Chapter Twenty-Five

TOFFEE OR CEA?

Saturday 6th May

Carindale

As Mary brought a plate of food to the occasional table, Stephanie looked up at
her. ‘1 was so0 sorry to hear about that nasty business Mary. Had any more threatening
cals?

Mary put down the plate and turned to Stephanie. ‘Not latdly, thanks for asking.
The police had assured us that we wouldn't but I'd fed a lot better if they could finish
their investigation and charge someone’ Mary indicated the coffee pot. ‘“What'll you
have to drink Stephanie?

Stephanie raised her eyebrows gpologeticdly. ‘If it's not too much trouble, I'd
rather have tea’

‘Would ateabag be all right? We don't even own a tegpot.’

Stephanie waved one hand. ‘Oh! That' Il be fine, thanks!’

Mary turned back to the kitchen.

‘lan't it funny, sad Kevin, picking up his own cup of coffee, ‘how we cdl it
afternoon tea but many of us have coffee’

‘Englishisastrange language.” Stephanie nodded in agreement.

‘Of course’ sad Kevin leaning towards Stephanie with a wink, ‘if we dl drank

coffee we could cal it afternoon coffee.



Stephanie picked up on the teasng comment and carried it on. ‘Of course,
neither coffee nor tea represents ultimate truth. Maybe both coffee and tea are only
reflections of redlity.’

‘Ahl" exdamed Kevin, enjoying the verbd jouding with her. ‘But what is the
truth behind both? Isit Toffee or isit Cea?

Stephanie laughed a rich deep laugh, responding to his humour. ‘Maybe both are
true and we have to ‘switch’ from one to the other.’

James grinned a the gentle dig a his theory and added, ‘Choosing between
Coffee and Tea is a hit like the gulf between the persond and the impersona. Berger
says the seeker after truth has to choose one or the other as a matter of faith.’

‘Well,” sad Kevin indignantly. ‘That's a defeatist attitude if ever 1 heard one.
Y ou don’'t know which oneistrue so you take your pick and hope for the best.’

‘It's not a very sidying answver.” Stephanie glanced a James. ‘I like your
theory better James. At least this way, both sdes can fed they have access to truth
even if it'sfrom adifferent angle’

‘That's a good way of putting it. | like that.” James smiled as he sat back. ‘Are
we ready to continue? We can dl have refills if we want, can't we dear? James
looked at Mary.

‘Sure.” Shelifted her cup. *Just ask and I'll get it for you.’

Stephanie acknowledged Mary’'s offer as she put her cup down. ‘Now, | need
some clarification. Before we adjourned, we established that we could compare the
present inward state of the mydstic with the future deified Sate of the theist. Can we
explore that idea a bit more?

James nodded his head. ‘Yes. I've been giving it some thought. In mydicd

‘verticd’ time, let’s make a separation in our minds between the outward, ‘extringc



or naturd sate and the inward, ‘intrindc’, essentia sate. The mystics would say that
thelr inward, ‘intringc’, essentid gateisdivine - one with Ultimate Redity...’

Stephanie interrupted, ‘but we say their outward extrindc state isnot’.

James pointed a Stephanie. ‘Right. The mydtic has an out-of-time experience of
this intringc dtate, recognises it as divine, but reverts, or should revert, to the extrindc
gtate when he or she is back in the ordinary world of time and space’

‘Bravol’ Stephanie clapped her hands. ‘I see it now. As Joseph Campbel sad in
his tdevison broadcast ‘The Power of Myth' ‘If you think, ‘I here, in my physcd
presence and in my tempora character, am God,” then you are mad. You are God, not
in'your ego, but in your deepest being, where you are one with the transcendent.’

Kevin nodded. ‘ That makes sense. Good old Joseph Campbell.’

James looked from one to another. ‘Then, are we ready to ‘switch’ to ‘linear’
time?

‘Yes” Stephanie said and the others nodded. James continued. ‘Good. In the
‘linear’ time world-view, it's the future, glorified dteate that's divine, as we've dready
sad.

Sephanie completed the ‘switch’. ‘So then, the future glorified dae of the
theist corresponds to the inward, ‘intringc’, essentia sate of the mystic?

James nodded and narrowed his eyes as he worked it through. ‘That’s right. In
‘verticd’ time we tak about outward and inward. In ‘linear’ time we tak about
present and future’

Kevin joined in. ‘Now | understand the digtinction’ Kevin hed up his mug to
Mary for more coffee. ‘OK, weve dedt with enlightened mystics. Now what about

converted theists - Christians for example?



James accepted the challenge. ‘OK. A Chridtian is regarded as having become a
child of God, which is a new ‘datus before God, but is ill in a sSnful ‘sate’. So |
think we need to distinguish between ‘status and ‘ ate’ . OK with that Steph?

Stephanie nodded. * Yes. I'm familiar with that terminology.’

‘Good. It's farly standard, treditional Christian doctrine.” James looked back at
Kevin. ‘Now, you asked about converted theists. Converted Chrigians usualy say
their status has changed but they don't normdly think they’ve become perfect. Unless
they ascribe to Wedey's ‘sinless perfection’ doctrine, they don't expect to have their
‘glorified’, ‘defied’ bodies until after desth.’

‘OK. Stephanie seemed puzzled. ‘We've compared the ‘converted” Christian
and the ‘enlightened mydtic but we seem to have three sages in linear time but only
two in the other. How can that be?

James frowned. ‘It shouldn't be. If we ‘switch’ properly, we should have three
posshilities in each world-view. Let's work it through again. From the ‘linear’ point
of view of Chrigians for example, the first stage - the unconverted - is a naturd State
but no divine datus, the second stage after converson is a naura sate and a divine
datus, and the third stage is the future, divine State after death, or at the resurrection.
These are sagesin linear time’

‘OK | follow that’ Stephanie sad. ‘But there seems to be only two in the
‘vertica’ world- view?

‘No.” James shook his head. ‘From the ‘verticd’ point of view, the firg
posshility - the unenlightened - is a naturd State and a divine date unawares, the
second possibility - the enlightened - is a naturd state and an awareness of the divine
date; and the third possibility is the divine State after deeth.’

Stephanie’s eyes lit up. ‘So, in ‘verticd’ time, the mystics don't think of it as a

change in gatus, only achange in avareness?



James gmiled with rdief. ““That's how | see it. You are redly ‘switching now
Stephanie’

‘She might be but | think | got logt in the ‘switch’ a one point.” Kevin looked a
Mary. ‘How’re you coping Mary?

‘Ohl’ Mary shrugged her shoulders. ‘I've heard a lot of this before, you know.’
She looked across a James with a smile and a sigh. ‘But | must admit I'm getting a bit

confused today.’

They went over the comparison of the ‘converted Chrisian and the
‘enlightened’ mydtic until the ‘switching’ procedure was firmly entrenched in dl ther
minds and then Stephanie asked James a quegtion. ‘You've succeeded in paraleling
the different world-views of divine satus but not in synthessng them.’

James shrugged his shoulders. ‘Maybe it's not possble to synthesse the two
views without distorting one or the other, like the two map projections, and we might
just haveto live with that.’

‘Well done’ sad Stephanie warmly. ‘Now you can't be accused of that naughty
process of ‘ syncretism’ can you?

He grinned a her. ‘No. | don't think I’'m mixing the two together. |1 could be
oversmplifying each view though, so it'll correspond neatly, but you and others will
have to judge me on that.’

‘Well do our best, Stephanie answered for the others. ‘But you have a good
ingght into your own biases” She continued to question the group. ‘Have you tried to
goply the ‘switching’ technique to any other issues?

‘The doctrine of creation when | was taking to the chief...” James corrected

himsdf in deference to Stephanie. “...to Peter.’



Stephanie nodded and looked into the distance. ‘He told me about that. He found
thet helpful.

James redised that Stephanie and Peter must’ ve done alot of talking last night.

Stephanie looked at her watch. ‘How about atough one to finish up on?

Kevin had a suggestion. ‘What about the Christian doctrine of the Incarnation?
Is that tough enough for you?

Stephanie asked. Y ou mean God taking human flesh?

‘Right. Becoming a person in Jesus of Nazareth,” Kevin added.

‘OK.” Stephanie raised a finger. ‘Now let's hear you apply your ‘switching’ to
that doctrine.’

Kevin looked a James and smiled knowingly. ‘Stephanie, | think the exercise
has dready been done for us in a theologica debate during the 1970s caled ‘The
Myth of God Incarnate’ .’

‘That’s right. James looked at Kevin with narrowed eyes. ‘That's probably why
he suggested it.’

Stephanie screwed up her eyes. ‘I've read about that debate. Now you've got me
intrigued. Are you saying that your theory resolves an unsolved twenty five year old
debate?

‘| suppose it does’ Kevin looked a James and smiled. ‘1 hadn’t thought of it
that way.’

Stephanie spread her hands. ‘All | know about ‘The Myth of God Incarnate
debate is that it was a collection of essays that challenged the traditiond interpretation,
whatever that is’

James accepted the chdlenge. ‘The traditiond interpretation is that Jesus was
divine and unique and that there is no continuity between him and the res of us who

are merdy human.



‘So what did the others say? asked Stephanie.

Kevin answered. ‘They tended to see Jesus as the revelaion of a time-lesstruth -
the truth about the true nature of al human beings. The Chrigt event for them was an
example of the rdaionship with the divine that is adready oursin essence’

‘Intringcaly, Stephanie raised afinger triumphantly.

‘Exactly.” James agreed. ‘So, for the ‘mythographers as they were cadled, the
main difference between Jesus and others is that he was fully aware of his intringc
divine gate and others were not.’

‘Enlightened,” sad Stephanie. ‘That certainly sounds like the mysticd world-
view tome.’

‘To us dso.” James leant forward. ‘But Steph, the ‘mythographers don't seem
to have been aware that ther interpretation was based on the ‘verticd’ view of time.
They certanly didn't make it explicit. This debate went on and on, back and forward
for ages, with no agreement.’

Stephanie sat back and smiled. ‘So your solution would mean that they were
both right from their own point of view?

‘Yes’ Kevin agreed. ‘But working with different world-views without redisng

Stephanie nodded dowly as she considered these new ideas. ‘And what do the
mythographers say about the cross?

James answered. ‘Same idea. They said the cross didn't so much effect change
in the dructures of redity but reveded time-less truth about the Structures of redlity.

His death reveded a truth beyond itself.’



‘The ‘verticd’ view again’ Stephanie raised her eyebrows a Kevin. ‘As you
said before, our ‘switching' job has been done for us. So your solution would be that
they were both partly right?

‘Yes’ Kevin answered raisng a finger. ‘But working with different world-
views, whether they were conscious of it or not. | believe that both sides of the debate
had their advantages.’

‘And disadvantages” Stephanie looked from one to the other. So both
interpretations are necessary for our fullest understanding?

James responded. ‘Once again, we beieve so. This proves how important it is to
recogniss and didinguish between the two different  world-views. Neither
interpretation on its own is free of problems. Both together cover mog, if not al, of
the difficulties’

Stephanie cocked her head on one dde. ‘True, but our logicd Western minds
find it herd to hold them together.’

James nodded in agreement and then remembered something. ‘But one of the
writers in the debate did harmonise the two views!’

Stephanie looked quickly at James. ‘I'd like to hear how he did that. Then | must
go.

‘OK. John Taylor it was. He suggested that what God did through Jesus Chrigt is
the one act which it was aways necessary that he should accomplish in time and a the
righttime...’

‘Linear time.” Kevin interpreted.

‘Yes..." James acknowledged and then continued. ‘If He was to be the God who
throughout time is accessible and present to every human being in grace and truth.”

‘Verticd time’ This time Stephanie supplied the interpretation, sat back and

shook her head in wonder. ‘ Talk about reconciling opposite viewpoints.’



James amiled happily. ‘ Yes. It's one of my favourite quotes.’

Stephanie stood up. ‘Thank you James, May, Kevin. It has been very
‘enlightening’. Now, if you don't mind, | must go. James, I'll go over dl this agan a
home, get it sorted out in my own mind and then I'll get back to you about a possible
interview on my programme, if you're il interested?

James noticed May glance a him in surprise. He had forgotten to mention
Stephanie s offer to her. ‘1 certainly am, if you are’

‘Good. See you dl again soon | hope” She amiled warmly as they accompanied

her to the front door.
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Last week | said that the personal God is generally
experienced within normal, historical, ‘linear’ time, as we
understand time. On the other hand, the Impersonal
Absolute is usually experienced in mystical contemplation
along with a sense of timelessness.

If both understandings are valid within their respective
time frameworks, then both understandings are necessary
for a fuller truth. This week we will ook at ways of keeping
a balance between the two world-views in daily life using a
sort of mind game.

If we call the time-less view ‘vertical’ time then thereis

a possibility of switching back and forth between linear time



and ‘vertical’ time. Thetechniqueisdifficult to explain but |
can give you an example of how it can be applied.

Today | will compare the Christian doctrine of Creation
in linear time with the same doctrine in ‘vertical’ or time-

lesstime............

Peter Preston finished reading and then looked up at James. ‘This is good Stuff. |
likeit.

James was pleased. ‘ Thanks Chief.’

Peter's face changed as he lowered his eyes. ‘Unfortunatey, a lot of the
feedback from our readers is becoming less postive.

James face fell. ‘I've noticed that too. In fact | was ‘roasted’ last week by a
clergyman who was extremely hostile to anything unorthodox.’

Peter frowned indignantly. ‘Who was that?

‘Pagtor Adrian Markwell.’

‘I've heard of him. The Chief shook his head sadly. ‘Don’t worry. Nothing but
atraditional hard-linewould satisfy him.”

‘| suppose not, but it was very unpleasant. Especidly when he finished up usng
the same phrases as our mystery telephone caler.’

Peter’ s jaw dropped. ‘ Surely you don't...?7

James waved one hand dismissvely. ‘No, | don't think it was him, but it was
redly werd.

‘I'm sure it was.” His boss looked a James and paused as if he were trying to
decide what to say. Then he asked, ‘Would you and Mary be able to come to dinner
next Saturday night?

‘| think so, Chief. Whereabouts?



‘At our place, if you don't mind traditiond roast dinners’

‘Not a al. We don't have too many traditiona roast dinners” James wondered
why the Chief was s0 solemn. He had been trying to say something but couldn’t bring
himsdf to say it, or s0 it seemed to James, but he sad, ‘Thank you. Wed love to
come’ Mary’s advice about not getting into a pastora relationship with the boss came
into his mind but, if Mary was invited, it would have to be a social occasion wouldn’t
it?

The Editor sood up but was ill holding the article. * Isthis a copy?

‘Yes Chief. You can keep it. I'll check with Mary about Saturday and let you
know draight away if there' s any problem. Otherwise, we' Il see you Saturday night.’

% %

James was about to leave his office when Jandlle rang through and said, ‘James,
it'sthe police. A Sergeant Taylor to speak to you.’

James took the cdl, listened for a while and breathed a sgh of rdief. ‘Thank
you very much Sergeant. That's a load off our minds’ He pressed the disconnect
button briefly and then rang his wife a work. ‘Mary. Great news. They've charged
our mystery caler with a number of offences’

‘Oh that isgood news.’

‘Apparently, when they chalenged him directly, he admitted it and darted
preaching at them - ranting and raving, they said.’

‘I'll redlly be able to degp well now. Isthat al?

‘Y ep. See you tonight.”

James had just hung up when reception rang. ‘Pastor Markwell here to see you,
James. He saysit’s urgent. ... Sorry, James!’

James wasin agood mood. ‘That's OK Jandle. Send himin.’



When his vigtor entered James stood and motioned him to a seat pleasantly.
‘Well, Adrian. What can | do for you?

The Pagtor had a handkerchief in his hands and was twiding it. ‘I came to tell
you, the police have caught the person who's been pestering you and your wife’

James was puzzled. ‘ Yes. They've just rung me but how could you know that?

The vigtor hung his head. ‘He was one of my..” Then he looked up directly at
James. ‘Mr McGregor, I’'m so sorry.’

James' eyes narrowed. ‘ Sorry about what?

‘I've jus come from the police dation. The man was one of my own
parishioners. He's been having psychiatric problems and he was quoting my sermons
as his authority for his actions. I'm truly sorry.” Adrian Markwell shook his head
dowly from sdeto side.

‘So an | Adrian. So an I’ James stood and showed the pastor out without

another word.

Carindale

Mary threw her arms around James as soon as he walked in. “When you rang me
today | felt a grest weight lifted from my shoulders. Let’s do something to celebrate’

He took both her hands in his. ‘That wasn't the end of it. Pestor Adrian
Markwell came in to see me again, draight after | cdled you. James then gave her the
outline of the conversation.

“You mean you just let him walk out of there? Mary exploded.

‘Well, he was very contrite and | didn’'t think it was right to kick a man when he

was down.’



Mary could not beieve her ears. ‘James you are far too charitable. Don't you
redise he'sjus as guilty as his parishioner?

‘He wasn't the one who rang us,” he protested.

‘No, agreed Mary, ‘but he made the bullets and ‘nut-case fired them, don’'t you
see? He was inciting hatred just as much as the Mudim extremigts’

‘1 see what you mean. Well, | didn't say anything to make him fed better. | just
accepted his gpology and showed him the door.’

Mary dumped and shrugged her shoulders. ‘Well, maybe that was the best thing
to do but I'd have given him a piece of my mind for dl the anguish he put us through.’

James put his am around her as they waked to the lounge. ‘I just hope it's
taught him alesson about his theology of hate, but somehow | doubt it.’

After hearing about Peter Preston’s invitation Mary stood up and checked the
caendar on thewall. * Saturday night’ s free for us. It sounds exciting.’

James looked down. ‘Actudly, his attitude was a bit strange.’

‘Why? asked Mary, sitting back down on the lounge.

‘He tried to say something and couldn’'t. Then he commented on the feedback
on my column.’

Mary looked at him quickly. “What about it?

James dghed. ‘It's got more hodtile over the last few weeks. Maybe I'm too
radical or the readers are too conservative.’

Mary took his hand. ‘I’'m sure there are plenty who aren’t.’

James put his head in his free hand. ‘I don't know. Maybe I’'m going to get the

boot.’



‘James, don't be slly.” Mary grabbed his am. ‘Surely he wouldn't invite us to
dinner to terminate your employment. You're just getting into one of your negative
moods.’

James raised hishead. ‘| hope you'reright.’

‘Of course I'm right.” She stood up and smoothed her dress. ‘Now about that

reason to celebrate, let’s go out for dinner and then come home and watch amovie!’

* * *



