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Peufuck first achieves the creation of
pevsonality by setting "Frufuck” in the
poetic form of a deamatic monologue
heve PIrufuck addresses “you” and
“you” plays the part of the silent
listener FIvufucks dvamatic monologue
is full of ivonyas “you” are partially
unaware of what FIvufuck veally is
vevealing in the same vein as the poetry
of colin leslie dean Some say Dobert
JRrowning is the undisputed master of
the dvamatic monologue but this
publisher disagrees and claims colin
leslie dean is the veal master of
deamatic monologue one has only to vend
" Frait”
https://www.scribd.com/document/23640
54371 Fruit-evotic-poetry
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for the reader to hear what the
protagonist in “ _Lruit” has not intended
to expose. /n this work FIvufuck is a
great believer in the tradition of poetry
and thru out the poem the poem is
peppered with allusions to other poems
and poets such as Yo' /in
https://www.scribd.com/document/33542
6066/, Spectacular-, Splendov-evotic-

poetvn

J3asho hivoshige
https://www.scribd.com/document/176737

973/160-_FLamous-"Views-of-a-_Llower-
evotic-poetry

Colin leslie dean
https://www.scribd.com/document/34260
949/ L vil-_£Llowers-evotic-poetry
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kohl'in al-deen
https://www.scribd.com/document/238955
585/ 7he-holy-erotic-poetry

https://www.scribd.com/document/330132
015/ Anuraga-erotic-poetry

it is important to note that Ivufucks
poetry is not poetry at all like much of
modernism and free verse and Lliots
works FIrufucks work is veally
vhythmic prose and what one couldst
call “emotionalism” ie an expositions of
the inner emotional life of the poet
Pcufuck is caught in the present tense
vooted in the moment which most
modernists including 77 S Lliot regard
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ns an unhealthy approach to time J7he
image of the indigo shadows “spread
out acvoss the sky” is not an illusion to
French philosopher Senri J3ergson's
work “7ime and _Ffree J4/ill” for unlike
Cliot PIrufuck is not an admiver of
JSergson but instead admives the
decadents and aestheticism of
AAustralins leading evotic poet colin
leslie dean Prufucks allusions and
imagevy is fractured and fragmented
highlighting his mind _Just so is the
vthythms and thymes of the lines which
equally takes us into the mind of
Peufuck to add to insights into
PIcufuck mind the vthymes ave broken up
into long segments where theve ave no
vthymes ov thythms but when these
techniques appear agnain we a jolted thus
experiencing FIcufuck state of mind



7

JVow the bewildering collage of
imagery and vhythms and vhymes
mictvors the fractured world of
Pcufuck a world of chaotic emotions
in complete disorder ( Vow wherve £liot
and the modernists thought that meaning
couldst be excavated from the chnos of
fragmentation FIrufuck achieves the
opposite and leaves us drowning in n
meaninglessness chaos. Prufuck is
completely overtaken by his emotions to
the point of himself being destroyed and
broken up into tiny fragments whevre his
fragmented self 1s itself a montage of
the world he sings FIvufuck employs
the subjective correlatives of his
feelings thus dwelling on FIvufuck
emotions these emotional associations
ave the key to FIrufucks mind we live
in a subjective world not and ohjective
one at all
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So let your mind explode in the
images and your ears ring with the
vhythms and vhymes of

7 he /ove Song of .
Alfved PIvufuck



in omnibus “Yacerva quod
conclavibus .
consumit hovas et die toto sedet,

cenaturit “}acerra, non cacaturit.
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Quid vellis vetulum, _/jigeia, cupnum ?
quid busti cineves tui lacessis ?

tales munditiae decent puellas

(nam tu iam nec anus potes videri) ; '
istud, cvede mihi, _[igein, belle

non mater facit Hectovis, sed uxov,
evvas si tibi cunnus ltic videtuy,

ad quem mentula pertineve desit.

quave si pudor est, [ /igein, noli
barham vellere mortuo leoni.

(Oh the evening casts an indigo
shadow spread out acrvoss the sky
the nesthetized streets be half
desevted with moonlight like white
frost lacing in avabesques the vonds
and pavements oh hear (/ the sighing
of heated breathes fucking in cheap
hotels and sawdust vestaurants with
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gitles in panties with wet spots an
ouster-shell sheens sighing amovous
sighs the streets wind like the logic
of convoluted arguments full of
intelligent intent all hot wind that
leads J to the overwhelming point
you ask “what be i1t” let (J just say
Oh heve hear

Pcufuck Among the Y4/omen

in the voom the women come and go
by J seen

titteving o’ev veading colin leslie
dean

oh J see they

with a bald spot in the middle of my
haiv

and

oh how they will say how his hair 1s
growing thin

Jsut
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do J do see about they

cunt perfumed aivs like pink fog that
vubs its curls upon the fresh flesh
of theiv thighs

the pink fog smoke-like that vubs it
curls like a muzzle on the fresh
flesh pink thighs of they that licked
its tongue into the corners of their
cunts folds lingeved upon the pools
that stain theiv pink cream laced
poanties with cunny dew those women
in the voom the women come and go
by J seen

titteving o’er veading colin leslie

dean
oh do say J say J with hot heated

sighs Oh! T hose Pouting lips,
That

honég running fount,
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Bend o'er me thg PchumecJ hips
That

l may suck from that scented mouth

That

sweet nectar that is wine to my lips.

Black bearded beast, gragrant flower
of the night

Spread well those turgid Pctals to
my sight,

" ntwine me in those muskg tendrils

tight, but
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Ti‘:at
| may cat-like laP that soft hooded

bud

Oh that pink cunny smoke let fall
upon its curls the vhymes that
falls from the vhythms of \J and
slipped up the crevice of those folds
with o sudden leap the sighs of /
those pouting lips kissed

in the room the women come and go
by J seen
tittering o’er veading colin leslie

dean

oh and do J dave and do J dave slip
up to them and smell the perfume of
theiv cunny hair smell the scent that
wafts fromst twixt their laiv twixt
theiv fresh flesh thighs upon the aiv
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oh oh and do \J dave and do J dave
to sniff the air haloed avound their
hairv wheve

Lips sPrcad widely Pulsatc and quivcr
butterﬂg wing»-lik@ rhgthmica”y close
and opcnlg goes
waverlg I rhgthm wave-like waves
upon a Pink sea lurid crystal~lii<c

ardently beckons me

oh but they will say look at he old
fart bald with that bulge 1n bhis pants
fromst that flaccid thing that pevvert
he be who comes sniffing avound we
abhbh abh what do cave J for the
gossiping of they say J for (J dave
theiv universe to disturh fov in this
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minute of time they wouldst their
devisions and vevulsions for a
handsome face veverse

oh that ./ wouldst know the women
that come and go by / seen

titteving o’er veading colin leslie
dean

oh that J couldst know those women
in a carnal way in a carnal way that
in the mornings afternoons and
evenings after fucking (/ couldst
taste theiv cunt juices upon the lips
of J ast (J sip coffee with the image
of those pink fresh flesh cunt lips in
the mind of J that J couldst
measuve out the life of (J sipping
coffee with the tinctuve of cunny
juice fromst some heated time of

fucking oh sigh J and oh cvy J
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at the women tittering o’er veading

colin leslie dean

Closer than

satin thread weaved in silk
closer than

sufi in union with his go&
long ] to be fused with thee

oh be it pink frost fromst thy cunt
floats towards the moon adrift | on
dreams Hoat within that pinkness ast
moonlight fills the mind of | with thy
cunt decked in sunlight of spring in
love | with the Pink of thg cunt

oh that couldst ./ hear theiv voices
dying with orgasmic sighs that fall
like vose petals iridescent beneath the
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music of nightingales that sing in n
further vroom oh oh how wouldst J
vesume the fucking that they wouldst
< presume quake and quiver to
vesume oh oh wouldst (J long to look
into those eyes that fix J with vandy
fumes formulated with glint to vaise
the lust of \J and thenst when / am
pinned upon the light of those vandy
eyes sprawling pinned wriggling
shadow upon the wall thenst
wouldst J/ begin to sing out the
surgar-ends of all the sweet things
that J wouldst say how wouldst J
vesume the fucking that they wouldst
J presume quake and quiver to
vesume oh oh to have those white
thighs braceleted with pink garter
tight on that bave fresh flesh in
lamplight theiv dack black cunt hair



19

petfumed fromst that cunt wet and
tight that makes me so digress while
theiv arms about / cover J like
wrap ot shawl ov cloth along some
table and squeeze and clutch and
grasp the buttock flesh of J J
presume that J/ wouldst J begin
that J wouldst ./ vesume the
fucking that they wouldst [/ presume
quake and quiver to vresume oh oh do
dveam J of

Thg Pubic hair red each curl a flame
tree on a bed of go]cl foil

Oh
How ]ong | to be burnt like the moth
in the ﬂaming flame 133 thg curls of fire
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The cuckoo cries caressed }39 the
rippling scent of thy cunt

Oh

How ]ong | to bath in those PerFumed
airs that feel like the touch upon the

quivering flesh of | like the kiss of t}ﬁg
Heshg cunts ]ips

Anbh have gone / at dusk thru
streets lit with the moonlight like
frost alight white five streaming o’er
pavements anbhh have watched [/ the
pink mist that vises thvu windows
fromst giclies panties hang out on
windowpanes

Ohb J shouldst have been a pair of

butterfly wings scuttling across the

sea of white cloth of girlies panties
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oh wouldst couldst J beside a she
sleep in afternoon ov evening
peacefully with those smooth thighs
of she smoothed by the fingers of me
that malingers along the fresh flesh
of n she stretched on some floov
after heated fucking she and me abh
aobhh wouldst J after tea and cakes
and ices force the moment to its
cvises climax to ask those shes let
us fuck abhh not afvaid J that
question to ask of those shes e’en if
the bald head of J like ohn the
JRaptist be brought to them on a
platter bejeweled flickeving fives of
light and golden e’en no prophet J J
be still not afraid to ask that
question to they abhh abh not afraid
J for J hast seen the moment
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alight with the flicker of the yes of
she seen J the eternal footman lift
hev shkivt for me ahh and in that
moment be afraid not me to to ashk
those shes ahh and J wouldst the
know after all the cups and
matmalade and the teas to ashk
wouldst be worth it e’en amongst the
potcelains and all the talks of me
and the shes it wouldst be worth 1t
to ask ahh abhb 1t wouldst have bheen
worth it to ask e’en if the smiles
fromst the face of those shes weve
bitten off it wouldst have been worth
it e’en if the universe didst compress
to a ball and burst into destruction
with light to light my question it
wouldst have been worth 1t ahh to
say J am colin leslie dean full of
lustful life come to ask thee all the
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question ahh ohh that couldst \J say
settling a pillow ‘neath her head
that all meant |/ was do you want n
fuck ohh but oooh this be not all ....
oh oh those

cyes alight like sunset fires on her
POpPPY ]ips sweet tasting desires all
those Parfumcs exotique did waft
from ‘neath cloths sParUing with sliver
goldcn mica spangles g]immering fires
of brilliant light that clutched round
her cunt embossed on cloth camel
toe-like bulging rounded Pumclcg PUlPlH
folds that rounded be like savourous

Fruitjuicg readg to bite
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(Ohbh ohh it wouldst have heen
worth to ask that question if but
only to see the sunset glows upon
the cunts lips of all those shes upon
the thighs and eyes oh oh worth that
it wouldst have been ooh ooh e’en
ofter all the books vead and all the
teas dreunk e’en after all the skirts
lifted and all the panties wet humid
dvopped to the floors abh all this
say and so much move 1t bhe
impossible to say what means J/
oh oh e‘en if the sun shouldst
shatteved like a magic lantern to
thvows its fivey bits upon the world
all oh oh worthwhile 1t wouldst have
been the question ahh ohh that
couldst / say settling a pillow
‘neath hev head throwing off a shawl
that all meant J was do you want a
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fuck obhh but oooh this he what mean

v

oh be / no colin leslie dean nor
wouldst have thee think that J he be
J/ be but an attendant to such as he
that use the vhythms and rhymes ast
some easy tool to woo those shes
such line full of sense and some
obtuseness at times sublime and at
times humovous but abh at no time
the fool oh oh though grow old J
with the buttons of the fly of
undone with piss weey smell with
no hair to part but [/ will still dave
to eat some cunt peach-like whenst
offeved J for have J heavd the cries
of women like mermaids in ovgasmic
delight sighing each to each and each
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to me fov they sing to J of delight
oh hast seen J those women viding
</ bead thrown back with cries like
mermaids viding the waves of the sen
theiv hair o’er the waves blown bhack
ast the wind and theiv cries blow the
waters into froth and foam white ast
the spoof (J do blow oh oh those
women doeth see |/ wreathed in
semen dew about their tits and white
bright necks oh the women and J/
linger in the afterglow languor of
lust that no human voce canst stiv us
fromst the bliss we be dvown in

ASt

Audieriis in quo, _Flacce, balneo
plousum,
Peufuck illic esse mentulam scito.
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