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Abb dean thou dost do it once again

what doth thy

mean is it philosophy psychology ov
poetry perhaps just painting we just see
be thy work be n commentary on Hegels
‘<09ic he science of bheing” or

pechaps _Fichtes “/ogique
tvanscendantale” ov perhaps Schellings
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‘System des trancendentalen

Jdealismus” or bhe thy

mean that which be based on _/acans
ethics of psychoanalysis “Yhan's desive
is the desive of the (Ither” we desive

to be vecognised by the (Ither what we

desive 1s the desive of the (Other the

thing the (Other lacks. ov perhaps thy

16 0

commentary on Qossettis
teanslation of _fazio deglie Zfmberti

ot perhaps his “JSody’'s JSeauty”
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Abbh pechaps it be the visual
painting images of “_Lady  /ilith”

AV

and “" JZocca baciata” depicting the
“pevrilous principle” what ever 1t be
pethaps the clue is what the poppy

and white vose symbholise ov he thy

be just

decadence divinified be thy

just

litevary porn a work to titillate to get
hotny be to be vandy on heat perhaps

naught but fluff naught but navel lint
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but then 1n thy wovds sonorous
mellifluous hear J tones melodies of
the human condition o’er indulged on

sensations o’cv stimulated on excess

be thy like

most decadent prose o cautionary tale

for the modern world with just a tint of

Yeats



we in the mivvor gaze but thru a haze

we sece obliquely

all the world be a mirvor to see hut
only the veflection of we in the mivvor
all we discover is just we in the
mivvor if we see we unvavel the webs
and nets that we hast weaved
knoweth thyself sayeth the ovacle
sayeth (J it be in the mivror if thee
canst see that thee willest knoweth

thyself



ook look in mivror J

midst hunping jars bursting with
poppies nacreous and voses white like
liquid moonlight wafting fumes o’er
prints of Fdornocretes in encrusted
fromes each edge gilded with enlaced
serpents and spiders each with eyes of
black diamonds like spider eyes of
Jndia J who turns stone to
water who puts out the stars in ved
luculent bright light into the mivror of J/

doth stave to see

e)Ves my pupil turquoise hlack ivis

poppy ved luculent bright light melting



9

into my scleva white like white vose in
ved luculent bright light into the mivvor

of J doth stare to see
AAlencon lace bovdered pink silk panty
bulging corners of pilosity flaming ved

pulling J back the seam to see

Abb that cunt of |/ white vose those
phosphovescent lips petals hot white
clouded in diamond mists of vandyness
look that moonlight weaves rainhows
theu a million billion prisms of
diaphanous dew to view

cum ye =uhds JKhikkhus cum ye
YNunis and Sannyasis come ye )V ogis

breathe in the brveath of |/ cum cum

Encratites Ashkenazi Hasidim and
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Ehionites and look upon me the face of
< the divine (b cum all ye givlies
with dvy cunts cum all ye old maids
with clit flaccid with dolovous sighs
cum ye cum ye all sup upon this cunt of
J deink thy fill wet thy lips with
petfumed poppy juice perfumed stain
thy lips sunset ved with desives fives
instilled by J Abb look upon that cunt
of J that diaphanous pool luminous
diamantine gate thruest which thee
cummeth to pavadise that luminous
voluptuousness lascivious
succulenteness drink that dynamogenic
fluid to satyrs and fauns and capripeds

and nymphomaniacs hecome
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look at that white flesh well formed
curves delightfulness look at that vound
cunts hole bottomless abyss of all
desives look at that cleft of flesh that
slit of cvimson luculentcy no witchery
couldst that have made no Polyclitus of
Argos couldst form move heauty than

Heva feast thy eyes devour that
sumptuousness to have that flesh twixt
thy lips twixt thy mouth caught in one
long languid suck to leave thy mark
upon that flesh with thy lips in one
lascivious bite in that mivvor of fleshy
beauty (Ob howeth thee willest on that
cunt be absorhed 1n its sensual
loveliness with the cunts curve upon thy
lips to burn thy mouth with the
fluttering flesh butterfly wings on five
gleaming in thy eyes that vavishing flesh
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of poppy breath absorb thee in J in thy
selfs annihilation absorh thee in (J the
little death thee in \J veborn Abh look
thy eyelids flutter thy pupil opens to the
loveliness of \J thee doth see what
others doth hide that cunt that cunt of J
upon which thy lust doth rvide all the
universe see thee in that flesh the stars
the planets soav along through thy mind
thvu thy mind to pavadise thine eyes
fixed on the cunt of J wheve all
heavenly joys reside that cunt n vose
white in bloom gaping mouth of
vandyness embossed upon thy mind that
cunt kiss thee like thee kissing the lips
of JSocca haciata that kiss to bringeth
forvtunes good upon those lips that like
the moon venews itself with each kiss
with each bite look that curly hirsute
mesh ved entangles thy lips those
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thveads that enthral thy flesh look at
that cunt dew like pearls liquefying sip
that liquidity let 1t floweth within taste
that scent let it penetrate thy soul with
the lusting for J let J peneteate thee
with the beauteousness of \J let thy
desives be caught in the nets mesh of the
cunt of J let my cunt close tight
avound thee like a magic purse soft ast
moonbeams caught in the cunts haivr of
v

cum ye all

J turn water to stone

</ turn on the stavs

J tuen flaccidity to turgidity

J tuen frigidity to lascivity

Plaossed the lips of J paradise vesides
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Al joys theve be within the cunt of |/

ook look into that fleshy eye of
swollen desive let the lust of

penetvate thee to the cove of thy being

ook upon that vose white penetrate
that covolla of pleasuvres inconceivable
that perfection of fleshly beauteousness
wrapped in the splendour of 1its
sublimity J be the abyss J be
emptiness fill J with thy desives fill [/
with thy dveams fill J up with thy
fetishises see / thru thy eyes and
will enchant will mesmerise to bhe thy
veality to be thy enchantvess thy body
sets J/ on five thy body enflamed for 1t
is thy desive that feeds J and J veflect
back J ast seen by thy eyes all see (J in
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the mivvor of J/ 1s what thee veflects
back to J of thy desive for / empty am
J of all except thy desive for J whose
veflection in the mivvor of J he the
pecpetual veflection of thy of thy desives
beyond the mivvor not / cave for sit
sit |/ for eternity tiering not at my
veflection of J enchanting thee feeds me

for thy soul J turn thy flesh to flames
for thy soul J turn thy flesh to

quivering pulp
cum all ye limp impotencies
cum all ye cold frigidities

look in to my mivvor and burn with thy
gaze on / look into that davkness look

into that abyss let the void envelop thee
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let the void enchant thee with thy own
imaginings with thy own desives
veflected back to thee let thy flesh burn
on what thy gaze sees into being cometh
</ oo thy gaze fromst the cell of non-
being cometh (J into being fromst
nothingness into being cometh / fed on

thy desives that (J enchant in thee

</ am being all that (J shall be for with

out the mivror naught becomes me
cum all ye limp impotencies

cum all ye cold frigidities

impute to J thy desives

looketh upon those succulent lips
tevvible in theiv lusciousness lay back

thy head satiated upon the look of J
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with thy languid eyes look at the
glovious beauty of J delight vepose
with passion upon thy lips and veach
veach out for to grasp to clasp on the
flesh of \J be J thy mistress and thee
my slave enthralled in the enchantment
of (J lift up thy lips and suckkkkkk
fromst that pink vimed cunt hole that
poppy juice and in euphoria fly cry cvy
with languor avdent 1n exultant felicity
in the enchanting bheauty mesmerising
luxuiantsy of / the sublime
luxuriousness of the voluptuous cunt
flesh enlaced in the sumptuous threads
of cunt haiv poppy ved all crystallized in
< by thy desives for J thy desives

ignite fives on my voluptuous flesh
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sends heated quivering thru thy limbs
thy limbs with stimulations excess but
no satiety commeth to thee for be J
with no love for thee my beauty be
without careing but yet 1instils in thee
passions fives that drive thee mad sends
thy flesh into vaptures fromst the cold
stare of (J into mirror gazing at / see

< with languorous absorvption on

J see (J on J that cunt white vose
blooming the excess of flesh abundant
the cuvve of those lips along trace /
with finger dipped in poppy juice that
mass of hair full of witchery along

those folds animated with thy desives

Abhh (b howest lovely be J (Ihh
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howest desived feel [/ J be
contemplative of J upon J/

all ye limp impotencies

all ye cold frigidities gazing on |/
entangle (7 in the web of thy own
weavings enchant (J in the net of thy
own desives but still sit \J beyond the
mivcvor do not J cave for sit J sit J

for eternity tiering not at my veflection

of J my sighs be spun gold enchanted
on J be J

cum all ye limp impotencies

cum all ye cold frigidities gazing on J/

deink and eat the fruit of (J get high on
J addicted to \J fill thy flesh in excess

on J cannibalize J intoxicated be thee
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on the poppy fluids of \J thy eyes burns
the soft flesh of / ensnares cum ye all
in euphovria crave J/ with persistent
urges long for \J dissipated be
debilitated be thee o’er [/ at the
separation fromst (J grieving be thee
with painful longing desives for J J
till wasted thee be fromst ecstasy and
despaiv thee till thy witheved flesh curls
up in pain and thee be wilted be one
move dry vose white petal to on my floor
lieas J J who turns stone
to water who puts out the stars in ved
luculent bright light into the mivvor of J

doth stave to see the gorgeous veflection

of J
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ishn 9781876347309

JWibilist |/ say some say J the named
700 be not the a0
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