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6 Preface to the First Edition

while lamenting that he should so soon have departed. His numerous
friends, those unknown brothers who hoped to obtain from him
the solution to the mysterious Verbum dimissum (missing Word),
will join with me in lamenting his loss.

Having reached the pinnacle of knowledge, could he refuse to
obey the commands of Destiny? No man is a prophet in his own
country. Perhaps this old saying gives the occult reason for the
convulsion produced in the solitary and studious life of a philo-
sopher by the flash of Revelation. Under the influence of that divine
flame, the former man is entirely consumed. Name, family, native
land, all the illusions, all the errors, all the vanities fall to dust. And,
like the phoenix of the poets, a new personality is reborn from the
ashes. That, at least, is how the philosophic Tradition would have it.

My Master knew this. He disappeared when the fatal hour
struck, when the Sign was accomplished. Who, then, would dare to
set himself above the Law? As for me, in spite of the anguish of a
painful but inevitable separation, I would act no differently myself
if I were to experience today that joyful event, which forces the
Adept to flee from the homage of the world.

Fulcanelli is no more. But we have at least this consolation, that his
thought remains, warm and vital, enshrined for ever in these pages.

Thanks to him, the Gothic cathedral has yielded up its secret.
And it is not without surprise and emotion that we learn how our
ancestors fashioned the first stone of its foundations, that dazzling
gem, more precious than gold itself, on which Jesus built his
Church. All Truth, all Philosophy and all Religion rest on this
unique and sacred Stone. Many people, inflated with presumption,
believe themselves capable of fashioning it; yet how rare are the
elect, those who are sufficiently simple, learned and skilful to
complete the task!

But that is of little importance, It is enough for us to know that
the wonders of the Middle Ages hold the same positive truth, the
same scientific basis as the pyramids of Egypt, the temples of
Greece, the Roman catacombs and the Byzantine basilicas.

This is the overall theme of Fulcanelli’s book.

The hermeticists—those at least who are worthy of the name—will
discover other things here. From the clash of ideas, it is said, light
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bursts forth; they will recognize here that is from the confrontation
of the Book and the Building that the Spirit is released and the
Letter dies. Fulcanelli has made the first effort on their behalf; it is
up to the hermeticists to make the last. The remaining way is short,
but it is essential to be able to recognize it and not to travel without
knowing where one is going.

Is something further required?

I know, not from having discovered it myself, but because I was
assured of it by the author more than ten years ago, that the key 7o
the major arcanum is given quite openly in one of the figures,
illustrating the present work. And this key consists quite simply in
a colour revealed to the artisan right from the first work. No
Philosopher, to my knowledge, has emphasized the importance of
this essential point. In revealing it, I am obeying the last wishes of
Fulcanelli and my conscience is clear.

And now may I be permitted, in the name of the Brothers of
Heliopolis and in my own name, warmly to thank the artist, to
whom my master has entrusted the illustration of his work. For it
is indeed due to the sincere and scrupulous talent of the artist
Julien Champagne that Le Mystére des Cathédrales is able to wrap
its esotericism in a superb cloak of original plates.

E. CANSELIET
F.CH.
October 1925



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION

When Le Mystére des Cathédrales was written down in 1922,
Fulcanelli had not yet received the Gift of God, but he was so close
to supreme Illumination that he judged it necessary to wait and to
keep the anonymity, which he had always observed—more, perhaps,
from natural inclination than from strict regard for the rule of
secrecy. We must say, certainly, that this man of another age, with
his strange appearance, his old-fashioned manners and his unusual
occupations, involuntarily attracted the attention of the idle, the
curious and the foolish. ‘Much greater, however, was the attention
he was to attract a little later by the complete disappearance of his
common presence.
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Indeed, right from the time that his first writings were compiled,
the Master expressed his absolute and unshakeable resolve to keep
his real identity in the background and to insist that the label given
him by society should be unequivocally exchanged for the
pseudonym—already familiar in his case—required by Tradition.
This celebrated name is so firmly secured, even to the remotest
future, that it would be absolutely impossible for any patronymic,
even the most brilliant or most highly esteemed, to be substituted
forit.

One should at least realize that the author of a work of such
high quality would not abandon it the moment it came into the
world, unless he had pertinent and compelling reasons, long
pondered, for so doing. These reasons, on a very different plane,
led to the renunciation at which we cannot but wonder, since even
the loftiest authors are susceptible to the fame that comes from the
printed word. It should be said that the case of Fulcanelli is unique
in the realm of Letters in our day, since it derives from an infinitely
superior code of ethics. In obedience to this, the new Adept attunes
his destiny to that of his exalted predecessors, who, like himself,
appeared at their appointed time on the great highway like beacons
of hope and mercy. What perfect filial duty, carried to the ultimate
degree, in order that the eternal, universal and indivisible Truth
might continually be reaffirmed in its double aspect, the spiritual
and the scientific. Fulcanelli, like most' of the Adepts of old, in
casting off the worn-out. husk of his former self, left nothing on the
road but the phantom trace of his signature—a signature, whose
aristocratic nature is amply shown by his visiting card.

Anyone with knowledge of the alchemical books of the past will
accept as a basic premise that oral instruction from master to pupil
is the most valuable of all. Fulcanelli received his own initiation in
this way, as I myself received mine from him, although I owe it to
myself to state that Cyliani had already opened wide for me the
great door of the labyrinth during that week in 1915, when the new
edition of his little work was published.

In my introduction to the Douze Clefs de la Philosophie, 1
repeated deliberately that Basil Valentine was my Master’s initiator,
partly because this gave me the opportunity to change the epithet;
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that is to say to substitute—for the sake of accuracy—first initiator
for true initiator, which I had used before in my Preface to the
Demeures Philosophales. At that time 1 did not know of the very
moving letter, which I shall quote a little later, which owes its
striking effect to the warm enthusiasm and fervent expression of
the writer. Both writer and recipient remain anonymous, because
the signature has been scratched out and there is no superscription.
The recipient was undoubtedly Fulcanelli’s master and Fulcanelli
left this revealing letter among his own papers. It bears two crossed
brown lines at the folds, from having been kept for a long time in
his pocket book, which did not, however, protect it from the fine,
greasy dust of the enormous stove going all the time. So, for many
years, the author of Le Mystére des Cathédrales kept as a talisman
the written proof of the triumph of his frue initiator, which nothing
any longer prevents me from publishing; especially since it provides
us with a powerful and correct idea of the sublime level at which
the Great Work takes place. I do not think that anyone will object
to the length of this strange epistle, and it would certainly be a pity
to shorten it by a single word :

‘My old friend,

“This time you have really had the Gift of God, it is a great
blessing and, for the first time, I understand how rare this
favour is. Indeed, I believe that, in its unfathomable depth of
simplicity, the arcanum cannot be found by the force of reason
alone, however subtle and well trained it may be. At last you
possess the Treasure of Treasures. Let us give thanks to the
Divine Light which made you a participant in it. Moreover,
you have richly deserved it on account of your unshakeable
belief in Truth, the constancy of your effort, your perseverence
in sacrifice and also, let us not forget . . . your good works.

‘When my wife told me the good news, I was stunned with
surprise and joy and was so happy that I could hardly contain
myself. So much so, that I said to myself: let us hope that we
shall not have to pay for this hour of intoxication with some
terrible aftermath. But, although I was only briefly informed
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about the matter, I believed that I understood it, and what
confirms me in my certainty is that the fire goes out only when
the Work is accomplished and the whole tinctorial mass
impregnates the glass, which, from decantation to decantation,
remains absolutely saturated and becomes luminous like the
sun.

‘You have extended generosity to the point of associating us
with’ this high and occult knowledge, to which you have full
right and which is entirely personal to you. We, more than any,
can appreciate its worth and we, more than any, are capable
of being eternally grateful to you for it. You know that the
finest phrases, the most eloquent protestations, are not worth
as much as the moving simplicity of this single utterance: you
are good, and it is for this great virtue that God has crowned
you with the diadem of true royalty. He knows that you will
make noble use of the sceptre and of the priceless endowment
which it provides. We have for a long time known you as the
blue mantle of your friends in trouble. This charitable cloak
has suddenly grown larger and your noble shoulders are now
covered by the whole azure of the sky and its great sun. May
you long enjoy this great and rare good fortune, to the joy and
consolation of your friends, and even of your enemies, for
misfortune cancels out everything. From henceforth you
will have at your disposal the magic ring which works all
miracles.

‘My wife, with the inexplicable intuition of sensitives, had a
really strange dream. She saw a man enveloped in all the
colours of the rainbow and raised up to the sun. We did not
have long to wait for the explanation. What a miracle! What
a beautiful and triumphant reply to my letter, so crammed
with arguments and—theoretically—so exact; but yet how far
from the Truth, from Reality. Ah! One can almost say that
he, who has greeted the morning star has for ever lost the use
of his sight and his reason, because he is fascinated by this false
light and cast into the abyss. . . . Unless, as in your case, a
great stroke of fate comes to pull him unexpectedly from the
edge of the precipice.
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‘T am longing to see you, my old friend, to hear you tell me
about the last hours of anguish and of triumph. But be assured
that I shall never to able to express in words the great joy
that we have felt and all the- gratitude we have at the bottom
of our hearts. Alleluia!

‘I send you my love and congratulations’

“‘Yourold. ...

‘He who knows how to do the Work by the one and only
mercury has found the most perfect thing—that is to say he
has received the light and accomplished the Magistery.’

One passage may perhaps have disconcerted the attentive reader,
who is already familiar with the main ideas of the hermetic prob-
lem. This was when the intimate and wise correspondent exclaimed :
‘Ah! One can almost say that he, who has greeted the morning star
has for ever lost the use of his sight and his reason, because he is
fascinated by their false light and cast into the abyss.’

Does not this phrase apparently contradict what I stated twenty
years ago, in a study of the Golden Fleece,* namely that the star is
the great sign of the Work; that it sets its seal on the philosophic
matter; that it teaches the alchemist that he has found not the light
of fools but the light of the wise; that it is the crown of wisdom;
and that it is called the morning star?

It may have been noted that I specified briefly that the hermetic
star is admired first of all in the mirror of the art or mercury,
before being discovered in the chemical sky, where it shines in an
infinitely more discreet manner. Torn between my charitable duty
to the reader and the need for preserving secrecy, I might have made
a virtue of paradox, and, pleading arcane wonders, could then have
recopied some lines written in a very old exercise book, after one
of those learned talks by Fulcanelli. Those talks, accompanied by
cold sweet coffee, were the delight of my assiduous and studious
adolescence, when I was greedy for priceless knowledge :

Our star is single and yet it is double. Know how to distinguish
its true imprint from its image and you will observe that it shines

* Cf. Alchimie, p. 137. Published by J-J. Pauvert, Paris.
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with more intensity in the light of day than in the darkness of
night.

This statement corroborates and completes the no less categorical
and solemn one made by Basil Valentine (Douze Clefs):

‘Two stars have been granted to man by the Gods, in order to
lead him to the great Wisdom: observe them. Oh man! and follow
their light with constancy, because it is Wisdom.’

Are they not the two stars shown in one of the little alchemical
paintings in the Franciscan convent of Cimiez, accompanied by the
Latin inscription expressing the saving virtue inherent in the night
shining of the star?:

‘Cum luce salutem; with light, salvation.’

At any rate, if you have even the slightest philosophic sense and
take the trouble to meditate on the words of the undoubted Adepts
quoted above, you will have the key with which Cyliani unlocks the
door of the temple. But if you do not understand, then read the
words of Fulcanelli again and do not go looking elsewhere for a
teaching, which no other book could give so precisely.

There are, then, two stars which, improbable as it may seem, are
really only one star. The star shining on the mystic Virgin—who is
at one and the same time our mother (mére) and the hermetic sea
(mer)—announces the conception and is but the reflection of that
other, which precedes the miraculous advent of the Son. For
though the celestial Virgin is also called szella matutina, the morning
star; though it is possible to see on her the splendour of a divine
mark; though the recognition of this source of blessings brings joy
to the heart of the artist; yet it is no more than a simple image,
reflected by the mirror of Wisdom. In spite of its importance and
the space given to it by the authors, this visible but intangible star
bears witness to that other, which crowned the divine Child at his
birth. The star which led the Magi to the cave at Bethlehem, as
St. Chrysostom tells us, came to rest. before dispersing, on the
Saviour’s head and surrounded him with luminous glory.

1 will stress this point, although 1 am sure that few will thank me
for it: we are truly concerned with a nocturnal star, whose light
shines without great brightness at the pole of the hermetic sky. Tt is,







































































































































































































































































































































































