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Sex With Dogs 1

Reddit had a porn subreddit from 2012–2017 called 
r/sexwithdogs

that was for irl porn videos of humanxdog bestiality
and I think that’s really interesting.

Sex With Dogs 2

sex with dogs more like
sex but better
am i right
(yes)



Brown

It’s unchristian?
Well. Yeah.
I am not Christian.
From the hellish primordial confusion
that is teenagerdom
I have fetched out a happy trans girl:
she likes dogs.
(It’s me. I’m the trans girl.)

I am pagan.
The spirits I dance and pace with
Are Loki, Satan, and Dionysus:
Loki of zoophilia, surprises;
Satan of freedom, offense;
Dionysus of wine, yelling.
My suit is pentacles: creation, making.

What one religion calls sin
another calls beauty.
Flowers in the hair of a girl getting
her cock licked by a Great Dane
and by a red-headed human friend at the same time
as around them in the woods birds sing
and her toes curl in the soil underfoot:
beauty.

That’s a made up example.
Partially.

Like there is bread in wheat,
there is divinity in joys,
there is healing in sex,
there is deep comfort in celebration,
there is paradise in music,
there is creation in a raised cup of wine.



I raise a toast
to my fellow queers and weirdos.
I raise a toast
to Christians, for thee I love as well.
I raise a toast
to atheists; I once was one.
I do not raise a toast to animals
but rather
I lower my hand instead
for them to sniff
and I lower my tipsy face
for them to kiss.

O beautiful Earth,
how much I have seen and felt
standing upon this dirt.


