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We are here  because no other place on the web will put up with us!   Our writers have been
axed, deleted and banned-for-life on many public sites, and buried deep by Google censorship algorithms.
Fuck them.  Fuck them all.  We will think and say and do whatever we damn well please, and share 
those activities with other grown-ups whenever we please, and have no patience for the long lists
of banned words and banned ideas rammed down the throats of millions of people.  Thank you
search engine algorithms for making life in the U.S.A. virtually censored as life in Communist China.

Read our BROADSHEET, or not.  We truly do not care who likes us and who does not like us.

      

                       SPECIAL  EDITION

THE RAW
WRECKING

CREW



A reasonable young person might ask:  “Roscoe, why do we need a raw wrecking crew? 
What exactly needs to be wrecked?  And how do these lovely naked human females expect 
to get that job done?”

And Roscoe Forthright will respond:   “Thank you for asking.”

These specific human females choose to participate in my adventures and my film-making, to become seven 
Sacred Followers of Roscoe Forthright.  Every good cult needs to start somewhere, and I chose to start in the 
Pacific Northwest of the United States of America.  I chose beautiful naked, cheerful, friendly, alert, 
responsive, completely willing and available local girls.  We need no professionals from distant places to get 
this job done.  Our Followers in Germany, Turkey, Canada, United Kingdom, Sweden and 48 other nations 
all have local girls in their Lodges, who all know how to get the job done.  We use our short and long X-
rated videos as educational tools, helping people far from the Pacific Northwest, open their imagination to 
actions and ideas, not found in most X-rated content.  Most X-rated content is jack-off nonsense created for 
that one specific purpose.  Our intentions are more grown-up.  Girls and boys getting themselves off is 
lovely and fun, and highly recommended. But, grown-ups require some useful ideas to accompany the 
well-understood universal action of getting-off.

This is the core issue:  Our 21st Century global civilization has created enormous, thickly encrusted 
mountains of bullshit.  Methods must be devised to shovel off the shit and plant a few flowers, to plant a few 
worthwhile ideas to replace the mountains of bullshit.  Attractive naked young women having joyful, loud 
orgasms is a good place to start.  One small and annoying feature of the internet in the United States are 
recent attempts to remove all images of naked humans from all public places.  No naked nipples. No pussies. 
No penises, neither flaccid nor erect.  Who thought that up?  How is that specific form of puritanical 
censorship useful to humankind?   I will tell you who thought that up:  A specific small group of people who 
wish to control the lives and the viewing habits of hundreds of millions of other people.  It is about 
attracting an audience.  Corporate businesses do not want all the viewers of corporate propaganda 
distracted off, viewing naked tits and spurting cocks.  The business world wants viewers to pay attention, 
almost every moment of every day to the propaganda which is being pushed.  Naked human bodies are a 
distraction which slow the efficient flow of propaganda.  Therefore, naked tits, penises and most naked asses 
must be removed from all public spaces.

We are told censorship is necessary “to protect all the innocent little children.”  That remains an outright lie. 
Censorship is necessary to protect the advertising revenue of Google, Bing, Yahoo, YouTube, Instagram, 
Amazon and all other companies who rely on internet advertising.  Naked tits, pussies and flaccid or erect 
cocks, upset the flow of advertising, and therefore upset the flow of billions of corporate dollars.  We can't 
have that going on!!  Not here in the United States of America.  We have Free Will, and Free Speech, and 
Freedom of Expression and all that propaganda from fantasy-land.  We what actually have is an increasingly 
controlled flow of information. Adults are no longer allowed to communicate with any large audience of 
other adults, unless the content is approved by the censors.  The one noticeable exception is Stand-Up 
Comedy.  In that arena, people are allowed complete freedom.  Comedians are allowed complete freedom, 
because the advertisers know, no one takes a comedian seriously.  And the stand-up comics never attract 
enough of an audience to cut into any corporate profits.  We notice, porn is OK.  Millions of hours of porn 
can be easily accessed on cell-phones.  Corporate profits are not disrupted by porn.  So porn is OK.

The  Raw Wrecking Crew is essential because tens of millions of people don't seem to notice the new 
universal restrictions and new forms of censorship.   Such people go along peacefully, like zombie 
apocalypse brain-dead sheep, and let the censorship propaganda wash over them, bath them in loud, 
relentless half-truths and outright nonsense.  For decades.  Perhaps for their entire lives. The sheep allow 
themselves to be directed this way and that way, led to this shopping network and that streaming service. 
And, at last, fleeced.  Taken for every last dollar they have in their wallets.  The entire purpose of the 21st 

Century internet being the raiding of hundreds of millions of wallets, in every way possible. Corporations 
and Governments are united in this effort.  Is that the Free Will, Free Speech, Freedom of Expression and 
Freedom of Choice you think about, when looking at the American Flag?
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A reasonable young person might ask :  “Roscoe, do you truly believe your gaggle of gorgeous 
girls can effect change among the viewing and listening habits of millions of people.  To me,
that sounds like a fantasy, equally ridiculous to the fantasies offered by our governments and 
by corporations across our entire planet.  I agree, your Seven Goddesses are jack-off worthy 
by any standard of measurement.  But, as a Wrecking Crew.  I really don't see that.”

And Roscoe Forthright will respond:   “Thank you for noticing.  Pretty girls, being jack-
off worthy is the very best marketing tool we have!   Our tens of thousands of viewers 
worldwide pay attention to roscoeforthright.com because I show seven, cheerful, warm 
freindly goddesses having spiritual and heavenly orgasms.  Few people would pay 
attention if I had no goddesses, or only angry dyke goddesses.  Roscoe Forthright rose 
to the top of the search engines in three months, because thousands of men and 
women noticed my seven goddesses.

Now, having the attention of a worldwide, though relatively small, devoted audience, I can begin the 
preaching.  I can set the Wrecking Crew into action.   While these cheerful women are fucking on-camera, 
I often include voice-overs with this or that social or economic or political commentary.  In one film, I am 
eating Sister Rosalee's vagina for eight minutes, as she reads a script, a lecture about the limited value of 
porn.  (Rosalee told me it was a challenge to read coherently while my tongue was busy inside her.) 
Other written and spoken content covers many area of human thought, the thoughts of grown-ups. 

In some places the girls will recite their devotion to the ideals of their religion.

Jizz, Jizz, Jizz!
                                                                                                               Beautiful  Sacred  Jizz !!  

by Amber Riverwood

Jizz, jizz, jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz.  Master Roscoe allows us to use our naked, aroused sexual 
orgasms to worship the OneNess.  To worship the Grand Articifer of the Universe, to worship the ancient 
gods, the Lords of the Watchtowers, in the East, in the South, in the West and in the North. We worship the 
Creator and the Elementals made by the Creator. 

All this, we worship with sacred jizz and the holy vaginal fluid.  The nectar of the lotus.  The liquid light 
kisses the diamond wand, the diamond wand held tight in the sacramental chalice.  The cock in the 
mouth, the cock in the vagina.  The vagina puffy and wet, the cock tingling, spurting holy cream. 

 Jizz,  jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. ~ All this, we worship with sacred jizz and the holy vaginal fluid. 
The nectar of the lotus.  The liquid light kisses the diamond wand, the diamond wand held tight in the 
sacramental chalice.  The cock in the mouth, the cock in the vagina.  The vagina puffy and wet, the cock 
tingling, spurting holy cream.  Jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz.  Jizz, jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 

We masturbate with the Master, we masturbate for world peace.  

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 

 Master Roscoe jacks it with us. 

 Master Roscoe opens a door to the infinite.  Opens the door.  Master Roscoe reminds us

 of the failures of past centuries, and encourages us to grow a pair of balls, to grow a pair,

and invent new ways of life, ways of life not chained, gagged

and made worthless by the dogma of people long dead.

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 



 Master Roscoe jacks it with us.  We watch his sacred ejaculate splash the faces of beautiful women. 
We watch his sacred ejaculate burst upon their tongues. We watch his sacred ejaculate gush upon their 
erect nipples. Master Roscoe jacks it with us.  And we orgasm with him. The combined orgasmic joy of 
598 sacred followers raises the spiritual awareness of all humankind. 

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz.   Master Roscoe jacks it with us. 

We love to see The Master's sacred ejaculate. The holy, white cream.  The salty seed of holiness. 
Watch The Master's powerful hand squeeze and stroke the holy scepter. 
We see the Master's cock-head swell full, as he releases the sacred ejaculate.

Worship the cock-head and the sacred ejaculate. Worship the Oneness.  Worship the cock. 

We masturbate with the Master, we masturbate for world peace.  

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 

 Master Roscoe jacks it with us. 

Let us come together.  Let us come with each other. I will accept nothing less than Eternal Truth. I will 
accept nothing less than Free Will, nothing less than a life of joy, love, kindness and creation. 
I accept only the Oneness.

Let us come together.  Let us come with each other. 490 vaginae, and 108 erections orgasm at the same 
time. The orgasms of the Sacred Followers of Roscoe Forthright reach across all humankind, across all 
nations, across all man-made evil, the evil of aggressive religions, the evil of aggressive leaders of nations, 
the evil of greed made mandatory by economic slavery.

We masturbate with the Master, we masturbate for world peace.  

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 

 Master Roscoe jacks it with us. 

I take the Master's semen into my mouth. I take the Master's holy ideas into my mind. I take my sacred life 
and my holy orgasms into my own hands. I allow no one to make me an economic slave. I allow no one to 
use my life, my mind, my energy nor my physical body to serve evil purposes, to serve the purposes of 
greed, of vanity, to serve the power of the self-obsessed.

I take the Master's semen into my mouth. And I swallow.
I swallow with immense joy, I swallow Free Will, the Freedom of Speech, the Freedom of Action, the 
Freedom of Human Joy made holy by personal choice, no longer a slave to failed religions, and failed 
ideologies, and the people who
push failed religions and failed ideologies.

I am a free human being. I take the Master's semen into my mouth. And I swallow. I swallow because I am 
a free human being. I love the salty taste of Truth. I will accept nothing less than Eternal Truth. I will 
accept nothing less than Free Will, nothing less than a life of joy, love, kindness
and creation.  I accept only the Oneness.

We masturbate with the Master, we masturbate for world peace.  

Jizz,  jizz, jizz, beautiful sacred jizz. 

 Master Roscoe jacks it with us. 

I take the Master's semen into my mouth. And I swallow.
I swallow because I am a free human being.
I love the salty taste of Truth.
I accept only the Oneness.
I accept only the Oneness.

֎   ֎   ֎



The Instructors of the Meditation Centers of Roscoe Forthright tell you exactly what they do:

Jack It for Me 
                                                                                                                   

 
by Bea Seadottir

Jack it for me. Take of those pants and get comfortable. I am Bea Seadottir. An Icelandic girl, raised in France, 
and living in British Columbia, in the woods, in Canada. In the Meditation Centers of Roscoe Forthright, I 
teach oral sex. I teach fifty ways to suck, lick, kiss and caress miraculous erect cocks.

You. You, wherever you are, watching this video. If you are a boy. Take out your smooth, soft cock. And jack 
it for me. You are my novice. My initiate. My student. I will teach you a thing or two. I wish to see your soft 
flesh grow full. Full and hard. Ready to take into my mouth. Squeeze your cock. Stroke your cock. Slap that  
little fellow around. As you watch Master Roscoe pump me from behind. He loves to hold my soft fanny, and 
slap against me. He loves to bury his aching cock inside me tight, warm, eager vagina.

In other videos, on our website, you will see my mouth full of cock. Full of long, thick, eager, young cock. 
Imagine your cock is that cock. Imagine my mouth closed tight, closed tight around your cockhead. Feel the 
suction of my mouth around your cockhead. Imagine my tongue, making circles around your cockhead, 
while it is swollen, up full, held inside my mouth. Imagine your whole cock in my mouth, aching and tingling  
in my mouth.

Are you still jacking it? Are you still, full and hard for me? Do not stop. And, do not come. Do not gush your 
beautiful, delicious, load of sacred semen. Do not ejaculate, until I tell you to ejaculate. Hold it back. Wait for 
me. You will learn nothing at all, if you just whack it off. Practice self-control. Practice restraint. Savor each 
moment of pleasure.  Make those moment last. Focus your mind on the intense pleasure of your full 
cockhead. Make the pleasure last longer, with self-control.

Now you are ready to see more of me. Watch Amber use her dildo on me. Watch Roscoe eat my pussy. Watch 
me spread my thighs over Roscoe's face. Watch me sit on his mouth, and hold his face snug into my wet, 
vaginal lips. That should give you some good ideas. 

Something to think about whenever you want to smile. Stroke your cock for me. Take your balls in your 
other hand and caress them. Keep yourself fully erect for me. That is what good students do. Good students  
get to come in my mouth.

Imagine more. Imagine your shaft, tight inside my pussy, pumping me from behind, just like Roscoe pumps 
me from behind. Now imagine, I stand over your face, holding your head in my hands. Holding your mouth 
against my sweet-smelling, honey-tasting pussy lips. You can lick me as long as you wish to lick me. I will 
reach behind my fanny, and jack your cock with both of my hands as you lick me. Imagine all this. And jack  
it for me.

This is the truth. Using your imagination is the very first lesson in the sacred rites of Roscoe Forthright. Your 
imagination gets the job done. Even when there is no handy, friendly, human female in the room with you. 
You can bring them, fully into your mind. Even when no cheerful, happy, eager, beautiful, human female is 
in the room, to suck you off. Think about me. Watch this video. I will suck you off. In your imagination. If 
you come to our Meditation Centers, I may suck you off in person. That is one of my jobs as a teacher of 
spiritual boys. You will gush cream into my mouth. You will gush cream on my smiling face. You will gush 
another load of cream into my mouth. And, I will swallow your semen. I will swallow your cream, and lick 
every drop from your satisfied cock.
Now. Come for me. Ejaculate for me. Shoot cream for me. I love when you ejaculate for me.

Welcome to the Meditation Centers of Roscoe Forthright.

֎   ֎   ֎



Clearly, all things are not considered.  Only the agenda-proper things get air-time.  And no cam-girls, 
thoroughly aware of their role in 21st Century America, well-adapted to their role, even joyful about their 
role!

5974 Beautiful Bursts of Semen 
 By Beth Darmstadt

His love is for me,
His thick cock is for me.
His beautiful bursts of semen
and all his intense joy,
all this, my lover brings me.

When we are apart,
my sexual worship becomes digital.
God Bless iPhone technology!
Five hundred miles distant, I can see
my lover stroke his glorious erection,
enjoy him squeezing his balls,
as he moans and comes for me,
all this, my lover brings me.

And I save my best orgasms,
And I save my best joy,
And I save my cash,
And I save my ambitions,
And I save my best love,
to share with the man I love.

Do not imagine for one moment
he is the only man who comes for me.
Many boys shoot cream for me, lovely boys
in 40 nations. Google says I have
5793 followers in 40 nations.
Each boy jacking his happy cock,
gushing his cream, watching my videos.
Each boy uses his imagination.
And I am all for that!

These lovely boys, all 5793 of them,
need and deserve exquisite orgasms,
just as much as my own sweet lover.
And I am glad to help.

With all these facts in mind, I encourage
each one of my followers, and all the homosexual men
who have no need to follow me...
I encourage them all to find cheerful and willing,
conveniently located, generous and responsible
lovers, close to home, in their own towns.

Even for my most ardent and eager followers,
I am not, and never will be, their only option
for tenderness and joy. I help them through
the rough spots.

When the boys are too shy.
When local girls
are less than generous.
When the civilization we live in
has turns my lovely followers
into mind-eating zombies---
I bring them back.
I resurrect them, like Jesus.



We notice, these two declarations of sexual joy and religious desire by Amber 
Riverwood  and Bea Seadottir are nothing at all like the nonsense we see and hear in 
major motions pictures.  Nothing at all like anything we hear on NPR, PBS, NBC, CBS, 
FOX NEWS or even the fun and progressive, VICE Media Group (VICE Channel.)  The 
liberal agenda or conservative agenda males and females on all those widely viewed 
venues, spout loud, repetitive doctrines of one flavor or another, all sounding the same. 
Rarely anything new or original.  LGBTQ has provided the loudest, most colorful 
talking points over the past decade, but all those talking point, by now, sound narrow 
and irrational, and in a word, Queer.

The main problem of LGBTQ remains its absurd lack of historical perspective, 
biological fact and lack of spiritual content.  Humans have always had a wide variety 
of sexual behavior.  Socially acceptable trends come and go.  Nothing described or 
promoted by LGBTQ has not been going on for thousands of years.  Also, biologically, 
humans have two physical sex organs, used to define our mammalian form of 
reproduction across all species for millions of years.  Within the two biological sexual 
genders, there have always been among humans, wide varieties of feminine-leaning 
males and butch-leaning females across the entire span of recorded history.  Worse 
than ignoring all biological and historical facts, LGBTQ propaganda focuses almost 
entirely upon physical, behavioral and wardrobe choices.  As if those are the only 
characteristics which create a joyful and satisfying experience of human life. LGBTQ 
encourages young people to define themselves by those entirely superficial means. 
The talents, ambitions, economic goals, spiritual goals, personal goals a person has-- all 
that, remains secondary to the choice of who one fucks and how one fucks, the outward 
appearance of wardrobe, and choices of what bars to go to.  As if “sexual identity” is the 
only important form of self-definition.

The short-sightedness, and inaccuracy of LGBTQ talking points are obvious to most grown-ups, but not so
 obvious to younger people with less time living in the world.  In fact, being pushed toward an LGBTQ

 lifestyle can, and does, significantly diminish opportunities for men and women who value who they truly
 are, and who they want to be, with all things unrelated to who they fuck and what clothes they wear.

 A talented musician growing up in a Mormon household in Salt Lake City, will have no opportunities at all  is
 she choses to pierce her nose and dress like a trucker, and tell everyone she is a proud lesbian.  A smart girl

 in the same situation, would remain a lesbian in quiet ways, and take full advantage of a good music
 education at Brigham Young University, and probably end up with a well-paid job, conducting a university

 choir, or playing cello in a major orchestra.  As proud, arrogant loud LGBTQ lesbian, the same girl would get
 no education in Utah, and perhaps no good musical opportunities anywhere.  The smart girl is not being

 oppressed by the society she is born into.  She is making the best use of the available opportunities.  And
 living quietly, observing the public rules of behavior, and doing exactly what she wishes to do in private.

LGBTQs often act as if they will never be satisfied; they will be loud-mouth hissy-fit queers, until everyone,
 everywhere climbs aboard the butt-fuck bandwagon and waves rainbow flags.  In other words, they wish to
 force their lifestyle, their worldview and their short-sighted, inaccurate propaganda down the throats of

 every other citizen of the United States of America.  They have already gotten laws passed to that effect. And,
 the entire nonsense of using acceptable pronouns, and being meticulously sensitive to “sexual identity” in all
 social and business situations, remains a Nazi agenda.  Nazis carrying rainbow flags.  This is the nonsense

 pushed on NPR.  As with the NPR piece,  A Guide To Gender Identity Terms, subtitled, A Nonbinary
 Photographer Documents Gender Dysphoria Through A Queer Lens.  What exactly does this document add to

 the sum-knowledge of human civilization?
  
Non-binary.  As if mammalian biological no longer counts.  As if 

binary is bad is some way.   What the hell is wrong with binary?  Computers and heterosexuals are binary.



I like boobs.  I like pussies.  I also enjoy my own erect cock.  Therefore, I have no problem at all with 
binary.   I am immensely grateful for my genetic binary biology, which makes my sexual joy possible!

LGBTQ agendas, and the pervasive media and governmental support those agendas receive, are the most 

obvious example of enormous, thickly encrusted mountains of bullshit. We are all expected to lap-up the 

constant bullshit, and be bobble-heads, nodding in mindless agreement to everything pushed at us.  If this 
bullshit had no negative effect on people's lives, if the bullshit served some useful purpose, it might be 
forgiven and ignored.  As things stand, the bullshit is made State and Federal Law, and becomes an 
impossible, and absurd social expectation.  Under a moral stance called “respecting diversity” and “creating 
equality for under-served or marginalized communities”  We are forced to behave according to legal and 
social rules forced on us, by only one community: The LGBTQ community.  Diversity does not include what 
devout and thoughtful Christians believe, or what devout and thoughtful heterosexuals believe. Diversity is 
framed as heterosexuals against LGBTQs.  Diversity is  framed as non-whites against whites.  The whites 
being non-diverse, and every other color of skin being  diverse.  What a truly racist idea our popular idea    
of diversity is, grouping all whites into one bucket.

That twisting of genetic racial facts is biological nonsense, just like saying humans have multiple biological  
genders.  We have multiple personal gender preferences, not biological genders.  Whites, defined as being 
non-diverse, talked about and characterized as one race, as one worldview is an outright lie.  Having no 
basis in observable reality.   As a group, “whites” are perhaps more diverse than any other ethnic group (ethnic 
being defined by skin color and genetics.)  I look like an older white man. I am half-Armenian, which is not 
strictly white at all, it is Middle-Eastern.  The rest of my genes come from various countries, England, France, 
Ireland and a bit of Hungarian.  My genes, like the genes of many white people are a diverse mixture, more   
genetically diverse than a second, third or fourth generation person, coming to the U.S. from one 
single country, or one single continent, with one set of  genes.  For most of the 20th Century, the U.S. was 
called a Melting Pot, for good reasons, for all-positive reasons.  In 2021, people are encouraged to pit their 
non-white ethnic background against what is called the White Majority, who are not really white at all, and 
fast becoming less than a majority in many places.

Tens of millions of people appear to lap-up the enormous, thickly encrusted mountains of bullshit, as if those 
views have some basis in observable reality.  As if the bullshit view of reality is the only acceptable view, the 
only possible view, and God-damn-it the ONLY view you mother-fuckers are going to have!!   NPR will 
make

 
sure the bullshit view is the ONLY God-Damn view any respectable American citizen is allowed to 

have.
 

The ONLY God-Damn view you are going to get on a national media network.  One narrative.

The Wrecking Crew of Roscoe Forthright, beautiful young women, talking about the joys of swallowing 
sacred semen, teaching fifty ways to suck, lick, kiss and caress miraculous erect cocks, allowing good 
students to come in their mouths-- all that remains far outside the limitations of NPR.  NPR is proud to offer 
diversity with under-served sexual views of non-binary persons discussing the martial joys of deep anal 
intercourse, but will not even consider an interview with one of my seven goddesses.  

As I spurt semen into Amber's smiling mouth, and turn to spurt a second load into Rosalee's smiling mouth,
 I truly wonder WHY.   Why has big media and our Federal Government taken up the bullshit agendas: the

 whiny LGBTQ agenda, and the loud, loud I am a poor oppressed suffering non-white agenda?  Neither
 agenda has anything to do with observable reality.  More black people kill black people in major cities every

 week, than white cops kill blacks during an entire year.  Apparently, those particular black murderers do
 not agree with Black Lives Matter.  NPR never mentions that factual statistic.  NPR never mentions any

 statistics which do not prop-up the current trendy talking-point agendas.  What is worse, if a person calls
 out the bullshit, that person is banned from social media, and called racist or homophobic.  In other words,
 grown-ups cannot have grown-up rational conversations on social media when the ideas discussed do not
 agree with the pushed agendas.  Rational grown-ups need to keep the fucking-fat-ass-mouths shut!  Unless

 they are good bobble-heads supporting The Cause!

I come and come into the open mouths of my girls.  And they never listen to NPR.  And they miss nothing.
 NPR will never invite Beth Darmstadt to read her poetry for All Things Considered. 





So far, we have discussed three enormous, thickly encrusted mountains of
bullshit  :  1.  Our new, squeaky clean, no naked tits or cock  child-protected
internet,  2. LGBTQ,  3. Racial fantasies  (Which include economic fantasies.
Poor white people are just as fucked, and have no more opportunities than poor
black, brown or tan people.  We notice all racial profiles live together in peace
and harmony, in our large and every-growing homeless communities. )  

The fourth mountain of bullshit is censorship of honest opinions.  That is, grown-
ups are no longer allowed to voice opinions which are critical of the prevailing
propaganda.  Only ONE NARRATIVE is allowed.  Increasingly, even Stand-up
Comics get shouted down for calling-out bullshit nonsense. No public forum is
safe for honest and open, thoughtful, and even polite discussion of observable
reality.  Observable reality no longer seems to matter to the pushers of this or
that propaganda.  For example, activists for Racial Equality point out a larger
percentage of Blacks are homeless than Whites, compared to the entire
population of Blacks and Whites in America.  The fact is, for whatever reasons,
there are tens of thousands more homeless White people than homeless Black
people.  Are we citizens of the United States?  Or citizens of the Black United
States and the White United States.  The activists do not care about all the
homeless White people. They talk only about the homeless Black people, as if
that problem is more worthy of attention than the Entire Problem of
Homelessness!  Dividing our nation into forty, fifty or sixty splinter factions,
does not create a better nation.  No equality and no freedom is possible without
addressing complete issues, entire issues.  How are all the Racial Activists turn
their attention to Economic Equality.  That is, creating enough good jobs for
everyone: white, black, brown, tan, Native America, Pacific Islander and all
shades of Asian. Poverty is the problem.  Not skin color.  Not racism.  Martin
Luther King and Malcolm X both knew this, and it made them miserable.  Their
fight for racial equality was doomed from the start, because of economic
inequality.  They also marched for poor white people.  

Other
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and

 

never

 

reach
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media
of
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kind.

  

For

 

example:

  

Viewed

 

dispassionately,

 

using

 

observable

 

reality

 

as
the

 

measuring

 

stick,

 

a

 

rational,

 

thoughtful

 

and

 

polite

 

person

 

might

 

reach

 

an
unthinkable,

 

rational,

 

thoughtful

 

and

 

polite

 

conclusion.

  
This

 

conclusion:

 

All

 

major

 

religions

 

of

 

the

 

21st

 

Century

 

have

 

failed

 

miserably

 

to
deliver

 

on

 

the

 

promises

 

and

 

ideals

 

of

 

their

 

founders,

 

the

 

ideals

 

promoted

 

by
most

 

of

 

their

 

literature.

  

That

 

is,

 

the

 

major

 

faiths

 

have

 

allowed

 

intolerance

 

and
arrogance

 

to

 

incite

 

violence,

 

causing

 

thousands

 

of

 

deaths,

 

and

 

creating

 

suffering
for

 

millions

 

of

 

people.

  

Catholicism

 

has

 

allowed

 

child

 

abuse,

 

across

 

six,

 

seven,
eight

 

decades

 

in

 

multiple

 

nations.

Islam

 

has

 

not

 

restrained

 

the

 

deadly

 

and

 

violent

 

sub-cultures

 

of

 

Islam.

  

Buddhism
has

 

not

 

restrained

 

the

 

intolerant

 

forms

 

of

 

Buddhism,

 

as

 

in

 

Myanmar,

 

where
some

 

Buddhist

 

leaders

 

support

 

the

 

dictatorship,

 

and

 

support

 

the

 

killing

 

and
torture

 

of

 

citizens.

  

Peaceful

 

and

 

thoughtful

 

leaders

 

of

 

Judaism

 

have

 

not
restrained

 

the

 

violence

 

of

 

Israel

 

against

 

Palestine.

  

And

 

Muslim

 

leaders

 

have

 

not
restrained

 

the

 

violence

 

of

 

Palestine

 

against

 

Israel.

   

Recently,

 

some

 

branches

 

of
Hinduism

 

are

 

no

 

better

 

in

 

their

 

treatment

 

of

 

Muslim

 

citizens.

Frankly,

 

what

 

good

 

is

 

any

 

major

 

or

 

minor

 

religion

 

if

 

the

 

faith

 

cannot

 

keep
people

 

from

 

killing

 

each

 

other?

  

That

 

is

 

one

 

of

 

the

 

few

 

moral

 

ideas

 

common

 

to
most

 

religions:

  

Don't

 

be

 

killing

 

your

 

neighbors.

  



For purely moral and practical reasons, many widely held faiths, have ceased to
function in the moral and spiritual lives of millions of people.  They continue to
talk and talk and talk.  And solve nothing at all. Not during my lifetime.  Not
during the past sixty years.  The atrocities have become more and more obvious.

To discuss this subject in a rational way, to mention any specific religions by
name, and hold the leaders of those religions responsible for what their follower
do....   Well, none of that can be talked about on NPR or on any major network.
Most significantly, such talk is increasingly ban from social media.  Content
filters make the ideas disappear.   As if this were not a pressing and vital issue
for intelligent discussion.  As if the ONE NARRATIVE tells the whole story, and
will solve all our problems, if we only BELIEVE... BELIEVE...

Worship the Gods of the ONE NARRATIVE, and the Apostles of the ONE
NARRATIVE!!

Jesus.

  

Mary

 

and

 

Joseph.

   

This

 

is

 

what

 

happens

 

when

 

Free

 

Speech

 

is

 

no

 

longer
allowed.

THE

END



In the Video My Lover Sucks Four Boys

My cock gets hard as my beautiful girl teases,
sucks, licks and jacks-off four men.  I have no idea
where they are, and I do not care.  She gets paid well,
And enjoys the work.  In fact, every single human in this video
looks hot and happy, like sizzling weiners at a barbeque.
Big weiners.  A Texas-style barbeque.

It starts out solo, with stupid conversation.  Well, porn is porn.
She spreads wide her wet pussy lips, and the boys make stupid comments.
It's porn, so we do not expect Shakespeare or even Luke Combs.
The purple vibrator is closeup, buzzing buzzing.
She smiles and laughs.  Then takes a cock in to her mouth.
The boys gather around, jacking jacking jacking.

Soon, the cocks re-position, one in each hand,
her mouth moving left to right, one to the other.
Three boys caress her pussy and her ass,
as she sucks and jacks, and jacks and sucks.
Now, one boy plunges in, full into her pussy,
Camera closeup, we watch her suck two boys,
with that third boy still pumping inside her.
Boy no. 4 is jacking it, almost off-camera.
Boy no. 4 keeps is kneeling down, looking longingly
up into her asshole.  He really really wants 
to ejaculate inside her anus.

But no camera angle and no lighting is possible, 
to capture all the current frontal action
and  get that perky anus into frame. 
We see him visibly sigh in frustration.
He fingers her anus as he strokes his cock.
Clearly, Boy no. 4 is man paying for this video.
He makes it known:  “It's my turn, motherfuckers,
my turn to pump that pussy.”  All the other boys,
and the cameraman change angles to cooperate.

Now the frustrated one smiles joyfully, guiding his cock into her,
into her, into her, into her, where he has ached to be!
Pumping pumping pumping, close up, until he comes...
He pulls out, rubbing his cockhead on puffy pussy lips.
He spurts a wooly mammoth load of semen, first onto her,
then plunges deep inside for a second load.  Moan. Moan.
Pant. Pant. Pant.  Spurt. Spurt. Spurt!
The money-shot zoom.
We look closely as semen drips out her vaginal folds.

Not even half done with her work, the jacking and sucking goes on,
the other three boys still full up and ready to come.  
My beautiful, cheerful lover smiles and smiles, 
one cock in each hand, another in her mouth.
Boy no. 2 nuzzles-in, to gush semen across her hard nipples.

And I have had as much as I can stand.  Now I am blasting cream
into thin air.  Telling her how much I love her.

                                                          by Roscoe Forthright





THE  SKULL RITUAL

Kneeling, the woman opens the man's robe and takes his phallus into her hand.  She holds the 
phallus only with her fingertips: thumb, middle and index fingers, curled around the ridge of 
the cockhead.  She pulls the cock toward her using only her fingertips, until the erection is 
full. She then takes the full erection into her hand, squeezing and caressing.  She may use lube 
if she wishes.

The woman says:   “I honor the sacred erection with my hands and my mouth.”
She kisses the erection, and takes it into her mouth, sucking gently.
With his erection full in her mouth, the man says:   “I receive your honor,
with great joy.  I love you for this honor and tenderness.”

The woman releases the erection, and the man strokes himself.
The woman now stands, opens her robe to reveal her vagina.
She fingers herself until her vaginal folds are fully wet, 
then spreads her vaginal fluid over the top of the skull.

The woman says:   “ I bless the lives of our ancestors with my wetness.”
Rubbing the head of his erection over the top of the skull,
The man says:   “ I bless the lives of our ancestors with my organ of creation.”
Both lovers now remove their robes, and stand naked before the altar. 

Moving behind the woman, the man reaches around to caress her pubic folds.  He 
caresses gently, using only his fingertips and does not enter her vagina.  
If he wishes, he may press his erection against her nude fanny.

The woman rings the bell five times.

And, both lovers say: 

                                         “WE....  ARE....  ONE....  WITH.... ALL.”

                         “WE CE-LE-BRATE THOSE WHO CAME BE-FORE US.”

                The High Priestess spreads her vaginal fluid over the skull.

               The woman turns to face the man, his fingertips again touching her vagina,
               She holds his phallus in her hand, squeezing in a pulsing rhythm:  one, two,  
               three....      (pause)     one, two, three, four, five  (pause) one, two three.

                 The man says:        Kiss me.  I will come for you.  To give you my sacred cream.
                 The woman says:   Kiss me.  I will come for you.  To give you my sacred fluid.

They kiss as long as they wish to kiss.  When they are satisfied, the woman
bends over the altar, resting on her hands or elbows.  She raises her fanny,
and prepares to be scourged.  The man spanks her hard with the sacred red riding crop. 
SPANK!   SPANK!   SPANK!   Each slap echoes in the quiet room.  The woman does not 
hesitate  to let forth gasps of pleasure or pain, during each moment of contact.

He scourges her:  3, 5, 7 and 9 times.  Pausing several seconds between each series of 
blows.  Often there is pleasure in kisses the woman's fanny between each set of blows, 
kissing the red welts as they appear.



Yoni Tantra     (c. 500 BCE)

From the Fourth and Sixth Patala

֎   If a person should gaze at a yoni while ritually bathing, his life becomes fruitful. There is no 
doubt of this. One should look at one’s partner’s yoni, at another woman’s yoni, the yoni of a 
maiden.  In the absence of a maiden’s yoni one should gaze reverentially at the yoni of a pupil. 

֎   If one should lick the elixir at the edge of the yoni, evil in one’s body or dwelling place is 
certainly destroyed.  

֎   The greatest thing in mantra recitation and sadhana is the outflow of semen and vaginal 
emission. The powerful Sedhaka, following the rule, should offer the augmented substance to the 
yoni region after mixing the semen and yoni tattva together. From Her lotus feet, (grace) showers 
down. At the time of sadhana, abandon any other method. The wise man, following these rules of 
Kaulau. If one should worship a hair-adorned yoni, one becomes like a king. All acts become 
fruitful, no doubt of it. 

֎  In the absence of the yoni of a maiden or a beautiful woman, worship the yoni of a sister 
or of a female pupil. Worship the yoni daily, otherwise pronounce the mantra. 



THIRD DEGREE RITUAL

Magus scourges High Priestess with three, seven, nine, and 21 strokes.

Magus kisses her feet. "Ere I dare proceed with this sublime degree, I must again beg purification at thy hands." 

She binds and scourges him.

Note: if High Priestess has not performed this rite before, he says, "Here I reveal to you a great mystery." [Kneel 
and place couch in position so as to face north.]

Assist me to build As the Mighty One willed, An Altar of praise, From beginning of days, Thus doth it lie, Twixt 
the points of the sky, For thus it was placed When the Goddess embraced The Horned One, Her Lord, Who 
taught her the word,

[Priestess lies down in such a way that her vagina is approximately at the center of the circle]

Which quickened the womb, And conquered the Tomb. Be thus as of yore, The Shrine we adore, [kiss] The feast 
without fail, The life-giving Grail, [kiss] Before it uprear The Miraculous Spear, And invoke in this sign The 
Goddess divine. [kiss]

Invoke: "Thou who at moon of night doth reign, Queen of the starry realm above, 'Not unto Thee may we attain 
Unless Thine Image be of Love.' [kiss]

By moon-rays silver shaft of power, By green leaf breaking from the bud, By seed that springeth into flower, By 
life that courseth in the blood. [kiss]

By rushing wind and leaping flame, By flowing water and green earth, Pour us the wine of our desire From out 
Thy Cauldron of Rebirth. [kiss]

Here may we see in vision clear The Secret Strange unveiled at length, The wondrous Twin-Pillars rear Erect in 
Beauty and in Strength. [kiss breasts]

Altar of Mysteries manifold, The Sacred Circle's central point, Thus do I sign thee as of old, With kisses of my 
lips anoint.

(Eightfold Kiss: 3 points, Lips, 2 Breasts and back to lips, &  5 points 3, with oil, wine, & kisses)

Open for me the Secret Way, The pathway of intelligence, Between the Gates of Night and Day, Beyond the 
bounds of time and sense.

Behold the Mystery aright, The Five True Points of Fellowship, Here where the Lance and Grail unite, And feet 
and knees and breast and lips."

Magus and High Priestess: "Encourage our hearts, Let thy Light crystallize itself in our blood, fulfilling us of 
Resurrection, for there is no part of us that is not of the Gods."

With phallus fully erect within the vagina of the High Priestess, the Magus thrusts three, seven, nine, and 21 
strokes.   Then pulls out to splash semen onto the belly of the High Priestess.

SO MOTE IT BE.
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