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Dear friends,

During Pluto’s 245-year journey around the zodiac, its passage through
eech of the twelve signs marks periods of profound changein civiliza
tion. These sign passages vary dramaically inlength, from less than
tweve years in Scorpio to more than 32 years in Taurus.

Back in 1994-95, many astrol ogers wrote about Pluto’s then-imminent
entry into Sagittarius. Given Sagittarius’ stature as the most optimistic,
truth-seeking sign of the zodiac, numerous astrologica forecasts—some

E of which are still archived on the interne—painted a glowing picture of
what might emerge over tha 13-year passage. | didn’'t write about it & the time, but | was as hopeful as
anyone tha dvilization would be transformed for the better.

Some astrologers did accuratdy point out certain of the dangers (religious extremism, terrorism, forced
conformity, ec.), but | think it safe to say tha few of us in astrology had a grasp then of the totdity of
change tha would dter the collective |andscape.

So here, more than hdfway through Pluto’s passage through Sagittarius, I'll add my thoughts on one
aspect of this watershed.

LivING WITH UNCERTAINTY

Uncertainty is afact of life for human beings. Our hopes, dreams, needs, and desires, however authentic
and heartfelt they may be, do not infdlibly shape our experience. Our eforts may influence reality, but
they cannot control it. Lifeis toovast, too unknowable, and impossible to predict.

In generd, we human beings have not yet found graceful ways to live with the frustration of life's
uncertainties. Psychologicdly and even biochemically, we're not built to cope with the overwheming
complexity of our experience. Unlike dl other animds on this planet, human beings need the solace of
goparent certainty. Welive in various states of denid, taking refuge in simpler beliefs, fedings, and idess.
Our big brains dlow us to lose oursdves in oursdves. We cannot banish doubt, confusion, and ambiguity,
but we try to hold them at bay.

Systematic pursuits such as reigion, science, and philosophy strive to reveal order within the goparent
chaos of life, whether that order is considered naturd or divine (Astrology is among these.) Other



disciplines, such as mordity, ethics, and law, atempt toimpose human order and thus limit chaos. All
such schemes are designed to remove at least some of the more unplessant aspects of uncertainty from our
lives.

Enter Pluto.

Pluto shows where our obsessions will be purged through aglut of expression, rather like a cosmic
colonic. Like an angel of deeth, Pluto isruthless and extreme. All or nothing, which turns out tobe ALL,
then nothing. Whatever has grown toxic inside us, festering beneath the leve of our awvareness, kept
barely in check by other competing forces, isbrought to the surface. What has been hidden is reved ed.
Pluto concentrates and intensifies our secret compulsions until they overwhelm every other consideration
and explode into redity. The envelope is pushed to extremes and beyond, over the edge into the chaos that
presages anew birth.

Renewed health and sanity depend on periodically deansing ourselves of our excesses. Paradoxicdly,
however, to get wel wefirst have to redize when we are sick. Human beings rardy give up our obses-
sions until after those unbaanced passions have spun dangerously out of control. By that time, the
infection overflows beyond the limited focus of the obsession, afecting every other aspect of our lives.

Consider what happened to intimate rdl aionships and mariage during Pluto’s passage through Librain
the 1970s. The romantic notions of love leading tolifelong marriage that had shgped western culture for
centuries were upended by the sexud revolution, chadlenged by the feminist movement toward equality,
and crushed by unforeseen changes in the economic structure of lifein America. The lure of new and
better romance undermined stability and commitment in re aionships, while the need for two incomes put
additiond stress on marriages. Divorce raes soared. The notion of couples being together “until degth us
do pat” took ahuge hit. Single-parent and blended families statisticaly overwhelmed the traditiond
Ozzieand-Hariet nudea family. Ward and June Cleaver became anachronisms, despite the resistance of
our mythology to catch up.

Then, when Pluto passed through Scorpio during the early 1980s to mid-1990s, the gppearance of AIDS
marked the sudden end of the sexud revolution. The party was over as sex and death merged dl too
literdly. Not only were we slow to appreciate the seriousness of the AIDS pandemic and other emerging
immunoviruses (which now ravage the continent of Africaand threaten the antibiotic technol ogies of
western medicine), but it remains uncertan whether we have understood the spiritua importance of
regarding sex as a sacred and potent power. Pluto has told usin no uncertain terms that if we don’t
transcend our compulsions around sexudity, we endanger our future as a species.

These changes are not limited to the period of Pluto’s passage through a given sign. Their degp roots
can betraced back decades earlier, and the repercussions of the destruction extend for many decades after
(in part, because people born during these periods continue to play out the “rebirth” or “resurrection”
phases throughout the rest of ther lives). Sill, the years during which Pluto occupies a certain sign
represent the fulcrum, atime of criticad mass, when we see the crude, shocking, and often exaggerated
evidence of our unbalanced illness—like adrunk who is increasingly manic and hagppy in hisinebriaed
state until the very moment when heis seized by vomiting and dry heaves. Or worse, when hekills
someone by driving drunk. As damaging as our personal excesses may be, they ripple out eventudly into
broader social repercussions.

So we encounter a centra paradox: Plutois the antidote to too much of agood thing. It shows uswhere
over-development of certain areas inour collective experience or philosophy have become toxic to our
health and are spinning out of control. Pluto reveds where arelost as asociety. Curiously, however, these
are the precise areas where we tend to act out most unconsciously. “No,” we protest, “we re not sick,
weé re hedthier than ever! Moreis better!”

But moreis not dways better. Too much of agood thing results inevitably in itsopposite What we fdl
in love withmay become the dbatross around our necks, the source of our own undoing and downfdl.

» Tdevisionisawonderful technol agyto educateand entertain. Too much tel evision, however,
turnsusinto pasdveobservers, junkiesfor imagemassage

« Corporationsareimaginary entities invented to servepeople, and theydo thisbrilliartlywithin
car efully guarded limitati ons. When cor por ati ons aregiven therights of persons, however, when
they growtoo largeand powerful, they enslave us, dehumanizeour lives, and destroy cultures.
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» Moneyisan extraordinary mediumof exchangeto foster productiveinteraction between human
be ngs. When the quest for money devol ves into outright greed, however, all other human val ues
areoverwhemed, and our interactionsregressinto theferal competition of dog-eat-dog.

Which brings us to Pluto in Sagittarius.

The sign Sagittarius represents infectious optimism, personal opportunism, and ided's of social partici-
pation. It spurs the enthusiastic pursuit of collective identity, the sense of bdonging in a group with
unified values. The search for overarching principles and illuminating truths takes shape here. Visionary
ideas sharpen our moral sensihilities and give purposeful direction to our passions, devaing us aove our
own weaknesses and baser instincts.

And ye, the Sagittarian quest for truth casts a shadow. Grea truths may be universd, but they are
neither simple nor straightforward. Like the symbol for the Tao, whereyin is contained within yang and
vice versa, profound truths are rife with subtlety, irony, and paradox. Sagittarius has little gppreciation for
such distinctions. Sagittarian wisdom is based on quick redization rather than long reflection. It is more
broad than deep, more youthful than mature, and more literal than metaphoricd.

Fath and rdigion provide solace against lifeé's fearful uncertainties. When spiritua teachings crystallize
into hardened dogma, however, true reverence for life's mysteries isreplaced by fd se and unbecoming
certainty. One of the blessings of doubt is humility; when we banish doubt by fanaticad beief in an
ideology, humility isdso lost. Wefdl prey to hubris, spesking for God, claming to know the intentions
of the Divine.

“Hubris’ means overbearing presumption, haughtiness, and arrogance. The word has ancient Greek
origins implying excessive pride and wanton violence. Itis a psycho-spiritud persondity disorder that
grows out of vanity and narcissism. Pluto in Sagittarius amplifies these tendencies.

With Pluto, what starts out in one direction is pushed to such an extreme tha it becomes the opposite,
like the dragon eating itsown tail. In Libra, marriage ends in divorce. In Scorpio, sex becomes desth. And
in Sagittarius, sincere striving for universal truths devolves into extreme sdf-righteousness—the sdf-
deception that truth isabsolute, black and white (where my beliefs are objectivey “correct,” and you're
just planwrong to beieve otherwise). The tendency toward dl-encompassing ideas and consummeate
truths has been pushed even further over the past eght years by both Uranus and Neptune moving through
Aquarius.

This extremism is not exd usive to one end of the spectrum, whether politicd, religious, or economic. It
bleads across the entire bel curve, from the far right to the far 1€ft, from religious fundamentalists to
spiritud new-agers, and from the rich to the poor. Coping with the complexity and ambiguity of modern
life has become more than our psyches can bear. The sheer pace of change is now dizzying. We long for
simple, easy-to-swallow truths to restore our lost sense of safety, gability, and beonging. And since such
comforting truths are nowhere to be found in redity, we manufacture them from the whole doth of
imagination and ideology.

But fdse certanties do not address, counterbalance, or neutralize red uncertanties. Beneath the
supeficdd platitudes, doubt isamplified, and nagging anxieties are exaggerated. Fear degpens.

Since 1995, what's hgppened in America has been arollercoaster ride, atime where “unbdievablée’ is
not just another overused adjective.

 Cinton's sex scandal and thewi tch-hunt impeachment
irrationa exuberancein thestock market bubble

subsequent economi ¢ collapseand recession

adisputed Presidential € ection decided by the Supreme Court
endl ess cor por ate scandal sthat bi lked empl oyees and i nvestors
defrocking of the Catholic Church

thespectacular, live-on-TV terrorist attacks of 9-11

the bombing of Afghani stan

home andsecurity and other draconian | egislation

Bush’swar in Irag—huild-up, invasion, and ongoing occupation
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All these méeodramas resonate with the symboliam of Fluto in Sagittarius. Ethics, mordity, law, and
rligion were repeatedly sullied by duplicity and conceit. Opportunism expanded into corrupt sdf-interest.
Wild optimism proved unfounded. Authorities on dl sides of the various conflicts off ered sweeping
justifications that proved untrustworthy. Misinformation, deception, sdf-ddusion, and outright lies al
took ther turns masquerading as truth.

And through it dl, noble principles were invoked time and time again. The further we sink intothe
guagmire of doubt, mistrust, and uncertainty, the more we wrap oursdves in the flag of our glorious
mythology.

Ameicais certanly not donein preferring comforting mythsto harsh redities. Every nation plays fast
and loose with itsown fictions. Ours, however, are strikingly universal in their goped. America created
the modern notion of democracy, with the hope of unlimited opportunity, unfettered pursuit of wedth, and
the lofty promise of “freedom and justice for dl.” We dso created Hollywood, Disneyland, and Advertis-
ing. In America, ideds have dways intertwined with dreams, which are then packaged with a hard-nosed,
pragmatic concern for the bottom line. We can sdl anything, especially to oursdves.

With Uranus entering Pisces, the last five years of Pluto’s passage through Sagittarius may take a subtly
different direction. From this point on, Plutonian intensification and purging may have less to do with
issues of truth or fa sehood and more to do with the nature of bdief itsdf.

Two centra questions now arise Where do we put our faith? And how should we offer it?

We all need to beievein something, even during atime when much of what passes for truth is question-
able. Skepticism isdefinitdy required, but sois trust. Our hearts yearn to open, even a therisk of
disillusionment later.

Each of us will find outletsfor our particular devotion, for it's abigworld and many paths are avalable.
What iscommon todl the roads we might choose is the necessity of our treading lightly where faith,
trust, and bdief are concerned. We should keep our baance and remain dert, opening our hearts and
minds to whatever feds right for us, but not surrendering our critical judgment and independent will.

As the old saying goes, “ If you see the Buddha on the road, kill him—for he is not the true Buddha.”
A somewhat gentler way of expressing asimilar caution is to remember that we are surrounded by people
who want us to buy their wares, and many of them will tdl uswhaever they think we want to hear to
make the sde. So we need to make sure we know wha we re redly buying before we sign on the dotted
line and hand over our money, trust, love, or support.

Beief should not require blind obedience Instead, our faith should be avake and aware. The freedom to
give our trust out of love and to take it back when necessary is the only real security we havein an
uncertain world.

Bill Herbst resides in Minneapolis Minnesota. To schedule an astrological sesson, either in-person locally or
long-distance via telephone, send an email to bill@billherbst.com, or call 612-207-4486 and |eave a voicemail.
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