
 

(This is describing the rape of a child) Page 162-163, He wanted to f—k her-tenderly. But the tightness of 

her vagina was more than he could bear. His soul seemed to slip down to his guts and fly out into her, 

and the gigantic thrust he made into her then provoked the only sound she made-a hollow suck of air in 

the back of her throat.  

Removing himself from her was so painful to him he cut it short and snatched his genitals out of the dry 

harbor of her vagina.  

So when the child regained consciousness, she was lying on the kitchen floor under a heavy quilt, trying 

to connect the pain between her legs with the face of her mother looming over her. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


