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SOURCES

Tuis is the largest collection of limericks ever pub-
lished, erotic or otherwise. The seventeen hundred
examples gathered here stem, about one-third, from
some twenty printed sources dating from 1870 to 1952,
most of which duplicate each other to a great extent,
The rest are principally from three oral collections,
made in Ann Arbor, Michigan (ms. 1938-1941{,’ in
Berkeley, California (1942-1947), and in New York
(1941-1952).  Almost no British materials after 1928
have been available. The chapter-titles are those of
Lapses in Limerick, the Michigan collection. A chrono-
logical list of the sources used follows. Fuller details,
and a few minor sources, will be found in the biblio-
graphy preceding the notes.

Variant lines, couplets and conclusions are given
at the end of the text, with varia in geographical and
R/Ersona.l names (in thyming positions) cited and indexed.

inor variations in phrasing and vocabulary have not
seemed worth reporting here. A full Index, of names
and rhymes, will be found at the end of the volume,
and should make convenient the locating of any desired
limerick in spite of the division of the text into chap-
ters. A few folklore parallels are made and explanations
given, but humorous and didactic excursi on the style
of Norman Douglas’ Some Limericks (1928) have not
been attempted.

Sources are given for each limerick by means of
the date. Dates and soutces are listed together facing
the next page. Where two dates follow a limerick, the
second is the actual source of the text; the first is the
earliest known variant printing or collecting of it.



These dates have other uses as well, such as turning
unb all the new limericks in any listed source, ot the com-
plete contents of the three known collections of original
limericks : Cytbera’s Hymnal (1870), The Pear/ (1 879-1880),
and That Immoral Garland (Ms. 19424). Chronological
changes in the dominant limerick themes over the last
eighty years in England and America may also easily
be traced, and will provide an unparalleled key to the
socio-sexual anxieties of the period.

No improvement has been made upon orally trans-
mitted or printed materials. The limericks are given
as found in the sources credited. (Exceptions: punc-
tuation and the spelling of geo%r;aphica names have
been made uniform, expurgations have been s elled out,
and the first names of real private persons have been
dropped.) The text is eclectic only to the degree of
choosing one form — not necessarily the oldest — on
which to base all variants. The prejudices, cruelty, and
humotless quality of many of the limericks included are
deeply regretted. However, no falsification of the
material has been made.

Tue EDITOR.



SOURCES
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1879 to 1880. The Pear/ (‘Oxford’).
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LITTLE ROMANCES

I

There was a young man from Calcutta

Who was heard in his beard to mutter,

“ If her Bartholin glands
Don’t respond to my hands,
I’m afraid I shall have to use butter. ”
1947B.

16

There once was a kiddie named Carr
Caught a man on top of his mar.
s he saw him stick ’er,
He said with a snicker,
“ You do it much faster than par. ”

1927.
17
There was a young fellow named Charteris

Put his hand where his young lady’s garter is.
Said she, «I don’t mind,

And up higher you’ll find
The place where my fucker and farter is.
1927-1941.
18

A young woman got married at Chester,
Her mother she kissed and she blessed her.
Says she, “ You’re in luck,
He’s a stunning good fuck,
For I’ve had him myself down in Leicester.
1870.

»

19
« For the tenth time, dull Daphnis, * said Chloe,
¢ You have told me my bosom is snowy;
You have made much fine verse on
Each part of my person,
Now 4o something—there’s a good boy! ”

1942.






LITTLE ROMANCES

25

A beautiful belle of Del Norte
Is reckoned disdainful and haughsty
Because during the day
She says : * Boys, keep away!”
But she fucks in the gloaming like forty.
1940A.

26

A young man by a girl was desired
To give her the thrills she required,
ut he died of old age
Ere his cock could assuage
The volcanic desire it inspired.

1941.
27
There was a young lady of Dover
Whose passion was such that it drove her
To cry, when you came,
“ Oh dear! What a shamel
Well, now we shall have to start over. ”
1941.
28

There was a young man of Dumfries
Who said to his girl, « If you please,
It would give me great bliss
If, while playing with this,
You would pay some attention to thesel
1941.
&6
There was a young lady of Ealing
And her lover before her was kneeling.
Said she, ¢ Dearest Jim,
Take your hand off my quim;

I much prefer fucking to feeling. ”
1870.






LITTLE ROMANCES

35

A reckless young lady of France
Had no qualms about taking a chance,
But she thought it was crude
To get screwed in the nude,
So she always went home with damp pants.

1941.
36

A nervous young fellow named Fred
Took a charming young widow to bed.
When he’d diddled a while
She remarked with a smile,
“ You’ve got it all in but the head. ”

1941,
37

There was a young fellow named Fyfe
Whose marriage was ruined for life,
For he had an aversion

To every perversion,
And only liked fucking his wife.

Well, one year the poor woman struck,
And she chi)t’ and she cursed at her luck,
And said, « Where have you gotten us

With your goddamn monotonous
Fuck after fuck after fuck?

T once knew a harlot named Lou—
And a versatile girl she was, too.
After ten years of whoredom

She perished of boredom
When she married a jackass like you! ”

1938.



LITTLE ROMANCES

40
There was a young lady of Gloucester,

Met a passionate fellow who tossed her.
She wasn’t much hurt,

But he dirtied her skirt,
So think of the anguish it cost her.
1927-1941.
41
There was a young lady of Gloucester
Whose friends th? thought they had lost her,
Till they found on the grass
The marks of her arse,
And the knees of the man who had crossed her.
1870.
42

There was a young fellow named Good
Who claimed that he wouldn’t, but would he ?

If he found himself nude
With a gal in the mood,
The question’s not woody but could he ?
1944A.
43

In my sweet little Alice Blue gown
Was the first time I ever laid down,
I was both proud and shy
As he opened his fly
And the moment I saw it I thought I would die.

Oh it hung almost down to the ground,
As it went in I made not a soung,

The more that he shoved it

The more that I loved it,
As he came on my Alice Blue gown.

1944A.
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LITTLE ROMANCES

95
There was a young man from Siam
Who said, I go in with a wham,
But I soon lose my starch
Like the mad month of March,
And the lion comes out like a lamb. ”
1947.
96
Prince Absalom lay with his sister
And bundled and nibbled and kissed her,

But the kid was so tight,
And it was deep night—
Though he shot at the target, he missed her.
1942A.
97

There was a young fellow named Skinner
Who took a young lady to dinner.
At a quarter to nine
They sat down to dine;
At twenty to ten it was in her.
The ci‘;.n.ncr, not Skinner—
Skinner was in her before dinner.

There was a young fellow named Tupper
Who took a young lady to supper.

At a quarter to nine
They sat down to dine,
And at twenty to ten it was up her.
Not the supper—not Tupper—
It was some son-of-a-bitch named Skinner!
1911-1948A.
99
“ My back aches. My penis is sore.
I simply can’t fuck any more.
I’m dripping with sweat,
And you haven’t come yet;
And, my God| it’s a quarter to four! ”

1941.
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LITTLE ROMANCES

10§

The spouse of a pretty young thing
Came home from the wats in the spring.
He was lame but he came
With his dame like a flame—
A discharge is a wonderful thing.

1947B.
106

1 wonder what my wife will want tonight;
Wonder if the wife will fuss and fight?

I wonder can she tell

That I’ve been raising hell;
Wonder if she’ll know that I’ve been tight?

My wife is just as nice as nice can be,
I hope she doesn’t feel too nice toward me,
For an afternoon of joy

Is hell on the old boy.
I wonder what the wife will want tonight!
1927.
108

There’s an unbroken babe from Toronto,
Exceedingly hard to get onto,

But when you get there,

And have parted the hair,
You can fuck her as much as you want to.

1941.
109

Une jolie épousette 4 Tours
Voulait de gig-gig tous les jours.
Mais le mari gisa.it, “ Non|

De trop n’est pas bon!
Mon derriére exige du secours!”

1942A.
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LITTLE ROMANCES

11§

A lad from far-off Transvaal
Was lustful, but tactful withal.
He’d say, just for luck,
« Mam’selle, do you fuck?”
But he’d bow till he almost would crawl.

1939A.
116

There was a young lady of Twickenham

Who thought men had not enough prick in ’em.
On her knees every day
To God she would pray

To lengthen and strengthen and thicken >em.

1927-1932.
117

There was a young lady named Twiss
Who said she thought fucking a bliss,
For it tickled her bum
And caused her to come

'syp 9y Sutdy A[qeazoJwod AT\ -
1948A.

118

There once was a husky young Viking
Whose sexual prowess was striking.
Every time he got hot
He would scour the twat
Of some girl that might be to his liking.

1947.
119

At the moment Japan declared war
A sailor was fucking a whore.
He said, ¢ After this poke
‘Long and hard’ ain’t no joke;
This means months till I get back ashore.
1942-19§ 1.





















ORGANS 31

148

There once was a gitl from Cornell

Whose teats were shaped like a bell.
When you touched them they shrunk,
Except when she was drunk,

And then they got bigger than hell,

1939A.
146

There once was a lady of Crete
So enormously broad in the beam
That one day in the ocean
She caused such commotion
That Admiral Byrd claimed her for America.

1940A.
147

There was a young fellow named Cribbs
Whose cock was so big it had ribs.
They were inches apart,
And to suck it took art,
While to fuck it took forty-two trips.
1944-1951.
148

There was a young lady whose cunt
Could accomodate a small punt.
Her mother said, « Annie,
It matches your fanny,
Which never was that of a runt.

1941*
149
There’s a young Yiddish slut with two cunts,
Whose pleasure in life is to pruntz,
When one pireg is shot,
There’s that alternate twat,
But the ausgefuckt male merely grunts.

1941.
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ORGANS

150

There was a young man from Dallas
Who had an exceptional phallus.

He couldn’t find room

In any girl’s womb
Without rubbing it first with Vitalis.

1940A.
151

There was a young gitl of Des Moines
Whose cunt could be fitted with coins,
Till a guy from Hoboken
Went and dropped in a token,
And now she rides free on the ferry.
1048A.

152

To his bride said the keen-eyed detective,
¢ Can it be that my eyesight’s defective ?
Has the east tit the least bit
The best of the west tit,
Or is it the faulty perspective?

1941-1942.
153 |

There was a young gitl of Detroit
Who at fucking was very adroit :
She could squeeze her vagina
To a pin-point, or finer,
Or open it out like a quoit.
1926*

And she had a friend named Durand
Whose cock could contract or expand.
He could diddle a midge

Or the arch of a bridge—
Their performance together was grand!

1938,












ORGANS

170

There was a young fellow of Harrow
Whose john was the size of a marrow.
He said to his tart,
« How’s this for a start ?
My balls are outside in a barrow. ”

1941.
171
There was a young fellow named Harry,
Had a joint that was long, huge and scary.
He pressed it on a virgin
Who, without any urgin’,
Immediately spread like a fairy.
1943.
172

There was a young girl named Heather
Whose twitcher was made out of leather.
She made a queer noise,
Which attracted the boys,

By flapping the edges together.
1945C.
173

There was an old curate of Hestion
Who’d erect at the slightest suggestion.
But so small was his tool
He could scarce screw a spool,
And a cunt was quite out of the question.

1941.
174
There was a young man from Hong Kong
Who had a trifurcated prong :
A small one for sucking,

A large one for fucking,
And a honey for beating a gong.

1942.









ORGANS

185

There was a young fellow from Leeds
Who swallowed a package of seeds.
Great tufts of grass
Sprouted out of his ass
And his balls were all covered with weeds.
1938-1952.
186

The wife of young Richard of Limerick
Complained to her husband, “ My quim, Rick,
Still grows in diameter
Each time that you ram at her;
How can your poor tool stay so slim, Rick ? ”
1944.
187

There was a young lady of Lincoln
Who said that her cunt was a pink’un,
So she had a prick lent her
Which turned it magenta,
This artful old lady of Lincoln.
1870.

188

There was a young girl of Llewellyn
Whose breasts were as big as 2 melon.
They were big, it is true,
But her cunt was big too,
Like a bifocal, full-color, aerial view
Of Cape Horn and the Straits of Magellan.
1941.
189

A contortionist hailing from Lynch
Used to rent out his tool by the inch,
A foot cost a quid—
He could and he did
Stretch it to three in a pinch.

1942A.
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ORGANS

190

There was a young man from Lynn
Whose cock was the size of a pin.
Said his girl with a laugh
As she felt his staff,
« This won’t be much of a sin. ”’

1927.
191
There was a young girl named McCall
Whose cunt was exceedingly small,
But the size of her anus

Was something quite heinous—
It could hold seven pricks and one ball.

1941.
192

There was an old satyr named Mack
Whose prick had a left-handed tack.
If the ladies he loves
Don’t spin when he shoves,
Their cervixes frequently crack.

1950.
193

An envious girl named McMeanus
Was jealous of her lover’s big peais.
It was small consolation
That the rest of the nation
Of women were with her in weeness.

1942-1952.
194

There was a young man named McNamiter
With a tool of Prodigious diameter.
But it wasn’t the size
Gave the girls a surprise,
But his thythm—iambic pentameter.
1940A.












ORGANS

210

« The testes are cooler outside, ”
Said the doc to the curious bride,
¢ For the semen must not

Get too fucking hot,
And the bag fans your bum on the ride. ”
1942A.
211

There was a young fellow named Paul
Who confessed, 1 have only one ball.
But the size of my prick
Is God’s dirtiest trick,
For my gitls always ask, ‘Is that all 2

1943A-195 2.
212

There was a young gitl of Pawtucket
Whose box was as big as a bucket.
Her boy-friend said, ¢ Toots,
I’ll have to wear boots,
For I see I must muck it, not fuck it. ”

1941.
213

When I was a baby, my penis .
Was as white as the buttocks of Venus.
But now ’tis as red
As her nipples instead—
All because of the feminine genus!

1939A.
214

Two roosters in one of our Fcns
Found their pricks were no larger than wens.
As they looked at their foreskins
And wished they had more skins,
They discovered they’d both become hens.

1941%






ORGANS

220

A beautiful lady named Psyche
Is loved by a fellow named Ikey.
One thing about Ike
The lady can’t like
Is his prick, which is dreadfully spikey.
1940A.
221

There was a fat man from Rangoon
Whose prick was much like a balloon.
He tried hard to ride her
And when finally inside her
She thought she was pregnant too soon.
1942.
222

There was a young fellow called Rex
With diminutive organs of sex.
When charged with exposure
He said with composure,
s De minimis non curat lex 1

1948-1952.
223 |

There was a young lady named Riddl
Who had an untouchable middle.
She had many friends
Because of her ends,
Since it isn’t the middle you diddle.

19434
224

There was a young man from Salinas
Who had an extremely long penis :
Believe it or not,
When he lay on his cot
It reached from Marin to Martinez.

1942.






ORGANS

230

A cowhand way out in Seattle

Had a dooflicker flat as a paddle.
He said, * No, I can’t fuck
A lamb or a duck,

But golly! it just fits the cattle. ”

1941.
231

Thete was a young man from Seattle
Whose testicles tended to rattle.

He said as he fucked

Some stones in a bucket,
« If Stravinsky won’t deafen you—that’ll. ”

1939A.
232

Thete’s a lovely young lady named Shittlecock
Who loves to play diddle and fiddle-cock,

But her cunt’s got a pucker

That’s best not to fuck, or
When least you expect it to, it’ll lock.

195 2.
433

There was an old fellow named Skinner
Whose prick, his wife said, had grown thinner.
But still, by and large,
It would always discharge
Once he could just get it in her.

1941-1948.
234

An ingenious young man in South Bend
Made a synthetic arse for a friend,

But the friend shortly found

Its construction unsound,
It was simply a bother—no end.

1944A.
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ORGANS

250

There was a young man of Toulouse
Who had a deficient prepuce,

But the foreskin he lacked

He made up in his sac;
The result was, his balls were too loose.

1943.
251

A wide-bottomed girl named Trasket
Had a hole as big as a basket.
A spot, as a bride,
In it now, you could hide,
And include with your luggage your masc%t.
1940A.

252

A youn% man maintained that his trigger
Was so big that there weren’t any bigger.
But this long and thick pud
Was so heavy it could
Scarcely lift up its head. It lacked vigor.

1941*
253
A cautious young fellow named Tunney
Had a whang that was worth any money.
When eased in half-way,
The girl’s sigh made him say,
“ Why the sigh ? * « For the rest of it, honey. ”
1942.
254
There was an old man who said,  Tush!
My balls always hang in the brush,
And I fumble about,

Half in and half out,
With a pecker as limber as mush. ”

1941.
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ORGANS

260

There was a young squaw of Wohunt
Who possessed a collapsible cunt.
It had many odd uses,
Produced no papooses,
And fitted both giant and runt.
1944A.
261

There was a young laundress named Wrangle
Whose tits tilted up at an angle.
« They may tickle my chin, ”
She said with a grin,
« But at least they keep out of the mangle. ”
1945.
262

An organist playing in York
Had a prick that could hold a small fork,
And between obbligatos
He’d munch at tomatoes,
And keep up his strength while at work.
1942A.
263

There was a young man named Zerybbabel
Who had only one real, and one rubber ball.
When they asked if his pleasure
Was only half measure,
He replied, “ That is highly improbable.
1941.
2064

There was a2 young man named Zerubbabub
Who belonged to the Block, Fuck & Bugger Club,
But the pride of his life
Were the tits of his wife—
One real, and one India-rubber bub.

1941.






STRANGE INTERCOURSE

269

Oden the bardling averred

His muse was the bum of a bizd,
And his Lesbian wife
Would finger his fife

While Fisherwood waited as third.

270

1942A.

There was a young fellow named Babbitt
Who could screw nine times like a rabbit,

But a gitl from Johore
Could do it twice more,

Which was just enough extra to crab it.

271

A young polo-player of Berkeley
Made love to his sweetheart berserkly.
In the midst of each chukker
He would break off and fuck her

Horizontally, laterally, and verkeley.

272

There once was a jolly old bloke
Who picked up a girl for a poke.
He took down her pants,
Fucked her into a trance,

And then shit in her shoe for a joke.

273

There was a young idler named Blood,
Made a fortune performing at stud,
With a fifteen-inch peter,
A double-beat metre,
And a load like the Biblical Flood.

1942.

1943.

1941.

1941.






STRANGE INTERCOURSE

279

There once was a lady named Carter,
Fell in love with a virile young Tartar.
She stripped off his pants,
At his prick quickly glanced, |
And cried : < For that T’ll be a martys!”
1940A.

280

A talented fuckstress, Miss Chisholm,
Was renowned for her fine paroxysm.
While the man detumesced
She still spent on with zest,
Her rapture sheer anachronism.

1941.
281

There was a youn%uman in the choir
Whose penis rose higher and higher,
Till it reached such a height
It was quite out of sight—
But of coutse you know I'm a liar.
19406A.

282

There was a young man from the Coast
Who had an affair with a ghost. .

At the height of orgasm

Said the pallid phantasm,
« I think I can feel it—almost!”

1942.
283

Have you heard of the lady named Cox
Who had a capacious old box ?

When her lover was in place

She said,  Please turn your face.

I look like a gal, but I screw like a fox. ”
1942.
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STRANGE INTERCOURSE

299

There was a young 1g'lix:l of Gibraltar
Who was raped as she knelt at the altar.
It really seems odd
That a virtuous God
Should answer her prayers and assault her.

1943A.
300

A young man with passions quite gingery
Tore a hole in his sister’s best lingerie.
He slapped her behind
And made up his mind
"To add incest to insult and injury.
1941*-1947B.
30T

A passionate red-headed girl,

When you kissed her, her senses would whirl,
And her twat would get wet
And would wiggle and fret,

And her cunt-lips would cuzl and unfurl.

1941.
302

There was a young lady named Gloria
Who was had by Sir Gerald Du‘Mautier,
And then by six men,
Sir Gerald again,
And the band at the Waldorf-Astoria.

1943.
303
Thank God for the Duchess of Gloucester,
She obliges all who accost her.
She welcomes the prick

Of Tom, Harry or Dick,
Or Baldwin, or even Lord Astor.

19394
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304

The latest reports from Good Hope

State that apes there have pricks thick as rope,
And fuck high, wide, and free,
From the top of one tree

To the top of the next—what a scope!

1941.
305
A ncwlgwcd couple from Goshen
Spent their honeymoon sailing the ocean.
In twenty-eight days
They got laid eighty ways—
Imagine such fucking devotion]
1941,
306

There was a young fellow named Grimes
Who fucked his girl seventeen times
In the course of 2 week—

And this isn’t to speak
Of assorted venereal crimes.

1947.
307
There was a young lady named Hatch

Who would always come through in a scratch.
If a guy wouldn’t neck her,
8

She’d grab up his pecker
And shove the dgmn thing up her snatch.
1945.
308

There was a young lady named Hilda
Who went for a walk with a builder.
He knew that he could,
And he should, and he would—
And he did—and he goddam near killed her!

1928A-1941.
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309
Cum Hilde autem ambulabat
Homo qui =zdificabat.
Dixit volebat. Debet et potebat.
Sic ille ducebat. Statim faciebat.
Sed virginem pine necebat.
1941.
310

I know of a fortunate Hindu
Who is sought in the towns that he’s been to
By the ladies he knows,
Who are thrilled to the toes
By the tricks he can make his foreskin do.
1948A.

311

If you’re speaking of actions immoral
‘Then how about giving the laurel

To doughty Queen Esther,

No three men could best her—
One fore, and one aft, and one oral.

1941-1952.
312

There was a young miss from Johore
Who’d lie on 2 mat on the floor;
In a manner uncanny

She’d wobble her fanny,
And drain your nuts dry to the core.

1942.
313

There was a young fellow of Kent
Whose prick was so long that it bent,

So to save himself trouble

He put it in double,
And instead of coming he went.

1927-1941.
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STRANGE INTERCOURSE

339

There was a young lady named Ransom
Who was rogered three times in 2 hansom.
When she cried out for more
A voice from the floor .
Said, ¢ My name is Simpson, not Samson. !

1938-1941.

¥

340

A maestro directing in Rome

Had a quaint way of driving it home.
Whoever he climbed
Had to keep her tail timed

To the beat of his old metronome.

1042A.
341

% Last night, > said a lassie named Ruth,
“ In a long-distance telephone booth,
I enjoyed the perfection
Of an ideal connection—
I was screwed, if you must know the truth.”

1943A.
342

Said a Lesbian lady, * It’s sad;
Of all of the girls that I’ve had, .
None gave me the thrill
Of reaf rapture until
I learned how to be a tribade. ”

. 1952,
343

There once was a handsome young secaman
Who with ladies was really a demon.

In peace or in war,

At sea or on shore,
He could certainly dish out the semen.

1942.















STRANGE INTERCOURSE

364
A versatile lady of Zaandam
Made appointments completely at random,
Since if two dates got mixed
It was easily fixed
By letting them screw her in tandem.

1949.

365
While fucking one night, Dr. Zuck
His wife’s nipples in his ears stuck.
Then, his thumb up her bum,
He could hear himself come,
Thus inventing the Radio Fuck.

Then on further experiment bent,
An improvement he thought he’d invent -
With his prick as conductor,
Combed her bush while he fucked her,
And his balls shot off sparks when she spent.

1941.

367
Here’s to it, and through it, and to it again,
To suck it, and screw it, and screw it again|
So in with it, out with it,
Lord work his will with it!
Never a day we don’t do it again!
1880-1941*
368
It’s only human nature after all
If a fellow puts a girl against the wall
And puts his inclination
Into her accomodation
To increase the population
Of the rising generation—
Why, it’s only human nature after all.

1943-1940A.

75
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ORAL IRREGULARITY

388

There was a young fellow of Buckingxam,
Wrote a treatise on cunts and on sucking them,
But later this work

Was eclipsed by a Turk
Whose topic was ass-holes and fucking them.
1879-1941.
389

There was a young bride, a Canuck,
Told her husband, « Let’s do more than suck.

You say that I, maybe,
Can have my first baby—
Let’s give up this Frenching, and fuck!”
1943B-1944A.
390

King Louis gave a lesson in Class,
One time he was sexing a lass.
When she used the word ¢ Damn ”
He rebuked her : ¢ Please ma’am,
Keep a more civil tongue in my ass. ”

1950.
391
There was an old bugger of Como
Who suddenly cried : ¢ Ecce homo! ™
He tracked his man down
To the heart of the town,

And gobbled him off in the duomo.
1928.

39%
A fellatrix’ healthful condition
Proved the value of spunk as nutrition.
Her remarkable diet
(I suggest that you try it)
Was only her clients’ emission.
1952.
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393

A pert miss named Mary Contrary

Was attacked by a man on a ferry.
When he’d done he said, “ Come
On now, swallow my scum]! *

“I won’t—but I want to, ” said Mary.

1944A.
394

There was a young man named Isaac Cox
Who took as his motto, “ I suck cocks.
This frank declaration
Brought him such reputation
That he spent twenty years sucking cocks on the docks.

1942-1951.
395

A girl with a sebaceous cyst
Always came when her ass-hole was kissed.
Her lover was gratified
That she was so satisfied,
But regretted the fun that he missed.
1948A.
396
The nephew of one of the czars
Used to suck off Rasputin at Yars,
Till the peasants revolted,

The royal family bolted—
Now they’re under the sickle and stars.

19§ 2.
397
There once was a cuntlapper’s daughter

Who, despite all her father had taught her,

Would become so unstrung
At the touch of a tongue
That she’d deluge her beau with her water.

1941.
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ORAL IRREGULARITY

408

Thete was a young bounder named Link
Who possessed a very tart dink.
To sweeten it some
He steeped it in rum,
And he’s driven the ladies to drink.
1940A.

409

There lived in French Louisiana

A quaint and deceived old duenna
Who naively thought

That a penis was wrought
To be et like a thick ripe banana.

1952.
410

There was an old maid from Luck
Who took it into her head to fuck.
She was about to resign
Till she hung out a sign :
« Come in, I’ve decided to suck. ”

1943.
411
Aren’t you a trifle atavistic, Mac,
¥

With that little supernumerary nipple on your sac ?
When I go down to eat

My purpose I defeat
When my lips slip from meat to teat and back.
1942.
412

A canny Scotch lass named McFargle,
Without coaxing and such argy-bargle,
Would suck a man’s pud
Just as hard as she could,
And she saved up the sperm for a gargle.

1941.
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433
Old Louis Quatorze was hot stuff,
He tired of that game, blindman’s buf,
Up-ended his mistress,
Kissed hers while she kissed his,
And thus taught the world soixante-nenf.

1943B.
434

There’s a dowager near Sweden Landing
Whose manners are odd and demanding.
It’s one of her jests
To suck off her guests—
She hates to keep gentlemen standing.

195§ 2.
435
There was a young girl, very sweet,
Who thought sailors’ meat quite a treat.
When she sat on their lap
She unbuttoned their flap,
And always had plenty to eat.
1944-195 2.

436
There was a young fellow named Taylor
Who scduccc{, a respectable sailor.
When they put him in f'ail
He worked out the bai
By licking the parts of the jailer.
1941A.

437

There was a young lady, and what do you think ?
She said, I care nought for a prick that don’t stink,

And I think that a fuck

Ain’t so good as a suck
When you’ve pulled back the foreskin and uncov-

crcc{ the pink.

1870.
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ORAL IRREGULARITY

438

Have you heard of young Franchot Tone,
Who felt of his own peculiar bone ?
It was long and quite narrow

And filled full of marrow,
And less edible than stale corn pone.

1942.
439

A caddy named Tommy the Tough
Had an heitess way out in the rough.
He said, * What a swell fuck!
Now let’s you and me suck—
Or as you uppercrust say, ‘Soixante-neuf’. ”
1948A.

440
There was an old lady of Troy

Who invented a new kind of joy :

She sugared her quim,
And frosted the rim,
And then had it sucked by a boy.

1879-1941.
441

There was a young lady called Tucker,
And the parson he tried hard to fuck her.
She said, ¢ You gay sinner,
Instead of your dinner,
At my cunt you shall have a good suck, ah. ™
1870.

442

There was a young fellow named Tucker
Who, instructing a novice cock-sucker,
Said, «“ Don’t bow out your lips
Like an elephant’s hips,
The boys like it best when they pucker.

1934.
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BUGGERY

455
Thete was a young belle from Bombay
Who never had thought herself gay,
Till a quean from Siam
Said, « My dear, you’re not jam!”
And brought that one out right away.
1942.
456
There was a brave damsel of Brighton
Whom nothing could possibly frighten.
She plunged in the sea
And, with infinite glee,
Was fucked in the ass by a Triton.
195 2.

457
As he lay in his bath, mused Lord Byng,
« Oh Vimy! What memories you bring!
That gorgeous young trooper...
No! No! Gladys Cooper!
By Gad, sit! That was a near thing. ”

1945A.
458
Coitus upon a cadaver
Is the ultimate way you can have ’er.
Her inanimate state
Means a man needn’t wait,

And eliminates all the palaver.
1940*-1947B.
459

There was a young man of Calcutta

Who thought he would do a smart trick,
So anointed his arsehole with butter,

And in it inserted his prick.

It was not for greed after gold,

It was not for thirst after pelf;

Twas simply because he’d been told

'To bloody well bugger himself.

1879.
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BUGGERY

485

A youth who seduced a ig;)or lighterman,
Said, * I’d much sooner fuck than I’d fight a man,
And although, Sir, I find
You a very ﬁood grind,
I must say I’ve had a much tighter man, ”
1870.

486

A young nigger boxer, Joe Louis,
Who buggered a bastardly Jewess,
He said with a sigh
As his engine went dry,
I wonder where all of my goo is. ”

1939A.
487

There was a young mate of a lugger
Who took out a girl just to hug her.
“I’ve my montilics, » she said,
« And a cold in the head,
But my bowels work well... Do you bugger? ”
1928.

488

There was a young man of Madras
Who was having a boy in the grass.
Then a cobra-capello
Said, « Hello, young fellow! *
And bit a piece out of his arse.
1928.

489

There was a young priest from Madrid
Who looked with lewd eyes on a kid.

He said, * With great joy

I could bugger that boy.
I’ll be damned if I don’t! ”— And he did.

1927A-1939A.
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BUGGERY

495

Should a fellow discover some night
A gitl’s body in bed, it’s all right.
He should think it good luck,
And accept the free fuck—
He will bugger her too, if he’s bright.

1941.
496

There was a Captain of MAG 94
More easily had than a two-bit whore.
He wanted to drink

And fondle your dink,
But he’s not around any more.

1945C.
497

There once was a doughty Norwegian
Who enlivened the French Foreign Legion,
But his brothers-in-arms
Who succumbed to his charms
All got clap in their hindermost region.

1941,
498
There was a young fellow named Oakum
Whose brags about fucking were hokum,
For he really preferred ‘
To suck cocks and stir turd—
He was Queen of the Flits in Hoboken.
1941.
499

Said Oscar McDingle O’Figgle,
With an almost hysterical giggle,
¢ Last night I was sick
With delight when my prick
Felt dear Alfred’s delicious arse wriggle! ”

1941.
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ABUSES OF THE CLERGY

534

There were three young ladies of Birmingham,
And this is the scandal concerning ’em.
They lifted the frock

And tickled the cock
Of the Bishop engaged in confirming ’em

Now, the Bishop was nobody’s fool,

He’d been to a good public school,
So he took down their britches
And buggered those bitches

With his ten-inch episcopal tool.

Then up spoke a lady from Kew,
And said, as the Bishop withdrew,
“'The vicar is quicker
And thicker and slicker,

And longer and stronger than you. ”

1927A-1941%
537

There was a young Bishop from Brest
Who openly practiced incest.
“ My sisters and nieces

Are all dandy pieces,
And they don’t cost a cent,  he confessed.
1945.
538

There was a young curate of Buckingham
Who was blamed by the girls for not fucking ’em.
He said, “ Though my cock
Is as hard as a rock,
Your cunts are too slack. Put a tuck in ’em. ”
1928.
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539

Thete was a young lady of Cheyne
Who crept into the vestry unseen.
She pulled down her knickers,
And also the vicar’s,
And said, “ How about it, old bean ? »

1041.
540

There was a young lady of Chichester

Who made all the saints in their niches stir.
One morning at matins
Her breasts in white satins

Made the Bishop of Chichester’s britches stir.

1939A-1941,
541

A young curate, just new to the cloth,

At sex was surely no sloth.

He ExrcaCth masturbation

To his whole congregation,

And was washed down the aisle on the froth.
1946B.

542

I once had the wife of a Dean
Seven times while the Dean was out ski’in’.
She remarked with some gaiety,
“ Not bad for the laity,
Though the Bishop once managed thirteen. ”

1947B.
543

There was a young choir-boy from Devon
Who was raped in a hay-stack by seven
High Anglican priests—
(Lascivious beasts)—
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

1941-1943A.
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ABUSES OF THE CLERGY

544

There was a young monk from Dundee
Who hung a nun’s cunt on a tree.

He grabbed her fair ass

And performed a high mass
That even the Pope came to see.

1947A.
545

There was a young curate of Eltham

Who wouldn’t fuck girls, but he felt ’em.
In lanes he would linger

And play at stink-finger,
And seream with delight when he smelt *em.
1879-1935*
546

A Big Catholic Layman named Fox
Makes his living by sucking off cocks.
In spells of depression

He goes to confession,
And jacks off the priest in his box.

The priest, a cocksucker named Sheen,
Is delighted their sins aren’t seen.
“ Though God sees through walls, ”
Says Monsignor, ¢ — i, balls!
This God stuff is simply a screen. ”

1945-195 1.
548

There was an archbishop in France
Who saw a nude woman by chance.
The result, I affirm,
Was emission of sperm
In the archiepiscopal paats.
1941,
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EXCREMENT

o

There was an old man who could piss
Through a ring—and, what’s more, never miss.
People came by the score,
And bellowed, ¢ Encore !
Won’t you do it again, Sir? Bisl Bisl”
1928.

T3t

There was a young lady of Purdbright
Who never could quite get her turd right.
She’d go to the closet
And leave a deposit
Like a mouse or a bat or a bird might.

1941.
732

There was an old fellow of Pittwood
Who never was able to shit good.
He’d leave small deposits
On shelves and in closets,
As a very small pup or a kit would.

1949.
733

There was a young man of Rangoon
Whose farts could be heard to the moon.
When least you’d expect ’em,
They’d burst from his rectum
With the force of a raging typhoon.

1941.
734

There was a young man of Rangoon

Who farted and filled a balloon.
The balloon went so high
That it stuck in the sky,
And stank out the Man in the Moon.

1879.
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GOURMANDS

778

A young lady who once had a Jew beau
Found out soon that he’d got a bubo,
So when it was ripe
She put in a 'iipe,
And sucked up the juice through a tube ohl
1870.

779

There was a young fellow of Kent
Who had a peculiar bent.

He collected the turds

Of various birds,
And had them for lunch during Lent.

19478.
780

There was a young man of King’s Cross
Who amused himself frigging a horse,
Then licking the spcng
Which still dripped from the end,

Said, ¢ It tastes just like anchovy sauce. ”
1879.
781

A hypocritical bastard named Legman
When drinking piss-highballs puts egg in ’em.
If he tells you you’re queer
To enjoy pissless beer,
Just say to him, ¢ Quit pulling my leg, man!”
195 2.
782

There was a young fellow from Leith
Who used to skin cocks with his teeth.
It wasn’t for pleasure
He adopted this measure,
But to get at the cheese underneath.

1934-1938.
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VIRGINITY

805

'There was a young virgin named Alice
Who thought of her cunt as a chalice.
One night, slecpin% nude,
She awoke feeling lewd,
And found in her chalice a phallus.

1941.
806

There was a young lady of Andover,
And the boys used to ask her to hand over
Her sexual favor,

Which she did (may God save her!)
For her morals she had no command over.

1951.
8o7

There was a young girl named Anheuser
Who said that no man could surprise her.
But Pabst took a chance,
Found Schlitz in her pants,
And now she is sadder Budweiser.
1927-1932.
808

To the shrine which was Pallas Athena’s
Young Bito (who’d learned about penis)
Brought her needles and threa
And scissors and said,
“ You can stick them — I’m changing to Venus! ”

1942A.
809

There’s a tiresome young girl in Bay Shore,
When her fiancé cried, “ I adore
Your beautiful twat!
She replied, « Like as not—
It’s pretty, but what is it for ?”
1952.
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VIRGINITY

815

There was a young virgin of Bude
Whose tricks, though exciting, were viewed
With distrust by the males

For she’d fondle their rails,
But never would let them intrude.

1941.
816

There was an old spinster named Campbell
Got tangled one day in a bramble.

She cried, ¢ Ouch, how it sticks!

But so many sharp pricks
Are not met every day on a ramble. ”

1042.
817

There was a young girl from the Cape
Who filled her hole with bicycle tape
To ease up the pangs
Caused by the whangs
Of gentlemen bent upon rape.

1939A.
818

There was a young Miss from Cape Cod
Who at soldiers would not even nod.
But she tripped in a ditch
And some son-of-a-bitch
Of a corporal raped her, by God!
1928B-1943A.

819

There once was a passionate Celte
Who’d an urge to know how a cock felt.
One went in, hard and straight,
But her heat was so great
That she found she had caused it to melt.

1941.
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VIRGINITY

835. THE MISFORTUNES OF FYFE

There was a young fellow named Fyfe
Who marricJ the pride of his life,

But imagine his pain

When he struggled in vain,
And just couldn’t get into his wife.

Now the trouble was not with our hero,
Who, though no match for Epstein or Nero,*
Had a good little dong
That was five inches long,
And as stiff as a parsnip at zero.

But his efforts to poke her, assiduous,

Met a dense growth of hair most prodiguous.
Well, he thought he might dint her
By waiting till winter,

But he found that she wasn’t deciduous.

Now here was this fellow named Fyfe,
Unable to diddle his wife—

Which fact, sad but true,

Left him nothing to do
But bugger the girl all his life.

For diversion this might have been funny,
And of course it did save him some money,
But it angered our Fgrfcy
To think that his wifey
Was hoarding her deep nest of honey.
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VIRGINITY

Fyfe searched for the chap from New York
Who had punctured the hymen like cork,
But be was quite coy
For he now loved a boy,
And refused to help Fyfe with the stork.

Fyfe asked Durand how much he’d charge

(The fellow whose cock could contract orenlarge)
To drill his way in
With his prick like a pin,

And there make it slowly enlarge.

But Durand—though he’d fuck with no urgin’—

Warned, “Apart from the risk that she’ll burgeon,
Your pride must be low
If you’ll meekly forego

A crack at a genuine virgin.’

b

In the spring in the woods Fyfe did wander late,
And saw couples preparing to copulate,

But he could not abide

The gay sight, and he cried
At the thought that the pigfuckers penetrate!

One couple he foolishly leapt on,

To examine the wound and the weapon.
One was rigid, one deep—
The snug fit made him weep,

And in shame and contrition he crept on.
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VIRGINITY

865

There was an old spinster named Gretel

Who wore underclothes made of metal.
When they said, « Does it hurt?
She said, “ It keeps dirt

From stamen and pistil and petal. ”

1942.
866

There were three young ladies of Grimsby
Who said, “Of what use can our quims be ?
The hole in the middle
Is so we can piddle,
But for what can the hole in the rims be?”
1928-1938.

867
There was a young lady of Harwich

Who said on the morn of her marriage,
« I shall sew my chemise

Right down to my knees,
For I’'m damned if I fuck in the carriage!l ”
1880.
868

I don’t mind if a girl rides a hel’copter,
I don’t mind if a girl rides a car,
But the girl who rides straddle

An old fashioned saddle
Is stretching things a bit too far.

1945C.
869

There was a young girl from Hoboken
Who claimed that her hymen was broken
From riding a bike
On a cobblestone pike,
But it really was broken from pokin’.

1945.
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VIRGINITY

885

There was a young virgin in Perth
Swore she’d do it for no one on earth,
Yet she fell without scandal
To a red Christmas candle
And was always less choosey henceforth.

1 942A0
886

There was an old maid in Peru

Who'd a dog and a cat and a gnu.
From a sailor named Hatrrot
She bought an old parrot,

And he threw in a young cockatoo.

1941.
887

There was a young lassie named Phyllis
Was deflowered one night in a Willys.
Before they were through
Her spine was askew,
And I very much fear that it still is.

1943A.
888

A Newfoundland lad from Placentia
Was in love to the point of dementia,
But his love couldn’t burgeon
With his touch-me-not virgin
*Til he screwed her by hand in absentia.
19478.
889

There was a young lady from ’Quoddie
Who had a magnificent body,

And her face was not bad,

Yet she’d never been had
For her odor was markedly coddy.

1949.
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VIRGINITY

895

There was a T/s, name of Snyder,
Who took out a girl just to ride her.
She allowed him to feel
From her neck to her heel,
But never would let him inside her.

1943.
896

There was a young iirl from Sofia
Who succumbed to her lover’s desire.
She said, « It’s a sin,
But now that it’s in,
Could you shove it a few inches higher? ™

1945.
897

There was a young gitl of Spitzbergen
Whose people all thought her a virgin,
Till they found her in bed
With her quim very red,
And the head of a kid just emergin’.
1928.

898

An innocent soldier named Stave
Was almost seduced by a Wave.
But he’s still a recluse
With all of his juice,
For he didn’t know how to behave.
1944.
899

There was a young fellow named Sweeney
Whose gitl was a terrible meanie.

The hatch of her snatch

Had a catch that would latch—
She could only be screwed by Houdini.

1941.



VIRGINITY

900

A proper young lady of Taos

Had her panties trimmed neatly with lace.
But,a vulgar young man
Raped her roughly, and ran,

And left them pure panties in chaos.

1941.
901

There was a young girl of Topeka

Who from diddling grew weaker and weaker,
Till a guy, name of Dick,
Went and offered his prick,

So she tried it and shouted, * Eurekal

1951.
902

There was an old spinster of Tyre
Who bellowed, “ My cuat is on firel
So a fireman was found,
Brought his engine around,
And extinguished her burning desire.

1941.
903
There was an old maid in Van Nuys

Who went crazy from making mud pies.
She would fill them with farts

And pickled beef-hearts,
And bake them between her fierce thighs.
1942A.
904

There was a young girl named Venus
Who had never encountered a penis.
When Van Stone threw his in
It went up to her chin,
But the bore, not the stroke, was the meanest.

1945C.

185
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DS
A pious young lady named Finnegan
Would caution her beau, “ Now you’re in again,
Please watch it just right
So you’ll last through the night,
For I certainly don’t want to sin again. ”
1941.
925
There was a young girl from the five-and-ten
Who diddled herself with a fountain pen.
The top came off,
The ink went wild,

And now she’s the mother of a colored child.
1928A-1941.

926

There was a young lady named Flo
Whose lover had pulled out too slow.
So they tried it all night
Till he got it just right...
Well, practice makes pregnant, you know.
1941.
927
There was a young lady of France
Who went to the Palace to dance.
She danced with 2 Turk
Till he got in his dirk,
And now she can’t button her pants.
1941.
928

There once was a midwife of Gaul
Who had hardly no business at all.
She cried, “ Hell and damnation!
There’s no procreation—
God made the French penis too small.

1941.
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934

There was a young man of Jesus

Who performed cheap abortions with tweezers.
One night in a hunt
Up a mummified cunt

He found a F. L. of Caesar’s.

1941-1947B.
935

There was a young lady of Louth
Who suddenly grew very stout.
Her mother said, * Nelly,
Thete’s more in your belly
Than ever went in through your mouth.

1928-1941.
936

There was a young lady from Thrace
Whose cotsets got too tight to lace.
Her mother said, ¢ Nelly,
There’s things in your belly
That never got in through your face. ”
1932-1950.
937

Frankie and Johnny were lovers

Especially under the covers.
When she pulled out his trigger
She said, *“ Mmm, what a figger!

But it makes so many gitls moticrs. -

1942.
938
There was a young girl of Madrid
Who thought she’d be having a kid.

So by holding her water
Three months and a quarter

She drowned the poor bastard, she did.
1941.
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954
In Spring Miss May marries Perce,
*Til then their pash’ they disburse :
With a thin piece of rubber
‘There’s no need to scrub ’er—
Of course, there’s no harm to rehearse.
1927.
955
There was a young fellow named Peter
Who was laying his gal with a cheater,
When the rubber thing broke
And started to smoke
From the friction with her piss-hole (urctc?.
1940A.

956. SOCIALLY CONSCIOUS PORNOGRAPHY

We’ve socially conscious biography,
Esthetics, and social geography.

Today every field

Boasts its Marxian yield,
So now there’s class-conscious pornography.

Ob, the worker is nobody’s fool,

For by rights he’s the man with the tool.
His ponderous prick’l]
Arise with the sickle,

And bugger the Fascists who rule.

Miss de Vaughan was a maker of panties
For all girls from subdebs to grand-aunties.
Her very best ad
Was herself, lightly clad
In her three-ninety-five silken scanties.
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Joe’s tod was as stiff as a rail,
But he couldn’t let principles fail.
“ You degenerate bitch,
That’s a trick of the rich;
But the People prefer honest tail.

“ You may tickle the cocks and the vanities
Of the rich men who purchase your scanities,
But the proud People’s Front
Calls for sound hairy cunt.
So it’s down with de Vaughan’s panty-wanities. ’

’

He (Ficked a soft couch in her office,

And tore off her pants and ripped off his.
Then he showed her the rod
Marks the difference, by God,

Between what a man and a toff is.

Now our Joe was the first proletarian
Who had filled with his sperm the ovarian
Recess of de Vaughan,

Which had sheltered the spawn
Of unnumbered Fascists, all Aryan.

Next day his friends said, “You’ve been soaring,
You’re dead on your feet. Were you whoring ¢ ”
He replied, ¢ Starving masses
Mean more than plump asses.
Last night from within I was boring. ”
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974

A cautions young husband named Rafe

Used to diddle his wife with a safe.
Thus he thwarted God’s wishes
And fed his pet fishes,

Which he kept in a bedside carafe.

1941,
975

There was a young man from Rangoon

Who was born at least three months too soon.
He hadn’t the luck
To be born of a fuck,

But was shoveled in cold on a spoon.
1938-19478B.
976

Said a pregnant young lady named Sally,
“T’ve learned that it’s consummate folly
To walk home from a dance
Without any pants
When the way home leads over the Pali.”

1946.
977
There was a young girl of Samoa
Who plugged up her cunt with a boa.
This strange contraceptive
Was very deceptive
To all but the spermatozoa.
1941.
978
There was a young lady named Sharkey
Who had an affair with a darkey.
The result of her sins

Was quadruplets, not twins,
One white, and one black, and two khaki.

1927*-1943C.
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984
A fearless young spermatozoa
Remarked to an ovum, * Helloal
We’d make a cute fcetus,

But I fear she’d mistreat us—
By the smell of this place, she’s a whoah. ”’

1941,
985
There once was a lady who’d sinned,
Who said as her abdomen thinned,
« By my unsullied honor,
I’m 5ot a madonnal
My baby has gone with the wind. ”
1947B.
986

A husband who craved to be sterile
Because of the pregnancy peril
Said, ¢ I’ve thought of vasectomy,
But my wife then might hector me,
And threaten divorce when we quarrel.

1941.
987
There was a young lady of Wantage
Of whom the Town Clerk took advantage.
Said the County Surveyor,

«« Of course you must pay her;
You’ve altered the line of her frontage. ”

1932.
088

There was an old codger named Wright
Who did nasty things just for spite.
He knocked up %xis daughter
And then tried to abort her
By biting her tits in the night.
1941.
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1013

A young man, quite free with his dong,
Said the thing could be had for a song.
Such response did he get
That he rented the Met,
And held auditions all the day long.
1942.
1014

A sempstress at Epping-on-Tyne
Used to peddle her tail down the line.
She first got a crown,
But her Ericcs went down—
Now she’ll fit you for ten pence or nine.
1942A.

101§

There was a young lady of Erskine,
And the chief of her charms was her fair skin,
But the sable she wore
(She had several more)
She had earned while wearing her bare skin.
1941.
1016

Two young gitls who lived in Ft. Tunney
Dccicz:d to shop their dofunny.
“ We had papa tutor us
To cash in on our uterus;
We park transients now, in each cunny!”
1943B.
1017

Said the whore whom they called Geraldine,

«« When I think of the pricks that I’ve seen,

And all of the nuts
And the ass-holes and butts,
And the bastards like you in between...”

1942-195 2.
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1023

There was an old girl of Kilkenny
Whose usual charge was a penny.

For the half of that sum

You could finger her bum—
A source of amusement to many.

1928-1947B.
1024

Said 2 madam named Mamie La Farge

To a sailor just off of a barge,
« We have one girl that’s dead,

With a hole in her head—
Of course there’s a slight extra charge. ”
1944A.
102§

Have you heard about Dorothy Lamour,
Whose lovers got fewer and fewer ?
When asked why she lost ’em
She said, “I defrost ’em—
I guess I’m not made for a whore. ”
1942-195§2.
1026

In the city of York there’s a lass

Who will hitch up her dress when you pass.
If you toss her two bits |
She will strip to the tits,

And let you explore her bare ass.

1945.
1027

A harlot of note named Le Dux

Would always charge seventy bucks.
But for that she would suck you,
And wink-off and fuck you—

The whole thing was simply de luxe!

1941.
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1033

The tarts in the town of Marseilles

Are brunette from the sun every day.
White wine is their {)iddle,
For ten francs they’ll diddle—

But their tickets of health, where are they ?

1942A.
1034

Unique is a strumpet of Mazur

In the way that her clientéle pays her:
A machine that she uses
Clamps on to her whoosis,

And clocks everybody that lays her.

1941.
1035

There was an old whore named McGee
Who was just the right sort for a spree.
She said, ¢ For a fuck
I charge half a buck,
And I throw in the ass-hole for free. ”

1944A.
1036

Said a dainty young whore named Miss Meggs,
¢ The men like to spread my two legs,
Then slip in between,
If you know what I mean,
And leave me the white of their eggs. ”

1943.
1037
Said a naked young soldier named Mickey
As his cunt eyed his stiff, throbbing dickey,
¢ Kid, my leave’s almost up,
But I feel like a tup;
Bend down, and I’ll sgp you a quickie. ”
1951.
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10§3

There was a rich old roué

Who felt himself slipping away.
He endowed 2 large ward
In 2 house where he’d whored.

Was there a crowd at his funeral? T'll say!
1948.
1054

There was 2 hot girl from the Saar

Who fucked all, both from near and from far.
When asked to e}éﬁlain,
She replied with disdain,

“ I’m trying to buy me a car.”
1943.
105§

There was a young girl from St. Cyr
Whose reflex reactions were qucer.
Her escort said, * Mable,
Get up off the table;
That money’s to pay for the beer. ”

1949-
1056

A licentious old justice of Salem

Used to catch all the harlots and jail ’em.
But instead of a fine
He would stand them in line,

With his common-law tool to impale ’em.

1941.
1057

There was an old girl of Silesia
Who said, “ As my cunt doesn’t please ya,
You might as well come
Up my slimy old bum,
But be careful my tapeworm don’t seize ya. ”
1927-1941.
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1147

There was an old lady of Cheadle

Who sat down in church on a needle.
The needle, though blunt,
Penetrated her cunt,

But was promptly removed by the beadle.

1879-1941.
1148

The wife of an athlete named Chuck
Found her married life shit-out-of-luck.
Her husband played hockey
Without wearing a jockey—
Now he hasn’t got what it takes for a fuck.
1941%-195 2,
1149

There was a young lady of Clewer
Who was riding a bike, and it threw her.
A man saw her there

With her legs in the air,
And seized the occasion to screw her.

1941.
1150

There was a young man of Coblenz
The size of whose balls was immense.
One day, playing soccer,
He sprung his left knocker,
And kicked it right over the fence.

1941,
I1§1
An unfortunate bugger named Cowl
Took a shit while as drunk as an owl.
He stumbled, alack!

And fell flat on his back,
And his ballocks slipped into his bowel.

1041.
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1157

There was a young girl named Dinwiddie
With a brace of voluptuous titty.

But the boys squeezed them so

That they hung down below,
And one drooped behind and got shitty,

1941.
1158

There was a young lady named Dowd

Whom a young fellow groped in the crowd.
But the thing that most vexed her
Was that when he stood next her

He said, “ How’s your cunt? ” right out loud.

1941.
1159

There was a young lady named Duff
With a lovely, luxuriant muff.

In his haste to get in her

One eager beginner

Lost both of his balls in the rough,
1941.
1160

There was a young lady named Eva
Who went to a bai as Godiva.
But a change in the lights
Showed a tear in her tights,
And a low fellow present yelled, ¢ Beaver! ”
1927-1941.
1161

There was an old fellow of Ewin
Who said, “ It’s computing I’m doing.
By leaving my drawers on
While clambering whores, on '
The whole I’ve lost ten miles of screwing. ”
1940A.
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1187

There was a young man of Khartoum
Who lured a poor girl to her doom.
He not only fucked her,
But buggered and sucked her—
And left her to pay for the room.

1938.
1188

Said old Mr. Wellington Koo,

“ Now what in the Hell shall I do?
My wife is too hot,
I can’t fill up her slot—

So he screwed her to bits trying to.

1952,
1189

A crooner who lived in Lahore

Got his balls caught in a door.
Now his mezzo soprano
Is rather piano

Though he was a loud basso before.

1942A.
1190
There was a young Marquis of Landsdowne,

Who tried hard to keep his great stands down.
Said he, “ But that I thought

I should break it off short,
My penis I’d hold with both hands down. ”
1870.
1191

Did you hear about young Henry Lockett ?
He was blown down the street by a rocket.
The force of the blast
Blew his balls up his ass,
And his pecker was found in his pocket.
19406B.
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1207

There was a young lady named Perkin
Who swallowed an extra-large gherkin.
Now she doesn’t spend much
On kotex and such,
On account of her drain isn’t workin’.
1941.
1208

There was a young man of Porcellian,
A rotter, a shit-heel, a hellion.

But the X-ray revealed

That his sperm was congealed,
And both of his balls in rebellion.

1941.
1209

A bibulous bishop would preach
After sunning his balls on the beach.
But his love life was ended
By a paunch so distended
It annulled, ipso facto, his reach.

1945.
1210

There was a young fellow named Puttenham
Whose tool caught in doors upon shuttin’ ’em.
He said, “ Well, perchance
It would help to wear pants,
If I just could remember to button ’em. *

1949-195 2.
1211

One evening a2 workman named Rawls
Fell asleep in his old overalls.
And when he woke up he
Discovered a puppy
Had bitten off both of his balls.

1941.
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1272

‘There was a young parson of Goring
Who made a small hole in the flooring.

He lined it all round,
Then laid on the ground,
And declared it was cheaper than whoring.
1879.
1273

A fair-haired young damsel named Grace
Thought it very, very foolish to place
Her hand on your cock
When it turned hard as rock,
For fear it would explode in her face.
1940A.

1274

'There was a young lady of Harrow

Who complained that her cunt was too narrow,
For times without number
She would use a cucumber,

But could not accomplish 2 marrow.

1879.
BT

‘There was a young parson of Harwich,

Tried to grind his betrothed in a carriage.
She said, “ No, you young goose,
a]ust try self-abuse.
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