get a picture 
with you?”   
I expected Darius would be different than who he 
turned out to be behind his public persona. On 
stage, he behaved as a demon. But underneath, he 
was so human.  
“No worries,” I said.  
“Let’s go over here and get Tokyo Tower in the 
shot.” We wandered from the party to a quiet 
corner of the roof.  Darius reached in his pocket 
and pulled out a phone.  
He’s not microchipped either. The Beast did not 
bear his own mark.  
“Right here’s good,” he said as he put his arm 

(Continued from page 40) 

(Continued on page 42) 
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around me and moved the phone, trying to get 
Tokyo Tower in the frame. “No, a little more to 
the left and … smile.” We froze in the flash. 
“There,” he beamed a holographic projection of 
us floated in front of me: photographic evidence 
that talks were open between Heaven and Hell.  
 “Thanks for that. Do you mind if I post it?” he 
asked.  
“No, not at all,” I replied. Something leapt in my 
stomach as he tapped at the hologram. He 
glanced up from fidgeting with it and smiled 
bashfully. I dove into the center of his 
consciousness when I looked into his eyes. And 
in that moment, swimming in the black hole 
ocean of his psyche, I saw a tiny shining light. 
Fallen angel blood from his father and mortal 
blood from his mother made him the first 
Nephilim, or half breed, to walk the Earth since 
before the Flood. He was tall like the Nephilim 
that came before him but there was a sense of 
decay about his protruding cheekbones and 
flimsy figure – tale-tale signs of the demon called 
addiction. However, unlike the Nephilim of old, 
Darius carried the same spark angels carry. Only 
his was much smaller, diluted by the human 
blood.  
No other being like him existed. He reminded me 
of Adam, the first man and the most marvelous 
thing God ever created, because he was so 
unique. 
Darius turned his head and looked out over the 
night.  
“I'm glad you heard my message,” he said. “Did 
you like the songs I wrote about you?” 
My heart pecked like a metronome.  
 “Honestly, I don't know much about 
Nachash,” I replied. 
Darius frowned.  
“I’ve never met anyone who doesn’t know my 
music.” He swayed a little and I wondered if I 

hurt his feelings. But if I did, he bounced back 
pretty fast. “Good on you for being honest,” he 
huffed a little, cynical laugh. “It's a relief to meet 
someone who doesn't give a shit about my music. 
You can see me for who I really am.” 
I leaned against the rail and looked out over 
sprawling expanse of Tokyo. Countless windows 
became city stars in the night sky. The warm, 
May breeze tickled my bare shoulders. 
 “But answer me this, then. How can you 
know if you don’t care for my music if you’ve 
never heard it?” Darius asked. 
 The question was clever. “Oh, I may have 
heard a few songs,” I replied. “But I tuned them 
out,” I turned my head and bit my lip with a 
nervous giggle. Darius mimicked my posture with 
mirrored interest.  
And I could almost taste the fruit of the Tree of 
Knowledge on my lips.  
 “I’m not much interested in it myself these 
days, honestly. When I started the band, I never 
thought it’d get as big as this. But people want 
something new. I think you’re going to be bigger 
than me one day.” Darius edged closer.  
 I rested my elbows on the ledge and looked out 
over the party. “You think so?” I glanced at Uriel 
over my shoulder. Lucifer appeared captivated by 
her plastic enthusiasm, but the sly old Devil could 
fake anything. If he was onto us, he behaved the 
way he did because he wanted to learn our 
motives. I kept the balance with grace.  
 “Yes, and I’m going to make you into the star 
you deserve to be. Come hear my side project 
tonight,” Darius said. “It's not the hard-hitting 
heavy metal I usually play with Nachash. Tonight, 
Azazel and I will be playing as the DJ duo Evil/
ive.” 
“Does that explain the shirt?” I asked and 
motioned to his “God is a DJ” T-shirt. The gold, 
dripping letters glittered on the black fabric. 
Darius took a stance, mimicking a superhero. He 
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tucked back the folds of his waistcoat back and 
puffed out his chest. Then, with the flick of his 
wrist, he gave me with a flyer. The tiny jewels on 
my fingernails glimmered as I took it.  
“I’m here to save the world you from bad music.” 
He caught my gaze and we both laughed at his 
silly antics. I hit the breaks in my heart and 
caught my breath.  
 The corners of Darius’ eyes softened.    
Suddenly, the opening notes to my song 
“Tomorrow is Today” broke the silence.  
 “Excuse me,” Darius smiled and dug in his 
pocket for his phone. He turned his back and 
walked away for a moment, rocking on his heels, 
and making gestures with his hands.  

My song is his ring tone? 
I examined the flyer while he took the call. 
Two women sat next to each other. One 
had a wagging tongue and the other lay, 
bound and gagged, at her feet. Inverted 
crosses glowed on their foreheads and 
scratched out their eyes. The name, “Evil/
ive” starched across the top of the flyer in 
bloody lettering. Red, squiggly kanji below 
gave the details about how to find the 
club. My stomach churned.  

This is a private ritual, human sacrifice. 
Darius ended the call and approached me 
with a sheepish grin. “I hate to seem 
rude,” he rubbed the back of his neck, 
“but I have to be at the venue early 
tonight. Something’s not right with the 
sound system.” 
“Darius,” I cut him off. “I can’t come to 
your show tonight. It’s against everything 
I stand for.” 
Darius raised a hand. “I’m only inviting 
you because I want you to hear my set but, 
if you’re worried I’m going to try to fuck 

you, don’t. I would have done it by now if 
that’s all I cared about,” He laughed. 
“Really though, my side project needs a 
female vocalist and I couldn’t think of 
anyone else but you.” 
But as much as I wanted to turn down the 
invitation, the sound of the future roared 
in my ears and shook my being.  

We’re fated to be partners.  
“We could meet at another time,”  
“This is about more than just music. You 
see,” he paused and brushed his hair out 
of his face. “I’m undergoing a sort of … 
transformation. You see, I need a change 
and I need it fast. The problem is, I don’t 
even know where to start. So, I’m thinking 
a nice girl like you can help me become a 
better person.” 
I didn’t even know how to the Lucifer’s 
son’s complete surrender to me. “You’d 
give up all of this? World domination?”  
“Why the hell not?” Darius shrugged. “I’m 
so bloody bored it makes my skull numb. 
I’m down to try anything if it will bring 
me some excitement. So will I see you 
there?” He asked with an inquisitive half 
smile.  
“I’ll consider it,” I said and tucked the 
flyer into my purse. 
“Ace,” Darius grinned and pulled the rose 
from its perch in his buttonhole. He 
tipped my chin upward and his deep, eyes 
bore into mine. Then he placed it against 
my cheek. I shuddered from his icy touch. 
“I place this rose as an offering upon the 
steps of your holy temple,” Darius said 
and tucked the rose behind my ear. 
Goosebumps broke out across my body 
like an allergic reaction -- but the thrill of 
his magic was exhilarating.  
I shivered as his lips touched the back of 
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my hand. My cheeks burned. He smiled 
and with a spring in his step, turned his 
head slowly and walked back toward his 
house, his waistcoat swaying from his self-
assured steps. He believed I was under his 
spell.  
I tilted my head forward and watched the 
rose tumble and flip over the ledge of the 
roof.  I concentrated on shower of silky 
white petals and traced a banishing 
pentagram over them. They burst into 
mystic, blue flames as I muttered,  

“Rose of influence,  
Dark and deceptive,  
You will not hold me captive.”  

The ashes drifted and dispersed on the back of 
the wind. 
It was May, but the wind felt as cold as a dark 
marble tomb. 

 

Next time in Where There is No 
Night the two houses prepared to 
meet at the beginning of a new era. 
But is lasting peace possible when 
both sides plan to use Darius as a 
pawn to settle this ancient conflict? 
And are the angels aware of how 
much danger Arella is actually in? 
Find out in the next chapter: “The 
Moon” 
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