

Browsing Untitled By Tag : albert meltzer










Browsing By Tag "albert meltzer"




Not Logged In: Login?









Browsing : 1 to 1 of 1












Results Per Page : 10
20
30
40
50
60
70
80
90
100
110
120
130
140
150
160
170
180
190
200
Custom

   


















1









[image: ]





I Couldn't Paint Golden Angels, by Albert Meltzer








Chapter VIII Plumbing the Depths; Keeping Watch; -- And Ward; The Law-and-Order Candidate; Poetry to Pros Plumbing the Depths Furtive sex was a flourishing industry at the end of the Macmillan era. I had a certain ingrained prudery and never paid for a prostitute in my life, even at the time I will relate after my long-term companions died and I only occasionally enjoyed the pleasures of sex. Maybe I sound puritanical, but it was not that. I knew one or two professionals well but I never availed myself of their services. One is always pestered by hustlers when one visits Paris, especially as a lone male, and when soliciting was accompanied by genuine pleas for cash -- "I've been ill and can't work" was the favorite -- I gave them the money and moved on. What disgusted me was the element of exploitation. Suddenly all around me there were, if not prostitutes, a rash of "pornbrokers' shops" as pornographic booksellers were called --...





money (131)
london freedom group (1)
common wealth (1)
british anarchist movement (1)
labour (43)
britain (13)
action (152)
right wing (1)
germany (66)
history (215)









1









Home|About|Contact|Privacy Policy

