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Craving Flagellation
Washerwoman, washerwoman,

Will wrack you on her scrub board.

Stretch your long limbs with cord.

Soap you,

Rope you,

soak and stroke you.

Make you cum clean. 

Show you the maw of her mean. Flay the stain from your soul.

Scrub you, rub you,

Strip and whip you.

Resurrect you anew and whole.

Washerwoman, washerwoman,

Sister of Mr. Clean,

Will make you the brightest white

The world’s ever seen.
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Love  Shove
Moon crazed, bullet grazed, down dazed…

Dumbstruck!

Fire blazed, hopes raised, finally fazed…

Oh fuck!

Head achin’, heart breakin’, soul shakin’…

Big love!

Maudlin makin’,fear forsaken, ain’t no fakin’…

Love shove!

Ain’t no sense, no time or tense, no innocence…

Just is!

No damn reticence, no hunting license, your enticence…

Lust is!

Can’t help but glisten when you listen

to the peeling of my bell.

You make tawdry fine and dull words shine

just by listening so well.
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Pet Party

Get down now, pet,

and try to crawl with some grace.

Come along, girl.

No, no. Never hide your face.

That's a good pet.

Oh my! What a fetching blush.

Ass up, my girl!

Let's give them a little rush.

much better, pet.

They're all looking at you now.

Eyes down, girl.

Poor Evelyn's girl is a sow.

Don't look, pet!

Yes, thanks, Evie. Make mine dry.

Thirsty, pet?

Of course you may stroke her, Di.

Be still, girl.

Oh yes. She is always damp.

Wider, pet!

Lick Miss Di's fingers clean, tramp.

That's good, girl.

Now kneel up and take a sip.

That's my pet.

I see they've brought out the whip.

Relax, girl.

They'll not be allowed your hide.

No, my pet,

Your smooth skin's a source of pride.

For now.
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Electric Sin

Screw me,
Do me.

Oh plug me in.

Lick me,

Stick me.

Yeah, let me win.

Stroke me,

Poke me.

Pull on my skin.

Will me,

Fill me

with electric sin.
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