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say what 1t be to tell thee

Well it be not first we
shallst say a work like of



JRacchylides FIseudo-
Apollodorus _ /ycophron,
Alexandea Parthenius
Strabo Quintus Smyrnacus
QOvid 7homas Seywood
William YNovrris /aurence
JSinyon

O god forhid Alfved,
<Jovd Jennyson for all these
lays be but again dumb ass
males with no idea of the
mind let alone the soul of n
female they sing pompous
songs about the tragedy of



Oenon; S

pﬂl'is Vet do not get

just howeth didst feel

OGI)OI!G about this

for females be but
inconsistencies of emotions
they canst contain within
theiv souls hoth hate andst
love for n he which all
these singevs hadst no iden
andst do not tell us the tvue



tale of this tvagedy for only
o male that doth love females
to talk with them to heav
theiv woes theiv tales theiv
veality so dear vecitev vecite

this proem a andst enter into

BARTE ST OO



P2ELACE The female
jilted in love SAhh what

vicious creature she may be
with thoughts of vengeful
fancies with dveams of evil
intent webs wrought of
deadly poisons that fromst
herv hart streams that she
inflicts upon that scum that
she indites for love hought
with lies his vuin is but
sought to which hevr desives
fly Vet love in she may not
die Vet she his death desive
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T he tale be told that the daughter of the
river god (_ebren or doth some say
Oeneus eitherway she be linked to the gjft
of wine andst prophecy andst healing well
she andst with the . "protector of men” didst
fall inst love inst Arcadia andst didst marry
with a child named (Corythus andst didst live
happily till this "protector of men” didst win
ast a prize the most beautiful female inst the
universe andst thenst didst run off with she
to | royleaving abandoning dumping that
child andst she that he didst say he loved
she so he didst become mortally wounded to
which this nymph didst not help andst she
stood by his pyre andst this be what she
didst say to he ast he didst burn
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JRurn thee scum of the earth voast thy
flesh of filth that cavcass that didst
give all lies to birth too to vot inst death
thy soul to stink the earth with thy
breath that fromst thy flesh the fumes
doth the sun to darkness to cloak thee
vile piece of scum that J willst with
glee to place the lips of J to that pyre
andst breathe out my breath that the
flames do veach higher to thy flesh
heated hot scorching fives that buvst
alight fromst this hate of thee fromst
me that with this kiss of |/ of my
distain that |/ willst e’en inst thy death
giveth thee pain that e’en in death thee
all torment do gain that doth strum

nlong thy flesh thee filth thee scum
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Vet J doest vecall our days of youth
whenst our eyes of love shone hrighter
thanst the sun ast vound about our feet
didst vabbits andst sheep didst vun ast
we didst skip to the pipes of shephevds
ast light didst kiss lush grvass to flicker
shimmering emevald-like that didst light
our eyes flashing eyelids fringed with
golden dvops of fire to hear thee whisper
inst my ear that thy love if shouldst fail
thenst let the (\anthus flow back (Ihb
those words didst the viver of love of |/

that didst to make to flood to make my

hatt to thud to vesound along long
valleys andst purpled shadowed hills
that didst quiver the nymphs with thrills

andst (b the birds with glovious trills
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Spit J on thee thee piece of shit

that this pyvre upon which thee doest lie
be inflamed fromst my spit that these
pains that J didst fromst thee gain be
upon thy flesh that for eternity willst
not quit for for all thy hoast thy crap
that thee didst do J J3ut be spin to |/
for JRackward flows not  \anthus but
the love juice of J didst to flow back to
its fount to dvy that stream to parch
those lips that fromst naught drips that
once for thee didst flood the panties of
J with my love for thee that now doest
flood forth andst JSut doest turn to spit
that J now YV EE with glee doest pour
uponst thy flesh of filth all my hate

fromst these my lips my venom drips
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Vet J doest see FIhoehus that
chaviot vide threu the heavens lighting
the sky inst deep yellow tints andst
of pinks that doest kiss our cheeks
nst we do kiss each lips voses ved
perfumed fromst our love that the five
fromst our eyes do JSut spark andst
glint golden inst those honey jars
pressed fromst those hees lips that
sips the juicy mare whilst ast our
lips to lips be blent the sheep do ban
andst the cows too moo 1inst dales
lit with flowers bhedewed vippling
petals with vain howed gleam that
strenk along the water streams like
vives of light cascading golden like
thveads of silk whilst pressed lips to
lips we kiss tongues tip to tips
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Shout J with gall move furious
thanst Lrinyes cries doest speake /
with this wrath that doth hold my
hact in theall that with these curses
thy limbs to breake oandst with each
ctack my lips to smile shall that my
tongue shallst lash thy flesh with
deep hurt that thy pains e’en inst
death shallst not die that thee inst
ngonies unst dveamed shallst lie
uponst thy pyve inst thy hell inst
thy hell wheve all doest hear thy
cvies that (Obh (Obh J long to keep
with this spel of cuvrses J/ heap upon
thy flesh thee piece of shit upon
which doest war my hate with no
constraint that none doest to thy
plaint do come for that be my bliss
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Vet doest see still / the shephevd
with that flock of sheep 1n
joyousness to keep ‘neath purpling
clouds that float high wheve ‘neath
vun brooks andst streams that above
the wandering breeze doth carry the
sighs of we happily our echoes of
joy doest the meadows flood that be
perfumed with fuliginous light
twinkling upon the bervies blue hued
like dancing nymphs drunk upon the
tunes of FIan cicadas sing that
with ouv sighs doest fan the zephyrs
with music the world alit with
joyous sound for (Ihh for each hast

ench inst each 1ts love hast found
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JRurn you prick burn let the breath
fromst my lips thy flesh to lick 1n
death thy flesh to putrid ooze to form
Vet let thee wake fromst death to hear
my soul to curse thee with spit that
awakes inst death the pain of these
flames that doest fromst my havt doest
insto agonies hovrovs thy flesh to
wrinkles to gain that doest dance along
thy limbs ast J my disqust of theee
doest 1into paine thee doest complaine
inst wretchedness awake inst death the
vapours of my breath doest make thee
cvy inst death that be JJut music sweet
move sweeter thanst the tunes of
Cuterpe do joys do bringeth to me ast
</ doest the writhing of thee (J do see
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Vet do J see still the nymphs that
Sotyrs to chase to catch to love
whilst the bhivds do sing andst
blooms inst meadows doest glow ast
like gems of many pearls lit gavdens
of flames that flash vibbons of light
acvoss the sky fives bright like
violet-eyes ov eyes of tinted fruits
amber sparks sulpur luminescent
blooms that flicker inst the wings of
bivds above whilst ‘neath in vat of
grapes we he andst me cling arm to
arm with dancing feet the grapes
doest crush to feel the juice squeeze
thvu our toes so sweet to laugh andst

kiss ast the juice thru our toes seeps
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Abb death beeth too good for thee thee
pig that doest lie upon the pyre whose
burning flesh of filth doest JSut light
the light to mine eye thy shrivelling
flesh of filth brings glee to my sight
viewing thee that once wast bheauty to
hehold now with delight see (J thy flesh
horvors to delight [/ let thee stink pig
fromst thy vile lies that be JJut these
fumes that doest vise inst torments that
hope J thee doth quiver inst turmoyles
totn limbs that burst fromst my weath
andst inst pain thee with no vespite bhe
my wroth upon which inst lieu of thy
faithlessness J bond with thee with

this my troth
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Vet doest ] see still ‘neath the burning
sun ouv flesh heated five our blood onst
five limbs to limbs entwined inst love
‘neath that tvee thee didst my name
engvave ‘neath vines of gvapes andst
trees of fruit ast within the leaves doth
Dear Lros with his quivering bow doth
smile to watch our flesh to flesh

mesh glistening ast the breeze doth
carry our sighs that waft perfume to
vustle the gvass andst quaver the leaves
ast fruit doth buvst vipe figs to drip
nectar sweet ast flowers do open wide
to froth scent ast the tvees sap doth rvise
to our sighs the bivds do sing our love

for each to bring
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Yile filth pour J onst thee this venom
of mine hart that hast bred upon thy
lies thy onst thy faithlessness fed andst
with mine avt withhold J andst spit
onst thee my viper brood that doest tear

thy flesh apart andst tell / thee that

JF Corythus to save fromst death for
not J to spit onst thee

JF Aeclen the place to take inst that
contest for not / to spit onst thee

JF thy love to veturn to ) for (J not to
spit onst thee

“YVile thing piece of shit J wouldst
JRut spit onst thee andst lose AL/ /
that be dear to me my looks my youth
my loves All that J canst see thy
flesh putrid vot dissolve fromst my spit
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Jut (Obh JBut look theve doth he lie alone the
flames do lick like what wast my heated kiss
inst those day long ago (Obhh (Ohh look there
doth he lie alone (bh what crap J hast spoke
for ast those flames doest vise the havt of J
doth melt andst upwell inst tears that doest
fromst my eyes doest flow (Ihh (Oh he alone
doth lie andst heve hear J cry for thee forrr

theee memovies doest veturn andst doest
7 hy kiss vemember

7 hy lips do still touch the lips of
7hy smile doest J see still now

Andst doest do my hart to melt again for (Ihh
thy kiss upon my cheek ./ hast felt in memories
bliss of thee my love my love my wrath doest
dissolve alone my love hast / loved thee all
along all along my love thee hast J loved so
fling J upon the pyre for inst death we bhelong

ours souls in the smoke blent to one inst love
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