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JYow as for deans

amentation

7Y thee back languid aesthete sip
thy absinth green put down A
Rehours set aside 7he FIictuve of
Dovian Gray and close thy YNonsieur
de Pdhocas stack those yellow hooks
and place those vases with green
catnation in the perfume of that
frangipani incense stretch thy legs
clothed in white samite and nibble
poassion-flowers whilst thee vead this

J’ﬂmeﬂtﬂtiaﬂ of dean vead of

this priest whos flesh burned with a
gem-like flame whos flesh buvst into
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five at those temptations sadhus
sannyasa yogi desert anchovites hid
themselves fromst the temptations’ of
the flesh those fools who venounce the
flesh who destroy the flesh who torture
the flesh fromst its natuval urges
fromst its natural desive fromst what
nature hast given us and to which
Adam and Lve looketh upon with
shame and guilt yet didst not god put in
to Adam the desive of Lves flesh for
Adom and Lve must have felt desive
ot else they couldst not have had shall
we say with hushed voice so ast not to

upset the holier than thou S, \ vead
this ‘ébme”tﬂtion of dean

vend the account of this priest labour of
the flesh vead of his fleeting sensations
his burning desives vead of his
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ecstasies of blisss in his excess of
being vanishing away in textuves of
impressions of colours of odours
dissolving away in ecstasies of
flickering unstable in vapors of flames
his flesh that butned in a gem-like flame

vead this J’l’meﬂtﬂtiOI’ of

dean of this priest encivcled in
auveolas of desives flames that burned
his eyehalls that burned his lips bhis
pouting mouth cvimson stained with his
blood that hoiled that burnt his eyeballs
glued fixed upon the dancing images of
his lust _/ay thee back languid
aesthete in lemon light and suck in
the perfume of Gloive de Djon voses
ns thee veads

they é:hmeﬂtﬂtiOI’ of dean and
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vemember thee theve be nothing of
movality for a work is neither good nov
bad but only well written ov hadly
written and vemember (Ibh languid
nesthete te words of Des Lssientes

in the Choteau de _/,ourps and _/ovd

Henvy Y4/0tton ov even YVonsieur de

PIhocas and hear this song filter thru

pink curtains there be no good nor evil
theve be only art



the flesh of thee that burns like a gem-
like flome whenst kissed by desives
whenst licked by sensualities that flesh
on fire whenst sin quickens the pulse
hoils the blood whenst sin with fleshes
joys but minds torments Abh who hast
not sinned who would not sin with
scent powdeved face fecund sent scent
of vandy sins quivering that lusts

amorous joys hegins
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A vision bright ast day not it be of
¥YPary or angels on high but be it be of
cunt yes cunt hot juicy cunts J had had
< whilst vead J 7he Song of Songs
whilst flog J this burning flesh this
flesh of flames this disqusting flesh of
lusts torments whilst / pull squeeze
flagellate J the back of J with covds
vazov tipped the back of J with tears
cvy J with tears of blood the flesh
cvimson soaked slash J acvoss my back
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(Oh those cunts ved of blood vipe for
kiss each lips cavessed with my breath
each lips wreathed in perfumes scent
each breath of \J o’ev those folds
breathe the hot fumes of death gazing /
behold that beauty vobed in cvimson hues
vobed faiv of gvace pouting spread (Ihh
(Obh cried J begone thee with the face
of hell hegone cried J (b thee of sins
untold yet still looked ./ with eyes full
of lust and crvied (Ihh ye form of hell be
not gone stay yes stay for my gnze

cvied ./ crvied eyes of joy cried eyes of
sin ast cvied J (Obb this flesh that
burns with the fives of hell Ahh Abh
didt pout J my lips and kissed that
vision yes yes didst J kiss upon those
lips wth joy with pleasurance OYOOb
those velvet lips kissed / and to
pavadise wast flown on wings of joy
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7o pavadise full of dark eyed Houris
cunts splayed (b didst burn this flesh
that flogged J hotter than hell brighter
than bush aflame on mount Ginai (Ihh
seeth J floating vound those cunts
angels bright singing hymns of glovy
o’ev those thrones of delight (hb
scented cunts wide mouthed flowers
thy pecfumes blows thy flesh like hell
burns lusts passions sears sin

with the panting breath of J

with the pouting lips of \J with

the thivsting eyes of J wouldst that
couldst part those lips with the tongue
of J this aching tongues tip with one
long longgg lick one long lingering lick
this flesh burns hotter than hell which
J flog Come come bringeth / velief
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velieve (/ of this thrvobbing of this flesh

hot to the tip come come Houris come
squat thy arses o’ev the flesh of \J that
J canst see thy cunts all pink and wet
spread wide o’ev the earths face spread
spread those legs let (/ gaze in
wondrous delight upon those holes that
dvip sweet juices fromst those streams
of Jlligin move gushing than  Salsabil.
those holes libidinous like eyes like
peatls and full-fleshed voluptuous
folds that J crush the lips of [/ into
fused flesh bursting with flames in one
long bite in one long kiss (Ihh in one
etevnity of bliss didst [/ press the
aching lips of J to those lips of sin
whilst didst J flog this flesh of sin
flagellating J this flesh burning like
hell kissing thy lips with kisses
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fromst my mouth for thy kisses ave
better than wine (bbb flog J 9azing at
thy lips comely with rows of dewy
jewels thy clits decked in chains of

gold (Obh the Houris thy cunts ave like
the Qose of Shar-on and the lily of the
valley (Ibh (Obbh howest didst feed J
upon with the lips of J among the lilies
those lips that didst dvop ast the
honeycomb honey and milk ave ‘neath the
tongue of J (b (Obb thy cunts smell
like the smell of _/eb-a-non (Ibh
howest taste thy folds like pleasant
feuits of pomegranate like camphive and
spikenard cinnamon calamus and

saffron (bh (b thee Houris howset
didst thy cunts perfumed of frankincense
mycrh and aloes burn this flesh of J in
sin buvn this flesh of (J in hell ast thy
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cunts lips like threads of scarlet thy
clits like pieces of pomegranate within
theiv hoods Abh Abh howest didst
flog J flog flog with delight in sin
this buvning flesh this flesh of flames
this disgusting flesh of lusts torments
whilst J pull squeeze flagellate J the
back of \J with cords vazor tipped the
back of J with teavs cry (J with tears
of blood the flesh cvimson soaked slash
J across the back of |/

S

L
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but but (Obh howset with joyousness
didst \J gaze upon those cunts (Yhh ye
daughters of _le-vru-sa-lem those cunts
those cunts lips vedder move delicious
that the lips of that daughter of Cthhaal
king of the idonians Jezehel more
tasty than the mouth of Delilah move
scented than the flesh of NDrusilla move
voluptuous than the folds of JJathsheha

move heavenly than the face of >uleikba
move vaptuvous than the kiss of [ [ilith

(Obbh in sin didst flog \J gazing at
those cunts vound goblets which not
wanteth of wine (Ihh the tips of thy
cunts act like a heap of wheat set about
with lilies (bb this davken voom this
anchovites cell buvst into light fromst
that visions five light buvnt along the
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molding walls o’er that fetid bed of
hemp light shone away the shadows
burnt up the gloom (hh fruit grew
along the voofs down avound the heds
legs pomegranates burst theiv fruits
seed along the floor walls which burst
into flowery bloom ovange and ved
streamed with violets hues in the cell of
</ bumid with the lust of [/ avdent
pinks full of corvuptions delights dainty
blooms Geazani _/antana wet with
nectars sweet dew oviental blooms full
of full throated desives hang vound the
head of \J blooms full of oviental
sensualities bathed in perfumes
mesmevic splendours petals move
delicate than vivgins lips rvave blooms
intevlaced white puvities full throated
with scent powdeved face fecund sent
scent of vandy sins quivering that lusts
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amovrous joys bhegins the scented scene
passed befove the gaze of \J of J the
flowery blooms and o’ev vipe fruit burst
open didst gvab (J and of them didst eat
chewing succulent tastes sucking
squishy dishes of dripping things that
dangled and hang and climbed
AAAAb filling the throat of J
filling the mouth till my lips didst deip
and ooze with perfumed oils splattering
the thvoat of [/ in sticky juices cunt-like
petfumed luxurious fumes in my humid
lust filled voom Abh then then into
cunts those beauteous things into

Houris cunts didst transform all a while
painted cunts of myviad hues danced
vound the head of J danced vound the
head of J glittering in a swirl inviting
cunts twitled thru the light lips didst
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flutter dance in vandy delight musky
vapovs bubbling cunts o’er spilled and
washed and wet o’er the floors flowery
petals and squashed fruit (Yhh those
cunts twin lips like two twin voes
those clits columns of ivory pink cunts

holes like fishpools in Hesh-bon by the
gate of J3ath-vab-bim and and those lips
as to the tower of _/eh-a-non that to
Do-mas-cus looks (Ihh howest the
tongue of J poked and licked and
slashed that flesh (Ibh howset that
wine that be of the voof of thy lips
flowed down comely that caused the
lips of J to sing this lamentation

Abh Abh howest didst flog |/ flog
flog with delight in sin

this burning flesh this flesh of flames
this disgusting flesh of lusts torments
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whilst J pull squeeze flagellate J the
back of \J with cords vazor tipped the
back of \J with tears cvy J with tears
of blood the flesh cvimson soaked slash

</ across back of J

Flog (J this flesh with a gem-like
flame thenst thenst didst J jump into
that vision into that vision leaped /

flogging crying (b Houris come come
my beauteous cunts thou art my desived
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ond my desivre is towavds thee thy
cunts be fountains of gavdens vunning
streams like fromst _/eb-a-non (hh be
the breath of mine like the north wind
that blows o’er thy cunts those gavdens
of myveh and frankincense that bhows

o’er those cunts (IYhh my Houris let
come into thy gardens and eat lick suck
sup upon those fruits of delight let J
vavish that flesh of thee let J vavenous
devour those folds of flesh succulent in
the banqueting gavden of thy flesh pour
out thy juice ast fromst wine flagons
lavge spread those lips and let J taste
of apples for J am hot with lust (Ohh
hear the earth is alight with flowers in
the fields the singing of bivds and the
turtle is heavd o'er the face of the world
deipping with grapes and decked with
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green figs  and the dew along those

cunts lips deav Houris laced clusters of
vines with the smell of apples vipe come
come my wantons my companions in sin
let us go forth into the fields into the
vineyards that tender gvapes and fecund
pomegranates appear with our sight
that new fruits pleasant grow and
mandrakes smell Abbh thou art my
desived and thy desive cometh forth to
J/ tipe come come my wantons my
companions in sin clutch thy cunts on
the bleeding flesh of J suck lick sup
upon the flesh of (J burtning i
covvuptions sin Ahbbhh Abh bite Abb
bite yessssssss Ahhhh

7hen didst come \J to thee father say
J J sinned
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JVihilist |/ say some say J the named
“7ao be not the a0
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