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Tbe Billionaire's Playboy Club 

By Vir·ginia Roberts 

To my true love Robbie ,vho believes in me every step of the way and 
to all of my children~ you are an my very inspirations! 

Chapterl 

Every single person in this shared ,vorld together has a unique story of 
his or her own to tell, this one is mine. 
Tt vvas coming up to my third night camping out at TVfiarni Beach in the 
summer of 1997. 1 \Vas thirteen years old and hiding from a \Vorld full of 
hurt. Sitting on the shoreline for hours watching the sunset fall deeper 
into the horizon, my eyes \Vere glazed over with tears, not from being 
,:vind-v.rhipped by the rough sea breeze, but from reflecting on the abuse I 
encountered as a young girl and how everyone in my I ifc ,vho was 
supposed to be there f<.)r me had now turned their backs on me in 
abandonment. Jviy tears crept up and the excit~ment of escaping all of 
them faded nmv realizing hm:v alone I really \Vas now, and for the hunger 
that ,vas paining my belly. At this point, \vith no,;vhere to go and only 
time Lo waste, 1 1.,viped the !ears fi.·om my eyes and set out to find an 
empathetic. person that I could manage to get dinner money from. If not, 
it wouldn't have been the first time I had gone hm1gry for the night. I 
walked to the nearest bus stop and asked a handful of people for any 
spare change, none of vvhom that could help me. Sittmg down on a 
nearby cllfb disappoiuled in grief of my cu1Tent slate, I put my head into 
my knees and began to sob. 

Out of no\.vhere, it seemed, a black stretch limousine turned the comer 
and stopped in front of the curb where I had been hopelessly lost. The 
back door opened to reveal a heavy \Veight and balding, old man with a 
big cheesy smile. Neatly dressed in black trousers and a collared shi1t, he 
1.vas sitting next to a striking young, blonde girl, drop dead beautiful and 
dressed in a foxy red mini dress she looked like a model just stepping off 
a runv-... -ay. 

Their smiles greeted me wam1ly and he kindly asked, ''What is such a 
sweet little girl like you doing sitting alone on the street looking su 
upset?" Shocked from this strangers concern l "i.vas hesitant in telling him 
the truth. Reluctantly J decided to tell him that I \.vas a runa\.vay, not from 
mound here and really hungry. Hoping at most, I ,vould get some money 
for food t}om hiin. He instantly dis.played a chilling excitement and 
offered me to come into his car so we could talk sume more. That 
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should've been my first queue to get out of there quick but \Vith no where 
to go, and so naYve I didn't realize hO\N much ,vorse it could get. Setting 
foot into that limo, I made my first entrance into a vvorld that ,.vould 
entrap me for many years to corne. 

He introduced himself immediately as Ron Eppinger, a businessman 
and 0\vner of a successful modeling agency, called '"Perfect 10". 
Flaunting his oozing ,vealth by introducing one of his many girlfriends. 
the beauty next to him \Vas Yana, a supposed model from the Czech 
Republic vvho looked like she couid be in her early t\venties with the 
heavy load of makeup she vvas \:\'Caring, but really ,vas only in her late 
teens. She kissed me on both cheeks and politely said "llello" in a thick 
Czech accent, making me feel a little more at ease. Convinced it couldn't 
be that bad there ,vas another girl in the car. right? l couldn't be more 
wrong. 

What he didn'I tell me to begin with was that his modeling agency· \vas 
only posing for an undercover trade. By the time T found out T thought it 
was too late to run. His business vvas really an illegal immigrant 
trafficking ring of yDlmg women mostly consisting of underage girls that 
he ,,vas using as escorts to make him uber rich. Only available to a 
seleclive clientele costing lhem any"vl1ere from $1000.00 and over per 
hour of erotic entertainment, the girls were trained to fulfill every sexual 
desire asked of them, no malter hovv hiza1Te the requests mighl he. The 
high paid esc01is, for Ron's super rich clientele,. such as Yana and many 
other charismatic beauties \Vonld only benefit a fraction of their earnings 
lclr themselve&, Ron reaping in the majority of the financial rewards and 
being they were all illegal immigrants they ,vere fo11her trapped by his 
enslavement. 

I proceeded to introduce mysel( besides what he had found out about 
me on the curbside. Telling him my name and a little about how I ended 
up on the streets explaining that I could take care of myself and didn't 
need my family or anyone to look aner me anymore. Looking back later 
in life I can now admit I \.Vas in a terrible slate, hul heing such a 
headstrong teenager, 1 refused to give in. lle asked my age and l told him 
I was sixteen at first. He coyly replied, "Are you sure? I think you could 
be telling me a fib? Hmv old are you ... really? I ,.vont be mad" Being a 
terrible liar, I knew had been caught out and couldn't deny it any further. 
T told him the truth and he chuckled then paused and ,rns\.vercd in a very 
serious tone '' As long as you never he to me again l 'vViH take you in" 
Right away I pondered to myselhvhat did he mean ... take me in? 

Ile gave the driver the location of our destination and rolled the middle 
·window back up to then tell me a story of hmv his daughter had passed 
away seven years ago from a horri fie car accident in which four other 
teens \Vere killed and he has never gotten over it. T reacted ·with sheer 
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sympathy and gave him my pity, believing this man had a heart. llis next 
proposal \vas eerie, he said," If you \-vanted, I can be your ne\-v Daddy. 
Someone to take care of you and you' II be rn y new baby forever" lw 
stroked my hair such as a caring parent \.Voulcl comfort a scared child. A 
part of me \-Vantcd to accept his words and believe he really could fed 
that way, and then l also considered how hard it was living on the streets. 
In the end I convinced myself this \VOuld be the lesser of tv,10 evils. 

The car stopped at a plaza on the \Vater, sunmmded by little boutique 
shops, restaurants, and little stalls with items for sale like sunglasses and 
costume jc,vclry. I didn't know what to say or do or how to act, it all 
happened so fast 1 just \\-'ent along vvith everything he said, for 110\V. 

\Ve ·went to a take out restaurant and ate on the waterside, and 
at1erwards he took me to G .A.P Kids co. to dress me in his idea of proper 
attire. tiny cutoff shorts revealing the cusp of my buttocks and some shirts 
that barely fit, even the sales assistant \vas shocked at what she thought 
was my Grandfathers choke in clothing. T couldn't even believe it myself 
only an hour ago I \Vas begging for money living on the streets and nmv I 
v..ras dining alfresco and shopping at name brand outlets. \1./e then hit a 
couple of more specialty stores aftervvards. He said he had to buy me a 
1hv more necessities to starl with. Lacy G-strings and what looked to me 
like lingerie pieces r had only seen grovm \.V0men ,vearing in magazine 
ad's or movies \Vas nov.' a part ofmy wardrobe, i11 my mind it \Vas a big 
step up from being a little girl any longer. 

The driver took us back to Ron's grand apartment overlooking the isle 
of Kev Biscavne and a lanre bridge leading into a iv1iami Harbor. ~· ., .._,. L L-' 

Entering his residence, 1 was blown axvay by the spectacular view, rich 
decor, and \vhite marble lloors that were sn glossy i l looked as i r I \vas 
stepping on glass. 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 glass exterior wal1s that maximized the potential 
of the panorama landscape soaking in the seascape of Miami. ln the room 
\vas a gigantic round bed raised off the !loor by three steps and mimws on 
the ceiling. lt looked like a honeymoon suite out of a raunchy hotel. lle 
then exclairned, "This is my room here and you will he sharing it with 
me" \\1u:n Tasked him \Vht:re I would sleep he then sickly replied "\Vith 
me silly, \Vhere else of course?" With no room for argument I pretended 
to be O.K with everything that my common sense vvas screaming out in 
my head to run. 

Next I ,vas taken dmvn a long han at t11e nth er end of the apartment to 
meet five more exotic beauties. Three girls \Vere in their late teens and the 
other two in \Vere in their early t\venties. AH of them were from the 
Czech, h,.Te under false passports provided by Run and his contacts. Yana 
held my hand while introducing me to the group of gir1s as "Baby'' a pet 

I Cory-righl Pmlslde-d ',lULemil 
CONFIDENTL·\L GfUFF1l.E004 J 36 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 5 of 142

name she came up with for me, being 1 ,vas the ymmgest one among them 
or ever to be brought in by Ron for that matter. It became rny new 
identity not cvcn won-ying to mention my real name to anyone anymore. 
My identity was no longer important to m:yself l ,vanted to become 
someone nc\v and '"Raby" is who Twas. 

A shocking first impression. the girls ,vere completely nude revealing 
their voluptuous young bodies witl1 such a careless ease and others \Vere 
in just a G-string, similar to the one's Ron had bought me earlier. They 
,:vere all stunning girls and fuH oflife. Charismatic and beautiful, they 
\.Vere the girls who should be on the front of billboards not selling their 
bodies to old crewed men for sex. Doing each other's make-up in front of 
the mirror and chatting a,vay on the bed with no care in the world, aiming 
at persuading me to see the highlights of the life Ron gave them and they 
a1most did. Ron left the room for a fevi moments, letting us all get to 
knmv each other a Eule beHer and that's when l started to compile an 
understanding of \.Vhat reallv went on here. 

~ -
Just catching a bit of their conversation from before my introduction. I '- . 

heard them chatting about the night they \Vere preparing for. Speaking 
excitedly about some men they would be entertaining in a fe,:v homs, one 
girl 'vvas talking about going out to sea \vith one o these clients on a yacht 
for a few days. Since none of the girls seemed shy to talk about their 
professions or anything for that rnauec I decided to ask l11em a few 
questions about what they did. They \Vere more than happy to expand on 
their point of view· in the conversation. attempting to paint a pretty picture 
of what they \vere pai(l to do. 

They all began to jump up and dovm \:vith excitement like giddy school 
girls at a slumber party. Another girl \vith jet-black hair and a lhick 
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 l actually bdonged somev-.1here for once. Yana went on to 
explain a little more in detail,"' We accompany the wealthy friends of 
Ron. They wanl on1y beautiful girls by their side so vve come and act 
however they want us too but most importantly ,ve make them think ,ve 
,vant them back too." Other girls began to jump in with their vivid points 
of vie\}/ \Vhile playing with my hair, they \.Vere taking turns brushing and 
styling it as they \.Vere filling my head with all of the prospects I could 
have as an escort too. They made mc foci beautiful like them, too 
beautifol for what a girl beyond my years should feel. l vvas simply being 
lured into a dangerous trap, just like they had been at a young age too. 

It pretty much all came dO\vn to two things in their game. the money 
thev \Vould make and the lifestvle thev \Vere given. Their enthusiasm onlv ,; ... .,I '-· .., 

intcrcsh:d me further, making it not only sound like an l:lcccptablc way of 
living but also appearing to keep them all vivaciously satisfied. This ,vay 
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oflife was just mind blowing to even comprehend at first. With such a 
ne\v outlook of the vvorld to try and grasp at my young age I \.vas listening 
to every word spoken to me with such <lttentivcncss .. T ,vas going to try 
and model \Vhat l was observing from the girls. l justified their \Vay of 
thinking in my head fr1r nmv, thinking if all these girls seem happy 
enough, why couldn't l 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 to a bathroom do\vn the hall. He opened the tap and filled a 
small plastic cup \.vith water and handed me t\vo small blue oval piHs. 
Telling me to take them both as they would help me to relax a little bit 
more. l swallmved the pills just follmving his orders. l put the cup on the 
counter top and turned back around to face him. Backing me up against 
the \Vall and nmv cornered by this large man l felt his slithering hands 
began to c.reep under my shirt1 writhing my skin. I dosed my eyes tightly 
and turned my head away from him, hoping he '-'vould take my actions as 
a sign of being extremely uncomfortable but that wouldn't bother him at 
aH. He v;.ras half enjoying my reaction from the smug look on his face, 
and persisted through it. 

Continuing to undress my clothes he smd he ,;,:,1anted to took me over 
and dean me up. ll was so humiliating having to expose myself to this 
ageing man and now I knew he was going to end up with his hands and 
whatever else all over me. All too soon I haled to he right, as I stood 
naked before his \videned eves. he told me "vou 're a hairy burger I'll 

r / ,1 ,r i...,.r...,. 

have to shave you right up young lady". and l didn't knovv he ,vasn 't just 
talking aboui my legs. Standing \,Vith my legs \vide apart while this man 
coaxed me through the entire ordeal of shaving, his hands made me feel 
so dirty. ''Have I losl my mindT' I thought lo myself hut I had to play 
nice until I had an opportunity to get mvay, this \Vas not as fun as the girls 
made it out to be after ali, this vvas utterly disgusting. I had no idea what 
,vas going to happen next with this guy, and due to whatever 
pharmaceuticals he gave me, 1 still don't k::nO\v to this day. 

\Vaking up the nexl morning my head \.vas pounding in an agonizing 
thumping pain and l \.Vas so thirsty. The satin sheets thankfully covered 
my hody, which \.vas still nude from the night before, and I could hear 
hushed voices standing over the bed where r \Vas pretending to still be 
asleep. Listening in on their conversation I kept my eyes shut I knev\r 
Ron's voice from t\vo of the men but not recognizing the other guys T just 
stayed quiet hoping they'd soon leave. Ron \.Vas telling the other man 
,vhat atrocities he got up to the night before \vith me and l heard him say, 
"'Doesn't she even look like an angel the ,vay she sleeps? She's my own 
little angel!" He exclaimed proudly. I opened my eyes and rolled over to 
face them both having to wrap the sheets over my body,, really not 
knmving what to say except "T.iood-moming" in a blushful tone. Ron 
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introduced me to his business partner and told to go get dressed. lle had 
my \vhole day planned out for me already. Booked into get my hair 
colon.xi, a much lighter tint of blonde, and aftcnvards a day of shopping 
\:Vith the girls l was becoming exactly \:vhat he \Vanted me too, a carbon 
copy of the teenage Barbie ... only l \vasn't plastic and came with many 
benefits. 

Days turned into ,veeks, being a servant to the sexual desires of this 
distorted pervert. I dreamt of escaping but \Vhere \Vould 1 go and ho\V 

\:1,,•ould T get away from Ron v,.rith him controlling my every second of my 
day. Separating myself from the other girls being so uncomfortable \.Vith 

enduring the everyday occurrences l ,vas longing for the solitude of the 
beach again. They ,:vere training me up to be an escort prodigy or 
something like it. Outrageous orgies \.Vere conducted as my lessons \.vith 
the girls teaching me all of their trkks in the game~ it ,vas all for the sake 
of men's perverted fantasies, the_y didn't get anything from being sexually 
exploited and molesting each other: except getting paid for it. Everything 
from oral sex too penetration with toys, I ,vas expected to not only to join 
in but even perform ludicrous acts of hedonism. 

1 was Thirteen years old and had never heard the tenninology of these 
sexual acts before, and definitely shouldn't have been learning them first 
hand. ThrO\vn into a \vorld of chaos, f didn't know what to do except be 
as compliant as possible, even \vhen asked to do the most degrading 
tasks_ The excitement of the lifestyle he offered quickly diminished once 
l had to pay so dearly for it. The girls that subdued to this lifestyle and 
enjoyed it definitely put on a good act., but no IiHle girl vvilh hopes and 
dreams of their untainted future, turns to her mother and say's "one day l 
dream of being a prostitute, passed around from man to man, nllly to 
grO\:v older regretting so much of my life'' ft 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 \.vith Ron, he took advantage at every cham:e given. 
Even in his convertible vvith the top dmvn l v;rould be forced to go topless 
\vhiie he drove around, \vhen I asked hirn why one day, il was supposedly 
so I could maintain an even suntan, but I knew it was his way of shovving 
off his treasures. ft was a far cry from the simple country lite I had heen 
raised in. \Vearing designer miniskirts and tops that alv.,1ays revealed too 
much, of course due to Ron and the girls determining everything I wore, 
ate, or spoke. We would spend our days at hair Iascr clinics, shopping, 
tanning beds, and eating as little as possible. Through the nights we \.Vere 
expected to becorne party animals and greet Ron's clientde with t11e 
upmost flirtatious attention and doting as possible. Then whether '-Ne were 
out for dinner. at a pany. or at a club, the men wourd c.hoose his girl and 
take her home. EvrJry girl had a different price and so did the charges 
depending on the various clienteles but Ron ahvays kept me for himself. 
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I would al\.vays dread the end of every night, fearing \Vhat nmv desires 
he had in-store for the evening. Sometimes he \vould huit me and tell me 
to try and enjoy it then do it over and over again until r gave him exactly 
v,rhat he \vanted, I ahvays resisted until l could no more, he was too 
overpowering and rclcntkss at getting the results he wanted. At other 
times he could be so gentle and caress my skin, \Vorshiping every inch of 
my body. all relying upon on what mood he was in. Often though he liked 
to play the teacher role and instruct me on every motion and explain \Vhat 
"Vv◊tdd happen \:,,,•hen T did those cetiain things to him. No matter v-.•hat he 
did to rnc T \Vas only disgusted \Nith myself more and more. 1 still shudder 
at the thought of how he used my body. 

I turned fourteen in August that same year and \Vas spending my 
birthday loaded on a concoction of phannaceuticals and alcohoL being 
generously supplied by the very man who swore his devotion to caring 
for my every need. 1 didn 'l even kno\v myself any longer, completely 
shying av,1ay from the girl Thad grown up to be until to this point The 
apartment \Vas empty except for me,, for the time being, and that was 
God's mvn little present fo:rme . .,some solitude for once I thought. 
Pouring myself another drink l opened the sliding glass doors to the 
balcony and walked to the edge. Looking down from the many stories 
\vhere Ron's apartment \Vas, I \Vished myself a happy birthday out loud 
and wondered ifrny family even remembered the day's occurrence. 

Dwelling in my sadness for the fourteen years of suffering and 
loneliness l had already endured, the tears S\\ielled up in my eyes, 
trickling clO\vmvards making my eyeliner inevitably leak down my 
cheeks. Inside l felt so trapped and began to entertain the thought of 
jumping over the edge, it all seenied much easier, and lhe siniple 
blackness that death had to offer rather than the tangled mess I was so 
tired of fighting to get out of seemed a much easier approach. Detached 
from ,vanting to fod anything, I became so numb h_)\vards my life's own 
tragedies. 1 couldn't live like this any longer. l lifted my bare legs over 
the edge of ihe railing and sat looking at the ground beneath me so close 
to even just slipping off the edge to my very death. I couldn't think of any 
reason not to fall. I thought l had made too many had decisions to keep 
going on but some force of a higher nature had other things in store for 
me. 

The sliding door slammed open \Vith a burst of speed and Ron scooped 
me up in his big arms and brought me inside to our bedroom. Laying me 
down and seeing the look of despair in my eyes from my tear stained face 
he went into the bathroom cupboard and returned \Vith three pink pills. 
Forcing me to s,Na!Iow them using the angered tone of his voice he 
thought he was turning my sorrows into a distant dream as l passed out in 

I Copyright Prnls;~le<l \lmerwl 
CONFIDENTL•\L 

7 

GITJFFRE004 J 40 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 9 of 142

his tight clutches, crying myself all the \Vay to sleep. lle didn't even ask 
me what \Vas \vrong, probably because he knew· already. 

Soon enough the crumbling of his evil empire in the undenvorld of 
selling sex for his mvn advantage began ,vith a single crack in his perfect 
schcm~, and proudly it all started with me. Ron got a scare one-day and 
rampaged through his apartment telling us girls to only pack our 
important belongings and some c1othes as \Ve aH had to leave right aw·ay. 
I didn't have much belonging to me so I basically sat there \Vatching 
everyone rush around frantically and \Vas curious what could've gotten a 
man like Ron so scarred. Once ,vc ,vcrc packed up and in the limo he \Vas 

trying to calm the frantic girls do\vn after all the panic that spread through 
the apartment like wildfire, I ,;vas the only one sitting there half amused at 
the entire situation. 

He began by assuring us that everything was going to be fine. Calmly 
he continued to tell all of us packed in lighlly, even for a limo, that we 
were aH taking a long trip to Florida's countryside because someone has 
reported an anonymous tip to the missing persons unit at the local police 
station id en tiffing a very yollng girl as a possible ·victim of abuse living 
at his apmin1ent. Ron lmev,; what a landmine of trouble he had brought 
upon himself making an exhibition cni t of me on the streets of Miami, I 
didn't pull off the older look like the other girls, T actually looked 
younger than my age \vhh my blue eyes and freckles always giving the 
impression of my youthful innocence. 

Nmv he just had to do whatever it took to ensure he stayed as far a\vay 
from the aulhori!ies as possible. Arriving at a ranch in central Florida 
many hours later and l assumed 1t belonged to Ron knO\:vmg never to ask 
him things like lhat I knew my pu11)0se and il 1,vasn 't prying into his 
personal life outside of the bedroom. There \\'as a main house, a fr,N 
cottages, some staff qua1iers and paddocks where the horses \vere kept. l 
\vas in heaven .. .r thought at first. Finally, something I could really enjoy. 
Riding was my passion, basically grovving up on the backs of horses since 
I was just ahle lo walk. 

Not surprisingly l began to despise Ron and all of the girls for the 
gross exploits they made me do \\.<1th them. Beginning to isolate myself 
from everyone T'd rather spend my time sitting under a tree watching the 
horses graze, writing in my joumal or painting but mostly avoiding 
everyone possible unless Ron required me clscv-.1hcn:. Nighttime \Vas 

ahvays a reoccmTing nightmare for me. Relived over and over again in 
many various ·ways. Ron would always start by making me some drinks 
and offering an assortment of pills before indulging himself by 
grotesquely putting his genitals in my mouth and tell me how to give him 
v.,fo1t he \VOttl<l ca!I a ·'first-class blO\v-job", and T was being judged every 
minute of it. Ordering me to slm,vdown or speedup or maintain a perfect 
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rhythm I \Vas constantly being criticized for my efforts in pleasing him. l 
,vas eager vvhen he actually gave me a compliment. The rest of the 
evening was <Jlway::; a surprise left t1p to a moments notice. Quite 
regularly he \Vould proceed with having the girls dress me up in some 
sexy outfit and loads of makeup then entertain him vvith a lesbian 
reenactment revoiving him in the center. Sometimes they \vould use 
dildos and other foreign sex toys, Ron liked to see us hurt during sex, 
sometimes even penetrating me anally but 1 always resisted and \Vmild try 
to redirect him vvith another sexual desire of his but 1 had no exc-uses 
when it came to me having to use the sex toys on h1rn, he told me hmv 
men have g-spots in their rectum and instructed me on hmv to precisely 
penetrate him. These nights ,vent on ,vhat seemed like an eternal sentence 
for the price of not living on the streets, \Vhere unfortunately for the one's 
still there, I feared and knew from my o,:vn personal experience, could be 
much worse. 

Needing some contact with someone of my adolescent mentality r 
called one of my school friends from the past, ,;vhom I ,vont name out of 
privacy, but l'H call him T.J. 'vVe were so close and l knew very well, so 
well, l had memorized his number a long time before. He ,vas my first 
puppy love sprung from of a childhood friendship. Being my very first 
crush the summer before all of this happened he was the only person I 
could think of that ,vould care enough to talk to me. 

In the middle of the dav. the least busv time to be noticed. I snuck into ... / ., . 

one of the vacant guest rooms and used the phone to call my good f1iend. 
The sound of my voice radiated a chill in him. "l! 's you, oh my God 
Jenna! Are you okay?'' he was so shocked to hear from me and the sheer 
fact I was stiil 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 \vhen I spoke to him failed and l absolutely crumbled \Vhen 
he \Vas at a loss for kind words for me. I told him of my current state of 
affairs. Telling him of Ron and hmv l \Vas tenified of him, trying to 
escape in the rniddle or nmvhere was useless. Il \Vas like being kep! in 
cage that I ,ivas unable to break free from. Going on to dump my issues on 
T.J, I proceeded with how I longed to caH my family and to be vvith my 
them for good but was too afraid they didn't \Vant me, knowing I'd just 
be sent away somewhere else again and to me after aH this time \Yas like 
going from one cage to another. 

Ile had been called by them numerously and promised me that they 
,vere very wonied and even hired private investigators to try and find me. 
Given 1 \Vas eleven years old the first time 1 was sent away, my trust in 
there sincerity he spoke about \vas seriously doubted. I kept the 
convcrnation short just in case my abscn,;:e w11s being noticed and T left on 
the note that I would speak to him again shortly. His attempts to get off 
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the phone ,vere nothing short of desperate plea to keep me on as long as 
possible. I thought he \vas just trying to help in someway. Giving him 
assurance in the fact 1 had survived this long obviously T can hold off a 
\Vhile longer 1 gave him my love and told him l 'd be in touch. 

Thinking 1 had slipped away unnoticed T entered into the room that r 
shared \\,ith Ron, hoping l got away ,vith my brief and very needed phone 
call. The place looked empty and everyone else seemed to be out and 
about so 1 decided to have a bath in the spa and try to relax before the 
night's prec-autions. My body glided into the steamy ,.vater as 1 began to 
think about T.J and how good it felt just to hear from a friendly voice. My 
thoughts dritled into the days l missed "\Vhen l felt l could be silly and 
childlike and I nearly forgot for a moment hmv grmvn up I \.Vas acting 
these days. 

My first glimpse at the image surrounding me \vhen T resurfac.ed above 
the "vater \vas daunting. There \vas Ron was standing over my tub, 
looking down at me with an eager display of his arousal. He began to 
undo his pants and take them dmvn when he told me "put your lips on my 
cock", l \Vas too slow in responding to his request so he grabbed me by 
the back of the head and forced me into his groin. 1 had tears streaming 
down my face as ! looked up to him with the saddest blue eyes hoping he 
would take pity and stop, but he never did. I was really hurt by his 
aggression and he dei1111tely knew it this lime, which l believe only made 
him more heated. r closed my eyes and began to count using the time to 
keep my thoughts else,vhere believing every number l counted only 
furlhered me lo Lhe end of this. l just got over a hundred when he finally 
exploded in fulfillment still half submerged in the deep bath 1 was 
slruggliDg lo gain my hearings in as Ron was picked me up out or lhe 
bath and carried me to go to the bedroom, \Vhich was just outside the 
French adjoin doors. Still damp from the hot \\rater in the spa I had goose 
bumps from the chill of the fresh air where he brought me to the bed and 
proceeded to deeply violate my every being. Eventually his scars that he 
lefl were too deep ever lo be healed and \vould even carry on through the 
years to come. 

Upon his bursting vvith pleasure fr,r the second time, he just got up 
and left, without even saying a word to me. Left alone T wa:s awake for 
hours after that. There "vas no escaping the pain that night. I lay naked 
,,napped in the sheets, sobbing in the dark. My feelings of being hurt and 
disgusted after his abusive ordeal '"\Vhen \Vill it ever stop" l prayed to 
God and begged for death rather than face another day in my life. I \VOke 

up still alone the next day and exasperated from the misery l felt the night 
before. Ushering through my drm-vers to find something to thrmv on I 
could care less ,,vhat lay in store..: for rnc today, couldn't be as bad as being 
raped by a scary man repeatedly. 
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Starting my day \Vith a fev;,, of the supplied oxytocin 'sand a bloody 
mary, made by the live-in house chef Having t\:vo ceiery stic.ks for my 
breakfast, T vvanted to lye out by the pool and forget the world. Ron hat<.:d 
tan-lines so to be caught with a bikini top on was a big no-no in his rnle 
book but after my cries to stop \Vere so blatantly ignored last night, Twas 
out to piss him off so l didn't remove my shirt. l put on my headphones 
and before I knev-.1 it had fallen into a deep slumber from my self-made 
therapeutic cocktail, the only \Vay 1 knev,.1 hmv to cope \Vith the emotional 
turmoil on the inside. 

Desperate to hear his voice T called my friend T.J a fr:w more times that 
v.reek. 1 needed to feel like someone out there really kne\v me. Sometimes 
we could just chat like old friends \.Vith 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 and \Ve would both get teary-eyed not knowing ,vhat 
could happen next or if this would even be tlie last lime we ever spoke to 
each other again .. 

Ivfy biggest fear came to reality ,;y,hen I \Vas in our bedroom one 
afternoon, just lounging around out of boredom. Ron came bursting in 
through the door, reel as a tomato. l couldn't help but feeling 1 was in big 
trouble. His face ,,vas distorted and raging lO\vards me. l knew right away 
he must have found out that I was calling TJ, but how, r had no idea. J 
had always tried lo be as invisible as possible, som1 enough it \vas an 
explained. 

"Are you trymg to get me caught? You are nothing but a stupid girl 
you knmv that! What am I supposed to do ,vilh you nmv?'' He vvas 
tearing up the room while his rants gave me something else to think 
about. What would he do ,vilh me if he had no use f'or me any tonger? I 
,vasn't even thinking about him being caught for soliciting iHegal 
immigrants for the purpose of prostitution. I \;,,.,as more worried that he 
,vould be upset at the fact l ,,vas talking to another guy, maybe even 
jealous that he was at least my age .. l replied '-Vith simple sentences that l 
could manage to get out bel"veer1 ali lhe shouting. I kept saying, "I'm 
sorry" and putting my head dmvn in shame. Ile picked me up by my 
throat 11inning me against the wall, ""{ou are going avvay, far -far away 
from me and you better be nicer to the next man l send you to, I've heard 
he's not a nic,e as most \vould like. Are you fucking hearing me Bitch?" l 
slid down the \val!, choking on the first air entering my lungs, breathless 
and terrified, l never thought Ron was a nice guy but 1 had never seen 
him lose 1t this bad. Nmv I was being sent me m,vay to another stranger, 
another man, it only terrified me more. 

The girls came in to say their good-byes all of them were crying and 
asking me in their best English languagt.:s, why Thad to call someone and 
lose everything? I \vas 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 sa\v 
me use the room regularly but was never messed up, so Ron looked at the 
recent telephone bills and found the same number diakd from that room 
consecutively, he knew it \Vas me right a\vay. At least he didn't kno\v it 
was another guy., T thought to myself. or T probably wouldn't have mack it 
out of there alive. 

Ron carne back to usher the girls out of my room and told me I had five 
minutes to pack my clothes, which he made clear \Vere to be my only 
belongings to take with me. He washed his hands clean of me that night, 
or so he thought The driver came knocking at my door, just as Ron said, 
no longer than the five minutes that he had o:ffered me and he took my 
single bag to the car. I didn't want all the jewelry, music or books that he 
so caringly bought me as tokens of his tvvisted affection. Only taking my 
clothes and a ,vad of hundred dollar b1lls r had been saving~ I slit a hole in 
my scrunchie inserting my cash for a rniny day that I '-Vas more than sure 
was just around the corner .. 

vVe drove for hours, until I started seeing familiar surroundings. I 
couldn't believe my 0\,,11 eyes. I was back in Miami, but not on the 
beaches, somewhere in tl1e CBD this time. The D1iver delivered me to the 
front door \.vith my one bag and \Vailed at the door vvith me. Nmv l knevv 
how it folt to be a puppy picked from her titter as you can only hope your 
next owner would treat you with some sort or kindness. 

Another balding man ans\vered the door but he \\'asn 't so grotesquely 
fat like Ron, but still a new mvner at that He looked me up and down and 
seemed amused as he snickered to himself. With one last look to tl1e 
driver over my shoulder it was almost an appeal to him for some \Vay to 
help me. I kne\v he couldn 'l any,vays, I was just hoping. He loid me his 
name was Charlie but didn't even bother in asking me for mine. 1 ·was 
sure Ron already filled in all of my details \.vhen he an-anged this. 

Charlie picked up my bag and led me into his bachelor pad townhouse. 
l was never given a \Ve I coming tour of my nevi' residence or made to feel 
comfortable. He walked me up the stairs and opened one or the doors in 
the small hallway. Telling me this \Vould be my room, he showed me into 
it and told me to \vait he would be bac,k shortly. I sat on my hed afraid to 
touch anything and after the warning Ron gave me J knew J had to watch 
my step around here. I put my head down onto the pillows my \:Vhere 
,vorld vvas fa11ing apart and let my emotions dov•mpour. Exhausted from 
the days emotional turmoil l ended up falling asleep. l don't even know if 
he ever came in at all that night. 

The next morning I looked out of the window to see my ne\v 
suJToundings. It ,vas a beautiful sunny day outside, unlike t11e dreary ce11 
Twas locked a\\'ay im,idc of. Feeling the sun \Vann tlp my fa.cc through 
the glass, it radiated a t:1miliar sense of com fort from the days of the good 
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parts of my childhood. 1 reminisced how it had used to be before all my 
lite turned upside down. Before all of the fights \vith my family, before I 
had to look after mvsclf, and before Twas a slave to men. 

•' 

Those days 'Nere too long gone novv. \Vith too many hard times passing 
me by it seemed surreal to think that life had ever even existed in the first 
place. \Vith that thought l shook myself out of reminiscing that \Vay. 

'Whatever was going to happen \Vas out of rny control nO\v, I just had to 
give myself some hope that I \vould have the strength to get myself out 
these c.ircumstances before anything really bad happened. 

Chal)ter 2 

The house was qlliet so 1 just assumed Charlie vvas still asleep. l 
decided to get cleaned up and have a shower. Not even a knock on the 
door v,1hcn Charlie walked in with case. "Typical" T thought Tt was an 
easy \Vay for Charlie to break the ice. "You really are as beautiful as Ron 
said" as he opened the curtain. \\latching me rinse myself in the shmver 
and me knov.ring 1 had no ,vay out of this except to go along \Vith 
vvhatever he ,vanted. 1 just looked down at the mention of Ron's name, 
\VOndering \vha! else he had lold Charlie about me. Reali.Ling later that he 
wouldn't have said anything anyways, in fear f \:vould've been a damaged 
product that wouldn't make him the money that young girls go for. 

He just sat on the side of the vanity top and continued to take 
observations of me standing submerged m1der the falling ,;1,.,ater. l avoided 
looking at him and let him do all the talking, after all I knew vvhal 1 had 
to say was of no importance, that is if he \Vas anything like Ron. Betvveen 
the vvaler healing dovvn over my head I conld slightly hear hirn ramble on 
about some club and restaurant he owned in FT. Lauderdale. He said he 
was going to take me shopping for some club outfits and \Ve vvould party 
together tonight, as if l ,vas supposed to be excited over this so-called 
treat of his. 

I looked up and gave him a quick smile adding a compliant nod and 
turned my attention to tmning off the faucets and quickly grabbing my 
t0vvel. I \vas falling so far from who I used to be, shying away from my 
outgoing personality to a quiet girl that didn't even recognize herself in 
the mi1Tor anymore.1 dried myself off and looked at the man standing 
bct\:vccn the doonvay and me. He was still watching me with a sleazy 
look on his face but now preceded to move in my direction, anns ,vide 
open. He emhraced me, running his hands up around my youthful curves, 
licking my neck and earlobes. Then his large, rough hands cupped my 
small breasts and continued dowmvards to feel in between my legs. l 
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knew \Vhat l had to do to get this over and done with as quick as possible, 
but I vvas dreading this moment from the second he greeted me at foe 
door last night. 

l fell to my knees and ga,re into his demented perversions. Thankfully 
it didn't last long before he cl irnaxed and T Vlas allowed to get myself 
dressed and ready to go out. l \Vas nothing but money ,vell spent in his 
mind. This \vas another extremely ,vealthy man with a completely new· 
set of \Vants and needs asking a fourteen :year old girl to affectionately 
dote on sexual desires to a man in his mid fmiies. I really hated myself, 
these men, and just about everything my life had boiled up to by this 
point, but 1 knew from a young age that to survive in this harsh \Vorld l 
would have to do many things I would not ,viHingly choose to. 

At the shops he decided he \Vould choose the clothes he paid for, ,vhich 
T might as weH have been declared a teenage prostitute. Just like Ron he 
also liked it thal wa.y. The more degrading he \Vas to me only proved his 
O\vnership of my body. He bought me tiny cocktail dresses, and skimpy 
outfits, vvhich I thought closely, resembled the lingerie he'd also bought 
for me to wear for him. t noticed that day that he enjoyed parading me 
around the shopping mall and out for lunch at hooters, even joking with 
the 1,,vaiiress that he'd like lo buy her unifonn because he thought ii' cl look 
sexy on his ne"v girlfriend. 

We anived at his lwo in one, Restaurant and Club, at around nine 
o'clock in the evening. It \vas a revolving tmver carted "Hot Chocolates" 
in duvvnto"\\111 Ft. Lauderdale. The food \Vas delicious and for the first time 
since being with Ron, 1 ordered a hefty meal with s!eak and mashed 
potatoes vvith a scrumptious gravy smothered on top. Charlie ordered 
slrong cocktails for us both and before I kne1,,v it my head was spinning 
and \Ve \vere on the dance floor together. The music blared in my head 
and the rhythm of my body took over, completely forgetting about even 
dancing \Vith Charlie and letting the music take ahold and ,vork it's 
mag1c. 

It didnil do me any justice though as Charlie \Vatched me imagining 
,vhat pleasures lay in store for him later on. Taking me home before the 
duh had even dosed, he just couldn't wait to indulge on exactly \vhat he 
was fantasizini.,i; from beforehand. Once back at his townhouse he led me 
up the stairs into his bedroom and pushed me dovm in foe middle of his 
bed. The motions from the wavv mattres:-; made me dinv and fed even - ... - .., 

dmnker when he lay on top of me. Coming at me like a hungered beast 
,,,anting to ravage his next meal, it was intimidating as he entered into rne 
,vith a forceful thrust, he moaned out in delectable heaves. I looked a\vay 
,vhile he self indulged his ovvn gratifying needs using my body as his 
instrument in pkmam:. T only gr~w- stronger in my head ktting the hatred 
for men desires intensify. 
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The next t\:vo \\•eeks I \Vas expected to be at Charlie's beckon call, never 
aloud to leave his side, even making me sleep in his bed from the second 
night omvards. T never even got the chance to call TJ again. Tt was too 
much of a risk an11-vays. Thus pushing him further out of my memory, 
too afraid, of the emotional repercussions. 

Our typical routine \Vas to wake up get shm:vered and dressed and l 
,vould put on my make-up ,vhile Charlie made his business calls for the 
day. \Ve ,vould leave the house mid-afternoon and nm his ensands do 
some shopping, sometimes meeting his friends or business paiiners for 
lunch, none of the men he introduced me to seemed offended at his 
choice of adolescent eye candy. They, d just continue to chat away as if it 
was normal to be in public with his arms draped over a girl young enough 
to be his granddaughter, not too shy by giving me a flirty tap on my 
bottom or even try to kiss me. 

My last night was no different from every oiher night. We went 
shopping that day and out for lunc-h alone. Later we headed to a club his 
friend just launched and it was his grand opening that night. The club ,vas 
called "lgl1ana Joe·s"'. vVe met up ,vith his friend and said our hellos. 
They both seemed so excited about the club and Charlie was fuH of 
compliments all around. The club did have a line out the door which 
looked a mile long coming in, luckily ,-ve didn't have to use the front 
door. Charlie returned from the bar with two giant long-island iced leas, 
which were his favorite drink to start vv·ith and then ,Ne just sat for a \.Vhile 
1.vatching people dancing. Occasionally conversing about passing 
thouc:hfs. We danced for a while having a fe\1.1 more drinks and alter G ~ 

about two hours, Charlie said be was ready to go home. \Vhat a daunting 
time lo look forward to, he alvvays liked to have a brier sexual encounter 
before drifting off to sleep ,vith my naked body interhvined between his 
arms and legs. 

It ,vas bad enough to have to entertain him at every given second of the 
day but his g1ip on me ,vas so stifling l felt so chocked l could hardly 
breathe much less sleep. Eventually 1ny over-worked mind would drift in­
and-out of a restless sleep, but constantly on edge. l thought many of 
nights of escaping. hut where would I go? Would one of Ron's ever-so­
connected infonnants finds me and turns me into him to be disposed of 
fi)f good? I just prayed that I wouldn't be another missing person to add 
to the list of girls found in the local ditches. T knc,v that's \vhcrc T \Vas 

headed if l screwed this up for Ron again. 
As if my guardian angel \vas there the ,vhole time listening to my 

secret prayers, my rescue came the next morning with an abmpt bursting 
through the bedroom door at about six am. Charlie and I were still lying 
in bed together and his grip on me \,Vas still tight. The men dressed in all 
black military gear had large guns and helmets on. It was so frightening 
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at first. 1 couldn't even comprehend what was happening so rapidly. l 
thought Charlie 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.Il.l this is a raid get dm.vn 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 cuffed him. l sat up in bed \Vith my sheets covering my naked 
body and watched as they dragged Charlie from the room. Still 
completely nude he \Vasn't even aloud to get dressed. Another agent had 
to come back in to the room to find him a pair of shorts. J could hear him 
screaming at the top of his lungs all of the way outside He was screaming 
and the last thing 1 heard him yell \Vas "If you say anything you know 
who vvill find you!" I could hear more threats being yelled at me but I 
couldn't make om \Vhat it \.Vas that he was saying. I was in total confusion 
and couldn't believe ,vhat \-vas happening. There were so many uniformed 
agents 1 felt so small compared to all of them but. they were. all very kind 
and helped me out of bed allowing me to remain covered up \Yith the bed 
sheets so I could get dressed. The first decency I had been showed in a 
long time. 1t \.Vas an odd feeling to acknowledge. I knew the life I had 
come accustomed to for the last six months vvas now over, and in so 
many \vays l \vas relieved but was also very nervous about vvhal lay 
ahead of me. 

I excLtsed myself lo the bathroom lo })Lil ~orne clolhes rm. Not having 
anything half decent, like a nornrn! pair of jeans and at-shirt. The best l 
could come up \Vith was a metallic blue miniskirt and a tiny matching top 
!hat fell just bdmv my breasts, hardly clothing al all ii was more like 
scraps of doth . .Putting my hair up in a tight bun with the scmnchie that 
held my rive hllndred dollar bills I \vas led nut of Charlie's tmvnhouse lt1r 
the very last time. Starting my life over. .. again, I "vanted to kave behind 
my every memory belonging to these horrid times. Only taking small 
sack containing my un<lerw1.:ar, makeup bag, and journal \Vith me. 

The agents led me dm-vn the staircase and my last vision's of Charlie 
\vas bent over the hood of a police vehicle still screarning and 
handcuffed. I slipped into the backseat of the car and \Vas dri·ven to 
Brmvard County Police Station where the Federal Agents imervie\ved me 
about my entfre whereabouts for the last six months. r \Vas so scared of 
\vhat Ron ,vould do if I told the agents ,vhat really happened but at the 
same token T knew· he'd must likely kill me anyw<iys for being such a 
liability. 

Over the next tevv hours I sat down and told the agents hm.v Ron's 
business worked and what 1 part 1 had to play to him. l \Vas able to ask 
how they found out I \Vas at Charlie's house and they informed me that I 
was being fo1lov .. 'cd c:1ll the way from Ocala, Florida \vherc Ron had me 
stovved a\vay for the last four months. T.r my friend, called my parents 
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after our first phone conversation and ever since then, the fi' .Il .1 \Vere 
tapping the phone lines and rec-ording every conversation. Completely 
unaware ofT.J's caring act of deceit, Twas in such shock that they had 
been tracking us for so long. I knew nm:v, \-X.'ith or without my help, the 
F.R.T had enough on Ron to put him away for a very long time, if they 
could catch him, that is. 

Having so many crooked people working fi_)r you can be an advantage 
when you're in trouble. Like having a pair of eyes in every city. Ron was 
somehow able to find out about Charlie's atTest and immediately deserted 
the country to avoid legal punishment, not to mention the discretization 
of his esteemed clientele that the feds were no"v on to. Ron had so many 
countless charges put up against him, eventually \.Vhen the F.B.I ,vere 
able to track him dmvn they \:Vere able to have him arrested in Yugoslavia 
and extradited back to Miami, he was finally held accountable for being a 
pedophile, solici!ing women for prostitution, and running many 
illegitimate and illegal businesses. By the fone the F.B.I caught him he 
was in his mid-seventies 1,,vhen he died of old age serving his second year 
prison for a lengthy sentence. Coincidentally l was told of his punishment 
and death many years later by one of the same F.B.l agents that had 
rescued me from Charlie's arms. 

I was taken out of the interrogation room after the intervievi was over 
1.vith and told lo sit at one of lhe orficer's desk vv-hile I was \,\iaiting f'or 
someone to pick me up. Uncertain of who that someone would be l 
assumed it \.Vonld be someone from the juvenile delinquents division to 
take me back 10 some state operated lockclo\.vn facility. Not the nicest of 
places to call home, but l had no choice in this matter. 

Sitting back in the revolving chair I \.-vas hvirling nut of boredom and 
listening to the roaming conversations v,.1 ith1n the office. T pondered in 
fearful anticipation of the dreadful places that la:y in store for me. Having 
to of spent a lot of my adolescence in these kind of plal'.es for the sheer 
factor that my mother said "l was out of control and unable to handle'' by 
eleven years old. There was plenty of just reason f'cir me to he so scared of 
those places. \Vhat I k:ne\v lay in store for me were constant fights 
het\.veen the rough girls being settled with violent raids then out came the 
pepper spray and then the strip-searches and worst uf a11, no sunlight. Tt 
didn't matter if you \Vere a quiet, shy girl that didn't belong there, \vhen 
there was a fight, which was could be lik1.: a few times a \Vcck, every 
person in the room was considered a threat and were treated like a violent 
criminal. I hated those places and t11e memories they gave me. That's 
why I always ended up back on the streets. No child or even a juvenile 
should have to be subjected to such unreasonable forc-e and neglect. Some 
of the girls w~rc so used to being subdued to this kind of tn:atmcnt their 
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,vhole life they ended up repeating the same attributes as the people who 
initially hurt thern in the first place. 

One very sad girl f'll never forget her, had a father who had been a 
heroine junkie and decided to play Russian Roulette with some of his 
addict friends and by fate or chance took the bullet straight through his 
brain, killing him instantly. Iler mother being a heroine addict herself 
spiraled dowmvards after his death and gave her four year oid child to her 
ageing grandmother that eventually had to put my nvelve year old friend 
in this un-dire circurnstanc.e. I can only have he highest hopes for her 
today 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 or 
go on to make other people victims themselves. A sad and unfortunate 
fate for so many innocent, and it happens so nrnch more than anyone 
V•/Ould rather admit too instead of just trying to find a solution. 

Chapter 3 

Hours later I 1-vas still twirling myself in the same office chair \vhen I 
spun around to see my Father walking in my direction. I nearly fell off 
my seat at the sight of him. Gripping the chairs handles l couldn't 
imagine \.vhaL in the world l would say !o the man l once used to call 
Daddy but 110\V 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 took over and he just shook his head. I never 
saw my Dad cry until that day and l have to sa:y it made me feel young 
again and sad l had disappointed my parents again. The agents now 
standing beside us led both of us together back into the interrogation 
room to re-tale my journey to my father \vho they said I had no choice to 
tel1, or they would have to tell him for me, being I \vas an under-aged 
minor and Ron violated the statutory rape la,v, among many others, when 
he took me ba..:k to his apartment and kept me as his sex slave. My Dad 
couldn't believe what he w·as hearing and for his lack of better choice in 
1,vords asked me lo stop lalking, he \vas just happy to knmv I was alive. 
Like everyone I'd knmvn in life they \Votlld rather brush it under the 
caq,et and not deal vvith the pain rather than realizing sooner nr later it all 
<:om es out sometime in our life i;:vi;:n if it transgresses into our future then 
becomes what \Ve are willing to accept out of partners, work, and people 
in general. Simply saying in other ways than \'Vith \vords that our bad 
decisions befall our tragedies later on in life. 

The next discussion was led to \vhere I would go to from here. Before 
anyone could put his or her suggestion fonvard I leapt in \Vith my hvo 
bits and made it obviousiy dear to my Dad that if I was sent away to 
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another lockdown facility and if he betrayed my trust, again, he would 
never see me again. I would disappear for good this time and ft)r all he 
\V(mld knov,.• T could be dead in no timL: on the streets. He looked at me 
and for the first time in my life he saw the many years I had grmvn up in 
the time I \Vas gone and heard the seriousness in the tone of my voice 
when l made rny vmv to him. Ile put his head in his hands and told me 
the bad news. mv rvlom didn't \vant me to come home and she ,vas . ., -

making his life hell for even suggesting bringing me back into their lives. 
1 for some reason threatened her lifestyle and drove her crazy. T had been 
surprised about a lot of things lately but not that one. The last time T saw 
my Mom she ever so carefully lied to me and told me she \Vas bringing 
me to an eye-doctor for an infection. Instead we walked into this tall blue 
building Viith people in 11niforms holding clipboards and a fe\.V muscly 
guards, she ushered me inside and hun-ied up to close the large auto lock 
doors behind her leaving me !here alone and imprisoned, 'vvhich is vvhat 
led me to recently living on the streets. My life \Vas hell as long as she 
vvas in control of it, so when she didn't want me back at home I \Vas fine 
with that too, but there had to be somev.rhere 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 lo try to 
find a place for me to stay and to go to school, A v.,reek I could deal \Vith, 
hut I vvas still unsure if I could trust my father and hold him to his word, 
but yet again, r had no choice. Being my legal guardian he could send me 
anywhere he vvanted and there would be nothing l could do. except for 
keep running. l gave in, and before he left the o111cers lo take me back to 
the last facility l had run from, l gave him one last hug and reminded him . . ~ ~ 

"one-week and I'm gone". Nodding his head and squeezing his anns 
tighter around me, I could only hope he meant it, but he didn't look too 
optirn i stic. 

In the police car on the way back to the facility they had to handcuff me 
in case l ran again, but l had no intentions to anyvvays. l ,vas going to 
give my dad the week beRwe [ began to search for the 1ight opportunity to 

jolt again. I vvas 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, 1 \.voul<l be 
daydreaming of better days and imagine myself somewhere in a 
comfmisblc bed, actually enjoying my fife fbr a change. A \Vcck went by 
in this facility spending most of my days locked up in \Vhat they called 
"The \Vhite Room", a hare room with concrete flooring, no toilet or even 
a chair to sit on. The only comfort l had was the blue S\:Veater that was 
provided as part of the unit()m1, and my hair scrunchie filled v,1 ith my 
stowed a\vay cash that no (HlC had fbund during my unpleasant strip­
searches. 1 ,vould spend hours in the white room for objecting to their 
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conformity and umvilhng to participate in their drilling regime. I didn't 
tee! like I O\ved any explanation to these people even vvhen they brought 
a physiologist in to speak \vith me, "\Vhat ,vas thl: point \Vhcn l would be 
gone any day now" and as if any of these people even cared in the first 
place, Twas just another number in the system and they had a job to do. 

There was one mega-bitch, female guard, named Evelyn and she used 
to either really like you or really hate you and God-forbid y·ou were one 
of tl1e nnforhmates that she didn't like, she'd make your entire stay their 
an agonizing nightmare. Constantly pie.king 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 \Vhen they begged her through 
their sobs to let them sit down, she'd only torment them \Vorse. Vlhich 
only made the strong girls \Vant to antagonize the fragile one's with more 
malicious intent. Luc.kily when T had previously been there she didn't 
lake much notice ofme, bu{ I stayed out ofhanns way with her,just 
being quiet and observant. 

Being back here seemed like an eternity \Vhile I held my end of the 
banrnin bllt unfommateh-· mv Father didn't. The first chancel sa\v to run 

'--' . -
l took 1t. 1 ,vas being sent to go get my blood and unne taken for dmg and 
disease analysis. My dti.ver would be a volunleer from !he community 
and it was the perfect getaway for me. T was brought from the white 
solitaire room and led into lhe bright sun, feeling like today would he 
favorable in my escape. \Ve got to the doctors office, my whereabouts 
told me 1 had plenty of ways to run and l scouted out the best looking 
route. My plan \.vas to barge lhrough the volunteer's inexperienced grip 
and vv1i.ggle my ,vay out if needed, then hit the asphalt, running until my 
legs couldn't caITy me any further. Playing il out in my mind felt 
different to the anticipation that led up to actually doing it. The inner­
strength I had ,vas the on1y thing going to he1p me in this circumstance. 

\Ve arrived in the parking lot and T hadn't said a ,vord to him the entire 
drive, the small framed Spanish man tried to make pleasant conversation 
hut I couldn 'l see him as anything hut a challenge, so I kept quiet instead, 
ignoring his hlm10rous attempts to befriend me. The car pulted to a stop 
and he came around the side to unlock my door, this was it, "here we go" 
T told myself, and pushed pa;:;t the volunteer. His arn1s grabbed out at me 
but only caught rne by my shirt, he didn't even put up rnuc.h of a struggle, 
like some of the other trained one's I had gotten before, tfo .. '.y would put 
me into body locks of all sorts but he just tore at the collar of my shirt 
letting me break free. I had done this many times hefore so I knew I 
wasn't gone yet, I 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, ::;o my first stop was a busy shopping complex. l took the 
money from my scrunch ii; and bought myself a pair of jeans, a shirt, and 
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a svveater for disguise and my next stop \"Vas Dunkin Doughnuts' to get a 
chocolate iced doughnut and a cup of coffee. I didn't have doubts about 
getting out of the facility but I \vasn't expecting it to be so easy this time. 
My past excursions aU began \vith an abmpt struggle sometimes ending 
in a bmtal state of atfa.irs after being pepper sprayed and fastened into 
some painful lock by forceful men four- times my size, then tossed into 
solitary until I sav-.1 my next chance to deseii. I got to knO\v tlie guards 
real \veIL as 1 spent a lot of my· time being dragged dmvn to the white 
room by them. There \vas Jim, a large black man ,vho could've doubled 
for a "1Vfiami Dolphin's" dcfonsivc linebacker. John was another big man 
v_rith a ponytail and a mustache, and he looked like someone who 
definitely owned a Harley. The last guy Scott had a smaller build but 
made up for it \.Vith his steroid injected muscles bulging out of his neck 
and their ,vas the added height from his curly fro. When they weren't 
restraining me and holding me captive in solitaire, they were actually 
pretty nke guys, not afraid to have a laugh after some explosive incident 
and I held no contempt tmvards them either. they were just doing their 
jobs. 

lt was de'ja'vous all over again, free at last but ·where ,vould 1 go now. 
With Ron's scouts on the lookout for me, and now the authorities being 
notified T was a runa\vay again, J would have a lot of people searching for 
me, so I knew l had to he careful where I \vent. \1y last stop before 
leaving the shopping center was to use a payphone to call my parents, my 
Dad answered completely surprised to hear me on the other end, 1 v,;m1ted 
to sarcastically thank him for breaking his promise to me and I hope he is 
happy now, he just lost his daughter for good. l stopped to listen to \Vhat 
he \,Vas trying to say and he told rne "I wa~ gelling you out in a f'evv days, 
1 found you somebody to stay ,,vith, she's a good person ,vho has got 
teenagers your age, I was just trying to convince your Mother to sign the 
papers to get you out of thert"'. 

1 was so outraged at her ability to put her mvn wants before the needs 
of her own flesh and blood daughter. I told him to come pick me up and 
bring me to the house so 1 could speak \.Vith her for the first time in over a 
year, but if I felt threatened for one second I will he on my \;vay quicker 
than a blink of an eye and on my own for good. He wasn't over:_joyed at 
my proposition, knowing what position this put him in as her husband but 
as my father he decided to put me first fi.n- once and take me home to 
confront my mother. 

I atTived at my house for the first time in a long time and everything 
looked different.1-1y parents refumished and renovated the house. 1 didn't 
even have a room anymore, my old belongings and bed were removed 
and it \-Vas now the office. Of course my Morn didn't meet me at the gate 
or the front door like her long lost offspring reunited. No, instead she 
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waited for me to come find her outback smoking cigarettes and having a 
beer. She stood up from her seat and squinted her eyes loathing in her 
hatred she coldly slapped me hard in the face. Thi.: slap stung, but T 
matched her look with a familiar stone-coldness that only she could 
understand. Tm mediately \:V(; both started to cry and \.VC w<-1shccl axvay our 
anguish and resentment through our tears and consolidated our feelings 
for the first time since the chaos first affected our fives. She didn't \"-•·ant 
to knov.1 much of my \vhereabouts and she still had a lot of anger to get 
over but she asked me to stay home at least. Tvf y little brother ran through 
the back door and hugged me so tight, T started to cry again and v-..,as 
saddened by how much time l had missed the time I had lost just hanging 
out with my brothers and it took me even longer to realize hm:v precious 
time really is. We \Vere never going to be the average Joes next door but 
at least this "''as better than nothing. l loved being ,vith my family again, 
V1/e had BBQ's and bon.-fires wil11 each other and life began to slowly 
piece back together. 1t was bizarre how normal it was vvhen T first got 
home. I nuned fineen that year and it was the exact cup of tea that I had 
needed to boost me up and get me on the right track. 
l dec1ded to go school to acquire my general educat10n diploma or G.E.D 

and gol a summer job \Vi!h my Dad at Mar-A-Lago, Donald Trumps 
exclusive country dub in Palm Beach. Surrounded by lush acres of 
tropical landscapes, manicured gardens, and a maTlsion made inlo a heach 
club for the rich and famous it is knO\vn as the ·'Jewel of Palm Beach". l 
,vas in sheer avve at the gold arched ceilings and the grandeur ballrooms. 

The spa ,-vhere I \vorked '-Vas \vorld class, nol only oo,dng in style but in 
the \Vay each and every clientele ,, .. as treated with the upmost service. My 
!<)cus was no\v set on becoming a massage therapist, aml vvnrking my 
way into a luxurious spa like the oner worked for nmv, only I was a 
locker-room attendant there. I studied many hooks about the anatomy of 
the human body and hov,/ you can affect a person\; ,veil-being an<l health 
for the better through a simple healing touch. It \Vas amazing to me the 
\-vay the hody responded to rnassage. I \Vas more than just interested. I 
,vas detennined to become a therapist. 

It ,vas one of those anatomy books that I had my nose buried in one 
afternoon on a quiet Tuesday and it could get pretty lonely in the locker 
room, so if I weren't busy I'd sit outside by the spa's reception and read 
my books in the wannth of the Florida sun. A lovely looking ,voman in 
her late thirties who spoke with a proper English accent approached me. l 
assumed it was a general question, "like where's the ladies room or was 
that the famous model from so-and-so?'' but she ,vas more interested in 
the book I \vas reading. Only believing at first ,ve were just making small 
talk shi.: was rca!ly intrigued at my choice of reading. She then aski.:d if l 
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did massa\!e on the side, 1 stated I \Vas onlv reading the book and had not u • u 

yet began to study but one day I \:vmdd love to practice massage therapy. 
She introduced herself c:ts Ghislanc TVfaX\vdL T would later find out that 

she was the daughter of the late prominent businessman and disgraced 
ne\vspapcr tycoon, Robert Maxwell. l told her my name is Jenna pointing 
to my nametag on my shirt and offered her a cold or hot beverage, as 
those ,vere my instructed duties at ,vork. She accepted a tea and went on 
to chat a bit about this rich guy that she worked for and she kneYv off­
hand that he was looking for a massage therapist. Just doing me a good 
deed out of her kindness of her heart, T'm sure, she offered to introduce 
me to him. l declined her first proposition, thinking out loud, told her l 
didn't knmv the body well enough to even attempt an intervie\v. She 
didn't seem \Vorried at all by my fear of incompetence saying that ifhe 
liked me enough he \VOtdd get me the best training in the industry. 
Ghislane thought 1 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. l accepted her phone number and the house address and told her l 
vviH call her if l am able to come over after \Vork. I rnshed over to the 
tennis cour!s \vhere my clad was working and told him of the news. \Ve 
both thought this could be a wonderful opportunity to get my 
accreditation in massage therapy. Seeing Lhal it ,vas a lady in her late 
thirties vvho came off as more of a nU1iurer rather than a procurer, neither 
ofus smv any reason to be hesitant. 

Chapter 4 

At around Five p.m. my dad drove me down to the houom of "El Bri1lo 
\,Vay." on the Palm Beach intercostal. \Ve pulled into a short drivev,1ay 
beckoning a large pmk mansion ,vith heavy wooden doors. l ,vas so 
excited about this chance and asked my dad to wish me luck. He gave me 
a big squeeze and wished me the best. He walked me to the front door 
and I rung the door chime. Moments later ,,ve \Vere greeted by an older 
gentleman dressed in a casual butler unifom1. l told him l ,vas here to 
meet Ms. Maxwell fix a massage trial and he opened the doors for my 
father and I telling us to wait in the entry as Ms. Maxwell would be on 
her way any second, and she \Vas. Dmvn the stairs she ,valked v.ritb a 
wam1 smile, her short black hair seeming very proper and elegant, for 
novv. She shook my fathers hand and thanked him for bringing me and 
kissed us both on the cheeks. They spoke briefly about whom she \vorked 
for and about !v1ar-a-Lago \Vhere vve \.Vorked. She ,vas in hurry, you could 
ten to end the conversation and say good-bye to my dad, \vhich she did so 

I Coryright Pmtcc;ted ),lmenul 
CONFIDENTIAL GIUFFRE004156 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 25 of 142

ever pleasantly. She said the bass vvas upstairs and \Vaiting my arrival, so 
with that I said bye to my dad and began to follow Ghislane up the stairs. 
T \.Vas so nervous, but T didn't show it. T kept rny reserve c:1nd dcm..-:anor 
cool as ice, trying shO\v maturity for the open position. We continued on 
to the massage morn, passing by a grand crystal chandelier, and a couple 
lengthy \Vooden hall tables displaying a multitude of photos displaying 
young giris and beautiful women, trying not to gawk at them l didn't 
even notice tlrnt some of those girls \Vere only \vearing their smile. 

Ghislane asked me hO\v my day at work \Vas and I told her it was easy 
pcasy as always just. t1ying to make simple conversation. There vvas a 
fork at the end of the staircase and she led me to the right hand side. The 
lights were dimmed in the bedroom but I could still see the King Size bed 
in the middle of room, we did a U-turn around the bed, \Vhich led us into 
a massage room. Dripping in luxury I could've definitely compared it to 
the renO\-vned f...far-a-Lago's spa's, it had marble vvalls and a glass 
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, ointments, soaps, and lotions and a 
small closed door. \Vhich 1 assumed must be a closet. The onlv thing that • - ~ 

struck awkward about this room \Vas the naked man laying face do"vn 
atop of the turquoise massage table in the center of it. '''T had to be 
prepared for this," I told myself fVlassage ,vas something I had never 
done before so r quickly brushed m.vay my thoughts of possible schemes, 
vvanting to believe \v·l10le-hearted this was going to be legit. Ghislane 
introduced us to each other and 1 proceeded to make his acquaintance. 

Looking up at from his dmvmvards position, he looked me over and 
gave a smile to Ghislane, an ohviou.s nolion oChi~ approval. He \vas 
Jeffrey Epstein as she pronounced for him, as if r supposed to recognize 
his name or something. He affirmed, "It was his pleasure" and replied to 
just call him Jeffrey, "No need for fixmalities" he answered, cleverly 
putting me at ease. This man did not look like someone to be\vare of 
Both him and Ghislane appeared to he very nice people and conscious or 
their health as their need for massages and spa visits, no alarm bells \Vent 
off, yet. I \Vas prepped by Ghislane to "treat this as a lesson from her and 
foHmv her exact lead, ifT did good tonight then maybe I would become 
Jeffrey's Travelling Masseuse, seeing the i,,vorld and getting paid well for 
it". I \Vas very hopeful, a job like this could really mah: my dreams come 
true. 

I follmved suit and washed my hands ,:vith wan11 ,vater so t11e coldness 
v.rould not shock Jeffery"s naked body, then lathered them in rich body 
butter. Ghislane told me to a1ways keep one hand on Jeffrey. even when 
getting more lotion, ::.o it didn't make him lo::.c conc.:ntration on being 
relaxed. She gave me a tip and told me to keep a blob of lotion high up on 
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my foreann so it prevented me from having to keep going back for more 
and was less disruptive to Jeffrey. This all seemed for real to bt:gin with, l 
,vas bl:ing educated about the body and splitting Jeffrey's body with 
Ghislane, mimicking her every motion. Starting ·with his feet, Vi'e began 
,-i..,ith his heels and arches of his soles. Pushing the blood up his calves in 
up,vard strokes to rejuvenate the body's blood supply and being careful to 
mind his leg hair didn't pull. I \.Vas keeping up i,.vith her and enjoying tl1e 
education. It was so interesting hm.v the body ,.vorked and 1 couldn't 
believe r \vas leam ing all of this for free. Once I got a bit of a groove 
follmving Ghislanc, they began asking me all sorts of questions about my 
past and it didn't take long before the conversation led dO\vn the darker 
experiences of my young life. When they found out that I hadn't led 
much of a normal existence they only probed me with more questions, 
\vhich being put on the spot answered honestly. The funny thing \i..,·as they 
didn't seem appalled at all by my statements, rather entertained if 
anything. Jeffrey called me a "naughty-girl'' with that wry smile of his, 
a11d half playful a11d half defensive, I ans\vered "no I'm not, I'm really a 
good girl, j11st ahvays in the wrong places" he then replied, "It's 0.K, I 
like naughty girls" and rolled over onto his front side to expose his 
complete nude self. He vvasn 't the first man to shmv me his penis, so I 
wasn't shoc.ked at the appearance of his manhood but r was incredibly 
shocked at his complete ease to present himseirv-·ith an erection. I tried Lo 

ignore it waiting to follO\v the next directions off of Ghislane, who 
surprisingly nmv stood behind me bare breasted. Before l had a chance to 
even think of replying hastily she began to slmvly undress me, vd1ile 
Jetirey sta11ed to stroke his manhood while ,vatching us. She unbuttoned 
my blouse and removed my hra, revealing my hosoms. Cupping lhern in 
her hands she moved her lips across my nipples, licking and teasing them 
\Vith her tongue making them cold and stiff l\'ext her hands moved down 
to my little white skirt, removing the final piece of my remaining 
uniform. She slid my skirt down my legs with ease, for a moment keeping 
on my love-heart patllies, ~o lhey could hoth 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 to start by licking his nipples 
and after I had sufficiently pleasured both of them. then prompted me to 
go down on .kftcry orally \Vhik she mbbcd her breasts along his body 
tantalizingly. She moved behind me again this time to remove my panties 
and staii fondling the delicate folds hehveen my legs. I was still in shock 
from the initial degrading blmv. I hadn't even let the. reality sink in, it was 
a1l too much for me to emotionally handle so instead I hid behind my 
foam, which T told myself "f wasn't going to ever be worth anything at all 
and this would probably be as good as it gets for me" after all I thought, 
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"what have l been trained up for until now". Nobody ever stopped to ask 
if I vvas e-omfortable or if I \vanted to stop, no, instead, Ghislane only 
dinxtcd rnc to conclude the massage session by dimbing up on the table 
to be fixated on Jeffrey, straddling him so he could penetrate me. 

\Vhcn it was all done and over \Vith. I \Vas taken into the steam room 
with just Jeffrey to get fmther aquatinted, as Ghisl,me left the room to go 
get dressed. He asked me to grab his feet and rub them not saying a w·ord 
about what just happened, like it was all normal and accepted. I listened 
to 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. 
1 figured l had gone too far already, \Vhat would be the point in thrmving 
in the tmvel now after I had done exactly vvhat these people vvanted. 

\Vhilst \Ve were sweating out our bodies' toxins, and the steam Vias 

blasting my burning face I listened to his lessons. entertaining his ego, I 
let him become my teacher, he seemed to like tlrnL He sounded like a 
very clever and intelligent man though. Telling me his story ofhov.,1 he 
made himself an empire of billions from being a middle-class professor to 
an elite financial advisor for clientele \Vith only billions in their bank 
accounts and through his so-called "lessons", He became my mentor and 
1 emerged as his pupil, the teacher's pet. 

After the sauna ,:ve went to the next glass door beside us where the 
shmver \Vas. He turned tap outwards and stood underneath the water as I 
stood naked and cold from the temperature difference. Instead of asking 
me to join him under the \Vann stream, like l thought he ,vas going to,, he 
handed me a bar of soap and asked me to wash his body from top lo Loe. 
It didn't stop there 1 had to massage the shampoo and conditioner into his 
scalp as \,Vell. I \-vas bewildered StHneone would ask this off of someone 
eise, \vasn 'tit belittling enough having to endure the illicit massage from 
hefixehand hut now this. The surprises kept coming that night as this 
,vas definitely not how I expected my intervie\V to turn out, but that's 
,vhat l had !earned in my sh01t time on this earth, life was full of 
disappointment. 

I 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 
myself the respect r deserved, whi(h in turn would've helped me get 
through life ,:vithout all of the abuse I ended up copping. Not given the 
belief in mysdffrom an early age on T suppose is what affected my sense 
of control. Always letting the one's with pmver and strength reduce my 
inner-self to shreds until I was cut so tiny in size I would he compietely 
subdued to only their \Vants and needs left ignoring mine. The men l had 
encountered in my shmi experience \Vith them only repeated their 
inflictions convincing me there \Vas no running a\vay from the sick \Vorld 
T lived in, not yet understanding it all came down to the choices T had 
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made for myself, I needed some encouragement and the right words to 

unlock my very souL 
Jeffrey told me the towels \Vere on the heated rack just outside the 

shower and asked me to get one and pat him down. Again putting himself 
first as T sat there freezing while f compliantly patted down his body \Vith 
the white Huffy tm,vel until he was dried. I nearly expected him to ask me 
to dress him as well, but not surprisingry that came later down the track 
too. l dried myself off and wiped the make-up from under my eye's, 
keeping quiet not sure ,vhat to really say and half-emban-assed from the 
entire evening's events that just took place. f just remained silent whilst 
v,te both got dressed until he brought me downstairs \vhere Ghislane \Vas 

sitting at a desk holding his black leather duffel bag. vVhen she moved 
from the chair to let Jeffrey sit dmvn, she passed him the bag and began 
to tell me that I had great potential to be a massage therapist1 they really 
liked my style and who knows where this could lead too. She asked to see 
me again tomom)\\\ 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 took out t\VO crisp 
notes, placing them in my hand. He laughed that it \Vas nearly my whole 
week's w·age al lVlar-A-Lago. Only there l didn't have !o de~:,,-rade myself 
as his new little toy. 

\Vhen I got home my parents were anticipating my a1Tival. I kept it 
simple and sweet vvith my folk's, only telling them of the lessons about 
the body l had received and the future prospects in massage therapy that 
lie ahead. Nobody questioned who I was \vorking for and complimented 
my ability to be a hard YVorker. i quickly got out of that conversation 
afraid I might give away a hint of shame in my eyes hul no one caught 
on. I excused myself to the bathroom to have a shower and stared into the 
miITor for a mnment, asking myself if I 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 stature and limitations. I scrubbed myself rigidly in 
the shmver as if it would \vash away the filthiness of the night, hut il 
didn't help, l could still feel their hands in me and all over me and inside 
of me. Trying to sleep that night \Vas nearly im110ssihle too, dosing my 
eyei:; only to drift a,vay to flashbacks of the moments I had to give myself 
to Jeffrey and Ghislane, each replay an exploitation of my vulnerability. 
The next morning T a\-vokc frding anxious about the day ahcad, trying to 

push yesterday's memory from my thoughts, l was quiet for the whole 
trip to work vvith my Dad. Before ,..ve got out of his car in the parking lot 
he asked me if everything \Vas okay, I lied, for his sake and mine. lvly life 
\Vas being transformed and I didn't even know it yet, but soon enough l 
would be a braimvashcd tool only used for the sexual pleasure of othl!rs. 
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About to be entrapped in the same life 1 had broken free from only 
months ago. 

Convincing rnysdf in order to succeed Thad to step up from being a 
girly teenager and start thinking like a young woman, it would be my 
ticket to a great career and a fortunate Ii fo. T told myself "So ,vhat if r had 
to bargain my body to this rich old geezer, some girls get themselves 
through college by becoming a stripper and using their bodies to pay for 
degrees, others go dmvn even worse paths." l guess it \Vas just another 
v, .. ay to fathom the road I \vas going down, the effectiveness of the lies 1 
forced myself to believe was ,vorking as T continued to tell myself I had 
to make it any ,:vay l could rather than ever letting myself sleep on the 
streets agajn_ I ,vas trading one shocking lifestyle for another, thinking I 
\Vas choosing the right one. lf l could go back in time to ever meet myself 
1 would choose this time in my life. I'd start with a good hard smack to 
my head to first shake some things up in there and next I \vould tell that 
girl she could actually make it on her O\vn if she _just \vorked hard at 
earning an honest \Vage and built her life up slmvly. There is no rush or 
time limit to ever stop reaching for achievement. Sadly enough l probably 
wouldn't of even believed myself an2rways, learning my life's hard 
lessons through the experiences I continued lo suffer. 

I ,vent to work at Mar-A Lago that day trying hard not to think ohvhat 
lay ahead in the afternoon too come, but the later the hour got the more 
distinguished the knots became in my stomach. I spoke to no one of the 
details to my explicit interview but told one girl how l \Vas so happy l 
\vas 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 lhe world chose an untrained fifteen-year-old girl lo 
perfom1 a massage. She never said it in \VOrds, but her body language told 
me she kne\,v exactly why they ,vanted to use me and it wasn't for a 
therapeutic reason either and deep down inside I understood. 

The rest of the afternoon slipped mvay quickly and before l kne\v it l 
\vas 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 amn:vered the door again and 
told me Ghislane \V0tdd be (t<.l\.vn in a fow moments and asked to follow 
him into the kitchen, There '-Vas a pleasant looking young girl with blonde 
spinils in her hair that glanced up from the mound of paperwork bcforc 
her. Iler shocking blue eye's and appealing English accent seemed 
delightful and she introduced herself as "Emmy", Ghislane's Personal 
Assistant. l introduced myself as "Jenna" \Vhich is what most people 
knew me as and told her I \vas on an employment trial to become 
Jeffrey's massage therapist. She had a coy smile on her face that told me 
she knev,,, exactly what I was on trial for. Something in my gut told me 
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this wasn't the first time a young girl had been trialed for the same 
position l vvas about to fi11. 

Vvc were only chatting for a moment before Ghislanc appeared and told 
me Jeffrey \Vas ready for his massage. l \\'as led through the extensively 
large house to the winding staircase that \vould lead me up to the same 
dreaded room vvhere l would have to re-enact last nighfs performance. l 
,vasn't far from wrong. I gave Jeffrey a massage \Vith Ghis1ane leading 
the way again, this time we surprisingly made it to the front of his body 
and she continued to shov\' me hO\v to massage aH the way up to his 
stomach pushing my hands in a spiraling clockwise circular motion to not 
disrupt the bmvels and then we came up to his chest. He couldn't dare 
contain himself for one second longeL, telling me to put my lips on his 
nipples and give them a kiss. Jeffrey moaned in pleasure and Ghislane 
started to undress me from behind. \Vithin moments I was completely 
naked and Ghislane had her top off. She \-Vas caressing my body with her 
hands V./hile Jeffrey moved his hands dO\vn to stroke his loins while he 
·watched her and I kiss and touch each other. I diem 't knmv 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 alvvays the end to our sessions and this 
time he wanted to have me make him orgasm orally. Afrenvards we ,vent 
for the ritualistic steam-room, this time Ghislane joining in with us l<.)r 
conversation. She asked me to massage her feet this time ,vhi!e we were 
in the steam room, showing me that Jeffrey ,vasn 't the only one l had pay 
my homage to. \iVe all had a shower nexi and then ,ve ail went {iownstairs 
to pay me and have Juan drop me off back home. 

The fi:,llowing afternoon I received a call at vvork, surprisingly it was 
Ghislane asking me to come over when I got off of \VOrk again. The 
compliant side took over and I told her I looked forward to meeting with 
them today, instead of telling her to go scn:w ht:rself for lying to mt: and 
making me degrade myself more each time l saw them. l finished \Vork 
for the day arn_i rny Dad brought me over In El Brillo Way again, where 
the vultures were patiently waiting in their lair, he '"·ished me \VeH as l 
hopped out of his big truck, looking ever so rnuc.h Hke his little girl again. 
1 gave him a smile and a \Vave as he drove down the long Jrive,vay, 
waiting for him to suddenly tum back and not leave me alone to my task. 
l shook myself out of that calamity and put on my ·"big girls" face, 

Juan brought me to the kitchen again as l waited for Ghislane. Ile 
offered me a cold drink and some fruit on a platter, I accepted and \vas 
grateful for the rejuvenation before l went to work again, lt wasn't long 
before Ghislane approached me from behind with a cold intense look in 
her eye, T jumped from my scat, foding 1ikc maybe T shouldn't have been 
eating and drinking while on the job, as her demeanor seemed annoyed 
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and temperarnental in the seconds that she appeared. She told me l \Vould 
be on my own today as she had business to attend to, so make sure I 
remembered ,vhat she had taught me, as rny trial c.kpendcd on it. 

Chapter 5 

I walked up the stairs by myself this time, taking in more of the decor, 
noticing the more T looked around the more T noticed a different giri in 
each photograph in his collection of half-nude and topless girls on display 
around his mansion. T couldn't bcl icvc hovv many girls there ,vcrc, it's not 
like Jeffrey \Vas much to look at. Ile was an aging man in his early fifties 
with shiny grey hair and characteristic lines drav,.rn down his face as if he 
had seen harder days. With no prospects of ever settling down or having a 
family of his own, Jeffrey treated us girls like a piec-e of dothing he could 
try on for the day and get rid of the next. So vvhy was there so many girls 
in these photo's? I wondered to myselfiff would end up one of those 
girls among his collection of forgotten relationships a11d broken promises. 

l continued to make my \Vay up the stairs, and as if all of my senses 
\Vere heightened from my bare nerves bemg exposed, 1 could smell the 
cleaning de!ergenls recently used by the llm1sekeepers, my observations 
of the shade of lighting through the concealed blinds as 1 entered Jeffrey's 
bedroom appeared golden, and the sound of stillness except for the thud 
of my rapid beating heart all made me more mvare of how nervous I was 
to be on my mvn. Not that Ghislane ,vas anything of a comfort, but 1 
didn't knmv what to expect orhmv 1 was going to lead myself into 
upholding my obligation in pleasing him. 1 Vl-'ould hope for the best I 
thought, trying to uplift my confidence as I opened the door to the 
massage room ,:vith the typical scene of Jeffrey laying naked facedown in 
the massage bed waitirnz for his ente11ainment. 1t ,vas de'ia"vous' all over 

I.;_, L,.J -. 

again. Repeating what Ghislane had taught me, with him commenting on 
\Vhat else l should be doing, until it got to the end and 1 ,vas expected to 
grant him all or his spoken desires. \Ve finished up \vith lhe sh0vver agai11 
and he seemed very pleased in my contribution of myself to him, giving 
in to every request. 

He told me to go ask Juan to pay me, as he ,vas kthargic after the 
massage and intimate affair bet\veen us and now \Vas going to have sleep. 
T walked back down stain:: and told Juan that Jeffrey was asleep and said T 
had to ask him for my pay. Ile went to Jeffrey's desk and took out the 
exact amount I was Ovved without even asking: hmv much I normalfy get 
paid. lle then drove me home, only to be back the next aftemoon. 
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The following \veek was a daily routine, providing Jeffrey \Vith 
massages and continuously being groomed to fulfill all his needs. Often 
joined by Ms. Maxwell and her assistant Frnmy for sexual trysts of alt 
kinds. 1 ,vas mentally and physically exhausted from the vveek of \'.Vorking 
and having to keep up \\.1ith Jeffrey's strenuous late night activities. T 
couldn't believe \vhat l ,vas doing but it \Vas all starting to sink in fast. 
Most nights ,.vhen I got home, I'd briefly say "Hi'' to Morn and Dad 
before heading straight to my bedromn. l couldn't even sleep ,.vell 
any·more. Closing my eyes at night r vmuld fight the inevitable flood of 
thoughts, replaying the moments of shame that ate ;nvay myself piece by 
piece. My only reasoning being 1 just had to keep telling myself it would 
all be \Votth it in the end. 

This afternoon Ghislane appeared to be in a much better mood. instead 
of taking me straight up to Jeffrey she took me to a yellow guest room 
where Emmy mostly stayed 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. I hadn't smoked cigarettes much before, 
besides trying to look cool in front of one of my friends, but never really 
took to them. so \Vhen l started to cou2:h from the inhalation of smoke, ,. .... , , 

the girls began lo laugh and joke abouf my in-experience_ It was an 
icebreaker fi.)r aH of us to laugh and poke fun at me. I ,.vas then able to 
give it hack to t11ern saying I \vould rather be an in-experienced non­
smoker than an old lady \Vith a raspy smokers cough. r don't think 
Ghislane was used to somebody giving it back to her, but she seemed to 
like it, as long as she \vas able lo have Lhe last say. l knew my bounda1ies 
and she liked that l vvouldn 't cross those invisible lines. All three of us 
chatted like friends and il started to feel like some kind of a strange 
relationship was budding. After about fifteen minutes of chatting mvay, 
Ghislane instructed me to wash my hands thoroughly, as Jeffrey hated the 
smell of :smokers_ and to follmv her down the hallwav to the rnassaue . ; ~ 

room where he'll be expecting me shortly. l did \Vhat she asked and 
sprayed myselr with the body spray lhat I alvvays carried in my purse and 
headed dmvn the haH to Jeffi:ey 's room. 

\\,'hen I opened the door to the massage room surprisingly it was empty. 
1 sat down on the already made up massage table and \Vas (;ctreful not to 
mess up the neatly folded tmvels on the end of the bed. It was a good 
fifteen more minutes before Jeffrey made his <1ppcarancc. Tt \.Vi:IS strange 
seeing him in clothes for the first time. He wasn't wearing \.Vhat you'd 
expect your typical billionaire's attire to be. He vvas \vearing a pair of 
sweatpants and a Harvard sweatshirt, ,vhich he began to remove 
immediately. This time he wanted to commence our session in the steam 
room, so T lx:gan tu undress as well. ,vc ,vent into thc steam room and he 
pushed a fev,' buttons and the steam began to pour in from the marble 
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v.ralrs built in jets. There was a bench coming out of the wall also made 
out of marble that \Vent from either side of the room and had a step 
un(krncath it vvhcrc l was instructed to sit on so that l could bc~in ~iving 

<..- <.-

Jeffery his massage. Our conversation started off about simple things like 
hovv was your day at work., and l asked Jeffrey hovv his day \Vas lounging 
around, just being polite to each other. Ile was acting out of character 
being a lot more attentive and conversing w1th me about other things than 
sex or massages for once. Starting vvith his heels, ankles, toes and arches 
in the soles of his feet T massaged an the \Vay up to his calves. It took a 
lot rnorc strength to massage in the steam room without oils or lotions 
and the constant blowing of steam in your face making me tvvice as 
exerted. I vvas beginning to reaHy start to heat up when the door to the 
room suddenly opened to reveal two naked ,vomen. Ghislane and Emmy 
acted as if they came in to join us for a steam bath, but my instincts were 
telling me otherwise. At least the cold burst of air and escaped steam 
revived me a bit 

So there ,vas Jeffrey and Ghislane sitting on top of this marble bench, 
each with a young girl at rl1eir feet. Emmy and I continued with the 
massage lmtiI they ,;vere ready to head into the shower. There were two 
shO\verheads that Ghislane and Jeffrey bolh stood under 1,,vhile !hey were 
being lathered with soap bubbles as vve washed their bodies, After the 
shmver Ghislane led us into Jeffrey's bed lo finish today's session with 
Emmy, Ghislane and l perfonning lesbian acts of foreplay on each other 
while Jeffrey laid back and \Vatched. Stroking his manhood in much 
delid1L he brought himself to climax, and the session was over within 

L, ' -

moments. \Ve aH got dressed and \vent dmvnstairs to the kitchen for some 
refreshrnenls. Like nothing had happened at aiL it 1,,vas all so bizarre i'or 
me, the ,1,,-·hole ordeal ,vith them since this all began. I couldn't understand 
why Ghislane and Jeffrey had such an openly intimate relationship but 
yet never regarded themsdves as partners. They rardy kissed and never 
held hands or even slept in the same bed. It was more like a sexual 
arrangement bel\veen the tv..-o of them. She brings in ihe girls l<x his 
peculiar taste and he supplies the lavish lifestyle she was accustomed too 
hefore her family lost all of their fortunes. I wasn't sure hm,v to act or 
fed, ahvays obliging to their neelb but reserved enough not to get 
attached, as if there was this invisible hierarchv and bv instinct I kne,v . -
my plac<.:. 

\71/ e all hung out in the kitchen for a while before 1 asked \Vhen Juan 
could hring me home as I had work in the morning and ,vas tired. They 
said no problem and called Juan on the intercom right away, but said 
,,,e'd all have something to talk about tomorrow, I knew· it had something 
to do with my cmploym(.;nt trial and from th<.: \Vay they were acting 
tonight, r could only assume I got the job, but you never know \vith these 
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types of people. Their friendships and partnerships can change like the 
·\veather. 

I W(.;nt home that night still confu8cd on how T could let myself sink so 
lo\v, I had to put on an act like l enjoyed submitting my body and being 
their new subservient plaything all for the fact that T vvas making 
anywhere benveen $200-$400 for just a couple of hours. Then spent the 
rest of t11e night regressing on the entire event in my head over and over 
again. 1 battled those thoughts with the hope that l \:1.ras receiving a 
profession out of this and making good money in the meantime. /\II r had 
to do was keep lying to myself long enough until r eventually believed it. 

Arriving at Jeffrey's on time the next afternoon, as l always did, 
understanding punctuality \.Vas a sign of respect and I \Vanted them to feel 
as if they had my deepest appreciation for the once in a lifetime chance 
they had given to a girl of my history. This time \vhen Juan answered the 
door he told me Mr. Epstein and 1--ls. r,,,1.ax. well were wailing for me 
upstairs in the massage room. T began my hike up the familiar spiraling 
staircase and through to the room where my arrival ,vas being deeply 
anticipated. They \~·ere already in the steam room awaiting me to join 
them. 1 m1dressed out of my unifom1 a11d folded them in a neat pile, 
which 1 placed upon the marble basin. Having one last look in lhe mimx 
before f exhaling a deep breath as if I was plunging into deep water. I 
knew today was a big day. I either accepted lheir offer and trade my 
morals for opportunity, or vvalk av,,ay \Vith the prospect of one day many 
years from now trying to make it on my o\.vn which 1 kne\v endmved 
hardships of there mvtL 

So confused about ,vhat decision to make, 1 just opened the door to the 
steam room and let them do the talking. Used lo the routine by now I sat 
belm,v Jeffrey and began to massage his feet and legs as f listened in on 
their ongoing conversation about travel plans for the next few weeks. 
Ghislane and Jeffrey turned thdr attention to me and he asked me how 
\Vould 1 like to go see the big city of Manhattan. l told them l had never 
visiled New York before and it sounded like an adventure but my job at 
1v1ar-A-Lago vvas only a summer job and wouldn't be able to get the time 
off, especially that summer \vas so busy anyways. 

Jeffrey 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 \Vith all of the luxuries that came along with my 
acceptance. Rather than being paid $9 dollars per hour at my current job 1 
could he earning S200 dollars per massage, which he even said could be a 
few times a day. Tomorrow we could be leaving Palm Beach together in 
his private jet first heading to his residence in the upper east side of 
Tvfanhattan, Hlso the largest mansion in N.Y, and \.Voukl next be setting off 
to the Caribbean, where he mvned a see-luded island just past Little St. 
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James for a bit of relaxation. The temptation of his grandeur offer ,vasn 't 
hard to give into, my vuinerability to be le,vd into his grasp seemed 
comforting at thc time. The idea that females were nothing more than <in 
empty shell of beauty bound by only a body to offer \Vas a notion l had 
accepted a long ti me ago ,vitb my first tcc1chcr. Ron. 

!vly reaction had to be more than amusing for their egos, even though l 
,,·as excited to be traveling I could only imagine the likeliness of having 
to be at their beckon call as ,vell. In my head ljusr told myself we all do 
,vhat we ha-veto do in our lives to succeed no matter what it takes, and 
\.Vith no one knowing the t111th, Thad no one to talk me out of it. I 
accepted his offer and knew from here on out l would be his servant to 
his sexual desires until one day I would gain my credentials and only then 
could l go out on my own and make it in this \vorld that when so young 
seems so unconquerable. The night advanced into the usual grooming of 
his requirements, for the next hour and 2 lrntr being exploited to satisfy 
Jeffrey's every sexual whim. 

1Y1y mom cornered me that night before I had a chance to avoid 
speaking to anyone, heading to the shower then my bedroom, like l had 
been the last v.reek. She knocked at my door witl1 a hostile iook in her 
eyes, "Virginia, what ex.act1y does an older couple \Vant with a fi11een 
year old girl, who has no credentials and with no experience in massage 
therapy?" She used that stern lone of voice that she's always had, \.-vhen I 
was in trouble. 

Thus. as impressionable as l was, my blue eyes batted their innocence 
in her direction and I flashed her a girlish giin selling her the pitch that l 
had been given earlier that night. Not mentioning the other side to the 
glamorous lifestyle I would soon he living in. I told her aboul the money 
T'd be earning, the places T'd be seeing, the people T could meet and most 
of all the trade I'd he learning. It all sounded so good, except it 1,vas a 
bunch of lies I had to tell her and myself to otherwise convince us, that 
this was a once in a lifetime opportunity, and 1 had to take it. 

She asked \vhen all of lhis would start, and I as shocking as it \vas to rne 
too, 1 told her 1 had to go start packing. We ~rere leaving the next 
moming off to N.Y .C. At fifteen most girls ,vould he sucking up to their 
parents to go to a high-school dance or to go on a date to the movies v,1ith 
a nervous chap, but I \Vasn 't even asking her. l \vas simply letting her 
know that T would be away for the next couple ,.vccks, maybe three and 
would keep in contact when l got free time. ller daughter was lost a long 
time ago, and she just nmv realized it. Backing out of the hathroom, vvith 
nothing she could say, she left me ,vondering to myself\vho I \Vas 

becoming. 
Instead of driving me to \vork the next morning my Dad dropped rnc off 

at Jeffrey's mansion, he told me not to v.•ofTy about calling Mar-A-Lago, 
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he'd take care of it for me. \Ve said our good-byes outside in the 
drivewav. Jeffrey even cominu outside to 1rieet ,vith mv father to shake ..., ' - .____. .I 

his hands and Hssurc him that his dm1ghtcr will be more than looked after. 
I hugged my dad tightly, feeling like l \.Vas on the verge of a steep cliff, 
when he let go, so did the last of rny innocence. 

Juan drO"ve Jeffrey, Ghislane and l to Palm Ile aches' Private Airp011 
and the luggage hand1ers escorted us on the tar nrnt where \,Ve an boarded 
on Jaffrey's black jet_ Lany was his main pilot, he had shiny grey hair 
and long lanky legs, but a very sincere smile that instantly made you feel 
at case. He greeted us at the staircase that led into the main cabin. H vvas 
as lavish as l imagined it would be. The seats ,vere enveloped in the finest 
beige leather vvith polished wood grain finishes and there was a kitchen in 
the back with an adjoining toilet. Jeffrey sa,v the amazement in my eyes 
and to make it more thrilling he brought me up to the c-ockpit and let me 
\Vatch ,.vilh a bird's eye view· or the take off. 1 was on a natural high when 
1 came back to the cabin and was instantly brought back down when 
Jeffrey rested his bare feet on top of the reclined seat and instmcted me to 
get to work and start massaging him. rvly futme was in his hands now, so 
\Vhen he ,vanted something, 1 wouldn't hesitate in giving it to him. 

Chapter 6 

Upon our anival at New Jersey's Private Airstrip, the driver Jo-Jo met 
us. His name \Vas most likely shortened for something of his oriental 
decent. Jeffrey liked to shorten the names of his multi-cultural staff into 
American names. Even Juan and '.'v1aria were knov.rr1 as John and Mary. 
\Ve arrived in the Upper East Side of Manhattan. His principal place or 
residence was the largest home in Manhattan, eight stories of opulence. It 
used to be a Private School for boy's many years ago, until Les \Vexner, 
Jeffrey's best friend and mentor bought it for him as a mysterious gift. 

·11iere ,vere hvo large Chinese gargoyles outside the entrance, and 
heside lhe heavy looking wooden doors there was an inlercom \.-vith a 
camera overlooking us. I walked up the concrete steps into a realm of 
,vealth, glamour and most of a!J influence. My eye's glistened at the 
splendor of his palace. Caramel colored marble tiles spread through the 
first floor, \.Vhere his goum1et kitchen and dining ha11 \.Vere also located. 
Then I came to this s\vccping stain.:asc: that curved into the next level 
\.Vhere Jeffrey and I went into his office, even though it looked more like 
a museum exhibit. Ancient draperies that told lascivious stories of their 
own covered parts of the elevated \Valls, and the remaining wall spaces 
\:vere taken up by rows on top of rmvs of books. He loved to read, as he 
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often found it hard to sleep and \Vas comforted in the early morning hours 
with his literature, or sometimes in other \vays I \vould come to find out 
There \Va::; a mantk piece and a sofa \Vith tv,ro armchairs next to the grand 
piano that flam1ted more of Jeffrey's beautiful conquests, young women 
posing in salacious pictures, suggesting T could be easily replaced next to 
one of those girls if l failed in keeping him satisfied. There were also 
some pictures ,vith recognizable political and royal figures either shaking 
Jeffrey's hand, or with an ann around each other, even one \Vith Jeffrey 
and the Dali Lama, although his church was the bank. He liked to use his 
power, \Vcalth, and money to manipulate everyone in his life. 

lle made a phone call that sounded business like and I didn't mind, l 
was quite enjoying taking in all of the beauty arnund me, I vvas blinded 
by aH of it l ,vas still waiting for him vvhen, Ghislane came in. She asked 
me what I thought so far of my trip to N.Y.C, l knev .. • she was talking 
about the house, she loved to gloat, even though none of ii actually 
belonged to her, she wanted everyone to believe that it did. I 
complimented her on the mid-evil looking tapesuies and a fe\,,r other 
adomments, "vhen she cut me off mid-sentence to compliment it herself, 
telling me the history about one of the 171h century tapestry's which to an 
unsophisticated eye, lookeli to me like a rug on the \vall. 

Jeffrey hung the phone up and \valked over to the sofa where we ,;,,.,·ere 
sitting next lo the mantle piece and took a seal on one of the annchairs. 
He didn't seem v.,rorded from the phone call but his mind was definitely 
some\vhere else from the hard look on his face. We all spoke for a fev,1 

moments more about the splendid decor before Jeffrey had enough small 
talk and needed some of his own relaxation time. He told Ghislane he 
\.Vas going to shmv me to lhe massage room and he'd he hack in a couple 
hours. She agreed he looked like he could use some time to umvind and 
with that wry grin of hers, she gave me a look that told me precisely hmN 
he \Vas expt:ding to be relaxed. 

\Ve left his office all together, Ghislane going dovmstairs, and Jeffrey 
shmving me to lhe lifts. The lift looked like it's original lhat carne witli 
the school. It was made out of brass antique \•iith archaic cuts throughout 
the arches at the top. It wasn't the only litt in the house, hut certainly the 
most beautifuL \\le walked down a long ha11 carpeted in a roya1 red and 
golden trim, passing by a bronze pagan statue of the horny little goat God 
'"Pan". Hmv adcquat<.:, l thought, fit Jeffrey to a tee. \Ve \valkcd into this 
dimly lit room. Another daunting chamber that looked like we had 
stepped hack in time to the dark ages. It took a second for m:y eyes to 
adjust to the darkness, and Jeffrey beckoned me to follmv him through 
the room to the open adjoin shmver, toilet and steam room. The room \vas 
in black marble to accent the dreariness, and smaller than the one in Palm 
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Beach, but it had it's ov.rn witchery feel to it. Another unseen side to this 
Man I \vas coming to knov,,·. 

\Ve both undn:sscd and I follmvcd Jeffrey into the steam room first. He 
loved feeling clean, teaching me that the steam would deplete the toxins 
from your skin, \Vhich was great during a massage "\.vhcn your blood tlmv 
is being replenished. 1 grabbed his foot out of instinct, knowing 1 had to 
be constantly on alert to keep this man satisfied. He looked down at me 
,vith a nod and reclined back against the \Vall as the steam pored in, this 
\;,,·as his idea of alleviation. r \vorked up to his calves and within a few 
more minutes, he said he was ready for his massage on the bed. \Ve got 
out and tO\vel dried off, both still nude, he asked me to stay undressed, 
then ,:ve headed to massage bed in the middle of the room. He lay dO\vn 
on the bed and told me to tum on the CD player on the wall hutch, where 
all of the oils and lotions were set out, I hit play and a collection of mixed 
classical symphonies began to fill the silence. l could tell he \vasn't in 
one of those moods to be uplifted with idle chat, so I remained silent, 
letting him enjoy my slow movements, making my way up his body. My 
instincts told me I was right about his mood, as he seemed to appreciate 
the quietness of moment and the leisurely of the strokes 1 was using to 
massage him. When l got to his scalp he turned over0 and grabbed my 
hand to put on his erect manhood. Ko ,vords spoken yet, T took the 
gesture and initiated v,rhaL I had been taught over the last week. \Vl1ile 
pleasing my master his hands groped my young flesh, penetrating my 
insides vvith his fingers, he vvas only concerned with 1-vhat he \Vanted, as 
If l \vas a new car out for a !est drive and he was pressing his new 
gadgets. His soft moans were soon brought to louder heaves of breath and 
my job vvas done. No imirnate kisses, or sweet pillovv Lalk. He shmved his 
appreciation with money, never attachment. ·\Ve concluded with a shower 
and he told me he had some business to conduct He walked me to t11e lift 
and told mt go to the ntxt level and my room was the first one on tht 
nght, it had an intercom in v,rhich he can contact me when needed. 

I hit number 5 on the Hiland took his directions to my room. I opened 
the door to this massive loft, the size of an adequate house. 1 walked 
down the long hall and my eyes took in the magnificence of my 
surroundings_ It was a room fit for royahy, and later vvouki find out had 
been stayed in by some. The room was trimmed in gold paint and had 
another eerie tapestry on the main ,,vall as feature. There \V<lS a T.V and a 
huge king sized bed, with goose feathered comforter and pillows. 

All of the glitter from Jeffrey's lifestyle he was offering me finally 
covered the last bit of sight 1 had let1 and I let go of my consciousness. 
Excited by my enthralling day, not having anyone around to have to act 
reserved, T jumpi:d into the soft bed and lay 1ooking around, thinking 
about how quick life could 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 \Vas a housemaid letting me knO\N Jeffrey ,.vanted to see me in his office 

~ -
TIO\V. "Already" T thought to myself, T \Vas just getting scttkd in.Twas 
\Vorriecl 1 \Vas going to get lost in this ancient museum, but 1 got myself 
back to his office with no trouble, it '\Vas kind of hard to miss. T knocked 
at the slightly ajar door and Jeffrey called for me to enter. I v.ralked over 
to his desk, \vhere he \vas just ending a phone caH and he opened his 
duffel bag full of money. 'TH be out at my other office for most of the 
day, so instead of being locked inside I thought you should go do some 
sightseeing for the day since it is your first trip to the Big Apple" He 
didn't count how much he was giving me he just handed me a bundle out 
of the banded S 100 dollar bills. He kne\v just hmv pull the right strings, 
making me squeal in delight and give him a kiss in the cheek, since we 
\Vere never really emotionally intimate, it would be odd to act in any 
other way, but he seemed to like it. 

Tran upstairs to get dressed for "City" shopping and put my make-up 
on_, then hit the streets of N .Y.C, looking for a place to start spending this 
load of dosh. When l got to the end of 72nd street on 5th Avenue, l had no 
idea which \:Vay to tum, 1eft or right 1 thought 1 'd just follov:,; the lights 
past Cen!ral Park and see lhe local sights on my way. My eyes were once 
again peeled back in splendor. T had never imagined a place so busy with 
the hustle and bustle or all the walks oflif'e. lVIy first stop \vas to buy a 
disposable camera and I was off taking photos of every \VOnder that 
caught my attention. l didn't do much shopping as l had planned too; l 
was having loo much fun exploring this capacious metropolitan. 

When it started to hit dusk l began vvalking back to Jeffrey's but not 
he fore stopping off lo enjoy a gianl slice of pepperoni pizza, it vvas the 
best Thad ever had, and considering Twas going back to Jeffrey's 
chickpea and tofu salad's or such, I really hated the healthy cuisine 
served by Jeffn:y's personal chef f was a naturally skinny girl, never 
watching ·what 1 ate and to eat that food l might as well have chewed on 
hay. I strolled hack to Jeffrey's and vvas missed. Ghislane scolded me 
""You shouldn't have been gone so long young lady", ''We need to k11mv 
where you are at all times, you are on call for Jeffrey" l started to 
apologize, feeling guilty, I didn't want them to think T didn't take my job 
,vith them seriously. She cut off my explanation \Vith a short conclusion 
to this conversation "\Ve \viii get you a cell phone tomorrmv,. so we can 
alvvays find you". l thanked her for her generosity, and she dismissed me 
tfJ my room. So I wasn't even needed after alL it \Vas just a ,vay for her to 
place me deeper in their control. The next fe,:v days l \Vas on call, as 
Ghislane said I'd be. Venturing out to the city for only an hour or so at a 
time, T looked moi:;t forv,,ard to my outings. T would return to Jeffrey's 
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rnansion to attend to his sexual desires and vvhen he was finished \Vith 
me, I'd be off to my adventures. 

On the day before ,,vc were to be heading back to Palm Reach, Jeffrey 
had a new proposition for me. 1 could make double the money l ,:vas 
making, if T ,vould look for pretty girls and convince them to come back 
to Jeffrey's to be further persuaded \Vith money to engage in bi-sexual 
and sexual acts ,vith Jeffrey and I. I asked him how does one actually 
propose such a thing to a complete stranger'! ''\Vell" he said in a bt1ild llp 
to another kind of lesson. "If T \Vere you I \vould use your charm to entice 
them and my money to bring them, l ,;.,iould tell them you \.Vork for a 
multi-billionaire who has a taste for young, beautiful girls and ,vith his 
contacts in the acting, modeling, or rich husband ,vorld, your boss could 
help them. All they have to do is come meet me first." If l \Vasn 't so 
na'ive at the time I would've seen thaf s exactly what be \Vas doing v.11th 
me, my prospects were massage credentials, but vvi!h loo much pain from 
my past, l could oniy have hope. Not that l \.Vas a shy girl, but picking up 
girls for one reason alone, only to be endorsed for her body, didn't sound 
like something l could do. But not \.Vanting to displease my master, l told 
him that l would give it a go. You could teH he was instantly excited \.Vith 
my agreement, he started to reveal the politics of \vhat kind of girls he 
\vas looking for. He ,.vasn 't into multi-cultural girls, a very chauvinistic 
perceplion; he said they had lo be uniquely gorgeous lo be accepted by 
him, but definitely no African-American girls, he was racist against 
anything different to his kind, a very nano\\' minded way of thinl<.ing for 
such a supposed brilliant man. The list went on and 011. No girls \Vifh 
tattoo's or piercing's, or gothics, no dmg users, or prostitutes. Basically 
he 'vvanied everyone's daughLer that looked like the girl next door, with 
blue eyes and blonde curly ringlets. f just nodded and smiled, wanting 
this to he over with and move on to another conversation, but so \•vorked 
up from our previous talk, inste.ad he persiskd to show me exactly \-vhat T 
\Vas good for to him. He took me up to the highest loft in his large 
mansion and he lay down on his large bed, expecting me lo know exactly 
,:vhat he \Vanted done. As ahvays, 1 complied. Part of me hating him for 
having to degrade myself to be so suhservient to his sexual whims, and 
another paii of me was telling myself to be grateful for the opportunities I 
\vas being given. 

The battles in my head were beginning to cause me too much anxiety, 
\Vhen we got back to Palm I3each, l asked my Mom to make me a 
doctor's appointment for some headaches I had been getting lately, so she 
\:Vouldn't question me.1 walked out of the doctor's \Vith a prescription for 
a mind-altering anxiety tablet called "Xanax '', not only did it help ,vith 
anxiety but it also acted as blanket over ten-iblc memories. So \vhcn Thad 
to perfom1 degrading acts, I would take a fe,,v pills and forget \,vhat 
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happened ,vithin the next hour and be able to become someone ,vithout a 
battling conscious. 

T spent my sweet 1 frh birthday on his island in the Caribbean next to 
"St. James isle" he liked to ca11 it "Little St. Jeffs'', his ego \Vas as 
enormous as his appetite for fornicating. T ,vas given a birthday cake and 
a ne,v coHection of designer make-up from London. Ghislane made a 
joke aner I blevv out my array of candles and said, 'Td be soon getting 
too old for Jeffre_y's taste, and soon they'd have to trade me in." She ,vas 
only halfjoking in a sad reality though. A fe\v days after my binhday, a 
girl ·was flying out to the island to join us for a fc,v days before flying 
back to N. Y. C. I was introduced to a pretty girl a feyv ·years my senior, 
named Sarah. She had long ash blonde hair and big brmvn eyes that 
hinted she had a cheeky nahire. She had known Jeffrey before l had, and 
he was supposedly trying to help her get an acting job in L.J\. She was 
obviously accu5lmned to the lifestyle he provided her, making it ever so 
apparent \vhh her prompt attention she lavished on him. She would do 
things like strip nude and bathe mound the s1,,vimming pool, taunting him 
for sex. She was good at vvhat she did, even putting me at ease \Vith her 
cool persona and fmmy jokes. Jeffrey told me privately that she ,vas one 
of his best at procuring young girls into her entrapment and delivering 
them to him \vhen he \vas in h.w.m, and when it c.ame to time in the private 
chambers with Jeffrey, Her and Lit wasn'l hard lo comprehend. She was 
devoted to the moment, giving Jeffrey every imaginable lustful desire he 
could fathom. On the last night there \Ve all took a trip over to St. James 
to go for a stroll, odd 1 thought, it was past 7pm and Jeffi.·ey rarely strayed 
out past then, unless it \Vas some event or dmner party. While Ghislane 
and him looked the average couple slrolling ann in ann through the 
streets, he said to Sarah and l, "\Vhy don't you t\lv'O hit the night club here 
and see if there is anyone interesting to bring hack for the evening?" It 
was more of an order than a re.quest and then I knew vvhy \Ve came out 
tonight and \vhy Sarah ,vas invited, tonight was all about training, and 
Sarah was going lo shmv me the ropes in picking up girls_ Although there 
\Vas no one to accustom to Jeffrey's distinct taste to bring back, \Vatching 
Sarah flirt from girl to girl like a floating butterfly, gave me enough 
insight into y1,1hat I was expe(;kd to do. 

Within Months I had become his handy little helper. Not only would I 
run to his beckon call, but I also aided Ghislanc in bringing in more girls 
to keep the appetite of our sexually starving chief from going hungry. l 
once asked Ghisfane, why she did what she did for him,. instead of having 
a common monogamous relationship and getting jealous like nom1al 
partners would? She replied simply "It takes t11e pressure off me having 
to do it". That said it all, we were all under the shade of Jcffrey'8 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 
onto ot11er girls and thus the cycle of girls trying to climb the chain of 
hierarchy would start all over cad1 time l brought a ne\:v one in. The 
sessions rarely differed much. They \vould mostly start out vvith Jeffrey 
on top of the massage table already naked and me leading a girl into 
massaging him until his instructions came to 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 ,vas never turned dovvn in the 
many years I stayed \Vith him. Never being shy, he ,vouid tell us to start 
kissing each other or depending on what he ·wanted we \\-'ould perform 
erotic acts sometimes with him fondling us, or just masturbating while he 
watched. On explicit occasions, sex toys ,vould be used on us girls, 
making it all the more exciting for him to observe. Ending with a 
payment of $200 for the neVv· girl and $400 to me for bringing her. He 
1.vould then wait for us to leave before adding the events details of names 
and payments 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 always have 
contacts for sex. 

1 \Vas slowly climbing the ladder, as Jeffrey \Vas happy taking me 
every\vhere with him, within the States. Merely al home 1 distanced 
myself from my F amity altogether and with Jeffrey renting me an 
aparlrnenl in Royal Palm Beach as weli as a plush furnished apartmem in 
N.Y.C. there was hardly a need to see them. T just couldn't face everyone 
thinking they all knew- \vhat l was really doing travelling armmd 'With a 
man old enm,gh to be my grandfather who supposedly only ,.vanted me 
for massages_ Much further convincing myself of the lies 1 told myself, 1 
took a l1k1ng lo the Xanax, it felt like it \.-vas all a drearn at time~, even 
meeting up ,vith old contacts from school years who experimented with 
drugs. I vvas flying around the country, seeing so many places in America 
1 had only heard about in Movie.sand making more money than anyone 
my age and loving it. Ivly friends d1cln 't believe the hes l told them about 
onl_y heing a massage therapist, some of them even asking if lhey can 
meet Jeffrey too. At this point in my life my heart \\-'ent missing for a 
\vhiie and I stooped so lmv, I \vas even bringing my friends, I just saw 
them as easv commission, \Vhen l wasn't plavini1 servant to mv master, f .,, .. ._, .,, 

was pmiying hard, eventually using ecstasy pills, acid, and marijuana to 
disillusion the times r \V(mld'vc had asvay from Jeffrey to think about 
\Vhat l was actually doing with my life. l realized something one day 
\vhile I ""·as alone, although I had Jeffrey to attend to sexually, it \vas not 
gratit)'ing. l needed someone to come home to, someone l could call my 
boyfriend and that sho,ved me ernotion not just a job to get done. 
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Chapter 7 

J\ knock came to my apartment door one lazy afternoon while we were 
in Palm R,;.:ach, T looked through the p,xphok and didn't recognize the 
once familiar face. I asked from behind the closed door ''\Vho is if'? The 
voice of the reply was one T ,vasn't anticipating to ever hear again, ft was 
my Junior-lligh crush and childhood friend, T.J. The last time I sa\V him I 
was a runmvay and he had let me stay at his house for a fev,' days, telling 
his parents nothing, he kept me hidden away in his room, At nightfall he 
said to knock on his window and f could jump through and stay the night. 
Until f was picked up by authorities during schoo1 hours and questioned 
,vhy 1 ,vasn 't in school they did some resourcing finding out I was a 
nrnmvay, then delivered me back to my angry parents. 

"Oh l\iy God- Y m1 finally ans,ver your door girl", and in a ,vhirhvind, 
TJ stormed back foto my life. Even rnov1ng into my apartment, secretly, 
within nvo weeks of his arrival, He had changed so much from the last 
timer had seen him. He used to be this hard looking rocker type. now he 
was cleaned up \Vearing preppy clothes and shooting out Tupac Lyrics. 
He had the same old big brown eyes though, and when he told me he had 
heard l was back in town but he was unable to ever get ahold of me he 
just kepi knocking al my door every so often, l 1,vas sold. How· S\-veel l 
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 T v:,ras back in tmvn. \,\,hat l vvas . ' 
doing and ,vhere to find me. \Ve ,:vere a drug-induced romance, ,vhich 
budded from fake emotions the affects made us feeL He go{ \vha! he 
wanted, a free ride and not having to ,~/ork, and 1 got ,vhat l deserved, a 
man who could let me go away wW1 this muhi-billionaire I regarded as 
my second boyfriend, 

l didn't ,vant to alarm Jeffrey in me having a boyfi.iend so 1 kept it 
quiet, until du1ing a massage Twas giving to him one afternoon. \Ve were 
having a conversation about some of my friends, the party girls l had 
brought in to meet him. Jeffrey staited asking questions about the 
different types of drngs they used hearing them speak about it in his 
presence. " I thought a person on drugs \Vould he all strung out and 
looking like hell, but the girls you kno\V look great" he stakd face dov.m 
during the massage. 

That's \Vhcn l told hirn Thad been dabbling in ecstasy lately too, and T 
thought it ,vas the most amazing feeling one could even fathom. 1 tried to 
describe the euphoric feelings it gave me and even joked with him about 
wanting to pet anything furry that \Vas around and then there ,vas the 
constant need to flick rny tongue-ring around my mouth. It was great 
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having such an open conversation about things Jeffrey had never 
experienced before and he seemed okay \:Vith everything I v>'as telling him 
as \VC were having a good laugh together, so T thought I coald push it a bit 
further and tell him the tmth about T.J, since it \Vas bmmd to come out 
sooner than later T'd rather not the latter., when it would look even ,vorsc 
that l kept the truth from him for so long. 

""Well why \Vere opening up about things together", I continued by 
saying "I had met someone from my past and ,ve have been hanging out a 
lot lately. \Vhen T haven't been travelling with you I have been vvith him 
and Twas \Vondcring if you m in<lcd if f started to sec this guy_·, He started 
to laugh out loud, ''Are you serious? Of course not, no one in this ,vorld is 
monogamous, why would I expect you to be?'" I ,vas smitten ·with relief 
but a little bit dis-heartened \Vhen I heard him speak that way and I 
\vondered to myself if he'd had his O\:vn personal encounter \vith 
hearlache. 
Of course the evening concluded in the same way it ahvays had~ the only 

reason I was really even there in the first place. Upon his request I 
straddled him on top of the table and let him explode with pleasure inside 
of me. Thinking the entire tnne about T.J, l felt so tenible but l quickly 
had to vvipe !lie thoughts of guilt from my mind nol to give Jeffrey the 
\vrong impression. So Thad myself busy ,vith two men in my lift\ but 
that's not what I really \VaTJted for myself. I 1,vanted an occupation that 
\vould eventually set me free from depending on a man as my source of 
survival. 

1 asked Jeffrey before I left for lhe evening, \vhen my real training was 
going to begin and he liked my assertiveness. l thought it meant to him 
that I \:Vas taking my job with him seriously, hul if was all part of his 
master plan to keep me by his side. \Vithin a couple of weeks of my 
persistence, Jeffrey introduced me to a couple of real working massage 
therapists, not only with credentials but \vith their own dientde too. I 
\Vas in a,ve of their teachings, it alJ made so much sense about the body 
and what they were saying. I leh like I had picked myselr up out of the 
lurches and had a direction again. 

I vvas in the middle of another training session, \vith Jeffrey the 
recipient as usual, being it was rare for Ghislane to a8k for a massage 
unless of course it vvas for Jeffrey's ovm pleasure to watch the punch line 
of the session, when T \Vas shocked to hear Jcffrt.:y ask one of the 
therapists to now remove her shirt. Ile had no shame l thought. Even 
though she was above his usual age criteria, she \Vas still a pretty \11·oman 
in her early 30' s with curly blonde hair and had an athletic body for a 
mother of hvo children. Shi; didn't hesitate in his request. It looked like 
something out of a rok-playing porn scene with the therapist removing 
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her white uniform to reveal her beautiful nude body and a much darker 
side to her personality. 

I couldn't believe it at first it ,vas such a state of shock and T bcgan to 
question t myself if this was normal in the massage profession to expect 
this kind of cl icntcle to request such dcgradi ng tasks even though they 
were professionals. At the end of the session she \-Vas paid $300 dollars an 
additional hundred for helping to train me as well, and I was paid my 
usual $200 dollars then \Ve \\'ere both invited by JeiTrey to join him out 
by the pool for a cool dip. \\Tith Jeffrey making a few phone calls v-,,hile 
her and I undressed again for a S\vim, T wanted to ask her a fc\V personal 
questions about ,.vhat she's come to learn about the 1fassage Therapy 
game, but I never got the chance as we \Vere joined by Ghislane moments 
later. She was asking hmv my training was going and booked the 
therapist in for herself in the following morning. Where she was invited 
back lo do another training session wilh me. 1t didn't take me long lo 
figure out why. 

I \Vas at my apartment when I received a phone call from Jeffrey., I 
thought it was the usual call to come over to his house, but he surprised 
me. lnstead l Yvould be going to the exclusive hotel in Palm Beach 
tonight, The Breaker's, where I would be meeting my first ever clients. 
Only told their first names Twas given some instructions and the address 
\vhere to meet Glen and Eva. They \Vere a married couple v..'ith one on the 
way. r ,vas quite concerned \-vhen Theard she \,vas pregnant, being I really 
didn't know the body that \Vell and didn't ·want to inflict any \.Vrong doing 
on the unbom baby bul Jeffrey insisted l take this job. Just massage her 
gently v..rhere she wants to be rubbed and to save aH of my energy for 
Glen's massage, since it \Vas going to be a four-hour job. In an 
emphasized tone of voice T was being coached by Jeffrey to treat Glen 
,vith exactiy \.vhatever he \.vamed, just like I do for .Jeffrey himself It was 
my last bit of preparation before he sent me out to his friends and my first 
taste of responsibility in upholding his reputation. 

Al around seven pm I look a taxi lo the address l was given a11d found 
them on the residential side of the giant hotel's extensive property. When 
I arrived in their apartment it was a far cry from the 1avish place I was 
expecting, still really nice but ha<l a cozier family feel tu it. It was just 
beginning to get dark when Eva and I went into the Master Bedroom and 
she undressed to reveal the first naked pregnant body r had ever seen. It 
\.Vas fascinating to see her in the later stages of maternity, and strangely 
enough it ,vas a miraculous and vvondrous sight. She was a fonner model 
and one of Jeffrey's many entourages from his past that had gotten to old 
for his taste and was rnmTied otlto a wealthy colleague of his. 

Lying dmvn on the bed T a(liustcd the piJlmvs to try and make her more 
comfortable and t began to massage her as Jeffrey had instructed me to~ 
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softly and slmvly. So at ease with her nude body she even asked me to 
massage her s,velling breasts, 1n a non- sexual \vay. Not knowing any 
other way but that way, T ,.vas trying to oblige in her request doing the 
very best. l could to reliei.-·e her but couldn't help but giggle to myself at 
the very sight of this. She said she was very happy at the end of the 
massage and rolled over to go to sleep, asking me to turn out the light at 
the end of it. I closed tlie door gently as if not to disturb her, and \Vent to 
find my other client. 

The apartment's lights had been turned out for the sleeping children and 
l found Glen awaiting for me in the lounge room \Vhcrc r had to call out 
hExcuse meT as I couldn't see him in the dark. There \Vas a throw rug on 
the ground that he had already placed out as he began to strip down in 
preparation of the massage. Lying front\vards facing me \.Vith his exposed 
and ever growing manhood, J asked him to roll over to begin the 
massage. He complied ".vith a cheeky smile and from his eagerness to 
show he \Vas not shy indeed, I already knew where this was going to end 
up. 

l found it much more strenum1s to massage on the floor but l wouldn't 
let that hold me back l wanted to have a career and this being my first 
ever clients, 1 didn't want lhem lo disapprove. Nearly four hours afler l 
had gotten there I ,vas still hard at ,vork. Mentally preparing for the end 
of the session he let me know \:i.,hen he was ready to begin the other side 
to my job and just like Jeffrey did the first time, he requested me to take 
off my clothes starting ,vith my shirt. \Vhen 1 complied .. the requests kept 
coming in and before I could change my mind and nm a,vay, l ,vas 
having intercourse with this man that was so comfortable doing all of this 
1,,vhde his pregnant ,.vile and children slept in lhe room beside us. When 
he had climaxed, we both got up and dressed and he paid me a large tip 
even though Jeffrey 'vvould be the one to actual1y pay me for my time 
spent there. Just like it had all started, it had also ended so quickly and 
nmv that was that. l had to accept what my duties were and now l could 
go back to Jeffrey ,vho would he further pleased in my demonslralirms to 
keep him happy. 

I was called the next morning to corne over to Jeffrey's mansion that 
afternoon for lunch, a s,vim and of course a massage session. Knowing 
all too wel1 they'd be expecting the gory details of last nights events with 
my nc,v clicntclc. I came there at l pm as requested and sat down for a 
light lunch and a swim. Jeffrey was mostly conducting business from his 
offside pool office, hut he came to ask me if everything went well the 
night before. l told him l did everything asked of me and 1 am quite 
confident both rny client's were more than pleased with me. He gave me 
a quick grin, before he headed back to the office, throwing a purpic grape 
dov.m his throat as he walked av.ray. 
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Lying out on one of the pool decks blue and ·white striped lounge beds 
I ,..vas \vaiting for Jeffrey to finish his business so I could gi-ve him his 
massage. He never took too long with his work, unkss there was 
something v.1rong and then \Ve "\Vould all have to wear his mood but today 
he seemed fine though, when \VC went up the stairs he told me \VC v{ould 
be leaving for his ranch in Santa f<e', Ne1vv .Mexico in the morning and I'd 
need to be packed and ready tonight They loved leaving in the spur of 
the moment, Jeffrey once said he checks \Vith his pilot Larry on the best 
V•leather before he heads to a different destination. r enjoyed spending 
time at his ranch being it was my favorite of all of his residences. He had 
a lavish Mediterranean looking castle on top of a hill that over looked his 
extensive 7,500 acres of property. It has an indoor pooL gym, and all the 
trimmings of extravagance l could only imagine. 1 had a great time on the 
quad bikes; Sarah and I often got scolded for tipping one over going to 
fast or trying to go up a steep hill, but we knew those weren't the things 
he c.ared about so it wouldn't matter. My favorite of it all was his little 
tmvn with ifs own fire station and truck, stables fall of horses, and little 
cottages ,vhere the housekeepers and ranch hands lived. 

On my own time 1 would take one of the quad bikes dO'.vn to the 
stables and saddle up on one of his beautiful horses and go for a ride in 
the open terrain. It "vas c-oming up to the end of a very cold winter and it 
slill bad lhe snmv covered mountaintops and brisk air that I 1oved lo lake 
in during my many trail rides. I have been an experienced horse rider 
since my childhood, and could honestly pinpoint some of the best 
memories of my life being on the back of a horse. 1 acclaimed ,Nith thti.U 
in my voice "Great, l '11 get packed as soon as l get back to my apartment'' 
he threw in "Pack for a few \.veeks, as we will also be making a pit stop 
to LA for some business afterwards and then to N.Y.C.'' J was used to 
these round trips vvith him, it was great as l \vas saving loads of cash and 
about to buy mysdf my first car. 

Jefiiey, Ghislane, Emmy and l all left the following morning, as 
planned. Affiving in only a few hours at his awe-inspiring Santa Fe 
Palace was always a delight. Still frisk in the air, my petite frame looked 
even smaller in these gigantic overcoats. Nonetheless l \.vas looking 
fonvard to spending time out in the fresh dean air and open land. After a 
few days of leisurely spending our time on the ranch, we \vent to the 
Tndian markets in Albuquerque for a bit of shopping and sight seeing. 
Jeffrey wasn't the most off road kind of guy, so "'lhen we \vent sight 
seeing it vvas more like rnuseums, boutique shopping, and local art 
galleries. Still a splendid trip though. With me picking up a few nifty 
collectables to brine back for mv familv and knmvirnr ho\v much mv 

,_, - .,I '- .: 

mom loves Tndian apparel, I thought it would put me back in her good 
books for aw·hile, r hoped at least. There was some lengthy time to put a 
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little \vater under the bridge bet\veen my folks and 1. \Vith my life 
heading in a different direction I didn't see any use in holding on to so 
rn uch hate cspccia 11 y that r didn't even have to sec them that much. 

We got back to "Zon-o 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 to one of the many housemaids 
who greeted us at the front door and asked her to bring my bags to the 
exquisite room l was staying in. \Ve headed straight downstairs just past 
the massage room and gym there is an indoor heated pooL sho\vcr and 
spa. first Jeffrey \Vanted to \"Vann up in the spa underneath a decorated 
ceiling of clouds and blue skies. Starting the massage in the spa I rubbed 
his feet \vhile he reclined into the spa's jets. We spoke of the museum and 
some of the knick-knac-ks l had bought and I thanked him for the 
turquoise earrings and necklace he had got for me as a gi11, joking about 
not ever knowing what to get for him, being that he "vas richest man I'd 
ever known. By no far means did ,;ve ever have any kind of a mutual 
respectfill bond bet:\veen us, but there \Vas a significant softer side he 
began to share ,vith me that was different from how he treated his other 
girts. tvlaybe it was my feet that filled the shoes for that time being, or the 
fact my novelty hadn't worn off yet, but \vhat ever it ,vas I was getting 
confused from the double-sided life I \vas leading. 

He got up from the spa tub shortly thereafter and asked me to come 
\.Vash him in the shower. 1t was nothing unordinary to me, l \Vas used to 
his need to be nurtured and pampered. I perfonned his request \vith a 
cheerful mannerism, letting him think l was taking care of him out of my 
sheer sweetness. I got lhe tmvels ready for him io gel oul or the shower 
and tovlel dried him, patting his skin instead of rubbing as previous1y 
instructed. "You knmv you have a very maternal instinct, you '11 make a 
fine mother someday", he \Votild constantly acclaim at my gentleness. "I 
hope so'' l replied, I would !ove to have my own babies one day, but not 
any time soon". Laughing at Lhe very thought or that. 

We \Valked up the steps and through the french doors into the gym's 
adjoining massage room. It ,vas smaller room than in his other houses, 
placing the emphasis on the large massage bed in the center. I grabbed 
another clean towel to keep him \vann while I prepared the music, lights, 
and oils. He liked me to use mostly lavender or other aromatherapy 
scents, which reminded me of woodlands in the spring. Ahvays enjoying 
the heginning of the massage, I put my heart and soul into training in ir1y 

profession. I could just dose my eyes I would see only with my hands the 
areas that needed the most work, and even though I wasn't a professional 
yet, Jeffrey could foci and told me there ,vasn 't many that could please 
him during a massage being untrained. f'm sure now it was just 
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something he'd say nice to all the girls, but in the time l had knovm him I 
could honestly say it \:vasn 't Hke him to compliment girls in any other 
\:vay than regards to a sexual pcrfomiancc or their looks. T v,ras flattered at 
his praise and ,vhen the massage was over, so were the sentiments. l was 
back to being used for my body and what T could do with it. 

\Vith him satisfied and off for a nap, l could go do what ever l wanted, 
like usuany I \VOuld go down to the stables or something adventurous, but 
today l \Vas in a melancholy mood, just wanting to relax and umvind 
myself in a giant tub in my bathroom. 1 got out some of the oils r used on 
Jeffrey putting them in the steaming ,.vatcr and popped t\VO of my Xanax 
pills, forgetting about my troubles and focusing on the quiet moment at 
hand, just ,van ting to soak up the peacefulness of it Nearly slipping mvay 
to sleep in the n1b, 1 \Vas startled ,vhen l got the call on the intercom to 
come dmvn fi)r dinner. 

Everybody seemed in good spirils al dinner, which helped to lift mine. 
\Ve ali ate our meals and \vent into the movie room to ,vatch a ne\.vly 
released movie. It was a ritualistic scenario, most nights that everyone 
,vas at ease we ,vm1ld all sit in one of his various located movie rooms 
and hang out together. Just as he always \vould Jeffrey asked Emmy and 
me to both grab a foot during the movie that night and just keep 
massaging through the film. We w·ere ahvays on call for duty, no matter 
\-vhere we vvere or what ever time it was. He would just p1op a foot up or 
pass over his hand at any given time and require a massage, even if the 
film went on for over two hours .. 1 ,vould still be required to sit on the 
l1oor rubbing his feet or hands, and even his scalp at times. Af!er the 
credits had rolled Ghislane got up to close the door to the room and 1 
knew she had received the signals herself and \,,11ou1d proceed to 
manipulate, violate, and use us to satisfy Jeffrey's urges once more before 
he vvent to bed. 

The blue illumination from the empty T.V screen vvas glaring in the 
tenebrous room as we ,vatched her unc:!Iess in a light that relied on the 
reflect inn of the moon through the \Vindn,vs peek lo show iCs proceeding 
display. She walked back to the sofa where I \Vas sitting at Jeffrey's feet 
still ruhbing away and uncovered her shirt displaying ample bosoms for 
his appeal. Approaching me like a lioness hunting her prey ~he stood me 
up and led 1ne to the other couch across from Jeffrey and situated herself 
on top of me, sliding her fingers through my dr<.:ss to unbutton my attire, 
revealing my girlish figure and two small peaks. Pushing my head into 
her breasts I was being fondled by Emmy at the same time, vvhich took 
her cue \Vhen she saw Ghislane look in my direction. from an occasional 
glance upw·ards, I could see that Jeffrey was up to his methodical foreplay 
stroking his manhood \vhilc watching th<.: build up to his main event. 
They both took turns making me moan from their touches and \vhen 
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Ghislane was ready too she would insinuate \Ve do the same to her. She 
urged me dmvmvards, until my head was between her opened legs and 
giving into hn \,vanton indulgence. T\venty minutes pa~sed 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 to om own separate quarters for the night, l called T.J for 
condolence. It was so important for rne to feel like I had someone out 
there who sa\v me as more than a pretty girl with vulnerabilities. l needed 
to maintain some sort of a connection to my youthful side. But it would 
be to no avail as Twas getting used to being badly disappointed by all the 
men in my life. 

Chapter 8 

The phone nearly rang out and as I i,.vas about to hang up the receiver 
when he finally picked up. On the other end of the phone T could hardly 
hear T.J above the background noises. \Vhen T asked \.\'here he was he 
told me "At our place baby", meaning the apartment Jeffrey had rented 
for me to be staying in alone. He already sounded off his chops 
elongating his \Vords mid slurring his speech. There ,vas music pumping 
and people shou{ing behind him and every one sounded like they \Vere 
having a great time. Twas so sick of his friends coming over using my 
house as a place to party and then trashing it so bad I would even have to 
sometimes thrm,v my furniture out. I hlevv· up at him over the phone and 
threatened to kick him out, back to his parent's house, so much for my 
relaxing evening l thought to myself venturing on to lell him "You leech 
off me using the money l Ieave behind for you for diugs and thrmv these 
gigalltic parties white I'm away." Also mentioning the disastrous rnesses 
T would come home too. '"I am so dose to ending it with you'', f ,vould 
openly threaten,, but he knev,r better than 1 did, that 1 just couldn't bring 
mysdf to do so, needing some attachment to my youth through all of this. 
'"Don't vvorry baby'' he would say attempting to soothe me with his false 
\-vords going on lo tell me hmv much he "vas miss1ng me and hmv he was 
ahvays thinking about me when l \Vas away \Vhich \Vas like all the time. 

l ,vou1d soon be buttered up and soft fi.)r serve. This vvas my penalty for 
choosing a guy that accepted my lifestyle with my «Other-Tvfan" as I had 
so eloquently put it to him once as not only acceptable but deemed it 
"Cool". The conversation ended \:vith an easv 1!ood-bvc and no ""T-Lovc-. ..., . 
You' s" or anything s\veet. \Ve weren't those kinds of partners yet, so 
much time spent avvay from each other and the lifestyles w·e both led, I 
couldn't expect much more from him than ,vhat we already had. 
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Jeffrey and l left t\vo days later, heading off to Cann el in California for 
a business trip of his, leaving Ghislane and Emmy to catch a commercial 
flight back to N.Y.C, where we \Vould meet up with them later. \Vhcn we 
arrived at the hotel we \Vere given badges for the meeting tom01Tow and 
settled into our rooms. Vv'e got adjoining rooms, keeping the doors open 
at all times, but sleeping in different beds. Ile liked sleeping alone, even 
after a late night session I ,Nould always go back to my O\vn room. I think 
that's why he liked me so much l never put pressure on him to become 
intimately more than \:vhat we \vere already, never giving him the 
impression T wanted more than ·what Vv'c had. ft seemed to keep him 
happy just the \:vay \Ve were together. l hung out ,vith Jeffrey that night, 
going to a restaurant for dinner and afterwards watching a movie back at 
the hotel. 

The next morning we went for an early morning breakfast before the 
conference and Jeffrey gave me some money to go shopping instead of 
attending the all day meeting with him.Twas 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 five hundred dollars. He said it \Vas 
just enough to go have fun for the day and a girl of my means could find 
plenty lo do \.vith that kind of money. l 1,valked around lhe many 
boutiques that lined the streets of the picturesque cozy town, and picked 
up some bits of cloLhing here and there and even rnet a girl \-vho wa:-. 
passing through on a road trip. She \Vas somewhere in her late teens with 
golden sunshine tresses, olive skin and blue eyes. Her name escapes me, 
as ii was so unexpecled, J think ii \vas Tina or something like that bu! she 
i.:vas your typical California carefree chic, offering me a fe\v tokes of lier 
jay as we ducked down a side street together. I was so happy I had met 
this girl, as she \vas fun spirited and charismatic a relief from the social 
expectations I had come to know lately, hut always heing "on-caH" as l 
had been trained up to be, Tended up inviting her back to meet Jeffrey at 
our hotel later on as a surprise for him. Maybe she was just a bit too 
carefree for Jeffrey's taste hut anyhov,, she was pretty enough to iet him 
be the judge of that matter. 

Over the next hour of hanging out together I found out that she was on 
a road trip \-Vith her best friend who \Vas still sleeping off the hard night of 
partying from the night before. She was originally from the southern 
states as she had a bit of draw t-till lcft in her accent, and she had r~ccntly 
left her boyfriend because he ,vas leaving for a college too far avvay not 
believing in long distance relationships. TI1en it was my tum to dish out 
my contribution to the conversation of getting to knmv each other better. l 
always got anxiety before I would tell a girl \vhat l did fix \VOrk and 
romance (as such), morally J was ashamed of \vho Twas cspccic1Hy with a 
girl having led somewhat of a norn1ai life. Next, as always, r expected to 

I Coryright Pmlto(;Led \lmemd 
CONFIDENTIAL 

so 

GIUFFRE00418.1 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 52 of 142

be probed \Vith so many more questions and having to make Jeffrey 
sound ideal and hot for the taste of a young girl and knevl I would be 
point blank lying, so r told her some of the truth which \Vas that lw was 
really rich and paid good money for a massage and useful to have around 
as a contact. T told her he'd give her t1,vo hundred dollars for a two-hour 
massage with me leading the \Vay and warning her he was ki10\vn to be 
frisky during the session. Unexpectedly she said she could use the mone:y 
and then came the part that 1 hated the most, but had to do so they 
,-vouldn't be as shocked as I was the first time I had met him. "He does 
l ikc us to be nude though and sometimes asks for more than just the 
massage itself'. AH I could do was wait for a response after a shocking 
sentence like that, and depending on the girl, most were sadly taken back 
by the money. Her carefree attih1de seemed to disillusion for a moment 
,vhen she gave it some thought and asked me "He's not like, fat and ugly, 
is he"?"'' No ... no ... not at all" I replied, "He's got more oCa Richard 
Gere 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. 
Great, 1 tl1ought, Jeffrey vvould be most pleased with my find. ''Knock on 
my room quielly, you 're going to be a surprise. Be there at around half 
past seven tonight and I \Vin introduce you to Jeffrey''. She threw the butt 
of the second jay we shared in the bushes and we strolled into a 
homemade fudge boutique to get some relief for the munchies we now 
had. 

When l got back lo the hoiel at around a qLJarier lo six o'clock pm as 
requested. l 'd be, nobody ,vas back yet, so 1 took the time to set up the 
oils and hath in my mom for his massage tonight. I Lhoughl I \vould plan 
it so the girl \VOtdd be cleaning off, as Jeffrey liked before he had sexual 
contact with a new girl and he could vvalk in and he surprised to find a 
strange beautiful girl in my room who wankd to massage him. Jeffrey 
,valked through the door not long after 1 \Vas done prepping for the mght 
ahead, looking like he had a rough day at the office, which \Vas very rare 
for him. lle sat do'-"11 on the bed and l asked him how his day \Vas. He 
didn't want to talk much ahout it, saying it was boring and 1ong, rather 
a1:,king ,vhat I got up to for the day. Being coy about having a jay an<l his 
unexpected surprise to come, I told him it v..'as a great day of shopping 
and sight seeing and T even brought him back some local made fudge 
from the shop that had fulfilled my chocolate cravings only hours ago. 

Telling him of the places I ventured into I mentioned to him "\Ve' d 
have to hit the fishennan's 1,vharftomorrmv. l saw some locals V.-'alking 
around ,vith breadbaskets filled with creamy clam chO\vder and it smelled 
absolutely scrumptious." He said if the weather \.Ven: nice \\1e\l check it 
out tomorrow before \:Ve left for L.A. He wanted to take off his jeans and 
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collared shirt and put on his normal attire of s\veatpants and a s\veatshirt. 
Ushering him out the door for dinner when he was more relaxed I was 
lucky ,vhcn h<.: said he was starving and quickly got drcss<.:d. \Ve jllst 
found a quite spot to eat that was next to the wharf and got back to the 
hotel just in time for our surprise guest. He wanted to go have a shovver 
and settle do\vn for a massage, sol told him I'd join him in a minute, I 
just had to 1nake a pl10ne can real quick "vhich he thought ,vas odd and 
asked me if everything was alright, I reinstated that I'd just be a minute, 
trying not to let on about anything. The knock came quietly on my 
room's door just on time, as we had planned and I told her my idea to 
surprise him. l let her into the bathroom where she orchestrated my plan 
perfectly. Jeffrey finished his shower v:.rithout me and \Vhen he called out 
for me 1 told him that 1 needed him to have a look at something in my 
room rea1 quick. Not giving in to v.-hat it ,vas that he would be looking at, 
he came into the room ,vhere l opened my bathroom door to reveal a 
beautifu] nude girl bathing in a thie-k amount of soap bubbles in my tub 
looking at him with an alluring intrigue. His grin went from ear to ear 
\Vhen she stood up and introduced herself letting the bubbles run dmvn 
her glistening body at an ever-slow pace. 1t \.Vas a proud moment for 
Jeffrey, I had done ,v·ell in his eyes, and she was not like the olher girl~ l 
had brought to him before, degraded from a lifetime of abuse off the 
streets. This girl ,vas exactly his pro quo looking sweet and innocent as 
the girl next door. My efforts were to show him f knew that my only 
responsibility was to keep him happy at all costs. l led her through the 
massage on Jeffrey and of course alterv..,ards gratirying his perversion 
with his lustful requests to be fondled and ,vatch us become more than 
just friends. I didn't feel too had at the time with his coercion providing 
manv financial rev.rards making his scheme entic,n!I to a voune-, 
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impressionahle teen not realizing the terrible memories left to come from 
all of this. Aftenvards he paid her the usual hvo hundred dollars he gave 
to everyone for their time and took doi.:vn her nan1e and phone number 
\:1..rriting it in his infanrnus little black hook of llie contacts he met in every 
city but only the ones he really liked made it dov.-11 in his records. 

We went out the next afternoon as I had suggested last night and we ate 
our dam chow(kr breadbaskets over looking the ,vharf's bay, watching 
the seals playfully barking at each other on the rocks nearby. Shortly after 
w<.: were driven to the private airstrip and took off for Los Angeles. On 
the plane vvas an unexpected visitor. l\1att Groening the producer of the 
'"The Simpson's" T.V shmv ,vas catching a ride with us. I was so excited, 
as l loved watching his show and acted like a star strnck fan, asking him 
everything from his initial idea for creating the shmv to \vhere he got his 
chHracters from. He told me it \Vas all based on his 0\Vn family make up, 
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but without the crazy father and son scenes of Homers hand around Bart's 
throat. 

I vvas enjoying our conversation, when Jeffrey insisted that T give Matt 
a foot massage throughout the duration of the short flight 1 never turned 
dovvn a client but when T saw the shape of his fod, T nearly thrcvv up at 
the thought of having to touch them. Ile had yello\v crnsty toenails that 
even someone with a chainsavl \VOuld'\·e had troubles cutting through 
and then there was the fluffy balls of leftover pieces of sock wedged 
between the crevices of his sweatv toes. now that was the real icinu on J • ~ 

the cake for me, no way could T attempt this f thought. Then T had an 
ides. I \Vent to the back of the plane and rinsed a wash cloth in \Vann 
soapy \Vater and returned fix his dreaded foot massage but not before 
attempting to clean them first. 

In return for my services Matt was kind enough to dnnv me two quick 
sketches on bla1lk µaper from his briefcase of my l \VO favorite charac.lers, 
Homer and Bart.Tasked ifhe would make them out to my little brother 
and dad, the true fans of the family not missing an episode during dinner 
over the past ten years or so. Next to the A-4 size drmving he \Vas able to 
fit in the quote "To my greatest fan from .l\iatt Groening" and their names 
nexl to it. l knew they'd absolutely love it, and it was st1eh a nice gesture 
his feet were no longer an issue as T laughed it off and even made a joke 
to the cmnedian about getting a pedicure before hiuing L.A 's beaches. 

The flight was only short and \Ve arrived in busy L.A witl11n the hour, 
saying Good-Bye to Matt, vvho was a pleasure to meet. Jeffrey had a 
meeting at a production studio for one of the girls he was keeping lured in 
his grasps, so we were off yet agam for more business. We vvere staying 
\v1th one or his old girlfriends, Jeffrey's code for "She got to old for my 
taste, but ,vas still nice enough to keep around". She was a tall blonde 
with hlue eyes, a stereotypical Barbie doll. In her younger years she had 
been a successful model and now lived on the beaches of Santa ?vfonica 
\V1th a s\veeping ·view· of the oceans landscape as her backyard. 

The next morning Jeffrey and I went out lo breakfast. He said Sarah 
Keller, would be joining us with another one of .I effrey' s girls l hadn "t 
met yet, her name \\.'as Nadia Bjorlin and she was a Yugoslavian model 
turned aspiring actress, ,vith the help of Jeffrey, as he so proudly 
remarked at the table before they arrived sho1ily thereafter. She was a 
stunning brunette with olive skin tones and shocking blue eyes. Ry far 
one of the most beautiful girls l had ever met before. She and Sarah 
approached the table, shopping bags in hands already in the early hours of 
the day. They both pulled out a chair and showed us their ne\v 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 
anyone vvho could make him feel important. \Ve an \Vent back to Sarah's 
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apartment that Jeffi.·ey rented for her on 1-lalibu Ileach. This was the first 
time Jeffrey came to visit and \vhen \Ve got there you could see ,.vhy. It 
was a tiny one-bedroom shack, too small for hii; likes of accommodation, 
but she loved it and it was plain to see \vhy, the waves lapped underneath 
her porch t\vicc a day, what else could anyone want. Before even walking 
through her door, you could hear the commotion 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 co11ld have a few 
different girls to choose from. Jeffrey looked at Sarah and smiled, aren't 
you sweet, as ail the girls rushed to introduce themselves, hoping for the 
opportunities Sarah had offered them to come in the first place. 

\Ve all had some coffee and biscuits while the conversation kept getting 
louder and louder, every girl trying to talk over the next one. Jeffrey 
could handle only so much of that before getting too annoyed. Instead of 
choosing one of the other new girls, Jeffrey \,\·anted Sarah to sho\v Nadia 
and f into her bedroom. He was anticipating the introduction of his two 
favorite girls together, ,;1,,hat mischief he had hoped we ,vould get up to 
was apparent ,vhen he asked ,vhere Sarah had kept her play toys 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 \vent quiet, probably hoping to catch a moan or groans 
too laugh at and I fell so degraded having everyone knowing exactly what 
was going on. Knowing my duties well Twas baffled this time as there 
vvas no rimalistic massage \Vanted. He immediately instructed us to start 
kissing and fondling each other wilh the provided toys straight away 
seeing h1s excitement gro,v watching us try and out do the other one with 
pleasure, he couldn: t kee11 restraint any longer and starled lo have 
intercourse with the both of us, taking his erect penis out of the other to 
only· swap to the other gir1, back and forth. This continued for a good 
fifteen minutes or so while wt: continut:d to engage in lesbian ads on 
each other vvhile the other girl was being subdued by Jeffrey's thrnst's of 
penetration. Nadia ,Nasjusl as dutiful as I was in fullilfing 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 that 
She \Vas never cornpdition though. Once J found out where she actually 
came from I took pity on her for the similar life of servitude \Ve \Vere both 
accustomed too and not that ,,vc ever became good friends but we had 
reason to relate to each other. 

Later on Jeffrey, Nadia and I went to a production studio in L.A, \vhere 
we had to meet ,vith Nadia's agent as well as the producer of"Day's Of 
Our Lives". The meeting lasted five minutes, with everyone in consent to 
the proposal. \Ve flc\v all the \vay <.mt there to talk about money, only to 
be leaving that evening back to N.Y.C. On the v,.:ay to the airport we 
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stopped at a fifiies looking diner and got a cheeseburger and vanilla 
m.ilkshake, the first and only time l savl"' Jeffrey eat \-vhat I considered to 
be real food. Seven lanes to drive in and the freeway \\'W, still lined 
bmnper to bumper in the heavy rain. The sound of downpour on the 
rooftop of the taxi and the rhythm of the vvindshicld wipers was making 
me sleepy. l vvas looking forward to sleeping through the long flight 
back. Thank goodness we had a private jet to catch back. the trip \-vould 
be comfortable and not mshed to get there on time through the daily peak 
hour traffic. Jeffrey asked me \vhat f thought of Nadia, more of a kiss and 
tell kind of thing for him, so proud to admit some of his tenacious acts of 
pedophilia to me that l knew most people would be embarrassed to even 
think aloud but I said what he wanted to hear ·when he asked me \.Vhat I 
had thought of her on the way back. l replied, "She is attractive, funny, 
and seems to knmv \Vhat she is doing with you." Laughing at my 
statement, he !hen star!ed to tell me the history behind \vhere he gol her. 
Five years ago when she \Vas merely a teenager _just tumed thirteen. Her 
father had recently passed away, leaving Nadia's mother in a tremendous 
amount of debt and living in a third world country, she didn't have the 
means necessary to raise her ow11 <laughter. vVhen Ghislane approached. 
Nadia for ihe first time at a music school, she seemed like a maternal, 
caring stepmother. Telling Nadia's mother if she let Nadia go \vith 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 odd for a young girl to 
be married off to bring the family good fortune, so she kissed her baby 
girl good-bye and sent her off to commence her life of servitude. I sat 
there speechless listening to Jeffrey brag about his endeavor to get her 
over here, shocked that he could stoop as lm,v to use a barely teen lo 

oblige his sexual desires. He ,vas laughing and giddy as he replayed the 
memories of her arrival over in his head, painting rne a horrific picture J 
had no choice but to imitate a smile to face him \-vith. 

No pretty girl is safe from the allurement of these villains procuring the 
youth off of every street in the world. I 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 
i,;areer, finances, or an achievement in marriage with a successful 
colleague of his. Mine vvas the massage career, ever so often still giving 
me a lesson from a professional, which kept me quiet for a while longer. 
1 thought 1 was already knee deep in this V,rorld, if l gave up after putting 
myself through all of this hen it would've all been be for nothing. So I 
treaded lightly, constantly at a risk of being replaced by another \villing 
participant and playing the eager student he \vanted me to be. 
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Chapter 9 

\Ve met Ghis1ane and Emmy in "N.Y.C, and it wasn't a blissful reunion 
as T hoped for, \Vanting a break from all of this T vvasjust looking fonvard 
to getting back to Palm Beach, not leaving for a further four more clays. l 
got home late in the evening as Jeffrey invited me out to the movies after 
\ve had relaxed at his house for a while at1er landing. 

I put my keys through the door to my apartment and walked in to a 
qui~t house. Not thinking anyone \Vas at home T set my suitcase on the 
floor and put my cell phone on charge as I always did to be accessible for 
vvhcncvcr Jeffrey or Ghislanc could call. T went to get a drink out of the 
fridge vvhen l heard some noises coming from the back of my apartment 
where my bedroom was. I started back there m1d slmvly turned my 
doorknob to reveal T.J on top of another girl. \\/hen they noticed they 
\Veren 't alone anymore, T.J got off her with promptness. I recognized the 
girl from seeing her around at parties, and she ,;vas the to\vn lo\vic, 
scattering her trail of guys along with her presumable diseases, and I 
vvasn 't shy to verbalize that when she tried to open her mouth and calm 
the heated sitnation between T.J and I. She didn't like her cards on the 
table in front of the guy she was scre,ving around with and got up in a fit 
of rage lo attack me. Still nude wit.h only my ne'vv ,vhile sheets to cover 
her body, I threvl her out of my house along with T.J. "f have been 
paying your \Vay for months, only finding out your sleeping with the 
biggest slut in Royal Paim Beach, at least have some dignity and higher 
your standards." 1 didn't really have a leg to stand on since 1 had started 
this relationship giving him the k.t10,vledge 1 had a sugar daddy to ans\ver 
to above hnn. ''You're gone all the tnne and with that old man, ,vhat did 
you expect me to do"? He \vas right, I \.van led \Nhat I couldn't have, but I 
needed some time to cool down and accept my situation. I loved having 
T .J around to come home too, and he used to be my best friend in my 
school days. I convirn..:ed myself of the lies T continued to accept 
Days later l was still not speaking \Vith T.J, mentally adjusting to my 

circmnstances, I thought I'd have lhe day off to relax since I hadn't been 
called all day. Until about five pm \vhen Ghislane called and said Jeffrey 
,vmild like a massage in an hour. Grudgingly I got up from relaxing on 
the couch, got dressed and put my make-up on, meeting Juan downstairs 
a half an hour later. Jeffrey \Vas already lying on the massage table when 
T walked in. T stcuied th<..: massage being very quiet from rny somber 
mood, v,1hen Jeffrey picked up on it and said "you know it's not good to 
massage people \vhen you're angry, you could pass on negative energy"'_ 
I ,vasn 't sure if he ,,,as serious or just trying to be nice so I could speak 
about \Vhat \vas bothering me. Ending up not being able to contain my 
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emotion any further l told him ·what happened \Vith T.J and broke dmvn 
in tears, a little heart broken from living in such a lie. He turned around 
from his rn<.1ssagc and sinccrdy paus,xi for a second thinking he \vas 

going to console me but instead he laughed at the very prospect of my 
notion that monogamous relationships ever existed. "A re you serious, he 
was only doing what every guy in the world does, you can't hold that 
against him". I replied in a lighthearted gesture ''whose side are you on 
any\vays"? His answer stuck with me for many years to come ·Tm on 
your side ,,vhich is \vhy rm going to save you a lot of grief with this one 
tip, Never expect a man to be faithful and you'll never be let clmvn,. it's 
just the way us men are genetically imprinted." The remainder of the 
massage I had to pretend like I ,vasn 't further saddened by his response, 
but in fact having to act enlightened. 1 \vould never come to him for any 
other relationship advice, ever again. He told me J'd be fine 1fI just 
listened to my mentor. He still loved role-playing the teacher and me the 
pupil, like the old days before he got rich and only used to be a college 
professor. I finished the massage and fulfilled my sexual duties before 
being sent home \Vanting to collapse in anguish. 

T.J was outside my apartment door vvhen l got there, his mom ,:vaiting 
dm,vnstairs in her minivan just in case 1 kicked him out again. He pleaded 
his guilt and promised that be vvould never see her again, agreeing \vith 
me that she vvas the town slut and he screwed up big Lime. I let him back 
into my apartment and back into my life for that matter but more aware of 
the world l \Vas being led into believing was of nonnal conduct accepted 
by everyone in this sick \vorld. Jeffrey was going back to N.Y.C and told 
me to have a few days off before his assistant at his office would arrange 
an E-Ticket on a commercial night for rne lo jnin him later in the \veek. I 
had just made loads of money from my previous trip and ,vanted to relax 
like any teenager does, so I threw a hotel party that \veekend on Singer 
Tsland in Rivera Beach, inviting only a small group of friends to begin 
\Vlth. 

The hotel room quickly Ciiled up \11:·ith a Oood or leens and the purnping 
music was blaring. The room had a balcony overlooking the pool and the 
heach that became the smoker·s section. I wasn't a real smoker at that 
point, preferring to have a puff of a spiffed blunt instead so I made it my 
rule to go outside trying to prevent holes in the carpet, but it didn't last 
too long when our forbidden ,valls came tumbling dmvn. I\.faking so 
much money that 1 could supply my \Vild parties \-Vi!h an assortment of 
drugs like trips, ecstasy, and coke as vvell as an abundance of alcohol, that 
T.J had all the contacts for, made my follow teens admire me. It definitely 
gave me a head swell, thinking here I \Vas so young but so grO\,vn up 
already with all of my peers from high school looking up to me. ln the 
,:vee hours of the morning ,,ve were all still going hard with our eyes 
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dilated into little black diamonds. 'Vile \Vere all having in depth 
conversations about 1ife and \.vhere vve vvould all end up when this 
charade was all said donl:. Nobody got to sleep that night as the room 
slmvly d\\indled in numbers as people \Vere finding their way home to 
recover from the repercussions of dmgs \vcaring down out of their 
intoxicated system. 

When I flew out to N.Y.C to meet Jeffrey the next day, I \vas still in a 
horrible state. Not knmving what was wrong \Vith me, thinking it \Vas just 
a bad come down, f rushed out of the elevator and dmvn the hall to my 
room, S\VCating profoscly, to make it just in time to the toilet to throw up 
bile again for the unc01mtable time since getting off the plane. l vvas 
having intense cramps in my stomach and when I was called do"vn to 
meet Jeffrey in the massage room, l had to decline for the first time. 1 told 
the housekeeper that I \vas feeling very ill after the flight, maybe some off 
food for lunch and needed to lie down for a ,,vhile. Nobody came up to 
check on me for hours or even called. Waking up from my much-needed 
nap, I pulled back the expensive \.vhite sheets to find myself in a pool of 
my own sweat and blood. l \.vas covered in the reel stains that drenched 
the pants l ,,vas ·wearing. l had no idea what was going on, i could only 
focus on the dire amount of pain l \Nas in. In behveen the heaves of 
throwing up and crying simultaneously 1 was able to reach the phone and 
called the housemaid mi the intercom. I told her I needed lo go lo a 
hospital immediately and slammed the phone down only to fall back to 
the floor hurdled in a ball. She didn't hesitate in calling Gh1skme \.Vho ran 
up lo see ,vhat ,vas \vrong. Ghislane then called JefCrey who 1,vas in his 
office at the time and told him to hurry up to my leveL stressing to him 
thal it was an emergency. Thinking they really cared about me f'or the 
first time since I had known them, they came with me to the hospital \.Vith 
me. Now I realize I was only a liability in getting them caught and they 
needed to get to the doctors before f could say anything incriminating. 
They ,:vere suspecting the vrnrst now and seeing he never \\-'Ore a condom 
\Villi me and from our previous conversations t11ey knew I ahvays made 
T .J wear one, they feared the situation at hand. 

When he saw the catastrophic state l \vas in at that point, it \vas the 
housemaid who helped me get up and assisted me do\.vn to the car where 
Jo-Jo was waiting for me. He drove us to either Lennox Hill Hospital or 
Mount Sinai, 1 can't remember, as it \Vas so blurry in such a bad 
condition. Rushed in for immediate testing l \Vas uncontrollably vomiting 
and in so much agony, I ,vas given an injection to help me to subside the 
intense pain. A nurse came in to ask who would pay for this and although 
I insisted my parents insurance still covered me, Jeffrey persisted that he 
rake care of ~ll the medical bills and l--':avc the nurse his information . ... 
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\Vhen the pain relief kicked in, everything and everyone d\vindled 
away until I folt like Alice in Wonderland who just swallO\ved the 
shrinking tablet and everyone standing around me seemed to move so 
quick speak so loud and hover above me. vVhen I awoke fi.·om my 
induced state, T ·was alone in a different room. Not kn0\1ving at all ,.,vhat 
\Vent on but feeling a little better, l called in the nurse who looked 
through my charts and checked my vital signs. Then told me the doctor 
v.rould be in shortly to infonn me of the conclusion to my illness. 

He ,vas a tall man with dark hair, and a hardened look about him 
obviously from his job and constantly seeing the worst horror stories man 
could think of~ he just bluntly told me I had miscarried in early stages of 
pregnancy. I should be fine to go home as soon as my course of 
intravenous antibiotics was complete. The ne"\VS sunk in fast and hit a 
deep nerve. l waited for the doctor to dose the c.urtain before I kt out any 
emotion and cried for my disaslrous lifestyle that \vas drngging me into a 
world that I ,.,,ranted to break out of This reoccurring cycle of believing J 
needed men like Jeffrey to succeed in my lite was draining the last bits of 
sensitivity left in my heart. I was picked up hy Jeffrey himself\vho took 
the doctor alone to the side of the busy halhvay to have a private 
conversation about something. Jeffrey \vasn't comfor1ing at all, instead he 
sent me back home to rest for a couple weeks, and T only fell deeper into 
a depression, using all fornis or self-medication to treat my sorrows. 

Two weeks later, as if Jeffrey ,vas trying to lighten my spirits, he told 
me 1 would be going to his·· o meet a new client. He is a Harvard 
Professor, named Stephen . l would be spending two days vvith 
him showing him around the island, dming with him, and treating him to 
a massage ,.-vhenever he wanted. Without Jeffrey even verbalizing the 
need to have sex with him, he told me to keep him happy like J had my 
first client_ ( packed my suitcase vvith island apparel, and kissed T..I good­
byt, \Vho had at kast offered me a ,van11 embrace upon the news of my 
miscaniage but none other than tl1at kno"IAring it ·wasn't his. 

Stephen \Vas a quirky littie man with white hafr and a rnad scienlist iook 
about him. We arrived separately and I greeted him \Vhen one of the 
housekeepers picked him up from the airprni and arrived hy hoat, instead 
of helicopter ai; Jeffrey and Ghislane often arrive on. \Ve made our 
acquaintances and he looked as ifhe was tripping over himself with 
,vords. obviously delighted v:ith his company and location fix the 
weekend. l shmved him around as Jeffrey had asked and took him on an 
adventurous quad hike 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 peak:, of the untouched pmts of the island, we sat at a 
cHff and .i ust sat there, not saying a word to each other besides to 
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compliment the sights mother nature that appealed to us. I didn't feel as if 
I ovved this stranger anything but vvhat vv·as expected of me by Jeffrey and 
T could be polite, T just couldn't be myself 

\Ve got back to the main villa to see ,vhat time dinner \Vould be served 
so we could have time to unpack and clean up beforehand. \Ve both met 
at six pm for dinner on the outside veranda. He sat at the head of the 
table and I sat next to him, politely folding my napkin to put in my lap. 
The first time Jeffrey and Ghislane had seen me cut meat and eat \Vith a 
fork and knife they were so appalled, making fun of my unsophisticated 
habits. Ghislanc took the fork and knife in her hands and proceeded to 
show me how to politely cut my food and eat. Now that my mannerisms 
had improved they wouldn't have to be worried about my etiquette \Vhen 
someone important vvas around anyone. We both drank the red \Vine 
supplied on the table and it seemed to ,varn1 me up on the breezy night. 
By the time dinner was served and another red wine bollle later, he 
seemed to get funnier. I made fun of his tousled hair and he poked at me 
for my skinny legs, calling me a ,vanna-be- anorexic. \Vhen dessert \Vas 
brought out, he asked ifhe could receive one of the delightfi.1I massages 
he has been hearing about from Jeffrey. 1 gulped more red \Vine down and 
sweetly complied \vith his offer, dreading the moment I'd have to see his 
naked body, let alone touch it. r asked the housekeeper Kathy that had 
been serving us lhat night to please have someone set up a massage bed 
in one of the cabana's. r went to my room to down a fevv Xanax, telling 
him l vvanted to freshen up after dinner but to meet me in his cabana in 
twenty minutes or so. I \Vas ready to go as l had said, twenty minutes 
later, with the effects of the tablets mixed \Vith the red wine, and 1 ,vould 
he free not. Lo feel anything. He \vas still dressed when I gol ill Lhe cabana, 
obviously not accustomed to this and a rot shyer than what T had been 
used to, I told him he'd need to undress and lie fac.e down on the table, 
putting a towd to cover his bare bottom to prevent him foeling 
embarrassed during the massage. 1 gave the massage my earnest as l 
ahvays had, and quickly got through having intercourse \Vith him. Not 
\\ranting to make any foreplay or anything extravagant out of it, I let him 
think thafs as good as it got, and hy the smile on his face, I thought l had 
done enough. 

The next day l took him dovm to the beach fr)r a real massage under a 
tiki-hut on the waters edge. Tt 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 \Ve had lunc11 back at the main villa and 
went back down to the beach to swim out to the \Vater trampoline about 
one hundred meters off the dock He didn't do any bouncing around or 
anything like that. ft wa~ just a good base point for a rest spot after a long 
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s\vim. What \Vas really cool about it though, \Vas you could see through 
the mesh and vvatch fish S\vimming underneath. 

The rest of the afternoon we spent by the pool reading magazines and 
eating fruit plates. Eventually he went to his cabana to have a nap later 
on. That night atkr dinner and my mixed cocktail of Xanax and red wine, 
l asked if he'd like another massage before 1 went to bed. Ile just wanted 
to stay up \vatching movies in Jeffrey's theatre room. J\s peculiar as that 
request was to me I didn't argue it, 1 just hoped I hadn't disappointed him 
in any vvay that could make it back to Jeffrey. f showed him hmv to use 
the remote and turn off the T.V when he was finished bcfrirc going to 
bed. The next morning we were both catching a flight from St. Thomas 
and ,ve had no time for anything other than breakfast and packing, ,vhich 
saved me from having to be too polite as we said our good-bye's from the 
terminal in the airpoii, both hurriedly off in separate directions, 
thankfully. I arrived back in Palm Beach, only lo be told lo catch another 
flight the next day to N.Y.C, ,vhere Jeffrey \vould fix me up the money he 
owed me for treating his colleague out to an entertaining weekend. 

Chapter 10 

1 \vas fixed up more Lhan Vv'hat 1 had usually made for lvvo days, vvhich 
,vas great because that car f had been saving for was finally within my 
reach. I had been waiting for the freedom a car gives every teenager for a 
long time, and now that r had over fifteen thousand dollars saved up f 
could pretty much afford to go buy myself a nice car outright. Looking 
much better than the last time l saw him Jeffrey acknowledged it. 1 went 
to his office where he \Vas waiting for me and he had a guest ,vith him. 
She \.vas unusual looking to the common stereotype drop dead gorgeous 
girls Jeffrey had nom1ally introduced me to. Of Asian decent, her name 
was Rena. Jeffrey had met her at an mi gallery vvhere some of her mv11 
artvvork wal'., on display. She ha<l a bubbly persona about her and T could 
then understand vvhy Jeffrey liked her so much, she fit into the 
suhservienl category that he liked his girls to faH under. It was apparent 
to me that they had already slept together in the short time span they had 
met, as there closeness was oddly noticeable and I \vondered what it was 
he wm; offering to ht:r in exchange for her body. I found out later from 
Jeffrey that he was buying her artwork, promising her the vvorld as an 
artist, telling her he'd have her work in the all the museums in N.Y.C and 
the best at1 exhibits. Everyone was promised something, and seemed to 
he bought off in someway or another to be in his company. It was only a 
matter of time that the truth \vould come out. 
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To my O\Vn amazement Rena was to be assisting me in Jeffrey's 
massage this day, not being a total knockout or anything spectacular, 
looks 'vvisc that is, but fbr some reason he seemed intrigued enough. As 
we made om way through his spectacular mansion she \Vas in total awe at 
every corner. Commenting on the present artv.rork and decor that we 
passed in every hall, it no longer seemed so grandeur to me anymore but 
hearing someone else speak about it in such excitement reminded me of 
the days ,vhen all of this seemed so unforeseen. 

Wnen we got to the massage room, or 'The Dungeon'' as r used to put 
it for it's medieval looking appearance, we firstly out of custom all had a 
steam shower, where Jet1rey expected me to \Valk her through a servants 
duties, telling her to take his other foot and start rubbing in small circles 
and stroking the arches of his foot rhythmically. Rena took the 
instructions \\.'eli and began to massage him too. \.Vhen \ve all went to the 
shower next and she followed in my exact lead washing his body as well. 
Jeffrey absolutely loved the fact that tvm teenage girls ,,vere dually 
pampering him. Jeffrey wanted to move to the massage bed and I had to 
fi111her begin to shmv her about the body, upon his accord. She mimicked 
my every move up his legs and buttocks, keeping up vvith 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 v,··e 
had eve11 met in the first place. 

He blatantly stopped the massage nowhere near being complete and 
turned over to announce his increased arousal in a physical abundance of 
grotesqueness. Moving over to the small couch in the comer of the room 
he made a space for her to lye me dmvn on the massage table as she had 
cornrnanded him to do in such a domineering Lone that he wasn 1t used to 
being spoken dmvn to \vith. From that very moment omvards and from 
the look on his face he ,vas yearning for her to orchestrate an hour of 
deliverance upon my meek nature. He sta1ied to stroke his erect manhood 
as he \Vas being tantalized ,vatching her take over every inch of my body 
in a dominating act of seduction. I \vas left breathle:-:s and soar alter my 
first introduction into the ,vorld of S&rvi. 

Rena considered herself a dominatrix, she loved bondage, whipping 
hitting, and t:ventually cutting her sex pariner \.vith little sharp knives 
until they subdued to her punishment in agonizing pain. She was 
absolutely crazy if you were to ask me, and T couldn't help but wonder 
what got her into this in the first place. AH i knew ,vas that Jeffrey ,vas 
absurdly taking into the appeal of watc11ing us two interact often \vith her 
acting as my mistress vvho \Vould fondle me v.rith an insunnountable 
amount of whips and toys. TI1en she would love to finish off every 
session by hitting m~ at:ross my face with a hard blow from the back of 
her hand and sneering 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 Jeffrey stroking his penis 
lovingly and even speaking in baby talk to him, which he seemed to 
adore. 

He loved us pairing up so much that ,vith in months he made Rena an 
official even renting her fill apartment at the same place he had one for me 
during my extensive trips out to N.Y.C. Sending us out shopping together 
at all of the underground seedy sex stores dmvntown we \Vould bring him 
back thousands of dollars \\'Orth of sexy outfits, sex toys and bond.age 
material. His favorite one was a black leather studded collar that lead 
down the back of my spine to cuff my hands and feet together, offering 
Rena the most compromising positions to wield her afi1ictions, one she 
1vvas excited to pick out for my usage. 

She was good at eradicating my softer side though. Heiping me forge 
an unprediciable scenario of me tu ming the tables on her, making her at 
mv will instead of me alwavs being at her t\visted discretion. Jeffrev w ~ ~ ~ 

loved the rivalry bet\veen us, both striving to dominate the other one but 
to me it ,vas ju st another way of surviving her punishment. AH for shO\v I 
thought she \l\1as a madman let loose in a torturesome domain of violent 
sex and unbearable beatings. l vvasn 't sure how long l could hold off lhis 
charade of S & M, J just didn't ,vant Jeffrey to think I couldn't give him 
everything Lhat she could, ahvays being replaceable in his company. 

She and I could often come across as good frk:nds to his blind eye but 
it ,vas oniv a matter of time before the animosity inside of me was goine-... • i,_, l,,J 

lo snap. Doing nonnal things too made it all half bearable. Having a lol of 
similar interests we did fun things like go to the theatre to ,:vatch 
"Phantom or the Opera'' or visit several historical and art museums 
together, aftenvards treating ourselves for a giant piece of greasy N.Y.C 
style pizza. Like I said, \Ve really hked each other purely as friends hut 
the dominance in the massage chambers \Vas taking it's toll on our 
strange friendship. One average trip back to N. Y .C, she surprised Jeffrey 
with a six foot by six-foot oil painting or her and I lying nude in a ying 
and yang position facing each other. Although we \Vere soliciting each 
other \vith sexuaI innuendo the picture \vas stm very carefully 
orchestrated to perfectly portray the darker side of Jeffrey's thrills. H was 
an amazing piece of work, besides the lewdness of it, but she \vould 've 
knmvn that's exactly ·what kind of mi Jeffrey liked. He was so astounded 
by her gitl as he had previously asked her to construct a small painting of 
us together hut \vas not expecting anything of this grand magnitude she 
had presented him ,vith. Ile lified her from the ground and h:virled her 
around before he thanked her profusely and embellished her \Vith his 
profound gratitmk, the only thing Jeffrey had to offer, he handed her a 
small wad of cash as her payment. It was the most appreciation I had ever 

I Coryright f'rnlec;ie<l ',lutennl 
CONFIDENTL•\l 

6
., 
.) 

GIT.IFFRE004196 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 65 of 142

seen him shO\v a girl. Obviously moved by her gesture, he got her an 
exhibit in N. Y.C's "'Metropolitan Museum of Art" \vl1ere she submitted 
her very O\Vll piece. She sculpkd an image of my heads hot out of clay, 
shaping it \vith the strands of my long hair blm,iing across my face. I was 
taken aback myself at her creation. She really did have an amazing talent 
if not for her meaner streak she \Vould've been a great friend. I \Vill never 
forget Rena, for all of the ups and the downs \ve endured together. 

It \Vasn't too much longer before 1 finally had enough of the abuse in 
the bedroom and r had to ten Jeffrey \\'hat T vvas feding. She was getting 
even more violent as time V,'cnt on, and \Vith her questioning me and 
Jeffrey \:Vhy she didn't get brought on long trips with him, she did11 't get 
the fact that she was just a tool for him to use. Jeffrey said he \Vas already 
thinking about getting rid of her off of his '"regular lisr". He said she was 
becoming too clingy and he didn't like dinginess or jea1ousy. J never 
even got to say good-bye or take the opportunity to keep her as a friend, 
like a girlfriend to catch up with once and avvhi]e, but that's hO\:V it was 
vvith Jeffrey, one day you sat under the blanket of his comfortably and the 
next \Vithout any \Vaming you could be discarded like yesterdays news. 
She 1vvould've taken it hard but thafs the game ,ve \:Vere playing and n 
1,vas for those who knew what lines not to cross. 
J \Vas further surprised the next day when Jeffrey gave me a thousand 

dollars to go shopping in downtovm Ma11haua11 lO find a classy dress, on 
top of being sent to the exclusive beauty salon of celebrity stylist 
''.Frederic .Fe.kkai'' for a ne"v look. 1t \Vas amazing., to be pampered like 
royalty. l 'vvalked out of there feeling like I had replaced a young girl with 
a young woman, l felt beautiful. He had yet another surprise in store for 
me. Ghislane called me and told me I need to go to a photo-developing 
store and ask them for two LO photos then bring them dmvntown to 
Jeffrey's Manhattan office. Weird request I thought. I was more used to 
posing in full body shots being sexually ~xposed as a gift for Jeffrey. I 
did as they asked and took my nvo photos into the office ,vhere Jeffrey's 
assistant was wa1ting for my arrival. Still not leHing me what lhe 
headshots \Vere for, she took them from me and told me to have a seat for 
a second. A moment later I heard Jeffrey caH me into the office. "I like 
,vhat you've done with your hair, you've gone more blonde, suits your 
glowing tan". I replied \Vith an appreciative "thank-you" for sending me 
to such a renowned hairstylist, and shopping money. T showed him my 
finds for the dav. an elegant off the shoulder navv blue dress that had two .,. J L. ... 

lavers that would swoosh and S\vav \Vith mv everv stride. I couldn't \vait •' .... .... .I 

to wear it on a special occasion, and l wouldn't have to. The pictures 1 
had to bring to hi1n, as he \Vould proceed to tel1 me, were for my first 
passport Twas so excited, we were going to France for a dose friend of 
Jeffrey and Ghislane's birthday party, famed super-model Naomi 
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Campbell. l ,vas so over-joyed with excitement, what girl my age vvith a 
background like mine "vas attending socialite parties and globetrotting the 
world. Tt only made it harckr fr,r me to sec beyond the elusive walls Thad 
put up to protect myself from the appalling trnth. 

We lcfr in early April first going to T ,ondon, Paris and then our final 
destination being St Tropez in Southern f ranee. If Hallmark had a 
postcard, St. Tropez would definitely be on the front ofit. It was beautiful 
spring weather and every where you looked women were dressed in 
bikini tops branded v>'ith some kind of designer label embedded into it 
and the men were following them around like harping dogs in heat. Tn all 
of tlie elegance of the Mediterranean, "La Ilastide De St. Tropez" was an 
impressive landmark. Jeffrey and Ghislane were staying in one of the 
private cottages, on the park on the grounds, while Emmy and 1 stayed in 
separate quaiiers inside the hotel. The old style cobblestone streets were 
lined with boutique shops and beauty parlors. lt v\-as the hedonistic 
stompfog grounds of the beyond rich and famous. 

The next day vve went out to lunch at the grand opening of the 
infamous NLlcki Beach Club, ·where a cheap glass of champagne costs 
around t,:vo hundred dollars and if your not keeping the alcohol 
consumption ilmving like water, you'd be asked to leave to make way for 
the constant flO\v of prospectus patrons. That's where I first got to meet 
Naomi Campbell. She was \vearing the lypical attire strutting around 
southern France, a D&G bikini top and a wrap around mini skirt to go 
over the swimsuits bikini. She \Vas so tall and stunningly beautiful. Her 
chaiisma was energetic, funny, and everyone seemed to hang off of her 
every word and laugh at her every joke. Ghis1ane and Jeffrey kissed her 
cheeks and wished her a happy birthday, and lhen I was introduced and 
followed in thefr suit. She \vas surrounded by a league of assistants, 
friends and fans, vvhich didn't make it easy for us to al1 converse but she 
got enough time in to invite us abroad. a yacht of a feHow she was "kind 
of seeing'' at the time for the before party ahead of tonighf s e,/ent. \Ve 
\vent back lo lhe hoteI and I gave Jeffrey a massage in his room hefrHe \.ve 
all headed dovv11 to the pool to soak in some of the year's first sun's rays. 

I loved wearing my nev,: hall gmvn and feeling like a princess. It \>vas 
absolutely sensational and made me feel as if J floated in the dress. I 
swept up my long hair in a twisted clip, only letting down a fevv' curly 
st.rands and layered on the mascara. Receiving many compliments 
throughout the evening \Vhen \Ve eventually let1 the Yacht to make our 
appearance at the main hitthday bash, l couldn't help but feel excitement 
for the party to come it \"Vas the first celebrity birthday bash I had ever 
been to. Being introduced to model after model and the rich men that 
follmvcd them around became diz7ying. Jeffrey sat back and \Vatchcd as f 
buoyantly "vorked the dance floor, coming back to the table where he 
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,vas, only to grab another glass of champagne every now and then. Every 
so often he'd introduce to me to someone nevv·, purling me aside to shmv 
off his cager young masseuse to his follmv pcdo's. These people had so 
much money pouring out of them. l don't knmv why he even thought 
thcy,d care in the first place. Tt made me feel good though. At least T 
kne"v l made him proud to have me in his company. 

Being surrounded by so rnany of Jeffrey's colleagues and his 
likeminded people that ,vere considered the most sophisticated and the 
highly esteemed of today's ,.vor1d nearly made the vvay T ,vas living lately 
more fathomable, at least to myself l thought if everyone looks up to 
these people and they are all accepting of it, it must be just the \Vay the 
world turns. I danced \Vi th a young prince that night and with all of the 
help from the bubbly champagne l couldn't remember his name for the 
lite ofme. On one of my trips back to the table for another glass, Jeffrey 
leaned over to quietly \vhisper in my ear that it was a prince that I had 
actually been dancing ,.vith and l didn't phase me in the least way. f went 
back to the dance floor and continued to let my hair down. It 1\.ras a fan 
bash, the entire crowd sang ·'Happy Birthday'' to Naomi and by the time 
vve got back in the car to retreat for the night, 1 ,vas giddy from the 
drinking and dancing all evening. \Ve had a guest in the car, and 
apparently we had already been introduced, but 1 couldn't even remember 
his name in Lhe first live minutes of our meelillg again. He was the hotel 
O\vner of some large chain in America caIIed «Hilton". Staying at one of 
the cottages near Jeffrey, he Sff\\' it quaint to loan me out for a night's 
massage to ruin an "almost~' perfect evening. Jeffrey told me lo come 
back to his room after l \Vas finished with Rick, thankfully he reminded 
me of his name hut also odd I lhoughl, being so late I would've never 
imagined Jeffrey could stay up this late but I never made a fuss out of his 
requests. I gave him affirmation of my understood instructions and 
headed off with this stranger into the darkness. 
1 dimmed the bnght lights in his bedroom to a softer tone as if it might 

aid the vision or this short, balding man \vith straggling remnants of curly 
brown hair let1 to show for the remaining bits of youth left in him. 1 had 
to ask him to undress and iay on top of the towel that I had picked up 
from the neat! y foid~d pile at the end of his bed and spread it over the 
duvet I didn't want to \vaste a second in his place, getting right to the 
v<..:ry reason T \Vas even there. Turning around \Vhik he \Vas getting 
undressed, being our first time together, l wanted to give him the 
impression I vvas actually a therapist and not a finale to the end of the 
nights entertainment. Not exactly what he had in mind though, given that 
my impression was already made for me ,,,.,hen Jeffrey mTanged for our 
meeting in the first place. His chuckle to my rcspom:-.: was condescending 
as he came up behind me and unzipped my dress \Vhich floated to the 
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bottom of the floor as he was saying '"You can't really expect to give a 
massage wearing this, here S\veetie, 1 'll help you out of it." He just 
\:vantcd to sec the hidden bounty my clothes were hindering h1s eyes from 
seeing. 1 just went about my way trying to get his hands off of me and to 
get him to lie dO\vn for a massage. Making quaint conversation ,vith him 
was pointless as l \Vas trying to send his thoughts else\.vhere other than 
the apparent perverted schemes replaying in l1is mind from the heavy 
breathing he was making and tl1e looks he \Vas giving to me. l was using 
all of the tricks in the "turn-off' book even asking him about his wife and 
kids. 

Unquestionably he was in seventh heaven turning every one of my 
distractions into another flattering compiiment He 'A1as saying things l.il<:e 
""! love \vhat you do you to me, 1 have never felt like this before, come 
stay "vith me and I will pay you double, no, triple whatever Jeffrey pays 
you('' Knowing he was just a drunk idiot, 1 wasn't being lured in by any 
of his offers of money or a privileged l1fostyle, T knew these cages all too 
well and I \Vas better off sticking ,v1th the one that I was at least 
accustomed to already. Holding back any composure now, he ,vas going 
extremely ,vi!d ravishing at my body trying to tear off my panties like a 
hungered \.Vild animal. After all of the champagne I had drunk that nigh! 
it gave me the nerve that I needed to know exactly how to handle perverts 
like lhis one, who had been no different from every other shmuck in my 
lifo, and I quickly shut him up \Vith a blowjob lasting no longer than two 
teITible minutes. It had only been shy of a half an hour before l \.Vas 
already getting quickly get dressed and lumying out his cottage door. 

When l got to Jeffrey's cottage 1 rnshed t!1rough the door and told 
Jeffrey and Ghisiane, \vho were sitting front nf fl1e fireplace reading a 
books, that r never ever wanted to see that guy ever again. \\Then they 
asked me \vhat was the matter, l toid them of every thing that had 
happened that night even how he offered me to come work fr>r him 
getting paid triple. l established a lot of trust with Jeffrey that night. He 
asked me why I didn'l accept the offer and I responded with" Who 
\Votlld look after you, if I were gone?" Like a caring grand father ,vouid 
do, he pulled me into his chest for a hug and told me that it meant a Iot to 
him. ft \Vas so late and I was so tired but I still had to give Jeffrey his 
massage that night. He asked me to just rub his feet as he feH asleep, and 
thankfully he was out like a light in no time. The next morning T took tv,,ro 
headache tablets and a ginger ale instead of a coffee. Trying to contain 
my hangover as hest as possible behind a pair of sunnies it was mid 
afternoon by the time l had felt like myself again. \\/ e spent the day Yacht 
hopping, soaking in the sunny weather while Jeffrey and Ghislane caught 
up with old acquaintances, Fmmy and T \Vere just accc88ories to look 
good on the arms of them. The next day we wrapped up the tail end of 
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our trip and commenced our flight back into the U.S. 1 \Vas paid a 
generous amount and set off to go e,ar shopping as soon as I got bac.k to 
Florida. Through a private seller, r was able to pay out right fbr my car. r 
got a Dodge Dakota in chen)' red, and immediately had an impressive 
sound system put in. She was my first pride and joy and taste of freedom. 
1 would love to drive her down to Lakeworth I3each to sit in my car and 
,vatch the ,vaves ,vhile I listened to my stereo blare music and puffed on a 
jay. Letting the rest of the world pass by ,vhile 1 sat back and watched 
them \Valk past ,vondering to myself what their story yvas about. 

I turned seventeen that summer and had accumulated a string of exotic 
destinations that I had travelled in such a short time. I ,vas gi·ven more 
make-up and a pair of diamond earrings from Jeffrey. Ghislane only 
wished me a happy day, wondering at times if she felt threatened by 
Jeffrey's and my closeness. \Ve ,vent to the island after we left N.Y.C and 
J asked lf Sarah \vould be meeting us, mentioning it had been a while 
since ,ve had last seen her. He said he had some bad news about her. 
Expecting the ,vorse, thinking she had gotten hurt. or something, I ,vas 
astounded when Jeffrey told me that she had been sent to his island \Vith 
one of his friends for a couple days and \,Vhen the housekeepers were 
cleaning her room and they found a stash of cocaine left out carelessly in 
the bathroom. 

He said he had no choice but to Jet her go. Addicts with no respect ror 
themselves or his \vishes had no leeway in Jeffrey's book. He didn't mind 
that l dabbled in dmgs once m a ,vhile as long as l never brought them 
along wi!h us on any trips, except for my Xanax, vvhich he didn't mind 
because it Yvas phannaceutical and most of aH \Vouldn 't cause him trouble 
heing a legal narcotic. Sarnh took it too far \-vhen she crossed inlernational 
borders ,vith an illegal drug, risking her ,.veifare and almost costing 
Jeffrey public attention. She lost her apartment and contacts in the acting 
,vorld, only hearing from acquaintances once in a while that she was 
sinkmg deeper and deeper into the black hole of addiction. lt was sad to 
!1I1d out as I ahvays did like her. 

At the island, Ghislane had just recently obtained her helicopter pilot's 
license and wanted to get some practice ai1time and flew Jeffrey and I to 
St. John where \Ve picked up Alexandria Cousteau, the grand daughter to 
the inventor of the scuba tank and undenvater explorer Jack Cousteau. 
Ghislanc \Vas out to set us affright in the air, but it \Vas all tall<:, she was 
actually an impressive pilot. Still a daredevil though, she got her kicks 
out of hearing us fret on the earmuffs intercom's. Jeffrey made it clear 
that Alexandria \Vas a guest when 1 \Vas told to adhere to her if she 
vvanted a massage, which I obliged her \Vith several times during our first 
meeting. Tt was Jeffrey who instigated that her and J reenact as lovers in 
lesbian acts of foreplay and penetration. I couldn't imagine a girl ,vith 
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such high prospects lmvering herself to something of Jeffrey's standards, 
but I later found out through Jeffrey that he had donated money to her 
continuous exploration into 1mirine lifo and habitats. She had followed in 
her family's footsteps, all of them involved in Marine Biology in some 
way or another. V1/c actually got along really ;,veil, she was a real decent 
girl, and loved talking about her passion, ev·erything underneath the 
,vaters surface. 

When l wasn't busy giving massages to everyone around, her and 1 
v-/Ould hang out together. Often \Ve go swimming in the crystal clear pool 
of ocean that the Caribbean had to ofter. Once we S\vam out so far not 
paying attention to our location and \1,rere carried out to sea by the current. 
\Ve took turns on the backs of each other, taking breaks against the strong 
ocean tide. It ;,vas almost a possibility that we nearly drovmed out there, if 
it v,reren't for some guys on a boat out fishing for the day when they 
caught us in their view. They picked us up and brought us back to the 
island \vhere \Ve \vere reprimanded by a ,von-ied Jeffrey and Ghislane to 
first of all let someone know \.vhere we are going at all times, and never 
to lose sight of the shore ,vhile out for a swim. After that learning 
expenence l took their heed and proceeded with caution. l had a 
nev,-found respect for the ocean and il's mysteries. 

Having such a lover of the water as a guest, made Jeffrey \Vant to 
explore parts of his Caribbean he had never seen before. The nexl 
morning ,ve were met by a scuba instructor in St. James and given a fe\v 
lessons in how to use the gear and more tips like how to descend slmvly 
lo the ocean lloor as no( to cause blood clots as well as visual hand 
signals to communicate underwater. lt \.Vas so exhilarating beneath the 
\.Valers surface. No voices lo Esten loo, only the enchanting sights lo take 
in. \Ve explored the surrounding reef and found a large squid, many of 
sea urchins, and the magnificent cofored coral that housed a many of the 
rich variety of the local species of fish. lt was such a great sight to take 
in. Holding a pemrnnent mental picture of those adventures to can1' in my 
head for all times. 

\Ve all had such a great time that Jeffrey hired the same scuba 
instructor to come out the next day to scuba dive the safer parts around 
his island. \Ve got bored quickly with not much to see but sea,.veed and a 
fish here and there. It didn't take long before Ghisiane decided for us all 
to explore other mtrneroui; locations by boat, Jeffrey needed a bit of 
convincing at first and the instructor was quick to assure him that he 
knew his way \vell around these \vaters, of course he \.vould say that, he 
\:Vas getting paid a hell of a lot to do this in the first place, why not extend 
it a fow more hours? 

The ckar water glistened and the tropical array of marine life \Vas on 
display as we \vanted to stop at so many places but you could see as 
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beautifol as it was it could be as equally dangerous. lt took so long as we 
had to veer away from so many desirable spots. Finalfy we found a good 
place that the scuba instructor thought was safe. He buddied tis up into 
pairs and ,ve jumped off the back of the boat into the crystal aqua blue 
waters beginning our descent slowly into the darker regions of the oceans 
floor. We \Vere situated on open water with a cavern of reefs to venture in 
and around dmvn belov-,,'. It seemed to be quite a choice to scuba in, one 
that our guide said he ,vasn't familiar\vith but to alleviate his bored 
cHentele deemed safe to S\vim around. 

Tt was Jeffrey and the Guide together, Ghislanc and Fmmy0 and r v,ras 
paired up ,vith Alexandria. Miles, the houseman, came with us and stayed 
on the boat just in case something went wrong and lucky he did. vVe were 
all too far under the vvater to hear his alarming screams of distress ,vhen 
shadO\v's lurking in the murky distanc.e sta1ied 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 
go up to quick or as we \Vere previously warned before we could pop a 
blood 'Vessel in our brain and hemo1Thage to death, not a very lovely 
image but neither \Vas getting torn apart by sharks.Those giant shadows 
became clearer and soon enough we could recognize their indistinct 
species as the terrifying and more aggressive breed of sharks, the 
hammerhead. Grabbing Miles hand I \vas the last one ahead or the Guide 
to get on the boat imaging the \vorst as I waited behind Emmy and 
Alexandria who \Vere the next to follow after Jeffrey and Ghislane l was 
in too much shock Lo scream or cry, I just told myself l had to stay calm 
to get out of tl1is alive. Unlucky for us \Ve found out later on that ,ve were 
in their breeding territory and being sent a dear message Lhat we were 
soon to be on the menu to their feeding frenzy. 

We all felt like we had cheated death and I know it ,Nasn 't nnly tn)' 

heart that was still beating out of my chest \vhen \Ve headed back to 
Jeffrey's island. Jeffrey was pale as his designer sheets and looked like be 
had aged anolher ten years in such a scared state. Ghishme took lhe heal 
off herself even barely taking a notice of beforehand and decided to poke 
fon at all of us frantically scurrying to get out of the \vakr, it \vas just her 
nature, as I had never seen her move so quickly either. \Ve got back to the 
island and all collapsed our fatigued bodies in our O\.vn beds for a long 
nap. Freshened up and much more relaxed we regaled our horrendous 
story again over dinner, this time in laughter. The following afternoon 
Ghisfane piloted us all in the helicopter to St. John's Airport and vve said 
good-bye to Alexandra where we all parted ways. l 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 \\1crc to bribe. 
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Chapter 11 

Throughout the remainder of the quickly passing year I was on a 
constant move with Jeffrey. Attending various dinner parties, mostly with 
other esteemed billionaires and \Videly acclaimed scientists. Jeffrey likes 
to surround himsclfv.,rith the most brilliant and powerful of minds, tilling 
his little black book with some of the most esteemed and even inta:mous 
people in today's \'vealthy society. It was during those intellectual 
gatherings that my body was also put on the banquet menu. but this time 
for a powerful senator George Mite-hell and another prominent Nobel­
Prize winning scientist who's name would be mentioned but for all the 
lifo of me can no longer remern ber. They \Vould be only some of the 
recognizable figures of the high society that became added to my list of 
clientele, of course being introduced to for a lot more than just a client of 
massage. 

As an amusement to kffrcy's associates r also knc\V my place ,~'as to 
ente1iain but not to every desired content. I was to shmv them a good time 
but not the ,vay I would have to use technique mid effort for Jeffrey. The 
very teachings from Jeffrey himsel( or my tutor, as he liked to so 
eloquently put it. Consistently being used and adored for the likeliness of 
my youthful looks l ,vas becoming very accus!mned to my lifestyle \Nith 

Jeffrey, never really relaxing into it, but just accepting this as being as 
good as it will ever get for me. I didn't think I should be complaining, 
,vasn 't T being offered a Ii fe in exchange for servitude? Just lening the 
signs of my anxiety and depression pass me by Vr'hile 1 blanketed them 
\Vith my pills, suffocating under a blanket of pain is all l \vas really doing. 

l spent Christmas and the New Years holidays ,vi.th Jeffrey in N. Y .C, 
\-vho doesn't ce}ebrate the occasion, as he is of Je\v1sh descenL Nol that 
he \,vas a religious man any\:vays, I never even saw· him celebrate 
HanukaJ1 either. We firstly stayed at his much in Santa Fe for a ·week 
then left for a long plane trip to Paris, France \Vhere. \Ve all suffered jet lag 
for the next twenty four hours. We aH stayed i.n a grand hotel \Vith a view 
the Chmnps • Elyse. 

Emmy and 1 shared a room and \Vith her gifted ability to make new 
contacts in just a fow· hours, she brought out a jay to share on the rooftop 
at nighttime \v-hile \Ve \Vere overlooking the lit up Eiffel Tower. \Ve m:ver 
got really close as buddies but \Ve both kne\V what we were indebted to 
and folt each other's son-mvs. A 11 fbur of us \Vent out shopping at Cham:1, 
D&G, Ralph Lauren, and many other little exclusive boutiques the 
foHm:ving afternoon. As a gift Jeffrey hought me a ·white terry clothed 
goose feathered sofa a11d had it sent back to my aparh11ent in frlorida, and 
bought some ne\\-' tapestries to have sent back to Santa Fe for his ranch. 
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We also visited his up and coming Paris apartment. lt ,vas a modem. 
typical flat being refurbished, and \Ve went to see how it was all looking. 
Jeffrey liked to fuss about every detail and harass the builder's about their 
v-.rork, changing last minute details at a whim. 
Days and many croissants lakr ,vc lctl for Spain feeling bloated and 

sleepy. \Ve only stayed in Spain for the aftemoon, going to see another 
astounding Moroccan castle for Jeffrey to replicate at one of his many 
mansions. lt ,vas only a short plane ride to Tangier, Africa for more 
castles hopping. \Ve an-ived at the historic landmark and the only five star 
hotel in Tangier called Fl tvfinzah in the village of Ville Nouvelle. The 
city and outskirts were still very hostile at the time, females being \Vamed 
to not walk the streets alone and not to leave the house after dark or be at 
risk of being raped or worse. 

vVhen \,ve got to the room, it ,vas oozing ,vith every expected bit of 
extravagance that a luxurious historical palace should offer until I was 
greeted \Vith a pile of monkey poo in the very middle ofmy bed. Not a 
happy ca1nper I called Jeffrey, Ghislm1e and Emmy into my adjoining 
room and they all had quite a good laugh at my expense. Within a 
moments notice of a complaint caH to the front desk and \Ve had an 
attendant cleaning up my bed linen. The cleaner noticed the \Vindmv \vas 
still opened, he warned not to leave it ajar at nighttime just in case 
annlher monkey \vamed to make himself comfortable in iny quarters. 

Ghislane joked that maybe J should keep it open 1 might find a suitable 
husband before 1 get any older. Ah-vays the instigator of a good joke but 
unable to take one herself she didn't like when l poked back that it was 
more in her recent taste of men, since she loved. to brag about her 
rendezvous \Vil.h her various lovers. Once she came hack giddy as a 
schoolgirl with an expfosion of news, \vith afl the build up and excitement 
in her voice you'd think she was the next crmvn princess, hut she had 
given Gt:orge Clooney a blowjob in the bathroom at some random event, 
she never let that one dovvn. 

We all ,.vent lo exp1ore the lrnvns surrounding Moroccan 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 \vhispering bet\:veen themselves. The palaces 
,vere historically unique and beautiful but I ,vondered ho"v could they live 
so grandeur behind thc;:;e walls \vhcn they lived in a city of such poverty 
stricken squabble. Beggars lined the streets, people could 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 
,..,,ishes, I decided to take a stroll one afternoon, mainly just to take photos 
of exotic Africa and do som~ t-hoppi ng in the vi 1 lagc markets but 1 ended 
up being intrigued by a group of young children playing in the streets. 
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\Vhen l was noticed \Vatching them, about fifteen of them came up to me 
and began to beg for money and food. I was over taken by the poor, 
hungry children and T felt sad for them all and wi~hcd T could hdp out 
somehov.?. \Vhen the tide of kids washed away and the street went empty, 
T 1;vas overcome with intrigue at these two little boys. Brothers I found out 
later on, and there only toy was an empty can they ·were kicking to each 
other in the middle of the street. Intelligent kids, they \vere able to speak 
three different languages, including English and l vvas interested to 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 f 
thought l had just heard the saddest story ever but they ,vere accustomed 
to living like that like I had been so accustomed to my degrading lifestyle 
for so long. 

I was compelled to empty out the contents of my purse, giving them 
over h..vo thousand dollars in U .S currency. A passer-byer snapped a 
photo of the kids and me for myself to take home as a personal souvenir 
before they rushed home to proudly show ther.:: parents the money. I told 
Jeffrey later on ofmy good deed and he couldn't believe I'd give away 
my money so carelessly. He told me l had set up their parents with 
enough money to feed and shelter their family for a year. \Vasn~l that a 
good thing? I couldn't believe it, not that I was '-Veil off or anything close 
too il, hut to reaBze hmv lucky· [ was and to nol have compassion for the 
lesser of( especially children of a third- ,vorld country, I wouldn't be 
human anymore. Then again ,,,hat did l expect from someone vvho could 
numerouslv steal another man's daughler for the use of his own sexual . ~ 

pleasure with great ease. 
We \.vent out lo lunch the f'ollowing day with Jeffrey's learn or 

designers to \.vrap things up and after Jeffrey's afternoon massage he \vent 
to the palace to have a nap. \,\/hen I was all alone I t11ought I'd go see the 
cul turn of the local unique markets again and this time buy some trinkets 
to bring home. l got to sightseeing and took picntres of the legs of lamb 
hung over lhe blood drenched doorway over people's homes as to warn 
off evil spirits and the ghettos \Vhere the local villager's called home. l 
\valked into many of the market's stalls and saw the most peculiar 
antiques, such as weaponry with the blood of it's last victim stained on 
it's sharp b1ades and body pieces of various animal's for the use of 
religious sacrifices. T ,vas more interested in the different culture and 
respecting their ancient \Vay of life with interest, instead of squirming like 
a tourist and getting grossed out. I thought it vvas so educational and 
enthralling in fact, l ended up buying a few sacrificial trinkets to have 
sent to my apartment in Palm Beach. Not to say that I wasn't looking 
forward to getting back to the lllxuries of western civilization it was a bit 
like camping. fun and adventurous but as equally dangerous and thrilling. 
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\\.,hen \Ve left for the final destination of our trip l \Vas looking fonvard to 
eating normal food again, not one to stray for foreign dishes, l 'm a more 
of a cheeseburger and pizza kind of girl, a true sign of my .Amcric<1n 
heritage. 

Vvc landed at the Hcnthrmv Int'! .Airport and greeted by a driver that 
vvould take us to Ghislane 's tmNn house in London's central that Jeffrey 
had recent1y bought and refi.irbished as a gift for her. Emmy said "Good­
Bye" at the ahvort, leaving us to go to her hometmvn in the rural 
countryside nearby to visit family for a six-,Neek holiday from \Nork. Tt 
vvasn 't a ·very long drive before we were in the heart of the city and at 
Ghislane 's place. 1 thought it \:Vas a cheery tmvnhouse that had character 
and the historical pub in front of it and cobblestone streets only added a 
unique charm to its presence. They \Vere going out for dinner and invited 
me along \vith them but seeing r \.vas so exhausted from all the travelling 
and looking a bit melancholy, l apologetically declined going ou! for 
dinner that evening, I rather \VOutd be taking a fo\v pills to catch up on 
some needed sleep. "Are you sure your Okay''? Ghislane asked as she 
shO\:ved me to my room, more considerate than she nonnally vvas but l 
assured her that I ,vas in absolute good health, just tired from all of the 
recent jet lag .. \Vithou! another word said she whisked off downstairs, lo 

the car \vhere Jeffrey was waiting for her. 
I took the liberty to caH my parents house lo say "Hello" and catch up 

with them since T hadn't been home at all for the holiday season this year, 
ahvays too busy ,vorking. They sounded really happy to hear from me 
and my mom put me on the phone lO talk lo my brothers as well. l got lo 

tell them about my travels abroad and l had some cool tribal stuff from 
Africa that I bought for them. They sounded so proud ofme, all of !hem, 
and ,Nhy shouldn't they be? ln everyone's convinced mind l vvas making 
great money, travelling the world, and meeting new faces everyw·here I 
,vent, why should I spoil anyone's (klusions, especially mine. T took my 
sleepmg tablets and had a bath before falling into a deep and much 
needed sleep. 

The next morning l was \Voken up by Ghislane vvho l could tell was in a 
chirpy mood hy the \Nay she paraded through my dosed door saying 
"\Vake-up sleepy head" and opened the \.vindov ... 's shutters to let in the 
bright sunlight, she had never done anything like this before and I knew 
immediately something big \Vas happening. She sat dm-vn on my bed as T 
rolled over from my deep slumber and 1 was able to mutter for an 
explanation as to vvhy she \vas awake so early .. "Besides the fact it is ten 
o'clock in the moming and nearly time for brunch, we have a big day 
planned out for you today.'' She was waiting for my cue to ask her "What 
arc \VC doing", when T did, she responded wjth a convincing enthusiasm 
"\Ve're going shopping for a new ensemble'' she paused for a moment 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, f was disappointed \~,;hen she told me he was the Duke of 
York, Charles's younger brother Andre\v. I looked at her \Vith a fake 
surprised look, one I had to use on many occasions in my time with them, 
to give an impression of excitem.ent. "'What... vvow ! " l exclaimed \Vith my 
gifted acting ability. It is a sad realization but I had grown more 
accustomed to seeing people for their si!:,rnificance rather than the good 
qualities they possessed, and \vas able to grin & bear the thought of what 
T expected lay in store for me. 

Ghislane and l left shortly thereafter for the many lanes of designer 
shops to choose from in London. Her pep talks to prepare me for my 
duties towards royalty went on and on, giving me the obscure impression 
l was something of importanc-e, at 1east for more than an evening. "Make 
sure your bubbly and energetic, nobody want's a dead horse'' was one of 
the cheap tools she instilled me with. "\Vho knO\vs ,vhere this could lead 
for you" \Vas another. As the day grevv shorter my anxiety only 
heightened, anticipating the Prince's arrival and unable to decide on an 
outfit, I picked out three. Our last stop for the day \,Vas Burben:.r's for a 
nice handbag lo compliment our chosen attire. We got back Lo her 
tovvnhouse with still a couple hours spare to get ready. After trying on an 
three oulJits and many men la! debate~ with niyself later, I decided on the 
pink mini-tee and dazzling pair of denims ,:vith horses embroidered into a 
pattern. lt seemed a lot more my style and age group rather than the other 
l\\10 older looking sophisticated dresses l had picked out. 1 Loki myself 1 
was going dancing at a club not to an opera. As most young girls can be 
during their body changes into \vomanhood, I fell 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 vvhat frmininity is supposed to represent and just don't fit 
into that picture, never teeling ,vha.t ,ve all are already ... absolutely 
perfect. By £11e time I had gol ready I \Vas a nervous v\Teck, but trying Lo 
keep my cool on the outside was an act. I thought it'd be a good idea to 
take a fow Xanax before the evening unraveled and my anxiety went 
through the roof 

Jeffrey and I v.,rere sitting in the lounge room downstairs, vvaiting for 
Ghislanc to finish getting ready. The room was siknt0 only stillness in the 
air. I stared at the mural painted onto the wall that I was facing. It was an 
interesting piece of a1iwork. In great detail it illustrated a happy looking 
family sitting on a bench overlooking a pond that resided on a large piece 
ofland with a beautiful home displayed. There \vere also hunting hounds 
and the hunters chasing a game of fox like the notorious "English Hunt 
Pieces" throughout history. Jeffrey took notic.e of my enchantment into 
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the picture and in a hushed voice proceeded to tell me that it was a 
portrait of Ghislane's childhood, the part she could be proud of I never 
realized hO\v prominent her fl:lmily 's history \Vas in England., apparently 
as to Jeffrey's attest, her fathenvas bom of poor Je\vish decent in 
C7cchoslovakia, most of his family being killed upon Na7i invasion in 
193 9. fleeing to join the I3ritish Army as a young man, he changed his 
name a fev1-' times and made a lot of contacts in the field. After the war, a 
newfmmd Robert Maxwell went into publishing using his army contacts 
to establish a business initially built upon publishing scientific books 
from occupied Germany. Tn time, Maxwell acquired several British 
newspapers, among them the Daily l\'1in·or, countering his \Vits against 
the likes of Rupett Murdoch along the way. Hmvever, whilst constrncting 
his pt1blishing empire, Maxwell compiled astronomical debts, and his 
equivocal financial dealings attracted the attention of governing 
authorities that judged him not lo be looking out for his companies best 
interest and in the end it transpired that Robert ivJaxv-iell had been using 
proceeds from his employees pension funds to meet his financial debts, 
mining the futures of thousands of employees. Once an esteemed 
Member of Parliament and publishing mogul, Robert's body was found 
floating in the Atlantic Ocean after he was found !o be mis&inu: from his 

L -

yacht, the lady Ghislane (named after his favorite child), whilst cruising 
the Canary Islands in 1991 . .Jeffrey \vent on to tell me that vvhen her 
Father died she vvas inconso1able, and in a very bad state. 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 lo 

have so many ,voman around and even his taste in younger than legal 
one's didn ·1 seem unconventional to her. It \.vas her mvn Father \vho \\as 
deemed a womanizer and even took a second wife whilst still married to 
Ghislane's mother. I would have never guessed this carefree, spirited, and 
vivacious ,voman had ever endured such SOITO\VS. r i:ouldn 't heip but look 
at her in a different light from then on, but not letting her know that l 
knew, lo avoid any altercations hel vveen us. 

Like clockwork Ghislane came downstairs five minutes before Prince 
Andrevv \Vere to mrive, wearing a tight-fitted white \vooly tmileneck 
singlet and a nice pair of loose fitting trousers. Looking elegant and 
casual at the same time, a very hard look to achieve but one Ghislane had 
always easily mastered. They both si:emed at case poking fun at my 
obvious nervous state, just another ordinary night out for this 
extraordinary couple. The knock came at the door just after six o ·e1ock in 
the evening. Ghislane greeted him and the guard who would wait for his 
return in the car. She led him do\vn the hall to where Jeffrey and I were 
sitting We both stood up and Jeffrey shook his hand, while Ghislanc 
proceeded to introduce me and as r 'vvas taught by her was English 
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custom, \Ve both kissed on the check. \Ve all sat down on the lounges for 
some tea and biscuits while conversing idk chitchat. By the sounds of it, 
Ghislanc knew wcl1 of his recently divorced x-wifo Fergic0 whom they 
were all taking turns in slandering her for one reason or anot.her. It was 
apparent there \Vere some fresh wounds still lingering on and as good 
friends do, it \Vas their v,,ay of helping him get over her. \Vhen his 
daughters were mentioned, Ghislane and Jeffrey treaded lightly. only 
speaking highly of them, and offering their sympathy to the young ones. 

The conversation tumed to a much lighter subject. Andre\:-.' \vanted to 
kno\V more about this young guest they had to join them out for dinner 
and dancing that evening and then the spotlight turned on me. I was more 
nervous than I had ever been before a night out with someone, probably 
the build-up Ghislane and Jeffrey had hyped this meeting up to be. To 
break the ic.e, she played her favorite guessing game ... "how old do you 
think Jenna is''? When Andrew guessed correctly, l was seventeen years 
old, she ,vas surprised, thinking I could have passed for younger. "f guess 
we are going to have to trade you in soon" she laughed, alv:.rays the first 
one to thrm,,v in her quick-witted two bits, all of them chuckling along 
\Vith her. Hardly a laugh at all, unknovi'll to me at the time his eldest 
daughter is only five years my junior. I "vas finding it hard to make much 
conversation in the beginning, just laughing \Vhen the occasion called for 
iL and keeping up wit11 Andrew·' s constant glances in my direction, was 
all T could manage. 

The restaurant vvas a close drive for us \Vith Andrev;,;, his t\,vo guards and 
his driver follo\.ving behind us. 1 ,vas seated next to the Prince for dinner 
and Ghislane and Jeffrey next to each other, an evening pre-ordained. 1 
\.Vas supposed to llatler him with compliments and dote cm his every word 
spoken, but I didn't even do that for Jeffrey blatantly, it would've felt 
awhvard to act like a himho for him. Instead I remained calm, cool, and 
collected, hoping that my nervousness wouldn't spill out at any given 
moment. The next place \Ve were going was much more my style, and l 
round it easier lo relax. \Ve pulled up next lo a Nightclub cat1ed 'Tramr/', 
a member's only nightclub, and one of the most exclusive haunts in the 
\vorld few the rich and famous to he seen fix the last forty or so years 
since it's doors first opened. Andrew's guards \vaited outside while we all 
\vent in to hit the dance floor. Jeffrey being the soc1al introvert that he 
\Vas found the first available empty scat in the corner but facing the dance 
floor to spend the evening vvatching everyone else have fun and Andre\v 
,vent to the bar to grab us all drinks. He came hack with ~parkling \.vater 
for Jeffrey and a cocktail for the rest of us, already knowing that Jeffrey 
never drank akohol. We dm,vned our glasses and made our way to the 
cnw,:dcd dance floor, where Thad the Prince's upmost attention. Moving 
his hands across the curves of my body, not to shy av.ray from the fact 
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that he ,vas in public, he was whispering sweet nothings into my ear and 
kissing my neck. I would just giggte not really knowing hO\v to reply to 
an a!!;inl! man with a bl:ld smile and terrible moves. it wou1d sound too 

~ ~ . 
much of a lie if l retaliated back about his s,vagger. He was the most 
incredibly hideous dancer Thad ever seen and couldn't help but laughing 
on the dance floor and shooting glances of emban-assment to Jeffrey and 
Ghislane who were having a good time laughing at my expense ... as the 
always did. 

After an hour of pelvic smashing to the DSs pumping mixes \Ve finally 
exited the floor,, his royal highness was dripping \Vith S\vcat and ready to 
embark onto a quieter scene "\Vhere he said we could be alone, not 
knmving that it had already been arranged for all of us to meet back at 
GhisI:me 's place but complied \Vith his so called thoughtful request. l \Vas 
so anxious about getting back to the townhouse, kno\ving vvhat 
expectations 1 would have lo not only have meet bu[ also exceed in this 
case. Ghislane and Jeffrey seemed impressed at my attempts to entertain 
his royal highness, so for giving him exactly \Vhat he ,vanted the 
impression that l idolized him. They told me that he really liked me and 
,.,vas having a great time, so far tonight. When we got to the tO\:vnhouse, 
his guards \Vaiked him t.o the door, slaying lo wail outside in the car. 
Ghislane met him and brought him upstairs vvhere Jeffrey and f were in 
the sludy. We all chaued in the hall !()r a few minutes and I was able to 
have Jeffrey snap a photo of us together, one that \vould cause much 
controversy for the Buckingham .Palace in many years to come. The 
con versa ti on didn' i linger on much longer before Jeffrey and Ghislane 
dispersed downstairs together, leaving me to my own sort of royal duties. 
They \.vaiked a\.vay giddy as i r they vvere teenagers iinposing on young 
lovers about to embark on a romantic eveninrr . ._. 

Next to the study was the bathroom \Vhere I led him to next. The room 
,-vas dimly lit masking the light from sho\ving the disparity in my eyes. Tt 
\\ras a beige marble tiled floor with porcelain Victonan style bathtub in 
the middle of lhe rooni and nov.,,here near l11e size of Jeffrey's residences. 
1 turned on the taps for the tub and the heat from the water began to steam 
up the small room. On the basin \vere aromatic oils, lotions and soaps, 
loving the scent of floral notes, T poured in the lavender bath oil. Trying 
to do the best of my youthfulness to try and act seductive, I graduaHy 
began to strip off my clothing, piece by piece. Giving him time to savor 
the moment to come. He loved every second of it as I \Vent over to \Vhere 
he was \vaiting and \Vatching, 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 feet,, caressing my toes and 
licking my arches. That \vas definitely a first for me and f couldn't help 
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but laugh, 1 hoped he didn"t expect the same treannent back. Through my 
recent experiences \vith Rena, l drew a line vvith extreme fetishes, 
especially one::; that \V0tdd involve my tongue and feet in the same 
sentence. It \vasn 't hard to get him wound up to the point where he just 
wanted to have the rest of me so \Ve dried off from the cold and retired to 
my bedchambers for the longest ten minutes of my life. r..1.oments later 
and without any real emotional attachment, he burst in ecstasy. leaving 
me to my mvn feelings of dismay. As relieved as I was to see the 
experience come to pass \vith him, it was finally sinking in that I would 
never be anything more than but a muse. Still trying to ascertain a surreal 
dream a young girl once held but no longer the same girl 1 was no longer 
sure that the dream was even real ai1ymore. In the whirhvind thrown 
together by \Vealth, power, and privilege 1 was but a grain of sand and felt 
helpless down the road I \vas naively being led down. \Vhen the real 
picture \vas unveiled, later in my life, 1 had nothing but memories .filled 
with sorrow to remember of my teenage years. 

Jeffrey, Ghislane, ai1d I ldt. for the states to conclude our long journey 
home to the U.S.A. I vvas so happy when \Ve landed on our soil and called 
• r .J from my cell phone to see if he'd meet me at the airp01t instead of 
going back lo Jeffrey·'s, he'd be there within l\venty minutes, he \Vas so 
happy to hear my voice and that T ,.vas back in tO\vn. So ecstatic to be 
getting away from my life of servitude frir the next Jew days, I was sourly 
disappointed when T got off the phone. As if he'd been listening to my 
entire conversation, Jeffrey told me he'd like a massage back at his place 
and he could pay me al the same time for my trip with him. v\!ilh much 
dismay l had to call T.J back and cancel the arrangements, l woukh1't see 
him until later lhat night, in whicll one of Jeffrey's slaff v/ould drive me 
home and I would be too exhausted to do anything. 

Chapter 12 

When vve got back to Jeffrey'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 keeping 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 young girl to influence and intimidate his fellow peers of 
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like minds. Jeffrey didn't want to know the b'Tim details of how it all 
happened on my intimate night with the Prince, he just asked simply if I 
thought that T did wdl in keeping his friend happy. Knmving already that 
the evaluation of my perfonnance l gave was already discussed between 
them., T just as simply replied back \.Vith a nod of approval. Though T did 
have a laugh \vith Jeffrey about the Prince's weird fixation on my feet 
and lets just say that he "vas quite tickled \vitl1 Andrew·'s quirky 
obsession, having a good ol'chuckle at my eccentric encounter. 1 was 
paid extremely well this time, putting my money earned into nothing but 
popping pills and alcohol by shouting my so called friends a good time, 
aiming for the attempt to forget about my experiences abroad. I partied 
like that to feel young again, my age and most of all to self-anesthetize 
my n·ou bl es from within. It \Vasn 't like l was \Va iting for someone to 
arrive on his white horse and take me a\vay to a magical world. l simply 
yearned for more out ofliJe than being someone's replaceable 
amusement. Still a romantic at heart T ,.vould often get lost in my 
daydreams, imagining a ne,\.' beginning \Vith a strong man that \\.'ould 
shmv me an enduring love, safety in his anns, and a lifetime fi.·iendship. 
'[hough the suggestion of tme loves existence was only a cl.ream for no,v, 
something l could only read about in novelistic fairytales but the passing 
thought from time to time was wam1ly envisioned. \Vith my inner most 
desires being locked mvay ir1 a deep crevice of my heart, I knew my 
romantic notions \Vould be absurd in Jeffrey's eyes. For some unknO\vn 
reason to me he couldn't allmv himself to give love or receive someone's .... 

hearl in retum. Once he said to me when l asked him ifhe ever thought 
he ,vould settle dmvn and find Mrs. Right and he told me he didn't 
believe lhat love with one rnonogarnous partner \.Vas pnssihle hut he 
found that love \vith many was. I thought at the time it had something to 
do \vith having so much money and everyone wanting him for that 
instead of seeing him as a person and even felt bad for him, but nmv J can 
understand from his recent lessons unlearned that it ,vas a simple 
equation of his t\-visled perversion to become infatuated \vith the 
vulnerable youth off the streets. Spending so much time in the entrapment 
of Jeffrey's embrace, I was becoming numb to the feelings and aspiration 
to ever climb above this deep hole J had dug myself into. I knew T wanted 
to escape from this bizarre form of first class slavery but I still didn't 
have the tools necessary to help me get out. How could T have? Everyone 
that knevv me believed I was living this enchanting life, a rags to riches 
success story that most people dream of, only I knew the price to he paid 
for all of this and 1 was the only one who could pay for it. 
Underestimating my true self~ I \vas settled by Jeffrey's side for now 
consi<kring him to be someone to look up to, my mentor. Such a 
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complicated battle within myself, it is one l still ache to fully comprehend 
today. 

Sunny spring days rndt<.:d ,nvay the ice off the frozen streets ofNt:\.V 

York and the harsh winter winds begun to gently blow away the dead 
leaves, making the caged tri:cs appear to have some form of lifo again. T 
hated the cold vvinters there, it would only add to my depression being 
locked indoors, Give me hot Florida days blistering in the sun where I 
can s\velter by a cool pool and sip cocktails with pieces of fmit and little 
oriental umbrella's floating around. What a vision of solace? Looking 
around my extravagantly decorated mid-evil room l was reminded of the 
desolation that l was more than accustomed too. Knowing it \vouldn't be 
long before I \Vas summoned again for another ritualistic occurrence in 
fom-icating \Vith my master, I hardly bothered to leave my assigned 
chambers, scarcely being sent home for a moments break. I just accepted 
my fate. As 1 predicted the intercom buzzed momentarily and l heard 
Ghisiane's voice come over and request to meet them in Jeffrey's study. 
Not an odd call, I would often meet him there first so he could tie up 
some unfinished business before heading to the dungeon, or what was 
thought to be the massage room. lVlaking my way down the hall, 1 had an 
eerie feeling wash over me, as if I had several pairs of eyes on me, 
watching my every move. A cold c-hill moved up my spine and I had to 
move my thoughts elsewhere, too eas_y behind lhese walls lo succumb lo 
my fearsome anxieties. I punched in number one once inside the elevator 
and it took me dmvn to the floor where Jeffrey and his surprise guest 
\Vere tA•aiting with anticipation behind closed doors. 1 cracked open the 
heavy \.Vooden doors and a familiar face revealed itself Definitely not 
expected or pre-warned (HI my part hut I already kne\v \.vhat he was here 
for or at least whv f \vas called dO\vn to the studv. Prince Andre\v 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 to the decadent sofa he was lounging on and 
lvvirled me around to give him a good lookover before silting me down on 
his lap. Like a shO\v pony 1 kne\v exactly how they wanted me to be 
paraded around, vvith the last of my dignity long lost, I had nothing more 
to lose. ft \Vas easy tu give them the re.action thty desired, all I had too do 
,vas pretend to be entertained by their lewd gestures, and when Andrew 
cupped my breast \-vith a doll mack in his image, T only giggled a\vay. 
Ghislane \Vanted to take a pichire of the bizarre scene and even got 
Johanna, another one of Jeffrey's so-called personal assistants, to come 
sit on his other knee for the snapshot, giving the impression girls couldn't 
stay avvay from Randy Andy. 

Many crude jokes later and r \Vas asked to shmv Andrew to the upstairs 
massage room, I'm sure he already knew where it was from previous 
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encounters with Jeffrey's "staff" but l led the ,vay any,vays, as if he was 
now my guest of honor. Entering into the dim room it took a few rninutes 
for my eyes to adjust to the darkness. but knowing my way around the 
room ,vas enough to find the sho\.ver. I turned on the steam room and 
began to undress myself Andrew follu"vcd my lead and disrobed. 
throwing his attire to the tloor. 1 \.Vanted to run and hide feeling his hands 
touch me again, but my servitude f<.)r Jeffrey kept me there. Getting out of 
his stronghold I u1med my attention to the steam filling up and tried to 
tum his attention to the marble bench \.vhere r suggested he take a seat 
·while T mbbcd his feet. By the look in his eyes T knc,v he could care kss 
about a foot massage, his real desires ,vere being shov.rn by the arousal 
his body ,vas forming. He indicated ,vhere he ·wanted me to touch him 
and ho\.V. I fulfilled his seedy requests, but only just. There ,:vas no 
pleasure in this for me, the only thing I derived from this event v-,ras to 
sink further into my slumber of depression. 1 couldn't remember a time 
when T felt needed for anything other than my body or amusements 
thereof After his massage was thoroughly conducted I couldn't ,vait to 
get back to my room for another shower. Sitting on the floor of the 
shmver under tl1e harsh spray of water, I scmbbed my body vvhere he 
touched me. Feeling abhoITenl and ashamed what 1 had become, 1 lel the 
water \;\,'ash away the grime. 

As lhe days progressed into nights and the nights foilmved a trail or 
destructive months, my outlook on life had diminished into utter sadness. 
l had lost my spark and my ability to look like l could handle the abusive 
state of affr1irs I had drifted into. Sinking deeper in the euphoric stale of 
being on coke and pills, not only vvas my mentality dwindling away but 
also my looks. I sure as hell didn't feel like a seventeen vear old anvrnore 

• .' w' 

and nmv I ,vasn 't looking like one. l'v1y eyes had dark circles underneath 
them from not sleeping and my hones protruded from my skinny 
waistline and chest. This made Jeffrey apprehensive in keeping me 
around as often and before 1 had a moments notice, l ,vas out of money 
and looking for a job. When J queslioned hini \.vhat was happening, he 
told me l wasn't the same girl he had first met some time ago now and 
looked like I needed a break from working so much. '' I'H cal] you next 
time I'm in town" was the last thinu he said to me. ~· 

Chapter 13 
Going back to an average teenagers life \Vas more of a harder transition 

than I would've ever thought. Jeffrey stopped paying my expensive rent 
and 1 was forced to get off the dmgs and look for a real job to feed and 
shelter T.J and I, It \vas much harder than it sounded, but I was craving 

I (\lf)yright Prnlsjcle<l \1mennl 
CONFIDEN1'L-\L 

8
., 
L, 

GITJFFRE004215 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 84 of 142

this in every possible way. Even though a \Veek' s wages for working a 
foll-time job as a waitress didn't come close to foe money I had made in a 
couple hums of v,mrking for Jeffrey,. T \VHS happier than Thad been in a 
long time. 1 made some friends at my new job and found my duties to be 
easy and pleasant. T ,vas good at making customers srn ilc and keeping 
them happy becoming the waitress that made the most tips for the night, 
,vhich in turn made my co-\vorkers happy since "ve 'd ali 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 l "vas ever taken abac.k by there attempts but 
it reminded me of hmv it felt to be around a younger cn:nvd. l missed so 
much of \-Vhat l couldn't get back and the more l tasted it, the more l 
remembered how to smile. The relationship bet\veen TJ and I began to 
falter in a \Vay that was beyond reconciliation. Fights became physical 
and f sav,' sides to him that only pushed me mvay more. He refused to 
look for Vv'ork to help pay bills and he became utterly frustrated not 
having his usual cocktail of assorted drugs to keep him from feeling 
anything at all. He didn't like the fact I was grm;ving inside and thinking 
beyond his elusive '\-'orld. 1 had gone through too nrnch to accept another 
fo111.1 of abuse and degradation . .l\!laking that pomt very clear to him by 
kicking him out of my aparlmenl back to live \'Vith his parents, l fell 
liberated like never before. l kept up with my rent and cleaned my act up, 
Enro11ing in a yoga course and keeping my focus on ~laying fit and 
healthy became my only source of enjoyment. r was free and living for 
myself. 

Vv'hile out doing the grocery shopping one evening l couldn't help but 
stop at the local pet store and fell in love v.,.ith a furry pooch. She \Vas a 
Japanese Chmv-Chow and a bundle of fur that more resembled a hahy 
brmvn bear than a doe:. r took her home with me and instantlv she became ~· ., 
my hest friend. \Ve went for several walks a day and she bore the brunt of 
many tear filkd <.:onvcrsations,. she was my loyal companion v-.rl10 
understood more than anyone had before, all l really need \Vas someone 
lo listen and funny enough ii was her that filled that hole. 

Nearly three months had gone by and not a \Vorel from Jeffrey or 
Ghislane. With T.J out of the picture mm' too at! I had to concentrate on 
was work, my parents and brothers, and of course my dog, ivfary-Jane. I 
,vas going to family night dinners and bonfires again. My older brother 
,vas getting married to an arnH7ing ,voman in a few weeks and l got to be 
apart of their beau ti fol ceremony. Small cletai ls of life's jmm1ey that l 
a1ready missed so much of and now being able to smile at the simple 
things day in day out really seemed to put the real value of Iifo into 
perspective for me. Everything seemed to be \vorking out for itself and I 
,vas really happy, until he came back. T.J thought he'd come over my 
place one evening v,lhile l was sitting at home just \vatching TV. 
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Obviously mentally distorted from \vhatever choice of drugs he was 
smoking that night. He screamed down my apartment complex, going 
mad and scaring my neighbors T felt liker had no choice but to let him 
inside. I tried talking to him as a good friend would, just wanting him to 
sec what he \vas doing to himself and what he had become. Part of me 
still loved him and took pity on \Vatching him spiral dowmvards. Taking 
him back into my life was not a decision I made v,rhole-heai1edly, but was 
something l did out of guilt and what 1 thought was loyalty. He moved his 
clothes back to my plac.e1 which was aII he ever ovvned anyvvays and we 
tried to pick up the broken pieces. T .J being still badly addicted to many 
drngs, l had to be very careful \:vhere l kept my je\velry and expensive 
items. I decided to rent out a space at a local spot aud store my cherished 
items away, just taking the necessary precautions, l thought. 

Stilt not working I knew hO\.v he was scraping by money and I didn't 
agree with it, T.J \vas a kI1ovvn thief and had been caught several times 
attempting to stea1 things, even as stupid as DVD's and PS2 or Xbox 
games from a local Blockbuster. He even stole from his parents, his sister 
and his brother and \Vould probably steal a piece of candy from a five 
year old kid if he tmev.1 that it \Vould get him his next fix. He hated the 
change in myself, realizing I couldn't be broughl back dmvn by his ways 
but knowing T still stuck by his side and defended him from anything that 
vvould hurl him \.vanting to believe that he ~till "vanted shO\v the bits of 
human nature left in his empty heart. 

Unable to stand by and see me do weH for myself he contemplated a 
1,vay lo try and bring me down. A11er a busy shin one night, he retaliated 
with another show of control. 1 had just finished cleaning up my area and 
setting out the lables to be ready Cor lhe next day vvhen I went ln the har 
to hang up my apron and put my nights tips in the tip bO\vl on the counter 
by the beer tap. On one of his drug induced rampages he ston11ed into the 
restaurant where r was working and started to pick a fight \vith me. 1 
k:ne,v he was off his face when he started accusing me of sleeping \vith 
my nianager on shift that evening_ Having no hias or ground to sta11d on 
in his attempt to make me look bad in front of everyone, I just laughed 
him off as a drunk idiot who needed to go home and sleep off the night's 
repercussions, although I \Vas fuming inside that he embarrassed me but I 
still made excuses for him and told my boss I had to leave early to bring 
him home. 

The bar was deserted as T .J \Vaited alone for me slumped in a barstool 
and looking worse for \vear. I had to go to the hack of the restaurant and 
do some explaining to the manager on duty, I couldn't afford to lose my 
job over this incident. Surprisingly he was sympathetic towards my 
dilemma and even told rnc l could do a lot better than that schmuck, 
patting my back and telling me to have a couple days off I punched out 
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and headed to my car ,vith T.J in tmv. for the rest of the night he was 
oddly quiet and asked to be dropped off at his parent's house, I was more 
tha.n obliged to do so. T couldn't st,rnd the sight of him let alone want to 
be around him tonight. Being so revved up it didn't yet da\Vn on me that 
somcth ing ·v.rasn 't right. The next morning f was woken up by an alerting 
phone call, l had the manager from the restaurant ,vhere l \vorked, on the 
other end screaming at me and asking \Vhere the money is, I sat up in bed, 
completely awake nmv, and asked him back, "\,v'hat are you talking 
about, what money?" His tone had calmed a bit and he could hear the 
earnestly in my voice and explained his accusations "The tip _jar \.Vas 
empty after you had left last night and there was over a hundred and fifty 
dollars in there, now it's missing". The answer hit me instantly and I got 
a terrible knot in my stomach ... T .J. \.Vhen I left him at the bar not even 
thinking about the tip bowl to talk \vith the manager, he sav,,r an 
opportunity to fund more drugs and he took it. Tha!'s \vhy he didn'I even 
want to come back to my apartment last night. ft \vas all too clear for me 
nm:v and I tried to explain to my manager about my boyfriend's sickness 
and asked him to take the lost money out of my ,vages. "I have no choice 
but to let you go and file a police report for the missing money". l 
couldn't believe \vhat I was hearing. Hmv did things tum upside down so 
quic-kly? r exclaimed "Even though I'm paying you from my pocket for 
money J 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. 1 slammed down the receiver only to pick it up again to dial I.J's 
parents house and lo no surplise he hadn't slept there last night and 1,vas 
not able to be reached. 1 felt like i was in a bad dream I couldn't ,;vake up 
from and with no money to pay rent, eat, or even survive, ( was hack to 
the drawing board. 

The week passed \Vithout hearing from T.J, he was in hiding, for now. 
·when the phone rang early one morning J expected it to be him, instead it 
\Vas a surprise phone call from a familiar voice. Jeffrey decided to give 
me a call to invite 1ne over to his Palm Beach mansion for some lunch 
and to catch up, it really was just his ,vay of finding out if I was cleaned 
up and ready to come back to ,vork for him. \Vith my Hfe in chaos once 
again and having to borrow money off my parents for grocery foo<l, l saw 
a quick solution to my situation and \lv'as even convinced this is \Vhat l 
had to do to take care of my::.clf. 

ile greeted me at the door and led me inside. Ghislane was at her usual 
spot, her desk working away, and we headed past her \vith a quick wave 
and lip-synced a ''Hello", not \\-'anting to disturb her important sounding 
phone c-al1. She glanced up quickly and gave a brisk wave my way, t11en 
put her attention back to the computer. Once \Ve were inside the poolside 
cabana, \Vhic.h was Jeffrey's office, & gym, Jeffrey took 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 glass and asked if I'd like some. "Yes, Thank 
you"' 1vfy reply \Vas short and polite., already just wanting to get this 
meeting done and over with. llis face \,Vas like steel and his expressions 
were stern, T felt like a child in trouble sitting in the principles office. 

Ile cut straight to the chase ·wanting to know ·'Are you on drugs 
anymore?" T11ere was a moment's pause as I took a deep breat11 and told 
him the entire tmth. ''l got really depressed for awhile and coped ,vith my 
emotions by blanketing them \Vith mind-altering substances. Just smoking 
a jay to relax wasn't good enough anymore. I needed to be high and 
flying to believe I was happy and dealing \Vith all of life's curve balls. 
Snorting things like coke and popping amphetamines replaced my 
smTmvs \v'i!h an overt1ov./ of endorphins, making it possible to keep up 
with everything, until T \VOuld come dmvn and the cycle just kept on 
repealing itself'. 

He listened to me continue to tell him about the good things that have 
come from the break. Like my dog, yoga, and \:Vorking at a restaurant, 
making lots of new friends but most of all, 1 got my smile back, without 
the drngs this time. He \;<,'as really happy to hear the upside of everythmg, 
but there was one thing I was reluctant lO tell him about. My recent 
travail that T.J effonlessly caused at the restaurant ,vhere I was so happily 
employed. As my manager had \-vamed he had to file a poiice report 
stating that after f had left, the tips were gone, putting the blame solely on 
me. 

Giving JefG.·ey a clear picl ure of the entire ordeal he exclaimed ''\\/hat 
are you doing with this idiot Jenna, he is no good for you! l knovv you can 
do better for yourself, why do you let him drag you dmvn every Lime?" 
Nodding my head in concurrence T went on to finish my epic drama. "I 
received a phone call from the PBCP asking me to come in about the 
money, f told them what happened over the phone but they still \,Vant me 
to come in. 1 don't \Vant to have a record for sometl1ing l never did or 
ever would do!'' I pul my face into my hands and covered the lears 110w 

trickling dO\vn my cheeks. "l just can't believe this is happening to me 
\vhen everything has been going so uphill, now I'm out of \vork and in 
trouble" I \viped my face and looked up at him ",vhat <lo f do?'' Enabling 
him as my mentor once again, his sly grin said it all. Jeffrey nonnaliy 
hated when girls made \Naves in any way and this one would be 
considered a tsunami but this time it worked to his favor. He wanted me 
to come hack to ,;vork for him, continuing my massage studies and I 
needed his help. ln his eyes he was doing me a solid, which in return l 
\-vould have to scratch more than his back for. Taking his time to 
contemplate what to respond back and \vhat solution he could offor. T 
began to worry that maybe I shoul<ln 't have done this. 
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Pulling a fe\v tissues out of the box, he passed them across the desk to 
me. Trying to retract any damage done I said to him "I must look like 
such a mess to you ,rnd making you listen to my saga,. Tam so sorry ... f 
shouldn't have come to you \Vith all of this." He looked surprised and 
sympathetic "Quite the opposite actually. T'm glad you've come to me for 
help. 1 have got a lot of connections especially vvith the Palm Beach 
County Police Department. l give them regular hundred thousand dollar 
donations, and after I speak with them there will be nothing more to 
vv'orry about. To be honest T'm more in shock about how much can 
happen to you in such a short time. your !ik is one big soap opera" 

Nmv he ,vas chuckling and trying to make light of my somber mood. 
Laughing along too I replied, " I knmv right? Drama just hangs mound 
me like a bad smell". \Ve did some more tight-hearted catching llp and 
,vent out to the poolside for some lunch and a swim, concfoding the 
evening \Vilh an erotic massage upstairs. He paid me the usual two 
hundred dollars and asked me to come back tomorrmv. "Tn the meantime 
I don't want you thinking about your sticky situation, consider it dealt 
,vith". His attempt to brighten my spirits had '\Vorked relieved about 
money and the police but nov.' l mved myself to him feeling indebted to 
him more now than ever. 

Chapter 14 

As ·was promised l never heard back from the Police Department and 
Jeffrey had his favorite girl back by his side. 'Ne picked up vvhere we left 
off ever better than before, 1 being entirely subservient to every sexual 
desire of his engaging myself in any role he \\1ant.ed me lo play. As he 
was getting older his appetite for sex never hazed. if anything it only 
increased. The orgies \vitl1 other girls got larger in numbers and his 
appeal to younger girls, new toys and wilder nights expanded from once 
and a\vhile to quite an often occutTence in Jeffrey's company. l put it 
dow11 his new friend and business investment, Jean-Luc Brunel. 

A long time agent for young and upcoming models, IlmneL a french 
citizen, \\'as knmvn for roaming the \vorld in search of young, natve 
beauties living in poverty strichn countries and willing to do just about 
anything for money. He would procure them mostly from Clubs in South 
America and the Former Soviet Republic. Filling their heads with 
fairytales of America and large amounts of money, he vvould promise 
them all of the finer things in life, sometimes even throwing a pill in their 
drink, if that meant getting them in his bed was becoming too much of a 
task. What he wanted is \\1hat he got, which is why him and Jeffrey 
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ultimately became close pals and he invested one million dollars into 
Brunel's company. In retum Jeffrey nmv had supply of girls on tap for 
him to choose from. 

\:Vith the assistance of each other, Brunel obtaining the illegitimate 
visas for underage-overseas girls and Jeffrey housing them at his 
brother's apartment complex on 301 E 66th St, Manhattan, they were 
quite foe team. Jeffrey and Brunel v-muld charge t11ern for rem. forcing 
them to work for them selling their bodies for money, nude pictmes, and 
even pornography. These vvere vvhat seemed like really nice people vvith 
not so nice intentions setting an impression of how the dignified \Vcalth 
play and behind closed doors they had as much civilized manners as a 
barbaric chimpanzee in heat. Giving a girl a step-up in finances by 
teaching them there only worth is "vhat lay between their legs, us girls all 
,vere the same in the end, regardless of ·what country we came from, what 
language w·e spoke or our cultural indifferences, we all were being used 
for one thing alone, our youthful looks and beautiful bodies. 

Being Jeffrey's permanent sidekick, I \;\/ould have to patt-take in a 
many of the hedonistic exploitations that \.vent on at one of his many 
residences, which meant having to be uninhibited with many girls my age 
and younger. Being complete slrangers was hard enough but vve couldn't 
even understand eac.h other, speaking in different tongues \ve were 
expected lo excel al prefonning many acts orlovemaking and foreplay on 
each other, while being observed by a man in a corner jerking off Not 
exactly vvhat l would call an advantage in my stage of life, but in my head 
I \Vas convinced we all had to do whal we had to do to get on with life 
and if that meant doing all of this to keep Jeffrey happy, then l would do 
that 

ft didn't take long in the accompaniment of Brunel for Jeffrey to hit an 
all time low, at least one that I kne\v about. Stupid enough or sick 
enough, T don't know which one it is or both but Jeffrey bragged about 
his birthday present from Brunel, once accepting three, twelve year old 
girls, sisters at that. He replayed the descriptive eventt- with me teHing me 
how they all massaged him and finished him off orally. Ile was so excited 
about the entire event, replaying over and over again over t11e next course 
of v,'eeks how cute they were and how you could tdl they \,Vere really 
young by the small amount of hair grmvth in their pubic region and non­
existent breasts. A twelve vrar old, arc vou sctious? I thoui..i;ht to mvsclf . . ~ ~ 

I still can't shake the feeling of disgust when t recall the look on his face 
as he told me tirn e and time again of how his lust brought him to that 
profound lmv. lle went on to tell me how Ilmnel 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 \Vere 
just children. Laughing the whole \vay through, Jeffrey thought it was 

I C<1ryrigh1 Pml~(;loo \lutt'rml 
CONFIDENLL·\l.. 

88 

GIUFFT<.£004221 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 90 of 142

absolutely brilliant hO\v easily money seduced all walks of life ... nothing 
or no one that couldn't be bought in his eyes. Behind the two of thern 
follmvcd a destructive trail of those in their path that \Vere misused, 
violated, degraded in a variety of vvays for one purpose ... to satisfy the 
desires of the perversion that rotted their hearts. 

The next couple of months l spent in Jeffrey's company, my life was 
revorved around him and his petty happiness. Arising to the oc-casion, I 
v.ras no longer his teenage sidekick I \Vas grmving into being a young 
,:i.,..oman and my body ,vas blossoming like never before. Out of the 
awk-\vard stages of my l ifo, T nmv took to looking after myself like never 
before. Regular sessions in tanning beds and keeping fit became my life 
outside of Jeffrey. He kept telling me vvhat a beautiful woman I was 
developing into and ,vould offer suggestions ro help me look good. 
Sending me to dentists for regular teeth \vhitening consultations or 
helping me choose my all ire for the evening, he was ushering me into a 
whole new position; training me up for something else, but f was unsure 
of\vhat that was. 

Being a snotty little teenager \Vas a girl of the past. Now l had to be his 
eloquent speaking, desirable to all and almost his personal porcelain doll. 
1 \.vent every,vhere \vi th him again, all of his eclectic dinner parties, 
conferences, and meetings \vith various members of parliament, famous 
celebrities, and other esteemed hfllionaires ... most or \vhrnn lived by the 
same rule of thumb as Jeffrey did. Quite an alarming realization having to 
accept this ,vorid the way it is. Jeffrey knew all of the right people in this 
game, and trading girls for favors is hmv he kepl in the circle. He v,,.,as a! 
the center of it all, blackmail being the only thing next to money with the 
ability to puH a many oC strings, his conniving uherior motive \vas to drag 
all that he could down to his pitiful state of mind. Inviting easily tempted 
acquaintances to 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 \vhom they went \vith, only 
compleling a la~k, \Ve would have to chann and bedazzle these ageing rat 
men who other than paying for it would've never had a shot at getting to 
kno,v a beautifol girl intimately. I personally belonging to Jeffrey rarely 
had to be loaned out and it was a big occasion, or should I say favor, ifT 
\vas. 1'11 never really knov.r what made me so important or special to 
Jeffrey, it definitely had nothing to do with love. J guess in the end 1 \.viii 
ahvays put it dovvn to my capability of being whomever he wanted \Vhen 
he \,Vanted, so compliant it just made it easy for him to have a personal 
toy at his constant disposal. All 1 can say isl lived in a jail with no bars, 
and in a country ,vhere slavery was supposedly abolished a long time ago 
but stili existed right underneath everybody's noses. Myself and so many 
other girls were walking proof of it. 
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l still was given proper training in massage therapy from time to time, 
keeping me frorn looking back at being a teenager with no responsibilities 
to being a young adult with prospering titks_ He knew I ,vantcd to be self­
sufficient so bad I ,vould do anything for it and by giving me this dream 
to hold to only kept me in check_ f looked fonvard to my training 
sessions, holding onto every ¥/Ord passed do\vn to me and after the 
session was complete I \vould hurry back to my room and transfer the 
infonnation into a workbook ,vith associating exercises. 

Trying my nev,· moves on Jeffrey ahvays impressed him, he would get 
excited hearing about my passion for knowledge and ,vouid tell me he 
could see it transfer into my massages, ahvays giving it my all, my hands 
were a focused energy \\'hen I was at work Using every ounce of strength 
to apply on a body, many ,vere astounded in \vhat l could do for being 
such a small girl: and Jeffrey loved it. using me for a two-hour massage 
'\vilh benefi!s" sometimes being over twice a day_ Ghislane ,;vould 
sometimes use me to massage her stm but it wasn't as common, she 
preferred a man for that job_ 

Then vvould come the odd client here and there, of course set up by 
J eftrey _ Most of which were orchestrated to get beautiful girls 
comfortable and consequently naked then he would go in for the kill, so 
to speak. toud1ing them intimately, in their most private of p1aces like 
their vagina, breasts or anal. \Vhen he had us v.--·here he \vallted, willing 
and able, then \,vould come the toys, outfits and so on. A scheme he has 
used time and time again, telling those ·who know him well ''he had never 
been tumed down yet''. 11 was starting to dawn on me hmv I wasn't 
gettmg any clientele that weren't used for Jeffrey's benefit and \Vould 
make me \VOll der i r I just wasn't good enough for that, hut I kept quiet, 
never wanting to make waves 1ike J had before. 

To give me a hreak from it all as if Jetlt·ey didn't \Vant to overload me 
again, he would send me awav to his ranch for a few davs, \-vhat he knevv· - • . . . 
l considered being a small slice of heaven on earth. l 'd spend my days 
roaming the hills, riding horses, and enjoying lhe solitude or my own 
company. One afternoon l ,vas out exploring the land on Jeffrey's ranch 
,vhich covered hundred's of acres with nothing hut a bottle of water, my 
sketchbook and a small (;ase of oil paint.Twas on the search for 
something interesting to paint. A great pastime of mine. it made my soul 
quiet by creating beauty V,lith my brush_ T Iovcd to recreate the image~ T 
smv on paper. l ,vould paint anything beautiful that caught me eyes 
interest, from undenvater scenes, animals to people and even fruit, I loved 
vibrant colors and emotion on display but my favorite soon became the 
landscape of the Santa Fe's rolling hills and earthiy green and beige tones 
and in certain light it would illuminate into a gofckn shine_ To grasp that 
feeling l was absolved in at the hardest of times became my greatest inner-
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achievement, like taking a piece of that serenity and putting on paper for 
me to keep in my heart vvhere it still is today, dosing my eyes I am able 
to sec it,. being there anytime l need to. Twas enjoying the heat and taking 
in the deserts sights \.vhen I stumbled off the track and into the 
wilderness. Exploring everything new to me \Vas my second nature and 
never even entered my mind \.Vhat would've happened if l went too far or 
got lost. I wou1d rat11er fac.e Mother Nature's wrath than humankind's any 
day! 

1'\fter about an hour of drifting off track T came to a pile of rubble, 
looking like the remnants of an old pueblo made out of clay and rock. l 
picked up what looked like half of a day bowl and noted that it had 
Indian designs etched into the side of it. Excited about my findings I 
decided to do some more exploring around the fields surrounding the 
historic site. f collected rare piec.es of arrowheads, utensils, and parts of 
manv broken bowls with art\vork telling tales of their own. Time was of - ~ 

no essence here and before T even realized the sun had sunk deeper into 
the hills leaving me \Vithout any light to find my way back to the 
pathway. feeling silly nmv a±1er passing by a familiar looking boulder 
tv\rice over. 1 was startled \Vhen l heard some poor animal become dinner 
for another, it's screams of agony only amplified louder and echoed in 
mv ear drums. heiuhtening the hairs on the bac.k of mv neck and making 

_, .• ,_,.. ~ ., L. 

my heart beat nearly out of my chest. 
I \Vas lost and confused before but nmv I \vas petrified with fear. 

Taking me over three hours to find my \Vay back to the path and in the 
direction of Jeffre/s mansion was a mission, so relieved in the end and 
so were the housemaids after 1 hadn't showed up for dinner, assuming l 
must've been out for one nf my usual adventures. I \vent to bed 
strenuously exhausted that night and as Twas fa.Hing asleep the phone 
rang, it was a call from Jeffrey vvho had been alerted of my 
<lisappeararn:e. "\.Vhat happened tonight, one of the maids <:ailed me to 
tell me you hadn't come back from your walk this evening" Detecting a 
tone of anger in his voice I lried to distract him by telling him of my 
findings and he scolded me for being gone for so long without anyone 
knovving where I w·as. Going hack to the Indian remnants, I persisted on 
telling him what Thad found. In the end he was just worried about me 
becoming a liability, but had to rnake it sound as if he cared. " Don't 
,vorry Jeffrey, T won't be doing that again. I can honestly say T have 
learned my lesson and the next time 1 \Vant to explore l promise to take 
someone with me''. I satisfied his worry of me being a future nuisanee 
and with that 1 ,vas finally able to tell him what l had discovered on my 
,valk. He was impressed but did not sound surprised. ''You must've been 
gone a long time if you found the old Indian pueblo's. just be careful you 
don't say anything about where you 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 ackmn.vlcdgcd his request and told them they were just a gifl for rny 
J\.,lom, who \Vas in love \\ith Indians "\Nait until she see's 1 brought her 
back real artifa.cts., she is going to totally freak out" He didn't mind that T 
was taking them. In fact he admired my curiosity and adventurous spirit. 
He reminded me that tomorrow \1./US my last day. I would be driven to the 
Albuqllerque International Airport the day after next, to meet Jeffrey in 
Nevv York, for hmv long, only he knev/. Giving Jeffrey many thanks for a 
great week, letting him know hmv much I appreciated these small breaks 
away, we then said goodnight. Hanging up the phone l had caught my 
second \Vind and set out to the kitchen to find a late-night snack. Raiding 
the fridge and pantry, I found some frozen pizzas and popcorn. l put on a 
movie and munched on the popcorn while the pizza cooked. Some ! 980's 
dread fol alien flick gal the better of me that night. 11 \vas based on a true 
story about people abductions from extrate1Testrial beings, whic.h were, 
like I ,vas., visiting a remote area. I suddenly hated being alone on a ranch 
in the middle ofnmvhere. I munched dmv11 my bumt, cnmchy pizza and 
became funher enveloped in the thick plot. Leaving on the TV and the 
lights on that nighL I spent my night tossing and tuming, peeking through 
the small open crevices of the comforter, half expecting to see an alien 
being in my bedroom. 
Living through the night was a relief and f laughed at myself in the 

morning, how spooked did l get? When 1 got to Nev,,· York, Jeffrey, and 
Ghislane had a good laugh over my tale of survival in the \vildemess and 
then the alien scare. "Your ahvays having the best adventures" Gh1slane 
exclaimed. \Ve were similar in that way, both beings bil of free spirits 1t 
was really only her non-existence of moral standards that differentiated 
the tvvo of us, in that ,vay. "How do you know you weren't abdueted and 
probed? I mean look at you and all that time alone on the ranch, \Vhat do 
you think Jeffrey, could she pass off as an ahenT' Expectedly, Ghislane 
poked fun at me, her usual fun past lime. Our relationship vvas an odd 
one, never threatened by each other but always precautions tmvards one 
another nonetheless abie to crack a joke together, hut when it came time 
to '\vork" it \\.'as no fun and games, she was intensely serious. "\Vith a 
sense of humor 1ike yours I would tend to think that you are the one from 
another planet" Just friendly banter bctw..:en the t\VO of us, then Jdfrcy 
had to jump in v?ith his t\vo bits, "l think you might be onto something 
Ghislane." I squinted my eyes and gave them both an exaggerated death 
stare and pretended to grab my stomach in pain, "l think some things 
trying to get out of me", putting my fist in my shi1i to reenact a sc.ene 
from Alien, T foll onto the couch and faked my (kath. "T knc\V it" 
Ghislane shouted and jumped on me to begin tickling me all over and we 
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all broke out into laughter. It ,vas those fim times that made me feel like 
,ve were alt apart of this really perplexed family. We did everything 
together similar to normal families like cat dinner, watch TV, and travel it 
was only the hedonistic and com1pt side to these two deviates that made 
them a peculiar pair. 

Getting nirned on at the two of us playing together, Jeffrey came over 
to the couch we \vere on and pu11ed down his sweatpants revealing his 
erect manhood. All of the laughter stopped, nmv it \Vas time for \Vork. 
Pushing my head into his pubic region 1 had to give into his perverted 
vvants. Ghisianc started to undress me. Once f was bare she loved starting 
?lith my breasts. She cupped them in her hands and brushed her fingers 
over my hardened nipples heading downwards pressing her lips deeply 
into my skin, I had to maneuver my body on the couch in a complex 
position to give them both what they \Vanted. And just like that, without 
even a moment's notice l could be put on the spot and have to amuse 
them in any way they wanted. A shameful \Vay to make someone feel like 
a used toy, I wasn't around for companionship I was there for one thing, I 
was a compliant piece of eye candy. 

l,venty minutes later and Jeffrey had empted in pleasure. Ghislane sat 
tip, still folly dressed, and wiped lhe sides of her moulh ·wilh her hands, 
giving a vindictive little chuckle, "That was fun.'' Jeffrey concurred \i,,rith 
a sly grin arching his hack for a slretch jusl looking able lo uller the 
request "\Vhy don't you come up \Vith me upstairs for a steam bath and 
massage, l need to be loosened up after that?" 1t was more of a statement 
than a request, as ifl had the choice to say ''No thanks, I'm actually tired 
myself and \:Vould love to just relax" instead l would reply with my 
accustomed trained obedience, '•No problem, when your ready fead the 
way." r had to get dressed again being that \Ve 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 ne\v tmvnhouse renovations when he was finished V..'ith his 
massage. A very strange relationship those hvo have, there's a del1nhe 
love flowing behveen them but not a passionate one, more like a 
respectful business, he gets ,vhat he wants ... an uncountable number of 
girls and she gets what she \:vants, simple and s\veet. .. an uncountable 
amount of money. The two things in life that can create such beautiful 
moments or the most horrendously tcrribk of them aJL is sex and money. 

Chapter 15 
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ljoined him for a shower, steam bath and concluded his needs \Vith a 
massage while listening to classical musk. I kne\v he didn't \\-'ant 
anything sexual from me no\v seeing he got what he already \Vantcd 
dovvnstairs, no this one \Vas purely therapeutic. My favorite massages to 
give, making me feel like an achia! real therapist. T lathered him in 
aromatic oils and let my hands discover the ways to unlock the stresses 
that his body held. After the massage was conc1uded we were going 
dm:vnstairs to get ready to go see Ghislane 's tmv:nhouse as he had 
promised her earlier. He loved taking the hidden stairc.ase \vhile I hated it. 
l was so crecpcd out by his choice of decor, the blood red carpets, violent 
medieval paintings, and sculptures of the pagan god Pan, all of it 
representing the darker side of hedonism his lifestyle provoked. Spiraling 
dmvn the hallway along "\Vith each step you took came with a pair of eyes 
that followed your every step. Brov,m~ blue, green 1 hazel, all of the colors 
\Vere there, staring at you the entire way down. As each step progressed, 
so would my anxiety to get out of there. 

\Ve found Ghislane ·where we had left her, in her office. She had just 
received an order in, a satellite camera with a tv-re]ve-inch flat screen. She 
told us hmv it \Vas used to pick up any person in any location \Vith the 
quick insert of an address. Quite a pmverfol nevv toy l thought, but it was 
only a minute disp1ay of ,vhat the ric.h could afford, what use they \,,ould 
get out of it was anol11er concern. Soon after she was done figuring out 
the controls on the camera, we made a rare and first for me pit stop, the 
secmity room. \\'hat I thought ,vas our way our by the front door was 
another hidden door. 1 was in shock as 1 \:vas led into a room, so discree! 
that in three years 1 never even knew 1t existed. l kept my head down 
most of the time, knmving how secretive this must be being annlher door 
was an entire security base within his mansion. \Vhat I could see when J 
stole a glimpse here and t11ere \vas an array of tiny screens, twenty odd or 
something. Small screens showing various rooms of the mansion Thad 
recognized. The images were constantly changing so 1 found it hard to 
pinpoint an exact location but from the decor and short glimpses I 
suddenly kne\V from then on that my feelings of my every move being 
\\.'atched inside his corridors was now more than a possibility but was 
actually happening. Jeffrey spoke to an obt'.se Spanish guy at the desk, 
,vhose job was to disgustingly overlook all of the video feedback. Km 
t\:vo birds ,vith one stone Jeffrey thought free porn to share with all of his 
pedophile friends and \vhen the occasion called for it, a security system 
aH at one expense. Ever consumed with making money as well as saving 
it, l was again astonished at Jeffrey" s capabilities. l didn't want to even 
think hmv deep the video infiltrated, pretending like I never saw anything 
at all l put th(.! memory to the back ofmy mind and \Vent on about my 
day. Stopping at Ghislane's nevi· tmvnhouse~ another gift bought and paid 

I C<,ryright Prnl;;<0led \lm;;rml 
CONFIDENTL·\l 

94 

GITJFFREOO-t221 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 96 of 142

for by Jeffrey, he pointed out needed changes all over the place, driving 
the builders nrnd, as ahvays. He wanted the place to scream out 
"GHTSLA NE" with a bold statement. Checkered t1oorn and bold colors 
was the theme, like the queen of hearts from Alice in \Vonderland, very 
well suited T thought. 

The dust from the walls being tom down chocked my throat and the 
elevator \Vas not in use, the stairs were hardly either. The \\,.hole house 
v,,ras in bad shape then having to go up three nights of rickety steps was a 
bit of a risk too but worth it once you made it to her future walk in 
\.Vardrobc or to us commoners, a closet the size of a small a house. 
Complete with a dressing room, luxurious bathroom and plenty of storage 
for her every ensemble. Even without it being finished it was already a 
1vvork of art, a sanctuary for any \Voman. She adorned herself in her foture 
home, finally her own, relishing every inch of it, she already put in a 
\vork desk and spoke constantly of its ongoing renovations. About an 
hour later we were off 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 \Valked arm in ann strolling the streets 
of the Upper .East Side. Except to me, stiH replaying the early afternoon's 
events, shaking my head over the echoed images in my mind, 1 follm,ved 
behind just v,1aiting to be needed again. 

Over the course of the next fev"" months was a constant in i1ux or 
exorbitant excursions at Jeffrey's mansions, mainly to his island, to keep 
up vv1th his ever-demanding sexual appetite with various young \.Vomen 
and teenage girls. l got back on the Xanax, an old habit lhat l felt at the 
time \vould stop my memories from flowing back. rehabilitate my 
problems and relax me enough to deal wini any situation at hand, no 
matter \Nhat the circumstance revealed itself to be. It was a drug that 
\vould hlind my eyes tn everything I should'\,e been running from. 

Having Brund always in the picture these days \vasn't helping mt: at all 
either. Sending his girls for Jeffrey at aH of his places now and at a 
vigorous 11ow, they had an abundance of girls al lheir disposal. I rI were 
to count one girl for everyday of the week, it vvould be the 
underestimated statement of the century. So many girls between the two 
of them, some nights it \Vould be a free for all frenzy for Jeffrey and 
Brunel, seven or so girls giving them their upmost attention, doting on 
their every moan and whimper, Jeffrey being the main concern since 
Ilmnei \vorked for him and we were all aware of that too. If there were 
heaven on ea1ih for men like Jeffrey, than he "vould be their God. Every 
one of his inner most desires was fulfilled when his harem of \Vomen \Vas 

around. No \vonder he didn't travel much abroad these days, all he ever 
\Vanted \vas right at his doorstep. T couldn't believe that he was still 
asking me to bring girls to him as well. There was never enough girls to 
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fill his appetite, so on occasion 1 \Vould meet a pretty girl around my age 
and invite her back to his pface to make some quick money by offering 
her a rl:ally good contact in the modeling and acting business. Keeping 
him satisfied and in need of me \Vas a tiring job. With so much 
competition Thad to be on the balL seeming ambitious to grant him all of 
his desires. lt was a lot of pressure and a spotlight of a role to unde11ake 
at such a young age but I to1d myself this is what my life's training had 
led me up to be. 

My Birthday ,-vas around the comer and turn1ng eighteen had lost all of 
its sparkle and pizzazz. There were no more surprises in store for me, 
nothing that would bedazzle me 1 hadn't done already. 1 spent my 
birthday on the island, having a quiet dinner and \Vatching "Sex and the 
City" on the couch \.Vith Jeffrey, Ghislane and Emmy. There ,vas no cake 
or a celebration of any sort but I did get a couple of presents that I opened 
outside underneath the main cabana. Jeffrey gave me a beautiful pair of 
sapphire and diamond encrusted earrings and Ghislane bought me another 
designer makeup case. I thanked the t\vo of them 1,;vith a tight squeeze and 
a gratuitous short spiel. As it ,vent quiet I looked out to the ocean and 
wondered if across these "vaters 1vas there ever going to be happier days 
spent wilh someone special to me. Would he be kind, compassionate, and 
ahvays be there \vhen J needed him most? Or would I end up settling for 
my final bit of training, a marriage to a greedy old scrooge? Either way 
what I \-vanted most didn't matter right now. f \vas still bound bv Jeffrev's ..... .. .. ... 

hold over me and all l had to keep teHing myself to get through this epic 
journey \vas, this is just lhe ,vay it \Vas for no\v. 

Around the table for breakfast Jefirey announced that he i.:vas expecting 
a few guests coming over with Brunel, 110 one of importance, just his 
usual entourage of beautiful gir18. Russian models this time and Jeffrey 
\VHS a1so having a photographer flown in to take modeling photos using 
the island as the perfect background for a sexy shoot. AH of us girls \Vere 
ushered onto rocks, hammocks, dug into sand and displayed just about 
anyv-.1here they \Nanted. \Ve were being photographed in next tn nothing, 
like a netted fabric placed over us if the shot called for it, but the more 
provocative the more Jeffrey and Brunel loved it. 

After the photo shoot we did some outdoor watersports. \Vhile us girls 
raced the jet skis around and jumped on the water trampoline, the men 
staved on drv land to \Vatch us from the beach. T \Vas so used to this .. . 
constant charade of girls and l didn,t mind having a bit of flm but this 
\VHS different, I had to he more than just polite because I already kne\v it 
\Vouldn 't be long before v-.re vvere all intimate with each other as \vell. 
Being the only girl that spoke English out of all of them \vas also a huge 
blunder. The oniy way \VC could communicate was through hand gestures 
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and body language, a very primitive form of speaking, but \Vhat choice 
did \>.'e have? 

T did rny lxst to get acquainted and at'.> I had previously assumed after 
lunch on the beach we \Vere again ushered into another pai1 of the island, 
Jeffrey's cabana. There was no need for words here,. as the girls already 
knew exactly what to do. Without saying anything they undressed me and 
began to ravage my body \Vith their hands, tongues, lips and fingers, I 
was delirious, never having done anything Hke this before \Vit.h so many 
girls. ft \vas sheer chaos; I don't honestly knmv how men could fantasize 
over this. Through the glimpses in bct\vcen bodies crossing over me I 
could see Jeffrey and Ilnmel \Vatching us, sitting in a chair \vith their 
hands around their penises, stroking themselves together 'The best part is 
they don't even speak English so there's never a need to have to keep 
them amused" I could hear one of the men divulge and pretty sure it came 
from Jeffrey laughing out loud to Brunel. I just closed my eyes and 1.vent 
somewhere else in my mind until it \.Vas all over. That vvas that, life went 
on and we all moved on to eat dinner together. 

It cm1ldn 't be more aVi•'kward as Jeffrey and Brunel \Vere beside 
themselves with their ego's beaming, and the girls chatted like busy little 
chipmunks with each other. Ghislane and Emmy on the other end of the 
table were being amused at the entire racquet around the table and then 
there ,vas me. Siuing quietly and smiling in people's direction ,vhen 
needed, r was counting down the minutes until I could go lay dovm in my 
giant comfortable bed, slipping away to the gentle noises the island 
created and sink comfortably into a deep sleep wil11 the assistance of my 
Xanax. Scratching at the plate in front of me with my fork out of 
horedrnn, I wasn't even hungry. I had lost my appetite for food. Rather 
sipping on the champagne I ,vanted to feel as far away from here as 
possible. \Vhat seemed like hours fr,r everyone to finish their meals we 
,vt:re finally all saying goodnight and goodbye to each other, as Brund 
,vas off early in the morning and taking the eight beauties ,vith him. 
'"Thank God" I told myself, once was more than 1 could handle of that in 
one day. 

It didn't take me long to get hack into my O\.vn comfmi zone. Heading 
straight back to my cabana after dessert was served nearly tripping over 
my O\.vn two feet as I tried to scuttle off in a h UITY, As soon as I entered 
my domain, T drc\-v 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 temperatures of the Caribbean \.Vere still an affliction, pfaguing 
my cabana 1 was ,velcomed by a rush of warm air as 1 opened the door. I 
hit the switch to the fan and stripped dO\vn for a shower. Preparing my 
towel and toiktrics I opened the back door to the outside shower and 
placed then1 on the floor. ·whether I ,vas cleaning up in the midst of a hot 
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day or retiring for the evening, an outside shmver \Vas ahvays splendid. 
Under a thick dark cloak of the night sky only the moon and stars to shed 
enough light for me to sec my way around. l could feel the soft breeze 
lick the droplets falling off of my bodies' curves in the ret1ection of the 
moonlight. It only encouraged me to stay longer under the warmth from 
the spray of rushing \Vater. I let the hot \Vater nm out before I was 
sufficed enough to go back inside. Lounging around the bed in my 
panties and a tank top 1 \.Vas still sweltering from the heat. Trying to tire 
myself out, T did some reading and eventually fell asleep. r needed those 
times to unwind after such an ordcaL letting the Xanax wash a\vay all of 
the pain I could then forgive the mistakes l had made, blaming myself for 
staying around for this I had wished I was never born at all. The pills 
\Vould take all of that mvay for me. l\ly heart vvas a tangled weave of 
deception and pain. only reassured by the lies that were told to me and the 
lies I would have to convince myself of. 

Chapter 16 

\Vhen \Ve fle\v back into Palm Beach, Juan drove me back to my 
apartment. Lonely for some companionship l decided to call an old 
friend. l was longing to be important to someone and unforrunately "vith 
such little time to have a social life of my own I was compelled to call T.J 
again. His Mom answered the phone and sounded quite surprised to hear 
my voice on the other end. She was always kind to me, I even used to 
bring her back "'Cota" cans from other countries a bizmre hobby she 
loved collecting. She just didn't kno\v \.vhat 1 sa\v in her son, even saying 
that to his face many times over. Not blind to his ways of cheating and 
stealing, being a personal victim of il, she rnade it apparent that she did 
not approve of T.rs choice in lifestyle. It used to reaHy hurt him how his 
parents thought so badly of him, so he gave up trying to earn their love a 
long time ago. As long as he didn't steal from them anymore he was 
allowed to live there. Instead of that being a lesson to him, he vvould just 
try to be more dever in \vhat he \,Vou!d sleaL le~~ obvious things. He 
would steal the toaster and sell it for five dollars if he knew it would help 
to get him his next high. 

Nonetheless and at my expense f had a s\veet spot for him. With 
enough water under the bridge, l was able to forget about the troubles 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 \Vas 
over a couple of \veeks now. He only stopped hy to get something to eat, 
have a tong sleep and to beg her for a few bucks, supposedly to help him 
buy food. Then he was off again without a single \.VOrd said, only leaving 
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his parents to their own assumptions, which \Vere pretty much con-ect 
anyways. 

T then called around a couple of mutual friends to sec if anyone had 
heard ±iom him. Everyone l spoke to pointed their fingers in the same 
di rcction and the \Vorst place possible, Ritch ic 's house. One of his best 
friends told me of how bad he ,vas doing, ''Ile' s not the same guy 
anymore, and all he cares about is the next high he gets. If we don't get 
anything for him he just loses it and goes off somewhere." It was hard to 
hear how badly affected my best friend \Vas and a part of me secretly 
hoped they ,veren't right. Still defending him, T told everyone l had spoke 
too \Vhile trying to find him that T .J would be fine, he's just probably 
going through a bad phase, like we all do sometimes and needs people to 
have his back more than ever no\\-'. l was pretty much laughed at on the 
spot, most people that I c-onsidered my friends at the time vvere only 
friends by association. As long as we all looked the part, acted the part, 
and could handle the pa1i, only then did they ,vant to be around us. The 
last person I called was the last person I had hoped he wasn,t ,vith and it 
trnned out that everyone ,vas right. 

He \.Vas \.Vith one of the biggest Coke dealers in our area, Ritchie-Rich, 
as everyone used to call him. He didn't look like a typical strung oul 
junkie or dealer. Instead he looked like your average preppy college grad 
with aspiring propositions. He dressed \vell and acted Hke a nice guy to 
imminent dients only to get them hooked on his drugs and then turns 
them out onto the streets. He was a businessman and his business was 
thriving. He caiTied everything from mos! drugs to guns and b1ives. 
Having ears in atl places made him a dangerous acquaintance. Using kids 
off the local Palm Beach streets to run his dirty errands and the errands of 
the others above him, he made his money by using these teenagers, \.vho 
as hard as it was to helieve \vas once somebodies sweet child. 

I knew T J di<ln 't have the finances to support himself or his drug habit 
so the likelihood of him being indebted to Ritchie in other \Vays was a 
sale assumplion. Obtaining Ritchie's number from one of T.J's n·iends 
Marcus he asked me, "\.\-'hat do you want to call Ritchie for? Come over 
to my place and I can get you whatever you \Vant" Marcus was a sleaze 
bag who would tirelessly continue to try to appeal to my lesser sense of 
judgment, never getting the hint or just not caring that l could never and 
,vould never be int<..:restcd in him. "No Thanks 1vfarcus, can T just get the 
munber please, it's very important that l get ah old of T .J, l'm really 
,vorried about him." I hated having to call this guy let alone have to ask 
him for something. ''ls this about the Adam bullshit? Cause if it is you 
can let him know what a fucking bitch he is for not shmving up to be 
there for him, you can tdl him from me that it's his fault and it should\.,c 
been him that's lying in the morgue no,,\ not Adam" I was totally throvv·n 
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by his allegations 1 could only mutter out a \Vhisper "'Did you just say that 
/\darn is dead, ,.vhat happened?" "Oh snaps, I thought you kne·w, ,.vhere 
have you been girl, under a rock or something?" Marcus was less th<m 
sensitive about his statements. "He got shot in the head by two black guys 
who got suspicious ,:vhcn their usual supplier didn't show up, your boy 
T .J was so fucked up he didn't e·ven remember to tum up at Ritchie's for 
the deti,,,.ery, so Ritchie sent Adam alone and nO\v he's dead.'' Adam v,'as 
a s\veet kid who just happened to be born living on the \:vrong block. Best 
friends ,vith T.J since childhood, the two were inseparable until puberty 
hit and even then they '\>vould chase girls together. Adam followed in T.J's 
every footstep, mimicking his shadmv, ifT.J jumped off the Eifel TO\ver 
then so would Adam so when T.J got hooked on drugs consequently 
Adam did too, leading ultimately to his death. Wanting to end the 
conversation with Marcus quickly I scribbled down the phone number on 
a blank piece of paper in front of me and hung up tl1e 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, TSs ex, we met a cm1ple of times at a 
fe'\>v parties" 1 \Vas trying to remind him of who 1 w·as knmving hmv 
paranoid he was about people having his number. "Oh yeah, 1 kI1mv who 
you are, ,;vhat is it you \:vant?" He answered ,vith a dry tone." Twas 
hoping you could teH me V\.·here I could find T.J, I've heard some stuff 
and am really v,mrried about him, is he alright?" Ritchie snickered at my 
concerns. "What are you his Morn or something? He's fine, he should be 
back here around five o'clock, l'H !ell him you called." ln the middle of 
me saying "Thanks and good-bye'' he hung up the phone, as there is no 
room for manners in his line of work. I •.vaited until five n 'clock watching 
the minutes on the dock tick past and ,vhen five o'clock came and passed 
by \vitl1 still no phone call, I cou1dn 't den:y to myself that I "vasn 't 
stricken \.Vith distre::;s. Falling asleep ,vasn 't easy either. 1 ende<l up 
crashing out on my sofa ,vatching T. V, half expecting to hear of another 
murder mi the news and it being TJ. 

forgetting to put on my eye mask before l went to bed, l was \.Voken up 
the next morning by rays of the sun beaming into my living room. \Vhen I 
sleep J am a creature of darkness, avoiding any windmv light at ail costs. 
Staggering to the coffee pot not used to getting up this early, my first 
thought that day was T J and why he hadn't called. A million thoughts 
mshed through my head like a steam train .. .is he ok? ls he not calling 
because he is still rnad from our last breakup? Has he moved on to 
someone else? ls he in any trouble? 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 a!1ernoon, relief swept 
over me when I heard h1s voice on the other end. ""Thank Uod you called, 
T have been so \~.:orricd about you, arc you alright?" I jumped in \Vithout 
letting him get past saying "Hello". "'Yeah, 1'm fine. Ritchie told me you 
called his house looking for me yesterday and gave me shit for it saying 
you were upset or something, \Vhat' s up?" l knew 1 \Vould have to be 
delicate about asking \.vhat happened to /\darn, thinking he'd be a mess 
over it ·'1 heard from Marcus that something happened to Adam and 1 got 
lvorried about you, what is going on?" T.J sounded scared, for \.vhat 
reasons \Vere beyond my knowledge but Twas going to find. out, he 
replied" 1 don't want to talk about it over the phone. Are you in tmvn so 
we can meet up or something?" rt was obvious I ,;vanted him to knmv that 
l \Vas more than willing to lend my shoulder for his problems. "'l 'm home 
now if you want to come over \:\'henever :you feel like it." He didn't 
hesitate in taking me up on the offer." But 1 won't be able !O get there 
until iater, f'm downtown at Ritchie's place unless you want to come pkk 
me up." 

It \Vas more of a request than a favor to myself \vhich is \Vhat he ,:vas 
making it out to sound like, knmving him all to \\rell l didn't make a fuss 

~ . ~ 

of his ill-contemplated attributes. l got the address off him and made my 
way into the ugliness of the not so dazzling parts of the Palm Beaches 
dmvnlmvn area. Rolling up my window~ and locking the doors to my 
truck r nervously drove through the rough streets trying to find Ritchie's 
apartment complex. Knuwing all too well the history of the area, it's not a 
place a lone while girl in a nice truck vvants lo be seen, many reports of 
the locals rushing up to a vehicles with a weapon demanding money, 
cars, or jusl angry and out to hurl someone. I vvas speeding through the 
streets wanting to get out of there as quick as T could. A sad world we live 
in with so much hurt everywhere you look and nobody wanting t11 do 
anything about it, just accepting the hopekssness of never being able to 
achieve anything more than what our civilization has succumbed to. 
Being among one of lhose people, we were similar in so rnany ,vays. 
Only separated by our O\Vll 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 bfock of units. J\ crowd of 
people stood outside the blocks Twas entering. Being hit on and offered 
drugs simultaneously my cheeks \.Vent flush and I put my head dO\vn not 
saying a ,vord. Walking up the corridors of the staircase looked like a 
scene out of a h01Tor flick. Graffiti covered the peeling of green paint on 
the walls and the pungent stench of something rotting, only to the ,vorst 
of my imagination, filled my nostrils. T could hear babies screaming 
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through the thin walls and trying to find the unit number viras difficult 
from the sporadic flickering of the fluorescent lights above me. 

At last T found Ritchie's one, quite astonished with myself that T even 
made it this firr. l had to knock loudly on the door a few times before a 
young girl ans\vcrcd the door \l"\rith eyeliner bleeding down from her eyes, 
her jet black hair \Vas strung out and a mess and she looked off her face 
on some hard drug. She had only her bra and a short skilt on to cover her 
private areas and a cigarette hung out of her mouth to complete the full 
picture of terrible state she was in. She looked me dO\vn whh contempt 
and snubbed at me "\Vhat do you want?" T maintained my politeness and 
told her T .J was expecting me. She opened the door and \valked mvay, 
leaving me by myself to venture through looking for T .J. 

Passing through the kitchen it looked like a hospital lab with syringes on 
the counter tops and medicine containers 1ying around everywhere. 
Minding my steps through the dirty house, l \11.ralked to the back to the 
living room and found T.J in a K-Hole strung out on a filthy c.ouc-h. 
"Hey ... there" he acknovvledged me ,vith a giant smile spread across his 
face. He probably didn't even know \Vho l ,:vas from the dreadfbl state he 
vvas in. I\1-y first look at him in months and l was in utter shock. tv'ly jaw 
must have dropped to the floor al !he very sigh1 of him. Never seeing him 
so skinny and unhealthy looking r took pity and wanted to help him 
before things gol even ,vorse and he ended up like Adam, dead. 

"T.J, hey buddy its Jenna, remember Twas coming to pick you up 
today. You don't look so good, ,~/hat are you doing so messed up?" l 
don'! think he could even understand \vhat l was even saying because he 
could only reply by giggling and rolling over, patting the couch as 1f it 
vvere a fluffy animal. I stood over him mrn., and raised my voice so he'd 
know 1 was serious and snap out of it a bit. "Get Up TJ, Now!'' I ushered 
at him to get off the couch, repeating myself a few· times over and ,.vith no 
response I knev.,r Thad to get physical. Rolling him back over to face me 
again l smacked his face hard and l 'rn sure it stung but l got the reaction 1 
had \vanted. He sat up and 1ooked al me confused. 

At least now he \Vas able to focus on my words requesting him to come 
,.vith me. He \Vas getting up from the couch and stumbling around before 
falling dmvn to the floor again. Putting his arm around my neck and 
cmTying the majority of his weight. I helped him up many times over and 
down three flights of stairn into my truck and drove him back to my 
place. lt ,vas a triumph on it"s own arriving downstairs in one piece. 
Being the only person who really cared if T..f lived or died I feh like the 
responsibility of helping him was my concem alone. 

Thankfully Jeffrey 1.vas in Palm Beach for the next couple weeks 
entertaining royalty, \Vhich gave me a little time to try and clean T .J up. T 
called a fev,r of his friends that T knew and asked them not to sc-ore an1' 
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dmgs for him any more, pleading with them and telling all of them he 
,vas on the brink of death, reminding t11em of the friendship between us 
all that once existed before the drugs corrupt(;d so many of us. Some of 
them laughed at me telling me I \Vas ,vasting my time with T J and others 
v.rcrc nice enough to at least iie to my face pol itcly and promise not to 
help him feed his addiction. 

I just ,vanted to remedy all of his pain and problems but I felt so 
helpless fighting his battle against the streets. l bm1ght some marijuana 
for him to smoke hoping to subside the \Vithdrawals he ,:vas facing over 
the next fr:,;v days but with no avail. The only thing that would help him 
was my Xanax, a fe\.v of those pills and he vrnu)d go back to sleep, only 
waking up to get more of them. I would have rn force him out of bed to 
have a shmver once a day and make sure he ate something. He was more 
like a baby right now than he was a boyfriend, too much in need of 
something I couldn't give . ..., -· 

Chapter 17 

\\!'hen I went to see Jeffrey over the next course of days he picked out 
the dilemma I wore spread across my face straight away. "Your back \V ith 
T.J aren't you'' lt ,vas 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 
astonished and replied, '·You're a much better friend than 1 am, 1 know 
people Hke him and lrust me they never change, no use in even trying" I 
believed him too knm:ving I was stupid for even attempting to change T.J, 
but my heart felt differently, he was still a human being and a good friend 
ofmim:just dov-m at his ,:vorst. "That's what good friends are for" I 
laughed back at his remark, not vvanting to take this conversation too 
much further. " I admire your loyalty al least, hut lake my word for it, he 
\\'lll hurt you again." Ilis vrnrds were chilling but tme, I had to find out 
fi1r myself though. 

Almost seeming like an actual friend for a second he ruined his brief 
momentary image by turning over from the unfinished massage that l ,.:vas 
giving to him and c1cquircd his sexual longing;:; from my worn down soul. 
Not only did he know that l didn't want to endure any more demands 
tonight, but his energy enhanced from kno\ving it too_ Looking up at him 
during the foreplay, it ,:vas an easy observation from the look in my eyes 
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that I hated every minute of it, seething through all of my duties until he 
climaxed. 

Most days I could take this kind of treatment, it \Vas only sddorn T 
couldn't hold in the \Vay Jeffrey disregarded my foelings. Ile had me just 
where he wanted me, like a pawn piece on a checkers board Twas his 
O\Vll personal sex slave. Por the remainder of the evening l stayed quiet, 
not sure of what to say after an episode like that It \Vas a vigorous 
display of how calumniating he could really be. He required me to dean 
up his spilled semen off of his genitals with a wet wam1 vvashc1oth before 
he retired to his bedroom for a good night's sleep. Only a monstrous 
creep could sleep easy at night kt10\;,.ring what pain he caused others. 

I \Vent dmvnstairs and asked Juan, \Vho was still in the kitchen to pay 
me for the evening telling him that Jeffrey had gone to sleep for the night. 
Tt \vasn 'tan unusual request. Juan would often have to fix up "the girls'' 
afler the sessions and sometimes even drive them home. He vvent to 
Jeffrey's desk and underneath was his duffel bag that ahvays held 
insmmountabie bundles of crisp hundred dollar bills. He took out t\vo for 
me and handed them over. I thanked him and said goodnight, as I was 
alvvays polite to Juan and his ,vife, Maria. His eyes ,vere gentle and told 
me more than what he was allowed lo say. 1 understood well. \Ve all 
needed to eat and pay bills unfortunately even sometimes at our own 
moral expense. 

Putting the keys into the ignition T sta.rted up the engine and reversed out 
of Jeffrey's dnveway ,vith promptness. 1 didn't ,vant to be there a 
moment longer than 1 had to. Nol much to look forvvard too getting back 

~ ~ ~ 

to my apartment either, 1 needed some time to filter my emotions. 
Parking my lruck in front of a nearby beach I took my shoes off gradually 
stepping out of the door into the fog. I \Valked down to the edge of the 
sand where the water ticked at my toes. My life was slipping away from 
me and l was really beginning to question the difference bet\veen living 
and dying. l \Vas so tired of everything, my whole existence revolved 
around being everything lo everyone, forgetting about being something 
for myself altogether. Pretending to be someone else became an attribute 
I was better than good at, probably much of\vhy Jeffrey liked me in the 
first place. This time I held back my tears back and only let the anger 
tester into a deep pit in my stomach. My rage \vas aimed at the very 
people who abandoned me to fond for mysdf in the first place und 
accepted this life as nonnal for me, my parents. 

When I got hack to n,y apartment I 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 hmv my evening \vas. "It was aH fine"' I easily 
lied. T never let anyone insidc close enough to sec my vulnerabilities. 
Thev ,vere mine alone to battle. rn mv head thev were too shameful to 

.; - -
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talk about anyways. lle wanted to talk about something else anyways. 
Sitting me down at the dining room table he began his spiel." I know you 
don't think much of me anymore, how could you? T'm a junkie who 
steals and sells drngs for a living, but I promise that's all going to change 
now. Adam is dead because of me and the only way T can make it up to 
him is to get away from it all. I promise things are going to get better.'' It 
,vas a convincing talk, but I knev,- him ali too well. His demon inside 
yearned for him to fail but who \Vas 1 to second-guess him out loud, 1 
could only try to give him hope. ·'No one is perfect T.J. J\t least you're 
trying now and that's a11 that matters to me.Tam so proud of you." T gave 
him a sincere hug and kissed him for the first time in a long time. "I love 
you," he said to me and I returned my love back. We slept in the same 
bed together that night and were officially back on together. 

T,vo days later T \:vas gone again, beckoned to be in Santa Fe. Ghislane 
onlv told me that l was to meet someone there, not sure of whom tha! 
was. rt wasn't my plac.e to ask questions. As far as T knew it c-ou1d be 
a11yone and I had no choice bur to be compliant to their needs. It v,.ras the 
middle of the day \Vhen l an-ived at the airport. One of the ranch hands 
came to pick me up in a big work tmck that smelled like din and sweat 
but l didn 'l mind that's what ! loved about the country side. 

\Vhen we arrived at the mansion my guest was already there waiting for 
me. I couldn't \.vipe the look off my face as he lumed around from the 
bookshelf that he was st..1.nding at. "Hello" that same old cheesy grin 
greeted me once again. lt ,vas his highness .Prince Andre\v, and what a 
sight. He ,,\Tapped his anns around my waist and greeted me like an old 
±"i-iend. l hugged him back rolling my eyes at the same time, already 
dreading what iay in store over the nexl couple of days. My job 1,,1,,as lo 
entertain him endlessly, \Vhether that meant having to bestow him my 
hody during an erotic massage or simply take him horseback riding. For 
the next coupk of days he \Va8 to be my only concern, but he \Vasn 't. I 
called in checking on T.J a fe,v times a day, not wanting to 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 avvay less complicated and t11ankfi..11ly with the help of my ever­
ready Xanax T was able to cope with the ordeal. 

The mansion ,vas completely empty save a couple of maids ,vho 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 I was counting dmvn the 
hours until I fle\v away again, anywhere hut here I thought. It vvasn't easy 
meeting the sexual desires of these strange men, the Prince being one of 
them. He loved my feet and even licked in bet\veen my toes. Then there 
·vvas the lack of passion in the intimacy vvc shared., to him I \vasjust 
another girl and to me he ,:vas just another job. Not the right reasons to be 
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together but 1 thought in this \Vorld and to these monsters, there didn't 
need to be a reason. To them it's notl1ing but a reenactment of their 
personal fantasies. To me it \Vas a living nightmare. 

Thankfully one of Jeffrey's assistants from New York called me on my 
cell phone early in the morning on the second clay to fill me in on my 
next adventure. l had a flight booked for me to leave that afternoon to 
aITive at La Guardia airpott in the evening. Even though I had to go back 
to yet another controlling man, 1 ,vas still relieved. At least l was used to 
the c.onfinements of Jeffrey's c.ontrol and in some twisted way he \Vas 
more comforting than these strangers he sent me to. Overlooking the city 
of New York as the plane landed felt like l was flying from one cage to 
another. Entrapped by falling victim to the predators that lmed me into 
their enclosure. 1 didn't know how I \Vould ever get out again. That deep 
pit in my stomach began to churn again, a physical reaction to the anxiety 
I ,.vas plagued wilh. Before getting off the plane l touched up my make­
up to hide any signs of the frailty r was feeling. 

Jo-Jo met me at the arrival terminal and picked up my luggage for me. 
He never said much at all, nodding to any reciprocating conversation. I 
don't think he could really speak that good of .English anyvv'ays. It was 
better for me as 1 preferred the quietness fi)r the moment. He opened the 
back door for me and we headed off fi.1r my next prison cell. \Vhen we got 
to Jeffrey· s mansion on 7211

c1, the place looked empty. I walked up the 
staircase to Jeffrey's office and he ,vasn 't there. Feeling a bit hungry r 
vvalked back dmvn to \vhere the kitchen was. 1 opened the fridge and 
found some left.overs !ha! Adam, Jeffrey's chef, had cooked. I loved his 
cooking, when it wasn °t filled \Vith beansprouts and tofu. He used to 
make me the best pizza upon request, or \,Vhenever he vvas cooking 
seafood, whkh he knew I hated. He had an honest appeal about him and 
never even took notice when on many occasions us girls \vould he 
prancing around topless. sometimes evc-n stark naked around the pool or 
beach. He \Vould have to serve us our meals and would do it ,vith such a 
casual professionalism, never making anyone uneasy al any occasion. 

Half way through my meal the kitchen doors S\Vtmg open and incoming 
\\'as Jeffrey and Ghisiane. Choking down my bite of fi1od down, I got up 
from my seat and kissed them both on the cheeks." Hi guys, how are 
you?" I greeted them and Ghislane answered for them both "Good, good. 
Sit down and finish your mecil, don't kt us interrupt you." T hated eating 
alone in front of people, chewing food and maintaining a conversation at 
the same time didn't give off the hest look. "I was just finishing anyways, 
can I get you guys anything, maybe a tea or something?" Al\.vays playing 
my part, another reason to keep me around I guess, I \vent beyond the call 
of duty and after the last period with them, Thad been reminded of my 
place. "Yes, f'll take a one" Ghislane stated. "Jeffrey hov-i about you, 
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anything I can get for you?" l asked again and he ans1vvered, "'No thanks, 
,ve just ate and I'm still fuff' and they sat dmvn together on the stools at 
the kitchen bench. 

l got out the shiny red kettle fi:om the cupboard, knowing my \-Vay all 
too well around the kitchen and put it over the hot stove plate. Turning 
around to face them, l thought they were acting peculiar. "So ... "Ghislane 
started the conversation, "HO\v was the ranch ,vith the Prince?" It \vas a 
natural reaction for me to blush, knm.:ving exactly what she vvas refe1Ting 
too. Keeping busy preparing her c-up of tea and avoiding eye contact \Vith 
both of them T started to unpack the counter ,..vhcrc Thad been eating, "f 
think he had a really good time, he seemed relaxed during the trip and 
vvhen we said good-bye to each other he gave me a kiss.'' I ,;vent on to tell 
them what we did together "l took him horseback ridjng, nowhere to far 
just around the propetty, um ... \Ve went swimming in the pool, and of 
course I gave him plenty of massages. He had a massage at least couple 
times each day really seeming to enjoy his time there." It's what they 
wanted to hear, not the trnth of how disgusting I had felt over the \Vhole 
thing but they already knew the trnth anyways, it's what they had trained 
me for in the first place. 

Like two proud parents they both looked over me with such content. 
"Good, you did really well" Jeffrey complimented me. Turning around to 
the boiling kettle, I finished Ghislane's tea for her and the conversation 
led on to other subjects. \Ve an ventured up to Jeffrey's office and out 
came the infamous duffle bag that vvent wherever he did. l \Vas given 
close to a thousand dollars for my time in Santa Fe, more than \Vha1 1 
thought anybody at my young age could make for a couple days of work. 
It \.vas fulfilling the obscene vulgar needs of the so-ca11ed privileged that 
earned me so much. 

Chapter 18 

I spenl the next few days in New York, venturing out to do some 
shopping therapy. I loved the eccentric parts of the city . .Every street was 
different hut the same energetic v ihe fil Ied all of them, animated with aH 
<litforent walks of lifo. Hanging out at coffoe shops ri:ading the newspaper 
or a good book was a favorite pastime \vhile in t.he big apple. Being close 
enough to get back to Jeffrey for \vhcn he needed me but also far enough 
to get away from all of it. Most of the day slipped by \Vithout being 
missed and I made my way back to Jern·ey' s. 

Making one last pit stop, l \Valked into an old bookshop to browse at 
their assortment of old titles. l wasn't in any hurry so I took my time 
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reading the backs of interesting looking books. l bumped into a girl 
looking down the sarne aisle I \vas dovvn. "Sorry, I'm so clumsy" she was 
apologizing for my mistake. '"No, no, it \Vas my fuuh, f \'Vasn 't looking at 

'.A.rhere l ,vas going. l get so wrapped up \.Vith my nose in a book and trip 
over my own two foct ifl'm not careful enough.'' We were both giggling 
no,v and 1 further inh·oduced myself to her. Her name was Valerie or 
Vickie or something like that, anyways she was a student at a school for 
hairdressing nearby. Chatting away both young and similar interests in 
each other's choice of reading ,ve found it easy to speak with one another. 
She ,vasn't from around here only being in the city for the last tvvo 
months, her parents hated her being here, but were also supportive in her 
big decision to move from the countryside in hopes of her accomplishing 
her m.vn dreams. Aside from not having her near them, they just wanted 
her to be happy and supported in her big dec.ision to move to the city, 
helping her pay some of the ,vay. 

She was a pretty girl \Vith cherry red hair and soft white skin. Her long 
legs ,vere emphasized by the short Hm:very dress that complimented her 
hourglass figure. She \Vould definitely fit the pro quo for going dmvn in 
one of Jeffrey's little black books. Only imagining the look on his face 
t1pon meeting her 1 could already see his :i.ly grin spread from ear to ear. 
Knowing exactly what he \.vould do with her and the very thought of hi1n 
tarnishing a sweet countr_y girl such as her just couldn't be done. It was 
the beginning of a turning point in my life that started with realizing r had 
a choice at hand and the effect 1 could have on one person alone. ''l must 
be off, but it vvas really nice to meet you." Bidding her goodnighl and 
paying for my books 1 turned around \Vith one last glance over my 
shoulder and said. '"Good luck in lhe city!" Leaving that bookshop was a 
small step in a growing abundance of larger strides to come. Turning the 
corner onto 72nd street I had an undeniable feeling in the pit of my 
stomach again but this time it vvasn 't the familiar hurl of anxiety I \Vas 
used too after I had done something l had wrong that l had regretted, it 
vlas a new· feeling of pride and inner stre11gth. I quite 1iked il a lol, I held 
my head high and smiled on the inside \Vhen Jeffrey asked me ho\,1 my 
day vvas and what I got up to, not mentioning I had let one girl slip on 
bye. 

The icy winter \vinds faded away making way for the approaching 
sunny days that blossomed the colorful sha(ks of spring. This was my 
favorite time of the year. Making the most use of his island we spent 
countless days of the increasingly hot days there. A constant array of 
visiting guests and plentiful young women to flock around keeping them 
entertained was the typical lazy afternoon on Little St. Jeff's. We ate, 
drank, and played under the blue blank~t of cloudless tikics. To many this 
lifestyle cou1d seem idyllic, unless you \Vere like me, the one on the other 
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side of the fence vvhere the grass wasn't so green. Fortunately for me and 
in some ,Nays not, I ,:vas mostly expected to attend to only Jeffrey's 
insurmountable of sexual desires. \Vhercas the other girls who came one 
day and went the next were promised a multitude of open doors just for 
there meager participation in sexual acts with random men, only to be 
disappointed when they realized they were nothing more than a single 
night out for these geriatric senior citizens \vho most likely due 
Alzheimer's would sooner forget the entire experience let alone their first 
name. 

Surrounded by those in our world \Vho many looked up too but not 
seeing them from \Vhere l was standing, l didn't have the highest of 
sta11dards in humanity. Then I met Al Gore and his lovely wife during 
one of those many \Veekends away in the Catibbean. l vvas blmvn a\vay 
by the amount of attention Al doted on his wife, it was so sweet to watch. 
They sat next Lo each other at lhe dinner lable gazing into one another's 
eyes having an intimate conversation between them. Among the many 
guests visiting that night and many of them young beautiful \.Vomen, not 
once did Al's eye's strny elsewhere, to them they ,vere the onl:y ones 
there. He was up for a presidential election that year and he definitely had 
my vole. Anyone that could show that much devotion and passion 
tovvards his loved ones could have the same devotion towards running a 
country, or at least I thought so. He only Ien his wife's side lo have a 
walk dmvn to the beach \Vith the host of the weekend. Jeffrey. The 
\:\reather was still v,;ann in the evening when 1 decided to break away from 
the idle chat around the table and take a stroll too. 

Not v.1anting to intem1pt the conversation between Jeffrey and Al, l 
1,valked in the opposite direction plucking lhe washed up sea shells 
imbedded in the sand along the way. T enjoyed the serenity in the solitude 
of the island. So many nooks and crannies to get lost in, I could imagine 
that I actually disappeared from the entire ,,vorld for a moment. By the 
time 1 came back to the main house majority of the small crowd had been 
long gone retired to their cabanas. Even .Jeffrey had gone off lo bed but 
trnst party animal Ghislane to still be up entertaining the remaining guests 
left at the ta hie, regaling her wild stories of people and places she has 
embarked on. Trying not to make eye contact as I walked past them on 
my \vay back to my cabana carrying rny seashells inside my curled up 
blou~c, T \vasn't up for anymore pointless talking tonight. Emptying out 
my seashells into a plastic bag, 1 went over my new treasures one by one. 
I loved collecting odd things, sheJls being one of my favorites. 

Ghislane and l shared that interest together. We vrnuld enjoy ,valk 
abouts around the island searching for lost pieces of the remnants t1rnt 
pirate's had left behind centuries ago. It \.Va::. mostly broken p1atcs or 
smashed glass from bottles of ale, and even occasionally getting lucky 
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enough to find some old coins here and there. It wasn't easy though, both 
loving a challenge it \vas perfect for us. Enduring many scratches from 
the bushes we would be searching through and then the soar arms from 
digging all day, but it was \Vorth it in the end. After nearly two years of 
collecting items and saving thcnL we made Jeffrey a mosaic table out of 
the remaining pieces left from the era of the pirate's day. Upon 
completing it we were both astounded in our creation, it \Vas such an item 
of rarity and an interesting piece of\\.1011<:.. When \Ve presented it to Jeffrey 
he \:Vas even impressed not only in our amazing finds but \Vhat \Ve did 
\.Vith them. The table became an important v,mrk of art that Jeffrey 
shovled off inside the main house's lounge room, sparking a much 
intrigue and table conversation by many of the visiting guests to his 
island. 

The next morning was good-bye for most of the visitors, 1eaving just 
lhe usual behind. Soaking in the sun and living it up in the lap ofluxury is 
hmv the next few weeks were spent before having to get back to the 
dredge of the city. Sometimes vve'd have to go to St. Johns island for 
Jeffrey to do some \Vork in the office. It was so boring for me to sit in 
their listenmg to him on the phone or coming down on some poor 
employee for something stupid Eke not answering the phone correctly. Ir 
T knew he \.vas going to be awhile I would exc-use myself for a bit of 
shopping. Not lhal the Caribbean had much to offer in the world of 
fashion but there was never an amount of bikinis one girl could m.vn and I 
loved all the little knick knacks one could find there. Flying back on a 
private jet was the best par1 because l could lransporl just abou! anything 
l wanted back to my apartment, which was already filled \Vith an 
assortment from my shopping ventures and colleclion of seashells from 
the Caribbean. 

The next hig dinner party on the is1and had another significant guest 
appearance being, the one and only, Bill Clinton. He is the only president 
in the world to be dismissed from his role as a world leader because he 
\-Vas caughl with his trousers around his ankles and had the stain lo prove 
it Publiclv humiliating his wife and himself he retired from his title but . .... 
not from his lifestyle. This wasn't a big riatty as such, only a fow of us 
eating at the diner table. There was Jeffrey at the head of it an, as always. 
On the left side was Emmy. Ghistane and I. Sitting across t11e table from 
us was Bill with tvm lovdy girls who were vit:-iting from New York. 
Ilill 's wife, Hillary's absence from the night made it easy for his apparent 
provocative cheeky side to come out. Teasing the girls on either side of 
him with playful pokes and brassy comments, there was no modesty 
bef\:veen any of them. We all finished our meals and scattered in our mvn 
diffon.:nt directions. 
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Jeffrey wanted his evening massage before bed and Ghislane and 
Emmy went to their offke to talk about something, leaving our guest of 
honor to find company elsewhere. Strolling into the darkness \~·1th two 
beautiful girls around either ann, Bill seemed content to retire for the 
evening. He wanted to have a hot bath before bed .. while T began the 
massage in the tub. Starting w·ith his feet and calves, he wanted to end the 
night quickly. Never showing any restraint he sat up on the edge of the 
tub and asked me to prefonn on him orally. I did my job, but that's all our 
relationship 'Nas these days, a dreadful job. Getting it over and done v,dth 
as quick as possible was my hope but r couldn't let him pick up on those 
vibes, to make him enticed l had to act like his little porn star, kt1mving 
exactly hmv he \\'anted it. Only then would my duties be fulfilled and I 
would be able to get back the reality of my complicated life. Before 1 
could say goodnight, Jeffrey had one more request He wanted me to tuck 
him under the blankets and 11uff his pillows for him. Then 1 had t.o reach 
under the covers and massage his feet \,•hile watching him fall asieep} he 
even wrrnted me to wait like twenty minutes or so after he feU asleep 
before I could leave. lt \Vasn 't unusual for him to ask it but God l hated it, 
never offermg it 1 would ahvays wait for him to request it. Once he ¥/as 
snoring gently I wiped my hands clean of the lotion and quietly closed the 
doors to his room. Tvfaking my way up the outdoor spiraling staircase, I 
leh the breeze blow through my hair and looked up Lo the heavens. The 
stars shown so bright out here in the middle of no\vhere with no big city 
lights to hmder their effect l could get Jost in time staring into them. No 
maHer hmv far gone l really felt there ,vas always something about a 
simple caress from the vvind or the reflection of the star sv.reeping sky in 
the hlack o-lossv ocean that would always rernind me of mv fond love of e .,J .. •• 

nature's blessings. 
Back in New York, there was nothing left of nature to adom. It was a 

dwelling for those who no longer sa\v the use for trees without cages or 
blue skies \Vitl10ut clouds of man made fumes and gases. Unfortunately if 
\Ve weren 'l in the Caribbean, \-Ve were there in Nev,; York. Hardly going 
back to Palm Beach, barely even seeing my family, my dog or T.J these 
days at all. In my parents heads I ,vas all grmvn up and educated in the 
world of wealth not needing them any longer they would just wait for my 
call once in a \vhile to let them know hov.· I was doing and that \vas the 
extent to our restricted relationship. The road my lifr has led down never 
has kept me close to home anyv;,ays so to me it wasn't anything 
unordinary but still a sad existence to he without a family of my m,vn. It 
would've been nice to be missed though, rarely letting myself think like 
that. No room for pity· in my heart, if I did, the floodgates could open and 
T' d have enough gricf in one fifotirnc to go around a fbv times that they 
,:,,.•ould've never been dosed. 
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Jeffrey's business \Vas rum1ing well from the looks of his attentiveness 
the office he owned in the Upper East Side of Manhattan. Alan 
Dcrshowitz, his colleague in financ~s and personal solicitor, a bird of the 
same feather, l had seen hanging around the island and Jeffrey's 
'tv'fanhattan mansion, more and more these days. Alan's taste for the 
young and beautiful vvas a bias for a blooming business relationship 
bet\veen him and Jeffrey. /\ tter an exp1icit session of Jeffrey's vulgar 
pilgrimage into my body, \Ve were interrnpted by a knock at the door by 
Jeffrey's good friend~ Alan. I wrapped myself up in Jeffrey's pink bed 
sheets, which is the color preference he chose to sleep in because it 
reminded him of the same color of his own ,vords "Pussy'\ and covered 
my face from the unexpected intmsion. Jeffrey got up and \vrapped a 
tmvel around his loins and answered the door completely calm. Opening 
the bedroom door and letting J\lan inside they began to converse about 
business in:nnediat.ely, right in front of me. Jeffrey started to tell Alan 
'what needed to be done while he jostled some notes down quickly. r 
peeked my head from underneath the covers thinking they were too 
,vrapped up in their \Vork to notice me get up and dressed, and Jeffrey 
turned back to me and told me to just stay there this ,-..,rould only take a 
second. Going back to Alan he turned his focus back into vmrk and 
hustled out a few· more orders before letting Alan out of the door and 
returning his attention lo me. 

"Sorry about that, work never stops and neither will the money coming 
in. Hm,v else am l going to make a million dollars \Vhile l 'm sleeping?" 
Jeffrey chuckled as he sal back down on the bed next to me. I laughed at 
his humorous and mostly true statement, then a strand of hair fell in front 
of my face. Before I could gel to it he put it back behind my ears and 
sweetly stroked my face, for a moment we just looked into each other's 
eyes and he nearly seemed almost human to me. It was bizarre how he 
could be so kind and gentle one moment and the second beforehand I \Vas 

being treated like no more than a common plaything left out for display. 
Nothing more than an ego trip, Jeffrey got off on leuing the ones he 
\Vanted to knovv that he could own anything and anyone he wanted in this 
\vorld. Maybe for a brief minute I believed the sincerity behind his eyes 
but that vision would quickly fade a,vay and I would be left second­
guessing why I even fell for his deceitful tricks for a moment. 

Jeffrey got up from thc bed and 11skcd me to join him for a shower. In 
his bedroom, ,vhich ,vas the entire top flooc he had a glass shower 
enclosed underneath a glass skylight right in file 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. /\s I always did whenever I 
shov.,rcn:d \Vith him, I lathcn.;d H loofa \Vith soapsuds and would scrub hi;:; 
body, up and dovv'n~ in between his toes, even behind his ears and of 

I C<)r.yright Pmlslc;loo \fatennl 
CONFIDENTL·\L 

112 

GIUFFRE00424 5 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 114 of 142

course his genitals area. The sunlight shmvn through the glass ceilings 
into \vhere we \vere standing, making the moment feel even more surreal 
on top of the aircady popped Xanax T had popped before for breakfast 
earlier that morning. Jeffrey "\Vas in such a lighthearted mood that day, 
making funny cracks at mc0 and acting like a flirt. \Vhcn Twas finished 
\Vashing him he actually \Vanted to wash me too, \Vhich \Vas 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 plac.e, even just wanting to hang out with me for a w'hile. 
T 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 more. 

\Ve were spending heaps of time together these days, a lot more than 
usual. At the ranc.h we ,vould do things together, alone, and not ,iust the 
usual perverted things 1 was accustomed to doing with him alone. 
Horseback riding on his ranch during weekends away by ourselves and 
movie nights snuggling up over a bucket of popcorn instead of having to 

massage his feet during the entire film became his way to alter my 
perception of my miginal notion that 1 wasn't just his sex slave, l thought 
1 was finally becoming his friend. 

\Vhen \Ve went quad biking he no longer ,vanted me to take my own 
hike, he prefen-ed me to sit on the hack of his, holding onto him tight1y 
and he even tried to teach me how to drive a manual stick shift car. He 
,vas definitely trying to shm.v a softer side of himsel( different to the 
stone cold slave driver I had !o come to respect oul of fear over the many 
years. Still a hard image to change after aH l had been through and seen 
overt.he years I had been \V1th him. Nonetheless he was still my "boss'' so 
l humored his attempts and matched his caring demeanor, giving him the 
impression I was intrigued in our new kind of affair. 

Chapter 19 

His attentiveness led into the \.va1111er months that commenced the 
beginning of long summer days that I look~d forward too. I couldn't help 
but enjoy his eagerness to see me more relaxed these days. He wasn't 
even bothering me to find alternate sources of girls fiJr his t\visted 
satisfaction anymore and although l was still being used for his distorted 
sexual enjoyments he further seduced me into believing I meant a iot 
more to him than l ever did. 
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lt all came to a sudden conclusion one sunny afternoon in the Caribbean. 
Jetli·ey pulled himself up to the ladders first step and climbed up the next 
four steps to the top of the dock. His chest \Vas heaving rapidly as he sat 
dmvn catching his breath. Ghislane was the next one up and then I 
followed lastly behind them. To me it \Vas an invigorating snorkel around 
the shallmv reefs within the radius of the dock, but to Jeffrey the half an 
hour swim in the ocean \Vas enough to overexert his ageing limbs. I took 
off my snorkel gear and placed it in the storage bench, grabbing us a few 
towels at the same time. \Vrapping a tO\vel around Jeffrey's backside and 
handing one to Ghislane, T sat down next to them on the dock and vvc 
laughed hO\:v fatigued Jeffrey -..vas, poking flm that he really is getting 
older. A ve1y touchy subject for the vain at heart but he didn't seem to 
mind it, probably knmving we'd never take the joke too far. 'vVe sat there 
in silence for a moment, an odd. silence at that. Jeffrey looked at Ghislane 
and then Ghislane looked at me, placing me once again in the spotlight. 
They both scooted c-loser to ,vhere T was sining and T felt something 
stirring in the air. The biggest turning point of events in aH of my time 
spent vdth them. 

Jeffrey sat next to me and put his hand on my back and looked at me 
1,-vith a cerlain kind of sincerily I hadn't seen in him before. "l want to 
first of all teH vou that over the last few vears vou have shO\vn me the . _. . 
kind of devotion and loyalty that I be1ieve is rare to find among people 
these days, qualities I hold that high in regard.'' Bewildered by the \-vhole 
scenario 1 just nodded every time he paused, trying to grasp what his 
intentions were getting at. He continued to praise my nature saying" I 
hope you knmv my appreciation for your embracing of my lifestyle, you 
have been achieving a name for yourself among the friends I have 
introduced you to. Everybody says basically the same thing about you, 
the same thing I believe. You are a delightfully funny girl who has 
developed into a mature graceful young \voman and l could think of 
nobody else l 'd rather have a child than ·with than you." 

And just like that he crealed a whole nevv' dilemma for me to face. In 
utter shock from the completely unexpected proposition and before I 
could even think of anything: to respond \vith, Ghislane made the 
finishing toud1es vvith the business end of the deal starting ·with the pros 
before t11e cons "You would have around the clock nannies to help you. 
Jefth:y would pay for a mansion of your choice in either Palm Reach or 
New York'' and as if the dmmrolls \Vere beckoning" and ... you would 
have a hefty monthly aHowance from Jeffrey's hank account" Astonished 
at their first offers l nearly took the bait. Then she continued to finish the 
terms of our pre-agreement with "But you would have to travel \vith the 
child where and whcn Jeffrey wanted you to be, and most importantly 
you \,vould have to sign a contract stating that Jeffrey and you are not 

I C<1ryrigh1 Prnl~(;t,.;d \foterml 
CONFIDENTL-\L 

114 

GIUFFil.£00424 7 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 116 of 142

monogamous and that the child \vould belong in Jeffrey's custody in the 
event of a falling out between the two of you." She kind of threvv that last 
one in there quickly, as if she could get away with me not hearing that J 
would basically have to relinquish the rights to my m:vn flesh in blood 
and surrender them to a lite of servitude and abuse with these people. 7vfy 
maternal alarm bells went off straight away and l already knew my 
ans\ver. \Jo \Vay l could I do that to any poor baby, God only kne\v \Vhat 

these monsters had in store for me let alone a baby, but it was an instant 
reaction that saved me.'' T don't knovv guy's, l mean I'm really young 
and never really even thought about having kids y.-:t \V ov.1, I just don't 
know." l slicked my hand through my hair nervously and took in a silent 
breath. I had to go beyond what I was tmly feeling and give them the 
feeling that l'd never let them dmvn. Putting an eager smile on my face 
and sucking up my gut's intuition I told them "You knmv what, let me get 
my certificates in massage and have some time to prepare for this and get 
healthy then next year we'll an think about having a baby together." ft 
vvas crnzy to even hear me say out loud but from the expressions on their 
faces l had fulfilled their wishes. 

Much reason to celebrate that night they vvere both in a cheery mood 
around the dinner table. Except for me \vho had taken double tl1e dosage 
of Xanax to even cope ,.vith the high amounts of anxiety I had been 
suffering from since \Ve got back from the dock. I wasn't sipping the 
champagne that night, I was gulping it and ,vhen their moods turned from 
cheery to raunchy later that evening lt wasn't hard for me to comply. 
From the full effects of the stale l ,,-vas in l 1.vould\,e agreed to just about 
anything, allowing them to treat themselves to ravishing the tender parts 
ofmy hndy. 

Over the next fevv· weeks everything went on as it normally would, and 
not another mention of their proposal. My birthday vvas only a week avvay 
and Twas turning nineteen that year. All I wanted was to get my 
certificates before l got any older and get trapped into this life for good. 
When my big day rolled around I \vas in New York \vith Jeffrey and 
Ghislane. Sitting on my bed listening to tv1TV's channel blare in the 
hackground of my room I vvas painting my toenails when I \vas suddenly 
buzzed on the intercom. It wm; Jeffrey calling himself to ask me to meet 
him in his office in ten minutes, Perfect timing to let my nails dry I 
thought to myself Already contemplating his desire to come downstairs T 
knew it had something to do with my birthday present but l \Vas more 
expecting the wmal shopping money or piece ofjeweiry, definitely not 
what he had in store for me. 

I knocked on the slightly ajar door to Jeffrey's otlfoe and heard him 
beckon me im;idc. "Hello, \vhat cha t1p too?" f asked in a cutesy tone of 
voke. \Valking 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 dovvn 
,vith me'' as he ushered me to come sit on his lap. Puiling me onto him he 
had a funny look on his face,, like hc had something really big to tell me 
and was letting the anticipation build in the thickness of the silence. 
'"\Vhat???" f laughed at the ,:vay he was looking at me no\v. "First of 
all ... Happy birthday today." \Vas only the beginning of his 
announcement and he proceeded to tell me "I knO\v how much you have 
\-Vanted this for so long and you are more than deserving of it. Y m1 are 
going m,vay to Thailand to leam authentic Thai lvfassage and within eight 
\-vccks you'll receive a certificate for being a qualified. Thai Massage 
Therapist." Astonished at his attempts to see me get ~'hat 1 ,vanted, not 
exactly the type of massage I was interested in but it \Vas a start and a 
first certificate for me to acquire. My eyes lit up and 1 thre\v my anns 
around his neck. planting a big kiss on his lips~ which I rarely ever did. 

'"Wmv, I don't know what lo say, !his is beyond my wildest 
dreams ... thank you so rnuc-h!" T did wen to let him knO\v r appreciated 
his grandeur offer. He went on to give me the details of vvhere I'd be 
staying1 the school's schedules, and hm\' much he loved Thai massage, 
apparently it was the next big thing to hit the shores of America. He had 
planned ou! an entire i!inerary for me. l \.vas to deparl at the end of 
August and he had already enrolled me in a class at "ITM Massage 
School". I wou1d only have a Jew days lo settle in hefore I vvould be 
attending classes five days a vveek over eight hours a day. He even had an 
assignment for me to do whlle l was over there. l \-Vas to meet up with a 
girl who vvas also being put up at the "Princess HotelH \vhere l was 
staying. She had an Asian sounding name so 1 just assumed she \Vas a 
local girl hoping for an opportunity of a lifetime, if she only knev.i what 
she would be getting herself into. Jf T decided that she met Jeffrey· s 
particular quota of approval then she \vould he sent over to the l J .S to 
meet ,, ... ith him or one of his esteemed colleagues. Besides the guilt of 
having to decide a stranger,s uncertain fate, everything else sounded 
more than wonderful. Eight weeks gone from Jeffrey sounded like a 
lifetime away and 1 couldn't be more excited at this chance. 1t was the 
opportunity of my lifetime and I wasn't going to \vaste a second of it. 

Ghis1ane came in a few minutes later and the look on her face told me 
she already knew. I got up from Jeffrey's lap and gave her a big hug and 
told hcr7 "This is so nice of you guys, Thank you so much!" She didn't 
share my enthusiasm of excitement. ln a duU tone she responded, "1 
didn't have a thing to do with it it was alI Jeffrey's idea hut good-luck 
anyways." She gave me her best impression of being human for a brief 
second and hugged me back. It was just her \Vay and I had come to accept 
it. Depending on the level of slander her insults provoked \Vai:; just her 
\'-'ay of telling you she cares ,.vithout really ever showing it. Probably 
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doesn't make sense to most sane people but after aH of the time spent 
,:vith them, l had gotten to understand a fr,v of their quirky \:vays. Even if 
T didn't agree with them, they kncv,' T would for their sake of opinion. 
\Vhat did it matter anyways 1 thought, l had been degraded in every other 
physical 1.vay ,vhat's the difference from taking their mental abuse too. 
Not the exact choice of employers l would've chosen over again if given 
the opportunity but here I was and doing my very best to excel at their 
demands. 

I \Vas sent home for a little over a vveek to pack for the long trip and 
make the rounds visiting my farn ily before T left overseas on my first trip 
all by myself. It was great to see my family aHer such a long time away. 
1·fy older brother and his wife even came down t.o visit for the weH 
,vishing of my departure. Everyone in my family seemed stoked at the 
prospects my long journey had led me dovv'n. Here I ,vas jet setting 
around the vvorld in my teens and gelling paid to study the course of my 
dreams at a cost that T only kne\v I would have to pay. It ,vas a wonderful 
get together ,vith all of them around, a great way to remember them. If I'd 
only knm'-11 it would be the last time l \.Vould see any of them l \Vould've 
emphasized to my brothers how much l really loved them both and how 
much l \.vould miss them in !he decade to come! But I didn't know "vhat 
my future held for me, J had nothing planned out I was just hoping for the 
right opportunities. 

I also had a few good friends to catch up ,vith before f \vent. Every 
night \Vas another party and by the end of the ,;veek l had dmnken enough 
to drmvn an Irishman on St. Pally 's Day. 1 was given the lists to all of my 
friends email address and told to keep in touch. Yeah right l thought, l 
\Vas going lo be too bnsy having loo much fun to be thinking about s1tting 
on a computer emailing people, but T told them I \vould any,vays. Save 
myself the point of having to explain that in many different ,Nays to a 
group of already tipsy slun-ing teenagers. Out of everyone ,vho \Vas really 
happy for me, T.J wasn't. He hated the idea of me leaving him to have a 
non-stop party 1n Thai1and without him. He was just starting to seem like 
he \Vas coming good and 1 didn't like having to leave him at such a 
vu1nerahle state hut in my young years f had already realized I needed to 
<lo some things for myself and this ,.vas one of them. There was still a 
huge amount of broken trust between us, trust that could probably never 
be rcndcn.:d again so T thought l was Lx:ing decent enough letting him stay 
at my apartment vvhile l ,vas gone, but he was not to drive my truck, at 
alL I paid too much money on insurance for that thing and knmving his 
driving record 1 didn't want the risk of something happening while l \Vas 
gone for so long. He didn't agree with me at all, throwing a grown up 
tantrum all over my apartment. Hitting the walls and doors, shouting the 
entire complex down, there was nothing I could say or do at this point in 
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time so I just put my dog on the lead and took her for a walk to calm 
dmvn the situation and give me some time to be alone. Mary Jane \vas the 
only one T hated kaving behind. \Vhcn we gut back from the long walk 
she barricaded my suitcase vvhile l \Vas packing the horrendous amount of 
clothing that T always did. r was promising her l \Vouldn't be long and 
told her ho\.V much l loved her giving her a big hug. l choked back on the 
tears that \Vere svv·elling up in my eyes, it was 1ike she already knev,1 the 
night before l fle\v out to Nmv York that this would be my final trip. 

There \vas a commercial flight booked for me in the moming and T 
needed the rest that night to fully recover from my binge of celebration 
drinking. T .J crept into bed later that night and tried to redeem his 
behavior ,vith S\\!eet nothings and dry humping my backside. It did 
nothing for me sexually.1 didn't feel like that fur him any longer and the 
sooner he realized that, the better he'd be off I told him I v.rasn 't up for it 
and he picked up a pillow and slammed the door behind him. It didn't 
matter T told myself, the next day I \.Vas off and wouldn't have to deal 
vvith him or anyone. 

T.J caught a cab with me to l\11A, the airport in i,1iami. He vvalked ,:vith 
me to the furthest point he was allowed to go by the security gates and as 
1,ve stood in line together il was almost hearlbreaking seeing him cry. I 
told him I'd try to call him everyday, attempting to give him optimistic 
ways lo look at this time away from eac11 ot11er. In the end he had me 
crying and I had to give into my remaining feelings I had for him. One 
last kiss under the x-ray bridge and he vanished out of my sight as 1 
furthered dmvn the terminals long hall. 

Chapter 20 

It was only a short flight to Nev.,, York and T just couldn't wait until next 
,veek when l 'd be jetting of to an exotic destination aH by my lonesome 
se1r. It ,.vas all I could think ahoul talk ahnul and dream about, finaHy my 
break. Ghislane did what she did best that week and prepped me for 
everything I could imagine under the sun. Do 'sand Don 'ts, emergency 
numbers and western union locations \:Vere among some things on the list 
she gave me. Like l said, she showed her caring side in other ways. 
There \.Va~ also the name of the girl f was suppo~cd to be meeting, the 
room she \Vas in and what dates she V.'ould be staying there. 

When I got out of Ghislane's office I \,.·as instructed to meet Jeffrey in 
his office. She had to stay back for some paper work that she had to catch 
up on pronto. Making my way up the red and gold trimmed caiveted 
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staircase I prepared myself for some major sucking up before 1 left, he 
,votild be exµecting it for his recent generosity, or so l had thought. 
Opening those familiar heavy doors the first thing T saw ,vas an 
unfamiliar face standing over Jeffrey's shoulder. 

She was a tafl girl with blonde hair twisted up in a professional looking 
knot. lier big smile ,vas flashing at him ,vith hints of her cheekiness to 
come and she was dressed to kill with a sh011 tight grey skirt and a 
matching suit jacket over her white buttoned dmvn blouse, revealing her 
voluptuous ample cleavage. She looked like the old college professor's 
\.Vet dream. vVhcn she introduced hcrscifto me, a thick Czech accent 
presented itself. Her name was Nadia Marcinkova and Jeffrey looked just 
about as smitten as a victim of a love struck arrow from no one but the 
cupids themselves. Jeffrey further introduced her as his nevir assistant and 
masseuse while T would be a\vay, barely taking his eyes off her for one 
second. It was a bit of a blow to take, being so easily replaced btJt also a 
part of me already knew this \Vas expected off someone like him. Good 
for him I thought to myself, ·why should I have bitterness over someone I 
never had intimate foelings for and knew had never really cared for me in 
the first place. Kissing her on the cheeks and telling her my name, 1 ,,vas 
doing my best to grin and bear it. We hugged for a brief shO\v of 
uniformity but it ,vas just that, a show for Jeffrey to see. '\Vhen he ,vas 
mvay for the moment or she wasn't busy hanging off his every word, the 
way we all started out, she would snub me off to only head off in another 
direction. A real bitch if anyone was to ask me but no one would any\vays 
ii wasn't my job to like her. 

Over the next course of days it was my task to show her some of my 
tec1rniqnes in massaging Jeffrey and the erotic side or finishing it off. 
Nadia despised me even more vvhen Jeffrey told her to follow my lead 
during the massage as she tried to take over and do her mvn thing a few 
times. To me it ,vas quite funny her competitive side, I had nothing more 
to prove so 1-vatching her put on an act of seduction and scream out her 
every hody function during a faked orgasm \Vas nothing hnt e11tertaining 
in my eyes. After a few sessions together it was my time to be off on 
another adventure far, far m.vay from here or from the chains that I wore 
for way too long. Jeffrey had someone dse to fit the chains that kept me 
so close to him. Even though she ,vasn't the nicest of girls l still couldn't 
help but fed sotTy for her. No girl should belong to someone out of 
serviuide, but unfortunately it is the \Vay our civilization has been for 
many centuries before us and I don't see changing any time soon or as 
long as perverts like Jeffrey are allm.ved to \Valk around freely and 
procure our daughters off the streets all because he's got a lot of money to 
pay many, many., many people off. 
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ThrO\v out your confetti because here 1 come Chang-Mai!! .\1y 
celebrations started the second I landed, it didn't take me long to make 
myself aquatintcd \Vith a fow fcllm~· travckrs and find the hot spots of the 
hustling city. It ,vas like nmvhere l had ever been before. The streets were 
Ii ncd with stalls offering an assortment of souvcn irs, clothing, and knick­
knacks. Everyone lived so freely and was in such great spirits. The parties 
raged on until the \Vee hours of the morning and people became best 
friends over night. From the second l got there 1 knew Thailand \Vas 

going to be a lot of fun and I ,vas right! Popping bottles of champagne, 
dancing an night to the beat of every club's rhythm's along my way and 
carrying on like it ,vas my birthday ... every night was a repetition 1 could 
definitely get used too. During the day I was a real good girl, the teachers 
pet even. Showing the credibility of my experience in massage from over 
the last few years and aiready ahead of the class the teacher ,vas using me 
lo help instruct lhe others \vi111 demonstrations. Mostly in a class full of 
males it wasn't a surprise that r made friends v.dth quite a few of them} 
some of them with ulterior motives, but for the most part the sleazebags 
were none of my concern, l had already dealt with a lifetime of then:1 to 
be able to spot one out and steer clear of his approaches. Out of the entire 
class l had made friends 'vvith only one girl fron.1 Wisconsin. She \Vas a 
plain 1ooking girl with big brO\vn puppy dog eyes and a long drav,,'n out 
accent. Her first time leaving the States or Wisconsin ilself for that matter 
so it was easy to acknowledge that she ,vas a little taken aback by aH of 
the bustling city life so becoming her friend telt like 1 ,vas doing a good 
deed showing her around the hot spots of the Chaing-.Mai nightlile . 
.Eventually 1 even ended up inviting her to stay with me at my hotel. She 
\\-·as running out of money to party every night then pay for school on lop 
of her accommodation. it was all becoming too much out of her small 
hudget. So I thought about it and offered her a bed in my room, I had tvv'o 
of them anyways. Plus sht: was a really nice girl and ifl could hdp make 
her first time out of the country an unforgettable experience then 1 was 
a1so gaining something from it as ,veil. 

The first month in quickly passed me by. Having such an incredible 
time on my ovvn and putting my heart into learning Thai Massage it 
seem~d to just fly past. Routinely Thad to call in and check in w·ith 
Jeffrey and Ghisiane ktting them knO\v my \vhereabouts and progression 
in class. Counting down the time left until my course finished Jeffrey \Vas 

anticipating my departure back to New York. "l can't ·wait to get my first 
Tl1ai massage from you. rve got you booked to come straight back to 
New Yark for my first one as soon as your course finishes next month." 
His eagerness put a twisted familiar knot in my stomach. Reminding me 
of the dream f have to avvakc from soon and the rcc1lity of th'-.! certain 
homecoming I would be arriving to." It's sue-h a great course, thank you 
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so much for sending me here to leam this. You are going to love my ne,v 
area of ex petiisel I am having such an amazing time over here! l" I had to 
let him know how much I appn.:ciatcd what he had done for me and he 
lnved the head s\vell that it ,vould make him feel as ,veil. llating the 
thought of going back to hirn 0 l wasn't going to let that put a damper on 
my spirits \vhile l was still out there. lt was my time to party harder than 
ever before. Every night was a nevv· adventure for me, Chang-Mai was a 
maze of places to get lost in and the vibrant city ,vas my playground. The 
,:,.,,ay· T saw it this vvas my last c.hanc.e to get out and break free: letting 
loose my inner girl it folt so good to take the kad of my own life. 

Chapter 21 

lt was an average evening getting ready in front of the bathroom mirror 
on just an average Sunday, though unbeknownst to us girls as \VC sat 
there chatting av,:ay carelessly, this night was already \vritten in the stars 
for me. It was a very long time ago now when I was still a young child 
that I sat looking up to those same stars from my bedroom \VindO\v \Vith 
my hands pressed tight1y together as r cried for God to hear my prayers. 
All I asked him for was death. My precious life \'vas already such a 
hopekss battle that r felt too small to fight alone for. Begging him to 
deliver me from this cmel world I ,vould pray for all of my pain \Vould to 
away for good. My only clause in my prayers was the possibility that 
there was somebody in this wide \Vorld that 1 \Vas meant to love, 
something much bigger than I could have even imagined yet. This 
invocation of mine \vas forgotten about long ago nO\v, until tonight. 

I wish I had known that night l sat crying beneath lhe stars lhat it 
,vottld aII be different one day and that l hadn't sold myself short to the 
accustomed lifestyle I was brought up to believing was acceptable. Jt was 
this night my very soul \"-'as about to cosmically collide \.Vith the man I 
was always meant for, the man my heart already belonged to and would 
know from lhe instant we met. T11i~ night 1,vould he the first day to t11e 

beginning of my ne\.v life to come. 
l blushed my cheeks and put on my mascara before me and my 

girlfriend headed out to hit the town. \Ve were dressed to kill and looking 
for something to do when we ran into a few of our class mates at one of ,_, 

our favorite drinking spots. They were meet1ng up for some drinks befi.,re 
a l\1uay-Thai kickboxing tournament. It sounded like fun when they 
invited us along to watch it \vith them. The 1nassive crmvd lined the street 
where the fight was being held and once T 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 ,ve were 
hanging out ,.vith were meeting up \vith another group of guys that \vere 
training for the kickboxing tournaments that we were watching. 
Then it happened it was the first moment l laid eyes on the man that 
would love me for the rest of my lite. f wasn't cxpccti ng the most 
amazing time of my life to happen right there and then but it did and I 
v-muld never be the same again. Destiny fe1l right smack into my lap and 
there vvas no stopping it! It wasn't just his smoldering appeal that was 
obvious at first sight it \Vas the entire package of mannerism and c-hivalry 
that made him stand out of the cro,vd. Stepping right out of the pages of 
the fairvtales 1 used to read, he was nothing like I had ever come to k.110,:v . . ~ 

before. 
Watching him from a close distance he ,vas playfi.1lly shadm.v boxing 

one of the guys from my massage class and it \Vas at that moment that 
this hand8ome stranger fin,l caught me staring at him. From lop to toe thb 
athletically built man was intriguing to watc-h, r couldn't take my eyes off 
him like I ,vas magnetically drawn to his pmver of attraction. He fu.rther 
interested me \Vhen he \.vasn't acting like the majority of harping dogs 
that would jump at the eyes l vvas giving him now. Instead he coyly 
played hard to get, making me work for any conversation vvith him. The 
fight started and the men were going bezerk, screaming at the fighters in 
the ring 0Heri11g either fighter their support or discrimination depending 
on whom they were batting for. ft \vas like watching a primitive scene out 
of the days when the cavemen ruled the earth but it ,vas as equally 
alluring to \Vatch unfold, the svvea!, the blood and the absolute brut 
fascination of it all. 

Aller the fight and all of the men revved up from the fight, l suggested 
that vve all head to the pizza joint in front of the Princess Hotel where 1 
was staying f<)r a late night snack. I made it my goal to make myself 
known to this appealing stranger. In the tuk-tuk on the ,vay there l made 
sure l sat next to Robbie. Scooting my knees closer and closer to him on 
the short ride he continued his chase by moving further 3'A-'ay frorn me,, a 
game of cat and mouse that l loved. ·when he ans\vered back the array of 
my questions he had the cutest Aussie accent that drove me absolutely 
vvild. 

Gradually we got to know each other better over a pie of peperoni 
pizza and two can's of coke. Too me he might as wc!i have been the only 
other person in the restaurant, he kne,v he had my undivided attention and 
I think he liked it. There was no one like him that I had ever met before 
and 1 biew there was no other \vho could make me feel the ,vay that 1 felt 
at the first sight of him. Being channing and suave "vas all an acddenta.l 
front. Tt was L:asy to read hirn, Tm mediately it wasn't hard to sec his ::;v,.rcct 
side, holding the door and pulling out my chair at the restaurant, 1 was 
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already smitten. After pizza he ,:valked me across the street to my hotel 
,vhere we made plans to meet up again. There was no kiss goodnight or 
anything like that No, he was too polite for that. he wanted to prove 
himself different and different he was. Walking through the hotel's 
revolving doors T ·watched as he walked away and when he ·was finally 
out of sight, l sung my way up to my room. floating on cloud nine l was 
free falling into a deep pit oflove. 

The next day I attended my class as usual but not able to concentrate 
like I normally did, too exc-ited about \vhen I'd be seeing Robbie that 
night again. As f walked out of class that afternoon even the teacher 
noticed a difference in my performance and asked me if l \Vas feeling 
well, "On top of the world actually" I smiled back at the old instructor 
and it wasn't far from the exact trnth either. I hadn't. ever felt the 
churning of butterflies in my stomach and the constant thoughts of 
anyone else like this before. My girlfriend and I gol a tuk-tuk back 
together as \ve usually did after school and I c.ouldn 't shut up about the 
night before. She was laughing at my girlishness telling me that anyone 
v.rho just met me \Vmlld think 1 had never been let out before, but little did 
she k.rrnw that l had more than my fair share in experience with men and 
never had l ever come across anyone that could make me feel this way, 
and what spun me out even more was that it ,~·as such an instant 
attraction. \lever considering rnysdf a person who believed in the 
existence of "Love at first sight'', but a true romantic deep at heart, T 
cou1dn 't help but believe in it no\v. He is my ·walking proof of it! 

Wailing for me in the ho!el lobby \Vas the very person l couldn't stop 
entertaining the thought of all day long, there he was looking ever so fine 
standing in front of me 1101,v. The whole en lire \vor1d faded away alld all 
that was left for the moment was this complete stranger I had only met 
last night hut somehmv captivated the very essence of my very heart 
There \-Vas no need for me to try and act cool now. He already knew T \Vas 

snagged hook, line and sinker. Smiling a11 the \Vay up the many stories in 
the elevator up lo my romn he took notice of the posh decor of the holeL 
'"You should see where l' m staying, this is a royal palace compared to it" 
His first impression of me he automatically thought I was going to he a 
spoiled high-maintenance girl that had money coming in rrom a parents 
hefty trust fund. Casuaily 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 l had the need to tell this 
stranger almost everything. 

Wanting to be judged and looked down upon for everything about my 
life that I knew was wrong and being the first time I had spoken about my 
years ,vith Jcffrcy to anyone honestly like that cvn bcfon.:, Thad folt like 
I had deserved punishment. He offered me no judgment, instead only 
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gave me his wannth and compassion as he ,vrapped his strong am1s 
around me, making me feel so meager and smalf but so safe at the same 
time. Encouraging me to sec the vvorthincss of myself and leave that life 
behind, he adorned me \Vith a kind love that 1 \Vasn 't accustomed too. 

He took me in and made me feel so at home. Tt was liker had kno,vn 
him my vvhole life. I couldn't bear to be without him another second 
\.Vhile I \vas away on this dream holiday. When he wasn't training for 
Muay-Thai tournaments and l wasn't in school, nobody ,vould ever see 
us. Too enveloped in each other in my hotel room to care about anything 
else. \"'lhich is \.Vhv Tasked him to come stav at mv hotel \vith me. seeing .., ... •' . ._ 

he was never at his O\VTI anyways. My girlfriend ,vas soon departing back 
to \Visconsi.n, making my room more than available for him. Enchanted 
by his words and tender touch, the way he made love to me \Vas again 
like nothing f had experienced before. Even dO\vn to after sex as I had 
been routinely instructed by Jeffrey to get up for a ,vann washcloth to 
clean his genitals aftenvards, he refused it, telling me I was no longer a 
slave and that he didn't want me acting like one. He"djust rather lay 
dmvn together aftenvards and repeat our sweet nothings \Vith many 
adjoining kisses. 

On our third night togelher with nothing but the bed sheets between us, 
,ve had spent all night looking into each other's eyes sharing such an 
undeniable passion for one another. In the deepest caverns of my heart I 
knew this man vv·ould give me what I had never experienced 
befure ... Tme love. We were still laying in each others arms when the 
orange and pink sunrise began lo rise slo\vly through the peak's of my 
rooms windows, enticing me to come feel the freshness of the morning's 
chill. Only the bed sheet~ \Vere stilf wrapped around my body as I \,vent 
the balcony. It was overlooking the city in a valley surrounded by 
mountainous tops. My thoughts hegan to rampage through my head and I 
knew this could only be a dream for me. It ,vas getting serious novv, too 
se1ious for the life that l led back home. As 1f he sensed my anxiety 
Robbie walked up behind me and \.vrapped his strong anns around my 
viraistline, gently kissing my neckline and pausing \Vith his ever so 
thoughtful stares and gave me the exact opening that I needed to expel 
my thoughts. "Bac.:k home, as you already knmv, I am going back to 
someone else. it's my job, and as much as I reaHy like you. this guy that I 
kind of sec is going to expect me to be putting him first, Tam so sorry to 
say all of this after such a ·wonderful fe\.v days v-.re have spent together, but 
you need to knm-v this thing happening hetvveen us can't get anymore 
serious than what we have for novv. l am so sorry" I looked dm\11 to the 
floor wit11 nothing else I could say to alter his perception of me now that I 
had told him the truth and it never dawned on me that thought he 
\vouldn't be out the door before T could even finish my sentence but he 

I Coryrighl Pml<l~Le<l \luterwl 
CONFIDENTil\l. GIUFFRE004257 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 126 of 142

continued to surprise me \Vith his efforts to make me believe vve were 
more than just friends \vith a summer crush." You see ... your problem is 
that you don "t sec ,vhat Tam looking at right here in front of m<;, a 
beautiful girl \Vho is completely lost in a game that she has no control 
over. Get out of it no\,/, take my hand and follow me back to rny hornc in 
Australia_,-. I heard what he had said but I found it hard to comprehend 
,vhat he vvas actuaHy talking about. "What?" I asked him \\'ith a look of 
confusion on my face_ "Your nobody's property, you can do this . .l\..farry 
me." His statements got more and more profound as he \vent on. 
Repeating the question he got on one knee and proposed again'" Jenna. T 
am in love with you and '-Vant to spend the rest of my life making you 
happy. Please don't go back to him. I know that I am the only one for you 
and l will always treat you right. He paused for another second and 
repeated his question "Jenna, \vilI you please many me?" My hands fell 
into my face after lhal and wit.houl even letting myself think through the 
ans\ver, l let my heart do all of the talking. Looking back up at him T said 
"Yes!" I almost shouted the ans,ver at him, as if saying it louder would 
give the \Vord more meaning. Wanting to believe him and everything that 
he ,,vas saying felt like a vacation from all of the suffering and loneliness 
that 1 had endured over a lifetime of abuse and degradation but kn0vving 
what you want and getting it are hvo different things that rarely went 
hand in hand ... or so I thought. AH I knew from lhe brief period I had 
known this stranger was that he \Vas offering me a life and love do\.vn an 
unfamiliar path and it was a gamble to believe a complete stranger but 
somehmv 1 knev., he was right. My heart was beating so loud 1 thought it 
was going to jump nght out of my chest. \Vith the earnestly in my reply 
he picked me up in his strong anns and Look me hack to the hed and 
reiterated his words in a more physical sense this time. Never had I felt 
loved like this before, so swept off my feet and unable to even think, eat, 
or do anything for that matkr which would involve leaving the hotel 
room ,-vithout him. 

Everyday after school v.-ould be my Robhie waiting Lo take me back to 
the hotel room for another night's passionate rendezvous, but a fevv 
nights after his proposal, he had another surprise in store. He didn't just 
\Vant to get maiTied someday. He wanted to get married no\v, this week 
even. I vvalked into the fabric store and was attended too by several 
seamstresses \vho were already be expecting my arrival.Twas there to 
design and have fun designing my ovvn dream vvedding dress. vVhile l 
\vas husy picking out fabrics and having measurements taken f would 
look a\vay for a moment only to catch his tender eyes staring in my 
direction. Such adoration behind his 1ooks ... could it be real? I would 
often ponder it to myself just hoping for the gamble r \-Vas taking to work 
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out. l still had to believe in somethin!! better than \Vhat l was accustomed .__,. 

too and here he ·was right smack dab in front of me. 
Giggling at all of the lace and frills they \Vere trying to dress me up in, 

looking more like an antique porcelain doll than anything else l closed 
my eyes and pictured the day that T thought would never come, starting to 
imagine the kind of dress l would like to \Vear 1 envisioned a simple 
sleekness, a complimentary figure hugging gmvn \Vith a small train but 
long enough to distinct it as an actual \Vedding dress. After \Ve settled on 
v ... lrnt we were going to wear for the big day, we \vould next have to 
decide ·where 1A/C would hold the ceremony. Not before celebrating the 
entire week beforehand though. V1/e started our honeymoon early 
celebrating every night spending our time between my hotel room and 
sending our heads spinning on the dance floor at many different clubs. 
Only with eac.h other in sight, the dance floor ,vas ours, we \-vere out to 
give each other something lo remember each night by. I whispered all of 
the things I couldn't wait to do him once we got back to the hotel room 
and watching him heat up on the dance floor I v.,ras never able to get 
enough of him driving me crazy. Like a thirst 1 was unable to quench, his 
lips were like a fountain of deep springs that l could never reach the 
bottom of. 

Seven days, exactly a week after his proposal I sat on my bed in distress~ 
contemplating \-vhal I \vouid say lo the man \vhn I was about to call. 
There vvas no nice way to go about it. I couldn't last forever with him and 
this was my one chance to get out of it for good. 1 was leaving him, never 
to retum lo him ever again. ljust had to go ahead and do it. Part of me 
\\-'as hoping he'd be at least. a little happy for me and the sudden change in 
my life's direction hut the other par( or me knew I was already asking too 
much of him. 

Calling his office in New York I \vas transfoJTed to Jeffrey's personal 
office. He pi<:ked up the phone on the third ring, pausing before T could 
get any of the words to come out of my mouth but l mustered up my 
courage evenlL1ally and gave him my prepared spieL Beginning with hmv 
much 1 had appreciated everything he has done for me up until this point. 
I hoped he would he understanding but he just wanted me to hurry up and 
get to the point. Trying to contagiously pass on my excitement through 
the phone lines, I finally screamed out "I 'rn getting married! Can you 
believe it?" No reply was given only a silence on the other end. Trying to 
make some conversation ridding the uncomfortable silence, l \vent on to 
teil him about Robbie and how I had fallen madly in love with him over 
the last amazing fe\-v days ,:ve 'd spent together. The absence of sound 
made my thoughts begin to run wild and to get some response I had to 
ask him \,Vhat he thought about everything T \,Vas telling him. Fina!ly a fow 
seconds later his reaction to the news sunk in and his only 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 dia1 tone to 
answer back too. I was to paraiyzcd from the shocking response. "Vlhat 
have l just done?" was the first thing that entered my thoughts. 
Overwhelmed with guilt 1 felt like l ,vas falling dov,m a deep and dark 
hole and then the tears began to flood in. Here l \.Vas standing at the da,,:rn 
of a new· happy 1 ife for myself and I couldn't see past hm,v bad I had let 
Jeffrey dmvn not yet seeing the hold he had on me. 

Like my knight on a white horse. in came my hero to soothe my 
somberness. He rnshcd over to the bed \vhcrc r was beating myself up 
mentally and ·wiped the falling tears from my cheeks. "I take it that it 
didn't go so well.. .huh?" Snitlling through my sobs I managed to tell 
him that "It doesn't matter anymore all l care about is you and leaving all 
of that life behind me!" I wrapped my arms around him and he asked me 
in a half joking voice "Then \vhy are you crying?'' He got me almost 
laughing no,:v too "f guess it's just so scary taking suc.h a huge p1unge 
away from what rm used too and taking such a big move to another 
country. It's just all so different and l'm just trying to comprehend 
everything that is happening in such a short time." Always out to lift my 
spirits his nexl comments made me gush in laughter "You think that was 
a hard phone can ,vait until l call my Sicilian mother! \.Vatch this, 1 know 
exactly \vhat she'll say. First it'll be a saga about how I'm kming her with 
my selfish actions then it'll be about how she's going to kill herself for 
doing such a tenible job raising nom1al children. Don't worry though, 
she'll love every second ofiL \,\/ogs thrive off of the drama in 111eir lives 
and off everybody else's for that matter!!" He was pretty much on the dot 
\\'hen he lold me how she'd read to the nev,1 s. In the end afler relentlessly 
trying to change his mind, she sighed, •'If it ,vas going to be anybody to 
do something as crazy as this, Robbie, it would he you!" It \.vasn't a 
blessing illi such but at least she \Vasn 't threatening suicide any longer. 

Calling the closest of our families the night before our wedding to share 
vvith them our announcement wasn'l celebrated hy any members or either 
sides but that didn't discern us one bit. My parents took it ,vell, 
considering their only daughter \vas marrying a ft)reign man that they 
<lidn 't know from the next guy on the street and too top it off l was 
moving to Australia, pennanently. When I asked my Dad many years 
lakr vvhy they hadn't put up a fight, he just simply replied that nobody 
expected it too last very long. Pair enough, l thought. l don't think 
anyone did at first ... even us at our toughest times. We were a rare 
attribute these days in the numb era we have aH been accustomed to 
living in, turning nothing into something, which I had also come to 
realize, \Vas the most precious gift in lifo ... Love. 
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falling asleep '.'A.ras easy to do in his am1s that night. I laid my head on 
top of his c-hest listening to the drmn of his beating heart. I had never felt 
like I \Vas more :at home than ever before in my life. He pulled rne gently 
in closer to him, letting me knmv that he \Vas there for me even when the 
lights v,rent out and the thoughts vwuld usually creep in. Amazing ho,:v he 
knevv what l needed without even asking for it. vVishing for something 
like this my \\'hole life I thought I was being such a fool in so many vvays, 
but l was so \\Tong. The way his pretty eyes looked at me \Vith such an 
understanding and compassionate si11e,erity made me want to trust his 
words and believe the love that he was offering me 1,vas indeed real. 

The next morning, Robbie was up and out of bed early to pick up our 
tailored \vedding suits and dresses for our big day at Doi Cept Temple. 
His best friend from high school days that was travelling \Vith him from 
Australia met him in the hotel lobby at seven o'clock. He \vas going to be 
joining us for lhe \:vedding as Robbie"s best man. He still hadn'! been able 
to find black shoes to go \Vith 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 ,vas thrilled from the second l 
kissed Robbie good-bye for the last time before we were officially 
married. Looking in the same miITor only a vveek ago l \r,,.as now a 
different person, 1 felt like l was plunging into a bottomless abyss. Here I 
go, I lhnught to myse1 r as I plunged out the door feuing lhe butlerllies in 
my stomach catTy me all the way to my nearly husband. 

1 had to go to the beauticians that morning for my pre- wed.ding makeup 
and dressing. The ladies who were doing my hair and face at the salon did 
a great job making me foel so beautiful for my special occasion that every 
girl dreams about their \1,;·hnle entire life. Requesting sirnpiicil.y at best, 
not \vanting to go overboard \.Vith all of the wedding apparel they tied my 
long hair up into a knot wrapping around it a veil of flowers made up of 
baby's breath and small yelhnv and purple budding flowers. T i:ouldn't 
have dreamt it up better myself and ,vhen l met my husband to be at the 
bottom of the mountain he stood he fore me speechless ·'You look so ... 
beautifol l" were his first ,vords that his mouth formed almost whispering 
them. He took my hand and \Ne walked inrn the sky lift together. Behind 
us followed an interpr~ter that Robbie hired to translate the Buddhist 
Monks c-eremony speech for us English only speakers and then his best 
friend, \.Vho only moments before gave him the best mans speech about 
being the last chance to walk away from this and not get married to a girl 
he hardlv knew·, hut mv Robbie wouldn't hear a vvord of it. He alreadv .,, . .; .. 
made up his mind the instant he proposed and I said yes, "I vvas born to 
be with this girl," he told his best mate. ''Alright then lets go do this 
then!" Once he knew Robbie was sure in hi:-: decision he was more than 
ecstatic for him. \Ve \vere slowly lifted up the tremendous mountainside~ 
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surrounded by the floral green carpet of mossy grass that covered the 
earthly skyscraper and falling fog, it was like being carried to heaven or 
the closest thing to it! Taking my eyes off the scenery and catching him 
adoringly staring at me again, l \Velled up \Vith unstoppable tears. ··1 am 
so lucky, is this really happening?" He squeezed my hands and replied 
back "You 're the only one for me .. .I love you!" relieving the anxiety 
,:vritten all over my tear stained face. 

Chapter 22 

Getting out of the carriage vvc were greeted by good fortune from the 
Gods above. A sun shmver cascaded over us at vve advanced into the 
ancient holy temple.11y tears of_joy dried and my happiness was glmving 
for all to see. The many visitors to the temple stopped and took photos of 
the passing bride and groom, no other foreigners had ever been married 
there and certainly anyone wearing traditiona1 western wedding attire., 
such a sight had never been seen behind these religious wans, we became 
a perma11ent icon at the temple. The ceremony ,vas done in the Buddhist 
customs according to their ancestral accordance, and translated for us in 
om mvn language. Both Robbie and l were anointed ·with a blessing from 
the monk \.vith a splash of \vat er and seven sacramental bracelets, each 
one representing another meaning to the longevity of our union together. 
\Ve signed our names in the Buddhist wedding registry of Doi Cept 
Temple and officially became Mr. & Mrs. Roberts at least officially in 
OUT hearts knmving tl1e laws of Australia only recognize certified 
\veddings, meaning when we got back to his homeland we'd have to 
make a run for the courthouse. This \.Vas our real wedding though, perfect 
dmvn to every detaiL Walking up io the highest point of the temple lo the 
balcony hanging over the edge of a cliff side over looking the city of 
Chang-Mai, we knew v,;e had found the pe1fect spot to recite our vows of 
love to each other. Providing everything for me an<l more than I could 
ever ask for, his vmvs \Vere to love me unconditionally until death do ,ve 
pare shelter me frmn all the cruehy in the \Vorld that I was so accustomed 
too 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 eyelids \.vhilst 
giggling at my embaiTassment i took his hands back into mine again and 
gave him the vmvs that were the sacred prepared vvords from my heart . 
. My ears \Vere thundering the sound of a million horses hoofs descending 
downhil1 and rny hea1t was beating so fast my \'\,·ords barely trembled out 
of my mouth when I began to tell him how much he had changed my 
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,vhole life around and hmv 1 would dedicate my entire being to loving 
him and only him until I ble\v my final breath. 

J meant every word that T said to him, this "vas it for me, \Vanting 
nothing more out oflife than to be with someone like him to raise a few 
kids together and grmv old on the front porch letting the days fade us by. 
1 know it probably sounds boring to most and it ,vould 've to me as well 
many years ago but after the life I had led, I had enough experience in the 
real world for my liking and now all l ,vant to do is to enjoy the 
remaining days of my life for what it is ... a simple and satisfying 
existence. Our day vvas so special but not only to us, even too the Monk 
that married us. Upon our descent dmvn the lifts he asked if he could take 
a photo with the bride and groom in front of their symbolic liberty bell 
signifying the union between east and west. lt represented a lot for us too, 
it ,vas the commencement of a nev.,• lite together and just the beginning of 
battling each other's past demons together. 

Kissing the bridal µarty goodbye, who were just the local girls r had 
met on some of our many nights out of having fun. I threw my arranged 
bouquet of Thailand's white wedding fioras mixed \.Vith colorful orchids 
to the screaming Thai \.vomen behind me and vve were given one last 
tradilion lo take with us, the release of caged doves. 1t was such an 
inc.redible gesture, especially for me. Symbolizing their freedom as \vell 
as mine I opened lhe cage's door to let them free to decide our mvn fates. 
As the \vings on the birds began to spread open and they took their final 
decent into the blue skies granting themselves freedom l knew mine had 
finally come loo. The relevance of \vat.ching them .fly away and how 1 had 
perceived my 0\\·1.1 day of maniage related to the identical feeling of 
!leeing an entrapment of my own kind. I vvas liberated from the hounds of 
slavery I had come to know over the many years I had spent ·with my fair 
share of greedy perverted old men only to have serendipity mend my 
scars ,vith the powerful healing of what true love has to endeavor on. 

As customary in the romance novels l had read as a young girl he 
picked me up in the hallway before our hotel suile and canied me over 
the threshold, poufy dress and all. My arms ,:vere tightly squeezed around 
his neck never once taking my eyes off of him until he revealed yet 
another S\.veet surprise. Besides the deaners tiding up my room ,vhile we 
,vere gone they were also given instructions by none other than the groom 
himself to pick the petals off the stems of red roses to place on our bed in 
the shape of a giant heart. The rose petals led the way to where we 
consummated our love physically and it was undeniably the first time in 
my life l had really ever been made love too. Hours had passed by before 
\-Ve thought about an:ything else besides one another's words of arousal, 
tantalizing touches, and lingering kisses. \Ve ate a quiet dinner at a local 
restaurant and \vent straight back to the anns of each other again, so 
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profoundly in love V?ith one another it was the ideal display of ·what the 
"honeymoon period"' should have to show for. It \vas crazy, young and 
energetic, just \Vhat it should be bct\vccn two blossoming lovcri;. 

The following moming \Ve left 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 O\.Vn accord. Three days later when 
\ve finally showed our face for the first time since checkfog in dmvnstairs 
in the new hotel lobby, besides to request fresh sheets and towels, the 
entire staff of the hotel had a good laugh at our expenditure, from their 
reaction 1t must've been nice to sec a couple so affectionately fond of 
each other. 

Now we \.Vanted to have another type of fun, Robbie had visited a 
tourist agent by himself before we got hitched to book a honeymoon 
itinerary for us to explore Thailand and beyond together, another surprise 
he had in store for me. vVe left early in lhe morning and joined the 
crowded bus for our journey beyond the border of Thailand to a village in 
the ,var torn nation of Laos. \Vhen \Ve got through the extremely armored 
visa office eight hours off the beaten path, we then had to cross a flooding 
river from a recent heavy downpour of rain in a slim banana boat that 
looked like it could barely handle our \.veight let alone the excess of my 
luggage that Robbie was so kind to trek around the world for me. 

UnbeHevablv we did make il to the other side onlv to find that mv 
~ ~ ~ 

honeymoon in the tropics wasn't exactly how it had been explained to 
me. Naked children ran through the dirty streets, \\1ith one boy that 
decided lo release his bladder on the pathway where we \vere walking as 
we passed by him on the way to our hotel. .r-.✓i-y doubts of his choice 111 

destinations became apparent after that sighL Robbie was getting hungry 
after we hadn't eaten the entire duration of the trip and being such a 
rugged man he could digest just about anything. Deciding to stop on the 
side of the road he ordered some kind of seafood dish ... daring I thought 
settling for some toast and jam, somethmg safer 1 thought Then 1 saw the 
lady behind the counter dip some plate~ in a dirty bucket r u11 of dirty 
\Vater and then rinse in another bucket of \Vater that dicln 't look as bad as 
the previous mud drenched one and then furt11er proceeded to put my 
toast and his food on top of them serving it to us all in a clear view. I just 
couldn't bring myself to even fathom it "J can't eat that!'' I rnouthed in a 
hushed voice trying to quietly make my point dear but was made public 
vvith his loud mouth outburst of"\\/hy not? Looks fine to me. You have 
to try and eat something, you haven't eaten all day!" I knmv it \vas 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 ,vas our first debate and now we were 
officially married \.Vith many more marital conflicts to subscqu(;ntly 
follmv. Two head strong and stubborn people both with the right 
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intentions but still recovering from old wounds. lt \Vas only natural and 
important t1mt we fought just as much as \Ve made passionate love 
together. Countlessly proving to one another the true intentions of each 
other loves but sometimes in not so seemingly actions. 

Finally arriving at the hotel it \Vas like a scene out ofa horror flick. \Ve 
vvere showed up to the room that looked like someone had been brutally 
killed in. The bed sheets were torn apait and the bed was stained \Vith 
blood from some poor helpless victim. Nearly vomiting at the pure sight 
of the room and the stench that accompanied it, I was now tearing at the 
thought of even staying here for a single moment longer. "No way!'' T 
told my new husband and from the tone in my voice he knevv 1 was 
serious. Not that I was not denying the fact I have never been an outback 
type of girl. l was fine with that impression, lam no snob but give me the 
simple luxuries of a clean bed and a shower then I'll make myself at 
home, bul 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 \Vith it passing it off as a hooker on her period. In some ways 
that \Vas even worse ... "Yuk ... Okay Robbie ifs time to go ... no\v\" \Ve 
were heading back dO\vn hill back to the passport center declaring our 
passage back into Thailand. Considering us a risk due to the short tirne 
we spent crossing the border and back, the officials held us at gunpoint 
while olher~ rummaged through our luggage fr,r drugs or whatnot. 
Finding nothing of course they released us and stamped our passports., 
making us good for another three months ifwe wanted. 'vVe were thankful 
for escaping with our lives alone, although \-ve had no!hing to hide but 
still an endearing experience nonetheless in the first days of our 
honeymoon oC all days. 

Chapter 23 

Arriving in Koh Samui for finally a bit of rdaxation in the tropics, it 
was my idea of how a holiday should be, sunny 1-vann, and clean ... well, 
clean enough. We lived it up like kings for the next six weeks. Making it 
an ideal \vay for t\vo strangers to properly get acquainted. Dancing into 
the \vee hours of the night and making love in the blistering heat of the 
sunny days we discovered everything on that island ... mostly being each 
other. We made fi.iends of all sorts, mostly travelers, but everyone the 
same in being taken aback by our fairytale rornancL:. \Vith our captivated 
eyes never straying too far from one another anyone could easily see the 
strong chemistry between us. 

Trying to find the woman in me wasn't difficult, as I took to the bounds 
of marriage vvith such ease, no longer a girl I loved the idea of being a 
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~rife and belonging to a husband like Robbie. Marriage \Vas bliss for the 
duration of our honevmoon until \'Ve had to ride coach on our ,va-v to . .., 
Bangkok Airport to fly out to Australia. Chatting away ,vith ahvays so 
much to say to each other we watched a movie and finally got 
comfortable leaning up against each other as pillows. \,Ve both tell asleep 
on the long ride and vvhen ,ve woke up to the sound of the buses brakes 
coming to a halt we initially realized my purse and Robbie's ,.vallet "vith 
all of our money and cards in it was missing. Stranded in the city of 
Bangkok v-.'as frightening enough as it was but too make matters \Vorse a 
lady looking in her mid-seventies, scravmy and hunched over from an 
obvious lack of nutrition lifted up her skirt to a passer-byer with a she­
male hanging off his arm and began smacking her vagina blaring out 
'"Look! No cock ... Pussy, pussy! Only five bahf' repeating herself many 
times over the man just v,ralked on past as she sat bac.k down on the curb 
waiting for the next alluring cus!omer. Robbie and I shook our heads in 
disgust and disbelief, things could really be that bad for someone, l ,.vou!d 
know best as it wasn't for off the life Jeffrey had been training me up for. 

Completely broke at t\VO o'clock in the morning and with no one to call 
for help, 1 panicked right a\vay. Robbie mbbed my back and his tired eyes 
trying lo make the situation better. Luckily we had made friends with 
some reaHy nice people from the resort on the island ,vho gave us about 
two thousand haht whe11 they saw hO\v devastated Robbie and I were. 
\Vith just enough money to rent a realiy cheap room for the night at a 
backpackers hostel and pay for a taxi to the airport the follmving day, we 
\Vere saved . 

.Early the next morning we were off in separate planes, since Robbie's 
ticket ~·as pre-booked a11d no available seats left for me to join him meanl 
we \VOuld be landing in Australia separately. Fortunately we had found a 
coffesponding flight that aJTived within the same hour of each other but I 
would have to make a stop over to the Philippines. The lengthy hours of 
the duration on the flight seemed to stretch on \Vith only the thoughts of 
the journey ahead of rne I cnuldn 't wait to get back to my husbands 
loving anns. The trip ,vas going \VeIL sleeping the majority of the flight 
until I had to change planes in the Philippines. 

A ft.er the plane landed and before any passenger \Vas allmved to get off 
,,ve were handed a declaration statement that informed us that if we ,vere 
can-ying any drugs or weaponry, ,ve ,vould be arrested and face charges 
\.Yith death as the ultimate penalty. Not that I had anything to worry about, 
hut what a thought to \v111ingly sign over your lite. l got the chilis 
handing over my signed declaration and traveling documents to the 
customs officer. Obtaining my passport he additionally asked to see my 
departing ticket. No prob km l thought, just Thad done many of times, 
and T handed 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 
superiors but I couldn't tell since it \Vas in another language. /\ brief 
conversation but long enough to get me thinking, he then called over two 
guards who took me by the arms and brought me into an empty room but 
for a desk and three chairs to be interrogated. No one would tell me what 
was going on they all just scattered arotmd in fi.·enzy, ignoring all of my 
hysterical inquisitions. Leaving me by myself and alone \Vith my thoughts 
I couldn't help but panic even \Vorse now. 

This was a total bombshell of c-onfusion on my part, what had r done 
vvrong? TVfinutc's later a large-framed ·women in a green uniform entered 
the room \:\iith the guards from before and sat dmvn across from me ,vith 
a stern look in her eyes. She placed my documents on the desk in between 
us. Not saying a \.vord to me she \Vas waiting for me to give her an 
explanation for something. "Can you please tell me \vhat this is about, 
have 1 done something wrong?" I 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 a11d nmv you have only a 
one way ticket booked to Australia \-Vith no visa. What exactly are your 
plans once you get there, Ms. Roberts?" lo myself 1 wondered ,;vhat 
business it was to her, don't people travel \vith one-way tickets all the 
time? Knowing I was in no position to be able to say anything like that or 
even al aH I just gave in nicely and told her my intentions to travel over 
there. Crying through my entire explanation T wasn't sure ifI was going 
to even make my flight now. She had to think about everything l had told 
her for a moment, deciding \'vhether or no{ she would grant me 
penmssion to meet my husband in Australia or send. me back alone to 
Bangkok. Wilh only Lime on my side she had Lo make a hasty verdict 
novv. One more question had to be answered before r was let go, she 
\;\/anted some proof" If you have just got ma1Tied can you show me your 
marriage certificate then?" This di<ln "t help my stories credibility at all 
seeing that vve were ma1.T1ed in a Buddhist temple and given \Voven 
bracelets instead of certificates. Explaining to her that I didn 'l have one Lo 
shmv her yet but was already a\vare that 1 would have to obtain a legal 
marriage certificate through a courthouse upon my arrival in Australia to 
stay there IegaHy, it was only because of my husbands beliefs we \.-vante<l 
to get rnanied in a Buddhist ceremony. She must have shared a common 
interest in religion or something like that as she finally cracked a smik 
upon the photos of the \.vedding day that l shm,vecl her and carrying in my 
purse since getting them developed, if she wanted proi)f, we11 this is all I 
really had. 

Handing me back my documents and ticket I was now free to leave but 
she wasn't leaving me much time to nm through the airports terminal to 
get to my departing piane. Expeditiously bolting through the busy airport 
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my adrenaline \Vas still pumping fi.·om the previous encounter \Vith the 
offidals of the Philippines \vho had enough pO\-ver to condemn me if they 
had felt 1ikc it. T caught my plane in the knick of time and once T ,vas 
settled in my seat my thoughts \Vent back to my dear Robbie and hmv 
much T vvas rn issing him. T \Vas just relieved that T \Vas on my way to be 
back with him again soon. 

Looking out the \Vindow I could see the red eart11 beneath rne. J\s I 
landed for the last time I took notice of the first steps I walked off the 
plane and onto a new soil for the first time. T had so much to be looking 
forward too in my new homeland. Tn my heart T knew this was ail T ever 
wanted, this was going to be my haven. There \Vas another surprise in 
store for me \Vhen two elder strangers walked up to me and asked my 
name. ·'Are you Jenna?" Nodding at their question they gave me their 
first names and \Vrapped their anns around my neck. My new mother-in 
lmv then said,'' We are Robbie's parents. We wanted lo be the first ones 
who welcomed you to Australia and into our family" It was my in-laws 
meeting me for the first time. Handing me some balloons and flowers 
they even had gifts for their new daughter-in lmv. \Vhile \Vaiting for 
Robbie's plane to arrive vve all chatted about many things like the flight 
over from Thailand and the scare at the previous airporl in the 
Philippines. T asked them how they knew whom to look for? My father in 
la"v laughed, saying recognizing me \Vas easy from Robbie's detailed 
description. He told them to look out for a petite, young blonde ca1Tying 
m1 abundance of luggage. Laughing together over a fe\v more b1ief 
conversations of gelling to know each other better they seemed relieved 
to finally meet me compared how stressed she sounded in the 
conversations I overheard Robbie having "vilh her while in Tha1land. 

,vatching the arrivals board T knew Robbie's plane had landed ages ago 
hut ,vas just ,vaiting fr)r him to get out of custnms. It didn't bother me 
anyhow, I was enjoying get accompanied with his parents for the first 
time. Eventually l saw my husband ,.valking dmvn the rnmvay behind the 
gates, I jusl couldn't wait a second longer. I ducked underneath the gates 
and ran all the way up the runway to jump excitedly into his arms. l 
\:\!Tapped my arms and legs around him holding onto him for dear lite. I 
just missed him so much l knew f would never kt him go, theoretically 
speaking that is. and l never have nearly a decade later. 

Chapter 24 

Over the near decade we spent together, Robbie and l have shared the 
common highs and 10\vs that every determined marriage endures. It has 
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taken a lot of hard \\'Ork and doesn't come \Vitl1out its flavvs but no matter 
\vhat it is just perfoct for the two of us. He helped me how to remember to 
smile again and lifo has slmv1y began to smi itself out They say that time 
heals all \vounds but \Vhat l had experienced in my young years wasn't 
nearly long enough to let all of the hurt go. Seeking help through many 
counselors and psychiatrists I was doing everything l could do to deal 
v,dth the scars and all of the pain left behind. Completely off of any 
pharmacellticals, since the last day of our honeymoon, and healing my 
heart \Vith love instead of hate our marriage is my fi.)undation and Robbie 
is my solid rock. \Ve have to be for one another, putting the bonds of our 
union through the \Vringers and back, as neither of us expected my past 
life eventually to come back and haunt me after so long. 

Our blissful life came to a sudden halt one day \Vhen we \Vere out 
visiting my in-laws at their nearby house on just another plain aftemoon. 
There was a knock on the front door and my father in law got up from 
watc.hing TV on the couch to answer it. He rushed back quickly c-oming 
into the dini11g room, where I ,:vas feeding my nineteen months and five 
month old boys at the table, and he blurted out, ''Jenna there are three 
police officer's at the door asking for you by the name of Virginia 
Robertsr' l asked my mother in Jaw 10 slay with llie babies to find ot1l 
what this \Vas all about. T didn't even think it had anything to do with 
Jeffrey at first and \.vasn 't even wotTied when I opened the door to offer 
them to come inside to talk. 

'l hey ,veren 't achiaHy police officers and two federal agents of 
Australia wilh one F.B.I agent from America. The American agent asked 
if l wouldn't mind actually coming outside so that 1 may speak \\.rith them 
in private. ''Okay>' I said, as \veil as mentally preparing myself for 
something big from the look of it, ifs not over a parking ticket or 
anything small that you get three federal agents knocking at your in-laws 
front door asking to speak in private. "Can we first ask you if you are in 
fact Ms. Virginia Roberts and miginally from Palm Beach County in the 
United States?" [ con finned 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 I told him "I will have to 
go and grab it, my purse is inside. f'l1 just be one second." 

Robbie was standing on the other side of the door trying to figure out 
,vhat they wen.: doing here talking to me and when T rushed through it to 
grab my purse and sa,v him standing there looking puzzled, l told him l 
had no idea what this \vas about yet, hut not too \vorry everything \vas 
going too be just fine. Taking a deep breath and slowly exhaling 
outwards, I opened the door to find out exactly what the agents \\..-anted to 
talk about. 
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Pulling out my Australian drivers license from my wallet, I \Vas going 
to hand it over to them but they vvere sufficed at a quick glance. There 
\Vas no meet and greet, they v,,rcnt straight to the point. One agent picked 
up a briefcase off the porch floor and opened it up taking out a stapled 
stack of paper. Then that same agent asked me ifT had ever known an 
affiliate by the name of ~'1r. Jeffrey Epstein. All of the sudden my 
stomach tangled in a familiar knot that I hadn't felt in many years from a 
past life that l was trying to forget about. I nodded in affinnation of their 
question and said "Jt v,ms a long time ago and he's no longer an affiliate 
of mine, but yes, f did kno\V him once." Tt ·was shameful enough to think 
about let alone talk about with them for the first time smce l had started 
my entire life over. His next response left me nothjng short of speechless. 
The United States Attorney's Office for the district of Florida was giving 
me a notitic-ation of being an identified victim. Jeffrey \~.ras finally caught 
for his atrocious acls of perversion on girls who were barely old enough 
to even comprehend "the birds and the bees" so to speak. 

On June 301
h 2008, Jeffrey Epstein pleaded guilty for procurement of 

minors to engage in and solicitation of prostih1tion. l'vlore than a dozen 
e:irls had been named as victims of Jeffrev's federal offense's and vvithout ~ . 
ever stepping a day in court he \Vas granted a plea bargain consenting to 
charges that named him a registered pedophile for only two of the minor 
girls. Gelling away wilh even ~erving only twelve or the sentenced 
eighteen months behind bars be that in the evening alone and in the 
morning he was released during the day. Restricted to the confinement of 
his lavish mansion in Palm Beach only to be with his original sex slaves 
from over ten years ago. Nadia Marcinkova and Sarah Kellen, and 
knowing Jeffrey all too well, they wouldn't be the only ones there while 
he \,vas pulling his laughing stint of retribution. Even at nighttime the girls 
\:O.-'ere still a1lmved to visit hirn, accounting to nearly seventy times vvhi]e 
serving hii:; time in incarceration. 

No justice had been served for any ofus victims. Denied the very 
constitutional rights allegedly there lo protect and serve us. V1/e ,veren 'l 
alio\ved to have a voice in front of a jury and judge or even infonned for 
that matter. Instead we were handed this notification of heing a victim hut 
told \Ve were all too late to do anything about. To make matters \\1orse 
pait of that plea bargain was that we had the option to sue him with the 
la\vycrn he provided for us, and conveniently enough l frrnnd out later 
they were also his lmvyer's old friends from the college days. 

I felt my knees go \veak and the anxiety churning in my stomach was 
now making me feel sick. Taking the bundle of papenvork from the agent 
v,.rl10 was now handing it to over me, l had to excuse myself before my 
legs actually buckled. Closing the door bd1ind me T couldn't even find 
the \,vords to tell my husband what was going on. I rushed to the bae-k of 
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the house and vvent out to the back yard \Vhere I ,vanted a minute to 
compose myself and process the information I had just been told. Robbie 
follow1.;d behind me but the stillness in my eyes convinced him to give 
me that moment to compile my emotions. 

A few moments later and Twas ready to talk. Collapsing into his arms 
\vith such anguish, he just held me 1mtil my sobs subsided and 1 was able 
to tell him what actually happened. Starting v,dtl1 an apology. I began to 
tell him how l \Vas so sorry but my troubled past has come back to plague 
our simply sweet lives and was just about to turn it all upside down. He 
vvas so understanding from the beginning of all this, telling me that he 
~rill always be behind eve1y choice that l make in mending the sorro\VS of 
my tormenting past and there he has been through all of the thick and 
thins. 

Deciding to c-all the lavvyers on the victim suit provided for me was a 
big decision but one 1 had to do lo seek the unans~rered questions from 
my battered hemi. The t\.vo ,vomen at the firm that I spoke to treated me 
so wonderfully, like long term friends they counseled me not only in the 
tenns of a lawsuit towards Jeffrey but also in the matters of being 
emotionally and sexua1ly abused. 1 chose to proceed ,,rith the la1vvsuit at 
least to make a statement to a man that Lried to make a degrading 
statement about me so long ago. Now it vvas my tum, I had the choice to 
tum the lables on him hoping he \vould feel embarrassed and in the 
spotlight for everyone's entertainment where he had kept me for so many 
years. 

Winning my lawsuit against him was not enough to heal old wounds, l 
never got the chance to stand up in front of a jury and tell them how 
mueh pain I had endured and still endure throughout the many nightmares 
1 face when darkness hits and the silence of the sleeping household fills 
my head ,.vith pictures of reliving my past with him or tl1e others he sent 
me too. Or did I even get to hear him confess his guilt and suffer the \Vay 

l did locked in confinement for many years? No, instead 1 got to see a 
picture of .Jeffrey vvith his anns around a very youthful looking teenager, 
if even that, parading the streets of New York, the very way he had with 
me and so many other girls iong before. 

As if it were a public display intended for not on1y his many victims to 
see but also a spectacle for the public justice system, it \vas bold show of 
insolence laughing in our faces while we all sat by not being abk to do 
anything to help these young girls from the streets still suffering his 
perverted afflictions. Not much longer there was another story on Jeffrey 
l saw in the papers of him and Prince Andrew having a stroll together in 
Central Parle It instantly sparked my cone-ems for other girls in the very 
same position Twas in so long ago and he was obviously up to the same 
old trkks, r had to do something no\.v. Not being able to sit by any longer 

I C<1ryrigh1 Prnt;;cLe<l \1merml 
CONFIDENTIAL 

138 

GIT.IFF1l.E00427 l 



Case 1:15-cv-07433-LAP     Document 1218-11     Filed 07/15/21     Page 140 of 142

\Vith the knowledge of being able to help out in some \Vay. 1 had to tell 
my story no matter how shameful it was to even speak about. Putting my 
shame aside Thad to derive every bit of courage T could sustain and no,,v I 
am ready to tell it. The hardest lesson I had failed at learning until later 
on in my life became my strength, the belief in my inner voice and the 
ability to speak up. I do have a voice and now the world is going to hear 
it in my whispered cries for justice. Swept avl'ay by a surge of media \vith 
one phone call I sent Jeffrey's publicist into frenzy. Not to mention the 
release of the photos showing the first night that Prince J\ndre\v and f 
shared together that T so happened to unvcii for the pub I ic to sec. 

1 spent too much of my life going out of my mind \Vaiting for the 
rescue that never came until it was too late and then the scars were 
already imbedded deeply within. Thankfully lam now free from the 
struggles that nearly destroyed the love inside of my hea1t. I only , ... ·1sh it 
could be the same for the other victims, not just of Jeffrey's in11ictions 
but every person who has ever suffered at the hands of another. 

I'm here to tell you from my mvn experience that the moon is yours if 
that's what you want, all you have to do is stand up and take it. If some 
girl off the streets of Florida, like me, can stand up against the tyrants that 
nm the (leep pockets of our world, than anyone can. Just like l needed lo 
believe that someone stood up for me once like Robbie did long ago: I 
now stand up for us. For aH or us girls, the ones 1,.vho are still on the 
streets and think they don't deserve better or it's an unachievable dream 
to be entitled to more out of life . .For aH of the beautifol girls v,rho don't 
see beyond ihey 're outside appearance. For all the girls still trapped in 
enslavement and unable to get out of the abuse that holds them dmvn. But 
most of all, I stand up for every girls belief in love, because it is the very 
savior of my spirit and soul. 

The End 

\Vritten and Illustrated by Virginia Roberts 
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