


ou mertals, iF yea want g
9 gof the horror Hoating be%e
i - secret of her ways L
on a fide ef éreed, she Floated ]
ails were afl a-pafF-pride bloate :
singing, were the bell-botfomed scar
d on the prow, the red-eyed capfain, ba

-ofF a cruel, cruel sea
[fs oF a cruel, cruel sea
[f's oF a cruel, cruel sea
t makes a Fool of thee

“One year later, in a svear-night dream
. Our in the shadews of the sea ®as seen
~ fl diabelic sihocette
padded up, a~cneepin%~fem vicieus
broeding in a dread delicious
pather o the Tighr, and she winked ba
‘body was laced with plunder, and bac

PERUS, You went ouf beasting of a bean
RaS, You came back ceasting fo the T

{llap her rig4ing, tined in %Tden thread
Ring Robes adorn her fFigurehead
Pegdy's nest a-pearl '
ow her pockets bulée with beedle
rRawling like a pearl~pile poodle
1 poisons hidden in the doxy’s fee

arched the dragéle~tail From ste
datsién of the valéar Revers, there wa
ot a sausage on the poop
mark a trail of drip, drip, rRaddy
fo the wicked whippers study
the open log, with naturess jaice
> hand oF a meenskack me!




Night OF &he Macaw
>

Once apen a midnight dreary

In its cage, a blue macaw

Pendered, vear

QOuer Rernels of Forgortten Tore

Came a Flapping beyend the dusky veil
flveice, husRy with ale:

“Peandaf, Peanar, Peanat, Peanart Island!
Peanar, Peanut Island?

Deep into thar darkness DEERing
On s perch, a pale macaw
Meondered, Fearing

Creeps Forth a tRembling claw
Came a fapping upen the scanty sail
| shanty herrer fale:

‘Peanar, Peanar, Peanar, Peanar Island?!:
Peanat, Peanar Island!” 254
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Deud!’, said he, “oh, hing f seaweed!”
In i Rage, a Blue macaw

Ghundered, wearied

"Came gou back Frem thar Stygian shere
6o haant a peor macaw wifh stainless tail!”
Came back the plaintive oaf:

"Peanar, Peanar, Peanar, Peanat Island!
Peanaut; Peanat Island!”







Indl a shrinking eld Forest
- Were wern down o the dust, you see
We're wern down fo the dust

gﬂﬁ creatures dream
— herein they weave
- Crowns of sweet Taurel
Ind make-believe
fnd in the waRing is Tost
- fill shadews and stkange smelling secrets
et it be Forgoftten, then

~ Dontletus From your sight
- Mere a couple ef wheels
And an empty old barrow
're Fading with the Tight, you see
2Re Fading with the light




d her, HIl the drowsy air
hese sights are nof so Fair
nC sRoundbcnfoancTFRo
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&) 7 4
§ trelley shudders FRight
bbo ~dRiven ff)R@(Jgf) the doer
Greasy bead-swear on the siluer
Dripping welfseme on the Foor

Me are crying ar the fable
Me are GFing ap the Tid




Parple Raushes

Undernearh the growing §reen
We slumber in our narrew shells
In this shady reve we dReam
OF the breaking of the spell

Its easy

And we waifTor nothing

Up abeve our heads is telcl

OcRr sfories, carved info the stone
One oF as died of a cold

Al came here to be dalone
Forever

And ve oaifTer nething

Pearly Fowers bloem in the valley
Spetling out eur names 't the jays
So they Know whe theyRre stealing From

Undernearh the drifting stars
Me 4aze apen the &race of Tove
Candles Flicker in the lowers
Titfle notes Flutter abeve

Go someone

fod we wairTer nothing

Parple Rushes soay by the river
Marmaring eur Tives fo the trees
So they Knew whe theyre growing From
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Fay, comfort me in my art
Ghis brush, dipped in Tividiry
canvas, ever dark
ome, oarm my sKin with year breath
%ngf and wet with Tife you are
, yet close fo dea

So

Teok info the pool
(Where the TFish Teap
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Cerberas
{trange company she harboured

. Inber journey through the damned
~ find ther Feotprins stll trail in the Blackened sand

% Peg and beor! Menkey Fop!

A

3 = We rofl in the pif of fic

-

/-~ Jar the sombre cool

Here, parrer claw! Menkey hop!

Ghe smells of pirate §rub insinuate a deep repose
Peanar cranch, banana banch, Tiguid Tunch

fAnd somewhere in Lethean night

(ix carmine eyes anclose

- WeRre oing down fo the Underworld
~@hars where we Tike to Roam
In sammer, dewn the S?x we sail
eRON
. Its Tike a secend heme
" And down en Plutes plain we wail

Nine times the space thar measures
Grace Trom Sin 1 prowled behind
Frem their babble 1 perceived a fale anKind
Sail, carsed Star! Pockets picked!
Double crossed! Backet Kicked!

R sengs oF marrow-bones and cleavers

Samba souawh, Raggy-time, doubfdl Rhyme
fnd twixt the strains of Raw rReFrains
Ghere pancruates a §rowl

Whese is this horriFying Face

Ghar Frem the shadews Teaps

Itis 1! Beast of doom! Book your fomb!
fAnd up YOurR Fleshed and Farred and Feathered bacKs the ferRroR creeps

- Belay thar bloedy Iyre, my dear
Ghat plucker is a jinx
Fer last was stkuck these wires, I Fear
ame fo me Ferty ... winks!



ouaint
Wood with a saint
drown if in seeds



SJCOARLET'S WELL

flice fjcafcg : Ghe Return OF @he Hesperas, Purple Rashes, River
€lisabeth Bean : Mk Mystery's Mother
Jdfia Stone : Bhe Ballad OF Johnng Fredk
Lydia Wisen  : Diary OF fp Edwardian Beetroor
(o] : Death :
: Night OF 8he Macaw, Dream Tand, ‘DReam Teve %‘
: Cerberas




Acrif

b i A

¥ ”»n' -
A =
Q. y P S










