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Interview with an Archetype
by Cynthia Jones

The Goddess of seasons and cycles
arrived in my garden on a June day.
Spring flowers were in her hair. She
carried a basket heavy with the abun-
dance of autumn’s harvest. Winter was
behind her, blowing cold swirls in the
air. Icy crystals collected in the clouds
that followed her. The look on her face
told me summer was before her. She
came toward me. The trees around me
leafed into fullness, dressing in their
celebratory best to welcome her. Istood
in the summer of her vision.

She held me in her gaze. Time stopped.
She who spins the great wheel of time
and life, fate and the seasons, has the
ability to stop time. She sat at my table
and the world paused in her endless
rotation of Spring into Summer and
Autumn into Winter.

“Cycles.” she said. “You live in a
kaleidoscope. People, events, moments,
fall into patterns in the glass of your life.
You breathe in the beauty of the pattern.
‘Yes,” you say, ‘Ilike this one. Now my
life is artfully arranged,” and then the
circle turns and all the pieces fall. The
pattern you saw is gone. Another one
appears.”

She laid an old paper kaleidoscope on
the table. It looked very familiar to me
even though I had never seen it before.
“When you play with this, do you
mourn the old design and its passing?”
she asked as she touched the toy, “ordo
you find yourself enchanted with the
new colors that flash before your eyes?

The circle turns. The pattern changes.”

“You are always surprised and I am
endlessly surprised by your surprise.
Moment by moment, day by day, the
moon and the sun tell you about endless
change and constantly repeating pat-
terns.

“I watch people move through peaks
and valleys, moments of wonder and
despair, personal summers and winters.
Rarely do you mark the seasons of your
life and celebrate your own summer-
time. Don’t you know your own times
of growing and blooming from your
seasons of slumber? You so often act
betrayed by your dark moments. Times
of wonder just pass away like dreams.
Have you considered building a
Stonehenge to commemorate your own
life, clearly claiming those turning points
and freeing yourself to go on?”

I remember my friends on an August
night filled with falling stars. They were
literally shimmering with their own
awareness ... of each other, of life, of all
the possibility that stood before them.
That moment called for a great stone
and a pilgrimage to touch the energy
that was born there.

The circle on the kaleidoscope turned.
People moved into a wonderfully color-
ful star, shimmering in a house of mir-
rors. The circle turned again, and they
were gone. Each individual, gone a
separate way, taking a piece of that
night into a new design. August’s star
gave way to a snow flake in the kaleido-
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scope of time. That moment ... lived
and gone. No one set a stone to mark the
season of the heart. The anniversary
will pass uncelebrated.

She stood and turned to leave. Winter
rushed at me. The trees around me lost
their leaves in an icy blast. I was alone
in the winter of my ownsoul. “This time
also deserves a great stone set in your
circle.” she said. “Not to glorify your
pain, but to acknowledge it. Let the
stone remember. Mark the place so you
will know life has gone on. There are
dark winter nights when you are alone
with only the companionship of a thou-
sand stars. There are times when tears
freeze on your eye lashes. Morning
brings the warming sun, over and over
again.”

Her back to me, she raised her arms
over her head, this graceful life dancer.
Her back was elegant and strong under
winter’s cape. She twirled in her dance
of life. Winter turned into spring, and
spring into summer. The seasons danced
around her. Her swaying skirt brought
cold spells and Indian summers to places
on the earth.

“You let it slip through your fingers,

time and life, each other, the patterns of
relationships, the moments of really see-
ing each other, opportunities. They do
slip through your fingers, but you don’t
notice what is in your hands ... until it is
gone. For some of you, memory has a
more sensual body than reality. Others
of you write sonnets to a distant future
while today stands like a wallflower at
the party of your life.

Her look held both promise and threat,
“I will turn the circle. It is all passing.
Why do you look at me as if you didn’t
know it wouldn’t be forever?” She said.
“If T had told you seven years, or Six,
thirteen or one ... would you have done
it all differently?” she asked.

“Yes.” I seized the kaleidoscope. “I
would have. I would have seen with my
eyes less clouded by trivial complaints.
I would have looked more deeply into
the eyes of my friends and less at the
surroundings. I would have reached
into life more fully and felt my days in
my fingers. I would have set the great
stones and marked the seasons of my
soul. I would have taken time to honor
and celebrate my own experiences. 1
would remember the passing of the cold
across my soul and dance in the circle of
my life.”

“So be it,” she said. “This life, this
place you have created here in Spring-
field that you treat like forever, it is a
brief and passing moment. Seven years
or thirteen—or it may end today. Itisa
pattern in the kaleidoscope of life. Look
in the glass.”

She came toward me. Like a Mother
instructing a child on how to see for-
ever, she turned me around and em-
braced me, my back to her, her strong
arms around me, directing me. I was



centered within her embrace. All the
seasons were moving around us yet we
were untouched by the weather.

Ilooked out. We were standing within
a stone circle that held the story of my
life. One stone marked my summer sol-
stice, a time when the light was the
closest to me. Another stone held the
place of my darkest night that gave birth
to anew cycle. Primitive but enduring,
my memories stood, leaving me free to
move within my story.

She guided my arms to lift the kaleido-
scope in my hands. I looked in the glass.
Mirrored and repeated in vibrant com-
plex patterns, I saw my entire life. Child-
hood and old age, great love and love
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lost, timeless moments of magnificent
connections, cold times of utter despair,
pain, joy, hope and betrayal. Spring-
field, California, Michigan, Steven, my
mother on an ordinary day in 1954 when
my father was alive, a mimosa tree
blooming in the back yard, my daughter
as ababy, child, woman, mother, circles
of people who came together and parted
in a place called Earth. My entire life,
all present and all gone in a shifting
design in the glass of fate held by the
Goddess of time.

“The ordinary,” she sighed, “seeninits
fragile, transitory glory.” She was gone.
Timestirred the air. Theseasonchanged
ever so slightly.



OLIVIA CARSON, DANCER 11/19/93

Who is this woman who weaves through gardens
and graveyards, twirls through ruins and rainbows?
I strain to remember how she whirls, bends,

lays speckled stones, abandons them in sand

like turtle eggs; becomes a ballerina,

winged, hovering a sharp white pinnacle;

now she is a crone, gnarled, eats children’s flesh
with glee, licks clavicles like a walrus

licking oyster shells. Whirls again, fingers
reaching out to the Oracle of Stone

with such tenderness of touch that defies

the rigidity of bone. Now a young

girl lost in a forest of ebony,

no moon, no stars, leaves crunch beneath her feet
like desiccated hands. No matter: joy

lurks beyond in the Temple of the Jewel.

In this our Nation of Separation;

In this our Land of Sticks and Broken Glass;

in a field without blooms or the promise

of buds, without the flame of the stars

for consolation, stands the house of the dead,

a Third Stone from the waters of the Styx.

The Ferrywoman unlatches the door

with her skeleton key. Laughing feebly,

we tremble in like the Damned, hunched with sin,
and niche our spindly bodies, like spiders,

in nooks of darkness. Caught in our own webs, we wail and rip our
bellies to better

grip and pull our bowels like long wet rosaries.
The Ferrywoman lays with us and moans;

she knows well it is always a bitter

cold hard birth when one’s first-born is the sea.



Who is this woman who is three: Dancer,
Ferrywoman, Midwife—who dives through ice,
swims through the rooms of the shark and the squid,
and disregards the stings of the Red Tide?

I, who hide from rain, no friend of the bath,

and heretofore avoider of puddles,

watch her spinning, light as green foam over

the waves of the floor, limpets on her toes,

seaweed caressing her face as she hums with such grace of anguish that
even I, greying spouse of the sand, hear the summons:
shamed finally to rise and risk the dark

of a sea stained safe by her woman’s blood.

—Jim Carcioppolo, poet, father, painter, dance-maker




NERO GIVES BIRTH: Step IX

Nero and Horus \
Father Horace long and cooly defected
As in feckless and fecal \

A Kiss away from fecund

With vitamin A and E before the factitious

Before the fruition

Short and hot the rev engine is a truck driver now
Sowing seed where he lay

The ley of the land

Witch always runs toward Vera

Tied a tad too late

Tadpoles like salmon sambaing upstream

Pole shift

"Krakatoa spermatzoa!" bellow the tectonic plates
Nero rejoices in a way Father Teiresias never knew
Rome kindles with both ends burning
A phoenix rising

In Vera's womb

Seals the hexagram of Solomon

And the pentagram of homo whatever
Color and texture

Rigidity and frangibility

Conductivity and softness

Taste is seven in dictionary numerology
The offspring of Vera and Nero

Of all habits that inhabit

That habitually manifest

Now and then

Father Horace loaded on old english eight hundred
Races toward a moment

In the crossroads of momentum

While Vera considers change

Planned parenthood for the non-parent

Vera's truth is her choice

Nero waits

Patiently

And feels the wind blow

Through his unearthly hair

The advancing wave

Of Anubis in anti-climax

Bittersweet

-|0_



/

THE TWELVE STEPS OF VERA AND NERO
(AN INQUIRY INTO PENDULUM WHIPLASH)

ROME BURNT 1>GAIN (VERA'S CITY): StepX
If electricity is the bond

Then electricity is gravity

Thus follow your fascination

Intersects the wave of chance

If force is an obsession

What pulls your eight wheel drive?

Vera cries Nero's tears

And aborts in the name of the Vatican

The silent scream of the Pope

In flagellant prayer

Is not so silent

His lead passion of power

Short circuits

But this is not Vera's problem

Nero is

Isn't he?

And before Nero?

Is that Vera's problem as well?

So many wells

So many offerings

So many sacrifices

Soul food

Hot links

Zoroaster made a hell of a barbeque sauce
And handed down the secret recipe to Mithras
To St. Paul

To Father Quanta

In memory of Horace the excommunicated
Mummy juice and gasoline

The secret's out

The transmutation of Vera

Meaning Nero

Meaning the original cave dog

Being the unbarked tree

Baphomet the amoeba wags both tales
And Vera plays Nero like a shock in a rug
Insurance doesn't cover Pendulum whiplash

- D.R.R. Orton




PASSAGES

“10 reche the rloures rreshe”
by Robin Weaver \

Much coursed be the fertile sea,
fertile be the fruit-strewn mountain,
Sfruit-strewn be the showery wood ...

Sochanted the poet Amairgin, long ago. And how did you bring inthe May? What
visions attended you? What songs did you sing to invoke the season’s bounty?

Here’s a glimpse of some of the Beltaine happenings:

Reclaiming started the holiday off early, with a May Eve picnic in Golden Gate
Park. Although ourusual place, Fort Miley, israther windy, it’s secluded and familiar,
so [ admit, I was a little doubtful about going to a new site. But the sheltered meadow,
the perfect weather, and the Blue Heron who came to visit us there on the banks of
Middle Lake have proven it a wonderful spot.

Theresa, Kim and Jack guided us through a joyous celebration with inspiring
invocations by Kelly, Rose, and Deborah. Jack’s evocation of the mysteries and
dangers of sex raised quite afew eyebrows; the writhing mass of dancers inspired more
than a few flirtations. High above us floated the beautiful May doll. With Theresa’s
new song filling the air, we knotted the hem of her dress, securing our wishes to the
power of the season. Afterwards, we leaped the flames in twos and crews, affirming
our friendships in the happiness of the day.

Later that night, at Avalon, adozen women gathered to make May wreaths. 1 know
this because my spy, Shannon, went along for the good food, good talk, and the chance
to “’kiss the dew” on May morning, when Berkeley Morris danced up the sun in Tilden
Park.

Their dancing did the trick, I can testify, for [ saw the very sun dancing above our
weekend cottage in the Sonoma hills. The night had been short on sleep, as May Eve
often is, but good spirits seemed to fill the day. After saying, “good morning, merry
May, and farewell” to some garden variety rattlers, we were still inspired to do another
ribbon dance.

Alsoinspired was the East Bay Women’s Ritual Group. “The Web.™ They formed
after last Beltaine’s adventure, and they haven't let up yet. More than fifty celebrants
made their way to this year’s May celebration which was held in Wildcat Canyon Park.
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The Web holds moon circles as well as sabbats, and can be contacted by calling
Moonfire between 3:00-8:00 pm at (510) 845-5111.

Will the stories ever end? Let’s hope not! I asked Anne how Beltaine went, out
her way, and got this wonderful reply:

Hi Rokin!
Weather was perpect.

Hot Tub was up and running, pIrsT por The kids To splash around in, and much Later
For the exhausted adults To relax m. Counted pipty people or thereabouts, guite
a rew sleepover Guests.

Fipth year running n the same spor—things are Getring guite klossomy around
here. One of the wildest maypoles I've ever seen, actually. LoTs of eroTic energy,
and The pole smill reels Like an erect mpple. Pi1y the unsuspecting visiror who Leans
aganst It unknowingly! Circle Under the Hill members past and present invoked
The Goddess, Their Last public perpormance por guite a while, as Marian 1s off 1o
Tupts 1n The Fall and Karen & Co. are moving To Olympia n a couple of months.
They will ke anssed! Thanks To Cindy por helping plan the ritual, To Ross and his
mother Vance por helping with the ribkon producmion, To Deborab por the garland
pixings, and Chuck and Carolyn por helping our with the music. Memorakle
moments: Ross’s InsTrRucTions 1o the crowd ror the dance (In & out, 1n & out. Got
That?) and Kenny’s chocolate mousse birthday cake (I Thought the birthday person
was supposed To EAT The cake, not get 17 eaten ofr v ...). Can't wait for next
year.

Also overheard ketween Allison and Arienna: “This Time I'lL ke The priestess and
you be the princess!” “No, I want To ke The priestess and YOU ke The princess!”
Barkie, watch out!

Love 7o all,
Anne

Congratulations to Reya on her initiation. The warmth and intensity she has
brought to her priestessing through her year of challenges has been noted and
applauded. The whole community welcomes you to your deeper role in the Craft.

And congratulations to Susan Wolf on gaining her Master’s Degree in Early
Childhood Ed. I was going to say something clever like, “Now that they know that she
knows how to do what we knew she knew how to do, Berkeley will never be the same,”
but thought better of it, so I'll just wish her the best.
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We mourn the death of Hilde Auld, who passed away on April 2nd after a long
struggle with emphysema. She was 72. She came to stay with Karl and Patti last
summer after her husband, Homer, had passed on. Karl was able to be with his mom
through the end.

Hilde was born in Germany, and was a Morse code operator during the war. She
and Karl moved to Corpus Christi, Texas in 1953, where she applied for work as a
telegraph operator Although she was the fastest applicant they’d ever had, women
weren’t hired for that job in those years in Corpus Christi.

We’ll miss her charming German drawl, and sharp wit.

So here we are at the year’s very noon. The bonfires are particularly potent on
Midsummer’s Eve. They bring health and long life to those who jump through their
flames, and are a traditional place to deposit old charms. Such Midsummer herbs as
yarrow and mugwort, foxglove and figwort, orpine and vervain, St. John’s wort and
plantain, are most powerful when gathered now. Collect them, as well as dwarf elder,
corn marigold and ivy, anytime this week to take advantage of the season, though folks
consider the best hours to be before dawn on Midsummer’s Eve. If you aren’t going
to use them as simples, weave them into a garland. Hang it on your door as a house
blessing; look through it to strengthen your sight.

Lughnasad, make known its dues
in each distant year

Tasting every famous fruit

food of herbs at Lughnasad.

As you peer into the future, look to Lugh’s assembly, where it marks the beginning
of harvest. Although the sky may be damp (tradition holds that there are three days of
Brigid weather at Lammastide and three days of Lammas weather at Brigid), often the
weather matches our joy in the fruits of the earth. Lugh’s skill won the secrets of
harvest for us, a certain earthy wisdom that we can, perhaps, take with us as we enter
his season.

This has suited us:

Spring for ploughing and sowing,

Summer for strengthening the corn,

Autumn for the ripeness of corn and reaping
Winter for consuming it.

Blessed be.



DON’T LET RELIGIOUS FREEDOM

DISAPPEAR! g,
by Jim Cairo ?@?

The treedom to worship as you choose
has been a pillar of American culture
since its beginning. It was tor treedom
of religion that many ot our ancestors
crossed a hostile ocean to face unimag-
inable dangers on a new continent. But
many American have grown compla-
cent about this most precious of rights—
which may explain why the elimination
of the right ot all Americans to practice
their religious beliefs went largely un-
noticed.

In April of 1990, the Supreme Court
shocked religious observers when it es-
sentially gutted the free exercise clause
of the First Amendment which is—
was—the part of the Constitution that
protected your right to believe whatever
you think is the religious truth. Writing
for the majority of the Court, Justice
Antonin Scalia called the right to prac-
tice those religious beliefs a “luxury”
that could no longer be allowed because
itcouldleadto “anarchy.” According to
Justice Scalia, practicing your religious
beliefs is a privilege that can be granted
or withheld at the whim of the govern-
ment.

Ironically, Justice Scalia was echoing
the words of Oliver Cromwell, who
ruled Britain during the English Civil
War. Cromwell stated that people were
free to believe whatever they thought
was the religious truth, but that practic-
ing those beliefs was a privilege granted
by Parliament. More than a century

after Cromwell’s death, the same atti-
tude of official intolerance led to the
inclusion of the freedom of religion in
the Bill of Rights. Yet we must con-
clude from the current Court’s position
in the Smith decision that in religious
matters the majority of sitting justices
would have sided with the British against
our country’s founders.

In the wake of the Smith decision,
dozens of state and local governments
have taken advantage of their new power.
Michigan upheld the legality of autop-
sies performed on Orthodox Jews and
Rhode Island upheld the legality of au-
topsies performed on Hmong—in both
cases in violation of their religious con-
victions. The Smith decision has also
figured in such far-ranging matters as
zoning restrictions, prisoners’ rights,
taxation of church income, and the use
of wine in communion services.

Make no mistake, even if this trend
toward subordinating religious practices
to every law, ordinance, or rule, were to
continue in the current direction, many
Americans would, without question,
continue to practice their religions in
defiance of the law. This would put the
United States in the undefendable posi-
tion of being the only major democracy
to persecute its religious minorities.

Recently, President Clintonsigned into
law the Religious Freedom Restoration
Act. With one stroke of the pen, the
president reversed the Smith decision
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and restored religious freedom. Or did
he? The Religious Freedom Restora-
tion Act instructs Federal judges to ex-
haust all less restrictive alternatives be-
fore rendering a decision that would
place any restrictions on the ability of
people to legally practice their religion.
However, a judge need only state that he
or she has weighed the evidence, and
believes there is no reasonable alterna-
tive. A judge’sopinion canbe appealed,
but the ultimate arbiter of the appeal
would be the same Supreme Court that
saw fit to pass the Smith decision in the
first place.

In a 1943 decision of the Supreme
Court, Justice Robert Jackson wrote that
there are some rights that are so funda-
mental, they should be beyond the vicis-
situdes of the political process. We
believe Justice Jackson was right. The
right to practice religion without having
to beg permission from elected officials
should be a right beyond the reach of
Congress, and if possible, it should even
be protected from the caprice of the
Supreme Court.

The Citizens for the Restoration of
Religious Freedom (CRRF) was formed
by incensed individuals who are deter-
mined not to surrender this right without
a fight. We are not affiliated with,
sponsored by, or funded by any reli-
gious or any other kind of organization.
We support the Religious Freedom Res-
toration Act, but only as a temporary
expedient—the only effective way to
restore and protect this fundamental right
is through the passage of a carefully
crafted Constitutional Amendment.

After due consideration, research, and
thought, we came up with eight points
that an amendment would need to ad-
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dress. We realize that getting a Consti-
tutional Amendment passed is an ex-
ceedingly difficult task, but we believe
it is necessary.

CRREF is asking everyone to join us in
restoring our right to practice our reli-
gious beliefs. No matter how much or
how little you think you can do,
everyone’s help is needed. Send a self-
addressed, stamped business-size enve-
lope to:

CRRF
PO Box 102
Hampstead, NH 03841-0102

We’ll send you a copy of the eight
points, the amendment, and specific in-
formation on how you can help secure
the restoration of the right of all Ameri-
cans to practice their religion to the
greatest extent possible ina free democ-
racy.




WITCH CAMPS %4

by Starhawk

The mostintensive teaching, and some
of the most powerful magic I do all year
happens at our annual summer
intensives. The camps in Vancouver
and the Midwest have proved to be
powerful seeds for local community as
well as invaluable training grounds for
new teachers. For me, personally, I find
the depth of work I can do teaching
collectively for a week at a time is far
beyond anything that can happen in a
weekend workshop. Somewhat to our
surprise, Reclaiming teachers who have
taught both here in town and in camp
also find that the intensity of the work in
a week-long, protected setting, far out-
weighsthelevel we canreachinevening
classes, even over a six-week span. So

we want to make the camp experience
available to as many people as possible.

All the camps offer three tracks: the
Elements of Magic, for a solid ground-
ing in the basics of ritual creation and
Goddess traditions; an Inner Track,
which uses more advanced techniques
of trance and energy work to explore the
participants’ personal issues; and an
Outer Track, which also uses advanced
magical techniques but focuses on how
we take our skills and ideals out into the
world, teaching, organizing, and creat-
ing new culture. Each camp also is
oriented to a specific theme. We work
in tracks during the day, and celebrate in
largerrituals together during the evening.

This year Reclaiming has expanded the number of week-long Witch Camps to five:

. March 18-24, Austin, Texas
Contact Sylvia Adame

8702 Appaloosa Run, Austin, Texas 78737

(512) 288-6615

(Obviously, this already happened, but another is being planned for ‘95,
probably in April. Contact Sylvia to get on their mailing list.)

. June 26-July 3, Sonoma County, California

Contact Jodi Sager

PO Box 2550 Guerneville, California 95446

(707) 869-098
FAX (707) 869-3855

Theme: Sacred Story, Sacred Drama.

(It may be too late by the time you get this newsletter to come to camp—but it
may not be! As of this writing, we still have many openings, and discounts and
payment plans are available. I'm especially looking forward to teaching at
this beautiful site, near Tomales Bay, on my own home ground!)
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July 23-30, Vancouver, British Columbia

Contact Pat Hogan

PO Box 21510, Vancouver, British Columbia, Canada V5L 2W5

(604) 253-7189

Theme: The Pentacle

(Sorry, this one is full with a long waiting list, but it will happen again next
year.)

August 13-20, Washington DC/West Virginia

Contact Heather Sutherland

6208 Walhonding Road, Bethesda, Maryland 20816

(301) 229-8816

Theme: Sacred Story, Sacred Drama.

(We’re all excited about this new camp on the East Coast—and because it’s
new, there’s still plenty of room, so help us spread the word!)

September 3-10, Midwest Camp at a new site

Contact Patti Mussen

1101 South Second Street, Springfield, Illinois 62704

(217) 744-2914 or (217) 744-8865

Theme: The Pentacle

(This is our old Michigan Camp at a new site in Missouri, on Cyndy and Patti’s
own land which we will be able to love and develop as a magical site for years
to come. And there’s still room! Patti reports they are getting a lot of letters
that assume camp is full, but at this writing it is not, and in previous years
they’ve accommodated everyone who is willing to be on a waiting list.)

Camps necessarily cost money—how
much depends on the cost of the site
we’re using and varies from place to
place. (It’s higher in California, for
example; why has the recession only
lowered income here, not costs?) We
try to provide as many scholarships and
work exchanges as our funds allow. If

you have some extra cash lying around,
consider donating to Reclaiming’s
Scholarship Fund. Send a Deprived (or
depraved?) Pagan to Camp! We could
really use the help to make this experi-
ence accessible to everyone who would
like to come.



Midwest Summer Intensive 1994
by Cynthia Jones

A request from Between the Worlds:

Diana’s Grove was born in a Witch
Camp cauldron. The Midwest camp
will be offered on our land, 100 acres
dedicated to community and magic.
Witch Camp is an ancient future
memory, ever present here. Free from
roads and buildings, you can literally
spend a week in the hand of the Goddess
while all your creature comforts are
provided for.

Preparing for camp, the highlight of
our week is the trip to the Salem mail
box. Who has written? Who is coming?
Campers new to our Intensive, and re-
turning campers venturing to our new
location, will mix in the center of this
year’s experience. We appreciate each
individual’s participation incamp. Over
halfthe letters wereceive indicate people
think camp is full. It is not; there are
spaces available at both the Mid-west
and West Virginia Camp.

Inorderto have the full complement of
teachers scheduled for camp, we need
your help. If you have experienced the
awesome magic of camp: ritual under
the stars,community forming with magi-
cal bonds—tell your friends about it. If
you have been too late in deciding to
attend in the past, then this year is the
year! If your area has a publication that
prints acalendar, please give them camp
information. The budget does not in-
clude advertising; information shared

by friends is more our style.

Campers create the Midwest Camp.
Ruth Zachery designed the flyer.
Colletta, the graphic artist, will attend
this year. Peter and Lisa have spent
countless hours brainstorming, planning
and designing every phase of the im-
provements needed to accommodate
you. From the showers to the swim-
ming hole, they are assisting us with
their skill and wisdom in landscaping
and design.

This year’s head chef assembled the
hot tub. Kitty and Leyah have migrated
from campers to kitchen staff. As of
early May, we have 42 campers regis-
tered. 100 participants will to bring the
full complement of teachers to Mis-
souri. With your help, we can co-create
a great camp.

Thank your for you awareness and
support.

Blessed Be.

Cynthia
Diana’s Grove
P. O. Box 159 il
Salem MO 65560 o
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RECLAIMING CLASSES
& EVENTS

ELEMENTS OF TAROT: The Pips & Court Cards, by Reya and Julie

In this class, we will spend some time with the Elements of Tarot—the swords, wands,
cups and pentacles. With story telling, meditation, and energy work, we will follow
the sequence of each element from ace through ten, noticing how these cards reflect
everyday events in our lives, and we'll look at the Court cards, examining the personae
we take on to get us through the day. Class will meet four Thursday evenings,
beginning July 21. Prerequisite? Yes, you must have a tarot deck. Call Reya (415)
826-2342 or Julie (415) 642-1185 for information and registration. $40-$80 sliding
scale.

ELEMENTS OF MAGIC by Beverly and Doug

With the art of magic, we deepen our vision and focus our will, empowering ourselves
to act in the world. In this class we begin the practice of Magic, Witchcraft, and
Goddess spirituality by working with the Elements of Magic: Earth, Air, Fire, Water
and Spirit. Techniques include: visualization, sensing and projecting energy,
breathing/chanting/singing, trance, creating sacred space, spellcraft, and structuring
rituals. Group experience follows feminist consensus process. We hope to provide a
fair and nurturing environment for all participants. Beginning six-week course.
Prerequisite: Reading of the first six chapters of The Spiral Dance by Starhawk. Class
will meet six Tuesday evenings beginning September 20. Call Beverly (415) 927-
2044 for information, registration and location. $60-$120 sliding scale. g

THE IRON PENTACLE for women by Vibra and Minerva in the East Bay

Using our magical skills, moving and shaping energy, transforming ourselves through
trance to explore the five points of our inner pentacle: Sex (primal energy), Self.
Passion, Pride (self-esteem), and Power (effectiveness in the worlds). We ask that all
applicants be committed to attending all six classes. Prerequisite: Elements of Magic
class. Six Fridays, beginning September 16. $60 - $120 Sliding scale. Call Vibra
(510) 237-6207, or Minerva (415) 648-6089, for location, information, and registra-
tion.
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POWER & MYSTERY by Beverly and Doug

"... When you hear the call from the Land Below, it sounds both strange and familiar,
like the chorus of a song whose words you can't remember, like the promise of a lover
you don't completely trust ..." —from Truth or Dare.

This six week class is based on Starhawk's book, Truth or Dare, and will begin
Tuesday, November 8. Prercquisite: Elements of Magic, and it is recommended that
you read the first four chapters of Truth or Dare. Call Beverly (415) 927-2044 for
information, registration and location. $60-$120 sliding scale.

WITCH CAMP UPDATES appcar on pages17-19.

RECLAIMING'SNEW CHANT TAPE, "SECOND CHANTS," will bc out by the
time you read this. There are a lot of fine songs on the tape, including: Inanna, I Am
But One, Wings of Change, The Fool—all from Witch Camp. Theresa wrote a
couple—Harvest Chant and Rhiannon. There are two rounds—The Awakening, by
Anng, and Return of the Goddess, by Rose. Other songs are a bluesy call and responsc
clement invocation, Circle Casting Song, by Susan Wolf; Who Is She, the triple
goddess invocation Susan and Vibra wrote for the Women's Samhain last ycar; Barge
o'Heaven, Powerful Song and Free the Heart; Sparks, a lovely medieval-sounding
chant by Robin Weaver; His Mystery, a sort of artsy, instrumental, conceptual-
invocation picce by Brook; and When We Are Gone, a great nco-pagan gospel-
appalachian rock ballad by Starhawk and Annc.

Notall the tunes were recorded in simple vocal/drumming style because varicty is the
spicc of life, and we wanted to have something pretty to listento. So we added violin,
cello, guitar, and/or pipes to some of the songs, and amped up the production values
for the whole tape. SECOND CHANTS sounds great.

How can you resist? We were supposed to print an order formin this issue, but it didn't
happen—sorry. However, you can still order the tape and here's how:  Each tape is
$11.00 plus tax (7.5% in California) and $1.50 for shipping. If you order more than
one tape, shipping is $.75 for cach additional tape. Checks should be made out to
Serpentine Music Productions and sent to PO Box 2564, Sebastopol, CA 95473,
For more information about ordering, call (707) 823-7425.
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—a Bard Musencraft production

Welcome to the annual Games of Lugh
and the Sephiroth Run. This year our
final contestants were Greece, Italy and
Egypt, all competing today in this
Qabalistic Tree of Life race in honor of
Lugh. With the first heat near,
Persephone, Proserpine and Geb are
warming up for the first leg of this
zigzag saddle back and are taking their
Malkuth positions. Among cheers from
the crowd, Lugh enters, smiling, and
thunders:  “Aaa-doh-naiii-Haaa
Aaaretz!” and theraceis off! Persephone
takes the lead but is caught by Geb.
Proserpine is behind, but with a steady
pace. As they cross the level of Yesod:
Persephone passes her baton to Hecate,
Geb passes to Bast who leaps ahead,;
Proserpine passes to Diana, trailing just
behind. Lughyodels: “Sha Dai El Haii”
announcing that the second heat is on.
As Jane Goodall would say, “What a
display!” but Holy Eye of the Mother!
Bast has tripped! Diana races past to
gain the lead over Hecate. Bast regains
momentum, but dogs behind. Hecate is
making wyrd gestures with her baton
while Diana is the first to cross into Hod
of the third heat, handing her baton to
Mercury. Hecate throws her baton into
the waiting arms of Hermes and he’s off
in a flash. Yes, there’s a real sense of
deja vu watching Mercury and Hermes
race neck to neck. Lugh declares.
“Eloheeem Tzaabayoth!” right as

Anubis grabs the baton from injured
ankled Bast and makes way his will to
catchup. Such determination! Lagging
abit at first, the Roman team this year is
mobilizing; however, neither Mercury
or Hermes can out-pass each other.
Anubis senses the deadlock and is gain-
ing. Lugh proclaims, “Ye-ho-waaa-
Tzaabayoth!” and the fourth heat of
Netzach is upon us. Simultaneously,
Aphrodite and Venus snatch the batons
from the master debatable Hermes and
Mercury. However, Aphrodite and
Venus, though with a different subtlety,
seem to be having the same problem as
the wingtip twins. This time it’s more
undulating with Aphrodite gaining a
hair only to have Venus catch up and
gain a hair. Furthermore, they seem to
be enjoying it! The friction is driving
Lugh crazy. Meanwhile, Hathor has
taken Anubis’s place and in a surge of
ancient Egyptian “go”, races past the
vibrating duo. A third of the crowd
cheers, the other two thirds are immersed
in catcalls. With a tour de force, Hathor
crosses over the Tiphareth threshold and
in a glow, hands oft to Osirus. In a
throaty appeal, Lughdryly squeaks: “Ye-
ho-waa-Aloaaa Vaaa Daaath!” and
there seems to be a look of relief on his
face to see Aphrodite and Venus hand
off to Dionysus and Apollo to fully
integrate the fifth heat. Sacrifice is in
the air and all three seem to be offering
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the lead to each other. Offers continue
until all three are at a trot. No, they are
walking! and visibly arguing who should
have the honor of going first. Lugh
blows his spear whistle and bellows:
“Eloheeem Giiborrr!” almost hostile.
All three gods, Osirus, Dionysus, and
Apollo, flustered, trot side-by-side and
very respectfully hand over their batons
to Ares, Mars and Horus, precisely on
the chalked line of Geburah. Ruthless-
ness now pervades and all three gods
start elbowing each other in the explo-
sive sixth heat! It’s as if the games have
enteredinto anabyss. Ares offers Horus
the lead only to deliberately trip him!
Mars snickers and pushes Ares into
Horus’s lane and the two stumble over
each other into a heap. So much for
advancement! Ares and Horus, with
impeccable aim, team up in the dust and
launch their batons at Mars’s moving
body. One baton lands neatly between
his two calves and thus trip his foiled
ambition, while the other baton neatly
lands at the base of his head, sending
Mars into a somersault of chaos. Lugh
is jumping up and down, throwing flags
left and right, but no one is paying any
heed. Fortunately, Mars’s somersault
rolls into a slide over Chesed and Jupi-
ter, a bit red at his colleagues’ antics,
nevertheless grabs the baton and pro-
ceeds into the seventh heat. Not to be
outdone, Zeus and Ra reach down and

scoop up their heaped colleagues’ ba-
tons, lying in the dirt around Mars’
crumpled form, and quickly make haste.
Abittaken aback, Lugh grumbles, “El/”
shaking his head, collecting his flags.
Technically on the field, what is going
on is getting a bit abstract. A lot of
unconscious action is moving between
these three talents. What we do know is
that Jupiter is slightly ahead with Zeus
and Ra right behind. Things have light-
ened up a bit—literally. Our athletes
seem a bit transparent so it’s hard to
keep a firm position on them. Before
Lugh can forecast, a harmonious chorus
voices his intention: “Ye-ho-waa
Eloheeem!” and it’s Rhea, Demeter and
Isis grinning from ear to ear. In the
judges’ dug-out, it’s a bit confusing just
who Rhea and Demeter are represent-
ing. As they’ve torn off their competi-
tion identification, apparently no one’s
telling. Jupiter, Zeus and Ra pass over
Binah in a bunch and we can’t see the
baton hand off, only that Isis takes the
lead, skipping, making lewd gestures
with her baton, teasing Osirus over his
lost phallus. From the sidelines, Osirus
is not amused. This eight heat seems
more like a dance. Rhea and Demeter
are holding hands, laughing and taunt-
ing Lugh, and they seem to be flicker-
ing. One moment all three are there, the
next, they’re not. And every time they
manifest, heaven knows who’s in the
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lead? Suddenly they are all gone, the
next they seem to be waving a banner
withthe words, “Virgin Mary” onit, and
now they’re gone again! The sphere of
Binahisalways like this. Lugh isamused
and somehow Isis crosses Chokmah,
slipping her baton through Ptah’s legs.
The crowd roars. The next moment, two
batons just appear in Kronos’s and
Saturn’s hands. Lugh, in a most oper-
atic fashion, climatically intones, “Ye-
ho-waa!” and the ninth heat is on. Now
these specters are literally floating above
their lanes. They’ve got all the time in
the world and they start tossing the ba-
tons back and forth between themselves,
chuckling. Little trail sparks are left
behind and sometimes it just seems like
batons, by themselves, fly alone toward
Kether. And somehow, they do! Asthe
batons soar over Kether, they start twirl-
ing about each other slowly, making a

weave until there is one vibrating line of
light. Lugh, a bit baffled at this wonder-
ful terror that is so terribly wonderful,
that strikes so close to home, gleefully
as a fool, gestures, “Eee-Heee-Yeh!”
and at his call ... all disappears. Batons,
light, lines, all.

ROoR X

In the silence, there is an androgynous
laughter which echoes into nothing.
Lugh walks into the center of the field,
beaming, and announces: “ALL WIN-
NERS!” Over the loud speakers, Sly
Stone’s “Everybody is a Star” plays
while the Egyptian, Italian, and Greek
coaches of Malkuth throw up their hands
in wonder. Lugh winks at their curious
confusion and makes them shake hands
until next year. Lugh is well pleased,
and now it is time to eat.

(

Ishtar

SACRIFICE

Had to give up

Every piece of silk

And every jewel.

Her belt, her crown,
Even her shoes.

The seven gates

She passed through

Left her naked.

She got what she wanted
In the end.

—Theresa L. Dutton

~

J
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STARHAWK'S 1994 SCHEDULE

July 11-17: Cortez Island, Canada

"Honoring the Sacred Mysteries" with David Miller

Contact: Hollyhock (604) 935-6773

Box 127, Manson's Landing, Cortez Island, VOP 1K0, Canada

September 16-30: Goddess Sites and Ritual in Greece

A maximum of forty women will visit some of the ancient sites where Goddesses
were worshipped, including Delphi, the excavations at Akrotiri, and the temples on
Delos. Workshops will be held at a retreat center. We will swim in the azure blue
sea and bask in the warmth of late summer when many tourists have gone home.
The option to continue travel after the tour is possible. Contact Harmony Network
for itinerary.

November 11-13: Washington DC

Common Boundary Conference: "Embodied Soul"
Contact: Common Boundary (301) 652-9495
4303 East-West Highway, Bethesday, MD 20814

1994 Witch camps

June 26-July 3: Sonoma County, California . “
Contact: Jodi Sager (707) 869-0989, fax (707) 869-3855 = .%

July 23-30: Vancouver, B.C. &3

Contact: Pat Hogan (604) 253-7189 Z\k /“

August (exact date TBA) Washington DC ‘?/%Y

Contact: Heather Sutherland (301) 229-8816 (/%{ ‘
~

,

September 3-10: Midwest camp in Missouri
Contact: Diana's Grove (314) 689-2400

To confirm dates, or for more information, contact:
Harmony Network
PO Box 2550, Guerneville, CA 95446
(707) 869-0989
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PAGANS IN RECOVERY PROJECT

by Selena Fox

Are you a Pagan who is in recovery
from alcoholism? If so, I would like to
hear from you. Iinvite you to share your
ideas and experiences with me.

Iam doing a Pagans inRecovery Project
in connection with some of my graduate
studies. [ have begun this project: 1) to
examine how Wiccan and other Pagan
forms of spirituality can help in the
recovery process; 2) to compile and
develop self-help approaches for Pa-
gans inrecovery to use on theirown and/
or in groups; and 3) to educate mental
health professionals about effective and
ineffective ways of doing treatment with
Pagans with drinking problems.

As part of this project, I will facilitate
an art therapy workshop with a Madi-
son-area Pagans in Recovery group and
will do a presentation to students and
faculty in the Department of Counsel-
ing Psychology at the University of
Wisconsin in Madison. I also plan to
write up areport about the project, which
I will make available to those who have
shared experiences, ideas, and informa-
tion with me as part of this study.

Totake part, please send me your name,
address and phone number. Please let
me know if I can interview you by
phone, and if so, when the best times are
to call you. Confidentiality is assured.

Written accounts of perspectives and
experiences are also welcome. Briefly
describe your Pagan orientation and in-

volvement. Summarize your journey of
recovery. Comment on one or more of
these questions:

. In what ways is your Wiccan/
Pagan spirituality helping you in your
recovery process?

. What rituals, meditations, in-
vocations and/or other spiritual prac-
tices have helped you with recovery?

. Does your involvement in Pa-
ganism present any special challenges
to recovery? If so, please describe.

. If you have been part of a Pa-
gans in Recovery group, describe what
group process approaches have been
most effective.

. Have you disclosed your in-
volvementinPaganism to the therapist(s)
you’ve worked with? Why or why not?
If you have, what has been the response?

. If you have been in Alcoholics
Anonymous as part of treatment, how
has this worked for you? Have you
adapted any of the language/concepts in
AA literature to be more compatible
with Paganism, and if so, what? Have
youmentioned you are aPagan to others
in the program, and if so, what has
resulted?

. What do you think therapists
need to consider in order to help Pagans
with drinking problems?

. What suggestions do you have
for other Wiccans/Pagans in recovery?
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Pagans who are mental health profes-
sionals are also invited to share their
ideas, approaches, and experiences with
Pagans in recovery. If you know of any
journal articles, academic papers, and/
orother literature that could be of helpto
mein this project, please send me copies
or cite sources.

Please pass the word about this project
and encourage the Pagans you know in
recovery to take part.

Thanks and Blessed Be,

Selena Fox

Recovery Project

Circle Sanctuary

PO Box 219, Mt. Horeb, WI 53572
(608) 924-2216 (leave message)

The Newsletter staryr Bids a sad parewell To Karen, whose
diligence, Good TasTe and sense of huamor have helped keep the
newslerter Together por many years. OK, lire n Olympia
will probably ke great por you, Karen, but we will miss you!

\




BOOK REVIEW

Blossom of Bone:

Reclaiming the Connections between Homoeroticism and the Sacred

Randy P. Conner
HarperSanFrancisco, 1993.

reviewed by Donald Engstrom

Over the years, maps of particular sa-
cred geographies have come my way;
up out of dreams, while on trance jour-
neys, as I sat listening to other travelers
talk of their experiences on the many
paths winding through the Sacred Lands
of Mystery, etc. A few examples of
maps that have opened up vast territo-
ries for me in the past are: 1) My first
Radicle Faerie gathering; 2) Starhawk’s
book, The Spiral Dance; 3) The after-
noon that the Queer God first came to
me. Inow list Randy Conner’s Blossom
of Bone as one of these seminal/ovanal
maps. This book is one of the most
exciting guides tocome my way in some
time.

Conner has given us a bird’s eye view
of a land that most know of in only bits
and unconnected pieces. Now it ap-
pears that a basic map (much more than
a rough draft) of queer spiritualities,
throughout a rather large chunk of time
and space, has been put into our hands.

Specifically, Conner explores “ ... the
interrelationship of homoeroticism, gen-
der variance, and the sacred.” He sug-
gests that “these three traits may be
characterized as a 'domain’ or 'web of
associations.” Conner presents evidence
that this “domain” has been a pattern
throughout most, if not all, of human
existence. But do not fear, Conner rec-
ognizes the fluidity of this “domain” as

he guides us on journeys up rivers, over
roads and beyond seas both ancient and
contemporary.

Just who will you meet on your travels
when you use Blossom of Bone as a
queer spirit map? You will have a
chance to visit a gender-variant male
Yukaghir shaman, the galli, priests of
Cybele and Ma’s Fanatics. You will
spend time with the Pre-Raphaelite
painter Simeon Soloman, Lan Zai He, a
deity of ancient China, King Henri III of
France, the Radicle Faeries, the
siederman, various priest of Santeria,
and many, many more whose lives and
culture were/are a blending of the
homoerotic, gender variance, and the
sacred.

Randy Conner has truly begun the car-
tography of regions in which many queer
Pagan, Wiccans, and Faeries already
live. He has given us a tool that not only
helps us to reclaim our spiritual ances-
tors, but helps us to build the communi-
ties that are emerging from our dreams
into the light of day. Conner has also
given us a special gift, clear visions of
possible queer roles within contempo-
rary Earth-centered spiritualities.

Do yourself a favor, read Blossom of
Bone. 1t’s a pleasure and a challenge.
It’s as good as a trip to Paris ... and it’s
cheaper.
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LETTERS

Dear Folks.

I am submitting this to you in the hope
of having it published in your newslet-
ter. I know you reach a politically and
spiritually active community, and since
I lack that at the moment (currently my
activist and spiritual circles have one
member—me) | am hoping you can
spread the word about a grave miscar-
riage of justice better than I.

Leonard Peltier is a Native American
who has been in prison for eighteen
years. He is serving two consecutive
life terms for the murder of two FBI
agents—even though the government
has admitted, on the record, in appellate
court, that it doesn’t know who killed
the agents! (Typical government logic,
and your tax dollars at work).

[ was alerted to the FBI manipulations
of this case by Peter Mathiessen’s ex-
cellentbook, In the Spirit of Crazy Horse.
[t details how they went about conceal-
ing some pieces of evidence, manufac-
tured others, and coerced practically
every prosecution witness into commit-
ting perjury. The case is too complex to
summarize well, but the book is an ex-
cellent read.

What makes this a pressing issue is
that a motion was recently filed to grant
Leonard executive clemency, but with-
out tons of public pressure. you know
how likely that is! So lurge you now to
join your voices to the 25 million world

citizens who have already petitioned tor
his release and write the president de-
manding executive clemency for
Leonard Peltier.

For more information on the case, in-
cluding details on the rally in DC being
planned for June 25 and 26, write to:

[.eonard Peltier Defense Committee
PO Box 583

Lawrence, KS 66044

(913) 842-5774

Yours in the Mother,
Jennifer
Flamingo, Florida
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ANNOUNCEMENTS

PANTHEOS — National Pagan Gay Men’s Network. Send stamp for info:
Pantheos, Box 9543, Santa Fe, NM 87504

ATTENTION POETS:

The National Library of Poetry has announced that $12,000 in prizes will be awarded
this year to over 250 poets in the North American Open Poetry Contest. The deadline
for this year’s contest is March 31, 1995. The contest is open to everyone and entry
is FREE. Any poet, whether previously published or not,can be awinner. Every poem
entered also has a chance to be published in a deluxe, hardbound anthology. To enter,
send ONE original poem, any subject and any style, to The National Library of Poetry,
11419 Cronridge Drive, PO Box 704-YI, Owings Mills, MD 21117. The poem should
be no more than 20 lines, and the poet’s name and address should appear on the top of
the page.

WICCAN HOLIDAY COOKBOOK

I am writing a cookbook based on the Wiccan Holidays and Traditions. Any recipes
and stories you would like to contribute will be greatly appreciated. All contributions
will be acknowledged with your name, coven name or in any other manner you choose.
Please send contributions to: Nicolina Nicthe, 11024 Montgomery NE #123,
Albuquerque, NM 87112. Thank you and Blessed Be!

CRAIG STEHR would like you to know that he founded the Cosmic Conscious-
ness Theatre March 26, 1994 in Ukiah, California, USA, to promote cosmic
consciousness world-wide.

BEVERLY & DOUG host acommunity dance jam every Friday night, from 8:00
to 11:00 pm, at the Mindful Body, 2876 California, near Divisadero in San
Francisco. Come dance and play in a smoke and alcohol free environment. Live
drumming must stop at 9:00 pm.

CLASSES & EVENTS

DEVOTIONAL DANCE

Connect with the Heart, your Self, the Spirit, each Other. Ongoing classes in
Intentional Movement with Theresa L. Dutton, Monday evenings, 7:00-9:00 pm at
Old Saint Mary's Auditorium. Enter through Paulist Bookstore, 614 Grant Avenue
at California. $30 per month or $8 drop-in. All movement abilities and spiritual
inclinations welcome. Wear comfortable clothes. For information, call (415) 587-
8699.
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AFTER RAPTURE

IAM A MOON,
ANOTHIR DAY,
YOUR NARROW BED.

[ AM LIGHTNING IN YOUR BODY,
DUST IN YOUR BIOOD,

A DARK SAII .

I AM SOMETHING THAT YOU NEED.
I AM THI: SECRFT

OF YOUR GRIEF,

DREDGED FROM A L AKE

IN FLAMES.

I AM WHAT IS LEFT AFTER RAPTURE.

—TERRI WILSON




RECLAIMING NEWSLETTER DISTRIBUTION

SONOMA COUNTY

ClaireLight Women’s Books
519 Mendecino Ave.
Santa Rosa

EAST BAY

Gaia Books
1400 Shattuck Avenue
Berkeley

Mama Bears
6536 Telegraph Avenue
Berkeley

Ancient Ways
4075 Telegraph Avenue
Oakland

Shambhala Books
2482 Telegraph Avenue
Oakland

MARIN

Lifeways Books, Gifts & Candles
915 Lootens Avenue
San Rafael

Paper Ships Books & Crystals
630 San Anselmo Avenue
San Anselmo
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SAN FRANCISCO

Tools of Magick
1915 Page Street

A Different Light
489 Castro Street

Sword & Rose
85 Carl Street

Inner Sunset Community Food Store

1319 20th Avenue

Old Wives’ Tales
1009 Valencia Street

Rainbow General Store
1899 Mission Street

Curios & Candles
289 Divisadero

Modern Times
888 Valencia

SOUTH BAY

Two Sisters Books
605 Cambridge Avenue
Menlo Park

Willow Glen Books
1330 Lincoln
San Jose



SONG FROM THE DEAD SEA SCROLLS, Originalinspirationals, environmentals,
Cassette: $11.99—Melanie Robinson, PO Box 1218, Greenville, MS 38702.

NEW TO SF—Solitary Wiccan wants to join/form coven dedicated to Goddess and
God, perform magic, celebrate, laugh, learn and love. Call Kelly (415) 642-1967.

SIXTN ANNUAL

€LO€RrRflLOWER

WOMENSPIRIT
FESTIVAL
AUGUST 25-28 1994

The festival site is in the Mendocino Woodlands. Registration
indudes vegetarian dinners, prepared by a professional cook.

Campfires, plant walks, arts and crafts, natural healing,
movement, psychic skills, open air market, discussions,
women’s rituals, and relaxation. All programs are led by
festival participants. Anyone may offer aworkshop. Participa-
tion in all activities is voluntary.

All women and girls age eleven to seventeen are welcome.
Girls younger than fifteen must come with an adult. One
section of the camp is a Clean and Sober area. Each registrant
is asked to volunteer two hours assisting with the festival.
Registration fees $150-$195 for women and $80-$125 for
girls. For more information call 916-556-4840 or write
Elderflower, P.O. Box 7153, Redwood City, CA 94063.
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Glenn A. Turner

ANCIENT WAYS

4075 Telegraph Ave.
Oakland, CA 94609

Occult and Religious Supplies
Books, oils, incenses, herbs & jewelry
Classes + Tarot and Palm Readings

11 am to 7 pm Daily (415) 653-3244

Circles of Exchange
Correspondence and creativity exchange
for spiritual women (focusing on but not

exclusive to Goddess religion). Active
since 1984. For information send LSASE
to Nan Hawthorne, 540-C.NE Northgate
WAy, Suite 439, Seattle, WA 98125-6175.

"Green M
i a"!‘?’" WE’RE
LOOKING
FOR
A
FEW

GREEN
Men.

Nature Spintuality
Books & Tools

1640-B Gum Street
San Mateo, CA 94402
(415) 574-7290

Tuesday - Saturday 11 am - 7_.30},," The new quarterly magazine for pagan men wants you!
- - $13/yr. $4 sample. P O. Bax 641 - Pt Arena. CA 95468

-34-



EARTH
RELIGION,
EARTHLY
CONCERNS!

Read and subscribe to the
quarterly Merrymount
Messenger, and the activ-
ism-oriented bimonthly
Broadsword Bulletin
($10/year, $2.50 sample
copy, checks/m.o.’s out
to “cash”). Send SASE
for more info to:
TMA-West Box 27
3605 El Camino Real
Santa Clara CA 95051

INTUITION

SSINIAYmMY

Touck’

SUZETTE ROCHAT (a.k.a. Cybele)
415/541-5658
- or 787/525-4992

‘ [ <O
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UMA'S OCCULT SHOP 6683132
1915 PAGE ST. SF, CA. 94117
Classes in Magickal Techniques.
Tarot Readings Tarot Cards, Books,
Incense, Jewelry, Amulets,
Talismans, Herbs, Oils and more!

Occult Arts and Crafts
accepted on consignment .

tues-sat

12-6pm

-35-







Heal the Broken Wing

an album for survivors

of childhood sexual abuse

"Judith May truly gives voice to the
experience of surviving and transform-
ing sexual abuse - with power, great
beauty, and grace."

-Margot Silk Forrest, The Healing Woman
"Judith's music touched me deeply.
She truly has the gift!

-Marilyn Van Derbur Atler, Former Miss America, Incest Survivor
These 11 songs take the listener on an inspiring
journey of self-affirmation and solace. Their
musical forms range from folk to jazz to bal-
lad, while the lyrics chronicle one woman's

odyssey from fear to wonder.

Judith May holds a Master of Music degree from the
Juilliard School, and an M. A. in psychology from Antioch
University.

To order please send a check or money order to:
YESYOUMAY! MUSIC, P.O. Box 31539, Dept. R,
SF, CA 94131
$11 tape, $16 CD, includes postage, handling & tax.

Tides

A Journal of Wiccea and
NeoPagan Spirituality
PO Box 1445, Littleton, MA
01460-4445

Tides is descended from /arvest, a well-established
and popular NeoPagan zine. Tides is produced in
New England and is intemationally distributed.
Practical articles, news, networking, letters, reviews.
reader surveys, rituals, opinion. & more. 60 pages.
discreetly mailed 4 times a year for the cross-quarters
(May 1, Aug, 1. Oct. 31, Feb. 2).

Q

Sample copy is $4 Subscriptions are: $13 per year
(U'S. third class), $18 per vear (US, tirst class) and
Canada (1S dollars or Money Orders only please).
and verseas $23 n US dollars, Please make checks

pavableio. Nides

fagnce -

® Do You Need Facts
About Mcenopause?

® Does the Stereotyping of Older Women
Make You Angry?

e Do You want to be Part of
an Older Feminists’ Network?

BROOMSTICK

A Quarterly National Magazine
By, For, & About Women Over Forty

Annual Subscription
U.S. funds only
United States: $15-330
Canada: $20-$35
Overseas: $25-840
Institutions: $30

Sample Copy. 85

3543 18th St.. *3
San Francisco. CA94110

We can all use
some free Times!'

Llewellyn’s

New Times Magazine
(yours free)

Llewellyn's New Times is a tree
magazine highlighting the bes:
and most interesting subjects of
the new age. The Neu Times has
articles and features on healing,
the Tarot, woman’'s spirituality,
real magick, witches and Pagarusm
UFOs, astrology, book reviews
book sales and much, much more
Just for asking, you'll get 80 pages
of some of the most interesting
reading you've known in a long
time. Just write. Llewellyn Pub-
hcations, P.O. Box 64383E, St. Paul.
MN 55164.
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CURIOS & CANDLES

289 DIVISADERO at HAIGHT
Large Selection af Pure Magical Oils,
Including Egyptian, Askological & Voodoo Oils
Handmade Incense Powders - Occult Jewelery
Metaphysical Books - Tarot Cards - 350 Different Herbs - Unique Gifts
Crystal Balls - Crystal Points
Amythest Plates - Isicles - Stones

Classes Mon-Thur. 12-6
i by Anastasia & di Fr. 12-7

-5669 larot Readings by Geraldine
863-56 Gift Certificates Available Sat. 12-6

-




ADVERTISING RATES

Display Ads Size & Proportions
1/8 page (1-1/4" x 1-3/4") $20 Send us your copy camera-ready and
1/4 page (2-1/2" x 3-1/2") $35 properly sized. Also, we can only ac-
1/2 page (5" x 3-1/2") $65 cept ads mailed with acheck or money
Full page S"x7 $120 order.

Classified, Personal, Type-only Ads: $.20 per word

Display Advertising has a higher value than Classified or Type-only Ads. When you
send art or logo with your ad, we charge Display Rates.

Type-only Ads over 2" should be computed at Display Rates.

Include a contact name and phone, in case we have a question.

Please do not send dot-matrix printed ad copy. It doesn’t print well.

Although we do print some free brief community service announcements, if you're
charging money for an event or service, please include us as a part of your
advertising budget for helping make it happen.

Thank you again for your support of Reclaiming work.

WHOLESALE NEWSLETTER DISTRIBUTION

We are now set up to distribute the Reclaiming Newsletter to shops outside
the San Francisco Bay Area. Please send us your orders before each
Solstice and Equinox for that season’s issue. Be sure to order enough for
the season; we can only ship once per issue.

Shipping Information

For domestic destinations: We pay outgoing shipping costs. For foreign
destinations: We request shipping costs to be paid with each order by
check directly convertible to U.S. currency. Each newsletter weighs
approximately 2.5 ounces.

We request sixty percent (60%) of sales receipts, to be paid with your order
for the next issue. Unsold issues may be returned at any time within one
(1) year for credit. Merchant pays return shipping costs.

Back issues (prior to Fall 1988) are available for $2.00 per copy wholesale
and are not returnable.

Wholesale Newsletter Order Form

Please send copies of TO:
the Reclaiming Newsletter,
Issue No. ,

, 19

(season)
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(( Reclaiming is a collective of San Francisco Bay Area women and men working
to unify spirit and politics. Our vision is rooted in the religion and magic of
the Goddess - the Immanent Life Force. We see our work as teaching and making
magic - the art of empowering ourselves and each other. In our classes, workshops,
and public rituals, we train our voices, bodies, energy, intuition, and minds. We
use the skills we learn to deepen our strength, both as individuals and as
community, to voice our concerns about the world in which we live, and to bring
K to birth a vision of a new culture. )

The RECLAIMING Newsletter costs $2.00 if you get it at a store or an
event. Additional contributions are welcome.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: $6 - $25 sliding scale for 1 year; $12 - $50 for 2 years; $2 for
sample copy by mail. For foreign mailing, please add $8 per year to cover costs. Free 1 year
subscription available for people who cannot afford to pay.

Sliding scale for subscriptions and events: We use asliding scale to keep costs low for people
with minimal income. We hope people with larger incomes will place themselves higher on the
scale to help us in this. Please place yourself where you feel comfortable on the scale, or maybe
a little higher.

Canadian and foreign subscribers: We would appreciate payment by international money
ordersin U.S. currency, as itis difficult and costly for us to cash your personal checks or use your
personal cash.

Be sure to tell us how many years the money you send is supposed to cover (sliding scales for
1 year and 2 years overlap). If you don’t say, we will assume any amount up to $15 is for one
year.

SUBSCRIPTION FORM
Reclaiming Newsletter

Send to: Reclaiming, P.O. Box 14404, San Francisco, CA 94114.
L] $6 - $25 for one (1) year ]  minimal income, free subscription
O $12 - $50 for two (2) years additional contribution

(add $4 U.S./year for Canadian and $8 U.S./year for foreign mailing)
PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY:

NAME

ADDRESS—

Thisisa [] renewal COMMENTS:

[0 new subscription




