Betwixt & Between
Lupercalia Workings with Pan.
Which Witch Word, Wyrd, What & Why
The words betwixt and between generally have the same defintition; where the word between, or in-between means to "be in twain" or in the middle of two. To twix something is to give it a different spin, as in "being twixed", or "crossed", leading to confusion. 
 Some view the phrase "betwixt & between" as meaning really, really "in the middle";  giving it a sense of being very stuck or having to make a serious decision that requires much thought. 
It can also mean something different in regard to majik, as "betwixt & between" means a special place that is safe away from prying eyes"; a "time not a time", or a "place not a place" also implies levels of personal connection and understanding are at work, cryptic devices and levels of fantasy may also be in play. 
A magical circle is considered to be "betwixt and between", and in that circumstance, a place given a bit more protective to it; which leaves busy bodies, and those who seek to do harm, in a state of confusion. 
The "in between time" is also a reference to "majikal time", so when you're betwixt and between, you're considered to be in a state of altered conscience,  or place of altered dimension. Sometimes this is also referred to as being in a " time not a time, on a day not a day". 
Betwixt and Between is a statement of whimsy, or of extreme confusion, similar to confuddled.
Confuddled has a deeper meaning than just befuddled or merely confused. 
Where confused implies not having enough information, or too much information leading to overkill, and befuddled implies a state of being a bit more perplexed, confuddled adds a layer -a confusion with riddle like circumstances.
"But what of Lupercalia? Isn't this a fertility festival?" Yes, yes it was. It is. Albeit we don't go round sacrifcing anything and then touching folks with bloody hands anymore. I know someone who they called "the glitter king" at a Renaissance festival once, who used to do it with glitter...no sacrifices; just the touching. But I digress. 
"But now I'm confused, because you started talking about perplexed and befuddled definitions and etymologies, and then went straight into Lupercalia."  I did! I am. And oh, this is going to get a lot more confusing before it gets better.
But back to Lupercalia...
In "A Dictionary of Greek and Roman Antiquities", John Murray, London, 1875, lexicographer William Smith writes:
"LUPERCA′LIA, one of the most ancient Roman festivals, which was celebrated every year in honour of Lupercus, the god of fertility.b All the ceremonies with which it was held, and all we know of its history, shows that it was originally a shepherd-festival (Plut. Caes. 61). Hence its introduction at Rome was connected with the names of Romulus and Remus, the kings of shepherds. Greek writers and their followers among the Romans represent it as a festival of Pan, and ascribe its introduction to the Arcadian Evander. This misrepresentation arose partly from the desire of these writers to identify the Roman divinities with those of Greece, and partly from its rude and almost savage ceremonies, which certainly are a proof that the festival must have originated in the remotest antiquity. The festival was held every year, on the 15th of February,c in the Lupercal, where Romulus and Remus were said to have been nurtured by the she-wolf; the place contained an altar and a grove sacred to the god Lupercus (Aurel. Vict. de Orig. Gent. Rom. 22; Ovid. Fast. II.267). Here the Luperci assembled on the day of the Lupercalia, and sacrificed to the god goats and young dogs, which animals are remarkable for their strong sexual instinct, and thus were appropriate sacrifices to the god of fertility (Plut. Rom. 21; Servius ad Aen. VIII.343).d Two youths of noble birth were then led to the Luperci, and one of the latter touched their foreheads with a sword dipped in the blood of the victims; other Luperci immediately after wiped off the bloody spots with wool dipped in milk. Hereupon the two youths were obliged to break out into a shout of laughter. This ceremony was probably a symbolical purification of the shepherds. After the sacrifice was over, the Luperci partook of a meal, at which they were plentifully supplied with wine (Val. Max. II.2.9). They then cut the skins of the goats which they had sacrificed, into pieces; with some of which they covered parts of their body in imitation of the god Lupercus, who was represented half naked and half covered with goat-skin. The other pieces of the skins they cut into thongs, and holding them in their hands they ran through the streets of the city, touching or striking with them all persons whom they met in their way, and especially women, who even used to come forward voluntarily for the purpose, since they believed that this ceremony rendered them fruitful, and procured them an easy delivery in childbearing. This act of running about with thongs of goat-skin was a symbolic purification of the land, and that of touching persons a purification of men, for the words by which this act is designated are februare and lustrare (Ovid. Fast. II.31; Fest. s.v. Februarius). The goat-skin itself was called februum, the festive day dies februata, the month in which it occurred Februarius, and the god himself Februus.
The act of purifying and fertilizing, which, as we have seen, was applied to women, was without doubt originally applied to the flocks, and to the people of the city on the Palatine (Varro, de Ling. Lat. V. p60, Bip.). Festus (s.v. Crepos) says that the Luperci were also called crepi or creppi, from their striking with goatskins (a crepitu pellicularum), but it is more probable that the name crepi was derived from crepa, which was the ancient name for goat (Fest. s.v. Caprae).
The festival of the Lupercalia, though it necessarily lost its original import at the time when the Romans were no longer a nation of shepherds, was yet always observed in commemoration of the founders of the city. Antonius, in his consulship, was one of the Luperci, and not only ran with them half-naked and covered with pieces of goat-skin through the city, but even addressed the people in the forum in this rude attire (Plut. Caes. 61). After the time of Caesar, however, the Lupercalia seem to have been neglected, for Augustus is said to have restored it (Suet. Aug. 31), but he forbade youths (imberbes) to take part in the running. The festival was henceforth celebrated regularly down to the time of the emperor Anastasius. Lupercalia were also celebrated in other towns of Italy and Gaul, for Luperci are mentioned in inscriptions of Velitrae, Praeneste, Nemausus, and other places (Orelli, Inscr. n2251, &c.). (Cf. Luperci; and Hartung, Die Relig. der Römer, vol. II p176, &c.)."
Smith was named a DCL (Doctor of Civil Law) by the University of Oxford and the University of Dublin. A knighthood was conferred on him in 1892, thus making him Sir William Smith. He died on October 7th, 1893 in London, and is buried in a family grave on the eastern side of Highgate Cemetery. 
As such, modern folks try to pin early rituals of Valentine's Day onto the festival, largely because of all of the symbols of fertility, and of all of the touching, but there really is no solid proof of this. Connecting the word "Luper" as Lupus to Wolves, of course does make sense, but sacrificing animals because of them being considered fertile, does not. If these sacrifices were to obtain fertility, why then didn't they sacrifice rabbits, or the like of other rodent, instead of dogs?
Per chance the Luper, may also be "the leaper"? 
The Prankster Fish
In Welsh folklore, there is a being said to look like a large toad, but without legs. It has bat-like wings where the forelegs of a normal frog would be, and a long snake-like tail or a sharp stinger. It's called Llamhigyn Y Dwr, more commonly known as the ‘water leaper’.  It derives its  name for the large leaps it takes as it hops over the surface of the water. Its said that these creatures move as fast as lightning.
When fishing lines suddenly snapped, this was supposedly the work of a water leaper. Being prankster spirits, they are said to enjoy stealing bait from fishing hooks.
In one story, a man was fishing in the Llyn Glâs when he hooked one of these spirits. It was not physically strong, since the man could reel it in without any trouble at all. When the water leaper was almost on shore, however, its head emerged above the water and it let out a loud, horrible shriek that dazed the fisherman. He almost fell in the water, but his friend (who was standing beside him) managed to grab him. These creatures are said to have done far worse things than merely  pestering fishermen, as they occasionally would steal and eat livestock. It was said that if sheep got into the water of the Llyn Glâs lake, the Llamhigyn Y Dwr would grab onto them and drag them to the bottom of the lake. Presumably, to devour the animals. This belief was so common, in fact, that shepherds would teach their dogs to never follow a sheep into the lake. Apparently, they had a special taste for dogs as well?Some have theorized that sightings of these creatures may have actually been stingrays and that the stories have been exaggerated for tavern tales and front porch stories.
Did they exist? Who knows. Do they still? I wouldn't even ponder a guess. 
Spring-Heeled Jack
What is interesting to me in regard to these lupers and leapers, is that back in the 1800's, someone started pranking the local folks around London. They too had bat-like wings, like the demon Welsh fishy, and whoever "he" or "they" were,  managed to jump high and were quite fast. They called him "Spring-heeled Jack." Ol' Jack earned quite an urban tale of himself. 
There are many theories about who or what Spring-heeled Jack actually was. 
Spring-heeled Jack was described by people who claimed to have seen him as having a "devil-like" appearance, with wings, clawed hands, and eyes that "resembled red balls of fire". One report claimed that, beneath a black cloak, he wore a helmet and a tight-fitting white garment like an oilskin. Some others say he was tall and thin, with the appearance of a gentleman and spoke English. Several reports mention that he breathed out blue and white flames, one woman in which said that he spewed a concotion of blue liquid at her causing her temporary blindness and fits for more than an hour. 
Reports of him touching people, scaring people to the point of injuring themsleves, and one particular report of him scaring the carriage horses to the point of crashing the buggy; all proceeded by maniacal cackling and laughter. 
They say he preferred to bugger the women in particular. 
Sightings continued throughout the year. Then on January 9th, 1838, Sir John Cowan, then  Lord Mayor of London, revealed at a public session a letter he received from  "a resident of Peckham" who wrote:
"It appears that some individuals (of, as the writer believes, the highest ranks of life) have laid a wager with a mischievous and foolhardy companion, that he durst not take upon himself the task of visiting many of the villages near London in three different disguises—a ghost, a bear, and a devil; and moreover, that he will not enter a gentleman's gardens for the purpose of alarming the inmates of the house. The wager has, however, been accepted, and the unmanly villain has succeeded in depriving seven ladies of their senses, two of whom are not likely to recover, but to become burdens to their families. At one house the man rang the bell, and on the servant coming to open door, this worse than brute stood in no less dreadful figure than a spectre clad most perfectly. The consequence was that the poor girl immediately swooned, and has never from that moment been in her senses. The affair has now been going on for some time, and, strange to say, the papers are still silent on the subject. The writer has reason to believe that they have the whole history at their finger-ends but, through interested motives, are induced to remain silent. " 
Piles of letters began pouring into the Mansion House, from various places in and around London complaining of similar "wicked pranks". Mass hysteria, or a group of wicked pranksters were to blame.
After these incidents, Spring-heeled Jack became one of the most popular characters of the Victorian era. His alleged exploits were reported in newspapers,  penny dreadfuls, and theater productions. The devil was even renamed "Spring-heeled Jack" in some Punch and Judy shows, as recounted by Henry Mayhew in his London Labour and the London Poor:
"This here is Satan,-we might say the devil, but that ain't right, and gennelfolks don't like such words. He is now commonly called 'Spring-heeled Jack;' or the 'Rossian Bear,' – that's since the war."— Henry Mayhew, London Labour and the London Poor, p. 52
Reports of Spring-heeled Jack's appearances became more widespread, describing him as "the very image of the Devil himself, with horns and eyes of flame" and even leaving "devil's footprints" in his wake.
Various folks of high status were blamed for the raucus, but none ever formerly charged as perpetrating the prankster bogeyman.
An April Fool?    
Here's more speculative fun! April Fools’ Day is celebrated every year on April 1st, and has supposedly been celebrated each year for several centuries by different cultures; however, no one has ever been able to pin down any exact origin of the holiday, and to this day, it remains a mystery. "dun-dun-dun".
 Some historians speculate that April Fools’ Day dates back to 1582, when France switched from the Julian calendar to the Gregorian calendar, as called for by the Council of Trent in 1563. In the Julian Calendar, as in the Hindu calendar, the new year began with the spring equinox around April 1st.  People who were slow to get the news or failed to recognize that the start of the new year had moved to January 1st, continued to celebrate it during the last week of March through April 1st. those folks became the butt of jokes and hoaxes and were called “April fools.” 
Some pranks involved the sticking of paper fish on people's backs. The  “poisson d’avril” (April fish), is said to symbolize a young, easily caught fish and a gullible person.
Interesting it is and further down the rabbit hole we go! With fish, and Pisces, and Lunar new year, and Welsh demon prankster fish...deep we can throw tons of fable and speculation into this wild and wonderful metamorphic cryptid soup pot. 
Mmm, Delicious, yeah? no?
Prankster as Revealer 
Tricksters, are archetypal characters, appearing in the myths of many different cultures and solidly rooted in our collective unconscious -deeply embedded into myths and fairytales as foxes and big bad wolves. The trickster is a "boundary-crosser", often breaking physical and societal rules. They are mischief makers, violating the accepted order of things, and playfully disrupting the norm. Often, the bending or breaking of rules takes the form of tricks or thievery. Many cultures have tales of the trickster being one who uses tricks to steal food or goodies,  or to simply cause mischief. 
·	In Greek myths, Hermes plays the trickster. He is the patron of thieves and the inventor of lying, a gift he passed on to Autolycus, who in turn passed it on to Odysseus.
·	In Slavic folktales, the shapeshifter trickster-hero is Veles.
·	In Norse mythology the mischief-maker is Loki, who is also a shapeshifter.
·	In a wide variety of African-language communities, the rabbit, or hare, is the trickster. 
·	In West Africa and the Carribbean,  its the spider Anansi.
·	The Sioux have Heyoka, or the Sacred Clown, who speaks, moves and reacts in an opposite fashion to the people around them. The goal is to make people think about things they don't usually think about, and to look at things from a different perspective.
Tricksters can be cunning or foolish or both. The trickster openly questions, disrupts, and mocks authority.
The archetypes, often spring forth (excuse the pun) because of repressed feelings, fears, anxieties, pains and other sufferings. Jung expresses the psychology of the trickster in "The Archetypes and the Collective Unconscious", 1968 by saying:  "the trickster can be the irrational, chaotic, and unpredictable side of human thought and behaviour". 
In being such, it is an expression of the shadow side.
The trickster is the archtype that attacks all other archtypes. It questions everything, thus opening up portals of thought and open dialogues within the self as well as with others.
The goal of the trickster is to reveal an ignored or unseen thing, by bringing to conscious light -something hidden. The trickster makes us question ourselves, our motives, our desires, superstitions, and traditions. Too often people get so caught up in the daily grind of expectations and societal rules, that they repress the true nature of their being, forget about their true desires, and ignore the wild and playful side. 
This then becomes the realm of Pan, the wildwood satyr. 
The Pan 
Pan is the wildwood god; THE nature spirit...living in the deep untouched wilds and woodlands. The Arcadia of the human psyche, and the realms where we can let go of responsibility, stop punching the clock, and stop trying to live up to societal structures and customs, that often leave us feeling sad, tired, invaluable, stressed out, and repressed. 
Pan is honored for being the aspects of play and comforts; those things we seek out when we go for a  long walk, a hike, a campout, or any other holiday or vacation. He is the god of misrule, and as Puck, will literally "Puck things up". Making a mockery of the established order of things, to bring forth new ideas, and new beginnings.
He is considered having the element of chaos, because without yin, yang would fall into turmoil. The balance is necessary. The trickster also reminds us that sometimes, you can have too much of something that is deemed good for ya.   
Being such a playful creature living in groves of smelly-good, untouched wilderness, Pan reminds us to take the time to smell the roses, reunite with true love, play with our favorite toys, eat our favorite foods, do the things that make us happy....but also, remember to take care of the garden. Rest when needed, water when necessary. 
When we are stressed, it is these raw forces of untouched nature that we run to in our minds, and at some point physically go to. In those groves and wildwoods remains our inner child, playing with favorites, discovering new things, and with the hope and magic that we lose as society breaks us apart from our true nature.
Like other nature spirits, Pan appears to be older than the Olympians, as he gave Artemis her hunting dogs and taught the secret of prophecy to Apollo. Pan might also be more than one, as  (Burkert 1985, III.3.2; Ruck and Staples, 1994, p. 132) point out as "Pans", or the Paniskoi. "Kerenyi (p. 174) notes from scholia that Aeschylus in Rhesus distinguished between two Pans, one the son of Zeus and twin of Arcas, and one a son of Cronus. "In the retinue of Dionysos, or in depictions of wild landscapes, there appeared not only a great Pan, but also little Pans, Paniskoi, who played the same part as the Satyrs". ~wiki
Peter 
So, could Peter be one of those Pans? Of course. What is the origin of the word "pan" ? Well, the etymology is that it's borrowed from Ancient Greek Pan, meaning "all" or "every".
Peter Pan first appeared as a character in J.M. Barrie's "The Little White Bird" in 1902, which was sold as a novel for adults. In chapters 13 through 18, titled "Peter Pan in Kensington Gardens", Peter is a seven-day-old baby and has flown from his nursery to Kensington Gardens in London, where the fairies and birds teach him how to fly. He is described as "betwixt-and-between", as both a boy and a bird. 
Barrie returned to the character of Peter Pan, putting him at the centre of his stage play entitled "Peter Pan, or The Boy Who Wouldn't Grow Up", which premiered in Decmeber of 1904 at the Duke of York's Theatre in London. Following the success of the 1904 play, Barrie later adapted and expanded the 1904 storyline as a novel, which was published in 1911 as "Peter and Wendy".
Peter Pan is a fictional character who is free-spirited, mischievous, and never grows up. 
He spends his never-ending childhood having adventures on the mythical island of Neverland as the leader of the Lost Boys, interacting with fairies, pirates, mermaids, Native Americans, and occasionally ordinary children from the world outside Neverland. 
He is another adaptation of the archtype, making us question, pulling at heart strings, and having us remember the playful child within us.   
We have our own modern Pans. He didn't just play the role, he lived it. Here are a few quotes by Robin Williams 
·	 “You will have bad times, but they will always wake you up to the stuff you weren’t paying attention to.”
·	 “No matter what people tell you, words and ideas can change the world.”
·	 “We don’t read and write poetry because it’s cute. We read and write poetry because we are members of the human race. And the human race is filled with passion. And medicine, law, business, engineering, these are noble pursuits and necessary to sustain life. But poetry, beauty, romance, love, these are what we stay alive for.”
·	“If women ran the world we wouldn’t have wars, just intense negotiations every 28 days.”
·	“What’s right is what’s left if you do everything else wrong.”
·	“There is still a lot to learn and there is always great stuff out there. Even mistakes can be wonderful.”
·	“Our job is improving the quality of life, not just delaying death.”
·	“Good people end up in Hell because they can’t forgive themselves.”
·	“Being in the same room with people and creating something together is a good thing.”
·	“You know what music is? God’s little reminder that there’s something else besides us in this universe; harmonic connection between all living beings, every where, even the stars.”
·	“Sometimes you got to specifically go out of your way to get into trouble. It’s called fun.”
So, what does any of this have to do with Lupercalia?
Everything. It is my belief that the celebration had less to do with fertility rites and more to do with living a wild and charmed life. Perhaps the laying of bloody hands was their way of "breaking the ice". I dunno. Do we even know if that really happened? Cultures all have their own ways of expression and things of importance. Who knows what they were thinking.
What matters is what we're thinking and feeling now. What Springtime is, is a celebration of the inner-child. Its the seeds coming forth into the sunshine, and us finally coming out of our caves and going outside without freezing. It's a recognition of the hidden, and the playful, and after everything we all been though for the past several years or more, it is much needed. 
I don't think Lupercalia had much to do with being a precursor to our modern Valentine's Day.  Of course, knowing the truth is nice to have, but until then, we got what we got. 
Is it a precursor to April Fools Day? I think so. I think that's a lot more likely than Valentine's Day, but honestly, who cares. Springtime is a time of letting go, and enjoying oneself. The dates have changed, but Spring Equinox is still that stellar reminder, and a promise of new beginings -after the long rest.
Suggestions for Majik
If you've already been doing the Moon workings, ZOON, the shadow work and seed work, you really are already doing the rites of Spring. Added suggestions are as an alternative or addendum to your favorite rites and practices. 
Spring cleaning and nesting just come with the psychological manifestations of Spring. We want to declutter our lives, and organize the things we needed close to us during the long Winter months. Part of that cleaning is putting out new and happy things. Consider the spring cleaning as a time of decluttering whats been psychologically and emotionally hanging you up. Make some new things for the house, by filling your space with your arts and crafts instead of the usual bought items. 
·	Give sheets and curtains new life by painting nice patterns on them. Better yet, celebrate the sunshine by placing cutouts onto the sheets and letting the sun bleach them into the fabric.
·	Paint affirmations and letters of love and calm to yourself on your pillow cases. 
·	Make a nice collage or painting to hang above the bed or in the dining room. 
·	Repurpose old unwanted dishware by making them into plant pots.    
·	Make dried flower and herb crafts, such as wreaths and swags to hang above doors and windows. 
·	Bring the outside in by using twigs and cones in your decor. 
·	Have images of goats, satyrs, deer and other horned and wildwood creatures around your space.
·	Go outside. make it a ritual. Take your coffee or water and make the first hour or two yours...not time for your mail, or phone calls, or anything else...your special time to just be you and gather your thoughts for the day.
·	Make room for yourself. Make it a habit.
Take your time. Breathe. Play. 
As always, I hope this writing finds you well. 
Sincerely, 
Arijah Ankh Khalid-Zyn
"Mama Raven" 
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