
REQUEST 

 

I know all this might seem strange to you. Somewhat out of the ordinary. I know. I can 

understand this. Normally I wouldn’t do anything like that. Ever. You see these are peculiar 

times. It’s so nice to see you being there. Just being. So ready. So passive. So eager to 

devour. No don’t be alarmed. Don’t change anything. I prefer it this way. I like it. See I’ve 

tried many times. Countless of times to get rid of it. To solve it. Success doesn’t seem to 

be coming. Not this way. Not on my own. I cant do it on my one. This is why you and me 

can work so well together. We will work well together. We will work efficiently with 

passion. We will overcome every obstacle that comes in our way. We will follow the great 

vision until it leads us to the glorifying end. We will enjoy every moment and we will 

remember this day for years to come. We will know that this, now, has been the greatest 

victory of our lives. We will push forward, surprise ourselves and be amazed with the final 

product. We will rejoice in our newly found state and blossom. We will fulfill the promise 

that had been granted to our species so long ago. We will break through hard soil and plant 

the seeds that will construct our new profound existence. It is the simplest of requests. 

Forgive me.  

This is my body. Look at it. See it. This is what surrounds me. Can you imagine? How it 

must feel? How it is for me? How it has been for me? Do you wonder? This is my body. I 

want you to look at it. See it. Untouched. Unaltered and pure. This is the foundation of all 

creation. I want you to rape it. Take it. Take it and rape it. Abuse it. Rip it to pieces. Don’t 

let it find a moment of silence. Bring everything on it. Wreck havoc on my body. Take it. 

Rape it. Tear it apart and rape every piece again. Leave nothing behind. Nothing holy and 

alone. Use it all. Gather all your urges, all your secretly hidden fantasies and find this place 

to set them free. Loose. Let them wander unchained over this whole skin. See it’s soft. It’s 

nice. Come and see. It’s nice and soft and warm. Come and see. Force yourselves on it and 

don’t hold back. Go all the way. Use all of your resources. All your strength. That’s how 

much it needs. That’s how I will feel it. I want you to count it. See it and count it. Count 

every bone, every edge, every curve, all the dreams and all the hair. Count my spine, see 

it’s long. Count my limbs and chop them off. Amputate it. Make it feel. Don’t regret the 

pain. That is what it needs. Take it and suck it. Suck it dry. Suck every corner of it. Every 

open field burn it. Incinerate it. Squeeze it hard and strangle it. Dry it out. Spread its arms 

in an immense embrace and let it take everything in. Spread its legs and leave it open. 

Wide. Ready to accept anything you offer. Offer anything. Anything will do. Offer fluids 

from your bodies. Rub them on the skin. Offer teeth and hungry tongues. Shove them in 

the flesh. Offer your own parts and find the pleasure you too have been looking for. 

Imagine. Stay, don’t look back. Don’t leave. Imagine. Imagine the joy. The happiness. 

Imagine. Try to feel the release. Come. Come and see. Have you ever seen anything like 

that? You haven’t. Come then. Lead the way and I will follow. Anything you have to offer. 

Any suggestion I’ll agree. Anything. 


