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While hugging and kissing jn the Blackberry pateh,
He gave me a quarter to feel my snatch,

He pulled up my dress, my pants he let fall.

I stood there like the Venyus the fairest of all.

My plump little ass and helley as white as snow,

With hair cureld around ip the vally below,

His fingers were twerling the soft pussy hair, :

I could stand there forever with Bis hand settled there,

I opened his pants and took out his cock,

It was pounding and throbbing and hard as a rock,
He opened my snatch, which pleased him to do,

And I knew in a minute that he was going to screw,.

He laid me down in pretty green grass,

One arm around my shoulders, the othere my ass,

He seemed in a hurry to open the doore.

For he never knew that I'd never been drilled before,

His balls hung down to the crack of my ass,

His prick hunted my hole, it was géing té pass.

I helped guied his cock into the right slit.

And thought for a moment that I was going to shit,
But how could I shit, laying there on the grownd.
With my ass streached so that my ass couldnt pound,
His balls were as big as the egg of a duck,

They sure went to work when he begain to fuck.

First he worked up, then he worked down.
While I worked my ass Around and around,

We would tell by our panting that we were geting together,

S0 I squeezed ny legs and made it feel better,
The head of his cock touched part of my spine,
And I thought that I was in Heawen devimne,

I felk the hot streams splash in snappy beats,
From the top of my head to the bottom of my feet,

I let go with both barrels and passed out that say,
How long I was out I don't know today.

When I awoke from this beautifull dream,

From the erack of my ass ran a river of cream,

And I let loose with a hell&va screan, :

For under the bed there lay.nmy boyfriend Jay,
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WOMAN?

She's an angle in truth, a demon in fiction,
A womens the greatest of all contradictions,
She's afraid of a cockroach, She'll scream at & mouse,
But She®ll take a husband as blg as a houses

She'll teke him for better, she?ll take him for worse,
- Bhe'll split his head open, then be his nurse,

And when he's well and can get out of bed,

Bhe'll pick up a teapoy and throw at his head.

She's faithfull,declisetfull ,keensghited and blind,
She's crafty,simple,cruel and kind,

She'll meke him her ruler, her hero,and clown,
Love him up, then knock him down.

You fancy she's this you'll find she's that,
She'll play like a kitten, fight like a cat,
In the morning she will, in the evening she wont,
One you are expecting she will but she wont.



The %@@im&iag 0f Dexas,

he devil in Hell we are told,was changed;
Jen thousand years he there remalined;

de ¢id'nt eomplein nor did he groang
Buv he gwore he would heve & Hell of his oung

Where he could btormend the souls of meng
Without being chalned in 8 prison peny
20 he asked the Lovd if he had om hand;
Laoything left when He made this land,

The Lord seld yes I have plénty of land, -
Suts it's down in Texas on ths Ric Grande,
The faet 1s old boy the stuff is so poor,
1 don®t think you could meke 1t a Hell anynore,

The Devil went down to leok at the track, '
Said 17 I get it for nothing I surely am sbuck,
But in order o gel the siuff off his hands,

The Lord promised the Devil to wabmr the lands,

He hal lots of water of which there was no use,
Tw'as the Rio Graspde Hiver and sbtinks like the duce,
80 the bargin wasz made and the deed was gilven,

And the Lord went back to His seat in Heaven,

How sald the devil I've all that 1z needed,
To make a good Hell and he neayly succesded,
He put thorms on all the t@ees,

And £illed up the sand with millicns of fleas,

- He put thorns on the sactus; and horns on the toads,

And seatbberd teranbulas along the road, :

Made the Rattlesnake bite and the scorpions sting, :
And the mesgultees anuse you with the buzz of thers wings,

He ooverd the country with millions of anis, :
So when you 8it down thay eat holes in you're pania,
He lengthened the horns on the Tezas sheers,

- Apd bullt two additions on the jaskrabblbe ears.

The wild Boar rosms thru the black chapareal,
What a hell of a plaece he got for his Hell,
The heat in the summer ls two hundred ten,
To hot for the devil and to hoi for his men.

Red peppers grow wild on the bankes of the brook,
And the Mexicans use them in all that thay scok,
Just dine with o Mex., and no more will you doubt,
That 1t's hell on the inside as well as the oub.

But now things have changed for the soil was se rich,
They could feed the whole woRld by the side of that diteh,
The finest legumbers and fruit in the land,

Are grown in Texaes by the Rio Grande,
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