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The grandmother seized hold of Carrie by the hair, lifting her up enough to make
Cory jump from Momma's lap. Quakc as a cat he pounced on the grandmother!
Faster than | could wink, he ran to bite her leg!
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Decided on her course of action now, the grandmother delivered against his
round, defiant baby face a stinging slap so hard it sent him reeling!
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"Don't let her whip Chris!"

He didn't make a sound as that whip slashed down on his bare skin. | heard the
sickening thuds of green willow biting into flesh. And | felt every painful blow!
...0ut of the bedroom she came, with her whip in her hand. Behind her, Chris
trailed, a towel swathed around his hips.

..."Shut up!" she ordered, snapping the whip before my eyes.

...l went in then...into the bathroom, wheere |, too, was ordered to strip.
.."Undress or | will rip off your clothes!"

...While the whip bit down on my tender flesh, in the bedroom the twins
screamed...

... fell down on my knees near the tub, crouching in a tight ball to protect my
face, my breasts, my most vulnerable areas. Like a wild woman out of control, she
lashed at me until the willow switch broke. The pain was like fire. When the
switch broke, | thought it was over, but she picked up a long-handled brush and
with that she beat me about the head and shoulders.

..My reward for this was a belting whack against the right side of my skull.
Everything went black.
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This wasn't Chris...this was someone I'd never seen before...primitive, savage.

He yelled out something like, "Your mine, Cathy! Mine! You'll always be mine! No
matter who comes into your future, you'll always belong to be! I'll make you
mine...tonight...now!"

...Somehow we ended up on that old mattress...And that is where he took me,
and forced in that swollen, rigid male sex part of him that had to be satisfied. It

drove into my tight and resisting flesh which tore and bled.
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