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Five Ways to Wreck a Man...

There are many furtive ways to wreck a man:

You can make him pluck an apple from a tree

and have him eat this forbidden fruit. Of course, to do this 

you need a few fig or maple leaves, a divine garden, an

extra rib, and the first woman on the face of the Earth.

Or you can inherit the face that launched a thousand ships,

shaped and formed to seduce desire, carried away to Troy 

into the arms of Paris.  But for this you need a Love Goddess 

with a golden apple, a wooden horse, Spartan men adorned in togas, 

and an oath to bond foolish men in a foolish war.

During the age of knights in shining armor, you may

find a  maiden to gallop into his heart.  Once there, you 

must have a king, a round table, a saucy love-affair, a jealous 

husband, flowing dresses with well-endowed bodices, and 

a court and country to reduce to rubble.

Desiring majesty, you can permit three witches to double,

double, toil and trouble.  Yet then you must have cowardly

men who are easily swayed, floating daggers, decaying 

ghosts dressed in doublets, greed, obsession, 

a damn spot, and a guilty conscience.

These are, as I stated, furtive ways  to wreck a man.

Obviously in the twentieth century there are more realistic, 

uncomplicated solutions to achieve this goal.  Hell hath no 

fury like a woman scorned, but on the contrary, a man can

be wrecked without any intervention from a woman...





--Pamela Jean Karr

