
 

Lucky 
This book has sexually explicit excerpts and rape inappropriate for minors. 

“  He began to knead his fist against the opening of my vagina. 

Inserted his fingers into it, three or four at a time. Something tore. I 

began to bleed there. I was wet now. It made him excited. He was 

intrigued. As he worked his whole fist up into my vagina and pumped 

it, “ 
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He started humping me again, wildly. The base of my spine 

was crushed into the ground. Glass cut me on my back and 

behind.  

He kneeled back. "Raise your legs," he said. 

"Spread them." 

I did. My legs were like plastic Barbie's, page, inflexible. But 

he wasn't satisfied. He put a hand on each calf and pressed 

them out farther than I could hold. 

"Keep them there, " he said. 

He tried again. He worked his fist. He grabbed my breasts. 

He twisted the nipples with his fingers, lapped at them with 

his tongue. 

Tears came out of the corners of my eyes and rolled down 

either cheek. 
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He kicked me and I curled into a ball. 
"I want a blow job." He held his dick in his hand. 
…"I've never done it before," I said. "I'm a virgin." 
"Put it in your mouth." I kneeled before him. "Can I put 
my bra back on?" I wanted my clothes. I saw his thighs 
before me, the way they belled out from the knee, the 
thick muscles and small black hairs, and his flacid dick. 
He grabbed my head. "Put it in your mouth and suck," 
he said. 
"Like a straw?" I said. 
"Yeah, like a straw." 
I took it in my hand. It was small. Hot, clammy. It 
throbbed involuntarily at my touch. He shoved my head 
forward and I put it in. It touched my tongue. The taste 
like dirtly rubber or burnt hair. I sucked in hard. 
"Not like that," he said and brought my head away. 
"Don't you know how to suck a dick?" 
"No, I told you," I said. "I've never done this before." 
"Bitch," he said. His penis still limp, he held it with two 
fingers and peed on me. Just a little bit. Acrid, wet, on 
my nose and lips. The smell of him- the fruity, heady, 
nauseating smell- clung to my skin 


