THE PRINCE AND THE MAGICIAN
from The Magus by John Fowles

We have one choice to make... we either choose to become a magician or to sleep and dream.

In Platonic Surrealism, AWARENESS sometimes chooses to dream, by experiencing the patterns
inherent in POTENTIALITY
and falling into it with micro-focus, ignoring everything else.

(Either you exist as pure POTENTIALITY, or you dream. If you choose to dream while knowing
that you are dreaming, then you are a magician, Harry.

If you dream, free flowing then external archetypes (sometimes hostile) will influence
or co-opt your dream space; then you must deal with the consequences.

Or you choose to dream most deeply, unconsciously KNOWING that you are a magician, but
denying the truth of things utterly, and pretending that you are at the mercy of outside forces
beyond your control.
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Once upon a time there was a young prince, who believed in all things but three.

He did not believe in princesses, he did not believe in islands, he did not believe in God.
His father, the king, told him that such things did not exist. As there were no princesses

or islands in his father's domains, and no sign of God, the young prince believed his father.

But then, one day, the prince ran away from his palace. He came to the next land.
There, to his astonishment, from every coast he saw islands, and on these islands,
strange and troubling creatures whom he dared not name. As he was searching
for a boat, a man in full evening dress approached him along the shore.

"Are those real islands?" asked the young prince.

"Of course they are real islands," said the man in evening dress.

"And those strange and troubling creatures?"

"They are all genuine and authentic princesses."

"Then God also must exist!" cried the prince.

"I am God," replied the man in full evening dress, with a bow.

The young prince returned home as quickly as he could.

"So you are back," said his father, the king.

"I have seen islands, | have seen princesses, | have seen God," said the prince reproachfully.

The king was unmoved. "Neither real islands, nor real princesses, nor a real God, exist."
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"l saw them!"

"Tell me how God was dressed."

"God was in full evening dress."

"Were the sleeves of his coat rolled back?"

The prince remembered that they had been. The king smiled.
"That is the uniform of a magician. You have been deceived."

At this, the prince returned to the next land, and went to the same shore,
where once again he came upon the man in full evening dress. "My father
the king has told me who you are," said the young prince indignantly.

"You deceived me last time, but not again. Now | know that those are

not realislands and real princesses, because you are a magician."

The man on the shore smiled. "It is you who are deceived, my boy.
In your father's kingdom there are many islands and many princesses.
But you are under your father’s spell, so you cannot see them."

The prince returned pensively home.

When he saw his father, he looked him in the eyes.

"Father, is it true that you are not a real king, but only a magician?"

The king smiled and rolled back his sleeves. "Yes, my son, | am only a magician."
"Then the man on the shore was God."

"The man on the shore was another magician."

"I must know the real truth, the truth beyond magic."

"There is no truth beyond magic," said the king.

The prince was full of sadness. He said, "l will kill myself."

The king by magic caused death to appear. Death stood in the door and beckoned
to the prince. The prince shuddered. He remembered the beautiful but unreal
islands and the unreal but beautiful princesses "Very well," he said.

"l can bear it."

"You see, my son," said the king, "you too, now begin to be a magician."
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