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Dedication

 This volume is dedicated to my
muse of
writing.
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Poems


that
day

the
policeman was in a jolly mood

he sang
on the job as he gunned people down

listen to
his out of tune song while

cocking
aiming firing his machine pistol

emptying
the clip into running screaming people

reloading
doing it again for he had ten clips

each of thirty two nine millimetre slugs

zipping
zapping into people thud thud

the roar
of his sub gun echoing about

quick
call the cops there’s a mad man here!

oh shit he is a cop who’s just robbed a bank

plugged
the teller thru the heart stone cold dead

studded
the manager across the chest

all for a
bag of gold sovereigns in his shirt

look how
he stops to light a joint

deeply
inhaling the weed with a smile

then
opening fire into store windows

at
terrified people hiding inside

who if
they live will never forget

the mad
singing shooting cop

who broke a dozen laws that day

 


 


 



Unknowns

They
loved one another as couples do

With more
people for them than against them

Those who
hated them what they stood for

Bought
guns shot them down dead

By doing
so they achieved a tactical aim

But
totally failed on a strategic aim

Made them
global martyrs in love

Showing
how obsolete certain laws were

Now off
the scene stone cold dead

Their
warmth illuminated the globe

Their
love brought together minorities

Who
became strong and not alone

If only
the killers knew that murder

Actually
brought life prosperity hope

Would
they have shot them?

 


 


 



2s

How many
car drivers own 2 cars?

How many
women have 2 husbands?

How many
bosses manage 2 jobs?

It comes
in 2s

 


 


 


Gal full
of hot gas/guy full of cold air both clash/get him out of
here!

 


 


 


Russian
War Dogs

Putin’s
war went into Russia

The dog
eats body parts

Munching
on juicy bits

 


Crunching
bones

Chewing
sinews

Drinking
blood

Leaving
fat

 


The stray
dogs have lots of food

Dead
soldiers and civilians

Dead is
dead all taste the same

 


The dogs aint got tin openers for dog food

So grab a takeaway with the war dead

Doesn’t
matter if on target bullets

 


Or stray
Ukrainian missile

All do
the job of killing Russians

Feeding
the dogs who won’t starve

At least
for now

 


 


 


Water
See

Caught
there fluid dynamics

See the
liquid free float

Like an
amoeba single cell

Living
but not really alive

A thing
in the middle

Skin
covered skeleton

Not
deciding what to be

For now
it's free

Floating
in the air

Almost
alien in being

What is
it doing?

 


 


 


december
fields

it only rains in these fields in december

for xmas
is crying never comes here

people
are too poor to care

for a
fake invisible sky god

who may
or may not exist

what
exists is poverty and superstition

believing
in what they can see in the day

and can’t
see in the night

in omens
and signs and words

oddly
xmas isn’t on the list

just
another working day

in the town where december rain

only
falls in the fields in december

small
town folk paranoid insolent

using
bibles as toilet paper

how I
feel the december rain

 


 


 


Times
Gal

Give it
back she demanded

He took
the small barrel

Off the
table of her 22 pistol

Saturday
Night Killer being cleaned

Or it
wouldn't fire as dirty

This gal
was bad ass

All the
effing way

She cut
the metal tips

Off the
9mm slugs

Making them dum dum bullets

Took your
face off

A mess
like a 22 slug

Tho
laughed at lethal

Like the
small gal

He put
the barrel back

It was
well machined

She
smiled and assembled the gun

Time to
work later

 


 


 


Numbers
Game

As we get
older we get better at things

This
includes fucking women not gals

A guy
knows what to say where to touch

Easy when
you know how so damn easy

When
you’re 17 it’s plane crash wrong

When
you’re 37 it’s plane flight right

What a
difference a few decades make

If only it was like downloading software

Get the
latest update and capabilities

It’s this
way with women in and out of bed

The more
you bonk the better you get

That’s a
numbers game clear and simple

When it
was 0 at 17 he knew and got nothing

When he
was 37 he had many with more to go

If he
only knew what he did at 37 when he was17

 


 


 


Those
Bikes

See the
goth heavy metal custom motorcycle

Ride past
with a long haired rider

Dressed
how they should be dressed

Black
jeans t shirt denim leather

Low rider
chopper as it should be

With twin
coffin saddle bags

What a
ride to the other side

Give him
Devil fingers\M/!

Then
there was a classic looking bike

Parked up
alone

And I saw
two racing bikes

One with
a fairing the other naked

Heard his
engine as he passed

A man
asked me on the bridge

Where am
I going?

Planet
Mars on a custom bike

With my
chick and loud tunes

 


 


 


Try
Stop

It's
about strength and she has that

 


More than
most guys and all women

 


Why is
she this way why not another?

 


Life
chose her to be strong not another

 


Stronger
than me an example to me

 


In the
best and worst ways mirror image

 


Not sure
why it happened where it will go

 


There are
no regrets for some things

 


They
happen even if you try to stop it

 


 


 



Hi,

It's
spelt Allen (it's a Welsh thing, lol)

 


1, I grew up as punk was just breaking, so I discovered
that I liked loud aggressive music at quite a young age. I like to
think that I've always had that punk against the flow kind of
attitude. I loved the Stranglers and Souxsie and the Banshees. Then
moved onto bands like the Sisters of Mercy. But I've always sought
out the smaller unheralded bands. A good friend of mine introduced
me to Motley Crue and I've always loved their style (perhaps even
more than their music). BTW check out a band called, In This Moment
and a song called Whore, you'll love it.

 


2, I grew
up in a house that valued intelligence over any physical attributes
and I got a love of history from my father. Not that we got on, we
didn't. But I had to know my stuff in order to argue back lol. At
first it was aircraft and the glamour of the aces. And because I'm
always perverse, I was always rooting for the Germans. But history
is like a drug and it has better stories than anything Hollywood
could come up with. And that led me to a lifelong interest in all
things Greco-Roman, Napoleonic, WWI and The French Revolution. Did
you spot the correlation with music? A love of Revolution and great
clothes lol.

 


3, Let me tell you Swingers love talking about swinging. As
in normal life we never get the chance. Like all people I love porn
(reading and watching) and my favourite stories were always
swapping and group sex. When I got married to Di, I thought it
would always just stay a fantasy. But over time I added the idea to
our sex talk in bed and she liked it. Although only as a fantasy.
Then one evening after a boozy day out we ended up getting naked
with Di's pal and her husband. Had the girls not been to drunk I'm
pretty sure we'd have swapped. It broke up her pal and hubby but
we'd enjoyed it. Di's always been an exhibitionist and this took it
to another level for her. We talked and talked and decided we
wanted to go further. And so we tried a swingers club. We were
rubbish at first. I now know we had loads of offers but we were too
naive and miss it. On our third visit though we had our first swap.
It was a sixsome with 2 other couples and felt like the most
natural thing in the world. Now while I do love having sex with
other women. I soon realised that I loved seeing my wife fucking
with other men. Tbh if you don't like watching your partner fuck,
swinging is probably not for you.

 


I don't know if you know but Di and I split up for 7 years.
Nothing to do with sex, all about money. And she left the scene.
After a while I met Sue (in the swinging scene) Sue was a full on
swinger. When we met she had over 500 male contacts in her phone
and to be added as a contact she had to have fucked you at least
twice! Sue taught me pretty much all I know about the swinging
scene and a whole lot about the fetish side. Which is a whole other
story. She loved anal, to be whipped, knife play, watersports and a
whole lot more. But for all she was amazing in the sack. She was
hard work out of it. Di split with her new bloke and I chased her
until I got her back.

 


As first we didn't swing but eventually she asked if we
could as she'd missed the scene. Because of Sue I now had a lot of
contacts and getting back into the scene was a lot easier than the
first time.

 


4, Does
my wife participate? I love that question lol. She loves it! We got
back together in 2014 and were back swinging again by 2015. Since
then I've seen well over 1000 men fuck the woman I love (i bet
she's sucked three times that many dicks). Many have had her more
than once to. The ratio is something like for every woman I fuck,
Di has 4 men. That's just the nature of the scene. Di loves to be
gangbanged, to my surprise she loves bukkake, and she's recently
got into bareback and watersports.

 


But anyone who tells you that swinging is all about sex is
a liar. It's so much more. Its like being a member of a secret
society, with its own language, rules, fashion and outlook. It
turns normal life on its head. As women rule the scene with single
men very much at the bottom. It's still about connecting though. I
have my favourite women that I play with. I'm not a fan of a
gangbang as I like to be special to the women I'm shagging
lol.

 


5, Fetish
is way out in front on this question. From chatting about
coronation street as she rammed a foot wide dildo up her husband's
arse, while he sniffed poppers through a ww2 gas mask, catheter
play, cross dressing, sword play, puppy play, and a whole lot more.
Di hates all fetish except bukkake BTW.

 


6, Truthfully I have no idea on that question it’s a lot!
Most women but a few t-girls and while I'd described myself as
straight, I have sucked 2 or 3 cocks. As you have to try
everything, don't you?

 


7, I was in my mid-twenties when I started driving and by 30 I
was driving a Mazda Mx5. I love then. I've had 5. Driving with the
top down and you music playing. Just makes you feel like a rock
star.

 


8, Like most people my politics are complicated. Very left
wing on some things and almost a Neo Nazi on others. But most of
the time, I just ignore politics as for the most part, there all
corrupt non entities. When you've studied the French Revolution,
you know how unimportant most of it all is.

 


9, I've never known what I wanted to be. I've never wanted
to be famous. I love my anonymity. It lets me get away with more.
But I do love playing my guitar, writing songs and loving as much
like a star as I can. I'm great believer that if I think I'm a
star, I am. I don't need anyone else to know. I also try and live
by the tenants od stoic philosophy. It really does make for a happy
life.

 


10, I do like myself, by our age, we really should. For the
most part I'm good and do no harm. I have very few close friends,
but lots of friends in the scene. No enemies so I must be doing
something right.

 


If you
want to know more check out some of my stories, some of which are
based on real events check out He_n_She on a site called
literotica. The avatar pic is Di riding me lol.

 


And if you want to check out our swingers profile. Check
out ..He_n_She on a site called Fabswingers.com there's we'll over
a 100 pics of me and Di in action on there. I wouldn't message us
on there as Di is pretty quick with the block button if it's
someone we know. If you check out our friends you will see John
& Julie Smith (you may remember her as Julie Brown) from Cake
Mines. And yes I've shagged her a few times lol.

 



Enjoy

Allen Jones (the author of this)

 


 


 


where’s
the plane?

when i
hiked wawa a man told me of the wawa aeroplane. do you know of it?
a warplane there from world war2 in the middle of wawa town in 1
piece. by acacia tree and another big tree. near where swimming
pool was built. plane was there in the 70s/80s. then trees moved as
grew round the plane. plane had markings on it. a cyclist told me
of it. i asked in baranguy and never knew of it. very
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