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I wasn’t going to speak today because I suppose my own “Dion Fortune Heritage” is to some extent self evident in the fact that for these last four years I’ve organised this Dion Fortune Seminar and run Dion Fortune courses at Hawkwood and elsewhere. The DF story and the Company of Avalon’s almost seamless connection to it is also prominent on our website.  Moreover as one of Gareth Knight’s brood, I was initially trained in the ways that he had learned in the fraternity which Dion Fortune founded The Society of the Inner Light.
One hardly chooses these connections, they almost quantumly “occur”, and I have to say that for all the circuits and bumps, not least of late, in one’s magical career, it’s a heritage that these thirty something years on I’m still very proud to be a part of. 

So if we concur with the idea that one doesn’t so much choose the path but has it mostly, if not inevitably, shoved under one’s nose, it may be instructive to describe how I was shoved. Not least because so many people who seem to start out with wholly un-DF magical objectives and practices go on to find themselves nudged by the shade of this remarkable woman. 

Occultists talk of signs, Jung talked of synchronicity, which is a posh word for funny coincidence, but that’s what tags this plane to other planes of being. Synchronistic circumstances are rather like that little “ding” that tells you that you have email. I got dinged somewhat before I realised such things and only got to read the signs, the inter plane emails later and even now I’ve probably missed a few of them. 

I started out as a lad in Somerset. My grandad used to take me to Weston and Brean Down. Dion Fortune significant places, but not to me then. Then later in my twenties I moved to north Wales, where my forebears had come from four generations before. My dad had been there in the war, strangely at the same time and in the same place where Bligh Bond, another Bristol boy, had chosen to spend his last days. Years later I moved up there because I knew the area and been persuaded to start a business there. 

By this time I had taught Aikido for a number of years and practiced meditation and was interested in all things metaphysical yet with that frustrated feeling that there was something around the next corner of the landscape that I just wasn’t quite getting.  What I was looking for was what DF called a “Yoga of the west”

The next bit some of you have heard before. It’s the bit where my first wife took me to see a psychic lady called Ethel, who allegedly knew about “that kind of stuff”, looked scarily into my aura and said that I should read books by a certain Diane Fortune. She confided that she thought that this Diane Fortune was really a man writing under a woman’s name.  Well, when the time for another trip to Manchester dawned and I went to Sheratt and Hughes the biggest bookstore in the provinces and found just one copy of Psychic Self Defence, nestling in among the Alice Bailey’s. 

I’d never read anything like it. It was Denis Wheatley but for real. Ye gods this stuff REALLY went on, and obligingly the Society of the Inner Light had put their address in the flyleaf. 

So I wrote to them, told them that I was up for all that derring do, fighting the powers of darkness and waited to be welcomed to their magical bosom. 

Their response was a brief note telling me that I was too young to undertake their training and to bother them no more, but helpfully enclosing among other things a booklist and the address of Helios books.  

I lapped up the fare that Helios offered and thought that at last I had found a yoga of the west that I could actually relate, to my own land and culture,  Qabalah notwithstanding, without realising how many levelled and absolutely specific such relationships really are. 

Of course Helios had been set up by two ex Inner Lighters John Hall and Gareth Knight. So I set up the spare bedroom as a temple and got stuck into ritual magic or at least my interpretation of it from the several hundred books that I bought from Helios. Years later I was offered the Helios books business, having years previously bought most of the titles they stocked at full retail price plus postage as an addicted customer. 

As many of you will remember, the first stage of the path in those days, was marked by spending more money on mail order occult books than you did on groceries!  

Anyway when I got to the stage where I’d built up enough atmosphere in the spare bedroom to scare myself half to death I realised that I needed a teacher. 

From Helios came Gareth Knight books culminating in Experience of the Inner Worlds and I enrolled on the distance learning course attached to that book. Some seven years later I became one of the founding initiates of the Gareth Knight group. I had also remarried and my new wife Jeanette had been born and bred, synchronistically, in the shadow of the Great Orme by Craig y Don, where DF had been born. Synchronistically it didn’t all quite fit together yet, but it was getting there. Did I but know it the synchronistic fixes were in because at that time I was driving down to Aberystwyth each week through Machynlleth and Bow Street, passing within yards, did I but know it, of a lady then called Wendy Sillers, the very same Wendy Berg whom you see here today and with whom I later went on to form the Avalon group and co write an excellent and much under rated book called Polarity Magic. 

At another level in all this I was living under Cadair Idris in the area where the Mabinogi and its proto Arthuriad extensions had been largely born, where the bards had moved the pieces on the Gwyddbwyll, the magical chessboard and made their accommodations with Annwn, with Faery.  As I’ve noted in previous talks at these seminars, this is where the concept of the red and the white of Avalon came from. Where the Red Book of Hergist, the White book of Rhydderch and the Hanes Taliesin were largely sited and latterly collated at Peniarth and Hengwrt. It is also where Bligh Bond was laid to rest in Llanelltyd churchyard and where Tolkien rented a holiday cottage to work on his Silmarillion as an avowed rewrite of the Arthuriad “as it should have been”. 

It was also, did I but know it, therefore to mark the place where Dion Fortune’s work had ended and mine latterly began. This was and is in addressing The Arthurian Formula, a piece of work which Dion Fortune and her own teacher Maiya Tranchell Hayes met up to work on during the Second World War, shortly before DF’s death but failed, not surprisingly to complete. 

Fate, synchronicity, call it what you will, had not only passed the DF heritage, via my Gareth Knight training, to me but had put me in a place where others who were woven into what DF herself had inherited had been placed to try and pick up the same Arthurian Formula threads. Not least Bligh Bond, Tolkien and then of course there is Harlech, the Caer of Bran, where Robert Graves, rather like Merlin after the battle of Arderfydd, convalesced from post traumatic stress and had his first glimmerings of what was to become the White Goddess. 

The synchronicities of places and people associations and events have largely then unfolded the Dion Fortune heritage before me, almost in spite of me. This is I believe because when you are tuned to, the Mysteries you are specifically drawn to what Dion Fortune called tracks in space.   

And in being so magnetically drawn, you find yourself inheriting what has been laid down, and in the, albeit partial  realisation of that inheritance you are able to make your way across the chessboard of potential outcomes. What we inherit is of course what Dion Fortune herself inherited and elaborated.

After some twenty years Gareth Knight, Basil, began to renew his association with the mother ship as it were, that is the Society of the Inner Light and eventually prepared to hand the group over to its senior initiates. I was the Magus at the time and with Basil’s, that is Gareth Knight’s, blessing and help Wendy and I sought to make a talismanic change in the way that Western Mystery Tradition, as opposed to wiccan, groups had traditionally been run. This was very much in the footsteps of Dion Fortune who had attempted to set up the dual Magus-ship of a man and a woman at the head of the Fraternity of the Inner Light…first with herself and her then husband Thomas Penry Evans and latterly with Col Seymour. 

The result was the Avalon Group, so called in acknowledgment of Dion Fortune’s beginnings at Glastonbury, not least at Chalice Orchard…and/ or Berachah, where I am delighted to stay on the site of those early beginnings. 

From the Avalon Group Steve Blamires and I went on to form the Company of Avalon bringing in the William Sharp and Bligh Bond dimensions. Thus the heritage is seeded, elaborated and passed on.
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