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Editorial

Mariano was hard at work on the latest edition of our
sister journaldiélicecontaining critical SF essays and
translations of unjustly neglected works in both
Spanish and English, as well as author interviews.

With this, we welcome you to our Sequels Issue, and
wish all our readers, contributors and their loved ones
Lectori salutem a happy Christmas and a safe start into the future year.

As the current incarnation dbci Phi Journdd

completing the My e ar of i ts Oprintéo run, weodve
looked back over the past decade and decided to Speculatively yours,
diverge slightly from our usual approach in crafting the Sci Phi ceditors & crew

our 2025 winter edition.

Over the summer, we invited authors who had
published with us before to create a spiritual sequel to

their previous works that appeared on our pages

whether a direct followp of the first story, or rather g

an associated reflection on the themes and il
contained therein.

The resulting tales range from the woes of the ancit=H
North America, from an imaginary visit to a utilitaria s
heaven to a somnol ent

from a cosmic hunt for impossible objects to
t heol ogi cal response t oS

These are complemented by two essays, as E==u
continue our tradition of surveying lessewn SF
language communities, this time marking the 20
anniversary of M- r 1k Ed A " e . ¥ (LU NngQg
SF6, while also featur | E=hdE \ AE at i
and philosophy in memory of the work of the latfe=—
Anand Vaidya, founding member of the SF §
Philosophy Society and past contributorSto Phi
Journalvho had passed away recently.

Preparing for the Northern winter months, the Sci P , ks
crew has been active on other fronts, toceddor
Adam contributed a short story to the Europea
Uni on Joint Research C
Future Snapshdi#e also continued his string of
encounters with science fiction clubs around th
globe, with special thanks kdonSFFA for their
generous hospitality in Montréal, Québec. Meanwhile,



https://citizens.ec.europa.eu/document/download/bf7e6a3a-ea45-4f73-bf9e-0ecebc1c537d_en?filename=Intergenerational%20Fairness_Future%20Snapshots_European%20Commission.pdf
http://www.monsffa.ca
https://www.revistahelice.com/en/current-issue/

What Happened At Delphi?

Richard Lau

There were many suspected reasons for this loss ¢
credibility and trust, ranging from the Romans seizing
Delphi, the influence of foreign cultures, to the rise of
Christianity.

However, a recently discovered papyrus scroll nov
reveals the full story. A translation follows.

#

Anniversaries made Zeus grumpy. In his defense
what do you get a goddess who has everything? Whe
hedd ask Hera what she

. . .. oFidelity, 6 the one thin
In Ancient Greece, those seeking a peek into the y

future or the intent of the gods would be best serypd we v e r |, it was Pandor :
at the Temple of Apollo at Delphi. currently troubling the king of gods. After her brother

Located on the slope of Mount Pamassus, the terripiiaw Prometheus gave the humans fire, Zeus has
exchange for expensive gifts, donations, or sacrifft@gd (all manners of deadly scourges from disease t

would sink into a trance, possibly becoming posse24gger), knowing that her curiosity would eventually
by the god Apollo himself. lead her to open the box and unleash these ills tc

_ _ torment humankind.
She then would give a cryptic answer to whatever

guestion she had been asked, and her words Newe Prometheus had again given the humans a gift
written down by another member of the religiaiés time the secret of dark energy. The Titan was
order and translated into an equally ambiguous poaee more shackled to Mount Caucasus, but Zeus sti
The correct interpretation of this prophecy was tbeged to punish the recipients of this latest illicit
full responsibility of the questioner who bore teen d o wment and Pr omet heus
brunt of either tragedy or blessing.

Yet, the Oracle of Delphi continued to be consulted
by the wealthy and powerful on matters of state,
politics, war, and religion.

Unt i | it wasnot .



On Olympus, Zeus consulted a wise elder god named
Schrodingememnon who said, 0 Why not give the
humans some new torment, something that will
distract them, give them something to focus on

Il nstead of finding applications for dark ener gy
OAn excell ent I dea, my friend! o6 praised Zeus,
puffing out [|ike a swaThé Bng oMOlympgud ackeptedntifetconfmBnd fith d
for it was the form thgrig®e. hadr tiatk ediou OB UF e Wah
' ?
di stract them? And hOWPOrpIexed Pandora asked
Schrodi n_gememr]on smi | eijeusrecalledv(vahateS(%rodlngememnon had'j‘toldI OV
been toying with...©0 .
0The cat exists in a qua
# itself upon your opening of the box. With your
viewing of the cat, it will reach its final stage of either
being completely alive or

oBeware of Greeks bearing gifts, 6 the seated P
whispered to her husband. And with a wave of his hand, a puff of cloud, and a

hearty laugh, Zeus vanished.

0OThat goes doubl e for Gr eek gods, 6 Epi met heu:
muttered back. OA real bastard, that one
Zeus was too preoccupied with his proclamatiorPt§Vh @t can _' dO?‘_j cr ied F
notice the wariness &pughtpf@gve cat Bglpgz)t[a%oed insiglesthe pexgbut;
Epi metheus! | come to t&1 LbPREB VYbur'! aMRVYvERLal
OBy releasing my brotLhieI?e?éA‘ilnﬁ%’ireEQOi@ﬁan%%‘ﬁel
without much hope. shoul dndot have accepted
. ) shoul dnot have given dar |
ONo! 6 Zeus gave a shrug, as if he matter was

his control. oPrometheﬁ’é”ﬂ@raeﬁpﬁﬁaﬁeﬁq{%o‘sghﬁuﬁpghb

deserves for giving away the secret of my satr@é to form, Epimetheus realized when he had said

thunderbolt. But | am here to honor you and theo 0 muc h . OMy gi ft of h i
occasion with a gift! 0case. Perhaps you should consult the Oracle of
ONot anot her box! 6 | aR®nRRid?%Pandor a, as Zeus
dropped a |l arge, closedwh9nhatneranswerbsgrprPhae:
mi schief exists in thigsghenedodsacrifice, too! o

Zeus tried to look as innocent as a shepherd
boy...who had been questioned about napping when

his sheep went missing. (‘)Merely,#

a cat . o6

OA cat?béo Pandor ads mo o d changed i mmedi atel y.
OHow sweet! o

She moved to open the box, but Zeus stopped her.

Zeus smiled. o0lt could be a dead cat. o

OA dead cat?0 Pandora was feeling whiplashed.
mean! Why would you do that?¢

OHe is Zeus, 0O st-affaetld her husband matter



Pandora brought her box and her problem to thdre uni ver se! 0

High Priestess. 0Befor g yophiafle shul'nbta el Hive ofdBal, bot §
me if the cat inside is alive or dead? If the. Callné%acing creature stretching out winding tentacles
already dead, then | have no problem Ope”'”ngB% the dark depths of the box. What she saw
b0 x. A nd _' _f_ the cat is po?séséea & confdsingcdﬁaﬂtfotf befngetﬁ‘eYeeand'nét
starve and die. But if it is somehow both, and | C%ﬁg there, a coherent decoherence, a position
'ts death, ...well, 160 gupé?ic?r Yo&all ott%lepoﬁtigng,ea sﬁo8ky gcﬁoh dt'a"
The Pythia went into her trance and tried to gaze disbance that unforgivingly ensnared and twisted her
the box. Immediately, she spoke of the sea mumud and thoughts.

foreign lands. And so, she babbled maddeningly about nonlocality,

OForms of waves col | ap sidcahgrence, entanglement, and superpositions. The

On the shores of many &le_fn\p!aree_r?tcr)}é)tessicrﬁiu_lladrnﬁﬁor
saying, but this was the usual routine, so they

Then her blank eyes opened wide, as if peering i'?é@dﬁully documented her ramblings.

bottomless chasm. . .
[ Edi t o rTéesdoctheent & known today as the El

ol f episteme falls i n{eQigm&ic MthidnCeveldiBny Pafadox &nd cohtifh
permanently lost? No! Zeus does not play k”UCl&B%EQT@BHNBQophers around the world.
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Then, to the surprise of all who were present, the

Pythia hopped off her tripod and rushed into one of

the two private chambers near the rear of the temple.

Those who saw her enter one door insisted that she

was in that particular adyton. However, others who

di dnot directly observe which door
swore that they could hear helbatirooms!

Afterwards, temple workers and patrons had trouble

locating the high priestess. If they knew where she

was, they didnodt know where she was
knew her direction and speed, they did not know

where she was.

The populace started to view the temple in disfavor:

how could the Oracle of Delphi help them if it

coul dnot explain what was going on
walls? Was Apollo, the god of light, a deity of particles

or wavesBothcame the maddening answer.

And soon, the Oracle of Delphi was no more.

Aut hords Not e:

In "Another White ElephantPDecember 2024 Issue

of Sci Phi Jouphdrometheus gives the secret of dark
energy to humanity. In the sequel "What Happened at
Delphi,” Zeus finds a way to distract humanity from
developing dark energy technology by once again
giving Pandora a box. In this sequel, | address the
saying "The more you know, the less you know" and,
in this way, is "the gift of knowledge" a sort of white
elephant itself?

s he had
going.
wi t hin

f

S


https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2024/12/13/another-white-elephant/

Impossible Things Scavenger
Hunt

Jeff Currier

Jacob, | have another game for us to play.

Youdre not still sore from |l osing the Title Gar
| wasot a sore los@rl was just trying to exhaust ad h | d i soddthing abauthhumans being

possibilities before conceding. Regardless, for@lsso enamored with 1 rrel e\
contest we get to play as a team. Fine. | promise. Whatos f

What game then? A broken promise.

The Impossible Things Scavenger Hunt. We e[
enough items, and we could win our very own po%%t
universe.

ve got to be kidding
they all going to be that inane?!

_ . ) ~ And we have our first item.
While the prospect of such divine solitude is indeed enticing,

i snét this ewdeatagPor a ufNAATAEEsgq 1q sge hgvplfargtian moral impermiss
counts as a kind of impossibility, but whatever. Maybe

jl?gtcollectalltheselslol ed O6i mpossi bl
|l eaving this room. Dar e |
| remain deeply skeptical, but | was getting bored %?%?Hrbqe@?ed enchanted sword.

next largest prime anyway. | can ifduige aydittle
while at least.

Not necessarily. There are different kinds
possibility, so different kinds of impossibility.

Hallelujah! We get to leave this universe.

Your facetiousness aside, just tell me you can get us tc

. . _ _the magical realms.
| assume you require me to fire up tikogenshridge

generator. Should be easy enough. Magical universes cluster 172

) down the multiversefds Mar
Yes. But first you need to promise me you WOl

denigrate anything on the list.

Always so gracious, Jacob.

Not confidence inspiring, but whf woul d you ¢t hi



Well, that was harder than you predicted.
Who knew unicorns tend to bless virgins and not magic swords.

Havendt you read every piece of |iterature ever
produced?

And why should anyone think that what humans hf‘PHﬂ% to
write down is at all indicative of what is or is not possible? _ o _ _
Regardless, | still maintain that being exceedingly ReY@Y&Hant this truly is an impossible thing?

magical space, is not the same as being impossiblend hence unfindable in a scavenger hunt.

|l tds i mpossi bl e accor diwRaabbuba ubiverse irowhighshatfa®law id sach s
universe. that water, the combination of two hydrogen atoms
As if our universe i s WHh&ioxygenatem hagan adgionapngtya | g |

universe in which Al &s Prepgry fhatis [pckingin thisywgrid,|i.g;, one that
makes it poisonous.

then it woul dnot be

And how would such intelligences be artificial?
But if such a world had lifeforms like you composed mc

Fine. 1611 stop gripinggRetér NGoMERRENIiI LT 1o

tell me the next item on the list. still not poisonous water.

Poisonous water. It would still be poisonous to humans in this universe.

Just get some from the tap. Water is murder on m%Bir%iLI?USt-bimuvinistic buiridigisuniverse

Sorry Jacob, but | &m pchadvihistc. sure it means poi sc

humans. How about a world in which there are no lifeforms

Of course, this gameabionistic. Fine, how about likgene exactly because the water there is poisonous?

from Elk River, West Virginia’ But even if we were to acquire such water from either c

No, I ©&m sure the ar bi t enossrecentpropdsas, wdwldnstich watet keep its@xtra
water that has merely been contaminated with ~ property when we brought it back into our universe witt
something poisonous. The water itself must be  natural laws? Or would it just become regular old non
poisonous. poisonous water and so not satisfy the judges.

Undoubtedly the judges are all humans as well. Sé, babkdotles t | y dondt k+warldh. B
realms of magic, then? You know we could have seaschedfonui ty | aws are, | cC¢
enchanted deadly water at the same time we werdtltmking) doit. Maybe we come back to this one?

that bloody elusive eliessad sword. By all means. | wait with bated breath to find out what ¢

Water that has been enokant éd mposbkbebdeddlthiangil
be good enough. We need water that is, by its Ve€¥ou promised not to cast aspersions on the list.

own nature, poisonous.
Al ready broken, so ¢é

Dr. Watsonds war wound. $
Universes instantiating realistic fiction tend to group
pretty close to ours.

Wait,whichw a r wound of Dr . Wa t

Excuse me?



InA Study in Scarlett 6 s a s h oThé d e Not vecessarity., Thelonlytanomaly in said universe mig
SignoftheFourt s a | eg wounds.hift in the | ocation of
recollections of how he acquired said wound. Otherwist

be a universe almost like ours.
Perhaps there is another option, though it would require

Uhhmm, maybe we could get one of each?

jumpingtoauniversenotasrealisticastheonem%éttgk%Sir But letds get all t
Arthur Conan Doyle to be depicting. Jumping now.

Il dm | i stening.

Doyl e doesndot specify the physi cé&l |l aws i n his

need is a universe that instantiates Dr. Watson having a
shoulder war wound in 1881 and a leg war wound in 1888.

A universe in which wounds radically change

| ocations? Wouldndot such a world make a mocker.y
the regularities required for Sherl ockds vaunt e
method of deduction?



The Watsons have been safely deposited with the
arbiters.

Were the good doctors still arguing about which one was the real
Watson?

Yes. Hopefully our next return trip will be quieter.

Indeed. Less human prattling is a good thing.

Jacob, are you inBul

Next item?

Hi | bertds

Hot el . But

donot know what t hat i s .

It is a hotel that has an infinite number of rooms, all of which
are occupied, and yet newly arriving guests can be provided their
own private rooms without the creation of any additigstadi@orosind square.

But if all the rooms are occupied, how do ypell no! | am not jumping us into a merely subs
accommodate new guests? Actually, never mindvmongian universe.

you know where we might find one?

do. Infinite universes witHaskpes aggregate a
naught layers out in the Multiverse at d ntingmiurh. S
a while to get there, but the real problem is how to

something that large back.

Do the rooms all need to be the same size?

Not even for your very own pocket universe?

,:%) yOLLwant 1tJO SI’ISk transmogrifying into a rutabaga?
tr root of negative
rse?veglnto primordial chaos. Hard no.

Well in that case, we need to find some poisonous
water.

No. There just has to be denumerably many of tqgm and ea
one needs to be occupied.

Let 0s
half the volume of the previous room. If the volume
of the first room is X, then the total volume of all the ~
rooms will be 2X, and voila, an infinite number of
rooms all packed into an 4tiifty finite volume.

ngeni

j ust

ous.

find a

Ther eods

Hi

(

ch
erhaps we can ask the naturally evolved Al where

some.
bertos Hot el where each

hope for you yet. Jumping.

Aut hor s Note:

Since the Nexus dfintitled'is inaccessible by any
rational means, our two protagonists of ‘Title Game'
will have to scour the Multiverse instead. Just how far
afield will they need to go to find, say, deontic,
epistemic, physical, metaphysical, or logical
impossibilities? Could the Multiverse itself contain
truly impossible worlds? For a more serious take on
some of these issues you could try, Boris Kment's
"Varieties of Modality" in the Stanford Encyclopedia
of Philosophy, located herehttps://
plato.stanford.edu/entries/modalitgirieties/

I


https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2024/03/22/untitled/
https://plato.stanford.edu/entries/modality-varieties/
https://plato.stanford.edu/entries/modality-varieties/

New Franceos FI1 n

Matias TraviesoeDiaz

The future has many names.
For the weak, it is unattainable. Forthartadt
it is the unknown. For the thoughtful and valiant, it is ideal.

Alexandre Dumas (p.), Vingt ans aprés

FIFTY YEARS AFTER THE 1587 SPANISH Since my appointment three years ago as Governor
ARMADAGS | NVASI ON OF E Sé&erdl ¥fDNouvelle France as a successor to M.
Champlain, my primary concern has been bolstering
our defenses against potential attacks by hostile native

Quebec, Nouvelle France, December 31, 1§3&s  particularly the Iroquois, who continuously

To: Armand Jean du Plessis, Duke of Richelieu, Ghfeaten to destroy our fledgling colony. To that end,
Minister of State to His Majesty King Louis XIII dhis year | fortified Québec City and gave partial

Francgsent via the vaisseau | éopard protection to the buildings in Trétsi vi r es .
Your Grand Eminence: Greetings. | beg you rr[lglip adve_rsaries, England and Spain, do not y_et PoS
deliver this letter to the King. an |mmed|ate threat to us because they continue to
have internal problems. England has been beset by
Your Serene Majesty: This report updates pgdjious conflicts since Catholic Philip | (enthroned
summarizes my earlier dispatches regar@iighe Spanish occupiers as King of England after the
developments in Nouvelle France during the curignfc cess of the Spanish A}
year and the actions that | have undertaken on Y@Wbdicate and was succeeded by a line of Protestan
Maj estyds behalf. rulers. Spain, for its part, suffers from worsening
economic conditions and a failure to leadership due to
the withdrawal of King Philip 1l from the
management of his empire and the assumption of
governing aut hority by

underlings.



Trade with France in furs and other local products
continues to thrive and portends a favorable outlook
for the economy of Nouvelle France in the coming
years. It is my recommendation that France continue
to take advantage of the absence of interest by other
powers by expanding our presence in this Nouvelle

land, whose untapped riches would contribute to the
wealth and power of our great nation. SIXTY-FIVE YEARS AFTER THE ARMADA

However, | note with disquiet that members of

disaffected English religious groups (particulgiyaANSCRIPT OF INTERROGATION OF

Puritans and Calvinists) have started to migrate A®|TAINE LUDWIG VON BERLICHINGEN
North America and have founded colonies here. If

these groups succeed in gaining a firm footholdcgﬁ]se” de Guerre, Compagnie Franche de la Marine
this continent, they mbhg Ward&esuecil af the Bexdnd Armygaf Nouwelle F
dominion. | recommend, therefore, that théirance, sitting in occupied Charlestown in the
settlements be destroyed and that any further Endliagsachusetts Bay Colony, ordered the appearance o
emigration attempts to North America be prevent€dpitaine Ludwig Von Berlichingen, fareeollement
These initiatives appear entirely feasible since Engladdnterrogation in connection with crimes allegedly
has not fully rebuilt its naval forces following theammitted by him and troops under his command
destruction in 1587 by Spain and accordingly woluldng the siege and occupation of Charlestown by
be unable to forcefully oppose our efforts.the Second Army in September of the current year.
appreciate that Fr an c eBresenmat the in@rrogation evere certam enwstnessas
engaged in Europe, but | recommend that, vd® had offered testimony at a preliminary hearing by
circumstances permit, Your Majesty commit forcethss War Council. Capitaine Berlichingen had the
support the expansion of Nouvelle France alaportunity to confront said witnesses and challenge
North Americads east er theirstestinooya Falowing is a summary of the

Sire, | pray that God will keep Your Majesty in per%r&ceedlng.
health and grant you a blessed 1639. [Uncontested mpatBesdichingen is the commander of
the Hessian von Ditfurth Regiment, a H&sssel
auxiliary force that assisted the Second Army in its
Your humble and obedient subject, capture, during the last ten years, of the English
Charles Huault de Montmagny, Governor. colonies of Plymouth, Massachusetts Bay,
Signed this 31of December, 1638 Connecticut, and Rhode Island along. the horthern
coast of North America. Throughout this period, the
Hessian Regiment's military service has been
competent and fully supp:«
# military operations against the colonial armed forces,
and played a crucial role in our victory over the joint
colonial armies in the recently concluded battle of
Breed Hill.



in an explosion that destroyed the powder magazine,
killed approximately 200 people, both military and
civiian, and demolished several houses in the
neighborhood.

Capitaine Berlichimggmonded to the accusations by
the witnesses as follows:

[Witnesg,1a sixtsthreeyearold widow, testified thatHe acknowledged that troops under his command, as
she is the owner of the Old Exchange Tavern, W&l as elements of the separate Irish Volunteers
oldest public house in Charlestown. She stated fefge, stayed without paying at the Old Exchange
when the city was occupied by the Second Army dfern and consumed much of its liquor inventory
defeating the Massachusetts colonial militiagn@ did not pay for any of it; and that, due to
contingent of Hessian troops led by Berlichinge@briation, they caused damage to the chairs, tables
seized the tavern, establishing their headquastglyes, and counters of the tavern. Both troops also
there. The Hessians committed a multitude of ill€ggaged in carnal commerce, sometimes in public,
and morally reprehensible acts, including pawith female inhabitants of Charlestown, but the acts
destruction of the premises, uncompensated lodgigtge committed voluntarily and the females in
and consumption of t Hiwestior were ysyally compansated. 6 s | i quc

inventory, physical abuse of the proprietress and¢ respect to the damage to the meetinghouse of
tavernds patrons, and Ok EMrthCof Bofoh, Berlichingdh WehibdCttl
the wenches employed at the tavern and other fegpalg, any troops under him committed the acts of
residents of the town, some of whom they brougfiich he is being accused. He testified that he and his
into the guest rooms jops hrd Breddinthéntly! of PrdleSidhf fediision |
story. Lutheran or German Reformed, and bear no ill will
[Witnesg 2a sixtyfiveyearo | d 0t e a ¢ h e againstatiie Puritag chgr¢hrog its members. To the
Church of Boston, testified that the meetinghogé@trary, he regrets and condemns any persecution of
where he is a minister was invaded by Hessian tréd@igiduals on account of their religious beliefs. He
who sacked the building; damaged its pulpit and pi@®stified the Volunteers of Ireland, the other group
destroyed its prayer books; beat, cursed, insultecdPhfgreign soldiers that support the Second Army of
subjected church parishioners to threatening Blegvelle France, as being responsible for the offenses
abusive behavior; and incarcerated three membe?ganst the Puritans. Berlichingen stated that years agc
the congregation for protesting and opposing the English ruler Oliver Cromwell sent Protestant
invasion of their house of prayer by the troops.  troops to wage a bloody war in Ireland in which

. . h f holics | heir li
[Witness]3 a fortyfour-yearold soldier, was thet ousands o .Cat olics lost their lives and property,
this may be the cau

captain of a train band in the Massachusetts colgn[él . . .
militia6s South Regi m&niosyapidneiratacksonpeFyrans. \
occupation of Charlestown the Hessian troops seized

the militiads artillery pieces, ammunition rou
muskets and brought them to a powder magazine for

storage. A Hessian officer, identified by the witness as

Capitaine Berlichingen, was warned by the witness

that some of the guns might still be loaded and were

at risk of discharging, but his warnings were ignored.

As it happened, one musket accidentally fired, further

discharging other loaded muskets in the magazine,

detonating the stored barrels of powder, and resulting

at



punishment in which he would be led around
Charlestown, naked and adorned with a sign detailing
the nature of his infractions, and that he be banished
from Nouvelle France and returned to his homeland

Berlichingen acknowledged responsibility for #heHesse. The inhabitants of this colony demand
explosion of the powder magazine. He attributed r¢gognition and redress of the injuries they have
accident to his erroneous belief that all the muskegtained. However, the War Council takes note of
stored in the magazine were unloaded and thesstrong support the Hessian forces have rendered

negligent failure to ascertain the validity of tisNouvelle France under the able leadership of

assumption. Capitaine Berlichingen. Accordingly, the War Council
. .l eaves t he choice of (
Based on the evidence presented at the prellmlnarY .
: . : . punishment to the sound judgment of the Governor
hearing and theecollemantl interrogation sessio

the War Council finds that the defendant is guiltyaig%1 his staff.

having committed several offenses, either by himid#F transcript is being forwarded to the king's
or attributable to him through the actions of tagorneygeneral grocureur genéral)déorohis final
subordinates. While the disorderly conduct ag#dict and recommendation and the Governor
immoral crimes are deemed less severe as commigret@ e r al 6 s deci si on.

the circumstances frequently arising in militdfyned: Georges Duplessis, Greffier, December 31,
encounters, the negligent destruction of pullgsa

property and the attendant loss of civilian and military

life typically would warrant that Capitaine

Berlichingen be subjected to amende honorable #
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A HUNDRED YEARS AFTER THE ARMADA

From the Diary of JacquesRené de Brisay,
Marquis de Denonville

Saint Augustine, Florida, December 31, 1688

Yesterday was a fiedter day in the history OtI'hrough this victory, the domain of Nouvelle France

Nouvelle Fr:?mce.: after a siege of two months, an HEW extends over the eastern seaboard of North
under my direction has captured the fortress of Eﬁ{érica from Terebleuve to La Floride

Marcos and occupied the city of Saint Augustlne,cth)emp l ementing our col ony

capital of Spanish Florida. northern lakes to the Golfe du Mexique along the
The Nouvelle France army came by ship from Reatershed of the Colbert River into La Louisiane.
Maintenon in the Carolina colony to lay siege to Séast areas of this continent remain unexplored and
Augustine in October, and as we landed about fifieeteveloped but | trust that, eventually, the French
hundred town residents and soldiers took refug€iown will assert its dominion over all the lands
the Saint Marcos fort. We started shelling, but ikéveen the two oceans and the Golfe.

cannons we emplaced had little effect on the walls,
which were made otoquingseashell fragments)
masonry, a material that is very effective at absorbing
the impact of cannonballs instead of shattering or
puncturing the fortifications. After maQy frustr.atlr'l\gu thords Note:

attempts to breach the walls, early this morning we

launched a surprise incursion through the sallypbis story is a sequel to the alternate history
and were able to overwhelm the garrison before tlgheading Of A Que&n

could organize themselves to repel us.

Having been directed to temporarily leave my post in
Québec asovernor General of Nouvelle Frartoe
lead theinvasion of Spanish Florida, | am proud to
record that the conduct of the siege and the hours
that followed our victory exemplified the best of the
Armée. The occupation of the fort and the
surrounding town were carried out efficiently and only
minor incidents of looting occurred (after all, Saint
Augustine is not a thriving metropolis like La Havane
or Cartagena), and only a few of our troops,
particularly some mercenaries from Ireland and
Hesse, comported themselves in a reprehensible
manner, through drunken behavior and abuse of
members of the female population.



https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2023/12/20/beheading-of-a-queen/

M-r J-kail 0sOTIBel c €
Founding Father Of Hungarian
Science Fiction

Eva Vancso

The origins of Hungarian science fiction in a balloon, where they discover an idealized utopian
society that mirrors, in satirical form, the

. o ~ shortcomings of their contemporary Hungary.
The roots of science fiction date back to antiquity; RHbther early example from this period is Jozsef

those early tales cannot truly be regarded as pathRfnka's Journey Over the Ruins of Old Europe in
the genre, as they were driven by imagination gk 2836 (According to Letters Found Among the Pay
myth rather than scientific reasoning. W%”FAnonymous Writedplished in 1844. This novel,
distinguishes science fiction from fantasy is prec{$glen in epistolary form, envisions a -post
the presence of a scientific background. The scier&tﬁ&anic future. In this devastated Europe, only
revolutions of the 17th and 18th centuries laid fagnadic tribes live. Still, the book also describes
foundations of modern science fiction, still, tﬁﬁagined inventions such as “wrifiogvered
genre's actual birth occurred with the 19th Ce”t%}ﬁ'éines," "air mail," and "fasbving wooden legs"
e>_<p|osion Of. techno!ogical progress and ?Bﬁ convenient travel. Mikl6s Josikele Last Days
Wldespreaq dissemination of SC.IentIfIC thoug!ht. 'IZ@@M)’ subtitled "An Apocalyptic Novella," represents
century witnessed the publication of the first kgyiner significant work of the period. Though not
science fiction works, including Mary Shellgyifily a work of science fictiosince its resolution
Frankenstein and the visionary novels of Jules Vegigs on the intervention of archangel Gabites

Even the term "science fiction” itself was first useds@y thousands of years in the future, depicting a
En.glish gssayist William Wilson in 1851, thougQelfenerate humanity living in an African nation, the
gained widespread popularity after 1929. only habitable region on an increasingly frozen Earth.

In Hungary, the first examples of science fiction
emerged almost simultaneously with the genre's
development in Western Europe, during theaied
Reform Era (1828848). This period was
characterized by an ambitious effort to modernize
society, the economy, and political life; this peculiar
intellectual climate also allowed the first Hungarian
works of science fiction to emerge. The earliest
known Hungarian science fiction novel is Ferenc
Ney's Journey to the MA886), written nearly thirty
years before Verne's book of a similar title. Ney's story
follows Hungarian adventurers traveling to the Moon



His private life bore a resemblance to the plots of his
own novels: he married R6za Laborfalvy, a celebrated
actress fifteen years his senior, in 1848. Their marriage
was considered scandalous at the-timsefamily was
strongly against it, but their relationship became one

. . . the most famous love stories in Hungarian literar
Besides these early literary traditions, from the 1%;05, , o g y
. history. R6za was Jokai's muse, confidante, and a
another tendency contributed to the growin

. . " src%lblllzmg force in his life. Their marriage lasted over
readership of the genre: popular science wrltlngfaso o o

. . . ortg years, until R6za died in 1886. Later, the seventy
began to incorporate speculative ideas about

S . -t earold Jokai met a twenygarold aspirin
scientifically predictable future. As early as 18 ’y pinng :
. s actress, Bella Nagy, who also caused a national
Gabor Fabian wrote abouThe Consequences 0 . . .

: . : scandal; however, their mentoring/romance ultimately
Mechanical Inventidt&oly Nagy inDaguerreotype : . . L

. . . ended in marriage. This severely damaged Jokai's
(1841) vividly imagined the city of the future; Fer(re C

Toldy described the future of RBsida inAuréra elationship with his family; he broke off all contact

(1838): anRe g ® | B Ppehiished "Nvi/S\frcthVith them, and his sole heir was his wife after he died

the Capital in the Next Century" (1844), envisionllrﬁg

Budapest in 1944. From the 1870s onward, such

popularscientific  visions of ~progress becamai, the Founding Father of Hungarian science
increasingly common, shaping both literature andsthg)n

public imagination. . o N ) o
Being an astonishingly prolific writer, Jokai's oeuvre

Under these circumstances, following earlier spor@is more than a hundred volumes, and many of
attempts in the genre, Mor Jokai emerged on tHagn fall within the science fiction genre to a certain
literary stage in the ridth century. extent. But where did this interest originate? As the

Born in 1825 now celebrating the bicentenary of Hisevious sections have shown, Jékai did not become a
birth & Jokai lived through a period of immenseience fiction writer in a vacuum. Works of
transformation: the Hungarian Reform Era, tleeculative fiction already existed before him, and
Revolution of 1848, the AustHungarian scientific popularization was on the rise. Yet it was in
Compromise, and finally the turn of the centudpkai's writing that all elements first converged
when Hungary entered a phase of rapgeRMlessly: the intellectual climate of the 19th century,
modernization. It can be symbolic that the year oflinitless imagination, and interest in the natural
birth coincided with the opening of England's figsiiences. The latter requires further discussion, as it
public railway line. During his most active creatlayed a crucial role in his science fiction writing.
years, the practical use of electricity began to spread,

and by the year of his death in 1904, the first

motorized airplane had taken to the skies.

Jokai achieved success with his first short stories in
the 1840s and published his first novel in 1846, soon
becoming a celebrated novelist. During the 1848
Revolution, he played an active role as one of the
leaders of the radical youth, editing revolutionary
newspapers and promoting national independence.
After the defeat of the revolution, he faced difficult
years, but soon he was rehabilitated. In the 1870s, he
reached the peak of his career and remained one of
the most significant figures in X8#ntury Hungarian
Romantic literature.

My



Jokai's scientific knowledge was vast and cannd®Amet stories
attributed solely to the trends of his era mentloBeij nventionsé6 (1853) i s n

earlier; it also rgflected a deeP personal Interest {&r a collection of imaginative ideas that reveal
had an extensive personal library and was well | i s < < eati vit y comb

informed  through journals and  popular SCie'}%%cepts with his satirical vision of the future. Some

publications; his interests ranged frpm bmanyi_rf\?entions anticipate advances in health and human
astronomy and palaeontology. According to botargcpil hancement : There are

studies, his works conNtaln the ngmes of mor_e tharpea%(, no blindness or deafness; people replace los
hundred plant speciesn achievement wrtuallyh ands

, _ , |l egs, noses, fieay e s
unma_tched among the V\{orld.s no_vehsts. He ?Jrc‘éjcursor to modern prostheses and reminiscent of
described dozens of prehistoric animals and pl%ptg,v ices |ike Ge @tadiekldka FE.

and he Wrotg de.ta|led descrlptlons. of geologécf% envisions synthetic materials: the vulcanization of
features, fossils, minerals, and volcanic phenomen?o%r renders weavers, tailors, and other workers
his novels and short stories. Some of his explanagmﬂ(l)sprovide clothing unnecessary, as a man can buy :
are inaccurate from a modern standpoint, but tgeé( o of elastic rubber S i
were entirely  consistent  with  the SCiemiHﬁn it into a boat. Other ideas are bolder and
understanding of his time. Equally remarkable Wously unfeasible. sucl netomnesmertioh
Jokai's fascination with astronomy, a trait befittinq/v%rllJId expose ever’y secret. or edible soil. where
actual science fiction author. ?°“t9m90rar'_es n%tﬁl%ans would carve caves into the Earth with their
that he owned a telescope, which his first wife, RABGths and dwell within them. These concepts
Laborfalvy, also famously used to watch steamséwigsmo nstrate 3. kaibs un

arrive at Balatonfured on Lgke Bala.ton. ‘]_Oka' Of&%'ﬁnological foresight with humour and social
wove the wonders of the night sky into his Storgsiqcue Hi s ZThe Moon and the

describing celestial phenomena through both persgnal. . \ational Calendar the same year as
observation and illustrations or scientific writings. Sl nventionsé I'n this sh:i

Jokai utilized these details not only to enrich rhight happen if the Moon were to approach the
narratives but also to popularize science, and aSaaih. At first, the celestial body appears playfully
early science fiction writer, to invent new, fictiolale, shining like a silver coin, but gradually it
materials. He designed flying machines, sentbéi®mes threatening. Earth turns upside down,
heroes to the Arctic, and consistently celebrated@reenland falls under the equator, the Africans
achievements of science. occupy the poles, seas leave their beds, Iceland

In the following section, | will highlight the shot?te comes dry [and, and Sh

stories and novels that reflect Jokai's Scientttmeénselvesdmoored alongll the cgasts Of_ therr:la. T;S
curiosity and, in a broader sense, contain elemer{geo{vloon raws ever closer, Its gravitational pu

science fiction, offering a fresh perspective rather WS so st_rong that Iighter ob!'ects fly upward. A
a comprehensive analysis person leaping from a window is held aloft by the

Earthoés gravity, requiri

down by his legs. Amid the fantastical events, Jokai
inserts his characteristic satirical humour, especially in
the conclusion: the two sibling planets, Moon and

Earth, continue on their celestial paths like a pair of

heavenly rolls, and once railways are built, humanity
may soon discover the kindred spirits living on the

Moon.



All the Way to the North Pole (1876) light. This act symbolically reenacts the cosmogony
Among Jokai's lesdarown works, "All the Way toof Genesis, culminating in an accelerated replay of

the North Pole" clearly reveals the influence of ngsEarth § creation. Then, a sea current extinguishes

Verne, echoing his adventurous utopian tales, su!:lﬂea¥0|cano’ bringing the fantastic act of creation to

"Journey to the Center of the Earth” and TRE abrupt end, as Galiba and Naamah, the woman he

Adventures of Captain Hatteras." Yet, the noUSFd from crystal captivity and revived, are left in

offers a remarkable example of Jokai's engagegr?éhpess again.

with contemporary scientific imagination. The stédl the Way to the North Boleot a conventional
combines the conventions of the “founstience fiction novel. Still, it anticipates the logic of
manuscript,” a nineteentbntury blend of sciencéhe genre, using speculative technologies and natural
(fiction) and biblical creation myth. phenomena to explore the boundaries between

The plot follows a sailor, Péter Galiba, Whoh%man invention and divine creation.

accidentally left behind at the North Pole by the
Tegetthoff expedition, stranded on a ship frozen in
the ice. The novel's distinctive feature lies in its
duality. On one hand, it functions as a hymn to
scientific and technological progress, teeming with
detailed depictions of mechanical and chemical
ingenuity. Galiba uses chloroform to subdue a polar
bear, employs a Pajsityle pressure cooker to

tenderize polar bear meat, identifies fossilized
creatures and rock types with a palaeontologist's

precision, and even extracts milk from a whale to

have food. Much like Robinson Crusoe, Galiba's

AT

novel's mythic layer, which draws directly on the ‘
Book of Genesis. Figures from the biblical creation

narrative appear: Galiba frees the first liberated

woman, "a twentfhousaneyearold bride,” and later

encounters Cain himself, bearing the mark of divine

survival is ensured through his mastery of empirical
knowledge and practical invention. Some of his
inventions verge on science fiction; for example, he
even weaves himself a hesistant suit from
asbestos. These passages celebrating scientifi

rationality, however, are set in sharp contrast with the

punishment.At the end of the book, Galiba ignites a

volcano, bathing the polar landscape in warmth and

H N



Csalaver (1896) The Novel of the Next Century(1872 74)

Csalavéry J - k ai r €andidalnd \SoMiotha i€cisecé fiction perspective, Jokai's main opus,
Gul | i v efeabusng madaadventuses describBde Novel of the Next Ceffuryd ° v b S 2,82z a
with satirical flair. From a science fiction point s€rves as a synthesis of the genre in it8 tme

Vi ew, among these, -Tdt anpriumental Karrative.oTfiehnevel Spans &vp dekades,
and its Dilekel, 6 st anfiosn 1852tto 2000 gresenirgntpkai's wision Co§
and her companions escape from a4misen, only Hungary's future and his faith in the redemptive
to be rescued from the treacherous mountains byptheer of technological progress and scientific
Vol ap¢é¢k peopl e. The V dikcaveriek dhmespdotagerost, IDavid iTadrang, isvai
caricature: Jokai lampoons the -t@ihtury positivist brilliant Transylvanian inventor whose scientific and
faith in science, a belief that machines could saesfynological genius stands behind the transformation
every human need. E v e of thée ald. The mavel'soiviavatieepide&socan ibe
satirical: the artificial universal language was bdéflged into two main categories: soepathtical and
fashionable in the late 19th century before quit&bhnical, both of which fall within the scope of
fading into obscurity. science fiction.

The Volapukers live with flying machines, souAdnong the many technological "wonders" described
powered engines, and peculiar inventions. Thethe novel, two inventions stand out: ichor, a new
energy derives from the inversion of the Holy Bibeterial, and aerodrom, an aircr#tiation was a
oln the beginning was topiceof §keatr fasdinatiol im JOkad's tidhs; namereus |
of O6sound, d sound i s t Foeignpand donzestiy reports speaulatedatbout @umarr
Volapukers speak, and this generates energy to fiighe before the novel's publication. The aircraft
their world. Moreover, they do not eat or drinkjagined in the book is a witapping, electrically
instead, they inhal e ¢gpoweres flyingmaahine that domisnesslactrikitg with
mouth. Draw in a deep breath. Herein lies tbeor, the new materiallchor is a forerunner of
O0opsmafteur oszd (the sat inodesiplasgc: a anagical )substavbe, mae mixtuee rok
equal; marriage is obsolete, and erotic pleasures glastec and steel, bending but never breaking." The
from inhaling another gas: thiéferobius glikutatofamedrome made of ichor and flying are centfdleo
(pleasurereating). The one who inhales one ptfbvel of the Next CentNot. only because they

woul d t hink hi mself i cantribotéMto the estaldishdent of pvarld pehce s ki,
embr aced by eternal b alsa udua ¢os the higblg sdptailéde anda Irehlistict
pleasures, the Volapik world brings disappointmeéescriptions of flight something Jokai himself never
ol t i's worse than i n Sad the ioppprtuntyo tos expettiehca. n Paitiqularly |
mi nes! 6 The final | i n e nosewartlsy are he wivideimages efr reasheng all fthe -
OA greater fool t han awaystatheaipperiatmospherey envisomirig yhe view of
scientistéoé. Earth from above decades before the first astronauts.

From a science fiction perspective, this chapter of
Csalavéris clearly protscii, featuring flying
machines, sourgbwered contraptions, and the
creation of an artificial human, and it fits into the early
tradition of 19tkcentury scientific fantastical
literature.



Beyond its technological aspetise Novel of the NdBle to its monumentality and its ideas about
Centurgxplores social and political issues throughtdwhnology and socieffhe Novel of the Next Century
lens of the future. It mirrors the upheavals of Jokaiarks the beginning of Hungarian science fiction. If
own eré revolutions, constitutional monarchies, awe could select a birthday for Hungdaaguage
religious conflicfs set against the backdrop of Kingcience fiction, it would undoubtedly fall on
Arpad II's rule in Hungary. Particularly striking Nevember the '8 1872. On that Sunday, the first
Jokai's portrayal of the "Nihil State". He describgsa# of the novel was published. In the 19th century,
political movement aiming to turn Europe into "oapart from Jules Verne, no other writer exerted such a
great republic, to destroy all aristocracy, to swwefound influence on Hungarian speculative
away all constitutions, to level all religions." Therature as Jokai. His scientific optimism and
dystopian vision of Russia eerily anticipates the risesmary imagination shaped the tone and themes of
Soviet totalitarianism. In contrast to the Monardhg genre well into the early 20th century, leaving a
and the Nihil State, Jokai's novel depicts a true uttggacy that lasted until the First World War. Yet,
which is brought to life through the technioddspite his pioneering contributions, Jokai has never
expertise of David Tatrangi. The idealized societpesn fully recognized within the literary canon as a
the secalled Home Stat®©fthon Allajnsummarized science fiction authforeven though he rightfully

by Jokai as follows: "We shall build a state whiesserves the title of the Founding Father of
constitution is freedom and whose social foundatitamgarian science fiction.

is labour. A state of shareholders, where every citizen

is a shareholder, paying no taxes but receiving

di vidends from the state's profTtsé A state
provides fair work for every hand and mind, free from
poverty, oppression, and conflict, bound by mutﬁ%%(

R erences and further readings (in Hungarian):
trust and justice.

) . https://sites.google.com/site/scifitort/tanulmanyok/
As a science fiction novelhe Novel of the Future . . .
. zsoldoguliajokairmor-esa-scHi
Century also anticipates several themes of modern

science fiction. It raises the issue of overpopulatidiis://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/megcsapottak/
consequence of peace and prosperity on Earth, thalgieszgusztayokatnovenyismerete.html#gsc.tab=0
to David Tatrangi. The novel, however, predicts tiahs://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/mesterkurzus/
scientific discoveries will enable humanity 4@yyariiokai.html#asc.tab=0

overcome food shortages through technological

advancements. The return of Halley's Comet (which

in reality occurred in 1986, while JOkai placed it in

2000) serves as an apocalyptic catalyst, threatening

global famine and destruction. Jokai imagines a world

covered by impaatduced cloud resembling those

found in later posapocalyptic literature.

Ultimately, Jokai's scientific and social optimism
prevails: a new world is born from the cataclysm. The
comet transforms into a new planet named Pax
(Peace) by David Tatrangi. It is described with
meticulous detail due to Jokai's extensive astronomical
knowledge: it orbits the Sun within the Earth's
trajectory, is slightly larger than Mars, and glows with
a red light.


https://sites.google.com/site/scifitort/tanulmanyok/zsoldos-julia-jokai-mor-es-a-sci-fi
https://sites.google.com/site/scifitort/tanulmanyok/zsoldos-julia-jokai-mor-es-a-sci-fi
https://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/megcsapottak/moesz-gusztav-jokai-novenyismerete.html#gsc.tab=0
https://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/megcsapottak/moesz-gusztav-jokai-novenyismerete.html#gsc.tab=0
https://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/mesterkurzus/foldvari-jokai.html#gsc.tab=0
https://www.ponticulus.hu/rovatok/mesterkurzus/foldvari-jokai.html#gsc.tab=0

The Ones Who Walk Away From
New Jerusalem

Andy Dibble

War is no more. Death, famine, and disease are no

mor e. Theydre a fallen
some hesitate, some think they might not be worthy.
| mpostor syndrome isnot

heaven and earth havenot

More join through the southern and western gates.
. eydre welcome too, n o
cpargrk cloud surrounding the city is darkest in the west.
e, climb is behind them. Their sight and lungs are
Theydve emerged f

With a clamor of bells that set the cherubim soa
the Festival of the Lord came to New Jerusale
the clear morning air, people of every nation stream?d
through the three gates facing seapped northern
peaks. Blinking and hugging, they joined TH¥ere was an angel at every gate, a living creature
processions, as if everyone were a close aunt or Witblgilver wings and flaming sword. Beautiful and full
or cousin or friend. Those facing the rising sun led@h@race and smiting no one, turning none away. As
dancing, as if theyodd Setuia they might @aswell hergargoges @rpstatues
lives. albeit statues you were glad to look upon and look
upon again.

They did not scrutinize papers, ask pointed questions,
or turn away foreigners. None are foreign in New
Jerusalem, no matter if you speak Dyirbal or wear
drag or keep hummingbirds as pets. No pledges of
faith required. Now even faith is archaic. Not faith

that builds up, but the faith of creeds and tribes, faith
that divides into us and them, that holds some apart.



Theyodor e sexy. Theyodr e m
depths, without the cloud. Truly. Verily, | tell you.

As for those that are apart, those wandering How to make you understand? Try going among
cl oud. They are comin gthem'n The AXo4YN9 on}othe{sh 8%. AURES, :f"fdé
hope, at any rate. The city would not be paradise %rﬁgdmomers a”?' fathers  and brothers' .carrylng
people think outsiders are as black smoke rising PBFHGS and chatting as they walk. Musicians and

a lake of fire. Let them trust that, one day, all W”pggcers, scholars and plumbers, confectioners, nurses
their neighbors cherubtamergd some at work, others off for the

festival . Ot hers who are
Scripture makes much of,iteheg aPhEVQ,S Qr chidest u.
twelve pearly gates, its measurements in forgQi6flst as well. Some are grave. They wear linen or
units, its twelve foundations of jasper and sapphi'® c k ¢c| ot h and mind their
and agate and on and on. Symbols and nume_rolqgj%lng is a serious occasion, like accepting a head o
correspondences. But | daresay, even scriptui§afg That too is well. Watch the children doodling or
archai c, or i s about tc‘Plash'i’gelion NP S ®e PBFL tthieen €echyC
book. enmeshed in the to and fro of life, the thriving
Do not mi stake me. Net@pesgyer usal emd s homes and

meeting halls are wondrous, marvelous. They aig)Qdre praising, all worthy of praise, even if the Lord
blown glass or cut from precious stones, and not;the,ost worthy. He merits titles and singing and
least bit uncomfortable! That is miracle enough. H}ﬁesty. When he comes in glory all will bow, not out
grounds and wide avenues lined with fragrant pgJm§uilt or gratitude for his sacrifice but because of
and twefaced cherubim, which roam when they hqygo he is. He is glorious. He will be. They will be his
a fancy to. Family and community gardefijects and his citizens. His sons and daughters.
blossoming with hyacinths and lilies and hyssop-ﬂ%:g/ will obey him, not because they must, but
on and on. The ponds and bulrushes and wild plotgefause they know his way is right. Yes, they still have
prairie tickled by mouse and sparrow. religion, or the expectation of one. Though, for now,

Go, meet the angels who built the city. Watch tHe@ming is ridiculous.

move. Hear the bells of their laughter. In daylight, YAy even have a Temple. Though it is derelict, a
might mistake them for youths. Speak with th&icult reminder.

gardener s. Ask after their work. Theyodore gl ad

apprentices, for there is always more to do, elvechcI ) say they edt no ) s acr |
though more than enough is already done vegetarian. But not as a statement, not religiously. If
the lion will lay down with the lamb, the human will

But more than the architecture and grounds @Rfiter slaughterhouses. If the lion eats straw, the

gemstones, let us consider the people. How do fig¥an can feast on succulent fruits and manna from
live where the lion lays down with the lamb, Whﬁé%lven.

infants thrust tiny fists in vipersoé6 dens, wh e
child leads them?

They are happy, but not simpiended. Their

bejeweled homes are wondrous to us, but not to

them. The fragrant palms are pleasant,-swedling,

not habitf or mi ng. No oneds caught in a stupor, but
life is good and they drink to its fullest. They do not

need pain to think big thoughts. They intrigue.



Does New Jerusalem strike you as ggodgly? Very All line up along the River of Life, which cascades, as
well. If your notion of paradise requires juicy meaatsugh laughing, from the highlands of the new
revolving on spits, i mwodd. Lilies flaathireits shallsws.al'he péopla face thep
beast to feast on, be it Behemoth or Leviathan or €mpty Throne. A shofar sounds: imperious,
Dig in. melancholy, piercing.

Still think the city prissy? Fine, add an orgy. If an drdy e note fades. Exaltat.i
would hel p, dondt hesi oBaean&nhar 6 nwWdeoanei, n Lt drec
Too much? You are difficult to please. So let there&sern gates, others the empty throne, one the red
a redlight district stocked with courtesans of evdight district, some even the derelict Temple. But most
gender . Let them pl ay lodkdeaVvegpwarel, ands hmpe sande veait. |Agd waib a
and be done. Let them barbecue apocalypse Ineastent longer.

shank. Let them quote Ecclesiastes and the Soré] le thereds no crack 0

Songs, unti | y o-marital sex ns?r&ctunﬁg the® sky, Ro vBide tiike? rushing waters.
vanity and chasing the wind or love better than W 4 mor ni n g is glorious

like perfume poured out. caught up in the air to meet him.

Have we smuggled sin Cﬂllarén%r‘éak 6ff|?|rgt re’t:u Tto3foollng'>;kr%d'ﬁd hé 0
done it, have we? The Lord may chastise us mb al, the tambourine. The processmns begln again,
time. _ But | hope he s%ll Jo?/éus Jtl” sﬁ‘n?nénﬁgdwnh Hthngtlon PerWa?Jé’
thinking, t hat heds behtt~esr V\faaltlj%egplfnogr V}[nlorf]a tttb
More on that, later. be complete, for the fullness of time. Nothing bad
The processions spill into the central square. dtmes of waiting a day, a month, the full thousand
shimmering of cymbal and tambourine, Psalms plageds.

in their original melodies, once forgotten. Now,

everyone knows their scores by heart. Perhaps | spoke

too soon in dismissing scripture, calling it archaic. It

too is being made new.




Are they gullible? Forgetful? They forgot those in the
cloud, or seem to, and this is not the first Festival of
the Lord, the first mistaken prediction of His arrival.

They have no calendar, no system for determining
when the festival should be. They strike up the

tambourine on a rumor. L
But the play was no moody historical drama. No

Wh'y shoul dnot they? rdblec Pols8dE No Whnien Svdiling. VCarg&inly ho
spontaneous? They are his people, actualized. giigitering bodily fluids. The time for guilt is done.
dondt need his exampl e Fourletter words aside, there is no sin inside these

In his time, Christ was too morose for paradise, &S You think Christ wants your sympathy? You
heir apparent in the shadow of a sword suspendeifip} he wants you in his place?

a thread. For him, responsibility was great, and|fday there were fireworks! The angels joined in, as
was halting, difficult. But he always loved thosed@fobats! This far along in history, everyone agrees he
whom spontaneity and joy are easy. rose again in triumph and he will come again in glory.

So what if they forget? It is better to trust as theyld® 68 on the cusp. His pai

At length, eternal life would be unbearable WithBﬁ? given way to laughter and none of it false, none of
the expectation of greater times ahead. No B!t of tune.

forgets who they owe eternity to. The Lord will come you believe? Do you accept the festival, the city,
in His time. the puppets? Do you believe that, in God, a people

A pageant was planned in the central square for \§A8n be mature and trusting and passionate and
the Lord first sat his throne, a play to commemorzRgtent, truly, all at once, forever. No?
the Passion, the blood and the Cross. The Lpkén let me tell you one more thing.

' n he player it on an L . .
rgmalned a_bse .t’ but the p. aye_s put !t onha ywayln t%te derelict Temple, past its courtyard where once
him appreciate it from on high, if he wishes to.

you could buy doves for sacrifice, but now there are
It was a solo act. One man played Jesus. Slegdf.tables overturned and coins that no one need
turbaned, rather pale, at least compared to Jestifer with anymore. Behind the curtain, in its

himself. He didnot | ooikernhost sh@mbérehe Foly Wi HdliesCtherLérd has?
even the crogseam. already arrived. But not in glory, not in the wholeness
But he didnét have t o.andgdwamizyqftheGodhgad, Bupin Rlogdy chunks;
orchestrating his execution. The rest were pup®tsoped and lacerated in a corner there he is at
the women with agate eyes, the High Priest wityélve, when he taught scripture with such virtuosity.
long cotton beard, Roman soldiers with tiny feit] o n g the far wal |, wh e
tipped spears. His hands moved so deftly behindsthgghter, the debatisus, who had barbed words

stage, youdd think hi miorbAh®iSeése thkedV dotvh dofrrde®l hboksa i t
God-man he portrayed. Bravo! Hovering above is Jesus who walked on the-storm

Now you find me glib, the show insensitive. Whatif P S s ed wave s 0 f Ga '_i lee.
told you, at turns, the antics were humorous, slap§tRikes. the youth who scripture says nothing of, cuts

even? That offends? At the aft side of paradise, N§B&lown. See, see in the center, above the Ark of the
why you resist. Covenant, the last mortal Jesus, the eldest, the

crucified. See the nails, the crown of thorns, the spear,
the bitter wine, the cross.

Behold the man, all of him. Many in one, crucified
and rising again, a web of men and boys locked in
bloody melee, a gory shudder.



Did he choose sacrifice? Does he consent? | do not
think a babe in the cradle consents. Neither do | think
a lamb slain from the foundation of the world

consents, or a man that prays that the cup pass from

Go, look behind the curtain. Behold the man. Seehigt, or the crucified man that cries out asking why his
yourself! It is no secret. No one sees through a &Riher has forsaken him. No one consents to living,
cloud any longer. Even if he is fragmented, consufiiéy a few to dying. But | do not know how volition

at every age by his sacrifice, caught in the circuit ¢fgggates in the Godhead, how the Almighty orients
crown. Traumatized? His will or how it orients Him. Or whether this is a

. . . . distinction without a difference. Theologize as you
They might limp out if you tore the curtain down an(i g y

let the light of the city in. Or if you, like a hero of old,
diverted the River of Life to wash the blood away.Afirl know is the pageant behind the curtain.

with a kind word, or plea, asked them to emerge. gome of the city, the puppet skgwers, believe the

They might come out. | do not know his mind. sacrifice was like a fairy tale, once upon a time, long

But this | know. Everyone in the city knows. If tha © a.nd far away. They believe time is like an arrow
that flies and lands in a pot of gold at the end of a

did emerge, the dark cloud would consume the city. o )
. rfcaI bow. The sacrifice was at a particular moment,

In an hour or day, it would devour all. All an o :
ar})q that time is past, and now there is only room for

everyone would fall away. The twelve foundationsIor But they cannot denv the bratalitv of the
the city would crumble. The foundations are of jasﬁer Y- y y y

: . .~ Innérmost chamber, how he rends himself, how the
sapphire, agdteprecious stones, but not mvmubltglood o0ls even bevond the curtain
Scripture does not say adamantine. P y '

dey say Chri st doesnot

Th
Those are the terms. Exchange the goodnessl_?n ,
re | am, scoffing!

. . e
grace of every life in New Jerusalem for thebeiak
of that seHmutilating crew. For them to emergEhey deceive themselves, or God does. Has He given

would be to let sin within the walls indeed. them peace of mind for a

. . . In_scripture, in Ezekiel, the first prophet of New
Theologize as you will, but the bloody room is there. P . . prop
. ﬁ]erusalem, God deceived His own prophets.

The terms are absolute. From eternity or the

foundation of the world, God keened some ddéplt am | so faithless? |
algebra in coagulated signs. an aftereffect of the cloud. Only for now are we

And thus scripture, the old and new, is an odyssecyreoqmous’ gullible. The Lord will come in His time.

blood, of sin and expiation. And thus the price lgipeculate much, but | hear the angels gossip. They
ushering all back into Himself was perpetual sacri@g, in Eden, God taught Adam the names of all
an ongoing day of redemption, whether in the ortiéfgs and ordered all the angels to bow down before

of Aaron or Melchizedek. Thus New Jerusalem, bhigk- They did, all except one, the one born of dark
by brick. cloud and radiant fire. He refused, some say, because

he was arrogant. He thought himself better than an

upstart ape.
Now there are those that look behind the curtain,

who witness the blood pooling out, staining their feet.

Theydr e shaken. How coul d they not be? But
somehow they wash themselves in the River of Life

and go back to their homes of jasper and glass, telling

themselves he chose the sacrifice, that we are bound

to obey, to respect his wishes.

Behold the man. See for yourself!



But there is another opinion. A few say he pladedus was generous, and wise, and angry, and moros
hands at the feet of t Heloveld)buaotjogwas difficult for hym. Wegdepicohitn
They say he refused to bow down before any \Whitewashed, smiling at children, at the downtrodden.
God, though it might mean eternal separation frBuot in scripture, he was more a spring of wisdom than
his beloved. a fountain of gladness. | pray, in the Godhead, he
And it would. He was cast into the cloud. Angrqus_he_s the joy ar]d gladness of all time, from the
disagree, but not about that. beginning to the city, to the new heaven and earth,

but | think the trauma is too great. | speculate, but |
| speculate much, but | know one more thing. TH¢ not think He does.

twelve gates are wide. Legions stream in, but they _
bump shoulders with a few who go the other V\)a§peculate, but keep the faith. | speculate, but turn

These few interest me deeply. They are Wo% st. ! donot think the |

hypothetical, like the righteous of Sodom, whetherf8H'€ in to be complete. He waits for a number to go,
se who walk away from New Jerusalem, these who

or fifty, for which God would stay his wrath. They é?& ) .
real. love Christ too well to obey him.

They witness the room and the blood, or the Jesus

puppeteer, or a restless night. They walk the avenues ~
lined with fragrant palm and tfaced cherubim.

They stride past the angels. The angels nod back.

They vanish into the cloud.

They do not look back. They do not return. Most go
west, where the dark cloud is darkest. Why? | do not
know. But | think they know why they go if not
always where they are going.

It is strange the adequacy of a whole way of life
should depend on abstruse theology: HoesSod Aut hor 6s Not e:

view time? Did Christ consent? Did he suffer? Dggg story is in the tradition of responses to Ursula Le
he still? But every utopia is abstruse, propped UgQh's "The Ones Who Walk Away From Omelas,"
pillars of cloud. which depicts a summer festival in a utopian society

| worry, in the Godhead, time is not a seriesvdfose prosperity depends upon the suffering of an
moments, like a vestment fraying, but all moméngocent child. I'm not the first to identify the Biblical
stewed. To God, the sacrifice is not once and dorfdew Jerusalem at the end of the book of Revelation
is always and forever, a fitful night, a trauma. In@Re Utopian. Neither am | the first to identify

innermost room of the city, He has not escaped Gagespondences between the child in the Omelas
Cross. hole and Jesus. The narrator of this story recognizes
. . N}ew Jerusalem might be different from Omelas; it
Theologize as you will, but | fear the reason the o . .
. ml.%ht be justified even if Omelas is not: Jesus was an
throne is empty, the reason the Lord has not comedj o

. . . . adult, but the child in the Omelas hole could not
glory is because he, in the Godhead, is reeling. e : .

consent. The Crucifixion was a particular historical

event, but Omelas requires the perpetual suffering of
a child. However, because of theological uncertainty
in how God perceives time, He may nevertheless
experience the Crucifixion like the Omelas child
perceives their suffering. If so, we might condemn the

New Jerusalem society if we condemn Omelas.

HY



The Inferno Of Boniface VI

Joachim Glage

At the turn of the fourteenth century, when Boniface
VIII finally declared Augustine a Doctor of the

Church (just prior to issuing his most

uncompromising papal bull, thlmam Sanciathe

old Pope, soon to die, still had not dreamed of Hell.

Not even once. But, now that the sainthood of ) )
It was in Canto XIX, of course, that Boniface learned

Augustine had been settled (along with the suprem ‘s destiny: to be planted, near other Church

of the Church above all secular institutions), and he. : . . . .
ICials guilty of simony, upside down in a hole in a

felt his own flagging life tugging at his robes, Bon!l%a(]:se;[ crag in the eighth region of Hell, with only his
turned his thoughts to other, more theologica . . .
: calves and feet protruding, and a flame applied to his
matters. He began to dream of the afterlife, and mo?t~ . .
of all of the infernal kind solefi flesh that would never know the relief of being

' turned to ashTheir worm does natalie the apostle;
It is said that everyone, if they reach old age, haa@Boniface was made to hear, each night as if anew
least one dream of what awaits them after deglaut how the flame that would prey upon his

Boni face had the terriithrhsBingdedtwwauldtb@ ticcred@ekt oftal hig ahony
contemporary. He would havanguch dreams. Forthe fiercest.

althoughThe Divine Comeadarthly time, would not

be published until well after his death, Boniface
nonetheless came to know the poem verii \wehis
sleep. For it was recited to him there (the first canticle
in particular) again and again.

Dante and Boniface, the White Guelph and the Black,
the exile and the damned: their fates became
entwined were made immorfalin The Inferno.

H ¢



Each night the dream began the same. Dante comes
to Bonifacet hey are in Danteds Florence home that
the Black Guelphs seited nd says to hi m: oNow |
shall read to yotihe Inferneo that you may know

your fate. o Each ni ght Boniface#@
confused, for Dante has appeared, not in his own 1 é%
form, but in the form of Saint Augustine. Alas, the ! ‘~‘ _
dreaming mind is quick to accommodéés. of course, & ’
Dante al ways wore Augustineds_
that!And then:Alas, my enemy, an immortaArsaint!
then: Eternity spreads out before me, there asmcho death,
other such revelations that only those made impassive
by dreanm® or by Helii can ever sincerely say. Each
morning he would forget them, of course; each night
the dream began anew.

m tar i

"H“'

Xl

Aw coul d
o

Only on his last night in this world did the dream

change. This time, when the form of Saint Augustine
appeared, Boniface knew it was not Dante in disguise,
just as he knew it was not really Augustine, either. - -

\I

N . : . . ~ / '
oYou, 6 Boniface said, oyouovc
,'\‘

OYou recognize me soO quickly,é ;
thought theol ogy was no .\‘I.}W\

0OTake me to my hole, then, 6 Bojs

00Oh, sweet Pope, 6 the form s/ i ts

sympathetically, oOyoudve badI ) O

poem, while very dear to me, is only a story. All '

proper punishments happen on earth, and only there.

After that, thereds nothing

0l 6d prefer the hole, 6 Bonif ng [

ol know you would, é6 the~for esse
-_\\.\.'

quavering chin.

Aut hor s Not e:

This flash story is a spiritual sequélltee Gehenna
of Saint Augustine”



https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2023/03/24/the-gehenna-of-saint-augustine/
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Bentham In Heaven

Alexander B. Joy

[An idyllic English village.
Sunlight dapples cobblestone
streets that wind unhurriedly
past low stone buildings and
green fields. By contrast, busy
VILLAGERS bustle at diverse
labors, industrious but clearly
flagging. From the town hall
stumbles the philosopher
JEREMY BENTHAM,

looking dazed and haggard.]

BENTHAM: Egad! | did indeed pray for a swift

PHARMACIST. Apologies. Nausea medication must

all go to the sailors, for whom it will do the most
good. This gentleman will be sick for only a short
time, whereas nausea is the common lot of our
seafarers.

THIRD VILLAGER: That settles it. Carry on,

everybody!

escape from my sufferings, but | could have done
wi t h S 0ome warning as
answered! Being whisked such a great distance,
and at such blinding speed, could be mistaken for
yet another inventive torture. Wigh

[He retches in a nearby hedge.
Passerby study him with
concern.]

Let ds
Wher eds

gi ve

emeti c. t he

[The onlookers produce a man
in a white coat.]

[The crowd disperses to their
variou preoccupa?]ons. .
t o TQ‘\ en eyod
Ben%ﬁam surfaces rom){he

hedge.]

be

BENTHAM: Where am |I? And why does everyone
appear sotire@ These surroundings
resemble Derry Hi the village near Bowood
House, where | spent many a youthful day at my

patron
FIRST VILLAGER: This man needs help! |

SECOND VILLAGER:

rather

Lord Lansdowne:

Ove not been carried b

h i mA waafy mateNdice of familiar
p har m@andre Rdcies Bentham from

afar.]

FAMILIAR VOICE: No, dear friend. This is the

presentd and, if all proceeds as designed, your
future.



BENTHAM: Hark! Could it b@ ? desirable as ends. In addition, we reasoned that
[He finds JOHN STUART all desirable things (numerous though they are)
MILL, the utilitarian are desirable either for their inherent pleasure, or
philosopher,  straining  to as a means to promote pleasure and prevent pain.

flatten lemons in a press. The BENTHAM: Yet, if | search for an intuitive meaning

juice flows into an odd of o birglkeer pl easure, 6 |

contraption that dispenses some of these pleasures may be assigned a plact

glasses of iced lemonade, in a hierarchy, with some being preferable to or

which villagers intermittently more important than others?

snatch ] MILL : Correct. Our principles of utility allow that

BENTHAM: Mi || my boy! A f sbreer pleasunea tire rhodevdesiraltlee a& maluable.

through, the pleasure | feel upon seeing you For we do, after all, require means of determining
verges on indescribable. which pleasure should take precedence when two

or more come into conflict. Therefore we must
judge them not only by their quantity, but by
theirqualityLemonade?

[Mill pauses his work, wiping
sweat from his brow. The two
men embrace, though both are

unsteady on their feet.] [Bentham accepts the
MILL : |l &m gl ad to hear it, Bgrﬂfffarﬁdarglgss,Blt]al(mgpgr don m
I say that I hope i1tds tmﬁdgat'v?sépalst happiness
experience here. With any luck, your stay BHNTHAM: Have you a method for weighing the
involve pleasures of an even higher order. quality of pleasures?
[He returns to his lemonade MILL : There is a way to ascertain what makes one
press.] pleasure more valuable than anotherely as a

BENTHAM: A higher order? What do you mean by Pleasyreirrespective of its being greater in
that, my boy? amount. Of two pleasures, if there exists one that

all (or almost all) who have experience of both

MILL:  Oh, 16d forgotten tha&d théPitlis thé mGe dbsird¥ Pbasute®
before | publishedUtilitarianismand never had Furthermore, if one pleasure is, by those
the opportunity to read it. Allow me to explain  competently acquainted with both, placed so far
the term. You recall the Greatest Happiness ghove the other that they prefer it regardless of
Principle, of which yYyQqWhewgée @m@NIdsithii siPdy O
foremost pioneers? discontent, and would not surrender it for any

BENTHAM: Indeed | do. All the more so since it has quantity of the other pleasure, then we may
caused me no end of mischief after death! It ascribe to the preferred enjoyment a superiority
holds that actions are right in proportion as they in quality, so far outweighing quantity as to
tend to promote happine8shat is, pleasure and  render it of small account in comparison.
the absence of pafhand wrong as they tend to
produce the reverse of happiness, namely, pain
and the privation of pleasure.

MILL : You took the words right out of my mouth
and, incidentally, my book. Yes, all action serves
some end, and actions take their moral character
from the ends they serve. We long ago concluded
that pleasure and freedom from pain are alone



BENTHAM: So, for instance, while all men takeMMON: No matter! Why don
pleasure from a hearty meal, they may deem thahigheror der pl easures? 1| 0l
comparatively fleeting joy less satisfying than, sayto speed myself, and help him find a suitable
the lifelong companionship conferred by a good occupation.
novel d even though reading taxes the faculties [Mill resumes operating the

more than eating does. lqem%gd'eﬁr&smﬁthaaﬁl%s' wedd d
the novel a higharder pleasure than the meal. waning might ]

MILL : Indeed, though we should perhaps discussgg}{lTHAM. | must admit, Mr. Rimmon, watching
comparison with other people, for we are apt t0 .y, tiand Mills and his neighborstoil like this
rate art and literature more highly than the fills me with concern. if not dread

average person.

| imagined
Heaven being morestful
BENTHAM: 1'nany event, | &Qudibar bt fMr. Berfthan FRat yBu wifbds !

cguld constltqte a higher pleasure than reuniting Mr. Mill and others practicing is spiritual
with old friends among such agreeable restfulness. A peace, and pleasure, of the greates

surroundings. kind
MILL:  About thate [Mill slumps to the ground,
ANOTHER FAMILIAR VOICE: Ah, a new arrival! spent.]
irstti ? .

Firsttimer, | presume BENTHAM: But Mill hardly looks rested. Why, he
[Enter RIMMON, whose even seems to have fainted from his exertions!
guise now appears We must tend to him!
considerably mqre angelic than _ RIMMON: He 61 | be fine. No t
the genial demonds Yife, ha ha! At any rate, before we set you on the

remember.] path of peace and pleasure, further explanations

BENTHAM: Oh, God! You again? are evidently required
RIMMON:  Why, if it isnct M¥TWIEaqlesfon. Wpuldyopsupgpse thathe

pleasures of a fish are greater, or of a higher

R

you here. .
order, than a human bei
BENTHAM: But | thought |1 86dd escaped Hell at | ast é
_ . BENTHAM: | imagine not. Humans enjoy certain
[Rimmon raises a glass of pleasures that, as far as | know, are inaccessible
lemonade ] to fish. Both species may appreciate satiety, but
RIMMON: And so you have, sirl But I, too, am We hear nothing of fish drama, or fish poetry, or
moving wup iin the worfdsh spelmstiiceve OBeenr e

awarded a promotion. Fuffilling my punitive role lesser creatures, lacking whatever advanced
in the afterlife with such aplomb must have faculties enable us to perceive and pursue such
produced considerable utility. Perhaps | have youpleasures.

to thank for that? Ha ha! RIMMON: Reasonable enough. A folovquestion,

BENTHAM: Torturing me was a good thing?! sir: Would you presume a fish capable of greater

, .
RIMMON: Since you were the first to welcome our suffering than a human being?

new guest, Mr. Mill, | t dlhesunconscoussMillenoaap pr i sed
of how things work in this place? Bentham nurses his glass.]

MILL: We hadnoét quite reached that part.



BENTHAM: 1 think it unlikely. Fish may contend Would you trade places with the fish, so that you
with predatior® a situation mercifully foreign to  might possess its diminished capacity for
human experienced but being eaten suffering?
fundgmentally amounts to pain of. the body, WI%EN_‘I’HAM: on o account ! | &
whi ch al | sgntlent bellg(gsgaa]-rne b‘;’}CﬂHaint?ghsa‘
hazard that greater suffering follows from, say,

l osing a child, oré RMMON ARakThisigkey Ip gpite offhe liagilfigse

n

perversion of oneds | i PNEHYEr Wi%hf“s_kto. sinke 9t 8 @v&efgadq 9

perhaps unknown and unknowable to the minds €Xistence. One wishes ascendl to experience

of fish. pleasures of the highest order that one is capable
of attaining.

RIMMON: So beings of higher faculties require more
to make them truly happy? And are probaBI@NTHAM: Agreed.
capable of more acute sufferhgnd certainly RIMMON: Then youdre in | ucl

accessible to it at more poidtshan beings of pleasures that Heaven aims to provide.

inferior ? . L
erior types [Mill moans more plaintively.]

BENTHAM: r prior encounter must have prov . . .
Our prior encou te_ ust have p © eI':?ENTHfAM: Forgive.my saying so, Mr.. Rimmon, but
to you t he i mmensity o] mano (o gaC|tu¥ 0
. . | am uncertain that | withess pleasutreamy
suffering, Mr. Rimmon.

order here, high or low. My eye perceives only
RIMMON: Ah, Mr. Bentham, you shall make me struggle, overwork, and exhaustion.

nostalgic! But permit me another question.

r
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RIMMON: Ask yourself honestly, Mr. Bentham: Is
there a pleasure of a higher order than doing
good? Than knowing your deeds increase the
sum of the worl dds hapr
clear conscience, confident of your virtue and the
rightness of your actions? This is what Heaven
offers, Mr. Bentham: Unending opportunity to
enjoy the highestrder pleasure available to the
highest mode of being.

BENTHAM: Now | see. If good is a product of
action, itds i mproper t
of being. Good is more like a transitive verb.
One neveris gopne can onlgo goodnd if
Heaven is the place of greatest good, that means
I t 0s the place where 1
Therefore Heaven is a space of perpeiniag
now and foreveré

RIMMON: Quite so, sir. Bu
moment that anyone here is compelled into a life

of virtue! Most of our residentsanto be here.
RIMMON: Because you look at it the wrong way, Mr. | e s t we forget , everyt

Bentham! Be a good utilitarian and consider the continue to reverberate through time. Most
actions youdre seeinng peoplé iniHBaveh e reggerl ty ®dister tiheld t
terms of the ends they sédve r  f r i end dferall ubity! and hedigeOdgainst unforeseen
working himself into the ground for the hell of it. consequences in the mortal realm that may weigh

He does so for thheaveuof it. His stint at the  against them in the ongoing ethical calculus.
lemonade press provides relief and refresh t .

to the afterlifeds On#eéhrngAM:(Ii)%e%a}n)éoréend%o’therv\\//\lls}??o t hen
t heir efforts t o everyone el seds better men
according to their abilitigs via baking bread,

stitching books, crafting furniture, or what have

you. In this way, all here contribute to the

aggregate happiness.
BENTHAM: But they | ook so unhappy doing ité

RIMMON: Did you not concur with Mr. Mill that
certain higheorder pleasures are worth the
attendant sacrifice?

BENTHAM: Yes, but é What pl easure are these
people sacrificingf?

RIMMON: Why, for the pleasure of a morally good
existence.

BENTHAM: Oh dear. Oh dear. | think | begin to
understand.



RIMMON: One can always opt not to participate in

Heaven, either out of distaste for the state of

affairs or confidence in their doings on earth.

Howeveré You know the alternative. lt usuall
takes but a single trip to my former domain of

employment for people to appreciate the order of

things here, ha ha! Now, how skilled are you at

installing roof shingles? Our latest crop of

arrivals need housing, you see, so you can ficddt hor 6s Not e:

great deal of good in that department.

[Mill  stirs, regaining
consciousness.]

MILL : What 6s the matter
Rejoic&Ve were right all along,

principles. More lemonade?

Thi s st or y Bantesaman Hslledq ungtii cth
Phi Journgublished back in 2021. Continuing to
explore the theme of what a utilitarian afterlife might
ent ai ecided to inve

I | d |
’-orde?’ Slgagubeg 'U—Fe co[\;e?sntl%st in s%r%esd% H if

_ _ and mgy now IUf?litarianisnwhich is why several of his lines here are
in a perfect world organized according to q

a'“Hapted from passages in that public domain work.) If
Heaven is supposed to be a place where good people

BENTHAM: Am | indeed in paradise, Mr. RimmomiPe rewarded for a life of virtue, the question for a

| confess, it does not appear so.

utilitarian Heaven is what such a reward would look

RIMMON: Word of honor. Mr. Bentham. this is néike from a utilitarian perspective. This story arose

only Heaven, but also the only Heaven ther

drum taking one possible answer to its most extreme

Come now, cheer up. Take heart, sir, in G@Pelusion.

friend Mr. Mi Il s wi

se words: ol t i's better w

human being dissatisfied than a pig satisfied;
better to be Socrates dissatisfied than a fool
sat i ¢ bupppsk .thédt being a philosopher,

however disconsolate it leaves you, nonetheless

numbers among the highest of pleasArekin

that spirit, | venture to suggest that, however
displeasing it may prove, the afterlife examined is

the only one worth living.


https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2021/12/21/bentham-in-hell/

Divine Sparks In Matter

Manjula Menon

"Who are you?" | asked.

" am Poi mandr s, " h e sai d, o0 Mi nd of t he One;
know what you want, and | am with you everywhere."
| said, "I wish to learn about the things that are) tghow death is inevitable. A rough estimate of the

understand their nature and to know god. How mu¢tinber of humans who have lived prior to the
| want to hear!" current era stands at 100 billion. Yet this particular

death feels Ilke aéZOSI’IJIC glitch. It is not just that
everythlng feels wrong; an even stronger sensation is
that the mistake can be overturned. | can almost sense
# those | seek with the power to grant me what | want;
. . they stand in a reality pulsing under ours, existing just
0OSometi mes He Chose belgvxpmy !hr&ﬁolg i 6er%e[)t|8’n 0There is a strong
(Olaf Stapledon) sense that it is through my mind, and when | am in a
particular conscious state, that communication can be
My husband, the philosophfenand Vaidyedied last gchieved and my appeal answered. This sense o
year at the age of 48 from complications duesfi@ngeness aligns with esoteric traditions, where

cancer. He was brilliant, warm and generous. ddigsciousness reveals its primacy through glimpses
desire for authentic engagement was perhapswHighay never fully grasp.

thing that most drove him. He was endearingly
transparent with his emotions, passionate about his
beliefs, and often argued in favor of -mdnitive
positions that he derived from first principles.
Underneath those surface waves was an ocean of
gentleness.

Tractat e


https://anandvaidya.weebly.com/

Notions from myths have found echoes in speculative
fiction; take for example the unnamed main character
of Ol af St ap !l eSfao Makewhol 9 3
encounters the titular €
Maker, once he had ordained the basic principles of a
cosmos and created its initial state, was content to
watch the issue; but sometimes he chose to interfere,
either by infringing the natural laws that he himself
had ordained, or by introducing new emergent

o _ _ . formative principles, or by influencing the minds of
In feeling like there exists a mysterious underplnlfnr}ge creatures by direct

to the worl d, | dm certainly far from "al one. N u

spiritual practices and religious traditions deschigt the themes iStar Makehave similarities to

reality as marvelously mysterious, perhaps &gligjous concepts were not lost on Stapledon. As he
unknowable. These practices embrace radicali te€s in the preface: o
ontologies, imagining that consciousness precB@Eon the Left and on the Right, | have occasionally
material form, that it is not a byproduct, butuged certain ideas and words derived from religion,

principle. In Vedantic traditions, for exampR)d | have tried to interpret them in relation to
consciousness is the singular substance that bringaff € r 1 needs . 6

things, along with itself, into awareness; as Argnda p | $tat Makéasa detached creator parallels

describes, oVednnt i ns thecPmtdric®entiurge!afdelater Wriedsnike PHIlip K. |
teaching of a tr udenning Dickbiiltea that t8 Sxpldteardppdtl @onzisusnkess in
awar enepsrsakin Fava |t i ssimdatedSof dlieh Werlbisy Liter@tQr® (espdcialiy sci

position, in that there is only one substance t#had philosophy are sometimes complementary paths,
appears to us as manifested in a multitude of waygoth probing the "mysterious underpinning,"

Alvin Plantinga, famously argued in his 1993 wRfRetimes converging on ideas like panpsychism or
Warrant and Proper Furtb@dnin addition to purely€Pistemic expansion through narrative "what ifs."

empirical methods, a theist belief that arises i & career that spanned epistemology, philosophy of
properly functioning brain can be warranted, evemitid, comparative philosophy, and logic, Anand
the proposition cannot be verified via empiriggvocated for what he sometimes called "epistemic
means. Such a belief that is furthermore held by regghcity expansion": he believed that philosophy
human beings, almost all whose brains are propeiiyd draw from multiple traditions and disciplines to
functioning, would be an even further indication thafld a more adequate and capacious understanding
the belief is warranted (even if it cannot be empirigslleality. While inspired by this ambition, this essay
verified, which was his key point). Plantinga We$ns primarily from my own explorations of
taking aim at empiricism or what is now cal@shsciousness that were triggered by his loss.

ophysicalisméd as the sole basis for epi st emol
trut h. Al t hough Pl antingads target was physic
from a Christian apologist perspective, his argument is #

further strengthened when considering the additional

number of humans with oproper functioningoé bra
that hold a broad variety of religious or spiritual

beliefs. Indeed, how to account for the mind as the

conscious self, has been the focus of much of Indian

philosophy.

oy


https://plato.stanford.edu/entries/epistemology-india/
https://archive.org/details/warrantandproperfunctionplantinga/page/n249/mode/1up
http://archive.org/details/starmaker00stap/page/241/mode/1up
http://archive.org/details/starmaker00stap/page/8/mode/1up

oLegends and Myths are Largely Made of
OTrut hdo
(J.R.R. Tolkien)

The Western esoteric traditions often invoked the

idea that the conscious self is constituted of other

parts, including a divine, eternal part, which was off¢ffor science fiction, Anand wasfamender of the
translated into Engl i s Bocieys fod Sclencé FitionT &né Philestphy: i€
be free of the corporeal body and reunite with therest in the field stemmed from its potential to
divine. illustrate philosophical concepts through story. In this

Trained as an analytic philosopher, Anand was dfR@#eXt | will briefly mention the 1&6th century

to philosophically rigorous Indian traditions suchEBqwlish author of speculative fiction, J.R.R. Tolkien
Vednnta which posit ool Rejisgigt sonsidgred a scigngetfiction, vyiter).;
byproduct of matter, but as the ground of existei&€ Philosopher Alfred North Whitehead once said
itself. Here one can see a striking parallel with§& all European philosophy could be read as a series
Hermetic idea of oNous 8 fgonotes; @ thee 4thyjceniry BC, Greek w |
all reality emanates, PRilgsgehey Platg Likewisg,! sapnetimes thipk that
Good6 as the source o #flofFantagyganbg fdescyhed as ipspired,by J.RR
Anand did not reference the Western esotdi@kien; his influence on the genre simply cannot be

tradition in his work; this connection and all the oRe¥ € 7 St at ed. Tol kiends w
succeeding it are mine alone. Catholic theology and North European pagan myths;

. he writes, oAfter all, I
Anand argued that -daaﬂlsmr,lgpéapgr&élpill%égg DPNstru-

Vi fidvaita, _O ffers a ] " Jt iftﬁa'fnc%rpo%ly 8er}eice§véd"in th_fs andg], %ﬁ’&?oﬁgk
where consciousness 1 SO bondin" Rfld"hd MmEdds df this %indP\fefe'

unified in a cosmic whole, much like analydlq scovered and must al wa)

panpsychism posits mind as inherent in matter. He

the very substance of reality, qualified by attribute89¥;introduce the cosmogony and metaphysics of the
nonseparate from the whole." He offered tif¥estern Esoteric tradition: as explorations of truth

approach as a lens through which to discuss pigsented in a way we can undersltand. The idea that
“combination problem" in panpsychism by treatif§ @S humans make sense of things through story

individual awareness as modes of a singular, penR{§bgbly feelprima fac&ecurate to most people; we
CONSCIOUSNEsS. all construct narratives around events and identities as

ma k e our way t hrough

we )
Anand 0_ S _e hgag e.me nt _ w ho(/vé'\/er, iLnfbft %fsa%gtgphygiégl natl?req ﬁle means
cosmopsychism, views that attribute consuousw&sthese legends and myths can inform as to the

either to all matter or to the cos_mps as a whole, r%ﬁ_H about the fundamental nature of reality.
themes from Western esotericism. The Hermetic

vision of a universal soul, the Neoplatonic hierarchy

flowing from the One, and the Gnostic claim of #
divine sparks trapped in matter all anticipate the

possibility that consciousness pervades the fabric of

existence.


https://www.cambridge.org/core/journals/religious-studies/article/ramanujas-cosmopsychistpanentheistic-solution-to-the-hard-problem-of-consciousness/B07C9E8C0D185CA3A1DEBAA119EC4A74
https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2024/03/22/the-science-fiction-and-philosophy-society-an-introduction/
https://archive.org/details/processrealityes0000unse/page/63/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/lettersofjrrtolk00tolk_1/page/147/mode/1up
https://www.sciphijournal.org/index.php/2023/06/23/truth-embedded-in-a-tale-stories-of-utopia-from-philosophers-of-the-early-modern-period/

ONei ther Mind nor Mat t érced to endure continuethtrapmenin material
(Olaf Stapledon) bodies as described in fPeaedo 0€é t hese
the souls, not of the good, but of the evil, who are

compelled to wander about such places in payment of

In_ add_ition to all European philosophy, Whitehe@,@ penalty of their former evil way of life; and they
might just as well have made the same claim thaballnue to wander until the desire which haunts
the Western esoteric tradition can be read as a 3RS is satisfied and they are imprisoned in another
of footnotes to Plato. Plato argued in Rtedbat |, 5 g y.6 This struggle for
the highest reality was Rpiysical andimeless s echoed in the esoteric traditions that followed
containing the unchangpikg ideal Forms, or oOesse
of everything that exists (an essence is a property of a

thing such that if it were changed, that thing would no. W' ! I_ b r e f__l y note tha
longer be that thing). He argued in Republitat similarities with earlier traditions, such as those of the

everything in th elikegelssvfs(i)r%hlgﬁ A Odleqc.r@ed.i Qy y%oplatogistsé like

an eternal model 6 and P'¥mpf‘?8°£”§- lJ_lgeg(vIse, 0 Wh'_l‘ft) uPrygw’;lgorgﬁ |
exampl e have -rteses 6f ow rﬁ{n%rm§|zeg&h& lrjoPa of mathematics as fundamental
imperfect imitations of the Form of eopss that to reality, he was also an advocate of metempsychosis

exists in the world of ideal Forms. Above all the |daez5\ d b elieved th .a t th e” S0
Forms is the o0Form of ! Iﬁeel W'ys.fb"g‘?f To&e thW NeiryéltHe O_fiﬂ]e WRERGP n
all the others below it. This ideal Form of the Go%fdthe Orphics survive except for Mephic Hymns

can be viewed as the First Principle or First Sourcg.nd as for the Rythggoreahs, almost everything we
know about their views is from later scholars
Plato describeshe physical world was created byigc|uding Plato and Aristotle).

benevol ent , rati onal, i ntelligent oDemiurged f
Greek d 6 mi oourr g © ® Engl i sh Neo&’@?”ﬁ% @ § We 3(5d ceﬁlurqyéAD Plotlhus) latter
Demiurge used the world of the Forms as a modecf%elOpEd an explicitly monist metaphysics. They

construct from the preexisting chaos, the physl,_f%%?ted the Platgnlc Forms within the Nous, a dl\{lne
world we perceive. In addition to matter, tnglleCt emanating from the One, the unchanging,

Demiurge also created living things that are imth'JQSIeSS source of all existence. While the

with divine rationality and psyche or soul (this sou'l\lo'? oplatonistsd Nous recal

psyche is the oessence gere(jsfdiffe({entpT@er l%o%slﬁarpanated an intermediary,
the World Soul, which in turn’animates and forms the

For Plato, only mankind has a rationa! soul t,h%ﬁerial cosmos by imprinting it with the ideal forms.
capable of ograspingo n&flatonitcHshbichy Rl dHud Bierarkht& anb

Forms behind the perceived everyday reality. Thisgagationist, with the ineffable One at the top and
achieved through dialectic, ethical, and philosophicale  t matter at the Dbott

reasoning andnly philosopherscould grasp theg g | | 6 Matter) . I ndi vi du

highest Form of all, the Form of the Good (Whightg embodiment due to an audacicesire for

was why Plato believed that only philosophers Shﬁ‘rﬂ@pendence and material pleasur?struggled to
be allowed to rule). Oplyh toh 8heS &dk! $hroWdh© Buific8tioR S |
knowl edge could orecal{gfiterplBi®d, " and T phfosofhicXl! Bisciplife
souls predated the body and had once behemuﬂ?fergoingg@sof reincarnation until ready to

Forms). Upon death of the body, thenforta) soul o\ nite with the divine source.
would return to the world of the Forms as pure

contemplation. This theme of orecallingd truth
through the Western esoteric tradition.

Souls unable to grasp the Form of the Good would be


https://archive.org/details/dialoguesofplato18922plat/page/220/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/dli.ministry.18654/page/23/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/philosopherkings0000unse/page/194/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/dialoguesofplato18922plat/page/226/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/dialoguesofplato18922plat/page/254/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/dialoguesofplato18922plat/page/225/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/isbn_9780891301196/mode/2up
https://archive.org/details/gerson-the-enneads-en-2018/page/533/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/gerson-the-enneads-en-2018/page/895/mode/1up

St ap | Stdraviakerecalls the monism of thevords the limitless Aleph, which my floundering mind
Neoplatonists; the Star Maker creates a cosmos tlamsscarcely encompass? Mystics, faced with the sam
OFirst he conceived frpmoblhemdepahl obabksoowsy
a something, neither mind nor matter, but richnight grant me a similar metaphor, but then this
potentiality, and in suggestive traits, gleams, hintadoount would become contaminated by literature, by
his creative imagination. Over this fine substance foiract i on éWhat my eyes bel
long while he pondered. It was a medium in whichviiiat | shall now write down will be successive,
one and the many demanded to be most subt/y cause | anguage I S SuUCC:E¢

dependent upon one another; in which all parts EHP Plotinus, unlike Plato, reunification with the One
all characters must pervade and be' pervao!ed b(_:}'oé"gI beyond discursive reason. While philosophical
other parts and all other characters; in which q’%%@oning and ethical living prepares the soul, the final

th?ng r.nust seemingly be but an influence in all o ?5sping" is a mystical, experiential vision, a direct,
things; and yet the whole must be no other thanr{ fidual intuition of the divine: an existential

sum Of_ aII' Its parts, and each part apeajiading transformation and not just intellectual understanding
determination of the whole. It was a cosmlgag per Pl at o . Like Vednn

substance in which any individual spirit must Peet ur n, Plotinusés offer:

mysterlously, at once an absolute self and 6} e one through direct experiential apprehension.
figment of the whole. O

The Argentinian writer Jorge Luis Borges famously

explored the nature of infinitfthe Library of Babel #
(1941), for example, imagines an infinite library

containing every possible book. Borges explicitly

evokes the mystical in ieph( 1 945) : 0 Al | | anguage
Is a set of symbols whose use among its speakers

assumes a shared past. How, then, can | translate into



https://archive.org/details/starmaker00stap/page/248/mode/1up
https://archive.org/details/fictions0000borg_s7w0/page/72/mode/2up
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