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Editor’s Notes

Welcome to the new-style, all-interactive 
Conjunction, integrated into the website.

This issue is a bit experimental, so please 
comment if you think it can be improved. 

Most of the content has already appeared online on blog, 
twitter or as articles published to members since Issue 63 
in May. 

There is a trend to more blog items and less more-meaty 
articles. So please consider if you could write something 
more considered and in-depth for next time - and shorter 
items for the blog are always welcome. Send to editor@
astrologicalpsychology.org.

News and Comment

On the blog:

Simplicity - Joyce Hopewell’s ‘Notes from the 11th 
House’ on the quality that pervades Astrological 
Psychology.

Glove Puppets  - Maggie Jeffery’s Musings on working 
with glove puppets, planets and subpersonalities.

A Map of Happiness?  - Maggie Jeffery muses on finding 
a map of happiness in the natal chart.

Reflections on Astrological Psychology  - This is an 
edited version of the final words spoken by Bruno Huber 
at the last seminar he gave in England in 1998.

Newsletter/Magazine, November 2015, Issue No. 64

The views expressed are 
those of the authors and 
do not necessarily reflect 
those of the Association.

Dear Pluto  - Joyce Hopewell is inspired by NASA’s New 
Horizons mission to reflect on the status of the planet 
Pluto.

Ryland Aspects  - Barry Hopewell chances on a copy 
of Ptolemy’s Tetrabiblos in the John Rylands Library in 
Manchester, and reflects on the significance of aspect 
patterns.

Congratulations on Twitter:

Congratulations to Alexandra Wax (UK) on achieving 
her Diploma in Astrological Psychology

Congratulations to John D.Grove (USA) on successfully 
completing his Diploma in Astrological Psychology

Congratulations on the centenary of the founding of the 
Astrological Lodge of London by Alan Leo 13 July 1915 
http://www.astrolodge.co.uk/ 

Other Twitter highlights:

Sophia Centre Graduate (MA in Cultural Astronomy and 
Astrology) conference 28 Nov, London: http://sophia-
project.net/GraduateConferences/conf2015/index.php 
…

Iris Schencks is taking over from Sue Lewis as our 
representative with the Advisory Panel on Astrological 
Education http://apae.org.uk/ 

Windows 10: Cathar Software inform us that the 
following software will work with Windows 10: Astrocora 
7, Megastar 7 & 8 and Regulus 6 & 7

The September/October issue of the Astrological Journal 
includes review by Ghislaine Adams of Sue Lewis’s new 
book

Sun 13th Sept, AA conference - Moon node astrology - 
Sue Lewis suelewis7956@outlook.com



NASA New Horizons image gallery of Pluto: http://
www.nasa.gov/mission_pages/newhorizons/images/
index.html …

Tweets window of latest news is now on our front page: 
http://astrologicalpsychology.org/  - saves that extra click

Astrology Apps for mobile devices - interesting article by 
Hank Friedman in the Aug/Sep issue of The Mountain 
Astrologer (mostly not Huber)

Astrological psychology is new - Bruno Huber recording: 
https://youtu.be/BI3DOcfo5KA 

Updated slideshow on the front page http://
astrologicalpsychology.org/ . Any feedback welcome...

Interesting post on Will Parfitt’s new website - on moving 
beyond polarities: http://www.willparfitt.com/ecology-
is-not-only-out-there/ …

Articles

The following articles are in the Members’ Area of the 
website, and are included on the following pages.

Articles in Members’ Area:

3 Victor Hugo, Poet, Peer, Exile Par Excellence

Wanda Smit continues her series of ‘biographies 
penned by the planets’, taking a biographical look at 
the chart of Victor Hugo.

8 From Arcadia to Purgatory: The 8th 6-year cycle, 
Part 1

Wanda Smit continues Diana’s story as her Age Point 
moves into the 8th house.

Chart interpretations on the blog:

Maurits Cornelis Escher (1898-1972) - Sue Lewis looks 
at the chart of graphic artist M. C. Escher.

Victor Hugo  - Wanda Smit looks at the chart of Victor 
Hugo. This is the first part of the article available in full 
to members in the APA Members’ Area.

David Attenborough’s Dynamic Quadrants  -  Marilyn 
Burnett adds a further perspective on the Dynamic 
Quadrants in David Attenborough’s chart to that given 
in Joyce’s previous post.

Sir David Attenborough  - Having watched him being 
interviewed on BBC television by President Obama, Joyce 
Hopewell takes a second look at David Attenborough’s 
chart.

Sepp Blatter  - Sue Lewis discusses the chart of this man 
in the news, President of the Fédération Internationale de 
Football Association (FIFA) since 1998.

Baby Princess of Cambridge  - Joyce Hopewell looks 
at the chart of Will’s and Kate’s second baby, Charlotte.

Reviews on the blog:

Leo Rising - Sue Lewis reviews “Leo Rising: The story 
of the Astrological Lodge of London”, by Kim Farnell 
(Maidstone: My Spirit Books, 2015).

Student perspective on an important book  - 
Tatyana Caidheann gives a student’s perspective on Sue 
Lewis’s recent book “Astrological Psychology, Western 
Esotericism, and the Transpersonal”.

APA BOOKSHOP
On-line at www.astrologicalpsychology.org

books, booklets, CD’s, second-hand books
related to the Hubers and astrological psychology

10% discount to APA members
Contact Linda Tinsley for a current catalogue.

70 Kensington Road, Southport, PR9 0RY
tel: +44(0)1704-544652   

email: lucindatinsley@talktalk.net

HUBER CHART DATA SERVICE
A comprehensive range of data & charts on paper or 

acetate produced to a very high standard using Megastar 
Natal House & Node Charts + Click – Integration 

Dynamic Quadrants –Transits – Progressions 
 – Personal Rays – Relationship Charts …

Contact Richard Llewellyn, Huber Chart Data Service,
 27 Lombardy Ave., Wirral CH49 3AE, UK

Tel: 0151-606-8551, email: r.llewellyn@btinternet.com

APA Contacts
Course Administration - Ghislaine Adams 
course.enquiries@astrologicalpsychology.org, +44 (0)1394 610104
Membership - Trish Crawford
membership@astrologicalpsychology.org, +44 (0)7975 721877
Treasurer - Sue Parker* - suellysfaen@talktalk.net
Website, Publications & Conjunction Editor - Barry Hopewell*
editor@astrologicalpsychology.org
Principal Emeritus - Joyce Hopewell api.principal@zen.co.uk
Company Secretary - David Kerr* david@djmkerr.wanadoo.co.uk
Trustees - Indicated by * in the above 
Tutors - See www.astrologicalpsychology.org
Software advice - software.huber@btinternet.com
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was an excellent paterfamilias, aided and 
abetted by his Mars in an idealistic 4th 
house, but where he shone most brilliantly, 
was in the literary salons of Paris and the 
political podiums from which he fought 
for universal suffrage. 

In the radix, Hugo’s centre is exposed 
to intrusion from the sixth to the 11th 
houses. Fortunately, in the house chart – 
and thus how he experienced reality – his 
core is protected by a long green aspect 

linking his Mercury and Jupiter. From the outside, he 
looked green, like the thinker and dreamer he was. The 
overabundance of green aspects is reflected in Hugo’s 
‘unusual superfluity of cerebral activity’ as one critic put 
it. But on the inside, he was fired up by the augmented 
inner tension of powerful oppositions on the relationship 
axis. 

Great Inner Tension
The three oppositions running through Hugo’s core most 
likely underlay what his biographer, Andre Maurois, said 
of him: 

He was a mass of contrasts. The dualism within himself 
of mother-father, Christianity-Voltaire (and his deism), 
beauty-cruelty, joys-nightmares, and angel-faun...

Victor Hugo’s chart image resembles a boat 
firmly anchored in the collective sphere 
where most of Hugo’s planets reside. Its 
two sails with Jupiter conjunct Saturn and 
Uranus at the top are what propelled Hugo 
forward. ‘He was the one who forever 
moved on, striding ahead.’ At the end of 
his life, admirers would fondly call him 
The Old Man of the Sea.

Consciousness
The chart is made up of linears and triangles, 
underpinning Hugo’s constant doing and thinking. It lies 
in the Fixed Cross suggesting a drive to maintain security. 
As a child already during a Scorpionic phase that led to 
the loss of his father – to another woman and another 
country – and of the family’s financial security, Hugo 
knew poverty. Throughout his life, he kept strict accounts 
of his own expenditure and demanded the same of his 
wife and his mistress. 

Hugo’s main area of engagement was in the second 
quadrant, that of instinct, which includes family, making 
an impression on the social scene and delivering service 
to others. Family was all important to him: he wrote 
many odes to his wife, Adele, and his four children, and 
later in life, to his grandchildren. (He was in fact the first 
poet who made the Child a subject of literature.) He 

Wanda continues her series of ‘biographies penned by the planets’, taking a biographical look at the 
chart of Victor Hugo.

Victor Hugo
Poet, Peer, Exile Par Excellence
by Wanda Smit

Victor Hugo - 26.02.1802, 22:30, Besançon, France

Radix House
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His Sun is in the 5th house of socialising, creativity 
and children, and in all three cases, he shone blindingly 
bright. According to his contemporary, Emile Deschamps: 
“Victor Hugo turns out odes and children without 
pausing.” This was also due to his excessive Cardinal - 
and carnal - drive. Writes Maurois: 

The dionysiac virility, which might have imperilled 
his mental balance, he expanded in bouts of triumphant 
sensuality, in walking; in riding, sea bathing and nocturnal 
expeditions.

Physically he had a strong presence – his Sun is 
conjunct earth-quaking Pluto – especially when his 
grandiloquence took over. With Libra as his rising sign, 
he charmed guests at fashionable literary salons, as well 
as monarchists, and later, republicans. His creativity 
manifested itself in Romantic poetry which was then as 
fashionable as pop songs are today. 

His Sun is directly opposed by Saturn/Jupiter in the 
11th house of ideals and like minded people. And indeed, 
he was criticised by several other poets and writers for 
being too excessive, particularly emotionally. The leading 
critic at the time, Saint-Beuve, wrote to Hugo – as if 
restrictive Saturn were speaking to expansive Jupiter: 

My criticisms all come back to (...) a weakness in your 
talent (...) – excess; forcefulness carried to extremes.

Understandably so, for Hugo’s Sun is in sensitive Pisces 
and his strongest ego planet is the Sagittarian Moon in 
expansive emotional communication. Furthermore, his 
emotional temperament is a tidal wave of 47 by sign to 
11 by house: he would always be swept along by the deep 
currents running in him. It was from the undertow of his 
inner ocean that he drew his greatest inspirations. 

His Moon underlay his success as the leading 
Romantic poet in France. Even when he was starting 
his 50-year long affair with Juliette Drouet, he wrote 
passionate letters to his wife who was having a liaison 
with the literary critic Saint-Beuve. Later, his addresses 
at political rallies were often seen as too poetic. On 
a mundane level, all the water in Hugo is what led to 
his great love of the ocean and particularly of Jersey and 
Guernsey. With his Sun and Pluto, both just over one 
degree from the 5th house low-point, he aptly referred to 
himself as a dreamer: 

This somnambulism is human; a certain tendency of 
the personality, momentarily, or partially irrational is not 
rare occurrence. (...) but such venturing on the borders of 
darkness is not without danger.

Where his also creative brother, Eugene, lost his mind 
– as Hugo’s daughter would do decades later – Hugo 
sublimated his chimeras in poetry. His acute awareness 
of dark depths is reflected in all the dungeons, tombs and 
people buried alive or squatting in low, dark cells in his 
writings. 

In spite of his social and political success, he was a 
private person. After all, Uranus, his creative intelligence, 
is in the hidden world of the 12th house. The machinations 

of politics drained his energy which he preferred to apply 
creatively. 

Linked to Uranus are Mars and Venus in a Search 
Figure. And indeed, Hugo had to have a woman in his 
life, be it in the bedroom next door, on another floor of 
the apartment, or in another house, to be able to delve 
into the hidden world of his creativity. This quest only 
ended a few years before his death at age 83, although 
doctors had begged him after a stroke at age 70 to 
renounce all pleasures of the flesh. 

His Mars in the 4th house of home and family is also 
linked to Saturn and Venus in an Irritation Triangle. 
(As much as he needed women, they also caused some 
irritation.) His mother, as symbolised by Saturn, was 
indeed the Great Teacher in Hugo’s life. After a few years 
in a gloomy school in Spain, with a sinister monk as 
teacher and a hunchback as dormitory supervisor, Hugo’s 
education was completely free of the constraints of 
conventional schooling. His mother introduced him to 
writers such as Rousseau and Voltaire when he was only 
8. He could then already translate Tacitus from Latin 
into French. He also taught himself to write poetry by 
reading it aloud to improve his metre and rhyme. 

Saturn is of course also a strict disciplinarian. One 
of Hugo’s biographers (who had had a relationship 
with Hugo’s mother) described her as “An austere and 
reserved tenderness, a regular and insistent discipline, 
little familiarity, no mysticism, logical and instructive 
conversation at a serious level well above that of childhood 
– such were the main characteristics of mother-love 
which was deep, devoted and vigilant.” (An excellent 
description of Saturn.) Hugo’s mother was an unflagging 
supporter of his ambition to become a writer. 

Representing the Sun to Hugo as a child, his father 
Leopold shared the passions of the Revolution and was 
a fierce republican, eventually becoming a general in the 
army of Joseph Bonaparte in Spain. He was also creative, 
but his glory on the battlefield was greater than that in 
his writing. 

The Sun is however opposed by Saturn and this was 
reflected in the tension between Hugo’s father and mother 
when the former went off to Spain with a mistress whom 
he later married. Hugo and his brothers were all for their 
mother, against their father. 

With his Mars in the 4th house of home and family, 
Hugo was a powerful paterfamilias to his wife and 4 
children, all of whom he would outlive. He was happiest 
at home with the family, especially when his AP was 
traversing this house. “I stay at home, where I am happy. 
I dandle my daughter, and have as a companion the angel 
who is my wife,” he wrote in his journal.

But the Mars in Hugo did not only yearn for the 
Great Teacher, he was also aware of Venus. He fell in love 
in Spain for the first time at the age of 9 – during a Venus 
square –  with an Andalusian 14-year old, Pepita. 



CONJUNCTION No. 64, Victor Hugo, Page 5

It was there that I saw for the first time, gleaming in the 
darkest corner of my being, that indescribable light which is 
the divine breaking of the dawn of love.  

His high innate mutability – 67 by sign, 33 by house 
– enabled his awareness to grow constantly. He also 
moved often, living at various addresses in Paris as his 
family grew, then in Belgium at the beginning of his exile 
and finally in Jersey and Guernsey for 20 years. It was in 
Guernsey, far from the madding crowd, that he wrote 
most prolifically. With his Sun so near a low-point, he 
needed to spend most of his time on his own – hence 
his insistence on family and mistresses not crowding his 
private space.

Shifts in Consciousness 
In both the Radix and House Chart, there is an 
overabundance of green, awareness-creating aspects. 
And indeed, his awareness grew in leaps and bounds 
with every change in his life: from a love of nature in 
childhood, to horrific impressions in Italy – at age 5 – of 
bleeding, raw gibbets of human flesh hanging in trees; to 
awe-inspiring cathedrals in Spain at the age of 9; to great 
French philosophers and the greatest poet at the time, 
Chateaubriand; to inspiring literary salons and the peaks 
of creativity; to political intrigues in Paris and finally, 
to Jersey and Guernsey where he adored the constant 
movement of the waves.  

In his mid teens, when his consciousness was focused 
on the third house of communication, he started creating 
poems, aspiring to be as great as Chateaubriand, the 
leading poet at the time. At age 15, he entered a poem 
in the Academie Francaise’s poetry competition and was 
awarded an honourable mention. Two years later, he won 
first prize, the Golden Lily, proving to be, according to 
members of the Academie des Jeux Floraux who had read 
the poem, “a riddle for which only the Muses hold the 
key.” They now called him “the sublime child”, a label 
that Hugo wore with pride. This sublime child was born 
at the first crossing of the Radix and Nodal charts. It 
was the beginning of his lifelong vocation as a master of 
words, which would undergo another major shift at the 
second crossing. 

At age 15, he launched together with his two brothers 
a literary magazine for which he contributed, over 16 
months, 112 articles and 27 poems. Saint-Beuve believed 
Hugo had the power to give everyday events a dramatic 
intensity. “His every experience burned in the volcanic 
heat of his passions.” What an apt description for Hugo’s 
Sun conjunct Pluto!

In his late teens, he fell in love with Adele Foucher 
whom he had known since childhood and whose parents 
were against his being seen with her and thus creating 
gossip. Determined, Hugo pursued Adele, writing 
countless love letters, and eventually married her at age 
20, just as his AP conjoined Mars and soon after his 
mother had died (1821). In a letter to Adele, at age 19, 
he was already aware that “love, for the world at large, 

is nothing but a carnal appetite.” He wanted his soul to 
love, not his body. We shall see how, once he was exposed 
to salons and theatres where beautiful women abounded, 
he couldn’t live up to this high-minded ideal of love. He 
needed his women in his quest for creativity. 

When his AP was traversing the fourth house of home 
and family, he excelled in his role as husband. Saint-
Beuve described Hugo’s Odes et Ballades thus:

If one imagines, as intensely as one can, all that love 
contains of purity and chastity within the bonds of marriage, 
all that God can find most sacred in the unions of two souls; 
if, in short, one sets oneself dreaming of ecstatic pleasure swept 
heavenwards upon the wings of prayer, it will be as nothing 
to what Monsieur Hugo has realized and perfected...(p119)

He was greatly honoured when the title Chevalier 
for the Legion d’Honneur was bestowed on him at age 
23. It was the beginning of his imposing activities on the 
upcoming social scene. But then, with three planets in the 
5th house – Venus, Pluto and the Sun – Hugo was bound 
to be a force to be reckoned with socially. Not only was he 
the leading Romantic poet, he also established La Muse 
Francaise, a literary magazine, together with other poets, 
writers and the curator of the library, Charles Nodier. A 
leading debate was the difference between Classicism and 
Romanticism. 

Hugo organised expeditions for writers and painters 
which inevitably ended up at restaurants where he 
read from his recently published poetry collection, Les 
Orientales. One of the guests commented: “Not a single 
weak line. He fairly bludgeons one.” At age 30, Hugo 
was at the first pinnacle of his success: Les Orientales had 
created a small fortune for him, his mastery of language 
and rhythm was unsurpassed and he was the Master 
to all the young men of the rising generation, such as 
the symbolist poet Baudelaire who said of him: ”Never 
was royalty more legitimate, more natural, more whole-
heartedly acclaimed.” 

In his late twenties, he started writing for the theatre. 
He was so involved in the staging of the melodrama 
Hernani that he didn’t realise that Saint-Beuve was having 
a relationship with his wife who found Hugo a tyrannical 
master and too demanding sexually. He was devastated at 
having lost the trust and closeness of his wife and his best 
friend who said to him: 

...when you are in the grip of passion, you... see in the 
objects on which you gaze, the colour only that you give to 
them and make of them the embodiment of phantoms which 
are of your own creating. 

Neither Saint-Beuve nor Adele could bear Hugo’s 
strong projections. An abyss suddenly loomed. When in 
1830 his Age Point was at the low-point in the fifth house 
in 1826, he found himself in a place of “monastic calm, 
suited to a poet, hidden away at the far end of a shady 
avenue.” He now wrote the melancholic Les Feuilles 
d’Automne. “Where is happiness?” one poem asked. 
He found refuge in his writing and spent the next year 
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on The Hunchback of Notre-Dame in which the main 
characters assumed the primitive grandeur of epic myths 
as if he were drawing them from his own dark depths. 
Ananke (fatality) was the main theme. Saint-Beuve saw 
in Hugo “a sort of deep depression in his resignation, 
which seems to yield the fight to Destiny.”

More losses were to follow. Due to his pride 
and arrogance as The Writer, Hugo alienated many 
former friends. He now publicly stated what he had 
written privately in his diary: “My ambition is to be 
Chateaubriand or nothing else.” 

In his early thirties, when his AP was in the 6th 
house of service to others, he wrote more for theatre 
as melodramas were more lucrative than novels. La 
Roi s’amuse was however banned as it made fun of the 
monarchy. According to the minster, several passages 
constituted an outrage on public manners. This was the 
beginning of Hugo’s problems with the powers that be. 
It was at the theatre that he met the love of his life, the 
actress Juliette Drouet. His Venus was once again fired 
up by a square.

Juliette had no income, couldn’t make it as an actress 
and depended on rich protectors. Hugo’s jealous Moon 
in Scorpio was aghast at this arrangement. All he could 
do was turn Juliette into his secretary. She would make 
copies of his writings for the rest of her life. Although he 
provided for her and her daughter financially, she had to 
live on an extremely tight budget and provide daily proof 
of her expenditure. She was also not allowed to go out 
alone. She loved him so intensely that she put up with 
this arrangement for many years. 

In 1833 Hugo rented a large apartment in Place 
Royale. The Venus in him turned this into a royal 
apartment with his collection of bric-a-brac, red damask 
in the rooms, Gothic and Renaissance furniture and 
Venetian chandeliers. But although the rooms were of 
baronial splendour, the apartment was in a working class 
area. It heralded the beginning of Hugo’s engagement 
with the poor. 

His North Node was now pointing him in the 
direction of his soul’s journey in his lifetime: service to 
others. He started questioning his literary success. Was he 
doing anything for the poor working class? Literary fame 
was not all he wanted. He wanted to be a sociological 
writer. Of course, he was also aspiring to a political career. 
This happened at the time his consciousness came across 
Mercury and the essence of his communications. (Also 
when, in the House Chart, Mercury in the 5th house was 
forming a quincunx with Jupiter in the 11th.)

During the low point in the 7th house of close 
personal relationships, Hugo experienced such a deep 
depression that another writer, Paul Claudel, said: ‘...it 
was as though Victor Hugo could not fight free from his 
struggle with ghosts.’ He also lost friends. The German 
writer, Heinrich Heine, maintained “almost all his old 
friends have abandoned him (...) it is his egotism that has 
affronted them.” 

He also ‘lost’ his beloved daughter, Leopoldine, who 
married and moved to Le Havre. At the same time, 
Hugo’s play Les Burgraves was a flop. He now stopped 
writing for the stage. He tried to get away from his losses 
by going with Juliette to Spain, that country which had 
inspired him so greatly as a child, but to no avail. 

Death was in my heart (...) everything for me was gloomy 
and funereal. I felt that the island was a vast coffin set upon 
the sea with the moon as its candle...  

Hugo had already been elected to the august Academie 
Francaise. The next step to fulfil his ambition would be a 
peerage which he got in 1845. He now saw himself as a 
future statesman. He was flying too high “soaring in the 
great spaces of the eternal, but a blast of wind broke both 
his wings.”

When Hugo’s AP entered the 8th house of death and 
rebirth, he suffered major losses. His beloved daughter 
Leopoldine and her husband drowned when their boat 
capsized during a violent storm. He was devastated and 
tried to drown his sorrows with a succession of lovers 
(of whom Juliette didn’t know.) From 1847 to 1850 he 
was prey to a craving for fresh meat, be they debutantes, 
adventuresses, chambermaids or courtesans. Nothing 
relieved his misery. Perhaps his meditating on life after 
death and developing a religious philosophy, which 
included the occult, made Scorpio’s sting more bearable. 
But it was the riots of the February Revolution in 1848 
which dragged him back into life: to the birth of him as 
politician.

Hugo felt strongly that France wasn’t ready for a 
republic. Rather, he favoured a democratic monarchy 
in which universal suffrage would uplift the poor. But 
when the freedom of the press was limited, he founded 
a periodical L’Evenement which soon took up an anti-
presidential position. His authority in the chamber was 
weakened and Hugo realised that he was not a man of 
politics, “but a free man.” Freedom was what had always 
driven him. Once he’d made a political move from the 
monarchists to the republicans, he – rather than the king 
– became the favourite of the people.

In his relationships, it was also time to pay his dues. 
Always sensual, he’d had a relationship with another 
mistress, Leonie d’Aunet, for years. When Leonie sent all 
the letters he’d written to her to Juliette, Juliette wanted 
to sever the bonds of their decade long relationship. 
Hugo had to choose between the two. Juliette won. The 
emotional turmoil he went through with his mistresses 
happened when his Scorpionic moon was directly 
opposed by his AP. 

By 1851, his anti-government stance had landed 
him in grave danger. His two sons had already been 
imprisoned for their articles in L’Evenement. Juliette 
found hiding places for Hugo till he, under a false name 
and passport, could flee to Brussels. But even here, he 
and other French exiles were too outspoken: 

“What! Because we’ve had a Napoleon the Great, we now 
have a Napoleon the Little?’
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At the time of the second crossing point in 1853, 
Hugo’s life changed dramatically. He was no longer part 
of the salons or the political upheavals in Paris. He was 
finally free from all the turmoil. Over the next decade, he 
would create his best works. 

He and Juliette left Brussels for Jersey where his family 
joined him. A lover of the ocean, he was happy on Jersey 
Island, but once again because of his strong political 
views was expelled. After a horrific hanging which turned 
into a drawn-out torture, Hugo wrote a letter of protest 
to Lord Palmerston, mentioning his first encounter with 
him:

What most struck me was the exquisite way in which 
your cravat was arranged. I was told you were famous for 
your tying of knots. I realize now that you are skilled also in 
trying knots for other people...”

The Hugos had to leave Jersey and in 1856 went 
to Guernsey. All these new vistas opened up for Hugo 
when his consciousness was traversing the 9th house of 
expanded horizons and travel. He had reached the peak 
he’d always aimed for – at a time when his AP was right 
on the MC, the highest point in a chart.

Not having published anything in France for 10 
years, Hugo would now create at a dizzying speed. First 
came Les Contemplations considered, at the time, the 
most magnificent words ever written in French. This was 
followed by La Legende des Siecles, a history of mankind 
over the centuries. According to Mauras, “His vision is 
that of a demiurge existing outside time and space.” 

Then came Les Miserables in 1861. All three were 
masterpieces, highly acclaimed in France, even by Hugo’s 
enemies. This was followed by William Shakespeare 
which addresses the question of genius. When his AP was 
moving through the 10th house, Hugo was undeniably 
an authority in French literature. A contemporary said of 
Hugo’s language: 

By comparison, other men merely stammer. He is a 
mountain, a sea... 

In 1865 and 1867 – with his AP now in the 11th 
house – Hugo was experiencing the exact opposite of 
his life at the salons. His AP first conjoined Jupiter, then 
Saturn, those two planets directly opposed by Venus, 
Pluto and the Sun. He now assumed Jupiterian qualities:

I am accused of being arrogant. That is perfectly true: my 
arrogance is the source of my strength. 

The mansion he had bought in Guernsey with the 
fortune he’d received for Les Contemplations and Les 
Miserables, both extremely popular in France despite him 
not being there, was perched on top of a rock and had 
breathtaking views of the Channel Islands, as if Olympo, 
one of his characters created in his own image, were finally 
on Mount Olympus. It was called Hauteville (Highville) 
House, an apt description for the lofty heights Hugo had 
achieved. “It gave upon the sky and on immensity,” he 
wrote. It seems that he had fulfilled his dream: to become 
Chateaubriand. He was also reaching for spiritual heights, 

meditating on Life and Death and the freedom of the 
soul which is, he believed, what implies its immortality. 

As much as Hugo was inspired by his exile, his family 
missed Paris, and by 1867, had all returned there. Hugo 
remained with Juliette (and a few chambermaids). He 
would only return when liberty returned to France. He 
loved solitude, because it set him free. 

Solitude provides...a divine bewilderment. It is the smoke 
of the burning bush. 

Although he was not in France, he remained the 
people’s hero. During the Exposition Universelle which 
showcased the best of everything in France, his play 
Hernani was staged to overpowering acclaim.  

A few years after the death of his wife in 1867, Hugo 
returned to France where a frenzied crowd at the station 
welcomed back their hero. His sons had founded a 
journal, Le Rappel, to attack the Second Empire. It was 
a great success. The Emperor capitulated and the 4th 
Republic was proclaimed. But Hugo didn’t want to get 
involved in politics. 

My fault is that I always tell the truth, and what can be 
more unwelcome than that?

Back in Paris, he pursued women again. His 
relationship with 18-year old Marie Mercier inspired 
more poetry. “But he was not just the poet of mists and 
clouds and sea, but also the poet of the poor.” said she. 

The low point at the end of 1871 pre-empted great 
losses for Hugo: his daughter was admitted to an asylum 
and one of his sons died. Once again, his sensuality 
helped him through the depression. But by 1872, he 
longed to get away from it all and returned to Guernsey 
with Juliette. He immediately started work on Quatre-
vingt Treize, considered by some to be his best work. He 
took yet another lover much to Juliette’s distress. 

In 1873, his last son died. The paterfamilias now only 
had two grand-children for whom he would write The 
Art of Being a Grandfather in 1879. In 1874 he returned 
to France. Then in 1875, he experienced a sudden failure 
of memory and a light stroke. His 80th birthday was 
celebrated as a National Festival with a procession of six-
hundred thousand admirers.

Juliette died in 1883 after 50 years as Hugo’s big love. 
He went into mourning. On May 22nd, 1885, his last 
words were: “I see a black light.” The nation rendered to 
this poet the same honours they’d normally reserve for a 
sovereign: two million Frenchmen followed the hearse to 
the Pantheon.

Baudelaire described Hugo as “one of those rare 
spirits sent by Heaven into this world. “ And Paul Valery, 
also a symbolist poet, said: “He was the very embodiment 
of power.” Hugo had finally realised the vision he had 
described in his journal: “When I was small, I had before 
my eyes the spectacle of someone who was great.”

All quotes from the biography Victor Hugo by André Maurois

¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤
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she experienced in this city resulted in a travel article 
aptly called Neptune’s World.

With the advent of Neptune in Diana’s consciousness, 
the screen of the Projection Figure was completed. These 
is no doubt in her mind that the Jupiterian energy 
controlling this figure had let her experience the most 
intense learning curve in her life, starting with the loss of 
her stepfather 12 years earlier when Pluto had appeared. 
But her deeper learning still had several lessons to go 
through, the most intense of which would be triggered 
by the Pluto square in 1999. 

With Jupiter being the energy that differentiates 
between truth and misconceptions, Diana was finally 
seeing through some of her fantasies. 

What a fool I have been, thinking my mother will 
make it all right. Of course, she can’t. Her helplessness 
in her own life, and her need for others reflect on my life 
too; the distrust and dislike of men, yet the firm belief 
that they will come and save us. Is this where the concept 
of God the Saviour had its origins?

It reminds me of my first encounter with Renzo and 
the spirituality I saw in his blue eyes. He, in turn, said he 
saw love when I walked into his world. This spirituality 
and love we projected onto one another only to discover 
that we have to find it in ourselves first. 

Projection is sheer illusion. Like a film is only make-
believe life. 

Diana’s AP was moving into the eighth house, that place 
of loss and gain, but still being in Libra, it coloured her 
world with the glow of affability. The AP/North Node 
quincunx early 1993 created a yearning to spend as 
much time as possible by herself and on herself, doing 
the things she enjoyed most: being creative. She decided 
to work on a freelance basis rather than full-time so as to 
‘buy’ more time for herself.

Strange how lately, I have no great desire to go out. 
Except when it is a special aesthetic or social event. 
Almost as if I have everything I want at home: books, 
music, memories.  

I have grown weary of social outings that became 
increasingly empty and meaningless. I have never enjoyed 
small talk. I have moved to my own centre again which 
has always been on the periphery of society.  

It is a place I adore. 
 She was engaged in an exhilarating creative project: 

redecorating her home. Once her living space had been 
transformed into a magnificent sanctuary, she often 
entertained a small, but intimate group of friends. On the 
horizon, Neptune, that planet of love and inspiration, was 
dimly visible. She now incorporated her understanding 
of the planetary energies into her house with Neptune 
dominating in one of the bathrooms. She didn’t yet know 
Astrological Psychology’s Age Point Progression. All she 
knew was that Neptune was her ruling planet. And that, 
according to Jung, one’s house is a symbol of one’s self.

  The different rooms seemed to be ‘ruled’ by the 
different gods: the living room where she entertained her 
friends, listened to music and wrote at the coffee table, 
sitting on the plush carpet, was decidedly ruled by Mars, 
Venus, the Moon and Mercury, those planets at the 
angles of The Search Figure. She was now experiencing 
the creative, emotional and philosophical highlights of 
her life as the many journal entries illustrate.

Finally I have the lifestyle I have been planning for 
so long! The security of an investment in the form of my 
house, and the freedom to work or travel, at least for a 
few months, and write. And now, having moved into the 
cottage next to my house – a spontaneous decision that 
led to the realisation of this dream – I can live out my 
fantasies.  

How I long to be in Europe, traveling this time 
from Vienna to Prague by train, so as to see more of the 
Bohemian countryside. 

This intense experience of the Neptune/AP 
conjunction would last for more than a year and 
culminated in her trip to Prague. The magic and mystery 

Wanda continues Diana’s story as her Age Point moves into the 8th house.

From Arcadia to Purgatory
The 8th 6-year cycle, Part 1
by Wanda Smit

Diana
26.02.1951, 07:00, Wolmaransstad, South Africa
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How this year off work, refining my creative projects 
and my surroundings has given me time to reflect on and 
relive all these emotions that have always been in me, but 
were suppressed by the pressures of earning a living. Who 
knows what it will lead to? The throwing off of more 
burdens? Oh, to breathe freely.  

And To Forget Venice.* (Title of an Italian film in 
which the characters have to let go of their delusions.) 

Just before the Neptune conjunction, Pluto blessed 
Diana with the ability to draw on her deepest self in order 
to bring this Plutonic energy, this dark man whom she 
had internalised during her childhood, to consciousness.  

To have found which archetype underlies, now and 
maybe forever, my psyche! Hephaestus, of course, the 
blacksmith. How often have I not gotten my hands 
dirty or scratched or bruised by more masculine work 
such as carpentry or tiling? This is the reason, too, why 
I sometimes resent the way my mother asks me to put 
up some pictures for her or to fix her washing machine. 
It is not her request for help that irritates me, for I have 
become her surrogate husband since my stepfather’s 
absence, but the realisation that she has spent a lifetime 
waiting for someone to fix things for her. And if he (or I) 
doesn’t turn up, they would be left undone.

This receptive rather than active feminine aspect of her 
is one I have never learnt to appreciate; one that causes 
endless disagreements and arguments between us. How 
we have fought, pointlessly, because it is the marriage of 
the masculine and feminine in me that underpins the 
creative process. 

Like Hephaestus, born of a mother with no 
intervention by a father, I too am bound to my mother’s 
creative process in a powerful and painful way. But where 
she created children, I created works. I set up my life so 
that I could work and sweat away in my subterranean 
forge, refining and transforming hard materials with 
physical strength and willpower – a characteristic many 
of my friends dislike.

And even if this hard labour of mine causes me 
suffering at times, it is what my life is about. This 
introverted creativity that seeks to penetrate the layers 
of darkness for myself and, hopefully, for others. Is this 
what I am to do with my life forever, or do I need to 
soften it so that it is more acceptable to the more gentle 
people around me?  

It has also become clear to me that what I liked 
most in Mark was his Hephaestian qualities. “I love his 
lifestyle,” I said to a friend, “I want his lifestyle.”  

Now I seem to have it.  
The AP/Mars quincunx in December 1994 awoke in 

Diana a hankering after her other sense of the masculine – 
the thinker and writer. She contacted her mentor, whom 
she hadn’t been in touch with for six years. With her AP 
halfway between Neptune and the Moon, both energies 
of emotion and love, she was involved with two men. But 
neither the inspiring relationship with her mentor, nor 
the one with Ludwig, a man with whom, she says, she felt 

the safest and the most secure, could prevent the death 
and destruction of 1995. 

  While Diana was still experiencing the creative, 
emotional and philosophical highlights of her life, the 
spoilsport Scorpio was looming. With her mentor now 
in the East, she was left with the other man in her life: 
Ludwig. Were his brooding intensity and firm Calvinist 
belief that ‘everyone has a cross to bear’ a preamble to 
the experience of Scorpio, that energy that demands 
the paying of one’s dues? She wasn’t aware that her AP 
was moving towards the sign of Scorpio, the bringer of 
pain and gain, but in her physical environment, Pluto 
suddenly shook her to the core.

Through bad workmanship when laying an 
underground cable, the municipality had left a hump 
across the street next to her house. Every time a double-
decker bus or a large truck went over it, the earth would 
shudder and shake. These ‘earthquakes’ happened so 
regularly that she started feeling destabilised. Her peace 
of mind was further destroyed by the long fight she had 
with the city council who only took corrective action 
after receiving a letter from her lawyer. Until then, they’d 
thought she was ‘some crazy woman’. And indeed, she 
felt as if she were going insane. The fault line in the road 
was finally repaired and her inner turmoil subsided. 

With Mercury’s blessing and Mars’s bout of nostalgia 
in 1994, Diana’s journal writing was at its peak. She 
was in Arcadia, penned by her Mercurial qualities, not 
without rather utopian hues: her natal Mercury is in 
idealistic Aquarius. Then, the very month in 1995 when 
Diana’s AP moved into this sign, her father died. It was 
not a traumatic event as she had ‘lost’ him in childhood 
already. It was one of life’s ironies that the man she 
associated most closely with her father, Ludwig, was the 
one who accompanied her to her father’s deathbed where 
he lay in a coma from which he never recovered. Perhaps 
Ludwig’s dark depression was simply a reflection of the 
one her father had been in thirty-six years earlier?

Her house provided no comfort. Particularly not 
when the house-shaking tremors started again, this time 
because of a newly constructed traffic circle next to her 
house. In addition, there was an endless row of beggars 
knocking on her door, begging for food or money. The 
desperately poor from rural areas in the country were 
streaming to the city now that apartheid had been lifted; 
as if they had come to demand their dues, another 
Scorpionic trait. Alone in a house with French doors on 
three sides, she felt vulnerable. After all, Johannesburg 
had become a crime capital and no-one felt safe anymore. 
Then there was a burglary in which her sound system and 
all her CDs were stolen one night when she was asleep. 

It seemed that everything in her environment was 
conspiring to bring her down. She started having panic 
attacks (which were a foreboding of further thyroid 
problems.) Diary entries at that time illustrate the sense 
of threat she experienced all around her.
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How deathly life has become! The tedium of being 
in a crime-ridden city, imprisoned in a house that has 
exhausted me with its demands to be taken care of. The 
suspended action that is required of me because Ludwig 
refuses to act. Sell the house, live at the coast, write plays, 
novels and articles... move on to another life, with or 
without Ludwig? Is he not always with me, anyway?

Yet a fear has crept into my soul: the constant threat 
of violence that lies over Johannesburg. Once again, I feel 
it in my throat which is tight, as if gripped by a steel 
hand. All of this is aggravated by the daily accounts of 
murder and mayhem.  

Africa is Pluto’s world. How I hate his endless displays 
of power! Terrorising mortals, playing the tyrant. He is 
truly the dark side of God, more so than Saturn whom I 
regard as the dark side of the Great Mother, the one who 
restricts and reprimands, but also rewards. 

He is my most potent adversary. He is that black, 
rapacious bird that sits so heavily on my tree. That hangs 
like a dead-weight around my neck. There’s no throwing 
him off, only a bearing of this terrible burden.  

 The year before, Diana had had everything she valued 
most in life, but now the tides had turned. History 
seemed to repeat itself. All the losses she had had thirty-
six years earlier when her family left her father, would 
now be suffered again: she would stop seeing Ludwig 
who, like her father, had withdrawn from life, and she 
would leave the house she had turned into her sanctuary, 
as well as many friends with whom she had shared those 
idyllic years. 

Her friends and family were horrified when she sold 
her house, but she felt that the destabilised house was 
undermining her. She needed something smaller and 
more secure. She bought outbuildings – to the horror 
of her mother – on a panhandle stand safely tucked 
away behind a large house. It was as if she had gone into 
hiding, away from the extreme emotional difficulties she 
had suffered over the previous year. 

But if she thought leaving her life as it was behind by 
moving to a more safe and sound environment, Pluto 
would continue to demand his dues. The task she had now 
taken on was the most difficult one in her life. Perhaps 
moving out of her lovely house had been a mistake, she 
sometimes thought, but her ever-increasing panic attacks 
demanded drastic action.    

At the encounter in 1995 with her emotional ego 
– the Moon – rather than wine and roses, she felt the 
excruciating sting of Scorpio: she now found herself in 
a place of extreme physical and emotional hardship. It 
was the rainiest season in sixty years and her building 
plans had to be suspended. Consequently she lived not 
in a house, but on a building site, or in a squatter’s camp 
as one of her friends so aptly called it. She felt totally 
defeated and considered selling the place and admitting 
that it had all been a big mistake, but she was too proud 
for that, pride being her second worst quality. 

When green, thought-provoking aspects to her 
relationship planets were formed by the AP, involving 
Saturn, the Moon and Venus, she realised that it was 
the most forsaken she had ever been. She had stopped 
confiding in her journals, almost as if previously enjoyable 
activities like writing and reading, music and literature 
no longer mattered. Social outings were a small comfort. 
She was completely at a loss as to what was happening in 
her life. She had never felt as ‘out of control’ and the only 
comfort she found was in her two cats.

It was the bleakest period in her life, and would 
worsen over the next year when she had to go through 
the 8th house low point which the Hubers consider to be 
the major low point in anyone’s life.

Only when Uranus was aspected a year later was the 
transformation of her house complete and she could ‘live’ 
again. It was during the Sun trine in 1996 (which followed 
the low-point) that she dealt with all the thoughts she 
had had on the meaning of her life: her relationships, her 
vocation, her writing. It was as if she could see the sun 
again, after so much darkness.

Enough
of this dark

dank existence
of the dusty
musty maze
that wends
its weird

eerie ways
down detours

to demons
and dragons spitting 

fire and flames 
stifling the air
with poisons 

sharpening their teeth
on roots

that never see the sun 
warming the morning

polishing the pond
birthing the glory

of the day
dispelling darkness
bringing brightness

to the splendour
of the midday sun
when mad dogs
are on the run –

but not I 
now under the big blue sky

of which the moles
in their holes

can only dream.

¤ ¤ ¤ ¤ ¤


