





rationale-- the Editorial Board was passing around the Honduras Brown and
getting pretty fucked up before crawling over to evil Stanleys Bar, the mens in-
sanis in & fuckedup corpore scene-- fnyway, a huge spew of manuscripts had been
cornholing our mailbox for months and every day Nelsom Barr, Szabo, Bob Kaye &
the rest of the Board were trembling like a piss-shudder to get at the mimeo.
So, the sense of the high was that we circlejerk Lo press. Zap Zap./[---

POEM FROM JAIL POEM FROM JAIL . Poem from Jail by Ed Senders is a thing to be
hustled or even bought. Published by Lawrence Ferlinghetti's CITY LIGHTS BOOKS,
Columbus & B'way, San Francisco. Written in 1961 after Sanders attempted to
board the Polaris submarine Ethen Allen in a Guerilla Love-fare peace set. The
cocksuckers puked hin into the slams where he spurted this series of prayers &
babble on about 500 feet of arscwipe. A delicate wixture of squackophilia,
pacifism, prayer, & Attis in the Mountain. 35¢ on or under the counter of your
local book freak./--- FUCK YOU/ PRESS soon to be bricked out of the twat and
stomped into life. The following are definite publications:

FUCK YOU/ pukes onward! The rationale behind this issue, I mean fuck the ;i
i

AMPHETAMINE -HEAD JAZZ POEMS, by
essays, Ray Bremser-- from 8 of Ray's |
poems, paintings, rants & babble sets, including BACKYARDS & |
by the heroic pioneers in the DEVIATIONS, & sections Erom Che 4
water soluble beénzedrine movement. DRIVE SUITE & the MADNESS SUITE. A hot
= late summer - tasce of the total Bremser coughout---

- early summer -

SADE SUIT HIMHER & OTHER POEMS,
Robert Kaye-- & sclection of an 1
Jackson Mac Low insane polack's babble including the 1
an historic 13 section spray scenc famous CAROLCUBLA. To be printed as soon
w/ Sade's Bedroom Philosopher. as the cocksuck gives us the final manu-
-early early- script. - probably summer -
WARGASMS THE WORD IS LOVE,
a crosspuke of the vision of the poems by the S5an Francisco poet
Rev. Al Fowler -- gnorts & skinpops Lenore Kandel,
from His notebooks & ravings-- publica- described by : i
tion time unknowm. Still in the Lewrence Ferlinghetti as
hospital kicking dope ----- "the sexiest poet this side of

the Kama Sutra'
- late summer we hope -

Also threatened: DOWN WITH THE STATE AND UP WITH MAN, & journal of the
nonviolent revolution, Msnuscripts invited./--- COCK/CITY COCK CITY COCK CITY,
a tibvie written, hustled, & spurted by Ed Sonders is still on the way. Cock City,
the Times Square documentary/fable: the Dixie Hotel Gobble, Phone Booth finger-
hakes, the 0.D Centipede, Al Fowler kaks, Fowler in the Burning Death Barque, I
Fowler gobbled by the 0.D Centipede. Gobble Gobble Gobble./--- cI}:I?'_} L
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TAYLOR MEAD

TAYLOR MEAD ON DOPE

"opium is the opiate

If you don/t nake the
poppy fields at least once
you'll have missed the
Grand Canyon of culture.

*

there are two good locking
window washers but
they're across the street and
they're busy.

"

1 want to be arrested as

& permanent zonk faggot.
*

The scaffold worker doesn't

waAnt me ==
*

. Somebody gave me a glass

of water with some opium
in it and I've been zonked

. ever since = I think they

turned me on or over forever.
e

. I want to run candy assed

through your sepia drawers
underwear, what have you
Lf you have a nice apartment
and there are no narcos
around

even if you don't have an
apartment

we can sneak into my house
only don/t

well

be

L nice

I was nmarried in a
Grecien cathedral to

Prince Peter Ilyitch Groinovosky

attended by 12 hand jobs
and a best man

who put on the ring

and oy nipples lactated
end the bands played
the Band-aid waltz

and we rode through

of the people”
TAYLOR MEAD

Athens lactating and
waving to the fairy queen
nother who waved back
and shed tears which were
put on with a phony
sponge but the peasants
believed them and we

had 12 years of peace
except for an earthquake.
Now we are entering

niddle-age and I would
like a divorce

Can you arrange it

Dea
th

'"Why sure.”
*
greatest poet of the century
or not 1'll never nmake
that blond window
wagher --*

1 was always a great
shower-taker.

but this house only

has 3 holes and you have to
stand in a slippery tub

and ny check isn/t
here from my father

and I'm 37 years old

1'm a bum, shower-taker
and great genium

so there

{(I/m a petulant monster
with a bushy tail
switching yak-flies

off my back after

each U.5.8. Lexington sailor
in Googie Bar on

Sullivan where pock-marked
Jay Hoppee

revives a litcle

San Francisco



' before the Bigarini
3 i‘-ﬂrthqﬂnﬂ- 'y
flatter Bigarini
 flatter San Francisco
they turned all those poets

~into Volkswagons

and slaughtered
fthele artists wherever
they could find them

~ they were afraid

' Chinatown was growing

- and Buddha was cut
" down at his 3rd

party
Mahatma Gendhi never

" turned on. and he

insisted on riding
white trains.

- with red cross
" band aids tattooed

to the

- cow-catcher making

a colorful array
- as it passed the

- waving villages
' and sank into the

' Ganges under

!

Sausalito
sliced up under

" rich idiots yachts

- hulls seams
screams

open up Cassandras
and let that

. faggot proprietor

back
strew frisco with
forteen pederastic

- poppy-houses
- with pecple reading

and mad combos

. sort of making it.

*

Blue is the color of my true
Portuguese fisherman's hair

. and bulging

. brown is the color of his

- drawers - his boots are

used leather motorcycle
straps and my neurosis
is his left tit.

Tell Margaret Sanger 1
wapt to go to Portugal.

(2)

Dig up her grave

and say "Margaret
S8anger! Taylor Mead
wants to go to
Portugal - if a bone
answers 2 hang up!”

Bring me a wasted poppy
seed smoker with the heart
of a chi&d

1 want to promote sensuality
and condone the use of switchblades
on the upper Hudson
I want tc convert the switchblades
of the bronx intc
narco agents for Bo
and make
Ronnie Rice
a film star and Taylor Mead
a sailor and
empty all the asylums
and f£ill all the slums
and beat pansies with
motoreycle belts and run
over then with used Volkswagons
1 want so many things I'm getting
confused
*
I'm clever, good, and a beatnick,
I'm a good clever beatnick
I'm a beat good cleverer
in fact 1'm
a breathing mad switch-blade
enthusiast.
Who rapes elevators in
welll guarded
Federal housing projeots
except
self-service
and electric eyes
and nigger dominated elevator
I only rape white anglo saxon
dominated elevators in Federal
Narco brick layer on layer
great walls of China housing
projects.

1 oust degenerate.
*

Are you a white federal housing project.
*

1 want to take bogks to

booksellers but 1 want scmeone to

help -

preferably a large person with a penis.



1 want an astronaut up oy
ass - what are they doing way up
there - the space is right here
*

- attacked by small
- boys while reading
a current edition of a
. large metropolitan
. newspaper near
iron railings
*

- Young grooving
- fart-maddening hero
. attacks 12 year old
slave-boy Taylor Mead
in Port Said tent
city shoe shine parlor....
*

Put on your rubber
gloves Dr. Kildare we're
going to oplate

w*

Alright nurse - heated
spoon, glass of water,
rotgut, clamps,
bends, eyeball kicks,
sutures, filth,real
love and more
nurse quick the
patient is responding
*

We'll make it on
the 7th £l
*

married to a wealthy building
¢leaner
+*

1t made
an entirely
new brain

area and grooved

there for 48 hours

and cost me

nothing and is

worth '62

Lincoln Center

$30 a seat area

orchestration -

a new orchestration.
*

New touch footballers

to replace the old

touch footballers
-

1'm a communist sissy.
#*

‘2

(3)

Send me to Lexington
But not Lexington,
Kﬂﬂttﬂ:k’ - thﬂ u-s-s-

Lexington
*
Ron Rice is Josef Von
Sternwelles
*

Dig the serious
students dying up
"

What could be more
fun than dry mopping
tall Hind:vl

My penis shrank.
-

a little opium
to purge the system
*

God I'm fucking brilliant
*

<Helmut Zocharias? how
did he het on my radio
*

there are men on my scaffolding.
-

These workmen are
zonking that building
*

Will you play with my zonk?
or are you chicken-shit

to play with pansy-asses

1 don/t blame you

but I'm u:ant

I'm zooking on a trip around
my irises
I'm en iris zonk tripper.

#

Carlton Fredericks tells
me to teke vifemine and
wheat germ, but on top
of opium?

*

Dear Carlton Fredericks,

Which should 1 take
first, the vitemins or the
Opium?
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EDITOR'S NOTE: Brick out l4th street! Down with the state & up w/ man!
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FUCK YOU/ A MAGCAZINE OF THE ARTS: FPUBLISHED, PRINTED, & EDITED BY
ED SANDERS AT A SECRET LOCATION IN THE LOWER EAST SIDE, NEW YORK CITY,
USA, NUMBER FIVE, VOLUME THREE.

NOTES ON CCHTRIBUTORS:

LENORE KANIEL/ herself. The squack Suprema emong the San Francisco poets.
Fuck You/press to print & bk of her poetry: THE WORD IS LOVE

ROCHELLE OWENS/ one of the Four ¥ng Lady Fks ,(totem/corinth). Her play
FUTZ, (& Hawks Well press coughout) scheduled for sept production by the
: e =~ Living Theatre —<=3 ,

PETER ORLOVSKY/ the big G's cockmate. Widely published poet & opium-heed.

Poems of his to be gobbled in NEW AM. POETRY, YUGEN, ot retch.
JEAN FOREST/ the poctess. Her poems heve evilly eppeared in LIBERATION, THE ;
CATHOLIC WORKFR, MANAS, and who knows what other seditious scene
MARC SAMARA/ poet, actor, & paedophile. Fuck You/5, Volume 1, featured his

C out with Ed Sanders. {7
CAROL BFRGE/the poetess. One of &he L Young Ledy Furburgers of the Totem/ o

Corinth collection. The entire Editorisl Boerd wd love to freek a dick im her.
RAY BREMSER/the famous kekout & poet. Hacked back into the slams by the
1oblapping fuzz. Snarf up his Fuck You/ press book: JAZZ PORMS:from 8 sets
w/ typewriter!
Joel Op'penheimerf the notorious poet, playwright. Continually on the eye for
squack, The Love Bit, (Totem/Corinth) is his latest book. Hustle it.
BOB KAYE / insane poet, pacifist, & asskicker, Slurp up his HIMHER & OTHIR
PORMS when it rapes off the press!
AL KATZMAN/ is the very serious poet & Editor of the Judson Review, when he's
not fucked up on grass or schmack.,..
JOEN THOMAS/ San Francisco poet. Not much known about him. Thought to be evil
and & good comnection for Panamanien Red, schmaz, goofers.
BARBARA MORAFF /one of the Four Young Flaming Snatches, (Tot/Cor). On the
Vermont set now. Rumored to be hemp farming.
NANCY ELLISON/ an unbelievably fine slice of mook. Woils on Mon. nights at
the Le Mctro Cafe readings. COME LATR, a cross-spurt of her work, has just
retched off of Den Saxon's press.
JOEN KEYS/the femous poet & squack-hawk. Fuck You,/ press is trying to hustle
him for a booksize manuscript.
MARTIN SEGAL/ PhD...a spaceout math-fresk at NYU's Courant Inst. of Math. r

Sciences. Hustles on the Lower east side/commic/drug/peace/sex/assault set.
TAYLOR MEAD/ we're all hip to the aerch motherfucker Mead. Lately he's been
hustling his dope money with suck research for Hoover Cleaning. His Books, :
EXCERPTS FROM THE ANONY. DIARY OF A N.Y. YOUTH, VOL. 182, are a source of s e i

mob grooving, rape,& sedition everywhere. ¥
JACKSON MAC LOW/ the mad slasher. Get out there and suck up his SADE SUIT, .
(Fuck You/ press, 1963)
JAY SOCIN/ the publisher, poet, & flick-freak. Now puking & movie w/ one
G. Corso...... and NELSON BARR/religious thinker, scatophile, &
peace-walk dicker. His pad is a panVillage twat-rack for all that young

lady pacifist squack we hear so much about.... ASSAULT' 'l




