
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

My clit swell up think Daddy. Daddy sick me, disgust me, but still he sex me up. I nawshus in my  

stomach but hot tight in my twat and I think I want it back, the smell of the bedroom, the hurt- he slap  

my face till it sting and my ears sing separate songs from each other, call me names, pump my pussy in  

out in out in out awww I come. He bite me hard. A hump! A hump! He slam his hips into me HARD.  

I scream pain he come. He slap my thighs like cowboys do horses on TV. Shiver. Orgasm in me, his  

body shaking, grab me, call me Fat Mama, Big Hole! You LOVE it! Say you love it! I wanna say  

I DON"T. I wanna say I'm a chile. But my pussy popping like grease in frying pan. He slam in me again.  

His dick soft. He start sucking my tittie. 
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I don't fucks boyz but I'm pregnant. My fahver fuck 

me. And she know it. She kick me in my head when 

I'm pregnant. ...I think my daddy. He stink, the 

white shit drip off his dick. Lick it lick it. I HATE 

that. But then I feel the hot sauce hot cha cha 

feeling when he be fucking me. I get so confuse. I 

HATE him. But my pussy be popping. He say that, 

"Bif Mama your pussy is popping!" I hate myself 

when I feel good.  
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"Carl got my tittie in hi mouf. Nuffin' wron wif that, 

it's natural. But I think thas the day IT start. I don't 

never remember noting before that. I hot. He 

sucking my tittie. My eyes closed. I know he getting 

hard I can see wifout my eyes, I love him so much."  

…"So he on me. Then he reach over to Precious! 

Start wif his finger between her legs. I say Car what 

you doing! He say shut your big ass up! This is 

good for her. Then he git off me, take off her 

Pampers and try to stick his thing in Precious. You 

what trip me out is it almost can go in Precious! I 

think she some kinda freak baby then. I say stop 

Carl stop! I want him on me! I never wanted him to 

hurt her. I didn't want him doing anything to her. I 

wanted my man for myself. Sex me up, not my 

chile. So you cain't blame all that shit happen to 

Precious on me. I love Carl, I love him. He her 

daddy, but he was my man!"  
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