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javef ACC_ Ah that we breathe in the

wet scent of she
those odors afive
with the desives of
she

7 hat scent fromst the flower-like lips those
pulsating twin
flames of flesh

7 hat o’eccome the flesh of |/ to take J to that
longed for little
death enfolded in
those lips of
scented flesh

7o breathe in the breath of those scented lips

(Oh that scent of sex lingering on those pulpy
lips of flesh

he sensuality of the diversity of each
flowers
individuality

Life be a gavden for those thivsty for the scented
lips of flesh of
giclies in theiv

diversity
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Preface
Creativity that great mystery oviginality

what may that be a new way to see
rromst wheve inspivation fromst books ov
fectile company or drugs elation ov high on
ecstasy weve the muse commeth for me in
the zone fromst lacquer prints the path was
shown images fromst pictuves of the
floating world inspivations fromst
inspivations with the brevity and
suggestions fromst only of these only
impressions of oviginality yet

stitved not J fromst the languid
indiffevence of \J ast J sipping oleander

scented vanilla pink cveam

thought /
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fromst the drvopping shit of larks on
the wing phosphovescing tinsel-like
civeles of civcles 1n civcles of ovange
five vippling o’ev the surface of n
pastel pink water silk pond stiveed
not \J fromst the languid indiffevence
of (J ast J sipping pink vanilla
cream soaked with oleander petals
gazed at an ovange sun like an
impasto eye dabbed on the lilac sky
like a glittering brocatel thru the
misty fumes of pink wafting fromst

the breath of |/ looked / beyond the



11

ceystalline FIvimum YNobil into the
caelum ipsum beyond the void beyond
time along the cuvve of o vainhbow
walked ) singing in my vhyme with
the thythms of the wovds of [/
measuved by the stop of my breaths
halibments of beauty the wovrds of |/
flowed into the breezes that kissed
the fields of oleander that cavesses
the flesh of \J the world all color
all imaginations all illusions or the
veal ov the veal all 1llusions ast

sayeth Goethe
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« there is no truth nothing trulg
existent for you except what your

fertile mind gives”

o’et all like water color wash light
sweet ast amavanthine velvets the
scents ns soft ast nacavat satins
the auricular vlouements of the
tongue of \J agitating the aiv like
vipples upon silk till ast sayeth

YNark 7wain
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“Nothing exists; all is a dream.
Godw—manw—the world—the sun, the
moon, the wilderness of stars—a
clream, all a clream; theg have no
existence. Nothirzg exists save
empty SPace——and 3oul...And you
are not you—you have no bo&g, no

Hood, no boncs, you are but a

t%ought”
the tongues tip of / conted in
powdeved saffron in words paints
lemon tinted lilies and full throated
lilac all like coated in frost and

itidescent pink snow a reredos upon
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the alter of the sky that all living
things like \J too to turned to look
to too like us two too to bhe
dizzyingly dazzlingly intoxicated bhe
upon the strange change of the
weavings of assonance and
consonance into tapestries of
mellifluous umbrageous sounds that
melted into jeweled Yovenuesque
purple waves of aural textures
across a YNonetesque landscape of
shifting hues to my view of tinctures

of light vaviations of colors shades
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and shadows plays o’er vippling
movements of aiv that wear the
changing vista of light everywhere
painted scenes of light a landscape
the thickness of the shadow a
spiders web o’ev which verses ave
of (J curlicues writ in the pinkish
fumes of oleander soaked in pastel
pink vanilla cream that van off the
tongues tip of J to form into water
sculpted verses in which flashed
fives of pinkish hue in thythms with

the breathing stops of / that dvopped
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thru the saffron tinted sunlight like
coloved flowers glitterving like leaves
tumbling o’er and o’er in oleander
scented breezes that like on lacquer
prints in pictures of the floating

world caught the light
on

cunts lips glowing like spun gold
open spread like long-sleeved dresses

of old
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oh how their colors melted like wax
into the golden sun light coloved like

vipe corn

to flutter open wide vevealing flesh
like the pink linings of girlie fresh
underwear with the glow of sevvated

autumns maple leafs

oh in that clear moon of her cunts
hole J wast bold to write in the
dozzle of moonlight fromst
vemembrance of / sweet memovies
of she the poems of \J but oh the

light of that moon-like cunt didst
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blindest J that instead upon the
cunts lips pink of she J wrote /
poems of 7 in the ink of the sighs of
v

the light is pink against the golden

shy

pink against oleander blooms wet

with the sighs of J

the cunt hole like a pool of limpid

pink

mictvoring the cunts lips like heaped

petals of chrysanthemums
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upon the cunts lips cunny dew

shines iridescent pink

oh but in that cunts hole the

liquidity shines like the tears of J

whenst J gaze under thy cunts lips
pink shimmeving o’er thy cunts limpid

pool

dvessed \J 1in pastel pink
embroideved with lilac

chrysanthemums

it be not upon thy luculent hole that

do gaze J but gaze (J upon the
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pictuve painted by J with the sighs

of J upon the cunts lips of thine

ast look J/ upon the curved avch of
thy cunts lips like Chinese bridges
see / (J floating like coloved
flowers upon the pink waters of thy

cunts hole

under thy cunts lips lushest of

blooms
shadows lay
but oh all is hidden in pink mist

and still lay they
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pink pond under cunts lips like

chevry-trees petals pink
but
oh

no veflection of J in the whole wide

liquidity

the cunts hole bhe edged with pink
lips the tint of chrysanthemums
dvops one drip of cunny dew the hole
becomes afive with golden civcles of

civcles o’er the limpid liquidity
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at the cunts pink lips saw J/
butterfly wings pink lacqueved
spotted with dew white veaching J
swiftly fromst J didst they hide

they
wrapped up fromst the sight of J

within the porcelain pink cunts lips
of she hear [/ the vippling of light

upon the cunts hole limpidity
but

oh
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those twin lambent lips like twin
gibbous moons have cut the heart of

J/ too into two

oh if J couldst catch the flutteving
pink lips of thy cunt like pink
butterfly wings wouldst then J
couldst write my love in cuvrsive
script upon that luminous flesh with

the vipe kisses of J

brighter than fiveflies o’er the cunt
hole of \J/ ob lover are be the wovds

of J to thee
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alone when J oh lover the breeze in
the trees vemind J of the vippling
waves o’ev the liquidity of thy cunts

hole fromst the sighs of

stitved not J fromst the languid
indiffevence of \J ast (J sipping

oleander scented vanilla pink cream
thought J
the cunt hole of she

a shining moon on high

be
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the cunt hole of thee like pond

covered o’er with pink mist

the e tears of J didst flow like
frozen light to splash at the feet of
</ into a million lights like diamonds

bright

thy cunts lips float like burning
leaves in thy cunts pink limpid hole

tingling notes heav

fromst those fluttering lips

tintinnabulations in pink mist
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</ all night in the memories of J J
watch thy cunts lips pink petals fall

into thy cunts limpid hole

even now in the pink mist that
survound the luculent moon do see J
them fall like petals frosted along

their edge by moonlight

an old man thinking of those cunts of

my youth

ast pink sleeves of givlies like pink

cunts lips flutter in the wind
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kohl'in al-deen the great poet of
olden times didst write these

wovds

“oh time that destroys eats away the
days swallows the night up into the
abysses the void time that slayer of all
things thee deprives | of all those
cunts all those pulpy Heshy fruity
cunts all those furling curling lips that
hang like half moons like crescent

moon like veils of Pink glowing flesh
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that cloak the shes thighs white like
curtains hanging in perfumed scented
summer breezes that | could dive into
those purple shadowed folds more
purple than winebearers wine filled
bowls that | couldst swim ‘neath those
cunny waters and have the wavelets of
those lips kiss the flesh of | that |
couldst kiss those pulpy lips that pout
like flowers within those watery

oPaline dcpths”
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then veflected / upon these
incandescent wovds the glovy of the
cunts of all the shes forgot should
not be in the old age of peace in
inspivations glow have J writ these
words of all the cunts that be the

model for me
once in midsummers sultry heat

o sultan didst cause the cunts in the
seraglio of he be covered with pink
silk that so cvowned wouldst cool
his flesh fromst the cunts lips that

flickeved like golden flames
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being thivsty kissed J the cunts
pink hole but behold the face of
upon the limpid aqueousness like n

deopped petal pink

weary the scholar J of erecting

towers of fragile philosophies

went J to brothels to see vibald
potnographies oh in seeing the fives
bursting fromst giclies cunnies didst
</ myself hurl into those cunts

holes and bheginst to be alive
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even the clit at the end of its tip
taketh J into my mouth even down

to 1ts voot

just like man forever longing to

swallow

a man wise watching the light
flickering vipples o’ev the face of the

cunts liquidity
vemavked

oh how like fiveflies that slowly

move in pink mist
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stivved not J fromst the languid
indiffevence of J ast J sipping

oleander scented vanilla pink cream
thought J

ot YNatsue be o cunt like the
camellin tvee with beauty great
with cunts lips pink ast vanilla
cveam splashed with hues of cervise
whenst the night didst o’er lay the
earth in a black cloak of velvet
perfumes sweet fromst the cunts
hole of limpidity spread o’ev thru

gavdens paths and all the survounds
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odors soft ast silk threads
awakening people in the houses
gloom who didst see in garden bright
in moonlight the cunts petals
fluttering ngainst shoji pressed o’er
many night the cunts its scent sent
thvu gavden and vooms gloom till
people to the cunts petals sped to
pick each velvet curl of pinkish light
fromst which spouted forth odovrs of
exquisite delight till each petals wast

fromst the cunt wast torn to leave o
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cunt hole hear that quivered like an

open wound

painted J a pictuve of thy cunt upon
the kite of \J and upon the blooms
of chrysanthemums didst hang
whenst loose J its string to fly up
to heavens shy

people cowed will be for fear that
like a storms cloud 1t will flood the
land in its sweet cunnies limpiditys
in hast fromst the hoat of J coming

didst see J thee in mivvor at thy
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cunt looking thy face mivroved in the
cunt holes aqueous liquidity
following the falling leaves the white
snows of winter o’er all coat 1n
frost

thevefove upon thy cunts lips thy
face puts (J in an intaglio of frost
even thy cunts lips bend when upon 1t
alights a butterfly

is 1t upon thy cunts hole limpidity
that cause the nqueousness to ripple

like o maple leaf ov dvagonfly ov but

the sighs of the breaths of J
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pearched o’ev thy cunts hole abyss
a butterfly fluttering its wings

o’et the plasteved walls pink dart the
shaodows of thy cunts pink lips like
shafts of five blood-ved tipped

the tinglings of thy cunts lips at
night

intermittent

like the temples bells

the cunt wove a cvown of petals pink
clit like some pinkish spear glittering
tipped

a glowing flower lantern
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when awoke /

o’er the lips of J in intaglio thy
cunts shadow

o’exr the cunt hole

still the buttecfly flies

the dripping fromst thy cunts hole be
like pattering of feet in the flower
gavden

so soon wilt thee with me be
fromst the porphyry vim of thy cunts

hole have deunk (J to thy health
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the golden hells along thy cunts lips
edge be polished fromst the lickings
of J

looking in thy mivvoring cunts hole at
the face of [/ saw [/ the face of thee
in thee eyes of thee mivvoring me
whenst the cunts lips of thee glow
ved like leaves of the cassin-tree in
autumn

then thy moon-like cunts hole

limpidity flows move brightly for /
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shouldst tvemble / at the dew
falling fromst the cunts dewy lips
dislodged by the tongue of (/

but did not know J

that at night they fly upwavds and
upon the slopes of the Sonourable
YNountain spread themselves like
fiveflies

Qingonally between the
cryptomerins

what took \J to be just the flapping

of thy cunts lips be instead thy cunts
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lips flapping in thythm with the
beatings of thy heart for J

oh my lovd

under panties white like cveam
butterfly wings cunts lips furled of
Geisha in procession pass in front
of the silk panty shop of
YNatsuzaka-ya

on the floov of the empty palanquin
cunny juice pink like plume-petals
constantly spreads

along the ( Nihon Embankment to

thee coming
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davkened was the vond suddenly

by the fluttering of thy cunts lips
throwing shadows across the moon
o vainhow is what oh J/ have seen in
its shape colovs duplicated in

the butterfly wings of thy cunts
curved slices frosted in pink

whenst hear [/ thy vunners shouting
“get down” “get down”

thenst do / drvess the cunts lips of
J with the petals of chrysanthemum
what fell upon the open panty of J

but
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the shadow of the wings of the
buttetfly cunts lips of J

it be not the bright light in thy eyes
that dozzle the eyes of

but

the bright outline of the lips pink of
thy cunt floating upon the shoji

the veprobate kohl'in al-deen
fucked o thousand cunts

n thousand poems one for each
composed he

fov
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all were worthy of memotvies
pteservation

being no wind the perfume of thy
cunt

in the aiv hung along time

and its shape be the shape of thy
cunt

my beloved

deaw in the aiv

hefore thee depart for

the morning mist be pink with thy
cunts fumes

oh wind blow softly
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let no clouds be the moon covering
that its silver light lights the
fluttering cunts lips of thee

since upon the back of one man n
kago canst be carvied

let the other free be to gaze upon the
cunts lips of she like slice of
cvescent moons flickering

deawn about the flying moon
no moon in the sky theve be
but

with each step of J in the sand like

a moon thy cunt hole grows



45

captivated be J that the vain J
forgot against the lantern beating
pattially coveved by the cloak of |/
the cunts lips to-day in agitated
frenzy be

for flown to morvow they will be
many miles acvoss the sen

oh in politics we were pursuing
liberty

now we villains and vobbers be
caged for days how this place to exit

be
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oh upon the memovies of the cunts
lips of all our shes our minds soanr
free heve be true liberty the mind in
memovies flight and ecstasy
hbecause the moonlight o’er thy cunts
lips frosts the edges in a deceptive
pink haze

J love it thevefore

“he moon and stars be in the sky
Jr the gavden of J yellow moths
with wings coloved like the cunts

lips of \J flutter about the that be
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the cunt of J like a pink
chrysanthemum

Although so many years hast
passed

Vet

7 he ineffable palpitates quivering in
the vipples within thy aqueous eyes
Vet

7 he puminous shimmers upon thy

trembling lips

Vet
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stivved not J fromst the languid
indiffevence of J ast J sipping

oleander scented vanilla pink cream

thought J for

ast sayeth _/antier

“when the earth falls to dust in space
like a withered walnut our works wont

even be a speck among, the rest”

Jshn 9781876347791
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Peeface

What be this thing called creativity
that muse fromst the zone who
writes but be no me that muse that
uses ./ to write its songs thru the
mind of \J to channel thru [/ J o
meve tool fov its creativity doth it
use J like some thing that it
purpose serves to express it to have
its say be J just its tool fov it to
write thru ast 61t heve [/ 1n twilight
twixt day and night sipping purple
wine sweetened with honey of the
heptakometes smelling of

Looking at fov inspivation
“Pictures of the floating world”
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Sit heve J in twilight twixt day and
night the limbo land of half light sit
heve J squeezing out the ink fromst
the cloak of night to write these
words of J in ink darkly bright
Sit heve J in twilight twixt day and
night sipping purple wine sweetened
with honey of the heptakometes
smelling of
Jooking at for inspivation
“Jdictures of the floating world”
ed up with philosophies

sophistries trapped in this gilded
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cage of language and logics bhars

like ast sayeth the poet

“« As a white dove that, in a cage of
gold

s Prisoncd from the air, and yet more

bound”

Sit heve J in twilight twixt day and
night the limbo land of half light no
Jsoethius J/ enamoved of his
mistvess philosophy to the five send
J all this babble all this empty
thetovic that beguiles and imprisons

us all in its gilded cage blah blah to
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philosophy blah blah to its
sophistries
ast sayeth the poet

‘Fré”nwznotoFFWﬂosoPhkﬁ,

OF morals, ethics, laws of life ;*
Givc me no subtle theories.

No instruments of worég strife.

| will not gorge laborious chains
Ljnkzﬂ%erhnkyﬁ”sevsnthnesseven,
lnee&rM)Pondenmnskoncranes
-T})haulmgfxnﬂfnamcxﬂthto

heaven”

ell me not of PIhilosophies all be

move bavs in its gilded cage
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matevialists and all in between fight
avgue and vage idealist and scientism
all shout out wisdom of the nge
what dross meve words the scientific
materialist will say

no mind just matter we all be just
stuff of the laws of physics
molecules chemical hormones and all
the vest but then no veason just
mevely veactions all

but
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then did (J just veact with these
words of mine ov didst veason J but
then

the veasoned arguments of these
matevialists would then vefute theiv
idea that we just veact

for

if all be just veactions then the
veasoned argument would be
impossible

thus

theiv arguments that all we do 1s

veact
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would be self-vefuting because that
veasoned argument would deny its
own existence

that an avgument to that effect would
be self-vefuting because it would
deny its own existence

if we just veact then the veasoned
avguments would vefute the iden that
we just react

similarly

if theve is only matter ast the
scientific matevialists do shout then

no idea couldst exist
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but again

if it be tvue then no idea couldst
exist

but that argument idea wouldst be
self-vefuting hecause it would deny
its own existence

ah this philosophy crap this
sophistry of wovrds this cage of
gilded bars that J couldst be free of
these bhavs

and sit heve (J in twilight twixt day
and night sipping purple wine

sweetened with honey of the
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heptakometes smelling of

Jooking at for inspivation

“Pdictuves of the floating world”

“hat J couldst be free of these havs
and push back the veil of the

universe and seeth ast didst
Flammarions mystic man

ast sayeth the poet

“And this gray spirit yearning in desire
Tofollow knowledge like a sinking star,

Begond the utmost bound of human
t%ought “



@

: il "-u, i
1}'.

JBlah to all philosophy for ast sayeth
the philosopher

-What is your aim in philosophy?-T o
shew the Hy the way out of the Hy-

bottle."
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to go beyond the bhottles wall of logic
and language that invisible a cage
that imprisons we all invisible
barviers to our understanding.-logic
and language

and sit heve J in twilight twixt day
and night sipping purple wine
sweetened with honey of the

heptakometes smelling of

Looking at for inspivation

“Pictures of the floating world”
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pushing the mind of J beyond the
bottle

ond seeth |/

visual poetry ov veality idealized

and seeth |/

T he scent thru the
voom hathing fromst thy cunt clothed
in pink mist fluttering the candles
flame makes the nevves of J quiver
like some viols strings anticipating
thy loves avdent kiss

wenst look \/ at thy cunts folds sece

J/ o luscious gavden cloaked in pale
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pink scented scent
bursting with cvimson flames be the
cunt lips of thee dipping o’er thy
cunts hole vimed with pink porcelain
deipping drops translucent like the
colors of some bhlooming lily fromst
that low-vimed fount vounded like
the mouth of some scented urn all
like painted by JSotticells

nto thy cunts hole the breezes hast
blown flickers of sunlight darting
flames of polished gold that o’cer that

scented aqueousness float and drift
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weaving webs of light weaving with
the tingles fromst thy cunts lips
studded with sapphive bells

o’er the lavender walls cast thy cunts
lips purple shadows of flowery
blooms that flutter like coloved
flames ast thy cunts hole glows like
the centre of molten gold

thy cunts pale pink tinted lips like
fleshy sunshades cast waves purple
o’er the cunts holes incandescent

face
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dashes of light incandesce fromst thy
cunts hole like fiveflies o’er pale pink
frosted ponds flashing like coloved
stars that skim along thy cunts
fleshy lips that glow like burst of
pink-crimson flames
of thy cunts aqueous pool light
veflects bright cvacking and tingling
in the pale pink
scented aiv to vipple and stiv the
shadows of thy cunts lips that float

o’ev the fleshy cvimson lips of J that
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cont thy lips fromst the lips of J
with kisses of vaporous gold

thy cunts lips burst forth like
flowers reaching for the light that
quiver ast candle flames kissed by
moonlight to cast o’er the face of
purple-plum shadows

in thy cunts lips hast seen ./ slivers
of shivering amethyst

hast seen / the curling petals of
ivises the pink bursting hues of
voses blooms along the cunts lips

edge hast seen J the dewy light like
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sapphives blues the yellow of
shimmeving topazes the yellowish-
green of chroysolites whorls of
coloved lights

lacing thy cunts lips like sequins
nglow

under moonlight thy cunts lips what
may they be

frozen moonlight

slivers of pink amethyst

o pink vimed mavble cup fromst

which the Sufis sup
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flames fromsts sacved fives of the
=>ovoastrians

what may they be

the puffy lips of virgin girls

the luculent petals of ivises that curl
ot be they skeins of folded silk tinted
with gold and sliver stars

thy outer lips great folds of fruity
flesh vipe succulent

innev lips slices of the crescent moon
pink hues ‘that saw gently to the
beeath of J inner lips the pink petals

of some flower that quivers to the
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sweet touch of the licking tongue of
v

inner lips faintly cvimson streaked
flecked with cunt dew gem-like
burnished by the tongue softly-
licking of / that brightens thy lips
with the five of desive

they cunts hole stilled aqueousnes
distuched by a falling beam of
moonlight that casts purple shadows
o’er thy ZIhlox pink lips wafting the
scent of fromst

thy fleshy folds that lulls the mind



70
of (J into languid
dveams and melts the flesh of J that
tingles like solid moonlight dripping
on pink silk
o’er thy cunt hole floating sliver of
silvery moon
still upon the cunt holes aqueous
face
silhouetting flower petals thy cunts
lips in moonlight ast lay / heve
midst heliotvopes and crocuses

mistaking those purple shadows for
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lilacs tinged with silver frost
floating in a bowl of pink amethyst
oh whenst thee didst cum thy juices
tasting of cinnamon and pink wine
didst soak the lips of J 1n its
sweetness softer that vreams of silk
while thru the pink mist see / thy
cunts hole floating like a second
moon wrapped in skeins of gold dust
thy cunts lips ‘gainst the tongue tips
of J pout fruit fleshy pink flames of

light o’er which thy cunny dew glitter
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like cantharides 1n the purple wine of
J/ coated in moonlight like frost
gaze J upon thy cunts fleshy form
and vun the eyes of J up that slit
that vibbon of ividescent light gaze
upon thy cunts lips that flutter like
feitillavies o’er that cabochon hole of
anqueous silk gaze (/ upon that cunt
of thee that blooms like pink
hydrangea voll J the tongue of J in
loops to furl vound the curl of those

succulent lips and suck and pluck
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them ast they twist and turn and
writhe to thee breathings of thee

oh whenst scent begins to waft
fromst that cunt of thee up along and
vound those pink fleshy lips the
mind of J vaces with desive for thee
the eyes of J peer and peek at those
lips pink ast fromst some _/apanese
gavden ast the light dances in thy
cunts bushy haiv stave J/ ot those
folds of flesh that hover in a pink
mist those swollen lips that o’er that

cunt hole hang and flutter to the



74

breaths of J like flickeving candles
like in some FIagan temple

theu pink incandescent mist see /
thy cunt floating like some huge
dome of flesh hathed in gold hanging
‘gainst the puvrple shky like giant eye
while the swollen lips curved
cvescents of light pout open and
flutter with the thoughts of thee

thy cunts lips be like the cuvved
bridges of the Chinese ‘neath which
flows stream of polished gold

incandescent in the purple night
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spatkling with flecks of saffron like
stars that float o’ev thy cunts lips
to flave like some fiveworks display
along the edges of thy fruity flesh oh
that cunt of thee veminds J of
clusters of pink hydrangea that deck
the hair of temple vivgins

oh that cunt of thee veminds J of
coval ved floating in an amethyst sen
of purple

likke a vose encased in purple ice
like a vuby incased in stone

sparkling forth



76

likke an amaryllis ved in amber pink
like tongues of pink firve within
water purple
like the effulgence of a ved star
supernovaing in a halo of pink light
oh thy cunt be a peony ved splashed
o'et a canvas by an impressionists
paint brush
oh that cunt
pink flames slowly fluttering
o’et saffron hued cunts pool

purple shadows of cunts lips
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thvu pink mist o’er cunts aqueous

hole

cvimson edge of cunts lips
tvacing lacework thru

sweet scent

wavering cunts lips undulations
vippling light o’ev cunts effulgent
hole

cunts lips dew

needles of five stabbing pink mist
scent of cunts hole

perfumed smoke raising to heaven
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cunts lips curling form

twisted fromst pink mist
mist coloved pink
huge cloud o’er cunt of thee
cunts holes aqueous pool vipples
golden fish leaps bhlue skywavd
tintinuabulations
cunts lips fluttering jingling studded
sapphive bells
cunt blooms flower-like
pink hazing into cunts hole purple
hue

cunts hole vippling light
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vefracting prismatic hues

tinting pink lips with golden shading
mevging with swirlings of lapis
lozuli shky light

vipples o’er the face of the cunts
effulgent hole

shadows casting on pink lips
o’erhead slivers of frozen light

thy cunts aqueous hole scrolled o'er
with tongues tip of J etching
patterns in the lLimpidity

thy cunts lips wet with

scented juices



80

etching avabesques of sparkling
symphonies of subtleties ejaculating
up fromst the heart of /

shafts of flaming five pink buvst out
fromst the cunt hole of thee
warming the face of J that veflect
back the light thy cunts lips catch to
glow like molten gold

oh those cunts lips of thee two pink
sails that flutter in the breeze of the
breaths of J 10 moonlight their

shadows float o’er the face of J
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whenst see / thy cunt it fizzes and

spatkles flashes and spits coloved

astevisk stars that spival and

twirl along the tongues tip of J
along thy pink cunts lips edge

ctimson dew like spivals of

astevisks spit five that tints

thy cunts hole with yellows and
mauve hues coloved sparks vippling
in thy cunts hole like liquid crystals

of amethyst
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they cunts fleshy fruit spits

fiveworks of coloved astevisk sparks

atvows of golden light weave

patterns of saffron lozenges in thy
cunt hole a crimson moon with
whotrls of thy desives flaming fives
writ in  coloved hievoglyphs

thy pink cunts lips dusted with
pigments of colored crystals

thy clits pink bud buvst into
fireworks at the flicking of the

tongues tip of J vaining down o'er |/
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multitudinous lights like falling

stavs

“oh sigh J ast along

the tongues tip of J vuns a
Catharine-wheel sputtering and
swishing avpeggios of nuanced
sensations tinged with the scent of
scented juices
thy cunt pink splashed ‘gainst smear
of purple mist cunts lips edge wash
of ved hovering o’er dab of liquid
amethyst streak of crimson vipples

o’er cunts hole mauve liquidity flame
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of pink voses petals flash ‘gainst
cobalt tinted sky

thy cunt a vipe opulent fruit dappled
in saffron light flickering shadows
of purple across the cvimson mouth
of J

thy cunts hole shadowed by pink lips
fluttering flags of heated desive fives
of effulgent light

thy cunts lips twisting curls of
frozen pink translucent mist

vun J my tongue along thy cunts lips

crimson edge the mind of J bursts
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into a fiveworks display drvopping

coloved stars

* down avound thy

cunts fruity form like the tapping of
kettle drums vinging out crescendos
of cadences that vibvates thy pale
pink clits tip sending rvipples of
scent patterning the
light
the tongue of \J butterfly-like o’er
thy clit shimmevring like pale pink
varnish plucking beats ouvr rhythms

with its tip like plum-blossoms
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undulating to moonlight in lotus
pools lquidity
sit heve (/ in twilight twixt day and
night sipping purple wine sweetened
with honey of the heptakometes
smelling of
Looking at for inspivation
“Fdictures of the floating world”
pushing the mind of J beyond the
hottle
and seeth (J all these cunts
beauteous

visual poetry ov veality idealized
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ond seeth ./ all these cunts
beauteous within

globes and lights of ineffable shades
pools of vuby-coloved whorls of
effulgent liquidities o’erhanging
shimmering surfaces of light ved-gold
like ividescent moss speckled with
tingling points of coloved lights
spivaling maelstroms of amber thru
amethyst light soft ast silk
interwenving queet pools of glittering
golds and silver ivvadiations formed

into cryptically shaped forms all
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meath a canopy of lilac light
streaked with impasto veds golds
yellow greens and multitudes of
coloved hues hypnotic symphonies of
nuanced harmonies of colovs like
melting gems and fromst end to end
an incandescent multi-coloved feather

spread dizzyingly dazzling

isbn 9781876347783



JIoems by ¢
Dean

89



90

JIoems by c
dean

List of free Erotic Poetry Books by
Gamahucher Press by colin leslie dean
Australia’s leading erotic poet free for
download
http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-

Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-Press
Gamahucher press west geelong Victoria Australia

2016



http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-Press
http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-Press

91

Preface

7 hat thee wouldst with these poems
nst sayeth some critic thee wouldst
‘...gloat over them and voll them on
the tongue...” may those with the
higher movality offended be for that
wouldst be enough to say that J
have succeeded in bringing thee
certain venderings of moods of
emotions and vefined sensibilities in
the form of exquisite artificialities
divorced fromst movality that thee
will luxuriate that thee will hathe thy
flesh thy soul in these portraits of
attificial sensibility that thee will
inhale these poems perfumes of
patchouli and dissolve into
pavoxysms of vavish delight
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AAst sayeth the poet
“The mind |s [ts own Place and |n

[tself (Can make a heaven of hell, a hell
of heaven.”

J/» my hell Git hear J sit here with
thoughts thvu the brain of (J
chattering 1ideas vacing creativity
oviginality incessantly unvelentingly
thva this brain of (J the mind of J
heav the thoughts unremittingly heve
sit |/ cloaked in the odors of ZFJeau
d'Cspagne exquisitely be (J o
Christian Jvevalga immevsed in a

dehumanizing aestheticism lost he
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in the fathomless abstractions of
words be (J in an  alienated
isolation be J a Jucy /NVewcome
oh be J a henry /Suxulyan cuvsed
with the sensibility that seavches for
in those symbols of inner beauty an
epiphany oh this prison this cage of
anguished woe ast sayeth the poet

* \Where but to think |s to be full of

sOrrow."

the thoughts of J velent not they vace
and theiv tail chase monkeys
chattering in and out shout they hear

heve in the mind of J to madness
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send 1n creativities wild paroxysms
bacchanals of ideas whirling
dithyrambic out pouring of fervid

thoughts oh sayeth true the poet
* Make not thg thoughts thg prison.”

J/» this prison cell of feverish
thoughts think J sit hear J the
thoughts of J heve go vound and
vound J in maelstroms of
cogitations of whorls and whirls of

vuminations ast sayeth the poetess
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| AM alone, yet nevermore alone
or|n the aching abgss of the air
Tremble a thousand Phantasms of
the brain)”

these phantoms of the brain of J
these phantasmagorias of thoughts
that flash thru the mind of J that
burn and sear the very flesh of J
like fives of antes hell that
torment and give J no velease that
donce upon the neurons of J that

fray the synapses of J J cvy for
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velease fov peace fromst this
petpetual this infinity of misery

nst sayeth the poetess

| am cncompasscicl bg a wil&crness,
A desert of illimitable dream,

And my enfettered spirit sacﬂg strays
\Within the rampart of tormenting
tkought. L

(Oh that some opium tinctuve
wouldst to oblivion takedth J that
some witches broth full noxious
heths and mandvagora roots wouldst
that drink J and to a dveamless

sleep send \J send J to the
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JRuddhists vealm of no-thought to
that blankness of nitvana to that
emptiness of extinction in some
yogis Samadbi

Oh ast sit heve J and do hear the
thoughts of J gurgling and frothing
and surging ast look (/ at
‘Silhouettes”

oh o’er floods the sensibility of [/
the sweet scent of patchouli evoking
the emotions light and sensations
fleeting oh o’er floods the sensibility
of J emotions frivolous images
flash o’er the mind of J of artifice

sensuous artificiality oh thru the
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mind of J the scent of patchouli
wafts kisses and cavesses the vush
of multitudinous thoughts of \J/ ah
such trivialities such frivolalities of
sensualalities no profundities of

‘new-mown” hay ast sayeth the sage

“FPatchouli 1 \Well, whg not [Tatchouli 7
]5 there any

"reason in nature " whg we should
write cxc]usive]g

about the natural blush, if the
dc]icatclg acquircd blush

of rouge has any attraftion for us.?”
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oh these visions of exquisite
sensation oh these evocations of the
most magical impressions o'er flow
bubble up fromst the mind of J like
effervescing lemonade and o'er flow
fromsts the tongues tip of J and
cont the air in a vhapsodic cacophony
of mellifluous visualizations o’er thy
cunts lips lays the sheen of pink that
tints the cumulous clouds in sunsets
glow that glints in thy cunts hole
lilkke the flush the blush upon a

vitgins virgin cheeks thy cunts lips
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curved like a sickle shaped moon
float like sails ncvoss the pearly
moon ‘neath those hillowing curls
hear (/ the bubblings of thy cunts
hole limpid liquidity in the minds ear
of (J the cunts lips of thee curling
into infinity murmurs soft languid
tunes of lost memories that vecedes
ast doth thy lips into the pink mist
mistly a veil of mist pinkly vains
down o’er thy pouting turgid lips ast
golden sunbeams flow o’er the lotus

ponds in morning light in thy hair
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along thy “Yenus mount glitters dew
like congealed moonlight that lightly
conts thy cunts lips in muted hues of
pastel light as thru the pinkish mist
see J thy cunts lips unfurl at the
sight of \J the scent of thy cunt
wafts softly o’ev thy pink vimed cunt
hole vippling wavelets of gleaming
light that dance shadows across the
cunts lips of thee that seem to sing
sweet tunes to J of thy longing for
</ pink flashes of light wavering

acvoss the pink vidges of thy lips
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that seem to sigh to sigh for J that
falls fromst the pink crvests to drip
ns scented tunes in the limpidity of
thy cunts hole that lullaby \J to a
waking sleepfulness o’er thy cunts
hole pink vimed violet shadows float
likke clouds across ncross n storm
sonked sky ncrvoss the vastness of
thy patchouli scented pool o’er which
thy cunts lips unfurled flutter like
flags in the stormy wind gaze J o’er
this pink mist storm soaked view

and theu the mind of J past
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memovies well hid float in view of
you fromst out of thy cunts holes
limpid depths murmurs fromst that
fathomless deep sighs of death of
life that waketh J fromst my death-
like sleep be these sighs be these
cvies death ov hymns of lifes
blessedness bhe these sighs be the
joyousness of life be they the bliss
J find in thy cunts folds be they the
purpose of life fov \J he they be the
sighs of life that thee bringeth to J/

ot be they the cries of death the death
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that awaits J in thy pestilential
breath be they be the sighs of J/
devouved lost dissolved 1n the
voracious jaws of thee be they the
sighs of J devouved by the desives
of J be they the sighs of the little
death submerged in thy fathomless
depths what be these sighs of life
and death that echo fromst out of the
soul of thee that awaken memovies
of thee that fills the hollow of my

soul that be empty of thee
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n flash of light fromst our eyes lit
thy cunts lips in pinkish hues in our
patchouli scented voom that mixed
with the odors of thy cunt that sent
us into an ecstatic swoon in the
gloom the flash of eyes to J thy
cunt burst blooming vose a ruddy
vose 00zing lyric gvace oh within the
shade of thy pink cunts lips lie heve
</ with the eye of (J upon the cunts
holes eye o’er which it doth seem
that flames dance within that lLimpid

liquidity casting shadows that lull
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J/ to peacefull doze within the cuvled
cunts lips of thee that sway like
some leafy boughs ov waver like
clouds that float acrvoss the face of
heaven oh heaven it be within the
cunts lips of thee wheve loiter J like
some faun ov satyr priapic
untroubled by the wild ways of the
world the eyes of J fivefly dart o’er
the puvrple vipples of thy cunts pink
vimed hole wandering eyes that vest
in the seclusion ‘neath the cunts lips

of thee \/ see thy cunts hole a moon
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pink ‘neath a crystal sea oh thy
cunts lips be pink light frozen fromst
some gleaming gem that's sends /
into some ecstatic swoon feeling the
soft touch of those lips pink like
some voses petaled bloom oh what
vapture what vavishment warming in
the glow of that pink vevealment of
wavering lips like waves crinkles on
pink cellophane with no concealment
of that clit like some grape bud
basking in the scent of that virginal

allurement lips so still as frozen
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across a molten moon that like pink

petals of a vose in a “jealous-

guavded row” those lips virginal do

guard that cunts limpid hole

fromst unchaste dveams do guavd

that flesh fruity spongy flesh fromst

the desives of \J it seems

oh what charm bhe those cunts lips of
thee lipstick pink like some virgins

cheek powdeved with saffron dust

like frozen light all scented for love

clonked in the odovs of some hovdello

with golden lights bright with those
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lips furled like curtained vound that
cunts hole of thee those lips
complexioned like an ividescent vose
that glows fromst the fragrant
breath of \J like the hlooms that do
not fade kissed by the suns vays
upon the pastel coloved dawn in the
lamplight of the eyes of \J oh this
mitaculous show of this cunt
virginal like some hothouse vose
nglow tinted with pinks o'er the
cunts lips flesh laced with dew like

glinting diamonds along the cunts
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silk soft edge like a whoves
powdered wig dusted with five in
the lamplight of the eyes of J/ unfurl
thy lips wing-like and seem to
show the shadow of a smile in this
mitaculous show of this cunt
virginal like some hothouse vose oh
have not / seen J thy cunts lips
spread before like 7derugino's angels
sentinels vound thy cunts pink
phosphorescing hole that flap softly
in the wafts of thy cunts patchouli

scent those lips ast pale ast pastel
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pink upon the crescent curves curled
oh the glittering gleam of thy cunts
hole doth send peacefulness thru the
mind of J 9azing upon those quiet
waters aglow with the light fromst
the flomes flickering fromst left to
vight fromst the pink halo that thy
cunt suvvounds like the nimbus of
some J/slamic ov 7ibetan saint
avound

in one moment ecstatic one moment
delivious of frozen time the cunt of

she she tuvned to me and 1t didst



light the face of J fromst its
flashing glow its glow didst light
the twilight twixt day and night its
light didst light the sky in washes of
pink didst paint upon hills crests the
soft glow of pastel light its light
didst cont the verdant earth in
cavpets of muted hues in one moment
ecstatic one moment delivious of
frozen time the cunt of she turmned to
me and the beauty of its cunts lips
yellow flames didst cloak the world

in its flashing glow fromst thy cunts
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hole liquidity vose incense pink like
mist o’ev laying pools of nenuphar
like some Sabylonian priest
worshiping J3aal at that tabernacle
of wafting scent the eyes of J gazed
upon the god of J that cunts hole
some sphinxes eye that lures \J to
my doom orx giveth J blessedness oh
that daisy bud about to bloom that no
breeath but J hast o’er it blown that
new bhudding bloom that no one hast

kissed ov the tongue cavessed nov

languidly licked oh the budding bud
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virgin white ‘mongst the meadows
blooms thy sight gladdens J desive
in (J ofive at thee chaste like virgin
snow longing for whenst thee wilt
in the hands of J lay thy vicvgin
budding bud

glimps J ‘neath thy skivt white up
thy thigh panty cloth tight white and
wonder J/ what that cloth doth hide
some Jotticellis “Yenus face ov the
face of YNedusa’s curled vound
with black curling haiv sevpent-like

doth those cunny lips smile with
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chaste girly light ov treachery clothed
in delight doth those pink curling
cunny lips glow with a sivens smile
ov smile with angels glow doth the
shadowed cunny folds hold the
fluctuating glint of malice bold doth
in those pulpy fruit fleshy folds
luck the denizens of hell doth thy
cunts hole be the Sufis cup or some
witches bowl doth between those
spongy heated folds glint the smile
of some whove whose secret thee

wishes to withhold oh either which
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way J do say adovable be thee in thy
treachery ov nobility whether thy
feuit pulpy lips ‘clutched tight in the
panty white cloth sing a sivens
lulluaby ov the celestinl melodies of
heavens hosts either which way [/
say oh with how / long to play
those eyes of she be haunted with
vegret for the memovies of J and

she now that J upon the cunt of she
do kiss and lick and flick those folds
of she the eyes of she be haunted

with vegret ast those lips J do
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nibble kiss be the lips of a marvied
she but ast [/ do languidly feast
upon those lips of flaming five the
desive of she full of memovies of
and she befove she married he
dveaw bhack thy panty cloth dvaw back
the curtains let the light shine upon
that puffy cunt of thee oh how the
light bright ast that flesh aglow oh
how the light dances along thy cunts
lips edge and glints like five with thy
desive that veflected gleaming thru

the hottles of wine thru the cunny
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scented aivs thrvu the cigavette fumes
that cloak thy cunny haiv dvaw bhack
the curtains that / canst see those
vuddy lips themselves curtains of
puffy flesh deaw back the curtains
and let in the light that (J canst drink
this moment of ecstatic joy the
vemnants of that love without love
hide fromst the cities hubbub din that
J canst look and think of our
pleasuves brief of some phantasy
dveam of love without love dvaw

back the curtain let in the light that
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in its bright glow dissolves the
dveam that each of us didst keep hold
Emmy walked [/ into that brothel
saw ./ thee not saw / thee since 40
years past had been whenst in thy
virginal youth exquisite in its
loveliness thy flesh thy haiv thy eyes
of water limpid that vuddy flesh
upon thy cheeks Cmmy walked /
into that brothel saw J thee
memovies past veturned to vemind J
of that blushing new horn bud that

took and cvushed under the foot of J/
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thy love thee gave (J \J 9ave thee
naught but my flesh took J that
virginal bud and thy love though
naught under that spring sun ast

nightingales sang and the flowers
their perfumes blended with thy scent
of love thy still Cmmy ast walked /
into that voom didst heav J the
loving sighs thy loving moans ast J
but took thy flesh took thy flesh thy
love for J naught to J but dust
‘neath my feet thy bud took J and

thy love was naught memovies
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veturned of thee crying midst the
flowery blooms crying drops of rose
ved blood lay upon thy white skirt
ast thee cried ast walked [/ away to
forget thee till this very day in our
voom ./ took thee again took thee had
my way thy flesh wrinkled pallid
lips lipstick painted gavish ved thy
haiv garlanded with hyacinth scent
but thy flesh Cmmy witheved like
those flowers now upon which in thy
youth took / thy vivginal bud but

Emmy thy eyes didst shine and glow
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with thy youth ast J fucked thee and
ast came / faintly didst heav J the
name of J upon thy witheved lips
with loves faint voice thy soul didst
speak and this soul of \J that
wronged thee didst quake for knew
J Emmy for that wrong J will
answer for in hell

oh Emmy meet we again with thy
hushand at thy feet but with no
desives in thy eyes fromst too long
at domesticity at he the gleam hast

foded fromst thy smile that J at
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once didst gleam with five Cmmy
thy eyes look tied thy flesh pallid
like some faded bloom Cmmy thee
hast found a mate to which to habies
make but Emmy thy look of eyes
fromst sidelong glance says too J
my soul be still the soul fov thee the
flush of wine the ved conls glow the
flaring of the candle flame coants
theiv cheeks 1n muted half tones ast
he sits thinking of his shavres his
investment properties she thinking of

theiv debts that they do shave their
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eyes do meet he thinks why be he
heve she but thinks no love their only
hovedoms security a lifestyle too
good to loose hoth o’er love do
choose
our lips bite in heated kiss thru the
haiv of \J thy fingers with desives
curl and twist ast remember / that
once thee felt thee too good for me
whenst thee dvank champagne and
deessed in silk the hand of J up
o’er breast kneads that soft flesh and

the nipples to twist as thy hands up



o’ev the thigh of J to veach the zip
ast remember ./ whenst thee felt
thee wast too good for me whenst
thee kept thy eyes fromst J whenst
with vich lover be ast / place hand
‘neath skivt and the finger of (J vun
o’er that cloth with no moisty spot
on that panty white ast thee plays
and pulls and sighs and moan ast thy
fingers up down the flesh of J do
voam ast J do vremember whenst thee
felt thee wast to good for me ast thy

lips thee unclench fromst me and to
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the eyes of J with the yes of thee
quietly says ‘would thee be able to
give a little for my vent and hills”
deunk upon this ividescent fluid grveen
see / the green faivy dance before
the eyes of J the world float away
on a cloud of forgetfulness ast this
time of \J be eaten away by the
clocks tick away fade (/ in aging
time only memovies of J be left of
the youths spring time ast dances the
gveen fairy befove the eyes of (J the

visible world fades away in this
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deunken gaze of (J in this liquid
green forgetfulness of lost time in
the mind of \J sways ast dances this
green faivy before the eyes of J in
this club with odovs of cunny scent
and green lights that flash and buvn
across the eyes of / ast in this
green haze of my mind see J the
gitlies dance with this green faivy
befove the eyes of \J painted lips of
gavish ved wiggling arses hounce and
wobble ast theiv tities jiggle and

bounce like balloons upon the scented
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aivs like phantom dances 1in a dream
hefove the eyes of \J lips that smile
eyes that speak of desives ast in the
heat beat the feet do twist and twine
citcle vound ast tities and asvses
wobble to the beat beat watching (/
for some peak at the panties white
that clutch those cunts haivy full
scented with cunny fumes moisty and
tight ast dances the green fairy too
the beat beat in this gveen haze of the
mind of like shadows they dance

maenads in dithyrambic bacchanal
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feet threading in vhythms with the
beat beat tities undulating like waves
upon a sea too and fro arses heat out
the beat left vight vight left to the
thythmic beat beat beat boiling the
mind of J with lurid images
inflaming the thoughts of J the mind
vacing the minds thoughts the brain
bursting these dancing images these
phantoms of the brain of / these
phantasmagorins of thoughts that
flash thru the mind of (J that burn

ond sear the very flesh of [/ like
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fives of Dantes hell oh oh the mind
hoils o’exr the brain cvacks out floods
all the thoughts of / to spill upon
the floov ‘neath the dancing feet the
soul of \J breaks free fromst these
tormenting thoughts ah ah free be /
the mind gives way ha hah up well J
and swirl and twicl vound vound
ceying ha ha ‘mongst the green fairy

and the dancing feet
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Preface

/he cevebral life caught in the
pavalysis of analysis life lived in the
head all things sullied by analysis no
meaning no point in things isolated in
itself the mind a world makes fov
itself watching it self in the cevebral
life not living but only thinking
incoercible wheve imagination exceeds
veality to watch one think to be the
spectacle of ones own self the
patalysis of analysis to escape by
indiffevence untill

7he scent of JFIhalaenopsis catches
the nose of thee J7he scent of
PIhalaenopsis kisses the senses of
thee licks acvoss the flesh of thee
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Sit heve [/ J SJongleur J in my
head leading a cevebral life in
Alencon silk in blithefull disregard
fov indiffevence sucking vaphides in
the odoviferous amhience of 7he
scent of JFdhalaenopsis watching
Anthurium with spadix turgid
nacveous ved fuck /[aclin nst sayeth

the sage

“There is nothing worth the lhcting
of a Fingcr tiP: one's reason reduces
CVCthi’Tiﬂg to'avague stirring of
cerebral atoms, to a little inward

Huster.”
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the thinking of J incoercible but for
what end but the sullying of
wotds the ending into absuvdity of
everything J who once sought to
penetrate the meaning of things to go
too the cove essence of things in
philosophies in mystic mysteries in
logic in mathematics 1n science and
all the alchemies naught but naught
found J/ naught but negation naught
but the absuvdity of all things and in
indiffevence found J peace and ast

sayeth the sage
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“Ie had no naivete, save Perhaps 13
his rare unfortunate

crises, for in his normal state his Proué
indifference of Principle saved him
from anger and

its consequences.”

ah in my head leading a cevebral life
with this glass half full ov half empty
in front of me Apristotelian logic doth
say no contradiction canst bhe true yet
veality contradicts that truth for (Jn
veality a contradiction canst be true is
this Deans glass half full ov be it half

empty as the poet colin leslie dean he
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being the fivst to see points out this
Deans glass is in itself both half
empty and half full be both
simultaneously but that doth conteadict

the law of non-contradiction of
AAvistotelian logic which doth say n

contradiction cant be tvue but the ean

glass exists it 1s true



138

in veality o contradiction can exist
and be tvue thus Apristotelian logic

by veality 1s shown not to he true
ab in my head leading a cevebral life
but to escape fromst the world
detached 1n mindfulness to watch
ones thoughts pass by like images
upon a movie screen dissociated in a
dveam watching ones thoughts
watching life pass by like ip a dream
the external no move than the play of

the internal

ast sayeth the sage
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Ah! how much more interesting it is to
watch oneself think : what spectacle
équals that of

the human brain, that marvelous hive
where the

ideal bees, in their nest of cells, distil
thought: a

ﬂeeting activity, but which at least
gives the illusion

of duration. Ai‘ﬂ mere]y i”usion) for
onlg the

eternal exists.

ah in my head leading a cevebral life

what do ) know J ask like

Descartes what be J sure of what
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ground anchovs J would it be logics
hold blah all but naught

all doeth J know ast sayeth the sage
‘] well know that ]

think, but | no ]ongcr know what |
think."

ah 10 my head leading a cerebral life
in this blithe indifference to this
mind indiffevent to the world but ab

in my head leading a cevebral life

exist that be all [V do “but thinking is
not 1iving” ast sayeth the sage sayeth
the sage ’living s Fecling” ah 7he

scent of JFdhalaenopsis catches the
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nose of J 7 he scent of
PIhalaenopsis kisses the senses of
J/ licks acvoss the flesh curls thru
the hair washes sensations of
delicate exquisiteness o’ev the
quivering rvippling electrifying the
necves of / ah so sayeth [/ in a
world without meaning live for
desive live in passions fives exchange
cognitions for sensations burn thee
up in the hot kisses of some
succubae let thy flesh burn with the

hot caresses of fingers on five let thy
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cock burst buried in the boiling fount
of love let thee cvy with passions
fives let thee explode into parvoxysms
flames ab 7he scent of
PIhalaenopsis in these “ Silhouettes”
do find J inspivations of desive in
these “ Gilhouettes” 77he scent of
PIhalaenopsis do J find life do J
find images that inspive the fires of

desive of /

oh Gixtine whenst didst [/ kiss thy

cunts pink fleshy lips thee didst sigh
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whenst didst (J lick thy pink clit

glowing thee didst moan oh Gixtine

whenst didst [/ suck upon that

sweet limpid pool of thy cunts hole

thee didst cry but oh  Gixtine

thy sighs

thy moans

thy cries

weve not by J but by

that he thee thinks of instead of J
Gixtine place thy cunt o’er / and let
thy cunny haivs curls furl vound the

face of \J gyvate thy hips that fromst
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waft thy perfumed haiv let 1t shake
those sequins golden o’ev the flesh of
J let the odors of thy cunnys breath
kiss the flesh of / oh whenst thee
fade away like some pink mist upon
a pool of neuphar whenst thee
Sixtine like the shadow upon n
purple wall thee leave no trace upon
this world may thee  Sixtine that thy
cunnies scented haiv may linger on
the breath of |/

Sixtine how the thought of thy cunts

pulpy fleshy form doth haunt J how
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the scent of thy vandy cunt doth
haunt the mind of J oh Sixtine thy
cunny haiv thy clits smooth pink
hood thy wet limpid pool of aqueous
liquidity all these images  Sixtine
haunt the mind of J/
what be they like in the flesh
what be they like to lick to suck to
feel to nibble oh GSixtine thy fleshy
folds drive \J mad with imaginings
that haunt the very dveams of J that
in thy presence these image see /

these haunting thoughts upwell to
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seat the mind of J with inflamed
imaginings whenst we speak whenst
we into each of eachs eyes do seek
all see / be these haunting images
of those delicious folds of flesh they
haunt me they vemind J of what my
mind canst forget oh  Sixtine

it be the witchery of thy cunts
beauteous face

it be the witchery of that cunts hole
of thee with J3abylonian witchery
thee bewitch (J obh Sixtine Sixtine

thee hast dominion o’er J with the
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witchevy of thy cunts eye into thy
enchantments thy webs of witchery
forget / all other cunts that J hast
seen

forget all other those cunts that have
</ loved oh Sixtine thee bhe thee will
be thee will always be the bhest
vemember by me

oh Sixtine do not distain the kisses
of (J be not indifferent to the smiles
of J ob Gixtine that thee wouldst to
J/ vouchsafe a smile wouldst thee

condescend with thy looks to by me
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to be not to shy obh Gixtine that thee
wouldst thy thighs open for J /
wouldst to Dantes hell go J
wouldst (YNedusa in the eyes look J
wouldst Cevrhevus fight J/

all the labors of Aevcules wouldst [/
do

for one glimpse for one sweet

smell of thy cunnies humid scent oh
Sixtine thee inflames the blood of [/
thee sends fives of desive vaging thru
the veins of (J obh Gixtine J

wouldst the life of / take for thee
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knowing that if lay J dead at thy
cunts spongy pulpy flesh thy fruity
folds wouldst vivify the enervvated
flesh of J
with pavoxysms of delight lay heve
< in moonlight glinting off the knob
of J frothing with semen Sixtine
ast did ) dveam of thee in moonlight
flickering oh  Sixtine in the dveam of
J thy eyes didst gleam thy cunny
hole didst glow oh  Gixtine in my

deeam of thee didst
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heav / thee moan
heav / thee cvy
hear J thee sigh
with wild delight didst spurt J didst
semen spray a glutinous froth of
nacreous light white with wild
delight \J in the wet dream of [/ oh
Gixtine how vemember J thy cries in
the night vippling the waves of light
memovies food back whenst see J
moonlight wavering o’ev limpid pools
vemind J/ of how thy cunt holes

liquidity undulated to thy ovgasmic
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cvies that music of thy cries lingers
in the mind of J lingers in the
memory of / the glow upon thy
cunts lips pinkish flesh swims
befove the sight of J in moonlight oh
Sixtine what symphonies of delight
throb in the brain of J whenst hear
</ moonlight vippling o’er limpid
pools

oh Sixtine the moonlight on the
limpid pool rveflects painting n
portrait in wavering ripples of thy

sweet scented cunts hole breaking up
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into scatted light then veforming into
thy cunts hole bright oh  Gixtine in
that portrait be the sweet joy of
delight but Gixtine the light doth lie
ast thy cunts hole be move beauteous
than that vippling light oh Sixtine the
twilight light thru thy cunts purple
hair glimmers of the sequins
scatteved theve glittering twixt that
valley of pulpy folded flesh to drip
into that limpidity of thy cunts hole
with the glow of molten gold thy hair

catch and veveal thy thick curling
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furls of hair ast the gaze of J
saunters acvoss that mount of
delicious delight as the twilight
catches the pink vim of thy cunts
bhowl sending up flames flickering
vound the disc of thy hole

oh Sixtine chase J the moon ast the
moon be the cunt hole of thee linger
</ upon its sliver disc of light in
watery pools mivvored ov cast upon
the glimmering face of the purple sen
see / oh Gixtine in that glowing

oth the cunt hole of thee follow J it
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acrvoss the sky unremittingly
unavailingly trying to catch it J
ofter 1t follow follow 1t J thru the
universes infinity thru the worlds
immensity wheve ever it leads thru
the night

to catch it J after it follow follow
it J unavailingly unvemittingly

oh Sixtine the moon thy cunts hole
face watches J fromst the depths of
empty space like a photograph etched
in silvery light memovies of thee

avise fromst the fathomless depths
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of the mind of [/ each time [/ look
upon that moonlit face oh Sixtine
each night that moon hovers in the
dovkly sky do J with pensive look
look upon thy cunts hole only pence
comes to ./ each new moon whenst
blotted from the sky then be J
veleased fromst the sad absence of
thee fromst the longing after that
liquidity
whenst like two childven thee and J
oh Gixtine in spring meadows

swirling skipping free then whenst
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smell ./ the flowery blooms all theiv
sweet scents they vemind [/ of the
humid perfumes of the cunt of thee
whenst we vun and jump and thy
shkivts billow free thenst the smell of
thy cunts fumes wafting remind (J of
all the flowery scents hovering about
we whenst we dance midst the
meadows scented fumes andst the
breezes in the face of [/ blows fresh
those cunty scents thenst the fives of
desives enflame in we ast childven

thee the desived and the desiving /
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the heated out breathing of J ob
Sixtine doth speak to thee ast no
music can the yearnings 1n the groin
of J of the passion for thee by /
together sit we knee to knee no need
of wovds the breath of \J speaks for
me

oh Gixtine

the scented odovs of thee obh  Gixtine
doth speak to me ast no music can
the yearnings in the cunt of thee of
the passion fov J by thee we

together sit we knee to knee no need
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of wovrds the scent of thee speaks
for thee

night falls o’er us like a cloak of
velvet cloth oh  Gixtine ast by us
ebbs the Seine ast fromst thy cunts
watery hole flows a viver of liquid
mother of pearl that along thy thighs
fleshy form the stars veflect in golds
and veds and amber glistering lights
that veflect in the eyes of thee like
fireworks display ast night falls o’er
us like a cloak of velvet cloth oh

Sixtine J do but dveam of thee ast
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the head of J lay upon the pillow
pink wet fromst the cunny cream of
thee dveam J/ amidst the perfumed
scent of thy liquidity wet upon the
cheek of \J walke [/ upon the morn
with a start licking that pillows wet
spot with the tongues tip of J and
like a cat volling in some sweet
scented thing brushing the hair of J
in that moisity the liquidity of the
scent of thee oh Sixtine that cunt of
thee that / have tasted the juices of

thee have washed the flesh of / i
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thy liquidity that cunt that didst feel
the kisses the lickings the fingerings
of J that cunt that hast heen the
bliss of the life of \/ come oh
Sixtine and once again pour thy
fluids aqeousosity o'er J that J
may drink once again that sufi wine
and to vapturous drvunkenness to fly
oh Gixtine at its tragic end thee
leave J with naught but the
memovies of our desives plensantries
acvayed along the neuvons of the

brain of \J vemember J thy
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passionate cries ast the cunt hole of
thee didst lick [/ vremember J those
fleshy quiverings of thee fromst the
kissing of the puply cunts folds with
the lips of J/ whenst after thee didst
cum thee up dressed and went away
leaving J with frustrvations five thee
up deessed and went away for say [/
all was (J but a thing with which
thee didst play and whenst thee got
for what thee didst with me stay
thee up dreessed and went away after

using J fov idle play oh  Sixtine
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how this parting bringeth sad sovrow
on the morrow this pain that each of
us shall meet again not on any
motrvow ast lovers nov ast friends
for what thee hast done to [/ it be
impossible ast friends for (J to
stoop

for that pain be to havd to bear that
thee hast caused in me the love of J
no move to havd to havd to meet ast
befove

nay what do say J oh Gixtine give

J/ the life of \J for one more moment
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with the cunt of thee one everlasting
second of frozen eternity my life
wouldst [/ give for that of thee for
that wouldst give J for thy cunts
folds of thee to kiss to lick to suck
that cunt of thee in the lips of J to
kiss cavesses thee incessantly
unvemittingly to thrill in thy cunts
scent in thy cunts fruit fleshy
beauty in thy cunts divinity oh
Sixtine throw J myself at thy feet
kissing thy toes in abject pleading all

give J my pride the dignity of J ob
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Sixtine oh Gixtine plead \J cvy J
with teavs flooding my eyes ./ grovel
at thy feet give |/ just one move
moment with the cunt of thee sobbing
sobbing pleading give J one last
look at that of thee obh  Gixtine if thee
bid J J will cometh if thee say go
go will go J J be thine my heart
my soul all be thine J be thy slave
oh GSixtine never set J free keep ./
nst thee keeps pets ast thee keeps

flowers ast thee keeps thy mats

undev thy feet (b Sixtine like these
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keep / have other hes other lovers
other shes treat me ast thee feels
thvowing scraps to J J will pleased
be just to be near thee take me have
me do with me ast thee doth please
but all ask J Sixtine is that thee let
me be near the cunt of thee

ah ab 7he scent of FIhalaenopsis
hast sent J fromst the indiffevence
of (J into a hell a hell of sensuality
of feelings of emotions raging oh oh
that J couldst go back in time to the

cevebral life of (J unconcerned
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detached in blithefull indiffevence
dissociated fromst life oh this curse
oh this madness this immevsion in
lifes insanity oh long J again for the
solitude of the mind of J/ my dear
mind my dear friend in indiffevence
with to cave naught for life and its
banalities only the mind with the
spectacle of itself fov itself ah 7he
scent of JFIhalaenopsis hast dropped
J/ thrown (J/ ‘mongst the phantoms of
life etevnally trodding out theiv

monotonous civcus of desives 1n theiv
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consensus trance they dance asleep
chained to their programming in their
prison but like the fly in its hottle
unawave of its bavs oh give (J/ back
the indiffevence of \J give J back the
happy world of the cevebral life ah
this hell of desives of cravings this
hell of sleep walking phantoms

but

ah 7he scent of FIhalaenopsis
wafts to the nose of J come back to
< Sixtine come back for thee will J

die oh those memovies of thee and me



168

in taxi at midnight hour under the
dome of the darkly night our hearts
beating in thythms with each of we
ast up under skirt ‘neath tight panty
white didst J finger thee with lips
to lips in tight avdorous kiss deep
buvied in the night out of sight ast /
fingeved thee thy eyes didst flash
with coloved lights veds blues
yellows and greens of passions five
lit up the cab like on five our heated
breaths thy soft moans of joy still

echo in the eavs of J still make the
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knob of \J thvob with hot glow with
memovies of that night of bliss that
night too long ago that night whenst
joy wast so intense that night
whenst joined with thy cries wast
the sighs of J/ “oh that this wouldst
fovever last” didst the soul of \J cvy
‘oh last forever”

oh SGixtine at night peek J o’er the
fence of thee do see J on gavden
hoist thy panties white and memovries
of us we flood thru the mind of

that white cloth tight vound thy puffy
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cunt that wet spot glowing all humid
with thy cunts holes fumes ast davk
pubic curls ‘neath the panty seam
peek thru oh Gixtine oh Sixtine theve
be that tree ‘neath which we kissed
ond fucked and J upon thy cunt did
suck ast thy sighs to heaven sped
nay nay

velease / fromst these luvid
thoughts velease / frmost the cuvse
this living hell of sensuality bring
back the indiffevence of \J/ the peace

of thy mind of ./ sweet isolation
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unto itself only its thoughts being
the thoughts of itself

but

ah 7he scent of PIhalaenopsis
wafts to the nose of /

see [/ Sixtine thy black pubic curls
entangled with the moons soft light
each trees alive with five thy cunts
lips flickering flames of pink five
vound thy cunts hole alight with
golden and violet and ved stars ast
out breathed ./ the desive of J fov

thee



172

but

thee didst not hear the sighs of J
upon the nights scented airs thee
didst not heav ov cave for the soft
murmuvings of the soul of \J thee
didst not cave for the pulsations of
my yearning heart nov caved whenst
breathed [/ out inthy ear thy name oh
Sixtine thee didst just distain
didst just ignove all my souls out
pouring but oh Gixtine J/ don’t cave
J don’t cave that thee for me doth

not cave cave not J/ thee hear not nov
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cave for the souls of \J clamorous
sighs for thee let me smell 77he scent
of FIhalaenopsis let the desives |/
languish unvequited and ignoved

and in desiving for thee let (J die

but

oh Gixtine oh Gixtine let \J die on
five for thee at thy feet of thee just
to feel one last time thy touch ast

thee kick me away fromst thee

ishn 9781876347767
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preface

ah what be worse for thee incessant
thinking vound and vound deconstructing
in solipsism’s loneliness indiffevent to
the world no desives no passions fives
but

be this a living death and to what end be
it for this nothingness of detachment

ov

be it wovse than passions fives thee
driving made with cravings desives on
five with lust with insatiable fives
deiving one mad unvemittingly
incessantly no respite fromst the
cvavings five

which do ask (/ thee

which madness doth thee aspire for thee
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Sit heve J in thought caught naught
but in incoercible churnings thinking
of chlonsma women of dubious
mulichrity while vound the head of J
float parthenoides of many hlent
colors oh to drink the nepenthes of
homer and vid J of these twirling
thoughts that couldst J look upon
the candles flames flickeving flowers
of gold to sece in theiv light some

vespite fromst the mind of /
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oh the churning of the incoevcible
thinkings of \J that blister the mind
of J and turn all to nothingness to
meaningless nonsense and ast sayeth

the poet

« _and to this nothingness we

sacrifice all.. but to what end’

Even J who sit here turn this glass
in front of J to absuvdity for
absurdity be ast didst Avistotle
sayeth

1) ontological it is impossible that the

same thing bclong and not bclong to
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the same thing at the same time and in
the same respcct”

2) Psgc%ological "No one can believe
that the same thing can (at the same
time) be and not be.”

3) logica] "1 he most certain of all
basic Principles is that contradictory
Propositions are not true

simultancouslg.“

so (/s this glass half full ov half
empty in front of me Apristotelian logic

doth say no contradiction canst be true
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yet veality contvadicts that tvuth for (Jn

veality a contvadiction canst be true is
this Deans glass half full ov be it half
empty as the poet colin leslie dean he
being the first to see points out this
Deans glass is in itself both half
empty and half full be both
simultaneously but that doth contradict

the law of non-contrvadiction of

AAtvistotelian logic which doth sayeth n
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conteadiction cant be true but the Dean

glass exists it is true

oh this stevilization of thinking oh
this incessant fecundation of
tormenting ideas

locked J the soul of \J away fromst

this world with disqust and closed
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every sense except be the mind of |/
ohserving itself in tormenting
analysis of each thought that passes

befove the gnze of J

“ . and to this notlﬁingness []] sacrifice

all..but to what end

with this vesult ast sayeth the sage

“what nonsense | have to think what to
Platitudes hear what stupid remarks
to brag? And in what languagcl Just
so the Practica] part of my talk be not

useless! «
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And for what vesult all we do is
project onto the world our own inner
mind our own inner issues our own
inner nightmaves for ast sayeth the

suget

“The material and unconscious world
lives and moves on]y in the inte”igence
which Perceives and recreates it anew
accorcjing to Personal forms there is
as much of the thinking world as a
supérior inte”igencs unites and
fashions to his wish”

to simply sayeth

“..that 9oujudge humaﬂitg bg your

own sentiments”
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and all this whirlwind of thinking
has given (J be but a witheved soul a
soul pained with loneliness no
splendor of the sky do seeth J/ no
beauty in a butterfly seeth J no
visible thing doth give joy to /
nothing serves for pleasuve beyond
the solipsism of the mind of J an
inner world built only on the
imaginings of J

what canst bringeth J peace joy
some happiness outside the mive of

the mind locked in on itself of J
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ast crviest the tormented soul

“To make our sorrow less

|s there not Pitﬂ in the heart of
flowers,

Orj09 In wWings of birds that might be
ours 7

|s there a beast that lives, and will not
move

] oward our poor love with a more
lovsly love 7

And might not our Proud EOPCICSS
SOITOW pass

H: we became as humble at the grass
| will get down from my sick throne

where ]
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Dreaméd that the seasons of the
earth and skg,
The leash of months and stars, were

mine to leacJ)
And pray to be the brother of a

WCCd.

70 make a start to give a try at life
will view J these “_/ondon
JWights” ..... Ab what sensuality
oh what heated joys these nights give
to the flesh of J fertilizing the mind
of J with desives imaginings the

mind of J awash with
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~he senses of J veel sparks of
colov flesh fromst the flesh of
that once didst shine like 1ice on five
be J with all the desives within n
brothels den flames leap saffron
hued to the arched dome of the sky
flickering tongues of light pour forth
fromst the cocks knob hole of J/ and
blend with the light of the suns
burning eye the flames lap and cavess

the flesh of J like the petals of
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flowers like flowers do the flaming
spatks form and heaven sent upon
the heated breathings of J the
heated goo fromst the cock of J
dvips like cvimson seeds fromst like
fromst some vipe fecund pomegranate

cleft with

to burst into flames ast innumerable
candles with luculent luster of blent
colovs

leeving thrvu a brothels window pane



189

intoxicatingly do J see she eyes meet
me skipping along the eyelashes of
J 99zing into the pupils of J eyes
dancing o’er the flesh of each eyes
dancing skimming along each curve
of breast up along thigh where panty
white like a gash of glacier twixt

two pink sides coveved in mist of

whose fumes permeate the vroom

vapturously deliciously do the eyes
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of each kiss with long languid look
desives leap like flames of hells
fives eyes twin blend grvasp in tight
embrace waves of delight flash o’er
the flesh of each each thrilling to
each the eyes glance gleam with
burning light ast each eyes dancing
to the vhythms of the pulsating
melodies of desive of each under the
moonlight that vains down like
phosphovescing milk at the avch of
this brothels window oh long J for

n she pallid like some witheved
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petaled bloom white like light upon
ice ov chlovosis skin melancholy

sorvowful with woes exuding

Jr the night oh that she wouldst out
of this brothel come undulating like
some snake thvu hidden gvass
undulating sinuously like some feval
she-cat full of desives of five fovr /
oh that she wouldst come move

beautiful that flowery blooms with
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the haiv of she decked with the teavs
fromst all the eyes of the cries of
all the givls of all the worlds their
lost loves lamenting oh that she
wouldst come with eyes full of
desives flames ever desiving / ast
ever desiving she nast wait J heve see
J/ o she skipping with fromst the

skivts hillowing
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she skips the shirtt of she floats
higher white panty vound pear shaped
avse check vevealing in the plum
coloved night the white light lights
the night wavering thru the night like
light vefracting thru waters aqueous
liquidity making night undulate like
amethystine pool shimmering the
street lamps like gillyflowers upon
sinuous stems seaweed-like swaying
in the vast sea of plum coloved light
she skipping civcling ngitating the

water-like night with surveptitious
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glances the fluidity of she washes
o’et me writing poems with her
gestures up wells the skirt of she
tightly clutching the cunt of she with
little black curls peeking freely
fromst the white seams of the
moisty panty oh she skips and twirls
deliciously down bending her
callipygian arse vevealed vound like
vipe fruit to see she like Jettina of
the old pervert Goethe with limbs
suppler and move suppler bends o’er

she with the delicate tongue of she to
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lick the delicate cunny of she
nbsorhed in the delight of she
unaware of the delight of me desiving
she ah long J for that she that be

hothouse flower delicate with

on the cunts breath of she that she
that be a flower artificial with
lipstick ved painting lips full blown
ast the flowers petals that she

attificial completely with the tint of
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violets on the cheeks of she with the
curls of the hyacinth furling vound
the face of she with the eyebrows of
the night moth with the eyes gleaming
like diamonds oh for she completely
actificially o flower made up

wheve nature be the unveal and the
veal be the artificial wheve the eyes
of she gleam ‘neath eyebrows like
peonies ‘neath arch bridges wheve the
cunt of she be a gavden fair cunt
hair well tvrimmed purple hued

decked glinting sequins of hlent
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coloved hues where the cunts lips of
she be painted lipstick ved like the
petals of lustrous voses hlooms
wheve the cunts hole rim be etched in
pink like the lips edge of budding
blooms wheve the clit of she be ving
pietced and pink lacqueved like o
thrvobbing grape oh for she artificial
completely she well poised

with
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pecfuming the cunt of she buoyant on
the aivs cinctuved fromst the cunt
haivs of she crinkling the light

oh that some she wouldst come

cloaked

some she like n spring-time open
flowery bloom cunt with petals
unfurled like ships sails in the wind
unfurled like butterfly wings basking
‘neath warm sunlight some she

dripping cunny ooze like some
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bursting nectar filled bloom some she
with cunt unfurled wavering to J/
with heated desives fives

oh beauteous she will give J thee
vings fov thy nose and fingers tip and
thy pink clit and for the ends of thy
toes hangles for thy ankles and
dainty wrists and studs for thy
breasts ved turgid tits oh beauteous
she will give J thee flowers for thy
cunts curly haiv and vubies pearls
sapphives and chrvoysoites and

chvysoprase to stud along thy cunts
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lips pink edged vim tinted with

oh bheauteous she will give ./ thee
all of thy dveams to beautify thy
wanton ways all thee hast to give |/
be only thy desive for J

oh sweet givly at this hour thee be
legally for me thee wanton thing thee
tantalizer of the senses of / long
hast \J looked at thee ast thee didst

pass the gate of J/ and desive thy
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callipygian avse clutched tight in that
skirt so high long hast J/ have hoped
for that thee wouldst bend to knot
thy unknotted bhlack shoe lace giving
J o glimpse of that white panty that
clutched tight thy haivy cunny that

wouldst then waft to J/

oh that thee wouldst tremble with
some desive fov \J oh that \J couldst
glimpse that budding nipple ‘neath thy

white full bva oh that they eyes
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wouldst bloom with desives delight
for J and that thy wet spot wheve
due to J that thy vivginal cunt
wouldst blossom full bloomed into
desive for \J that thy eyes wouldst
meet the eyes of \/ and hide a sweet
desive fov \J oh that |/ couldst kiss
that flower budding cunt and dvaw

into me

that fruit puply mouth full of 1its

sweet honeyed liquidity with its hole
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of liquefied amethyst with its lips
like violets that the tongue of J
couldst with desive play along theiv
dew lips edge those lips that at |/ do
smile with flushed flesh oh if thee
will will [/ desive thee into delivium
will \J devour thee in the plentitude
of my lechery thee be to me n
capriccio full of flivtatious caprice
that we couldst kiss in wild embrace
in the immovtality of an ecstatic
moment of frozen time that J

couldst press the lips of J to thy
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cunts pulpy folds and taste for
eternity that sublime sweetness
0ozing fromst thy hole fromst desive
forv J oh whenst thee comes [/ be

enveloped in

all the flowery

blooms be images of thy cunts
blossom bloom all the earth doth
smell of thy scent the blood flows
theu the veins of J with fives of
desive the knob of J thvobs whenst

thee comes near the cock of J glows
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with the heat fromst my pounding
heavt like o flaming candle it warms
the world with 1t golden light a tall
glowing daffodil be the cock of J
whenst thee comes near whenst thee
comes neat the aiv undulates with the
curves of thy body firm the light
becomes liquid blent with thy cunny
scent making the flowers colors
brilliant like the fives in gems ast the
five in the eyes of thee spavk thru the
light whenst thee comes neav oh

whenst J walk the cities streets
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see ./ sleep walking phantoms
deowning in mist blent with violet

purple hues till the aiv be with

andst fromst

ofave [/ view you with eyes afive
lips ved garish vouged cheeks afive
with memovries of desivre memovies of
our night of fucking our night of cunt
licking and kissing whenst fromst
ofave J view you with a slip in thy

step with a wiggle in thy callipygian
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avse know J that thee remembers me
that theve be in thy panty a wet spot
fromst thee with memovies of me oh

ast wait / for thee with

fromst thy cunt
upon the lips of J vemember J thy
flower soft cunts lips that flickeved
upon the tongues tip of / vemember

</ thy black cunt haiv perfumed with
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black ast panther

shadows ov shadows of crows
wings in the night oh remember J
thy sudden ovgasmic cries thy moans
and cvies with each jab fromst the
cock thrusts of J the blent sighs 1n
the candles golden light that washed
o’et the pink flesh of thee tints of
five vemember (J the pounding of thy
heart syncopated with pounding of
my heart each in chythm with the
cvies of thee with the cries of me oh

vemember J/ ast upon thy mothers
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doovstep didst we loiter remember /
how fingeved thee didst J muffling
thy moans with the kissing clasped
lips of J oh how remembers J the

fingev of J perfumed with

that we didst both sniff and lick oh
vemember still doth J the slurping
and swishing of thy cunt ast the
fingevs of J frothed up with theiv
twirlings and swirling ast we didst

loiter on thy mothers doovstep oh
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what ave cunts puffy lips but for to
be kissed licked sucked into bliss oh
what ave cunts puffy lips but to be
fucked and fingeved and twiddled
with tongues flickering wet tip oh
what is the cunt hole for but to sniff

the

that wafts upwards in vandy heat oh
but whenst the kissing doth cense
and the fucking be o’er done with

andst she doth withhold fromst /
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those puffy lips of she and vefuses
me the gaze upon the nakedness of
she what be 1t be whenst she hast
fancies fov another he whenst she
doth fantasize o’ev he not me
whensts she withholds fromst me
what she giveth to he what be it be

whenst no move

wafts fromst the moisty panty of she

in vandy heat for me but for he
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Ab look 7 down into the
maelstrom of desives drowning in
sensuality burning in samsara like n
common dog grovel crave J for
humanities cvrumbs with desives
insatinble vace the desives of J by
the desives of \J driven ast the moth
to its passions flame bite J the hook
of desive fires ever in need of
wanton breasts to suck vandy cunts
to lick drowning in lifes craving
into the abyss is fallen \J ast sayeth

the sage
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“This &éep abgss IS seething with wild
t}nings

Srtrange birds and répti]es and
enhungcrec} beasts

T hat claw each other with the will to
live

Who knows but that they suffer even

as |”
oh lost am (J in desives clutch ast
sayeth the sage

“yon sorry Pit of lite ]t calls to to you
Tojoin the maelstrom of its
anquishec! throng lts Pestilentia]

brothel of desire!”
oh giveth back to (/ the solipsism of

the mind incoercible thinkings “... and
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to this nothingnéss (1] sacrifice

all..but to what end’
the answer 1s simply said freedom in
indiffevence dissocinted detachment

Jshn 9781876347694
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preface
what be J but the feeling that create

</ each momentary sensation creates
a moment of J chains of feelings
cveate the illusion of a cove J the J
exfolintes out of sensations ah so
bring on the most exquisite feelings
thvu lust and desive thru
intoxications vapture burst forth the
most exquisite J/ dive into desives
wallow in the flames of lusts fives
for theve be in those moments of
exquisiteness the most sublime (J i
sensations o evubundance lies the
full life wheve the (J be at its most
heightened aliveness to have the most
heightened life wheve the (/ flaves-
gem-like for with no feelings no
sensations then we cease to be an [/

we die
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Sit heve hear J theve their wheve
singing wovds bhivds two too too
loud 1n the mind of (J \J hear that led
to too too much exquisiteness in the
mind of \J ab but ast sayeth the
sage “in the bheginning was the word”
logos exact but who caves for the

wotld is made by the word ast

sayeth the sages ”59 contrast post-
structuralism is much more

fundamentalist in insisting upon the
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consequences of the view that in

effect realitg is textual.”
“7he universe ast sayeth Lntragues

“is the sign of the word” ast sayeth
the sage “... wherebg it is held that all
rea]itg IS linguistic so that there can be
no m@aninglcul talk of a real world
which exists without question outside

]anguagc” wovds float free no veal

veality only o veal dependent on
wovds dependent upon words

independent of what they designate
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words whose meanings ave fluid
subject to slippage a veality by
words defined by words designated
but meanings in flux veality in
slippage continual ast new meanings

thus new vealities ast sayeth the

sage - | he continually changing
impermanent phenomenal world of
appearances and forms of illusion or
deception which an unenlightened

mind takes as the onlg rea]itg”
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with the mystical insight of FIlato
what is taken for the solid veal be
actually but a tissue a web of
dveam-like images no veality but

words in actuality ab but J like

Entrangues [/

“no longer believe in thingsj
but in the mere ideas we have of them;
and, as

the obscurity of the idea is clarified

on]g }:)9 5P<-:ech,
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nothing more of things will exist than
the words

Aescribing them and the final
destruction of matter

will end with théjudgment of this
axiom: | he

universe is the sign of the word .. .

but ab if naught exists but the wovd
ns sayeth Saint _lohn the evangelist
if all theve be but (YYT) ast sayet
the 2ishis ov naught but logos ast

sayeth the Geptungint sages then like
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Enteagues ) vealize myself through
the word then all be my J but a
wovd a fiction of grammar ast

sayeth the sages

“the self’s radical ex~-centricity to
itself. And he asks ‘who is this other
to whom ] am more attached than to
mgsehc since at the heart of my assent
to my own identitg it is still he who
wags me’. Hence the self is
‘deconstructed shown to be merelg a

linguistic effect not an émtitg” then
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couldst say J with Cntragues that
what deaws ./ fromst this illusion
of self be divine in intoxication do |/
lose the J of (J in an o’erplus of
sensuality in an o'evabundance of
aesthetic delight wouldst J lose the
J of (J 1n creativities Zone ah tvy
will J in the pevusal by J of
‘London  Nights” for inspivation
will (J enter creativities high ob in
on impalpable moment of frozen time

the soul of J tremulous drinks in
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the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

whose sight of diaphanous light
voseate floats befove the eyes of J/
bursting with vapture at the sight of
shadows of vose hued petals
vibvating o’ev the flesh of J in this
impalpable instant of frozen time
immevsed in “_/;,ondon ( N'ights” in a
sublime moment of outpourings of

creativities beauteousness oh ast
sayeth the poetess ”Stay 5ta9 O in

9our1qight
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Extinguish not the rapture

(OF this sublime hour see < thee now

with thy panty white laced clutching
thy cunts folds that sight for he not
me that scent of Calochilus
paludosus

cavessing the nose of he see \J he in
thy voom hand under panty curling
thy black cvow black curls along the
finger tip of he feeling the soft
textuve of thy pallid flesh feeling
along thy crimson slit like a vibbon

of velvet flesh see [/ thee now with
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thy panty white laced beneath which
lies thy cunts folds for the eyes of
he to see oh that exquisite
heauteousness hid fromst me oh that
loveliness divine of thine for only he
to find with the hands with the sight
with the smell of he oh to think to
see in the minds eye of J/ he with
tongue slavering in thy hole frothing
up thy juices that once were for (J to
think to see he basking in the odovrs
of the scent Of

Colochilus paludosus



228

of the cunts fumes of thee to think
thy folds pink moisty pulpy folds of
succulent flesh be for the lips of he
torments the mind of me ast lie heve
J J some in strangers bed wet cock
smeaved with the love juices of she
but thee only desiving be me J
smelling of the vandy cunt fumes of
she but only desiving thee desiving
the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

wafting fromst the cunt hole of thee

while kissing she J only desiving
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the cunts puffy folds of the rvipe cunt
of thee obh as we fucked and volled
and cried and sighed and squealed
and groaned only only thee didst
desive / only thee didst desive /
whenst into the eyes of she on five
for J J only still didst only desive
thee ast ouvr hearts didst beat and
pound in orgasms thythms still then
didst the heart of / only thee didst
desive \/ ast didst J kiss the flesh
of she vunning the tongue of up each

velvet curve vound each fold of she
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still only thee didst desive / e‘en
whenst she sobbing out the name of
J/ ast her name fromst the kissing
lips of J didst fly e’en then didst J
but only desive thee laying nestled
each in arm to arm each to each
thighs and legs entwined oh oh e‘en
then my hearts desive my souls
delight wast only thee e’en whenst
our arms entwining each of we like
jasmine vines and in each of eachs
eavs didst hear we the singing of

nightingales and in each of eachs



231

eyes flashed the dazzling light of
lightning bright ast she didst lift the
face of she to me like a white
nenuphar ast J didst cey “all this
loveliness by mine” ast didst cvy
“ob my love my heavenly divinity”
e’en then didst only thee didst desive
</ oh what care we for fidelity so
long ast we but love each other we
thee can fuck he ast J canst fuck
she lick the cunt of she nibble the

feaity lips of the puffy cunt of she
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what matter that be whenst it be the
scent (Of

Colochilus paludosus

of the cunt of thee that doth love me
and thee love me what matter it be
whenst ./ with she ov thee with he
we n’er weary of our love for each of
we n'er weary of our love for each of
we ast the bright sunlight n’er weary
we ast the bivds songs n'er weary
we ast the blooms scent n'er weary
we we though in others arms kissing

othevs lips caressing others thighs
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what matter that be whenst it be the
scent (f

Colochilus paludosus

of the cunt of thee that doth love me
aond thee love me oh what mystery lay
‘neath thy panty white with lace
what memories of J do linger along
those puffy fleshy folds what odors
of the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

lingev o’er the lips of (J/ linger what
memovies of J hear \J a litany of

veplies “oh thy tongue of lust didst
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maketh the lips of J sing loves
music in the eav of \J didst unsought
thy lust bringeth lust in the givly-
smiling eyes of J to maketh the
cunt of J sing with joy upon the
tongue of thine oh delight of my life
know not how the scent ()f
Colochilus paludosus

Fromst thy cunt didst veach the
nose of J but remember / that sole
night in each of eachs arms we spent
likke a fairy tale that to J licking

tasting of thy flowers lovliness ast
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thy cunts dew didst dvip like vain
upon the lips of J oh how thee
didst fold the face of J/ in thy crow
black cunts hair that on the tongues
tip of (J J didst twine those silken
curls oh J know not how the scent
Of

Colochilus paludosus

Fromst thy cunt didst veach the
nose of J but know (7 it lit up the
soul of \J with an etheveal flame that
swept o'et the flesh of (J like

tempest of delight basked () in the
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splendor of thy face basked \J in thy
exquisite beauteousness ast fromst
thy poppy cunts lips sucked (J in its
breath sweeter than the waters of
poatadise J/ know not how the scent
Of

Calochilus paludosus

Fromst thy cunt didst veach the
nose of J/ but what knows J/ be that
in that sweet scented cunts mouth
breathed in J the soul of J that
now we each to each in desive heen 3

years long since we fivst didst meet
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7 years since first smelt J on thy
cunt the scent OIf

Calochilus paludosus oh like unto a
dveam it doth seem that / hast seen
thy cunts white panty clothed seen
the folded lips embossed upon that
field of cloth snow-like seen thy
eyes spark with fire at the desive of
J/ for thee in that sight the world
springs into spring with the sudden
flames of each to eachs desive for
each bursts our lusting fives

congealing into flowers falling
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fromst the sky pecvfumed thy cunt
deips odovs that light vefracting into
tainhows shimmering ‘gainst the sky
enveloped we in the splendorous
flame of ouv desives for each
intermixing intermingled souls each
to each for all moments of eternity
lips kissing lips no thee no me only
we we remember J/ hid ‘neath
flowery blooms in springtime
meadow ast J didst lick thy puffy
cunt and smelt the scent Of

Colochilus paludosus
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mix and intermingle with Aeliotrope
sweet YNagnonette and Dose with
Ayacinth scent and in that hole saw
</ thy face veflected like moon upon
limpid nenuphar pools the scent (OIf
Calochilus paludosus

Fromst thy cunt deenching the
luminous airs coloved in crimson
hues and sapphire blues and lavender
and flowery tints shimmering in
saffron diaphanous light we
vemember J/ hid ‘neath flowery

blooms ast the fairy folk didst thy
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cunts dew odovous with the scent
Of

Colochilus paludosus

collect and wove in dewy threads of
glitteving pearls of luculent light and
o’er us didst lace the dewy chain of
brilliant light in a necklace for our
lusting flesh and bound as with that
faivy chain that

bound us fast that we wouldst be
hound joined ast one for all eternity
oh once thee didst sigh soft moan

whenst \J didst on thy cunts puffy
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folds nibble and lick and inhale the
scent (Of

Colochilus paludosus

bedewed upon the lips pink edge and
didst hear (/ nightingales sing and
the whole world didst buvst into
spring once whenst thee didst sigh to
the lickings of J didst see J thee
carved our of moonlight didst see /
thy lips smile be the curve of the
sickle moon hut

now whenst hear [/ thee sigh / hear

the sighs for he and the flesh of J
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trembles and the moon be bloated out
in davkness and the scent (If
Colochilus paludosus

stales upon the mouths lips of J
once whenst / didst hear the sighs
of thee the world burst into
melodious song the flowers perfumed
scents magnified in intensity oh all
the colors of theiv varied blooms
buvst upon the sight of / intensified
light bright and thy beauty didst
deench the aivs with the odovs of thy

divinity but
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now whenst hear J thee sigh hear (/
the sigh for he and the scent (Of
Colochilus paludosus

burns the lips of J the scent (If
Calochilus paludosus

souvs upon the tongue of J and
vancid becomes yet theve be a smile
on the lips of J with the scent (Of
Calochilus paludosus

that vremembers J tinted thy cunts
feuit puffy folds and that thought
take / back to the nights and days

whevein J didst kiss and suck those
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spongy lips of thee that didst
dissolve in a whorl of light and into
a dream of bliss didst swoon |/
upon that kiss of / upon thy spongy
lips with the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

theve be a time bhefove thee that this
dungheap world closed J the eyes of
J/ too but then enteved upon the nose
of J the scent (f

Calochilus paludosus

Fromst thy cunt and it ignite the

flame of lust in me and then opened
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unto J a world of light a world of
sensual delight the pulse of J didst
in melodious harmony beat with life
loveliness with lifes innumevable
joyousness the scent (If

Calochilus paludosus

of thy cunts moisty folds didst open
unto ./ exquisite vapturousness an
o’evubundance of blissful
intoxicationousness oh thee didst
catapult J into a dizzying ecstasy of
transcendent delightfulness with thee

have / closed the doov to the
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dungheap of this world and fused the
soul of J with thine against the
wotld of our world within a world
thee and me enclosed 1n vaptuve
within our world cut off fromst that
sovdid dungheap and J and thee in
ouv union of blessedness yet kept [/
fromst thee the secret desive of me
didst thee know

that ast the pearl is hid within the
shell

that ast the gem is hid within the

eavrth
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that ast gods face is hid within the
world

so be 1s hid within me the desive for
the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

that wafts fromst the fleshy cunt
folds of thee yet now be J cut off
fromst the scent (Of

Calochilus paludosus

thee my desived one hast abandoned
J and wander J alone in
separations agony longing for thee

ast sufi mystic longs for god and
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suffevs the pains and torments in
sepatations woe oh my desived one
this tormented soul burns not 1n the
flames of desive but in the airs of
hell in this sepavations fromst thee
like Sadi Sarmad and all the other
love tormented souls that languish in
this pestilential dunhheap J cry out
to the J moan in paroxysms of
anguish come back to J come back to
J/ o brightened the eyes of J with
thy sight oh long J for the scent (If

Colochilus paludosus
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ast Safiz and 2umi longed for their
beloved come to me leave me not to
burn in hells fives vescue me and to
pavadise take / in the cunts folds of
thee warped up enfolded in that
humid flesh that (J canst once again
in vavishment delight in the
intoxication delivium once again to
smell to smell frmst thy cunt the
scent (f

Calochilus paludosus

Jr this pestilential dungheap of n

wovrld without thee the flowers
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scents vancid becomes theiv petals all
witheved things the leaves of the tree
wilted and desiccated dry and dead
all things of this world be one
winter of eternity no summer sun to
warm once flesh oh languish J hear
without thee that cunt with the scent
Of

Calochilus paludosus

that was taken fromst ./ yestevday
pray (J ob to all the goddesses of
love Apbrodite (Jonanan Fravati

all those pagan goddesses lust 73'an
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Chin-_/;ien Cliodhua Astrate
Tlazolteotl Astghik supplicate /
pray (J to all of thee that thee all

will bring back to me that cunt with

the scent Of

Calochilus paludosus

Oh what be the vesult of this
cadenced prose this act of creation
in thythms oall see J is the J
exfolintes out of sensations ast

sayeth the sage

“we never observe angthing beyoncj
a series of transient Fee]ingsj
sensations, and impressionsThére IS
no imPression of the “self” that ties

our Particular impressions togethérm.”
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Oh the J be no move than the sum
of its impressions at any time theve
be no cove self at all no me exists

apatrt fromst only impressions as
sayeth the sage * we can never be
directlg aware of ourselves, on19 of
what we are exPeriencing at any given
moment... the self isjust a bundle of

erceptions, like links in a chain”
P P

oh oh owe J my self this J to the
wotld to the world of sensations oh
without these impressions J do
cease but to exist ah dam my (J this
J/ existence depends like Solange

sow ’just understood how much the

WrCtCl"ICdﬂCSS O]C
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a mediocre existence, how much the
sentiment of the
universal dunghi”, was necessary to

his haPPiness”

Jshn9781876347740
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”VEfﬂCE7 o venounce life and its

joys ov dive into its passions fives bhe the
acetic and ludicrous fool ov be the sensuous
be the dull-witted dope be 1t be the acetic
tranquil in renunciations embrace ov the
sensualist tranquil after love in the arms of
she

AAst sayeth «.indifferent to his mistress
detachments hisjog~ tram:iuil the ash-

smeared hermit sleep in ease like a king”

J_ut
AAst sayeth
“The Punishment for laughing at

the external world is to fall in the first snare
laid
Bg the innocent Maia”

J_ut
AAst sayeth

“...men who perceive
7 he tangled net of vuin which passion

custs...



Sit heve (J hear sitting in my Statis
house with gleeful eyes reciting
Aurhert Cntragues delightful verse
sweet bubbles of thought fromst the
dew of the lips of \J \J offer to she
to she in the breath upon my lips that
will vefresh thy soul of delightful

she with this froth of love

(" ome while it is morning and while
animal life
sleeps in the woods !

”Come toroam among the wet herbs :

| will shake
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off the rain of Pearls and the snow
flakes of diamonds

from your blond hair!

"(_ome and you will exult withjog,
come, the

train oFgour robe, among the mosses,
will make

a wake of light) and the rsing sun will
kiss, in its

candor, the smile oFgour Purple lipsi
(" ome, you will be as a white-browed
queen

among green Eranches, and the tame
butterflies will

rest on your ears.

"You will subdue nature and at the

Ca” OFgOUF
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mouth, my soul, wild as a fawn, will

bounc} towarés

9ou.”

(Oh these words fall fromst the lips
of J like saffron pollen fromst

fecund flowery blooms

Jeut

JSlah ast sayeth that divine sage

JShartrihavi

“(Oh deluded one unconscious of its
violent power

T he moth flies into the a flame
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Th@ unwary fish through ignorance
Pites the baited hook

And even we men who Perccivc
The tangleci net of ruin
Which Passion casts do not avoid it

Alas delusions sway is inscrutable”

JRut
7 hen
Warns Aurhert Cntragues

«

he Punishmcnt for laughing at
the external world is to fall in the first
snare laid

Bg the innocent Maia”
but
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yea he doth say with sagacity
”Shame ! Enough. No, for me there
are neither
(irces nor Delilahs. M3 mind at least
is above all
wiles and lusts. Theg who fall into the
toils of the
swine-breeders, those who are caught
in the snares
of @legant vamPirech}nég Fulfill their
&estiny. Mine
is different.

(Ob but what to do doth J choose

which path which vond upon to
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follow to tread for warns ast

sayeth that divine sage Jhartrihavi

“OE deluded ones abandon the

depths of sensuous chaos
that prison hell of torment

T hat course reaching beyond
towards perpetual bliss

can instantly ally all pain

oh deluded one initiate then a
peaceful mood tranquil
Renounce your gamboling

Philandering unsteadg ways
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Forésai«i the éphemeral mundane
Passions

Kest P]aci& now my thoughts”

JRlah what cvap what nonsense all
be but prattle ast sayeth that divine
sage Jhartrihavi

“Oh wise one renunciation of worlcﬂg
attachments is only the talk of
scholars

whose mouths that clrips Pearls are

wordy with wisdom
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\/\/ho can rea”g forsake the curved
hips
of beautiful women with amPle breasts

ancl !DOUF!CI

\With gircﬂes of rubgjewels”

Ab to dive into the sensual chaos to
to gambol with the passions on five
of J to cavouse and wallow in
ephemeval bliss to live alight with
five to live alight with desive into
these poems will dive (/ to ignite the

imaginings of \J to burn with a gem-
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like flame bathing in the " Sen
Gavden” of vapturous delight
wrapped up clothed in enfolded
within the scent (Of

Qockrillin tevetifolin

(Oh thy cunt be o flower flame
Swollen petals the tint of pink
JIrecious move than all the ove
‘neath diamond filled sands

Clit taut bud on flower stem crisp
and frozen like flowers pistals ‘neath
the light of mid winter moon

thy cunt of thine dvips the scent (Of
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Doclrillin tevetifolin sweet smelt
fragrance havdened into light that
flickers

pauses

and pulsates bright

2Npon thy lips kissed / the lips of
Apbrodite along thy lips sucked /
the lips of Astarte salt upon thy
lips wouldst of honey taste oh thy
cunts haiv hyacinth curled hast the
scent (Of

Dockrillia tevetifolin hast the hue of

JUyrian violets whenst kiss J/ thy
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lips the flesh of J quivers like
molten gold ved as coval that lies hid
‘neath amethyst seas ov the fins ved
of purple fish that in thy cunts hole
float like incased in pink glass

Oh the flames flash across the
spongy lips flesh that heat fromst
thy lips wouldst wither the meadows

flowery blooms thy breath the scent
Of

Dockrillin tevetifolin acrvoss the
spongy lips flesh wouldst dey up the

oceans and seas that billow acvoss
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the land in a whicl be the thoughts
of J maelstroms of knotted
thinkings of lewd thoughts upon thee
scatteved fromst the mind of J that
shrivel budding blooms velvet

petaled flesh that cvackles in the ears
of J

bent with the weight of light thy
chreyselephantine lips like chiseled
columns of some temple to some
Ephesusian goddess laced arvound
with curling haiv ast of yvian

acanthus with the scent (Of
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Qockrillia tevetifolin

that stand tall and shavp mighty
slabs of flesh tinted with pink and
gold flecks twixt the curved shadows
of thy fleshy avch flickering light
vuns up thy cunts furrow cloaking in
tinted light the gvape coloved clit
light curls vound thy thighs frosting
them in the light of purple violets

gleaming with the scent (Of

ockrillia tevetifolin
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vedder than lips stained with the
Sufis wine thy vichly ved lips flutter
in the wind like folds of temple cloth
wavering to the heated breaths of the
of the worshiping breathings of J/
chant [/ in perfumed breathing the
souls song of |/ that covers thy
flesh like pink froth while fromst thy
cunts hole like fromst the gate of
some gavden bright wafts the odors
of crocus navcissi and 7yrion
violets that dvift o’er flesh like some

temple altar at which doth J with
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hymns and songs pour J into thy
hole of perfumed liquidity the
meteved scents of hepticas (Jllyrian

anthuviums and myvceh-frankincense

out fromst which spreads the scent
Of

Qockrillia tevetifolin

(’er thy spongy flesh tinted with

the juice of Jllyvian violets spreads

the scent Of

Dockrillin tevetifolin the tongue of

J/ licks fromst curved folds edge to
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curved folds edge like light that
skips fromst flame flower to flame

flower

peck J upon thy lips ast swallows
peck upon pomegranates seeds vuby-
ved lips petal-like inwavd furl to the
tongues pink curled tip shadows
cveep fromst lip to lip each lip the
others shadow seeks within in each
the tongues tip is lost within the

folds deep frothing the scent (f

ockrillia tevetifolin
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enough hast [/ not of thee

gasp J ‘neath thy folds upon folds
of furling flesh pinks and violet and

tints and the scent (Of
Qockerillin tevetifolin
along thy lips edge

oh the scent of pine vesin wafts to
the nose of J fromst thy curved
flesh chrism scented in the lemon
light that scatters thy beauty and

conts the earth in thy loveliness thy
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lips exquisiteness enough hast J not

of thee

thy cunts be the beaver of Assyrian
wine
in that hole of opal liquidity dwell

Vevids

in that limpid liquidity (Vavcissus

gazed upon his beauteousness

in that pool of vivgins tears of love

Artemis bathed

in that pool scented of (/Vervium

oleander be the omphalos
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in that pool scented of (Nerium
oleander be the "chasm' thru floweth

Yerna spring waters

along thy lips folds thy cunts hair
dvapes ast ivy avound Jonic columns
of Greek temples wrap / those lips
up in wreaths of the kisses of |/
weave J/ in thy hyacinth curls gold
hells fromst Lphesus at the alter of
thy lips lay panting J dvawing in the
scent (OIf

ockrillia tevetifolin
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thy clit is scented on its stem with

the scent Of

Dockrillia tevetifolin the colov of

JUyrian violets

Fragil ast the dust upon wings of
lepidoptevas the lips edge the light

catches a vim of five

at thy cunts folds and furling lips in
vavishment gaze [/ at that
mystevious heauteousness of

flower—flesh ./ shall leap into those
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folds J shall drop in into that hole

the scent (Of

ockrillia tevetifolin

ot thy fleshy portal shall J prostrate
and worship thee with hymns the
odors of sea-flowers the wovds of
< shall whirl vound thee as the
songs of sea-bivds swirl vound sen

tossed cliff toped temples

o’exr thy cunts folds the odors of

flowers swivl mixed with the scent

Of
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Qockrillia tevetifolin

purple-pink ‘gainst the sapphive blue
shky thy lips unfurl stand like the
portals of cliff toped temples oh to
thee give J homage and unto thee
bring thee offerings of scent of
purple violet grapes dripping
fragrances o’er pomegranates and full
vipe figs to thee bring / offerings of
these to thee oh see how lay / these
at thy flower-fleshy folds of thy
temple doov swirling in diaphanous

mist pink veiling thy lips fruit-pulpy
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like some Janagea blushing pink
hued like sunlight thvu pink flower
petals shining ov light casting pink

shadows o’er mavhle votive vase

the scent (f
ockrillia tevetifolin

deips fromst thy cunts flower face
seeps down within the hidden slit of
thy cunts flesh and disappears into
the pool of liquid glass to o’er flow
upon the earth bursting into Jllyrian

violets ved-headed poppies and
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yrian acanthus to woven be by
flowing haived nymphs into wreaths
strung with wild berries golden hued
and layed vound thy flame flowers

furling lips’

the breath of (J hast furled thy lips
folds back fromst that hole of
liquidity ast the flowers petals

uncurl whenst kissed by the sun

thy cunts hair flaves out like the sun
gods haiv the light of the breath of
ignites thy folds into a flame flower

that shoots five yellow into the pink-
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purple lips of J well scented with

the scent (Of
ockrillia tevetifolin

till they burn with heated desive with
the froth of thy lips patterned along
the pulpy flesh-pink lips of J like
pink shadows o’ev a temples mavhle

floovrs

ast ./ face the portal of thy cunt thy

lips ave patterned with the scent (OFf

Qockerillin tevetifolin
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thy lips chelidon wings flutter like
yellow flames that flower of thine
flame flecked nestled in tangled hair
nst sea weed lays upon golden sands
thy cunt haiv vooted in pink flesh

deags up the scent OIf
Qockrillia tevetifolin

Flecking those tangled stands ast
sen spray flecks sea-flowers tinted
blue frosted with salt-flecked each
single haiv strand decked 1in those
folds haiv-crusted find J the music

of the Aespervdies the £lysian
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Fields that fromst thy holes
liquidity flows Galsabil up along thy
cvimson slit like the bee in flight
flutters the lips of thee hefore the
eyes of J chanting out desives for

maenads in dithyvambic dance

Ab Git heve J hear sitting in my
Statis house passions aflame fives
of desives quiver along the fleshy

limbs of J ast sayeth JKhavtrihavi

“spcus oh fool canot cure it nor drugs

on thg ]ips confound it
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Nor ritual magjc oh dullard deal it

destruction

Passion oh dimwitted like an cpilcptic

fit attacks mans limbs

to inflict the torment of frenzied

cJerangement”

blah
blah
Ab S5it heve [/ hear sitting in my

Statis house passions aflame fives
of desives quiver along the fleshy
limbs of \J delving into “ASymen”
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WWrecked on the vocks of  Scylla
and Charyhdis of thought and action
thvown up with the vubble of the sen
sea-foam flecked salt-crusted tangled

in sea-weed and sen grass whipped
with the tongue of the thrvashing sen
pallid and cracked limbs twisted
fromst the sen gulls cries in the ears
of J heard J cymbals and veed
flutes mellifluous tones and on the

aiv thru the haiv of [/ smelt
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the scent (Of

Qockerillin tevetifolin

Found J carvied high high along
ledges granite shavp and cut wide
white vocks fitted edge to edge high
ast the gulls cried and screeched in
the eavs of J/ while cymbals and
flutes didst sound high high
upwards to the blue sky ast seas
ctashed and sea-foam frothed far far
helow the jagged cliffs edge to
temples pink columns we avvived J

cavvied high into the purple-violet
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shadows enclosed scents of myvrh —
feankincense thru vipples thru the
five-light that flarved fromst urns and
pine touches bright gold veds and
yellows weaved brocades of light
o’er pink mavhle floors nymphs
heauteous grape stained nipples taut
on breasts white ast milk froth
hyacinth curls down cheeks aglow
with purple cunt hair well trimmed
spangled with yellow bells all naked
brought J to too place o'er marhle

slab incased in ivy vines curling
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vound 7yrian acanthus ‘neath
achvyselephantine form placed J
with all manner of Aindu and
PIhoenician wares ruby
pomegranates bhervies with puvple-
violet sheens urns of myrrh and
honey sweet gems and spices of
cinnamon spikenard and all vare and
costly stuff Layptian Apis bulls
on foreheads white triangles on
backs white vulture wing under
tongues a scavab mark and on their

vight flank white crescent moon and
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double hairs on their tails all with
thrvoats slit whose bhlood congenled
upon the slab like melting vubies ved
J/ be put upon ‘neath that
chrvyselephantine form two puffy
folds within twin smallev lips of
paler pink all smeaved in blood hung
with pink curtains diaphanous all
within pink vimed hole fromst which

wafted the scent (OIf
Qockerillin tevetifolin

Fromst within seemed thvu hymen-

like veil blood oozed steaming hot
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incense-like whose fumes mixed with
the purple light and odoriferous
scents but what be at the lips top
juncture a dacker pink stem atop
glowing like heated coals a bud
grape-like dreenched in congealed
blood ved like ved pulp oozing fromst
sea-aloes vound which was draped
civclets of flame-flowers in honey
sonked like a noose vound the
condemneds thrvoat to which like
hungry bees the nymphs did kiss

deawing back the buds hood with
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sucking lips till those honey-drenched
lips cvimson dripped o’ev the slab and
J/ to cover in a cloak of ved that
deipped fromst those hungry lips
lapping those purple-violet foldy lips
ast o'et which they didst out pour
fromst golden urns thick frothing
blood ast dance and song veed flute
and tambourine scatteved sound
within the scatteved light within the
temple voom ast they theiv hips
switled round ast those nymphs

didst limbs fling about while their
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wild haiv didst fly within the purple
nivs like bacchanals upon the beasts
they screamed and yelled and about
J didst swirl and twist and twirl
theiv cunts haivs golden bells

tingling vinging tintinnabulating

with vaptuve befove the laying form
of J the fleshy folds didst unfurl
and spread wide the gaping hole
blood oozing didst shimmev and
gleam a nymph with ivory blade

flecked with gold didst to J glide

and sway quivering with eyes afive
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like the fives of hell breasts bhave white
jiggling jelly-like nipples havd and ved
with pievced rings that didst jingle ast
she didst dance about bhair flaring out
like the tovches flames her cunts haivs
golden bells tingling ringing

tintinnabulating

ah

deawing back the breath of she
dvawing back the shoulders of she
deawing back the atm of she

sound pauses all be quiet the music
drops into a death-like calm

the arm lifts and o’ev the thvoat of J
acvoss slic...
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Peeface

70 believe he doth the universe face
alone free ast the existentialist doth

SeC

WWhat crap nothing but he be
mentally unhealthy the individualist
the deformed child of capitalism
nothing but a narcissistic
snollygoster solipsist gone up his
own arse he be mentally unhealthy
alienated he be the price he doth pay
for the individualism of he he cannot
see he be a creation of a society
unhealthy sickness loneliness the
price he doth pay for the

individualism of he And | have been
cﬂ%ﬂlmenlonehssh
/\ndrngc}ﬁ”soulhaS\Nﬁheredinrng

breast
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Sit hear heve / echolocating with
vepeated syncope of the words
and the mind of J brachiating on
fuliginous thoughts thoughts
meve spilth of the mind of J the
mind of \J a concrescence of
thoughts a quiddle (J quibbling
o’er trivialities naught but the
mind of J o shivavee of n
cacophony of thoughts hrinkying
about ne'er ending J be naught

but a snollygoster like Grendel
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and the vest of the existential

dopes “| observe mysc—:l}C observing
what | observe” then vealizing like
he “ then | am not that which
observes | am fack“ Ae
understands “the meaningless
objec’mess of the world “Se
screams “the world is all Pointlcss

accident” what a dope he would
conclude the existentinl anthem

“we all encounter the universe
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alone” we are completely free

what utter cvap tvapped by
language and logic all the dope
hast to do is drop logic abandon

language like the sage who sighed

| the head of | raised to see the
world foris broken the spidcr web
of the weaving of ] that asleep kept
] a cjreaming sleep wa”dng broken
is the spidcr web of the weaving of
] broken the warp of language weft
of logjc that along the sticky
silken threads like millions of

gléamingjewels though’cs did lag”
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JRut alas the world will not hear

and like the poet

lhaveshutuprszouhwﬁhvehemence
Against the world, and oPened every
sense

T hat | may take, but not for love or
Pﬁce,

Thc world's best gold and
anﬂdncsnsezmnﬁspkx1

| have delighted in all visible things
And | have been of all men loneliest,
/\ndrngc}ﬁ”soulhaS\Nﬁhcrcdinrng
breast

With Pri&e and no content and

loneliness.



So (J will delight in imaginings
in this tomb of J in this cold
aitless place devoid of life wheve
</ bave my books and poetry for
company and let the mind of J
wander free 1n imaginings
inspivations on “Aelidora”

J/» mivvor copper ved vusset ast
nights sinking sun see she J at

that cunt flower of she with
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looking staving gazing with wide
cow eyes pupils davk ast the
depths of deaths abyss of the
eternal davkness of the seas
abysm looking she see (J she
gnzing at that petaled vose that ved
colour colour of vipe gvapes
colour of virgin flushed cheeks
colouved ved petaled flesh davk ast
figs colouved of the Sufis wine
colouved like fire ‘gainst the bright

ivory of the thighs petals of
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colouved grace ved lined edge of
vippling textuve colouved like five
frozen carved out of flickering
flames colouved petals lips to lips
quivering frozen light that shines
pinkish hue ast if thvu pink silken
veil steeped in the ved tint of
JUyrian voses we view see she /

at that cunt flowevr of she with
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gnzing looking at those crimson
lips crimson like some Syrian
cvocus laying in hower of
jeweled blooms studded of gems
of onyx astrophyllite and
auvichalcite and fluovapophyllite
gold tinted lips like faivies wings
diaphanous that flutter o'er
pucple flower-tips of ivis and tulip
blooms to vibrate light acrvoss
pink aiv to dance in whotls and

whirls of scatted light of light-
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frothed-flowerlets light kissed
into sinuous twitls of strands of
light that drip o’er ivory lips like
n vase of porcelain incandescent

of gleaming glow with

the lips of she (J see tvemble
longing to kiss lips to lips of each
velvet petaled lip lips enthralled in
desives fives lips clasped 1n

languorous hite kissing each to
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each lips set upon lips each to
each shuddering into sublime bhliss

each to each on each lips with

what name giveth J for that cunt

flower buvsting bloom with

that bursting flower hloom that
flame-flower-foam-pink-flecked

that cuvvilinear shell frozen lily-
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white vose textuved pinker than
sunset sun trembling with the
heat of lust that full open ripe
fruit what name giveth (J for that
cunt flower bursting bloom with

with

that bursting flower hloom that
honey-blue-veined flesh-unkissed
that molten flesh afive with the

glow of desive quivering petals
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pink ast voses soft flesh fluted
with amber ast Gidonian sen-
flowers that conch-shell of flesh-
feagrant-fruit-fleshy —hepaticas-
lips light kissing those lips
strenked—pink-flecked those lips
wavelets of light flung upon the
golden light incandescent like
phosphorescent sea-foam flecking
fins of sea-gliding flying-fishes
whirls of light mevge into golds

and veds what name giveth J for
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that cunt flower bursting bloom

with

with those curvilinear lips carved
out of slices of the pink tinted
liquid mid-winter moon those lips
frozen sheet-lightning that flash
across the dome of the caerulean
sky that leap with scarlet flames
to veach the avch of heaven that

cup cupola of the blue up into
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that infinity of sky thru the sen of
stavs flecked flickering violets
veds and blue flecked flickering
ambers flecked flickering like
scales of some curled deagon
sprawled acrvoss the sky with
flecked flickering mauves greens
and pale pastel pinks

what name giveth J for that cunt

flower buvsting bloom with
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that stav-light-flesh-flecked pinks
ast coval dvenched with colour of
sea-frothed-flecked-anemones
lustres of crimson splashed o'er
the moons silvery face of the
veddest of pastel hues what name
giveth J for that cunt flower

bursting bloom with

that J long to kiss with those

lips infinitely sweet of honeyed
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dew that on those lips / into
bliss doth slip and in vapt
voluptuousness burn with the
ecstasy of lusts fives bright
blazing flames that fold J up into

delight ast upon thy lips scented

Suck ./ each scented fold and on
each fold of lip the mouth of
doth hold in languid bite the flesh

of J doth melt with delight those
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lips that J wouldst dab the fleshy
lips of \J along that curvilinear
folds of flesh and drink up the
breath of thy soul feeling the soft
cavess of thy flesh vain upon J/
paroxysms of bliss those lips
upon my lips feeling the pulses of
thy hearts beats that knits thy
flesh to mine lips to lips clinging
in bliss entwined in delightfulness
lips to lips enclosed flesh to flesh

upon those sea-frothed-flecked-
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flame-flowers lips scented

that bursting flower bloom that
kissable-lickable —facination-of-
scent-frothed-flesh what shall [/
bringeth to lay at thy feet shall
bringeth J the vubies five ov
sapphires luculent blue shall
bringeth [/ wavres of ndia china
and Assyrian stuff vare gems of

chroysolite and chrysoprase ov
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chrvyselephantines of vave bheauty
ot the velvet down of strouthion
ot shall bringeth / the cunt of
like vipe figs wreathed in the
wind blown blooms of lilies ov

7 yvian violets ov the pink curls
of hyacinth what shall (/ bringeth
to lay ot thy feet the cunt of J
of voses ved ved soft ast the
down of swans neuphar scented

with the heated suns quivering
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vays ot shall bringeth / the moon-

flower of the cunt of \J with

that watery-limpid-liquidity wheve
JVereids play with sea-froth-
fleck anemones glittering in their
hyacinth curls wheve  Neveids
sucf the cvests of the vippling
waves that waver o’ev that hole of
veflected moon-light where water

nymphs upon nacreous sea-shells
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out combing the tresses of their
haiv scented-salt-flecked —
flowerlets gleaming like sea-weed
that light frothed luminosity deep
in the etevnal silence of the sen
deep deep wheve shadow-flecked
sen-creatures weave twixt bubbles
peatls of liquidity spilling o’er
whotrls whirls of light-frothed
luminescence deep deep within lies
the palace of the sea god savdonyx

bvowns veds yellows streaked
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ond purple-ved porphyry tived coval

fringed scented with the fumes of

thva which flutter the silver gold
fins of fishes deep deep within the
eternal silence of that hole of
languorous-quietude that hole
that smoldeved with the ved heat
of conl sanguine and lips burning
with vefulgent flames of ved five

twisted whotls of gold in that
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eternal silence of green light
winged creatures strange of form
and fishes greens veds blue the
nacveous sheen of porcelnins float
like colouved petals within the
evanescent mist that o’ev hangs
pools of neuphar lit by green
shimmering moon within the
aqueousness green clarity covals
grew and

fishes flew
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curving curvilinear lines within
without streaks of purple
shadows within without golden
shafts of luculent light streaking
down down within the deep
eternal silence what shall J
bringeth to lay at thy feet shall

bringeth / all these with

the cunts lips of J afire ast the

ctvimson wings of butterflies that
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hover ‘neath purple blooms to kiss
kiss J with the lips of J the
burning flesh of thee these
bringeth J to thee the lips of J/
flesh-pulpy flesh-spongy-folds
flecked with the heat of the heavt
of J that tremulous bheats heats
out it beat ast doth the heart of
the lovelovrn swan upon purple
mist ‘neath the argent moon
bringeth J thee the lips of J that

thee canst feel the shuddering of
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my blood that beats and throbs
threu the purple veins of J that
thee cants kiss those lips of |/
into oblivions swoon into
intoxications deliviums that thee
canst be swept up into the
swirling fives of my desives that
thee canst taste the dew upon the
lips of J and into drunken ecstasy
fall into the heaven of bliss that
thee upon the lips of \J canst suck

the soul of J thru that burning



pulpy flesh of J that thee canst
breathe in the cunts scent of J

scented with

and in that fragrant odov thy soul
melts in to the soul of \J ast thy
lips be pressed to the lips of
moisty devouring each to each
with the pulses of each to eachs
heart beats leaping up into flames
of light ast thee doth kiss the

cunts flesh-pulpy-fruit-fleshy
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folds of J that furl out thivsting
fov the lips kiss of thee oh [/
bringeth to thee the lips of J that
thee wouldst flood the flesh of J
with fiery kisses with kisses that
burn like the flames of hell with
kiss that devour oh bringeth /
thee the lips of J that thee
wouldst with thy kisses of fives
weep me up into a maelstrom of
delight that J couldst melt into

oblivions infinitude of and
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infinitude of bliss melted upon the
kisses of thee that the earth
vuptuves and asunder burst fromst
the shuddeving of the flesh-pulpy-
spongy-flesh of J that thee
wouldst with thy breath breathe
o’ev the lips flesh of \J oh that (J
couldst die in the bliss of thy kiss
die into vapture fromst the desives
fives of thee that 1s what bringeth

J/ to thee scented with
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