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to the last cranny. There is not a single crack, except,
once again, when life happens to upset more or less
opportunely our faultless measures. The third inevitable
trait stemming from the other two is its impeccable
thoroughness: nothing escapes its attention, and what
does will soon be worked out, put into equation and “pro-
gramed” to be fed back into the machine and further in-
flate the great expanding balloon. Everything is, of
- course, perfectly objective, since we all wear the same
glasses; even our instruments scrupulously behave ac-
cording to the results we want them to show. In short,
the system operates rigorously and flawlessly according
to specification. Like the sorcerer of old, we have traced
a mental circle on the ground, stepped into it, and here
we are.

But that just may prove to be a stupendous illusion.

In fact, the illusion is being shattered despite ourselves.
What we take to be a dreadful disarray is a great array of
new energies coming to pump fresh air into our lungs of
mentalized earthlings. “New energies” ... there is a
phrase with a mystical ring to it which would undoubt-
edly draw dark frowns from the materialist. But let us ad-
mit it (before circumstances force us to do so with our
nose to the ground), today’s materialists are as outdated
as yesterday’s religionists; they are in a closed, stifling,
predictable and obsolete system. Both are products of the
mental circle, the obverse and reverse of the same coin,
which is proving counterfeit. The real point lies not in
god versus no-god, but in something else: the point is to
step out of the circle and see how one breathes on the
other side—one breathes very well on the other side, so
well, in fact, that it is like breathing for the very first time
ever.

Thus, we shall not effect the passage with our own
strength; if such were the condition, no one could do it,



