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To the other devilish Dan

Granting that you and I argue. If you beat me, and I not you, are 
you necessarily right and I wrong?... or are we both partly right 
and partly wrong? Or are we both wholly right and wholly wrong? 
You and I cannot know this, and consequently the world will be in 
ignorance of the truth.254

The Book of Chiang-Tzu

For thousands of years in Yoruba lands, families gathered around fires 
against the cold West African nights, singing songs and telling stories of their 
gods. Olodumare sent the Orixas to make the earth bountiful, but nothing 
they did succeeded and the rain would not fall. They asked their master 
what was going wrong, and he bid them count their number. The Orixas 
counted sixteen, so Olodumare inquired after the seventeenth. “What, you 
mean Oxun?” they replied, scratching their imaginary heads. “She’s at 
home, cooking our dinner… why?” The only Mama in a gang of chauvinist 
Papas had been left out of the work, and without her love, there would be 
no success. The Orixas begged Oxun’s assistance, but this was a goddess 
scorned and she refused, until Olodumare himself, supreme master of the 
universe, descended to plead with her. Even then she made a condition. If 

* Papa Legba graphic, courtesy of Nemo Boko
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the baby she was carrying were born male, she would join 
the others. If not, battle would begin in earnest.

The baby was a girl in her belly, but Oxala worked his 
magick and Exu was born masculine… more or less, but 
with Exu, you can never be sure. An ambiguous fellow at 
the boundary, he is both male and female, and sometimes 
sculpted with bits of both. He limps along, one foot in the 
spirit world and the other dragging along in the material, a 
prince and a beggar. The master of the crossroads forces harmony upon the 
small-minded, hijacking the program even before it begins, holding things 
up until the right choice has been made and balance has been struck.

Exu* is neither good nor bad, neither one nor the other, neither both nor 
neither, but he is potent. The messenger (ele) of divine authority (agbara) 
will pass your message on to the other Orixas, and he can grant your 
wishes, but if your mind is closed he might crack it open and laugh at your 
suffering. His tricks enlighten, but he can be dreadfully cruel. He topples 
walls to crush people standing in stupid places.255 His enchanted snakes 
hide in the grass at the crossroads to bite villagers, so he can sell cures 
when they limp into the marketplace. The market is also his domain, with 
daily exchange and trickery. He is both problem and solution, loyal friend 
and treacherous enemy, feared and revered in equal measure, but never to 
be forgotten. He is there always, lurking in the shadows, emerging to leave 
a curious gift or make a painful point.

In one story, Exu walks the road between two farms, dazzling first one 
farmer and later the other with his brilliant wit. The farmers meet at sundown 
as they always do, and discuss the remarkable fellow, but one says his hat 
was black, whilst the other insists it was red. The argument escalates into 
a fight, and when they are at each other’s throats, Exu arrives and doffs 
his hat, black on one side and red on the other. The farmers thought they 
were disagreeing over the truth, but it was a matter of perspective. When 
our minds are too small to contain other points of view, right and wrong 
become defined along the edge of the fields we work in, along racial, national 
or ideological divisions, and conflict is close behind.

In oral traditions, before the law was carved into stone tablets, the dark 
side was more ambiguous. The Bible retains something of this paradox. 
Jacob wrestles all night with a violent assailant, and finds him to be God 
in the morning. The Lord authorises Satan (Hebrew for ‘enemy’) to terrorise 
the sinless Job. He calls Nebuchadnezzar, the genocidal conqueror of 
Jerusalem, “my servant”.256 The Catholic Church, however, drove a wedge 
between the two sides of the mystery, and The Bible is generally read as a 
story of good versus evil.

*	 Pronounced Eshu, but much better with his X, of course. Oxala is 
Oshala, and the Orixas are Orishas
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A closer reading does reveal a dualism in The Old Testament, but between 
Chosen and unchosen rather than good and evil. The law often reinforces 
this division rather than protecting any moral standard. After all, there 
is nothing intrinsically immoral about a foreskin, and taboos concerning 
marrying out and various foods were in place not because Gentiles and pigs 
are evil, but because the Hebrews would probably have dissolved into the 
surrounding non-kosher tribes had they shared meals and family.

The patriarchs are neither lawful nor moral. Abraham pimps his wife,257 

Lot tries to pimp his daughters258 and ends up bedding them,259 Jacob scams 
his starving brother260 and his blind father,261 and all are rewarded by the 
Lord, whose purposes they serve. The harshest punishment is reserved 
for other tribes who dare to mix with the Chosen. When the Hivites invite 
the Israelites to stop wandering and live amongst them, they agree on the 
condition that the Hivite men circumcise themselves. The Hivites acquiesce. 
Three days later the Israelites invade, massacring the men “when they 
were sore”, and stealing their animals, their wealth, their women and their 
children, and all because the soul of a Hivite prince “clave unto Dinah the 
daughter of Jacob.”262 Even this was not enough for Moses after a similar 
episode. “Have ye saved all the women alive?” he cried, wroth at the half-
arsed massacre. Kill them all, he insisted, and only “the women children, 
that have not known a man by lying with him, keep alive for yourselves.”263

The difference between Chosen and unchosen is simple, but good and 
evil are complex. Even the Lord states His ambiguous nature, when He 
says “I form the light, and create darkness: I make peace, and create evil.”264 
The Bible contradicts itself repeatedly, the rabbis of The Talmud contradict 
each other, different names of God make pronouncements at odds with 
each other. The very essence of Judaism is in the debate over ambiguity, 
(something explored in ‘Neuro-apocalypse Two’). For now let us stick with 
the mythology of the character at the boundary.

Jesus flaunts the laws of physics with his ostentatious transmutations 
and water-walking. His scrap with moneychangers265 and rows with Pharisees 
go against social conventions. When he suggests that he who is without sin 
cast the first stone at an adulteress,266 the angry crowd look sheepishly at 
each other and quietly abandon the Law of Moses. Jesus spends his life 
transgressing boundaries, often simply because he is peckish. He decides 
that religious fasts are not necessary,267 he snacks on the priestly bread,268 
and his disciples pick corn on the Sabbath, which is a capital offence.269 He 
bids a man shirk his religious duty to his dead father, saying “let the dead 
bury their dead: but go thou and preach the kingdom of God”.270 For Jesus, 
as for Exu, the message is what is important.

Catholic iconography has long favoured Jesus’ passive side, picturing 
him helpless, either as a baby, or pinned to the cross, or carrying it, but he 
is a firebrand whose sermons cause arguments,271 who attacks his enemies 
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with a whip,272 who resisted and insulted the authorities until his final 
breath, when he questioned even God himself.273 Jesus came to promote not 
peace, “but rather division”,274 to offer an anarchist alternative to Leviticus 
with only two principles:

The first of all the commandments is, Hear, O Israel; The Lord our God 
is one Lord. And thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind, and with all thy strength.

This is explicitly anti-dualistic. There is one force behind both triumphs and 
trials, and we must love it in all its manifestations.

And the second is… Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. There is 
none other commandment greater than these.275

Law is complex in The New Testament, and almost always mentioned in 
a bad light. The most exalted virtue in The New Testament is charity, but 
we are not talking about feeding the poor.276 In The Bible, charity is tolerance 
in judging others. Exu’s stroll warns of the consequence of intolerance, of 
favouring your viewpoint over your neighbour’s.

Jesus is typical of Jewish prophets in many ways, but his rebellious streak 
is new. Another difference is that the miracles of Moses and other prophets 
are all explicitly acts of God, but Jesus performs healings and miracles with 
his own hands; the distinction between God and man is much more blurred 
in his stories. Why is he different, wonders the Reverend Rabbi Nechmun. 
Where does this character come from? And what is all this about the cross?

There is absolutely no mention of a cross anywhere in The New Testament. 
The Romans did crucify people for some crimes, but in the Greek Gospels, 
Jesus dies on a “stauros”, meaning upright pole, and in Acts it is figuratively 
called “xylon”, meaning tree.277 Of course, most Christian scholars have been 
led to believe that this word does mean ‘cross’, but there is no evidence for 
this in The Bible or any other text. Tacitus (c.56AD - c.120AD) recalls that 
Christus, leader of the Christians “suffered the extreme penalty … at the 
hands of … Pontius Pilatus”,278 though what the penalty was is unclear, and 
in The Talmud, Yeshua was stoned and then either hung up or impaled on 
a stick (the language is vague, of course, but there is certainly no cross, and 
no resurrection either).279

Early Christians used the symbol of the fish, not the cross, in their 
churches. The first mention of the symbol in the Christian corpus is in 201, 
when Tertullian wrote “we Christians wear out our foreheads with the sign 
of the cross,”280 along with an admission that there is no scriptural basis for 
this act.281 It was a good luck symbol at this point, as it was in other cultures. 
The association with the execution came many generations later, and the 
earliest known crucifixion scene dates from the fifth century.282 Until then, 
the cross and crucifixion are “curiously missing” from images, according to 
one Christian art historian.283
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The heretic Yeshua met a nasty end on a stick, but Jesus Christ Superstar 
rose from the dead to become the centrepiece of an enormous cosmology. 
The figure morphs as his story is retold in different Gospels, and changes 
again in the rest of The New Testament. There is something decidedly fishy 
about this fisherman. Where does this story come from?*

In the first few centuries of our Lord, our Lord was not the only god-man 
in town. A character at the boundary between human and divine worlds 
was called a ‘hero’ in Greek. Perseus, Hercules, and Theseus were all heroes 
born to divine fathers and virgin mothers; like Jesus, all three struggled 
with the limitations of the flesh, and all were deified after their deaths. The 
image of a god or hero bound and tortured between the worlds is common 
to Theseus and Hercules, to Prometheus who stole the sacred fire, and also 
to both Odin and his brother and enemy Loki in Norse mythology.

Adonis is in many ways a dead (and risen) ringer for Jesus. He hails 
from the Middle East, bearing the Semitic name of Lord (the same root 
as Adonai). He was born to the virgin Myrrha, whose name recalls Mary, 
and she went on to be transformed into a Myrrh tree, one of the gifts of 
the Kings. Adonis’ grove shaded Bethlehem, (meaning ‘house of bread’), 
and Adonis was the spirit of corn, from which bread was made,284 as Jesus 
was “the bread of life”.285 His worshippers also sought salvation through 
the blood of a sacrifice, as did worshippers of Mithras, another hero born 
surrounded by shepherds, who was carried throughout the Roman Empire 
by the many soldiers initiated into his mysteries. His cult became the official 
Roman religion in around 270 AD.286

The virgin birth-day of Adonis and many solar heroes was December 25th 
in the old Julian calendar, the morning after the longest night of winter, 
when one year crossed into the next. It is also the day the constellation of 
the virgin crosses the horizon. Pagans celebrated the day when the sun 
begins to dominate winter with the feast of Sol Invictus. The Bible does 
not mention when Jesus was born, only that shepherds were out in the 
fields watching their flocks,287 and even Church fathers conceded that sheep 
were kept inside during cold December nights.288 The earliest reference to 
Christ’s birthday on the solstice was in 354,289 and it was probably set here 
to compete with Mithraist festivities on that day. Christianity had recently 
became the state cult in 324, ousting Mithraism after only one generation.

Jesus was already associated with the sun in the semi-pagan Gospels, 
which wrote into a Jewish story the Virgo birth, and twelve Apostles for the 
twelve houses the sun passes through. The association increased; it makes 
perfect poetic sense. The sun stains the sky red as it dies, before rising 
immortal again in the morning. Even in nominally Christian countries, the 
natural tendency is towards paganism. My favourite Brazilian begins her 

* In this book, the name Jesus refers to the mythological figure, and 
Yeshua to the historical chap.
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day with a Pai Nosso, an Ave Maria, and a big friendly “Bom dia Jesus!” to the 
rising sun. A decade after Jesus’ birthday was set, church authorities fiddled 
the calendar again, moving the day of worship to Sunday, the day of Sun 
gods, including Mithras.290 Any “judaizers” busted resting on the Sabbath 
were considered an anathema.291 Hence, obeying the fourth commandment 
became punishable with excommunication, and Christianity moved further 
from its Jewish roots to its paganized shoots.

Things changed as Rome was Christianised and Christianity 
institutionalised, and the cross changed from symbol of luck to symbol of 
power. In the early fourth century, Emperor  Constantine the 
Great, the saint who had his son poisoned and his wife boiled 
alive, had it painted on military banners.292 He did this after 
claiming to receive a divine command to conquer under the 
symbol, which he saw superimposed on the sun.293

Despite making a career of attacking pagan superstitions, 
Tertullian did not note the pagan roots of the cross, but they run deep. A 
shape like the letter T was the symbol of Tammuz of Mesopotamia, the divine 
shepherd and dying saviour who descended into the underworld to emerge 
on the winter solstice. In Egyptian art, priests and gods hold the Ankh cross 
in their hands, and sun-worshipping pharaohs were mummified with their 
arms crossed over their chests. This is the position children in convents are 
still taught to sleep in today, and it symbolises Osiris, another dying and 
resurrected god of both bread and wine.

Ethiopian Christians still tattoo the cross on their foreheads, following 
their pre-Christian ancestors. This tradition is fully pagan; tattooing is 
prohibited in The Bible. The cross was painted on tents and offered to rivers 
in Algeria, Tanzania, across the desert to Niger,294 and on to the lands of the 
Yoruba, to the master of the crossroads and the double-cross. Older still 
is the Swastika, found in prehistoric sites from the British Isles to China, 
and in Neolithic India. The sun-cross Constantine claimed to have seen (a 
cross within a circle) is found on Bronze Age artefacts295 and North American 
aborigine art. Even the feathered snake god Quetzalcoatl bears the sun-
cross on his shield as he slides over Aztec sands, belly scraping the 
earth and feathers to the sky,296 another hero born to a virgin and 
descending into the underworld.297 It is safe to say that both cross 

Neolithic cave art Ancient potteryNeolithic stamp Ethiopian tattoo

Constantine’s
standard
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and crosser are universal forms, even without 
direct transmission. The hero born of mortal 
and immortal parents appears all over the world, 
from Gilgamesh of Uruk to Merlin of Albion.      .

Back in Africa, the crossroads was sacred to 
Exu when the virgin mother was still in pigtails. 
This messenger is always the first called and the 
last thanked; ritual opened and closed with the 
cross many generations before Christ was nailed 

to one. The Orixas can only be reached through Exu, who is Onibode of the 
gate, Olena of the road, and Elegua of the crossroads. And God can only be 
reached through Jesus:

I am the door… I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh 
unto the Father, but by me.298

These two characters walk along the boundary, the essence of sacrifice. 
Jesus is sacrifice incarnate, and is anointed with oil by Mary sister of 
Lazarus. A measure of oil is often poured on Exu’s sacred mounds,299 and 
he always receives a sacrifice when any Orixa is petitioned. Exu’s sacrifices 
are given at boundary zones, at the shore or riverbank, at the crossroads 
or town gate, or up a hill. Jesus’ sacrifice at Calvary is both on a hill and at 
the edge of the city.

There is treasure beneath this X, but can we dig up anything more than 
cross-ponderances? Did the cults influence each other, or did something 
reach out to each from the darkness? Who knows how a symbol arises, or 
what is the architect of an archetype? Who knows how minds intertwine 
and crosses cross? Only Olodumare knows, and only Exu will pass on the 
question. Exu is one, but many. He has two sides and twenty-one faces. 
There is an Exu for every person and an Exu for every family and clan, just 
as in Rome there was a genius for each individual or group. There is even 
an Exu for every Exu. By contrast, Jesus is the only Son of God, as stated 
in the Apostle’s creed. But can we find another side to him?

As Exu travelled through the centuries, his sides split down the middle. 
One pre-Christian boundary figure was Dionysus, who was born in a stable, 
killed and reborn, and performed a miracle with wine.300 301 302 His worshippers 
ate the flesh and drank the blood of a sacrifice trans-substantiated into his 
own flesh,303 and he even looks like Jesus with his long hair and magnificent 
beauty, but he also had another face. Ovid called him:

the most beautiful sight in the depths of the morning and evening sky, 
your face like a virgin’s when you stand before us without your horns.304

Here in the Eleusinian mysteries, his two sides come together. Generally 
they were separate, but close. Dionysus was always accompanied by Pan, 
his servant and friend, but in Christendom, Pan’s horns, hooves and 
appetites went over to the dark side.

Quetzalcoatl   
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The New Testament does not force this dichotomy upon us; in fact, Jesus’ 
meeting with the devil echoes Jacob’s battle with God. The devil approaches 
with three temptations when Jesus is walking alone, immediately after 
his baptism with John. Jesus passes the tests, and before the end of the 
chapter his ministry has begun, and “the people which sat in darkness saw 
great light”.305 Here the devil is our old friend the light bringer, passing to the 
Saviour the power to bring light. And what does Jesus bring?:

I am come to send fire on the earth; and what will I if it be already kindled?

There are other similarities between the two. Jesus is the Son of God, 
who descends to earth to suffer, and Lucifer is God’s favourite angel, who 
descends into a pit of suffering. There is a yeasty enigma; leaven usually 
symbolises the devil and everything bad in The New Testament,306 but also 
the Kingdom of heaven.307 The feast of Passover, the occasion when Jesus 
became sacrifice incarnate, is when Jews sacrifice yeast from their bread, 
and eat matzah unleavened. There is also the manner of his birth. In pagan 
mythology, when a woman is impregnated by spirit, the child is born a 
trickster or a hero. In Christian legend, when the woman is Mary, the father 
is God and the child is Christ, but if it is any other woman, the father is an 
incubus and the child is a demon.

There is also Jesus’ candid curtain call on the final page of The Bible: 
“I am the… bright and morning star”.308 This recalls Isaiah’s “how art thou 
fallen from heaven, O shining one, son of the morning!”309 “Shining one” is 
cheyel, translated as Lucifer. In Hebrew it refers to the Babylonian god of 

Dionysus and his wine jars
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the Morning Star, or Venus, a planet which reflects the light of the sun when 
the sun has set.

Christ and Lucifer are not exactly the same, of course. They are as 
different as heads and tails, as two sides of the same coin. The relationship 
is close and complex, as was the relationship between good and evil in 
The Old Testament and the Gospels. Church fathers, however, preferred 
to steer clear of complexity, and besides, the bogeyman was far too useful 
for scaring the bejeezebub out of people. The fertile ambiguity of paganism, 
Judaism, and early Christianity was painted in black and white, and Satan 
became a convenient repository for everything bad. St. Justin, for example, 
invoked devils to explain away the cursed similarities between the Saviour 
and pagan gods. He described how devils had heard the prophesies about 
Christ and spread false signs before his arrival, including the murder and 
resurrection of Bacchus, the virgin birth of Perseus, the healing touch of 
Asclepius, and the rites of Mithras.310 “Those who believe these things we 
pity,” he wrote, “and those who invented them we know to be devils.”311

A dichotomy between truth and the lie manifested in another manner, 
which Allan Watts calls “the Tragedy of Christian history”.312 Whereas Greeks 
were conscious of myths as timeless truths expressed in the cycles of nature, 
Catholic dogmas fixed the story in time, and Jesus’ resurrection in the flesh 
became a historical fact to be believed, on pain of eternal suffering. An 
authoritarian and moralistic religion was affixed to a story which is nothing 
of the sort. “There is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither bond nor free, 
there is neither male nor female,”313 wrote Paul, but dualism took hold all 
the same, and held fast.

What we call ‘good’ and ‘bad’ emerge together, interacting, always in 
balance. The knife cuts both ways, chopping firewood and slitting throats. 
Physics might never have escaped the gravity of determinism without 
Einstein’s insights, but neither would the nuke have been launched. A Tesla 
coil is neither good nor bad in itself, it is just a thing. The first to realise 
its potential was Hitler, wirelessly beaming fiery rhetoric into the minds 
of millions of German speakers. It is an incredible resource, used to pass 
information over mountains and under censors to isolated populations, 
used to plant potatoes in couches the world over, watering constantly with 
homogenising formula.

Pioneers push at the limits, innovating, exploring, exploiting and 
corrupting as they extend empires, leaving tools floating in their wake. As the 
Romans decimated tribal cultures, they dispersed the letters for a worldwide 
scrabble game. The English carried their language to four continents, to 
plantations in North America and concentration camps in South Africa. 
Discipline, organisation, and a stiff upper lip won an empire on which the sun 
never set, but when this new thing they invented called India was organised 
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enough for Gandhi to marshal it into an orderly resistance movement, the 
cultural colonisation was complete and the Raj was broken. The Internet 
was born in the Pentagon. Thanks to various imperialists, we can e-mail 
almost anywhere in Roman letters, and tens of millions of daily searches 
bring international, multiracial, polyspecial, pangender, omnisexual porn 
to our screens in a few slippy seconds. 

Prizes and pitfalls lie beyond any frontier. The Wright brothers launched 
EasyJet and B-52 bombers, psychedelics are used for both mind expansion 
and mind control. War casualties fertilise ballistics and materials science, 
and allow doctors and psychologists to study the organism under stress. 
Internationalism turns hearts and twists nipples as it spreads, with shiatsu 
in Argentina, Aikido in Cuba, samba in Tokyo, Agent Orange in Vietnam, 
sweat-shops in Indonesia, and terrorist cells only Allah knows where. Up 
until the exploitation of the Amazon began, almost no one outside it had 
any information about superfoods like guarana and acai, nor super-duper 
drinks like ayahuasca. We are a truly global state, but look at the state of 
the globe! We understand the same grunts and eat the same crap in fast 
food joints from Atlanta to Zanzibar.

There is a post beyond the shifting goal posts of postmodernism. We can 
choose which stream to ride, so cheer for the rebels, but in the understanding 
that good and evil issue from one source, that the archangels and Satan all 
serve God, that Darth Vader is Luke’s father, and the force is strong in both. 
We identify with the goodies because we have half-forgotten our myths, and 
we started watching at Episode IV.

Kali-ma is the goddess of nature, combining dark with light,  gentle mother 
and terrifying killer. Two of her arms hold a sword and a severed head. In 
the other two are symbols of regeneration: a cup to catch blood dripping 
from the head, and the crescent of the moon and the womb. Flowers grow in 
the blood soaked earth around her feet. Life and death follow one another. 
Animals run for their lives, the chased fleeing the claws of death, predators 
in hot pursuit, fleeing the abyss of hunger. Slower genes and empires fall 
behind in a Darwinian arms race across the aeons. It is nothing personal, 
it’s neither good nor bad, it is the algorithm which is running, leaving wiggly-
waggly-Hegely Marx through history.

Back in our neatly divided fields, bishops of Scientism and justices of 
the law lay down limits. Poisonous fruits grow within fences keeping the 
unknown out and the inquisitive in, whilst CCTV cameras and intelligent 
circuits observe our infractions. The original written law of our tradition was 
the Torah, but Torah is the text plus the practice of arguing about it, fresh 
growth at the limit. A living tradition has petrified into dead letters. Now you 
can argue, but you pay court costs if you lose, and the council profits from 
your sin offering.
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Before our stories were carved into stone, no one owned the truth, and 
there were other endings to the same beginnings. In one version of Exu’s 
journey, he leaves the friends to fight, and lets the brawl escalate into a 
full-scale war between their villages. He finally appears to stroll amongst 
the smouldering ruins, smiling in satisfaction. Is this where we are headed?

Fear not, for there is a crooked old Orixa at the border, seeking gaps in 
our defences, doffing his multicoloured hat with a sinister smile, carrying 
postcards from unthinkable places. His messages are buried between the 
lines in newspapers, coded in the babblings of fools and heretics, locked 
in the alkaloids of power plants. They are whispered from beyond the 
fence to the prisoners pushing against it, screaming through the mesh in 
desperation: IS THERE ONIBODE OUT THERE?

There is, and he’s back, to force a choice and end the scrap, for Exu has 
issues. He disturbs the peace and questions assumptions. His truths are 
half-lies, his manners are dreadful and he can’t be trusted any more than 
you can, but leave him unanswered and he’ll emerge on your skin as an 
ominous rash, or he’ll jump you on a moody street at twilight. He’ll smash 
through the fence in a hijacked plane if he has to, but he will be heard.

Pay attention to his prophets, because only through him can the father 
can be reached and the whole be known. Open the door but keep a close eye 
on him. Listen to him, because he’s the only hope we have left.

Laroye Exu!


