SUPERVERT @ EXTRATERRESTRIAL SEX FETISH

OLUMES UPON VOLUMES HAVE BEEN WRITTEN DISCUSSING PLATO, BUT EXTRATERRESTRIAL
SEX FETISH MAY BE THE FIRST EVER PIECE OF WORK TO INCLUDE ROBOTS HAVING SEX IN
GALACTIC PORNODROMES JUST PAGES AWAY FROM THE ANCIENT GREEK’S PHILOSOPHY.
When | first received ETSFin the mail | was immediately intrigued. I've always been interested by
the possible existence of aliens and ufos. And sex fetishes are just bizarre. Bizarre is good. So | start-
ed reading. And quickly realized this was like no book I'd ever read.
Extraterrestrial Sex Fetish takes you through the mind of Mercury de Sade, a computer program-
mer who has an unattainable sex fetish - for beings that may not even exist. Unlike the foot fetishist, he can't just steal a
woman's shoes, or give pedicures to fancy trophy wives. How can this fiend satisfy his desires?

Written by someone called only Supervert, the book is divided into four sections, Alien Sex Scene (ASS), Lessons in
Exophilosophy (LIE), Digressions and Tangents (DAT), and Methods of Deterrestrialization (MOD). ASS are Mercury de
Sade’s sexual fantasies on other planets. His penis finally finds the exovaginas he craves, including encounters with a
120,000-foot tall female exiraterrestrial (where he has to question the safety of delving into her vagina, “A glob of yeast
could catch him like quicksand.”), a vagina farm, and other truly imaginative sexual beings from strange and far away
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worlds. DAT are Mercury de Sade's diary entries, filled with his thoughts on exophil-
ia and exophilosophy. MOD is the actual story portion of the book. To satisfy his
urges, Mercury de Sade abducts young women and attempts to deterrestrialize
them. He has done this before, calling them Ninfas (like a nymph). Charlotte is Ninfa
XIX, his latest, whom he found shoplifting at The Wiz. LIE discusses various philoso-
phers’ thinking on the subject of extraterrestrial life - including Plato, Voltaire, Kant,
Hume, Berkeley, Locke, and many other great minds. Supervert intelligently explores
various discussions and arguments concerning exophilosophy in an incredibly fasci-
nating and sometimes humorous way. From God and angels as extraterrestrial crea-
tures to examinations of the ontological and teleogical arguments (you may know
that as the Argument from Design). If you don't know any of these arguments, and
you've only heard of these philosophers on Jeopardy, you're in for some good learn-
ing.

The short chapters jump from one text to another. Each section could read as its
own book and has it's own style of writing. You could simply follow Mercury de
Sade's wooing and winning of Charlotte. Of course to him it's not wooing, he is not
taken at all by her female humanness. It's merely a way to get her in a position to
deterrestrialize her. Or you could just seek out the exophile within yourself and enjoy
the graphic, but very well-written sexual other-worldly adventures. You may soon
find yourself getting aroused watching Star Wars, ET, or even The Blob. It's a whole
new way to enjoy the classics. Of course, you could also stick to the philosophy. By
the end of his research, Supervert concluded that intelligent alien life does not exist.
Will you agree? However you choose to read ETSF, you will be intrigued, enlight-
ened, disgusted, repulsed, and with topless bars featuring the hottest strippers in
the Crab nebula, you'll surely be entertained.

INDEX ASS 04 Delta

ABSTRACT Vagina Farm
| discussed exophilia, aliens and philosophy with Supervert: Many an old-timer could tell of entire crops wiped out by
Was there an inspiration for the Mercury de Sade character? Charlotte? ggggﬂfﬂ?ﬁfﬂ?ﬁg:ﬁ d?m?:tﬁg:jf_;ﬁg'::ztgﬁgl o
b There was no single real-world model for either Mercury de Sade or out of them, and the poor things would suffer so from itch-
Charlotte, although a few incidental details such as appearance were in fact ing that their vines would try to bend back in the breeze to
drawn from a certain male and a certain female | happen to know - neither scratch them. But the crop that strefched out in neat rows

before Mercury de Sade had suffered no such calamity.

of whom are aware of the fact. : :
These were beautiful vaginas.

More to the point, | would say that it's almost wrong to
call Mercury de Sade and Charlotte “characters” in any
classic sense of the term. Charlotte’s identity is gradually
sucked out of her until she’s reduced to a body, a thing.
And Mercury de Sade is no typical literary character: he
has no obvious motives for his fetish, he learns nothing,
undergoes no revelations, and does not emerge from the
narrative transformed. He’s the same guy before and
after the story, and that's precisely the point: fetishes
don't evolve, they repeat. If Charlotte is a thing, Mercury
de Sade is a machine - and she’s just one item on the
assembly line of his obsession.

What inspired the various alien sex scenes Mercury de
Sadle fantasizes about?

If you mean “What inspired Mercury de Sade to fantasize
about those things?” then you'd be trying to psychoana-
lyze a character who doesn't have much of a capacity
for self-reflection. His inspiration did not lay in primal
traumas or repressed memories or adolescent infatua-
tions with science fiction. He’s just an automaton acting
out the instructions of his fetish.




0On the other hand, if you mean “What sources of inspiration did the author draw
upon to create the alien sex scenes?” then there was no one thing. You can't reduce
imagination to a simple procedure, as though it were possible to drop LSD and stare
at a Hieronymus Bosch painting in order to foment a certain kind of vision - which,
incidentally, is probably why “drug writing” has never amounted to much of a genre.

A chemical formula, with entirely predictable distortions of perception, cannot sur-
pass the random mutations able to be imagined by the human mind.

Dreams, to me, offer stranger experiences than drugs. And
images and ideas come to an author very much like
dreams. You can try to analyze them afterward,
but you'll never isolate or identify all the
materials that enabled you to synthesize
the dream in the first place.

Do you have any type of bizarre fetish?

| have a bizarre fetish for bizarre fetish-
es. (Would that be a meta-fetish?)

If you could five out one of the alien sex scenes in
your book, which would it be?

| very much believe that writing - if you do it with enough passion

and intensity - is itself a kind of experience. Granted, if you write about a serial killer,

it's a different kind of experience than cruising around in a red pickup truck, picking

spoke of
God as being an
extraterrestrial being.
Though you wrote about
Descartes alluding to the angel as an extra-

terrestrial creature, why do you suppose religious people can

believe in angels but not aliens? Couldn’t angels and

up crack whores, and strangling them with your jumper cables. . . : ;
P ging your Jump chariots mentioned throughout the Bible be aliens

But still, in order to write about such a serial killer, you have to

get into his head - think his thoughts, see his sights, feel
his feelings. You end up knowing his subjective experiences
without having performed his objective actions. And in that
sense, you really have lived through what he’s lived
through.

It follows, therefore, that having written the alien sex
scenes, I've already lived them out.

How would Star Wars rate as a big soft-core porn for the
exaphile?

A lot of girls probably have sexual fantasies about
Chewbacca. He's very cuddly, a seven-foot-tall teddy bear.
Weirdly, though, you'd expect such a big alien to have an
enormous penis. Since you don't see it in the movie, you
can only presume it's a tiny little thing obscured by his fur.
Probably it wouldn't be much fun to suck, since you'd end
up with all that fuzz in your mouth. Imagine giving head to
someone whose pubic hair was longer than his penis!

Does an exaphile find one alien more atiractive than another?
For example, would ET be more desirable than the aliens from
Alien?

The Alien aliens were meant to be repulsive, but of course
that wouldn't stop certain degenerate individuals from pre-
ferring them to the most beautiful supermodels. Conversely,
people generally think ET is cute, and yet if you look at him
he really resembles a turd with eyeballs. Normally people
who find turds cute are thought to be ill or perverted, and
yet ET was the alien that apparently brought out the
coprophile in everyone.

INDEX DAT Kappa
ABSTRACT The Movelty of
Extraterrestrial Intelligence

Hyper-intelligent beings with abstract,
streamlined bodies visit earth in order
to save mankind from the perils of his
own idiocy - that this is the myth
ought alone demonstrate the quasi-
religious character of belief in extra-
terrestrial life. It is equally possible
that aliens are obese green beings
who fart and visit earth in hot pursuit
of human excrement, a delicacy in
other worlds. Or that aliens are
deformed purple dwarves who copu-
late by inserting their tongues into the
humps on each other's backs and
gjaculating seminal fluid into their
spinal columns.

From Augustine:

Reason is the greatness of man; truth
is higher than reason; ergo truth is
suprahuman, possibly divine. Clearly
the hierarchy from the deduction
remaoves the divinity but not the
extraterrestriality: reason is the defin-
ing characteristic of man; truth is sep-
arate or different from reason; ergo
truth is exohuman, extraterrestrial. In
the final analysis, even the basest
platitudes confirm it: to err is human-
thus to be true is alien.

AT

and ufos?

Certainly the argument has been made that
the Old Testament in particular - the visions
of Ezekiel, the “column of fire” that leads the e
Jews out of Egypt, etc - documents extrater-
restrial activity on earth. Rather than reduce
religion to the slightly more empirical possi-
bilities of alien life, though, | am inclined to
the view that fascination with extraterrestrials
is itself a quasi-religious phenomenon. That's
why it's so shocking to say “the alien farted”
or “the alien picked its nose and wiped it on
the wall of its UFQ." People want their aliens
to be spiritual, transcendent, superior - like
angels.

Could aliens have created us? Could we be
their own zoo? A place they visit occasionally to
check on everything. If they're intelligent
enough to get here, they would be intelligent to
stay hidden (at least from mainstream belief).

All that you say is possible, but it reminds me
of the famous debate between Wittgenstein
and Bertrand Russell. Russell would say
“There is not a rhinoceros in the classroom”
and Wittgenstein would refuse to agree. Why?
Because the very fact that you can formulate
the thought indicates that it's a possibility -
and how can you ever completely rule out
any possibility? Maybe there’s a midget rhino
| didn’t notice, or maybe I'm hallucinating and
the classroom is really a zoo, or whatever,
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The same is true of aliens, gods, ghosts, fairies, etc. If you
want to be strict about it, you can’t logically deny the pos-
sibility that they may exist. That being said, however, I'd be
more surprised to encounter an alien than | would be to
find a rhinoceros in my room.

f s o N
n't gxist. Did

I never believed in alien life but, before | took the time
K to probe the underlying issues better, | thought it was
possible. And to be clear, | still think it's quite possible
that we may discover microbial life, even here in the
solar system. But it seems to me the odds of there
being any kind of developed, intelligent, conscious life
forms are very slim - and even if such life forms exist,
I believe the odds of our communicating with them
are even slimmer.

Personally, | was most convinced by the arguments

against the existence of extraterrestrial life in John
Barrow and Frank Tipler's admittedly polemical book The
Anthropic Cosmological Principle. You may want to read it
yourself.

“What he did
to philosophy
itself was
already a kind
of alien
abduction, in
the sense that You couldn't believe in God and write a
he assaulted book such as Extraterrestrial Sex Fetish,

could you?
it from the

in (2?0 o i ha an
in God? Or do i be an

0u agree He 1S/W
—— ]

fraterrestrial, and thus not exist:

- ana nhilnennhor van admira moct?
re one philosopher you admire most?

outside,

performed It's very difficult to pick just one, especial-
gruesome ly since different philosophers are

exp eriments admirable for different reasons. For exam-

ple, I do not particularly admire the ideas
of Kierkegaard, but | am always aston-
ished by his literary style - with its multi-
plication of pseudonyms, juxtaposition of
texts, and mixture of genres and styles.
Kierkegaard was using collage over a cen-
tury before William Burroughs “invented”
the cut-up! Conversely, C.S. Peirce wasn't
a very exciting writer, but his ideas are
entirely admirable. And Nietzsche, of
course, | find admirable in both regards:
he was a hell of a writer and a hell of a thinker - though not much
of a composer, as anyone who's listened to his compositions for
piano would probably agree.
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through the
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If I really had to pick just one philosopher, | suppose | would look
outside the traditional canon and point to the Marquis de Sade.
Some of his ideas may have been derivative, but what he did to
philosophy itself was already a kind of alien abduction, in the sense
that he assaulted it from the outside, performed gruesome experi-
ments on it, and satisfied himself through the most obscene viola-
tions. To this day philosophy still walks around in a bit of a daze,

denying that it ever happened and failing to come to terms
with the consequences.
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I'd rather be the alien in that scenario and do the violent
sodomizing myself.

ou do when you're not reading or writing about extra-

To be clear, I'm not a flying saucer buff, ufologist, or new age
alien guru freak. None of Supervert's other creative work
involves extraterrestrials, and it's unlikely | will ever write at
length about them again. Supervert’s real interest is to explore
the intersection of vanguard aesthetics and novel pathologies.
To that end, I'm preparing another book which ought hopefully
to be available in the next year or so.

ETSF /;
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