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After the lawsuits, lawyer’s fees, and endless battles with the IRS, starting
a religion isn’t as lucrative as you’d think. If you really want fame and fortune,
what you need to do is write science fiction.

Did Mary Ann ever give Gilligan a hand job on the beach? This my friends is a
serious theological question to The Sick, a religious cult based in Lahina, which is
nothing more than a front organization for an alien invasion from another planet. Of
course, like most brain eating squids, once these creatures settle down in a host body all
physical traces of them disappear. It is as though they don’t exist, and so this might
explain why when they were deciding how to take over the planet Earth, they decided the
wisest course of action would be to disguise their invasion as an endless party on the
beach.

The Sick: Drugs, Sex, and Celaphopods, follows the rise and fall of this little
known cult. With equal portions Methamphetamine induced hallucinations, physically
exhausting orgies, and alien invaders with powers of mind control, the line between truth
and fiction quickly becomes blurred.

Is the Sixth’s claim that their leaders are aliens from another planet true? Or is
the media’s claim that the Sick is nothing but a front organization for an ever expanding
drug empire more accurate? And now that it’s all over does it even matter? Or have we
simply entered the next phase of the Celaphopodian master plan?

Join me, Eddie Takosori, founder and leader of Yr’goth’s Chosen, the only true
successor origination to the Sick, as I answer all of these questions and more.
Remember, I’m not just a con-man, I’m an author as well... so you can like totally trust
me dude, totally.

Includes bonus chapters on how to throw an orgy and so much more. 154,000
words. Science Fiction. Horror. Supernatural. Lots of S&M stuff. Not what I would
consider pornographic, but maybe I’m jaded at this point since the plot does revolve
around the leaders of the cult seeking an endless supply of blow jobs. And you know, if
those words are offensive, then this is a very offensive novel. But truthfully, rather than
pornographic, if I was looking for a single word to sum up The Sick: Drugs, Sex, and
Celaphopods, I’d go with heretical. The naughty words can be cut, but if you cut out all
the heresy, there’d be nothing left.
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And that’s where the rest of Eddie Takosori’s works may be found
It’s fiction, yada-yada, and any resemblance is coincidental


