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PROCESS PROFILES 

is 29 years old, Enghsh 
of Swiss origin, ex-architect 

(abandoned it out of sheer boredom) 
cool, calm, detached, charming, 

diplomatic, subtle, ingenious & lethal 

Likes : Turks, yachts, money, the sun, 
blueberry pte, luxury and anarchy 

Authority, discipline, 
parents who perform like baboons , 

churchmen & other hypocrites 
Ded ice ted to t.be elimination 

ol t.beGrey Forces 
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CALEB 
ASHBURTON DUNNING 
~ , F.n n " r:ambler 
• Ia\ '"" lvr ~ •er tAke 

f er, CUMtrlK: pro1ects S\\-eetnt. 

Ill, 'tumm e, 8ilcnt, 1 rlodrcar 
c~plodes Into d\'naml" action 

Dr likes S>.. l't music, sell rt~;ht 
nft , re u 1 d 

Bar n ar• ..nd 
Ded~ to the eli.m.ln&lion 

al !.be Grey Forees 

Is 21 years old, Jewish, 
genius, megalomaniac, ex­

Oxford University (left in disgust) 
strong willed, dynamic, brooks no 

contradiction 

Likes : Radio Caroline, cornflakes, 
other megalomaniacs, w<rk & intensity 

Dislikes : Limpness , cowards, liars 
& moronic intellectuals 

Dedicated to tbe ell.m.lnatioa 
ol tbeGrey Jbroes 



INVEST IN THE END OF 
THE WORLD 

HOW TO 
DISSIPATE FORTUNES 

THANK YOU FOR YOUR MAGNIFICENT RESPONSE TO THE APPEAL WHICH APPEARED 
IN OUR LAST ISSUE , PROCESS THREE , FOR FORTUNES TO DISSIPATE . 

HOWEVER WE HAVE SUCCESSFULLY DISSIPATED ALL OF THEM IN ABSOLUTE 
RECORD TIME AND ARE EAGERLY AWAITING MORE . 

IF YOU HAVE NOT QUITE LEFT YOURSELVES DESTITUTE , YOU SHOULD HAVE DONE , 
YOU'RE HOLDING OUT ON US . AND THOSE OF YOU WHO STILL HAVE MILLSTONES 
OF MONEY HANGING AROUND YOUR NECKS, RELAX , THE PROCESS WILL BE 
ONLY TOO HAPPY TO RELIEVE YOU OF THEMe 

DONATIONS AS U SUAL TO T HE TRE ASURER, THE PROCESS , 

BALFOUR PLACE, MAYFAIR, LONDON W1 
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STBI'DIE 
POWF.IIJ 
Thl' Girl froDl 
UN:C.T . .E. 

tefanie Powers came to Process House 
Balfour Place with her Publicity Agent 

doubtless fearing a kidnapping attempt by 
THRUSH. However, we had tuned the auto­
matic phone on the door to Channel D, so 
that she was perfectly safe . It is rumoured 
that The Process kidnaps people in taxis, 
however, since The Girl from UNCLE has 
her own Mercedes, that was rather out of 
the question. Seriously though . . . ~ p. 2& 



Do you have nightmares about giant bats sitting on top of PROCESS HOUSE? 

D:> you think members of The Process are brainwashing charlatans? Do you think The Process is out to get you? 

A re you afraid when you get into a taxi that it has been specially sent for you by The Process? 

When you lose something, do you automatically assume that a member of The Process has dematerialised it? 

D:> you spread rumours that The Process practises voodoo aro black magic? D o you often become ill? 

A re you considerably more interested in your own reputation than your children's welfare and fulfilment? 

H ave you dedicated your life to destroying The Process? D o you blame all your troubles on The 
Process? A re you afraid The Process will take over the World? 

Have you exposed The Process on television? A re you going greyer and greyer with worry? 

H ave you at first eulogised about The Process and later slandered it to newspaper 
reporters? D o you feel that you have had your mind 'bent' by The Process? 

A re you afraid of alsation dogs? D o you keep seeing Process symbols everywhere? 

H ave you managed to work out where The Process gets its money ? 

D:> you call The Process fascist? Have you accused The Process of being 
communist? H ave you made up your mind whether The Process if fascist 

or communist? 

H ave you wasted a lot of money taking legal action against members 
of The Process? A re you a 'qualified' servant of the Grey Forces? 

H ave you told lies about The Process? Are you becoming 
more and more accident prone? 

H ave you made a contribution to the files on The Process 
held by MI 5, Interpol and CIA, etc. 

W ould you love to be able to accuse The Process of 
taking drugs and of having orgies? 

H ave you made up your mind whether The 
Process is evil and dangerous , or wellmean­
ing, misguided and ineffectual? 

H ave you attended meetings to plan the 
downfall of The Process? 

H ave you petitioned the Minister 
of Health to instigate an enquiry 
into The Process? H ave 

asked Scotland Yard to 
investigate The Process? 
A re you plagued by 
nightmares? 
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Do you think that THE PROCESS is inspired by the Devil? 

Are you under the impression that God is a member of The Process? 

o you tell people that the reason why members of The Process are so nice is in order to lure 
victims into the net? 

D o you ever see The Process symbol as a swastika? Are your nerves in poor condition? 

D o you find it hard to talk about anything but The Process? 

A re you convinced that member s of The Process are power-lusting megalomaniacs? 

llave you decided whether member s of The Process are incredibly stupid or 
diabolically brilliant? 

:Do you tell people that T he Process i s nothing but a gigantic confidence trick? 
Do you sleep badly? 

A re you convinced that member s of The Process get inside your head and 
1 your actions ? 

:Do you have r egular ner vous breakdowns because of The Process? 

:Do you attribute evil powers to The Procees? 

D:> you feel persecuted by The Process? 

------------:Do you feel we're laughing at you? 

The Process Paranoid's Course is our most successful course. 
However, out of the kindness of our hearts and from purely 

altruistic and humanitarian motives it is quite free. It is not 
even required that you attend these premises. In fact, we 

prefer that you do not. 

For students of this Course we have a carefully selected 
list (available on r equest) of eminent, qualified psychi­
atrists noted for their li hera 1 use of drugs, E C T 

(electro-convulsive the rapy) and in extreme cases, 
where these gentler methods proved ineffective, 

prefrontal lobotomies. 

We sincerely hope that everyone who qualifies 
for the Paranoid 's Course, by answering 'Yes' 

to at least three of the above questions, 
will in the near future avail himself of the 

services of one of these highly reputable 
gentlemen. 

Take advantage of this fantastic offer 

NOW. 
THE PROCESS 

~~RANOIDS1 COURSE 
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PERSONAL SESSIONS 

THE PROCESS offers personal sessions to 
those who are dissatisfied. If you see yourself 
in what you read below, then contact the 
Session Supervisor at Balfour Place. 

IN the dark chasms of the mind, chaos. Buried deep 
within, beneath a blanket of grey intellect, perpetual 

conftict. 

OUT of the night, as though from nowhere, pain. Out 
of the gloom, frustration. Indecision waits at the next 
crossroads. Fear at every corner. Disappointment 
lurks in the shadows, springs out and walks with us 
for a while in hurtful silence. Uncertainty on every 
doorstep as we hurry past. Despair seems not far o1f. 
Guilt, a constant companion, pricks us from behind. 
A mist of boredom hangs about us. There's doubt 
again. We take the easy way, someone is hurt and 
guilt turns his knife in the wound. God? What's that? 
I think we knew Him once. No longer; too many streets 
and houses in between. We search a little without 
hope. Somewhere in the darkness ahead of us death 
makes a hollow sound, reminding us our turn must 
come. And then what? Oblivion? Eternal pain? A 
greater joy? We find that hard to believe. Perhaps 
just more of the same in a different way. Who knows? 

Hurry. So much to be done. But why? What for? 

OUT of the night, as though from nowhere, pain. Out 
of the gloom, frustration. Indecision waits at the next 

crossroads. Fear at every corner ... 

IS there no way out, no escape from the vicious 
circle, no way to exorcise the lurking demons 
of our troubled souls? Are we shackled for 
ever to these strangers of the dark? Or is 
there, some where, if we can find the switch, 
a light that :floods the murky corners of the 
mind, reveals the shadowed faces from the 

pit, and casts them out? 

THE PROCESS 
BALFOUR PLACE 

MAYFAIR W.1. 
TEL: 01.493.4741/2 
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SEX Three paths and a quagmire. 
Who ia strong enough to follow one of 
the paths? TBB &ODS Who ia fool enough to fall into the quagmire? 

The Grey Forcea hold away, but THE GODS 
tp_ are returned to recruit their armies for 
~ the END. 

The pendulum swings. 

THE Three paths and a quagmire. 

I DI:IV FOB .. ES On the following page• an cAdvocate• 
DD & U puts the case for each. 

LUCIFER 

TBB 
GAlli 

OFTBB&ODS 









what i s your dream? 

And are you one of this idyllic pair? 

And do you move together amongst the trees, your golden 
bodies naked in the sun , swim in the shallow pools of cool , 
c lear water, watch animals , unfearful of you, playing, lie 
resting in the long grass, and sometimes in the shade make 
gentle love , caress each other, smile , and then embrace and 
find swee t rapture in a mutual passion carried to its blissful 
culmination. 

And is strife unknown between you; resentment, irr itation, 
boredom, disillusionment, all meaningless concepts left far 
behind in a bustling world of worthless worr ies? For you, no 
fear, no troubles, no regrets, no mystery nor lurking pangs 
of nagging conscience, no quarre ls , no secr e ts from each 
other. But a perfect understanding, a harmony that scarcely 
needs the words to give it substance . All inc lination , a ll 
desir e , shared . No ugliness, no degradation, no horror, no 
indignity. For all i s beauty. And you , both beautiful, and each 
to the othe r the very soul of ru perhuman loveliness. You gaze 
at one another, never tiring of the sight, the sound , the feel of 
one another , willing to s tay for all eterni ty absorbed in one 
another . 

And in your dream the day s go by uncounted, unregretted. For 
you time s tands still in your garden of de light. Ther e i s light 
and the warming sun, and you lie beneath it relaxed and free 
of care. And then the cool evening, soft shadows and an all­
pervading go lden sunset. And the c lose darkness of night . And 
a lways you are together and always your love binds you; binds 
your hearts, your minds, your souls, your bodies into an 

And 

Him, not in the vast abstract universe, nor 
in the pain and suffe r ing of expiation ; not 
in silent isolated conte mplation of the so­
called good, nor in communion with obscure 

philosophers and myst ics. No, you have 
fOtmd Him whe r e He is, in the joining 

togethe r of two beings, male and female, man 

For your dream is no myth . 

Attend Lord Lucifer: 

Serve Him with unfaili ng loyalty and your path to Eden is 
assured . He alone holds the keys to paradise regained . He 
alone has the power to give you the perfec t union you desire. 
He can give you the noble dignity of all-embracing love ; not 
the human parody you see around you, the pale grey shame ­
faced shadow of inhibited compromise, but the true god-like 
unity of Eve and Adam as they were . 

Give Lucifer your mind, your body and your soul , and He will 
make your dream reality. He will give beauty to your l ife ; 
exaltation , endless pleasure, boundless joy, eternal warmth 
and happiness . He will take away the loneliness of isolation, 
le ad you from your hiding place where you go mad with nothing 
but your own dr ab company . Follow Hi m and fi nd truth. in the 
fu sion of yourself with another . Follow Him and s tand proud 
beside your counterpart whom He shall give you . Let Him 
wash away all pointless guilt, all worthless fear , all futile 
shame, rid you of all e mbarrassment and the c rippling bonds 
of self-restraint. And let Hi m bind you to your love . And 
then s t and fearless and unbowed , a welded unit of combined 
nobili ty . And Lucifer, the Light-Bearer, shall le ad you 
your par adise . 









Three paths and a quagmire. 
VJhere do you belong? 
Are you .JEHOVAH'S man, taking the stringent road of purity and rejoic­

ing in the harsh strength of self- denial ? 

Do you follow LUCIFER, pursuing the ideal of perfect human love in a 
blissful atmosphere of sweet self-indulgence? 

Ia SATAN your rnaater, leading you into dark paths of lust and licentious­
ness and all the intricate pleasures of the flesh? 

Or do you take the road to nowhere, half in half out, half up half down, your instincts and 
ideals buried in a deep morasse of hypocritical compromise and respectable mediocrity? 

Three paths and a quagmire. 
And time is running out. 



your 

ideal 

partner 

• 

Gently mock sexual 

boorishness of other 

players 4 

of gentle self-

Explain the reasons 
for your chosen 

alignment with 
LUCIFER 

Tempt everyone 

with a description 

of the delights of 

delicate 
sex 



you have 
JOB (PROCESS 3), 

play RAPE the same way. 
If not, place counters on 

Bffi.TH and throw the dice in 
turn. Follow the instructions on 

the board, according to the number 
thrown . If you join one of the INNER 

GAMES you progress by fulfilling the 
requirements of the GAME rather than 

by throwing the dice. If you fail (other 
players will tell you if you have failed) 
move back to the OUTER GAME. If 
reach DEATH move on to Bffi.TH. 
you reach~ome to PROCESS 
HOUSE & let us know. 





He gave them union. 

The test. 

To see how fast his second creation could bring about 
Man's downfall. 

She employed lures, baits, traps. 
She made man lust after her. 
She drew him away from his God. 

She persuaded him he was like God . 
She gave him herself. 
She made him her God. 
And he became a God unto himself. 

In making him her God 
He became a God unto himself, 
All powerful, potent, virile, creative. 
He was like God, 
And he was fooled. 

The scene is set, 
Jehovah broods, 
Satan awaits the day 
When he will fill to overflowing 
His cavernous personage. 

The key is here -but who shall take it? 
The Vengeance is soon. 
The foul will burn forever in eternity 
And God will smile, for it is as he ordained • 
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Spew fr om thy mouth. 
Dost thou think, I know not the truth 
Behind thy fawning words . 
Listen well, lowest of the low, 
For now the time has come to give back to me 
The Talents which I once gave to thee . 
Look well upon the greatest gift in all creation, 
And see what thou hast done 
In order not to praise and worship Me . 
Thou hast smeared with black perversity 
That which was once the Holy Temple of thy God 
Thy human form, 
With unequalled desire to degrade My Name 
Thou created Me in Thy image 
And worshipped naught but thyself. 
Degraded beast! 
For this is what thou hast now become 
The stench which thou createst 
In thy vile act of desecration 
Is now all that thou canst ever create 
For I have long taken from thee 
The Sacred Fire of Scorpio, 
Thy children's children, will spa\vn for thee, 
The future temples of thy next birth. 
Black, torn and twisted will be thy future form, 
The Sun will scorch thy flesh, not warm thee 
The Moon will freeze thy bones 
And send thee Mad . 



in my career , or maybe it's because 
I' m using the wrong' After-shave'. 

Are you moral? 

I \\Ould say that I am highly moral 
during the day, and even higherly 
moral during the evening, but of 
course we won't say anything about 
night-time, because that is when all 
real wolves like myself rise from 
the darkness and leap about causing 
mayhem left and right. 

What do you feel about marriage? 

I think it would be a marvellous 
thing, marriage, but being a kind 
person I couldn' t think of inflicting 
myself on any poor young lady, 'cos 
what she would have to put up with 
would be too much for one human 
being; therefore, I wouldn't mind 
marrying five of them 'cos they 
could share the load. 

You must earn a lot of money. 
Is it important to you? 

I think the nearer people get to 
nature the less it costs them, and 
the better it is for all concerned. 
The farther away from nature you get 
the more complicated life gets with 
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wor Idly goods and wor Idly 
possessions and you s tart cha&ing 
to keep up with the Jones and you 
imagine things that aren't there. I 
earn fortunes and I don ' t spend eight 
pounds a week actually , because my 
pleasures are the wind, the sea and 
the sky. 

How do you fee l other people see 
you? 

ake you lot , you are regarded as 
irdies . You have, I'm sure high 

ms , but you still are looked at as 
irdies, because you present a · 
rtain picture , r ather like I look 

I'm working, and they think of 
me as a weirdie . I've got to stand 
for it , so you've got to stand for it . 
It helps my cause to be a we irdie , 

question is , does it help your 
cause to be a weirdie ? If so, let us 
move forward weirdie -fashion 
together then, to greater heights. 

What do you feel most strongly about? 

Girls. I feel that they don ' t r e alise 
that I am here and available . When I 
see lovely young ladies walking about 
that don't take advantage of me, I 
think they are missing a great thing 

in their lives. This is why I keep 
getting my face slapped . Other than 
that I feel most strongly about getting 
back to nature, and I' m all for getting 
back to nature and my case comes up 
next Thursdaye 



HOMOSEXUALITY 
by 
Richard Jannings 

Illustrated by some oC 
History's 

Homoselruals 

.. arriages are an abomination . Every single one of them consists of war 
~~&between man and woman, with woman striving to possess the man, and 
enmesh him in the petty trivia of domestic boredom and frustration , which 
is euphemistically called bliss, and with the man needing to protect himself 
against her rivalry by striving always to show to her and to himself that in 
fact he is the conquering and dominant male that somewhere he feels he ought 
to be. Marriages reek of boredom and monotony, of the endless repetition 
of the same stultifying performance of work and eat and sleep, of nappies and 
furniture and HP debt and mortgage interest, so that there is nothing left but 
frustration and disappointment, and hopes long dead, with sex reduced to an 
absurd andfaintly disgustingrepetition of the same old physical contortions. 
Drabness covers the whole. 

Society presumes to condemn the homosexual, and does so with all the self­
righteous hypocrisy of the middle-class lecher condemning a tart. For the 
truth is that all men contain within themselves an element, strong or weak, 
of homosexuality, and they would do v.rell to recognise and accept the fact. 
What other explanation could there be for the virulence and fear with which 
the manifestations of homosexuality are attacked? The strength and bitter­
ness and persistence of those attacks could only spring from the hidden 
knowledge that the supposedly leprous and shameful taint exists also in those 
who deliver them. Else why so much protest that it does not? 

Small wonder that the homosexual is usually weak and uncertain of himself. 
What else could he be, with all society ranged against him? But do not con­
fuse the best of homosexuality with the limp wrist of the pansy who flaunts 
himself in fairy feminity, nor with the lesbian who dresses herself to look 
like a male, in trousers and tie and masculine demeanour. Such manifest­
ations are also mere protest, designed to hide the uncertainty and insecurity 
ofpeoplewho know only too well that their behaviour is condemned by society 
and over-compensate for their difference by thrusting it down the throats of 
all with whom they come in contact. The true homosexual relationship can 
be one of dignity and pride, and free of the guilt and sense of disillusionment 
that is the inevitable consequence of sexual experience between a man and a 
woman, no matter how much they may pretend to the contrary. There have 
been many eras in the past when homosexuality was regarded as perfectly 
normal and healthy , and recognised to be the natural channel of expression 
and fulfilment. The ancient Greeks and Romans, for example, are well­
known for their homosexual relationships , and there was nothing weak or 
degraded or effeminate or pansy about them. Throughout hi story there have 
been great and respected men, who have shown by the quality and magnifi­
cence of their lives that the homosexual relationship breeds dignity and 
courage, pride and strength, vigour and vitality. Without women to inject 
their possessive rivalries upon the scene, men can achieve release from the 
need to prove superiority one over the other, but can develop in mutual trust 
and with an affection and a love that are not degraded by being limited to the 
pettiness of domesticity, but with which they can E:XJllllld and blossom, each 
secure in the strength of the other, relying upon a bond whose function it is 
to give rather than demand, so that each may use the other to achieve the 
complete expression of his personality . Society, as usual,is wrong. 



A h, come no\\, it isn't quite like that, 
you knO\". Aren't you bcmg a little 
one-sided? That may be one aspect of 
sex, but it certainlv isn't the whole 
picture. Sex is fun, suc h fun . And vou 
saytttsdeath. How canitbc? Itis 
life itself, the com·c,·or of life in the 
ecstasy of union. Surely vou must admit 
that it is so? 

Or perhaps you arc a little afraid of it? 
All that thunder and violent condemnatton 
- just have a look behind that imposing 
facade, my fnend. Aren't vou running 
away from part of yourself? Are you 
really so certain that you have grasped 
the WHOLE truth, and not twisted one 
aspect of it to JUSttfy your retreat from 
one of the strongest things in you? 

If you haven't experienced sex m all its 
form s, how can you be so certain that 
you've grasped every aspect of the 
proble m? For I don't deny there is a 
problem - it's obvious to all of us that 
ther e is. And a big one But you can't 
solve the problem by runmng away from 
it. That would be like a co'" ard 
preaching the wrongness of war, not 
because he really feels it to be wrong, 
but because he is afraid to take up arms 
himse lf. 

·Sex isn' t necessarily dirty and degrading 
you know. If all you've seen of it is 
failure and degradation, I suggest you 
take a look at yourself. For sex can be 
beautiful , glorious, a givmg of self in 
the harmony of fusion and the pinnacle 
of expression . But we couldn't really 
expect YOU to know that, I suppose. 
After all, you don't seem to have given 
yourself a chance to experience that 
kind of fulf i lment. For fulfilment it is, 
let me assure you. It's all very well to 
rant and thunder about God and sin and 

perversion. But are you really so 
certain that you know what it's all about? 
Try it and find out for yourself. 

But you'd have to unbend quite a bit, 
relax all that frantic tension and self­
condemnation. Relax - yes, that's the 
\\Ord Ke~ to the whole thing, in fact. 
Relax and be yourself, your full self, 
and not some impossible monster taking 
out your own feelings of guilt upon 
anybody that comes within range of that 
very i mpressivc voice. Because, you 
sec, if you could just relax, you would 
find such fulfi lmcnt - and that's an 
important thing for you, I know. And 
rightly so . These weak-kneed, semi­
impotent little people who talk with such 
restraint and moderation of sex, 
advocating a little at the right time, 
carefully planned and always very 
discreet- no chance of fulfilment there, 
I quite agree. But you are not like them, 
you are a strong man, capable of 
mounting the heights of delight and 
experiencmg the full gamut of everything 
that sex has to offer. And that's my 
point - sex has a Jot to offer, even that 
contact , .. ; th God you talk so much about. 

YJU lie. Ami \·ou know it. Sex Jpad s 
not to tht• fullilrnl'nt of man, but to his 
d<>struction. You arl' dpdicated to th<> 
dt•struetion of humanit\·, and st•x is one 
of ~·our strongl' s t \H•apons. The sen·icl' 
of .Jehovah demand s tht• totalit\· of a 
hl'mg's fol'US, and tht•n· c an he no 
sidl'!'tepping ' " 11

•• · so- l' alll'd dt•light s of 
thl' fll'sh. 

Sl'x ml'ans atll'nt1on upon another human 
hl'ing, to thl' exclu s ion of God. That has 
ht•l'n s 1nt'l' .\dam !ouh•d 1t up with F \·e, 

;Uld no\\ it· s t'\' l' l1 wor st• . 

You pro ml~t · n"th1ng hut rlelusion, a 
,,J!( -o ' - thl' -\\1 "1' of pll'a sure that I!' 
nt•\' t•r ).!l':l " l'' 'd, a pl l' tun• of dl'l ight and 
awat·t ·nt •!-<" :Uld fulfilnlt'nt that i s not hmg 
hut a 111 1 Ll).!t ' . 
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You seck to undermine my certainty . to 
probe for weakness in what you describe 
as protective armour, but I know to be 
strength that needs no armour, because 
it i s drawn fro m the being of Great 
Jehm· ah lll msl'lf . 

You taunt me to experience sex in a l l 1t s 
fo rms . What i s there to experience? 
:'\ot hing hut a grunting, hPa\·ing. sweating 
<:r>pulati on. the rubbing together of flesh 
in the hot and smelly suck of the pig-
sty . 

P inn acles of delight, my foot: There 
rna\· be some transitory physical 
pu rgati on and achievement, but always 
tht·rt· is guilt and remorse before God, 
and a d\\ ind ling of contact \\ith Him. 

0, dear, I'm afratd I han'n ' l madt• 
Myself dt•ar l'nough. You s li II havt•n ' t 
got the point . Come along and I ' II show 
you a btl mon•. 

See a ganlen. It is quiet and sti II, and 
dusk is falling. The birds an• si!t•nt 
and the scent of flowers fills tlw air. 

You are alone, at ease and full of th<' 
'tgour and stt·en~h and alertness of 
man hood. But, you arc a! on<' . 

A woman's hand brushes your forehead. 
She is beautiful, and her eyt•s 
comprehend you in complete understand­
ing and with no trac e of condemnation or 
need to criticise or rival. She knows 
you, a.nd \'OU also know her. Your souls 
dance out towards one another, in a 
fusion and harmony of complimentary 
pcrtcct10n. Together you cxplor<' the 
natut·c of each other, with no secrets 
and no shames, only a gentle cut'JOstty 
and lender wondct·ment that is like water 
to the at·id desert of your harsh and 
lone I~· natut·c. All tensions slide a\\ ay, 
there is no fear. no anxictv about 
tomotTO\\ and no regret fot· yesterday. 
Only Now, and two beings in unity that 
composes a greater whole. 

Her beauty stirs your soul, your body is 
on fire, her eyes promise .. . 

J bet they do : \\'omen's en·s Wt're . . 
alwa\· !' pro mismg: 

You' ll ha \·t· hl'r stark naked in two 
seconds. I know, with me caressing thl' 
coo lnt• s s of ht•r I i mbs. or somP sue h 
i r n ·ll'\' :met· 
:'\o . T ht•rt · 1na\· hl' a trin s ll or\' pleasurl' 
:Uld t'Xl' ll!'rnl'nt m what \·ou han• to offl'r 
h ut 11 alw:t\'!' l'nds m gt11lt. humlll:ttlll ll 
and !-<hanw. You c an ke!'p 11 I mad!' 
111\' c ho ll' l' long a~o. and I' II s t:l\· 1\llh 
tht· nght nt• s!-< of Jehm·ah e 



continued from page 5 
Stefenie Powers 
It became clear very quickly that she is a 
person who is searching and the interview 
became the story of her search. Only she 
can say when and lf she finds what she is 
looking for, but this ts the story so far. 

It began when she left home at seventeen, 
she is now twenty-four, ln search of reality 
and nearness to death. She turned her back 
on what she called her 'sterilised' 
surroundings - the kind where no one dares 
to be extreme and anger is only expressed 
with a hiss - and was drawn first of all to 
the bull-fights. Like most of us she read 
Hemingway's books and longed to be ln on 
the inside of that harsh mystique . She 

learned to fight the bulls and the cows too, 
which may sound strange, but as she 
explained, cows have the greater courage. 
''Like men and women" I suggested, and 
she agreed. 

I asked her if she identified with the Flower 
People, their aims and their ideals. To a 
great extent she does, but she draws back a 
little from their knowledge of the end of the 
World. "A total change , evolution, yes, 
but the World disintegrating into little bits, no." 

Working so much in Hollywood, the graveyard of so many relation­
ships I asked her how she felt about this. "As a young newcomer 
I found myself giving and giving on the set, and so often nothing 
would come back. Sometimes I see someone I have !mown to give 
and they have stopped and I don't know them any more. It's a 
game and it depends how you play it. If you play inside the game 

£r away in the water of memory your body, 
as now, begins to cry, not from sadness or 
pain, but from the need for another body to 
neutralise that need . Another body that 
could hold you and soften you when harsh 
tensions took over, could absorb all the 
loving you wanted to give, could be home 
and the end of your searching. 

Many times In many lives have you met that 
body so that you remember it dressed in the 
clothes of long ago and the rustle and sweep 
of graceful and elegant dresses. You 
remember it by the great open fires and 
coming to you in the old fourposter bed, 
scented and warm from the bath and the 
delicate attention of maids . 

You remember it under the tropical sun and 
the warmth and the smell of skin burned 
brown . You remember that skin when it was 
white on white sheets, and outside the wind 
and the rain shook the windows, but inside 
there was only the whispering. 

You remember that face and that body. You 
remember how they spoke to you. You 
remember that they sllenced the endless 
crying need . You remember that they were 

you've had it, but if you can detach, well 
that's a different matter. " 

On sex, abe said, " It is important to me but 
equally it bas to be right. But then if I say 
Wilhelm Reich, what more can I say about 
sex?" I asked her to say how he applied to 
her. "I am with an analyst who was trained 
by Reich and saw many of his experiments. 
Reich's teachings are based on the discovery 
of the orgone, a kind of energy emitted by 
the Sun, life energy in fact. This energy can 
be trapped by accumulators, or gone boxes, 
which a person can enter in order to receive 
the energy. Everybody, Reich says, resists 
this energy. It effects the whole being - for 
example it effects the whole circulation. 
When I am out of contact, my hands get cold, 
but when r m not, they don't - little things 
like that. Or you can tell from the muscles 
if a person is lying. I went once when I was 
very run down and he made me lie down 
almost naked while be passed an instrument 
over me and afterwards I felt totally different 
- overflowing with energy. That is why I am 
looking forward to going back by the way. 
My hands are feeling cold again. If we could 

use this energy we would be in a far higher state of fulfilment, 
mentally, physically and spiritually. Sexual orgasm is an expre­
sion of contact with this energy, the fulfilment of sex but obviously 
it doesn't just apply to sex. We would be walking around having 
the equivalent of orgasms of awareness, if you follow me." I 
asked her if she called this life-giving energy God, but she said, 
"No, I call it The Source"e 

life for you and that without them it was 
better to die . 

You re"Tlember the eyes that spoke to you in 
the long afternoons and the voice that spoke 
to you but said so little by comparison and 
the sounds you made in answer. You 
remember the eyes that gave you ~cifer' s 
Kingdom, that gave you the storm and the 
summer lightning, that gave you the ice and 
the heat of the Sun, that gave you anger and 
violence and hurt and crying and pride. You 
remember those eyes that were never afraid 

You remember the movement, the effortless 
grace and the breathing on your face and the 
infinitively sensitive fingers. 

All these things do you remember for they 
are burned in your soul and there is nothing 
at all for you except the searching and the 
finding and perhaps the losing and finding 
again. II your body could cry it would be 
running with tears, for your soul Is crying 
within it. You need and you must find that 
being for only in those arms can you die and 
be reborn . That body is the house of your 
God and you cry that you may remain in the 
house of your God for ever, never to be 
reborn except in Lucifer' s Kingdom e 



CHILDBIRTH 
We know it's the fashion now, the latest thing for 'with it' 
peoph. That's fair enough, but wait! What tells you, lady, 
that childbirth's something you should share with your 
husband, that he should bf> there to watch you groaning in 
agony and twisted grotesquely out of shape? What tells you 
he should witness your humiliation? We know the clever 
people in books say there IS no humiliation, that it's 
natural and beautiful and should, therefore, be brought into 
the open and shown 'to everyone, especially your husband. 
But you know that's wrong! You can see the logic of it, but 
what's logic when your feelings tell you something quite 
different? And what DO your feelings tell you? That what­
ever the clever people say, it IS ugly, it IS humi Hating, it 
IS grotesque, hideous and degrading. So you say to yourself: 
"There must be something wrong with ME. THEY say it's 
beautiful, so it MUST be beautiful. And if it's beautiful 
HE'LL find it beautiful. Or will he? Yes, they must be 
right. They're such clever people." So you force all your 

feelings out, grit your teeth and invite your husband in. 

But he doesn't find it beautiful. He agrees with you, though 
he doesn't dare to say so. He also finds it hideous, grotesque 
humiliating and degrading. Perhaps he doesn't even tell 
himself so. But it soon shows. He hates himself for putting 
you in such a position and hi s hatred overflows on you. He 
finds it hard to face you after that. He can't say why, 
maybe he doesn't know, but everything' s different. And 
both of you go on saying to one another how beautiful it was. 

If only you'd followed your instincts. They're always right. 
If only he'd followed his, which were to stay away. But 
you'd both read what the clever people had to say, and it 
seemed so logical, the people who reason instead of allowing 
themselves to feel. And you both applied reason to your­
selves against all your instincts. 

The clever people aren't c lever after all, are they? e 
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I n the beginning man was alone upon the earth. He had pleasure 
in the earth and everything in it, but he had no great bond with the 
earth. His only bond was with his God and creator, Jehovah. 

So Jehovah gave him a being with whom he could form a bond, an 
earthly link, and He gave him the link, which was the pure physical 
joy of human love . He gave him a woman. And there was joy in 
man's earthly bond with the woman , but it was subject to the joy of 
his spiritual bond with Jehovah . 

Now man had a choice; whether to remain part of Jehovah and 
leave his destiny to the decision of his creator, or whether to cast 
off from Him and choose his own destiny . Had he done the first 
there would have been no human game, no contest, no battle of 
wills between Jehovah and Lucifer over the destiny of man, for 
man would never have left Jehovah's sanctuary and ventured out 
into the perilous desert of free choice . So he had to cast off. And 
when Jehovah created Eve for him, the two great Gods came to an 
agreement, that Lucifer should take over the soul of Eve so that 
she should become Hi s chief weapon in the game . 

Jehovah was loth to see His beloved creation go, loth to see him 
drawn out of the sanctuary which He had made for him, to be tested 
by the terrors of His conflict with the Lord Lucifer. But it had to 
be , and through Eve did the Serpent, Lucifer's most subtle agent, 
strike. 

And Adam fell, because he had to be tried and Jehovah's creation 
proved. And his fall was thus: 

Jehovah was his God, the source of all joy to him . On its own the 
ability to choose his destiny was no temptation to him . He remained 
with Jehovah. But the presence of Lucifer manifested in the body 
of Eve, was utterly different. She with the subtlety of that God 
within her, could rule him , sway him, lure him, tempt him and 
eventually make him turn from Jehovah to her, and with her he had 
the power of choice . And he turned . He obeyed her instead of the 
commandment of his God. He followed her will in preference to 
Jehovah's, and through her he chose to choose his own destiny . 

The game had begun . Lucifer had a foothold and man was in the 
desert . • • • Since Adam had chosen to create his own destiny, he and not Jehovah 
hi s creator had to father the race of mankind. Through his bond 
with the earth, his union with Eve, with which through Lucifer's 
guile he had chosen to replace Jehovah, he had to populate the 
earth. That was the game . And Jehovah, through men as Adam 
fathered them, would help to steer the race along the path of its own 
salvation, whilst Lucifer, through women as they came from Eve, 
would attempt to lure it further from its path, binding men more 
and more firmly to the earth, to their bodies, to the worship of 
themselves and thus to their rejection of Jehovah . 
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And so it was . And Eve and her kind were powerful in their work. 
Kindling fires in the bodies of men and acting as constant mirrors 
for their vanity . And Lucifer began to steal the souls of Jehovah's 
creations . And men were divided; some followed Jehovah and 
remained pure, and others followed Lucifer and the wiles of women, 
and lust ruled their minds and bodies . 

Now the race had to be propagated. The game was under way and 
man must prove himself as a creation or be destroyed . But Jehovah 
ensured from the beginning that the punishment for his original 
rejection should follow him in the very context of his sin, so that 
he should not forget. Even within the law that Jehovah gave to man, 
the act of union between a man and a woman reminded him of his 
fall and brought guilt and shame upon his head . And at the same 
time women gave birth in pain and degradation, for they too had to 
feel the punishment of Eve, who lured Adam into becoming indepen­
dent of his God and master of his own destiny . 

So man procreated . By his rejection of Jehovah he took upon 
himself the task of propagating his own species. And since he had 
made the choice and the game had to be played out, Jehovah played 
Hi s part as well and fought the battles of those who did not forget 
Him, and helped and encouraged them to spread and multiply, so 
that He and not Lucifer should have command of the earth . But 
always through the shame, the agony and the humiliation of sex and 
procreation, He kept humanity reminded of its fall from grace. 

And so it was . Man chose to choose and suffered the consequences ; 
a gnawing conflict within himself. And those who followed Eve, not 
for the sake of the propagation of the race, but solely for the 
pleasures and delights she gave their bodies, they were the people 
of Lucifer, and through them he sought to prove Jehovah's c reation 
invalid. And those who felt and recognised for what it was the 
shame of the union with Eve, and entered into it only for the sake 
of populating the earth with followers of Jehovah's law, they were 
Jehovah's people, and through them he planned to prove His creation 
valid . 

And the conflict raged and the game went on. 

And in spite of everything Jehovah did, all the pressures He brought 
to bear upon humanity, even to the point of destroying the entire 
creation except for one tiny group of those who followed Him, in 
spite of all His threats and punishments for sin, Lucifer prevailed. 
Men became less and less aware of their creator and more and 
more conscious of themselves and their bodies . The legacy of Eve's 
seduction was stronger than the memory of Jehovah . And so long 
as man worshipped woman, he worshipped himself . Such is the 
way of women, for they belong to Lucifer . And so long as man 
worshipped himself he felt the need to subjugate others and bend 
them to his will, in order to prove himself to himself . 

AND SO IT WAS, AND THERE WAS WARe 





All kinds of 
sexual activities, 
legal or tllegal, 
viewed with the 
same unbiased, 
unprejudiced, 
broadmtnded, up· 
to-date, rational, 
'honest to God', 
acedemic , 
theoreti cal , 

maintain respectable 
facades in public, 
particularly at 

Church functions and 
In the Church 

Partake in a miracle 0 Every Sunday without fall 
miracles are taking place in c hurches all over 
England 0 Yes, miracles: thousands and thousands 
of people who live lives that are conspicuous for 
their greyness, sdf indulgence, purpo&elessness, 
compromise and petty resentments, who spend most 
of their week blaming, justifymg and taktng the easy 
way out, are managing to convince themselves on 
Sunday that they are following in the footsteps of 
Jesus Christ 0 

We ourselves have no Idea how this Is done 0 

It remains one of the eternal mysteries 

~rai~e be to~ 
the C of E we provide a concept of God to suit all 

stes 0 We pride ourselves in being able to 
accommodate even the most confirmed atheist 
Humanists are no problem whatever o 

~lorp br to ;ffi~Jfl 
We give full licence to every possiblE! dt stortton of 
the truth 0 All sins are fully condoned long before 
they are committed 0 Not even a confession ts 
required for total absolution 0 

Abortions 
encouraged, 

or, at worst, tolerated 
but no actu al facilities 

provided 0 

All forms of contraception allowed 0 

Adultery, premarital intercourse, 
extra- marital intercourse, sodomy, 
rape and sexual perversion forgiven 
with minimum inconvenience to the 
unfortunate transgressor 0 



IE I IERS THE EDITOR 

Dear Sir, 
I know you won't print this 
letter, but I want you to lmow 
I think you're evil, straight 
from the Devil. And when­
ever I see your magazine on 
sale anywhere, I make the 
sign of the Cross. 

Anonymous 

Ed. The Cross too is 
ours. Christ is 
the Son ofJehovah 
the great God of 
this Universe. 
Take heed before 
defiling his sym­
bol with your 
puny fear. He 
was not afraid. 

Dear Sir, 

CORRESPONDENCE 
Your correspondence, whether for us or against us, is welcome. 
But don't send long argumentative letters, we have no intention of 
publishing them. If you have a point to make, kindly make it . 

Dear Sir, 
Are you seriously suggesting an 
alliance between God and the 
Devil to bring about the end of 
creation? If so, by what be-
nighted kind of logic do you 
arrive at this conclusion? 

Yours faithfully, 
THOMAS OGLETHORP 
(Student of Theosophy) 
London, N.W . l. 

Ed. No logic. God given knowledge . 

I read your magazine for the first time today and think 
it's the most wonderful thing that ever happened. The 
picture of Robert de Grimston sent me reeling. I've 
never seen a face with such impact. It's Christ come 
again was my first thought. And then what he said. 
Where can I find him please? I want to give up every­
thing and just follow him if he'll have me. 

. . . . Ooh, you lovely lot, beards, 
long hair and all. I don't lmow 
what you are talking about but I'm 
with you. Can I have the one who 
looks like Rasputin . I much pre­
fer him to Mick Jagger. 

Valerie, London, S. W. 5 . 

Ed. Sorry, Valeri~ you can't have him 
because a) we need him ourselves 
and b) we're the most bloody­
minded and fanatical bunch of 
puritans in the business. 

Yours sincerely, 
JOSEPH SMITH. 
Roundhay Road, 
Leeds . 

Ed. Robert de Grimston is the founder of 
The Process. He has just left Israel 
for Turkey, but is due in London late 
autumn. In the meantime we of 
The Process will welcome you at 
Process House . 
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WHAT T HEY SAY ABOUT US 
"'THE .JAGGER SAGA DR. SAVUNDRA says we' re brill iant. 

Mick J agger says WI:! could be dangerous. Nice man 

MICK JAGGER says WE could be dangerrus ? 

RICHARD HARRIS (he's an actor) says we're full of bullshil. We don1t 
know him but hie reputation euggeeta that he ia talking to himself 

l\hck Jagger says we could be dangerous. COULD BE ? 

Richa1·d Harris (he's still an actor) sa\'S we're anti-negt·o. Bullahit 

!\Tick Jagger says we're fantasti c. A h : that1a better 

Our most recent pub­
licity haa come from a London magazine which shall be nameless (we 
are very selective about whom we publicise). They suggested we re­
ply in one of their columna, and to oblige we sent the following epistle 
Dear Sir. 

Thank vou for ,·our generous four-page spt·ead on us 1n \'OUr last issue . The l\\l> 

article s \\ere as clear. lucid. comprehensible. intelltgent. de,·oid of contradtctton ;md contusion 
and as close to the truth as the bent mtnds ol the t\\O female \\eu·dies you hired to" t'ite them. 

Let's sum up our position for \'OU. 
The Process combines the worst aspects ot both ~azi Gct·m;u1\ and Commw1ist 

China. Ou1· methods bear a stt·iking t·esemblancc to the techmques ol brain\\ashmg and \\C 

incorporate all the components ol an authoritarian regtme. In tact. \\e are the most authol'itati,·c 
authoritat·ian. ~azi. Communist. braim\ashing organisation in the l)ustness. 

1\Iembers of The Process m·e both anarchist and I asci st. dangerou!::> megalomanial s 

and brainwashed zombies (on alternate davs ?) . 
We are rabid!\· anti-intellectual and pw11sh all de\'iatot·s \\ith ostracism. ridicule 

- particularly t·idicule. nothing more t'idiculous thru1 someone de,·tating lt·om The Process - and 
expulsion- of course . \\'hat else would we do \\tth such trash? We cru1 ne\'er make up our mmds 
\\'hether \\'e are despe1·ately keen to lut·e e,·eryone ~~·~o The Pt·ocess or primat·ih· concerned" 1th 

keeping every0ne out. 
T he Pt·ocess is'' holeheartedh· anti-Semitic. hence all the S\\ astikas (ignot·e the 

hammers and sickles). exe'uding ,)f course all our Je'' ish membet·s. of'' hich out· Fueht·er is 
one . Jehovah gets taintl:r bothered about thts from ttme to time but not to won\' . 

As a result of all this The Process makes countless enemies, clt':l\\'S )>Ct·secution 
condemnation and legal action against itself from even· side. and sustains frequent attacks 1)\ 

the press in many parts of the wol'id. which of course makes tt the safest. securest. t'UShiest 
niche in t0\\11. just the thing fot· people too s<.:ared to be part ot the establt shmcnt . 

One uling surpt·ise!::> us. Your two sleas\ would-be expo!::>ers managed to tnvent 
so much othet·yubbish about us. but no sex? no orgies? no pervet·sions? not one sex maniac 
amongst the lot of us? Or \\Ould this make us too acceptable to your readers? 

31 

Your s s~ mpatheti<.:ally. 

The Secretary. 
THE PROCESS. 

NOW 

get your copy of 

total 

Germany's 
most 
macabre 

• magazine 

sub (3issues 
only 10/- ) 

send to 
total 

28, Bremen 20 
Germany 

NOW 
Design etc by TOTAL 



The Process has need of a strong dedicated Communist to take 
on all-comers in ve~ free-f~~ ev~nings with members 
of the public. We ak:'eapy h~~ ~ -Fakist, an Anarchist and 
representatives of variou.s otb&r ext[emist~o ~~ But a real 
tough Corll~unist wtih all tQe ahsw~rs s~~tn._'s pittd to come 
by. If yoli fill the bill, -piease apply-to ChriSto'ph~r de Peyer, 
The Process address which is plastered all over this magazine. 
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Are you tired of being a pawn of the Grey Forces? I s everybody aro\Uld you begtnnlng to take on the appearance of ttre 

Have you the courage to fight against mass mediocrity ? A re you ceasing to care? 

"W>uld you like to spend half your llfe In heaven and half In hell, Instead of all A re you rapidly losing confidence In everything? 

of It ln 11 mbo? A re you ready for a new lease of llfe? 
Are you sick of conforming? 

W ould you like to remove the murky blinkers that you wear as lltaD 
:Does your job give you a pain in the neck? from the Grey Forces? 

'W>uld you like to live a life of maximum Intensity? W ould you like to know the Universe Instead of just one ttny corner 

A re you bored? rubbish dump? 

D td you know the Gods had returned? W ould you like to know the Gods? 

A re you bored with bemg bot:ed? W ould you like to know the truth? 

'W>uld you like to JOin the alhance between Jehovah and Lucifer to oust the W ould you like to know ... ? ..• . . ..... ..... ~ ..... ....... . 
Grey Forces? 7 

~----------------------------------------------------~ 

;;I;"-------------------------------~-------------------------~ __ CJ __ I __ ~ ____ 1r __ ~ __ E: ____ ~ ____ ~IS 

THE PROCESS 
PROGRESS 
CDURs= 

COIIIIUIICATIOI 
COURSE 

IMPROVE YOUR COMMUNICATION 

Monday 
7-lOpm•Fee lguinea 

FREE 
EXPRESSION 

COURSE 
INCREASE YOUR SELF-EXPRESSION 

,,uesday 
8JI0-10pm•Fee 1j2guinea 

TELEPATHY 
DEVELOPING 

CIRCLE 
EXPAND YOUR AWARENESS 

Wednesday 
8110- lOpm •Fee 1/2 guinea 
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But now in the last days shall Man's cry be 
heard, and I, JEHOVAH, shall bestow upon My 
creation that which It craves, and In the ending 
of the world shall all the dams be broken and 
the floods shall rise upon the land, and the de­
luge of Man's hatred shall be unleashed and 
S'll.>eep across the face of the Earth. And man 
shall !mow the destiny that he has desired. He 
shall lmow the outcome of his cry for blood. 
He shall have his desire in abundance. I, 
JEHOVAH, shall bestow it upon him . 

Mourn with Me the fate of the earth, the loss of 
the incomparable loveliness of all creation. 
Weep for the destruction of man and the end of 
the human game, the degradation of what could 
have been dignity itself, and the humiliation of 
supreme magnificence. Breathe sorrow for the 
wilful devastation of all living creatures, as 
they nee helpless before the inexorable aval­
anche of total WAR and are ftnally enveloped 
and consumed . Bemoan the victory of man's 
baser side and its legacy of ultimate disaster. 

So man, waste no more tl me with crawling on 
your belly in the dust. Stand up and cast aside 
the trappings of a civilised facade. Throw off 
the c loak of meaningless respectability. Stnp 
yourself bare to the roots of your bestial nature. 
Let the ani mal loose in you. Become as you 
are, the Beast, naked and proud, teeth bared 
and eyes aflame, your feet firm planted on the 
ground, your face towards your enemy. Release 
the fiend that lies dormant 'll.ithin you, for he Is 
strong and ruthless and his power is far beyond 
the bounds of human frailty . 

lrself with the Mafia, Hitler, Mao-Tse Tung, Napoleon, The Space Age, The 
nc ient Greece, Dr. Laing, Drug Addiction, Hypnosis, Psychology, the Occult, 
gic, White Magic, The Great Beast, Life and Death, Brainwashing and War . 

go away certain that we cater especially for Fanatical, Extreme, Religious, 
ti sh, Communist, Capitalist, Black and White Powered Nuts . 

find , however, that if you want a cool c lear look at what is really happening, 
e much better advised to buy one of our own publications. 

One guinea each 

PROCESS 
PUBLICATIONS 




