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b dean thee ivritates again with thy

for what be 1t who can tell who can
know be it porn ov some mystic vant
some philosophy or some cogent
psychology ox be 1t just sounds of
words strung into thythmic lines of
melody and mellifluous tunes doth
thee dean play games with our minds

ov doth thee seek to enchant us with
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music divine with music delightful be

that all thy

is thy poem a symbolist tvact full of
imaginative actifice that seeks n
deeper truth in the mundane thru
symbols elevating us to a eupsychian
mind taking us to paramartha ast the
JRuddhists say ov dean doth thy poem
get to this by takeing by a diffevent path
of decadence doth decance get us to the
same goal ast symbolism in thy poem

dean



is thy

full of

decadent otnamentation litevary
exoticism and evoticism is thy poem just
a tract in decadent style upsetting socinl
conventions and norms to piss off the
middle class thvu vechevché vocabulary
thvu taking colours fromst mythology
litevatuve philosophy thrvu using delicate
tints and nuances of ideas thru
hallucinatory images of perversity and
movhid passions to take one on n
journey into madness thru sensory

fatigue thru ennui by gloating the senses
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on sensations doth thy

style use all this to exhaust fatigue the
veciter thus giving him ov her the lived
feeling of what is going on in the poem
feeling the exnct state of the protagonist
doth the decadence of thy poem dean
warn us of the consequences of
hypevsentations of hypevesthesin is thy
poem a decandent cautionary tale leasing
us to the same goal ast symbolism an
eupsychian mind ov dean are you just
playing with us fov cognitive

maturhatory fun



Words with the scent of panty
soaked 1n cunts fumes send thee a
hymn full of vadiance splendour full
of delightful fragrvance full of
hatrmony and thy dveams but be 1t a
portent conted 1n honeyed speech
wovrds that conceal words that
outline wovrds of witheved lilies
wateved by thy sighs by thy cries
words of mystic import or dooms
presage that depends on thy abilities

ov failings
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Abb orgasms perfume floats o’er that
cunt of the inamovanta delicately rising
with the out breathing sighs of she
conting the moon like with nacve like
with veloutine pinks and hues of
morganite covuscating incarnadine that
cunt with odov blent with the o’ev heated
nivs with scent of patchouli and pepper
kissing the petals of vose white lilies
and poppies cavessing that flesh of
voluptuous moistity that pulchritude
flesh of that OYVessalina glowing ast
vose white 1in vock crystal she languid
lays “lassata sed non satiatd’ a
seductive (YNadonna of _Lilippo /ippi
pre-2aphaelite like splashed with
sensual light of a YVoreau Salome and
the deliquescent cunt like the eyes of

JRouguereau Fdieta
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Abb that voom hung with drapes of
yellow silk Chypre wine spilt wilted
lilies in ice-buckets zakuskis crushed
with kiimmel on the breath of / stavre |/
with impuissance at the pounded cunt of
flesh that sings to J that sighs to J
that poisoned chalice of flesh that
succulency that feeds of the desives of
< that brings hypevesthesin to each
sense of J to but that flesh that flesh

feels naught but sings to J

Come catch my butterfly wings in thy mouth

press that flesh bruising to pink

(dorous mist vises o’er those cunt lips of J

like steam hoiling fromst pink molten jade
('er those lips a pellicle of moonlight

With the scent of poppies give them thy kisses
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Abh be |/ ensorcelled on that
JRabylonian witch that cunt of delights
but doth fatigue \J dvains the senses of
</ fromst which she feeds drains the
flesh of J fatigued exhausted into
ennui J act drawn into thy pallid flesh
that dvains my soul and drinks my
breath that 7douting mouth gasping for
one last kiss the promise of bliss in the
eyes of J veflect desives flames upon
the soul of J lingering ‘neath that cunts
hot unclosed lips full of plunder and
poisoned loveliness to vend the flesh of
</ with honeyed caresses along the
mouth of J descends the lips of she
with the scent of poppies lingering o’ev
the lips of J dying into a sigh rising
within the emevald glow folding along
the _lapanese dvapes ast (Ihhh (Ihh
she stares at J with those pupils of
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black diamonds spider eyes that wither
that suck fromst J/ my soul quivering
with joyess tremors leaving / languid
with ennui in that voom that tomb half
lit candle light that drips like fulgent
peatls fromst tips of voses white
vaining o’ev that cunt like a cunt
belonging to some 7horvaldsen goddess
that cunt with undulant blush of a
Chateau d'Csclans with the gloss of
bloody vuby leaking cunt juice glittering
venom of some melted opal those lips
painted vough of ved noxious hothouse
bloom strung with cunt dvew glittering
beryls on five along lips edges tinted
with kohl fleeced with cunt hair dyed in
gold mould cunt like folds of vose white
nacved luminescent voluptuousness
those cunts folds of pulpy flesh slivers
of flome curtains of fiery frenzy that
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cunt fetid bloom sucking up fumes
fromst that miasmic pool of frenzied
lusts Abh that davk light fromsts hev
eyes liquid black cunts flesh
illuminating the shadows of the lips of
J/ fromsts afterglow of fuck world
weary J fromst to much lust limbs
flaccid bruised with lips clutch Abhb
that fever of passions lips that fever of
heated sighs that fever whenst for move
pleads ./ that enervates [/ Abh but
canst hear / that flesh with fluttering
lips that amavantos flower unfading that
sings to J/ that sighs to J that
stagnate pool of fetid bloom
incandescent efflorescence poisoned
chalice of flesh that succulency that
sings to J that gaping wound in the
thythms sexual of farsifal that sighs
to J in the sensuality of fvélude a
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l'apres-midi d'up faupe that cries to J
with the Lvos of Die Yg/alkiive that
fungoid growth that feeds off the
desives of / that brings accidie to
each sense of J to but that flesh that
flesh feels paught but sings to /

Suck upon that cunt of J petals of white rose
sparks of moonlight flash to thy tongues lick

(Obh see those scented fumes issue fromst that
cunts chasm veiled in light those lips like
moons aureola

OSniff that cunt of J glowing vose white like
moonlight kissing snow white

7 by breath quivering the cunts flesh hears
heaven sent scent of white vose pallid hued
shivering thy flesh
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Abb looketh at she that cunt of fervid
frenzies white vose of satin nacre
pillows of heated flesh pevfumed flower
folds of luminescent clouds theve she
lies gazing with those davk diamond
eyes ast J ast ./ feast upon that cunt
species of carnivorous bloom puffy ved
ctvimson flushed with blood fromst the
fucking of J AAbb that hallucinatory
flower eats into the mind of J that
pecfumed insatinble bloom cavesses
burns with scorching pain Abh that
splendour that exultant deliciousness
deains J into fatigue ast those lips like
slivers of glass they enthval they
enchant multiscented tints streaked with
candles light glittering flashes pulses
like lightening be sucked up into that
cunt calyx of moisty bloom cunt dew
dangles of folds of flesh Ahh that
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enlacement arvound the lips of /
intoxicated by that cunts perfume drunk
like in opium dreams on those feverish
cavesses hotter than the flesh of
bayaderes move lusting in those lips

than in palace of Heliogabalus move
insatiable than YNoloch (hh howeth
thy lips clasp to the lips of J like
empusas they clutch like striges Ahbhb
that flesh of n poisonous mushroom
lick J suck J maleficent flesh howeth
desive / that flesh coated in
moonheams that flesh hotter than the
sun that flesh before the eyes of (J to
chrysoberyls be to savdonyxes luminous
skin embroiders my dveam diamonds
stud thy folds like cobweb of luculent
light woven into thy flesh the fibves of
my deeams silky skeins lacing she that
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bacchante of sexuality that witch with
cruel sensuality ferocious perversity
that flower eternal beauty gazes at J
with cold gaze at me turning J to some
o’er vipe fruit palpitates whose flesh
flaves into flames at each whim fromst
she dvaped in the breaths of J bathed
that flesh with my sighs that flesh on
the looks of \J grows enlarges
undulates pulses’ into a bloom gigantic
petals of flesh crimson butterflies with
wings of diamond dust those lips
monstrous mouth snapping vutilant
JVepenthaceae writhing gemstone
studded flower of light bursting like
fireworks exuding perfumes like fromst
those brothels of vice those lips those
lips curl vound J voluptuous softness
like some serpents clutch that flower of
lust with the perfume of orgasm floating
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o’er those blood-tinted lips lips of
carved coval lustrous wings of flames
twin vazov blades of flesh sumptuous
folds moistened with cunt dew

Abb but canst hear [ that flesh with
fluttering lips that venomous flower
poison dripping that sings to J that
sighs to J that hothouse bloom with
the stench of pervidity that bowl of
feveved flesh that suckulency that sings
to J that biting mouth of cannibal
desives that vampiric flesh that sighs to
J ost it devours 7 that cries to J in
sexual frenzy that growth of moval
decay that feeds off the desives of
that brings abulia to each sense of J/
deains J exhausts J fatigues J to but
that flesh that flesh feels naught but
sings to J in each ear hear J heav J
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Give (J thy lips to vun along the lips of J
7 hat in that cunt hole see J thy eyes

Abb cum cum unclose thy lips and burn

thy mouth on the honeyed juices that scovch

AAbb let thy lips quiver like a dying limb
‘¥YPerge our breaths in the little death of

thee

Give J thy pearly lips kiss J with thy
mouth bruised breathe thy soul thra the

furvows of pallid flesh

Abb sweet flesh feverish cum let breathe
life into those cunts fold of thy dying

breath

18



19

in each eavr hear (J hear (/ she sings
ast the candle flames fuliginous flicker
out wicks carhonised light fades goes
out dark be the room yet she ./ see
gazing at J with diamond black eyes
gazing in each ear hear J hear (J she
sings fatigued exhausted full of abulin
mind bruised susurvus sighs of |/
diffuse the room limbs flaceid numb
betwixt consciousness and

UNCONSCIoOUSNESS

that gnze magnified those withering
blooms hear J buds close up covollas
dvooping hear / there stems crack
scents of decay faded bouquets pale
dying blossoms heav J theve cvies Abhb

that dackness her diamond dack eyes
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gaze at J/ like flames incessantly
wearily undulating quivering eyes that

dockness in flames

in each eavr hear J hear (/ she sings

louder louder throbbing

lilies vroses white poppies decaying
flamboyances ‘neath the diamond davk
eyes of she gazing gazing at J
decaying blooms dissintergreating
covollas penetrating stench of decay but
but in each ear hear / hear J she sings
louder louder thvobbing ) fatigued

exhausted full of abulin
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ishn 9781876347309

JVibilist |/ say some say J the named
7 a0 be not the a0

21



	Fp Watanabe Seitei “White Roses And Butterflies And Chicks” 渡辺 省亭, 1851 in Edo – 1918
	Ahh orgasms perfume floats o’er that cunt of the inamoranta delicately rising with the out breathing sighs of she coating the moon like with nacre like with veloutine pinks and hues of morganite coruscating incarnadine that cunt with odor blent with t...
	Ahh that room hung with drapes of yellow silk Chypre wine spilt wilted  lilies in ice-buckets zakuskis crushed with kümmel on the breath of I stare I with impuissance at the pounded cunt of flesh that sings to I that sighs to I  that poisoned chalice...
	Ahh be I  ensorcelled on that Babylonian witch that cunt of  delights but doth fatigue I drains the senses of I fromst which she feeds drains the flesh of I fatigued exhausted into  ennui I art drawn into thy pallid flesh that drains my soul and drink...
	Suck upon that cunt of I petals of white rose sparks of moonlight flash to thy tongues lick
	Ohh see those scented fumes issue fromst that cunts chasm veiled in light those lips  like moons aureola
	Sniff that cunt of I glowing rose white like moonlight kissing snow white
	Thy breath quivering the cunts flesh  bears heaven sent scent of white rose pallid hued shivering thy flesh
	Ahh looketh at she that cunt of fervid frenzies white rose of satin nacre  pillows of heated flesh  perfumed flower folds of luminescent clouds there she lies gazing with those dark diamond eyes ast I ast I feast upon that cunt  species of carnivorous...
	Ahh but  canst hear I that flesh with fluttering lips that venomous flower poison dripping that sings to I that sighs to I  that hothouse bloom with the stench of pervidity that bowl of fevered flesh that suckulency that sings to I that biting mouth o...

