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The Magnum Opiate of Malaclypse the Younger

Principia Discordia
or

How I Found Goddess And What I
Did To Her When I Found Her

Wherein is Explained
Absolutely Everything Worth Knowing

About Absolutely Anything

A jug of wine,
A leg of lamb
And t„u!
BeŊiˇ me,
WhiŊtling in
t˙ ˚rkneŊŊ.

Be Ye Not Lost Among Precepts of Order...

The Book of Uterus 1;5
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Introduction

You hold in your hands one of the Great Books of our century
fnord.

Some Great Books are recognized at once with a fusillade
of critical huzzahs and gonfolons, like Joyce’s Ulysses. Others
appear almost furtively and are only discovered 50 years later,
like Moby Dick or Mendel’s great essay on genetics. The Prin-
cipia Discordia entered our space-time continuum almost as un-
obtrusively as a cat-burglar creeping over a windowsill.

In 1968, virtually nobody had heard of this wonderful book.
In 1970, hundreds of people coast to coast were talking about
it and asking the identity of the mysterious author, Malaclypse
the Younger. Rumors swept across the continent, from New York
to Los Angeles, from Seattle to St. Joe. Malaclypse was ac-
tually Alan Watts, one heard. No, said another legend – the
Principia was actually the work of the Sufi Order. A third,
very intriguing myth held that Malaclypse was a pen-name for
Richard M. Nixon, who had allegedly composed the Principia
during a few moments of lucidity. I enjoyed each of these yarns
and did my part to help spread them. I was also careful never
to contradict the occasional rumors that I had actually written
the whole thing myself during an acid trip.

The legendry, the mystery, the cult grew slowly. By the mid-
1970’s, thousands of people, some as far off as Hong Kong and
Australia, were talking about the Principia, and since the orig-
inal was out of print by then, xerox copies were beginning to
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circulate here and there.
When the Illuminatus trilogy appeared in 1975, my co-author,

Bob Shea, and I both received hundreds of letters from people
intrigued by the quotes from the Principia with which we had
decorated the heads of several chapters. Many, who had already
heard of the Principia or seen copies, asked if Shea and I had
written it, or if we had copies available. Others wrote to ask if it
were real, or just something we had invented the way H.P. Love-
craft invented the Necronomicon. We answered according to our
moods, sometimes telling the truth, sometimes spreading the
most Godawful lies and myths we could devise fnord.

Why not? We felt that this book was a true Classic (litera-
tus immortalis) and, since the alleged intelligentsia had not yet
discovered it, the best way to keep its legend alive was to encour-
age the mythology and the controversy about it. Increasingly,
people wrote to ask me if Timothy Leary had written it, and I
almost always told them he had, except on Fridays when I am
more whimsical, in which case I told them it had been trans-
mitted by a canine intelligence – vast, cool, and unsympathic –
from the Dog Star, Sirius.

Now, at last, the truth can be told.
Actually, the Principia is the work of a time-travelling an-

thropologist from the 23rd Century. He is currently passing
among us as a computer specialist, bon vivant and philosopher
named Gregory Hill. He has also translated several volumes of
Etruscan erotic poetry, under another pen-name, and in the 18th
Century was the mysterious Man in Black who gave Jefferson the
design for the Great Seal of the United States.

I have it on good authority that he is one of the most accom-
plished time-travelers in the galaxy and has visited Earth many
times in the past, using such cover-identities as Zeno of Elias,
Emperor Norton, Count Cagliostro, Guilliame of Aquaitaine,
etc. Whenever I question him about this, he grows very eva-
sive and attempts to persuade me that he is actually just an-
other 20th Century Earthman and that all my ideas about his
extraterrestrial and extratemporal origin are delusions. Hah! I
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am not that easily deceived. After all, a time-travelling anthro-
pologist would say just that, so that he could observe us without
his presense causing cultureshock.

I understand that he has consented to write an Afterword to
this edition. He’ll probably contradict everything I’ve told you,
but don’t believe a word he says fnord. He is a master of the
deadpan put-on, the plausible satire, the philosophical leg-pull
and all the branches of guerilla ontology.

For full benefit to the Head, this book should be read in con-
junction with The Illuminoids by Neal Wilgus (Sun Press, Albu-
querque, NM) and Zen Without Zen Masters by Camden Benares
(And/Or Press, Berkeley, California). “We are operating on
many levels here”, as Ken Kesey used to say.

In conclusion, there is no conclusion. Things go on as they
always have, getting weirder all the time.

Hail Eris. All hail Discordia. Fnord?

Robert Anton Wilson
International Arms and Hashish Inc.
Darra Bazar, Kohat
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Some excerpts from an Interview with Malaclypse the Younger by The
Greater Metropolitan Yorba Linda Herald-News-Sun-Tribune-Journal-
Dispatch-Post and San Francisco Discordian Society Cabal Bulletin
and Intergalactic Report & Pope Poop...

greater poop: Are you really serious or what?
mal-2: Sometimes I take humor seriously. Sometimes I take

seriousness humorously. Either way it is irrelevant.

gp: Maybe you are just crazy.
m2: Indeed! But do not reject these teaching as false because

I am crazy. The reason that I am crazy is because they
are true.

gp: Is Eris true?
m2: Everything is true.
gp: Even false things?
m2: Even false things are true.
gp: How can that be?
m2: I don’t know man, I didn’t do it.

gp: Why do you deal with so many negatives?
m2: To dissolve them.
gp: Will you develop that point?
m2: No.

gp: Is there an essential meaning behind POEE?
m2: There is a Zen Story about a student who asked a Master

to explain the meaning of Buddhism. The Master’s reply
was “Three pounds of flax.”

gp: Is that the answer to my question?
m2: No, of course not. That is just illustrative. The answer

to your question is FIVE TONS OF FLAX!

suspended
annihilation
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PRINCIPIA DISCORDIA
or

HOW I FOUND GODDESS & WHAT I DID TO
HER WHEN I FOUND HER

being a Beginning Introduction to
The Erisian Mysterees

which is Most Interesting

as Divinely Revealed to
My High Reverence Malaclypse The Younger, KSC

Omnibenevolent Polyfather of Virginity in Gold
and High Priest of

The Paratheo-Anametamystikhood of Eris Esoteric
(POEE)

Hail Eris! καλλιστι All Hail Discordia!

Dedicated to The Prettiest One

The uproar of one hand clapping.
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- Joshua Norton Cabal -
Surrealists, Harlequinists, Absurdists and Zonked Artists-Melee

POEE
is one manifestation of
The Discordian Society
about which
you will learn more
and understand
less

We
are a tribe
of philosophers, theologians,
magicians, scientists,
artists, clowns,
and similar maniacs
who are intrigued
with
Eris
Goddess of Confusion
and with
Her
Doings
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DISCORDIAN SOCIETY

HAIL ERIS
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00003 The Sacred Chao
(illustration)

00004 Five Commandments
(The Pentabarf)

00005 Zen Story
00006 Telegram to Jehova
00007 Birth of the

Erisian Movement
00011 Battle Hymn of the

Eristocracy
00012 On Prayer
00013 Heaven is down...
00014 Norton’s Money
00015 Eris – Greek Genealogy
00016 Law of Fives
00017 Myth of the

Apple of Discord
00019 Erisian Hymn
00020 POEE Chard
00021 POEE Symbol
00022 POEE
00023 Application Form
00024 POEE Priests
00026 Erisian Affirmation
00027 Legionnaire Certificate
00027 St. Gulik
00028 How to Start a POEE

Cabal Without Messing
Around with the Polyfa-
ther

00029 Baptismal Rite
00031 Mysteree Oath
00032 The Discordian Society
00033 The Golden Apple Corps
00033 Numeral V Sign
00034 Calendar
00035 Holy Names
00036 POPE Cards
00037 Parable of The Bitter Tea

00038 Sermon on Ethics & Love
00039 Apostles of Eris
00041 How Honest Book of

Truth Was Revealed
00042 Curse of Greyface
00043 Mandala
00044 Cosmology

(Book of Uterus)
00046 Orders of Discordia
00047 Entropy

(Norbert Weiner)
00048 Zarathud’s

Enlightenment
00049 The Sacred Chao (text)
00052 Hodge/Podge

Transformer
00053 Brunswick Shrine
00054 Starbuck’s Pebbles
00055 Eris during 3125 years

(Brazil letter)
00056 Cosmogeny

(Void’s Daughters)
00059 Sydastian Chant
00060 Classification of Saints
00061 Occultism
00062 Astrology
00063 Greyface and Negativism
00064 The Turkey Curse
00065 Arguments for

Evengelists
00066 “Sink” (game)
00067 Chain Letter

(Joint Effort)
00068 Avatar Classification
00069 Epistle to The Paranoids
00071 Super Secret Crypto

Cypher Code
00072 Illuminati (letter)
00074 Salvation
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