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Shih-Shuzrdidst JSut of

complain or again be it JSut



of 7do Chu-J=zsdidst claim
be it JSut full of avchetypes
of _Ffrye full of the deep

munkind or bevh-”it again be it

hasic huun predicaments
ast Jettelheim didst JSut

say JQut Abh perhaps



again naught JSut a never

ending story one part of the

” total dveam of man” ast
didst JSut again didst JSut
say frye Abh JSut yet

what might thIS |

i =, N 4.';' h
,‘ BN R 7/ gy , 0
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dveam this doth for thee lay

pethaps ast doth again doth
say Alexis de Jocqueville
inst vegavrd to egoism andst
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individualism that be a ~'cam

and considered feeling which deposes each
citizen to isolate himself from the mass of his
fellows and to withdraw into the circle of family
and friends ... with this little society formed to
his taste, he gladly leaves the greater society to

look for itsel” leading perhaps to
what Aristotle didst JSut
proclaim a "beast-like state™
the Penaissance didst Jut
see Lither way

veciter like (Yvids
AYNetamorphoses this lay
offers thee the opportunity
too to comprehend thy world
of incomprehensible woes



Abb thee fools

of thy self made snare be envious of mine wit
that doth upon thy prison doth JZut ./ doth
JRut spit upon thy self-made cares andst that
scum of thy mind that doth thy limbs to bind
that doth JJut not see the glow of the rose
upon the cheek of all those that doth J3ut
frame a face with such gvace the vermilion
dawn the sunne a golden bloom upon the skies
upon the aivs the eavth to warm all natuve bhe
born with such beauties delight that e’en
Apbrodite doth upon JSut stave that thee
stupid fool of doth not cave to see for thee be
bound inst thy individuality 1solate withdvawn
fromst each like thee no flesh to warm torn
fromst humanity inst anomie a
"devangement”, of "an insatiable will in the

7

pursuit of thy self-interest ” "the malady of the
infinite" ' thy "beast-like state” thee cant JSut

JRut still ov JJut fill for all be J3ut utility
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Be this world be Puta garden fashioned bg that

sorcerer (Okba with all the wizardry of science a
place of air delightful fragrant andst mild of feel ast
any summer wind that doth pass o’er thy Hlesh with
fount of fire to warm andst heat to win fromst those
rivulets of fire that doth this garden doth heat with
life every where fromst this magjc within this gardens
dwelling place Yet each being here be Put moulded
fromst snow where their touch upon the flesh of | aila
be Put chilled andst cold andst (Ohh they all doth
doest melt away to leave she alone andst full of woe
she who doth long for a human touch andst a human
glow for dearest reciter this be Sut the price thee
mayest pay for that magic that doth all thy wants to
ally is an individuality where thee doth need no one
for magic giveth all what thee may Put to snow Put to
ice thee andst all the rest be Dut made where all
beauty andst humanity doth fade within the garden
that is Put really nothing Put decay
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Ahh lay here | hear “neath “La Mort de
Sardanapale” Come dearest Come to this
place of | that all wizardry hath given | all
thy wants all thy desires given to thee all
thy needs met place thy self inst my Indras
net place thy self midst all my gems which
doth But burn with such gemlike flames
Come Come my dear be But one of my
jewels to light my life with thy eyes aflame
inst my net that doth light the universe
that doth dispel all woes all thy longing to
be But met inst my net to light ast the
Atharva Veda doth But say thy mind thy
vision andst all thy senses doth this
wizardry envelop all that doth enter this
place of | willist burn with such gemlike
flames within their eyes upon each face
the price to pay be But anomie for all to
gain
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Listen listen drearest one ast thee doth
hear those sweet Ohh so sweet melodies
of Ohh soo sweet Salome of Strauss to
kiss thy mouth ast | doth But soon willst
But kiss thy finger-tips of ivory those
hands Ohh those hands of delight of such
sublime bliss to feel thy life thru veins to
flow that soon to | willst inst my veins to

g0 Abh (J not be a thing to thee a
human (J doth to bring Ahh that | doth

long for that raptuousness of that kiss
pressed upon mine lips those young lips
of thee that my sighs willst sing such
melodies to out do those 1000000 doves
that swoon around their love for Ahh
that that kiss for eternity to last inst the
Elysium of that skin jasmine perfumed
honey-suckle scent
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Ahh come near dearest come near

“neath “Salmacis et Hermaphrodite” of
de Troy clasp we our arms like snakes that
twine about our limbs that fromst thy
veins spark flames spears of light that
along this flesh of | burst red flares of
poppies that scent the airs with the
perfume of mine breath that upon the
winds doth wind their way to thy lips that
| willst But kiss that urn of ivory spotted
with thy blood that the bite (b look

looketh see / be human not just meat
for thee of my kiss doth my flesh to thud

upon that flesh of thee silken to my touch
ast my arms doth about thee crawl
clutching that neck the tongue of | doth
But stalk that my eyes shine ast stars inst
the darkest night alight with my dreams
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Ahhh dearest the flush of thy face
doth But my lust to summon whilst
here we doest But hear the “Der
Vampyr” of Marschner that my flesh
quivers tremulous

Butterflies fly along my limbs
Diaphanous

with the joys of | fromst my eyes my
lips that willst suck the veins SAbh thy

breath be cold thy flesh looks ice
inhuman it willst be told inst thy neck

that that blood to

swallow

breathless with this appetite for thee ast
thee | drain all my desires doth | gain
whenst these lips doth thy neck to bite
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Ahh lay here | hear “neath ““Caballo atacado
por un ledn” sweet lips upon mine lips such
too bite those lips soo soo Ohh sooo tight
with such delight | bite think | of thee that
the eyes of | alight upon thy flesh that flesh
pink light shimmering flesh ast lilies blooms
inst moonlight that splendour of flesh to dive
my flesh inst that that rapturous depth that
fount that doth away takeh mine breath that
willst drink | upon thy flesh my dreams
numberless Jge (J no beast for to slay Jut

a human with soul (/ do say to feed my

flesh thru my lips upon thy lips “neath the
flicker flutter of thy eyelids willst | drink
fromst thy mouth crimson bloated mould of
heated flesh that my breath to mist doth float
to burn thy flesh that my teeth thy flesh to
tear with passions heated lust to claw thy
flesh along thy back run nails thru thy throat
clasped tight upon my lips that bite
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Ahh this magic land where all of all thy
desires be But met thru magic hast |
gained paradise thru magic need | no one
for magic giveth | all | want

Yet
To have it all But all be not enough

To burn inst flames But more flames to
long to gain

To lust But never ending inst quest of |
must

To live inst paradise with all my fill But
Hell for more andst more my hunger to fill

Ohh thy self thy soul thee hast lost fov
all of thy humanness thee hast turned to

frost that be the cost

Fuck You Blah all | want ist utility to
satisfy the lust of me
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LJight-like fivecrackers-like upon
waters spavkle-like faivies dancing to
the (vertare to " A VYVidsummer
JVight's Dream™ they seem
flickering

JRutterfly wings luminous weaves of
light thveads webs of incandescence
sliver advift perfumed-tinged air
discs of colours scattering dew-

tipped fringed wings of fairies bright

beauty beauty no time no time to busy busy

apricot light brocaded 1nst to luculent
braids of kingfishers tails shifting

vadiant flashes of light faivies silver
dance puve azuveupon thy eyes flicker

flies to light the iris of thy eyes
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Sunflower van Gough smeaved onst
sky azuve puvre light dvips gold that
doth flush clouds brocaded upon
whispers of air washed light ast
gold-bleached silk slivers that doth
flow vivers of bright light drip upon
leaves glittering ast stars gems afive
weaves spitals whorls of purple
shadows along petals of pervfumed

lilies tipped Beauty where | see | only money

with deagonfly enamelled vainhows
along its wings inst light haloed sits
wrapped inst emevald mist lLimpid
pond luculent Abh sunflower sun
golden eye veflects to (J ‘neath

melting sky
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White splashed onst light lemon-
colouved flickers to “ZIvelude o
Uapres-midi d'un faune ‘neath burning
apricot bloom bright egret one footed
stands midst mist of light upon azuve
pool light cascades waterfall-like
upon beak-like glass crystal-like
etched upon aiv egret stands like
white quartz feathers crest of frozen
SNOowW beauty Blah of what utility for | to make
money emevald vipples avound jade leg
bubbles bulbs of silver light buvst
ast fishes doth J3ut flutter tails of
purple-pinks-greens andst gilded fins
in ink-pink pool stand egrets eyes ice

glints dazzling the light fills so still
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“ The Stavy N'ight” sky moonlight
mist of white silver silk threads
light scatters flies shifting tints of
kingfisher greens flash vadiant veds
mist light upon mountain tips ablaze
light inst shadows of azure woods
deep set drifting light lilies blaze
vippling firves Where be the beauty there be
just leaves | see thru emevald pools
kissed by moonlight watevs blue
braided stream of silver incandescent
five upon swirls mist sapphive bright
furls curls to float clouds of pearl
white flickeving tips of swans
deifting drifting ‘neath silk vadiant

light thru the stars of night slips
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“Veath moon to “Clair de lune” light
moss emevtald green sheen dappled
bright moon mist rising tints
watetlilies perfumed calyces crimson
scatter scatter splinters of light to
settle upon nesting owls eyes govged
with light ast cinnamon blooms fliter
flutter fall swirl furl thru threads of
silver licking hivds cries that fromst
azuve throat cont the night light in
flight five-flies 10000 sparks No

beauty here to me naught for me for naught

makes wealthy me of five dazzling ast
sunlight settles upon vipples of ponds
shimmevs as snow blossoms a frost-

woven magic show etched on light
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Abb whenst inst nature thee finds
no delight that fromst thy brest doth
only flow ast if opprest inst some
davk furnace that doth thy soul to
melt no joy J3ut only self-intevest

that doth be JJut just woe for
o be inst the dark midst sun light
/o be time poor midst plenty of time

“70 be so focused that thee doth

nothing doth see

Yo beauty doth inst thy eyes doth
nest within thy brest just self-
intevest that to mine eavs just (J heav

thy woes fromst thy soul flows Fuck

beauty | be only interested in what makes money
for me
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iRocenccio ov

ot _francois Qabelais be 1t
pechaps o play upon the 7
deadly sins ov again perhaps
the 5 bindvances ov those



ut play as that Sage didst
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Cgut SNy IA" the world's a stage,

Anc] all the men and women mcrely

Flaycrs;Tl'lCH have their exits and tl'ncir_

" entrances,And-enc-man.in his time Plays
| L e o
mani - NS ﬂdeqﬁest vecitev

.r)‘_' {:h"' lI

deuvest uctoﬂ‘ on t |

.......

question fov=tf thut seek
a life within the world to be
not Jut destroyed dissolved
andst still too JQut live their
life so deavest actor of lifes

game there be JSut many
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paths for thee to gain

veligions philosophies

ualities 1sms 1



Abb Y/hat be

this world Gods work some may say ov
perhaps ast doth say just science naught
JRut NVatures art andst way so take
which thee may JSut listen to what /
may say upon my part of this viddle
mystery that doth all us waylay fromst
which life we cannot fly until we die so
howeth doth we live inst this world of
gain andst pain of dazzle andst hlight
of dark andst light where with delight
JRut next we doth JSut bleed with
might Abhb sadly it be so that with

all the poets wit andst all that is weit
upon such perfumed script SAhh sadly

so it be not \J to tell thee how ov so

Jut (b thee must thy 14/ay to see
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A!clﬁemis’cs \Wizards Corsjurers Sorcerers

Doth tlﬁey offer thee what tlﬁey didst what

didst want Marlows Dr N austus” A world of
Promci’c and Ae]ight of power honour

omnipoteﬂce”

Thru the magic that didst give with “ines
circles schemes letters and characters” thee
also what didst DrTaustus desire to Put
control the winds andst clouds all things
that move betwixt the Poles to gain the go&s
power Ahh doth that sound like science to
thee to give all to thee for thg utilitg thg
sensualitg that thee canst burn ast a gemm«i
flame Put be that gain PBut servitude andst

for all the world tlﬁg soul to be Put slain
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10000 fiveflies light chandelievs’
bright the garden of 7halaba
sovcevers delight with sciences might
captivate entice its tentacles vound
thee tight with thy desives it doth
inflame thee trap thee inst thy soul 1t
doth bite inst 1ts wehs thee cant flee
the opulence see voluptuous excess
light flickers inst curtains
teanslucent gold flecked electric
sparks scatter o’er velours scented
silk pink ast sunrise to thy eyes
doth fly ast pale moonbeams thy
dveams will-‘o-the-wisps be veality
our phantasies like we be ast didst
Gamiani JRut JLut didst JJut see
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Gold incandescent of Cashin
Shahoni light flash sparks ast
vockets streak o’er face sprays thru
emevald light sparks pearly

floss cont apricot vipened that thy
flesh kiss odovous fruit aloes andst
apples uponst their bed of snow
vipened pistachios that tingles thy
tongue ast sweet watermelon vind

free of dust | become that void that be concealed within all thimgs

that thy lips doest lick thy lips to
ecstasy doest find move delight
thanst _feramove didst with those
melting pomegranates fromst Cashin
hills ov still those melting pears
inst the 1000 gavdens of Cabul
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See that sea of flickering light that
doth filter fromst those vipples
fromst those liquids sweet inst

of vermilion-gilt that be JJut
filled fromst that cistern onst cavpets
of vich silk that doth fill those
hottles of andst white of 20
quatts of wine of vosy gleam that
doth those waves of light doest JSut
tinge to cast (Yhh n of pink
vound those lips that sip those eyes
that beam to burn with gemlike flame
upon that sip of wine fromst every
clime of every subtle tasting hue of
Amber Dosolli bright like dew of
Shivaz ast GSelim didst quaff of
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Scent didst drip down curtains peach-

hued embroidering patterns

of lips putfy red tlecked inst gold like

of fish swirling tints flicker onst all
charms of opulence that dazzle inst this
room of Comte Jules- Amédée -Hector
de Ravila de Ravilés Ahhh those
femmes luscious of Rubenesque delight
of those that Byron didst But not like
that sigh that sight Ohh that sight of
scarlet andst mellow grape that flesh of
summer andst autumn nights that doth
burn thy breath ast their eyes Ohh their
eyes of gemlike flame lights of desires
fires drip along bosoms well curved ast
balloons of pink down crease doth
slip pearly ribbons that lick flesh to thy
breath to ooze to mist of pink clouds of

lust to tloat thru room down dazzling
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breasts down corsages kissing tips of
shoulders like tongues that along them
slips Ahh Ahh around crystal light
flickers ast scented flowers thru the airs
perfumed that deck biceps of Sabine-like
with emerald streaks of sapphire sparks
andst pinkish sprays of scented sighs
glistening bubbles froth o’er lips ast
frozen moonbeams onst summer heated
flesh alabaster white glides o’er these
femmes Red dustlagers deep not a speck upon my mind doth
keep flecked 1nst foam-froth ast their eyes
gemlike flames doth light with glints of
oreen tints reflect inst pupils dilated

large orbs of ebony like turquoise melted
fromst those lusts that burn those juices
that churn along their lips that sip
champagne fromst Ohh those so Ohh
so slender champagne-glass flutes that
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look Oh look they across those rims of
glass look at thee with Ohh those eyes
of gemlike flames that wash thy
Nebuchadezza flesh with fires to ignite
thy mind that be some salad of savoury
delights that be these femmes But fruit
upon the vine that fruit pulp with
odours thee doth find that float fromst
‘neath corset pinched waistlines
embellished gowns. with frills andst lace
full-skirts bustling bodice bulge Ahh
those fumes untold that seep fromst
drawers to soak this place with
emanations of such heated sensations
that burst ast flowers fromst those
blooms of all those femmes hid inst Oh
that so delighttul hidden place twixt
thighs of chiseled flesh where doth But
throb that bud that stem with thy sighs
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That light that didst that coat that

>

Opulelnuce of some Indian Mal]hlauraq]al oI

some Mohammedan Caliph like some
suon 1b>1unrstiilmg o’er rose damask currtauns
scarlet 1b>1r[i<g]hut like 1F1l<o>wihmg blood red
aﬂhonmg silk sheets that float like pink
waters to meet upon plhunnnqp feather
mattress white ast \vfurgfum snow ‘neath
canopy of 1nn1(al]huo>g~naunly 1b)1rii<g]hut brilliant
luculent show of Ohh such <dl<ell[ig]hnt
that flicker to gl[[ilnut onst g[ilhdle(dl

thoea outt that roomn that ll[ig]hnt Ohl
that 1[(ug]hut that makes thee swoon to
But see like ‘neath a silver moon that
Ohh that Jnnlihdhm[ig]hut sillkk of blue
petlgnoir sash that doth lay uwpon that
floor of brocaded carpets ast a 1b>]riig]hnt
snake of co [Lll[hmg 1b>1uumn1[hmg flame But
look thee Ohh looketh thee andst see

ast paihnut@(dl “(galiiln181t that scene Ohh Ohlh
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those beauties eyes gemﬁlﬁke flame
painted 1F[ig1U[1r<e;s ast carved fromst
alabaster white splash upon the 1liig]h11t
to tunt the aurs that doth seem to float
ast mist ast thee stares At that she
with blush upon her cheeks red hued
that doth flow aﬂhonmg that throat of she
so soft those breasts those slopes of
whitte cloud flesh that doth unst the
airs pink doest float Relieved of dust no 10000
cares free to roam above the clouds all so fair lilke firomnst
a tale of Boccaccio or some lay of
Aretuno ast Coumnt Alcide de Mxxx
1nn1fug]hut But say ast that gown of silk
pink flash of 1l[i<g]hnt didst But slip to
those feet to around to surround like
fairy floss or fallen cloud of pinkish
ll&glhﬂt to see thee Ohh that she that
stature dude only with stockings

black as 1n1ii<g]h11t gaumte]re(dl with a rose red
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ast V[i]f‘g[i][ﬁ blood that shine upon her
feet unst orange ast that other
she lets dhr[ip her ]Pne\iig]nuo)ﬁ]r to ]r[ipplle

about her feet to both to flash tnst
that verré cheval tnst that roomn of

mahogany framed reflections
splashing Ahl thoses forms But seem
painted by Madam Vigée Le Brum
upon that light upon that scéne
fromst perhaps Mrs Radcliff or
Walpole of OOH such delight those
nipples so tight so tuart turgid spikes
of flesh sweaty bursting strawberries
ripe to bite swollen upon yes thy lips
But Ohh looketh thee to see those lips
of she discreet folds small shell with
fur so sparse mext to that of moist
pouting mounnd unst that net of black
hair curling where both doth drip lust

RS

J|1U[[L<c<e; upon the floor p@aurlls of aﬂl[ig]hut
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bubbles slip Aloadin doth within the
fragrant airs waves his hands like

winnOowing wings above his head

conducting inst his garden of
paradise minuets andst quadrilles
sings the rhythms enticing all the
senses fills with spinning curling
curtsying the women spin glittering
jewels their eyes gemlike flames

agleam dazzling all painted inst

ad la Peau d’Espagne glinting light
blues andst pinks upon the airs
scented perfumed fumes that waft
fromst those clefts of moisty puffy
swollen flesh that thy breath of thee
Ahh of thee thy breath engraves thy
lust inst the script of thy sighs
upon that scene that painting of that
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sea of flesh inst mirrors myriad thru
along the room Indras net each andst
each inst each upon each each doth
swoon ast doth Mlle Célestine R— doth
But see those pictures of the
bourgeoisie oer the floors a heated
nest of sex andst lust that each limb

to limb doth creep coupling clusters

wow Free of dust the world rolls by “the clouds should know me by
row» Of heated flesh inst the twilight
gleams 10000 eyes a fire gemlike
flames burning each andst each inst
lust games each andst each sucking
fucking sucking desires fromst each
legs thighs knotted bellies andst
breasts their breaths bur the airs to
scorch the flesh to the painting tint
with excess daisy chains conga lines

sucking fucking sucking limbs arms
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entwined each to each animals that
prey onst each andst each linked
arched cries sighs ast they curl
andst furl along the floor their
groans andst Ahhhs doth thru the
glittering gold doth soar
dripping ast fire that their lust
doth burn with more desires ast
Aloadin his hands doest faster dance

the 1limb the music inst ied

crave Taster faster dt
hands that seem to dlaw cagle
talons form ast the scream
“Mighty art thou the Bestower of joy
“The Lord of Paradise” ” ast doth
inst unison with Gamiani say they
“laid waste by deceptions
disappointments always to desire

never to be satisfied”
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