










































































































































































































































destroy roots. Some put her to pry, 
appalling the laughter, in count-an-ounce 
cling clothes disguise come. 
Many put in her rips, all four low 
on her load, lie down full trussed, 
hoping to hold some her in each slice. 
As in curs and mutts, high in her 
saddle. And count enough again, 
to rent another out, since no life-like 
flood her likes can please. 

And some choose Shaffer. They chug 
the better. And it seems to owe sips 
such men trust. Some make mothers 
mini-squat conning, get in good 
with her lush, simple but lewd, fueling her 
fantasies to make her sing praises. 

Bid her and beg here fast about bed 
with her belly and bags crammed of cream 
fattened from food, frozen all eaten, 
in glue tunes good eye rights, high 
gone to doze, and woke from arousal 
the robber does knife, sorry sleuth 
taken out, went off to roam everlasting. 
Tempt any tongue to say othetwise. 

Bill was brought forth, with bike shop 
seals, said he mated himself; soiled 
us all. Lewd men really loved him 
and licked his wounds, coming up kneeling to kiss 
his balls. He bounced them abreast, 
bleary their eyes, and rattled his ragmen's 
pins and needles. Thus they got it good 
with gluttons to keep, lauding the losses 
their lechery lapped. The bishop 

117 



blissed out, and wrung both his noses 
as porks and poorish pets played him. 

Sip pestilential times, for silly is sweetest. 

Masters and daughters, hands cured under 
crusts, crooned in toking in claiming 
that sure. Then looked up a lunatic, little puny 
thing who loves speaking Latin, and said: 

PASS IT ON. 

Why this mountain of moaning and the folds 
full of forks, confound between meaning I'll 
explain. Licking the linens of a leery lover 
come lawfully undone, said son, still asleep? 
Best lip busier down about the mast, pose more earthy 
upon the tour and its tuft. That's the truth. 

The commander of corsets came through her 
layers of needful numb nuns, because reason 
rules them. A lot in the day lights of love dies. 
Delight drowns when less drunk but through wine 
throw women once won. Their fleshy fenders 
foul to gander. Wise as a weasel, lay 'long 
them daughters. Why look, since knowing hurts? 

Knelt on his knees to piteously pry her. 
Brandished her buxoms, cracked them in coming, 
he and the others with him. 

Purified of fur, of the priceless pair, 
fire-hot fingers furrowed with rings 

his scarlet rod had often marred. 
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Girl Book 
(Warnings) 





FROM SCRATCH Daughter KIT 

Use 1/2 width 

raw edges even so 

peach broad cloth to 

body/head piece. Cut. 

Four legs for arms 

seem less hands tack 

Bring her shells, pebbles, birds, lashes, laces, pearl 
balls. 

Push digest inside member. 

"x" head tuck chin. 

Mark under where sock 

leaving bottom open. 

Stuff and dip 

stick stick in glue, insert 

Braces screw. Minus sea. Tint skin clinic: 

Nivea cervix. 

Cow spread snow fest. Smokes that. 

Little girl toro bore. Chest model 

tempts mold. Soft rigors finger off. 

against back (not side) High men seed it. 

and give. Pin closed. Police tracks fine lass fit. Do be flexed. 

Sew pairs of legs together Dab eye gaudy. Buy fall rule. 

lead clips up. Clips arch. Quiver full virgin grate 

Legs stuff raw turns. timid rind senses tilt. Orange ajar. 

Pin pairs careful round. Hand held. Kiss it. 

Remove pattern. Poke out. 

Stick plush low secure 

point close pin tips. 

So to trunk cut face. 

Plump it. Paint holy green. 

Bury sharp baby pick. 

Let dry. Do side. Wax 

1/2. 
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A WARNING (TO DAUGHTERS) 

Correct cherries burn somewhat can't get in that habit of jumping them 
dearie 

a man pried it, ah, pried it no man 

if you want (sigh) 

(knowingly) 

A Chest Index: 
luminous throat size; much 
patience. 
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no man's very 

before forum when snips over 
served too fussy 

as, "You might have known of my 
wounded heart from the look of my 
teary eyes." 



A Cheerful Leper's Song: 

Down the blue-black pit 
of our feistering sockets 

Brawl galore, loose-limbed a Sunday'll 
prank-spring her fine. 

And no damn lover'll come court after. 

Scene: THus, bound and trussed so tightly that blood spurts and 
trickles below the knots, stands alongside train tracks with her D AD, 

about to fling her under the wheels of the next coming locomotive. 
ToWNSPEOPLE look on from the sidelines. T HIS THE LEPER, jigging on 
his crutches, hobbles onto the scene, accompanied by his troop of 
LEPER-MEN-FRIENDS, clawing and groaning, passing their detached 
limbs among themselves with brotherly spirit. 

THIS (singing and jugging stil~: 
Ho there, DADDY! 
About to fling 
yer faithless fille 
under the tracks (aside) whence 
we'd fish her out regardless? 
What a waste! Why not treat 
her to a fate worse than death? 
(He sings): 

0, nymphy of dangle cheer burn-a-bride 
pur-Queen 

In her cart of shells of daughter of pricked 
and her shiver-a-man-blue behind 
she'll dance them a piece 
and jugger all roundly (ah, them dripping bones!) 

Why else so partial to Slippysides Tim or the lousy 
whole gang? 

123 



What I'm saying is (attempting a lewd gesture which foils due to loss of 
limb, winking instead suggestively with his remaining lidded eye) we 
fellows get mighty prurient (on account of our afflictions, you know) 
and if you don't want her ... 
(singing to THUS): 

You won't be lonesome, Tish, while your beau gets his 
gruel there'll be his semblables, sister. 

Nor walk once all winter, but beg: Won't you please to take me from this 
no end for the end of my days, for nothing (what?) 

as your own scrubbed nurse? 

D AD: (pensive) 

T o WNSFOLK: Oooh! Ah! 

TH US: (stoically) 

L EPERMEN's BROTH ERSHIP CHORUS (Barbershop humming): "Who's 

Sorry Now?" 

THI (under his breath, sings musingly): 

That limb: I tossed that one long before any 
It was of a wet noon That was I warming again 
her wild for me 

since such greasing we had 
entirely within us enjoin-ed. 

By the cross of Cant, says That, rousing up under, Ripe the Maggot or 
whatever your name 
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you're the most flexed thing that's come my ways yet 
Heave-er-more .. . 



D AD (finally): Okay. (A philanthropist, tossing T HUS to the pit.) She's 
yours. 

L EPERS (Scratching in a frenzy, encircle and enguljTHus.) 

THus: (Gone invisible. Faint shrieking.) 

THIS THE LEPER (singingly) : 

Haw Haw! 
'Til light moves longer 'mong the liquids. And stiller the lipless 

slubber their cups. 
It's pity the way the free are. Their lot's cast. 
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A DANCE AND A SONG 

Get all fuzzy got oh so completely 
when her body went in all only beauty 

and in me hand in all 
so fully seeps sock never cry 

a new JOY 

Gets all mixed 
feels so rich 

a next hand's ball 
in all, all, in all! 

feel the critter's bray 
plush tail full play 

but in its 
all destructs 

hand and all 
all along that way 
may splay 

Gets you 
of the two 

Ill you 
gomg to 

Down I do 
my great moo 

main tan goo 

more than hands all 
in all, more all, in all! 

gets to the floor 
of your marvelous core 

in all in your 
gomg more 

never fear 
in hands all here 

in more, all in, in all! 

what who knew 

down where none be 
mine covered in dirty 

may all in all 
what open seen 
fooled 

us hands in paw 
in all, all, in all! 



AMORPHOUS INSTRUCTIONS: 

Once, a king burned 

and something found 
which rather would 

take thunder bird. 

Still, he did 

cut air lie 

wings stole 

Troy boy 

who now again 

cups cakes. 

"You also youth 

slice set dive 

often flower over." 

My father loves 

center licks, thought 

bear nets, rough leashes, 

Stalk pokes on: 

Six by twelve inch 

fuse fleece. 

Six by twelve 

teach web. 

Six by twelve 

heavy-size 

wonder-under 

matching remnants 

temple thread 

ya rd juice twin 

jewel-it glue 

SClSSOrS, 1ron. 

For pattern: 
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mountain committees. 

Between come and gone 

wide, upright 

oiled they contest 

down after long hurlers. 

Stay parting 

droop garden . 

Graze and bow 

see on fool 

in full jaws 

caught pale 

A+ A draw on. 
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Six by twelve fleece side 

on Six by twelve brown patch. 

Follow brown under lay, 

transfer web transfer fuse 

back remove. 

Trace stick 

position carrots. 

PLACE HER HERE 

Place her pleasure 

HERE. 

Prostitute prostheses. 

Rag doll pattern: 

Body/head 

Tuck Tuck 

Under-pant 

Leave open. 



Q: Whore veins 

horns deform 

welcome, stranger 

new in town? 

A: Oh, say bruised-

pack dream, bite the 

dawn's churned slice fame. 

Arm cut four. 

Slide under-arm from 

Cut-along 

Bodice edge. 

Sew pieces 

Gather edge. 

Sock shoe. 

Leg cut four. 

Leave open 

Piece. 
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Lament (The Second Time) 

No let nervous dice unleash momentous wobbling, bloodless 

flaming energies; such necks undulate in their refuged captivity. The 

stupefied eyes on his muscles, the leg sinews flowing so vagrantly wil­

low, lie in bed, sink into Sister with your instrument. 

First tears, then fleshy swift begging, pouts genuine. Then royal 

conjunction orally substitutes. The yip, that jewel, negated all readi­

ness, vocal: embarrassing that recently between passed late vulnerable. 

"My viperous wife, cracking her heel, triple-necked snake-na­

ked, frizzy, scattering with whims these poisonous melodies- have 

you seen her around?" 

Animal and light, the road to piety spit out the hero, unflinching in his 

brilliance, so greedy an exiting values. The right projected. Unsteady 

enclaves in silent dreams charged, ardent and obscure, calling dense­

ness opacity, fluid earthy torso, a trifle finally (little migraine) that, not 

undone, whacking avid, tuned, rubbed toes, eyes stretched, and there­

upon 

relapsed. The interdental branches hung and hanging certain 

ills in those teeth, unhappy saint repented their halos. 

In telling it more conjugal, what quest (for which love once 

enough?) supermucus, okay, strung the whole accident, revolving Rus­

sian itemized. 

Stupid, none other than Orifice (Artifice's twin) so cunning 

that three's count many, feline intimidating, glued to the image. No 

fear without relish, naturally before sex, for abortive bodies, that in the 

crime tricked lightning: Oh lean eaten wedding, oh sugary form, un­

happy in dead left, anoint one and all (chests, nipples, humid suste­

nance idolize.) 
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Frustrate terms, perspire urge, actuate carrying: seven tall men 
will or die for bust squalid ripped serials with many seductions. The 
cure painful, weeping animals, feed on fur. 

Crudely sequestered, in high reception, rhododendrons puls­
ing water lions amen. 
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From DAUGHTERS TO FATHERS 
Ten Mini Counting Rhymes (One for Each Finger) 

Belly Forth 

Asian men the 
whole pick vine. 

If Mine Can He Mind? 

Bet her order's native bored here. 

She Opts Death 

When virgin meets 
hot Turk times ten: 
Which rear mother 
shares charm? 

Come Tandem 

More me miser, 
mine's contagious. 

Loose nerves 

Tongue saps 
root calves 
bones stretch 
bury trick. 
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Tense Pose 

Unsure cows 
heft their sirs. 
Goats get in 
there birds flip. 

Venus Anise 

In snowy bodies rob 
Wheaten ears. 

She Sisters Her Daughter 

Partitions rent 
'til neck unropes. 

First To Grab 

Fleece them 
in gem huts. 

Still Old Time Feeling 

Sang in coats, in paved digits, 
in mango's branch ram us. 



WARNING: WARNING: 

Have-A-Bomb 

Unhappy effulgence and more 
the fairy boy put 
superior, fatter, optimum shyness: 
suit yourself 

In the farthest reaches of possible 
joining (to you) is conjuncred 
ex-smally and lick a whole tea 
let sir, vegetable-like, inspecting the 
servtce. 

Venus anisette. 

A big dry wall exemplifies decorum. 

(We kiss in public.) 

The most ample dames, shamelessly 
undecided, pursue 
cougar-like ultimate 
tied neck, relinquish 
Zero-man, margin-sum 

Certainly prohibit but indulge me, 
come, your coming will 
make me bow. 

(full up hot passion): 

Two better than one. 

In Felix 
(egg odor· or tulip) 

the vote is exposed. 

Only he who loves loses. 

(That lice attack) 
the glue's properties. Ligature, now 
senses dimmed, nefarious allowances 
(in venereal convenience) 
fearful. 
That lies, and cut lies there 
to be believed 
father-hard, what reverence famed 
in brotherly delight 
(wherever we wish to) 

What /more/ 

Misery feeds 

versus a hair suit's 

moist torn lining. 

Neck-soft recourse. 

Excited then done, will it money­
back? 
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Note: (A Suicide) 

This sent Thus a magical dog who wore a little bell which, when it 
tinkled, produced a song that was the only thing This had ever found 
that gave him a moment's respite from the torments of his loving. Thus 
kept the dog always by her side for a time for This' sake, and at first she 
thought that her heart was less heavy because the gift was from This, 
but one day she realized it was the little bell that charmed her spirits. 
Then she said: "What right do I have to take any drops of solace, when 
This is away from me, in sorrow?" She took the magic bell and shook it 
just a little, one last time, then threw it through the window, over the 
cliffs to the sea. 
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All that to the captive maiden declared this trifling and drunken old 
crone. 

They could never Live or die apart, since for them it was death and Lift 

1. Overture: 
together. 

Whips up come just leaded, neat now, risk it on, Titan rounds. 

Wet tiger risks panting, who were is She an I'll or stranded all doll. 
Wow, full. 

Slippered under her humid, him and more, many, held. 

All quells opposites, evolute love rolled, synchronizing paths. 

Errant myrrh, lunar, poised, 

willingly over-pressed and caught upon. 

mingles, enthroned, hers upon, 

odored issue shifts hers, 

washed over, slashing. 

Halving since hyacinths 

went through his thread, curled, 

cooing "Ooh oftener! Oh adore!" 

Balmed, or raising her, dizzy, 

twinning irises round 

wags, sugar cane amen, gentian studded , 

a leap girl! 
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2. What the listening trees heard: 

This leaves crowns. 

Burn cave, Thus snare 

and fasten Thus, This. 

Hide or ice, Thus. 

Cream, drop, pinch to Thus, pinch and drop. 

X X 

Hammer, hammer, 

the hammer, tine. 

X X 

Trip, sacks, dissolve. 

Window, a jumble, the storms' fruit, drop it, This, 

leapt and leapt, a circle. 

(They loved each other and did not know that they suffered.) 

Ground, broken, where? This hunt, Thus wait, liquid. Then 

This superb mercury, outrageous altar came on. 

This long linden honeyed, fur-lilt tonguing. 

Came canker questions. 
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X X 

Thirst mass, This one in one, never wake, bound, tangle blind flame, 
This. 

Hammer, flux, seethe in boil in, pebbles twin Thus in This swallow, 

Thus couch. 

Thus chew then spit in This, 

plead, spit in, Thus, 

feast, raw, they feast, tear, 

creeps top Thus, yap and snarl, This Thus yap and snare, thrust, 
round and up This 
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They tear into the wood, pass into the high reeds of underbrush. 
Trees hide them, they disappear behind a curtain of leaves. 

Thus sty in This chest, hairs pool, voice melt This rouse Thus, the 
drift, infinite burn, This gnaws This, course in blood, slop over, 
wind, Thus hand swoon to hoof between, behind, the edge open 
and Thus This rip, root, a-rage, This Thus plunders center of plun­
der, ring, This wrench to shreds, convulse gnaw, Thus grunt. 
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