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All denying andst lying
about the fact that mommies
masturhate ast doth
daughters andst sisters inst
love theiv hairy twats they
fiddle andst diddle which all
the historical cvap about the
tvagedy of poor

they leave

out of the curse upon her
that made her love with such
heated desives that didst
theiv unvequitedness didst



into masturhatory frenzies
didst thvow hev-which all
leave out- for what we love
we too want to fuck whenst

andst diddle our twats tilQ, \)

 we cant we thenst fioddlé :r*
?(mmteﬂ be Jgut pom' 8 f&é
L < _ 11y

.coul t f;'got
find velief fromst thui cuvse
so didst for months to diddle
hevself so vecite her laments

“which gave torments all left
out of the vecord by men



(Ohh howeth

trath it be that love doth be of such
o kind that that which we love doth
not love we still doest we on love of
he ov she still do proceed andst to
the world do JSut display with all
the froth that ouvr lips canst say that
our love onst he ov she will for
eternity stay Andst e’en whenst that
love we give he ov she doth distain
andst our flesh be JSut full of woes
andst sorvows throws our harts full
of pain andst our hopes ouv joyes do
Jeut flee Jut still doest we inst
love remain thru bitterness
wretchedness on bed of thovns we lay
ouv hart still JRKut bheat the music of
love when on he ov she face we gnze
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AHw what be this tale of Fhae&ra andst

the 'unleasher of horses' well it be said
there be many accounts but ] willst relate
to thee this story that virtuous Queen
daughter of Fasiphaé wast forced too to
love the 'unleasher of horses’ 139
Aphrodite who was armoyc:& at that
'unleasher of horses' that claim of being a
chaste devotee of Artemis wellst that
poor cursed virtuous Queen daughter
of Fasiphaé became lustful inst love
andst &cpresscc} andst &istraught with
these "dreadful longings” unfulfilled for
months so hear the ran&g homy Plaints
andst howeth she didst spené those

months unleashed of restraints
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Fruit-flowev-flesh pulpy fig with
dew decked along the vim of lips
puffy pecfumed fresh bubbles
twinkling pleasuves prolong that
luve-juice stained mouth beaded
ast_Frive maenads doest dance vound
the thyvsus dithyvambic J3acchanalin
along the folds down slit dvip
flowers violet burning hues odours
that to Gelene doest vise to kiss her
fays that doest vound her face to
dance whilst lick (J that fingevs tip
sweet honey wine that tints my lips
purple to shine to shine with the
breath of mine upon it be his name
that my flesh enflames with high-
thrvoated sighs the climax subsides
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Vet ast the pulse subsides Vet
doest do J cry whilst moon-light the
valleys coat inst white white snow-
like cold ast that hart of he ast wail
< away the days of [/ the nights
davk shroud with the beating of mine
hatt that moans like the deaths hell
(Ohbh howeth bhis lovelessness doth
vend my flesh with languishment that
doth bringeth tears heated to mine
eyes with no end no peace to still
mine hart with his loves surcease do
long \J bis kiss upon mine lips for
all cvave [/ be JQut this that mouth
that to my mouth do close in close
embrace JSut my woes my secret
joys be JSut unmet that do J cvy
unslept from he all my tears be wept



11

Within twixt flowery blooms that
with open petals sweet perfumes tint
the aivs ‘neath sun that doth spy upon
J/ ast the lips of (J J twiddle whilst
Jsees winged flit vound that honeyed-
pool wreathed mound that seeps
luves-juices like scented wine ast lay
</ bear within purpling shadows
sighing melodious sighs that vipple
the breeze to tease fresh fruits andst
vuffle the leaves J sigh ast sheep
bleat whilst swallows upon the wing
do theiv tunes do sweetly do sing the
lips of J full gorged with luy plump
flesh oozing vipe fig of lusciousness
bursting andst to pop avound my ears
grapes andst bervies ast sighs [/
his name andst my climax subsides
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Vet ast the pulse subsides Vet
doest do J cvy no scent of flowery
blooms do light my days no merry
singing of bivds do J3ut take mine
tears away for AUl Al be dreary
weaty be my days without his lips
upon the lips of mine without his
arm entwines vound me without the
sight of he do J waste away andst
pine no comfort inst the sunny vays
no joys inst the childs plays fov thru
andst thvu mine flesh death doth
take its vest fovr without he all each
day night my woes do renew which
shallst not pass fov sigh J inst vain
‘neath sunny skies that be J3ut grey
for my pain doth (J vegain again
again for my futuve be JSut the same
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Dryads andst shepherds andst maidens
3 lead bleating goats to that temple of
Plandemos to which with hetaivai the
melodies of flutes andst pipes andst
tvimrels do kiss the vipe fruit-flesh of
me wheve within the mavhle shape do J
do lie to twiddle those blooming lips
that (Obh do dream J that his blossom-
lips to my petaled lips wouldst kiss
wheve fromst the perfume doth blend
with the incense that doth waft to
heaven with the baas of goats garlanded
the lips of J with dew like stars vound
Selene with scent of crushed frutiness
lay oozing upon the floor with writhing
hetaivai do J gush that doth flood to
soak mushed grapes bubbling foam to
putple-stain flesh with the sighs J to
his name ast my climax subsides
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Vet ast the pulse subsides Vet
doest do J cvy with the pain of a
dying bivd doth my breath upon the
vivers the streams upon the airs do
Jut tempest with my doleful strains
full of woe high moan no hope no
love to gain no single word fromst he
andst thus doth come my death-like
torments be gone my dreams JJut do
Jut come my woes again for he doth
</ do shun andst inst despair my hart
doth break with bitter cvies andst
doleful sobs that vise to JQut davken
the sky andst stiv the waves with
tumultuous hiss to drown out the
thunder the noise with my lay for all
has gone my joy without he a living
death “J not love thee” he do say
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PIhoebus doth vide acvoss the sky
golden yellow upon a bed of pink my
finger moist doth slips ast the bride
is to be wed ‘mongst the crowd doest
</ bide whilst they doest dance andst
deink doest J my flower-fruit doest
J/ fiddle whevre 1ts odours do JSut
mix with white lilies voses ved that
doest deck these loves that be wed
inst garlands of grapes that jiggle to
melodies sweet piped to music ast
bivds doest sing andst nymphs doest
swing theiv hips to minstrels with
mevviment of laughs of cheers with
my sweet sighs fromst my lips doest
dvips luv-juice ast with music hlent
my sighs J sigh his name ast my
climax subsides
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Vet ast the pulse subsides Vet
doest do (J cty with no sight of hope
do J see andst lie dead upon the
lilies andst voses wilted blooms lie
hear J inst gloom alone upon my
breasts with no rest for my woes
andst all my tears [/ shed upon the
broken petals andst decaying blooms
beat hart that dies for want of his
sweet kiss fov all my life be death
andst all of life be J3ut a tomb for
all the light hast flown from my eyes
for Jut do see J/ Jut perpetual
dack andst only night willst cover my
lips for within my flesh lie buvied his
lovelessness for my cries fly fromst
that hope buried theve no move to hope
no move to dream ./ scream
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Auvora her crimson heams spread o’er
the streams fromst that lamp ved
blossomed vose decked inst the sky ast
< with nymphe ast the selini brood do
watch do J J3ut ast they do wash my
puffy fruity lips do J twiddle with
gleeful heed whilst avound andst twixt
the thighs of \J lampreys pike andst all
mannet of fishes do JSut swim their
fins flashing light silver strenks
vippling light o’er backs striped golden
gems do dart about thru waters inst
which J gush emevalded five that doest
my face do mirvor / spie eyes dilated
lips so ved those lips full succulent
flesh vipe pulsating folds my sighs do
ving thru meadows do sing to go thru
woods that echo doth back veply to [/
whenst J his name do sigh ast my
climox subsides
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Vet ast the pulse subsides Vet
doest do J cvy cold be mine havt
which no love do flames impart for
of mine love he doth JSut distain
with no word no look J/ cvy “(Ohh
J_ut just say e’en if thee doth feign”
fov e’en onst a lie my hart be fed if
lying “thee J love” be said JSut nay
thy look do JQut pierce mine havrt like
steel that fromst which my blood be
bled that be JSut proof of my love
for thee that my lips vise up for thy
lips to hold for of my love for thee
to know Vet no nothing nothing thee
doth show the curved lips kiss doth
feel the chill of thy dismiss Vet still
the flesh of my lips do long to feel
7 by lips so beautiful e’en if too cold
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Whenst FIhoebus had run bhis course
andst Gelene her place didst take with
starvy nymphs didst we our place didst
take for banquet placed inst honouv of
JIersephone andst Lionysius for our
vepast we didst do fill our howels
fromst our long fast held fromst
delights andst whilst they at seat didst
sit ‘neath bench onst feet of cyanus my
feuit-flower-flesh didst twiddle J up
along crimson wet slit whevre the holes
petfume didst fromst to seep too tint
with luv-juices with tangy taste
JRibline wine inst bronze skyphoi clots
of cuvrds vingdoves eggs of quail spiced
of Ceylon cinnamon andst geese too to
of voast pig full of oysters warblers
andst honeyed-prawns whilst muffled by
theiv vuckus his name do sigh (J/ ast my
climax subsides
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Ohb J be torn apart with anguish andst
with woe for of his love not my life be
blackest davk the skies be grey (J love in
vain pain doth come (J do waste andst pine
my hart no warmth no spark for

7 he flames of loves burn hot within my
hart Vet be J3ut cold that of J he doth

vejects

7 he flames of love do burn hot within my
hart Vet doth freeze with we apart

7 he flames of loves burn hot within my
hart Vet be Rut cold for of ) he not

sclects

Andst thus my flesh turns pale for
his lips upon my lips be not mine andst
the music of my hart doth fail fov the
cups full of my eyes o’erflow with tears
that mine lips do drink ast wine
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