I always wanted to be in the movies. When I was little I thought one day I would be a big big star.
Or maybe just beautiful. Beautiful and rich like the women on tv. Yeah, I had a lot of dreams and I
guess you can call me a real romantic, coz I believed one day they´d all come true. So every time I
was down , I ran into my own head where I could be someone diﬀerent. And it pleased me that
no-one knew who I was was, but one day they’d all see.
The Lord and I are fine. We’re good.
I know how you are raised, ok. I know they have to tell you that you shall not kill and shit like that.
But that’s not how the real world works. I know, coz I’m out there living it every day. People kill
each other all the time, and for what? Politics and religion. And they are heroes? No.
There’s a lot of shit that I can’t do anymore, but killing isn’t one of them. And having those
assholes go and rape someone else isn’t either. I’m not a bad person, I’m a very good person. So
don’t feel bad.
He came out of the car, walked around to the other side, and said. Hey- bitch - you awake. You
better be awake. So before I knew it I was gagged and naked. He used a baseball bat. That was
the start.
Its true what they say, a serial killer. I wasn’t in the entertainment business, I was more in the
money making business. Eliminating evidence. But I came up in a certain number, so..serial killer.
I am sorry for everybody who has lost their loved ones, I know that feeling. This world, is evil.
Everybody has evil in them. Mine came out of the situation I was in : hooking, hiking, using,
selling, homeless all my life. The gun I had for protection. But then- I got in trouble.
Rent was due, and Tyra always wanted to party, party, party. She spent all the money I brought
home- and I made a lot of money at that time.
Yesh- she knew what I was doing.

