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The Billionaire’s Playboy Club

oy I

To my true love Robbie who helieves in me every step of the way and
to all of my children, vou are all my very inspirations!

Chapterl

Every single person in this shared world together has a unique story of
his or her own o tell, this one is mine,

It was coming up to my third night camping out at Miami Beach in the
summer of 1997, [ was thirteen vears old and hiding from a world full of
hurt. Sitting on the shoreling for hours watching the sunset fall deeper
into the horizon, my eyes were glazed over with tears, not from being
wind-whipped by the rough sea breeze, but from reflecting on the abuse |
encountered as a young pirl and how everyone in my life who was
supposed to be there for me had now mirmed their backs on me in
abandonment. My fears crept up and the excitement of escaping all of
them faded now realizing how alone | really was now, and for the hunger
that was paining my belly. At this point, with nowhere to go and only
time to waste, [ wiped the tears from my eyes and set out to find an
empathetic person that 1 could manage 1w get dinner money from. 11 not,
it wouldn't have been the first time | had gone hungry for the mght. |
wilked 1o the nearest bus stop and asked a handful of people for any
spare change, none of whom that could help me. Sitting down on a
nearby curh disappointed in grief of my current state, | put my head into
my knees and began to soby,

Out of nowhere, it seemed, a black stretch imousine turned the comer
and stopped in frond of the curb where 1 had been hopelessly lost. The
back door opened to reveal a heavy weight and balding, old man with a
hig cheesy smile, Neatly dressed in black trousers and a collared shin, he
wis sitting next to a striking young, blonde girl, drop dead beautiful and
dressed i a foxy red mini dress she looked like a model just stepping off
@ Tunway,

Their smiles greeted me warmly and he kindly asked, “What is such a
gweet little pirl hke vou doing sitting alone on the street looking so
upset?” Shocked from this strangers concern | was hesitant in telling him
the truth. Reluctantly [ decided to tell him that | was a mnaway, not from
around here and really hungry. Hoping at most, | would get some money
for food from him. He instanily displayed a chilling excitement and
ofTered me to come into his car so we could 1alk some more. That

O Coprright Fristwcicd Fletcral

CUNTTIH NTIAL

G FTREM ) W

O Corpruright. 'rod
CURFITHNTIAL

Filed 07/30/20 Page 2 of 72

should 've been my first queve to get out of there quick bat with no where
1o o, and so maive [ didn’t realize how much worse il could get. Setling
foot into that limo, | made my first entrance into a world that would
entrap me for many years to come.

He introduced himself immediately as Ron Eppinger, a businessman
and owner of a successful modeling agency, called “Perlect 107,
Flaunting his oozing wealth by introducing one of his many girlfriends,
the beauty nexi 1o him was Yana, a supposed model from the Czech
Republic who looked like she could be in her carly twenties with the
heavy load of makeup she was wearing, but really was only in her late
teens. She kissed me on both cheeks and politelv said “Hello™ in a thick
Cazech accent, making me feel a litthe more at ease, Convinced it couldn 't
be that bad there was another girl in the car, Aght? | couldn't be more
WEOnE.

What he didnt t2ll me to begin with was that his modeling agency was
only posing for an undercover trade, By the time ] found ot | thosght it
was too late to mun. His business was really an illegal immigrant
iralficking rng of voung women mostly consisting of underage girls that
he was using as escors to make him uber rich. Oaly available to a
selective clientele costing them anywhere from $1000.00 and over per
howr of erotic entertainment, the girls were trumed to fulfill every sexual
desire asked of them, no matter how bizarre the requests might be. The
high paid escoris, for Ron’s super rich clieniele, such as Yana and many
other charismatic beauties would only benefit a feaction of their eamings
for themselves, Ron reaping in the majority of the financial rewards and
being they were all illegal immigrants they were further trapped by his
enslavement.

| proceeded to introduce myself, besides what he had found out about
me on the curbside. Telling him my name and a little about how | ended
up on the streets explaining that | could take care of myself and didn't
need my family or anvone 10 look after me anymore. Looking back later
in life 1 can now admit [ was in a termible state, but being such a
headsirong teenzger, [ refused to give m. He asked my age and | told him
| was sixteen at first, He covly replied, “Are vou sure? [ think you could
be 1elling me a fb? How old are you... really? I wont be mad™ Being a
terrible liar, T knew had been cavght out and couldn™ denv it any further
1 told him the truth and he chuckled then paused and answered in a very
serious tone “ As long as vou never lie to nie agaim 1 will take you in™
Right away | pondered to myself what did he mean. . take me in?

He gave the driver the location of our destination and rolled the middle
window back up to then tell me a story of how his daughter had passed
away seven years ago from a hormfic car accident in which four other
teens were Killed and he has never gotten over it | reacted with sheer
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sympathy and gave him my pity, believing this man had a heart. His next
proposal was eerie, he said,” I vou wanted, 1 can be your new Daddy.
Someone to ake care of you and you'll be my new baby forever™ he
stroked my hair such as a caring parent would com fort a scared child. A
part of me wanted to accept his words and believe he really could feel
that way, and then | also considered how hard it was living o1 the streets.
In the end | convinced myvself this would be the lesser of two evils.

The car stopped a1 a plaza on the water, surrounded by litile boutique
shops, restaurants, and little stalls with items for sale like sunglasses and
costume jewelry. [ didn’t know what to say or do or how to act, it all
happened so Fast 1 just went along with everything he said, for now.

We went 10 a take oul restaurant and ate on the waterside, and
afterwards he ook me o GoA P Kids co. 1o dress me in his idea of proper
attire, tiny cutodT shorts revealing the cusp of my buttocks and some shirs
that barely fit, even the sales assistant was shocked at what she thought
wias my Grandfathers choice in clothing. | couldn’t even believe it myself
only an hour ago | was begging for money living on the streets and now |
was dining alfresco and shopping at name brand outlets. We then hit a
couple of more specialty stores afterwards. He said he had to buy me a
few more necessities (o start with, Lacy G-strings and what locked to me
like lingere pieces | had only seen grown women wearing in magarzinge
ad"s or movies was now a part of my wardrobe, in my mind it was a big
siep up from being a little girl any longer.

The driver ook us back o Ron’s grand apartment overlooking the isle
of Key Biscayne and a large bridge leading into a Miami Harbor.
Entering his residence, | was blown awav by the spectacular view, rich
décor, and marhle floors that were so glossy it looked as if | was
slepping on He took my shopping bags to a large room at the back
of the apartment and put them into a small closet. The room was
considerably large with exterior walls that maximized the potential
of the panorama landscape soaking in the seascape of Miami. In the room
wits a gigantic round bed raised off the floor by three steps and mirrors on
the ceiling. It looked like a honeymoon suite out of a raunchy hotel. He
then exclarmed, “This 1s my room here and you will be sharing it with
me” When I asked him where [ would sleep he then sickly replied “With
me gilly, where else of course?” With no room for argument 1 pretended
to be QLK with everything that my common Sense was screaming out in
my head to run.

Mext | was taken down a long . at the other end of the apartment to
meet five more exotic beauties. Three girls were in their late teens and the
other two in were in their early twenties. All of them were from the
Czech, here under false passports provided by Ron and his contacts. Yana
held miyv hand while introducing me 1o the group of girls as “Baby™ a pet

O Copruright Prstecied Msteral

CUNTTIH NTIAL

L FTREM L

Filed 07/30/20 Page 3 of 72

name she came up with for me, being | was the youngest one among them
or ever w be brought in by Rono for that mater. [t became my new
identity not even worrying o mention my real name 1o anyone anymaore,
My identity was no longer important to myself, | wanted to become
someone new and “Baby™ 15 whao | was,

A shocking first impression, the gids were completely nude revealing
their voluptuous voung bodies with such a careless ease and others were
in jusi a G-string, similar o the one’s Ron had bought me earlier. They
were all stunning girls and full of life. Chansmatic and beautiful, they
were the girls who should be on the front of billboards not selling their
bodies o old crewed men for sex. Doing each other’s make-up in front of
the mirror and chatting away on the bed with no care in the world, aiming
at persuading me 1o see the highlights of the life Ron gave them and they
almost did. Bon lefi the room for a few moments, letting us all get 1o
know each other a litthe better and that™s when | started to compile an
understanding of what really went on here,

Just catching a bit of their conversation from before my introduction, |
heard them chatiing about the night they were preparing for. Speaking
excitedly abowt some men they would be entertaining in a few hours, one
girl was talking about going out to sea with one o these clients on a yachi
for a few days. Smee none of the girls seemed shy to talk about their
professions or anything for that matter, | decided to ask them a few
questions about what ihey did. They were more than happy to expand on
their point of view in the conversation, allempting 1o paint @ pretly picture
of what they were paid to do.

They all began o jump up and down with excitenent like giddy school
girls at a slumber party. Another girl with jet-black hair and a thick
accent, wearing absolutely nothing at all, grabbed me onto the bed with
them and into their fiasco, instantly making me feel accepted into their
sorority, like | actually belonged somewhere for once. Yana went on to
explain a linle more in detail, " We accompany the wealthy friends of
Ron, They want only beautiful girls by their side so we come and act
however they want us too but most importantly we make them think we
want them back oo Other girls began to jump in with their vivid points
of view while playing with my hair, they were taking wms brushing and
sivling it as they were filling my head with all of the prospects T could
have &5 an escont oo, They made me feel beautiful like them, too
beautiful for what a gir bevond myv vears should feel. | was simply being
Jured into a dangerous trap, just like they had been at a voung age oo,

It pretty much all came down to two things in their game, the money
they would make and the lifestyle they were given. Their enthusiasm only
interested me further, making it not only sound like an acceptable way of
liviag bat also appearing to keep them all vivaciously satsfied. This way

O Copmright I'rofecied blniers!

CUMFITHNTIAL

GILTTREM 1 87

EFTA02782532



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP  Document 1090-26

of life was just mind blowing to even comprehend at first. With such a
new cutlook of the world 1o try and grasp al my voung age [ was listening
o every word spoken to me with such attentiveness, | was going o try
and model what | was observing from the girls. | justified their way of
thinking in my head for now, thinking if all these girls seem happy
enough, why couldn’t | try to be, it was this or the streets for me.

Ron came back for me not long after our conversation got out of hand
and took me 1o a bathroom down the He opened ihe iap and filled a
amall plastic cup with water and handed me twio small blue oval pills.
Telling me to take them both as they would help me to relax a little bit
inore, | swallowed the pills just following his orders. 1 put the cup on the
counter top and tumed back around 1w face him. Becking me up against
the wall and now comered by this large man [ felt his slithering hands
began o creep under my shin, writhing my skin. | closed my eves tightly
and turmed my head away from him, hoping he would take my actions as
a sign of heing extremely uncomfortable bt that wouldn't bother him at
all. He was half enjoying my reaction from the smug look on his face,
and persisted through it

Continuing 1o undress my clothes he said he wanted 1w look me over
and clean me up. It was so humiliating having to expose myself to this
agemg man and now | knew he was poing to end up with his hands and
whatever else all over me. All too soon [ hated to be right, as | stood
naked before his widened eves, he iold me “vou’re a hairy bugger Il
have 10 shave you right up young lady”, and 1 didn’t know he wasn't just
talking about my legs. Standing with my legs wide apart while this man
coaxed me through the entire ordeal of shaving, his hands made me feel
so dirty. “Have | lost my mind?” | thought to myvself but | had 1o play
nice until | had an opportunity to get away, this was not as fun as the girls
made it out 1o be afier all, this was utterly disgusting. | had no idea what
wits poing to happen next with this guy, and due wo whatever
pharmaceuticals he gave me, I 3ill don’t know 1o this day.

Waking up the next moming my head was pounding in an agonizing
thumping pain and | was so thirsty. The satin sheets thankfully covered
my body, which was still nude from the night before, and | could hear
hushed voices standing over the bed where | was pretending 10 still be
asleep. Listening in on their conversation | kept my eves shut. T knew
Ron's voice from two of the men but not recognizing the other guys | just
staved quiet hoping they 'd soon leave. Ron was telling the other man
what atrocitics he got up o the night before with me and | heard him say,
“Ihoesn 't she even look like an angel the way she sleeps? She's my own
little angel'™ He exclaimed proudly. | opened my eyes and rolled over to
face them both having o wrap the sheets over my body, really not
knowing what to say except “Good-morming™ in a blushful wone. Ron
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ntroduced me to his business partner and told to go get dressed. He had
my whole day planned outl for me already. Booked into get my hair
colored, a much lighter vint of blonde, and afierwards a day of shopping
with the girls | was becoming exactly what he wanted me too, a carbon
copy of the teenage Barbie. . only | wasn't plastic and came with many
bemefits.

Days umed into weeks, being a servant 1o the sexual desires of this
distoried pervert. I dreami of escaping but where would I go and how
would | get away from Hon with him controlling my every second of my
day. Separating myself from the other girls being so uncom/fortable with
enduring the everyday oceurrences | was loaging for the solitude of the
beach again, They were training me wp to be an escort prodigy or
something like it Outrageous orgies were conducted as my lessons with
the girls teaching me all of their tncks in the game, it was all for the sake
of men's perverted fantasies, they dida’t get anything from being sexually
exploited and molesting each other, except getting paid for it. Everything
from oral sex too penetration with toys, | was expected to not only to join
in but even perform ludicrous acts of hedonism.

| was Thirteen vears old and had never heard the terminology of these
sexual acts before, and definitely shouldn™t have been learming them first
hamd, Thrown into g world of chaos, 1 didnt know what to do except be
as compliant as possible, even when asked to do the most degrading
tasks. The excitement of the lifesiyle he offered gquickly diminished once
1 had 1o pay so dearly for it The girls that subdued 1o this lifestyle and
enjoved it definitely put on a good act, but no little girl with hopes and
dreams of their untainted Muture, tums wo her mother and sayv’s “one day |
dream of being a prostimite, passed around from man to man, only to
grow alder regretting so much of my life™ It was all a part of an illusion
that Ron painted for us that made it seem so alluring in the first place.

Spending my days with Ron, he took advantage at every chance given.
Even in his convertible with the wp down [ would be forced 10 go 1opless
while he drove around, when [ asked him why one day, it was supposedly
s0 | could maintain an even suntan, but | knew it was his way of showing
oft his treasures. [t was a far ery from the simple country life | had been
raised in. Wearing designer miniskiris and wops that always revealed oo
much, of course due 1o Ron and the girls determining everything I worg,
ate, or spoke, We would spend our days at hair laser ¢linics, shopping,
tanning beds, and eating as hittle as possible. Through the nights we were
expected 10 become party animals and grect Ron's clientele with the
upmost flirtatious attention and doting as possible. Then whether we were
out for dinner, at a party, or at a club, the men would choose his girl and
take her home. Every girl had a different price and so did the charges
depending on the various clienteles but Ron always kept me for himself
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I would always dread the end of every night, fearing what new desires
hie had in-store for the evening. Sometimes he would hurt me and tell me
to try and enjoy it then do it over and over again uniil | gave him exactly
what he wanted, | always resisted until | could no more, he was too
overpowenng and relentless at getting the results he wanted, At other
times he could be 50 gentle and caress my skin, worshiping every inch of
my hody, all relying upan on what mood he was in. Ofien though he liked
o play the teacher role and instruct me on every motion and explain what
would happen when | did those certain things to him. No matter what he
did to me | was only disgusted with myself more and more. 1 still shudder
at the thought of how he used nvy body.

I turned fourteen in Augost that same vear and was spending my
hirthday loaded on a concoction of phanmaceuticals and aleohol, being
penerously supplied by the very man who swore his devotion 1o caring
fior my every need. | didn’t even know mysell any longer, completely
shying away from the girl 1 had grown up to be until to this point. The
apartment was empty except for me, for the time being, and that was
God's own litile present for me. . some solilude for once [ thought.
Pouring myself another drink | opened the sliding doors to the
balcony and walked to the edge. Looking down from the many stories
where Ron's apartment was, | wished myself a happy birthday out lowd
and wondered if my family even remembered the day’s occurrence.

Dwvelling in my sadness for the fourteen years of suffering and
loneliness 1 had already endured, the tears swelled up in my eves,
trickling downwards making my eyeliner inevitably leak down my
cheeks. Inside [ felt so trapped and began 1o entertain the thought of
jumping over the edge. it all scemed much easicr, and the simple
blackness that death had to offer rather than the tangled mess | was so
tired of fighting to get out of seemed a much easier approach. Detached
from wanting to feel anything, | became so numb towards my life"s own
tragedies. I couldn’t live like this any longer. I lifted my bare legs over
the edge of the railing and sat looking at the ground bencath me so close
to even just slipping off the edge to my very death. [ couldn't think of any
reason not 1o fall. | thought 1 had made too many bad decisions to keep
going on but some force of a higher nature had other things in store for
me.

The sliding door stammed open with a burst of speed and Ron scooped
mie up in his big arms and brought me inside to our bedroom. Laying me
down and secing the look of despair in my eyes from my tear stained face
he went into the bathroom cupboard and retumed with three pink pills,
Forcing me to swallow them using the angered tone of his voice he
thought he was turning my sorrows into a distant dream as T passed out in
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his tight clutches, erying myself all the way to sleep. He didn’t even ask
me what was wrong, probably because he knew already.

Soon enough the crumbling of his evil empire in the underworld of
selling sex for his own advantage began with a single crack in his perfiect
sehieme, and proudly it all started with me, Ron got a scare one-day and
rampaged through his apartment welling us girls (o only pack our
important belongings and some clothes as we all had 1o leave right away.
I didn't have much belonging to me s0 1 basically sat there waiching
everyone rush around frantically and was curious what could ve gotten a
man like Ron so scarred. Onee we were packed up and in the limo he was
trviig o calm the Frastic girls down after all the panic that spread through
the apartnent like wildfire, T was the only one silting there hall’ amused at
the entire situation.

He began by assuring us that everything was going 1o be fine. Calmly
he continued to well all of us packed in tightly, even fora imo, that we
were all taking a long trip to Florida's countryside because someone has
reported an anonymaous tip to the missing persons unit at the local police
station identifying a very voung girl as a possible vietim of abuse fiving
at his apartment. Ron knew what a landmine of trouble he had brought
wpon himself making an exhibition out of me on the streets of Mizmi, 1
thidn "t pull off the alder look like the other girls, [actually looked
younger than my age with my blue eyes and freckles always giving the
impression of my youthful innocence.

Now he just had 1o do whatever it took (o ensure he staved as far away
from the authorities as possible. Arriving at a ranch in central Florida
many hours later and | assumed it belonged 1o Ron knowing never 1o ask
him things like that. | knew my purpose and it wasn't prying into his
personal life outside of the bedroom. There was a main house, a few
cotlages, some siaff quarters and paddocks where the horses were kept. |
was in heaven. . .| thought at first. Finally, something | could really enjoy.
Riding was my passion, basically growing up on the backs of horses since
1 was just able to walk,

Mot surprisingly [ began to despise Ron and all of the girls for the
gross exploits they made me do with them. Beginning to 1solate myself
from everyone I"d rather spend my tlime sitting under a tree waiching the
horses graze, writing in my journal or painting but mostly avoiding
evervong possible unless Ron required me elsewhere, Nighttime was
alwavs a reoceurming nightmare for me. Relived over and over again in
many various ways, Ron would always start by making me some drinks
and offering an assoriment of pills before indulging himselT by
grotesquely putting his genitals in my mouth and tell me how to give him
what be would call a “first-class blow-job”, and | was being judged every
iifute of it. Ordering me to slowdown o speedup of maintain a perfect
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rhythm | was constantly being cnibicized for my efforts in pleasing him. |
wis eager when he actually gave me a compliment. The rest of the
evening was always a surprise lefi up to a moments notice. Chuite
regularly he would proceed with having the girls dress me up in some
sexy outfit and loads of makeup then entertain him with a lesbian
reenactment revolving him in the center. Sometimes they would use
dildos and other foreign sex 1oys, Ron liked 1o see us hurt during sex.
somelimes even peneirating me anally but 1 always resisted and would try
to redirect him with another sexual desire of his but | had no excuses
when it came 1o me having to use the sex toys on him, he told me how
inen have g-gpots in their rectum and instructad me on how o precisely
petretrate him. These nights wemt on what seemed like an eternal sentence
for the price of not living on the strects, where unforiunately for the one’s
still there, | feared and knew rom my own personal experience, could be
much worse,

Meeding some contact with someone of my adolescent mentality [
called one of my school friends from the past, whom | wont name out of
privacy, but I'll call him T.J. We were so close and [ knew very well, so
well, | had memonized his number a long time before. He was my first
puppy love sprung from of a childhood fricndship. Being my very first
crush the summer before all of this happened he was the only person |
could think of that would care enough to talk to me.

In the middle of the day, ithe least busy time o be noticed, T snuck into
one of the vacan!l guest rooms and used the phone o call wy good friend.
The sound of my voice radiated a chill in him. “It"s you, i my God
Jenna! Are vou okay™” he was so shocked o hear from me and the sheer
fact | was still alive. Nearly three months now without a single word to
my family or friends, every one doubted my return. My attempt to forge a
happy voice when | spoke to him failed and | absolutely crumbled when
he was at a loss for kind words for me. | iold him of my current state of
affairs. Telling him of Roa and how [ was terrified of him, trving to
escape in the middle of nowhere was useless, It was like being kept in
cage that | was unable to break free from. Going on to dump my issues on
T.1, 1 proceaded with how | longed to call my family and to be with my
them for good but was 1o afraid they didn’t want me, knowing 1'd just
be sent away somewhere else again and to me after all this time was like
going from one cage to another,

He had been called by them numerously and prontised me that they
were very worricd and even hired private investigators 1o try and find me.
Given | was eleven years old the first time | was sent away. my trust in
there sincerity he spoke about was seriously doubted. | kept the
conversation short just in case my absence was being noticed and 1 left on
the note that | would speak 1o him again shoatly. His anempts to get off
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the phone were nothing short of desperate plea to keep me on as long as
possible. I thought he was just trying o help in someway. Giving him
assurance in the fact 1 had survived this long obviously T can hold off a
while longer | gave him my love and told him 1°d be in touch,

Thinking 1 had shipped away unnoticed 1 entered mto the room that [
shared with Ron, hoping | got away with my briel and very neaded phone
call. The place looked empty and evervone else seemed to be out amd
about so 1 decided to have a bath in the spa and try 10 relax before the
night's precantions, My body glided into the steamy water as | began to
think about T.J and how goed it felt just to hear from a friendly voice. My
thoughts drfied into the davs [ missed when 1 felt T could be ally and
childlike and [ nearly forgot for a moment how grown up [ was acting
these days.

My first glimpse at the image surrounding me when | resurfaced above
the water was daunting. There was Ron was standing over my tl,
looking down at me with an eager display of his arousal. He began to
undo his pants and take them down when he told me “put your lips on my
cock™, I was too slow in responding to his request so he grabbed me by
the back of the head and forced me into his groin. | had tears streaming
down my face as [ looked up to him with the saddest blue eves hoping he
would take pity and stop, but he never did, | was really hurt by his
aggression and he definitely knew it this time, which [ believe only made
him more heated. | closed my eyes and began to count using the time o
keep my thoughts elsewhere believing every number 1 counted only
furthered me to the end of this. ! just got over a hundred when he finally
exploded in fulfillment siill hall submerged in the deep bath 1 was
stroggling to gain my hearings in as Bon was picked me up out of the
bath and carried me to go to the bedroom, which was just outside the

adjoin doors, 5till damp from the hot water in the spa | had goose
bumps from the chill of the fresh air where he brought me to the bed and
proceeded 1o deeply violate my every being. Eventually his scars that he
left were too deep ever 10 be healed and would ¢ven carry on through the
years o come,

Upon his bursting with pleasure for the second time, he just got up
and lefi, without even saying a word 1o me. Left alone | was awake for
hours after that. There was no escaping the pain that night. T lay naked
wrapped in the sheets, sobbing in the dark. My feelings of being hurt and
disgusted afier his abusive ordeal “When will it ever stop™ | prayed 1o
Gioad amd begged for death rather than face another day in my life. | woke
up still alone the next day and exasperated from the misery | felt the night
before. Ushering through my drawers to find something to throw on |
could care less what lay in store for me 1oday, couldn’t be as bad as being
raped by a scary man repeatedly.

10
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Starting my day with a few of the supplied oxytocin's and a bloody
mary, made by the live-in house chel. Having two celery sticks for my
breaktast, | wanted to lye out by the pool and forget the world. Ron hated
tan-lines so to be caught with a bikini top on was a big no-no in his rule
book but after my cnies to stop were so blatantly ignored last night, 1 was
out to piss him off so | dida "t remove my shirt. | put on my headphones
and before | knew it had fallen into a deep slumber from my self-made
therapeutic cockiail, the only way | knew how 1o cope with the emotional
turmoil on the inside,

Diesperate to hear his voice | called my friend TJ a few more times that
week. | neaded o feel like someone oul there really kiew me. Somelines
we could just chat like old friends with no care in the world and laugh at
a distant memory from too long ago. Then would come the good-bye part
of the conversation amd we would both gel teary-eved not knowing what
could happen next or if this would even be the last time we ever spoke (o
each other again

My biggest fear came to reality when | was in our bedroom one
afternoon, just lounging around out of boeredom. Ron came bursting in
through the door, red as a tomato. | couldn 't help but feeling | was in big
trouble. His face was distorted and raging towards me. 1 knew right away
he must have found out that | was calling T.J, but how, | had no idea. |
had always tried to be as invisible as possible, soon enough it was all
explained.

“Are vou Irying 10 get me cieght? You are nothing but a stupid girl
you know that! What am | supposed to do with you now™ He was
tearing up the room while his rants gave me something else o think
about. What would he do with me if he had no use for me any longer? |
wasn't even thinking about him being caught for soliciting illegal
immigrants for the purpose of prostitution, 1 was more worried that he
would be upset at the fact 1 was ralking to another guy, maybe even
jealous that he was at least my age. [ replied with simple sentences that 1
could manage 1o get out between all the shouting, 1 kept saying, “1I'm
sorry”” and putiing my head down in shame, He picked me up by my
throat pinming me against the wall, “You are going away, far -far away
from me and you better be nicer wo the next man T send vou 1o, 1"ve heard
he's not & nice as most would like. Are you fucking hearing me Bich™ T
alidd down the wall, choking on the first air entering my lungs, breathless
and temified, | never thought Ron was a nice guy but | had never seen
him lose it this bad, Now | was being sent me away 1o another stranger,
another man, it only termified me more.

I'he girls came in to say their good-byes all of them were crving and
asking me in their best English languages, why 1 had to call someone and
lose everything? | was able to find out through the broken sobs off of
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them that the confession came from the house-keeper who said she saw
me use the room regularly but was never messed up, so Fon looked at the
recent telephone bills and found the same number dialed from that room
consecutively, he knew it was me right away. At least he didn’t know it
was another guy, | thought to myself, or [ probably wouldn 't heve made it
out of there alive.

Fon came back to usher the girls out of my room and old me 1 had five
minutes o pack my clothes, which he made clear were to be my only
kelongings to take with me. He washed his hands clean of me that night,
or 50 he thought. The driver came knocking at my door, just as Ron said,
i loniger tham the five minutes that he had offered me and he ook my
single big 1o the car, [ didn™t want all the jewelry, music or books that he
so caringly bought me as twokens of his twisted affection. Only taking my
clothes and a wad of hundred dollar bills | had been saving, | slit a hole in
my scrunchie inserting my cash for a rainy dav that | was more than sure
was just around the corner. .

We drove for hours, until | started seeing familiar surroundings. |
couldn't believe my own eyes_ [ was back in Miami. but not on the
beaches, somewhere in the CBD this time. The Driver delivered me 1o the
front door with my one bag and waited at the door with me. Now | knew
havw 1t fielt 1o be a puppy picked from her lifter a5 vou ¢an only hope vour
next owner would treat you with some sort of kindness.

Anoiher balding man answered the door but he wasn"t so grotesquely
fat like Kon, bat still a new owner at that. He looked me up and down and
seemed amused as he snickered o himself. With one last look to the
driver over my shoulder it was almost an appeal 1w him for some way 1o
help me. | knew he conldn 't anyways, | was just hoping. He wold me his
name was Charlie but didn’t even bother in asking me for mine, | was
sure Ron already filled in all of my details when he arranged this,

Charlie picked up my bag and led me into his bachelor pad townhouse.
[ was never given a welcoming tour of my aew residence or made to fieel
comforable, He walked me up the stairs and opened one of the doors in
the small hallway. Telling me this would be my room, he showed me into
it and told me o wait, he would be back shortly. [ sat on my bed afraid 1o
touch anyihing and afier the warning Ron gave me I knew I had wo waich
my step around here 1 put my head down onto the pillows my where
world was falling apan and let my emotions downpouwr, Exhausted from
the davs emotional turmoil | ended up falling asleep. | don't even know if
he evier came in at all that night.

The next moming | looked out of the window 10 see my new
surroundings. It was a beantiful sunny day outside, unlike the dreary cell
I was locked away inside of. Feeling the sun warm up my face through
the -. it padiated a familiar sense of comfort from the dayvs of the good
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parts of my childhood. | remimisced how it had used to be before all my
life turned wpside down. Belore all of the fights with my family, before 1
had to look after myself, and before | was a slave 1o men.

Those days were oo long gone now, With too many hard times passing
mie by it seemed sumreal to think that hife had ever even existed in the first
place. With that thought | shook mysell out of reminiscing that way.
Whatever was going to happen was out of my control now, 1 just had to
give myself some hope that 1 would have the strength 10 get myself out
these circumstances before anything really bad happened.

Chapter 2

The house was quict 50 1 just assumed Charlie was still asleep. 1
decaded to wet cleaned up and have a shower, Not even a knock on the
door when Charlie walked in with ease. “Typical™ | thought. It was an
easy way lor Charlie 1o break the ice. “You really are as beautiful as Ron
said’” as he opened the curtain, Watching me rinse myself in the shower
and me knowing T had no way out of this except 1o go along with
whatever he wanted. | just looked down at the mention of Ron's name,
wondering what else he had told Charie about me. Realizing later that he
wouldn't have said anything anyways, in fear | would've been a damaged
product that wouldnt make him the money that young girls go for.

He just sat on the side of the vanity 1op and continwed to take
observations of me standing submerged under the falling water, 1 avoided
[ooking at him and let him do all the talking, after all | knew what | had
o say was of no importance, thar is if he was anything like Ron. Between
the water beating down over my head | could slightly hear him ramble on
about some club and restaurant e owned in FT, Lauderdale. He said he
was going to take me shopping for some club outfits and we would party
together tomight, as if 1 was supposed o be excited over this so-called
ireai of his.

Iooked up and gave im a quick smile adding a compliant nod and
turned my attention 1o turning off the faucets and quickly grabbing my
towel. | was falling so far from whao [ used to be, shying away from my
outpoing personality o a quiet gid that didn’t even recognize hersell in
the mirror anymore. | dred myself off and looked at the man standing
between the doorway and me. He was still watching me with a sleazy
look on his face but now preceded 1o move in my direction, arms wide
open. He embraced me, runtning his hands up around my vouthful curves,
licking my neck and earlobes. Then his large. rough hands cupped my
small breasts and continued downwards to feel in beiween my legs. |1
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knew what | had to do to get this over and done with as quick as possible,
but [ was dreading this moment rom the second he greeted me at the
door last night.

| fell 1o my knees and gave into his demented perversions. Thankfully
it didn’t last long before he chmaxed and | was allowed o get myself
dressed and ready to go out. | was nothing but money well spent in his
mind. This was another extremely wealthy man with a completely new
set of wants and needs asking a fourieen vear old girl 1o affectionately
dote on sexual desires to a man in his mid forties, | really hated myself,
these men, and just about everything my life had boiled up to by this
pondit, bul T kivew from a young age that b survive in this harsh world 1
would have 1o do many things [ would oot willingly choose to.

Al the shops he decided he would choose the clothes he paid for, which
| might as well have been declared a teenage prostitute. Just like Ron he
also liked it that way. The more degrading he was 1o me only proved his
ownership of my body. He bought me tiny cocktail dresses, and skimpy
outfits, which | thought closely, resembled the lingerie he'd also bought
for me to wear for him. I noticed thai day that he enjoyed parading me
around the shopping mall and out for lunch an hooers, even joking with
the waitress that he"d like to buy her uniform because he thought it'd look
sexv o his new girlfriend,

‘We armved at his two in one, Restawrant and Club, at around nine
o'clock in ihe evening. Tt was a revolving tower called *“Hot Chocolates™
in downtown Fi. Lasderdale. The food was delicious and for the first time
since being with Bon, | ordered a hefiy meal with steak and mashed
potatoes with a scrumpious gravy smothered on wp. Charlie ordered
strong cockfails for us both and before | knew it my head was spinning
and we were on the dance floor together. The music blared in my head
and the rhythm of my body took over, completely forgetting about even
dancing with Charlie and letting the music take ahold and work it's
magic.

Tt didn "t dio me any justice though as Charlic watched me imagining
what pleasures lay in store for him later on. Taking me home before the
cluls had even closed, he just couldnt wait to indulge on exactly what he
was lantasizing from beforehand. Onee back at his townhouse he led me
uwp the stairs into his bedroom and pushed me down in the middle of his
bed. The motions from the wavy mattress made me dizey and feel even
drunker when he lay on top of me. Coming at me like a hungered beast
wanting to ravage his next meal, it was intimidating as he entered into me
with a forceful thrust, he moaned out in delectable heaves. | looked away
while he self indulged his own gratifying needs using my body as his
instrument in pleasure. [ only grew stronger in my head letting the hatred
for men desires intensify.
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The next two weeks | was expected to be at Charlie’s beckon call, never
aloud o leave his side, even making me sleep in his bed from the second
night onwards. | never even got the chance o call T.J again. Tt was oo
much of a risk anyways, Thus pushing him further out of my memory,
too afraid, of the emotional repercussions,

Our typical routine was to wake up gel showered and dressed and 1
would put on my make-up while Charlie made his business calls for the
day. We would leave the house mid-afiermoon and run his errands do
some shopping, sometimes meeting his friends or business partners for
lunch, none of the men he introduced me 1o seemed offended at his
choice of adolescent eve candy. They 'd just continue (o chal away as if it
wirs normal o be in public with his amms draped over a girl young enough
o be his granddaughier, not too shy by giving me a iy tap on my
botioam or even ry Lo Kiss me.

My last night was no different from every other night. We went
shopping that dav and out for lunch alone, Later we headed to a club his
friend just launched and it was his grand opening that night. The club was
called “lguana Joe's™. We met up with his friend and said our hellos.
They both seemed so excited about the club and Charlie was full of
compliments all around. The club did have & line owt the door which
looked a mile long coming in, luckily we didn®t have o use the front
door. Charlie retumed from the bar with twoe giant long-island iced teas,
which were his favorite drink o stari with and then we jusi sai for a while
watching people dancing. Occasionally conversing aboul passing
thoughts. We danced for a while having a few more drinks and afier
about two howrs, Chardie said he was ready to go home. What a daunting
time 1o look forward to, he always liked to have a brief sexual encounter
before drifting off to sleep with my naked body intertwined between his
arms and legs,

It was bad enough to have to entertain him at every given second of the
day but his grip on me was 5o stifling I felt o chocked I could hardly
breathe much less sleep. Eventually my over-worked mind would drift in-
and-out of a restless sleep, but constantly on edge. | thought many of
nights of escaping, but where would 1 go? Would one of Ron's ever-so-
connected informants finds me and wms me into him 1o be disposed of
fior good? T just praved that 1 wouldn 't be another missing person 1o add
to the list of girls found in the local ditches, T knew that s where | was
headed if | serewed this up for Ron again.

As if my guardian angel was there the whole time listening to my
secret prayers, my rescue came the next moming with an abrupt bursting
through the bedroom door at about six am. Charlie and | were still lying
in bed together and his grip on me was still tight. The men dressed in all
black military gear had large guns and helmets on. 1t was o faghtening
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at first. | couldn’t even comprehend what was happening so rapidly. |
thought Chardie could’ve been in some kind of trouble with a business
friend he had done wrong too, but then one of the men in black shouted
“F.B.1 this is a raid get down with your hands on you head”, in too much
shock to move three of the men grabbed Charlie and threw him to the
floor and culfed him. | sat up in bed with my sheets covenng my naked
body and warched as they dragged Charlie from the room. Still
completely nude he wasn't even aloud to get dressed. Another agent had
tov come back in to the room to find him 2 pair of shorts. | could hear him
screaming af the top of his lungs all of the way outside He was screaming
and the last thing | heard him yell was “IF vou say anything you kiow
who will find you!™ [ could hear more threats being velled at me but [
couldn 't make out what it was that he was saying. | was in total confusion
and couldn’t believe what was happening. There were so many uniformed
agents | fell 30 small compared to all of them but they were all very Kind
and helped me out of bed allowing me 1o remain covered up with the bed
sheets so | could get dressed. The first decency | had been showed ina
long time. i was an odd feeling io acknowledge. I knew the life I had
come accustomed o for the last six months was now over, and in so
many ways | was relieved but was also very nervous about what lay
ahead of me,

I excused myself to the bathroom to put some clothes on. Mot having
anything hall decent, like a normal pair of jeans and a i-shirl. The besi |
could come up with was a metallic blue miniskirt and a tiny matching 1op
that fell just below my breasts, hardly clothing at all 1t was more like
seraps of cloth, Putting my hair wp in a tight bun with the scrunchie that
held my five hundred dollar bills | was led out of Charlie’s townhouse for
the very last time, Starting my life over.. .again, | wanied to leave behind
my every memaory belonging to these horrid times, Only taking small
sack containing my underwear, makeup bag, and journal with me.

The agents led me down the staircase and myv last vision's of Charlie
was bent over the hood of a police vehicle still screaming and
handeuffed. [ slipped into the backseat of the car and was driven to
Broward County Police Station where the Federal Agents interviewed me
about my entire wherzabouts for the last six months. [ was so scared of
what Ron would do if T told the agents what really happened but at the
same token 1 knew he'd most likely kill me anyways for being such a
labsility.

(hver the next few hours | sat down and told the agents how Ron's
business worked and what 1 part | had to play to him, | was able to ask
how they found out | was at Charlie’s house and they informed me that |
was beimg followed all the way from Ocala, Florida where Ron had me
stowed away for the last four months. T.J, my frend, called my parents
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after our first phone conversation and ever since then, the F.B.1 were
tapping the phone lines and recording every conversation. Completely
unaware of T.1's caring act of deceit, | was in such shock that they had
been tracking us for so long, | knew now, with or without my help, the
F.B.1 had enough on Ron to put him away for a very long tme, 1if they
could catch him, that is.

Having s0 many crooked people working for vou can be an advantage
when you're in trouble. Like having a pair of eyes in every city. Fon was
somehow able to find out about Charlie’s arrest and immediately deserted
the country to avoid legal punishment, not to mention the discretization
of his esteemied clientele that the feds were now on 0. Ron had so many
countless charges put up against him, eventually when the F.B.I were
able to track him down they were able 1o have him arrested in Yugoslavia
and extradited back wo Miami, he was fnallv held sccounable for being a
pedophile, soliciting women for prostitution, and running many
illegitimate and illegal businesses. By the time the F B.1 caught him he
was in his mid-seventies when he died of old age serving his second year
prison for a lengthy senience. Coincidentally 1 was iold of his punishment
and death many years later by one of the same F.B.1 agents that had
rescued me from Charlie’s arms.

I was taken out of the interrogation room after the interview was over
with and told te sit at one of the officer’s desk while | was waiting for
someone to pick me up. Unceriain of who that someone would be [
assumed it would be someone from the juvenile delinquents division 1o
take me back to some state operated lockdown facility. Mot the nicest of
places o call home, but T had no choice in this matter.

Siming back in the revalving chair | was twirling out of boredom amd
listening to the roaming conversations within the office. | pondered in
fearful anticipation of the dreadful places that lay in store for me. Having
to of spent a lot of my adolescence in these kind of places for the sheer
factor that my mother said 1 was out of control and unable o handle™ by
eleven years old, There was plenty of just reason for me to be so scared of
those places. What | knew lay in store for me were constant fights
between the rough girls being settled with violent raids then out came the
pepper spray and then the strip-searches and worst ol all, no sunlight. Tt
didn "t matter il you were a quict, shy girl that didn’t belong there, when
theme was a fight, which was could be like a few times a week, every
person in the room wis considered a threat and were treated like a violent
criminal. | hated those places and the memonics they gave me. That's
why | always ended up back on the sireets. Mo child or even a juvenile
should have to be subjected to such unreasonable force and neglect. Some
of the girls were so used to being subdued to this kind of treatment their
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whale life they ended up repeating the same attributes as the people who
initially hurt them in the fArst place.

One very sad girl I'll mever forgei her, had a father who had been a
heroing junkie and decided 1o play Russian Roulette with some of his
addict fmends and by fate or chance took the bullet straight throwgh his
brain, killing him instantly. Her mother being a heroine addict hersell
spiraled downwards after hiz death and gave her four year old child 1o her
ageing grandmother that eventually had 1o put my twelve year old friend
in this un-dire circumstance. | can only have he highest hopes for her
teday but unfortunately for most girls that have been victimized by
society aren 't able to ever stop being a victim for the rest of their lives of
g0 on o make odher people victims themselves. A sad and unfortunale
fate for so many innocent, and it happens so much more than anyone
would rather admil too instead of just trying to lind a solution.

Chapter 3

Hours later | was still twirling myself in the same office chair when |
spun around 1o see my Father walking in my direction. | nearly fell off
my seat at the sight of him. Gripping the chairs handles | couldnt
imagine what in the world 1 would say 1o the man | once used to call
Daddy but now hated for the abandonment and unforgiving wounds he
instilled inside of me. He contemplated putting his arms out to hold me
but instead anger and shame wok over and he just shook his head. | never
saw my Dad cry until that day and 1 kave 1o say it made me feel voung
again and sad 1 had disappointed my parents again. The agents now
standing beside us led both of us together back into the interrogation
room 1o re-tale my journey o my father who they smid | had no choice to
tell, or they would have to tell him for me, being I was an under-aged
minor and Ron violated the statutory rape law, among many others, when
he took me back to his apartment and kept me as his sex slave. My Dad
couldn 't believe what he was hearing and for his lack of betier choice in
words asked me 1o stop talking, he was just happy to know | was alive.
Like everyone ['d known in life they would rather brush it under the
carpet and not deal with the pain rather than realizing sooner or later it all
comes oul sometime in our life even if il ransgresses into owr futwre then
becomes what we are willing to accept out of pariners, work, and people
in general, Simply saying in other ways than with words that our bad
decisions befall our ragedies later on in life,

The next discussion was led to where | would go 1o from here. Before
anyone could put his or her suggestion forward 1 leapt in with my two
bits and made it obviously clear to my Dad ihat if | was seni away o

18

O Copright I'rofecied blniers!

CUMFITHENTIAL

GITTREM 151

EFTA02782539



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP  Document 1090-26

another lockdown facility and if he betrayed my trust, again, he would
never see me again. | would disappear for good this time and for all he
would know 1 could be dead in ne time on the sireets. He looked at me
and for the first time in my life he saw the many vears | had grown up in
the time | was gone and heard the seriousness in the wne of my voice
when | made my vow to him. He put his head in his hands and told me
the bad news, my Mom didn't want me 10 come home and she was
making his life hell for even suggesting bringing me back into their lives.
| for some reason threatened her lifestyle and drove her crazy. | had been
surprised about a lot of things lately but not that one. The last time | saw
iy Mo she ever so carefully lied 1o me and told me she was bringing
me 1o an eye-doctor for an infection. Instead we walked into this tall Blue
building with people in uniforms holding clipboards and a few muscly
puards, she ushered me inside and huried up to close the large auto lock
doors behind her leaving me there alone and imprisoned, which is what
led me to recently living on the streets, My life was hell as long as she
was n control of 1t, so when she didn't want me back at home | was fine
with that 1o, but ihere had to be somewhere else I could go. My dad said
he had no choice but to put me back into the facility, but he made a
sincere promise that he would not take any longer than a week 1o try (o
find a place for me o stay and to go to school, A week | could deal with,
but I was still unsure if [ could trust my father and hold him to his word,
but yet again, [ had no choice. Being my legal guardian he could send me
anywhere he wanted and there would be nothing [ could do, except for
keep running. [ gave in, and before he left the officers to rake me back o
the last Facility 1 had run from, T gave him one last hug and reminded him
“one-week and 1'm gone”. Modding his head and squeezing his arms
tighter around me, | could only hope he meant it, but he didn't look too
optimisiic.

In the police car on the way back to the facility they had to handeuff me
in case [ ran again, but [ had no intentions to anywavs. [ was going lo
give miy dad the week before 1 began o search for the right opportunity o
jolt again. | was like a “ghost come back,” said so many of my girlfriends
from the past and there was now a lot of new faces there too. At night
when we were all in bed and supposed to be sleeping, | would be
davdreaming of better days and imagine mysell somewhere in a
comfortable bed, acally enjoving my life for a change, A week went by
in this facality spending most of my days locked up i what they called
“The - Room™, & bare room with concrete flooring, no toilet or even
a chair to sit on. The only comfort | had was the blue sweater that was
provided as part of the uniform, and my hair scrunchie filled with my
stowed away cash that no one had found during my unpleasam strip-
searches. | would spend hours in :he- rooi for objecting to their
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conformity and unwilling to participate in their drlling regime. | didn’t
feel like | owed any explanation to these people even when they brought
a physiclogist in to speak with me, “What was the point when 1 would be
gone any day now” and as if any of these people even cared in the first
place, | was just another number in the system and they had a job to do

There was one mega-bitch, female puard, named Evelyn and she used
1o either really like you or really hate vou and God-forbid you were one
of the unforunates that she didn’i like, she’d make your entire stay their
an agonizing nightmare, Constantly picking on girls who were not strong
enough to cope with their predicament or past issues, she’d stand them up
and publicly humiliate them, and even when they bepged her through
their sobes to Jet them sit down, she’d only torment them worse, Which
only made the strong girls want 1o antagonize the fragile one's with more
malicious intent. Luckily when | had previously been there she didn™
take much notice of me, but | stayed out of harms way with her, just
being quiet and observant.

Being back here seemed like an etemity while | held my end of the
bargain bui unfortunately my Faiber didn’t. The firsi chance | saw io run
| took it | was being sent to o get my blood and unine taken for drug and
disease analysis, My driver would be a volunteer from the community
and it was the perfect setaway for me | was brought from the
solitaire room and led into the bright sun, feeling like today would be
favorable in my escape. We got io the doctors office, my whereabouis
told me T had plenty of ways 1o run and [ scouted out the best looking
route. My plan was to barge through the volunteer's inexperienced grip
and wriggle my way out il needed, then hit the asphalt, running until my
legs couldn’t carry me any further. Playing it out in my mind felt
different to the anticipation that led up to actually dong it. The inner-
strength | had was the only thing going to help me in this circumstance,

We arrived in the parking lot and 1 hadn't said a word to him the entire
drive, the small framed Spanish man tried 1o make pleasant conversation
bt T couldn™t see him as anything but a challenge, so T kept quict instead,
ignoring his humorous attempis to befriend me. The car pulled to a stop
and he came around the side to unlock my door, this was 18, “here we go”
I told myself. and pushed past the volunteer. His arms grabbed out ai me
but only caught me by my shirt, he didn’t even put up much of a struggle,
Iike some of the other trained one's 1 had gotten before, they would put
me into body locks of all sorts bat he just tore at the collar of my shirt
letting me break free. | had done this many times before so | knew |
wasn't gone yet, | had to first get out of these clothes. The cops would be
looking for someone of my description in the area with a blue shirt and
khaki pants, 50 my first stop was a busy shopping complex. I ook the
imoney from my scrunchie and bought myself a pair of jeans, a shirt, and
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a sweater for disguise and my next stop was Dunkin Doughnuts’ to get a
chocolate wed doughnut and a cup of collee. 1 didn’t have doubts about
getting out of the facility but | wasn't expecting it 1o be so easy this ime.
My past excursions all began with an abrupt struggle sometimes ending
in a brutal state of affairs after being pepper sprayed and fastenced into
soie painful lock by forceful men four- times my size, then tossed nto
solitary until | saw my next chance o desert. | got to know the guards
real well, as | spent a lot of my time being dragged down 1o Iheh
room by them, There was Jim, a large black man who could"ve doubled
for a “Miami Dolphin’s™ defensive linebacker. John was another big man
with a ponytail and a mustache, and he looked like soimeone who
definitely owned a arley. The last guy Scott had & smaller buld bt
made up for it with his steroid injecied muscles bulging out of his neck
and their was the added height from his cudy fro. When they wernen’t
restraining me and holding me captive in solitaire, they were actually
pretty nice guys, not afraid w0 have a laugh after some explosive incident
and [ held no contempt towards them either, they were just doing their
Jjobs.

It was de’ja"vous all over again, free at last but where would 1 go now.
With Ron's scouts on the lookout for me, and now the authorities being
notified 1 was a runaway again, [ would have a lot of people searching for
me, 50 | knew | had to be careful where [ went. My last stop before
leaving the shopping center was to use a payphone to call my parenis, my
Dad answered completely surprised 1o hear me on the other end, 1 wanted
to sarcastically thank him for breaking his promise to me and | hope he is
hagpy now, he just lost his daughter Tor good. | stopped 1w listen o what
he was trying 1o say and he told me "1 was getting vou out in a few davs,
| found you somebody to stay with, she's a good person who has got
teenagers your age, | was just trying to convince your Mother to sign the
papers to get you out of there™.

I was so outraged at her ability 1o put her own wams before the needs
of her own flesh and blood daughter, [ told him o come pick me up and
bring me to the house so | could speak with her for the first time in over a
vear, but 1f 1 felt threatened for one second 1 will be on my way quicker
than a blink of an eye and on my own for good. He wasn"t overjoyed an
my proposition, knowing what position this put him in as her usband but
as my father he decided to put me first for once and take me home o
confront my mother.

| arrived at my house for the first time in a long time and everything
looked different. My parents refurnished and renovated the house. | didn't
even have a room anymore, my old belongings and bed were removed
and it was now the office. OF course my Mom didn"t meet me al the gate
of the front door like her loag lost offspring reunited. No, instead she
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waited for me to come find her outhback smoking cigarettes and having a
beer. She stood up from her seat and squinted her eves loathing in her
hatred she coldly slapped me hard in the face. The slap stung, but 1
matched her look with a familiar [l coldness that only she could
understand, Immediately we both started to oy and we washed away our
anguish and resentment through our tears and consolidated our feelings
for the first time since the chaos first affecred our lives. She didn’t want
10 know much of my whereabouis and she still had a loi of anger 1o get
over but she asked me to stay home at least. My listle brother ran through
the back door and hugged me so tight, 1 started to cry again and was
saddened by how mwch time | had missed the tme | had lost just hanging
oul with my brothers and it took me even longer to realize how precious
time really is. We werne never going to be the average Joes next door but
al beast this was better than nothing. | loved being with my family again.
We had BBOY s and bon-fires with each other and life began o slowly
piece back together, It was bizarre how normal it was when | first got
home. | tumed fifteen that year and it was the exact cup of tea that | had
neaded o boost me up and get me on ihe rght irack.

1 decided 1o go school w0 acquire my general education diploma or G.E.D
and got a summer job with my Dad at Mar-A-Lago, Donald Trumps
exclusive country club in Palm Beach, Surroandid by lush acres of
tropical landscapes, manicured pardens, and & mansion made into a beach
club for the rich and famous it is known as the “Jewel of Palm Beach”. 1
was in sheer awe al the gold arched ceilings and the grandeur ballrooms.

The spa where ! worked was world class, not only oozing in style but in
the way each and every clientele was treated with the upmost service. My
focus was now sct on becoming a massage therapist, and working my
way into a hexurious spa like the one | worked for now, only | was a
Iocker-room attendant there. | studied many books about the anatomy of
the human body and how you can affect a person’s well-being and health
for the better through a simple healing touch. It was amazing 1o me the
way the body responded to massage, | was more than just interested, |
was determined to become a therapist.,

It was one of those anatomy books that 1 had my nose bunied in one
afterncon on a quiet Tuesday and it could gei prenty lonely in the locker
room, 8o il T weren™t busy 1'd sit outside by the spa’s reception and read
my books in the warmth of the Florida sun, A lovely looking woman in
her late thirties who spoke with a proper English sceent approached me_ |
assumed it was # general question, “like where's the ladics room or was
that the famous model from so-and-s0"" but she was more interested in
the book | was reading. Only believing at first we were just making small
talk she was really imtrigued at my choice of reading. She then asked if 1
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did massage on the side, | stated | was only reading the book and had not
yel began 1o study but one day 1 would love 1o practice massage therapy.

She introduced herself as Ghislane Maxwell. I would later find out that
she was the daughter of the late prominent businessman and disgraced
newspaper tycoon, Robert Maxwell, 1 told her my name 15 Jenna pointing
to my nametag on my shirt and offered her a cold or hot beverage, as
those were my instructed duties at work. She accepted a tea and went on
o chat a bit about this rich guy that she worked for and she knew off-
hand that he was looking for a massage therapist. Just doing me a good
deed out of her kindness of her heart, I"'m sure, she offerad o introduce
ime 1o b, [ declhined her frst proposition, thinking out loud, told her |
didn "t know the body well enough to even allempt an inlerview, She
didn"t seem worried at all by my fear of imcompetence saying that if he
liked me enough he would get me the best trining in the industry.
Cihislane thought | had a cheery persona and fit the quota for what he was
looking for and as she put it an enthusiastic learner that she said she
gathered from the sticky notes popping out of the various sections in my
book. I accepted her phone number and the house address and iold her
will call her if | am able 1o come over after work. | rushed over 1o the
tennis courts where my dad was working and told him of the news. We
bosth thought this could be a wonderful opportunity o get my
gecreditation in massage therapy. Seeing that it was a lady in her late
thirties who came off as more of a nururer rather than a procurer, neither
of us saw any reason 1o be hesitant,

Chapter 4

At around Five p.m. my dad drove me down to the bottom of “El Brillo
Way.” on the Palm Beach intercostal. We pulled into a short driveway
heckoning a large pink mansion with heavy wooden doors. | was so
excited about this chance and asked my dad 0 wish me luck. He gave me
a big squesre and wished me the best. He walked me 1o the front door
and I rung the door chime. Momenis later we were greeted by an older
gentleman dressed in a casual unifiorm, [ told him 1 was here 1o
meet Ma. Maxwell for 2 massage trial and he opened the doors for my
father and [ telling us to wait in the entry as Ms. Maxwell would be on
her way any second, and she was. Down the stairs she walked with a
warm smile, her short black hair sceming very proper and clegant, for
nove, She shook my fathers hand and thanked him for banging me and
kizssed us both on the cheeks. They spoke briefly about whom she worked
fior and about Mar-a-Lago where we worked. She was in hurry, vou could
tell to end the conversation and say good-bye fo my dad, which she did so
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ever pleasantly. She said the boss was upstairs and waiting my amval, so
with than I said bye to my dad and began 1o follow Ghislane up the stairs.
I was so nervous, but 1 didn’t show it 1 kept my reserve and demeanor
cool as ice, trying show maturity for the open position. We continued on
1o the massage room, passing by a grand crystal chandeher, and a couple
lengthy wooden . tables displaying a multitude of photos displaying
young girls and beautiful women, trying not o gawk at them | didn’
even notice that some of those girls were only wearing their smile.

Ghislane asked me how my day at work was and 1 told her it was easy
peasy as always just trying to make simple conversation. There was a
fork al the end of the staircase and she led me o the fAght hand side. The
lights were dimmed in the bedroom but [ could still see the Sire bed
in the middle of room, we did a U-tum around the bed, which led us into
a massage room. Dripping in lusury | could ve definitely compared it 1o
the renowned Mar-a-Lago™s spa’s, it had marble wallz and a ﬁ
enclosed shower and self-automated steam room at the very end of the
Burberry carpeted room. There was a large mirror over a basin to the
right of the room with an array of oils, ointmenis, soaps, and lotions and a
small closed door, which [ assumed must be a closet. The only thing that
struck awkward about this room was the naked man laying face down
ato of the turgquoise massage table in the center of it “1 had to be
prepared for this,” | told myself. Massage was something | had never
done before so T quickly brushed away my thoughts of possible schemes,
wanting to believe whole-hearied this was going 10 be legit. Ghislane
introduced us to cach other and 1 proceeded to make his acquaintance.

Looking up at from his downwards position, he looked me over and
gave a smile o Ghislane, an obvious notion of his approval. He was
Jeffrey Epsiein as she pronounced for him, as if | supposed to recognize
his name or something. He affirmed, “1t was his pleasure” and replied to
just call him Jeffrey, “No need for formalities” he answered, cleverly
putting me at eaze. This man did not look like someone 1o beware of.
Baoth him and Ghislane appeared to be very nice people and conscious of
their health as their need for massages and spa visits, no alarm bells went
off, vet. | was prepped by Ghislane to “treat this as a lesson from her and
follow her exact lead, if T did good tonight then maybe T would become
Jeffrey's Travelling Masseuse, seging the world and getting paid well for
it”, I was very hopeful, a job like this could really make my dreams come
true.

| fiollowed suit and washed my hands with warm water so the coldness
would not shock Jeffery's naked body, then lathered them in rich body
butter. Ghislane told me to always keep one hand on leffrey, even when
getting more lotion, so it dida™t make him lose concentration on being
relaxed. She gave me a tip and whd me 1o keep a blob of lotion high up on
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my forearm so it prevented me from having to keep going back for more
and was less disruptive to JefTrey. This all seemed for real o begin with, [
wis being educated about the body and splitting Jeffrey's body with
Ghislang, mimicking her every motion, Starting with his feet, we began
with his heels and arches of his soles, Pushing the blood up his calves in
upward strokes 1o rejuvenate the body's blood supply and being careful to
mind his leg hair didn’t pull. | was keeping up with her and enjoying the
education. [t was so interesting how the body worked and 1 couldn't
believe | was learning all of this for free. Once | got a bit of a groove
following Ghislane, they began asking me all sorts of questions about my
past and i didn"t take long before the conversation led down the darker
experiences of my young life. When they found out that T hadn't led
much of a normal existence they only probed me with more questions,
which being put on the spol answered honestly. The funny thing was they
didnt seem appalled at all by my statements, rather entertained if
anything, Jeffrey called me a “naughty-girl” with that wrv smile of his,
and half playful and half defensive, | answered “no | 'm not, 1'm really a
good girl, just always in the wrong places” he then replied, “li"s OK, I
like naughty girls™ and rolled over onto his front side 1o expose his
complete nude self. He wasn't the first man to show me his penis, so 1
wasn't shocked at the appesrance of his manhood but 1 was incredibly
shocked at his complete ease to present himself with an erection. | tred to
ignore it waiting to follow the nest directions of 7 of Ghislane, who
surprisingly now stood behind me bare breasied. Before 1 had a chance 1o
even think of replying hastily she began to slowly undress me, while
JefTrey started o stroke his manhood while watching us. She unbuttoned
my blouse and removed my bra, revealing my bosoms, Cupping them in
her hands she moved her lips across my nipples, licking and teasing them
with her tongue making them cold and stiff. Next her hands moved down
to my little skirt, removing the final piece of my remaining
uniform. She slid my skirt down my legs with ease, for a moment keeping
on iy love-heart panties, so they could both take notice of my apparent
youth. They even snickered to each other about * How cute she still wears
little girl pantie's™ Jeffrey said, and Ghislane joined in his laughter.
Acting as my madam, she instructed me o stan by licking his nipples
and after T had sufficiently pleasured hoth of them, then prompied me 1o
go dovam om Jeffery orally while she rubbed her breasts along his body
tantalizingly. She moved behind me again this time to remove my panties
and start fondling the delicate folds between my legs. | was still in shock
from the initial degrading blow. [ hadn't even let the reality sink in, it was
all too much for me to emotionally handle so instead | hid behind my
fears, which I told myself T wasn™t going 10 ever be worth anyihing at all
and this would probably be as pood as it gets for me™ after all | thought,
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“what have | been trained up for until now”™. Nobody ever stopped to ask
if 1 was com fortable or il | wanted to stop, no, instead, Ghislane only
directed me to conclude the massage session by climbing up on the able
to be fixated on Jeffrey, straddling him 50 he could penetrate me

When it was all done and over with, | was taken into the steam room
with just JefTrey to get futher aquatinted, as Ghislane lefl the room 1o go
get dressed. He asked me to grab his feet and rub them not saving a word
about what jusi happened, like it was all normal and accepied. | listened
tov him ramble on about the health benefits of a sauna and the history of it,
ignoring the fact of the matter of his pretentiousness degrading my spirit.
I Rggured [ had gone too far already, what would be the point in throwing
in the towel pow after | hed done exactly what these people wanted,

Whilst we were sweating out our bodies' woxins, and the sieam was
blasting my burning face | listened 1o his lessons, entenaining his ego, |
let him become my teacher, he seemed 1o like that, He sounded like a
very clever and intelligent man though. Telling me his story of how he
made himself an empire of billions from being a middle-class professor to
an elite financial advisor for clientele with only billions in their bank
accounts and through his so-called “lessons”, He became my mentor and
1 emerged as is pupil. the teacher’s pet,

After the sauna we went to the m:xl-d.::»nr beside us where the
shower was. He tumed tap outwards and stood undemeath the water as 1
siood naked and cold from the temperature difference. Insiead of asking
me 1o join him under the warm stream, like T thought he was going 1o, he
handed me a bar of soap and asked me to wash his body from top o toe.
It didn "t stop there 1 had 1o massape the shampoo and conditioner into his
scalp as well. 1 was bewildered someone would ask this off of somcone
else, wasn't it belittling enough having to endure the illicit massage from
beforehand but now this, The surprises kept coming that night, as this
was definitely not how | expected my interview to furm out, but that's
what I had leamed in myv shon time on this earth, life was full of
disappointment,

1 let everyone else take the power of authority from myself and use me
in whatever way he or she wanted instead of standing up and giving
mysell the respect [ deserved, which in turn would've helped me gel
through Tife without all of the abuse T ended up copping. Mot given the
belief in myself from an early age on | suppose is what affected my sense
of control. Alwavs letting the one's with power and strength reduce my
inner-self 1o shreds until | was cut so tiny in size | would be completely
subdued to only their wants and needs lefi ignoring mine. The men | had
encountered in my short experience with them only repeated their
inflictions convincing me thene was no running away from the sick world
I lived i, ot vet understanding i all came down to the choices 1 had
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made for myvself, | needed some encouragement and the nght words to
unlock my very soul.

Jetirey told me the towels were on the heated rack just outside the
shower and asked me 1o get one and pat him down. Again putting himself
first as | sat there freezimg while | comphantly patted down his body with
the - fNufly towel until he was dred. | nearly expected him to ask me
to ciress him as well, but not surprisingly that came later down the rack
too. I dried myself off and wiped the make-up from under my eye’s,
keeping quiet not sure what to really say and half-embarrassed from the
entire evening's events that just took place. [ just remained silent whilst
we both got dressed until he brought me downstairs where Ghislane was
sitting at a desk holding his black leather dulTel bag, When she moved
from the chair o let Jeffrey sit down, she passed him the bag and began
1o tell me that | had preat potential 10 be a massage therapist, they really
liked my style and who knows where this could lead too. She asked 10 see
me again tomorrow, same time after work, He opened the bag, revealing
stacks of brand-new hundred dollar bills separated with rubber bands to
count by the thousands. He grabbed one stack and ook out two crisp
notes, placing them in my hand. He laughed that it was nearly my whole
woeek's wage at Mar-A-Lago. Only there I didn’t have to degrade myself
a5 his new little toy,

When | got home my parents were anticipating my arrival. [ kept it
simple and sweet with my folk’s, only telling them of the lessons about
the body 1 had received and the fiture prospects in massage therapy that
lic ahead. Nobody questioned who 1 was working for and complimented
my ability 1o be a hard worker. T quickly gol oul of that conversation
afraid | might give away a hint of shame in my cves but no one canght
on. | excused myself to the bathroom to have a shower and stared into the
mirror for a moment, asking myself if 1 could really go through with this
only to mentally respond by reminding myself this would be as good as it
gets for a girl of my stamre and limitations. I scrubbed myvsell rigidly in
the shower as if it would wash away the filthiness of the night, but it
didn’t help, | could still feel their hands in me and all over me and inside
of me. Trymg to sleep that night was nearly impossible 100, closing my
eves only 1o drift away w0 Nashbacks of the momenis | had 1o give mysell
1o JetTrey and Ghislane, each replay an exploitation of my valnerability,

The next moming | awoke feeling anxiows about the day ahead, trying to
push yesterday’s memory from my thoughts, 1 was quiet for the whole
trip to work with my Dad, Before we got out of his car in the parking lot
he asked me if everything was okay, I lied, for his sake and mine. My life
was being transformed and 1 didn't even know it yet, but soon enough |
would be a brainwashed tool only used for the sexual pleasure of others,
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About to be entrapped in the same life | had broken free from only
months ago.

Convincing myself im order 1o succeed 1 had 1o step up from being a
girly teenager and start thinking like a young woman, it would be my
ticket to a great carcer and a fortunate life, | told myself S0 what if | had
1o bargain my body 1o this nch old geerer, some girls pet themselves
through college by becoming a stripper and using their bodies to pay for
degrees, others go down even worse paths.” | guess it was jusi another
way to fathom the road | was going down, the effectiveness of the lies |
forced myself to believe was working as [ continued 1o tell myself | had
1o miake it any way | could rather than ever letting mysell sleep on the
streets again. I was irading one shocking lifestyle for amother, thinking |
was choosing the right one. If | could go back in time 1o ever meet myself
| would choose this time in my life. ['d start with a good hard smack 1o
my head 1o first shake some things up in there and next | would ell that
girl she could actually make it on her own if she just worked hard at
eaming an honest wage and built her life up slowly. There is no mush or
time limit 1o ever stop reaching for achievement. Sadly enough [ probably
wouldn't of even believed myself anvways, learning my lifie’s hard
lessons through the experiences [ continued to suffer.

I went o work 3t Mar-A Lago that day trying hard not to think of what
lay ahead in the afternoon too come, but the later the hour got the more
distinguished the knots became in my stomach. | spoke to no one of the
details w my explicit interview but 1oid one girl how T was so happy 1
was now officially studying massage therapy, another lie. My friend was
surprised and intrigued that these people who could afford the best of the
best of therapists in the world chose an untrained fifteen-vear-old girl to
perform a massage, She never said it in words, but her body language told
me she knew exactly why they wanted 1o use me and it wasn't for a
therapeutic reason either and deep down inside | understood.

The rest of the afternoon slipped away quickly and belore | knew it 1
was standing before those large wooden doors again, giving a moments
pause but long enough to draw in my breath and exhale some of the
anxiety before ringing the doorbell. Juan answered the door again and
1eld me Ghislane would be down in a few moments and asked 1o follow
him into the kitchen. There was a pleasant looking voung girl with blonde
spirals in her hair that glanced up from the mound of paperwork before
her. Her shocking blue eyve's and appealing English accent seemed
delightful and she introduced herself as “Emmy™, Ghislane's Personal
Assistant, | introduced myself as “Jenna™ which is what most people
knew me as and told her | was on an employment trial to become
JefMrey's massage therapist. She had a coy smile on her face that wld me
she knew exactly what | was on tral for. Something in my gut wld me
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this wasn't the first time a young girl had been tnaled for the same
position 1 was about to fll.

We were only chaiting for a moment before Ghislane appeared and 1old
me Jeffrey was ready for his massage, | was led through the extensively
large house o the winding staircase that would lead me up to the same
dreaded room where | would have to re-enact last night’s perfomance. |
wasn't far from wrong. | gave Jeffrey a massage with Ghislane leading
the way again, this time we surprisingly made it to the front of his body
and she continued to show me how to massage all the way up to his
stomach pushing my hands in a spiraling clockwise circular motion to not
disrupt the bowels and then we came up o his chest. He couldnt dare
cottain himsell for ome second Yonger, telling me to put my lips on his
nipples and give them a kiss. JefTrey moaned in pleasure and Ghislane
started 1o undress me from behind, Within moments | was completely
naked and Ghislane had her top of T, She was caressing my body with her
hands while Jeffrey moved his hands down 10 stroke his loins while he
watched her and | kiss and touch each other. | didn’t know if she was
doing this for the sake of his eye-candy but she sure did act like she loved
having the control over me telling me what to do throughout the entire
threesome. Jeffrey s climax was always the end 1o our sessions and this
time hie wanted o have me make him orgasm orally. Afterwards we went
for the ritualistic steam-room, this time Ghislane joining in with us for
conversation. She asked me 1o massage her feet this time while we were
in the steam room, showing me that JefTrey wasn't the only one 1 had pay
my homage to. We all had a shower next and then we all went downstairs
Lo pay mie and have Juan drop me ofT back home.

The following aftermoon | received a call at work, surprisingly it was
Cihislane asking me to come over when | got off of work again. The
compliant side took over and 1 told her | looked forward 1o meeting with
them today, instead of telling her to go screw herself for lving 1o me and
making me degrade mysel! more each time [ saw them. [ finished work
for the day and my Dad brought me over to El Brille Way again, where
the vuliures were patiently waiting in their lair, he wished me well as 1
hopped out of his big truck, looking ever so much hke his bile girl agaim.
I gave him a smile and a wave as he drove down the long driveway,
waiting for him 1o suddenly turm back and not leave me alone o my task.
1 shook myself out of that calamity and put on my “big girls” face

Juan brought me o the kitchen again as 1 wanted for Chislane. He
offered me a cold drink and some fruit on a platter, | accepted and was
grateful for the rejuvenation before | went 1o work again. It wasn't long
before Ghislane approached me from behind with a cold intense look in
her eye. | jumped from my seat, feeling like maybe 1 shouldn’t have been
eating and drinking while on the job, a8 her demeanor seemed annoved
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and temperamental in the seconds that she appeared. She told me | would
b on my own today as she had business 1o attend o, so make sure |
remem bered what she had taught me, as my wrial depended on it.

Chapter 5

| walked up the stairs by myvself this ume, taking in more of the décor,
noticing the more | looked around the more | noticed a different girl in
each photograph in his collection of half-nude and topless girls on display
around his mansion, [ couldn’t believe how many girls there were, it"s not
like Jeffrey was much 1o look at. He was an aging man in his early fifties
with shiny grey hair and charactenistic lines drawn down his face as if he
had seen harder days, With no prospects of ever seuling down or having a
famly of hus own, Jetfrey treated us girls like a piece of clothing he could
try on for the day and get fd of the next. So why was there s0 many girls
in these photo’s? | wondered to mysell' il 1 would end up one ol those
girls among his collection of forgotten relationships and broken promises.

I comtinued 1o make my way up the stairs, and as it all of my senses
were heightened from my bare nerves being exposed, | could smell the
cleaning detergents recently used by the housekeepers, my observations
of the shade of lighting through the concealed blinds as | entered Jeffrey's
bedroom appeared golden, and the sound of stillness except for the thud
of my rapid beating heart all made me more aware of how nervous [ was
1o b on my own, Not that Ghislane was anything of & comfor, but |
didn’t know what to expect or bow | was going to lead myself into
upholding my obligation in pleasing him. | would hope for the best |1
thought, trying to uplift my confidence as | opened the door to the
massage room with the typical scene of Jeffrey laying naked facedown m
the massage bed waiting for his entertainment. It was de’ja"vous’ all over
again. Repeating what Ghislane had tanght me, with him commenting on
what else I should be doing, until it got to the end and 1 was expected 1o
grant im all of his spoken desires. We finished up with the shower again
and he seemed very pleased in my contribution of myself 1o him, giving
min E\'Er}' I'l.."\ql.ilﬂL

He told me o go ask Juan o pay me, as he was lethargic after the
massage and intimate affair between us and now was going to have sleep.
1 walked back down stairs and told Juan that Jeffrey was aslecp and said |
had to ask him for my pay. He went to JefTrey"s desk and 1ook out the
exact amount | was owed without even asking how much | normally get
paid. He then drove me home, only to be back the mext aftermoon.
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The following week was a daily routine, providing Jeffrey wath
massages and continuously being grommed 1o fulfill all kis needs. Oflen
joined by Ms. Maxwell and her assistant Emmy for sexual trysis of all
kinds, | was mentally and physically exhausted from the week of working
and having to keep up with Jeffrey s strenuous late night activinies, [
couldn't believe what | was doing but it was all starting 1o sink n fast
Most mights when | got home, 1'd briefly say “Hi™ 10 Mom and Dad
before heading straight to my bedroom. | couldn't even sleep well
anymaore, Closing my eves at night | would fight the inevitable flood of
thoughts, replaying the moments of shame that ate away myself piece by
piece. My only reasoming being 1 just had 1o keep welling mysell i would
all be worth it in the end.

This aftiermoon Ghislane appeared to be in a much better mood. Instead
of taking me straight up 10 Jeffrey she took me 1o a vellow guest room
where Emmy mostly stayved. It had a balcony where Emmy was already
outside reading a magazine and puffing on a cigarette, Ghislane lit one up
too and then offered me one. | hadn't smoked cigarettes much before,
besides irving io look cool in front of one of my friends, but never really
took 1o them, =0 when | started to cough from the inhalation of smoke,
the girls began to laugh and joke about my in-experience. It was an
icebreaker for all of us to laweh and poke fun at me. | was then able to
give it back to them saying [ would rather be an in-experienced non-
smoker than an old lady with a raspy smokers cough. 1 don’t think
Ghislane was used 1o somehody giving it back (o her, but she seemed 1o
like it, as long as she was able to have the last say. [ knew my boundaries
and she liked that | wouldn't eross those invisible lines. All three of us
chamed like friends and it started 1o feel like some kind of a strange
relationship was budding. After about fificen minutes of chatting away,
Ghislane instructed me to wash my hands thoroughly, as Jeffrey hated the
smell of smokers, and to follow her down the hallway to the massage
room where he'll be expecting me shortly, [ did what she asked and
spraved myself with the body spray that T always carried in my purse and
headed down the [ o Jeffrey's room.

When | opened the door to the massage room surprsingly it was empty.
I st down on the already made up massage table and was careful not to
mess up the neatly folded towels an the end of the bed. It was a pood
fifteen more minutes before Jeffrey made his appearance. It was strange
seeing him in ¢lothes for the first time. He wasn "t weanng what vou'd
expect your typical billionaire's artire to be, He was wearing a pair of
sweatpants and a Harvand sweatshirt, which he began to remove
immediately. This time he wanted to commence our session in the steam
rovenny, 50 [ began o undress as well. We went into the steam room and he
pushed a few buttons and the steam began to poir in from the marble
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wall's built in jets. There was a bench coming out of the wall also made
out of marble that went from eitler side of the room and had a step
undemeath it where | was instructed o sit on so that | could begin giving
Jeffery his massage, Our conversation started off about simple things like
how was vour day at work, and | asked Jeffrey how his day was loungimg
around, just being polite o each otlier. He was acting oul of character
being a lot more attentive and conversing with me about other things than
sex or massages for once. Starting with his heels, ankles, 1oes and arches
in the soles of his feet | massaged all the way up to his calves. It took a
lot more strength 1o massage in the steam room without odls or lotions
and the constant blowing of steaim in your face making me twice as
exeried, [ was beginning to really start 1o heat up when the door w ihe
room suddenly opened o reveal two naked women. Ghislane and Emmy
acted as if they came in Lo join us for a steam bath, but my instincls were
elling me otherwize, Al least the cold burst of air and escaped steam
revived me a bit,

So there was Jeffrey and Ghislane sitting on top of this marble bench,
each with a young girl at their feel. Emmy and [ continued wiih the
massage until they were ready to head into the shower. There were two
showerheads that Ghislane and Jeffrey both stood under while they were
beimg lathered with soap bubbles as we washed their bodies, After the
shower Ghislane led us into Jeffrey s bed to fimish today’s session with
Emmy, Ghislane and | performing lesbian acts of foreplay on each other
while JefTrey laid back and watched. Stroking his manhood in much
delight, he brought himself to climax, and the session was over within
moments. We all god dressed and went downstairs 1o the kitchen for some
refreshments. Like nothing had happened at all, it was all s0 bizarre for
me, the whole ordeal with them since this all began. | couldn 't understand
why Ghislane and Jeffrey had such an openly intimate relationship but
yet never regarded themselves as parners. They rarely kissed and never
held hands or even slept in the same bed. [t was more like a sexual
arrangement between the two of them, She brings in the girls for his
peculiar taste and he supplies the lavish lifestyle she was accustomed too
beetore her family lost all of their fortunes. | wasn't sure how to act or
feel, always obliging 1o their needs but reserved encugh not to get
attached, as i there was this invisible hierarchy and by instinet 1 knew
my place.

We all hung out in the kitchen for a while before | asked when Juan
could bring me home as | had work in the moming and was tired, They
said no problem and called Juan on the intercom rght away, but said
we'd all have something to talk about tomorrow. | knew it had something
1o do with my employment trial and from the way they were acting
tonight, | could only assume [ got the job, but vou never know with these
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twpes of people. Their friendships and parinerships can change like the
wiealher.

I went home that night sull confused on how [ could let myself sink so
low, | had to put on an act like | enjoyed submitting my body and being
their new subservient plaything all for the fact that | was making
afnywhere between S200-5400 for just a couple of hours. Then spenit the
rest of the night regressing on the entire event in my head over and over
again. 1 baiiled those thoughis with the hope that | was receiving a
profession out of this and making good money in the meantime. All | had
to do was keep lying to myself long enough until 1 eventually believed it.

Arriving at JefTrey s on time the next aflermoon, as [ always did,
understanding punctuality was a sign of respect and T wanted them o feel
as if they had my deepest appreciation for the once in a lifetime chance
they had given 1o a gid of my history. This time when Juan answered the
door he wld me Mr. Epstein and Ms. Maxwell were waiting for me
upstairs in the massage room. | began my hike up the familiar spiraling
statrcase and through to the room where my armval was being deeply
anticipated. They were already in the steam room awaiting me 1o join
them. | undressed out of my uniform and folded them in a neat pale,
which I placed upon the marble basin, Having one last look in the mirror
betore | exhaling a deep breath as if [ was plunging into deep water, |
knew today was a big day. | either accepted their offer and trade my
morals for oppoerunity, or walk away with the prospect of one day many
years from now trying lo make it on my own which T knew endowed
hardships of there own.

So confused about what decision 1o make, | just opened the door 1o the
sicam room and let them do the milking. Used to the routine by now | sat
below Jeffrey and began to massage his feet and legs as | listened in on
their ongoing conversation about travel plans for the next few weeks.
Ghislane and Jeffrey mmed their anention 1o me and he asked me how
would I like 1o go see the big city of Manhatan. [ told them I had never
visited Mew York before and it sounded like an adventure but my job at
Mar-A-Lago was only a summer job and wouldn 't be able to get the time
off, especially that summer was so busy anyways,

Jefirey then made his announcement, that T should just quit my job at
Mar-a-Lago and become his permanent travelling masseuse. He then
further persuaded me with all of the lusuries that came along with my
seceptance. Rather than being pard 89 dollars per hour at my current job |
could be earning 3200 dollars per massage, which he even said could be a
few times a day. Tomomow we could be leaving Palm Heach together in
his private jet first heading to his residence in the upper east side of
Manhattan, also the largest mansion in N.Y, and would next be setting ofT
tor the Caribbean, where he owned a secluded island just past Linle Si.
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lames for a bit of relaxation. The temptation of his grandeur offer wasn't
hard to give imo, my vulnerability wo be lewd into his grasp seemed
comforting at the time. The idea that females were nothing more than an
empty shell of beauty bound by only a body to offer was a notion 1 had
accepted a long tme ago with my first teacher, Ron,

My reaction had to be more than amusing for their egos, even though |
wias excited 1o be traveling | could only imagine the likeliness of having
12 be at their beckon call as well. In my head 1 just told myselfl we all do
what we have to do in our lives to succeed no matter what it takes, and
with no one knowing the truth, [ had ne one to talk me out of it. [
accepted his offer and kiew from here on oul | would be hiz servait 1o
his sexual desires until one day 1 would gain my credentials and only then
could I go owt on my own and make it in this world that when so young
seems so unconguerable. The night advanced into the usual grooming of
his requirements, for the next hour and a half being exploned o satisfy
Jeffrey's every sexual whim.

My mom comered me that night, before | had a chance to avoid
speaking 1o anyone, heading to the shower then my bedroom, like [ had
been the last week, She knocked at my door with a hostile look in her
eves, " Virginia. what exactly does an older couple want with 2 fifteen
viear old @irl, whio hias no credentials and with no expenience in massage
therapy?” She used that stern tone of voice that she’s always had, when |
was in irouble.

Thus, as impressionable as | was, my blue eyes batted their innocence
in her direction and 1 flashed her a girdish grin selling her the pitch that 1
had been given earlier that night. Nol mentioning the other side 1o the
glamorouns lifestvle | would soom be living in. 1 told her about the money
1'd be eaming, the places |'d be seeing, the people | could meet and most
of all the trade 1°d be leamning. It all sounded so good, except it was a
bunch of lies | had 1o tell her and myself to otherwise convinee us, that
this was a onee in a lifetime opponunity, and 1 had 1o take it.

She asked when all of this would stan, and 1 as shocking as it was to me
too, | told her | had o go stant packing. We were leaving the next
moming off to N.Y .C. At fifteen most girls would be sucking up to their
parents to go to a high-school dance or 10 go on a date 10 the movies with
a nervous chap, but | wasn 't even asking her. T was simply letting her
know that 1 would be away for the nest couple weeks, maybe three and
would keep in contact when | got free time. Her daughter was lost a long
time ago, and she just now realized it. Backing out of the bathroom, with
nothing she could sav, she left me wondering to myself who | was
becoming.

Instead of driving me w work the next moming my Dad dropped me off
at Jeffrey’s mansion, he told me not to worry about calling Mar-A-Lago,
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he'd take care of it for me. We said our good-byes outside in the
driveway, Jeffrey even coming outside 1o meet with my father to shake
his hands and assure him that his daughier will be more than looked after.
I hugped my dad tightly, feeling like | was on the verge of a steep cliff,
when he let go, so did the last of my mnocence,

Juan drove Jeffrey, Ghislane and | to Palim Beaches™ Private Airpornt
and the luggage handiers escorted us on the tar mat where we all boarded
on Jaffrey ‘s black jet. Larry was his main pilot, he had shiny grey hair
and long lanky legs, but a very sincere smile that instantly made you feel
at ease, He greeted us at the staircase that led into the main cabin. [t was
as lavish as | imagined it would be. The seats were enveloped in the Nnest
beige leather with polished [JJJ erain finishes and there was a kitchen in
the back with an adjoining toilet. JefTrey saw the amazement in my eves
and 1o make it more thrilling he brought me up to the cockpit and let me
witch with a bird’s eye view of the take ofT. | was on a natural high when
I came back to the cabin and was instantly brought back down when
Jeffrey rested his bare feet on top of the reclined seat and instructed me to
get o work and start massaging him. My [uture was in his hands now, so
when he wanted something, 1 wouldn't hesitate in giving it to him.

Chapter 6

Upon our armival at Mew Jersey™s Private Airstrip, the driver Jo-Jo met
us, His name was most likely shortened for something of his oriental
decent. Jeffrey liked to shorten the names of his multi-caltural staff into
American names, Even Juan and Maria were known as lohn and Mary,
We arrived in the Upper East Side of Manhattan. His pnincipal place of
residence was the largest home in Manhatian, eight stories of opulence, It
used to be a Private School for boy's many years ago, until Les Wexner,
JefTrey s best friend and mentor bought it for him as a mysterioos gifl.

There were two large Chinese gargoyvles ouiside the entrance, and
beside the heavy looking wooden doors there was an intercom with a
camera overlooking us, | walked up the concrete steps inte a realm of
wealth, glamour and most of all influence. My eve’s glistened at the
splendor of his palace. Caramel colored marble tiles spread through the
first floor, where his gourmet kitchen and dining . were also located.
Then 1 came to this sweeping stairease that curved into the next level
where Jeffrey and | went into his office, even though it loocked more like
a museumn exhibit. Ancient draperies that told lascivious stories of their
own ¢covered pans of the elevated walls, and the remaining wall spaces
were taken up by rows on fop of rows of books. He loved fo read, as he
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often found it hard to sleep and was comforted in the early moming hours
with lis lerature, or sometimes in other ways [ would come to find out.
There was a mantle piece and a sofa with two armchairs next to the grand
piano that flaunted more of leffrey’s beautiful conquests, young women
posing in salacious pictures, suggesting | could be casily replaced next 1o
ode of those girls if | failed in keeping him satisfied. There were also
some pictures with recogmzable political and - figures either shaking
Jeflrey's hand, or with an arm around each other, even one with Jeffrey
and the [ali Lama, although his church was the bank. He liked 1o use his
power, wealth, and money to manipulate evervone in his life.

He miade a phone call that sounded business like and | didn ™ mind, 1
was quite enjoving taking in all of the beauty around me, [ was blinded
by all of it. | was still waiting for him when, Ghislane came in. She asked
me what 1 thought so far of my tnp o N.Y.C, | knew she was talking
about the house, she loved o gloat, even though none of it actually
belonged 1o her, she wanted evervone to believe that it did. 1
complimented her on the mid-evil looking tapestries and a few other
adomments, when she cut me off mid-sentence o compliment it herself,
telling me the history about one of the 17" century tapestry s which 1o an
unsophisticated eye, looked 1o me like a rug on the wall.

Jettrey hung the phone up and walked over to the sofa where we were
sitting next to the mantle piece and took a seat on one of the armcharrs.
He didn’t seem worried from the phone call but his mind was definiely
somewhere else from the hard look on his face. We all spoke for a few
moments more about the splendid décor before Jeffrey had enough small
talk and needed some of his own relaxation time. He told Ghislane he
was going o show me to the massage room and he'd be back in a couple
hours. She agreed he Inoked like he could use some time to unwind and
with that wry grin of hers, she gave me a look that told me precisely how
he was expecting to be relaxed.

We lefi his office all topether, Ghislane going downstairs, and JefTrey
showing me to the lifts, The lift looked like it's original that came with
the school. It was made out of brass antique with archzic cuts throughout
the arches at the top. It wasn 't the only lift in the house, but certainly the
most beautiful. We walked down a long . carpeted in a - red and
golden trim, passing by a bronze pagan statue of the horny little gost God
“Pan”, How adequate, | thought, fit Jeffrey to a tee, We walked into this
dimly it room. Another daunting chamber that leoked hike we had
stepped hack in time o the dark ages. It took a sccond for my eves to
adjust 1o the darkness, and Jeffrey beckoned me to follow him through
the room to the open adjoin shower, toilet and steam room. The room was
in black marble 1o accent the dreariness, and smaller than the one in Palm
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Beach, bat it had it"s own witchery feel to it. Another unseen side to this
Man I was coming 1o know.

We both undressed and 1 followed Jefirey into the steam room firsi. He
loved feeling ¢lean, teaching me that the steam would deplete the toxins
from vour skin, which was great during a massage when vour blood flow
is being replenished. | grabbed his foot out of instinet, knowing | had 10
be constantly on alert to keep this man satisfied. He looked down at me
with a nod and reclined back against the wall as the steam pored in, this
was his idea of alleviation. | worked up to his calves and within a few
more minutes, he said he was ready for his massage on the bed. We got
out and towel dried of, both stll nude, he asked me o stay undressed,
then we headed 10 massage bed in the middle of the room. 1e lay down
on the bed and told me to tum on the CD player on the wall huich, where
all of the oils and lotions were sel out, 1 hit play and a collection of mixed
classical symphonies began to fill the silence. 1 could tell he wasn’t in
one of those moods 1o be wplified with idle chat, so | remained silent,
letting him enjoy my slow movements, making my way up his body. My
instineis told me I was right about his mood, as he seemed 1o appreciaie
the quictness of moment and the leisurely of the strokes | was using (o
massage him. When 1 got 1o his scalp he tumed over, and grabbed my
hand o put on his erect manhoosd, No words spoken vet, | wok the
gesture and initiated what [ had been aoght over the last week. While
pleasing my his hands groped my young flesh, penetrating my
insides with his fingers, he was only concerved with what he wanted, as
If | was a new car out for a test drive and he was pressing his new
gadpets. His sofl moans were soon brought w louder heaves of breath and
my job was done. Mo intimate kisses, or sweet pillow talk. He showed his
appreciation with meney, never attachment. We concluded with a shower
and he told me he had some business 1o conduct. He walked me to the lifi
and told me go to the next level and my room was the first one on the
right, it had an intercom in which he can contact me when needed.

1 hit number 5 om the lift and took his directions o my room, | opened
the door to this massive lofi, the size of an adequate house, | walked
dovaen the long and my eves took in the magni ficence of my
surroundings. It was a room it for royalty, and later would find out had
been stayed in by some. The room was trimmed in gold paint and had
anasth ¢ tapestry on the maim wall as feature, There was a T.V and a
huge sized bed, with goose feathered comforter and pillows.

All of the glitter from JefTrey s lifestvle he was offering me finally
covered the last bit of sight I had lefi and | let go of my consciousness,
Excited by my enthralling day, not having anyone around to have to act
reserved, T jumped into the soft bed and lay looking around, thinking
about how quick life coild change based upon one swift decision. Dazing
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into the artistry, the intercom buzzed on the telephone next to the bed and
it was a housemaid letting me know JefTrey wanted 1o see me in his oflice
now. “Already™ | thought to mysell, | was just getting settled in. | was
worried | was going to get lost in this ancient musewm, but | got myself
back to his office with no trouble, 1t was kind of hard o miss, | knocked
at the slightly ajar door and Jeffrey called For me to enter. | walked over
1o his desk, where he was just ending a phone call and he opened his
dufTel bag full of money. “I'll be oui at my other office for most of the
day, so instead of being locked inside | thought vou should go do some
sightseeing for the day since it is your first trip to the Big Apple” He
didat count how miuch he was giving me he just handed me a bundle out
of the banded 5100 dollar bills, Fle knew just how pull the right strings,
making me squeal in delight and give him a kiss in the cheek, since we
were never really emotionally intimate, it would be odd 1w act in any
other way, but e seemed o like it

I ran upstairs to get dressed for “City™ shopping and put my make-up
om, then hit the streets of N.Y.C, looking for a place to start spending this
load of dosh. When I got to ihe end of 72* street on $th Avenue, | had no
idea which way 1o turn, left or right. | thought 1°d just follow the lights
past Central Park and see the local sights on my way, My eyes were onee
again peeled back in splendor, | had never imagined a place so busy with
the hustle and bustle of all the walks of life. My first stop was to buy a
disposable camera and 1 was olT taking photos of every wonder thai
caught my attention. [ didn’t do much shopping as [ had planned 1o 1
was having too much fun exploring this capacious metropolitan.

When it started to it dusk T bepan walking back to JefTrey's bul not
befiore stopping off to enjoy a giant slice of pepperoni pizza, it was the
best | had ever had, and considering | was going back o Jeffrey's
chickpea and tofu salad's or such. | really hated the healthy cuisine
served by Jeffrey s personal chef. | was a naturally skinny girl, never
watching what 1 ate and 1o eat that food I might as well have chewed on

I strolled back to Jeffrey's and was missed, Ghislane scolded me
“You shouldn't have been gone so long young lady™, “We need to know
where vou are at all imes, vou are on call for Jeffrey™ | started 1o
apologize, feeling guilty, [ didn™t want them to think 1 didn "t take my job
with them seriously. She eut oft my explanation with a short conclusion
1o this conversation “We will get you a cell phong tomormow, so we can
always find you". | thanked her for her generosity, and she dianissed me
1o my room, 5o | wasn't even needed after all, it was just a way for her to
place me deeper in their control. The next few days | was on call, as
Ghislane said 1°d be. Venturing out to the city for only an hour or so at a
time, [ looked most forward to my outings. | would return to Jeffrey's
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mansion to attend o his sexual desires and when he was finished with
mie, I'd be off 1o my adventures.

(On the day before we were 10 be heading back 1o Palm Beach, Jeffrey
had a new proposition for me, 1 could make double the money | was
making, it | would look for pretty girls and convinee them o come back
to Jeflfrey's to be further persuaded with money to engage in bi-sexual
and sexual acts with Jeffrev and 1. | asked him how does one actally
propose such a thing o a complete siranger” “'Well™ he said in a build up
to another kind of lesson. “If | were you | would use wvour charm to entice
them and my money to bring them, [ would tell them vou work for a
inulti-billionaire who has a taste for voung, beautiful gitls and with his
cottacts in the acting, modeling, or rich husband world, vour boss could
help them. All they have to do is come meet me first.” [T [ wasn®t so
naive al the time | would've seen that’s exactly what he was doing with
e, my prospects were massage credentials, but with 100 much pain from
my past, | could only have hope, Not that | was a shy girl, but picking up
girls for one reason alone, only to be endorsed for her body . didn't sound
like something I could do. Bui not wanting io displease my Tiold
him that | would give it a go. You could tell he was instantly excited with
my agreement, e started to reveal the polities of what kind of girls he
wis looking for, He wasn 't mito multi-cubural girls, a very chauvinistic
perception; he said they had to be uniquely gorgeous to be accepted by
him, but definiiely no African-American girls, he was racist againsi
anything different 1o his kind, a very narow minded way of thinking for
such a supposed brilliant man. The list went on and on. No girls with
latton's oF piercing s, of gothics, no drug users, or prostitutes. Basically
he wanted evervone's daughter that looked like the girl next door, with
blue eyes and blonde curly ringlets. | just nodded and smiled, wanting
this to be over with and move on to another conversation, but so worked
up from our previous talk, instead he persisted to show me exactly what |
wias good for 1o him. He took me up to the highest lofi in his large
mansion and he lay down on his large bed, expecting me 1o know exactly
what he wanted done, As always, | complicd. Part of me hating him for
having to degrade myself to be so subservient to his sexual whims, and
another part of me was elling mysell o be graieful for the opporunities [
was being given.

The battles in my head were beginning to cause me too much anxicty,
when we got back to Palm Beach, | asked my Mom to make me a
doctor's appointment for some headaches | had been gerting lately, so she
wouldn 't question me. | walked out of the doctor's with a prescription for
a mind-altering anxiety tablet called “*Xanax"”, not only did it help with
anxiety bat it also acted as blanket over werrible memones. So when 1 had
tor perform deprading acts, | would take a few pills and forget what
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happened within the next hour and be able to become someone without a
battling conscious.

T spent my sweet 167 hirthday on his island in the Caribbean next 1o
“5t. James Isle” he liked to call it “Linle St Jeffs”, his ego was as
enormous as his appetite for formeating. | was given a birthday cake and
a new collection of desiginer make-up from London, Ghislane made a
joke after I blew out my array of candles and said, ~1"d be soon getting
100 old for JefTrey's tasie, and soon they'd have to irade me in.” She was
only half joking in a sad reality though. A few days after my birthday, a
girl was flying out to the island to join us for a few days before flying
back o N.Y.C. T was introduced to a pretty girl a Few vears my senior,
named Sarah, She had long ash blonde hair and big eyes that
hinted she had a cheeky nature. She had known Jeffrey before 1 had, and
he was supposedly trying to help her get an acting job in L_A_ She was
obviously accustomed to the lifestyle he provided her, making it ever so
apparent with her prompi attention she lavished on him, She would do
things like strip nude and bathe around the swimming pool, taunting him
for sex. She was good at what she did, even pulting me ai ease with her
cool persona and funny jokes. Jeffrey told me privately that she was one
of his best at procuring voung girls into her entrapment and delivering
them o him when he was in town, and when it came to time in the private

with Jeffrey, Her and [, it wasn't hard to comprehend. She was
devoted to the moment, giving JefTrey every imaginable lusiful desire he
could Fathom. On the last night there we all took a trip over 10 51 James
to go for a sroll, odd [ thought, it was past 7pm and Jeffrey rarely strayed
oul past then, unless it was some evenl or dinner party. While Ghislane
and him looked the average couple strolling am in arm through the
streets, he said to Sarah and 1, “Wlhy don’t you two hit the night club here
and see if there is anyone interesting to bring back for the evening™" It
was more of an order than a request and then | knew why we came out
tonight and why Sarah was invited, tonight was all about training, and
Sarah was going o show me the ropes in picking up girls. Although there
was no one to accustom to Jeffrey ‘s distinet taste to bring back, waiching
Sarah flirt from girl to girl hke a floating butterfly, gave me enough
insight into what T was expected to do.

Within Months T had become hiz handy linle helper. Not only would |
run to his beckon call, but | also aided Ghislane in bringing in more girls
io keep the appetite of our sexually starving chief from going hungry_ |
once asked Ghislane, why she did what she did for him, instead of having
a commen monogamous relationship and getting jealous like normal
partners would? She replied simply "It takes the pressure off me having
1o o it That said it all, we were all under the shade of Jeffrey's money
tree, and not even someone like her could escape from its lure.
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Just like Ghislane had trained me it was now my job to reiterate that
onte other girls and thus the cvele of girls trving to climb the chain of
hierarchy would start all over each time 1 brought a new one in. The
sessions rarely differed much, They would mostly start out with Jeffrey
on top of the massage table already naked and me leading a girl into
imassaging him uitil his instructions came 1o remove our clothing and if
they agreed to that, then Jeffrey knew he had them in his pocket, and
could do what ever else he wanted. He was never turned down in the
many vears | stayed with him, Mever being shy, he would tell us to start
kissing each other or depending on what he wanted we would perform
erolic acts sometimes with him fondling us, of just masturbating while he
witched, On explicit occasions, sex toys would be used on us girls,
making it all the more exciting for him 1 observe. Ending with a
payment of 5200 for the new girl and 3400 10 me for bringing her. He
wouild then wait for us 10 leave before adding the events details of names
and pavments in a little black diary he kept with him wherever he went,
so if he were in anyone of the city’s he lived in, he would abways have
contacts for sex.

1 was slowly climbing the ladder, as Jeffrey was happy taking me
everywhere with him, within the States. Merely at home 1 distanced
miyself from my Family altogether and with Jeffrey renting me an
apartment in Palm Beach as well as a plush fumished apartment in
M.Y.C, there was hardly a need 10 see them. [ just couldn’ face everyone
thinking they all knew what T was really doing travelling around with a
man old enough to be my grandfather who supposedly only wanted me
for massages. Much further convincing mysell of the lies | told mysell, [
took a liking to the Xanax, it felr like it was all a dream at fimes, cven
meeting up with old contacts from school years who experimented with
drugs. | was flying around the country, seeing so many places in Amenca
I had only heard about in Movies and making more money than anyone
my age and loving it. My [riends didn’t believe the lies 1 wold them about
only being a massage therapist, some of them even asking if they can
meet Jeffrey too. At this point in my life my heart went missing for a
while and | stooped so low, | was even bringing my friends, T just saw
them as easy commission. When 1 wasn't playing servant io my -. I
was partving hard, eventually using eestasy pills, acid, and marijuana 1o
disilfusion the imes D wouldve had away from Jeffrey to think about
what | was actually doing with my Life. | realized something one day
while | was alone, although | had Jeffrey to attend 1o sexually, it was not
gratifying. | needed someone 10 come home 1o, someone | could call my
boyfriend and that showed me emotion not just a job to get done.
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Chapter 7

A knock came to my apartment door one lazy afternoon while we were
in Palm Beach. | looked through the peephole and didn’t recognize the
once familiar face. | asked from behind the closed door “Who is it The
voice of the reply was one | wasn’t anticipating to ever hear again. [t was
my Junior-High crush and childhood friend, T.1, The last time [ saw him |
was a runaway and e had let me stay at his house for a few davs, elling
his parents nothing, he kept me hidden away in his room. At nightfall he
said to knock on his window and | could jump through and stay the night.
Until | was picked up by authorities during school hours and questioned
why I wasn’t in school they did some resourcing finding out 1 was a
rungway, then delivered me back to my angry parents.

. Wy Giod- You finally answer vour door girl”, and in a whirlwind,
T.J stormed back into my Life, Even moving into my apartment, searetly,
within two weeks of his amval. He had changed so much from the last
time | had seen him. He used to be this hard looking rocker tvpe, now he
was cleaned up wearing clothes and shooting out Tupac Lyrics,
He had the same old big eyes though, and when he told me he had
hearc | was back in town but he was unable to ever get ahold of me he
just kept knocking at my door every so ofien, I was sold. How sweer |
thought, he must care about me if he was so intent on approaching me,
not even thinking he would ve spoken to the girls from our junior-high
circle and they would ve mentioned him 1 was back in town, what [ was
doing and where 1o find me, We were a drug-indieced romance, which
budded from fake emotions the affects made us feel. He got what he
wanted, a free nde and not having to work, and | got what [ deserved, a
man who could let me go away with this multi-billionaire | regarded as
my second boyfriend,

I didn't want to alarm Jeffrey in me having a bovfriend so [ kept it
guict, untl during a massage | was giving to him one afternoon. We were
having a conversaiion about some of my Trends, the party girls [ had
brought in to meet him. Jeffrey started asking questions about the
difterent tvpes of drugs they used hearing them speak about it in his
presence. © | thought a persan on drugs would be all strung out and
looking like hell, but the girls vou know look great” he stated lace divwn
during the massage.

That's when 1 tobd him 1 had been dabbling in ecstasy lately oo, and [
thought it was the most amazing fecling one could even fathom. | tried to
deseribe the euphoric feelings it gave me and even joked with him about
wanting to pel anything furry that was around and then there was the
constant need fo flick my tongue-ring around my mouth. 1t was great
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having such an open conversation about things Jeffrey had never
expenenced before and he seemed okay with everything I was telling him
as we were having a good laugh together, so 1 thought | could push it a bii
further and tell him the truth about T, since it was bound to come out
sooner than later 1'd mather not the latter, when it would look even worse
that | kept the truth from him for so long.

“Well why were opening up about things together”, | continued by
saying "I had met someone from my past and we have been hanging out a
lot lately. When | haven't been travelling with vou | have been with him
and [ was wondering if you minded if [ started to see this guy.” He started
1o laugh out loud, “Are vou senous? OF course nol, no one in this world is
monogamous, why would 1 expect you to be? | was smitten with relief,
but a little bit dis-heartened when | heard him speak that way and [
wondered 1o mysell il he'd had his own personal encounter with
heartache.

Of course the evening concluded in the same way it always had, the only
reason | was really even there in the first place. Upon his request |
siraddled him on top of the able and let him explode with pleasure inside
of me. Thinking the entire time about T.J, | felt so terrible but 1 quickly
had to wipe the thoughts of guilt from my mind not w give Jeffrey the
wrong impression, So [ had myself busy with two men inomy hife, but
that's not what I really wanted for myself. | wanted an occupation that
would eventually set me free from depending on a man as my source of
survival.

1 asked Jeffrey before I left for the evening, when my real training was
going o begin and he liked myv assertiveness. [ thought it meant 1o him
that | was taking my job with him scriously, but it was all part of his

plan to keep me by his side, Within a couple of wecks of my
persistence, Jeffrey introduced me 1o a couple of real working massage
therapists, not only with credentials but with their own elientele too. |
was in awe of their teachings, it all made so much sense about the body
and what they were saving, 1 felt like 1 had picked myself up out of the
lurches and had & direction again.

[ was in the middle of another trainmg session, with Jeffrey the
recipient as usual, being it was rare for Ghislane w ask for a massage
unless of course it was for Jeffrey s own pleasure to walch the punch ling
of the session, when T was shocked to hear Jeffrey ask one of the
therupists to now remove her shirt. He had no shame | thought. Even
though she was above his usual age criteria, she was still a pretty woman
in her early 30°s with curly blonde hair and had an athletic body for a
maother of two children. She didn't hesitate in his request. It looked like
something out of a role-playing porn scene with the therapist removing
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Iu::r- uniform to reveal her beautiful nude body and a much darker
side to her personality.

I couldn’t believe it at first it was such a siate of shock and 1 began o
question 1 myself if this was normal in the massage profession to expect
this kind of clientele 1o request such degrading tasks even though they
were professionals. Al the end of the session she was paid $300 dollars an
additional hundred for helping to train me as well, and | was paid my
usual 3200 dollars then we were both invited by JefTrey 1o join him out
by the poal for a cool dip. With Jeffrey making a few phone calls while
her and I undressed again for a swim, | wanted to ask her a few personal
questions about what she's comie Lo learm aboul the Massapge Therapy
game, but I never got the chance as we were joined by Ghislane moments
later. She was asking how my training was going and booked the
therapist in [or hersell in the following moming. Where she was invited
back to do another training session with me. It didn 't take me long 1o
figure out why.

| was at my apartment when 1 received a phone call from Jeffrey, |
thought it was the usual call to come over to his house, but he surprised
me. Instead | would be going to the exclusive hotel in Palm Beach
tonight, The Breaker's, where [ would be meeting my first ever clienis,
Onlv told their first names | was given some mstructons and the sddress
where to meet Glen and Eva. They were a married couple with one on the
way. | was gquite concerned when | heard she was pregnant, being [ really
didnt know the body that well and didn’t want 1o inflict any wrong doing
on the unborn baby but Jeffrey insisted I take this job. Just massage her
gently where she wants 1o be rubbed and 1o save all of my eneroy for
(ilen’s massage, since it was going 1o be a four-hour job. In an
emphasized tone of voice | was being coached by Jeffrey to treat Glen
with exactly whatever he wanted, just like | do for Jeffrey himself, It was
my last bit of preparation before he sent me out to his frends and my first
taste of responsibility in upholding his reputation.

At around seven pm [ ook a taxi 1o the address T was given and found
them on the residential side of the giant hotel’s extensive property. When
I arrrved i their apartment it was a far cry from the lavish place | was
expecting, stll really nice but had a corier family feel fo il Tt was just
beginning 1o get dark when Eva and 1 went into the Bedroom and
she undressed to reveal the first naked pregnant body 1 had ever seen, It
wis fascinating to see her in the later stages of maternity, and strangely
cnough it was a miraculous and wondrous sight, She was a former model
and one of JefTrey's many entourages from his past that had gotten (o old
for his taste and was married off to 3 wealthy colleague of his.

Lying down on the bed 1 adjusted the pillows o try and make her more
comfortable and | began to massage her as Jeffrey had instructed me to,
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softly and slowly. So at ease with her nude body she even asked me to
massage her swelling breasts, in a non- sexual way. Not knowing any
other way but that way, | was trying to oblige tn her request doing the
very best | could to relieve her but couldn’t help but giggle 1o myself at
the very sight of this. She said she was very happy at the end of the
imassage and rolled over to go to sleep, asking me o tum out the light at
the end of it. | closed the door gently as if not 1o disturb her, and went to
find my other client.

The apartment’s lights had been tumed out for the sleeping children and
I found Glen awaiting for me in the lounge room where | had to call out
“Excuse me™ as [ couldn’t see him in the dark. There was a throw rug on
the groumd that he had already placed out as he began 1o strip down in
preparation of the massage. Lying frontwards facing me with his exposed
and ever growing manhood, [ asked him 1o roll over 1o begin the
massage. He complied with a cheeky smile and from his eagerness to
show he was not shy indeed, | already knew where this was going to end
up.
I found it much more strenuous 1o massage on the foor but 1 wouldn't
let that hold me back | wamed to have a carcer and this being my firs:
ever clients, 1 didn't want them o disapprove, Nearly four hours afier [
had gotten there | was still hard at work, Mentally preparing for the end
of the session he let me know when he was ready to begin the other side
o my job and just like Jeffrey did the first time, he requesied me to take
of T my clothes starting with my shirt. When I complied, the requests kept
coming in and before 1 could change my mind and run away, | was
having intercourse with this man that was so comlomable doing all of this
while his pregnant wife and children slept in the room beside us. When
he had climaxed, we both got up and dressed and he paid me a large tip
even though Jeffrey would be the one to actually pay me for my time
spent there. Just like it had all started, it had also ended so quickly and
now hat was that. 1 had o accept what my duties were and now [ could
go back 1o Jeffrey who would be further pleased in my demonstrations to
keep him happy.

| was called the next moming o come over 1o Jeffrey s mansion that
afternoon for lunch, a swim and of course a massage session. Knowing
all too well thev'd be expecting the gory details of last nights events with
my new clientele, | came there at 1pm as requested and sat down for a
light lunch and a swim. Jeffrey was mostly conducting business from his
offside pool office, but he came to ask me if evervihing went well the
night before. 1 told him | did everything asked of me and | am quite
confident both my client’s were more than pleased with me. He gave me
1 quick grin, before he headed back to the office, throwing a purple grape
down his throat as be walked away.

Filed 07/30/20 Page 24 of 72

Lying out on one of the pool decks blue al:u:l.- striped lounge beds
I was waiting [or JefTrey 1o finish his business so [ could give him his
massage. He never ook too long with his work, unless there was
something wrong and then we would all have to wear his mood but today
he seemed fine though, when we went up the stairs he wld me we would
be leaving for his rnch in Santa Fe', New Mexico in the morming and 1°d
need to be packed and ready onight. They loved leaving in the spur of
the moment, JefTrey once said he checks with his pilot Larry on the best
weather hefore he heads to a different destination. | enjoyed spending
time at his ranch being it was my favorite of all of his residences. He had
a lavish Medilerranean looking castle on top ofa. that over looked his
extensive 7,500 acres of property. It bas an indoor pool, gym, and all the
trimmings of extravagance | could only imagine. | had a great time on the
quad bikes, Sarah and 1 often pot scolded for lipping one over going (o
fast or (rying (o g0 up a sieep bt we knew those weren't the things
he cared about, 50 it wouldn't matter, My favorite of it all was his little
town with 1t"s own fire station and truck, stables full of horses, and little
collages where the housekeepers and mnch hands lived.

On my own time | would take one of the quad bikes down 1o the
stables and saddie up on one of his beautiful horses and go for a ride in
the open terraim, [t was coming up o the end of a very cold winter and it
still had the snow covered mountaintops and brisk zir that [ loved to take
in during my many irail rides. | have been an experienced horse rider
gince my childhood, and could honestly pinpoint some of the best
memaories of my life being on the back of a horse. | acclaimed with thrill
in my viice “Great, ' get packed as soon as [ get back 1o my apartment
he threw in “Pack for a few weeks, as we will also be making a pit stop
io L.A for some business afterwards and then to MY .C." | was used to
these round trips with him, it was great as | was saving loads of cash and
about to buy myself my first car.

Jellrey, Ghislane, Emmy and I all left the following moming, as
planned. Amriving in only a few howrs at his awe-inspiring Santa Fe
Palace was always a delight. 5till frisk in the air, my petite frame looked
even smaller in these gigantic overcoats. Nonetheless | was looking
forward to spending time out in the fresh clean air and open land. Afiera
few davs of leisurely spending our time on the ranch, we went (o (he
Indian markets in Albuguergue for a bit of shopping and sight secing,
Jetfrey wasn't the most off road kind of guy, 0 when we went sight
seeing it was more like muscums, boutique shopping, and local an
galleries. Still a splendid rip though. With me picking up a few nifty
collectables to bring back for my family and knowing how much my
mom loves Indian apparel, T thought it would put me back in her good
books for awhile, | hoped at least. There was some lengthy time o put a
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little water under the bridge between my folks and 1. With my life
heading in a differemt direction [ didn’t see any use in holding on (o so
much hate especially that I didn’t even have to see them that much.

We got back to “Zomo Ranch™, the name Jeffrey chose to call the
massive land he bought to build his fortress on, and Jeffrey told me that
he was looking forward to one of my famous relaxing massages and with
that notion he gave my bags of shopping 1o one of the many housemaids
who greeted us a1 the front door and asked her 10 bring my bags to the
exquisite room | wag staying in. We headed straight downstairs just past
the massage room and gym there is an indoor heated pool, shower and
spa. First Jeffrey wanted 1o warm up in the spa underneath a decorated
ceiling of clouds and blue skies. Starting the massage in the spa [ rubbed
his fieet while he reclined into the spa’s jets, We spoke of the museum and
some of the knick-knacks | had bought and | thanked him [or the
turguoise earrings and necklace he had got for me as a gift, joking about
not ever knowing what to get for him, being that he was richest man 1°d
ever known. By no far means did we ever have any kind of a mutual
respectful bond between us, but there was a significant sofier side he
began to share with me that was different from how he treated his other
girls. Maybe it was my feet that filled the shoes for that time being, or the
fact my novelty hadn 't wom off vet, but what ever 1t was | was getting
confused from the double-sided life [ was leading.

He got up from the spa tub shorily ihereafier and asked me to come
witsh him in the shower. It was nothing unordinary to me, I was used to
his need 1o be nurtured and pampered. ! performed his request with a
cheerful mannerism, letting him think T was aking care of him out of my
sheer sweeiness. | got the towels veady for him to get out of the shower
and towel dried him, patting his skin instead of rubbing as previously
instructed. Y ou know you have a very maternal instinct, you'll make a
fine mother someday™, he would constantly acclaim at my gentleness. 1
hope 207 I replied, I would love 1o have my own babies one dav, but not
any time spon”, Laughing at the very thousht of that,

We walked up the sieps and through the doors into the gym's
adjoining massage room. (L was smaller room than in his other houses,
placing the emphasis on the large massage bed in the center. T prabbed
another ¢lean towel o keep him warm while T prepared the music, lights,
and oilz, He liked me to use mostly lavender or other aromatherapy
seents, which reminded me of woodlands in the spring. Always enjoving
the beginning of the massage, | put my heart and soul into (raining in my
profession. I could just close my eves | would see only with my hands the
areas that needed the most work, and even though | wasn't a professional
yer, Jeffrey could feel and 1old me there wasn't many that could please
him duFing a massage being untrained. 1'm sire now it was just
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something he'd say nice to all the girls, but in the time | had known him |
could honestly sav it wasn't like him to compliment girls in any other
way than regards 1o a sexual performance or their looks. | was flaitered at
his praise and when the massage was over, so were the sentiments. | was
back to being wsed for my body and what 1 could do wath .

With him satisfied and off for a nap, | could go do what ever | wanted,
like usually 1 would go down 1o the stables or something adventurous, bur
today I was in a melancholy mood, just wanting to relax and unwind
myself in a giant tub in my bathroom. | got out some of the oils | used on
Jeffrey putting them in the steaming water and popped two of my Xanax
pills, forgetting aboutl my troubles and focusing on the guiet moment at
hand, just wanting 1o soak up the peacefulness of it. Nearly slipping away
1o sleep in the tub, T was startled when [ got the call on the intercom 1o
come down for dinner.

Evervbody seemed in good spirits at dinner, which helped to lift mine.
We all ate our meals and went into the movie moom 10 watch a newly
released movie. It was a ntualistic scenano, most nights that everyone
was at ease we would all sit in one ol his various located movie rooms
and hang out together. Just as he always would Jeffrey asked Emmy and
me 1o both grab a foot during the movie that night and just keep
massaging through the film, We were always on call for duty, no matter
where we were or what ever time it was. He would just plop a foot up ot
pass over his hand at any given time and require a massage, even il the
film went on for over two hours, T would still be required wo sil on the
floor rubbing his feet or hands, and cven his scalp at times. Afier the
credits had rolled Ghislane got up 1o close the door 1o the room and [
knew she had received the signals herself and would proceed to
manipulate, violate, and use us to satisfy Jeffrey’s urges once more before
he went to bed.

The blue illumination from the empty T.Y screen was glaring in the
tenebrows room as we watched her undress in a light that relied on the
reflection of the moeon through the windows peek to show it°s proceeding
display. She walked back to the sofa where | was sitting at Jeffrey's feet
still rubbing away and uncovered her shirt displaying ample bosoms for
his appeal. Approaching me like a lioness hunting her prey she stood me
up and led me 1o the other acroas from Jeffrey and situated herself
on top of me, slidmg her fingers through my dress to unbutton my attire,
revealing my girlish figure and two small peaks. Pushing my head into
her breasts 1 was being fondled by Emmy at the same time, which took
her cue when she saw Ghislane look in my direction. From an occasional
glance upwards, | could see that Jeffrey was up to his methodical foreplay
stroking his manhood while watching (he build up to his main event.
They both wok tirms making me moan from their wuches and when
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Chislane was ready too she would insinuate we do the same to her. She
urged me downwards, until my head was between her opened legs and
giving into her wanton indulgence. Twenty minutes passed before Jeffrey
exerted his last energies for the night, the only advantage of being with an
old man was they could never last long,

Departing Lo our own separate guariers for the night, | called T.J for
condolence. It was so important for me 1o feel like | had someone out
there who saw me as more than a pretty girl with vulnerabilities. | needed
to maintain some sort of a connection to my youthful side. But it would
be to no avail as [ was getting used to being badly disappointed by all the
imen in fmy life.

Chapter 8

The phone nearly rang out and as | was about to hang up the receiver
when he finally picked up. On the other end of the phone | could hardly
hear T_J above the background noises. When | asked where he was he
told me “At our place haby”, meaning the apartment Jeffrey had rented
for me 1o be staying in alone. He already sounded ofT his chops
elongating his words and slurming his speech. There was music pumping
and people shouting behind him and every one sounded like they were
having a great rime. | was so sick of his friends coming over using my
house as a place to party and then trashing it so bad 1 would even have to
sometimes throw my fumitwee out. | Blew up at him over the phone and
threatened 1o kick him out, back 1w his parent’s house, so much for my
relaxing evening | thought to myself venturing on to tell him “You leech
off me using the money 1 leave behind for you for drugs and throw these
gigantic parties while I'm away.” Also mentioning the dizastrous messes
I would come home too. *T am 50 close w ending it with you™, [ would
openly threaten, but he knew better than 1 did, that [ just couldn't bring
mysell o do so, needing some attachment w my vouth through all of this.
“Don’t waorry baby™ he would say attempting to soothe me with his false
words going on to tell me how much he was missaing me and how he was
always thinking about me when [ was away which was like all the time.

I wiould soon be buttered up and soft for serve. This was my penalty for
choosing a guy that accepted my lifestyle with my “Ciher-Man” as [ had
so eloquently put it to him once as not only acceptable but deemed it
“Cool”. The conversation ended with an casy good-bye and no “I-Love-
You's” or anvihing sweet. We weren't those kinds of partners vet, so
much time spent away from each other and the lifestyles we both led, 1
couldn’t expect much more from him than what we already had.

9
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Jeffrey and I left two days later, heading off to Carmel in California for
o business trip of his, leaving Ghislane and Emmy to calch a commercial
flight back to N.Y.C, where we would meet up with them later. When we
arrived at the hotel we were given badges for the meeting tomormow and
settled into our rooms, We got adjoining rooms, keeping the doors open
at all times, but sleeping in different beds. He liked sleeping alone, even
after a late night session | would always go back 1o my own room. | think
that’s why he liked me so much | never put pressure on him to become
intimately more than what we were already, never giving him the
impression [ wanted more than what we had. It seemed to keep him
happy just the way we were ogether. | hung oul with JefTrey that might,
going 1o a restaurant for dinner and aflerwards watching a movie back at
the hotel,

The next morning we wenl for an early moming breakfast before the
conference and Jeffrey gave me some money 1o go shopping instead of
attending the all day meeting with him. | was more than obliged to accept
his request, and wished him a good day before planning to meet back in
the room around six pm. He gave me [ive hundred dollars. He said it was
Just enough 1o go have fun for the day and a girl of my means could find
plenty to do with that kind of money. [ walked arcund the many
boutiques that lined the streets of the preturesque cozy toan, and picked
up some bits of clothing here and there and even met a girl who was
passing through on a road irp. She was somewhere in her late ieens with
golden sunshine tresses, olive skin and blue eyes. Her name escapes me,
as it was so unexpected, | think it was Tina or something like that bat she
was vour typical California carefree chic, offerning me a few tokes of her
jay as we ducked down a side streer together. | was so happy | had met
this girl, as she was fun spirited and charismatic a relief from the social
expectations | had come 10 know lately, but always being “on-call” as |
had been trained up to be, | ended up inviting her back to meet Jeffrey at
our hotel later on as a surprise for him. Mavbe she was just a bit 100
carefree for Jeffrey’s taste but anvhow she was pretty enough to ket him
be the judge of that matter,

Ower the next hour of hangimg out together | found oot that she was on
a road wip with her best friend who was still sleeping ofT the hard night of
partying from the night before. She was originally from the southern
states as she had a bit of draw still left in her accent, and she had recemly
left her bovfriend because he was leaving for a college oo far away not
elicving in long distance relationships. Then it was my term to dish ot
my contribution to the conversation of getting 1o know each other better, |
always got anxiety before | would tell a girl what [ did for work and
romance (as such), morally T was ashamed of who 1 was especially with a
girl having led somewhat of a normal life. Next, as alwavs, | expected o
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he probed with so many more questions and having to make Jeffrey
sound ideal and hot for the taste of a young girl and knew [ would be
point blank lying, so I told her some of the truth which was that he was
really rich and paid good money for a massage and useful to have around
as a contact. | wld her he'd give her two hundred dollars for a two-hour
imassage with me leading the way and warming her he was known (o be
frisky during the session. Unexpectedly she said she could use the money
and then came the pari that | hated the most, but had 1o do so they
wouldn't be as shocked as | was the first time | had met him. “He does
like us to be nude though and sometimes asks for more than just the
inassage itsell™. All T could do was wait for a response after a shocking
semtence like that, and depending on the girl, most were sadly taken back
by the money. Her carefree attitude seemed to distllusion for a moment
when she gave it some thought and asked me “He's not like, fa and ugly,
is he™? % No.ono.onot at all” T replied, “He™s god more of a Richard
Giere appeal to him™. Trying to make him sound a little more measurable
than just a rich old man that likes to be with girls younger than half his
age. “Well then, what time shall we meet tonight™? She asked next.
Cirean, | thoughe, Jeffrey would be most pleased with my find. “Knock on
my room quictly, you're going to be & surprise. Be there at around hall
past seven tomight and 1 will introduce vou to Jeffrev”, She threw the butt
of the second jay we shared in the bushes and we strolled into a
hememade fudge boutique to get some reliel for the munchies we now
had.

When | got back 1o the hotel at around a quarter to six o'clock pm as
requested 1'd be, nobody was back ver, so [ ook the time 1o sel up the
oils and hath in my room for his massage tomight. | thought 1 would plan
it so the girl would be cleaning off, as Jeffrey liked before he had sexual
contact with a new girl and he could walk in and be surprised to find a
sirange beautiful girl in my room who wanted 10 massage him. Jeffrey
wialked through the door not long afier [ was done prepping for the night
ahead, looking like he had a rough day at the office, which was very rare
for him. He sat down on the bed and | asked him how his day was. He
didn "t want to talk much about it, saying it was boring and long, rather
asking what T go1 up w for the day. Being coy about having a jay and his
unexpected surprise o come, I iold him it was a great day of shopping
and sight secing and 1 even brought hin back some local made fudge
fronm the shop that had fulfilled my chocolate cravings only hours ago.

Telling him of the places | ventured into | mentioned 1o him “We'd
have 1o hit the fisherman’s wharf tomorrow, | saw some locals walking
around with breadbaskets filled with creamy clam chowder and it smelled
abzolutely serumptious.” He said if the weaher were mice we'd check it
oiit tomorrow before we lefl for LA, He wanted 1o take off his jeans and
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collared shirt and put on his normal attire of sweatpants and a sweatshirt.
Ushering him out the door for dinner when he was more relaxed [ was
lucky when he said he was starving and quickly got dressed. We just
found a quite spot 1o cat that was next 1o the wharf and got back 1o the
haotel just i time for our surprise guest, He wanted to go have a shower
and settle down for a massage, so | told lum 1°d join him n a minate, 1
just had 1o make a phone call real quick which he thought was odd and
asked me if evervihing was alright, | reinstated that ["d jusi be a minuie,
trying not to let on about anything. The knock came quietly on my
room s door just on time, as we had planned and [ told her my idea to
sufprise himi. 1 let her into the bathroom where she orchestrated my plan
perfectly, JefTrey finished his shower without me and when be called out
for me | told him that | needed him 1o have a look at something in my
room real quick. Not giving in to what it was that he would be looking at,
he came into the room where 1 opened my bathroom door 1o reveal a
beautiful nude girl bathing in a thick amount of soap bubbles in my b
looking at him with an alluring intrigue. His grin went from ear to ear
when she siood up and iniroduced herself leiting the bubbles run down
her glistening body at an ever-slow pace. It was a proud moment for
JefMrey. 1 had done well in his eyes, and she was not like the other girls [
had browght s im before, degraded from a lifetime of abuse off the
streets. This girl was exactly his pro guo looking sweet and innocent as
the girl mext door. My efforis were 1o show him T knew that my only
responsibility was (o keep him happy o all costs, 1 led her through the
massage on Jeffrey and of course afterwards gratifving his perversion
with his lustful requests w be fondled and watch us become more than
Just friends. | didn’t feel oo bad at the time with his coercion providing
many financial rewards making his scheme enticing (o a young,
impressionable teen not realizing the terrible memories lefi to come from
all of this. Afterwards he paid her the usual two hundred dollars he gave
1o everyone for their time and ook down her name and phone numbser
writing it in his mfamous fittle black book of the contacts he met in every
city but only the ones he really liked made it down in his records,

We went out the next afternoon as | had suggested last might and we ate
our clam chowder breadbaskets over looking the wharf™s bay. watching
the seals playiully barking at each other on the mocks nearby. Shonly afier
we were driven 1o the private airstrip and ok off for Los Angeles. On
the plane was an unexpected visitor. Matt Groening the producer of the
“The Simpson’s” T.V show was catching & ride with us. | was so excited,
as | loved watching his show and acted like a star struck fan, asking him
everything from his initial idea for creating the show to where he got his
characters from. He told me it was all based on his own family make up,
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buit without the crazy father and son scenes of Homers hand around Bart's
(hiroat.

I was enjoying our conversation, when Jeffrey insisted that | give Mai
a foot massage throughout the duration of the short flight. 1 never tumed
down a client but when | saw the shape of his feet, | nearly threw up at
the thought of having 1o touch them. He had vellow crusty toenails that
even someone with a chainsaw would ve had troubles cutting through
and then there was the fluffy balls of lefiover pieces of sock wedged
hetween the erevices of his sweaty toes, now that was the real icing on
the cake for me, no way could | attempt this [ thought. Then I had an
idea. I went 1o the back of the plane and fnsed a wash cloth in wanm
soapy waler and returned Jor his dreaded fool massage but not before
attempting to clean them firse

I return for my services Matt was Kind enough 1o draw me two quick
sketches on blank paper from his briefcase of my two favorite characters,
Homer and Bart. | asked if he would make them out to my little brother
and dad, the tnie fans of the family not missing an episode during dinner
over the past ten years or so. Next (o the A-4 size drawing he was able to
fit in the quote “To my greatest fan from Man Groening” and their names
next o it | knew they'd absolutely love it, and it was such & nice gestire
his feet were no longer an issue as | laughed 1 off and even made a joke
to the comedian about getting a pedicure before hitting L.A"s beaches.

The Mlight was only short and we arived in busy L_A within the hour,
saving Good-Bye 10 Matt, who was a pleasure 1o meet, JefTrey had a
meeting at a production studio for one of the girls he was keeping lured in
his grasps, so we were ofT yel again for more business. We were slaving
with one of his old girlfriends, Jeffrey’s code for “She got to old for my
taste, but was still nice enough to keep around”. She was a tall blonde
with blue eves, a stereotypical Barbie doll. In her younger years she had
been a successful model and now lived on the beaches of Santa Monica
with a sweeping view of the oceans landscape as her backyard.

The next moming Jeffrey and 1 went out to breakfast, He said
-.I would be joiming us wi other one of Jetfrey’s girls | hadn't
met yet, her name was ﬂ and she was a Yugoslavian model
turned aspiring actress, with the help of JefTrey, as he so proudly
remarked at the table before they arrived shorly thereafier. She was a
stunning brunette with elive skin tones and shocking blue eves. By far
one of the most beautiful girls | had ever met before. She and Sarah
approached the table, shopping bags in hands already in the carly hours of
the day. They both pulled out a chair and showed us their new pair of
Jimmy Choo’s they had bought on their way here this morning, and
excitedly asked for Jeffrey s opinion. He loved the doting attention and
afvone who could make him feel mportant. We all went back o Sarah™s
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apartment that Jeffrey rented for her on Malibu Beach. This was the first
timee Jeflrey came to visil and when we got there vou could see why, [t
was a tiny one-bedroom shack, too small for his likes of accommodation,
bt she loved it and it was plain to see why, the waves lapped undemeath
her porch twice a day, what else could anyone want, Before even walking
through her door, vou could hear the commaotion of excitedly screaming
females voices coming from inside. There were about five other girls in
Sarah’s living room and she had invited them so Jeffrey could have a few
different girls to choose from, Jeffrey looked at Sarah and smiled, aren't
vou sweet, as all the girls rushed to introduce themselves, hoping for the
opportumities Sarah had ofTered theim 1o come in the first place.

We all had some coflee and biscuits while the conversation kepl getting
louder and louder, every girl irying 1o talk over the next one. JelTrey
could handle oaly =0 much of that before getting oo annoved. [nstead of
choosing one of the other new girls, JefTrey wanted Sarah to show Nadia
and | into her bedroom, He was anticipating the introdiction of his two
favorite girls together, what mischief he had hoped we would get up to
was apparent when he asked where Sarah had kept her play tovs and not
the fisher price ones. Sarah brought out quite a collection of her personal
toys and was giggling on her way out as she shut the door, Suddenly the
room behind us went guiet, probably hoping o catch a moan or groans
too laugh at and [ felt so degraded having everyone knowing exactly what
was going on. Knowing my duties well | was baffled this time as there
was no ritualistic massage wanted. He immediately instructed us (o start
kissing and fondling cach other with the provided toys straight away
seeing his excitement grow watching us try and out do the other one with
pleasure, ke couldn 't keep restraint any longer and started to have
mtercourse with the both of us, taking his erect penis out of the other o
only swap to the other girl, back and forth, This continued for a good
fifteen minutes or so while we continued 1o engage in lesbian acts on
each other while the other girl was being subdued by JefTrey s thrust's of
penctration, Nadia was just as dutiful as [ was in fulfilling his demented
requests, willing to lend her body to Jeffrey and those he sent her too, for
the sake of keeping her acting career and putting on a good act at thar
She was never competition though. Once 1 found out where she actually
came from T took pity on her for the similar Nife of servitude we were both
accustomed oo and not that we ever became good Friends but we had
reason o relate to each other.

Later on Jeffrey, Madia and | went to a production stedio in LA, where
we had to meet with Madia's agent as well as the producer of “Day's OF
Owr Lives”. The meeting lasted five minutes, with everyone in consent to
the proposal. We flew all the way out there 1o talk about money, only 1o
b leaving that evening back wo MY .C. On the way to the airport we
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stopped at a fifties looking diner and got a cheeseburger and vanilla
milkshake, the first and only time I saw Jeflrey eat what 1 considered w
be real food. Seven lanes wo drive in and the freeway was stll lined
bumper 1o bumper in the heavy rain. The sound of downpour on the
roofiop of the axi and the thythm of the windshield wipers was making
ine sleepy. | was looking forward 1o sleeping through the long fight
back. Thank goodness we had a private jet 1o carch back, the trip would
be comfortable and not rushed 1o get there on time through the daily peak
hour traffic. Jeffrey asked me what | thought of Nadia, more of a kiss and
tell kind of thing for him, so proud to admit some of his enacious acts of
pedophilia 1o me that 1 knew most people would be embarrassed 1o even
think aloud but T said what he wanted wo hear when he asked me what 1
had thought of her on the way back. | replied, “She is attractive, funny,
and seems 10 know what she is doing with yvou.” Laughing al my
statement, he then started to tell me the history behind where he got her.
Five vears ago when she was merely a teenager just tumed thineen, Her
father had recently passed away, leaving Nadia's mother in a tremendous
amount of debi and living in a third world couniry, she didn’t have the
means necessary 1o rmise her own daughter. When Ghislane approached
Madia for the first time at 2 music school, she seemed like a matemal,
caring stepmaother, Telling Nadia's mother iF she let Madia go with her,
she would se to it personally that Nadia receive the best education and
chances in life to make it. In her customs it wasn "t edd for a voung girl 1o
be married ofT to bring the family good fortune, so she kissed her baby
girl good-bye and sent her off 10 commence her life of servimude. | sat
there speechless listening o JefTfrey brag about his endeavor 1o gel her
over here, shocked that he could stoop as low to use a barcly toen to
oblige his sexual desires. He was laughing and giddy as be replayed the
memories of her amival over in his head, painting me a homific picture 1
had no choice but to imitate a smile o face him with.

No pretty girl is safe from the allurement of these villains procuring the
youth off of every street in the world, T knew that day more than ever
before those morals did not exist for people like this. Jeffrey once told me
that every girl he has had sexual relations with has benefited in their
career, finances, or an achievement in marriage with a successful
colleague of his. Mine was the massape career, gver so often still giving
me a lesson from a professional, which kept me quiet for a while longer.
I thought | was already knee deep in this world, if | gave up after putting
myself through all of this hell it would “ve all been be for nothing, So 1
treaded lightly, constamily at a risk of being replaced by another willing
participant and playing the eager student he wanted me to be.
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Chapter 9

We met Ghislane and Emmy in MY .C, and it wasn’t a blissful reunion
as | hoped for, wanting a break from all of this | was just looking forward
io getting back to Palm Beach, not leaving for a further four more days. |
got home late in the evening as Jeffrey invited me out 10 the movies afler
wi had relaxed at his house for a while after landing,

1 put my kevs through the door to my apartment and walked in o a
quigt house, Not thinking anvone was at home | set my suitcase on the
floor and pui my cell phone on charge as [ always did io be accessible for
whenever Jeffrey or Ghislane could call, T went to get a drink out of the
fridge when 1 heard some noises coming from the back of my apariment
where my bedroom was, [ started back there and slowly turmned my
docrknob 1o reveal T.J on top of another girl, When they noticed they
weren 't alone anymaore, T.) got off her wath promptness. | recogmized the
girl from seeing her around at parties, and she was the twwn lowie,
scatiering her trail of guys along with her presumable diseases, and |
wasn't shy to verbalize that when she tried 1o open her mouth and calm
the heated situation between T.J and L. She didn't like her cards on the
table in front of the guy she was serevwing around with and god up in a fit
of rage o aack me. Still nude with only my new sheets (o cover
her body, I threw her out of my house along with T.J. *1 have been
paying vour way for months, only finding out your sleeping with the
biggest slut in ﬂ Palm Beach, at least have some dignity and higher
vour standards.” I didn "t really have a leg 1o stand on since | had stamed
this relationship giving him the knowledge | had a sugar daddy to answer
to above him. “You're gone all the me and with that old man, what did
you expect me 1o do™? He was righe, | wanted what 1 couldn™t have, but |
needed some time to cool down and accept my siwation. [ loved having
T.J around to come home too, and he used to be my best friend in my
school days. | convineed myself of the lies 1 continued o accept.

Drays later | was still nod speaking with T_I, mentally adjusiing to my
circumstances, | thought I'd have the dav off 1o relax since | hadn’t been
called all day. Until about five pm when Ghislane called and said Jeffrey
would like a massage in an hour. Grudgingly [ got up from relaxing on
the - ol dressed and put my make-up on, meeting Juan downstairs
a half an hour later. Jeffrey was already Iying on the massage table when
1 walked in, [ started the massage being very quiet from my somber
mood, when Jeffrey picked up on it and said “vou know it"s not good 1o
massage people when you’re angry, vou could pass on negalive energy”™.
| wasn't sure il he was serious or just irving 10 be nice so | could speak
about what was bothering me. Ending up not being able to contain my
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emotion any further | told him what happened with T.) and broke down
in tears, a little heant broken from living in such a lie. He tumed around
from his massage and sincerely paused for a second thinking he was
going to console me but instead he laughed at the very prospect of my
notion that monogamous relationships ever existed, “Are you serious, he
wits only doing what every guy in the world does, vou can’t hold tha
against him™. | replied in a lighthearted gesture “whose side are you on
anyways . His answer siuck with me for many years io come “I'm on
your side which is why I'm going to save you a lot of grief with this one
tip, Mever expect a man to be faithful and you'll never be let down, it's
Just the way us men are genetically imprnted.” The remainder of the
massage | had 1w pretend like [ wasn™t further saddened by his response,
but in fact having to act enlightened. 1 would never come 1o him for any
other relationship advice, ever again. He told me ['d be fine il | just
listened to my mentor, He sull loved role-plaving the teacher and me the
puipil, like the old davs before he got rich and only used to be a college
professor. | finished the massage and fulfilled my sexual duties before
being sent home wanting to collapse in anguish.

T.J was outside my apartment door when | got there, his mom waiting
downstairs in her minivan just in case | kicked him out again. He pleaded
his guilt and promised that he would never see her again, agreeimg with
me that she was the town slut and he screwed up big ime. [ let him back
into my apariment and back into my life for thai matier bui more aware of
the world I was being led imo believing was of normal conduct accepted
by everyone in this sick world. Jeffrey was going back to N.Y .C and vold
ime o have a few days ofT before his assistant at his office would arrange
an E-Ticket on a commercial flight for me o join him [ater in the week. |
had just made loads of money from my previous trip and wanted o relax

like any teenager does, so | threw a hotel party that weekend on
lsland in Beach, inviting only a small group of friends 1o begin
with.

The hotel room quickly filled up with a flood of teens and the pumping
music was blaring. The room had a balcony overlooking the pool and the
beach that became the smoker’s section. T wasn't a real smoker at that
point, preferring 1o have a pult of a spiffed blunt instead =0 | made it my
rule to go outside trying o prevent holes in the carpet, but it didn’t last
too long when our forbidden walls came wumbling down, Making so
much money that | could supply m:ﬁ parties with an assortment of
drugs like trips, ecstasy, and coke as well as an abundance of aleohol, that
1.1 had all the contacts for, made my fellow teens admire me. It definitely
gave me a head swell, thinking here | was so young but so grown up
already with all of my peers from high school looking up to me. Tn the
wee houes of the moming we were all sill going hard with our eves
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dilated into little black diamonds. We were all having in depth
conversations about life and where we would all end up when this
charade was all said done. Nobody got to sleep that night as the room
slowly dwindled in numbers as people were finding their way home to
recover from the repercussions of drugs wearing down out of their
intoxicated system.

When I flew out to N.Y.C 1o meet Jeffrey the next day, 1 was still in a
horrible state. Not knowing what was wrong with me, thinking it was just
a had come down, | mshed out of the elevator and down the to my
room, sweating profusely, to make it just in time to the toilet to throw up
bile again for the uncountable time since getting off the plane. 1 was
having intense cramps in my stomach and when [ was called down 1o
meet Jeffrey in the massage room, [ had to decling for the first ume. | old
the housekeeper that | was feeling very ill after the fight, maybe some ofl
food for lunch and needed to lie down for a while, Nobody came up o
check on me for hours or even called. Waking up from my much-needed
nap, | pulled back the expensive sheets to find myself in a pool of
my own sweat and blood. I was covered in ihe red siains that drenched
the pants | was wearing. | had no idea what was going on, | could only
focus on the dire amount of pain I was in, In between the heaves of
throwving up and erving simultaneoushy | was able to reach the phone and
called the housemaid on the intercom. [ told her I needed to go toa
hospital immediately and slammed the phone down only 1o fall back w
the Moor hurdled in a ball, She didn’t hesitate in calling Ghislane who ran
up o see what was wrong. Ghislane then called Jeffrey who was in his
office at the time and told him w hury up o my level, stressing 1o him
that it was an emergency. Thinking they really cared about mie for the
first time since | had known them, they came with me to the hospital with
me, Now | realize | was only a liability in getting them caught and they
needed o get to the doctors before 1 could say anything incriminating.
They were suspecting the worst now and seeing he never wore a condom
with me and from our previous conversations they knew | always made
T.J wear one, they feared the situation at hand.

When he saw the catastrophic state | was in at that point, it was the
housemaid who helped me get up and assisted me down 1o the car where
Jo-Jo was waiting for me. He drove us to either Lennox Hospital or
Mount Sinai, 1 can’t remember, as it was so blurry in such a bad
condition. Rushed 1n for immediate testing | was uncontrollably vomiting
and in s0 much agony, | was given an injection 10 help me to subside the
intense pain. A nurse came in to ask who would pay for this and although
| insisted my parents insurance still covered me, Jeffrey persisted that he
take care of all the medical bills and gave the nurse his information.
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When the pain relief kicked in, everything and everyone dwindled
awary until 1 felt like Alice in Wonderland who just swallowed the
shrinking tablet and everyone standing around me seemed to move so
quick, speak s0 loud and hover above me. When | awoke from my
induced state, [ was alone in a different room, Not knowing at all wha
wenl oi but feeling a little better, | called in the aurse who looked
through my charts and checked my vital signs. Then told me the doctor
would be in shortly 1o inform me of the conclusion to my illness.

He was a tall man with dark hair, and a hardened ook about him
obviously from his job and constantly seeing the worst horror stories man
could think of, he just blumtly told me | had miscarried in early stages of
pregnancy. | should be fine 1o go home 25 soon as my course of
intravencus antibiotics was complete. The news sunk in fast and hit a
deep nerve. | wmted for the doctor 1o close the curtain before | let out any
emotion and cried for my disastrous lifestyle that was dragging me into a
world that | wanted 1o break owt of. This reoccurring cycle of believing |
needed men like Jeffrey to succeed in my life was draining the |ast bits of
sensitivity left in my heart. | was picked up by JelTrey himsel! who ook
the doctor alonc to the side of the busy hallway to have a private
conversation about something, Jeffrey wasn't comforting at all, instead he
sent me back home to rest for a couple weeks, and | only fell deeper into
a depression, using all forms of self~-medication to treat my sorrows.

Two weeks later, as if Jeffrey was irying to lighien my spiriis, he iold
me | would be going o his island o meet 3 new client. He is a Harvard
Professor, named S-tcpifn- I would be spending two davs with
him showing him around the island, dining wath him, and treating him 1o
a massage whenever he wanted. Without Jeffrey even verbalizing the
need (o have sex with him, he told me to keep him happy like | had my
first client. | packed my suitcase with island apparel, and kissed T.J good-
bye, who had at least offered me a warm embrace upon the news of my
miscarriage butl none other than that i@ it wasn | his.

Stephen was a quirky little man with hair and a mad scientist look
about him. We arnved scparaiely and | greeted him when one of the
housekeepers picked him up from the airport and armved by boat, instead
of helicopter as Jeffrey and Ghislane ofien arrive on. We made our
scquaintances and he looked as if he was wripping over himsell with
words, obvicusly delighted with his company and location for the
weekend. | showed him around as Jeffrey had asked and took him on an
sdventurous quad bike ride around the small curvy paths, leading the way
and letting loose my hair, doing something that gave me a natural high
instead of the prescription one, The sights alone were breathtaking from
the mountainous peaks of the untouched parts of the island, we sat at a
cliff and just sat there, not saying a word to sach other besades o
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compliment the sights mather nature that appealed to us. | didn't feel as if
[ owed this stranger anything but what was expected of me by JefTrey and
I could be polite, | just couldn’t be myself.

We got back to the main villa to see what time dinner would be served
s we could have time o unpack and clean up beforchand. We both met
at six pim for dinner o the outsade veranda. He sat at the head of the
table and | sat next to him, politely folding my napkin to put in my lap.
The first time Jeffrey and Ghislane had seen me cul meat and eat with a
fork and knife they were so appalled, making fun of my unsophisticated
habits. Ghislane wook the fork and knife in her hands and proceeded o
show me how to politely cut my food and cat. Mow thal my mannerisms
had improved they wouldn't have 1o be worried about my etiquette when
someong important was around anyone. Wie both drank the red wine
supplied on the table and it seemed to warm me up on the breszy night.
By the ime dinner was served and another red wine bottle later, he
seemed 1o get funnier. | made fun of his tousled hair and he poked at me
for my skinny legs, calling me a wanna-be- anorexic. When dessert was
brought out, he asked il he could receive one of the delighifal massages
he has been hearing about from Jeffrey. | gulped more red wine down and
sweelly complied with his offer, dreading the moment 1°d have 1o see his
naked body, let alone touch it 1 asked the housekeeper Kathy that had
been serving us that night to please have someone set up a massage bed
in one of the cabana’s. | went to my room to down a few Xanax, telling
him 1 wanted 1o freshen up after dinner but (0 meet me in his cabana in
twenty minutcs o 50. | was ready to go a5 | had said, twenty minutcs
later, with the effects of the tablets mixed with the red wine, and [ would
be free mot to feel anything. He was stll dressed when | got in the cabana,
obviously not accusiomed to this and a lot shyer than what | had been
used 10, 1 told him he'd need 1o undress and lie face down on the table,
putting a towel to cover his bare bottom to prevent him fecling
embarrassed duning the massage. [ gave the massage my earnest as |
always had, and quickly got through having intercourse with him. Not
wanting io make any foreplay or anything extravagant out of it, [ let him
think that's as pood as it got, and by the smile on his face, | thought | had
done enough.

The next dav 1 took him down 1o the heach for a real massage under a
tiki-hut on the waters edge. It was one of Jeffrey s favorite places to have
a massage, as he droned out to the sound of the waves and my gentle
therapeutic strokes. Afterwards we had lunch back at the main villa and
went back down to the beach 1o swim out to the water trampoline about
one hundred meters off the dock. He didn't do any bouncing around or
anything like that. It was just a good base point for a rest spot after a long
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swim. What was really cool about it though, was you could see through
the mesh and watch fish swimming underneath.

The rest of the afiemoon we spent by the pool reading magazines and
eating fruit plates. Eventually he went to his cabana to have a nap later
on, That might after dinmer and my mixed cocktail of Xanax and red wine,
I asked if he'd like anotlier massage before | went (o bed. He just wanted
o stay up warching movies in Jeffrey s theatre room. As peculiar as that
request was 1o me [ didn’t argue it, [ just hoped | hadn't disappeinied him
in any way that conld make it hack to Jeffrey. | showed him how o use
the remote and tum off the T.V when he was finished before going to
bed. The next morming we were both catching a Might from St
and we had no time for anything other than breaklast and packing, which
saved me from having 1o be too pohite as we said our good-bye's from the
terminal in the airpor, both humedly off in separate directions,
thankfullv. I arrived back in Palm Beach, only 10 be told to catch another
flight the next dav to N.Y ., where Jeffrey would fix me up the money he
owed me for treating his colleague out to an entertaining weekend.

Chapter 10

I was fixed up more than what | had usually made for two days, which
was great because that car | had been saving for was finally within my
reach. | had been waiting for the freedom a car gives every teenager for a
lomg time, and now that [ had over fificen thowsand dollars saved up |
could pretty much afford to go buy mysell a nice car outright. Looking
much better than the last time | saw him Jeffrey acknowledged it 1 went
o his office where he was waiting for me and he had a guest with him.
She wag unusual looking to the common stereotype drop dead porgeous
girls Jeffrey had normally introduced me to. Of Asian decent, her name
was Rena. leffrey had met her at an art gallery where some of her own
artwork was on display. She had a bubbly persona about her and | could
then understand why Jeiffrey liked her so much, she fit into the
subservient category that he liked his girls 1o fall under. It was apparent
o me that they had already slept together in the short time span they had
met, a5 there closeness was oddly noticeable and | wondered what it was
he was ofTering 10 her in exchange for her body. | found out later from
Jeffrey that he was buying her ariwork, promising her the world as an
artist, telling her he'd have her work i the all the museums m NY.C and
the best art exhibits. Everyone was promised something, and seemed to
be bought off in someway or another to be in his company. It was only a
maner of time that the truth would come oul.
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To my own amazement Rena was to be assisting me in Jeffrey's
massage this day, not being a total knockoul or anything spectacular,
looks wise thai is, but for some reason he seemed intrigued enough. As
we made our way through his spectacular mansion she was in total awe at
every comer, Commenting on the present artwork and décor that we
passed in every it oo longer seemed so grandeur o me anymore but
hearing someone else speak about it in such excitement reminded me of
the davs when all of this seemed so unforeseen.

When we got to the massage room, or “The Dungeon” as | used to put
it for it's medieval looking appearance, we firstly out of custom all had a
steam shower, where Jeffrey expected me to walk her through a servants
duties, telling her 1o 1ake bis other fool and start rubbing in small circles
and stroking the arches of his foot rhythmically. Rena took the
instructions well and began (o0 massage him wo. When we all went 1o the
shower next and she followed in my exact lead washing his body as well.
Jeffrey absolutely loved the fact that two teenage girls were dually
pampering him. Jeffrey wanted to move to the massage bed and | had to
further begin to show her about the body, upon his accord. She mimicked
my every move up his legs and buttocks, keeping up with every stroke
until he could not contain his arousal any longer and was already
requesting us to start kissing each other, the start of the very reason we

had even met in the first place.

He blatanily stopped the massage nowhere near being complete and
urned over 10 announce his increased a in a physical abundance of
grotesqueness. Moving over to the smafl in the comer of the room

he made a space for her (o lve me down on the massage table as she had
commanded him to do in such a domineering tone that he wasn 't wsed o
being spoken down to with. From that very moment onwards and from
the look on his face he was yeamning for her to orchestrate an hour of
deliverance upon my meek nature. He started 1o stroke his erect manhood
as he was being tantalized walching her take over every inch of my body
in a dominating act of seduction, 1 was left breathless and soar after my
first introduction into the world of S&M,

Rena considered herself a dominatrx, she loved bondage, whipping
hitting, and eventually cutting her sex pariner with little sharp knives
wntil they subdued to her punishment in agonizing pain. She was
absolutely crazy if you were o ask me, and [ couldn't help but wonder
what got her into this in the first place. All | knew was that Jeffrey was
absurdly taking into the appeal of warching us two interact, ofien with her
acting as my mistress who would fondle me with an insurmountable
amount of whips and toys. Then she would love to finish off every
session by hinting me across my face with a hard blow from the back of
her hand and saeering over my curled up body showing Jeffrey her ability
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to make others surrender to her extreme force. She could be so opposite
all of the sudden and be tenderly intimate with JefTrey stroking his penis
lovingly and even speaking in baby talk to him, which he seemed to
adore

He lowed us pairing up so much that within months he made Rena an
official even renting her an apariment at the same place he had one for me
during my extensive trips out 1o K. Y.C. Sending us out shopping together
at all of the underground seedy sex stores downiown we would bring him
hack thousands of dollars worth of sexy outfits, sex toys and bondage
material. His favorite one was a black leather studded collar that lead
down the back of my spine o cull my hands and feel wogether, offering
Rena the most compromising positions 1o wield her afflictions, one she
wirs excited 1o pick out for my usage.

She was pood al eradicating my sofler side though. Helping me forge
an unpredictable scenano of me tuming the tables on her, making her at
my will instead of me alwavs being at her twisted discretion. Jeffrey
loved the nvalry between us, both stiving to dominate the other one but
io me il was just another way of surviving her punishment. All for show [
thought she was a madman let loose in a wruresome domain of violent
sex and unbearable beatings. | wasn't sure how long 1 could hold off this
charade of 5 & M, | just didn’t want Jeffrey 1o think [ couldn’t mive him
everything that she could, always being replaceable in his company.

She and | could often come across as good friends 1o his blind eye bui
it was only a matter of time before the animosity inside of me was going
to snap. Doing normal things too made it all half bearable. Having a lot of
similar interests we did fun things like go to the (heatre 1o watch
“Phantom of the Opera”™ or visit several historical and art muscums
together, afterwards treating ourselves for a giant piece of greasy N.¥.C
style pizza. Like | said, we rea]]i lilci ia:h other purely as friends but
the dominance in the massage was taking it's toll on our
sirange friendship. One average trip back to N.Y.C. she surprised Jellrey
with & six foot by six-foot oil painting of her and 1 lying nude in a ying
and yang position fecing each other, Although we were soliciting each
other with sexual innuendo the picture was still very carefully
orchestrated wo perfecily portray the darker side of JefTrey's thrills. Tt was
an amazing piece of work, besides the lewdmess of it, but she would ve
known that"s exactly what kind of an Jeffrey Iiked. He was so astounded
by her gift as he had previously asked her to construct a amall painting of
us together but was not expecting anything of this grand magnimde she
had presented him with. He lified her from the ground and twirled her
around before he thanked her profusely and embellished her with his
profound gratitude, the only thing JefTrey had 1o offer, he handed her a
sitiall wad of cash as her payiment. It was the most appreciation | had ever
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seen him show a girl. Obviously moved by her gesture, he got her an
exhibit in N.Y.C"s “Metropolitan Museum of Art™ where she submited
her very own piece. She sculpted an image of my headshot out of clay,
shaping it with the strands of my long hair blowing across my face. | was
taken aback myself at her creation, She really did have an amazing talent
if not for her meaner streak she would ve been a great fnend. | will never
forget Rena, for all of the ups and the downs we endured together.

It wasn't too much longer before I finally had enough of the abuse in
the bedroom and | had to tell Jeffrey what | was feeling. She was getting
even more violent as time went on, and with her questioning me and
JelTray why she didn™t get brought on long rps with him, she didn’t get
the fct that shie was just a wol for him 1o use, JefTrey sard he was already
thinking about getting Ad of her ofT of his “regular list”. He said she was
becoming oo clingy and he didn™t [ike clinginess or jealousy . | never
even gol 1o say good-byve or ake the opportunity to keep her as a friend,
like a girlfriend to catch up with once gnd awhile, but that's how it was
with leffrey, one day you sat under the blanket of his comfortably and the
next without any warning you could be discarded like yesterdays news.
She would've aken it hard but that™s the game we were playing and it
was for those who knew what lines not o cross,

I was further surprised the next day when Jeffrey pave me a thousand
dollars to go shopping in downtown Manhattan to find a classy dress, on
top of being sent to the exclusive beauty salon of celebrity stylist
“Frederic Fekkai™ for a new look. Tt was amazing, 10 be pampered like
royalty. 1 walked out of there feeling like | had replaced a young girl with
a young worman, [ felt beautiful. He had yet another surprise in store for
me. Ghislane called me and told me | need to go to a photo-developing
store and ask them for two LD photos ther bring them downiown 1o
leffrey's Manhattan office. Weird request | thought. | was more used to
posing in full body shots being sexually exposed as a gift for Jeffrey. [
did as they asked and took my two photos into the ollice where Jellrey's
assistant was waiting for my armival, Still not telling me what the
headshots were for, she took them from me and fold me to have a seat for
a second. A moment later 1 heard Jeffrev call me into the office. T ke
what you've done with your hair, you've gone more blonde, suits your
glowing tan”. T replied with an appreciative “thank-vou™ for sending me
1o such a renowned hairstylist, and shopping money, | showed him my
finds for the day, an elegant ofF the shoulder navy blue dress that had two
Iavers that would swoosh and sway with my every siride. 1 conldn’ wait
io wear it on a special occasion, and [ wouldn't have to. The pictures |
had to bring to him, as he would proceed to tell me, were for my first
passport. | was so excited, we were going to France for a close friend of
Jetfrey and Ghislane™s binthday party, famed super-model Naomi
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| was so over-joved with exciternent, what girl my age with a
background like mine was attending socialite parties and globetrotting the
waorld. It only made it harder for me to see beyond the elusive walls 1 had
put up 1o protect myself from the appalling truth.

We left in carly April first going to London, Paris and then our final
destination being 51, Tropez in Southern France. 1f Hallmark had a
postcard, St Tropez would definitely be on the front of it. It was beautiful
spring weather and every where you leoked women were dressed in
bikini tops branded with some kind of designer label embedded into it
and the men were following them arcund like harping dogs in heat. In all
of the elegance of the Mediterranean, “La Bastide De St Tropez” was an
impressive landmark. Jeffrey and Ghislane were staying in one of the
privaile cottages, on the park on the grounds, while Emmy and | stayed in
separale quarters inside the hotel. The old style cobblestone streets were
lingd with boutique shops and beauty parlors. It was the hedonistic
stomping grounds of the bevond rich and famous,

The next day we went out to lunch at the prand opening of the
infamous Wikki Beach Club, where a cheap of champagne costs
around rwo hundred dollars and if your not keeping the alcohol
consumption flowing like water, you'd be asked to leave to make way for
the constant flow of prospecius patrons. Thit's where [ Airst g2od o meet
Maomi . She was wearing the typical attire strutting around
southern France, a D&G bikini top and a wrap around mini skirt 1o go
over the swimsuits bikini. She was o tall and stunningly beautiful. Her
charisma was energetic, funny, and everyone scemed to hang off of her
every word and laugh at her every joke. Ghislane and JefTrey Kissed her
cheeks and wished her a happy birthday, and then | was introdwced and
followed in their suit. She was surrounded by a league of assistants,
friends and fans, which didn"t make it easy fior us to all converse but she
got enough time in to invite us abroad a vacht of a fellow she was “kind
of seeing” at the time lor the before party ahead of tonight's event. We
went back to the hotel and 1 gave Jeffrey a massage in his room before we
all headed down to the pool 1o soak in some of the year's first sun’s rays.

I loved wearing my new ball gown and feeling like a princess. It was
absolutely sensational and made me feel as if T Noated in the dress. |
swepl up my long hair in & twisted clip, only letting down a few cudy
sivands and layered on the mascara, Receiving many complimenis
threughout the evenmgz when we eventually left the Yacht to make our
appearance at the main hirthday bash, | couldn’t help but feel excitement
for the party 10 come it was the first celebrity birthday bash | had ever
been to. Being introduced to model after model and the rich men that
followed them around became dizeying. JefTrey sat back and watched as 1
buoyvantly worked the dance floor, coming back to the table where he
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was, only to grab unuthﬂ-nffhampagnc every now and then. Every
so often he'd mtroduce (o me to someone new, pulling me aside (v show
off his eager young masseuse to his fellow pedo’s. These people had so
much money pouring out of them, | don't know why he even thought
they'd care in the first place, It made me feel good though, At least |
kiew | made him proud to have me in his company.

Being surrounded by so many of Jeffrey s colleagues and his
likeminded people that were considered the most sophisticated and the
highly esteemed of today’s world nearly made the way | was living lately
more fathomable, at least to myself. | thought if everyone looks up to
these people and they are all accepting of it, it must be just the way the
world tums, | danced with a voung prince that night and with all of the
help from the bubbly champagne | couldn’t remember his name for the
life of me. On one of my trips back to the table for another JelTrey
leanad over 1o quietly whisper in my ear that it was a prince that | had
actually been dancing with and I didn't phase me in the least way. | went
back to the dance floor and continued to let my hair down. [t was a fun
bash, the entire erowd sang “Happy Birthday™ to Naomi and by the time
we got back in the car o retreat for the night, | was giddy from the
drinking and dancing all evening. We had a guest in the car, and
apparently we had already been introduced, but | couldn't even remember
his name in the first five minutes of our meeting again. He was the hotel
owner of some large chain in America called “Hilion™. Staying at one of
the cottages near JelTrey, he saw it quaint to loan me ou for a night's
massage to ruin an “almost” perfect evening. Jeffrey told me 1w come
back 1o his room after 1 was linished with Rick, thank fully he reminded
me of his name but also odd [ thought, being 5o late | would 've never
imagined leffrey could stay up this late but | never made a fuss out of his
requests. | gave him affirmation of my understood instructions and
headed off with this stranger into the darkness.

I dimmed the bright lights in his bedroom 10 a sofler tone as if it might
aid the vision of this shor, balding man with straggling remnants of curly

I i it to show for the remaining bits of youth left in him, | had

1oy ask him o undress and lay on top of the towel that | had picked up
from the neatly folded pile at the end of his bed and spread it over the
duvet. T didn"t want to waste a second in his place, getting right (o the
very reasom 1was even there, Tuming around while he was getting
undressed, being our first tme together, | wanted to give him the
impression | wis actually a therapist and not a finale w the end of the
mights entertainment. Not exactly what he had in mind though, given thai
my impression was already made for me when Jeffrey armanged for our
meeting in the first place. His chuckle to my response was condescending
a8 e came up behind me and unzipped my dress which foated 1o the

i

O Copright 'rofecied blniers!

CURFITHNTIAL

GILTTRE M 15

EFTA02782563



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP

hottom of the floor as he was saying “You can't really expect to give a
massage wearing this, here sweetie, I'l help vou out of it He just
wanted 1o see the hidden bounty my clothes were hindering his eyes from
seeing. | just went about my way trying to get his hands off of me and 1o
et him to lie down for a massage, Making quaint conversation with him
wits pointless as | was trying bo send his thoughts elsewhere other than
the apparent perverted schemes replaying in his mind from the heavy
breathing he was making and the looks he was giving 10 me. | was using
all of the tricks in the “mum-oft” book even asking him ahowt his wife and
kids.

Usiquestionably he was in seventh heaven luming every one of my
distractions imlo ancther Mamering compliment. ITe was savimg things like
“I love what you do you to me, I have never felt like this before, come
stay with me and | will pav vou double, no, tnple whatever JelTrey pays
yvou!" Knowing he was just a drunk idiot, [ wasnt being lured in by any
of his offers of money or a privileged lifestvle, | knew these cages all too
well and | was better off sticking with the one that | was at least
accustomed io already. Holding back any composure now, he was going
extremely ravishing at my body tryving to tear off my panties like a
hungered animal. After all of the champagne 1 had drunk that night
it gave me the nerve that | needed o know exactly how to handle perverts
like this one, who hed been no different from every other shmuck in my
life, and 1 quickly shut him up with a blowjob lasting no longer than iwo
terrible minutes. Tt had anly been shy of a hall an hour before 1 was
already getting quickly get dressed and hurrying out his cottage door.

When I got 1o JefTrey s cottage | rushed through the door and told
Jeffrey and Ghislane, who were sitting front of the fireplace reading a
books, that | never ever wanted to see that guy ever again. When they
asked me what was the matter, | told them of every thing that had
happened that night even how he offered me to come work for him
getting paid triple. 1 established a lot of trust with JefTrey that night. He
asked me why 1 didn’t accept the offer and 1 responded with * Whao
would look after you, if [ were gone™ Like a caring grand father would
do, he pulled me into his chest for a bog and told me that it meant a lot o
him. It was so late and | was so tired bt [ still had 1o give Jeffrey his
massage that night. He asked me 1o just rub his feet as he fell asleep, and
thankfully he was out like a light in no time, The next moming [ ook two
headache tablets and a ginger ale imstead of a coffee. Trying to contain
my hangover as hest as possible behind a pair of sunnics it was mid
afiernoon by the time I had felt like myself again. We spent the day Yachi
hopping, soaking in the sunny weather while Jeffrey and Ghislane caught
up with old acquaintances, Emmy and T were just accessories 1o look
good on the arms of them. The next dav we wrapped up the tail end of

67

0 Coprright Frstocicd Fletcral
SO T NTIAL,

Document 1090-26 Filed 07/30/20 Page 35 of 72

our trp and commenced our flight back into the U.S. | was paid a
generous amount and set off w0 go car shopping as soon as [ got back 1o
Florida. Through a private seller, | was able to pay out right for my car. |
got a Dodge Dakota in cherry red, and immediately had an impressive
sound system pait in, She was my first pride and joy and taste of freedom,
| would love to drive her down to Lakeworth Beach 1o sit in mv car and
watch the waves while [ listened to my stereo blare music and puffed on a
jay. Letting the rest of the world pass by while I sai back and waiched
them walk past wondering to myself what their story was about.

| turned seventeen that summer and had accumulated a siring of exotic
destinations that | had wravelled in such a short time. | was given more
make-up and a pair of diamond earrings from Jelfrey, Ghislane only
wished me a happy day, wondering ai times if she felt threatened by
JelTrey's and my closeness. We wenl to the island alter we left N.Y.C and
| asked If Sarah would be meeting us, mentioning it had been a while
since we had last seen her. He said he had some bad news about her
Expecting the worse, thinking she had gotten hurt or something, | was
astounded when Jeflrey told me that she had been sent to his island with
one of his friends for a couple days and when the housekeepers were
cleaning her room and they found a stash of cocaine left out carelessly in
the bathroom,

Ile said he had no choice but to let her go. Addicts with no respect for
themselves or his wishes had no leeway in Jeffrey's book. He didn’t mind
that I dabbled in drugs once in a while as long as | never brought them
along with us on any trips, except for my Xanax, which he didn't mind
because it was pharmaceutical and mest of all wouldn't cause him trouble
being a legal narcotic. Sarah took it too far when she crossed intemational
borders with an illegal drug, risking her welfare and ahmost costing
leffrey public attention, She lost her apartment and contacts in the acting
waorld, only hearing from acquaintances once in a while that she was
sinking deeper and deeper into the black hole of addiction. It was sad 1o
find out, as | always did like her,

At the island, Ghislane had just recently obtained her helicopter pilot’s
license and wanted 1o get some practice airiime and flew Jeffrey and | o
St John where we picked up Alexandria - the grand hter 1o
the inventor of the scuba tank and underwater explorer Jack &
Ghislane was ot 1o set us affright in the air, but it was all talk, she was
actually an impressive pilot. Stll a daredevil though, she got her kicks
out of hearing us fret on the carmuffs intercom's. Jeffrey made it clear
that Alexandria was a guest when | was told to adhere 1o her if she
wanted a massage, which | obliged her with several times during our first
meeting. It was Jeffrev who instigated that her and 1 reenact as lovers in
lesbian acts of foreplay and penetration. I couldn’t imagine a girl with
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such high prospects lowening herself to something of Jeffrev’s standards,
but [ later found out through JelTrey that he had donated money 1o her
continuous exploration into marine life and habitats. She had followed in
her family's footsteps, all of them involved in Marine Biology in some
way or another. We actually got alomg really well, she was a real decent
gird, and loved talking about her passion, evervthing undermeath the
witers surface.

When 1 wasn't busy giving massages 1o everyone around, her and |
would hang out together, Often we go swimming in the crystal clear pool
of ocean that the Cantbbean had to offer. Once we swam out 5o far not
paying attention (o our location and were carried oul o sea by the current.
We took turns on the backs of cach other, taking breaks against the strong
ocean tide. 11 was almost a possibility that we nearly drowned out there, if
it weren’ for some puys on a boat out fishing for the day when they
caught us in their view, They picked us up and brought us back 1o the
island where we were reprimanded by & worried Jeffrev and Ghislane to
first of all let someone know where we are going at all times, and never
io lose sight of the shore while out for a swim. Alier thai leaming
expenience | ook their heed and proceeded with caution. | had a
newfound respect for the ocean and 1t's mysierics.

Having such a lover of the water as a gruest, made Jeffrey want o
explore parts of his Caribbean he had never seen before. The next
morming we were met by a scuba instructor in SL James and given a few
lessons in how to use the gear and more tips like how 10 descend slowly
to the ocean floor as not to cause blood clots as well as visual hand
signals 1o communicate underwater. [1 was so exhilarating beneath the
waters surface. No voices 1o listen too, only the enchanting sights o take
in. We explored the surrounding reef and found & lange squid, many of
sea urchins, and the magnificent colored coral that housed a many of the
rich variety of the local species of fish. It was such a great sight to take
in. Holding a permanent mental picture of those adventures 1o carry in my
head for all times,

We all had such a great time that Jeffrey hired the same scuba
instructor to come out the next day o scuba dive the safer parts around
his island. We gol bored quickly with not much to see but seaweed and a
fish here and there, Tt didn "t take long before Ghislane decided for us all
to explore other numerous locations by boat, Jeffrey needed a bit of
convincing at first and the instructor was quick (o assure him that be
knew his way well around these waters, of course he would sav that, he
wis getting paid a hell of a lot 1o do this in the first place, why not extend
it a few more hours?

The clear water glistened and the tropical array of marine life was on
digplay as we wanted 1o stop at so many places but you coiild see as

beautiful as it was it could be as equally dangerous. It took so long as we
had to veer away from so many desirable spots. Finally we found a good
place that the scuba instructor thought was safe. He buddied us up into
pairs and we jumped off the back of the boat into the crystal aqua blue
waters beginning our descent slowly into the darker regions of the sccans
floor. We were situated on open water with a cavemn of reefs 1o venture in
and around down below, [t seemed 1o be quite a choice to scuba in, one
that our guide said he wasn't familiar with but 10 alleviate his bored
clientele decmed safe to swim around.

It was Jeffrey and the Guide together, Ghislane and Emmy, and | was
paired up with Alexandria. Miles, the houseman, came with us and staved
on the boat just in case something went wrong and lucky he did, We were
all tow far under the water 1o hear his alarming sereams of disiress when
shadow's lurking in the murky distance staned appearing closer and
closer, Ghislane actually looked frightened for once as she gave us the
signal to start ascending upwards, reminding us by holding her ears not to
a0 up to quick or as we were previously wamed before we could pop a
blood vessel in our brain and hemorrhage 1o death, not a very lovely
image but neither was getting tom apart by sharks Those giant shadows
became clearer and soon enough we could recognize their indistinet
species as the terrifying and more sgeressive breed of sharks, the
hammerhead. Grabbing Miles hand | was the last one ahead of the Guide
to get on the boat imaging the worst as | waited behind Emmy and
Alexandria who were the nexi 1o follow after Jeffrey and Ghislane T was
in too much shock to seream or cry, [ just told myself | had to stay calm
1o get out of this alive. Unlucky for us we found out later on that we were
in their breeding territory and being sent a clear message that we were
soon to be on the menu to ther feeding freney.

W all filt like we had cheated death and | know it wasn't only my
heart that was still beating out of my chest when we headed back o
Jeflrey's island. JefTrey was pale as his designer sheets and looked like he
had aged another ten years in such a scared state, Ghislang took the heat
off herself even barely taking a notice of beforehand and decided to poke
fum at all of us frantically scurrving to get out of the water, it was just her
nature, as | had never seen her move so quickly either. We got back io the
island and all collapsed our fatipued bodies in our own beds for a long
nap. Freshened up and much more relaxed we regaled our hormendous
story again over dinner, this time 1o laughter. The following aflermoon
Gihislane piloted us all in the helicopter to St John's Airport and we said
good-bye to Alexandra where we all parted ways. [ met her a few more
separate times in Palm Beach at Jeffrey s Mansion, but she wasn't a
regular of his, probably not as easy as the troubled girls were 1o bribe,
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Chapter 11

Throughout the remainder of the quickly passing vear | was on a
constant move with Jeffrey. Attending various dinner parties, mosily with
other esteemed billionaires and widely acclaimed scientists. Jeffrey likes
to surmound himself with the most brilliant and powerful of minds, filling
his little black book with some of the most esteemed and even infamous
people in today 's wealthy society. 11 was duning those intellectual
gatherings that my body was also put on the banguet menu but this time
fior a powerful senator Mitchell and another prominent Mobel-
Prize winning scientist who's name would be mentioned bat for all the
life of me can no longer remember. They would be only some of the
recopnizable figures of the high society that became added 10 my list of
clientele, of course being introduced o for a lot more than just a client of
massage.

As an amusement to Jeffreyv’s associates | also knew my place was to
entertain bui not to every desired conient. | was o show them a good time
but not the way 1 would have to use technigue and effort for Jeffrey, The
wvery teachings from Jeffrey himsell, or my tutor, as he liked 1o 50
eloguently put 1t Consistently being used and adored for the likeliness of
iy youthful looks 1 was becoming very accustomed to my lifestvle with
Jeffrey, never really relaxing into it, but just accepting this as being as
good as it will ever get for me, | didn’t think | should be complaining,
wasn't [ being offered a life in exchange for servitude? Just letting the
signs of my anxiety and depression pass me by while [ blanketed them
with my pills, suffocating under a blanket of pain is all | was really doing.

I spent Christmas and the New Years holidays with Jeffrey in MY .C,
who doesn’t celebrate the occagion, as he is of Jewish descent. Not that
he was a religious man anyways, [ never even saw him celebrate
Hanukah either. We firstly stayed at his ranch in Santa Fe for a week,
then left for a long plane trp tw Paris, France where we all sufTered jet lag
for the next twenty four hours. We all stayed in a grand hotel with a view
the Champs” Elyse,

Emmy and [ shared & room and with her gifted ability 1o make new
comtacts in just a few hours, she brought out a jay to share on the roofiop
at nighttime while we were overlooking the lit up Eiffel Tower. We never
got really close as buddies but we both knew what we were indebted to
and felt each other’s somows, ANl four of us went out shopping at Chanel,
&G, Ralph Lauren, and many other little exclusive boutiques the
following aflernoon. As a gifl JefTfrey bought me a -terr_'.' clothed
goose feathered sofa and had it sent back 1o my apaniment in Florida, and
bought some new tapesiries io have sent back to Sania Fe for his ranch,
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We also visited his up and coming Paris apartment. It was a modem,
tvpical flat being refurbished, and we went 10 see how 11 was all looking.
Jeflrey liked 1o fuss about every detail and harass the builder's about their
work, changing last minute details at a whim,

Days and many croissants later we left for Spain feeling bloated and
sleepy. We only stayed in Spain for the aflemoon, going 1o see another
astounding Moroccan castle for Jeffrey 1o replicate at one of his many
mansions. It was only a short plane ride o Tangier, Afnica for more
castles hopping, We arrived at the historic landmark and the only five star
hotel in Tangier called E] Minzah in the village of Ville Nouvelle. The
cily and outskirts were still very hostile at the time, females being warmed
1o nod winlk the streets alone and not W leave the house after dark or be a
risk of being raped or worse,

When we got 1o the roon, it was ooring with every expected bil of
extravagance that a luxurious historical palace should offer until | was
greeted with a pile of monkey poo in the very middle of my bed. Mot a
happy camper | called Jeffrev, Ghislane and Emmy into my adjoining
room and they all had quite a good laugh at my expense. Within a
moments notice of a complaint call to the front desk and we had an
attendant cleaning up my bed linen. The cleaner noticed the window was
still opened, he warned not to lewve it ajar at nighttime just in case
another monkey wanted to make himself comfortable in my quarters.

Ghislane joked thai maybe [ should keep it open I might find a suitable
husband before [ get any older. Always the instigator of & good joke but
unable to take one herself she didn't like when | poked back that it was
more in her recent taste of men, since she loved 1o brag about her
rendezvous with her various lovers. Once she came back giddy as a
schoolgirl with an explosion of news, with all the build up and excitement
in her voi 1"d think she was the next crown princess, but she had
given ﬂmclmy a blowjob in the bathroom at some random event,
she never let that one down.

We all went to explore the towns surounding Morocean castles and
meet their royalty that lived in them. Jeffrey’s personal interior designer’s
met us at the residences. They walked around hurriedly, scribbling notes
into their clipboards and whispering between themselves. The palaces
were histarically unique and beautiful but T wondered how could they live
s grandeur behind these walls when they lived in a city of such poverty
sincken squabble. Bepgars lined the streets, people coubd just go missing
and no one could care less, and you heard of barbaric murders happening
every night. Against the advice of the Palace Attendant and Jeffrey's
wishes, | decided to take a stroll one afternoon, mainly just to take photos
of exotic Africa and do some shopping in the village markets but T ended
ip being intriguwed by a group of voung children plaving in the streets.
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When | was noticed watching them, about fificen of them came up to me
and began 1o bey for money and food. 1 was over taken by the poor,
hungry children and 1 felt sad for them all and wished 1 could help out
somehow, When the tide of kids washed away and the street went empty,
I was overcome with intrigue at these two hittle boys, Brothers | found out
later on, and there only toy was an empty can they were kicking to each
other in the middle of the street. Imelligent kids, they were able 1o speak
three different languages, including English and 1 was interested 1o ask
them about life here. They didn 't seem to notice or be bothered by their
poverty stricken lives. They told me about their school and parents and [
thought T had just heard the saddest storv ever bul they were accustomed
to hiving like that like 1 had been so accustomed (o my degrading lifestyle
for so lomg,

I was compelled 1o emply cut the contents of my purse, piving them
over two thousand dollars i ULS currency, A passer-byer snapped a
photo of the kids and me for myself to take home as a personal souvenir
before they mushed home to proudly show there parents the money. | told
JelTrey later on of my good deed and he couldn’t believe I'd give away
my money so carelessly. He told me | had set up their parents with
enough money o feed and shelter their family for a vear. Wasn't that a
good thing? | couldn®t believe it, not that [ was well off or anvthing close
too it, but to realize how lucky [ was and to not have compassion for the
lesser off, especially children of a third- world country, | wouldn'i be
hwman anymore, Then again what did T expect from someone who could
numercusly steal another man’s daughter for the use of his own sexual
pleasure with great ease.

We went out to lunch the following day with Jeffrey’s team of
designers to wrap things up and after Jeffrey s afiemoon maessage he weni
to the palace to have a nap. When [ was all alone 1 thought I'd go see the
culture of the local unique markets again and this time buy some tnnkets
to bring ome. I gol o sightsecing and wok piciures of the legs of lamb
hung over the blood drenched doorway over people’s homes as to wam
off evil spirits and the ghettos where the local villager's called home. |
walked into many of the market’s stalls and saw the most pecubiar
antigues, such as weaponry with the bloed of it's last victim stained on
it"s sharp hlades and body pieces of various animal’s for the use of
religious sacrifices. [ was more interested m the different culture and
respecting their ancient wiry of life with wmterest, instead of squinming Like
A tourist and getting grossed out, 1 thought it was so educanional and
enthralling in fact, | ended up buying a few sacrificial irinkets to have
sent to my apartment in Falm Beach. Mot to say that | wasn't looking
forward 1o getting back to the luxuries of western civilization it was a bit
like camping, fun and sdventarons bt as equally dangerous and thalling.
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When we left for the final destination of our tnp | was looking forward to
cating normal food again, notl one o stray for foreign dishes, I'm a more
of a cheeseburger and pizza kind of girl, a true sign of my American
heritage,

We landed at the Heathrow Int’l Airpont and greeted by a driver that
would take us 1o Ghislane's town house in London’s central that Jelfrey
had recently bought and refurbished as a gift for her. Emmy said “Good-
Bye” at the airport, leaving us to go to her homeiown in the rural
countryside nearby to visit family for a six-week holiday from work. It
wasn't a very long drive before we were in the heart of the city and at
Ghislane™s place. | thought it was a cheery townhouse that had character
and the historcal pubs in front of it and cobblestone streets only added a
unigue charm to its presence. They were going out for dinner and invited
me along with them but seeing | was 50 exhausted from all the ravelling
and looking a bit melancholy, | apologetically declined going out for
dinner that evening, | rather would be taking a few pills to catch up on
some needed sleep. “Are you sure your Oleay™? Ghislane asked as she
showed me o my room, more considerate than she normally was but [
assured her that | was in absolute good health, just tired from all of the
recent jet lag. Without another word said she whisked off downstairs, to
the car where leffrey was waiting for her,

I took the liberty to call my parents house to say “Hello™ and catch up
with them since | hadn’t been home at all for the holiday season this year,
always 100 busy working. They sounded really happy 1o hear from me
and my mom put me on the phone 1o talk to my brothers as well. 1 got wo
tell then abouwl my travels abroad and 1 had some cool tribal stufT from
Africa that | bought for them. They sounded so prond of me, all of them,
and why shouldn’t they be? In everyone's convinced mind | was making
great money, travelling the world, and meeting new faces everywhere |
went, why should | spoil anyone's delusions, especially mine. I took my
sleeping tablets and had a bath before falling into a deep and much
needed sleep,

The next moming | was woken up by Ghislane who | could tell was ima
chirpy mood by the way she paraded through my closed door saving
“Wake-up sleepy head™ and opened the window’s shuiters o let in the
bright sunlight, she had never done anything like this before and T knew
immediately something big was happening, She sat down on my bed as [
rolled over from my deep slumber and | was able to mutter for an
explanation as to why she was awake so early, “Besides the fact it is 1en
o'clock in the moming and nearly time for brunch, we have a big day
planned out for you todey.” She was waiting for my cue to ask her “What
are we doing”, when T did, she responded with a convincing enthusiasm
“We're goang shopping for a new ensemble” she paused for a moiment to
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build the suspense, before completing her sentence * To go dancing with
a Prince of England this evening”. Hoping it would be one of the younger
generations, | was disappointed when she told me he was the iuf
York, Charles's younger brother Andrew, | looked at her with a fake
surprised look, one | had 1o use on many occasions in my tfime with them,
to give an impression of excitement. ““What, . wow!™ | exclaimed with my
gifted acting ability. It is a sad realization bur 1 had grown more
accusiomed 1o seeing people for their significance rather than the good
qualities they possessed, and was able to grin & bear the thought of what
I expected lay in store for me.

Ghislane and I left shortly therealter Ffor the many lanes of designer
shops o choose from in London, Her pep talks to prepare me for my
duties towards rovalty weni on and on, giving me the obscure impression
| was something of imporance, at least for more than an evening. “Make
sure your bubbly and energetic, nobody want’s a dead borse™ was one of
the cheap tools she instilled me with. “Who knows where this could lead
fior you™ was another. As the day grew shorter my anxiety only
heightened, anticipating the Prince’s arrival and unable to decide on an
outfit, | picked out three. Our last stop for the day was Burberrv's fora
nice handbag 1o compliment our chosen attire, We got back to her
townhouse with still 2 couple hours spare to get ready, After trving on all
three outfits and many mental debates with myself later, | decided on the
pink mini-tee and dazzling pair of denims with horses embroidered info a
pattern. It seemed a lot more my style and age group rather than the other
two older looking sophisticated dresses | had picked out. 1 told myself 1
wis going dancing at a club not w an epera. As most young girls can be
during their body changes into womanhood, [ felt awkward, you know,
big feet, freckles and body hair in unwanted places, They ‘re things you
just don't want when your seventeen and then you see these iconic
billboards of what femininity is supposed to represent and just don’t fit
into that picture, never feeling what we all are already. .. absolutely
perfeet, By the time [ had got ready 1 was & nervous wreck, but irying o
keep my cool on the oulside was an act. | thought it"d be a good idea to
take a few Xanax before the evening unraveled and my anxiety went
through the roof.

JetTrey and T were sitting in the lounge room downstairs, waiting for
Cihislang to finish getting ready, The room was silent, only stilingss in the
air. | stared at the mural painted onto the wall that | was facing. It was an
inteTesting piece of artwork, In great detail it illusirated a happy looking
family sitting on a bench overlooking a pond that resided on a large piece
of land with a beantiful home displayed. There were also hunting hounds
and the hunters chasing a game of fox like the notorious “English Hunt
Pieees™ throughout history. Jeffrey took notice of my enchantment into

75

O Copruright Prstecied Msteral

CUNTTIH NTIAL

G PR

Filed 07/30/20

Page 39 of 72

the picture and in a hushed voice proceeded to tell me that it was a
portrail of Ghislane's childhood, the pant she could be prowd of. 1 never
realized how prominent her family’s history was in England, apparently
as to Jeffrey ‘s attest, her Father was bom of poor Jewish decent in
Crechoslovakia, most of his family beng killed upon Maz invasion in
1939 Fleeing to join the Bratish Anmy as a young man, he changed his
name a few times and made a lot of contacts in the field. Afier the war, a
newfound Robert Maxwell went into publishing using his army contacts
tov establish & business initially built upon publishing scientific books
from occupied Germany. In time, Maxwell acquired several British
iewspapers, among therm the Daily Miror, coustering his wils against
the likes of Rupert Murdoch alony the way. However, whilst constrecting
his publishing empire, Maxwell compiled astronomical debis, and his
equivocal Ninancial dealings atracted the attention of governing
authorities that judged hiny not o be looking out for his companies best
interest and in the end it transpired that Robert Maxwell had been using
procesds from his employees pension funds to meet his financial debis,
ruining the futures of thousands of emplovees. Once an esieemed
Member of Parliament and publishing mogul, Robert’s body was found
floating in the Atlantic Ocean afier he was found to be missing from his
vacht, the Lady Ghislane {named after his favorite childy, whilst eruising
the Canary Islands in 1991, Jeffrey went on to tell me that when her
Father died she was inconsolable, and in a very bad staie. He picked her
up from the trenches of despair and took her under his wing, and it"s there
she has stayed comfortable ever since. To Ghislane his peculiar need o
have so many woman arownd and even his taste in vounger than legal
ong's didn 't seem unconventional to ker. [t was her own Father who was
deemed a womanizer and even took a second wife whilst siill married fo
Ghislane's mother, | would have never guessed this carefree, spirited, and
vivacious woman had ever endured such somrows. | couldn’t help but look
at her in a different light from then on, bt not lening her know that |
knew, o gvoid any altercations between us,

Like clockwork Ghislane came downstairs five minutes before Prince
Andrew were to arrive, wearing a tight-fitted wooly turtleneck
singlet and a nice pair of loose litting trousers. Looking elegant and
casual at the same time, a very hard look (o achieve bul one Ghislane had
always casily mastered. They both seemed at ease poking fun at my
obviows nervous state, just another ordinary might out for this
extraordinary couple. The knock came at the door just after six o'clock in
the evening. Ghislane greeted him and the guard who would wait for his
return in the car. She led him down the to where Jeffrey and | were
sitting. We boah stood up and JefTrey shook his hand, while Ghislane
proceeded 1o imroduce me and as | was taught by her was English
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custom, we both kissed on the check. We all sat down on the lounges for
some tea and biscuits while conversing idle chichat. By the sounds of i,
Gihislane knew well of his recently divorced x-wife Fergie, whom they
wire all taking turns in slandering her for one reason or another, It was
apparent there were somie fresh wounds still lngenng on and as good
fiends do, it was their wav of helping him get over ier. When his
daughters were mentioned, Ghislane and Jeffrey treaded lightlv, only
speaking highly of them, and offering their sympathy 10 the young ones.

The conversation tumed to & much lighter subject. Andrew wanted to
know more about this young guest they had to join them out for dinner
and dancing that evening and then the spoth ght tumed on me. [ was more
nervous than I had ever been before & night out with someone, probably
the build-up Ghislane and Jeffrey had hyped this meeting up to be. To
break the ice, she plaved her favorite guessing game. . “how old do you
think Jenna i When Andrew guessed correctly, | was seventeen vears
old. she was surprised, thinking | could have passed for younger. *1 guess
we are going to have to trade you in soon”™ she langhed, always the first
one to throw in her quick-wiited two bits, all of them chuckling along
with her. Hardly a laugh at all, unknown to me at the time his eldest
daughter is only five vears my junior. | was finding it hard to make much
conversation in the beginming, just laughing when the occasion called for
it, and keeping up with Andrew’s constant glances in my direction, was
all T eould manage.

The restaurant was a close drive for us with Andrew, his two guards and
his driver following behind us. ! was seated next wo the Prince for dinner
and Ghislane and JelTrey next o each other, an evening pre-ordained. |
wias supposed to flatter him with compliments and dofe on his every word
spoken, but | didnt even do that for Jeffrey blatantly, it would've felt
awkward to act like a bimbo for him. Instead | remained calm, cool, and
collected, hoping that my nervousness wouldn't spill out at any given
moment. The next place we were going was much more my style, and [
found it casier to relax. We pulled up next to a Mightclub called “Tramp™,
a member’s only nightclub, and one of the most exclusive haunts in the
world for the nch and famons to be séen for the last forty or so vears
since it's doors Mirst opened. Andrew’s puards wailed outside while we all
went in 1o hit the dance fToar. JelTrey being the social introvert that he
wits Found the first available empty seat m the comer but facing the dance
flogr to spend the evening watching everyone else have fun and Andrew
went o the bar to grab us all drinks. He came hack with sparkling water
for Jeffrey and a cocktail for the rest of us, already knowing that Jeffrey
never drank alcohol. We downed our glasses and made our way to the
crowded dance MNoor, where [ had the Prince’s upmost attention. Moving
his hands across the curves of my bodv, aot to shy away from the fact
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that he was in public, he was whispenng sweet nothings into my ear and
kissing my neck. I would just gigele not really knowing how 1o reply o
an aging man with a bad smile and temmible moves, it would sound oo
much of a lie if | retaliated back about his swagger. He was the most
ingredibly hideous dancer | had ever seen and couldn’t help but laughing
o the dance MNoor and shooting glances of embarrassment to Jeffrey and
Ghislane who were having a good time laughing at my expense. . .as the
always did.

Afier an hour of pelvic amashing to the 13.0's pumping mixes we finally
exited the floor, his highness was dripping with sweat and ready to
eimibark onto 4 quieter scene where he said we could be alone, not
knowing that it had already been amranged for all of us w meet back at
Cshislane's place but complied with his so called thoughiful reguest. | was
g0 anxious about getting back (o the wwnhouse, knowing what
expectaions | would have to not anly have meet but also exceed in this
case, Cihislane and Jeffrey seemed impressed al my attempts 1o entertain
his highness, so far giving him exactly what he wanted the
impression that | idolized him. They wld me thai he really liked me and
was having a great time, so far tonight. When we got to the townhouse,
his guards walked him to the door, steying to wait outside in the car.
Cihislane met him and brought him upstirs where Jeffrey and | were in
the study. We all chatted in the - for & few minutes and [ was able to
have Jeffrey snap a photo of us together, one that would cause much
controversy for the Buckingham Falace in many years (0 come. The
conversation didn't linger on much longer before Jeffrey and Ghislane
dispersed downstairs opether, leaving me 1o my own sor nl'- duties.
They walked away giddy as if they were teenagers imposing on voung
lovers about to embark on a romantic evening.

Mext to the study was the bathroom where | led him to next. The room
was dimly lit masking the light from showing the disparity in my eyes. It
was a beige marble uled Moor with porcelain Victorian stvle bathiulb in
the middle of the room and nowhere near the size of Jeffrey s residences.
| turned on the taps for the tub and the heat from the water began to steam
up the small room. On the basin were aromatic oils, lotions and soaps,
loving the scent of Noral notes, 1 poured in the lavender bath oil. Trying
1o do the best of my vouthfulness to try and act seductive, T pradualiy
begzan fo strip off my clothing, piece by piece, Giving him time (o savor
the moment to come. He loved every second of it as [ went over to where
he was waiting and watching, then began to undress him at a much
quicker pace. We kissed and touched each other before submersing into
the hot water, where we both continued to reenact foreplay. He was
adorning my young body, particularly my feeq, caressing my toes and
licking my arches. That was definitely a first for me and | couldn't help

T8

O Corpright I'rofecied blniers!

CUMFITHNTIAL

GILTTREME2 1)

EFTA02782569



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP

but laugh, | hoped he didn’t expect the same treatment back. Through my
recent experiences with Rena, | drew a line with extreme fetishes,
especially ones that would involve my tongue and fieet in the same
sentence, It wasn't hard to get him wound up to the point where he just
wanted to have the rest of me so we dned off from the cold and retired to
iy bedehambers for the longest ten minutes of my life. Moments later
and without any real emotional attachment, he burst in ecstasy, leaving
me 1o my own feelings of dismay. As relieved as | was 1o see ihe
experience come to pass with him, it was finally sinking in that | would
never be anything more than but a muse. Still trying to ascertain a surreal
dream a voung gitl once held but no longer the same girl | was no longer
sure that the dream was even real anymore, In the whirlwind thrown
together by wealth, power, and privilege 1 was bat a grain of sand and fel
helpless down the road [ was naively being led down. When the real
picture was univedled, later in my life, | had nothing but memaries filled
with sorrow to remember of my teenage years

Jeffrey, Ghislane, and 1 left for the states to conclude our long journey
home to the U.S A [ was so happy when we landed on our soil and called
T.) from my cell phone to see if he'd meet me at the airport instead of
going back to Jeffrey's, he'd be there within twenty minutes, he was so
happy to hear my voice and that [ was back in town, So ecstatic to be
getting away from my life of servitude for the next few days, [ was sourly
disappointed when | god ofl the phone. As if hed been listening 1o my
entire conversation, JefTrey 1old me he'd like a massage back a1 his place
and he could pay me at the same time for my trip with him. With much
dismay 1 had vo call T.J back and cancel the arrangements, [ wouldn’t see
him until later that night, in which one of Jeffrey s staff would drive me
home and | would be too exhausted to do anything.

Chapter 12

When we got back to Jeffrev’s mansion in Palm Beach he wanted to
thank me for showing his friend, the Prince, such a good time. Rewarding
my diligence with an extra sum of money and luring me deeper into his
goal of kecping me at his side as his personal amusement that he could
lend out at anytime. Further proving his capability of using the vulnerable
impressions of a voung girl to influence and intimidate his fellow peers of
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like minds. Jeffrey didn't want to know the gnm details of how it all
happened on my mtimate night with the Prince, he just asked simply il [
thought that 1 did well in keeping his friend happy. Knowing already thai
the evaluation of my performance | gave was already discussed between
them, [ just as simply replied back with a nod of approval, Though [ did
have a laugh with JelTrey about the Prance’s weird lixation on my feet
and lets just say that he was quite tickled with Andrew’s quirky
obsession, having a good el chuckle at my ecceniric encounter. | was
paid extremely well this time, putting my money eamed into nothing but
popping pills and alcohol by shouting my so called friends a good time,
aifming for the atlempt 1o forget aboul my experiences abroad. 1 partied
like that e feel youny again, my age and most of all (o sell-anesthetize
my troubles from within. It wasn't like [ was waiting for someone o
arrive on his [ horse and 1ake me away 10 a magical world. 1 simply
yeamed for more out of Bife than being someone’s replaceable
amusement. Still a romantic at heart | would often get lost in my
daydreams, imagining a new beginning with a strong man that would
show me an enduring love, safety in his arms, and a lifetime friendship.
Though the suggestion of true loves existence was only a dream for now,
something 1 could only read about in novelistic fairytales but the passing
thought from time to tme was warmly envistoned, With my mner most
desires being locked away in a deep crevice of my heart, [ knew my
romantic notions would be absurd in Jeffrey s eves. For some unknown
regson w0 me he couldn’t allow himsail o give love or receive someone’s
heart in retum. Onee he said to me when | asked him if he ever thoughe
he would settle down and find Mrs. Right and he wld me he didn't
believe that love with one monogamons parner was possible but he
found that love with many was. | thought at the time it had something to
do with having so much money and everyone wanting him for that
instead of seeing him as a person and even felt bad for him, but now | can
understand from his recent lessons unlearned that it was a simple
couation of his twisted perversion to become infatuated with the
vulnerable youth off the streets. Spending so much time in the entrapment
of Jetfrey's embrace, 1 was becoming numb to the feelings and aspiration
1o ever climb above this deep hole 1 had dug myself inio. [ knew [ wanted
10 escape from this bizarre form of first ¢lass slavery bat 1 still didn™t
have the tools necessary 1o help me get out. How could 1 have? Everyone
that knew me believed | was living this enchanting life, a rags to nches
success siory that most people dream of, only | knew the price to be paid
for all of this and | was the only one who could pay for it.
Underestimating my true self, | was settled by Jeffrey’s side for now
congidering lim 10 be someone o look up to, my mentor. Such a
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complicated battle within myself, it is one | still ache to fully comprehend
today.

Sunny spring davs melied away the ice off the frozen streets of New
York and the harsh winter winds begun to gently blow away the dead
leaves, makimg the caged trees appear to have some form of life agwin, |
hated the cold winters there, it would only add to mv depression being
locked indoors. Give me hot Florida days blistering im the sun where 1
can swelter by a cool pool and sip cockiails with pieces of fruit and linle
oriental umbrella’s floating around. What a vision of solace? Looking
around my extravagantly decorated mid-evil room | was reminded of the
desolation that 1 was more than accustomed o, Knowing it wouldn't be
g before T was sy again for another ritualistic occurrence in
fomicating with my [ hardly bothered to leave my assigned
-imn:c]g.- being sent home for a moments break_ | just accepled
iy fare. As | predicted the intercom buzzed momentanly and [ heard
Gihislane's voice come over and request to meet them in Jeffrey s study.
Mot an odd call, | would often meet him there first so he could tie up
some unfinished business before heading to ihe dungeon, or what was
thought 1o be the massage room. Making my way down the | had an
eerie feeling wash over me, as if | had several pairs of eyes on me.
watching my every move, A cold chill moved up my spine and 1 had 1o
maove my thoughts elsewhere, too easy behind these walls to succumb to
my fearsome anxieties. | punched in number one once inside the elevalor
and it took me down 1o the Noor where Jeffrey and his surprise guest
were waiting with anticipation behind closed doors. 1 eracked open the
heavy wooden doors and & familiar face revealed iself. Definiely not
expected or pre-warned on my part but | already knew what he was here
for or at least why | was called down to the study. Prince Andrew had
that notorious cheesy grin slapped over his face, as he looked me up and
down like a shiny new car on display and he was about to take it for a test
drive. Ghislane led me 1o the decadent sofa he was lounging on and
twirled me around to give him a good lookover before sitting me down on
his lap. Like a show pony | knew exactly how they wanted me to be
paraded around, with the last of my digmity long lost, [ had nothing more
i lose. [t was easy 1o give them the reaction they desired, all | had wo do
was pretend o be entertained by their lewd gestures, and when Andrew
cupped my breast with a doll made in his image, 1 only giggled away,
Ghislane wanted to take a picture of the bizume scene and even got
Johanna, another one of Jeffrey’s so-called personal assistants, o come
sit on his other knee for the snapshot, giving the impression girls couldn't
stay away from Randy Andy.

Many crude jokes later and 1 was asked 1o show Andrew 1o the upstairs
inassape rooim. 'm sure he already knew where it was from previois

O Copruright Prstecied Msteral

CUNTTIH NTIAL

G FTREME 4

Document 1090-26

Filed 07/30/20

Page 42 of 72

encounters with Jeffrey's “staff™ but | led the way anyways, as if he was
now my guest of honor. Entering into the dim room it wok a few minules
for my eves o adjust o the darkness, but knowing my way around the
room was enough to find the shower, | turned on the steam room and
beezan 1o undress myself, Andrew followed my lead and disrobed,
throwing his attire to the loor. | wanted to run and hide feeling his hands
touch me again, but my servinude for Jeffrey kept me there, Geming ot of
his stronghold [ wrned my atiention to the steam filling up and iried 1o
turn his attention to the marble bench where | suggested he take a seat
while [ rubbed his feet. By the look in his eyes | knew he could care less
about a fool massage, his real desires were being shown by the arousal
his body was forming. [Te indicated where e wanted me 1o touch him
and how. 1 fulfilled his seedy requests, but only just. There was no
pleasure in this for me, the only thing | derived [rom this event was 1o
sink further into my slumber of depression. 1 couldn’t remembser a time
when | felt needed for anvthing other than my body or amusements
thereof. After his massage was thoroughly conducted | conldn't wait to
get back to my room for another shower. Siiting on the floer of the
shower under the harsh spray of water, | scrubbed my body where he
touched me. Feeling abhorrent and ashamed what I had become, 1 let the
water wash away the frime.

As the days progressed into nights and the nights followed a trail of
destructive months, my outlook on life had diminished into utier sadness.
I had lost my spark and my ability w0 ook like I could handle the abusive
state of affairs | had drifted into. Sinking decper in the euphoric state of
being on coke and pills, mo only was myv mentality dwindling away but
also my looks. 1 sure as hell didn't feel like a seventeen vear old anymore
and now | wasn't looking like one. My eyes had dark circles undemneath
them from not sleeping and my bones protruded from my skinny
waistline and chest. This made Jeffrey apprehensive in keeping me
around as often and before | had a moments notice, 1 was out of money
and lnoking for a job, When [ questioned him what was happening, he
told me [ wasn't the same girl he had first met some time ago now and
looked like | needed a break from working so much. “ 'l call vou next
time I'm in town"” was the last thing he said to me.

Chapter 13

Going back 1o an average teenagers life was more of a harder transition
than | would've ever thought. JefTrey stopped paving my expensive rent
and | was forced 1o get ofl the drugs and look for a real job to feed and
shelier T.J and 1. 1t was much harder than it sounded, bui | was craving
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this in every possible way. Even though a week's wages for working a
full-time job as a waitress didn’t come close w the money | had made in a
couple hours of working for Jeffrey, 1 was happier than | had been in a
long time, | made some friends at my new job and found my duties 1o be
casy and pleasant. | was good at making customers smile and keeping
them happy becoming the waitress that made the most tips for the night,
which in murm made my co-workers happy since we'd all split the tips at
the end of the week. For the first time in a long time 1 had boys my age
hitting onto me, and not that | was ever taken aback by there sttempts but
it reminded me of how it felt to be around a younger crowd. [ missed so
inweh of what | couldn’t get back and the more | asted it the more [
remembered how 1o smile. The relationship between T.J and [ began to
falter in a way that was beyond reconciliation, Fights became physical
and [ saw sides to him that only pushed me away more. He refused (o
look for work 10 help pay bills and he became utterly frustrated not
having his wsual cocktail of assorted drugs 1o keep him from feeling
anything at all. He didn't like the fact | was growing inside and thinking
beyond his elusive world. [ had gone theough oo much 1o accepi another
fiorm of abuse and degradation. Making that point very clear to him by
kicking him out of my apartment back to live with his parents, 1 feli
liberated like never before. | kept up with my rent and cleaned my sct up,
Enrolling in a yoga course and keeping my focus on staying fit and
healithy became my only source of enjoyment. | was free and living for
mysell’,

While out doing the grocery shopping one evening 1 couldn't help but
stop at the local pet store and Fell in love with a furry pooch. She was a
Japanese Chow-Chow and a bundle of fur that more resembled a babvy

bear than a dog. | took her home with me and instantly she became
my best friend. We went for several walks a day and she bore the brunt of
many tear filled conversations, she was my loval companion who
understood more than anyone had before, all | reallv need was someone
o Nisten and funny enough it was her that filled that hole,

Mearly three months had gone by and not a word from Jeffrey or
Cihislane. With T_J out of the picture now too all T had 1o concentrate on
was work, my parents and brothers, and of course my dog, Mary-Jane. |
was going o family night dinners and bon fires again. My older brother
wis getting marned to an amazing woman in a few weeks and 1 god 1o be
apart of their beautiful ceremony. Small details of hife's joumev that |
already missed so much of and now being able 1o smile at the simple
things day in day out really seemed 1o put the real value of life into
perspective for me. Everything seemed to be working out for itself and 1
was really happy, until he came back, T.T thought he’d come over my
place one evening while | was sitting a1 home just warching TV.
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Obviously mentally distorted from whatever choice of drigs he was
simoking that might. He screamed down my apartment complex, going
mad and scaring my neighbors [ felt like 1 had no choice but 1o let him
inside, | tried talking to him as a good friend would, just wanting him to
see what he was doing to himself and what he had become. Part of me
still loved him and ook pity on watching him spiral downwards. Taking
him back into my life was not a decision 1 made whole-heamedly, but was
something 1 did out of guilt and whai | thought was lovalty. He moved his
clothes hack to my place, which was all he ever owned anyways and we
tried to pick up the broken pieces. T.J being still badly addicted to many
drugs, | had 1o be very careful where | kepl my jewelry and expensive
iems. [ decided 1o rent out a space al a local spod and store my cherished
items away, just taking the necessary precautions, | thought,

Suill not working | knew how he was scraping by money and [ didn”t
agree with i1, T.J was a known thief and had been caught several times
attempting to steal things, even as stupid as [DVI's and P52 or Xbox
games from a loecal Blockbuster. He even stole from his parents, his sister
and his brother and would probably sieal a piece of candy from a five
yiear old kid if he knew that it would ger him his next fix. He hated the
change in myself, realizing 1 couldn’t be brought back down by his ways
but knowing [ snll stuck by his side and defended him from anvthing that
would hurt him wanting to believe that he still wanted show the bits of
human nature left in his empiy heari.

Unable o stand by and see me do well for mysell he contemplated a
way to try and bring me down. After a busy shift one night, he retaliated
with another show of control. 1 had just finished cleaning up my area and
setting out the tahles w be ready for the next day when 1 went to the har
to hang up my apron and put my nights tips in the tip bowl on the counter
by the beer tap. On one of his drug induced rampages he stormed into the
restaurant where | was working and started to pick a fight with me. 1
knew he was ofT his face when he staried accusing me of sleeping with
my manager on shifl that evening, Having no bias or grownd to stand on
in his attempt to make me look bad in front of everyone, [ just laughed
him off as a drunk idiot who needed to go home and sleep off the might's
repercussions, although T was fuming inside that he embarrassed me but [
still made excuses for him and told my boss | had 1o leave early 1o bring
him home,

The bar was deserted as T.) waited alone for me slumped in a barstool
and looking worse for wear, | had 10 go to the back of the restaurant and
do some explaining to the manager on duty, | couldn’t afford to lose my
job over this incident. Surpnisingly he was sympathetic towards my
dilemma and even told me T could do a lot beter than that schmuck,
patting my back and telling me to have a couple days off. | punched out
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and headed to my car with T.1 in tow. For the rest of the night he was
oddly quiet and asked 1o be dropped ofT at his parent’s house, [ was more
than obliged to do so. I couldn’t siand the sight of him let alone want to
be around him tonight. Being so revved up it didn't yet dawn on me that
something wasn't right, The next moming | was woken up by an alerting
phone call, | had the manager from the restaurant where | worked, on the

other end screaming at me and asking where the money is. [ sat up in bed,

compleiely awake now, and asked him back, “What are you talking
about, what money?" His tone had calmed a bit and he could hear the
eamestly in my veice and explained his aceusations “The tip jar was
ermpty aller vou had left last night and there was over a hundred and Gty
dollars in there, now i1"s missing”. The answer hit me instantly and [ got
a terrible knot in my stomach. . T.J, When I left him at the bar not even
thinking about the tip bowl to talk with the manager, he saw an
opportunity 1o fund more drugs and be wok it That™s why he didn't even
want 1o come back to my apartment last night. It was all too clear for me
now and | tried to explain to my manager about my boyfriend's sickness
and asked him to take the losi money out of my wages. I have no choice
buit to let vou go and file a police report for the missing money ™. |
couldn’t believe what I was hearing. How did things mm upside down so
quickly? [ exelaimed “Even though ['m paving you from my pocket for
maoney [ didn’t even steal and you've never even had any problems from
me before? . His apologies were short and icy, nothing that could be
done. I slammed down the receiver only 10 pick it up again to dial T.J's
parents house and to no surprise he hadn 't slept there last night and was
not able o be reached. 1 felt like I was in a bad dream [ couldn’t wake up
from and with no money o pay rent, ¢at, or even survive, | was back to
the drawing board.

The week passed without hearing from T.J, he was in hiding, for now.
When the phone rang early one morning | expected it to be him, instead it
wias a surprise phone call from a familiar voice. JelTrey decided to give
me a ¢all o invite me over o his Palm Beach mansion for some lunch
and to catch up, it really was just his way of finding out if | was cleaned
up and ready to come back o work for him. With my life in chaos once
again and having o bormow money ofl my parents for grocery food, T saw
a quick solution o my situation and was even convinced this is what T
had to do to take care of myself,

He greeted me at the door and led me msde. Ghislane was at her usual
spot, her desk working away, and we headed past her with a quick wave
and lip-synced a “Hello™, not wanting to disturb her imponant sounding
phone call. She glanced up quickly and gave a brisk wave my way, then
put her attention back to the computer. Once we were inside the poolside
cabana, which was Jeffrev's office, & gyim, Jeffrey ok a seat behind his
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desk and told me to have a seat across from him. He took a sip of water
from an already poured [ and asked it 1 like some. “Yes, Thank
you" My reply was short and polite, already just wanting to get this
meeting done and over with, His face was like steel and his expressions
were sterm, | felt like a child in trouble sitting in the principles office.

He cutt strght to the chase wanting 1o know “Are vou on drugs
anymore?” There was a moment’s pause as | ook a deep breath and told
him the entire truth. 1 got really depressed fior awhile and coped with my
emaotions by blanketing them with mind-altering substances. Just smoking
a jay to relax wasn't good enough anymoere. [ needed to be high and
flving to believe T was happy and dealing with all of life’s curveballs.
Snorting things like coke and popping amphetamines replaced my
sorrows with an overflow of endomhins, making it possible to keep up
with evervihing, until [ would come down and the cyvele just kept on
repeating el .

He listened 1o me continue fo tell him about the good things that have
come from the break. Like my dog, yoga, and working at a restaurant,
making lots of new (riends bui most of all, [ got my smile back, without
the drugs this time. He was really happy to hear the upside of evervthing,
but there was one thing 1 was reluctant to tell him about, My recent
travail that T effortlessly caused at the restaurant where | was so happily
employed. As my manager had wamed he had to file a police report
siating that after | had lefi, the tips were gone, putting the Mame solely on
me.

Gilving Jeffrey a clear picture of the entire ordeal he exclaimed “What
are you doing with this idion Jenna, be is no good for yvou! [ know vou can
do better for yourself, why do yvou let him drag you down every time?”
MNoddmg my head in concurrence | went on to fimish my epic drama, 1
received a phone call from the PBCP asking me to come in about the
maney, | told them what happened over the phone but they still want me
1o come in. [ don™t want 1o have a recerd for something 1 never did or
ever would do!™ 1 put my face into my hands and covered the tears now
irickling down my checks, “I just can’t believe this is happening to me
when evervihing has been going so uphill, now I'm out of work and in
rouble” 1 wiped my face and looked up at him * What do [ do? Enabling
him as my mentor once again, his sly grin said it all. Jeffrey normally
hated when girls made waves in any way and this one would be
considered a tsunami but this time it worked to his faver. He wanied me
1o come back to work for him, continuing my massage studics and |
needed his help. In his eves he was doing me a solid, which in retumn |
would have to scratch more than his back for. Taking his time to
comtemplate what o respond back and what solution he could offer, T
bean to worry that maybe | shouldn't have done this.
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Pulling a few tissues out of the box, he passed them across the desk o
mie. Trying to retract any damage done | said o him “T must look like
such a mess 1o you and making you listen to my saga, | am so somy. .. |
shouldn’t have come to you with all of this.” He looked surprised and
sympathetic “Quite the opposite actually, I'm glad vou ve come to me for
help. | have got a lot of connections especially with the Palm Beach
County Police Depantment. 1 give them regular hundred thousand dollar
donations, and after | speak with them there will be nothing more to
worry gbout. To be honest |'m more in shock about how much can
happen to you in such a short time, your life is one big soap opera™

MNow he was chuckling and tryving o make light of my somber mood.
Laughing along oo | replied, T know right? Drama just hangs arownd
me like a bad smell”, We did some more light-hearted catching up and
went oul o the poolside for some lunch and a swim, concluding the
evening with an erotic massage upstairs, He paid me the usual two
hundred dollars and asked me to come back tomaorrow, “In the meantime
I don’t want you thinking about your sticky situation, consider it dealt
with”. His attempi o brighten my spirits had worked relieved about
money and the police but now | owed myself 1o him feeling indebted 1w
him more now than ever.

Chapter 14

As was promised 1 never heard back from the Police Department and
Jeffrey had his favorite girl back by his side. We picked up where we [eft
of T ever better than before, | being entirely subservient to every sexual
desire of his engaging myself in any role he wanted me to plav. As he
wis getting older his appetite for sex never hazed, if anything it only
increased. The orgies with other girls got larger in numbers and his
appeal w0 vounger girls, new wys and wilder nights expanded from once
and awhile to quite an ofien oceurrence in JefTrey’s company. 1 put it
down his new friend and business investment, Jean-Luc Brunel,

A long time agent for young and upcoming models, Brunel, a
citizen, was known for roaming the world in search of young, naive
beauties living in poverty stricken countries and willing to do just about
anything for money. He would procure them maosily from Clubs in South
America and the Former Soviet Republic, Filling their heads with
fairytales of America and large amounts of money, he would promise
them all of the finer things in life, sometimes even throwing a pill in their
dnnk, if that meant getting them in his bed was becoming too much of a
task. What he wanted is what he got, which is why him and Jeffrey
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ultimately became close pals and he invested one million dollars into
Brunels company. In retumn Jeffrey now had supply of girls on tap for
him to choose from.

With the assistance of cach other, Brunel obtaining the illegitimate
visas for underage-overseas girls and Jeffrey housing them at is
brother's apartment complex on 301 E 66™ 5t, Manhattan, they were
quite the team. Jeffrey and Brunel would charge them for rent, forcing
them to work for them selling their bodies for money, nude pictures, and
even pormography. These were what seemed like really nice people with
not 50 nice intentions setting an impression of how the dignified wealth
play and behind closed doors they had as much civilized manners as a
barbaric chimpanzee in heat, Giving a girl a step-up in fnances by
teaching them there only worth 1s what lay between their legs, us girls all
were (he same in the end, regardless of what country we came from, what
language we spoke or our culiural indifferences, we all were being used
for one thing alone, our vouthful looks and beautiful bodies,

Being Jeffrey’s permanent sidekick. | would have to part-take in a
many of the hedonistic exploitations thai went on at one of his many
residences, which meant having o be uninhibited with many girls my age
and vounger. Being complete strangers was hard enough but we couldn't
even understand each other, speaking in different tongues we were
expected 1o excel at preforming many acts of lovemaking and foreplay on
each other, while being observed by a man in a comer jerking ofT. Not
exactly what T would call an advaniage in my siage of life, but in my head
1 was convinced we all had to do what we had to do to get on with life
and if that meant doing all of this w keep JefTrey happy, then 1 would do
that.

It didn’t take long in the accompaniment of Brunel for Jeffrey to hit an
all time low, a1 least one that | knew about. Stupid enough or sick
enough, | don’t know which one it is or both but Jeffrey bragped about
his birthday present [rom Brunel, once accepling three, twelve year old
girls, sisters at that, He replayed the descriptive events with me telling me
how they all massaged him and finished him off orally. He was so excited
about the entire event, replaying over and over agaim over the next course
of weeks how cute they were and how vou could tell they were really
voung by the small amount of hair growth in their pubic region and non-
existent breasts. A twelve year old, are vou serious? | thought to myselt,

1 still can't shake the feeling of disgust when | recall the look on his face
as he wold me time and time again of how his lust broaght him 1o that
profound low. He went on 10 tell me how Brunel bought them in Paris,
France, from their parents. Offering them the usual sums of money, visas,
and modeling career prospects was a bribe of the worst kind, they were
just children. Laughing the whole way through, Jeffrey thoughn it was

Be

[ o right Prostecied Blaterial 00 Coprright froiried blsiesd
UM MTIAL, G FTREOM2 COMFITHHTIAL GILTFRFMM2ZL

EFTA02782574



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP  Document 1090-26

absolutely brlliant how easily money seduced all walks of hife. . _nothing
or no one that couldn™ be bought in his eves. Behind the two of them
followed a destructive irail of those in their path that were misused,
violated, degraded in a variety of ways for one purpose, .. 10 satisfy the
desires of the perversion that rotted their hearts,

The next couple of months | spent in JefTrey's company, my life was
revolved around him and his perty happiness. Arising to the occasion, |
wias no longer his teenage sidekick, | was growing into being a young
woman and my body was blossoming like never before. Out of the
awkward stages of my life, | now took to looking after myself like never
before. Regular sessions in tanning beds and keeping it became my hile
outside of JefTrey. [e kept welling me what a beautiful woman [ was
developing into and would offer suggestions 1o help me look good.
Sending me 1o dentists for regular teeth whitening consullations or
helping me choose nvy attire for the evening, he was ushering me info a
whole new position, training me up for something else, but | was unsire
of what that was.

Being a snotty liitle teenager was a girl of the past. Kow [ had io be his
eloquent speaking, desirable 1o all and almost his personal porcelain doll.
I went everywhere with him again, all of his eclectic dinner parties,
conferences, and meetings with various members of parliament, famous
celebrities, and other esteemed billionaires. . .most of whom lived by the
same rule of thumb as JefTrey did. Chuite an alarming realization having o
accepl this world the way il is. JefTrey knew all of the right people in this
game, and trading girls for favors is how he kept in the circle. He was m
the center of it all, blackmail being the only thing next o money with the
ability to pull a many of strings, his conniving ulterior motive was to drag
all that he could down to his pitiful state of mind. Inviting easily templed
acquaintances 1o his island or his other various residences he would bring
out the assortment of young girls and pass them around like they were
cocktails on a platter. No girl had a choice in whom they went with, only
completing a task, we would have to charm and bedazzle these ageing fat
men who other than paying for it would've never had a shot at getting to
know a beantiful gid intimately_ | personally belonging to Jeffrey rarely
had to be loaned out and it was a big eccasion. or should [ say favor, if'1
was. 1"l never really know what made me 2o important or special 1o
Jeffrey, it definitely had nothing to do with love, | guess in the end [ will
always put it down to my capability of being whomever he wanted when
he wanted, 0 compliant it just made it casy for him 10 have a personal
toy at his constant disposal. All | can say is | lived in a jail with no bars,
and in a country where slavery was supposedly abolished a long time ago
but still existed right underneath everybody "s noses. Mysell and so many
other girls were walking proof of it
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| stall was given proper training in massage therapy from time to time,
keeping me from looking back at being a weenager with no responsibilities
io being a young adult with prospering nitles. He knew | wanted to be self-
sufficient 5o bad 1 would do anything for it and by giving me this dream
i hold to only kept me in check. [ looked forward to my traiming
sessions, holding onto every word passed down to me and afler the
session was complete | would hurry back to my room and transfer the
information into a workbook with associating exercises.

Trying my new moves on Jeffrey always impressed him, he wounld get
excited hearing about my passion for knowledge and would tell me he
could see il ransfer into my massages, alwavs giving it my all, my hands
were a focused energy when [ was al work, Using every ounce of strength
1o apply on a body, many were astounded in what 1 could do for being
such a small girl, and JelTrey loved it, using me for a two-hour massage
“with benefits” sometimes being over twice a day. Ghislang would
sometimes use me to massage her still but it wasn't as commaon, she
preferred a man for that joh.

Then would come the odd client here and there, of course set up by
Jeffrey. Most of which were orchestrated to get beautiful girls
comfortable and consequently naked then he would go in for the kill, so
1o speak, wuching them intimately, in their most private of places like
their vagina, breasts or anal. When he had us where he wanted. willing
and able, then would come the toys, outfits and so on. A scheme he has
used time and time again, 1elling those who know him well “he had never
been tumed down yet”. 1t was starting to dawn on me how [ wasn’t
getling any clientele that weren't used for JefTrey s benefit and would
make me wonder if | just wasn't good enough for thar, bat 1 kept quier,
never wanting to make waves like | had before.

To give me a break from it all as if Jeffrey didnt want 1o overload me
again, he would send me away to his ranch for a few days, what he knew
I considered being a small slice of heaven on earth. I'd spend my davs
roaming the hills, riding horses, and enjoying the solitude of my own
company. One afternoon [ was out exploring the land on Jeffrey"s ranch
which covered hundred's of acres with nothing but a bodtle of water, my
sketchbook and a small case of oil paint. 1 was on the search for
something interesting 1o paint. A greal pastime of mine, it made my soul
quiet by creating beauty with my brush. 1 loved to recreate the images [
saw on paper. | would paint anyvthing beautiful that caught me eves
interest, from underwater scenes, animals to people and even fruit, | loved
vibrant colors and emotion on display but my favorite soon became the
landscape of the Santa Fe's rolling hills and earthly - and beige tones
and in certain light it would illuminate into a golden shine. To grasp that
feeling | was absolved in at the hardest of times became my greatest inner-
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achievement, hike taking a piece of that serenity and putting on paper for
mie o keep in my heart where it still is woday, closing my eves [ am able
o see it, being there anytime | need . | was enjoying the heat and taking
in the deserts sights when | stumbled off the track and into the

wildemess. Exploring everything new to me was my second nature and
fever even entered my mind what would ve happened if | went too far of
got lost. | would rather face Mother Mature's wrath than humankind s any
day!

After about an hour of drifting off track | came to a pile of mbhle,
looking like the remnants of an old pueblo made out of clay and rock. |
picked up what looked like hall of a clay bowl and noted that it had
Indiamn designs etched into the side of it. Cxcit it my fndings [
decided to do some more exploring around the surrounding the
historic site. | collected rare pieces of armowheads, ulensils, and pans of
many broken bowls with artwork telling tales of their own. Time was of
no essence here and before [ even realized the sun had sunk deeper into
the hills leaving me without any light to find my way back to the
pathway. Feeling silly now after passing by a familiar looking boulder
twice over, | was startled when 1 heard some poor animal become dinner
for another, it's screams of agony only amplified louwder and echoed in
my ear drums, heightening the hairs on the back of my neck and making
my heart beat nearly out of my chest.

I was lost and confused before but now T was peirified with fear.
Taking me over three hours 1o find my way back 1o the path and in the
direction of Jeffrey's mansion was a mission, so relieved in the end and
so were the housemaids after | hadn't showed up for dinner, assuming |
mwst ve been out for one of my usual adventures. | went o bed
strenuously exhausted that night and as | was falling aslecp the phone
rang, it was a call from Jeffrey who had been alerted of my
disappearance. “What happened tonight, ene of the maids called me 1o
tell me you hadn't come back from vour walk this evening™ Detecting a
tone of anger i his voice 1 tried to disiract him by telling him of my
findings and he scolded me for being gone for so long without anyone
knowing where 1 was. Going back to the Indian remnants, | persisted on
telling him what T had found. In the end he was just worned about me
becoming a liability, but had to make it sound as if he cared. ™ Don’t
worry Jeffrey, | won't be doing that again, 1 can honestly say | have
legmed my lesson and the next ime | want to explore | promise to take
someone with me”, | satisficd his worry of me being a future noisance
and with that | was finally able 1o tell him what | had discovered on my
wilk. He was impressed but did not sound surprised. “¥ou must 've been
gone a long time if you found the old Indian pueblo®s, just be careful you
don't sav anything about where vou found the stuff on my property, it
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could become a sight for historical preservation and that means the
government could ultimately own my land.™

I acknowledged his request and 1old them they were just a gift for my
Mom, who was in love with Indians “Wait until she see’s | brought her
back real artifacts, she 15 poing to wtally freak out,” He didn’t mind thae
was taking them. Lo fact he admired my curiosty and adventurous spint.
He reminded me that tomorrow was my last day. | would be driven 1o the
Albuguerque International Airport the day after nexi, 10 meet JefTrey in
New York, for how long, only he knew. Giving Jeffrey many thanks for a
great week, letting him know how much 1 appreciated these small breaks
away, we then said goodmght. Hanging up the phone | had caught my
second wind and set out 1o the kitchen to find & late-night snack. Raiding
the fridge and paniry, | found some frozen pizeas and popeorn. | put on a
movie and munched on the popcorm while the pizza cooked. Some 1980
dreadful alien Mick got the better of me that night. 1t was based on a true
story about people abductions from extraterrestrial beings, which were,
like | was, visiting a remote area. | suddenly hated being alone on a ranch
in the middle of nowhere. [ munched down my burnt, crunchy pizea and
became further envieloped in the thick plot. Leaving on the TV and the
lights on that night, 1 spent my night tossing and wming, pecking through
the small open erevices of the comforter, half expecting w0 see an alien
being in my bedroom.

Living through the night was a reliel and T laughed at mysell in the
maoming, how spooked did [ get? When I got 1o New York, JelTrey, and
Ghislane had a good laugh over my tale of survival in the wilderness and
then the alien scare. “Your always having the best adventures” Ghislane
exclaimed. We were similar in that way, both being s bit of free spinits it
was really only her non-existence of moral standards that differentiated
the two of us, in that way. “How do you know you weren 't abducted and
probed? | mean look at vou and all that time alone on the ranch, what do
vou think Jeffrey, could she pass ofl as an alien™ Expectedly, Ghislane
poked fun at me, her usual fun past ime, Our relationship was an odd
one, never threatened by each other but always precautious towards one
another nonetheless able to crack a joke together, but when it came time
1o “work™ it was no fun and games, she was intensely serious. “'With a
semse of humar like vours T would tend to think that vou are the one from
another planet.” Just friendly banter between the two of us, then Jeffrey
had to jump in with his two bits, “] think vou might be onte something
Gihislane.” | squinted my eyes and gave them both an exaggerated death
stare and pretended to grab my stomach in pain, “I think some things
trying to get out of me”, putting my fist in my shirt to reenact a scene
from Alien, T fell onto the and faked my death. “T knew o™
Ghislane shouted and jumped on me to begin tickling me all over and we
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all broke out into langhter. It was those fun times that made me feel like
wie were all apan of Uns really perplexed family. We did evervihing
together similar to normal families like eat dinner, watch TV, and travel it
was only the hedonistic and cormupt side to these two deviates thal made
them a peculiar pair,

Cetting turned on at the two of us playing together, JefTrey came over
to the we were on and pulled down hiz sweatpants revealing his
erect manhood. All of the laughter siopped, now it was time for work.
Pushing my head into his pubic region 1 had to give into his perverted
wants. (hislane started to undress me. Once [ was bare she loved starting
with my breasts. She cupped them in her hands and brushed her Gingers
over my hardened nipples heading downwards pressing her lips deeply
mto my skin, | had to maneuver my body on the in a eomplex
position 1o give them both what they wanted. And just like that, without
even a moment’s notice | could be put on the spot and bave 10 amuse
them in any way they wanted, A shameful wav 1o make someone feel like
a used toy, | wasn 't around for companionship | was there for one thing, |
was a compliant piece of eye candy.

Twenty minutes later and Jeffrey had erupted in pleasure. Ghislane sat
up. still fully dressed, and wiped the sides of her mouth with her hands,
giving & vindictive little chuckle, “That was fun,” Jeffrey concurred with
a sly grin arching his back for a stretch just looking able to utter the
request “Why don't vou come up with me upstairs for a steam bath and
massage, | need 10 be loosenad up after that™ Tt was more of a statement
than a request, as if | had the choice 1o say “No thanks, I'm actually tired
mysell and would love 1o just relax™ instead [ would reply with my
aecustomed trained obedience, “No problem, when vour ready lead the
way.” | had to get dressed agzin being that we were in Ghislane's
downstairs office. Putting my clothes back on, Ghislane thought she had
buttered him up just where she wanted him to ask for him to come have a
look at her new wownhouse renovations when he was finished with his
massage. A very strange relationship those two have, there's a definite
love flowing between them but not a passionate one, more hke a
respectful business, he pets what he wants. _an uncountable number of
girls and she geis what she wanis, simple and sweet...an uncountable
amount of maney. The two things in life that can create such beautiful
mgments or the most hormendously temible of them all, is sex and money,

Chapter 15
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| joined him for a shower, steam bath and concluded his needs with a
massage while listening to classical music. | knew he didn't want
anything sexual from me now seeing he got what he already wanied
downstairs, no this one was purely therapeutic. My favorite massages to
give, making me feel like an actual real therapist, | lathered im in
aromatic oils and let my hands discover the wavs 1o unlock the stresses
that his body held. Afier the massage was concluded we were going
downstairs to get ready to go see Ghislane's iownhouse as he had

promised her earlier. He loved taking the hidden staircase while | hated it.

I was so creeped out by his choice of décor, the blood red carpets, violent
inedieval paintings, and sculplures of the pagan god Pan, all ol it
representing the darker side of hedonizm his lifestyle provoked. Spiraling
down the hallway along with each siep you ook came with a pair of eyes
that followed your every step. blue, . all of the colors
were there, staring at you the entire way down. As each step progressed,
s0 would my anxiety to get out of there,

We found Ghislane where we had left her, in her office. She had just
received an order in, a satellite camera with a twelve-inch lat sereen. She
told us how it was used to pick up any person in any location with the
quick insert of an address. Quite a powerful new toy 1 thought, but it was
only a mimute display of what the rich could afford, what use they would
get out of it was another concem. Soon after she was done figuring out
the conirols on the camera. we made a rare and first for me pit siop, the
security rooim. What I thought was our way oul by the front door was
another hidden door. 1 was in shock as 1 was led into a room, so discreet
that in three years | never even knew it existed. [ kept my head down
most of the time, knowing how secretive this must be being another door
was an entire security base within his mansion, What | could see when |
stole a glimpse here and there was an aray of tiny screens, twenty odd or
something. Small screens showing various rooms of the mansion | had
recognized. The images were constantly changing =o [ found it hard 1o
pinpoint an exact location but from the décor and short glimpses |
suddenly knew from then on that my feelings of my every move being
watched mside his corridors was now more than a possibality but was
actually happening. JefTrey spoke to an obese Spanish guy al the desk,
whaose job was to disgustingly overlook all of the video feedback, Kill
two birds with one Jeffrey thought, free pom to share with all of his
pedophile friends and when the occasion called for it, a security system
all at one expense. Ever consumed with making money as well as saving
it, [ was again astonished a1 Jeffrey’s capabilities. | didn't want to even
think how deep the video infiltrated, pretending like | never saw anything
at all T put the memory o the back of my mind and went on about my
day. Stopping a1 Ghislane’s new townhouse, another gift bought and paid
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for by Jeffrey, he pointed out needed changes all over the place, driving
the builders mad, as always, He wanted the place 1o scream out
“GHISLANE™ with a bold statement. Checkered floors and bold colors
wiis the theme, like the queen of hearts from Alice in Wonderland, very
well suited 1 thought.

The dust from the walls being tom down chocked my throat and the
elevator was not in use, the stairs were hardly either. The whole house
wias in bad shape then having 1o go up three flights of rickeiy sieps was a
bit of & risk oo but worth it once vou made it to her future walk in
wardrobe or 1o us commoners, a closet the size of a small a house,
Commplete with a dressing rooim, luxurious bathioom and plenty of storage
for her every ensemble, Even without it being finished it was already a
work of art, a sanctuary for any woman, She adomed hersell in her future
home, finally her own, relishing every inch of it, she already put in a
work desk and spoke constantly of its ongoing removations, About an
hour later we were ofT to pick out curtains and look at some paint samples
at a couple different boutique looking shops. Easily passing off as an
ordinary couple for the day, they walked arm in arm strolling the streels
of the Upper East Side. Except to me, still replaying the carly afternoon’s
events, shaking my head over the echoed images in my mind. 1 followed
behind just waiting o be needed again,

Ower the course of the next few months was a constant mthux of
esorbitant excursions ail JefTrey s mansions, mainly 1o his island, 1o keep
up with his ever-demanding sexual appetite with various young women
and teenage girls. | got back on the Xanax, an old habit thae 1 felt at the
time would stop my memones from Dowing hack, rehabilitate my
priblems and relax me enough to deal with any simation ar hand, no
maiter what the circumstance revealed itself to be. It was a drug that
would blind my eyes to everything | should"ve been running from,

Having Brunel always in the picture these days wasn't helping me at all
either. Sending his girls for Jeffrey at all of his places now and ata
vigorous Mow, they had an abundance of girls & their disposal. 171 were
to count one girl for everyday of the week, it would be the
underestimated statement of the century. So many girls between the two
of them, some nights it would be a free for all freney for JefTrey and
Brumel, seven or so girls giving them their upmost attention, doting on
their every moan and whimper, Jetfrey being the main concem singe
Brunel worked for him and we were all aware of that too. If there were
heaven on earth for men like Jeffrey, than he would be their God. Every
one of his inner most desires was fulfilled when his harem of women was
around. ¥o wonder he didn't travel much abroad these days, all he ever
wanted was right at his doorstep. [ couldn’t believe that he was still
asking me o brang giels to him as well. There was never enough girls 1o

95

O Copruright Prstecied Msteral

CUNITHNTIAL,

M [FTREMSES

Document 1090-26

Filed 07/30/20

Page 49 of 72

fill his appetite, so on occasion | would meet a pretty girl around my age
and invite her back 1o his place 1o make some quick money by offenng
her a really good contact in the modeling and acting business. Keeping
him satisfied and in need of me was a tidng job. With so much
competition | had to be on the ball, sceming ambitious to grant him all of
his desires. It was a lot of pressure and a spothght of a role to undertake
at such a voung age but | told myself this is what my life"s training had
led me up 1o be.

My Birthday was around the comer and tuming eighteen had lost all of
its sparkle and pizzazz. There were no more surprises in store for me,
fothing that would bedazzle me | hadn't done already. | spent my
birthday on the island, having & quiet dinper and watching “Sex amd the
City™ on the with Jeffrey, Ghislane and Emmy. There was no cake
or a celebration of anv sort but | did get a couple of presents that | opened
outside undemeath the main cabana. Jeffrey gave me a beantiful pair of
sapphire and diamond encrusted earrings and Ghislang bought me another
designer makeup case. | thanked the two of them with a tight squeere and
a gratuitous short spiel. As it weni quiet, [ looked oul 1o the ocean and
wondered if across these waters was there ever going to be happier davs
spent with someone special 1o me. Would he be kind, compassicnate, and
alwavs be there when | needed him most? Or would §end up settling for
my final bit of training, a marnage to a greedy old scrooge? Cither way
what I wanied most didn "t maiter right now, [ was still bound by JefTrey's
hold over me and all T had 1o keep elling myself 1o get through this epic
journey was, this is just the way it was for now.

Arcund the table for break fast JefTrey announced that he was expecting
a few guests coming over with Brunel, no one of importance, just his
usual entourage of beautiful girls. Russian models this time and Jeffrey
was also having a photographer flown in to take modeling photos using
the island as the perfect background for a sexy shoot. All of us girls were
ushered omo rocks, hammocks, dug into sand and displaved just abow
anywhere they wanted, We were being photographed in next (o nothing,
like a netted fabric placed over us if the shot called for it, but the more
provocative the more Jeffrev and Brunel loved it

Adter the photo shood we did some outdoor watersporis. While us girls
raced the jet skis around and jumped on the water rampaling, the men
stayed on dry land 1o watch us from the beach, T was so used w this
constant charade of girds and | didn "t mind having a bit of fun but this
wis different, | had to be more than just polite because | already knew it
wouldn 't be long before we were all intimate with each other as well.
Being the only girl that spoke English out of all of them was also a huge
blunder. The only way we could communicate was through hand gestures
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and body language, a very pnmitive form of speaking, but what choice

did we lave?

I did my best to get acquainted and as | had previously assumed after
lunch on the beach we were again ushered into another pan of the island,
Jefirey's cabana, There was no need for words here, as the girls already
knew exactly what to do. Without saving anything they undressed me and
began to ravage my body with their hands, rongues, lips and fingers. |
was delirtious, never having done anyihing like this before with so many
girls. It was sheer cheos; | don’t honestly know how men could fantasize
over this. Through the glimpses in between bodies crossing over me |
could see Jeffrey and Brunel walching us, sitting in a chair with their
hands arcamd their penises, stroking themselves together “The best pan is
they don't even speak English so there's never a need o have o keep
them amused™ | could hear one of the men divulge and pretty sure il came
from Jeffrey laughing out boud 1o Brunel. | just closed my eves and went
somewhere else in my mind until it was all over. That was that, life went
on and we all moved on to eat dinner together.

It couldn’t be more awkward as JefTrey and Brunel were beside
themselves with their ego’s beaming, and the girls chatted like busy litthe
chipmunks with cach other. Ghislane and Emmy on the other end of the
table were being amused at the entire racguet around the table and then
there was me. Sitting quictly and smiling in people’s direction when
needed, | was counting down the minutes uniil I could go lay down in my
giant comfortable bed, slipping away 1o the gentle noises the island
created and sink comfortably into a deep sleep with the assistance of my
Xanax. Scratching at the plate in front of me with my fork out of
horedom, | wasa't even hungry. | had lost my appetite for food. Rather
sipping on the champagne | wanted to feel as far away from here as
possible. What seemed like hours for everyone to finish their meals we
were finally all saying goodnight and goodbye to each other, as Brunel
was off early in the morning and taking the eight beauties with him.
“Thank God™ | told myself, onee was more than 1 could handle of that in

one day.

It dicn 't take me long to get back into my own comfort zone. Heading
siraight back 10 my cabana alter dessent was served nearly inpping over
my own two fieet as 1 tried to scuttie off in a hurry. As soon as T entered
my domain, | drew a breath and sighed a deep exhale outwards, finally
alone and at peace. .. for now at least. Although the sun had set hours ago
the high temperamres of the Caribbean were still an affliction, plaguing
my cabana | was welcomed by a rush of warm air as | opened the door. [
hit the switch to the fan and stripped down for a shower. Preparing my
towel and toiletries 1 opened the back door 1o the outside shower and
placed them on the floor. Whether | was cleaning up in the midst of a hot
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day or retinng for the evening, an outside shower was always splendid.
Under a thick dark cloak of the mght sky only the moon and stars to shed
enough light for me 1o see my way around. | could feel the soft breeze
lick the droplets falling off of my bodies’ curves in the reflection of the
moenlight, [t only encouraged me 1w stay longer under the warmith from
the spray of rushing water. | let the hot water run out before | was
sufficed enough to go back inside. Lounging around the bed in my
panties and a tank top | was siill sweltering from the heat. Trying 1o tire
myself out, | did some reading and eventually fell asleep. | needed those
times to unwind after such an ordeal, letting the Xanax wash away all of
the pain | could then forgive the mistakes [ had made, Blaming myselfl for
staying around for this [ had wished 1 was never borm at all. The pills
would take all of that away for me. My heart was a tangled weave of
deception and pain, only reassured by the lies that were told to me and the
ligs | would have to convinee mys2If of,

Chapter 16

When we Mew back into Palm Beach, Juan drove me back o my
apartment. Lonely for some companionship | decided to call an old
friend. | was longing to be important 1o someone and unfortunately with
such lintle ime to have a social life of my own | was compelled 1o eall TJ
again. His Mom answered the phone and sounded quite surprised to hear
my voice on the odher end. She was always kind to me, | even used 1o
bring her back *“Cola™ cans from other countries a bizame hobby she
lowed collecting. She just didn "t know what | saw in her son, even saying
that to his face many times over, Not blind 1o his ways of cheating and
stealing, being a personal victim of it, she made it apparent that she did
not approve of T.J's choice in lifestvle, 1t wsed to really hurt him how his
parents thought so0 badly of him, so he gave up trving to cam their love a
lomg time ago. As long as he didn't steal from them anymore he was
allowed o live there. Instead of that being a lesson to him, he would just
iry to be more clever in what he would steal, less obvious things. He
would steal the toaster and sell it for five dollars if he knew it would help
tov get him his next high.

Nonetheless and al my expense | had a sweet spot for him. With
enough water under the bridge, | was able to forget about the iroubles he
caused. His Mom told me she'd pass on the message when he got home,
but that could be days from now. The last time he had been home was
over a couple of weeks now. He only stopped by to get something to eat,
have a long sleep and 1o beg her for a few bucks, supposedly 10 help him
buy food. Then he was off again without a single word said, only leaving
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his parents to their own assumptions, which were pretty much correct
ANYWAYS.

I then called around a couple of mutual frends 1o see if anyone had
heard from him, Evervone | spoke to pointed their fingers in the same
direction and the worst place possible, Ritchie's house, One of his best
friends told me of how bad he was doing, “He’s nod the same puy
anymore, and all he cares about is the next high he gets. If we don't get
anything for him he jusi loses it and goes off somewhere.” i was hard 1o
hear how badly affected my best friend was and a part of me secretly
hoped they weren't right. Still defending him, [ told everyone I had spoke
too while trving o And him that TJ would be Gine, he's just probably
going through a bad phase, like we all do sometimes and needs people o
have his back more than ever now. | was pretty much laughed at on the
spol, most people that | considered my [mends at the time were only
friends by association. As long as we all looked the part, acted the part,
and could handle the part, only then did they want to be around us. The
last person | called was the last person | had hoped he wasn't with and it
turned out that everyone was nghi.

He was with one of the biggest Coke dealers in our area, Ritchie-Rich,
as everyone used 1o call him. He didn't look like a typical strung out
Junkie or dealer. Instead he looked like vour average preppy collepe prad
with aspiring propositions. e dressed well and acted like a nice guy to
imminent clients only to get them hooked on his drugs and then wms
them out onto the sireets. He was a businessman and his business was
thriving. He carried everything from most drugs to guns and knives.
Having ears in all places made him a dangerous acquaimance. Using kids
off the local Palm Beach strects 1o run his dirty errands and the errands of
the others above him, he made his money by using these teenagers, who
as hard as it was to believe was once somebodies sweet child,

I knew T.J didn't have the finances to support himself or his drg habit
30 the likelihood of him being indelved 1o Ritchie in other ways was a
safe assumption, Obtaining Ritchie’s number from one of T.0's friends
Marcus he asked me, “What do you want to call Ritchie for? Come over
to my place and | can get vou whatever vou want™ Marcus was a sleare
bag who would tirelessly continue 1o iry to appeal o my lesser sense of
Judgment, never getting the hint or jest not caring that T could never and
would never be imergsted in him. “Mo Thanks Marcus, can | just get the
mumber please, it's very mmportant that | get ahold of T.J, 1"m really
worried about him.™ 1 hated having to call this guy let alone have to ask
him for something. “Is this about the Adam bullshit? Cause if it is you
can let him know what a fucking bitch he is for not showing up to be
there for him, yvou can 1ell him from me that it"s his fault and it should've
been him that"s lving in the morgue pow, aol Adam” | was totally thrown
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by his allegations | could only mutter out a whisper “[Did vou just say that
Adam is dead, what happenad?™ '. snaps, [ thought vou knew, where
have vou been girl, under a rock or something™” Marcus was less than
sensitive about his statements, “He got shot in the head by two black guys
whao got suspicious when their wsual supphier didn "t show up, vour boy
T.J was so fucked up he didn’t even remember (o tum up at Ruchie's for
the delivery, so Ritchie sent Adam alone and now he's dead.” Adam was
a sweel kid who just happened 10 be bom living on the wrong block. Best
friends with T.) since childhood, the two were inseparable until puberty
hit and even then they would chase girls together. Adam followed in T.I's
every footstep, mimicking his shadow, if T.J juiniped ofT the Eifel Tower
then so would Adam so when T.J got hooked on drugs consequently
Adam did oo, leading ultimately o his death. Wanting to end the
conversation with Marcus quickly | scribbled down the phone number on
a blank piece of paper in front of me and hung up the phone to call
Ritchie's place immediately.

“Yeah? It was Ritchie whom bluntly answered the phone after the first
ring. “Hi ~Uh- Rich, It's Jenna, T_I"s ex, we met a couple ol times ai a
few parties” [ was trving 1o remind him of who | was knowing how
paranoid he was about people having his number, il veah, | know who
yioun are, what is 18 vou want™ He answered with a dry tone, * | was
hoping you could tell me where [ could find T_I, I"ve heard some stuff’
and am really wornied about him, is he alnght?™ Ritchie snickered at my
concerns, “What are you his Mom or something? He's fine, he should be
back here around five o'clock, 1'll tell him you called.” In the middie of
me saving “Thanks and pood-bye™ he hung up the phone, as there is no
room for manners in his line of work. | waited until five o'clock watching
the minutes on the clock tick past and when five o'clock came and passed
by with still no phone call, | couldn’t deny to myself that [ wasn't
stricken with distress. Falling asleep wasn't easy either. | ended up
crashing ou on my sofa watching T.V. hall expecting to hear of another
murder on the news and it being TJ,

Forgetting to put on my eye mask before [ went 1o bed, | was woken up
the next morming by ravs of the sun beaming into my living room. When |
sleep I am a creature of darkness, avoiding any window light at all cosis.
Stagpering (o the colTee pot nol used o getting up this early, my first
thought thar day was T.J and why he hadn’t called. A million thoughts
rushed through my head hike a steam tram. 15 he ok? Is he not calling
ecause he is still mad from our last breakup? Has he moved on to
someone else? Is he in any rouble? Did Ritchie even pass on my
message? The thoughts were an endless infliction, consuming my entire
day.
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Until finally he called my cell phone later in the afternoon, relief swept
over me when [ heard his voice on the other end. “Thank God vou called,
I have been so worried about you, are you alright? | jumped in without
letting him get past saying “Hello™, “Yeah, 1'm fine. Ritchie told me you
called his house lookimg for me yesterday and gave me shit for it saying
you were upsel or something, what™s up? | knew | would have to be
delicate abour asking what happened to Adam, thinking he'd be a mess
over itl. “l heard from Marcus thal something happened 1o Adam and | got
worried about you, what is going on" T sounded scared, for what
reasons were bevond my knowledge but [ was going to find out, he
feplied “ 1 don™t want Lo alk about it over the phone. Are you it Lowi 50
we can meel up or semething™” It was obwvious [ wanted him o know that
I was more than willing to lend my shoulder for his problems. “1'm home
now 17 you wanl 1o come over whenever vou leel like it.” He didn’t
hesitate in taking me up on the offer. © But | won't be able to get there
until later, I'm downtown at Ritchie's place unless vou want to come pick
me up.”

Ii was more of a request than a favor o mysell which is what he was
making it out to sound like, knowing him all 1o well | didn’t make a fuss
of his ill-contemplated attributes. 1 got the address off him and made my
way into the ugliness of the not so dazeling parts of the Palm Beaches
downtown area. Rolling up my windows and lecking the doors to my
iruck 1 nervously drove through ihe rough sireets trying to find Ritchie's
apartment . Enowing all 1oo well the history of the area, it"s not a
place a lone girl in a nice truck wants to be seen, many reports of
the locals rushing up 1o a vehicles with a weapon demanding money,
cars, or just angry and out to hurt someone, | was speeding through the
strects wanting fo get out of there as quick as | could, A sad world we live
in with so much hurt everywhere you look and nobody wanting to do
anything about it, just accepting the hopelessness of never being able o
achieve anyihing more than what our eivilization has succumbed 1o.
Being among one of those people, we were similar in 50 many ways
Omnly separated by our own personal fears and the different direction they
pulled us into.

I drove straight through the open gates at the entrance to the complex
and parked on the gutter in front of Ritchie’s block of units. A crowd of
people stood outside the blocks | was entering. Being hiton and offered
drugs simultaneously my cheeks went flush and | put my head down not
saving a word, Walking up the commidors of the staircase looked like a
scene out of a horror flick. Graffiti covered the peeling of paint on
the walls and the pungent stench of something rotting, only to the worst
of my imagination, filled my nosrils. [ could hear babies screaming
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throngh the thin walls and trying to find the unit oumber was difficult
from the sporadic Mickering of the fluorescent lights above me.

Al last | found Ritchie’s one. quite astonished with myself that | even
made it this far. | had 10 knock loudly on the door a few times before a
young girl answered the door with eyveliner bleeding down from her eyes,
her jet black hair was strung out and a mess and she looked ofl her face
on some hard drug. She had only her bra and a short skint on to cover her
private areas and a cigareite hung out of her mouth to complete the full
picture of terrible state she was in, She looked me down with contempt
and snubbed at me “'What do vou want™ I maintained my politeness and
told her T.J was expecting me. She opened the door and walked away,
leaving me by mysell 1o venture through looking for T.J.

Passing through the kitchen it looked like a hospital lab with syringes on
the counter 1ops and medicine containers lving around evervwhere.
Minding my steps through the dirty house, | walked 1o the bagk (o the
living voom and found T.J in a K-Hole strung oet on a filthy -
“Hey...there” he acknowledged me with a giant smile spread across his
face. He probably didn’t even know who [ was from the dreadlul siate he
was . My first look at him in months and | was in utter shock. My jaw
must have dropped 1o the floor at the very sight of him. Never seeing him
5o skinny and unhealthy looking | ook pity and wanted to help him
before things pot even worse and he ended up like Adam, dead.

“TJ, hey buddy its Jenna, remember | was coming o pick you up
ieday. You don’t look so good, what are you doing so messed up™ 1
don't think he could even understand what | was even saying because he
could only reply by gigeling and rolling over, patting the as irit
were a fluffy animal. | stood over him now and raised my voice 5o he'd
know | was senous and snap out of it a bit, “Get Up T, Now!™ [ ushered
at him to get off the repeating myself a few times over and with no
response | knew | had to get physical. Rolling him back over to face me
again | smacked his face hard and I"'m sure it stung but 1 got the reaction
had wanted, He sat up and looked at me confused

At least now he was able to focus o s words requesting him to come
with me. He was getting up from the and stumbling around before
falling dewn 1w the Noor again. Pulting his arm around my neck and
carrying the majority of his weight, T helped him up many times over and
down three Mights of stairs inte my truck and drove him back o my
place. It was a tnumph on it"s own arfving downstairs i one plece.
Being the only person who really cared if T.J lived or died | felt like the
responsibility of helping him was my concem alone,

Thankfully letfrey was in Palm Beach for the next couple weeks
enmertaining rovalty, which gave me a linle time 1o try and clean T.Jup. |
called a few of his friends that | knew and asked them ot 1o seore any
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drugs for him any more, pleading with them and telling all of them he
wis on the brink of death, reminding them of the mendship between us
all that once existed before the drugs cormupted so many of us. Some of
them laughed at me telling me | was wasting my time with T.J and others
wieTe nice enough to at least hie o my face politely and promise not 1o
help ham feed his addiction.

I just wanted to remedy all of his pain and problems but 1 felt so
helpless fighting his baitle against the sireets. | bought some marijuana
for him to smoke hoping to subside the withdrawals he was facing over
the next few days but with no avail. The only thing that would help him
wis iy Xanax, a few of those pills and he would go back to sleep, only
wiking up o get more of them. 1 would have to force him out of bed 1o
have a shower once a day and make sure he ate something. He was more
like a baby right now than ke was a boyviriend, 1o much in need of
something 1 couldn 't give,

Chapter 17

When | went to see JefTrey over the next course of days he picked out
the dilemma I wone spread across my face straight away. Y our back with
T.Jaren’t you™ It was so funny that he knew me so well, *Yeah, he's in a
real bad place in his life right now and needs my help.” He looked
astomished and replied, “You're a much better friend than | am, [ know
people like him and trust me they never change, no use in even rying™ |
believed him oo knowing [ was stupid for even attempting to change T.J,
but my heart felt differently, he was siill a human being and a good friend
of mine just down at his worst. “That's what good riends are for” |
laughed back at his remark, not waniing io take this conversation ioo
mwch further. = 1 admire your lovalty at least, but take my word for it, he
will hurt you again,” His words were chilling but true, [ had 1 find ow
for myself though.

Almost seeming like an actual fmend for a second he ruined his briel
momentary image by mming over from the unfinished massage that | was
giving to him and acquired his sexual longings from my wom down soul,
Mot only did he know that | didn't want 1o endure any more demands
tomight, but his energy enhanced from knowang it (oo, Looking up at lim
during the foreplay, it was an ¢asy observation from the look in my eves
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that | hated every minute of it, seething through all of my duties until he
climaxed.

Muost days | could take this kind of treatment, it was only seldom |
couldn't hold in the way Jeffrey disregarded my feelings, He had me just
where he wanted me, ke a pawn picce on a checkers board | was his
own personal sex slave. For the remaider of the evening | stayved quiet,
not sure of what w0 say after an episode like that. [t was a vigorous
display of how calumniating he could really be. He required me to clean
up his spilled semen off of his genitals with a wet warm washcloth hefore
he retired to his bedroom for a good night's sleep. Only a monstrous
creep could sleep easy al night knowing what pain he caused others.

I went downstairs and asked Juan, who was still in the kitchen 1o pay
me for the evening telling him that JefTrey had gone to sleep for the night.
It wasn't an unusual request. Juan would often have o Gx up “the girls™
after the sessions and sometimes even drive them home. He went 1o
Jeffrey's desk and underneath was his duffel bag that always held
insurmountable bundles of crisp hundred dollar bills. He took oot two for
me and handed them over. | thanked him and said goodnight, as | was
alwavs polite to Juan and his wife, Maria. His eves were gentle and told
me more than what he was allowed to say. [ understood well. We all
needed o eat and pay bills unfortunately even sometimes at our own
moral expense.

Puiting the keys inio the ignition | staried up the engine and reversed out
of Jeffrey's driveway with promptness, I didn’t want 1o be there a
moment longer than 1 had to. Mot much to look forward oo getting back
1o my apariment either, | needed some time o Nilter my emotions.
Parking mv truck in front of a nearby beach 1 took my shoes of T gradually
stepping out of the door into the fog. | walked down to the edge of the
sand where the water licked at my toes. My life was slipping away from
me and | was really beginning to question the difference between living
and dying. [ was so tived of evervihing, my whole existence revolved
around being everything o everyone, forgetting about being something
for myself altogether. Pretending fo be someone ¢lse became an atinbute
I was better than good at, probably much of why Jeffrey liked me in the
first place. This time [ held back my 12ars back and only let the anger
fester into a deep pit in my stomach. My rage was aimed at the very
people who abandoned me o fend for myself in the first place and
accepted this life as nonnal for me, my parents.

When | got back to my apartment | was expecting to have to look after
T.J, but to my surprise he had come around good that night. He greeted
me at the door and asked how my evening was. “It was all fine” | easily
lied. T never let anyone ingside close enough to see my valnerabilities.
They were mine alone 1o banle. ln my head they were too shamefil to
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talk about anvways. He wanted to talk about something else anyways.
Sitting me down at the dining room table he began his spiel. “ [ know vou
don’t think much of me anymore, how could you? I'm a junkie who
steals and sells drugs for a living, but | promise that's all going 1o change
now, Adwm is dead because of me and the only way | can make it up to
i 15 to get away from it all. | promise things are going o get better.™ It
wis a convincing talk, but | knew him all too well. His demon inside
yearmed for him to fail but who was | 1o second-guess him out loud, 1
could only try to give him hope, “Mo one is perfect T4, At least you 're
trying now and that's all that matters to me. | am so proud of you.” [ gave
hiit a sincere hug and kissed him for the first tme in a long tme. T love
you,” he said to me and 1 returned my love back, We slept in the same
hed together that night and were officially back on together.

Two days later | was pone again, beckoned 1o be in Samta Fe_ Ghislane
only ohd me that | was o meet someone there, nod sure of whom that
wis, It wasn't my place 10 ask questions, As far as [ knew it could be
anyone and | had no choice but to be compliant to their needs. It was the
middle of ihe day when 1 arrived at the airpori. One of the ranch hands
came to pick me up in a big work truck that smelled like dint and sweat
but [ didn't mind that's what | loved about the countryside.

When we arrived at the mansion my ruest was already there waiting for
me. | couldn’t wipe the look off my face as he tumed around from the
bookshell that he was standing ai. “Hello™ that same old cheesy grin
greeted me once again. 11 was his highness Prince Andrew, and what a
sight. He wrapped his arms around my waist and greeted me like an old
friend. | hugged him back rolling my eves al the same ume, already
dreading what lay in store over the next couple of days. My job was 1o
enfertain him endlessly, whether that meant having to bestow him my
body during an erotic massage or simply take him horseback riding, For
the next couple of days he was 1o be my only concemn, but he wasn"e. 1
called in checking on T.J a few times a dayv, not wanting 1o be a nag but
just hoping he hadn't had any thoughts about relapsing, He was doing
great, even applying for a couple jobs. Being reassured by him made my
time away less complicated and thankfully with the help of my ever-
ready Xanax | was able 1o cope with the ordeal.

The mansion was completely emply save a couple of maids who also
cooked our dinners for us, and a couple bodyguards that we hardly even
saw at all. The time dragged by slowly for me as | was counting down the
hours untl | flew away again, anvwhere bot here 1 thoughe, It wasn't casy
meeting the sexual desires of these strange men, the Prince being one of
them. He loved my feet and even licked in between my toes. Then there
was the lack of passion in the intimacy we shared, to him 1 was just
another girl and o me he was just another job. Mot the aght reasons 1o be
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together but | thought in this world and to these monsters, there didn't
need 1o be a reason. To them it"s nothing but a reenactment of teir
personal fanmasies. To me it was a living nightmare.

Thankfully one of Jeffrey's assistants from New York called me on my
cell phone carly in the morming on the second day to fill me in on my
next adventure. | had a flight booked for me to leave that aflernoon to
arrive at La Guardia airport in the evening. Even though 1 had to go back
1o vet another controlling man, I was still relieved. At leasi | was used o
the confinements of Jeffrey's control and in some twisted way he was
more comforting than these strangers he sent me to. Overlooking the city
of New York as the plane landed felt like | was fying from ofe cage Lo
another, Entrapped by falling victim to the predators that lured me into
their enclosure. | didn't know how T would ever get out agaim. That deep
pit in my stomach began o churn again, a phivsical reaction to the anxiety
I was plagued with. Before getting ofT the plane | touched up my make-
up to hide any signs of the frailty | was feeling.

Jo-Jo met me at the arnival terminal and picked up my luggage for me.
He never said much at all, nrodding 1o any reciprocating conversation.
don’t think he could really speak that good of English anyways. It was
better for me as 1 preferred the quictness for the moment. He opened the
back door for me and we headed off for my next prison cell, When we got
to Jeffrey's mansion on 72, the place looked empiy. | walked up the
staircase to JefTrey's office and he wasn't there. Feeling a bit hungry 1
walked back down to where the kitchen was, 1 opened the fridge and
found some leftovers that Adam, Jeffrey®s chef, had cooked. 1 loved his
cooking, when it wasn’t filled with beansproats and tofu. He used w
make me the best pizza upon request, of whenever he was cooking
seafood, which he knew | hated. He had an honest appeal about him and
never even took notice when on many occasions us girls would be
prancing around topless, sometimes even stark naked around the pool or
beach. He would have 1o serve us our meals and would do it with such a
casual professionalism, never making anyone uneasy at any occasion,

Half way through my meal the kitchen doors swung open and incoming
was Jeffrey and Ghislane. Choking down my bite of food down, | got up
from my seal and kissed them both on the cheeks. ™ Hi guys, how are
wvouT" T greeted them and Ghislane answered for them both “Good, good.
Sit down and finish your meal, don’t let us interrupt you.” | hated eatimg
alone in front of people, chewing food and mantianing a conversation at
the same time didn’t give off the best ook, *1 was juss finishing anywavs,
can | get vou guys anything, maybe a tea or something™ Always playing
my part, another reason to keep me around 1 guess, | went beyond the call
of duty and after the last period with them, I had been reminded of my
place. “Yes, U'll take a one” Ghislane stated. “Jeffrey how about vou,
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anything | can get for you?" | asked again and he answered, “Mo thanks,
we just ate and ['m still full” and they sat down together on the stools at
the kitchen bench.

I got out the shiny red kettle from the cupboard, knowing my way all
too well around the kitchen and put it over the hot stove plate, Tuming
around to face them, | thought they were acting peculiar. “So. . "Ghislane
started the conversation, “How was the ranch with the Prince™ It was a
natural reaction for me 1o blush, knowing exactly what she was referring
too. Keeping busy preparing her cop of tea and avoiding eye contact with
both of them 1 started to unpack the counter where [ had been eating, “1
think he had a really good tme, he seemed relaxed dunng the tap and
when we said good-byve 1o each other he gave me a kiss.” [ went on to 1ell
them what we did together *1 ook him horseback riding, nowhere o far
Just arownd the propeny, um. .. we wenl swimming in the pool, and of
course | gave him plenty of massages. He had a massage at least couple
times each day really seeming to enjov his time there,” It"s what they
wanted to hear, not the truth of how disgusting | had felt over the whole
thing but they already knew the truth anyways, it"s whai they had trained
me for in the first place.

Like two proud parents they both looked over me with such content.
“Coonesd, wou did really well™ Jeffrev complimented me, Turming around to
the boiling kettle, I finished Ghislane's tea for her and the conversation
led on to other subjecis. We all ventured up to Jeffrey 's office and out
came the infamouws dulfe bag that went wherever he did. 1 was given
close 1o a thousand dollars for my time in Santa Fe, more than what |
thought anvbody at my voung age could make for a couple days of work.
It was fulfilling the obscene vulgar needs of the so-called privileged that
camed me so much,

Chapter 18

| spent the next few days in New York, venturing out 1o do some
shopping therapy. [ loved the eccentric parts of the city. Every sireet was
different but the same energetic vibe filled all of them, animated with all
different walks of life. Hanging out al coffee shops reading the newspaper
or a good book was a favorite pastime while in the big apple. Being close
encugh to get back to Jeffrey for when he needed me but also far enough
to get away from all of it, Most of the day slipped by without being
missed and | made my wav back to JefTrey's.

Making one last pit stop, | walked into an old bookshop 1o browse at
their assortment of old titles. | wasn't in aoy hurry so 1 ook my time
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reading the backs of interesting looking books. | bumped nto a gird
looking down the same aisle | was down. “Sorry, I'm so clumsy™ she was
apologizing for my mistake. “No, no, it was my fauli, | wasn’t looking at
where 1 was going. | get so wrapped up with my nose in a book and trip
over my own two feet if ['m not careful enough.” We were both gigzling
now and 1 further introduced mysell to her. Her name was Valerne or
Vickie or something like that, anyways she was a student at a school for
hairdressing nearby. Chaming away both young and similar interests in

each other's choice of reading we found it easy to speak with one another,

She wasn't from around here only being in the city for the last two
inodnths, her parents hated her being here, but were also supportive in her
big decision o move from the countryside in hopes of her accomplishing
her own dreams. Aside from not having her near them, they just wanted
her 1o be happy and supported in her big decision to move to the cily,
helping her pay some of the way.

She was a pretty girl with cherry red hair and soft - skin, Her long
legs were emphasized by the short flowery dress that complimented her
hourglass figure. She would definitely fit the pro quo for going down in
one of Jeffrey™s little black books. Only imagining the ook on his face
upon meeting her [ could already see his sly grin spread from car w car.
Kniowing exactly what he would do with her and the very thought of him
tamishing a sweet country girl such as her just couldn't be done. [t was
the beginning of a turning point in my life that staried with realizing | had
a choice at hand and the efTect T could have on one person alone, 1 must
be off, but it was really nice to meet you.™ Bidding her goodnight and
paying for my books | wumed around with one last glance over my
shoulder and said. “Good luck in the city!™ Leaving that bookshop was a
small step in a growing abundance of larger strides to come. Turning the
comer onto 72 sireet | had an undeniable feeling in the pit of my
stomach again but this ime it wasn't the familiar hurl of anxiety | was
used oo after I had done something [ had wrong that 1 had regretied, it
was a new feeling of pride and imner strength, 1 quite liked it a fot, 1 held
my head high and smiled on the inside when Jeffrey asked me how my
day was and what | got up to, not mentioning | had let one girl slip on
bye.

The icy winter winds faded away making wav for the approaching
sunny days that blossomed the colorful shades of spring. This was my
favorite time of the vear. Making the most use of his island we spent
countless days of the increasingly hot days there, A constant array of
visiting guests and plemiful young women 1o flock around keeping them
entertained was the typical lazy aftemoon on Little St Jeff™s. We ate,
drank, and played under the blue blanket of cloudless skies. To many this
lifestyle could seem idvllie, unless vou were like me, the one on the other
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side of the fence where the grass wasn't so - Fortunately for me and enough to find some old coins here and there. 1t wasn™t easy though, both
in some ways nol, [ was mostly expected to attend to only Jeflrev's loving a challenge it was perfect for us. Endunng many scratches from
insurmountable of sexual desires. Whereas the other girls who came one the bushes we would be searching through and then the soar arms from
day and went the next were promised & multitude of open doors just for digging all dav, but it was worth it in the end, After nearly two years of
there meager participation in sexual acts with random men, only to be collecting items and saving them, we made Jeffrey a mosaic table out of
disappoinited when they realized they were nothing more than a single the remaining pieces left from the era of the pirate’s day. Upon
night out for these geriatric senior citizens who most likely due completing it we were both astounded in our creation, it was such an item
Alzheimer’s would sooner forget the entire experience let alone their first of rarity and an inieresting piece of work. When we presented it 10 Jeffrey
name, he was even impressed not only in our amazing finds bt what we did

Surrounded by those in our world who many looked up too but not with them. The table became an important work of art that Jeffrey
seeing them from where | was standing, 1 didn't have the highest of showed ofT inside the main house™s lounge room, sparking a much
standards in humanity, Then I met Al Gore and his lovely wile duning intrigue amd table conversation by many of the visiting guests 1o his
one of those many weckends away in the Caribbean. [ was blown away island.
by the amount of attention Al doted on his wile, it was so sweel 1o walch. The next moming was good-bye for most of the visitors, leaving just
They sat mext 1o each other at the dinner table gazing into one another’s the wsual behind, Soaking in the sun and living it up in the lap of luxury is
eves having an intimate conversation between them. Amaong the many how the next few weeks were spent before having to get back 1o the
guests visiting that night and many of them voung beautiful women, not dredge of the city. Sometimes we'd have to go to St. Johns island for
once did Al's eye's siray elsewhere, to ihem they were the only ones Jeflrey to do some work in the office. It was so boring for me to sit in
there. He was up for a presidential election that year and he definitelv had their listening o him on the phone or coming down on some poor
my vote. Anyone that could show that much devotion and passion emplovee for something stupid like not answering the phone correctly. If
towards s loved ones could have the same devotion towards rumning a 1 knew he was going to be awhile | would excuse myself for a bit of
country, or at least | thought so. He only left his wife's side to have a shopping. Mot that the Caribbean had much to offer in the world of
wilk down to the beach with the host of the weekend, JefTrey. The fashion but there was never an amount of bikinis one girl could own and T
weather was still warm in the evening when 1 decided 10 break away from Jowed all the litde knick knacks one could find there. Flyving back on a
the idle chat around the table and take a stroll wo. private jet was the best part because | could transport just about anything

Mol wanting (o interrup the conversation between Jeffrey and Al | I wanted back to my apartment, which was already filled with an
wilked in the opposite direction plucking the washed up sca shells assoriment from my shopping venmres and collection of scashells from
imbedded in the sand along the way. [ enjoyed the serenity in the solitude the Caribbean,
of the island. So many nooks and crannies to get lost in, | could imagine The next big dinner party on the island had another significant puest
that 1 actally disappeared from the entire world for a moment. By the appearance being, the one and only, Bill Clinton. He is the only president
time I came back (o the main house majority of the small crowd had been in the world 1o be dismissed from his role as a world leader because he
long gone retived o their cabanas, Even Jeffrey had gone off o bed but was caught with his trousers around his ankles and had the stain to prove
trust party animal Ghislane to still be up entertaining the remaining guesis it. Publicly humiliating his wife and himself he retired from his title but
lefi an the table, regaling hcr- stones of people and places she has not from his lifestyle. This wasn't a big party as such, only a few of us
embarked on. Trying not to make eye contact as T walked past them on eating at the diner table. There was JelTrey at the head of it all, as always.
my way back to my cabana carrving my seashells inside my curled up On the lefi side was Emmy, Ghislane and 1. Sitting across the table fram
blouse, T wasn't up for anvmore pomtless talking onight, Emplying out s wirs Bill with two lovely girls who were visiting from Mew York,
my seashells mto a plastic bag, | wenil over my new treasures one by one. Bill's wife, Hillary"s absence froan the night made 1t easy for his apparent
I loved collecting odd things, shells being one of my favorites., provocative cheeky side to come out, Teasing the girls on cither side of

Ghislane and | shared that interest together. We would enjoy walk him with playful pokes and brassy comments, there was no modesty
abouts around the island searching for lost pieces of the remnants that between any of them. We all finished our meals and scattered in our own
pirate’s had left behind centunies ago. 1t was mostly broken plates or different directions.
gmashcd- from bottles of ale, and even occasionally getting lucky
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Jeffrey wanted his evening massage before bed and Ghislane and
Emmy went o their office 1o talk about something, leaving our guest of
honor 1o find company elsewhere. Sirolling into the darkness with two
beautiful girls around either arm, Bill seemed content 1o retire for the
eveming, He wanted to have a hot bath before bed while | began the
imassage in the b, Staring with his Feet and calves, he wanted to end the
night quickly. Never showing any restraint he sat up on the ediee of the
tuly and asked me to preform on him erally. I did my job, but that's all our
relationship was these days, a dreadful job. Getting it over and done with
as quick as possible was my hope but [ couldn’t let him pick up on those
vibes, 1o make b enticed 1 had w act like his litthe porn star, knowing
exactly how he wanted i1, Only then would my duties be fulfilled and |
would be able to get back the reality of my complicated life, Before |
could say goodnight, JefTrey had one more request. He wanted me (o tuck
him under the blankets and Muff his pillows for him. Then | had o reach
under the covers and massage his feet while watching him fall asleep, he
even wanted me to wait like twenty minutes or so after he fell asleep
before [ could leave. It wasn't unusual for him to ask it but God I hated it,
never offering it | would always wait for him to request it Once he was
snoring gently 1 wiped my hands clean of the lotion and quictly closed the
dosors o s room, Making my way up the outdoor spirshing staircase, |
felt the breeze blow through my hair and looked up to the heavens. The
stars shown so bright out here in the middle of nowhere with no big city
lights 1o hinder their efTect T could get lost in time staring into them. No
matter how far gone 1 really felt there was always something about a
simple caress from the wind or the reflection of the star sweeping sky in
the black glossy ocean that would alwavs remind me of my fond love of
nature’s blessings,

Back in Mew York, there was nothing left of nature to adom, 1t was a
dwelling for those who no longer saw the use for trees without cages or
blue skies without clouds of man made fumes and gases. Unlonunately if
wie weren’tin the Caribbean, we were there in New York, Hardly going
back to Palm Beach, barely even seeing my family, my dog or T.J these
days at all. In mv parents heads | was all grown up and educated in the
world of wealth not needing them any longer they would just wait for my
call once in a while to let them know how T was doing and that was the
extent to owr restricted relationship, The road my life has led down never
has kept me close to home anvways s6 to me i wasn"t anyihing
unordinary bt still a sad existence to be without a family of my own. [t
would ve been nice to be missed though, rarely letting myself think like
that. No room for pity in my heart, if | did, the floodgates could open and
I"d have enough griel in one lifetime 1o go around a few times that they
woilld "ve never been closed.
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leffrey's business was munning well from the looks of his attentiveness
the office he owned in the Upper East Side of Manhattan. Alan
Dershowitz, his colleague in finances and personal solicitor, a bird of the
same feather, | had seen hanging around the island and Jeffrey’s
Manhattan mansion, more and more these days, Alan’s taste for the
young and beautiful was a bias for a blooming business relationship
between him and Jeffrey. After an explicit session of Jeffrey s vulgar
pilgrimage into my body, we were internupted by a knock ai the door by
Jeffrey's good friend, Alan. | wrapped myself up in Jeffrev's pink bed
sheets, which is the color preference he chose to sleep in because it
rerminded him of the same color of his own words "Pussy”, and covered
my face from the unexpected intrasion. Jeffrey got up and wrapped a
towel around his loins and answered the door completely calm. Opening
the bedroom deor and letting Alan inside they began Lo converse about
business immediately, right in front of me, Jeffrey started 1o tell Alan
what needed to be done while he jostied some notes down quickly. |
pecked my head from undemeath the covers thinking they were too
wrapped up in their work to notice me ged up and dressed, and Jeflrey
mirned back to me and 1old me to just stav there this would only take a
second. Going back to Alan he turned his focus back into work and
hustled out a few more orders before letting Alan out of the door and
returning his attention to me.

“Sorry about that, work never stops and neiiher will the money coming
in. How else am I going 1o make a million dollars while I'm sleeping?™
Jeffrey chucklied as he aat back down on the bed next o me. | laughed at
his humorous and mostly true statermnent, then a steand of hair fell in front
of my face. Before | could get to it he pur it back behind my ears and
sweetly stroked my face, for a moment we just looked into each other's
eves and he nearly seemed almost human to me, 1t was bizarre how he
could be so kind and gentle one moment and the second beforehand | was
being treated like no more than a common plaything left owt for displav.
Nothing more than an ¢go trip, Jeffrey got off on letting the ones he
wanted to know that he could own anything and anyone he wanted in this
world. Maybe for a brief minute [ believed the sincerity behind his eves
but that vision would quickly fade away and 1 would be left second-
guessing why T even fell for his deceitful tricks for a moment.

Jeffrey got up from the bed and asked me 1o join him for a shower, In
his bedrooan, which was the entire top floor, he had a shower
enclosed undemeath a skylight right in the middle of the room. It
was perfectly accessible feature for a man that loved both being clean and
nude, but still an odd feature at that. As | always did whenever |
showered with him, T lathered a loofa with soapsuds and would scrub his
body, up and down, in between his 1oes, even behind his ears and of
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course his genitals area. The sunlight shown through the -c:ci]ing,s
into where we were standing, making the moment feel even mone surreal
on top of the already popped Xanax | had popped before for break fast
earlier that moming. Jeffrey was in such a lighthearted mood that day,
making funny cracks at me, and acting like a flirt, When 1 was finished
wishing him he actually wanted to wash me too, which was another
totally out of his character suggestion.

For the rest of the day, he took me everywhere with him, the office and
then to a friends place, even just wanting to hang out with me for a while.
I wasn't used to being treated like anything more than a dog on a leash,
when he acted like this it just completely spun me around confusing me
EVEN MOTE.

We were spending heaps of time together these days, a lot more than
usual. At the ranch we would do things together, alone, and nol just the
usual perverted things | was accustomed 1o doing with him alone.
Horseback riding on his ranch during weekends away by ourselves and
maovie nights snuggling up over a bucket of popcom instead of having to
massapge his feet during the entire {ilm became his way to alier my
perception of my original nodion that | wasa™ just his sex slave, | thought
1 was finally becoming his friend.

When we went quad biking he no longer wanted me 1o take my own
bike, he preferred me to sit on the back of his, holding onto him tightly
and he even iried io teach me how to drive a manual stick shift car. He

efinitely trying 1o show a softer side of himsell, different 1o the

cold slave driver | had to come 1o respect out of fear over the many
vears. Stll a hard image o change after all I had been through and seen
over the years | had been with him. Nonctheless he was still my “boss™ so
| humored his sttempis and matched his canng demeanor, giving him the
impression 1 was intrigued in our new kind of affair,

Chapter 19

His attentiveness led into the warmer months that commenced the
beginning of long summer days that I looked forward oo, [ couldn 't help
but enjoy his eagerness to see me more relaxed these days. He wasn't
even bothering me to find altemate sources of girls for his twisted
sanisfaction anymore and although | was still being used for his distorted
sexual enjovments he further seduced me into believing 1 meant a lot
more 1o him than 1 ever did.
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It all came to a sudden conclusion one sunny afternoon in the Caribbean_

JelTrey pulled himsell up to the ladders first step and climbed up the next
four steps w the top of the dock. His chest was heaving rapidly as he sat
down catching his breath. Ghislane was the next one up and then |
followed lastly behimd them, To me it was an mvigorating snorkel around
the shallow reefs within the radius of the dock, but (o JelTrey the hall an
hour swim in the ocean was enough 1o overexert his ageing limbs. | took
off my snorkel gear and placed it in the storage bench, grabbing us a few
towels at the same time. Wrapping a towel around Jeffrey’s backside and
handing one o Ghislane, [ sat down next to them on the dock and we
laughed how Fatigued Jeffrey was, poking Fun that he really i getting
older. A very touchy subject for the vain at heart but he didn’t seem 1o
mind it, probably knowing we'd never take the joke oo far. We sal there
in silence for a moment, an odd silence at that. JelTrey looked at Ghislane
and then Ghislang looked at me, placing me once again in the spotlight.
They hoth scooted closer to where | was sitting and | felt something
stirnng in the air. The biggest turning point of events in all of my time
spent with them.

Jeffrey san next to me and put his hand on my back and looked at me
with a certain kind of singerity I hadn't seen in him before, “T want (o
first of all tell you that owver the last few vears yvou have shown me the
kind of devotion and loyalty that I believe is rare to find among people
these days, qualities I hold that high in regard.” Bewdldered by the whole
seenario | just nodded every time he passed, tryving 10 grasp what his
intentions were getting at. He continued to praise my nature saying = 1
hope you know my appreciation for vour embracing of my lifesiyle, vou
have heen achieving a name for vourself among the friends | have
mtroduced you to. Everybody says basically the same thing about you,
the same thing | believe, You are a delightfully funny gid who has
developed into a mature graceful young woman and [ could think of
nobody else I'd rather have a child than with than vou.™

And just like that he created a whole new dilemma for me to face, In
utter shock from the completely unexpected proposition and before |
could even think of anvthing to respond with, Ghislane made the
finishing wuches with the business end of the deal starting with the pros
before the cons “You would have around (he clock nanmies 10 help vou.
Jeftrey would pay for a mansion of your choice in either Palm Beach or
Mew York™ and as if the drumrolls were beckoning “ and. .. vou would
have a hefiy monthly allowance from Jeffrey's bank gccount™ Astonished
at their first offers | nearly took the bait. Then she continved 1o finish the
terms of our pre-agreement with “But you would have to travel with the
child where and when Jeffrey wanted yvou to be, and most importantly
youl wolld have 1o sign a contract stating that Jeffrev and vou are mot
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monogamous and that the child would belong i Jeffrey’s custody in the
event of a falling out between the two of vou.” She kind of threw that lass
one in there quickly, as if she could get away with me not hearing that |
would basically have to relinquish the rights to my own flesh in blood
and surrender them to a life of servitude and abuse with these people, My
imaternal alarm bells went off straight away and | already knew my
answer. No way | could 1 do that to any poor baby, God only knew what
these monsiers had in siore for me let alone a baby, but it was an instant
reaction that saved me. = | don't know guy s, | mezn 1'm really yvoung
and never really even thought about having kids yet. Wow, | just don't
know.” I slicked miy hand through my hair fervously and ook in a slent
breath. [ had 10 go bevond what [ was truly leeling and give them the
feeling that I°d never let them down. Putting an eager smile on my face
and sucking up my gut’s intuition | old them “You know what, let me get
my certificates in massage and have some time 1o prepare for this and get
healthy then next year we'll all think about having a baby together.” It
wis crazy to even hear me say out loud but from the expressions on their
faces I had fulfilled their wishes.

Much reason 1o celebrate that night they were both in a cheery mood
around the dinner table. Exeept for me who had taken double the dosage
of Xanax o even cope with the high amounts of anxiety | had been
suffering from since we got back from the dock. I wasn’t sipping the
champagne that night, | was gulping it and when their moods tumed from
cheery 10 raunchy lxter that evening it wasn 't hard for me 10 comply.
From the full effects of the state | was in 1 would've agreed to just about
anything, allowing them o treat themselves o ravishing the tender pars
of my body.

Ower the next few weeks everything went on as it normally would, and
not another mention of their proposal. My birthday was only a week away
and | was ming nineteen that year. All | wanted was to get my
cenificates before I got any older and get trapped into this life for good.
When my big day rolled around 1 was in New York with Jeffrey and
Ghislane. Sitting on my bed listening to MTY s channel blare in the
background of my room I was panting my toenails when | was suddenly
buzzed on the intercom. It was JefTrey calling himsell io ask me 10 meet
him in his office in ten minutes. Perfect timing o let my nails dry 1
thought to myself, Already contemplating his desire to come downstairs [
knew it had something 1o do with my birthday present but | was more
expecting the usual shopping money or picce of jewelry, definitely not
what he had in store for me.

| knocked on the slightly ajar door to Jeffrey 's office and heard him
beckon me inside. “Hello, what cha up oo?” 1 asked in a cutesy one of
viobee, Walking over to his desk he looked up at me taking his reading
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glasses off while granting me a big smile. “Come over here and sit down
with me™ as he ushered me w come sit on lis lap. Pulling me onto him he
had a funny look on his face, like he had something really big to iell me
and was letting the anticipation build in the thickness of the silence
“What?"7" | laughed at the way he was looking at me now, “First of
all. .. Happy lirthday today.” Was only the beginnmg of his
announcement and he proceeded 1o tell me “1 know how much vou have
wanied this for so long and you are more than deserving of it. You are
going away to Thailand to leamn authentic Thai Massage and within eight
weeks you'll receive a certificate for being a qualified Thai Massage
Therapist.” Astonished at his attempls o see me get what 1 wanted, not
exactly the type of massage [ was inlerested in bul it was a stant and a
first ceriificate for me to acquire, My eves lit up and 1 threw my arms
around his neck, planting a big kiss on his lips, which | rarely ever did.
“Waow, | don’t know what to say, this is bevond my wildest
dreams. . thank you so much!™ I did well 10 let him know | appreciated
his grandeur offer. He went on to give me the details of where ['d be
staying, the school's schedules, and how much he loved Thai massage,
apparently it was the next big thing to hit the shores of America. He had
planned out an entire itinerary for me. [ was to depart at the end of
Angust and he had already enrolled me moa class at “TTMW Massape
School”. I would only have a few days to settle in before | would be
artending classes five days a week over eight hours a day. He even had an
assignment for me (o do while 1 was over there, T was 1o meel up with a
girl who was also being put up at the “Princess Hotel ™ where 1 was
staying. She had an Asian sounding name so [ just assumed she was a
local girl hoping for an opportunity of a lifetime, if she only knew what
she would be getimg herself into. If | decided that she met leffrey’s
particular quota of approval then she would be sent over to the LIS 1o
meet with him or one of his esteemed colleagues. Besides the guilt of
having to decide a stranger’s uncertain fate, everviking else sounded
maore than wonderful. Eight weeks gone from Jeffrey sounded like a
lifetime away and | couldn’t be more excited at this chance, It was the
opportumity of my lifetime and | wasn't going to waste a second of it
Ghislane came in a few minutes later and the look on her face told me
she already knew. T got up from Jeffrey s lap and gave her a big hug and
told her, “This is so nice of you guys, Thank you so much!™ She didn 't
share my enthusiasm of excitement. In a dull tone she responded. 1
didn’t have a thing to do with it, it was all Jeffrey’s idea but good-luck
anyways.” She gave me her best impression of being human for a brief
second and hugged me back. It was just her way and | had come to accept
it. Depending on the level of slander her insults proveked was just her
way of telling vou she cares without really ever showing it. Probably
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docsn’t make sense to most sane people but after all of the time spent
with them, [ had gotten to understand a few of their quirky ways. Even il
I didn’t agree with them, they knew | would for their sake of opimion.
What did it matter anyways | thought. | had been degraded in every other
physical way what's the difference from taking their mental abuse too,
Mot the exact choice of employers | would've chosen over again if piven
the opportunity but kere | was and doing my very best to excel at their
demands.

| was sent home for a little over a week to pack for the long mp and
make the rounds visiting my family before | left overseas on my first trip
all by mivsell. It was great 1o see my Family afler such a long tme away.
My clder brother and his wife even came down to visit for the well
wishing of my depariure. Everyone in my family scemed stoked at the
prospects my long journey had led me down. Here | was jel setting
around the world in my teens and geting paid to study the course of my
dreams at a cost that 1 only knew | would have to pay. It was a wonderful
get together with all of them around, a great way to remember them. If 1'd
only known it would be the last time | would see any of them [ would've
emphasized to my brothers how much 1 really loved them both and how
much I would miss them in the decade w0 come! But I didn’t know what
my future held for me, | had nothing planmed out 1 was just hoping for the
right opportunities.

I also had a few pood fnends o catch up with before T went. Every
night was another party and by the end of the week T had drunken enough
to drown an Irishman on St. Pamy's Day. | was given the lists to all of my
friends email address and wld 1o keep in touch. Yeah right [ thought, 1
was going to be too busy having oo much fun o be thinking about sitting
on a computer emailing people, but | told them | would anyways. Save
myself the point of having to explain that in many different ways o a
group of already tipsy slurring teenagers. Out of everyone who was really
happy for me, T.J wasn't. He hated the idea of me leaving him o have a
non-stop party in Thailand withouwt him, He was just starting to seem like
he was coming good and [ didn’t like having to leave him at such a
vulnerable state but in my young vears | had already realized | needed to
do some things for mysell and this was one of them. There was still a
huge amount of broken trust between us, trust that could probably never
be rendered again so | thought 1 was being decent enough letting him stay
at my apariment while | was gone, but he was not to drive my truck, at
all. | paid too much money on insurance for that thing and knowing his
driving record | didn't want the nsk of something happening while | was
gone for so long. He didn't agree with me at all, throwing a grown up
tantrum all over my apariment. Hitting the walls and doors, showting the
efitire complex down, there was nothing | could say or do at this poiat in
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time so0 | just put my dog on the lead and took her for a walk to calm
down the situation and give me some time o be alone. Mary Jane was the
only one | hated leaving behind. When we got back from the long walk
she barricaded my suitcase while | was packing the horrendous amount of
clothing that | always did. 1 was promising her | wouldn 't be long and
told her how much | loved her giving her a big hug. | choked back on the
tears that were swelling up in my eves, it was like she already knew the
night before I flew out to New York thai this would be my final trip.

There was a commercial flight booked for me in the moming and 1
needed the rest that night to fully recover from my binge of celebration
drinking. T.J crept into bed later that night and tred (o redeemn his
behavior with sweet nothings and dry humping my backside, Tt did
nothing for me sexually. 1 didn't fieel like that for him any longer and the
sooner e realized that, the better he'd be ofT. 1 told him | wasn™t up for it
and he picked up a pillow and slammed the door behind him, Tt didn ™t
matter | told myself, the next day | was off and wouldn't have 1o deal
with him or anyone.

T.J caughi a cab with me o MIA, the airport in Miami. He walked with
me 10 the furthest point he was allowed 1o go by the security gates and as
we steod in line together it was almost heartbreaking seeing him cry. [
told him 1°d try to call him evervday, attempting to give him optimistic
ways to look at this time away from each other. In the end be had me
crying and I had to give into my remaining feelings | had for him. One
last kiss under the x-ray bridge an vanished out of my sight as 1
furthered down the terminals long [l

Chapter 20

It was only a short flight to Mew York and 1 just couldn 't wait until next
week when 1I'd be jetting of to an exoiic destination all by my lonesome
self. It was all | could think about talk about and dream about, finally my
brreak, Ghislane did what she did best that week and prepped me for
everything [ conld imagine under the sun. Da’s and Don'ts, emergency
numbers and western union locations were among some things on the list
she gave me. Like | said, she showed her caring side in other ways.
There was also the name of the girl | was supposed to be meeting, the
room she was in and what dates she would be staving there,

When | got out of Ghislane's office | was instructed 1o meet Jeffrey in
his office. She had 10 stay back for some paper work that she had to caich
up on pronio. Making my way up the red and gold tnimmed carpeted
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staircase | prepared myself for some major sucking up before [ left, he
would be expecting i for his recent generosity, or so [ had thought
Opening those familiar heavy doors the first thing T saw was an
unfamiliar face standing over Jeffrey s shoulder.

She was a tall girl with hlonde har twisted up m a professional looking
knot. Her big smile was flashing at him with hiats of her cheekiness o
come and she was dressed 1o kill with a short tight grey skint and a
matching suil jacket over her butioned down blouse, revealing her
voluptuous ample cleavage. She looked like the old college professor’s
wet dream. When she introduced herself 1o me. a thick Caech accent
presented itself. Her name was [N and Jerrey tooked just
aboul as smiten as a victim of a love struck arrow from no one but the
cupids themselves. Jeffrey further introduced her as his new assistani and
masseuse while | would be away, barely taking his eves ol her for one
secomnd. Tt was a bit of a blow 1o take, being so easily replaced but also a
part of me already knew this was expected off someone like him, Good
fior him 1 thought to myself, why should | have bitterness over someone |
never had intimate feelings for and knew had never really cared for me in
the first place. Kissing her on the cheeks and telling her my name, | was
doing my best 1 grin and bear it. We hugged for a brief show of
umi formity bt it was just that, a show for Jeffrey to see, When he was
away for the moment or she wasn't busy hanging off his every word, the
wiy we all staried out, she would snub me of ! to only head off in another
direction. A real bitch il anyone was 10 ask me but no one would anyvways
it wasn't my job to like her.

Ower the next course of davs it was my task o show her some of my
techniques in massaging Jeffrey and the crotic side of finishing it off.
Madia despised me even more when Jeffrey told her to follow my lead
during the massage as she tried 10 take over and do her own thing a few
times. To me it was quite funny her competitive side, | had nothing more
1o prove 2o watching her put on an act of seduction and scream oul her
every body function during a faked orgasm was nothing but entertaining
in my eyes. After a few sessions together it was my time to be off on
another adventure far, far away from here or from the chains that | wore
for way oo long. Jeffrey had someone else to fit the chains that kept me
30 close to him. Even though she wasn™t the nicest of girls T still couldn™t
help but feel sormy for her. Mo girl should belong to someone out of
servitude, but unfortunately it is the way our civilization has been for
many centuries before us and 1 don’t see changing any time spon or 45
long as perveris like Jeffrey are allowed fo walk around freely and
procure our daughters off the streets all because he's got a lot of money to
pay many, many, many people ofl.
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Throw out your confetti because here | come Chang-Mail! My
celebrations started the second [ landed, it didn't eke me long to make
myself aquatinied with a few fellow ravelers and find the hot spots of the
hustling city. It was like nowhere | had ever been before. The streets were
lined with stalls offering an assorment of souvenirs, clothing, and knick-
kiacks. Evervone lived so freely and was in such great spinits. The parties
raged on until the wee hours of the morning and people became best
friends over night. From the second | got there | knew Thailand was
going to be a lot of fun and | was night! Popping bottles of champagne,
dancing all night to the beat of every club’s rhythm's along my way and
carrying on like it was my birthday . every night was a repetition 1 could
delinitely get vsed too, During the day [ was a real good girl, the teachers
pet even. Showing the eredibility of my experience in massage from over
the last few vears and already ahead of the class the teacher was using me
1 help imstruct the others with demonstrations. Mostly in a class full of
males it wasn't a surprise that | made friends with quite a few of them,
some of them with ulterior motives, but for the most part the sleazebags
were none of my concern, | had already deali with a lifetime of them o
be able to spot one out and steer clear of his approaches, Out of the entire
class | had made friends wi one girl from Wisconsin, She was a
plain looking girl with big puppy dog eyves and a long drawn out
accent. Her first time leaving the States or Wisconsin itself for that matter
s0 it was easy o acknowledge that she was a little taken aback by all of
the bustling ¢ity life so becoming her friend fel like 1 was doing a good
deed showing her around the hot spots of the Chaing-Mai mighelife.
Eventually I even ended up inviting her to stay with me at mv hotel. She
was running out of money 10 party every night then pay for school on top
of her accommodation, it was all becoming too much out of her small
budget. S0 1 thought about it and offered her a bed in my room, | had two
of them anywayvs. Plus she was a really nice girl and if | could help make
heer first time out of the country an unforgettable experience then [ was
also gaining something from it as well,

The first month in quickly passed me by, Having such an ineredible
time on my own and putting my heart into leaming Thai Massage it
seemed to just My past. Routinely 1 had to call in and check in with
Jeffrey and Ghislane letting them know my whereabouts and progression
in ¢lass. Counting down the time left until my course fimished Jeffrey was
anticipating my departure back to New York. “1 can’t wait to get my first
Thai massage from you. ["ve got yvou booked to come straight back o
New York for my first one as soon as your course finishes next month.”
His eagemness put a twisted familiar knot in my stomach. Reminding me
of the dream | have o awake from soon and the reality of the certain
homecoming | would be arriving to. ™ 1t's such a great course, thank yvou
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so much for sending me here to learn this. You are going to love my new
area of expertise! [ am having such an amazing time over here!!™ [ had 1o
let him know how much 1 appreciated what he had done for me and he
loved the head swell that it would make him fieel as well, Hating the
thought of going back to him, | wasn't going to let that put a damper on
iy spirits while | was still out there. [t was my time to pary harder than
ever before. Every night was a new adventure for me. Chang-Mai was a
maze of places 1o get lost in and the vibrant city was my playground. The
way | saw it this was my last chance to get out and break free, letting
loose my inner girl it felt so good to take the lead of my own life.

Chapter 21

It was an average evening getting ready in front of the bathroom mirror
on just an average Sunday. though unbeknownst to us girls as we sat
there chatting away carelessly, this night was already written in the stars
fior me. [t was a very long time ago now when [ was still a voung child
that 1 sat looking up to those same stars from my bedroom window with
my hands pressed tnghtly together as | cried for God o hear my prayers.
All T asked him for was death. My precious life was already such a
hopeless battle that T felt oo small w fight alone for. Begging him o
deliver me from this eruel world | would pray for all of my pain would to
away for pood. My only clause in my prayers was the possibility that
there was somebody in this wide world that 1 was meant 1o love,
something much bigger than | could have even imagined yet. This
invecation of mine was forgotten about long ago now, until tonight.

I wish | had known that night | sat crying beneath the stars that st
woutld all be difTerent one day and that [ hadn't sold mysell short to the
accustomed lifestyle T was brought up to believing was acceptable. 1t was
this night my very soul was about to cosmically collide with the man |
was always meant for, the man my heart already belonged to and would
know Trom the mstant we met. This aight would be the first day 1o the
beginning of my new life 10 come,

1 blushed my cheeks and put om my mascara before me and my
girlfriend hesded out to hit the town. We were dressed to kill and looking
for something o do when we ran into a few of our class mates at one of
our favorite drinking spots, They were meeting up for some drinks before
a Muay- Thai kickboxing toumament. It sounded like fun when they
invited us along to watch it with them. The massive crowd lined the street
where the fight was being held and once 1 got inside the arena it was push
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and shove to try to find a spot to watch from. The friends that we were
hanging out with were meeting up with another group of guys that were
training for the kickboxing tournaments that we were waiching,.

Then it happened it was the first moment | laid eyes on the man that
would love me for the rest of my life, | wasn't expecting the most
amazng tme of my life (o happen nght there and then but it did and |
would never be the same again. Destiny fell right smack into my lap and
there was no siopping it! [t wasn't just his smoldering appeal that was
abwvious at first sight it was the entire package of mannerism and chivalry
that made him stand out of the crowd. Stepping right out of the pages of
the fairvtales | used to read, he was nothing like | had ever come 10 know
before.

Watching him from a close distance he was playfully shadow boxing
one of the guys from my massage class and i was at that moment that
this handsome stranger first caught me staring at m. From top o oe this
athletically built man was intriguing 10 watch, | couldn’t take my eves off
him like | was magnetically drawn to his power of attraction. He further
interesied me when he wasa’t acting like the majority of harping dogs
that would jump at the eyves | was giving him now. Instead he covly
played hard to get, making me work for any conversation with him. The
fight started and the men were going bezerk, screaming at the fighters in
the ring offering either fighter their support or discrimination depending
on whom they were batting for. It was like watching a primitive scene out
of the days when the cavemen ruled the eanh bt it was as equally
alluring to watch unfold, the sweat, the blood and the absolute brut
fascination of it all.

After the fight and all of the men revved up from the fight, | suggested
that we all head to the pizea joint in front of the Princess Hotel where |
was staying for a late night snack. | made it my poal to make myself
known to this appealing stranger. In the tuk-tuk on the way there | made
sure [ sat next to Robbie. Scooting my knees closer and closer 1o him on
the short ride he continued his chase by moving further away from me, a
game of cat and mouse that [ loved. When he answered back the array of
my gquestions he had the cutest Aussie accent that drove me absolutely

Gradually we gat to know gach other better over a pie of peperoni
pizza and two can’s of ¢oke, Too me he might as well have been the only
other person in the restaurant, he knew he had my wndivided attention and
1 think he liked it. There was no one like him that | had ever met before
and | knew there was no other who could make me feel the way that [ felt
at the first sight of him. Being charming and suave was all an accidental
front. Tt was easy 1o read him. Immediately it wasn't hard 10 see his sweet
gide, holding the door and pulling out my chair at the restaurant, | was
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already smitten. After pizea he walked me across the street to my hotel
where we made plans to meetl up again. There was no kiss goodmight or
anything like thai. Mo, he was oo polite for that, he wanted 1o prove
himself different and different he was, Walking through the hotel’s
revolving doors | watched as he walked away and when he was finally
out of sight, | sung my way up Lo my roon. Floating on ¢loud mine | was
free falling into a deep pit of love.

The nexi day 1 attended my class as usual but not able 10 concenirate
like 1| normally did, too excited about when |'d be seeing Rohbie that
night again. As | walked out of class that afternoon even the eacher
noticed a difference in miy performance and asked me il 1 was lfeeling
well, “On top of the world actally™ T similed back an the old instructor
and it wasn"t far from the exact truth either. | hadn®t ever felt the
churning of butterflies in my stomach and the constant thoughts of
anyone else like this before. My girlfnend and 1 got a mwk-tuk back
together as we usually did after school and 1 couldn’t shut wp about the
night before. She was laughing &t my girlishness telling me that anyone
who just met me would think I had never been let out before, but little did
she know that | had more than my fair share in expenence with men and
never had 1 ever come across anyone that could make me feel this way,
anidd what spun me out even more was that it was such an instant
attraction. Never considering myself a person who believed in the
existence of “Love at first sight™, but a true romantic deep at hear, |
couldn’t help but believe in it now. He is my walking proof of it!

Waiting for me in the hotel lobby was the very person | couldn’t stop
entertaining e thought of all day long, there he was looking ever so fine
standing in froat of me now. The whole entire world faded away and all
that was left for the moment was this complete stranger | had only met
last night but somehow captivated the very essence of my very heart.
There was no need for me to try and act cool now. He already knew | was
snagged hook, line and sinker. Smiling all the way up the many stories in
the elevator wp 1o my reom he toeok notice of the posh décor of the hotel,
“You should see where ['m staying, this is a ir:alauc compared to it”
His first impression of me he automatically thought | was going 1o be a
spoiled high-maintenance girl thai had meney coming in from a parenis
hetty rust fund. Casually he got to find out through many deep and
meaningful conversations that my life's grim story wasn't that pretty at
all. For some reason beyond my knowledge | had the need to tell this
stranger almost everything,

Wanting to be judged and looked down upon for everyvthing about my
life that | knew was wrong and being the first time | had spoken about my
years with JefTrey to anyone honestly like that ever before, [ had fele like
I had deserved punishment. He offered me oo judgment, instead only
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gave me his warmth and compassion as he wrapped his strong arms
around me, making me feel so meager and small but so safe at the same
time. Encouraging me to see the worthiness of myself and leave that life
behind, he adomed me with a kind love that | wasn't accustomed too

He took me in and made me feel so at home, [twas like | had known
him my whole life. | couldn™ bear to be without him another second
while | was away on this dream holiday. When he wasn't training for
Muay-Thai tournaments and | wasn't in school, nobody would ever see
us. Too enveloped in each other in my hotel room to care about anything
else. Which is why | asked him to come stay at my hotel with me, seeing
he was pever al his own anvwiays, My gitlfnend was soon departing back
1o Wisconsin, making my room more than available for him. Eochanted
by his words and tender touch, the way he made love 1o me was again
like nothing | had expenenced before. Even down to after sex as | had
been routinely instructed by Jeffrey 1o get up for a warm washcloth 1o
clean his genitals afterwards, he refusad it, telling me | was no longer a
slave and that he didn’t want me acting like one. He'd just mather lay
down together afterwards and repeat our sweet nothings with many
adjoining kisses.

Omn our third night together with nothing but the bed sheets between us,
we had spent all might fooking imto each other's eyves sharmg such an
undeniable passion for one another. [n the deepest caverns of my heart |
knew this man would give me whait I had never expenienced
before. .. True love. We were still laying in each others arms when the
orange and pink sunrise began to rise slowly through the peak's of my
rooms windows, enticing me o come feel the freshness of the moming's
chill. Only the bed sheets were still wrapped around my body as | went
the balcony. It was overlooking the city in a valley surrounded by
mountainous tops. My thoughts began to rampage through my head and |
knew this could only be a dream for me. It was getting serious now, too
serious for the life that I led back home. As il he sensed my anxiety
Robbie walked up behind me and wrapped his strong arms around my
waistline, gently kissing my neckline and pausing with his ever so
thoughtful stares and gave me the exact opening that [ needed 1o expel
my thoughts. “Back home, as you already know, I am geing back to
someone else, it"s my job, and as much as T really like vou, this guy that |
kind of see 15 going to ¢xpect me o be putting him first, | am so somy o
say all of this after such a wonderful few davs we have spent together, but
vou need 1o know this thing happening between us can’t get anymore
serious than what we have for now. | am so0 sorry™ | looked down to the
floor with nothing else | could say to alter his perception of me now that |
had told him the truth and it never dawned on me that thought he
wodildin 't be out the door before | could even finish my sentence but he
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continued to surpnise me with his efforts to make me believe we were
miore than just Mmends with a summer crush. © You see. .. vour problem is
that you don't see what | am looking at right here in front of me, a
beautiful girl who is completely lost in a game that she has no control
over, Giet out of 1t now, take my hand and follow me back to my home in
Australia.” | heard what he had said but 1 found it hard 1o comprehend
what he was actually talking about. “What?™" | asked him with a look of
confusion on my face. “Your nobody’s property, yvou can do this. Marry
me." His statements got more and more profound as he went on,
Repeating the question he got on one knee and proposed again  Jenna, [
ai in love with you and want o spend the rest of my life making you
happy. Please don™t go back 1o him, [ know that [ an the only one [or vou
and [ will always treat you right. He paused for another second and
repeated his question “Jenna, will vou please marry me?” My hands fell
into my face afier that and without even letting mysel§ think through the
answer, | let my heart do all of the talking. Looking back up at him 1 said
“Yes!" | almost shouted the answer at him, as if saying it louder would
give the word more meaning. Wanting 1o believe him and everything that
he was saving felt like a vacation from all of the suffering and loneliness
that 1 had endured over a lifetime of abuse and degradation but knowing
what vou want and getting it are two different things that rarely went
hand in hand. _.or so I thought. All [ knew from the brief period [ had
known this siranger was that he was offering me a life and love down an
unfamiliar path and it was a gamble 1o believe a complete siranger but
somchow 1 knew he was night. My heart was beating so loud 1 thoughe it
wis going 1o jump right oul of my chest. With the earnestly in my reply
he picked me up in his strong arms and took me back 1o the bed and
reiterated his words in a more physical sense this time. Never had 1 feli
loved like this before, so swept off my feet and unable to even think, eat,
or do anything for that matter which would involve leaving the hotel
rood without him.

Everyday after school would be my Robbie waiting 1o take me back 1o
the hotel room for another night’s passionate rendezvous, but a few
nights after his proposal, he had another surprise in store. He didn"t just
want o gel married someday. He wanied 1o get married now, this week
even, T walked into the fabric store and was attended 100 by several
seamstresses who were already be expecting my armival, | was there to
design and have fun designing my own dream wedding dress, While |
was busy picking out fabrics and having measurements taken | would
look away for a moment only to catch his tender eves staring in my
direction. Such adoranon behind his looks. . .could it be real? | would
often ponder it to myself just hoping for the gamble T was taking to work
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out. | still had to believe in something better than what 1 was accustomed
too and here he was right smack dab in front of me.

Giggling at all of the lace and frills they were trying to dress me up in,
looking more like an antique porcelain doll than anything else | closed
my eves and pictured the day that 1 thought would never come, starting to
imagine the kind of dress | would like to wear | envisionaed a simple
sleekness, a complimentary figure hugging gown with a small rain but
long encugh 1o distinct it as an aciual wedding dress. Afier we seitled on
what we were going to wear for the big day, we would next have to
decide where we would hold the ceremony. Mot before celebrating the
entite week beforehand though. We started our honeyinoon early
celebrating every night spending our time between my hotel room and
sending our heads spinning on the dance Mloor al many different clubs.
Only with each other in sight, the dance {loor was ours, we were oul 1o
give each other something 1o remember each night by, 1 whispered all of
the things | couldn’t wait to do him once we got back to the hotel room
and watching him heat up on the dance floor | was never able to get
enough of him driving me crazy. Like a thirst | was unable 1o quench, his
lips were like a fountain of deep springs that | could never reach the
bottom of,

Seven davs, exactly & week after his proposal | sat on my bed in distress,
contemplating what [ would say to the man who | was about to call.
There was no nice way to go about it. 1 couldn i last forever with him and
this was my one chance (o get owl of it for good. [ was leaving him, never
to return to him ever again. 1 just had to go ahead and do it Part of me
was hoping he'd be at least a litde happy for me and the sudden change in
my life’s direction but the other part of me knew | was already asking too
much of him,

Calling his office in New York | was transferred to Jeffrey's personal
office. He picked up the phone on the third ring, pausing before | could
get any of the words 1o come out of my mouth but I mustered up my
courage eventually and gave him my prepared spicl. Beginning with how
much | had appreciated everything ke has done for me up until this point,
I hoped he would be understanding but he just wanted me o huarry up and
get 1o the point. Trying 1o contagiously pass on my excitement through
the phone lines, [ finally screamed out “I'm getting married! Can vou
belicve it?” No reply was given only a silence on the other end, Trving to
mike some conversation ndding the uncomforiable silence, | went on o
tell him about Kobbic and how | had fallen madly in love with him over
the last amazing few days we'd spent together. The absence of sound
made my thoughts begin to mn and to get some response | had to
ask him what he thought about everything [ was telling him. Finally a few
seconds later his reaction 1o the news sunk in and his oaly and final reply
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until many years to come was “ Have a good life!™ With that statement he
slammed down phone receiver. Leaving only an echo of the dial wne o
answer back 100, | was 1o paralyzed from the shocking response. “What
have | just done™ was the first thing that entered my thoughts,
Owerwhelmed with guilt 1 felt ke | was falling down a deep and dark
hole and then the tears began 1o Nood in. Here | was standing at the dawn
of a new happy life for myself and | couldn’t 2ee past how had | had let
Jeffrey down not yet seeing the hold he had on me.

Like my knight on 2 horse, in came my hero to soothe my
somberness. He mshed over to the bed where [ was beating myself up
inentally and wiped the falling tears from my cheeks. “T ke it that i
didn™t go so well. huh? Sniffling through my sobs | managed (o tell
him that “It doesn't matter anymore all | care about 15 you and leaving all
of that life behind me!” | wrapped my arms around him and be asked me
in a half joking voige “Then why are vou crying?” He got me almost
laughing now 1o “1 guess it's just so scary taking such a huge plunge
away from what ['m used too and taking such a big move to another
couniry. [1's just all so different and I'm just irying 1o comprebend
evervihing than is happening in such a short time.”™ Alwavs out 1o lift my
spirits his next comments made me gush in laughter *You think that was
4 hard phone call wait until T call my Sicilian mother! Watch this, 1 know
exactly what she’ll say. First it"ll be a saga about how ['m killing her with
my selfish actions then it"ll be about how she’s going 1o kill hersell for
doing such a terrible job raising normal children. Don’t worry though,
she'll love every second of it. Wogs thrive off of the drama in their lives
and off everybody else’s for that mater!!” He was preity much on the dot
when he told me how she™d react to the news. In the end after relentlessly
trying to change his mind, she sighed, “If it was gong to be anybody to
do something as crazy as this, Robbie, it would be you!™ It wasn’t a
blessing as such but at least she wasn't threatening suicide any longer.

Calling the closest of our Gamilies the night before our wedding to share
with them our announcement wasn 't celebrated by any members of either
sides but that didn’t discern us one bit. My parents took it well,
considering their only daughter was marrying a foreign man that they
didn’t know from the next guy on the street and oo 1op it off | was
maving 1o Australia, permanently. When T asked my Dad many years
later why they hadn't put up a fight, he just simply replied that nobody
expected it too lust very long. Fair enough, | thought. | don’t think
anyone did ar first. . .cven us at our toughest times, We were a rare
attribute these days in the numb era we have all been accustomed 10
living in, tuming nothing into something, which | had also come to
realize, was the most precious gift in life.. . Love.
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Falling aslesp was easy to do in his arms that night. | laid my head on
top of his chest lstening o the drum of his beating heart. T had never felt
like T was more at home than ever before in my life. He pulled me genily
in closer to him, letting me know that he was there for me even when the
lights went out and the thoughts would usually creep in. Amazing how he
kiew what | needed without even asking for 1. Wishing for something
like thiz my whaole life | thought | was being such a fool in so many ways,
but | was so wrong. The way his preity eves looked at me with such an
understanding and compassionate sincerity made me want to trust his
words and believe the love that he was offering me was indeed real.

The next moming, Robbie was up and out of bed early o pick up our
tailored wedding suits and dresses for our big day at Dol Cept Temple.
His best friend from high school days that was travelling with him from
Australia met him in the hotel lobby at seven o'clock. He was going 1o be
Joining us for the wedding as Robbie’s best man. He still hadn’t been able
1o find black shoes to go with the suit, so after he dropped off my dress
back to me he was off again to try and find himself a pair of decent
looking ones. Overjoyed with excitement I was thrilled from the second I
kissed Robbie good-bye for the last time before we were officially
marned, Looking in the same mirror enly 2 week ago 1 was now a
different person, 1 felt hke | was plunging imto a bottom less abyss, Here [
go, | thought to myself as | plunged out the door letting the butterflies in
my stomach carmry me all the way to my nearly husband.

I had 10 go to the beauticians thal moming for my pre- wedding makeup
and dressing. The ladies who were doing my hair and face at the salon did
a preat job making me feel 20 beautiful for my special occasion that every
girl dreams about their whole entire life. Requesting simplicity at best,
not wanting to go overboard with all of the wedding apparel they tied my
long hair up into a knot wrapping around it a vell of flowers made up of
baby's breath and small yellow and purple budding flowers. | couldn't
have dreamt it up better mysell and when [ met my husband 1o be at the
bottom of the mountain he stoed before me speechless “You look so...
beautiful!™ were his first words that his mouth formed almost whispering
them. He ook my hand and we walked into the sky lift together. Behimd
us followed an interpreter thai Robbie hired 1o translate the Buddhist
Monks ceremony speech for us English anly speakers and then his best
friend, who only moments before gave him the best mans speech about
bemg the lust chance to walk away from this and not get mamied (o a girl
he hardly knew, but my Bobbic wouldn't hear a word of it. He already
made up his mind the instant e proposed and | said yes, “l was bom 1o
b with this girl,” he told his best mate. “Alright then lets go do this
then!™ Omce he knew Robbie was sure in his decision he was more than
ecatatic for him. We were slowly lifted up the tremendous mountainside,

128

O Copmright I'rofecied blniers!

CURFITHNTIAL

GILTTREME R

EFTA02782594



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP

surrounded by the floral - carpet of mossy grass that covered the
earthly skvscraper and falling fog, it was like being carried to heaven or
the closest thing to it Taking my eves off the scenery and catching him
adoringly staring at me again, | welled up with unstoppable tears. *1 am
50 lucky, 15 this really happening?” He squeezed my hands and replied
back “You're the only one for me. . | love yvou!” relieving the anxiety
written all over my tear stained face.

Chapter 22

Getting out of the carriage we were greeted by good fortune from the
Giods above. A sun shower cascaded over us at we advanced into the
ancient holy temple. My tears of jov dried and my happiness was glowing
for all w see. The many visitors (o the temple stopped and 1ok photos of
the passing bride and groom, no other foreigners had ever been marmed
there and certainly anyone weaning traditional western wedding attire,
such a sight had never been seen behind these religious walls, we became
a permanent icon at the temple, The ceremony was done in the Buddhist
customs according to their ancestral accordance, and translated for us in
our own language. Both Rebbie and | were ancanted with a blessing from
the monk with a splash of water and seven sacramental bracelets, each
one representing another meaning to the longevity of our union together,
We signed our names in the Buddhist wedding registry of Doi Cept
Temple and officially became Mr. & Mrs. at least officially in
our hearts knowing the laws of Australia only recognize centificd
weddings, meaning when we got back to his homeland we'd have o
make a run for the courthouse. This was our real wedding though, perfect
down o every detail. Walking up to the highest point of the temple 1o the
balcony hanging over the edge of a cliff side over looking the city of
Chang-Mai, we knew we had found the perfect spot to recite our vows of
lowve o each other. Providing everything for me and more than | could
ever ask for, his vows were to love me unconditionally uniil death do we
part, shedter me from all the cruelty in the world that | was so accustomed
oo and to be like the bear, because the bear never forgets. Tears once
again streamed down from my eyes as he made this moment
unforgettable. Wiping the mascara fading underneath my evelids whilst
giggling at my embarrassment | took his hands back into mine again and
gave him the vows that were the sacred prepared words from my heart,
My ears were thundering the sound of a million horses hoofs descending
downhill and my heart was beating so fast my words barely trembled out
of my mouth when | began to el him how much he had changed my
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whole life around and how | would dedicate my entire being to loving
him and only him until [ blew my final breath.

I meant every word that T said to him, this was it for me, wanting
nothing more out of life than to be with someone like him to mise a few
kids together and grow old on the front porch betting the days fade us by,
| know it probably sounds borng to most and it would've 1o me a5 well
many years ago but after the life | had led, | had enough experience in the
real world for my liking and now all I want to do is to enjoy the
remaining days of my life for what it is.._a simple and satizfying
existence. Cur day was so special but not only to us, even too the Monk
that marfied us. Upon our descent down the 1ifis he asked if ke could take
a plado with the bride and groom in front of their svmbolic liberty bell
signifying the umion between east and west. It represented a lot Tor us oo,
it was the commencement of a new life wogether and just the beginning of
batthing each other’s past demons wgether.

Kissing the bridal party goodbyve, who were just the local girls | had
met on some of our many nights out of having fun. 1 threw my arranged
bougquet of Thailand's ﬂ:dﬂin@ floras mixed with colorful orchids
1o the screaming Thai women behind me and we were given one last
iradition 1o take with us, the release of caged doves, It was such an
ineredible gesture, especially for me, Symbolizing their freedom as well
as mine | opened the cage’s door to let them free to decide our own fates.
As ihe wings on the birds began to spread open and they took their final
decent imo the blue skies granting themselves freadom | knew ming had
finally come too. The relevance of watching them fly away and how 1 had
perceived my own day of marriage related w the identical feeling of
flecing an enmrapment of my own Kind. | was liberated from the bounds of
slavery | had come to know over the many years | had spent with my fair
share of greedy perverted old men only 10 have serendipity mend my
sears with the powerful healing of what true love has 1o endeavor on.

As customary in the romance novels I had read as a voung girl he
picked me up in the hallway before our hotel suite and carried me over
the threshold, poufy dress and all. My arms were tightly squeezed around
his neck never once taking my eves off of him until he revealed wvet
another sweet surprise. Besides the cleaners tiding up my room while we
were gone they were also given instrections by nong other than the grooam
himself to pick the petals off th s of red Toses to place on our bed in
the shape of a glant heart. The petals led the way 1o where we
conswmmated our love physically and it was undeniably the first ime in
my life [ had really ever been made love too. Hours had passed by before
we thought about anything else besides one another”s words of aronsal,
tamalizing touches, and lingering kisses, We ate a quiet dinner at a local
restaurant and went straight back to the amis of each other again, so
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profoundly in love with one another it was the ideal display of what the
“honeyvmoon period” should have 1o show for. [ was crazy, voung and
energetic, just what it should be between two blossoming lovers.

The following moming we lefi the Princess Hotel, no longer under any
of Jeffrey s financial privileges or control so to speak, continuing our
love spree in another dwelling of our own accond. Three days later when
we finally showed our face for the first time since checking in downstairs
in the new hotel lobby, besides 10 request fresh sheeis and iowels, the
entire staff of the hotel had a good laugh at our expenditure, from their
reaction it must've been nice to see a couple so affectionately fond of
each other.

Mow we wanted to have another tvpe of fun, Robbic had visited a
tourist agent by limself before we got hitched to book a honeymaoon
itinerary for us 10 explore Thailand and beyond 1ogether, another surprise
he had in store for me. We left early in the morning and joined the
crowded hus for our journey bevond the border of Thailand to a village in
the war torn nation of Laos. When we got through the extremely armored
visa office eight hours off the beaten path, we then had (o cross a flooding
river from a recent heavy downpour of rain in a slim banana boat that
looked like it could barely handle our weight et alone the excess of my
lugrgragre that Robbie was so kind to trek around the world for me,

Unbefievably we did make it to the other side only to find that my
heneymoon in the iropics wasn't exactly how it had been explained 1o
me. Maked children ran throngh the dirty streets, with one boy tha
decided to release his biadder on the pathway where we were walking as
we passed by him on the way 1o our hidel. My doulds of his choice in
destinations became apparent after that sight. Robbic was getting hungry
afier we hadn't eaten the entire duration of the irip and being such a
rugged man he could digest just about anything, Deciding 1o stop on the
side of the road he ordered some kind of seafood dish_ . .daring | thought,
settling for some (oast and jam, something sater [ thought. Then I saw the
lady behind the counter dip some plates in a dimty bucket full of dirty
water and then rinse in another bucket of water that didn’t look as bad as
the previous mud drenched one and then further proceeded to put my
toast and his food on wop of them serving it 1o us all in a clear view. T just
couldn’t bring mysell to even Fathom it T can’t eat that!™ T mouthed in a
hushed voice trying to guietly make my point clear but was made public
with his loud mouth outburst of “Why not? Looks fine to me. You have
o try &nd cat something, you haven't eaten all dav!™ | know it was just
his caring side that was trying to force me and to top it off he is Sicilian
and they re all about eating so it was our first debate and now we were
oflicially mamed with many more marital conflicts 1o subsequently
follow. Two head strong and stubbom people both with the eight
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intentions but still recovering from old wounds. 1t was only natural and
important that we fought just as much as we made passionate love
together. Countlessly proving to one another the true intentions of each
other loves but sometimes in nof so seemingly actions,

Finally arriving at the hotel 1t was ke a scene out of a8 horror flick, We
were showed up to the room that leoked like someone had been brutally
killed in. The bed sheets were 1om apart and the bed was stained with
blood from some poor helpless victim. Nearly vomiting at the pure sight
of the room and the stench that accompanied it, | was now tearing at the
thought of even staying here for a single moment longer. “No way!™ [
told my few hushand and feom the one i my voice he knew | was
serious, Mot tat 1 was not denving the fact [ have never been an outhack
type of girl. | was fine with that impression, [ am no snob but give me the
simiple luxuries of a clean bed and a shower then 1']] make myself al
home, but this was just the epitome of filth and even possibly an act of a
horrendous event but who knows, the lady who showed us to the room
seemed fine with it passing it off as a on her period. [n some ways
thal was even worse..."Yuk._ . .Okay Robbie it"s time 1o go. . now!" we
were heading back down . back 1o the passport center declaring our
passage back into Thailand. Considering us a risk due to the short time
we spent crossing the border and back, the officials held us at punpoint
while others rummaged through our luggage for drugs or whatnot.
Finding nothing of course they released us and stamped our passporis,
making us good for another three months if we wanted. We were thankfil
for escaping with our lives alone, although we had nothing to hide but
still an endearing experience nonetheless in the frst days of our
honeymoon of all days.

Chapter 23

Arriving in Koh Samui for finally & bit of relaxation in the tropics, it
was my idea of how a holiday should be, sunny warm, and clean. .. well,
clean enough. We lived it wp like kings for the next six weeks. Making it
an ideal way for two strangers to properly get acquainted. Dancing into
the wee hours of the night and making love in the blistering heat of the
sunny davs we discovered evervihing on that island. .. mostly being each
other. We made friends of all soris, mosily travelers, but everyone the
same in being taken aback by our fairytale romance. With our captivated
eves never straying oo far from one another anyone could easily see the
strong chemisiry between us.

Trving 1o find the woman in me wasn 't difficult, as | ook to the bounds
of marnage with such ease, no longer a girl | loved the idea of being a
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wifie and belonging o a hushand like Robbie. Marriage was hliss for the
duration of our honevmoon untl we had 1o ride cosch on our way (o
Bangkok Airport to fly out to Ausiralia. Chaiting away with always so
much 1o say to cach other we watched a movie and finally got
comfortable leaning up against each other as pillows. We baoth fell aslecp
on the long nde and when we woke up to the sound of the buses brakes
coming to a halt we initially realized my purse and Robbie’s wallet with
all of our money and cards in it was missing. Siranded in the city off
Bangkok was frightening enough as it was but too make matters worse a
lady looking in her mid-seventies, scrawny and hunched over from an
obvious lack of nutrition lifed up her skirt o a passer-bver with a she-
male hanging off his arm and began smacking her vagina blaning out
“Look! Mo cock_ . Pussy, pussy! Only five baht™ repeating herself many
limes over the man just walked on past as she sat back down on the curb
waiting for the next alluring customer. Robbie and 1 shook our heads in
disgust and disbelief, things could really be that bad for someone, | would
know best as it wasn't far off the life Jeffrey had been training me up for.

Compleiely broke al iwo o’cloek in the morning and with no one to call
fior help, | panicked right away. Robbie rubbed my back and his tired eyes
trying to make the simation better, Luckily we had made friends with
some really nice people from the resort on the 1sland who gave us about
two thousand baht when they saw how devastated Robbie and [ were.
With just enough money to rent a really cheap room for the night at a
hackpackers hostel and pay for a taxi 1w the airporn the following day, we
were saved.

Early the next morning we were off in separate planes, since Robbie’s
ticket was pre-booked and no available seats left for me to join him meant
we would be landing in Australia separately. Fortunately we had found a
corresponding flight that armived within the same hour of each other but |
would have to make a stop over 1o the Philippines. The lengthy hours of
the durstion on the Might seemed 1o siretch on with only the thoughts of
the joumey ahead of me [ couldn’t wait o get back to my husbands
loving arms. The trip was going well, sleeping the majority of the flight
until | had to change planes in the Philippines.

After the plane landed and before any passenger was allowed to get ofT
we were handed a declaration statement that informed us that if we were
carrying any drugs or weaponry, we would be amrested and face charges
with death as the ultimate penalty. Not that | had anvthing to worry about,
bt what & thought to willingly sign over vour life. | got the chills
handing over my signed declaration and traveling documents to the
customs officer. Obtaining my passport he additionally asked to see my
departing ticket. No problem T thought, just I had done many of times,
afd | hamded over the requested information. The officer looked me over
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and got on the phone immediately which sounded like a phone call to his
superions but [ couldn™t el since it was in another language. A brel
conversation but long enough to get me thinking, he then called over iwo
guards who teok me by the arms and brought me into an empty room but
for a desk and three chairs o be mierrogated. No one would tefl me what
was going on they all just scattered around in fréney, ignonng all of my
hysterical inquisitions. Leaving me by myself and alone with my thoughts
I couldn’t help but panic even worse now.

T'his was a total bombshell of confusion on my part, what had [ done
wrong? Minute's later a large-framed women in a uniform entered
the roofm with the guards from before and sat down across from me with
a stern look in her eyes. She placed my documents on the desk in between
us. Mot saying a word to me she was waiting for me o give her an
explanation for something. “Can you please tell me what this is about,
hawe | done something wrong?” | asked her politely, trying to restraint
any animosity towards her. Her reply sounded as grim as she looked.
“You have been in Thailand for three months and now you have only a
one way licket booked to Australia with no visa. What exacily are your
plans once vou get there, " To myself [ wondered what
business it was 1o her, don’t people travel with one-way tickeis all the
time? Knowing | was in no position to be able 1o say anvthing like that or
even at all | just gave in nicely and told her my intentions to travel over
there. Crying through my entire explanation T wasn’i sure iF | was going
1o even make my flight now. She had o think abow everything 1 had 1old
her for o moment, deciding whether or not she would grant me
permission o meel my husband in Australia or send me back alone o
Bangkok. With only time on my side she had to make a hasty verdict
now. Une more question had to be answered before | was let go, she
wanted some proof. ™ If you have just got married can you show me your
marnage certificate then™ This didn't help my stories credibility at all
seeing that we were married in a Buddhist temple and given woven
bracelets instead of certificates, Explaining 1o her that | didn’t have one 1o
show her yet but was alrezdy aware that | would have to obtain a legal
marnage certificate through a courthouse upon my arvival in Australia (o
stay there legally, it was only because of my husbands beliels we wanied
1o get married in & Buddhist ceremony. She must have shared a common
interest in religion or something like that as she finally eracked a smile
upen the photos of the wedding day that | showed her and carrying in my
purse since getting them developed, if she wanted proof, well this is all |
really had.

Handing me back my documents and ticket | was now free to leave but
she wasn't leaving me much time 1o run through the airports werminal 1o
get o my departing plane. Expeditiously bolting through the busy airport
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my adrenaline was still pumping from the previous encounter with the
oflicials of the Philippines who had enough power to condemn me if they
had feli like it. | caught my plane in the knick of time and once | was
settled in my seat my thoughts went back to my dear Robbie and how
miwch | was missing him, | was just relieved that | was on miy way to be
back with him again soon.

Looking out the window | could see the red earth beneath me. As |
landed fior the last time I ook notice of the first steps | walked ofT the
plane and onto a new soil for the first time. | had so much to be looking
forward too in my new homeland. In my heart | knew this was all | ever
waiited, this was going 10 be my haven. There was another surprise i
store for me when two clder strangers walked up to me and asked my
name. “Are you Jenna™ Modding at their question they gave me their
first names and wrapped their arms around my neck. My new mother-in
lawe then said, * We are Robbie’s parents. We wanted 1o be the first ones
who welcomed vou 1o Australia and into our family” It was my in-laws
meeting me for the first ime. Handing me some balloons and flowers
they even had gifis [or their new daughter-in law. While waiting for
Eobbie’s plane wo arive we all chatted about many things like the flight
over from Thailand and the scare at the previous airport in the
Philippines, | asked them how they knew whiom o look for? My father in
law laughed, saying recognizing me was easy from Fobbie’s detailed
description. He told them to look out for a petite, young blonde carrying
an abundance of luggage. Laughing together over a few more briel
conversations of getiing to know each other better they seemed relieved
1o finally meet me compared how stressed she sounded in the
conversanons | overheard Robbie having with her while in Thailand.

Waiching the armivals board | knew Robbie's plane had landed ages ago
but was just waiting for him to get out of customs, 1t didn't bother me
anvhow, | was enjoying get accompanied with his parents for the first
time. Eventually I saw my husband walking down the mnway behind the
gates, 1 just couldn’t wait 8 second longer. | ducked undemeath the gates
and ran all the way up the runway to jump excitedly into his arms. |
wrapped my arms and legs around him holding omto im for dear life, 1
just missed him so much I knew I would never let him go, theeretically
speaking that is, and 1 never have nearly a decade later.

hapter 24

Ower the near decade we spent together, Robbie and 1 have shared the
common highs and lows ihat every determined marriage endures. 1i has
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taken a lot of hard work and doesn't come wathout its flaws but no matter
what it is just perfect for the two of us. He helped me how (o remember 1o
smile again and life has slowly began to sori itself out. They say that time
heals all wounds but what | had experienced in my voung vears wasn’t
nearly long enough o let all of the hunt go, Secking help through many
counselors and psychiatrists | was doing everything | could do 1o deal
with the scars and all of the pain left behind. Completely off of any
pharmaceuticals, since the last day of our honeymoon, and healing my
heart with love instead of hate our marriage is my foundation and Robbie
is my solid rock. We have to be for one another, putting the bonds of our
wiion through the wringers and back, as neither of us expected my past
life eventually to come back and haunt me after o long,

Our blisstul life came 1o a sudden halt one day when we were out
vistling my in=laws a1 their nearbv house on just another plain afiemoon.
There was a knock on the front door and my father in law got up from
watching TV on the to answer it He rashed back quickly coming
into the dining room, where | was feeding my nineteen months and five
month old boys at the table, and he bluried out, “Jenna there are three

lice officer’s at the door asking for vou by the name of
h“ 1 asked my mother in law 1o stay with the babies 1o find ou
what this was all about, [ didn 't even think it had anvthing to do with
Jeffrey at first and wasn't even worried when | opened the door to offer
them to come inside 1o ialk.

They weren’t actually police officers and two federal agents of
Australia with one F.B.1 agent from Amernica. The American agent asked
if I wouldn't mind actually coming outside so that | may speak with them
in private. “Okay™ | said, as well as mentallv preparing myself for
something big from the look of it, it's not over a parking ticket or
anything small that vou get three federal agents knocking at your in-laws
front door asking o speak in private. “Can we first ask vou if vou are in
fact ﬂ and originally from Palm Beach County in the
United States™ | confirmed my name and previous state of residence
then they even asked, “May we see some identification please™ A
different agent asked the question this time and 1 told him “T will have 1o
go and grab i, my purse is inside. 1"l just be one second.”

Robbie was standing on the other side of the door trying to figure out
what they were doing here talking to me and when | rushed through it 1o
grab my purse and saw him standing there looking puzzled, | told him |
had no idea what this was about yet, but not too worry evervthing was
going too be just fine. Taking a deep breath and slowly exhaling
outwards, | opened the door to find out exactly what the agents wanted to
talk about.
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Pulling ont my Australian drivers license from my wallet, | was going
to hand it over to them but they were sulficed al a quick glance. There
wis no meet and greet, they went straight to the point. One agent picked
up a briefease off the porch floor and opened it up taking out a stapled
stack of paper, Then that same agent asked me iF | had ever known an
affiliate by the name of Mr_ Jelfrey Epstein. All of the sudden my
stomach tangled in a familiar knot that | hadn't felt in many vears from a
past life that | was irying to forget about. [ nodded in affirmation of their
question and said “1t was a long time ago and he's no longer an affiliate
of mineg, but yes, | did know him once.” It was shametul enough to think
about let alone talk about with them for the first tme since | had staried
iy entire life over, ITis next response lefi me nothing short of speechless,
The United States Attomey s Office for the distriet of Flornda was giving
me a notification of being an identified victim. JelTrey was finallv caught
fior s atrocious acts of perversion on girls who were barely old enough
to even comprehend “the birds and the bees” s0 to speak.

On June 30" 2008, Jeffrey Epstein pleaded guilty for procurement of
minoers o engage in and solicitation of prostitution. More than a dozen
girls had been named as victims of Jeffrey’s federal offense’s and without
ever stepping a day in court he was granted a plea bargain consenting to
charges that named him a registered pedophile for only two of the minor
girls. Getting away with even serving only twelve of the sentenced
eighteen months behind bars be that in the evening alone and in the
morning he was released durning the day. Resiricted 1o the confinement of

his lavish mansion in Palm Beach only to be with his onginal sex slaves
from owver len years ago, ‘ and and

knowing leffrey all too well, they wouldn 't be the only ones there while
he was pulling his lzughing stint of retribution. Even at nighttime the girls
were still allowed to visit him, accounting to nearly seventy times while
serving his time in incarceration.

No justice had been served for any of us victims. Denied the very
constitutional rights allegedly there 1o protect and serve us, We weren 't
allowed to have a voice in front of a jury and judge or even informed for
that matter. Instead we were handed this notification of being a victim but
iold we were all oo late 1o do anything about. To make matlers worse
part of that plea bargain was that we had the option (o sue him with the
lawyers he provided for us, and conveniently enough 1 found out later
they were also s lawver's old fnends from the college davs.

I feft my knees go weak and the anxiety churning in my stomach was
now making me feel sick. Taking the bundle of paperwork from the agent
who was now handing it to over me, | had to excuse myself before my
legs actually buckled. Closing the door behind me T couldn™t even find
the words to well my hushand what was going of. | rushed 1w the back of
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the house and went oat to the back vard where | wanted a minute to
compose mysell and process the information | had just been told. Robbie
followed behind me but the stillness in my eyes convineed him to give
me that moment to compile my emotions.

A few moments later and | was ready to talk, Collapsing mto his atms
with such anguish, he just held me until my sobs subsided and | was able
1o tell him what actually happened. Starming with an apology, 1 began to
tell him how | was so sorry but my troubled past has come back 1o plague
our simply sweet lives and was just about to turn it all upside down, He
was 50 understanding from the beginning of all this, telling me that he
will alwavs be behind every choice that | make in mending the sormows of
my tormenting past and there he has been through all of the thick and
thins.

Deciding 10 call the bawvers on the victim suit provided for me was a
big decision but one 1 had 1o do to seek the unanswered questions from
my batterad heart, The two women at the firm that | spoke to reated me
s0 wonderfully, like long term friends they counseled me not only in the
terms of a lawsuit owards Jeffrey but also in the maiters of being
emaotionally and sexually abused. | chose to proceed with the lawsuin at
least to make a statement ve @ man thet ried 1o make a degrading
statement abowt me so long ago. Mow 1t was my tumn, | had the choice to
turn the tables on him hoping he would feel embarrassed and in the
spoilight for everyone's enleriainmen! where he had kept me for so many
Veirs,

Winning my lawsuit against him was not enough to heal old wounds, 1
never gl the chance o stand up in front of a jury and tell them how
much pain | had endured and snll endore throughour the many nightmares
| face when darkness hits and the silence of the sleeping household fills
my head with pictures of reliving my past with him or the others he sent
me too. Or did | even get to hear him confess his guilt and suffer the way
I did locked in confinement for many vears? No, instead I got 1o seea
picture of Jeffrey with his arms around a very youthfial looking teenager,
if even that, parading the streets of New York, the very way he had with
me and =0 many other girls long before.

As if it were a public display intended for not only his many victims to
se¢ hut also a spectacle for the public justice system. it was bold show of
insolence laughing in our faces while we all sat by not being able to do
anything to help these young girls from the streets sall suffering his
perverted afflictions, Mot much longer there was another story on Jeffrey
1 saw in the papers of him and Prince Andrew having a stroll together in
Central Park. It instantly sparked my concems for other girls in the very
same position | was in so long ago and he was obviously up to the same
old tricks, 1 had 1o do something now. Mot being able 1o st by any longer
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with the knowledge of being able to help out in some way. | had to tell
my story o matter how shameful it was 10 even speak about. Pulling my
shame aside | had to derive every bit of courage I could sustain and now [
am ready to tell it. The hardest lesson | had failed at leaming wntil later
on i my hfe became my strength, the belief in my inner voice and the
ability to speak up. | do have a voice and aow the world 1s going (o hear
it in my whispered cries for justice. Swept away by a surge of media with
one phone call | sent Jeffrey's publicist into frenzy. Not 10 mention the
release of the photos showing the first night that Prince Andrew and |
shared together that | 5o happened to unveil for the public to see.

I spent too much of my life going oul of my mind waiting lor the
rescue that never came until it was 1o late and then the scars were
already imbedded deeply within. Thankfully 1 am now free from the
struggles that nearly destroved the love inside of my heart. | only wish it
could be the same for the other victims, not just of Jeffrey’s inflictions
but every person who has ever suffered at the hands of another.

I'm here to tell you from my own experience that the moon is yours it
ihat"s what you want, all you have 1o do is stand up and 1ake it If some
girl off the streets of Flonida, like me, can stand up against the tyrants that
run the deep pockets of our world, than anyone can. Just like 1 needed 1o
believe that someone stood up for me once like Robbie did long ago, |
now stand up for us. For all of us girls, the ones who are still on the
sireets and think they don’t deserve better or it's an unachievable dream
1o e entitled 10 more out of life. For all of the beauwiful girls whao don’t
see bevond they 're outside appearance. For all the girls still trapped in
enslavement and unable w get outl of the abuse that holds them down. But
mst of all, | stand up for every girls belicf in love, because it is the very
savior of my spirit and soul.

The End
Written and Tustrated by ||| TR
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