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OD THRU MUSHROOMS, STROBOS,
GRASS, LSD, & ORGASM'!

uc
a.mag’fjfhf :;D %g/e. Arts

Dedicated to: pacifism, national defensas thru nonviolent resistance,
dope-law defiance, freedom for hallucinogens, the Stroboscoplc Mind Zap,
street-fucking, the LSD Communarium, the Witness of the flaming Ra cock,
Acapulgo Gold, Honduras 3rown, Panamanian Red, Bucks County Mauve, Iowa
Chartreuse, dope cactus, the sllthering psychopathic Lower East Side
young lady pacifist snepping pussy, the Jergens Lotlon freak-bugger,
multilateral indiscriminate apertural conjugation, Total Assault On The
Culture, & to all those groped by J. Edgar Hoover in the silent halls
of Congress. : e .
e pedlcated also to all thofe who have been depressed, butchered,
or hung up by 21l these family unit nazls, fasclste, war-freaks,
department of License creeps, fuzz, jansenlste, draft boards, parole boards,
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THE TALK OF

Notes and Comment

We shall freak onward in the Rays

of Ra , This 1s our THIRD ANNI=-
VERSARY ISSUE & Fuck You/ a magazine
of the fArts will contlnue forever.
The Fuck You/ Editorial Board
cluster fucks onward, trailing blaz-
ing hookahs of glory, empty Amyl-
nitrite vials, di-methyl-tript
parsley, & orange LSD basketballs

by the 1000's, TOTAL ASSAULT! Onward
in the FLESH EXPRESS., The next issue
of Fuck You/ a magazine of the Arts
will be a gigantic PROSE ISSUE cone
taining millions of pages of ultie
mate prose spews. Please zap us w/
your manuscripts, /--- ABOUT THE
COVER: by ANDY WARHOL from his
bannedq COUCH MOVIE. It was kindly
Thermofaxed & glued by William
Linich. The superstars are, left to
right, Rufus Collins, Kate Hellcser
& the fellow leaning down to muff
Kate, 1s, of course, Gerard Malanga
/=== SHRIFK! SHRIEK! announcing

THE FUGS!!!! an unbelievable group
of singers featuring Tull Kupfer-
berg on farto-phone, Brille Box,
finger cymbals, & various percuss-
ion instruments; Ed Sanders on
organ, Ssex organ, & Harmonica;

Smabo on Amphetamine Flute & record-
er ; Ken Weaver on snares & big
stomp Buffale hide drum; & guest
stars. Dances, dirty folk spews,
rock & roll, poetry, Amphetamine
operas, & other freak-beams from
their collective existence. These
creeps barf from an unbellevable bag
There has never been any thing like
the FUGS in the history of western
civilization!! For bookings, we are
for sale, please contact Ed Sanders
at the PEACE EYE BOOK STORE.

THE TOWN

help wanted help wanted Thelp
Fug-press editorial assistants,
typiats, young lady head-copping
specialists, & hordes of snapping
pussy needed for the following
projects: a) completion of the new
Fuck You/ press publication by
William Burroughs called BURROUGHS
MONOGRAPH #1: Apo-33 A Metabolic
Regulator, b) preparing the fug-
press publication "BANANA, an
anthology of Strap Verse, Dike
Shrieks, harness poems, & worshipful
emanations from the Shrine of The
Bull Tongue Clit" ¢) answering the
many Fuck You/ editorial board

Cock Spurt Alerts. d) assistance

in preparing the huge upcoumlng prose
issue of FUCK YOU (#5, vol 9)/
MOVIES!! 1) Will all the stars &
super stars of Ed Sanders under
ground epic (two years in the making)
please report back for certain re-
takes. The director has been plagued
by stars dilsappearing into Hillside
Hospital & Central Islip, & the hip
chick star tendency to vanish
somevhere in New Jersey. Even though
you may have married that dentist,
please bring you snatch back for a
few more reels of Amphetamine Glory.
The WORLD PREMIERE of AMPHETAMINE
HEAD will occur in spring, 1965!
2) The Editorial Board of Fuck You/
a magazine of the arts announces its
first moviemaking venture::

. ( MONGOLIAN CLUSTER FUCK )

a short but searing non-soclally
redeeming porn flick featuring 100's
of the lower east slde's finest, with
musical background by Algernon

Charles Swinburne & THE FUGS!!

70E QUEENS, ARISE !

==gcontinued next page--
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3) announcing Harry Fainlightis new 18 HOUR ASS-HOLE MOVIE, the
most subtle movie in the western Traaition. 1B hours of intricate
& engrossing contractions of the sphinctor ani of a famous

1 Harpers Bazaar mogel,/--- BAnnouncing the Lower East Sides most
; sinister book shop, the FEACE EYE BOOK STORE, 383 East 10th St, |
g N.Y, 9, N.Y. Telephone CLitoris 4-2100 or 254-2100, operating as a

book scene, freak center, & scrounge lounsze featuring most of the
literary ejaculations of the lower east side., Stomp with us,/-=-
Gropes & thanks to the kind stompers who helped the Editorial Board
prepare this issue: Ken Weaver , Peter Orlovsky, and particularly

il =2—Elaine Solow c=y» /=~~~ Tecent & about to be spurted FUCK You/
if press publications: a) BANANA, an anthology of harness verse. |
7 4 b) BUGGER, a Journal of Albigensian Night, An anthology of |
Bulgar, anal erotic, pound cake, cornhole & dreck poetry, by
Szabn, Nllen Ginsbery, Ted Berrigan, Ron Padgett, Al Fowler, Ed
Sanders, John Keys, John Harriman, & Harry Fainlight., This is |
‘ already a lezendary fuy-press publication. A few coples left,
¢) THE WORD IS IOVE, ve finaily spurt to press with this great book

b by the whispered Lenore Kandel. d) SADE SUIT by Jackson MacLow, a
A very complex book freaked out of the brilliant MacLow brain using
_ Sade's Bedroom Philosopher. e) HEALTH BULLETIN: Apo-33 A METABOLIC
' REGULATOR; A REPORT TO THE CITIZENS OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA,
by WILLIAM S, BURROUGHS. (see ad above.)
;' a-f-i COCKS SUCKED WITH A FL&IRZ%
: TAYLOR MEAD!

The Roya £ Rimm er i

Now Opening |
his ROME H

Suck Salon

TAYLOR MEAD
c/o Bmerican Express
ROME, ITALY

“M

0 -

Qﬁi "Get a good old American Gobble
g;E while on your European vacation"
EE 1000's of satisfied customers!!!
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LAWRENCE FERLLNGHETTI

T0 FUCK IS TO LOVE AGAIN
(Kyrie Eleison Kerista)

pown on North Beach

Up on Pobrero

dreaming of vtopias

where everyone's a lover

i see San Francisco from my window

thru some old navy bserbottles

The glass is dark

What's it all about 1

i move the ships about

in my binoculars

like some mad admiral

narlk dark dark

Wz are all shanted into it

_a conerste (icte

freeway pinball labyrinth

cars irto tunnels

dancers long gone under the hills

lkiss kiss in atone boudoirs

the earth a bturbine

storing sexual energy

turning & turning into the gark

under the slkyscrapers with their time on top
stockmarket guotation tickertape time tick tick
civilization and 1ts crickets

The dark thread draws us all in

into the wird-up labyrinth -
undischarged sexual enerygy

not mine thes city's -
There's the Fairmont phallus

there's the Mark masturbation

thereis the Par'c there's the cement works
there's the Sieam Beer Brewlng Plant
there's the Actor'!s Vorlkshon

nothing brewing there these days

therets the Bay there's that brigge
there's that island the Navy doesn'!t need
We need it but we don't nced the Navy
Sail! Awvay forever somewhere why don't you
Ah thereis the sun again

There’s the Hall of Justice Dbloelchouse
personifying itselfl

Mussoiini Modern

(Con't next page)




LAYRENCE FERLINGHETTI
Page 2

there's the sky there's sloywriting

chalk on a mirror

what's 1t all about

gomeone trying to trace sometilng up there
Sun solves it

in the mirror

of eternity

A train pulls out of Tinird Street Station
not going anyvwhere

discharge of aimless seXual enery

tick tick over the rails

to a coupling in Palo Alto

Life goes on not ygoing anywhere

Time goes on tick tick

what's it all about

find the tick

follow your thread

around the next corner

I sometimes wonder 1f that 1s what Krishnamurti meant
Love's a lost tick

As we grow older the clatter becomes more complicated
Put your ear to the flesh and you'll still hear it
tick ticlk over the rails

bearing us away

but who's got a bad ticker

and what's everthing waiting for

pon't tell me they're still waiting

we've been thru all that already

even the poets dug 1t

you could almost hear them inning to think
tick tick

even the painters finally cau;ht on

pop pop

Now it's all over maybe

no more excitement maybe _
nothing keppening anyplace anymore maybe
especially in San Francisoo baby

stranded whales all over the place

elder statesmen poets high & dry

and a labyrinth the worst place of all
for a whale to find himself

How do we get out

where do we go from here

what!s the next development

what's around the next corner

why is everything holding its breath

(Con't next page)




LAWRENCE FERLINGHETTI
Page 3

WVhy am i here

typing in my attic

tick tick

i've got a good ticker

i'm winding up my thread

but 1 am no Prince Thesecus nor was meant to be
1'll slay no minotaurs in my Attic retreat
with the sword i use to cut my meat

Still i'm always looking for the action

at the heart of things

Must be something shaking somecwhere
someone on some rooftop must be loving

in the hot sun

In this labyrinth of solitude

which is neither cold Crete nor hot Mexico
but is still full of solos

gringo pachucos

trying to trace it but

trying to figure out

what it's all about

and why the sun still goes on turning

and still is god to my dog

The sun the sun behold the sun

Great Godq Sun still riseth

in our rubaiyat

and strikes the towers with a shaft of light
The sun the sun still rules everything
even the Blty as we lnow it

even love as we lmow 1t

even life as we know 1t

vhich is nothing but heat

discharge of sexual energy

And the sun joes on eooliny

dlecharge of undirected sexual energy

And the Cold Yar gets cooler
other-directed sexual eneryy

ind two wmorc _overnmcnt scientists throy in the spongze

mis-directed sexual energy

But is this cooling-off period to string us out forever

how about some love in the cold climate
how about some instant joy
inner-directed seXual energy

Let's get hot again baby

itiss kiss in stone boudoirs

i1 didn't say shoot i sald fuelk

(Con't next page)
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LAWVRENCE FERLINGHETTI
Page U

i'm sorry officer i'm sorry mother

that!s the only word that'll go

it's a word of love daddy

for which there's no refined substitute
still i'm trying to refine it

i'm trying to make 1t holy

i'm trying to make it socially ﬂccentable
even to Cretan cretins lost in a maze

For to fuck is to love again

so let's everybody love it up

every body

That'!s the solution Comrage

maybe the only one Comrade

why are you so puritanical Comrade

let's turn on together Comrade

and you too Colonel Cornpons

i'm serious Comrade

i'm serious Colonel Gornpona

let's repeat it together

To fuck 1s to love agaln

Lord have mercy

To fuclk is to love again

kyrie eleison hallelujah

A litany like that

means more to us Romans

than any dalil Mary full of ygrace

though blessed be the fruit of her womb
And don't think you have to like down tu do 1t General
that ain't the only way General

no one is asking you to lie down abjectly Gensral
the tick of hate 1s loose In the labyrinth
dles irae gles illa 1l1la illa

and ticks carry diseases but fucks carry love
which ies also infectious

So get ready Gensral

Ready Get set Fuck

kyrie hallelujah

by the right flank fuclk

and blessed be the fruit

by the left flank fuck

and blesscd be the fruit

by the rear fuck

and blessed be the fruit -

Blassed Blesscd Blessed

So fuclk thy neighbor in another country
exchange fucking populations

you send us all your women

we!ll send you all our men wearing neclties

(Con't next page)
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Michael MClure
4’“’73

Dear Bd,
There's a hideous article in new Sat Bve Post titled

WHAT'S SO TBRRIBLB ABOUT GBRM WARFARB? (Jan 30th)
1 sent the following poem as letter to the editor:

POISONBD WHEAT

¥y OH, BLUB GRAY GREEN PALE GRAHHR!
| TRANQUIL POURING ROSE LION SALT!
X There is death in Viet Nam!
There is death in Viet Nam!
There is death in Viet Nam!
And our bodies are mad with the forgottenm

) memory that we are creatures!

Blue-black skull rose lust boot!

Bas taf
Gpitact







MICHAEL }C CLURE CUTOUT CARDS --~-

MICHAEL MC CLURE

MAKE YOUR OWN POEM!}l
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Michael MoClure

page 2
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ED SANDERS

from the GOBBLE GANG POEMS

Heavenly Lake
with the 1sle of yr
psace breasta

we fuck thy sluice, Crotech Lake
iIn the Brain Boat

Spurts of our love

spln off the prow,

The symbol of life

the dung chewlng scarab
The Scarabaeus Sacer

eata thy shit in eternity
The scarab it
burns in the prow
‘grasps in its c¢laws
a ball from thy anus

Vectors of Ra for thy
Lake in the stillness
your stream has the rinse of the sun
waves of 1t
enter my ears
visceral shudders like to the piss-quakes, The
crinkles in thy ass's hole are the cosmic flower
your hands do scoth my gums again VOID LADY
your plnk legs In the cream-strsam you
lift your breasts upon my tears
shriek-cresks your milk spurts are bursts of the ABSOLUTE FOUNTAIN

ARCANIA
for thee we have had our descent
to the Mountain,
and, outward, from the slick beetle walls
of ﬂE ndg street

we have seen seen 8seen
the Lamellicorn

& the Brain Flowers
Roses in the EBye
beyond the Lake

& the spurting torrents
which spurt outward

to the Bye of Peace

-gont-
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page -2-

S A peace psace peaﬁe for them and fnr us
Gl whn redain : : ;
in the street of 1lips

il . restat

. the vaulted walls

i where the winge of the aoarah
butcher us

42* reatat i
| the road of lips &
i, the gauging banana

Pkl restat
b the street of scresams
3 whip fresks & those who
ik want to die :
il consuela & her flaming teeth
1 portal to the halls of

{8 ; her throat fu
TENE the sperm boat glides 1nﬂ!rd

; flara-apurta BPEW off
the prow

The Scarab whips her
eonsuela the Rosy Gobbler

Sk with its huge bug wings

e - cuts her to pleces

i she knows they are

- - the blades of death

il 7 | she 1is

F{ﬁf sliced in the barb of 1ts whip wings
L5081 - in this street of

T | eternal events
II_...I" 'I ¥

A sflap aflati!

VR the maso whip

r¢w3; af the =earab wings

e, over the

PANTING DIKE

=continued-

ED SANDERS

.-ff-



ED SANDERS
page =3-

a cirecle of Fish Quesns there about her
slice up her Bhrlek'rleahl
w/ the butcher strings of
the Sky Harp
pelting her blnod flash

in the barque of the
Butcher Scarab!

o paace for those who enter her
mputh and dle peace peace O conmuela
thas your throat must besar

guch pllgrims in the darhuasa

restat, remalning,
sublation of the All

& 1ts torrents &

writhing lmages

down to the

puke black bile night

to the mlddle of the Mountain

¥ The Mountain Arcania ) i \

by 1its eave all culturss
Sumer to Hellas Hellas
to ths atreet cf lips
i by her cave, consuela's,
i halls of her thrnat 1it by the cock flarés

all have sntered 1t
probed with thelr orlsons
night flare meetings for the lnner meaning
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TED BERRIGAN
FROM THE SONMNETS3

LXVII

(clarity! clarity!) a semblance of motlon, ommisclence.

There is no such thing as a breakdown

To cover the tracks of "The Hammer" (the morning sky

gets blue and red and I get worrled about

mountains of mountlng pressure

and the rust on the bolt in my door

Some kind of Bowery Santa Clauses I wonder

down the secret streets of Roaring Gap

A glass of chocolate milk, head of lettuce, dark-

Bearden 18 dead. Chris 1s dead. Jacques Villon is dead.

Patsy awakens 1n heat and ready to squabble

I wonder if people talk about me secretly? I wonder if I'm
fooling myself

about pills? I wonder whet's in the icebox? out we go

to the looney movie and the grace of the make-belleve bed










Page 2

Singular powers of extension, For a second or two

It lay shcrc inert, then 1t suddenly stirred in my hand,
Then paused as if frightened or doubtful of what to do
And then with a violent jerk bsgan to expand.

By soundless bounds it extended and distended, by quick
Great leaps it rose, it flushed, it rushed to 1ts full =size,
A royal column, ineffably solemn and wise.

I tested its length and strength with a manual squeeze,
I bunched my fingers and twirled them about the knob,

I stroked it from top to bottom. I got on my knees.

I lowered my head. I opensd my mouth for the job.

But he pushed me gently sway. He bent down, He unlaced
His shoes. He removed his socks, Stood up. oShed

Hia pants altogether, Muscles in arms and walst
Rippled as he whipped his T-shirt over his head.

I scanned his tan, enjoyed the contrast of brown

Trunk against white shorts taut sround small

Hips. With 2 4ig and a wriggle he peecled them dqown.

I tore off my clothea. He faced me, smiling, I saw gLl ahe

The gorgeous organ stood stiffly and straightly out

With a slight flare upwards. At each beat of his heart 1t threw
An odd little nod wy way. From the slot of the spout

Exuded a drop of transparent vlscous goo.

The lair of halr was fair, the grove of a young man,
4 tangle of curls and ¥horls, luxuriant but couth.
Except for a spur of golden hairs that fan '

To the neat navel the rest of the belly was smooth.

Well-hung, slung from the fork of the muscular legs,
The firm vase of his sperm like a bulging pear,
sreqling its handsome glands, two herculean ‘eggs,
Swung as he came towards me, shamelese, bare.

We aligned mouths. We entwined. All act was cluteh,

All fact, contact, the attack and the 1nterlock

Of tongues, the charms of arms. I shook at the touch

Of his fresh flesh, I rocked at the shock of his cock.

; Straddling my lege a little I inserted his divine
3 Person between and closed on 1t tight as I could.
o The upright wermth of his belly lay all along mine,
T Nude, glued together, for a minute we stood.

I (Con't)























































. CIAUDE PELIEU

Four Shriek Pages From LIQUIDATION OF STOCKS
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................ vessvenniaasesewDOOKE iviva
cenannasanesssnantiques thefts ...

................ hinges processions camphors
................. ssssnssssassselectrocardiograms solders ........
tasssssssressasersnssssass-eNcephalograms cambers occurences saws ....
aphasia hypergastritis piss waves arpegios FOrKS .........eeeevesasses

foetus

glucose

hanged men

acne

BCEBBNE: | ;o crs o si s o w s s e T T e T a
geography
beans
abscass

analogies pituitary mazes artificial-anus frost canes
stews premiums carpets pumps packaging
reviews stamps
index cunts Editor-in-Chief Sub-Chief Big-Chief Super-
Chief Tampax Kotex Ajax hog-fish pineapples whores shits
porridge Eleenex Jex Rex Fox snots
scratches corners
literature under-pants
missions
triggers levers propellers Chanel Dior Vox M.G.M.
stop valve Goncourt Littre Nobel rescue Glamor Brummel South-Avia-
tion gutters gourds horses palms skins Cliquot Magloire Ricard glues
Jubilees Beatitudes......
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