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The Religion Of Magic, Is That Of Animism; 
That All Things That Exist Are Animated By 
Some Kind Of Magical Force, For Otherwise; 
How Would You Work, Think, And Do Things. 

Clearly You Do Work Somehow And Are 
Conscious Or Alive Viewing What Your Eyes Are 
Seeing, Hearing What Your Ears Detect For You 
To Listen To And Feeling What Your Skin Feels 
When You Touch Something, And Smelling And 
Tasting A 5th Sense Through All Of It. You Decide 
To Do Things Through Your Spirit. 

Your Soul Observes All 5 Senses And Your 
Spirit Is What Commands Your Body. Your Soul 
Is In Your Spirit If You’re Are Alive As A Being 
And Are Aware Of Things And All Souls Must Be 
Kept Happy Or The Free World Alliance Will Go 
Against You And Punish You. 

Your Ghost Is An Astral Body Of Semi-
Transparencyness Is What The Snowflake 
Looking Spirit Tree Commands To Actuate Your 
Body In Terms Of Science. You Must Know How 
To Exude Your Ghost As A Semi-Transparent 
Light Field To Affect The Surrounding Area With 

You Magic Will. This Is Your Aura And Has 12 

Types Of Manifestations: 
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Imagine Your Aura[s] Flexing In And Out Infinitely! 
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Now Force It Out Even Further And Stronger 
And Focus It Onto Your Third Eye In You 
Forehead Then Shine The Light Into The 
Cosmos Then Let You Hair Electrify With 
Cosmic Communicatory Energy From All Over 
The Alne Or Full Fractal Of Universe 
Generators, Worlds Contained Within 
Pentacles, Within Worlds Contained Within 
Pentacles| All Within The Outermost Universe. 
Flex Your Aura In And Out Of This World And 
Into All Of Them If You Are Not In The 
Innermost Universe Still Try And Penetrate 
Within Them Too. 

Swell Your Chi From The Ground All Around 
Your Ring Colony Into The Bottoms Of Your Feet 
Up Through Your Legs Up Through Your Torso 
And Up Into Your Head Through Your Third Eye 
To Emanate Chi Outwards Into The Room And 
Imagine Once Again Your Hair Flaring With 
Communicative Slow Light, Called Ux. This Will 
Signal To Other Witches Your Beginnings As A 
Witch So That They Can Protect You From The 
Enemy Of Witches Which In The Game Known 
As Witchcraft. The Evil Enemies Are Anything 
From The Black Magi, To The Dark Wizards, To 
The Evil Witches, To The “Enforcers”, To The 
Inquisition, All The Way To The Mental Health 
Gulag. 



The Black Magi Are Unbeatable Except By Angels 
The Dark Wizards Are Always A Hard Fight For 
Any Pixies, Then Inquisition You Must Always 
Keep Only A Few Secrets From, The Enforcers 
Must You Lie About Everything Before Them And 
The Mental Health Gulag Are Retarded Zombies 
Who Will Viscously Attack You For Even Uttering 
A Single Link About Freedom Or A Single Word 
About How You Hear Things Through Your Full 
Neurological Connectivity Virtual Reality FNCVR 
Neural Interface, But The Trade Off For The 
Weakest Of The Ilk Is That Their Bones Are 
Weaker Than A Sparrows, That They Are Even 
Fat For A waterbag All Over Their Body To Hide 
That They Are All Morbidly Obese Making Them 
Even More Morbid As Zombies, And They Only 
Need To Have Their Thoughts Read, The Feeblest 
Of Thoughts And Tell Them Nothing Except That 
You Are %100.00000000 Normal And Don’t Let 
Them Know Anything Else Besides Things That 
Are Of The Most Obscenely Bland And Normal 
Things And You Will Always Pass By For Zombies 
Have No Intel Besides What Morons In Your 
Neighborhood Tell Them, So Until All The Dweebs 
Know Everything You Are Safe From The Gulag 
Like That In America, On The Planet Or Lava Orb 
Surrounded By Land Where AllA Took Over Called 
Earth, Where The Enemies Of The Free World 
Alliance Are Quickly Being Eviscerated By The 
Pixies Fighting Actual Damned Terrorist Denizens 
Of The Deep Demon Whores Of The Apocalypse! 


