Fixed Stars. Your Codesof Light



A sample reading from Mike Astrology. Thisis the complete report a
customer recelives, generated by the same engine — nothing here was

written for this page.
Birth data: 8 January 1947, 09:00, Brixton, London, England.

About the birth time: 09:00 is the time reported in public astrology
databases, not a time taken from a birth certificate. Houses and the
rising sign depend on the exact minute, so house-based sections should
be read as the chart as commonly published rather than as settled fact.

Thisisan astrological reading, not reporting. It describes a chart. It
Is not a claim about what David Bowieis actually like, and he has no

connection to Mike Astrology.

Your Codesof Light — How to Read This

L ong before the zodiac was drawn, people navigated by individual
stars — named them, told their stories, and watched which ones stood
at the great doorways of the sky when a child was born. That older
layer of astrology iswhat this reading returns to. At the moment of
your birth, out of more than athousand named stars, a particular
handful stood in exact geometric conversation with your chart — some

standing on your planets by degree, others rising, culminating, or



setting in the same breath as them. Those are your stars. not
decorations, but signatures — each one an old story that chose your
chart to continue in. Astrologers call the angular meetings parans, and
each paran belongs to a season of life: some stars walk with your
youth, some with your prime, some arrive as companions of your |ater
years. Read slowly. Somewhere in these pages you will meet a
sentence that feels less like information and more like recognition —

that oneisyours.

Your Two Keynote Stars— Heliacal Rising and
Setting

Your Two Keynote Stars

Before the stars that touch your planets, two stand over the whole
chart. No planet chooses them. The Sun does, and timing does: in the
weeks before you were born, stars were coming out of the Sun's glare
and going back into it at the edge of the dawn sky, asthey do every
year, and two of those turns happened | ast.

The fixed-star tradition calls them the heliacal rising star and the
heliacal setting star, and has treated them as the keynote of alife for as
long as people have watched the dawn for them. Therising star isthe
note you came in sounding — what you are made of before you have

done anything with it. The setting star is the note the life moves



towards — what it keeps turning into, whether you plan it or not.

Each one below carries the number of days before your birth that its

star made itsturn. Everything elsein thisreport is played in their key.

[J Your Heliacal Rising Star — Aculeus (3 days before birth)

The Rising Star

Your heliacal rising star is the one that most recently came back into
view at dawn before you were born, after weekslost in the Sun'slight.
In the old sky-watching cultures that return was an event: the first
morning a star was seen again was marked, named and waited for all
year. The tradition reads it as the deepest signature in the chart — not a
task you are given, but the material you are made from. It tendsto be
the quality other people notice in you before you notice it yourself, and
the one you fall back on without choosing to when everything else has

been taken away.

Aculeus— the Little Sting

Aculeus means the little barb. It sitsjust past the curl of the Scorpion's
tail, aloose cluster of starsthat the naked eye sees as a soft patch of
light, and its name means exactly that: the small barb, set beside its
larger companion Acumen, the point itself. The Scorpion in the old

story was sent against the hunter Orion, and these two clusters mark



the weapon.

The old catalogues read both clusters as warlike and changeable, heat
with atideinit, and as stars of sharp tests. the moment a blow lands,
and the moment a defence is learned. They were read less as

misfortune than as training.

Where Aculeus touches your chart, it gives a quick, watchful
intelligence. Y ou notice what is sharp in a situation before anyone has
pointed it out, you can take criticism without being knocked off your
feet, and you learn faster than most from what goes wrong, because

you look at it directly.

Sometimes that watchfulness becomes a guard that stays up when
nothing is coming. A person this alert to the sting can keep everyone at
arm's length long after any danger has passed, and mistake distance for
safety.

The line to keep: you are quick to see what can hurt and slower to see
who has earned the guard coming down, and the slowness costs more

than any sting.

[J Your Heliacal Setting Star — El Nath (16 days before birth)
The Setting Star



Your heliacal setting star isits counterpart: the star whose last turn
before your birth came on the western horizon at daybreak. The rising
star names what you arrive with. The setting star names where the life
Isheading. It isread as a direction rather than atrait — something you
grow into, usually later than you expect and rarely by planning it.
People with a strong setting star tend to see it in hindsight: looking
back, the turns their life took keep pointing the same way, towards

something they could not have named at the start.

El Nath — the Butting Horn

El Nath marks the tip of the Bull's northern horn, a blue-white star and
the second brightest in Taurus after Aldebaran, the red eye. The horn
reaches so far up the sky that its point touches the foot of the
neighbouring Charioteer, and for most of its recorded history the one

star has been counted in both figures. In Arabic it is the butting one.

The horn tips counted as Martial starsin the old reckoning, and
astrologers called this one a star of eminence and good fortune. Later
readers kept the Mars and gave it an aim: force driven forward on

purpose, a shove with a destination in mind.

Born under it, you carry pressure with a point. Y ou lean on a stuck
situation until it gives, you argue by going straight at the matter rather
than circling round it, and once a direction is picked, few can turn you

from it. Because one star serves both the beast and its driver, your



force usually comes with somebody steering it, often you, and people

trust you to push aplan further than it would travel alone.

Trouble starts when the push outruns the aim. A head made for butting
will butt whatever is put before it, so amild disagreement becomes a
shoving contest and a small obstacle takes the weight of the whole
animal. A star claimed by two figures can also leave you claimed by
two sides, strong for whoever is steering and short of a heading you

chose yourself.

The line to keep: you will shift things others had long since given up
on, and nearly every shift you later regret was made before you had
settled where it should go.

YOUTH — The Stars That Were Rising

Sarsrising as you were born belong to your formative years —the
themes that were handed to you early and shaped what you took for
normal.

[J Uranus x Deneb Algedi

In your chart: Deneb Algedi was rising in the same moment your
Uranus was at the foundation of the sky — a paran, the old navigators
bond —a star of your YOUTH.



Deneb Algedi — the Sea-Goat's Tail

Deneb Algedi isthe tail of the Goat — and the goat in question isa
sea-goat, Capricorn, an animal that is half mountain climber and half
fish. Thetail isthe underwater end. It isthe part of the creature that

operates in the element nobody can see into.

The classical attribution here is Saturn with Jupiter, and the tradition
gave this star an unusual role: the judicial point. Not judgement in the
sense of criticism — judgement in the sense of averdict that people
accept because it isfair. The old readings promise benevolence and
destruction from the same position, which sounds like hedging and is
not. It is a description of what authority does. The same decision
protects one person and ends something for another, and the position

requires you to make it anyway.

This star tends to put people where the rules are written rather than
where they are followed. Y ou end up on the committee, drafting the
policy, deciding what the exception will be — often without having

sought any of it, and often younger than is comfortable.

Y ou can tell what isactually fair from what is merely allowed, you will
carry the unpopular half of a decision without complaining about it,
and your private life stays well below the waterline, where nobody

outside it gets avote on how it isrun.



The line to keep: you will be asked to decide things that affect people
who never get avote on it. Doing that well is a craft, and almost

nobody istaught it.

Deneb Algedi and Your Uranus— The Verdict That Overturns

Deneb Algedi brings its judgement to your Uranus, which governs
abrupt change. The sea-goat itself was born of one: in the Greek story
Pan, fleeing the monster Typhon, leapt into ariver and changed as he
jumped, so the half under water became afish. On Uranusthe star's
seat of judgement acts fast and overturns things. aruling against the
settled order, averdict that breaks precedent, an eye for rules that have

drifted from fairness.

Muddy, the leap is made for the splash: rules thrown out because
overturning feels like justice, and areformer who breaks every one
until none is left to protect anyone. Clear, the goat lands whole, half of
it aready at home in the new water: reform that carriesthe old rule's
purpose into its replacement, so the next judgement is fairer for

whoever comes after.

The line to keep: the rules you overturn will be forgotten quickly, and

the one you put in their place is what people will judge you by.

(1 Pluto x Unukalhai



In your chart: Unukalhai was rising in the same moment your Pluto

was culminating overhead — a star of your YOUTH.

Unukalhai —the Serpent's Neck. Its own story is told in the part that

runs the length of your life, where it returns.

Unukalhai and Your Pluto — Medicine Or Poison

Unukalhai meets what you will not relinquish. The serpent is remedy
and venom in the same body, and on Pluto the same capacity in you
does both depending on what it isaimed at. It shows wherever you are
handed something raw, a secret, a quarrel, somebody at their lowest,

and trusted to follow it deeper than anyone else nearby would dare.

Muddy, the hand that usually heals uses the same serpent in a bad
week and only tastes the venom afterwards:. the two functions
indistinguishable from inside, with no signal about which oneis
running. Clear, the serpent-bearer goes down into difficult places, with
other people, in acrisis, in yourself, and comes back up holding the
snake by the neck, the healing half of a genuine gift, and no less true
for having a shadow.

The line to keep: only the person this strength of yours touched knows
which of the serpent's two natures it used, by whether they came out of
it stronger or weaker, and the answer is there whenever you find the

courage to go back and ask.



[0 Moon x Menkar

In your chart: Menkar was rising in the same moment your Moon was
at the foundation of the sky — a star of your YOUTH.

Menkar — the Jaw of the Sea Monster. Its own story istold in your

closing season, where it returns.

Menkar and Your Moon — The Swallowed Feeling

Menkar reaches into your Moon, home of your moods. It isthe red
giant in the mouth of Cetus, the beast that came up for Andromeda,
and tradition counted it a Saturn star, shorthand for weight. On the
Moon, the depths surface inside you. Feelings can arrive large enough
to blot out everything else, and part of what arrivesis not yours: the
atmosphere of a crowd, aroom or atown, absorbed before anyone
names it, so a heaviness settles in you that nothing in your day

explains.

Muddy, the jaw closes and the whole sea poursin: feeling so total that
you lose touch with the moment you are in, swings between numbness
and flood, and afear of your own depths because you know how far
down they go. Clear, the whale dives on purpose and comes back up
for air: dark water entered by choice, aroom's mood read early and

named calmly, and its feeling sorted from yours before you decide



what it means.

Thelineto keep: you dive deeper into feeling than nearly everyone you
meet, and the dives that strand you are usually into moods you caught

from a crowd or room.

[ Jupiter x Zosma

In your chart: Zosma was rising in the same moment your Jupiter was
at the foundation of the sky — a star of your YOUTH.

Zosma —the Lion's Girdle. Its own story istold in your closing

season, where it returns.

Zosma and Your Jupiter — A Back Made Broader

Zosma meets your Jupiter. Zosma marks the girdle of Leo, the band
across the Lion's back, the part of the beast built to bear weight rather
than to roar, and tradition gave it Saturn's duty mixed with Venus's
grace. Jupiter enlarges what it meets, and here it scales up the carrying:
you take up the cause of people the world forgets, your table and your
time stretch to fit whoever turns up, and your faith in what one steady
person can hold up is large and mostly justified. This modest star, only
fourth in brightness within Leo, is lent some of the Lion's size, and

others notice the strength in you well before they notice the modesty.



Muddy, the girdleis let out one notch for every new parcel until the
Lion can barely walk: ayes given to every request before the last is
done, akindness that turns into a backlog, and a belief that more love
must mean more weight. Clear, the broad back carries alarge load at
an even pace, room made for the overlooked without anyone being
made to feel like a burden, and a generosity so well built that the

people it holds never have to wonder whether there is space for them.

The line to keep: your generosity has real strength behind it, and it
stays generous only while you can count what you have already agreed

to carry.

[0 Mars x Nunki

In your chart: Nunki and your Mars were both rising in the same

moment — a star of your YOUTH.

Nunki —the Star of Eridu. Its own story istold in your later years,

whereit returns.

Nunki and Your Mars

Nunki's name is among the oldest still in use: Babylon tied it to Eridu,
the city of Ea, lord of the sweet waters beneath the ground, from which
knowledge was said to rise. With your Mars, wisdom becomes

something you act on: you fight for what you know to be true, carry a



message into hostile places, and put your energy behind ideas rather
than only behind ambition.

Muddy, the message becomes a weapon: certainty swung at anyone
who disagrees, a crusade that has stopped listening, and energy spent
on winning arguments rather than on being right. Clear, the wisdom of
the deep waters is carried with strength, and you become the person
who says the true thing at the hard moment and backs it with action,

persuasive because you are willing to learn as well asto fight.

The line to keep: you fight best for what you know, so keep learning

from the water before you carry it into battle.

[ Jupiter x Al Rescha

In your chart: Al Rescha was rising in the same moment your Jupiter
was setting —a star of your YOUTH.

Al Rescha— the Knot of the Fishes

Al Reschais the knot. Alpha Piscium marks the point where the two
cords tying the Fishes of Piscestogether are joined — and the two fish
are swimming in opposite directions, which is the whole design of the
constellation. One heads north, one heads west, and this star isthe

single tie preventing them from separating.



The name means the cord, and no other star in the sky has ajob this

specific. It isnot a heart, an eye, acrown or aweapon. It is afastening.

The old attribution here is Mars with Mercury, which reads oddly
against so gentle an image until you have watched somebody do the
work: holding two things together that genuinely want to come apart is
not passive and it is not soft. It takes nerve, and it takes being ableto
speak both languages fluently enough that neither side thinks you have
defected.

What this star tends to describe is a person positioned at ajoin. Two
families, two countries, two industries, two generations, or two halves
of onelife that have very little to say to each other. Y ou trandate, and
you take the strain, and both sides tend to assume the arrangement is

effortless because you have never let it visibly fail.

Duty and tenacity, and underneath both of them a quiet, permanent
awareness that a great deal depends on your staying exactly where you

are — which is not the same as wanting to be there.

The line to keep: you are the knot that keeps two things together, so
ask yourself from time to time whether you still want to be holding

them, and say so when you do not.

Al Reschaand Your Jupiter — TheKnot You Tie



Al Rescha meets what you believe. The knot binding the two fishesis
the point where separate things are held together, and on Jupiter it
becomes a conviction that things belong in one piece. It showsin a
habit of connecting two efforts, or two groups, that everybody else

would be content to leave apart.

Muddy, Al Reschatiesits cord around everything in reach because
joining feels like growth: synthesis pursued for itself, and things bound
together that only ever worked because they were apart. Clear, the knot
holds the two fish that belong together, and you see the place where
separate subjects meet, which is where most genuinely new work

happens, and you have the patience to tieit carefully.

Theline to keep: you seethe gainin ajoin long before you see the loss,
and the ones of yours that last |eave each side its own reason for

existing.

THE PRIME — The Stars That Were Culminating

Sars at the top of the sky belong to your main adult life —the work

you are here to do while you have the strength to do it.

[J Uranus x Rigel



In your chart: Rigel and your Uranus were both culminating overhead

in the same moment — a star of your PRIME years.

Rigel — Orion's Foot

Rigel is Orion's foot — the blue-white supergiant at the hunter's | eft
leg, and its Arabic name says exactly that and nothing more grand. It is
one of the most luminous stars we can see, brighter in absolute terms
than almost anything else in the sky, and it is positioned at the bottom
of the figure, holding the giant up.

That placement is the whole reading. The tradition attached Jupiter and
Mars to Rigel and promised the standard bright-star inventory —
honours, riches, lasting reputation — but it kept adding one
unglamorous item that most of the other brilliant stars do not get:
inventive and mechanical ability. Rigel isthe star of people who can
actually build the thing. Teachers, engineers, the officer everyone
else's plan depends on, the person in a company whose absence is felt
in aweek.

The honours around this star are real, and they are usually slow.
L oad-bearing work is not noticed while it holds, which means
recognition tends to arrive either very late or in one sudden lump when

someone finally does the arithmetic on what you have been carrying.



The steadinessis dignified and the appetite is for scale — you want to
be part of something large, and you would sooner build the base of it
than stand anywhere near the top of it. Thereis also ahabit of taking
the foundation position by default, including in rooms where nobody
asked you to.

The line to keep: you are the foot of the giant. Standing thereisa

choice, and it is worth making it a choice rather than a reflex.

Rigel and Your Uranus— Teaching That Breaks The Frame

Rigel meets what breaks in you. The star of raising othersislinked to
the planet of disruption, so the help you offer arrivesin aform that
upsets the arrangement it lands in. Y ou can say the thing that genuinely
helps somebody and in the same breath make the room unmanageabl e,

which is a price worth knowing about in advance.

Muddy, the hunter wades straight through the harbour and swamps
every boat at anchor: help as demolition, with Rigel supplying the
justification that you were only raising the standard, which can cover a
good deal of unnecessary wreckage. Clear, the sea-walker crosses
where nobody thought there was a crossing, and you can see how a
stuck situation would have to change, and say it, while everybody else

IS negotiating within the stuck version.



The line to keep: the disruptive truth you carry survives being told to
one listener alone before the room hearsit, and only the wreckageis

lost on the way.

[1 Mercury x Vega

In your chart: Vega and your Mercury were both culminating

overhead in the same moment — a star of your PRIME years.

Vega—theHarp String

Vegaisthe harp string. Lyraisthe lyre Hermes made out of atortoise
shell, and the instrument passed to Orpheus, whose playing is the only
music in Greek myth that changed what happened — it stopped rivers,
moved stones, and talked the ruler of the dead into giving someone
back.

It came with one condition. He could lead Eurydice out of the
underworld provided he did not turn around to check that she was

following. He turned around a few steps from daylight.

That isthereading, and it isunusually exact. Thisis a star of genuine
artistic and intellectual gift — the old attribution is Venus with
Mercury, grace joined to aquick mind, with alater line adding Saturn
steadying Jupiter, the artistry given earth to stand on. What it asksis
that you keep playing without turning round to see whether it is



working. The checking is the failure mode, every time.

V ega has one more distinction, which comes from time rather than
rank: it was the pole star about fourteen thousand years ago, and
precession will bring it back to that position in roughly twelve
thousand more. Other stars take their turn at the pole and come round
again, Thuban among them, but none of them burns there as brightly as

Vega, and the return is the part of its story worth keeping.

Refinement and real charm, a serious pull toward music, art or science
— and atendency to become grave and self-conscious about the one
thing you are unmistakably best at, and to prefer being praised for

something smaller.

Theline to keep: play it facing forward. Whatever isfollowing you is

following, and looking back to confirm it is the one move that losesiit.

Vegaand Your Mercury — The Charmed Sentence

Vegatunes your Mercury. The lyre carries charm and a certain magic,
and on Mercury, where thinking and speaking live, it puts music into
ordinary speech: people tend to agree with you before the argument is
finished, on the strength of how it sounds, and a sentence of yours can
take an idea further than it would get onitsown. That isareal power,
and it asksfor real care.



Muddy, the lyre playsthe lovely line instead of the true one: amind
that rewards itself for phrasing and reaches for the elegant version
every time unless something stopsiit, so the sentence wins and the truth
goes quietly missing. Clear, Orpheus plays the true song beautifully,
and a difficult idea becomes welcome, which is most of what stops

good ideas from travelling, and the reason yours travel.

The line to keep: your words persuade by their sound, so state the plain
version to yourself first and check that it still holds before you dressit.

[ Jupiter x Altair

Inyour chart: Altair was culminating overhead in the same moment

your Jupiter was setting — a star of your PRIME years.

Altair — the Eagle'sEye

Altair isthe eye of the Eagle, brightest star of Aquila, awhite star that
climbs fast and sets fast. Historically it was read as Jupiter and Mars
together — boldness with real ambition behind it — and the old texts
promised sudden elevation while warning that what arrives quickly

rarely stays.

Y ou decide from height. Where other people gather more information,
you have already seen the shape of the thing from above and moved,
and you are usually right, which is the part that makes this hard to



argue with. Speed of judgement is a genuine advantage and you have

the record to proveit.

Everything that comes after the decision is harder. Altair gets you
there; it does not help you hold the position. That classical warning
about fortune arriving suddenly and leaving the same way isreally an
observation about attention — you are aready looking at the next thing
before the last one is secured, and when something slips away from

you, it ismostly athing you won fairly and then stopped watching.

Thereis a second effect worth naming. Because the altitude is easy for
you, you assume it is easy generally, and you can be genuinely
impatient with people who need the ground surveyed before they will

move. They are not slower than you. They are doing a different job.

The line to keep: your decisions are rarely what costs you under Altair,
and slowing them would not help; the eagle's eye winsthe height in a
single look, and what you gained becomes permanent or quietly gives
itself back in the unglamorous stretch after it, a stretch that pays for
staying put and never for speed.

Altair and Your Jupiter — The Eagle'sRise

Altair meets your Jupiter. The Eagl€e's star rises quickly and drops
quickly, and the classical reading, Jupiter joined to Mars, promised

sudden elevation with a warning that what comes quickly does not



aways stay. On Jupiter itself it enlarges the rise and makes its staying
power the real question: quick opportunities, fast advancement, and a
talent for spotting a large opening from above before others noticeit,

and for acting on it while they are still deciding.

Muddy, the eagle carries off more than its wings can hold: growth
faster than the foundations can support, each height taken for granted,
and an empire spread so wide that the first strong wind finds the weak
point. Clear, Zeus's eagle bears the thunderbolt exactly where it is sent
and returns to the hand for the next, bold and generous ambition with

the patience to consolidate each rise before reaching for the next one.

The lineto keep: you rise quickly, so after every big win spend aslong

securing it as you spent getting it.

[1 Mars x Scheat

In your chart: Scheat was culminating overhead in the same moment

your Mars was setting —a star of your PRIME years.

Scheat — the Horse's L eg

Scheat marks the winged horse's leg. In one of the stories about
Pegasus he struck the ground on the Muses mountain with his hoof,
and a spring burst out of the rock: the Hippocrene, the fountain of the

Muses, whose water was said to give poets their inspiration. Scheat isa



deep orange giant that brightens and fades alittle over the weeks, at the
upper right of the large square of stars the winged horse makesin the

autumn sky.

The classical scheme gives Pegasus to Mars and Mercury, and later
astrology tied Scheat to the independent mind: original thought, a
willingness to go against the current, and ideas that break through

where nobody expected water.

Y our mind strikes like that hoof. Y ou think for yourself, you see what
others have not seen in ground they walk over every day, and your
Ideas can open something that becomes a source for other people long

after you have gone elsewhere.

Not every strike opens a spring. A mind gifted at breaking ground can
start disagreeing for the pleasure of the blow, opposing what is settled
simply because it is settled, and spending its force where there was

never any water to find.

The line to keep: your best ideas spring from ground you picked on
purpose, and one well-chosen strike gives more water than a hundred
blows thrown at whatever is settled.

Scheat and Your Mars— Fighting the Current



Scheat meets your Mars. The star in the winged horse's leg carried a
heavy reputation for stubbornness and conflict, and modern readers
find beneath it an independent mind that refuses conventional limits;
on Mars, the planet of action and anger, that independence becomes a
willingness to push against whatever system isin the way. Y ou will
take on fights others avoid, often against institutions, and your energy

rises when you are told something cannot be done.

Muddy, the horse charges through the river in flood because someone
said it could not: the stubborn charge, pressing on after the situation
has changed, every obstacle treated as an enemy, and the cost paid in
burned bridges and needless damage. Clear, one strike in the right
place opens the spring, the courage of the reformer who changes the
system, because the fight was chosen and the energy aimed rather than

spent.

The line to keep: being told no fires you up, so choose your fightsin

writing, at most one each season, and let the rest pass.

[1 Saturn x Sualocin

In your chart: Sualocin was culminating overhead in the same moment
your Saturn was at the foundation of the sky —a star of your PRIME

years.



Sualocin —the Dolphin. Its own story istold in your closing season,

whereit returns.

Sualocin and Your Saturn — The Patient Go-Between

Sualocin meets your Saturn. Sualocin outshines the rest of the Dolphin,
and its odd name is a signature written backwards: an assistant at the
Palermo observatory slipped his own Latin name into the 1814
catalogue reversed, and nobody noticed for years. In the myth
Poseidon sent the dolphin after Amphitrite, the nymph who had fled
his courtship, and it tracked her down and talked her round, earning a
place among the constellations as the go-between. The old star lore
gave the Dolphin to Saturn and Mars, so Saturn here returnsto
something it already owns: patience under the play. Y ou can keep
bringing people back to the table over months or years, keep agrave
matter from crushing the room, and stay reliable long after the fun has
gone out of atask.

Muddy, the assistant does the patient labour of the catalogue and signs
it only in reverse: duty done quietly for years with your own needs
hidden in ajoke, recognition never asked for and then resented for
failing to come, and a lightness now doubling as away of carrying
weight unseen. Clear, the dolphin swims the long way round and
brings the hidden one home, a steady go-between whose humour holds

a hard negotiation together, and whose reliability earns real standing



over the long run.

The line to keep: you can carry serious things lightly for years, and
those years count in your favour once your own name is on them, the

right way round.

[1 Venus x Sualocin

In your chart: Sualocin was culminating overhead in the same moment

your Venus was setting —a star of your PRIME years.

Sualocin and Your Venus— Love That Carriesto Shore

Sualocin meets your Venus. The Dolphin's bright star recalls the
creature that carried the drowning poet Arion to shore on its back
because it loved his music: arescue made purely for beauty's sake,
which is Venus's own motive. Y our loves have arescuing, playful
quality. People who need carrying find their way to you, and you carry

them with good humour, asif the sea were a game.

Muddy, the dolphin answers only the one going under: rescue becomes
the whole bond, affection goes to whoever is drowning worst, and a
quiet resentment builds when nobody swims out for you. Clear, the
dolphin does what dolphins do best, buoys people up without holding

them under, and makes heavy water feel lighter for everyone near it.



The line to keep: you love by carrying people to shore, and the bonds

that last are those where someone carries you in turn.

[1 Venus x Acrab

In your chart: Acrab and your Venus were both culminating overhead

in the same moment — a star of your PRIME years.

Acrab also stands on your Venus by degree, within 0.30°, for the whole

of your life— a degree-conjunction, the strongest classical contact.

Acrab — the Scorpion's Brow

Acrab sits on the brow of the Scorpion, where the creature's head
meets the great pincers. Those pincers were once part of the
constellation; the Romans cut them away and made them into the
Scales of Libra, so the star now marks the place where the Scorpion's
grip was taken from it and turned into a balance. Through atelescope it

Is several stars bound together, asmall family travelling as one light.

The ancient attribution is Mars with Saturn, attack joined to endurance,
and astrologers who came after read it as a star of sudden tests:
situations that turn without warning and demand an answer before you

are ready.



Under pressure you get faster, not slower. When the ground shifts you
decide quickly and you rarely freeze, you can tell at once which of the
things you care about will survive a shock, and people come to rely on
you in the first hour of any crisis. Recovery comes quickly to you,
since you never quite stop expecting the ground to move. What you

keep is whatever holds under pressure.

The old pincers are never far from your hand. Expecting to be tested
without warning, you can start testing othersfirst, closing in before
anyone can surprise you, and calling it caution when it is the old reflex

to strike before being struck.

Theline to keep: life tests you abruptly and you pass those tests well,
and you pass them best when your judgement works as the scale the

Romans made of the claws, not as the claws themselves.

Acrab and Your Venus— What You Love, Tested Suddenly

Acrab marks the Scorpion's claw, and the Scorpion was the creature
the earth sent to humble the boasting hunter Orion. A claw does not
wound slowly. It closes. Tied to your Venus, that sudden closing falls
on what you love: the friendship, the partner, the treasured thing that
changes character overnight and leaves you to decide, quickly, what
you now feel about it. Look back and there is alove that turned rather
than faded, and the speed with which you had to choose whether to
keep holding on.



Muddy, the claw snaps shut before anything can reach in: it pinches
the hand that offered, withdraws your warmth before it can be tested,
and calls the withdrawal good judgement while it quietly costs you
more than any loss did. Clear, the claw holds: having closed once on
something real, it does not let go when the ground shakes, and what it
keeps has been through the test and earned its place. Y our loves are not

sentimental. They have survived something.

Theline to keep: Acrab will test what you love without warning, and
the only love you will ever fully trust isthe kind you let it test.

[J Uranus x Ras Algethi

In your chart: Ras Algethi was culminating overhead in the same
moment your Uranus was at the foundation of the sky — a star of your
PRIME years.

It returnsin your closing season: Ras Algethi at the foundation of the

sky as your Uranus was culminating overhead.

A contact that returns at another angle was read by the old astrologers
as running the length of a life, so Ras Algethi and your Uranus belong

to your prime years and closing season rather than to one season.

Ras Algethi — theKnedler'sHead



Ras Algethi marks the Kneeler's head. The Greeks called the figure
Engonasin, the one on his knees, and could not agree who he was; only
later did he become Hercules, braced on one knee halfway through a
fight. Northern watchers see him upside down, his head almost
touching the head of Ophiuchus, which is Rasalhague, a separate star
with a separate story. The Arabic name keeps to the plain shape, the
kneeler's head, and the light comes from ared supergiant, vast and
cool, that shows orange to the naked eye.

The old reckoning gave the Kneeler the nature of Mercury, a quick
mind in afigure built for effort, and later readers drew from the star a
strong character, tenacity, a purpose that does not shift and an ardent
heart. They kept the posture at the centre: this hero is not standing over
a beaten enemy but braced low, with the labour still unfinished.

What it gives a person is staying power with thought behind it. You
keep at a hard thing after everyone else hasfiled it under impossible,
you plan the next move while still taking the strain, and you are
steadiest in the long stretch where most people lose heart. Setbacks

slow you without turning you round.

That grip can close just as firmly on the wrong labour. A fixed purpose
keeps you pushing at something that stopped deserving the effort long
ago, ardour runs hot enough to become the dangerous passion the old
books feared, and the kneeling stance turns habitual, braced against a



struggle that finished some time back.

The line to keep: you rarely win anything standing up, and what you

win from one knee tends to stay won.

Ras Algethi and Your Uranus— The Chain Broken on the Crag

On one of hislong roads the hero passed the crag in the Caucasus
where Prometheus, who stole fire for humankind, was chained; he shot
the eagle that tormented him and broke the chain. Ras Algethi lends
that act to your Uranus, where sudden freedom and breaks with custom
are read, and with the Kneeler behind it your rebellions tend to be
patient ones. Y ou do not rattle the bars for show. Y ou take the long
way round to the one chain that matters, the rule nobody questions or
the arrangement that holds someone down, and you often spend longer
studying where it is weakest than the break itself will take.

Muddy, the archer shoots at every bird that circles: freedom treated as
acauseinitself, astubborn contrariness that turns each rule into an
eagle to be brought down, and sudden breaks made with the hero's full
force and none of hisaim. Clear, one arrow is enough: asingle
well-chosen act of liberation, an old arrangement undone after long
thought rather than in atemper, and the people you free able to stand

unaided once theiron is gone.



The lineto keep: you break very few chainsin alifetime, and every

one you break stays broken.

THE LATER YEARS — The Stars That Were Setting

Sars setting as you were born belong to your maturity — what comes

into focus once the climbing is done.

[J Neptune x Spica

In your chart: Spica and your Neptune were both setting in the same
moment — a star of your LATER years.

Spica — the Gift Already Given

Spicaisthe ear of wheat in the Virgin's left hand — the brightest star
of Virgo, and for twenty-five centuries every people who watched the
sky called it some version of the same thing: the grain. Not the seed,
not the field — the finished sheaf, already gathered, held out in an
open hand. The Arabs called her the Unarmed One: unlike her
neighbour Arcturus, who carries a spear, Spica holds nothing but food.
That is the whole teaching of this star. She isthe old sky's purest
marker of giftedness — atalent that arrives complete, without struggle,
the way wheat simply grows when the conditions are met. People
marked by Spica carry something that was never earned in the usual



way: abrilliance, a sweetness of skill, arightness of touch in some area
of life that others must labor decades for. The old texts promised
honours, renown, and protection around this star, and they weren't
wrong — but the modern eye sees the mechanism: a genuine gift,
freely carried, draws the world toward it. Where Spica touches your
chart, something in you is already ripe. Y our work is not to grow it.

Y our work isto hand it out — because grain kept in the fist goesto rot,
and grain given becomes bread, and the hand that givesisthe hand the

world learns to trust.

Spicaand Your Neptune — Grace Without Edges

Spica meets your Neptune. The ear of wheat is the sky's purest marker
of agift, given rather than earned, and Neptune is the planet of
Imagination, faith and dissolving boundaries, so together they point to
atalent for the intangible: music, image, healing, spiritual
understanding. It shows as inspiration that seemsto arrive from outside

you, and as a protective luck in situations that should have gone worse.

Muddy, the seed is scattered on the water and floats away unsown: a
gift carried without shape, or given away so freely that nothing is kept
for your own life. Clear, the sheaf isthreshed, baked and set on the
table, compassion with real skill behind it, the gift handed to othersin

aform they can actually use and store.



The line to keep: the inspiration will keep arriving without effort, and
only the part that meets adaily hour of craft ever becomes bread that

anyone else can eat.

(1 Moon x Pollux

In your chart: Pollux and your Moon wer e both setting in the same

moment — a star of your LATER years.

Pollux — the Immortal Twin

Of the two Gemini brothers, Pollux is the one who could not die. The
Dioscuri were brothers with different fathers: Castor was mortal,
Pollux the son of Zeus. After Castor died, Pollux refused heaven
without him and asked to share hisimmortality, so the two now spend
aternate days in the underworld and on Olympus. Pollux isthe
brighter of the pair in the sky, an orange star beside Castor's white, and

in the old stories he was the boxer.

Tradition gave Pollux the nature of Mars, and the readings that came
after it spoke of afighting spirit, courage, a sharp tongue and fierce
loyalty, with the boxer's discipline behind it.

Asapresencein alifeit isthe fighter who staysin the ring for
somebody else. Y ou defend the people you love before you defend
yourself, you train for difficulty rather than hoping to avoid it, and



when you have decided someone is yours you will share whatever you

have to keep them close.

The same loyalty can split you in two. Pollux gave away half of what
he was to stay near his brother, and you can divide yourself the same
way, living half in someone else's life, or keeping afight going

because fighting is how you stay close.

The line to keep: you will share anything to keep the people you love
beside you, and the closeness lasts only while the half you keep is

enough to live on.

Pollux and Your Moon — Fierce on Behalf of Others

Pollux stands with your Moon. The warrior twin isafighter with a
brother, which is adifferent animal from afighter alone, and on the
Moon it means your fiercenessis nearly always on behalf of someone.
Ask what you would do for yourself with the same energy and the

answer is usually alittle embarrassing.

Muddy, the boxer guards his brother's door every night and never
sleeps in his own bed: a heart always on duty for others, comfort found
In being needed, and closeness that comes only as protection. Clear,
the immortal twin shares what he has and also lets himself be kept, an
emotional life fierceinitsloyalty and able to rest in the care it gives so

freely, and to receive some of it back without feeling that a debt has



been run up.

The line to keep: you will fight for anyone you love, so let one of them

look after you.

[0 Mercury x Nunki

In your chart: Nunki and your Mercury were both setting in the same

moment — a star of your LATER years.

Nunki and Your Mercury — Téelling It to the Wall

Nunki meets your Mercury, one of its own planetsin the old lists, so a
star of messages finds the planet of messages. Ea, the star's old god,
swore to the other gods that he would not warn humankind of their
flood, then kept the letter of the oath by speaking to the reed wall of a
man's hut instead of to the man, who listened behind it and built a boat.
In Mercury's hands the story becomes a mind that gets the word
through: you know how to phrase a hard truth so it lands, make the
difficult sound simple, and deliver awarning when every direct road is
closed.

Muddy, every speech is made to the wall: talk aimed past whoever is
standing there, a cleverness that keeps the letter of a promise and
breaks its spirit, and one well-rehearsed explanation delivered to every

listener whether or not they asked. Clear, the wall carries the warning



to the one who needs it, and a boat gets built: words that alter what
people do next, agift for finding the angle from which atruth can be

heard, and the sense to stop talking once the message has arrived.

The line to keep: you can get a message through almost any wall, and
itsworth is measured not by how cleverly you put it but by whether the
listener built the boat.

Nunki's own story belongs here, in your later years.

Nunki — the Star of Eridu

Nunki is one of the oldest star names still in use. It comes from
Babylon, where the star wastied to Eridu, the sacred city of Ea, the
god of the fresh waters beneath the earth and of the wisdom that came
up out of them. Today it sitsin the handle of the small teapot shape
that the brighter stars of Sagittarius make, on the Archer'sside, low in

the summer sky for northern viewers.

Jupiter and Mercury are the planets the classical writers gave it, belief
joined to language, and astrologers who took up the Babylonian thread
took it for the star of the message: wisdom that is only complete once it
has been passed on.

Nunki gives you the voice of ateacher. Y ou learn something and

immediately want to tell it well, a difficult idea becomes plain in your



hands for people who were sure they would never understand it, and
people want your explanation more than they want the facts. What you

know tendsto travel further than you do.

Sometimes the message hardens into a sermon. A person who loves to
carry wisdom can stop listening once the message is ready, repeating
the same truth to every audience whether or not it was asked for, and

mistaking being heard for being right.

The line to keep: you were made to pass wisdom on, and what you
pour out for others keeps its freshness while you go on drawing new

water yourself.

[1 Sun x Alkes

Inyour chart: Alkes was setting in the same moment your Sun was

rising —a star of your LATER years.

Alkes—the Cup

Alkesisthe cup. It marksthe base of Crater, the small faint
constellation the Greeks drew as a drinking bowl and later readers
could not stop reading as the Grail — avessel that matters entirely
because of what it is asked to hold.



The classical attribution is Venus with Mercury: agentle, articulate
star, and one of the few in the whole catalogue with no violence
anywhere in itsrecord. What the tradition promised hereis
unglamorous and rare. Y ou are given something to look after on behalf
of other people — acraft, an institution, a body of knowledge, a

family's history, sometimes simply a room that people can come to.

The old texts also warned about sudden reversals around this star, and
the mechanism is worth naming: a cup is defined by its emptiness. The
person who carries something for othersis not the same as the person
who owns it, and there will be periods where what you were holding is

taken back, handed on, or turns out never to have been yours.

Steadiness under responsibility isthe visible part. Underneath it sits an
instinct for what should be preserved, and aresistance to being the
centre of the occasion that is usually mistaken for modesty and is much
closer to an accurate reading of where the value in the arrangement

actually sits.

Theline to keep: nobody raises aglassto the glass. That isnot a

smaller thing to be. Without it the wine is on the floor.

Alkesand Your Sun — The Grail Cup

Alkesisallied to your Sun. In Arabic its name means the cup, and later

centuries turned its faint constellation, Crater, into the Grall, a vessel



worth exactly what it is given to carry; its natures are Venus and
Mercury, charm and a quick tongue. In your Sun that becomes an
identity built around keeping something for other people: a process
you make run smoothly, an agreement between people who cannot
guite stand each other. Y ou are trusted because things go easier near

you, and because what you are handed returns intact.

Muddy, the cup holds poison as calmly as wine: ataent for smoothing
used to cover areal fault rather than mend it, bad behaviour kept
comfortable because a confrontation would spill the flow, and a system
running so sweetly that nobody noticesit is broken. Clear, the vessel
holds what is hard to carry and hands it over unsweetened: difficult

truths contained long enough to be heard and acted on.

The line to keep: what others find hardest to say aloud ends up with
you, and if you ever sweeten one piece of it for calm's sake, the next

piece goes elsewhere.

THE CLOSING SEASON — The StarsThat Were At
The Nadir

Sars at the foundation of the sky belong to the last chapter — what

you return to, and what you leave behind you.



[J Uranus x Rigel, in your closing season

In your chart: Rigel and your Uranus wer e both at the foundation of

the sky in the same moment —a star of your ELDER years.

Rigel in Your Closing Season

At theroot, Rigel turnsthe final decades toward teaching and
foundations. Y ours becomes the hand that passes on a skill, a method
or away of standing firm, to children, grandchildren or anyone
younger who will listen, so that what you built your life on becomes

something you can hand over.

Generosity with knowledge isthe test. Rigel low in the chart rewards
the teacher who gives the method away entirely, rather than keeping
one last trick back in order to stay needed.

[1 Moon x Aldebaran

In your chart: Aldebaran was at the foundation of the sky in the same

moment your Moon was setting —a star of your ELDER years.

Aldebaran — the Eye of the Bull

Aldebaran isthe eye of the Bull — ared giant in the face of Taurus,
and one of the four Royal Stars the Persians used to quarter the sky. It
was the Watcher of the East.



It sits amost exactly opposite Antares, the heart of the Scorpion and
the Watcher of the West, and the two of them are a matched pair by
design: as one rises the other sets, and they are never both in the sky at
their best. The old readers treated them as a single instrument with two

ends.

What the tradition promised at Aldebaran is honour, courage, and
success of a public kind — and it attached a condition, which isthe
Interesting part and the part that survives scrutiny. The success holds
while integrity holds. Not while you are winning, and not while you
are liked. The moment the means stop mattering to you, this star's

promise is described as reversing, and reversing completely.

That is ademanding arrangement to be born under and it is not a moral
lecture. It is adescription of a particular kind of person: someone
whose whole position rests on being trusted, who therefore cannot
afford a single cheap win, and who usually knows this by instinct long

before anyone explainsit.

You are direct, physically brave, alert to occasion, and unusually bad
at tolerating being handled — which is worth knowing about yourself

before somebody triesit in a negotiation.

The line to keep: you are the Watcher of the East. Thejobisto seeit
coming and say so plainly, and the only thing that ever costs you the



position is shading the truth to keep it.

Aldebaran and Your Moon — Eye of the Bull

Aldebaran stands with your Moon. The Eye of the Bull isaRoyal Star
with a clause written into it: everything it offersis held against the
honesty of the person holding it. On the Moon the clause applies to
your private life, the part nobody audits, where you answer only to
yourself about what you actually feel, and where the temptation is to
tidy the answer before you look at it. At its steadiest, it makesyou a
reliable refuge for the people nearest you.

Muddy, the Bull's eye looks away from what it feels: emotions edited
before they are allowed to be known, a calm surface kept over a
different truth, and an integrity that holds in public and dlipsin private.
Clear, the eye of the Bull looks straight at its own heart and does not
blink, so that the steadiness otherslean onisreal all the way down, and
feeling can run deep without anything being hidden.

The line to keep: your strength depends on honesty with yourself, so
look at the feeling before you tidy it.

[J Saturn x Sualocin, in your closing season

In your chart: Sualocin was at the foundation of the sky in the same

moment your Saturn was culminating overhead —a star of your



ELDER years.

Sualocin in Your Closing Season

Sualocin keeps play aliveinto old age. At the root this star tends to
make the closing years lighter than expected: humour, games, music
and the company of children or animals bring real joy, and others

enjoy being around you.

Lightness in old age does not mean shallowness. Sualocin at the nadir
shows that cheerfulness can be aform of courage, and that keeping it is

agift to everyone who visits.
Sualocin's own story belongs here, in your closing season.

Sualocin — the Dolphin

Sualocin carries the Dolphin's first Greek letter, though Rotanev beside
it isatouch brighter, and both names hide a joke. In the Palermo star
catalogue of 1814 two stars of Delphinus appeared with strange names,
Sualocin and Rotanev, and only later did someone read them
backwards: the L atinised name of the observatory assistant, who had
quietly written himself into the sky. The constellation’'s own story is of
the dolphin Poseidon sent to find the sea-nymph Amphitrite, who had
hidden from him; the dolphin found her, talked her round, and was set

among the stars as the go-between.



Old star lore gave Delphinus to Saturn and Mars, and later readers
softened it into a star of playfulness, friendliness, and atalent for

persuasion and rescue.

Its gift to you is lightness that works. Y ou can approach someone who
is hiding or upset and bring them back into the room, you make
difficult conversations feel possible, and you have a gift for play that

people remember long after the serious parts are forgotten.

The catch liesin the hidden name. Like the assistant who could only
claim his placein reverse, you can put your own wishesin asajoke, a
hint, a backwards signature, and then feel unseen when nobody reads it

the right way round.

The line to keep: you bring people back to one another with ease and

good humour, so say your own name plainly too.

[1 Sun x Mirfak

In your chart: Mirfak was at the foundation of the sky in the same

moment your Sun was rising —a star of your ELDER years.

Mirfak —the Hero's Sde. Its own story istold in your closing season,

where it returns.

Mirfak and Your Sun — From Rescuer to Builder



Mirfak and your Sun are linked, which places the brightest star of
Perseus where your identity is made. The hero it belongstois
remembered for one great flight, the Gorgon's head taken and
Andromeda freed on the way back, but his story kept going after the
monster: he settled, ruled, and in the old account founded Mycenage, so
the man of a single famous rescue became the builder of acity. On
your Sun that whole arc is part of you: you know yourself most surely
when someone needs you, people describe you by the times you
stepped in, and the open question of your lifeiswhat you amount to on
the days nobody isin danger.

Muddy, the hero stays airborne between monsters and is nobody on the
ground: a self that switches on only in other peopl€'s crises, calm
stretches lived as a kind of vanishing, and a craving to be needed that
keeps turning up fresh rocks. Clear, the rescuer lands and lays
foundations: courage carried over into building something that lasts, an
identity broad enough to hold the quiet years, and a name resting on

what you made as well as on whom you saved.

Theline to keep: you will never doubt yourself in an emergency, and
the real test of this star istrusting yourself just as much on an ordinary
Tuesday.

[ Jupiter x Mirfak



In your chart: Mirfak was at the foundation of the sky in the same
moment your Jupiter was culminating overhead — a star of your
ELDER years.

Mirfak and Your Jupiter — Luck on Other People'sErrands

Mirfak is coupled with your Jupiter, which the classical astrologers
counted among its two rulers, and in the myth Jupiter is also the hero's
father: Zeus came to Danaé as a shower of gold, and the son born of it
set out on an impossible errand and found the gods lending him
whatever he lacked, winged sandals, a cap that hid him, a curved blade
and a polished shield. In your chart the story turnsinto a generosity
that acts and a luck that arrives with toolsin hand: when you go to
someone's aid, whatever the moment needs tends to appear, a contact,

aloan, a spare key, a stranger at the right door.

Muddy, Zeus's son expects heaven to fit out every quest: help
promised on agrand scale and on borrowed confidence, more rescues
taken on than one arm could carry, and a cheerful faith that something
will come along standing in for a plan. Clear, the hero hands back the
borrowed gifts once the quest is over: help offered freely and on the
scaleit really needs, luck held as aloan and not aright, and a
big-hearted belief in people backed by what you actually bring them.

The line to keep: your best [uck turns up on errands run for other

people, and hardly ever on the ones you run for yourself.



Mirfak's own story belongs here, in your closing season.

Mirfak — the Hero's Side

In the sky Mirfak belongs to Perseus, the hero who cut off the
Gorgon's head and flew home on winged sandals to find Andromeda
chained by the sea. Mirfak marks the hero's elbow, the joint that bends
to swing the sword and lift the shield, and around it lies aloose family
of young blue stars that shows up beautifully in binoculars. Medusa's

head, the star Algol, hangs from Perseus's other hand.

Jupiter and Saturn are its classical rulers, breadth joined to discipline,
and later tradition read it as the star of decisive action on another's

behalf: the strength that moves when someone else isin danger.

It gives you the rescuer's readiness. When someone near you isin
trouble you act first and think about the risk afterwards, you have the
staminato see a hard task through to the end, and somehow it isyou
who turns up carrying precisely what the moment required. Courage,
for you, is practical rather than theatrical, and the people you have
helped rarely forget who came.

The shadow of the hero is needing arock and a monster. A person
whose strength shows best in rescue can grow to rely on emergencies,
attracted to people in need of saving and restlessin the quiet stretches

where nobody is chained to anything, unsure what to do with a strength



that has nothing to lift.

The line to keep: you act bravely for others when it counts, so let the
people you have helped stand on their own once the danger has passed.

[0 Mercury x Menkar

In your chart: Menkar was at the foundation of the sky in the same

moment your Mercury was rising —a star of your ELDER years.

Menkar and Your Mercury — Seeing the Beast Early

Menkar speaks through your Mercury, ruler of the mind, the tongue
and the news. The star shines red between the open jaws of Cetus, the
great beast of the sea, and on Mercury that mouth starts to talk. Y our
mind reads what is rising from under the surface: the turn in agroup's
mood, the trouble behind a cheerful message, the thing everyone half
knows and nobody has said. Talk around you keeps sliding toward
what is actually happening. Y ou often put it into words weeks before it
shows, and hear that you are being gloomy about a storm still below

the horizon.

Muddy, the whole shore is told the beast is coming every time the
water darkens: thinking pulled toward the worst case, warnings so
frequent and so heavy that the one that matters goes unheard, and the

crowd's fears voiced as your own views. Clear, Perseus spots the



creature from the air while those on the beach are still arguing about
the waves. a calm, exact account of what is surfacing, offered while the
warning can still change something, and people who start checking

with you before the weather turns.

The line to keep: your mind hears what the deep is about to bring up,
and you are believed in proportion to how camly and exactly you say
it.

Menkar's own story belongs here, in your closing season.

Menkar — the Jaw of the Sea M onster

Menkar isthe jaw of the sea monster. In Cetus — the whale, the
creature Perseus was flying toward when he found Andromeda chained
to the rock — this red giant marks the mouth, and the tradition

assigned it to Saturn, which in the old shorthand meant: thisoneis

heavy.

The heavinessisreal, and it isworth naming precisely rather than as a
list of misfortunes. Cetus rises out of the deep. What Menkar describes
Is not personal bad luck but exposure to material that is not yours —
the mood of afamily, a neighbourhood, a country, arriving in you
before it has arrived anywhere you can point to. You feel achangein

the weather of a group about a month before the group does.



Lived without a name for it, that is exhausting and slightly maddening.
Y ou carry feelings you cannot source, take on the atmosphere of rooms
you only walked through, and get told you are overreacting to

something that has not happened yet — and then it happens.

Lived with anamefor it, it isone of the most useful placementsin the
sky. Everyone called on to sense what a crowd is about to do — a
nurse on award, ateacher reading aclass, a host feeling a party turn,
anyone who has to feel amarket or amood — relies on exactly this

capacity, and most people simply do not haveit.

Where Menkar touches your chart, the work is not to shut the channel.

It isto learn which of the incoming material is yours.

Theline to keep: most of what surfacesin you did not start in you.
Asking whose it is, before deciding what to do about it, changes almost

everything.

[] Sun x Zosma

In your chart: Zosma was at the foundation of the sky in the same

moment your Sun was setting —a star of your ELDER years.

Zosma and Your Sun — TheOneWho Carrieslt



Of dl the Lion's stars, Zosma is the one where weight would sit, and
on your Sun carrying becomes part of who you are. In every group you
have belonged to you have tended to end up holding the weight, and

you will have noticed that the role chose you before you chose it.

Muddy, the back becomes the whole animal: a self that needs aload to
feel real, where putting something down threatens the person rather
than the arrangement, and other people never get the chance to carry
their share. Clear, the Lion stays alion and the back is one part of it:
genuine strength in service, offered because you can, while your pride,

your play and your own ambitions keep aroom of their own.

The line to keep: groups survive because someone like you carries
them, so let others carry something too, and find out who you are when

your back is free and your hands are empty.

Zosma's own story belongs here, in your closing season.

Zosma—thelLion'sGirdle

Zosmasits on the Lion's back, just above the hip, and its name is the
Greek word for a girdle, the band worn around the waist. Thisisthe
load-bearing stretch of the beast: not the heart, which is Regulus, and
not the tail, which is Denebola, but the broad back where any load
would rest. It shines plainly enough, the fourth brightest of Leo's stars,
and still it is easy to miss beside Regulus and Denebola.



By the old reckoning it is Saturn with Venus, duty joined to grace, and
later readers made it the star of the burden-bearer: someone who
notices what others are carrying, and who has an instinct to stand

beside people the world overlooks.

Inalifeit shows asthat instinct. Y ou see the weight under a situation
before you see its surface, you are drawn to speak for whoever has the
least say in the room, and you carry responsibility with a steadiness
that does not ask for credit. People find you a safe place to set

something down.

The cost comes with loads that were never yours. A back built for
carrying will take on more than its share, and carrying can start to pass
for love, so you keep adding weight because putting anything down
feelslike letting someone fall. The grace in the star is the part that

knows when to rest.

The line to keep: you were built to bear weight for others, and your
strength lasts longest when you choose which loads are yours and set

the rest down without guilt.

LIFELONG — The Stars Standing On Your Chart

These stars sit on a point of your chart by degree. A

degree-conjunction is the strongest classical contact, and it keegpsto no



single season: it holds for the whole of your life.

[J Unukalhai on your Jupiter

In your chart: Unukalhai stands exactly on your Jupiter within 0.29°

— a degree-conjunction, the strongest classical contact.

Unukalhai and Your Jupiter — The Generous Grip

Unukalhai is yoked to your Jupiter, where your hopes and your
generosity live. The star marks the neck of Serpens, just under the
head, at the spot where Ophiuchus would close hisfist to stop the
snake turning on him, and its old Saturn-and-Mars nature asks for
endurance with some heat in it. Joined to Jupiter, that becomes alarge
faith in what a steady hand can do. Y ou tend to believe that difficult,
living things can be held and even improved by holding, and your
generosity runs toward the hard case: the cause with teeth, the person
others have quietly given up on, the plan that keeps changing shapein

your hands.

Muddy, Ophiuchus reaches for a second snake before the first is quiet,
then athird, and calls the crowded arms faith: more volatile things
taken on than any pair of hands can hold, each one accepted because
refusing felt small, and an optimism that confuses the size of the load
with the good being done. Clear, the fist closes just below the head, at

the one point where the snake cannot turn, and the faith liesin knowing



where to hold rather than how much: a belief, earned case by case, that
what is alive and hard is worth the effort, and a gift for showing other

people exactly where to take hold.

The line to keep: your faith was built from hard things you held
without dropping, and it stays honest only while you take them on one

by one.

Unukalhai's own story belongs here, in the part that runs the length of

your life.

Unukalhai — the Serpent's Neck

Unukalhai isthe neck of the Serpent. Serpens is the snake that
Ophiuchus, the serpent-bearer, grips in both fists, a constellation split
into ahead and atail by the man who gripsit, and Unukalhai sits just
below the head, where a hand would close to keep the snake from

striking; the name is simply Arabic for the serpent's neck.

In the old star catalogues it carries Saturn and Mars, endurance joined
to heat, and astrologers since havetied it to struggle, with a hard-won
strength, and with alife that keeps handing you things that are alive
and difficult to hold.

What it givesyou is grip. Y ou can take hold of a problem that would
make other people let go, keep your nerve while it twists, and stay with



it until it is safe to handle. People bring you the volatile project, the
difficult person, the situation nobody else wants to touch, because you
have shown you can hold it. Patience with difficult, living thingsis

rarer than talent, and most people never acquireit.

A grip kept long enough turns from a choice into a habit, as fixed as
the serpent-bearer's fistsin the sky. Some struggles are worth holding
for years; others continue only because the hand stays shut, so you
never learn what the snake would do, and the effort of holding

becomes the shape of thelife.

The line to keep: you can hold what others drop, and your grip is

trusted as much for the times it opens as for the times it holds.

[J Acubens on your Pluto

In your chart: Acubens stands exactly on your Pluto within 0.16° —a

degree-conjunction, the strongest classical contact.

Acubens—the Crab's Claw

Acubensisthe claw of the Crab. The name is simply that — al-zubana,
the claw — and it marks the pincer of Cancer, the part of the animal

that closes and does not open again until it chooses to.



The classical attribution is Saturn with Mercury, and the old readings
around this star are unusually harsh: poison, deceit, a bad end. Read
them as descriptions of agrip rather than of a character and they
suddenly make sense. Everything this star is blamed for arrives when
something is held far past the point where holding helped — a grudge,

ahouse, aversion of the family story, a person who has already |eft.

Underneath those harsh old readings sits the same mechanism used
well, and the good it does is considerable. Y ou have endurance that
other people find slightly unnerving. Y ou will stay with a problem, a
place or a person long after the reasonable moment to let go, and
roughly half the good things in your life exist because of exactly that.
Y ou are also hard to move once you have taken a position, and you

know it.

Where Acubens touches your chart there is a strong, literal attachment
to home — the building, not the idea— and a protectiveness that
extends to whoever you have decided isfamily, whether or not they are
related to you.

Theline to keep: the claw is not the problem. Not knowing you are still
holding is the problem, and it is the one thing about this that you can
actually check.

Acubensand Your Pluto — Crushed Underfoot, Raised to the Sky



Acubensisjoined to your Pluto, ruler of power, buried things and
whatever comes back changed. The star is the pincer of acrab whose
whole story is adeath and araising: Heracles crushed it under his heel
in the Hydra's swamp, and Heralifted it into the sky for having held
on. The old texts give it some of their darkest words, poison and deceit
and a bad end, but they make sense as a picture of holding on too long,
not as a sentence on anyone, and Pluto takes that grip deep. Y ou can
hang on in the dark well after everyone else haslet go, you rarely

forget, and the ties you form run below the surface and last.

Muddy, the pincer tightensin dark water out of anyone's sight: a hold
on people kept through secrets and old debts, a slight from years back
still nursed in private, and arefusal to let anything go because letting
go would fedl like losing. Clear, the crushed crab is lifted up to shine
among the stars. the same deep grip turned to keeping faith, atalent for
staying with what is hard until it changes, and the power to decide,

openly, what you will hold and what you will release.

The line to keep: nothing you hold on to slips away by accident, so

whatever you are still carrying, you are carrying by choice.

[J Hadar on your Jupiter

In your chart: Hadar stands on your Jupiter, within 1.43° —a

degree-conjunction, the strongest classical contact.



Hadar — the Centaur's Foreleg

Hadar isthe foreleg of the Centaur — the second brightest star in
Centaurus, ablue giant sitting beside Toliman in a part of the sky that
never rises for most of the northern hemisphere. The two are the
Pointers: aline from Toliman through Hadar leads on to the Southern

Cross.

The centaur is the teacher. Whatever else the constellation has been
called, the figure Greek myth put there was the one who trained the
heroes: medicine, music, archery, astronomy, the reading of plants.
The classical attribution to this star is Venus with Jupiter, and the
traditional list of what it givesis unusually specific — botany, music,

medicine, divination, and arefined sensibility that shows up early.

The warning the old texts attached is hard-heartedness and strong
passion, and both belong to the same figure. A centaur isacivilised
mind on top of an animal that has its own opinions. What this star
describesis a person of real cultivation who is also carrying
considerable force, and who is periodically surprised by how much of

it thereis.

The teaching capacity is the part worth taking seriously. People bring
you things to be shown how, not told what — and you are patient in a

way that does not match the rest of your temperament, because



instruction is the one place the two halves agree.

Honour arrives here through competence rather than through ambition.
With it comes a strong aesthetic sense, and atemper that is slow, rare,

and remembered in detail by everyone who happened to be present.

The line to keep: the horse is not aflaw in the man. It iswhat gets him

to the people who need teaching, and it is why he can carry them.

Hadar and Your Jupiter — Position As A Principle

Hadar, the blue foreleg of the Centaur, is set beside your Jupiter. The
Centaur's foreleg carries refinement and moral seriousness, and
Jupiter, which turns preferences into principles, makes them
convictions about how things ought to be conducted: you mind,
genuinely, about standards of behaviour that others regard as optional,
and you are slow to stop minding just because it would be easier.
Wherever you are, the standard of conduct tends to rise, and conduct is

most of what makes a group bearable.

Muddy, the teacher sets an examination and never tells the pupils the
guestions. manners enlarged into morality, a preference about conduct
turned into atest of character, and people judged by rules nobody
explained to them. Clear, the centaur teaches the young heroesin the
open air, showing the standard by living it and explaining it when
asked, so that others can meet it rather than fail it.



Theline to keep: you hold others to standards they may not know exist,
so say the standard out loud before you judge anyone against it.

Carrying Your Stars

A star reading is not a horoscope — it does not expire with the month.
These signatures were sealed at your first breath and they walk with
you for life, each taking its turn to speak in its own season. Y ou do not
need to do anything with them; it is enough to know their names, the
way it steadies atraveler to know the constellations overhead. But if
you want to work with them, the old way still functions: on clear
nights, find the season's star of yours, look at it directly, and let it look
back. What was written in light responds to attention. The sky spent
centuries learning your stars stories— you have alifetime to finish
reading them.

Your Starsat a Glance

57 stars stood in exact contact with your chart at birth; the 20

strongest are read in thisreport, led by Rigel, Deneb Algedi, Vega.
Your keynote stars: Aculeus (rising) and El Nath (setting).

Rigel — with your Uranus in your prime years and closing season.



Deneb Algedi — with your Uranusin your youth.

Vega — with your Mercury in your prime years.

Altair — with your Jupiter in your prime years.

Scheat — with your Marsin your prime years.

Spica — with your Neptunein your later years.

Pollux — with your Moon in your later years.

Aldebaran — with your Moon in your closing season.

Sualocin — with your Saturn in your prime years and closing season;

with your Venusin your prime years.

Mirfak — with your Sun in your closing season; with your Jupiter in

your closing season.

Unukalhai — on your Jupiter; with your Pluto in your youth.

Acrab — on your Venus, and with it in your prime years.

Menkar — with your Moon in your youth; with your Mercury in your

closing season.



Zosma — with your Jupiter in your youth; with your Sun in your

closing season.

Nunki — with your Marsin your youth; with your Mercury in your

later years.

Ras Algethi — with your Uranusin your prime years and closing

Season.

Alkes— with your Sun in your later years.

Acubens— on your Pluto.

Hadar — on your Jupiter.

Al Rescha — with your Jupiter in your youth.



