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The Bonfire Ceremony
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High upon 

their rippling saddled horses the mighty transcendence rode,

each warrior enveloped in superlative perfection a strode

their shining sable horses of war; 

endlessly galloping forward into the howling midnight wind,

born to make war and 

gratify their insatiable lust for blood, 

each heart bound up tightly in its power quest again.

They

poured forward

from the secure depths of their fortress battlements, 

to expose their flesh to the possibility of sharp edge 

and their hardened bodies to the hazard of

treacherous devices;

like legions of ants they raced forthright from the secure Bastille walls,

rushing forth in an endlessly raging,

intrepid flood,

to fill the souls of mortal men throughout the earth with awe, 

and the hearts of villainous women and children with horror

as the once serene emerald earth flowed far and wide 

with deep racing rivers of their life blood.
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rode forward 

the brilliantly triumphant nine mil,

to make war with the nether beings

and those among mortal men

bearing their tainted life spring;

for immortal domination was the celestial destiny 

of the venerated genetic superlative,

and with the incessant ring of their swords did sing

the timeless voices of divine seraphim,

whom had blessed them with an endless gift 

of supreme

intellectual abilities;

it was from them that sprang all positive traits

into the descending blood of men;

the blood of the mortal tainted by corruption 

from the elements of earth inside and out,

forcing a descendance from their illustrious superlative

and glittering intellectual clout.

Deep 

down into the realm of beasts 

motivated only by forces of biology

and environment,

their mutated genes denying them

the ability to make deductive calculation,

their actions doomed to commence in absence of all logic,

answering only to the call of basic physiology

and the compelling extremes without,

born only to do wickedness and 

to recklessly poison all of cherished emerald earth about.

For

nine days before, 

their endless columns had stood to face 

the radiating exaltation of the rising sun;

singing praises unto the unseen celestial phantom within,

who gave them his most generous blessings 

and then,

their ears perceived the growing howl of solar wind

far without,

then the distant rolling thunder initiated 

the increasing world wide roar of high seas

all about;

and the terrifying voice of the sacred Adonis spoke

unto all his dreadful condemning words,

intending to encourage emotions of both respect 

combined with a cold shivering fear,

causing the hearts of the superlative to race 

with altruistic confidence and exalted cheer;

for the time had arrived for them all to ride at marching pace,

to redeem the blood of their mortal subordinates

from the grasp of the negative Maharajah extreme,

who had cursed the emerald earth 

in his jealous race against the positive supreme,

causing the corroding destruction 

of their dynastic children s' superlative gene.

The 

poisonous genetic mutations 

removing the inheritance of logic

and precious translucent acumen;

hence

so many of them had bred 

with those horrendous Stygian beasts,

of whom had so greedily consumed without reason 

or any organization in the least,

living only to gratify his own perverted lusts

and biological motivations,

as though those among the lucid to him

were in endless dept and resulting servitude;

and the sable beasts believed that they were in possession of 

sanctified permission to pillage and

destroy,

simply on the basis of their sudden need 

and the absence in their own tack of ploy 

and delightful ingenuity.

High

in the mountain

stronghold of their well watered, 

bountiful land,

stood the huge mansion fortress

of those superlative grand;

facing the rising sun 

they all stood in endless columns within,

their intrepid leader rising before them anon,

in tribute to offer his embracing words 

to their hungry ears in sum, 

and the searing foreboding sword 

of motivation into their racing starved hearts

and celebrating hoards.

High above their heads he raised 

the ominous right handed battle salute,

facing the masses as he spoke his soul piercing words

in exalted praise,

then all turning to face the sun 

in dawning resolute

and embrace the perceived verve

but invisible momentum of the magnificent

Adonis within.

Upon 

the porcelain floor in their midst 

radiated that tesserae 

colossal furvus emblem of the immaculate sun,

to embrace the spirits of force and

give direction to those warriors once more again,

only to unite with the intrepid phantom

of the astronomical luminescence without, 

whose instructions were to proceed forward upon earth 

and to redeem her mortal men

from the wicked forces

of those somber corrupted beasts

and the negative Sultan within,

to replace it with the positive gifts of reasoning, 

Loyalty and artistic creativity,

with scientific wisdom to supersede all comprehension 

of the corrupted mortal intellect, 

whose poisoned blood had thus been tainted

with the degrading blemish of the beasts 

and the desecrated blood of those whom were never chaste,

even in the very least.

The twelve fires 

of destiny burned faithfully 

in their sanctified cathedral niches all around,

the ashes of their supreme leaders 

encased in graceful inlaid porcelain,

gold, and gem,

only to sit enshrined near

by the dancing bonfire lively beam, 

with those of their last glorious absolute leader

in the midst held immortal supreme!

Into

the heavens rode their timeless chanting praises

and cheerful victory songs, 

singing abiding hymns of their hallowed triumph,

those exalted psalms of that supreme pinnacle 

unto whence they all belong.

Reigning supreme on mortal turf, 

born to redeem the blessing of the earth 

that the immortal supreme positive, 

Caelicola, 

bestowed unto them alone,

only to be perverted by the jealous greed of the infernal one,

wrenching the cherished legacy of their realm from the death throes

of their trembling empty grasp.

Now 

as they stood round about in great circle, 

firm grasping hand

entwined in trembling sweating hand inside and out,

both of those within 

as well as all those without;

in their midst burned the sacred flame of oak to announce,

that their predestined time for the earth's redemption

had thus finally arrived all about,

to give their homage unto the supreme superlative positive

of the entire universe,

no doubt,

and to chant their songs of magnificent glory

into the lusting ears of their own,

and to cause tremendous dread to flood 

into the hearts of  all their enemies 

who dared question their precious inherited clout. 
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the stroke of twelve screamed

the esteemed horrendous Banshee to proclaim,

that the time for all consuming world war

had now at long last arrived, 

and to renounce

the purloined possession of the earth by the nether mortals

and their abhorrent god-demons who infest

the earth with their putrefying presence, 

bearing their only intention to ruination 

and destroy

by their unceasing consuming defilement.

Across

the immense dragon's mote

did the massive drawbridge now fall,

and from the twelve mystic directions 

came the exalted mesmerizing call,

to ride forward into emerald earth 

and to march forth upon all mortal men,

for the purpose of superlative genetic restoration,

the redemption in splendid inheritance 

of illustrious intellect,

and to reestablish the precious rule of logic

and legitimate law.

Like 

raging hornets 

they now all did so forthright ride,

donned in striking battle dress,

causing all of those opposing 

who witnessed their enrapturing advance, 

to flee in absolute terrifying distress.

Behold,

all of those whom were wed unto the infecting nether-men

did perish first, 

saving all of those remaining poisoned descendants 

for their later sadistic worst;

their creative imaginations bore no pitying limitations,

for their duty was to conquer; 

and for the consecrated blood they were bound to redeem,

their exalted voices in holy unison, 

declaring only that

the truest blood of their own descendants 

was most certain

TO REIGN SUPREME!

The Prophesied Illustrious Emperor

High 

above on hallowed podium perfection, 

he did gracefully stand so resolute,

his stern face toward the rising sun, 

his right hand forward in righteous salute

to the greatness of the heavenly Adonis

and superlative genes of the masses poised in honor filled

tribute;

hail to the greatness of the mighty Supreme in bequest,

for it was through them that the earth did prosper in gold 

and their hearts in true love's test,

all creative intellect was inherited through

those positive genetic components in their precious blood best;

all propensity for honor and loyalty,

and the value of industriousness, 

skilled crafts,

endowed poets and

those brilliant artists'

elegantly talented impress!  

––––––––
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Unto

their gathered masses

he spoke of the exalted god king's coming,

a direct arm of the superlative Lord in consummate, 

who was endowed with the supreme command to resurrect.

On his imposing instruction 

they were to know 

that the earth was given to them by the superlative Lord 

and though

the precious birthright from them had been stolen,

that the anointed time had now arrived for them

to embolden;

to make war upon those whom had dared 

to question their cherished validity

and to purloin the precious gift that was destined

to be their inherited reality 

for all perpetuity.

Upon

his rigid feet were

positioned rugged illustrious boots 

of well crafted stag skin,

bearing plush inside fur,

his bare muscled legs 

withstanding the rigors of  bitter extremities,

as they were.

Upon his torso seal,

firmly wrapped the 

well crafted  armor of the most elaborate

in polished bronze, 

and perfect indomitable

STEEL;

his massive arms were covered in mail 

and untainted iron chain weight; 

his back strengthened like tempered steel 

by constant rigors of the timeless invigorate,

wed with  incessant force of grinding wheel.

Upon his right side

he embellished the indomitable venomous dagger,

on his left side

the enchanted sword of the seven raging winds.

In his firm right hand

he carried the lethal javelin of Shamash,

in his larboard hand

the sanctified skull thurible

filled 

with the exhilarating beckoning incense,

aloeswood.

Upon his head

was positioned the helmet 

of the most immune indomitable steel,

that no metal could slice well

or point could ever punch through.

His voice

was as the sound of the raging seas at tempest,

his body swift as the howling winds without.

For in his mind 

he carried the secrets of  complete conquest,

and in his heart

he imported the will of incessant persistence;

for the seraphim had conspired to give him 

those most cherished in guarded secrets 

of the most relished 

in unremitting resurrecting essence.

The 

exalted force of his will

never grew wane or weary,

for unto his duty

he was eternally bound still, 

and of the glow from the golden beacon vividness,

his direction was never cloudy

nor was his sight tainted of dreary mist.

Forward

he swore to move 

without backward glance nor wincing hesitation,

into that most sanctified direction,

giving the immaculate Adonis

great jubilant elation.

For now at long last, 

the timeless task was to be consummated,

the deed to redeem those most deserving 

of the sacred blessings 

in revered indefinite 

serenity.

Deep

in the wilderness he had begun life,

born in a small cottage by the dale.

His first employment was to harvest the enrapturing herb, 

living free of bitter strife

and foul word;

he hunted both the dragon well

and the hart,

skilled in using pups for bear bait 

to great avail;

the pursuit was both a task of great endurance 

to survive the day

and the skill born from practicing 

the ancestral arts.

He dueled 

many a bout along the way,

from the academy square right

on down into some secluded field side meadow

or bay;

he learned to master the skills of combat well

and to enjoy the thrills of contest,

when the opportunity presented it self, 

as the singing bards always say.

He assumed

a position on high 

among the youth who surrounded him

in that long ago valley; 

many times he would gaze

backward at those glory days gone by,

pining for the joys of his long lost youth,

and the pleasure

of the dames once held in his sway.

While

yet still a youth,

he had joined the forces of arms,

he had excelled in the skills of the bow

and sword bequeath,

exalted supreme in art 

of conquering strategy.

His life 

was ruled by the power of logic,

all of his decisions based on sound deductive doctrinaire.

The creative power of the poet

was his greatest form of entertainment,

the power of the brush,

behold,

allowed his fellow comrades 

the ability to peer into his very soul.

The sweetest of seductive melodies 

endlessly flowed from his fingers

which instinctively knew the chords of harp and lair;

the maidens would swoon all about him,

taking great pleasure 

just in running their gleeful fingers 

through his long golden hair.
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engage in sacred battle 

was his greatest longing,

to conquer in the name of adjoining village

and cherished nation state;

only to do so in demonstration

of the all mighty Adonis' power throne

and the embellished offerings bestowed upon him to date,

for all of those lords

who gaze forward in wonderment throng

to swoon over in great debate.

By his comrades

he was greatly adored and revered,

and by his enemies 

he was both respected

and held in fear,

for the power of his intellect 

was awesome

and force in his resolution crystal clear.

The Ordained Empress

His dame 

was the maiden from the adjacent village,

Lacedurium,

where the wealth of all the merchants doth flow,

her father was a man of outstanding means 

and unto

her bosom many lands did he bestow.

Her name 

was the title of the ancient heroine,

Androste

her blood was born of those timeless victors 

that the sagas so well know,

her enemies still tell those astonishing tales

of her abhorrent dread 

and woe.

The spirit of adventure was her hail,

she feared not the uncharted way,

nor the people who may swell

to block her persistent endeavors

in jealous assail,

neither the ax-man nor the swordsman's rise

could from her majestic intentions cause quell, 

nor succeed in her making sway. 

Even

those mighty men, 

skilled in the sacred arts of lethal combat,

came to fear her very presence

if they were known to differ with her intentions,

not a single word of contest in her presence

they dared to say.

She was known 

unto her enemies 

for her merciless unrestrained imagination,

she was feared by both the great warriors 

and those common men 

of the fields and hay;

for if one was to challenge her 

to battle contest

and lose,

his own family would thus be forced 

to consume his boiled flesh,

and the tender flesh of his children 

served to their own shivering mother too,

washing all of it down with cold,

though sometimes tainted, 

amber tinted stream water;

being denied all wine 

during the course of the jaded feast,

or strong booze for

the purpose of dulling the disgust 

and pain, 

that those sorely defeated

might endeavor to use.

According to legend 

her greatest pleasure

was in resurrecting the bronze bull,

into it's bosom her terrified nude enemies 

thus were thrust.

The door above their heads being locked,

the merciless flame lit 

beneath his belly would cook incessantly,

the victim could only scream

his blood curdling cry for assistance;

for the gracious Queen

the bull's bellows would affectionately

transform 

the screams 

into a debauched soul enrapturing,

transsentual melody.
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the doors opening, 

the perfectly bleached 

bones would astonish 

all of those whom would dare to squint 

and look.

The brilliant calcimine

of their bones 

crafted fantastic dazzling jewelry,

the haunting memory of their names

for all the ages 

now made known.

Into

battle totally nude, 

forthright 

she boldly rode,

blocking both spear

and sword thrust upon her,

delivering her 

the proper returning 

death blow.

Soon the heads

of her enemies 

would heap surrounding her bosom,

causing many to flee 

in great dread

and woe;

for it was always said

that beneath her edge spring

a thousand fold did fall once,

and of her decorated valor ring 

their magnificent legends still doth sing, 

and of her heroic honor

all their people still doth know.

In her life 

she had held many dazzling titles,

and of those fantastic adventures

did her gifted intellect 

endeavor to know,

for she hath been

the lover of many great kings,

and the adventure  

was found in the weaknesses

of their kingdoms;

hence

the strategy for their conquest

deduced from hidden knowledge.

On most occasions 

her conquest occurred 

without her ever needing

to exit the mansion palace;

thus 

it was always said 

that she had achieved the maximum apex

in strategic military accomplishment!
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those occasion

that she needed her armies to advance,

they knew specifically

where it was that they were to first strike,

causing the opposing armies to crumble before her;

nay,

delivering the wealth 

and land into her lusting bosom,

and all trembling opposition 

underneath her merciless sway.

Now 

many kingdoms did she hold

and boundless wealth 

was hers given unto her every whim,

for the prophesied leader

her delicate hand was golden,

even though her embellished reputation 

was more one of the villain;

Behold

for the illustrious leader 

to even consider her matrimony,

then he himself

must indeed be both

cleaver and bold!

But

the command of the Holy Adonis

must be held in the absolute,

the marriage he would thus 

hold at bay;

the words of the prophets

must be exalted

and revered;

let the Queen alone 

suffer the wrath

of the mighty Adonis 

without any hope of restitution,

if she should ever

turn and stray !

––––––––
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His

accomplishments were outstanding,

the enemy thus

from him did flee in great haste;

his force of arms dominated the field,

his limbs craved

the feel of the divine steel,

his eyes craved

the sight of their ripped bodies

lain to grisly waste.

The 

desire for total conquest 

rode supreme in his mind;

the taste for their blood 

born intense on his tongue,

his empire bore his solemn desire 

to reign in ultimate supreme,

with that of the enemies' lain to waste behind.

The

forlorn filthy culture of the nether-men

he endeavored to permanently expunge, 

by outstanding conquest 

he lain many thousand thousands

to waste on the fields of the ancient hectacomb. 

The earth soon lusted

for the sweetness of their infected blood,

shed by the finely honed edge

of indomitable steel;

yea

the heavens high above 

shall taste the sweet scent of their flesh

rendered flying by the dancing flames 

of the marvelous midnight bonfires,

and the brute force of their

unconquerable will.
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thus he was chosen

by the immaculate Adonis' cardinal decree,

both he and his beautiful bride to be,

they were chosen to stand 

in reigning apex above the nine mil,

for both they and their genes

were perfectly unadulterated still.

Their

revered fore-bearers 

had done them great favor

in homage to their exalted past,

to persist in separation

from the once 

enchained nether mortal kindred, 

declaring that far from among those beasts,

of their own kind should they 
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