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EDIBLE MAGAZINE
.54 HAYES COURT.
NEW PARK ROAD
LONDON, S.W.2

STRANGE FAECES NUMBER EIGHT IS EDITED BY ALLEN FISHER
BIRIBOR N FIH W HORCE KRR E BTR R R R KR ¥ ¥ %

Thomas. Green: .What do.you.think.is happenning.with poetry now?

Charles Plymell: It's anybody's game. No one kpows . % s, Wﬁoever
can get enough going for them to get something out of 1t étils
n .commodity: An.in. A wWway to get = piece of ass. A way to set
yourself up as a teacher. To give readings. To float into town,
A rainmaker. A freak. No one knows what's happenning with
poetry. It's whoever has the strongest ccnnections.

From an interview in Nola Express.
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Allen Fisher....front cover Prof. A.M.Low..Benefits of War

Tom Net...BERERFITS OX AR (an extract) Science Bookclub 1945

CLAUDE PELIEU...From the Notebooks -~ being the poems & collage
on pages 1-11

Charles Plymell.,.Collage/REBA/Benefits of war/For Claude & Mary

Richard Miller..Committed with a ball-pane hammer

Jeff Nuttall....The conditions of war../& 2 drawings

Mark Hyatt......3 poems

John Bransbody..from the diaries/& benefits of war

Jim Pennington..comic strip on page 31

~Dick Miller.....3 workings from Benefits of war

Allen Fisher....a page from a catalogue

Opnl L Nations..another from the Opal Land of the Angels/& 2045
.. Gertrude Bell...from her letters, volume two

., Kris Hemensley..After Benefits of war/& The Rooms

oAl e na R iahoy o ool gonis

Joanne Burns,...poems %

Allen Fisher....unbefitting as i am to<¢0qr1ng rostrums
Doug, Eang.......from & because of Benefits of war

Allen Fisher....from.a. book by Eynseck -on- psychology X
Opal .L Natiors..10 W?tePbOan offlclals...,'H _ Qft - Ly Ok
Pete Hoida......Diary ; iy

Kris Johnson-.>..prose 31.8.71"

Pearl White.....some. poems .

Allen Fisher.:...a mess/& from c01nc1dences . Go colllslon orit
BD SANDERS. .. . ThelHainy Mable 2. . o :

Alvin ,Stinton...Benefits of War (an extrhct)

Allen Fisher.... bsck cover : e 5

T R e ﬁ;ﬁ,*'ﬁf% BO% % oY N ¥ % ¥ N % ¥ ¥ ¥

IN ALL CASES“COPYRIudT REMAINS WITH THE AUTHORS

The Haify Table by Ed Sanders & the interview with Charles Plymell
are courtesy of Claude Pelieu.

B W % K Y N N o Bod WW Bk kol et stk it L30T N %

Strange Faeces number eight was duplicated by Stfange Faeces Press
Thanks go to Jim Pennington of ALOES for most of the offset work &
to Bob Cobbing for some of the stencil-making.
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The Authors
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FITS OF TIAR * “FPROFBESOR At Mo LOW %

tal

BEN

The conditions of dissster st se= in war differ moter-
-ally from those in peacey; but many of the devices snd
improvements produced =2s a result of war experience =are
likely to. bc equally veluable in saving life from shipwreck
by natural causes. Voyages in small boats or r~fts, lasting
many days upon a teaspoonful of water and = trifling ~mount
of food have become, unfortunntely, »lmost weekly offeirs
during’ the present wesr. Such crses wWwere not unknown in
peacetime ~nd. therc were many dinstances of men rescued
after: many weeks, while others: . fought ses, sun, thirst: and
hunger: for danys, only to perish before help could arrive.

The war regulations =nd the equipment supplied for
ship's boats in wartime, will be of benefit in peace. Te
had no Ministry of Marine, but the war forced upon us =
Ministry of WJer Transport =2nd it has becn excecedingly
sctive in laying down ‘thce exact equipment of ship's bonats
so that the, chances of men forced to teske to the boats
have been greatly improved. Survival depcends upon the use
not of » single epoch-making invecntion, but upon the
compulsory fitting of many different items of cquipment
Anich experience: 12s. shown to be valu=blc in prcserving
life, -

e e s o ok o T SRS

BEMEFITE OR AR & THOMAS NET &

The conditions of dis~ster XXXXXAXXRXXNXK differ mXXKERX
xxkky from thoSec XK REXR¥YX RuX mxxy mf Xkx deviccs xrz
XNZRKEXKXNXRXX produced =s » result of Wor XEERXKREX XKX
TxkxXy x® Rx syuxkiy xxXuxk¥x XX XXXXEX ¥xfx KREM XRHXRENEXEK
By mxXwrxX xxMEx=EX Voy~ges in xmxkXk RExXx oK RXxKXX)X XXXXXRX
RXAX XXYXR NMRRXK » teaspoonful of wWwotocr xRE x KEXRAXXRX XMENKX
®X Kmmt have becomex NRERRXMNRXXXX¥xyY xkwmmxx wExkky ~ffairs
during the present XxRXx Cuch EKXZXX werc REX unknown in
peacetime ~nd XAXRX NEKX Mmany XRXXXHEEEX ®HK men EXIRNXX
XRXXR WARX XNXRKXX XRxkx mxkxrx fought sen~, sun, -thirst and
hunger KR #XXRX KRXX to porish kxLurx: RXXE xaxk¥ XKEKEX®

The Wrr RXEXXXXX®NX xR®X X¥% cuipment supplied -Rax
XRXEXE REXXRK XR #d~rtimex wikk kRx ®f RXxAE®LXX in EXXREX ¥Nx .
Rx®x mu Mxmixxryx mf MxREmAxy kwx the xxx REREE®X NREN NE. X
Ministry of Jar Transport xE® XX RXX REXN XXEXERXAXXY
XEXXX® in loying down XRX KXXRX XENXRNERX ®F XKXRXX RBExXx
XM XKxX XhEx chrhces mf men.forced x® XXKX X3 RN BRXEEX
AXXX RRXK ZEEAXXY XWEREXEAX Survivsel depxEg®x upon XRX usx
not ®R » singlexxXEERRXWXKXRE inventiony RmX MRER Xkx
FENKHXRERY fitting ®mR MaAyx AXKLIRKRX XXANMX ®k equipment
which experience has .shown to XXXxARX®X XX REXEXRXKAKE
life. : - -

i S S S N

BEFIT SOAR! : : fOM NBET &

The -onditions of *' _ster in wsr diffe- .rom those
devices produced as n result of wer Voy-~g:s in = te-spoonful
of water have ©:. "2 af -irs during t resent. Suc wmere

unknowWwn in pescetim -nd meony m ©» . ¢cot: se-, sun, ti sst and
hunger to crish.

The wer equgpmen” _upplied w-rtime 3in the Mini- - of Hax
Transport.iIn lryi , down chernces mecr forced sur vol1 upon us.
ot -~ single @nvention fitting e tiipment which experience h-s

—a IaSvess L oL - ‘
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From the MNotehooks §& CLAUDE PELIEU &

Starting from UK all over the landscape

I don't remember what the revolution "pese-nerfs"
screamed

the moment enlightenment
enter this world in silence on the brim of JORDS
wet stars bless pricks & cunts
(no more questions do you ns please)

secret loves the flesh-=rchipelligo chsrms winds

where to go NOI?

it's raining & silence & distance

are the
challenge NO7I
I don't remember 1let's break the mirror
tearing roses moons & suns on the drive-in's giant screen

there are
unbesroble scenes
trees pilot-cities hypermarkets etc
mouths glued shut by NAPALM spotter our eyes
the Mnrgician guides this tide of black st=rs

bodies & words turned into wWalls by cancer-
flowers

wich are the prisoners of MIRAGES

streets ret=in their witchcraft seagulls devour
the sky

Silence-traces yield to reflections
I remember NOJ7 that anight
the ~irport was empty
n few white roses left on n wrgon
tw#o men nodded at the bsr insomni» wWrecking » landscagpe'
last words
that Will never breathe agrin 'cause silence's
3 dripping hs=ir
(G h=s NOTHING more to s2y —=————-

1972 by
C.P.
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Ce serait un plaisir extréme

m De Vous les appgrter moi-méme.
s i : ék
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PELIEU

MAD MEN
SNAPPING-PUSSY

CROTCH ITCH IN HEAVEN
BOUQUET OF FUCKYQUS
COCK CITY

ASS FUCK CITY

OKGASM XSSUE

when
somenone zaps you out with a violence-ray
vou zsap them back with = love-ray

Grope for Peace FUZKEBUP FRIDAY

how dare you scene

WAL gasms

fable of grooving fucking
sucking

& fresking

yeah fingerhskes
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'W"TS"
_ WCESIIIP
54 RTH I WE MUST
'PREVENT IT
FROM LANDING

CLAUDE PELIBU

'MISS FESTIVAL ELECTION'' DIRECTED
BY JEAN-JACQUES LEBEL AT THE UNDER-
GROUND FILM FESTIVAL, KNOKKE-LE-

Z0UTE, BELGIUM, 1967
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; You are |:—\v:{e/
"to a party & exchi bition
of collapes
‘ b)/ the 1mmortal Iooei:
Claude Peliew
Fv’:day
g M;dnfth:
March 28

1965

Peace Eye. Book stove
147 Ave A

ARMED
| e e

T

AN--FUCK.

EAL foks 65 dndith Raown
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N &
Well
today I cut another single
"HAPPY MANY RETURNS" by TED BERRIGAN
I wonder if Joe Brainard has a commercial success
CATCH THE WIND JOE!!!QUICK!!!

and you too ED!!!

devils creeps demons goons
assholes kikes coons muffdivers

vandals nazis squares honkies

geeks snatchstompers frogs
THE DREAM IS OVER
THE GREAT FREAKOUT SHOW OF YEARS AGO ARE NOTHING BUT MEMORIES

et’s issue a general deélmtion to 20
the underground community, contra |Since you don’t sleep, you don’t get
08 ex cathedra. Speed is anti- {your 45 necessary minutes of dreaming

social, paranoid making, it’s a , bad for Jeach night, and so after a while the uncon-
your body, uncreative and it’si!;fague in |scious life begins to erupt during
the whole dope industry. All the nice waking, walking around consciousness,

tle dope flends are ptﬂmwed up - |and you to act eut your dream life
g'nﬂle real horror monster kgnstein ::go mist. - ”h;:li:;mtiq?; from the'
‘Speed freaks who are around nsciou manifest sensory
stealing and bad mou qni?m,ybody. realities that other people can pickup on,

: which is not tryie, so there’s a

The answer to it, I would say, is of realities. Or there’s the insistence on
somehow put the speedfreaks in relation your reality. being the only reslity, if
BN L el g || et e un-

l - 2, 9, I
ngi:»moummvnmm sithest: | EOCTsic, Shd that & whese s ol
cal can

wsthoihehgmmendsozwymendsﬁo Since 1958 it’s been a plague around
they have any, and get out-of the city my house. People that I liked or who were
where speed is available and get back to artists, have gotten all screwed

that I kno I can’t With ou don’t have a

figure out what to do {addi which s and s followed
I’ve used speed, bﬂeg, like for a day byakn’ It takes several .

for writing, but the use of speed over months for the metabolism to restabilize

. with too will power and insistency, | everybody by the time he wants to get
so they’re _n]nionevegyone’e o'ftﬂuthe:m&damchlvdd!or
around them, trying to force everybody | himself.
else into their universe. It’s not a common | ©  The ideal government agency to deal |
ummw,it’smtone with freaks would be a whole bunch
everyone can in — the : ofh&wh&emﬂ
crystal universe. Speed was o strong pessast girls to cook flapjacks and
»gbmfgmmémugwthe make a fire; and let the speed

ts i and, so it’s origin- | sleep off his depressions and lie around
ally a kind of totalitarian synthetic. ; tor!a)oouple ?weeum ;

The physiclogical problem is that if | like going out and sme :
youstayupﬂxmotfgurorﬁv_edays, and then maybe building a fence or-a =
you tend not to eat well to : ) .
nourish your , and pretty soon there ;
comes to be a hysic of ising 5.
your body cut of that crystal universe. h ; ALLEN GINSBERG

g
]
¥
5
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PELIEU

the second coming
of cennsbis sativa

These poems =bout violent hunger celebr-te the birth of
neon. Thru' k=pok w=1lls (& the imnrges of Oldenburg, ‘Jarhol,
Lichtenstein, ’Jally Bermsn, Errd, Rouschenberg & H-rry
Smith), images that cum in parking lots.

If this eociety dies it's bec-use the System condemned

everything, .even the revolotion. “Jolves bask in illusions,
like de~d kids & Mr. Suburbir. Boredom & =nxiety -ren't
destroyed by fire. Industri-~l & milit-ry leprosy created

the Jhite Suburbsn Ubu, the bnmcteriologic»l pl-gue & psycho-
-chemical warfare did the rest--- 100 million de=d men
cen't''stsmp it out! --- blood lesps on dunes, spurts like
a Wwaterspout, red geysers sportter the sky! --- the astronsut
forgot something, the S-nd Rose, lsughter's blue ultr--light
armor --- he'll d-nce in blsck sp-ce, ~t the very moment of
his de~th, Bew b

In London the Sund-y paper is lighter th-n in New York or
S2n Fr-n, it's wet, elusive, electrified --- brief sequences
--— incontotions —--- scresms --- litonies --- exorcisms. It
=11 d-pples the re-lities of our world. Regression's true
face is modelled in the "free world's" suburbs? De~th -t
wil1:! o

Good taste is ~grinst vision!

(A questioning mind is =bsurd -—-- =m I or =am I not »n
artist? I'm like you, =~ prot~gonist & » consumer —--- I
prrticipate in the same sexunrl psycho-sociodr=am=, lighting
up my last chences, high & enigmestic --- There =re no more
secrets! —--- the poet's very destiny is csalled into play.
lestern m-n hes no vision now! --- Frozen written words
die in the S~fewsry of Thought.

There -re no hidden focts.

Sexu»l war, raci=sl woer, colonial wrr, imperislist Wor,
intergel~ctic wnr, psychedelic genocide: sigh-techniques

te~ch us nothing --- we've thrown our cold scissors in
the thistles --- & at the end of our night's h~1llw~y,
overhe~ted by blue neon: Deoth & Trensfigur~tion.

,,g,
)
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PELIEU (10)

Endless sh-dows
an aloofness that tskes off its dress of sorrow
» few transparencies flosting in front of the pink window

a body-screen spreads clinching mildewed le=ves

» personn~l mess~ge pulsates like blood
t.many-colored tatters of the sun; blaze in the chimney
harvest of tmres & chalk (my hair hss grown 2gaig
silence whitened it slightly) . 2

the highwsy » few kilometers away --- the plain stresked
: » ' w/ neon
fruit & decibels of light le=ving the video-cassette
’1 A Product of Liberty --- » shadow hanging onto the sun's
lips

blue & white verintions
sabotaging & photocopyer ---

Crowd .Chont Rain

I'm going home --- te-rs followed

the im~ges coming after stars

up the wind's empty sleeve

CLAUDE PELIEU
PEKES FARM, 12:25=.m.
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DANGE, :

* X

DAGE"® :

n cri de guerre
ontre la Ville

CLAUDE PELIEU

Pg. 115 Toni Angermayer: Two
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Archaeopteryx was one of the first birds. It had a
large brain caso, indicating the sort of complex nerv-
ous system necessary to a flying vertebrate.
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BAvw W ¢ CHARLES PLYMELL ¢§

The highwey cast p spell on my veins
Asna i thel sea,
The sen shoutcd to Rebm on the besch.

I ~m set in mind to w=ndering: - ek Y
when lersves turn brown Educ L
and. the, wind puts: a1 challsunitthesonp

Names of cities ring in my brain
like San'Froncisco! San Francisco' ‘
farr scross the 1l=nd of coffee-tonk cafes

Jith herd ncon lights »nd b-cdn and eggs
for when I trovcl its with suitcose ~nd beer
with tréee shdi fhces wildly hin’the »ir

Wl ¥

To the city's he~rt ~nd dim 1lit jewells
where Rebs's norme is written wildly
nnd cameramesn cowboy or~cles ride B

Just GO WA

Rebn

On the S~n Francisco beach

Ine 69

Go 69

Rebs ready

Reba right on

Reba rerdy hip

Peba rid of speed

Reba arribs »rrib=

Reba rich girl re-ding

Richard Broutigan on the beach
KReb~ tough

Rebn together

Rebr is an Indisn

Rebas California bird

Rebr met Joon Bacz

Reb~ wrote =~ poem for Allen Ginsberg
Reba pop rock =rt

Reba with your bnlls

Rebes coke collage

Reba friry

Rebn shipwrecked on the silent water
Reba collective ball of eternity

Scratch your nrme on East Village brick
Let your belly shine :
And your brensts drink of Cocs, Saturn, and Sun.

Ll
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PLYMELL ‘ T PLYMELL

i

‘Jle'll see the fortune teller's lips burst with r=pture
Ie'1l cry in the blackout of lang-uge

Je'll sell p~ges of our life =t the Greyhound st-tion
Je'1ll sm~sh the windows out of Time

Je'll follow Attills over the rooftops

Je'll c~tch the chemistry of Cortez's lips -

Je'll sing witchcroft frenzy to the de~d scent of tlme
“Je'll hesr telegraph messrges cr=sh in the mountolns
Je'll hesr mad loughter swell in C-liforni» smog

le'll see newsboys sell hsrd re»lity in the Morning Sun
"le'1ll go to Berkeley »nd .buy = gun

Je'1ll see the clock of crystal on the glob=1l w=ll

Je'1ll watch Gypsy cleirvoyant superstors sift omens from thought

(She wWore long dresses
»nd threw the I Ching
and ~rrived on ~ big silver conchy)
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CHARLES PLYMELL

BENEFITS OF WAR (an extract) BY professor a.m. low

The ®© 060 0 060 0 0 0 . ., oooooooco

from those in peace, but many of the devices and 1mptovements .

lt of war experiemce are likely to be max

\& from shipwreck by natural

o

‘r rafts, lasting many days
triPlingvamount of food
weekly affairs during

e not kmENE unknown in
.ances of men rescued after

ea, XRXK sun, thirst and

¥ 3 O o 2 os
®@ ©¢ ®© ¢ ¢ 6 & o o

pefore help could arrive.

)
'a ¥ ons and the euipment supplied- for

ship's boats in wartime, will be of berefit ir-=eace. We

h. o e 0 L8 e '€, but the war force.&’. “f," i
M. R o 't and it has been e¥
a. s teiab W0 N 1e fexact equipment o©
s‘. ¢ ey e enie nen forced to take
h .« itia 8 e e © ved. Survival dyepe
n Sl g e b .aking invention, .
c-‘ : . e 0V different items of w_ c
W &l : /: A e ’'WD to be valuable in preservaag
® (]
o 0 000900

by The Science Book Club in 1945

Inside every man, lives a little boy wh&
Rign't like his vegetables.
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FOR CLAUDE AND MARY & CHARLES

The night we bruised ourselves
agninst the wolf's mouth
enterteining memories of the Coupole
San Froncisco ~nd New York

searching for the rea=son

for ~n obsolete revolution

like dancing figures

fading from = drce-m

in Max's Ksnsss City

amid mod cuts =2nd stesks and lobsters
shrimp ~nd pork chops

ready to depart agnin

to untold brrs

where hermits sit in horror

no better than thc worker

oppressed and ready to fire

smash the broken record

air luxuriant for first timec in weeks
Wwenting to sell ~ new lifetime
biggest paying job on earth

Walk past construction

tomorrow the jockhsmmers sound
tomorrow is a different world

in flesh and spirit

because the eyes light up the night
when pebbles roll beneath the boots
~nd we won't care

wWwhether Tibetan mythology hrs » cold hell
still got 'em by the nuts in Americe
give the dog biscuits

#nd when he is happy

he doesn't get snappy

said Dutch last

he knew where it wWwas at

28 they s2y
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COMMITTED 1ITH A BALL-FANE HAMMER £ RICHARD MILLER &£

And the emotions/like f-t fettered frogs/weiting for the
Winds

The expect-tion like » full reinweter butt/overflowing ot
e~ch moelstrom

cle~r pure wetcr drein ~@4~y into the ground surrounds
only gross growing ;

And the frogs /the skin fl-king under the =wning

The eyes s-nd filled pockcts/lens crysteslized to fish
scrles g

expectotion distorted by the rings of ~ging

The wster seeping into the gravel/mnd the fl-kes of frog
skin in the wind : ‘ i

the legs of the frog stiff/cryst-=1 form~tions benc~th the
joints

and the de-dly slowness of movement as e~ch fold moves -
little/nerrer ~ndthe leg wWwith h-lting hesitmtion flexes
moves =imlessly/~s though moved by some electric pulse
Blectricity being totally indifferent

It is like lightening which is electricel force

the tree it splits nor the lightening heoving ~ctivc intent
It is the "will of God" or perforce total hapheszard
chance :

Like the pcrceiving of individu~1l or phrases the  words:
nor my cors or senses =re to bl-me o

The weoter butt filling

cloudsi thotbrings  thel nioatnt B a Gt ¢

The leaves thot: twist in the 2ir currents or the surfece

of the w-ter/ th-t brerks the tissue/snd the smrll port-

—icles thet precipiterte through the wnter slocly/which is

green noturnl : ’ ; ;

the green of slime =and gross »nd the corn/and the slow

chrnging grcen of still woter ponds =~nd r-~in wWater butts

Srecen which grows deeper through tr-anslucent op=line

through emer~1d to the errthy green of meteomorphosis

and fin=1lly to settle »nd the sludge which is e11 colours

but¥in thelstill¥d-rkness is non That dis not =~ . feature
; that matters herc

There dis ‘no‘mevement no sound no ‘light no .sight

time is the qusntity of frlling psrticles/which is the

se~son

disquiet is the fermcnting g~sscs which turn psrticles

~nd rrise clouds/not in ~nger/but » quict f-rt to what

Ne S,

the residue is of course history

the prrtly forzotten mostly misunderstoodnccumul~tion of

: dats

((((( It is so much more interesting ~nd immedirte to
study the w-ters thnt flow nbove/ where the fishes =nd
the midge flies ~nd tact ile existence grows))))))

To exist in the greenwhich is 1life chlorophyll/nhich is
dyn-mic
which is kill -nd the reopid fin=lity of
the pike

////ultim~te in dynsmiem /the new totelly digesting the

old
the underling the still born deformed or retarded swiftly
by the outgoing/the cnergy tih-t goes out =and in the
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MILLZER

co-ordinated movement/the gr-ss =nd reeds brushed aside/
the cyes locked ~and concentration tot-=1lly encompsssed
rushes forwrrd and dcvours ;

This is the burning of the books

History (the sludge) receives only the pmrticles of

tissue ~nd drops of blood ~nd gore which drip from the
lips of the inovator and the f the digested -=nd
=lmost tot~1lly useless quanta ejected ey

then therc are the plants which sre technology .development
Selective dislectic history s-ltings/ immut-ble solidity
The -1~ycrs of time hcavy ~nd thc sheer weight of ~ccumul-
-atcdé fact compressing/ deforming the layers The fr-cture
/times of complete chenge /The ice nge/locking trapped
(the frogs dend on the surface /(birds ((spiritu=1l)) which
by chance fall ~nd locked fost when the conditions chnange

Ice of regression or suicid=l font-sy (the star of percep-
—tion shot out of the sky) dog the vindictive »snger »nd
insensitivity shot by the . dincomplete ~nd errth bound
futility th-t rages in the tertrestisl cve.

L R I R I I B LT I R I I R I A R I R R IR T TR R Y B Y S S I I )

9 0/0 0.9 4 5.0 8:0 0 00 id ¢d bdleipd e dreieh bid s'd 0 éln 455400 & d

This is ‘perinting minaturcs perfect in their own scopc but
indulgent when controsted to murr-ls where. esch stroke is
much grenter th-n the min~turei One individu-l stroke of
blue is scver=1l times l-rger theon the completed min~ture.
The confidence of the ~rm thot crn causc the brush (100s
of times larger thon the brush I h-ve) to travel ' the
canv-~5, Thc ~ttempt is to p-~int th-t picture but to put
every individunal pigment of every colour there dot by dot.
That is » hopeless tmsk, I neither have the materinls or
the capabilitics or the truec concecpt of such » progr-mme.
In particular I hnve no menns of getting bock to perceiyce
of the picturc ~»s = whole. All is d-~untlessness. Like who
knows what is requircd but cannot. And ~m f~lling to the
ground crushed ~nd conscious of the prin ~nd the bruising
to come. The body is pnined/nnd in ~ moment of cxplosive
vengnrnce/~nd mal-droitncss/Rush explosively/the red flng
Ahich is blood/which is prin/which is fire/which is purging
/#Which is rege which is pnssion/which clothes the brein.
Not sickness/but organic relense
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MILLER

The 'shit fills upto the nostrils =nd fear clouds the
mind/not thinking cle~rly or =t ~1ll/rcacting on r»sh
impulse/struck out./The child is the bee »nd is directly
csponsible/for not being =s I »m,/is the mnin instigntor
/is the prime mover./This » : the distsnce is totsal
believed/redly there is no reasoning ‘intellect or notion
of what is/to be ersier for the future./The child is the
bee/th t is the =potheosis of everything horrid/overy—
~thing evil/is the pergon1f1Cat10n of all peins/which is
the nettle before the cytho/ the nettle stingc me on the
leg - do not perceive th-t it is my fault for not wearing
more suitable oppnrol) ~nd in » red instance/growing »s
the swelling grows in my leg/Seize the scythe/one/with
one incensed cnd/extreemly viscious swish/scythe the
nettle and proceed to hack it to hundreds of pieces s/on
the floor/»nd then stomp/snd lecgs onto it/crushing it
into the grnss/nt thet instant the sensc of pein/departs
me tot=1lly =bsorbed/in the -ction which is as » pool of
balm to sink into./Then the impctus/is exhausted snd/ I/
stop-/-the swelling is still there/and/my feet are stung/
still more/nothing solved/“tlng remains/but I better, the
srlt swest taste in my mouth/my heir wet/I have exorciscd
/I have scratched the skin »nd/burst » boil/s~nd the
intern~l prcssure/pushes out the vile/yellow/poison:/The
causé is still/therc/but the pressure. releived./A thers-
-peutic empty/TdIS/IJ/IT/— the child is the bee/the bee
gone/its "$ting remains/th-t red r~g/I chr1ll cherge/smash
the world/Shmll tear the posts/of my rostriction/I 5hall ——-—

But first/I shsll erase/I shnll mutllate/W1th fire/with
fire in my mind/with the surging power/-nd encompsssed
puls~tions/of the current in the mill/in my ~goniscd soul/
courolng pulsing electr1c1ty/(hlectr101ty thot flexed the
frog's leg for no certsin rcesson) Surging forwnrd/the/feet
creoshing grest divots/from the l»nd/the tale thrashing/in
incensed rightcousness/prns down/on the spectre of his/
accumulated p-in./And so/the horn tesrs/in thc snapping/
of the tissue/and the rent of terring/~nd splintering
bones/the object is hurled high in the r-ining blood »nd
sir/Ch/the tmste of blood/Oh that momcnt of glorious
relcasc/the madness/of not crring/absolute/reclense./

That sticky redness in blood is life RICHARD NILLER
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£ JBFR NUTTALL &

The conditions of peace produced v» lupble VOy=g8eSs . -
jet planes of slaves for the untroubled flen
exchsnge....

A terspoonful became the present wWer, wWheras it took
some bo~tloads of opium when the Vlctorl ~ns
tried: it 1n Chino ceoes

Peocetime »nd many weeks hunger for the war boats h~d
no Ministry - for fuck's sake captain, finish
the oDl

Jar loying the chances of compulsory fitting experience
- Morrith =nd I h~d = lovely ‘time wWith = tapec
measure in the OM thtoreth ’ '

Devices =~re likely from shlpwrock by nﬁturnl deys - X
tell you lMorrith, one more week 2t thith
and I shall go thtfrk Waving mad...

A trifling affair not unknown after sea, sun, thirst -
hold my h=nd Morrith =nd we'll w-tch the thun
go down .over the 2sheth of Hong Kong...

Perish nnd be of benefit upon us - Let's do it on the side
though, -I'd hate your ticker to conk out in
thispositionsiss

It had been the exact force .to take — Bar far better than
an =gpirin and nowherc near »s nasty a2s the
pnrntroopu in Londonqerry....
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SADD LY

£

S3lowly I lose the power to ~bsorb myself
in stones, flowers =nd dre=ms, my moonhit brein
melting the effect of brd communic-~tion.
l-te hours of dry terror growe objects inside

my prralysed he-d. Once upon ~ time,

g~thdr my sermons to sperk to my friends
the dsy before they wss s2id.
chnrnged somewh~t, most of my

Now things have

intellect is spent looking
settlese in nothing,

MAR I ELNEATVEY
AWAYEE LGS o th GV S A S

By the

I would

for infinite de~th, My g-ze
spasms of tormented thoughts

swWweat through my body until my knecs move like

m~d spirits. Fromises, promises, th-t's ~1ll people
mrke today., Costumes f~de, odours of no
dircction give poor impressions of life,
is now trsnslucent, pence is frlling to bits., I
think, tnlk, ~rgue; is it necess-ry to be limited?
output is violently common

and nothing less.

My human mentnl

XXXAXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

The Best of FPeople.

The men next door told me
he w-lked down to the mill

to mske sure it
while he wWes on

wosn't doing ~nything
~ fortnight's holidny,

~nd like he s~id:

down therec."

The Vista

"There's nothing much doing

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

I'11 remember thot valley until I die:

Idwal G3labs, »

city-m=n's hell,

there's so much he-~venly wWind;

onc moment there -re views in your eyes,
next to no time they're clouded out.

And the bl-ck ice m~de by the wind

in Devil's Kitchen just merkes you think th-t
~ nice hot brew with he1lf -~ ton of gress
flooting ~round inside your plrstic cup would be good
It's not long ~fter you'll be thinking of

th~t lovecly cold sleeping bog, which you
will hide =11 those l-rge stones, lies camp

in some corncr of the

my touch

know

solitsry condéle-1lit tent,

~nd therc nrc so meny things inside the belly
of one small tent, like too much wind.
Bunched up, you know you're on that tiny

Wwhich your mate

wents right now.

And the cigsrettes ~re flat »nd d-mp.

Then something
and everything

is knocked over,
is sticky.
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from the diaries of JOHN BRANSBOBY
MIDNIGHT OIL HITS BEACHES 25 MARCH 67

NI SUErted o Tetord the momentiaisliierisped: T TeLt the
curtains pulled, the way they purchase spring with bright
sunlight & no rain annoys me.

Later -'T posted a large envelope to Center. Under my arm
a -parcel to paul. '

" ¢ 1 / 1 i | L
For you, / '"What is 1t? / "open it then!"

Paul tore through its wrapper.,,

Books, where'd you get
these, thanks John., they for me?" :

"Sure Found them on the site near the cubicle. SJomsone's
unearthed it. I don't know how.' :

"Is there much moreg! e s o ol dn. 0 tell

Jont & Wap had receded to the mound hollows high over the
tundra. B

TROOPS RECALLED FOR BATTLE OF BEACHES a6 MARCH 67

ARMY ALERT AS FIRST OIL PATCH HITS SHORE

The lake was spreading fast., Gale~-force winds brought two
hundred ROYAL MARINE COMMANDOS to the new beaches. Word must
have come of the blast in the middle, As they descended from
- their machines the oil advanced hissing, the front 1line
retreated spraying it with strange gases and powders the
colour of 'milk, Jont & Wap kept quiet & tcgether. They
slivered into the hollow, as they moved further into the
stone a piece fell from the moundside & the army turned about
&.started to head towards them breaking their formation. They
showered the moundolde with bullets the 31ze of cabbage halls
and the earth & muck about Jont began tu fall " in a slow ray
of dust. The oil attacked. A third cf the ranks disappeared
in one huge gulp and the voices of theilr comrades encouraged
the o0il to retreat violently for a second & come in fas%t
pinning all but a few of them to the memory walls.

0IL NO LONGER A THREAT - BUT GRIM REALITY PM 26 MARCH €7

Great patches of sludge are coming ashore., Itiisvthick, -biack
& horrible (sunday Mirror)

All that were able clamoured uphill to miss the oil & in

the hollows just over the disappearing beach they tended

the wounded, scorched from boiling oil or rammed into the

moundside with the passion of a baseball:bat.

I lay still gripping the bed. Boss' room was making plans
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BRANSBODY

& this made it difficult to record anything, as if

enc ouragement or the creatlve act itself came from discourggement
or suppr631on : s

THEY PRAY IN THE STREETS AS 50 MILES OF BEACHWS ARE dIT 26 M...
From where Jont& Wap were they could hear the beach mould
labouring under the weight of g%ﬁsorship the army imposed -

far worse a threat to them thsan any oil would ever bring.

Paul came round to see me & found me sleeping but in

pieasant mood.’ almoét tranquil - my mind swimming freer

with the suppression of my sexload. Yet my body fighting the
censorships of my mind that the free swimming had caused.

S 08 ' Volunteer to beat: oil ’ :
somehow the army had contacted another division, over the

oil skimmed a platoon of fgam dispensers.

"T estimate 10,000 pecople are needed immediately & this will
‘nerease to 20,000....This is a task of wartime magnitude &
certainly-a.national crisis."

The armies were forced to the walls /we will»fight'them on

the beaches/ gohe from their energy submissive to the ol play.

where Jont was on the moundside a swirl of foam was forming in
the oil centre like & sink vwaste hollowing water and he wasnt
sure xxtif the foam had been planted or whether it had risen
in the advance of the Qil - anyway the foam danced now towards
now away from the centre the‘Way Jont thought you do the hccey
COCLY.x4

"This day do I fear the turbulence of a civilisation threwn into
one whirl of size of a bamboo shoot the circumference of the
marth filtering .through the diameter of a bath hole down into
the black hole that may deliver it out of existence & into that
infinite black hole that can be found here in these thoughts."

"The Royal Society for the Preventlon of .Cruel ty; to Organisations
set up mercy stations." -~
"weather. 26.3.67. Blustery..."

| SEE THE OIL HAVOC - IT'S ASHORE & IT'S FILTHY STUFF (Now)

f

THE BLACK T IDE CREEPS ON

”..0,.accord1ng to the reports here...the plan is sald'to suggest
simultaneously stopping military actlon & starting talks.

"the overpowering smell of crude oil bites deeply into the night

air

and JongT & Wap resort to breathing through their arms and sides

via the mound soil, wiff oof detergents in the oil rise, sound

of stirrup pump and motor launches, buzz of argument in my head.
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BRANSBODY
EASTER WARMS UP WITH A CHASE ON THE BEACH 27 MARCH 67

"the eyeballs of men who took a contraceptive pill turned
pink if they later drank anything alcoholic

Things seemed to have settled. The tourist winds had dispersed

Jont levered down mound towards the beach - it was full of
0ily machinery and weapons

"Wap." he yelled. But already Wap was following sensing
the meal in the burnt rubber of his nostrils.

"It is a far, far better...'" he voice faded in Jont's ear
muscles as his body sumped the collossus of nutrition

‘my ‘mind was accepting

In the third set Paul hit a bat directly into my face -
somekwhere inbetween the frontal sinus and the eye, my

head anyway sanfg black shadows and in a rebound of yellow
lights my conscious thoughts faded

BULLDOZERS GO INTO ACTION ON BEACHES 29 MARCH 67

The noise from the beaches woke Jont up, or it was time

" for him to rise & it was noisey on the beach. Below him
the vibration of machinery clearing 1érge piles of metal
matter

about him the air vibration

in the market street the piles of vegetable matter -being
shovelled into pig carts

smell of the beach now reaching Jont not a pig's bin swilling
with living rots

the soft clawing animals from the inner ear

but the receipt of bisto waves in a television ad or the
"sweep you off your feet" smell apple field harvest
metal, solid as fresh worcesters, with flesh the juice of

carbons, brittle of irons

it seemed quite a time before Jont realised the oil had
subsided & the army were in a scatter sprayed in paint
flicks across the beaches
& we.-will fight them on..."
"Jontl" jap called
"I know," he sd to himself, "I shall call this day the
turning point, from the reptiles diversed many beings, from
this implosion, Whame s :
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PRANSBODY
BOMBERS EYE VIEW 29 MARCH 67

~Like some fantastic funeral pyre
the centre of the lake was burning up & Xk® over the solid
ocean came a black mushroom cloud w1den1ng in the sair

"2 bombs were drOpped in an effort to make sure that all
the tanker's load of oil was released to catch fire on the
surface"

o e 0 & @

THE OIL MENACE -. Viewpoints on how to Beat

At could manage with the fine‘meeh net method_%ﬁﬁ censorship
was too seldom., The suction pumps used in swimming pools

didnt give hdm any more associated methods, neither did the
3000ft boom they strungout across the harbour to contain &
drag the oil away. The only course £w4cld visuglise at the
roment was to read through a few cuttings on the new split

% 1ts associated matter until a new structure or technique

Tor recording evolved.
IS IT WORKING?

Paul's idea would have been along these lihes;,Find & Destfoy.
Create from destruction. Flames spurting from the bomb-blasted
0il. Potassium Chlorate & Napalm fire-bombs will be used to
restart the blaze after high-tide has contained it. P.C. has a
high oxygen content which will stlmulate Thc Fire

PC ARRESTS 100 CRABS IN THE STREET

The crabs broke out of their crates at a flshmonger s-shop 'In
Wecotton Road, King's Lynn. They were doing a steady crawl down
the street as they headed for the river in the early hours of
the morning. But some of the crabs werent caught until st
Cromer, twenty miles away, they had managed to slip through the

oolice net. | FIGHT GOES ON AGAINST THE OIL
FIRE- BOMB JETS BLITZ OIL SHIP

A haid of 10001b. ‘bombs defit the shattered tanker surrounded by
a mile of burning sea last night

Wali Street stock market closed higher:

Signora Pastrengo Rugiati, the Torrey Canyon captain from Genoa,
is absolutely unrecognisable. He is utterly destroyed psychologiQ
cally & physically. He wakes up in the nlght hearlng the grlnd—

ing of TG on the rocks,

"We have had hundreds & hundreds of sufggestions. All of them
have been carefully sifted. Some ideas were so toxic that they
would lead to a lot of dead men lying about, let alone_fish."(Ev.Std)
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0f courss, Shiriey finds something.. | | Matty, Gina’s friendly maid, isvery |} @~ o= = S?ﬁ%’f;iégﬁﬁf e
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- - | » ; 4 *needs. m O S ]
f e 2 jof Persuasion, for 1 et l: e !
“ways of ‘énquiry E i ot [-tell thee i1s a))
that can be thought of .: ' ¢ Path un-
: hinkab!e‘
& e }

For thou couldst not know that which is=not
B (that is impossible) nor utter =
Bt ; FORTHE SAME THING
[ 7 =7 =T CAN BE THOUGHT
9 NGy AS CAN BE, -

'what is is uncreated &
'imperishable;, for it is,
entire, ipmovable &
ithout end. It was not
the past, norshall.i

oNE WAY 1S LEFT -
THAT IT IS ;

Ve

N\
&

dall af once con - |¢
L4 tinuous: for what i
greation wilt

”ov:Qav:;\d')whence did 1 Ifrom what is not .| {And what would have than an ‘edrlier ?
S { ffor it.is not to be driven it on to grow, | [Thus it must either .

fheor :holl l c:llfo_v\) " NG hid or - Y [ starting from nofhing,; &/ Féom‘ Tete Ay Bé,or ‘

' ::1,_0 say or " as Bl R &l thought that: {at a later time father - A* {not be. NOR ol
e 3 Ao R it is not. ] — QR 7 A |will the /g™ / §
! ,‘ - SeSteat | B . 2. i force Hof_ ,’”b ‘,'

A ',-_, i | : ‘c\h 4“ | ¢ A R ] 5 : g -\ 4

could also }

’ /" X R . 2 .
..‘;'/_;(, 1 \ M

arise qy?.hing\from what is not, wheretor Justice loseth not her retters,but holde
the decision on the matter rrests here - it is or it is not. : : it
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DICK MILLER

EFITS BF BAR (an extract) - BY desso'a.m. low

Th onaitionsjoffdis@stery at seaflli leag.&g%eria il
rom ing peace ufif manyfo f fthe deville sfani@§improvgment
roducedgdas) a result o evperiemceghre 11ke1y’ €
qually uableliin fsavin ifeffr sgpwreck@by gnatura
causcsl Voyagesgin smallgoate@Or s ‘ GLing imanysday
ponjga fteaspoo of Biater] andigaf trifling mountfofdrood

avel bccome@# unfortvnately almost ceklyfaffair duxring

presein war & Suchfficace werel no IKNOWN fin
certmmef and [theprefwereg man instances §o eptrescued gafte
many whildothersffoughtlesca sun/@lthirs
hunger i for@ays,ion S nerish before hel uld Wrrig
Th epulationsihnd ftheflieuipmen (snppiicdffor
ip'sfboatsfiin tinme hiill offbenefitfinfpeace
hadfi noffMinis tis Marinch¥ bu@lthe forcedgupong usga
Ministrylo WatdTransportiandfi as gbeen exceedinglv
lavingf downfthegexat uipment ship's fboatscy
sOWMthat§t chancesfo £ arced/go tof the 1t
avel been ureatly improved Survivalfdependsgupen use
o ofla pochnmaking nventio ut upbq he
ompulsoryf@ifittinggo eny jdifferenth items £ fequipnen

whichlexperiencefhas hownfTolDe fvalnablefin prescrving

sepr 1943

published Ly The Science Dook Club in
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DICK MILLER



With regard to the discussion upon developing (&
concentration by visualizing oneself as if in a
matchbox, I have read o book by Ernest ”
Woads, “Concentration”,

A ON TWO WAYS TO HEAVEN. &

'

e g e et LT oIS T et S AR

up to be saved. Mind you, T don’t say that it isn’t

right. ¢ What shall @ man give in exchange Jor his

soul?’ We are every opa ~£ nd to make our -
callin’ an’ elects A es to Jesus

*’ he. shall

sEnll get to

* vel.  And

ﬁlld it t

Paul w 1¢ high-
level sta isself so
much as ees what
his sins - self, for
he sees }1<  o - hurt his :
. iliord’; an«f the “alto-
gether lov , feet, and
'soul cries

1y
Xy

will say—
the High-
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HELICAL SPRING HINGE » 117

Double Action.

Single Action. Regulating. Single Action. Non-Regulating.
4 5 in. 4 5 in.
*No. 594. Japanned lron ... 4/6 6/- *No. 590. Japanned lron ... 4/- 5/9
*No. 595. Polished Brass ... 8/6 11/3 *No. 591. Polished Brass ... 7/6 10/3
each. each.

*No. 592. Double Action. Non-Regulating.

Rl A B D 6 in. gy
Japanned lron, per pair B I8/ = O/ iSEERT DY/ 3] 4/ =] 67/.9 2.0/ Ghpailre:
2 5 Springs only s e 5/.3 R 6/ 7/6 8/6 10/3 13/- each.
" 5 BlankonlV s ee2 /7083 /3 4/9 5/6 6/6 A6
. Double Acti
*No. 593. Double Action. Non-Regulating. oaegeu!at?;gn,

Polished Brass, per pair
5 ,» Spring only
- ,, Blank only

*Double Action. Regulating.

*No. 596. Japanned lron, per pair

0 ,, Spring only 6/- 7/- 8/6 9/- 11/3 13/9 each.
Blank only 2/9 3/3 4/6 5/9 6/6 17/6

L2 »

*No. 597. Polished Brass, per pair

" »

» »

*No. 598. Internal Springs only for Helical Spring Hinges

BOMMER SPRING HINGES.
Foreign.

*No. 5226.

Single Action.
Door Thickness

F-14 1%-1% 14-13 13-2 in.

Flange

Length 4 5 6 Wit
Bommer

No. 1 5 2 13
Japanned 7/9 9/- 11/- 14/-
Bommer

No. 3O IEEE305EES 09MESS
Statuary

Finish 10/3 12/- 15/6 20/3

Per Pair.

Spring only — — 14/6 16/9 — 25/- each.
Blank only — — 5/3 5/9 — 973520
A Pair consists of a Spring and a Blank.

3 4 4% 5 in.
12/- 17/9 20/6 25/ - pair.
9/- 12/6 14/9 17/6 each.
3/- 5/3 5/9 THAS %

3 3% 4 4% 5 6 in.
8/9 10/3 13/- 14/9 17/9 21/3 pair.

— — 19/9 22/6 — 34/3 pair.

S} SR S S D
2/9 3/- 5/- 5/6 8/- 10/- doz.

*No. 5228.

Double Action.

Door Thickness
F-1% 1%-1% 13-13 13-2 in.

Flange

Length 4 5 6 Fanting
Bommer

No. SOERS33 36 39
Japanned 11/3 13/6 16/6 21/-
Bommer

No. 330333336380
Statuary

Finish ~ 15/6 18/- 23/- 29/6

Per Pair.

* Denotes articles kept in stock.
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118 REGULATING DOOR AND GATE SPRINGS

*No. 3446. *No. 6009.
- Foreign. Japanned.
&c: Dorma Spring. 8 [IOSEE1D:
L — Enamelled Black.

Doz.

é 8 10 12 in.

15/- 22/ - 32/-

Doz. with 8 in.
Spanner with
*No. 5197. 10, 12, 14 in.
Hughes’ Pattern.
No. 2 3'
11% 12 in.
9/- 11/9
Doz.

No. 6005.
India Rubber Door Spring.
A B @ D E
5% 6 6% 7 8 in. long.
15/- 18/6 24/6 32/6 51/- doz.
Iron Gate
Springs
*No. 5042.
Japanned Black.
30/- doz.
Please state
hand required.
Illustration is
right hand.
*No. 5037. *No. 5041.
llford Gate Spring. Weston’s Wire Door
Japanned Black. Spring.
19/6 doz. Malleable
State hand Fitings:
A 3ift. 28/9 doz.
required.
S 30/6 ,,
Illustration is 4 32/6
right hand. 4% 36/6 ,,

* Denotes articles kept in stock.
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£ OPAL L NATIONS &

From "the Opal L?no of the Argels 1971
For Alphonse

The eight alarm sounds off. The evening shades stamp
their feet and huff away. Size nine boxing glove filled
with cement on the end of a spring wound flex shoots from
the ceiling and awakens one half cf my face. Box window
left open the night long yawans when blown by = nose of
wind and blinks with early light. The drains and gutters
awake. The roof tiles fan out like the feathers of a pea-—
cock., The climbing ivy clings a little harder. The path
through the garden to the gate livens up With press-ups,
muscles lighten in paving slabs, adren=lin races through
cement adherence. I friction massage my cerebral substance
after first pulllng and ‘squeezing it out carefully through
the lobe:of my ;ear, making sure it sits inside. two cupped
hands made from clear glazed china clay to stand for a while
in a glucose substance. The remembered ride, pool water
seeping through boulders of jutting shoreline. Angels pinned
down by octopodes whilst I ram her under a blazing sun. And
now Angels had been fucked on my grand divan from behind
four hours earlier, she peeled away from me like a fleece
as I remove my pyvjamas. I have a daily to sweep my room =and
I'm sure she'll clean all over meticulously. Like a sundail
theother half of my face casts off shadow and comes to life,
I'm .dressed now and my feet roll out before me, just for me
and me a2lone. I walk to the bathroom, it is empty, my chinas
cup in hand, Ritually I make a soapy lather and ice my
brain wWith it, and taking my father's razor, shave it care-
fully. It is refreshing now to replace it and feel how calm
things are when one closes ones eyes. But it's strange,
everything seems a little smaller, the private rain shower
to the right screened off, the hand wash basin to the left,
"the toilet just inside the door behind me. I have counted
the squares in the linoleum pattern, as I so often do
every morning, there are twelve one way and ten the other,
that makes one hundred and twenty I believe. Is it a
dream ? ' Yesterday I counted twelve in both directions and
before that fourteen, someone is stealing my bathroom away.
Oh no, someone's banging on the door just now, I jumped
out of myself with the suddenness of this very impolite
intruder. I hear a chorus of windows yawning =ll qround me,
the town is Wﬂklng
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S OPAL T, NATTONS @ £
2045 = : g oY

a good year for trenscontinental meditation by means
of telepathy, the earth's people stretched to the ends
of continents, and it was the fifth year of paying
pedestrian taxes for any person walking over the ten ynrd
limit. Professor Jonah Gibson, = neurologist =nd world
renowned expert on electro-brain circuit complexes, didn't
necessarily want to change the world, he felt = need to
change himself and although he had accumulated fame,
fortune nnd » future that opened on four horizons, he
felt his spiritual nirvan= withdrawing, receding dsily
from his personal grasp. His life became mesaningless.

In April 2045, ©Prof. Gibson purchased an SST ticket to
The Virgin Islands, he took with him, concealed in = suit-
case, an inflatable life raft and a limited food supply.
“Jhen the aircraft was approaching the Carribean Islands,
the prof. used his will to force the =sircraft to red =lert.
The captain calmly instructed the passengers to put on
life jackets, he was going to try = belly landing on the
ocean, With radio contact broken, and the instrument panel
needles going berserk, the captsin brought the aircraft
down with no loss of life.

Prof., Gibson lost little time in the ensuing scuffle to
ensure his own departure from the ship. In his inflated
raft the Professor with the =2id of a paddle, drifted aw~y
completely from the rest of the survivors:; The Professor
ate one biscuit and a thimble of water every d-y, he
suffered, sunstroke, delusions, hunger and thirst, but in
" the main the professor was stoically happy. He lay on his
back in. the raft, arms outstretched in complete harmony
with himself, » spiritu=l nirvanna, =t peace with his soul.

The s2ir-sea rescue spotted him, a low flying helicopter,

The professor summoned his will to bring =bout its destruction,
but he was too weak; they thought the professor wsas wWaving

at them, his arms outstretched »nd »ll, =and waved back. The
professor after weeks of worsening suffering, mansaged to
squeeze a tear of anger from one of his eyes, a drop of water
he let trickle into his mouth. '

The helicopter circled and lowered » rope with a man abiatiis
life jacket clinging on the end of it. The professor
paddled this way and that to =avoid it, but the figure
grabbed him ~nd he hung on whilst being hauled up.

In June of that year, the professor boarded s ship bound
for Americ», =2nd midwoy across he jumped over board one
night in his life jacket, with his raft and survival
rations. It was quite some time until the world famous
professor Gibson was discovered missing, by which time

the professor had floated unobjectively far »way, his raft
camouflaged with the colours of the deep, even his life
jacket and clothing he skilfully coloured in the s=ame wWay
to avoid capture.

Cahih
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The professor was suffering, dehydrating =nd growing
weak wWith exposure very happily for » couple of weeks,
he smiled as search vessels passed to within yards of
his raft and rescue aircraft scanned the ocean from
overhead. This will soon come tp pass, he said to him-
self L and gt dide

Nothing wsas heard of professor Jon=h Gibson until the
year 2050, when a whale conservation ship spotted = man
in the mouth of a hufe. toothed.white whale. He didn't
wave to the sailors on the ship, he was happy. Besides
the whele made it clear that the ship best keep its
distance. The professor was recognised by » newsman on
board. It is said that all manner of sea birds live from
the offal of » whale, and that Professor Gibson illed
the. birds in order to: livey . .j-q “id? '
’ ‘ ;. OPAL L‘ NATIONS

AR S0 e Y
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From The Letters of Gertrude Bell:
To FiB. Bagdad, June 30th 1917

May I ask you to oblige very kindly with 4 shirts?
"crepe de chine" if you please, 2 ivory and two pink.
I enclose some advertisements of Harrods which look nice,
specially the cross one.

I should also be very grateful if Lizzie could find
and post me a green silk woven jacket thing with silver
buttons.

To HoBw Bagdad, Sunday, December 20th
1919

Mr. Bonham Carter dined with me one night and we had =a
delightful long croak about Arab things »nd politics,
Today I've been riding with Major Bullard through Haji
Naji's gardens. I delight in our strange winter landscape.
The apricots and mulberries dropping golden leaves into
the brilliant green carpet of the springing barley...

Who so angelic as my two dogs who are curled up beside
me on the carpets as I write. I'm beginning to persuade
them that sofas and chairs are not meant for greyhounds...
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AfferiBéhéfits of War .

t

The intention of this paragraph’ is to report a storm
in a teacup. having never been involved personally in
War i am taking for granted the experience of victors
& victims alike, the claim of the victors is this :
that man can survive anything & everything. the counter-
claim (that of the victims) is just as forthright :
that man is the least able of ull ‘tcreatures of

land & sea to withstand even the merest threat to his
existence., Life & Death is our subject. you alone can
judge the issues,
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THE ROOMS £ KRIS HEMENSLEY &

Violin & table. the violin upon the table. the trumpet
beside the table. long strand of chordfrom the neck. it
hung to the floor beside the trumpet., s dog on the
carpet beside the table, coiled.,the mounted picture set
‘on the bookcase. a cup a glnss a picture in a boOoOk.
‘pages open on 166-167. the words "Poussin's splendld
wash drawing of trees" splendid. the clock the bottle of
glue the glosswhite of the page the raw print., DoOks
stretching to the ceillnp; beige boards around the
celllng. curtains switling in the breeze of the open
windows, the invitation of the violin. the map of the
__then relevant world above the door, frequently open, the
hooks on the door for winter coats.iclogs«of ‘nonpthern
w1nters. ~wooden shoes abandoned in. 8 anear by iparky i the
jaged sat in old coats. green cloth upon the splnnlng
wheel, the dull 1ntonat10n of the clock amongst the
books 2001dentally covered by .papers. beside thc clock
dark-glasses from an endless southérn summer. ‘the north
& the south. summer ‘& winter. '

The curtains pushing round the table pushes around legs.
long skirts. a.very dark''night. the question:is nsked

- who will play the violin., or.the trumpet? -

they stand on:the brick.patio: the reds & blues.'tints
of cumberland in sparse moonlight. silver breasts.?

- my dear....this: is where-we come .in....! :
- do you know thé ‘history of thlS place....your sudden
thoughts interest me.

the earthenware pots on the low wall on the furthest
extent to the right of the patio. southern plants trail-
-ing yellow buds yellowing leaves.

daphne. jonquils. mimosa. wWattle.

Books for musicians. the booms from outside rather invaded

the premises. ; ;

- i wonder.... _

"yvet Cezanne" began another paragraph page 166. the rare

capital.ithe bold'F’. the author & the violinist standing

stifflvianthe night breeze. the hostess who plays the

role of carrier of news & bearer of whispers slightly

drunk tapping her foot. curtnlns‘b1110w1ng around her

back. all seated on the patid. the moon the branches of

the eucalyptus brushing the wall. kisses.

aokiit deeventualidy sthoye found pineépples in the street!

....& who was it who pissed in the restaurant with the
chef standing beside him & his wife holdlnn him
steadying his aim the flow filling the porch & splash-
-ing down the steps the restaurant long closed. the
menu on a stand outside beside = CAndle. a roman .
tonchiohd: : .

dust on the '‘carpet. the dog coiled on the rafia mat.

chords of Bach on guitar. :

Loirhave a letter to post,....i must find a stamp. nothing
is open here at this time of night,
— i like it...."musique de chambre 1962"....a painting.

by _u.vllon e o 0o o
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Fearé. no longer of 'the truth', living with the shadows
at the w1ndow. the frosted gilass., the commissioned stained-
glads. sun'&’ ‘moon. the 'saint with turgid nipples. midnight,
the ‘newly painted fence. creosote vapours in the passa ge,
the whistle of the kettle punctured the celllnb plaster,
steam on the glass. cold winds. the frozen path..the stiff
pladts. the bookcase made shadows on the bullflghtlnv
‘wallposter. their wedding photoes, paintings of the family
by ‘their friends. tHe artist. dabs of blu & green & black
& whitc ‘& the ochre of chicks fuzz » mellow yolk & black
circlés ‘& “blu shades, hlo'dnughter. her little friend. his
wife. ‘the’ 1ight from the reﬁdlhb lamp turned full on. Ithe
pazé. he stroked her back. the purring. the nobbled spine.
the bars & phrases. they walked from one room to another,
more books., the defunct recordplayer. the clothes. the
pyramid of newspapers.

. = Yook here thru the w1ndow....thnt glow in the sky

- when are you neing w111 you Cnll....of c0urse therels
your; ineyitable' neturnni; . i : :

the Pﬂdlo. the. incessant news. the mennlnpless things
outside. the poetry inside.

—_you tell me: is. there: = moLnllty which says yes go ahe=ad
you are not responsible for things. that may hsppen in the

future beyond your mental or physical control....lmp0851ble
..fpr..you to. be respon31b1e...,-zccz_dents'P that eternal’
question-mark....the truth?:

the tread of feet, whiSpers. falterings. midnight. the old
woman who drlbbleo.
= i‘thought you would be here with your dog. . .- :
the table. her clueless stare. chuckling over. mlsfortune. a
vision of broken furniture. gilt chairs at 9uct10n. +the
other’  accidents. the lO?VOb fell'. " the ‘dustbin was .gtol .en,
food 4in the kltchen. books on the sideboard. he went for =
walk to the Jewish bookshop. = man with ~ bent. back =asking
another the bookseller the prlce of the long white tessled
scarfes in the window dlsplay
& my sons ‘& grandsons.... o iR

ey watched him stare 'at the shelves. he told them in =
strange thin voice.
- i would like to buy your knowledge vour -books,
he talked about ﬂrlef, he sd he w=as not specisal, he told a
story j :
-~ Jéeenas i ranniwas-called by a man in a car....he cﬂlled
me Solomon....i think he took me for » rabbi....i hagd
crumbs on my face....i had been entlng doughnuts A rliad
purchased from the bakery beside the park.
they looked at him knowing he had eaten. they nodded.
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He sat on » bench in the park & watched the house. =an
abstract landscape. he wanted so many things. new wants
involving new tributaries. he climbed. he descended. he
Wwas weary. he turned many pages. tiny blu veins....cracks
An S mabiliessiecs
- your arms....my dear,.,.on the inside of your thigh....
in the groin behind the hairs....below your armpit....
beneath your lashes....the rivulets,
he meandered. he walked thru the park. he entered the
house. he switched on the light. sat down. stood up.
switched off the light. switched on switched off.ion off.
on offtontoff on off on offi onioff whittling Freedomy
his eyes twinkling grotesquely in the mirror. the frame-
less mirror. he listened to someones singing. cars p=assed
by. the hostess had danced on the long wallnut table. he
peered thru cups of wine past stares., the visiters. the
flaming carpet eloped with the wall, incense burned. there
was talk of flying. race memories. the bricks of the
magnificent patio he saw thru the windows. rough surfaced.
a primary orange. the slit in his fingers held up to
shade his eyes from the glare. the grey steeple. grey
walls. she had a scarf in her mouth. she began to drift
away. he pulled the scarf. it tore in his hand. she
floated into the sky. she shouted out his name. he
counted ten miles., he drank wine from the caraffe on the
table. he listened to the conversation.
— the middleclass at least have a name
what does that mesn” plates have a name. hallmarks.
= oh.i.ia name my dears chap. .. for want of ol namei i,
what else would you suggest?
— a names unimportant....if you want.a name have it to
fhighitewiith 'on to s farck wd th
- for gods sake....

Silots findish 2t allt offi. unlimited vielencela .t fire
2. .. &inoiclothes!

the room floundered on the shallows.

— contain yourself....you are being unreasonable....you

blew your trumpet too soon!
- i ‘wonder ....

He joined the others. the room with the piano. the plants.
the valuable violin, here were the less voluble guests.
aunts eating crisps. =2 warm temperate plane. they accom-
panied the pianist with songs of remembrence. a breeze
broke the silences between songs. the three copper pokers
in the fireplace. the violin remained unplayed. twigs
glowed in the grate. their hostess brought them buttered
toast. the company smiled. someone spoke of the colour
blu. the gulf of Aden. of sand & shells & gulls & bodies
in the sun wet from the sea. the audience climbed the
mountains in the pictures on the wall. records books
photoes. the tick of the inconclusive clock. an undefined
memory of sea. a shore in darkness. pointing = finger at
the moon.

KRIS HEMENSLEY
March-68
September-70
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A E) G E3S

TEVES

A

ild ddike. to get you

onto the end of my tongue

roll you =sround a bit
chew chew

then swallow you

hard =2nd uncsring
like a piece of carrot
but i never could
digest our friendship

*

he'd had =
slcepless night

on a nnaked matress
trying to remember
where he'd put

the cigarettes;

-the next morning

he went looking

for his mcmory;

it was still

~t the laundrette
trapped behind

the circle of glass
sleeping in his shcets

*

my secret
grew from
a todpole
1inte al frog

too quickly

for me

to notice

it had jumped

out of my possession;

it now sitS

on a2 rock

over ~ pond

Iniia s pubilaiec park
i never go there

frogs arc ugly

*

¢ JOANNE BURNS

today i picked » fig leaf

big enough
to hide my face in.

18 dthanlk

i have uscd it
more wWisely
than Adam
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£ DOUG LANG

& the song DIFFER from the words of
the song / various devices for auto

erotic game / the result is equally

hopeless / spaces / days percolated
through dreams of WATER'belochumul
us / AFFAIRS to be

treated. Unknown. Voice several
instances under hypnosis /'heayy
SUN these days. Circumfluent water
s of the imagined 1lake / dark will
sustain the image of / 'she is trans
ported by the EXACT manipulation o f:
her fhought ﬁatfefns. fhances. are:
our survival means less than the
invention of an accurate paradigm.
ITEMS for stimulation of the ego.

A mask preserved to sustain this
life & 5
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Moon in a jar her cool skin

to differ / "soixante-neuf"

The perigree achieved / more

devices for the market

Ultimate blue the slow result of

yawning / she said

The long dark influence / preposterous

journey equally

Spectrum changes / loops.

of hair / days ago

Jater level in tank indicates

degree of sublimation

Double~declutch erotic variation pink

dossier affairs of
Unknown canary zero

Jungle drums / instances of

wanton mockery

Primitive dance / silk in the cathedral

the sun cancelled

Ego erect days of sucking

snowballs
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Timelocked in void / THE word

her lodestar

Numbered icons splinter / his will

to / fade

Shadows emerge to spill the weight
of her i/ flux
‘Writing cold transports the incision

here / confirmed

Sentences forming in. proportion to

the exact geography of nerves

The system depending on chance

leaps into

Dictated by increasing pressure VA o)

survive in extreme

Location of colour invented by impulse

to scream

Separation thesis / eclipsed o the

sinking item explodes

A 'star in cold space / spoiled vanity

preséfved'by distortion of fact

Life in 'the metropolis wrecked by =a verb

trapped in the bibéphere

DOUG LANG
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10 Waterboard officials listening to the rain after
Count Korzybsky by Tom Veitch & Andrei Codrescu.

£ OFAL L ‘NATIONS &

It's strange, just lately I've had the most frightening
things happen to me. Today, it's raining, just never stops
have to go out to see a friend, so I decided to wear my
Victor Mature raincoat, all sexy around the shoulders and
fraying around .the ‘cuffs, I walked a bit, then I noticed
my shoes werc leaking, not until I sat on a porch step and
removed my shoes and socks did I notice my feet were leak-
ing too. But how come, I wondered, so instead of seeing a
friend, I went over to Aldrick Street to see Dr., Teale, he
took one look at my feet and said, "I think they're lesking,"
"Yes," I said, "can you repair them or something." When I |
looked at him again, he'd fallen asleep. "Wake up," I said,
"my feet are leaking. Give me some pills or something, any-
thing." But it was no use, Dr. Teale was deep in sleep some- |
where. Upon replacing my shoes, I had an idea. Jimmy Green,
he's a plumber, he'll know what to do. Luckily he was in
when I called, his wife was out with the baby at the super-
market. "Sit down, good to see you, you're looking pretty
good." "Yes;" I said, and began to loosen my shoe laces.,
"You see Jim, now you wont believe this, but my feet are
leaking." Jim laughed for about five minutes, falling about
all over the magazine stand making all sorts of broken gest- |
ures. I showed him first my left and then my right foot and
Jim said, "your feet are leaking." ‘I said, "I know, what can
I do about it," Jim said, "well, I can.lag em for you, that-
'11 keep your feet dry." "Fine, fine," I said, but when I
looked up Jim had nodded off to sleep. "Wake up, Jim," I said§
"you have got to lag my feet." But it was no good, Jim was
somewhere else, maybe in the Garden of Eden, standing at the
foot of a pair of fountains made like two feet, one right and
one left, both of them sticking out of the ground and punct-
ured in a few places to let the water come spraying out. It's
no good waiting around; I thought, so scratching my head a
bit and mopping up the pool of water under my feet with =a
handkerchief, I decided to catch a bus and go over to Stanford
Street and see my mother, she'll know what to do, mothers
always do.

When I got there, she'd just finished eating the dinner she
had cooked herself, since father died, she's insisted that
to live alone looking after oneself and ones home, was a
better thing to do, than to pack and sell up for a bed in
one of those state run homes, "Why, it's you," shesaid as she
opened the door. "You're looking thin, are you eating regul-
arly? Have you been looking after yourself, you look starved,
she said in between overdramatised smotheration. "Look, I'm

alright," I said., "You must eat something, it's not good not
to eat," she said, "Ive a little stew left over, I'll go and
warm it up." "No, no," I said, "please,  F'm not hungiy . Now

you just sit down while I go fix you something," she said,

pressing her worn o0ld hands with firm strenth on my shoulders.
I sat by the fireside and noticed my raincoat had dried out
already, but me feet were making a hell of a mess, water
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NATIONS

seeping out everywhere over the hearth rug,

what could I do., My handkerchief was sosked

and I was safraid of saying =anything. Pots were

moving around in the kitchen »nd making =~ used noise,

my mother sounded =s if she were preparing = banquet,.
The water covered half the room but one couldn't see
most of it, .as it had run under the two eaSy chairs, -the
sofa and fireside table. I tried scooping some up into
the coslbucket, with the coalshovel, but my efforts

only made the water spread a little more. Soon mother
appeared from the kitchen with a 1large serving tray in
her hands, she looked quite shocked when shé saw the
mess, =and thought I'd gotten even more rainsoaked than
she had imagined. Anyway, she bade me to the kitchen to
eat my dinner whilst she did something about the mess on
the carpet. "hen she'd emptied the last bucket, I
thanked her for waiting on me and cooking =nd things,
then I said, "Mother, my feet leak." She turned her

head away from the sink and said, with a look of life-
long experience, "You're still very young yet," There
Wwas a pause, and inbetween looking at my feet, I

glamced at my mother quite dazzed by her remark. "But,
mother, didn't'you hesr me? My feet are le=king., Look,
look, at your kitchen floor, look what happened to your
Persinn carpet in the sitting room, it's my feet, it's:
my bloody feet!" "All through today I've been to see
everyone who might be able to halp me, but I don't seem
to be having sany luck, If this goes on, I wont have any
" friends at all., They'll 511 laugh, wslk pnst me, =lmost
~ignore me, and make stupid nasty comments like, "there
goes o0l' Pish feet" or "old runny pants", I couldn't
stand that, I'd go mad." "Don't worry son," said mother,
patting her hand on the back of my hand, "I've just the
thing, your father used to rub it on his.chest in the
winter, before he went to bed, did 'im the world of good,
just you wait a moment. It's in the bedroom. I'll go =nd
get it." So off she padded through the house. I thought
of all the water I'd save, all the shillings too when I
took a bath, a1l I'd do is step in,:1light up » cigsrette
and wait for my feet to do the trick, but wsait 2 minute,
how will I have a hot bath? If my feet keep on le=king
cold water, I'd have to keep the hot tap half on and keep
pulling the plug in and out all the time., It would be =
hell of a job trying to keep a constant temperature.
"Christ," I said suddenly, mother's been gone ten minutes,
where on earth is she, I called out but there was no
answer, so I walked down the hall and into the sitting
room, There she was, stretched out on the soggy Persian
hearth rug by the blazing fire, fast asleep. The flames
played a game with the shadow she made on the wall over
by the floor lamp. "Wake up mother," I said, "you've got
to wnke up, my damn feet »re leaking." But mother slept
on, no sign of the remedy on her person, what happened,
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I wondered, then I gave a faint smile as I stared into the
embers of the fire., I expect she's dreaming about being with
father putting on his shirt and waistcoat, all the time
telling him he'll be late, and o0ld father with a sleepy
miserable look on his face, telling her to leave well

alone, as he was perfectly capable of dressing himself
without her help. I realised there was nothing I could do,

I had made a search of the bedroom, but all I could find in
my mother 's medicine drawer, were two sets of collar studs,
and a penny postage stamp with King George VI's head on it

in an o0ld used tin of catarrh tablets. I mopped up all the
floors of the house as best I could, and putting on my
raincoat, I decided to go, even in spite of the bad weather
to Joe Field's house, 2s it was in his doorway on Feneway
Street I had discovered that my feet leaked, perhaps when

Joe stepped through his own doorway he would have the same
problem with his feet, perhaps Joe's feet had lesked for
days, months, even years, after all-:on three occasions, =all
at his home, of meeting Joe, never did I suspect. anything
extraordinary, or see Joe's feet leaking, maybe he had plaster
of Paris around his feet, no, they'd still leak, maybe he
had. some kind of pump 1nstnlled in the heels of all his shoes
that pumped the water up his trouser legs, afid by the use of
tubes, out through the back of his trouser top, and into some
plants; or sink or pot or somethlng. But never did I see =
tube or tubes emminating from Joe's person, I thought, well

I had to take » chance on Joe being able to fix me up, he

was my last hope, all else had failed, I was at my wit's end,
Half in » daze, hnlf in fear I 1eft_my‘mothef's house,

caught another bus and stood on. the running  board, everything
became gloomy, I sank into a deep depression, but I was shaken
back to reality when the conductor shouted Feneway Street

and Osborne Gardens. I jumped off the bus, and ranh down Fenews)
Street as fast as my weary legs would carry me. It must have
been about halfway down when I suddenly stopped, panting as

I was out of breath, all at once as if -a ten ton weight had
been taken off the top of my head, I looked, and I saw that
it had stopped raining.

OPAL L NATIONS
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subJect to deny
activity. ‘It is too
ether he has ever

his participation
easy to say- “No” 1
engaged in a parti \
begin by asking whe n such activity.’
This, as he points out, on the indi-
vidual who would like ience, and since the
form of the question maki h
' be surprised Crviewe d had such an

serlously,~even to the es of _
system of writing down swers which would guarantee
secrecy, as no one except . terviewers was
familiar ‘WIth the system. He w ‘as to learn the
sexual vocabularies of the various groups he was dealing
with, behevmg that it is necessary to comprehend the whole
range of possible techniques in each possible type of sexual
behaviour, and that for most of these types, as well as for the
hundreds of possible positions in intercourse and the scores
of varying techniques in the homosexual :act, there exist
specialized terms which the interviewer must know if he is
to understand and obtain reasonable cooperation from his
subjects.

The total data obtained in these interviews were broken
down according to sex, race, cultural group, marital status,
age, educatlonal level, occupatlonal class occupatlonal class

mainly in the comparison between rmddle-class and working-
class subjects, the other breakdowns will only be mentioned
ere they appear relevant. Kinsey defines social level partly
rms of education, partly in terms of the type of work
on is doing, but as the two types,of classification
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Part Three Abnormal Behaviour

com-

“The data now av
haviour may be stri
levels that exist in

social groups
have found be
groups in remo

Having quo
evidence. As r
climaxes per w
difference bet: .'classes, although'there is,
of course, in a al decline from a maximum
of about five per week at the age of 16—20, to something like
two per week at the age of 40—45. There are, however,
marked differences among the social classes with respect to
the proportion of the different types of sexual outlet recog-
nized by Kinsey. His main comparisons are between the
college-educated group, the high school group, and the
elementary school group (i.e. those who never enjoyed any
form of secondary education), and his findings will be sum-
marized by taking each outlet in turn. As an examiple let us
take his unmarried 16-20 year-old group, as these men may
be taken as typical of the many others for which data are
provided.

In this group masturbation provides 29 per cent of all
outlets for the elementary school group, 37 per cent for the
high school (secondary school) group, and 66 pe or
the college group; nocturnal emission provides 5
of all the outlets for the elementary school group, 6 per cent
for the high school group, and 16 per cent for the college
group; the figures for petting to climax are respectively.
per cent, 3 per cent, and 5 per cent. In all three out
therefore, the college group is consistently more acti
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DIARY £ PETE HOIDA

=

I go to collage, my first mistake.
The e is badly upset,

but summoned to its rightful place
it smiles. I put down the a

on the soft walnut table.

2 .

I invite her to the house on,the Llip,
we share 2 cup of blurrs and tangles,
we bless the bed with blazing flowers,
On the roof we see the sun

casting up =2 tense neck of shudders.

3.

The coslman arrives

at the house on the hill

and casts his load in the furnace
which grumbles continually

and spits out stars

into: the ‘Erightfull nipght,

They are smelting,
and in some haste
theyidrop a ‘littilec glitter,

A.M.
we find 2 solid brass frog
Qi el

SEa)
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4.

She tells me that goldfish.
do not have tongues,

furry tongues.

Billy comes in looking

like a wasp

in his day-glo stripes -

thatness stationary blunder purrs,
There is no conclusion

in this hut of rainbows.

SH

The painting becomes steeper -
there is a heavy colour to go 'at the top. .

There is 2 line dissecting the green ground
an inch thick and plum coloured.

The trees take the centre of the road
and dissappear with speed :
in the right hand corner;

there is a flat concrete ares
also some breast shaped clouds

bunches of tree lines,
rather banal with effervescences.

’
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31.8.71 £ KRIS JOHNSON &

And it h~ppened thst =s I f-stened my si~ht upon one of
of the video screens, it seemed to project its im-~ge into
the sp-ce on my forehe-d th-t is directly -~bove the nose,
initi-ting xxxxxxxxxRuErxE¥¥ - xxxxxxxxxxxx discomforting
sens~tion th-t my mind w-s being dr-wn into - mn~gnetic
field, -nd the im~ge seemed to occupy =~nd to perme-~te

the sp~ce in front of my forehe-~d, ~nd to be both within
~nd without my he-d, -s though the skull were no barrier.

~nd there -~ppe-red before me -n urchin, whose eyes in
the em~ci~ted p-rchment of his f-ce flemed out ~s the
he~rds of the n-ils in the cross of Christ,

~nd in the consuming fever of his un-~veiling resentment,
~nd in the nnked abjection of his misery, he seemed to
be the very type and pattern of our original sin,.

with the pitiful armoury of his railing speech, he
seemed to be striking like a flail against the bolted
iron of some massive portal, behind which there sat
enthroned some immense and adsmantine indifference,
itself the issue of his early revolt against that same
presence, when he could no longer endure the crushing
gravity of its all-shadowing immanence, which pursued
his every deed with the »wlful weight of its judgement,
which it would have him call love.

and in the delerious cataract of his accus~tions' =nd
curses, his words appropianted to themselves the opscity
of objects, nnd surpassed it even, so that their density
Wwns greater than that of hesvy metals,

I remonstrated with: him, and, behold, my words scnlded
my mouth ss they departed out of it, =nd fell to the
ground, »nd solidified on the instsnt, like molten le=d.

and forthwith he turned upon me the avalanche of his
denunciation.
and of his words;

some XXXXXXXXXXXXX set up a clanger in my esrs, like the
falling of an iron flywheel out of the sky;

some were of the texture of gristle and bone, »t the
moment of wrenching;

some were as globs of the foul spittle that gleams from
the pavement;

some wWere as tattered remnants of rich and sncient fabrics,
filthy with the vile and greasy accumylations o ff a XXXXXXXX
history XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX prolific in incident;
KRXEENEXXYRx some, the most horrible, were hybrids of
certain of these resemblances, or of all of them, =ccord-
-ing as the patterning of syllables in particular words
fell out,
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and I realised that he had begun to relate his history and
my own to the faceless immensity behind the door

and among the fallen debris of heterogeneous monstrosities
into which his speech =s it issued was being transformed,
I found that I could no longer distinguish between his
history and my own,

at this, I was pervnded by 2 sense of immeasurable despair
and nausea, as if I hsd seen the se» receding from me for
the very last time, sand was witness to the return of
loathsome creatures, which were cavorting before me,
spineless in the primordial slime,

and all the time, with » fiendish industry, singly »nd in
segmented chains, and deviant syllables, that had either
fallen from, or had never achieved the stntus of words,

and that had lain dormant within the body of langsuge xxxxx
for the space of centuries, were rising up from inside

the organism of langauge, to attack it.

with » furtive and darting malignancy, the syllables were
seething into the gaps between the solidifying words,
amorphous myriads of syllables, slithering around words
enveloping thestigmata of ~ grotesquely malformed sub—
linguistic mx®m& obscenity, like an evil cartoon xxxk%
acceleration of the spswning of an overwhelming cancer.

and the noise of those syllables was >

2s the toxic and vertiginous gibbering of the names of bestinl
deities, which even to pronounce them, make the countenance
of the utterer hideous;

as the darting of forked lightning formed from fllsments of
slime; :

28 a khaki smear XXXXX across the field of vision when the
carbuncular lizard streaks over the dungeon WAl

ag the hailstorm_ of,black mucus when the Devil. 9t full gallop
on his maggotty stalllon expectorates a xxxx thick- tongued
epithet at you over his glossy shoulder while his eyes that
are like revolving flesh-wounds, mark you down.

KRIS JOHNSON
e 7
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some poems £ PEARL YWHITE

sleepless hours as i watch the stars
moonlight broad in the sky
but my dreams and the moon are gone

i arise and climbing into the blue heaven
leave my robes on the ocean shore

my footsteps pave the firey stones
sunbeams shaft i kill the fears of the day

i stand at the peak of heaven

i walk over the mountains and waves
i embrace the earth with love
*

i Wwas standing in a town with memories of
fire and blood
in the harbour stood a ship
i with swinging strides
with the tides

the breeze blew high and waves bounced
the beach
seabirds were calling to me across
the shore

across the ship was a
iron bar which bore
the cannon of thunder

below me in the stranded
town are fears that bent
with the salty sea hard apgainst the wall

¥

there was no moon last night

the stars
¥

the fields are green and yellow wWith a
steam of clear Dblue

the sky has not a cloud in sight
the breeze is humming a tune

in this distance there is a tower
which holds a secret a beauty centuries old

history comes and pgoes there is a brook and
in this brook dreams can be seen

21l is silent in these fields as darkness
falls about the earth

¥

a bird with a broken wing
horror and fears go through
my mind a rose withers

an ¢ the ssun

the breeze brushes against the clouds clear
blue sky trees sway from side to
side
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pieces from a work called something like
from coincidences to collision £ . ALLEN .ELSHER . &

a vein to''the Effra sheds the arteries of the sewer
downhill to here the smell of urine from rats

but the tesas's fresh here 'til the sheep start dieing

i was going to talk about electricity or
" ‘ the questions the suns ask
the Clyde worker the newscreen flashing
a newspaper torn stuck to the table
the reflection from the screen
and over the table = wall of bursts from here
near Brixton
heavy fists

into belly

you c=n take so much after your sides ache

crowding us alters our behaviour

Cle T e

our agression links into hardened arteries
small jig 'n’ skipain
Streathsam High Road
the sudden emcite smack heart disease car scene
: imitation of fist onto bench
cluster of power into belly smell leoced grennies
Edward Keinholtz cracking skulls
bleeding lavender

Guthrie favour the theory, that Ap stars were once members
ofi'a binary system, ‘that ‘like 'catitlefuck eachiother, idin
which one star explodes as a super—-heifer depositing
material on its companion csusing further nuclear re=actions.

physiscists with particle counters detecting the products
of head-on collisions between protons inbetween thoughts
loaded with history gas Or

yesterday collisions tankers in the Channel ideas

asunder spluttering from the head awoken the preter-
knowledge's attraction

or the attraction 1like that of the Times' crossword
its formal compléexity

a rebounding star spray through brain via hands that
labour limbs to guide machinery =as the star rethinking
when the radar found clouds
clouds where hailstone nuclei were fast forming
a rocket full of lead iodide piercing the clouds' hesart
hail of its injury elsewhere and rsained here today.

Our flesh has eclipsed explosions give the fellside ~ full
: volume colourburst

bunmiping the Barth's interfaces with gravatational
adnormalities

2 millicon explosions simultaneously = million million...
T ' other times

the normal adnormalities
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the astranauts on Apollo_11 oberserved flashes of light

the cosmic particles we saw at sea level the pond and
your reflection on the
: ; Common
there is a basic difference ‘ed

2 matter of disintegrations =2nd absorbtions
imagine receivng everything you hear unhindered

if your brain was without atmosphere you'd burn up
all explosions on a blink

...the whole of our heads consume their own thoughts

the newspaper stuck to the table tear away = poem
in the strike-throulgh
of print

our wastes and the sun's have been used for ages or our
children learn to talk
the difference between our converging & diverging
e personalities
it's 2ll a matter of rec=11

head spin black out
neck pain .wrist pulse
moonday Coriolis force Earth's spin

3 Collision
ships in the Channel smack of head car smash wall

tehAr the poetry up

words shattered into fragments that bleed the grazes on
thought skins

Better eject 2n electric poem through this system
test the cause of failure.

In 1054 Crab Nebula exploded cosmic rays gamma rays fists
as soft as x-rays dinto our ozone

beneath our skins téaring us apart away from eabh
other
giving us' the antithises for collision

between buttocks PR

our brain and test-tubes can't detoxify or excrete our
pants are stiff as if odour were contraceptive the
filter to slow our madness,

The camers snapped so fast they hadnt removed the bodies
 and their blood was still red the sour hesitation

in his stomach before his breakdown

his screams echoing into him before they
came.

‘In 1813 Dr.Thornton placed a zinc plate between his upper
gums and lips a2nd a plate of gold on his tongue and collided
the both and saw an immediate flash of lightning.
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After the examination of seven quasars. there were some
ten or fifteen galaxies clingng to each hindering recogntn.

tnchyoné travelling faster.than sight in sub-space
channeled the same route every nineté&en yrs

the only diﬁference, the scenery your-.clothes

cosmic rays merely produced the flashes or the static
electrics

direct bombardments on our rétinrs the minature fireworks
optical shock waves in the aqueous part of our eye

charged particles in the tears of our anger

the universe is shaking scross breath a scurry of leaves

dead skins in the rosadway

The last stronghold of ocean floor far south of here in
the gun towers of the brain '
sinking before our thoughts can :
gather flowers and the tally of distant molecular species
in This galaxy now at sixteen. What mntters is the

‘ : ' quality of such news.

At night the brain replies where sand clusters more brittle
than almond icing or a mirage and it could be a new
continent but more probably an old one cocktailed from

our thoughts. :

Before take-off i felt jittery "e have before lift—dff
i‘tasted acid We have as it csme i vibrated violently
We Have Lift—off We Have Lift—off '
i was out the smell of buzzing red on my body the
rotation of the Earth the brain on the Earth playing its
role in the collisions of memory as i hit topvgenr and
the revs overéhot their controlled limit and we reached
out imto the opening cazom of the universe in spasms of
: 1ight 5.
Edwin Aldsin saw flashes of light 'thought he was going
mad the rays flashed through the spacemaen's fantasies
a shaft through the glare to the temple cracking the
cranium. jewel of aristocracy on forehead piercing thru

the dreamhole to the pineal gland wup out and back expanding

into childhood :
the blsarc ~nd’ radio smell dust heated on old valves

a shaft through the glare 'and we awoken only toO take
our sleeping pills

‘The.Apollo 16 crew will have special helmets designed to RXXX=
register exactly where the cosmic rays enter and le=ave
T the head.

what occurs is in both eyes

and occurs rapidly whenever we shake our heads...
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Within one hundred yesrs the human knowledge stock so large
that the whole knowledge industry will have to be devoted tg !
transmitting it from one generation to the next

: galaxy to galaxy

FISHER ; . %l

or our poles change direction =again all day turning up

0ld signatures for proof of deliveries

the best ideas are posted from an interlock

thoughts & fingers ideas riding over each other

over the interfaces to form colour
out of colours :

to give the synthesis pulling our back in half

These confident sassertions need modification, but continents
over—-ride or the petals fall overlapping thoughts where we
Used = toigo s, /n

The coincidence of our tiredness is not coincidm&7
Our psychiatric disorders are caused by virus infection. Our
churches follow patterns =s 0ld as land from Tulse Hill to ¢l
common, The landscspe we paint reflects our thoughts as amszi

as lava diamonds.

2
3

In Japan a computer transforms s running man into a Coke botﬂ;
into-AErica, :

Palace Road is undulating the press of concrete it's not

a matter of structure or design if our foundations sare unstaﬁ

liquifdectionscanmoceur ®

to anyone of us and we'll gonna feel it in our sentsnces

or thisligﬁx imprisconment our langauge is

electrically transferable and chemically embryoic i mesan
we can survive on liquifactions

but we don't see it

Last night 3
while i was wWalking seismologists fed water into the earth \
the trepanation to create a quake i found i could take
350 much before my sides ached
from the written and conceiving my radar
spotted cloud where anger wns seeddng the engineers fired
lead iodide into the heart preventing sanother maelstrom

the break in this spectrum is not an artifact
(inndequate consideration of the external world)

Tad rdnt Stear. St Hp stuck there here to the table

it said -
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The H-iry Tsble L ¢ ED SANDER

Her delicste tongue of fl-me slid into the crinkles of

my --ss, j-bbing here like - sparreniitherelsnckian il aike

o~ .cuttlefish dr-gged from its hole. I filled hner sn-tch
full of air end gently dresi it out in funt-spurts, trst-
-ing the s-~lmon moisture of the Vheege‘ ,ne:rolled,b“ck
lifting her legs, buttocks fl=ring =s. the nose of .=
pisged-off bull ~nd the buns smothered my face, the
tongue gliding into her incredibly berutiful rSg-eye.
There Was =~ f£amilisr smell there from armpits ot ar;ve—in
movies of my high school d-ys; the girl h=d Secret
Deodor~nt gushed on her -3ss muacle1 ]

It Aas the back room of Fe-ce Bye, on the matteress, next
to the mimeo mochiné, surrounded br strcks of Fuck fou/

¢ M~grzine of the Arts -nd the Marijusn~ Newsletter. This
prliet W~s the grope ocern for thous~nds of tender:.caress-
-es, grng gobbles, discussions of poetry; suckoffs, n»ss-
bengs, tube wh-cks, kisses »nd plate jobs in the night.
Pe-ce Bye Book-Store wWes written on-the glacs panel hrng-
-ing by the front window@. On each side of the wWords uwas
=n eye of HYorus, =nd high to the top of the window were
#white letters STRICTLY in 2 quarter—-circle =bove the
Hebrew words for kosher meat. And on the lower right side
‘of the window, emergency informstion, =% requlred by the
law: "Z2Zd Sanders - poet,,Lug,,edltor) pe~ce-creep, madm-n
poon-scomp & squoack-scerfer.'.Teaped- to the window, under
the STRICTLY Kosher; w=s Joe Brsinsrd's brilli=nt cover
for THR DAY 2UBBIN ELISABETH FUCKED A GORILLA by John
Steinbeck with » FOREIOXD by MAO TSE TUNG, ~s published
by the FUCK YOU/ press,

Pictures, photoc, clippings =nd =2nnouncements of peanut
butter perties ~nd poetry re~rdings wWere on the w-1lls,
Ginsberg's famous FOT IS FUN sign, used in the first
leg-lize mesrijuen- demonstr=tions hung by its cord from
the iceiliing. A l=rge Torhol flower screen on.red icloth
w25 over the desk, = gift for the grsnd opening party

On the gold p-~inted door le=ding to the back rooms wW=g
the poster =nnouncing = d-wn rite the FUGS h=d performed
on the front porch of Tilliam gurroughu blrthplnce in
St, Louis in October 1965, Nirism and Crabtree and Didi
waited in the microbus while we tiptoed up to the porch
of the stately brick house on =2 street so private that
there were chains ~cross the ends of the block,:chilly in
the October mists, =fr-id the occup=nts would Jnke upe T
saw Ken Jeaver f=211 down upon his knees, prostate and
trembling, in ~dor~tion for Bill Burroughs, genius &
giant! “Je left behind -~ Fugs Songbook, =nd a note of
worship for Bill's blrthplace so that they inside might
know who once wWas =2 bov there. On Peruhlng Flace, in
S=int Louis.

On the couch #Was uMllJ'“ drv guoh—cqu from the nlrhf
before. She wWsited =11 night, sitting crosslegged under
the l=rge blue Legnlize Juﬂﬂllln us sign .on.the walkluwathru
the bright mouth-squich »nd 11ter9ry_b9bb1é;'thru 2 mimeo
job on the Fups Songbook, eyes glazed in the front of: her
br-in enjoying the ~cid, for us to fuck on the mrroon
couch in the front room. She mosned in joy during her
visions of Universel M-rshm»llowc =nd couldan't believe it
when I =sked her to beat me with the petrified duck foot,
gently I s-id, pleauure With duck Flak for leaven. I pulled
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SANDERS

out my cock to munch -~ while on her be-utiful -~utumn-l
snotch 211 h-zy =nd flr-sh heired; so m-rvelous W=s the
cosmic . rose sherd giver to‘her d-ughter by the lMagna
M-oter Deum Ide-~, He~vy brensts blue hrzed by tit veins,
‘nipple ne=rly bitten to tmesis by my horny tootn gnash,
0 golden .Zeus chower, spew thou upon the big Em in
eternity!

On the floor next to the couch, in the front room, Was
p=inted - large multicolored Bye of Horus, the pesce
eye, the eye of fulfillment, farcing to the door, spum-
-ing out fre-kbesms in ~n smuletic spr-y, we hoped.
Under the Jarhol flowers stood the huge desk stacked
with notes, folders): books, tape recorder, freshly
collated copies of. FUCK YOU/ 4 Magaszine of the Arts,
»nd BUGGSER (an nnthology of buttockery). Spurted nesarby

magic: Beef Puke/ £ Journ-1 of D-rknegs. There were
shelves. with streetfuck mngazines such as Ted's G, .
A*Journsl of Foetry; =nd Resurgence, Intercourse,
"Tunchment, birth and-lots -of forwnrd poetry, mostly
publiched by mimeo, from the rebel centers of the
world. 4 g-ze over the book cn~sec revesled 10005 of the
underground .book-spews: Automatic Pilot by Claude
Felieu, Thg Tyrone ¥ower DBrend Crust Conspirsacy by 1.H.
fLuden, Berrig-n's Sonnets, The Comm~nclie C»ntos, Thales,
The Vancouver Zeport, McCllure's D-rk Brown; -nd
. Poosevelt Lfter ln-ugur~ation by Tillism Burroughs,
among them. et T e ' lis Sl {4 e
The chit flakes tosted like iron filings =nd duck
butter. My tongue clid up over the yumsville follies,
"»nd rolled her in desper~tion. 3he sucked on the
prlms of my hend,.X kicsed her eyelids, god T nearly.
‘came, then suck,it into it, fucked here, unhl unh!
fucked here, unh! fucked her yes yes fucked her for the
purpose of the Aecons fucked- her to love love, tho she
were Demeter by the.fire, never w-nted to stop fucking
hér, fucked her swooning in totsl obsequious proskynet-
'—=ical boot-1l-p after the feminine principle fucked her
~mid the worm screams of the' whole Proclus-Skush contr-
‘“oversy. Skush fuck, skush fuck fuck! Skush fuck .fuck
SUOIT SPu K B e ol e e : i
She asked me if she could gcresm ' when I came, Yes! Yes!
G2i~ loved it under my slash-lucst in the scented me=~dow
l-rk filled p-nties of the EB-rth stomach! No longer
~ble to bear! : : v
Heshish visions of the: Orgsasm ‘Boat where I sit in the
prow ejacul~ting in the' wheezing rspids. DJi-phregm.
tightened -nd.the:quivering org tensions rippled from
chest in spa2sms down to the stomoch., I he-rd her scream-
—ing. Her.legg straight up, hands over the psq,:illumin—
-ation of the meat phantom. Cock Brrque lijghting the
sluices of the squ-ck brighter tha2n =any corn rite a2t
Eleusis., No h2nd wWe=s ever .a slapping im=zo blurr of
The Jockbrtty so much a5 ‘our lady Ninhursag, so beruti-
—Ffully to hnve whocked off the nodding throb-tube with
"smooth ectomorphic fingers of .easé¢ =nd riverrun forever
tides of desire, flash! flach! .desire! flash! fulfillment.
Die die die in the sphincter-ring jacking her finger, and
~mouth mumbling love only love »nd sdoratio, till the
unh-urge ride =2gsin in the brain. Silent c»non of spurts
& spasms, of us tegether. Ahhhhh. Gods gu»rd the dope
hrze .  The pallbearer no longer brrfs in the brain., I sm
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done wWith the stemmers!

I 12y back gasping thinking of long poems to be written

in the solitude snd bliss. I sucked her toes, then drew
perce eyes and notes for poems on her. foot wWith my 3
rapidograph. After a fuck the light qlngs"eternnl God

1. feltioood. Jdhile. I was rerding her that beoutlful firot
pocm from John Ashberry's Turandot, she was sitting with
her legq anOqtﬂ her and twirling hcr breats. Pics on my
tits! Pisc on my tits! she mo=ned, eyes lilting but heavy . .
with 9laze gaze, tanned knee-cap at the mattress edge :
touching the stack of the blue psper, tongue licking her
lower lip. I must say I wes hesitant to piss upon the

very knockers I plsnned to chew »nd whisper over during
the hours of post grope touching =nd babbling. One wag

not plsnning to rim her =gs-in, however, due to the delts
of seminal rivulets at the gqteo. The option was the
ankle-gr=p. I leaned her =55 over the mimeo m~chine .
Leswrence Ferlinghetti's TO FUCK IS TO LOVE AGALN: Laiyaidin
brightly colored piles, catching my eye, 38 I pl“SOd over
her taut cold bung, spraying =and splashing,. on to the
unsold copies of The Sixties. She shuddered like = puppy
in » shower nnd I blotted her heinie with the Sunday
Times. I resched under her belly, to the squack, and

Whot an ides eccaped the boundary of my polymetic gush
brain! To frig and to publish! Hands trembling I slashed .
her with the pud, one hand crenking the mimeo, -the other
stesdying the orgasm donut. And the pasper was fed thru,
printing the second edition.of THE TOE-QUEEBN POEMS, kuh—
plak kuh-plak kuh-plnk kuh—plq Jifasteriand. £ab tcr,
fucking snd feeding, in the service of BErato »nd Melpomenec.

She twittered her rump snd moved QWGy_slnk;ng'tQ her: knees.,
she began to scarf me. Laved it, slarfed the arenaceous
unh-lob spsckled with gritty b= ~11s of viscid squack-sclobber.
‘jith » lurch that cesuscd the paper to clog the machine, I
bounced = few cperm cpews off her back palate. She smiled
»5 she swallowed. It wes » hollow sound, of comcone gulp-
-ing from = canteen and eating a candy bar at the same
time, on » supply linc, »t Scout camp.
Peﬂco. Peace »nd dope hunger. "Jent to smoke?" I asked her,
reqchlnp for the water pipe. She was hot for it. The hook=h
Wwns made. for the dsnce of the bugger-ball sequence in tbhe
movie, MONGOLIAM CLUSTER FUCK. Originally, it was = bottle
for mn officec wnter machine, now pesinted silver ~nd red
wisth pesce eyes all over it »nd with » smoking =2ppar=tus
made df corks, copper tubing, ribbons, pipe bowl, =nd two
lonz cloth covured rubber tubes with mouth pieces. : '
iy dope stash Was on the inside of Allen Ginsberg
nutogrnphed Fondu cold cream jar. Jhen Allen g=ave 1t to
me for the Pcace Eye literary relics thnlocue he
revesled some of hio secret bugger techniques, showing me
an actual Ginsberg cock-dent in the cream which, duo to
the psnta rei scene, " has long since fluxed out. Now there's
» Fersonality Poster: The Ginzap with .his dick in :ajar of
Ponds! B :
I crushed together the opium, hash, and honey crystals,
then sprinkled on the DMT-=scozked parsley. This was the
official pence eye scee you in » -few hours mixture, ‘lhile
I w-c tamping the dope bowl, she mede the proud cl=sim that
she could sncrk up the smoke with her snatch:.- blowing
oblong smoke rings out of her universsal zero! Long wceks
of inflating balloons . ~nd gripping the broom handles had
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given her the snntch-snap of » wire cutter »nd the slurp
of an upsct squid. The wager wWss m~de ~nd the hook-h's
tip invaginated. The smoke was vsocuumed in =11 right,
but the expulsion fsilcd: to =csumc the properties of =
cmoke ring, but rather Wag » globuled grey ex-spumation
of various densities. In the obligation of this wager,
she still sucke me off once every month of the yesr,
till 1977. All preise to thc Ogdondl

“Jle smoked and tmlked. Kissed snd: touc hed. Driﬁted.
Drifted. Drifted, too mucgh to do,:poctrj,_pencé‘oyo,
groping. Drifted, drifted. Fs=ded, thean csme n~live in
the events. Drifted. 4 . s

The nursc came towrrd mc and she sat down on my face
and I ate what I loved. I inverted the bedpen & propped
it under her cold buans, fucked her in the startlcd leuk-
—~emin~ ward. She coated -her toe with amphetsmine &
wrpped the wet coca le=aves obout the toe on .top of  the
crystals and pushed it into my ass. No trembling peece-
fresk swimming out to board a Polaris submnrine had a
more powerfully diminutive ass-=coin than I, fearful of
dispsnsion, =fraid ofrthe wet toe of de- th “Drifted.

The announcer rejoiced: Lodies & Gentlemen, the presid-
—ent of the United States is » Goosénéck Queen! unthread-
-ing the sink trap, thHen frigs the smish, =fter cabinet
meetings — "I am:a.single learning woundh he said over
TV: that: night. VUNNIVOROUS LBPBR POSING: AS PRIEST
STALKS CENTRAL PARK - POLICE BAFFLER! w-s the he-~dline
on hic brc=kfrst tnblc. Ho died but left his children
foaming with education & dough lust:’ "Dado has becn
biologicslly phased . . & Too bad he misced the wholc’
plastic he~rt thing., Onward into the Skush, daddy."
M~y Xhepri dig #with mercy in the rubble of our shores.
Drifted. ' : '
I walked by the pond & picked pretty flowers, the frogs
crosked by the 1ily, & the cow stood silent & ready for
the snuff. Is everything » blind spcw? Csn the heart
hope for the "limpid pools" of cecvery sentimental picture
of on eyeball? It' “so lonely to tell the truth, or to
touch toés go to. Plccp with my lips on your velvet ~ankle
But boy did the crowd bray =nd peiit for Aischylos! Thely
snerfed him right out of the orchestra slabs - wanted to
kill him! for revelntion! that he made thecatre of those
things shown from the ansktoron by the Hierophant in the.
blazing: fires, -hinted the teletey opencd up Korc's kiste,
spilled the hierstic Demetrine items for the uninitinted,
that any might know of the mysteries of Bleusis. "He of
the un-bl-zed degree may not know!" they screamed. They
would have killed him, so pissed off they were, the creeps.
As .long s5 there are qecretu thene Wwill be no henven 1n
he strecets. ‘Drifted.
Do ape-flux ~nd telegush thresten the Form, or Beef Puke/
A Journsl of D-rkness, nlter the cosmos? Apop;g, Lord of
the Skush-Coils, nttncking the sun-barque, @ns snuffed
by the magic of the Earthman when Harry Smith threw the
1st edition of A. Crowley's Book of Lies into the urin-l
at Stanley's Bar snd ‘spat upon. it in 1963. 4 fingerne=il
petrified, in a buried chariot is a joy to Apopis. Apopis,
fiend-gobble. Apopis str=nds of Intergslactic Thrill -
Slobber. Apopis, jewels & hamburgers, skush . . .. Skush,
Skush. & » flashlight upon = pissed-off sen. And for
seconds, for = boatful of thoughts, the mind clears & the
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5 PRy

ckh-arms h-ng from the Sun. Plotinus, skush. Froclus,
skugh. Skush skush. Then visions.

Demeter c-me out of the Gropemobile in » full-hornied
spurt hunger. Jack w=s looking ~t the row of stones that
Wwes the sm-~11l encirclement of his sheepfold, thinking
perhaps of the possibility of ' wWorshipping them. MNor wW=s5
there any concealiinpg lof "her need: to fuckithe: Barthling,
nor ‘Wns there »ny preventing the opening of the kiste &
the inititi-tion into the Mysteries.. "I will show you,
B-~rthlet, wh-t you mry know of the pomegrsnnote in the
h~nd iof ‘Nike Athen-~." Fucked the ‘esarth-boy, ~rr-yed her-
-celf, splendor & splemdor, in the .hot plowed :corn l-nd,
‘knew him, ‘felt the droplets of sprngled jissom in the red
hs1ls of ithe .god-rose. ‘There ‘is on¢ womsn, n~nd she is
Kore of the Thrones, & she is Deo, !of :the Fowers:

Je' stood by Lenin's coffin, Ted Berrigsn and I, Ted had
long mWhite heir ~nd sons 4An the professions. His Sonnets
Aere 50 yenrs o0ld, [Thole vistos of the phylogenous
struggles w@ritten in vodk» puke wWere =s the memory of -
kiss ot the' Berkeley Poectry Conference: I nsked him what
the importent words werci He sa2id..that; the, importent
4ords werc cman~tions & sceatience =c well »s urstoff &
pork-sword. I loved him but we re»d our finnl works to
the nssembled, 2nd he stepped ~boprd the boat with Khepri
& the Ogdo-d’ & flo-ted out, supping from cnkes ~nd vascs,
rodisnt n~nd beautiful ‘»s the spirit of the sonnet is
be~utiful. ; e o Sassi -

At long 128t she ~nd I were admitted to be purified in
Cybele's truro-baptism: The bull wns dragged to the
pl-tform built over the cheomber of the mystes. Thc wooden
sl~ts wWere steined with - million spleshes of blood »nd
lymph-grgglece from the yesrs., The Me—priests sliced the
bull's throzt with the. ancient flint sauff knifé. The
singers, 12 'of them, kept singinz, over and over, M-gn-»
Nrter Jeum Xde-, Mogns Moter Deum Ider . . . The cye of
the bull secmed par-lyzed in .» wild, fiendish sterc, and
the froth slobbering out of his mouth mixed with the
loose hocker .str~nds from hie nose flipping thic wW@oy,
then thst, =s the neck sought to rise from the sl-ughter
trough. Je wsalked down the steps, heels clicking on the
merble slsbs, -nd stood together bene~th the platform
where the bull's blood wes gushing. Thru the hundreds of
gaps in the sl-ts the blood ceme, dripping upon our
clothes, our h=air, our honds. She bent down to touch »
pool of w-rmth upon the floor & the splashing caught her
back »nd sprerd across it, shoulder to shoulder, I tried
to wipe it off =and strrted morning when my hands actunlly
slid in the hot spresding gobs of neck puke. Fernicked ~nd
looked for the door. Mo wey. ‘le held hnnds =nd lifted our
f~ces upword, felt the blood in our eyes, pouring down the
nose-cracks, onto our lips, touched the blood with our
tongucs, necks covered with redness, till the numbness
cemc, in the brimht b-th of thickcning sickness. Seak to
our knees, nor could think, Darkness. Humility. Humble =g
~ bun hair in the radieonce of Khepr®. Orisons bounced off
of the Vastness. Je will wake up to prey for the slit
throats and the bellowing cow, for the tndpoles squesshed
by children on the rocks, for Mongolisn CTluster Fuck which
I must film tonight, for thec dope trance from thc hooknh,
for the seted penis glezed like = cruller, for Khepri
moulding spheres of perfection wWwith bsalls of rubble of the
skush. ED SANDEES.,
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BENEFITS OF WAR (an extract) VAES SO SUALVIN "STINTON £

The conditions of dis=ster at se= in‘WQgigg%grinlly
from those in peace, but many of the devices and improvementT
produced és a result of war experience are likely to.be xxx
equally valuable in saving life ffom.shibhréck by natural
causes. Voyages in small boats or rafts, lasting many days
upon = teaspoonful of water nnd'a,trifling amount of food
have become, unfortunately, =lnost weekly affairs during

the present war. Such cases xx were not kmxX® unknown in

peacetime and there were many instances of men rescued after
many weeks, while others fought sea; XXXX sun, thirsf and
hunfer for d=us, only to perish before help could sarrive.
_The war regulstions and the euipment supplied for
ship's boats in wartime, will be of benefit in beacé; We
had no Mihistry of Marine, but the war forced upon us a
Miniéfry of War Transport and it has been exceedingly
active in laying down exact eqﬁipment of ship's boats
s0 that the chances of men forced to take to the boats
hnvo_been greatly-improvéda Survival depends updn the use
not of' a single epoch~making invention; but upon the
comppulsofy‘fitting,qf many different items of equipment
which experience has shown to be valuable in preserving

Pafe.
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§4 HAYES COURT &
New Park Road

Yordon  SW2
.30p
BILL BUTLER : SEATTLE everybody died Trade Edition
Limited edition Signed by the author £2
)(hRON PADGETT : SWEET PEA TRADE <IDITION .35p
Illustrations by GEORGE SCHNEEMAN
Limited edition Signed by poet & artist £4
JACK SPICER : After Lorca (New edition) £1
JACKE SPICER : Lament for the maker «59D
LARRY EIGNER 1+ WHATY OU HEAR /Letterpress/ .50p
Y OPAL L NATIONS : Hummi Grundi part one /Letterpress/
Limited edition Signed by the author 7
KRIS HEMENSLEY : DREAMS Trade sdition o
Limited edltion Signed by the author &£
THOMAS NET!'S TREE-BIRST with introduction by Allen Fisher 50D
THE JOHN UPTON COOKBOOK an 1llustrated Master Handbook . 15D
Limited edition Signed & Mutilated by artist £9
DICK MILLER & ALLEN FISHER : Uy Bijou .15p
ALLEN PFISHER & DICK MILLER : ALL HORSES HAVE FEATHERS «15D
DICK MILLER & ALLEN FISHER ¢ Shitwell Bernado .15p

All three comics in Box Signed by both artists &£3
BOB DYLAN $ Poem to Joanie with illustrations

by Jeff Nuttall & Jane Suren 25D
y ERIK SATIE : DRIED EMPRYOS
Tranglated by TREVOR WINKFIELD Trade Edltlon 35D
Limited edition Signed by translator &£2
aikoit add t Y omns Py imta d 08t et ain lbioisag
obh'erwilsase stabted
&&  COMING IN AUTUMN &
DICK MILLER : THIN LIPPED FUNDAMENTALS ,. a pack of cards £1
Limited edition in Plastic Box
wlth card Signed by the author £5

DICK MILLER

Photographic Document
101 MATCHROXES CONTAINING 101 GREEN OBJECTS -
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