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Preface

/hat gavden of delight to
which all long to alight that
gavden of delight whevein
pleasures untold we on can
delight that gavden of
delight whevein lovers one
each on the other delight
wheve beloved and lover
mevge unite in one ecstatic

flash of ineffable delight



Oh this worlds veprobate adrift in
desert burnt by scovching sun
AAlone upon the field of life ‘neath
the inverted bowl of sky
7 his soul lost is wailing fov thy
kiss
Fov thy lips to suck and press
7 his soul be a broken veed that

sings for thee
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/his soul a parvot be that longs
for the sugar of thy lips J cant see
/his souls sighs move melancholy
than nightingales tunes for the vose

be

(Oh to see the face of my bheloved

bright like noon day sun
Oh J like sickle-shaped moon
ot the split moons face laced in

necklaces of stars like upturned
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candles hright for thee does upon
this path long fov thee do long
Oh that my beloved wouldst show
that full moon face to J/
“hat J couldst upon that beauty
myself to die

7 hat my beloved wouldst to this
parvot feed sweet sugar and of me
to vavish with intoxicating bhliss
Ohb J long for the vose-water of

thy sweet puffy face
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Ob that ) would be tangled in
my beloved hivsute cunny hair
70 swim avound in that fragrant
net of weh-like weave breathe in 1ts
scent and this pestilential desert do
leave
Oh that wouldst the breeze spread
the sighs of \J like pearls avound

thy lips



8

Oh that thee wouldst vouchsafe to
me and grvace J with the face of
thee
hat we could be just only thee
~“hat we couldst one unity he
~hat thee wouldst conjoin with
me with the conjunctive of love (/n
a union of ecstatic copulation be
that |/ to ejaculate forth “ J art
thee” to cry out “no J ox thee but

just a singularity we”
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Oh that the moon-faced cunt to J
wouldst veveal its sight to me
YY)y soul breathes a thousand

sighs each pove of my drying flesh

laments for the sight of thee
Ohb J plead with thee send forth
the fragrance of thy breath

Send forth the sight that envaptuved

on it my soul might be
Send forth the vadiance of those

teanslucent lips emanating



10

incandescent light that in its glow
</ would melting be
JVo (J no me just thee
(Oh beloved 1n exile this longing
soul pines for thee how long will
thee keep me from thee
</ 10 this desert do wander lost do
Vv
Aow long on myriad paths in this
wasteland of blight do J languish

for thy sight
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(Oh beloved each budding vose
springs from thy breath
Al things beautiful ave but
veflections of the face of thee
AAll nightingale songs sing of thee
Jr all things is thy face flower
bivd bee in everyplace
From every flower in every gavden
< breathe the scent of thee
(Ob my sighs fov thee be frothing

up the waves upon the sen



(Oh my sighs for thee vuffles the
trees and vipples the leaves
Stivs the light into vortexes of
crystalline light that sprays o’ev all
brilliant luculent lusters that paint
the world into multitudinous hues
of ividescent golden light
Ab what be this
YV'hat be this
Sweet scented perfumes upon the

breeze do to the nose of ) do drift
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AAb it be

Jt be
“he scent of thy face thee have sent
to me
A guiding stavr in this empty
immensity
7 hat brings me to thee

AAb it be

Jt be

A gavden shows to me
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Full blooming gavden with flowery

petaled lips V

Glittering lips dew decked like
amethyst froth —flecked
hose tulip hued lips

“hat narcissuses eye of thy pink

vimmed hole O

7 hose vose-bud folds
~hat black hyacinth scented curling

night-davk hair
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Oh that pink fleshed cunny down
deep tinted like violets
7 hy vuby lips tinted by sunlight

Oh those puffy folds like deep

valleys or mountains peaks W

('er that cunny face vuns flashes
of flames
“he face of thine like yellow fives

flames the desives of J/
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by clit prongs up a stately

cypress straight and tall |

Jsehold that hole that veflects the
image of me
</ act deankard give to me the cunny
dew of thy lips
“hat honeyed lip blood-ved
blooming
in deunkavd ecstasy on it does |/

long to sip
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“~7hat cvimson vose nestled in
hyacinth curls does all the worlds
pervfume
Oh 1its beautiful sight delights the
light in this drunkavds eyes
With its sights 1s filled my
pounding heart
</ ob minstrel breeze strum those
lips as (Jud does sing its song
those pink hued lips full of flames

that vavishes this pounding heart
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“hose puffy lips be the winehouse
the tavern of sumptuous delight
pturn thy glowing hole that
goblet of many hues
that cup with pink vim
ptuen that porphyry bowl and to
these pavched lips bring
that o’ev flowing fount
that drips sweet cunny juice that be

sweet wine to me
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JRring to me that chalice that
cornucopin of infinite delight that
o’er flowing ocean of innumevable

bliss
that hole davk mole-like like the
new moon set in davkest shky
outpouring o’er the worlds its
o’erplus of unimaginable
exquisiteness
~hat o’er flowing hole bubbling

with boiling froth drips globes of



dew glass-like that spring up o’er
all into voses blooms
7 hat fragrant
hole of nqueous delight wafts scent
that pecfumes all the worlds
Jnto the soul of J breathe J/ the
scent of my bheloved
Jering those lips two too to J that
< may place the lips of \J and kiss

them into bliss



Jering those lips of thine to J that
< may lick fromst those spongy
mounds of flesh all the froth-
flecked dew that glistens upon that
plentitude of swollen flesh
(Oh to pat forth my tongue and lap
along that cvimson slit that vibbon
of velvet touch
7 hat J may gaze in that hole of

full moon-like face
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(Oh those vose-bud lips unfurled all
the bivds of all the worlds of them
do sing
7 hat fathomless hole of bubbling
delight all the bhivds bees everything
of the world do upon it feed
JReloved bring thy tulip hued lips
that gavden of delight that [/ may
fromst its wine bearing hole dive
in and dissolve into the ineffable

immensity of thee
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W ith ecstasy J cvy
With vavishment J sigh
2oll up me in those folds
Crush me send thru J tinglings
untold
PIress those lips to me those lips
that smell of vose-water and syrupy
honey sweet
</ see the dew glittering on those

lips like stavs in darkest night
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(b this hot scent inflames my
flesh this scent that floats avound
the face of \J J sing move sweet

than nightingale for the vose for
this curly fleece move sweet than
odors of all the worlds flowers to
pluck with the tongue of J the dew
lined lips like plucking flowers in

full bloom oh to suck those lips
vipe for the plucking and heated

kisses J sigh (J cry inflamed
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with desive upon the
voluptuousness of that
incandescent flesh
J sing (J cvy J sigh
7 hat J couldst plunge the tongue
of (J into the seed-pulp of that
ovange -fruit saffron hued
and eat thee up till times etevnity
J wouldst drink deep upon the

whole of that perfumed hole
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</ wouldst vun perfumed kisses
along the edge of those translucent
lips
(Oh my flesh limbs soul oh all of
me trembles in bliss quakes 1n
delight buvrsts into fiery bloom at
the velvet tough of thee
J sing (J cvy J sigh
YY)y beloved hast untied her

feagrant haiv spread well those
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turgid lips vippling storms of
petfume on the aiv
7 hat gleaming face illumines the
aiv shining bright like crystalline
glass

Open those lips ast sugar desives
J/ in plenty thy face be a gavden of
delight fromst which sweet scented
zephyrs blowest the world across
thy face glisten like the sun that

glowing vadiance flows o’er me
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Jntoxicated on thee 7 twirl swirl
twirl and dancing arms swinging
flowing hair avound spinning
curling one step two steps vortex of
light spins in thy sight avound
whitling wrapping up me in the
tangles of the haiv of thee
J sing (J cvy J sigh
QOf the purple shadows of thy
folds

QOf the perfumed kisses of thy lips



Qf the crystal gleaming pool of thy
effervescent hole
</ my mouth J open and do sing
7 he heart of J does pound and ving
</ my haivr the scent of thee
(Y'er my flesh the cunny cream of
thee
(O» my lips the kisses of thee
Ab thy cunts face burns up me J
ignite in desives flesh enflamed

with firves in one burst of golden
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ividescent light with one vapturous
sigh with one cry of ineffable hliss
my J extinguished in the face of
thine
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