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/
Introduction 

The history of Witches and Witchcraft is a history that is as oppressive as it is empowering. It is a 

history that has been told and retold around the world for as long as there has been language to 

tell it. Its continual reshaping is as much a part of the magic it holds as it is the magic it tells the 

story of.   

Almost all cultures have held some belief in Witches and the working of Magic.  In the medieval 

Bishopric of Basel and other parts of Catholic Europe, “Witch” was used for the subjugation and 

murder of, primarily, women. While in Northern Europe and Iceland, the victims of medieval 

Witch hunts were, in the majority, male.  In colonial America, the accusations of “Witch” closely 

paralleled those of property disputes, and preexisting grievances between accuser and accused. 

Even today, as Wiccans in Britain and America embrace and find power in the label “Witch”, in 

Papua New Guinea, tens of women, children, and men are burned alive as “Witches” each year, 

while lookers-on take pictures and videos with their smartphones.   

Central to the examination of the history of Witches and Witchcraft is the question of belief in 

their existence.  Are we looking for people who harness supernatural powers and who can bend 

fate to their will?  Or, are we examining an archetype?  Is “Witch” a lens though which people 

have viewed their worlds and with which we can examine our own past?  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/ 
The Three Year Clock 

I took a train, as one does, to Connecticut to clear my head. The train, which I just barely made, 

my arms full of challah and rosé and other things you can’t buy in Connecticut, pulled away 

from Grand Central at 6:47 on Friday and, after a dozen or so stops in the various hamlets and 

nooks along the eastern edge of New York, deposited its precious cargo (moi) in the village of 

Wassaic, the closest I could get to Connecticut via public transportation, where I then crossed the 

street and stepped, at last, finally, virginally, onto Connecticut soil an hour later than I had and 

was expected.   

Now I shall tell of things that change. Before land was and sea— before air and 

sky arched over all, there was  Chaos and void, and darkness was over the 1

surface of the deep. And from this Chaos, we drew ourself together, water 

heaved and turned in darkness. We separated earth and air, heat and cold, and 

heaviness fell into things that had no weight. And we knew ourself to exist.   

Thank you so much, thank you, thank you for coming here. Tonight, here, this is special.  

It’s special because you’re taking the time, you’re MAKING the time, for you. And I get it, 

we’re all busy, we all lead busy, stress-filled lives. We’ve got cellphones and twitters, and 

emails and TV. We’ve got deadlines and bosses and husbands and wives. And it’s hard, 

 Ovid, The Metamorphosis, H. Gregory translation, 19551
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isn't it? It’s hard staying on top of that, not to mention SUCCEEDING on top of that. Or, at 

least trying to. But people do, and we’re here today, right now, right now, to find out 

what the secret to that success is.” 

I was picked up in Connecticut by the homosexual whose house I would be staying at for the 

weekend. As we drove along the Connecticut roads he queried me on my train ordeal to 

Connecticut and recent job interview back in the city, and I, dutifully, read aloud to him from the 

Connecticut signage and billboards  that decorated our fleeting view of the Connecticut 2

landscape outside.  

You know, I’ve been doing this for over thirty years now , I’ve been in hundreds of cities, 3

and I’ve talked to successful people all over the world, millions of people just like you, 

and I’ve learned a few things. And I know what it is, what that hunger is, what that 

hunger looks like that drives people, everyday, ordinary, run-of-the-mill people just like 

you, to success in their lives. I’ve studied moguls and businesswomen and poets and all 

of them have, no matter what field they are succeeding in, all of them have that same, 

extra-special capacity to visualize an alternate reality, a reality in which they are 

succeeding, and to manifest the ability to materialize the actualization of that reality.   

 There had been a fair somewhere near here once, long ago, with motorcycle races; the signs still carried 2

fragments of words. DARE, one of them read, and another, EVIL, and she laughed at herself, perceiving 
how she sought out omens everywhere; the word is DAREDEVIL, Eleanor, daredevil drivers, and she 
slowed her car because she was driving too fast…. 
 —S. Jackson, The Haunting of Hill House, 1959

  /  The difficulty, or one of the difficulties, with witches is their elusive nature. They are almost always 3

only glimpsed, flickering between the trees, darting behind clouds.
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Hell, I’ve been where you are: I was overweight, addicted to drugs, battling cancer, my 

bank account overdrawn. I know, I’ve been to the bottom, the absolute bottom, and I am 

standing here today to tell you that THIS IS NOT THE WAY YOU HAVE TO LIVE YOUR LIFE 

ANYMORE.  Have I battled with my body? Yes, I have. Have I failed myself? Hell yes. 

Have I hurt people in my life? People who I genuinely love and care for?  Yes. And have 4

I done things that I am ashamed and embarrassed of?  Yes. But that low point, that’s the 5

point where you have to ask yourself, “Am I walking toward something that I should be 

running away from?”  And I am my own living proof, right now, right here, to show you 6

that YOU CAN CHANGE YOUR OWN LIFE. 

And time passed and we were changed. From red to black to blue to green. And 

where there were wounds, scars formed. And where there had been strife, sleep. 

Land fell away from sky and water fell farthest, embracing shores and islands.  7

  FOUR BURNER GAS GRILL  4

 WITH SIDE BURNER 
 AND FOLDING SIDE TABLE

  / They are subject to the observer effect, that infelicitous law of physics (and psychology) which states 5

that the act of observing changes that which is observed. 

 S. Jackson, The Haunting of Hill House, 19596

  Yes…so...please... 7

 All those people here… 
 Is love of boys… 
 The boys… 
 With the garlic… 
 The water below… 
 For below.. 
 For the, you know… 
 The water. 

— K. Richards, 2014
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In no more than twenty-five minutes, we arrived at the homosexual couple’s homosexual house, 

built in the 1970s, remodeled in the 1990s , and then again sometime in the early aughts and 8

then redecorated when these particular homosexuals moved in two years ago, and which was 

perched on a hill overlooking, what I imaged was, in the daylight, quite the Connecticutian vista.   

Dinner, which had been cooked, then halted, then set aside, and then at last reheated on account 

of my inability to properly read a train schedule, was returned to its serving bowls and brought to 

the table. “How was your train ride?” the homosexual who hadn’t picked me up asked.    9

But that was not all. Out of sight, hidden within the ice mists of the L4 , a 10

shadow was taking shape. Unknown, secret, flung together from the carrion of 

 / Thus, they hide themselves in the corners of our minds, and our catching them inevitably leads to their 8

death. 

 Mario’s bed is loosely, unanally made. Hal’s bed is unmade. Hal and Mario’s mother had done her 9

undergraduate Honors work at McGill on the use of hyphens, dashes, and colons in E. Dickinson.  
 — D. F. Wallace, Infinte Jest, 1996

 Beyond the initial publication concerning its discovery in 2004, there has been little writing of 10

consequence on the Great Early Archaeological Synchronicity (GEAS) and its effect on the reshaping of 
historical contemporaneity. Its discovery, by a software bot checking for redundancies in the shared 
results of the Harvard funded Artifact 3D Laser Scan Initiative Project (A3LSIP), marks the first of its 
kind. What at first appeared to be a flaw in the data was, upon investigation, a perfect co-incidence. The 
broken convexity of Fragment of a Queen’s Face, 26.7.1396 (discovered in Southern Egypt, and 
purchased by the Metropolitan Museum of Art with funds from the Harkness Gift in 1926, c. 1350 B.C.) 
(fig. A) matched perfectly, within a micron, the looted concavity of Jade Q’uq’umatz Prominence, 
L4.26.1985(damaged) (discovered in Teotihuacán in 1905 by Leopoldo Batres and now housed in a 
private collection in Texas, USA, c. 150 C.E.) (fig. B). 
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birth, our quiet sister grew.  And in the darkness, she named herself Theia. And 11

we did not know how long she was there for we did not know of her until it was 

too late. And so, like this, the years passed. 

Now I want you to take a moment, and I want you to ask yourself, “Am I ready for 

change?” “Do I want to open myself to the penetration of success and love?” “Am I 

ready to name the shadow that is holding me back?” “Is my life worth it?” 

I’m gunna do something for you. You’re already on the path. You’ve already said “YES” 

to the vortex of self-reinvention. You’ve already decided that those anti-vaccine monsters 

who disguise themselves are parents  aren’t going to win this time. Because polarity can 12

work that way too. So I want you to make a promise, to yourself, not to me, not the 

person sitting next to you. I want you to make a promise to yourself that you’re going to 

stop associating pain with change and you’re going to start actualizing your fifth-plane 

potential of reality and all of the joy that that can bring.   

Are you ready to come with me on this journey? 

 Invisibility (or, What Do We See?) “For ———-, true invisibility is impossible but one can enter a state 11

of fiercely held modesty that can render the —————- unnoticed. With the right degree of intense 
modesty, —- could pass through a crowded room or walk beside a solitary traveler unnoticed.” 
 —P. Pullman, His Dark Materials, 1995-2000

 “…he says, I says, she says, I says, I says, I says—”  12

 — V. Woolf, Kew Gardens, 1919
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Image 3.  
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