


    Toggle navigation


ThomasStone
	Home
	Download Pdf Books





    
                
    
    
        Read Personal Experiences Online

                Authors: Tracy Lee

                    

    
    Personal Experiences

    
    
    
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	32
	...
	53
	»

        

                
            

 


 

 

Personal Experiences

By Tracy Lee

 

Published by: Tracy Lee

Copyright © Aug 24,2013 by Tracy Lee.

Cover Art Design: Sprinkles On Top Studios

Cover Art Illustrations: Sprinkles On Top Studios

Format/Page building/Print Conversion: Princess SO /

Beastie BOOKS

 

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to actual events or locales is entirely coincidental.

All rights reserved, including the right to reproduce this book, or portions thereof, in any form. No part of this text may be reproduced, transmitted, downloaded, decompiled, reverse engineered, or stored in or introduced into any information storage and retrieval system, in any form or by any means, whether electronic or mechanical without the express written permission of the author. The scanning, uploading and distribution of this book via the Internet or via any other means without the permission of the publisher is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized electronic editions and do not participate in or encourage electronic piracy of copyrighted materials.

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you're selling this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to company from which it was obtained from and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

The unauthorized reproduction of or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright, infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in Federal prison and a fine of up to $250,000.

 

 

Warning

 

This e-book contains sexually explicit scenes and adult language and may be considered offensive to some readers. And are intended for sale to adults ONLY, as defined by the laws of the country in which you made your purchase. Please store your files wisely, where they cannot be accessed by under-aged readers.

 

* * *

 

Please be advised as part of this story the main character endured spousal abuse before escaping and setting off into a new life and grows to overcomes her past. Some scenes contain some graphic, dark scenes that are not for the light-hearted. Readers discretion advised.

(Contains: Adult language, sexual MF participation, some violence and explicit scenes of arousal).
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Dedication

 

This book is dedicated to my children who are the rulers of my universe!

May you find all the joys that this life has to offer; May you avoid a great deal of the misery life attempts to envelop us in. May you find the one that gives you breath and treats you as though you are theirs' as well.
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Mommy loves you as much as the sky and always remember: they can have your blood, they can have your sweat but never let them have your tears!
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Prologue

 

May 1979

 

Recess was always my favorite part of the day when school was in session that is; spring made it even better. The coolness from winter was still in the Georgia air but you could feel the spit of warmth summer was sprinkling on you as it forced its way closer, which made it just the right time for a good game of tag. The game was always boys against the girls in our little group and it always seemed that the boys were always chasing the girls, it never was the other way around. Having two best friends didn't seem weird to me at all, although, some people would swear that only one could be your bestest friend, in our instance that was not the case. It was always Lilly, Rachel and me; Elleny, Elle for short. There was no jealousy between us; we were more like sisters then best friends. Growing up in a small town where you lived either in the same neighborhood or within walking distance made it so that we were close… sisters close. The boys, now that was a different story.

"Stop pulling my braid, TJ!" I shouted at the top of my lungs while I pouted knowing I was out of the game. Rachel yelled as she touched the back of TJ's shirt. "Tagged him back for ya, Ellie!" I ran over to the sand sideline that bordered what used to be the old high school soccer field, while TJ squatted down catching his breath. "Once this game is over we're playin' telephone. Bear, you'd better tag Rach or else I'm gonna tell'er how much you loooovvvvvveeeeee her." TJ said antagonizing him. "I'mma gunna get her." Bear said through gasping breaths. He got close enough to grab the bottom of Rachel's dress; "Hey!!!" Rachel screeched as she came to a complete stop in front of Bear. She raised her index finger right up to the tip of his nose and waved it from side to side, "No fair, you're not being very nice grabbin' at a lady's dress like that, Bear!" He took a step back to see all of Rachel, instead of just her finger then replied, in his most southern gentlemen accent a second grader could fake; "Awwwhhh, come on Rach, I didn't mean a theeng by it at all…promise".

I was sitting in the sand listening to them bicker while picking up the handfuls of grit and letting it run through my fingers. I needed to decide on what phrase to use for our first game of telephone. Hearing Lilly shriek in that high pitched scream that was above any normal octave on the human range and the scream only dogs could hear; made me jerk back to reality as she came to a landing right next to me. "Ewwhhh, if Curtis Noland touches me one more time, there won't be enough medicine in my next cootie shot to make him go away… yuck!" Curtis dropped down beside her. His eyebrows were raised, his eyes were as big as small planets and his face was covered in obsession; awwwwhhhhh, second grade love. He smiled "wanna play house, Lilly?" Lilly's contorted face turned and looked right at Curtis. Seeing all that boy's emotions right there in his bulging eyes as if he was in a trance, she grabbed both fists full of sand and threw them right in Curtis' face. Quickly, she jumped to her feet and ran as fast as she could go in the direction of our teacher; Ms. Wilde. Wiping the miniscule grit from his face, the expression never changed; even his smile, he blew and spit the sand from his mouth, stood up and continued chasing her in the same direction she was heading in.
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