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Tlxefe i & gecret lace.

/Fille) with stardust and stories.

In a certain lzslmf it loo& li& s castle. In another ltgl}f it loo& like
& Sa%en coffa(ge covered in vy with a frie@/ly clximng ]ouﬁling
)ragon Jmoke. In fwiligl»f it lookf li&/ s cathedral that turns into
X Wafer{all that turns into a lilwrary. Worlds within words within

WO?’ZBJ.

There is a silver muvic so sweet it Lrea& the heart and mends it
within the J/oace o][ a breath. éoo& wander from their cases and
Jfackf[xemdelva in the cornery, slong the lxallwa)m, and ]ao.ie ag
tables and chairs and niglxt.{fan)x Silken coverlets )ra]ac themaelves
ari{ul/[y over love.feaf.f, invifing/ you to .muggle.

The stained gla.w ceiling feafw*a 2 hundred fr&cﬁw& colom, all of
them Jmiling.

le atr JWICZZJ 0/[ lullaln’a and Janﬁalwoo), OZB Zaookfaga, ober
npzflw and ZOJE otus 5&7%&1.1.

Faua naflc on ]alwm]a fcatlmerc) ]pillovw strewn across the ﬂoor,

over red velvef couclmc.f and in flme corner window seats.

£ T Zwerc are ]Core.fb and riverJy, Jkylarkmeabovw, and lalpﬁ*inilx 5&7%01; | .




lace) Wiflw nigl&insale ][eaflmeﬂ and ral&l»if Z)ona.

Fire][b laniernJ Jwins 3en£l)r from fwi.ifing Zn*anclwa of clwev‘g
trees. Pink/octal.f sgcatter over /oarclxmenf and inkwltcn 5 breeze
Z’Zovw Elwougl» fl»e clou) WIndoOW.s.

Folklore ta]ae.ftria dorn the walls, Woven rpzm/olw and satyrs and
mermatds ][rolic in 8oben sunset thresd. Poems curl u]a lik caty,

/ourrin(g in /au»Za made of liglxﬁv]aill.

There are Jfac& of mismatched feacu]o.i overﬂowin with /oo%eni
and towers o,[ fca]pob, each Z?carin the /Z)ﬁ*iCJ o][ orgoffcn
wol][.fon(g.v. There is an ancient cl»ice on the Ji)el’om%, and a
cv*)wfal decanter fille} with an amlver li ud. The lalvel reads
“Somdlxing &clx and Sb*ange” n a Jcri]af fll&f Zoo& foragn, Zvuf
lxaunh’nsl)i familiaﬁ

The north wind is a ffe%nf visitor, and the four elemenb oﬁen
come by for a][fefnoon tea. Mout nigl;b the moon is foun) /97’6.1.1{715
ity clxeeka(«gain;f the Windows, Jo infoxicafing are the sights and
sounds that shimmer like Jugar%u.ffc) moth wing and E&ir)z tale.

Some call this the Weaver's Coffa(ge, Lecau.re it is where your ob

stories unravel so that your True Sfor)/ can Z»e revealed. Some call

it the stolen sanctuary, 7[01* the shadowed ]paflm of ][car and the )ark

Ev&jiJf)z inner lwallwa)w of shame coanaire to lea)/you an*a)z from
ity Zocation. éuf it iv not Jfolen, only secreted away in the )e]ptlu,

e

awaifin(g your return.

We at f_l»_e Wifclxey Aca)enpz call it the bouJe of éelonging.
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Some arrive flwougl» a door in a tree fnmk Others Elw*ouglx
a mirror. At the end o][ Y J/oiral staircase. Through an
ow%inar)/ loo&ng wardrobe. leouglx a chasm at the bottom

07[ the ocean. A Ji)evvalkclwalkfainh’ng, a rabbit lxole, &
]oortal made o][ Ddreams and Zongins.

All are )uz’rwaiglw (Boorvv%)m), Iolaca where the veil s thin
and rememlcring ts fltiCk
If you look_inside the ]oocket 07[ your Joul, you’ll fin) & ke)/. It

=

is made of raven Z?one and remcmlvrance, and carries flw Jli&]ﬂé of

your longing.

=

Jour ravenous qunger to live your lege@, your a]Zaefiie fov*
¢

magic and wonder, _your cravingd for some Otherwhere “more-ness”

.. that )ee]p, npwferiou.i longing? It is the @ that will unlockflxe
door to _your own howse o Lein&ing. Sing, Dance, write - enga(ge
in any art that rattles the /ooc&b of Wonder. bowl at the moon,
]oainf the clo@J, Vance the Wgygackmafvel, ..the %y will a]a}oear

in your ]ooc&f.
[ know Lecaux [ wau Wiflm ber Wlten Jlle /ouf it fl»ere.
We've Leen Waifing fo# you.

értgle/[y Woven,
An(gi Sullin.r

bi b Dricstersr & bea)mi.ib*e.w
The Wifcl»er)r .Aca)em)z




Gbhis is an invitation to belong
to your own life.
Gbis is an initiation into the
depthbs of your magic and crue
story.

It arrives on flaming pboenix
wing.

Folded by DNestia, consecrated
by Innana and Kissed by
Persepbone, it’s an invitation
from the witch's pyre.

Beware.

It may burn.
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- Flaming goddesses, fire and the underworld?

Maybe you were expecting twinkle lights and a letter via owl post?

Tell me little Potter wasn't terrified when monstrous Hagrid showed up to take him to
Diagon alley. Or when he learned his lightning signature came from a snake face ass-hat
villain wishing him nothing but destruction and obliteration.

You and Harry have something in common. You have a powerful lineage and magic in
your veins.

Uncovering your power, your true identity, and your soul’s unique place is essential to
living your best life. It’s the only way to move out of the Dursley’s and into the house of
your belonging.

Yet as our hero learned, magic always comes at a price.

When your true story comes for you, it’s almost always an underworld journey
involving villains and monsters and all manner of intimidation.

And fire.

Ask any alchemist, heat is necessary to burn away all that IS
NOT TRUE - all the myths that have been told about who you
are, the lies about who you should be, and all the false fables
you have told yourself.

It’s time they burn.



= - Gbis (Day Look Like an Invitation

. But 1t’s r_éally an initiation.

A jéurney. .

;J'*l’Ihis.journey isn’t designed for ease or comfort. It requires determination of the fiercest kind.

ﬁring jour heaviness, your gravity, your dark undercurrents and your unbearable lightness.
We need you to bring all of yourself to this gathering.

; Yéur true story has been looking for you and will take nothing less than ALL.

Your ravenous hunger for answers, your enraged, desperate need for change. The part of you that’s
sick AND the part that’s tired. Of inertia, overwhelm, anxiety.

;' / - The part of you in pain, cramped and tight because the current culture has granted so little space
: for sovereignty, and insisted the shape you take must be sanctioned by sources outside yourself.

Perhaps your suffering looks less like an inferno of transformation, and more like a low-grade
fever of mediocrity, known for its lukewarm temperatures and shades of grey. It’s where high
functioning anxiety looks like ambition and low functioning anxiety looks like depression.

Same thing, day after day, choking on the status quo while those
around you insist you be grateful.

Going in circles, never really arriving.

You're happy enough, you think. Maybe. Ok,
satisfied enough. But what is enough?
Where’s the sparkle? Isn't there

something more?

This listless imitation of life called
mediocrity...is this REALLY all
there is?

<7 N@,% \r
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If you have a soul, you have magic.

Y’du_%zv‘ere als_o born as Original Innocence, even though no one told you that.
Andyou carry it with you today.

- Even though much more thought went into convincing you of Original Sin, it’s innocence that
~ keeps pace with you, like an invisible companion hoping someday to be noticed. Loved.

- Butembodying it? And your natural magic? That takes practice.
~ And most of us were never taught nor encouraged to use the powers we were born with.

The Witchery Academy is here to help you discover what truth awaits in the
essence of your being.

We will add nothing to you. If anything, we will take away. : \

The Academy provides you a way to access what you already are, and always
were, before the world told you who you should be.

*  Westrip away the false stories and unreliable myths to get to your true

story and give you a means to practice your magic and remember your L
innocence until you merge with them and become outwardly all the inner -
radiance you already are. _ &

Practiced magic is practical magic.
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;stréés.' Of. Jour. Own. Power.

You're invited to take the reins of your magic and REIGN over the interior castle: your power,
~ your worth, your integrity.

- Power. Worthiness. Integrity. These words get a lot of play, but what do they really mean?

It’s this simple: a woman living her power is living from the inside out. Her outer actions match
her inner world. There is no division, no hiding, no subterfuge.

Our culture has never supported this kind of woman and has set us up to fail in a multitude of
ways. This is why we must become our own culture, presiding over our own internal realm.

You are invited to take the reigns and REIGN.

~ You are the only one who can undo the damage. You can and will heal. Then redefine what
- success looks like for you and live it.

Inside out.

Though the journey through the Academy takes four years, it begins with a decision. One step.
‘Then another. Committed to the path.

‘Burning woman, this journey was created just for you.

Set your winged phoenix foot upon the path.

This is a trail we must blaze ourselves.
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Blazingis the birthright

| of women
wbo bave been burned.

We are uniquely created
for the fire

we are now turning
to our advantage.




A Woman in Concrol

Control. No woman alive today needs a dictionary to know what “control” means within a patriarchy.
- She’s experienced it a thousand different ways before she’s even hit puberty. It’s alive in the curves of
her psyche, in the expanse of her hips, the marrow in her bones.

But to share a common definition, dictionary.com defines control as “to exercise restraint or
direction over; dominate, command.”

If this doesn’t sound like a whale-boned corset designed to make you pretty but weak, desirable but
UNABLE TO BREATHE, forced into an unnatural shape, I don't know what does.

The ultimate tool of the patriarchy: restraint and domination.
But in a balanced culture, as in a balanced psyche, control can mean something else entirely.

A Woman In Total Control of Herself (W.L.T.C.H.) is someone who exerts influence through
cooperation rather than competition. She’s engaged with all the parts of her psyche in an attempt to
coordinate rather than dominate.

The Witchery Academy encourages every woman to embrace all the inhabitants of her inner
queendom, because each deserves respect and a place at the table. Even the unruly ones, the
inconvenient ones, the ugly ones. Especially the ugly ones.

By making a space for all under the banner of wild inclusion, and giving voice to the shame, the
malice, the anger and every other outlawed part of the psyche, she ensures her inner realm is free
from factions, divisions, rebellions.

Because her intent is to create rather than compete, she doesn’t need to dominate.
Her influence is enough. This is power-with, rather than power-over.
The W.L.T.C.H. has recognized and identified the war in her own
psyche. A war started by the patriarchy and its messages

that cause conflict and strife with her natural instincts about
herself.

The control of the patriarchy, both outer and inner, demand P 4
she’s not enough or too much, erasing her true story and :

natural instincts in order to profit a system deeply invested : : e R
in her conformity. : 7

The true story she was born with honors the old ways, the
ones wolf and tree and wind still remember: about potential
and growth and cooperation and natural habitat and balance.




Concrol, forthe WI.6CH. isa
resurreccion -

of ber true story and soulsong. /'
[l
It is ameans of influence over |

4 .
all parts of berself

b 8 ’ ; :
in order to establisb and maintain

wbat should bave always been bers:

sovereigncy.




Your Sovereigncy

her own life.

* Hallmarks of Sovereignty:

o Withstands discomfort

+ Generated from within

+ Hard won in this society, not easy

+ Nurtured by self-trust

+ Relies on self-definition

+ Strengthened through action

¢ Protected by boundaries

+ Balanced with empathy, not care-taking
+ Enlivened by vulnerability

+ Upheld by truth

Best friends with radical self-acceptance

Cousins with self-forgiveness

~ Its unpopular and unsanctioned, but a woman must become sovereign if she wants to belong to

s The Witchery Acédemy invites you to remember and embody your power source, and will hold
space for you as you develop what was always denied.

.

Benefits of Developing Sovereignty:

L 4

*

Unhealthy guilt is diminished

Shame loses its power and life loses its
smallness

Authentic relationships are strengthened and
more are attracted

Resilient in the face of change, disappointment
and pain

Less inclined to compare to others, less
susceptible to the “not enough” pandemic

Life and success become self-defined

Belonging becomes embodied instead of “out
there” somewhere

Your value becomes a birthright, instead of an
achievement through earning

Self-centered: you become the eye of the storm,
centered in your sacred core

Able to identify the inner Patriarchy, develop
Defense against those dark arts

Mediocrity, apathy and anxiety become less
sticky



Four Uears, Four Duirs
Duirwaighs are places where the veil between worlds is thin, and remembering is thick.

WITCHes are invited to pass through each of the four duirs, on their way to the temple of
- belonging.

';"While you will find yourself moving between duirs and various worlds of m;gical learning
" -throughout your enrollment at the Academy, each duir and its relevant world are designed for
~ you to explore within the framework of a year.

" Ghe Duir of Place - “Know Your Place” is the hallmark of this first-year realm. We come to
- understand our place in history, the world, our family of origin, our self-made families and in
our own communities. We discover the magnificent refuge of belonging as a power source we
can embody.

Gbe Duir of Worth - “Know Your Worth” is the essential quest of the year yowll spend in
this realm. Worth cannot be taught. It must be programmed and practiced experientially.
When we unravel and burn away all the damaging programs we're carrying as “normal,” we
begin to gain new clarity on our value, especially as it comes to our original innocence.

Gbe Duir of Power - ‘Know Your Power” This is our year to discover and practice our
Defense Against the Internal Dark Arts. We chart our internal battles, chase down the inner
villains, and practice the magic that allows us to defeat the worst monsters we ever face: our
own.

Gbe Duir of Spellcraft - “Know Your Spells” Our final year is spent understand the spells
‘we're under when it comes to the outside world and its influences. We learn to break the spells
finertia and powerlessness, judgment and criticism. We also learn the practical magic of
gVé"re‘j'gn spellcraft: setting boundaries, establishing rejection resiliency, learning conflict
é@ﬁﬁ&ence, and embracing vulnerability and uncertainty.




. Commumon Compamons
‘-ef Gbe Coven of Gime

Why does each dﬁirwa.igh take a year to pass through?
Whydowe build and invest in a coven culture over time?

o) understand your four years at The Academy, we must talk
about rats.

~ Once upon a time there was a lab studying rats and addiction.
~ Scientists were attempting to learn more about the human brain and what
fosters addiction.

~ Sothey put all these rats inside solo cages with food and two water bottles, one with
- regular water and one with cocaine-laced water. The rats almost always chose the cocaine
and died of illness and overdose.

Until.

Dr. Alexander of Vancouver came along and asked what would happen if the rats had
community, stimulus and bonding. So he built a rat commune with large open spaces for
adventure and interaction. The two bottles of water were present, one regular and one =
with cocaine.

Few rats chose the drugs.

rom almost 100% addiction when in 1solat10n to almost zero addiction when in a
finected commumty
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"Raté_, ahd_ by assumption mammals in general, aren’t addicted for pleasure,
tli'e_)ifr'e addicted for relief. And that relief comes first and best in community,
_énd‘ more especially communion. Know the difference? Community infers
~ agathering, while communion infers a gathering with sacredness and
 belonging at its center.

: 'Som'e‘might.argue relief isn’t even necessary when one feels belonging, deep
~ down unconditional belonging. Then all the traumas that occur take place

- within communion and our job is simply to companion it within ourselves,

~ while also being companioned by our community.

Of course this rarely happens in a patriarchy. Our societies are still based on competition
and so we've secluded ourselves away from each other and even sectioned ourselves off
from our self.

What relief is readily available to us when discomfort, stress or trauma comes knocking?

We watch TV. Read books. Shop. Crave. Eat. Consume content, social media, likes. We

drink or drug. We consume consume consume, all the while the rats are scratching at the
~ door of our psyche, asking us to consider belonging and the ways we might participate in
_our own connection.

-So what if your loneliness or anxiety or dissatisfaction is less about your genetics or
addictions and more about your cage?

um ns are designed for bonding. If you can’t bond with self and other because of trauma,

tion or SHAME, then yow'll bond with something that brings you relief. So much of

liction, despondency, and depression comes from the unbearableness of being present
ur life. :




’r \! "
\ A WIGC.D. creates communion,

Internally, becween all the
disparate parcs of berself.

And in community, with sisters,
friends, trusted souls.

Call it midnight margaritas.
Callic the red tent. Call it sacred
circle or the Weaver's Cottage.

AWIGCD. bonors ber
bardwiring for love and

belonging

by putting berself in the way of
sbared magic,




Somewbere a Place for (Is "

 Youno longer have to wonder where your place is.

- The Witchery Academy is designed over four years so you can unfold and unbecome over time,
~ remembering who you are in presence, in communion.

: The hermit W.1.T.C.H. can take little bite-sized morsels of companionship, and the interactive
~ witch can take great big fistfuls and swallow them down with fire brew.

As little or as much as youw'd like to engage with companionship, we are here for you. Star
Keepers. Torch bearers. Dream spinners. Forest paladins.

This is a gathering of W.I.T.C.H.es.
Unhurried. Unfettered. Untamed.

Unraveling the tight threads of the internal patriarchy in order to detect the warp and weft of
your true story on the Weaver’s Loom.

Welcome to the Witchery. May your days here be brightly woven.




