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Chapter One  

Introduction to Seduction  

December 2016  

  

“You quit Banks? The biggest case of your career. You 

throw in the towel?” Claiborne, Detective Banks’ new partner 

asked. He was new to homicide transferred in from narcotics 

to help on the case.  

Detective Banks didn’t answer, just grunted and continued 

loading personal items into the cardboard box. Reclined in his 

seat and propping his feet up on the desk. Claiborne scowled 

at Banks.  

Claiborne continued.   

“I guess they don’t make em like they used to. My old man 

used to go on and on about you guys in the Homicide Unit. 

Said you walked on water, chewed lead, and shit bullets…. 

yeah some real tough shits he said you were.”  

Detective Banks eyed the young cocky detective thought 

to respond but kept quiet. Possessions clutched underneath 

his arm. He looked around the room for the last time. He 

headed towards the door.  

“Got a delivery for you, Banks.” A patrolman said holding a 

midsized box wrapped in a brown paper bag and duct tape.  

“Give it to the kid. I’m done with this whole stinking 

mess.” Banks replied walking passed the patrolman holding 

the box making his way to the exit. The patrolman shrugged 

his shoulders placing the box on Claiborne’s desk. Feet back 
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on the floor and removing a switch blade from his belt, 

opened the knife, and cut the box.  

“You sure you don’t want in on this Banks?” Claiborne 

asked lifting the flaps from the top of the box. Banks paused 

without looking back then grabbed the handle to the door.   

“Banks!” Claiborne yelled.   

“I told you kid I am done.”  

“Get over here Banks!” Claiborne stated staring into the 

box mouth agape. Several other officers stood around staring 

in shock into the box. Banks swallowed hard, turning and 

walking back to Claiborne’s desk. Banks dropped his box on 

the floor, looked to Claiborne. Seeing the shock in the young 

man’s face Banks hesitated before looking into the box. Banks 

took a step back as flies, gnats, and the foul stench escaped 

the box.  

“What is it?” The patrolman who delivered the box asked.  

“Not sure.” Claiborne said reaching into his desk drawer to 

remove a pair of plastic gloves. After putting on the gloves, he 

then removed a blood-stained note taped to the inside of the 

box and read the chicken scratch writing aloud.  

  

“IT IS A POVERTY THAT TO DECIDE THAT A CHILD MUST DIE SO 

THAT YOU MAY LIVE AS YOU WISH.”   

                                               --The Decapitator   

 

“It’s not a head this time. This message is deeper than 

what he usually sends.” Claiborne stated still trying to figure 

out what was inside the box. “What the hell is it Banks?”  

“You are correct it is not a head. And these are not his words.”  
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“How you figure?”  

“I’ve heard them before at an anti-abortion rally. It’s a 

quote from Mother Theresa of Calcutta.”  

“Holy shit!” Claiborne stepped back holding his mouth. “Is 

that what I think it is?”  

Banks picked up the box and peered into it. “I would need 

the Medical Examiner to verify it but I’m pretty sure it’s a 

woman’s uterus.” Banks’ stomach became queasy. Not at the 

site of the female organ he’d seen worst. Banks’ was sick to his 

stomach knowing deep down inside he was the one 

responsible for the uterus in the box.  

***  

  

January 2016 St. Paul, MN  

 

Sashaying across the dimly lit room, curvaceous hips 

rocking to sultry lyrics blasting through the speakers. A fitting 

song for her environment. Her six-inch Red Bottom stilettos 

clicked across the floor as she worked the room of the packed 

Lamplighter lounge in St. Paul, MN. Long flowing crimson hair, 

auburn skin tone, satiny lips, although she was the desires of 

almost every man and woman in the club Seduction never 

viewed herself as a particularly attractive woman let alone the 

object of someone’s affection be it physical or emotional. Well 

almost no one, there was one, there were complications with 

the situationship. She laughed to herself, that’s what her love 

life resulted to now. More screwed up situation, than 

relationship. She whipped her head around face scowled into 

a frown, fists balled up prepared to strike whatever asshole 
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grabbed her ass. Even though she worked at a strip club she 

felt it didn’t give them the right to grope and grab stealing free 

feels. Touch all you want was her motto, but you would pay to 

play.   

“Don’t fucking touch me!” She managed to get out through 

gritted teeth, pausing when she realized who it was.   

“Stop playing girl you were about to get somebody fucked 

up, up in here.” She said to her co-worker Dolce` who sat on a 

female customer’s lap laughing.  

“Lighten up girl.” Dolce` said stroking the side of her 

customer’s face. “Your favorite customer is here.” She said 

nodding her head towards the back of the lounge. Her eyes 

shot to the back of the club. Her face became flush rouge she 

found it hard to fight back the smile.  

“Damn what the fuck is he doing to you? A nigga ain’t 

never made me smile that way.” Dolce` said taking the crisp 

hundred dollar bill the woman slipped to her and sliding it into 

her laced bra.  

“None of ya business.” She said ignoring the bevy of 

onlookers gawking at her sweaty flesh as she made her way to 

the back of the lounge where the man sat. She straddled his 

lap placing kisses on his face and neck. “I didn’t think you’d 

come back around here.”  

“We need to talk.”  

“I can get our usual room at the Hilton. We could meet there 

after I get off.”  

“I shouldn’t…”  

“Please Banks I need you, I can’t be alone again not another 

night. I don’t know what I might do.”  
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Banks gently pushed her back as she stood to her feet he 

rose to his. “Towering over her tiny frame at 6’5, 275 lbs. of 

raw muscles, rugged handsome face, and salt and pepper 

Caesar haircut he felt bad having to crush the young woman’s 

feelings. “Get the room Jade I’ll be there.”  

She had to stop herself from correcting him, she didn’t like 

to be called by her government name while at work. She 

decided to keep it to herself, she felt arguing about something 

so small might sour the mood for what was coming later that 

night. At least he agreed to spend the night with her. She 

brushed the hair from her face.  

Elated she tried to kiss his lips just as he turned his head it 

was obvious; he was avoiding kissing her. She smiled to 

masquerade the hurt.   

“Later tonight baby.” He said as he brushed past her and 

left without a goodbye. Seduction wanted to cry but she 

couldn’t. People were watching and money was to be made.   

***  

  

  

Brian McKnight’s “Love of my Life” played on repeat on 

Seduction’s phone as she impatiently waited for Banks. She 

was on her third glass of wine. Placing her glass on the desk 

she grabbed a fresh bottle, unscrewed the cap and made her 

way to a nearby chair. She sat resting the bottle between her 

legs she began to make up excuses for him in her mind for 

why he might be late and not call. Maybe he was working a 

case, or finishing up paperwork, or there was a bad accident 

that slowed up traffic. She knew all of the excuses were a 
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stretch, but it made her feel better waiting for a man that she 

knew would give her no excuses or explanations for why he 

was late, that was something she grew to accept. Reclining in 

the hotel chair she drank her wine out of the bottle. Tears 

swelled in her eyes and sat there, she smiled. Let out a giggle 

as she thought about how she first met Banks, and what led 

them to this point.  

***  

  

 

The Bering Strait 2012  

 

The sky was a calm orange and yellowish hue as it made 

the transition from night to morning. A warm breeze 

complimented the atmosphere as the freight ship made its 

way through the Bering Strait crossing over from Russian 

waters into Alaska. The middle-aged dock worker took a final 

puff from his cigarette, before flicking the butt into the water. 

He made his way through the ship going through doors, and 

downstairs, passing through corridors into the under belly of 

the ship. It was damp and the scent of the sea seemed to be a 

part of the ship. He passed other crew mates going about their 

business as he passed through several more doors. The heavy 

metal doors clang shut as he passed through. His hands began 

to become sweaty as he approached the room he was looking 

for. At the end of the corridor a man stood guard in front of 

the door.  
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The man approached the guard and upon reaching he 

embraced him with a strong handshake. No words were said, 

they both simply nodded. The guard stepped to the side and 

allowed the man to open the door. As soon as the door was 

open a throat clutching stench escaped the room. The foul 

aroma of human bodily waste hit his face and made his eyes 

water. He took a step back placing the inside of his elbow 

across his nose to cover the smell.   

  

Although the stench made his stomach turn, he couldn’t turn 

away. The room was dimly lit with a single light bulb illuminating 

the room. The walls and floors were concrete. The small room 

housed more than 50 girls ranging in age from 12 years old to 17 

years old. All the girls were Ukrainian. Their murmurs and 

whispers ceased when the door creaked open.   

  

There were empty trays and plastic spoons scattered 

across the floor, two buckets also sat on the floor. One in the 

middle of the floor near the trays. This bucket held the food 

they were given that they had to share. Twice a day it was 

replenished. Once in the morning and once at night. The 

second bucket was in the far corner of the room, it is what 

they were given to use as a toilet, and it was emptied once a 

day. Sometimes in the morning, sometimes at night it 

depended on when the guard felt like doing it. The man stood 

at the entrance of the door staring menacingly at the young 

girls. He spoke to the guard in broken English.  

“They virgins no?”  

The guard nodded yes.   
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The man wiped the back of his mouth with his sleeve.  

“You think I can have one?”  

“I think, it’s not good idea.”  

The man ignored the guard as he made his way into the 

room. The girls all huddled together into a corner. Some softly 

pleading no, others crying. Just as the man reached the girl 

standing in the front of the group he stopped in his tracks as 

he heard a voice from behind.  

“What, fuck you doing?”  

The man asked in a strong Russian accent.  

The would-be rapists turned and faced the familiar voice.    

“Captain I…”  

“We’re told not to touch the cargo.”  

“A little taste won’t hurt Captain; they won’t know different.”  

The captain approached the man quickly, with only three 

quick steps he was eye to eye with his subordinate before he 

gave him the chance to respond the captain plunged a six-inch 

blade into his stomach. The girls squealed as they watched the 

murder occur in front of them. The man clutched at the 

captain’s wrists as he shoved the knife deeper into his 

stomach. His blood oozed from the open wound covering both 

he and the captain’s hands. The captain pulled the knife from 

his stomach and pushed him on the floor near the girls. He lay 

there clutching his stomach gasping for breath as he felt life 

seeping from his body. The girls scurried from the one corner 

to the next watching terrified and wide eyed as the captain left 

the room and slammed the door closed.   

“What are we gonna do?” One of the younger girls cried out.  

“It’s going to be alright.” The eldest of the girls said.  
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“We’re going to die; they’re never going to let us go!”  

She began wailing badly. Which in turn caused the girls to 

begin to cry more. The eldest girl pulled the instigator to the 

other side of the room by her hair, separating her from the 

other girls.   

“Listen, you are leader or follower?”  

The girl kept crying, as the older one still clutched her hair. The 

older girl smacked the young girl across the face.  

“I asked you question little one.”  

She still wouldn’t respond with an answer she continued 

crying. She was smacked again.  

“Answer me little one!”  

The older one balled her fist and was about to strike her again 

when the younger girl grabbed her wrist.  

“Stop hitting me!”  

“So, you do have voice, now tell me are you leader or 

follower?”  

“What does that matter in place like this?”  

“It always matters, my papa told me we all lead, and we all 

follow. It is on us to pick a side.”  

The young girl lowered her head and spoke in a soft tone.  

“I’m a leader.”  

Still clutching her hair, she pulled tighter.  

“I can’t hear you little one!”  

The girl let go of her wrist and pushed her back. Causing 

her to lose her balance and fall to the floor. The other girls in 

the room stopped crying and focused their attention on the 

two girls. The girl was back on her feet in seconds. The 

younger of the two stood her ground fists clenched.  
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“I am leader!”  

The older girl laughed.  

“Are you now, little one?” 

“My name is not little one.” 

“What is your name?  

“My name is Jade Leskiv”  

***  

  

Jade sat alone in the corner, watching the other girls talk 

amongst themselves. She had heard enough. They had been 

there in the ship for what seemed like forever and day in and 

day out it was the same talk. Some spoke of being rescued and 

seeing their families again. Others cried until their stomachs 

hurt. The rest spoke of death . . . that of their captives or them 

themselves dying.  

Either way she had heard enough. The door swung open and 

they all were ushered out single file. One after the other they 

marched through the ship through doors and corridors and 

upstairs until finally they reached the outside. They covered 

their eyes from the sun. It had been months since they had 

seen it, it was blinding at first sight. Jade had no idea where 

she was, just knew she was no longer in Ukraine. They were 

extremely underdressed for the weather. All the girls wore 

dresses and less than half had no winter coats.  

  

They didn’t have much time to let their eyes adjust to the 

sun before they were ushered off the ship one by one into 

separate vans. There were three in total. Jade was hoping that 

she would end up in the van with the girl who grabbed her by 
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the hair, but it didn’t happen. Jade thought to herself, had she 

known that was the last time she would have seen her she 

wouldn’t have sat alone in the corner not speaking to anyone. 

She came to the realization that life was about goodbyes. Say 

them while you can or miss out. She didn’t know before she 

was grabbed and brought here that she would never see her 

mother and sister again. A goodbye missed out on. And now 

the aggressive stranger in the dark room who was the closest 

thing to a friend.  

***  

 

Once again in the dark, they were all crammed into the van 

from what she could guess there were 16 of them in the back 

of the van. At least she didn’t have to smell everyone’s crap 

anymore. The van wasn’t totally void of a foul scent. She 

herself or any of the others hadn’t showered for months, so 

there was that topped with the smell of the older girls who 

were going through their womanly cycles that were unable to 

adequately care for that. There was a scent that seemed 

familiar, it was the smell of sweat. A musk, the kind that she 

would have after a long run at gym in school. For the most 

part the ride to their next destination on the trip remained 

relatively quiet. The windows were covered with black paint. 

They rode for two hours if she had to guess and the van 

suddenly stopped and parked.   

It wasn’t long before the door slid open and a young boy 

who looked to be no older than they were stood in front of 

them. “Any of you speak English?” None of the girls spoke.  
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“English, let’s not all speak at once.” 

Jade cleared her throat.   

“I speak little.”  

The boy smiled. “Good, little better than none.” 

Jade grimaced.  

“You out!”  

Jade did as she was told and climbed out of the van. He 

placed his hands on her shoulder.   

“You’re in charge of the group. I tell you what to do and 

how to do it, you tell them. You follow?” Jade nodded yes.  

“First thing, I ask a question you answer. Speak, no 

nodding. Understand?”  

“Yes.”  

“Good.”  

“Now, pick 2 girls and follow me.”  

Jade spoke in her native tongue and pointed to two of the 

girls.  

They climbed out of the van, he slammed the doors closed and 

led the way. They followed in silence. He led the three girls 

across the parking lot to the back of the building to an outside 

restroom.   

“You three go use the bathroom, clean yourself up the 

best you can and get back out here. Don’t speak to anyone get 

in, piss, get out. Understand?”  

“Yes.”  

Jade held the door open for the other two and went in. As the 

door closed. He grabbed it and held it open.   

“Three minutes to get back out here or I’m coming in!”  
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Once inside the bathroom, the three girls immediately 

scrambled towards the window in the back of the small 

bathroom. It was too high from the ground for them to reach 

and covered by steel bars. They spoke in hushed tones as their 

eyes scanned the bathroom for an escape route. The two girls 

began crying. Jade went into the stall and relieved herself. She 

spoke through the stall door.  

“You have to pee. Then pee, wash your face and hands, and 

hurry before he comes in.”  

The two girls did as they were told and stood by the door 

until Jade was ready. Jade went back outside the boy was 

standing by the door. He led them back to the van where the 

two girls got back in and Jade made several more trips back to 

the bathroom each time with 2 more girls. Each time the boy 

would be standing by the door waiting. On the last trip out 

Jade noticed that the boy was no longer standing by the 

bathroom door. The two girls began walking towards the van, 

Jade grabbed them by the arms.  

“Stop. Wait.”  

Her eyes scanned the gas station parking lot. The boy was 

nowhere in sight. Cars came and went but no one paid any 

particular attention to them.   

“We will run away, get help.”  

Jade spoke to the two girls in her language.  

“No, we don’t know where we are, they will find us.” 

One of the girls said in a frightened tone.  

“Trust me, this is our only chance.”  

Jade took both of the girls by the arm and turned back 

towards the rear of the building where the bathroom was. She 
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passed the bathroom and continued walking, looking straight 

ahead she saw nothing but road, her heart beat fast and legs 

shook as she held on tight to the two girls and kept walking as 

cars sped past her on the road.   

“We’re going to make it!”  

She kept repeating, more to herself than to the girls. 

Speaking the words seemed to calm her nerves. Just as she 

began to feel her nerves calm that all came to an end. The van 

pulled a few feet in front of her and stopped. The boy jumped 

out with a look of anger etched into his face that Jade had 

never seen before, not even when she saw the man being 

killed in front of her.   

She let go of the girl’s hands and took a step back, he 

nodded towards the van and the two girls climbed in. Jade 

continued stepping back shaking her head no. Before she 

could respond the boy launched towards her punching her in 

the forehead.  

***  

 

 

Jade awoke in bed in a room alone. She was underneath a 

blanket, which felt warm and comforting. Her head was 

pounding, and the room was eerily silent. She slowly sat up, 

taking inventory of her surroundings. She appeared to be in a 

child’s room, as her eyes adjusted to the darkness, she 

realized that it was nighttime. The streetlights peeked in 

through the window shades. She had never been hit so hard in 

her life. Not to the point where she blacked out. She had no 

idea where she was or how long she’d been there. It looked to 
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be a girl’s room. Pink and purple bedroom furnishings. 

Poster’s covered the walls, she couldn’t recognize who they 

were, and too afraid to turn on the light she laid back down 

and closed her eyes. It was the nicest place that she had been 

since she’d been abducted but she had no ill illusions that she 

had been rescued.   

***  

  

 

The morning came before she knew it, she was surprised 

that she found it so easy to fall asleep. It was the best night’s 

sleep that she’d had in a month. Now being that it was 

morning she could see the room more clearly now. She 

couldn’t help but think that the room was a lot nicer than her 

room back in Ukraine, perhaps she had been rescued. She 

stood to her feet. Where were the other girls? Why was the 

house so quiet? Where were her abductors? What would they 

do to her? As question after question flooded her mind the 

door flew open. Frightened she took a step back placing her 

hand on her chest. In front of her stood a tall, wiry looking 

older woman with gray hair. She looked to be someone’s 

grandma, she wore dark denim jeans and a red and black plaid 

button up flannel shirt. Wrinkles and the look of a life-long 

lived were etched into her face. They both stood in silence for 

several seconds. The woman spoke first.  

“I hear you speak English.” 

Jade nodded.  

“I also hear you like breaking rules. What is the rule about 

being asked a question?”  
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Jade held her head down, speaking barely audible.  

“When I answer a question I must speak, no nodding.”  

“I ask again, you speak English correct?”  

“Yes. I speak some English.”  

The woman smiled. It wasn’t menacing or a threating smile 

yet somehow it sent a shiver into Jade. The woman’s mouth 

was riddled with jagged, brown, and grey teeth. Those that 

weren’t rotten were missing. She stepped towards Jade.  

“No need to be frightened nothing will happen to you 

here. I promise.”  

“Yes ma’am.”  

“Do you believe me?”  

“Yes ma’am.” Jade responded not wishing to annoy or 

anger the old woman.  

“Good. You will shower and change into clean clothes. You 

will eat and care for the smaller children.”  

“Yes ma’am.”  

“Let’s go.”  

The older woman led the way out of the bedroom into the 

hall. With Jade on her heels she stopped abruptly and turned 

to Jade.  

She spoke.  

“You try to run again. I will kill you myself.”  

“Yes ma’am.”  

***  
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The days went by quickly, it wasn’t long before Jade was in 

a routine. She felt as if she were working in a hotel/daycare 

center. She learned to cook and care for the other children. 

She made sure they did chores and practiced their English. 

That’s the way that ma’am wanted it. Ma’am that’s what she 

called the old woman. Ma’am was the only name she knew 

her as. She had not seen the boy who knocked her out since, 

he’d knocked her out. The home where they stayed was an 

orphanage, she would find out later that they were in 

America. A place called Alaska. Every Wednesday for a month 

she would see men come alone and leave with a child. Ma’am 

would always say that they were going to a better place. They 

were being adopted. They had a family now. Jade deep down 

knew better. She knew wherever they went, that bad things 

were still yet to come. A year had almost gone past when it 

happened. Jade would get chosen for a new home.  

  

It had not happened the way she had envisioned it. She 

almost felt a sense of sadness when the woman simply called 

Brooksie chose her out of the 2 dozen or so girls. All the 

original girls that had arrived there with her were gone. She 

had seen a lot of girls come and go. She felt a sense of 

responsibility to the girls she would leave behind and to those 

that were yet to arrive. Who would take care of them once she 

was gone?  

  

She didn’t have time for goodbyes or planning or anything. 

Almost immediately after the woman had chosen her and 

ma’am introduced the two, she was packed, in the car and 
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driving away from her 2nd prison in her lifetime. The first was 

the belly of the ship that snatched her away and brought her 

to a foreign land. The 2nd was a bit better, she had her own 

room, there was warmth and shelter, plenty of food to eat, 

and the constant threat of being raped didn’t loom over her 

head nearly as much, yet it was a prison all the same.   

  

She figured her situation from the ship to the Alaskan 

house improved, perhaps life with Brooksie would be better as 

well Brooksie was the picture-perfect look of a stay at home 

mom. She was young and pretty and nice. She didn’t talk 

much during the ride, they stopped at a gas station to stock up 

on food and drinks, Brooksie told her it would be a long ride 

and they wouldn’t be stopping that often. Jade had flashes of 

the day a year ago when she tried to escape. She rubbed her 

forehead. She leaned back in her seat and closed her eyes. She 

didn’t know much about where she was going only that it was 

some place named Minneapolis, Minnesota.  

***  

  

  

 Jade awoke from her trip down memory lane. Out the 

window of the hotel room the sun began to rise. She couldn't 

believe she stayed up all night and he never showed. She 

began gathering her clothes from around the room. The room 

door clicks as the electronic key unlocked the door. Rushing to 

her feet and striking a provocative pose at the door. She 

opened her robe and dropped it to the floor exposing her 

naked flesh as the door opened.  
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“Oh, baby why you....”   

“Oh, honey put some clothes on for Christ’s sake.” The 

sexy middle-aged woman said as she entered the room 

walking passed Seduction surveying the room.  

“Who the hell are you? What are you doing with a key to 

my room?” Seduction spat out as she snatched the robe from 

the floor putting it back on.  

The woman looked Seduction up and down, she smirked. “Him 

and his damn white women. I'm Mrs. Banks.”  

Seduction never expected this day would ever come. 

Never pictured it being this way. Face to face with the wife in a 

vulnerable state. Eyeing Mrs. Banks from head to toe taking in 

every inch of the woman searching for a flaw in her youthful 

looking appearance. It was as if Mrs. Banks could read her 

mind because she paused, turned really slow then struck a 

pose placing her hand on her hip.  

“Where's Banks?” Seduction asked sounding like a lost 

schoolgirl.  

“Oh baby, you poor little thing.” Mrs. Banks shook her head 

in mock sympathy. “He's not coming honey.”  

Seduction took a step back and held her stomach. “It doesn't 

matter what you say were in love.”  

“Love? What do you know about love? You’re barely older 

than our oldest child.”  

“It doesn't matter, he's still mine!” Seduction said as a matter 

of fact.  

“Look dumpling it’s cute you have this puppy crush on him 

I mean shit I don't blame you he is a powerful, strong Black 
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man. But don't get it twisted he is my powerful, strong, Black 

man.”  

“Let me tell you...”  

“NO! I'm telling you like I told him, it’s done! You two had 

your fun play time is over one of you has to be the adult and 

being you are clearly the baby of the two it has to be him.”  

“No, I don't give a damn what you say! We will be 

together; we will be a family.”  

Mrs. Banks bit into her bottom lip. Stepping into 

Seduction's face. Seduction took a step back jumping into a 

boxing stance. Mrs. Banks took a step back. “Child please I 

didn't come here to fight you like some baby mama on Jerry 

Springer over what I know is mine and will always be mine.”  

Still standing fists clenched. “What the fuck you come here 

for?”  

Mrs. Banks reached into her purse and removed an 

envelope. Tossed the envelope at Seduction's feet. A stack of 

hundred-dollar bills slid from the envelope.  

“What the hell is that?” Seduction asked looking from Mrs.  

Banks to the money on the floor at her feet.  

“Five thousand dollars. That's what it’s about right? The 

money.”  

“Bitch please! My boots cost more than five thousand dollars.”  

“Don't be proud. Take the money it's more than enough 

for the abortion and with the rest you can buy yourself a 

future because you don't have one with Aaron.”  

Seduction didn't know to feel hurt or angry. She remained 

silent.  



Introduction to Seduction  

   21  

“What, you thought I didn't know? He's my husband we 

are a family and no husband of mine will be bringing around 

any illegitimate bastard children disrupting our harmony.”  

“Fuck your harmony, we will be together.”  

Mrs. Banks stepped passed her placing the room key on 

the desk. Walked out of the room and got into the elevator. A 

sinister smile on her face she had completed what she came 

to do. Her family could get back to being normal. She thought. 

She jumped back clutching her heart startled as the elevator 

doors suddenly slid back open and Seduction stood in front of 

her.  

“I told you I don't need your money Bitch!” Seduction said 

just before she flung the envelope at Mrs. Banks hitting her in 

the face. The hundred-dollar bills flew into the air scattering 

around the elevator. Seduction stepped back and the doors 

closed.  

***  

  

Minneapolis, MN 2012  

  

The 2012 Subaru Outback pulled into the Cul de sac driving 

past the other six homes housed in the area it pulled onto a 

parking space in the back of the last house in the addition. 

After the nearly four-day drive Jade was anxious to not be in a 

car anymore and to see what her new living conditions would 

be like.   

“We’re here Jade.”  
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Brooksie said as she powered off the vehicle and 

unfastened her seatbelt. Jade followed suit as they both 

opened the doors and got out of the vehicle.   

“Leave your things for now, someone will get them.”  

Brooksie said as she led the way to the entrance of the 

home. Jade remained silent as she followed behind. Jade 

looked up at the Ranch style home head on a swivel trying to 

take in all the homes and manicured lawns as she quickly 

followed Brooksie in and closed the door behind her. It was 

quiet inside the home, Brookise quickly gave the tour of the 

house moving from the foyer, to the living room, through the 

kitchen, down the hall to the dining room, across the dining 

room to a set of double doors that led down another hall past 

four rooms all with closed doors, to the end of the hall where 

stairs sat to the left up the stairs down another hall with 

rooms on both sides of the halls, that led to another set of 

stairs that took them up to the attic that was designed like a 

loft it housed a small kitchen, a bathroom, a sitting area, and 

rows of beds on both sides of the room. Once here Brooksie 

stopped and turned towards Jade.  

 “This is where you’ll sleep.” She nodded with her head to 

the bed at the end of the room near the window facing the 

front of the house. “The last bed there, on the right will be 

yours.”  

   “Yes, ma’am.”  

 “Good, the Mister of the manor will be home soon, as well 

as your other sisters. Shower and change clothes make 

yourself presentable to meet your new family you have a 

stench coming from you that isn’t too pleasing.”  
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   “Yes, ma’am.”  

Brooksie looked Jade up and down with a disapproving 

scowl before leaving her alone in her new room. Jade felt as if 

she could breathe a breath of relief for the first time since 

getting out of the car, she didn’t know what to expect. She tip-

toed towards her assigned bed and gently sat on it bouncing 

slightly testing the springs before standing and looking out of 

the window. She had a clear view of the neighborhood. Not 

wanting to upset Brooksie she turned and made her way to 

the shower, after a ten-minute shower she emerged from the 

bathroom wrapped in a towel to find her things sitting in the 

room next to her bed. She quickly dressed redid her hair 

feeling presentable she made her way to the door and stared 

down at the doorknob for several seconds before reaching out 

and grabbing it she took a deep breath, turned the doorknob 

and pulled the door open, she grabbed at her chest and took a 

step back, mouth fell open as she locked eyes with Brooksie.  

   “Ma’am…I.”  

 “Good you’re dressed, come now the Mister and your sisters 

are arriving.”  

Jade nodded and quietly followed her lead back through 

the house the way that she had been led when she first 

arrived. Now standing in the kitchen Brooksie gave Jade a once 

over before positioning her in the center of the room in front 

of the door, seconds later the door flew open and two men 

towering over Jade entered both men similarly dressed wore 

tight fitting suits, covered by quarter length trench coats with 

newsboy caps they both grimaced at Jade making her drop her 

gaze to the floor. After they were in one after another the 
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room was filled with teenage giggling girls until there were 

twenty girls total all staring back at Jade, once again Jade 

dropped her eyes to the floor. It was as if everyone held their 

breaths at the same time, the room became eerily silent as the 

man last to enter darkened the doorway, the girls cleared a 

path as he entered the room and stood eye to eye with Jade. 

Brooksie stepped forward, Jade sweetie, this is your Mister, he 

is the man of the manor and these are your sisters. Jade 

looked up to Mister, did a courtesy bow.  

   “Nice to meet you sir.”  

   “I take it you had a nice drive over?”  

Jade was surprised to find that he spoke with an Irish accent.  

   “It was pleasant sir.”  

 “Good, off you go now, your sisters will explain the rules of 

the manor.”  

   “Sir.”  

Jade looked to Brooksie as she nodded signaling that it was 

okay to go, one by one the girls began filing out of the room. 

Jade quietly followed behind as they took the same path she 

had taken earlier, as they took the route back to the loft as 

they passed some of the halls with the rooms, she passed 

earlier some of the girls went to those rooms on the first and 

second floors and the rest made their way to the loft once in 

the room they closed the door and flopped down on their 

beds. Jade stood with her back to the door watching the girls 

interact with one another. None had yet spoken to her. 

Standing with her back to the wall she watched. The girls shot 

her glances but for the most part ignored her, some began 

undressing and preparing for showers Jade eyed down the 
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room towards her bed where she spotted two girls going 

through her things. She quickly made her way down to where 

they were to get here things, one blocked her path.  

“What do you think you’re doing? That’s my stuff!”  

“Relax, she’ll be done in a minute.”  

Jade attempted once again to go around her and the girl 

smacked her, pushed her to the floor and grabbed a fist full of 

her hair she was about to punch her in the face when another 

girl grabbed her arm.  

 “She’s brand new, you mess up her face before Mister has her 

and he’ll break your ribs.”  

The girl who grabbed her wrists said. Another girl chimed in 

with a laugh.  

 “Yeah, and Mister won’t care you can’t hardly breathe you’ll 

still have to work.”  

  The aggressor stared down at Jade still yet to let go of her 

hair.  

  “Stay out of my face!”  

She let loose of Jade’s hair and stepped over her. Jade made her 

way to her feet, the girl that had come to her rescue stood over 

her.  

  “Thank you.”  

Jade said as she rubbed her face. The girl ignored her as she 

brushed past her and flopped down on her own bed. Jade ran 

her fingers through her hair, looked at her clothes lying all 

over the floor at the foot of her bed. She didn’t have much, 

just rag tag clothes she had gotten from ma’am from thrift 

stores or clothes that other girls left when they were adopted 
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but they were hers and she felt violated and disrespected that 

someone had rummaged through her things. After eating and 

watching the other girls go about chores and small talk it was 

lights out, Jade laid in bed staring up at the ceiling, her first 

day in Minnesota wasn’t too bad she thought to herself. 

Maybe things were turning around. She laid their wide eyed 

until she fell asleep.  

***  

  

Jade’s eyes sprung open when she felt the light in the 

room come on, she sat up instinctively looking out the 

window, it was still dark out.  

“What time is it?”  

“Time to get dressed, Mister doesn’t tolerate tardiness.” 

Jade sat up.  

“Are we going to school?”  

“Not exactly.”  

Jade stood to her feet and began getting dressed.  

“What do you mean?”  

“More like the school of hard knocks, you’ll do some 

learning today if you’re lucky it’ll only be the Mister.”  

Jade tried to hide her fear, she stopped asking questions 

and finished getting dressed she stood by her bed she would 

follow the other girls lead.  

It hadn’t taken long before they were all marching down 

the stairs, through the kitchen and out of the house. It was a 

little before 7 a.m.  the neighborhood was silent minus the 

sound of engines from five black town cars idling.  The girls 

piled into the cars and they took off one after the other. Jade 
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sat sandwiched in between three other girls who looked to 

range in age from twelve to seven-teen.   

“They call me Rose, this is Angeolina, and Baby’s Breath, 

what do they call you?”  

“Jade.”  

“Jade? Is that what your mama name you?”  

“Yes.”  

“Yeah, that’s not going to work, you’re going to need a 

working name.”  

“Working name? What do you mean?”  

“For the tricks, you don’t want em knowing your real name 

you’ll get one everyone does.”  

Rose opened her hand, held it out to Jade.  

“Take this you’ll need it if it’s your first time.”  

Jade looked down at the object in Rose’s hand.  

“What’s that?”  

“A lil blow, take it.”  

“No thank you.”  

Jade turned her head from Rose. Rose placed her finger 

underneath Jade’s chin and turned her face back towards her.  

“Take it.”  

Jade hesitated. Rose’s eyes narrowed as she stared Jade 

down. Jade broke from the gaze, snatched the vial from Rose, 

tucked it into her bra. They rode for twenty minutes or so 

before they pulled into a hotel parking lot, the caravan pulled 

around to the back and the girls all piled out. Jade didn’t speak 

she just followed the girls as they were led into the hotel 

through the back through the employee’s entrance.  Walking 

past hotel staff, they got onto the employee freight elevator 
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and rode it to the top floor. Once they were off the elevator 

one by one each room, they passed the girls went into one 

until Jade was left alone with one of the men, she had seen in 

the kitchen the night before. He opened a hotel room door.  

“In.”  

Jade followed his direction and entered the room; he came in 

behind her letting the door close behind them.  

“Sit.”  

Jade felt her palms become sweaty, as a lump formed in 

her throat, tears swelled in her eyes.  Eyes glued to the 

strange man she slowly took steps backwards until she felt her 

legs touch the bed, she let her legs give way and she flopped 

down on the bed. The man turned and left the room.  

***  

  

The room door opened Jade sat frozen in place as her eyes 

remained glued towards the door her heart pounding against 

her chest she felt as if it would explode. Staring back at her 

stood Mister she craned her neck upward to take in his entire 

frame, neither spoke, Jade felt herself jump as the sound of the 

door closed.   

“How are you this morning?”  

Jade didn’t respond she began to scoot across the bed as 

Mister took a step closer.  

“Don’t be rude Jade, it’s impolite to ignore someone when 

they ask a question.”  

Jade stood to her feet.  

“I’m sorry sir, my morning has been fine, thank you.” 

Mister waved her words away.  
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“Please, sit back down, relax we have all day.”  

Tears swelled in Jade’s eyes as she sat back down on the 

bed.  

Mister now standing over her he runs his fingers through 

her hair, she tightens up from his touch.  

“Now, now no need to be nervous.”  

She looks up to Mister tears running down her cheeks. He 

took a step back.   

“Stand up.”  

Jade wiped her tear stained face with the back of her hand 

and did as he asked.  

“You’re a sweet one, aren’t you?”  

“Please, sir, you don’t have to-”  

“Have to what? Take what’s mine?”  

He once again ran his fingers through her hair, she felt the 

hairs on the back of her neck stand as his hands brushed past 

her face, down to her neck, her eyes widened as he wrapped 

both hands around her neck and squeezed.  She was in fight or 

flight mode as she felt her oxygen being cut off her arms 

flailed in a poor attempt to break free.  First her arms gave out 

then her legs went limp she dropped to her knees as he 

continued squeezing. He stood over her hands still locked 

around her neck saliva dripping from his mouth falling onto 

her face as her eyes rolled to the back her head.  A gasp 

escaped her; the fight was over.  

***  

  

Jade’s eyes fluttered open she lay naked on the floor alone 

thighs and vagina red and bruised, stickiness from Mister’s 
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fluids marinating on her chest and neck, dried blood on her 

thighs and stomach, from her virginity being taken. She 

scrambled to her feet looking for her clothes, they were 

nowhere to be found, she limped to the bathroom she half 

expected to find Mister in there waiting for her, sitting on the 

counter next to the sink sat the vial of coke that Rose had 

given her. She had never done drugs, she stared at the vial, 

then went to turn on the shower. As the water ran, she heard 

the door open and close.   

“Take your time in there get it back clean for me, as I told 

you before we have all day.”  

Jade’s stomach turned from the sound of Mister’s voice, 

she dropped to her knees and lurched over the toilet, she 

hadn’t eaten so she dries heaved over the toilet she felt a 

nausea she had never experienced before. She stood to her 

feet shivering saliva dripping from her face she let it stick to the 

side of her face as she climbed into the steaming hot shower.   

She bawled uncontrollably, cursing God not knowing where 

her tears ended and the water began, she stayed in the shower   

for as long as she could a part of her hoped that he would get 

tired of waiting and leave. She knew that would not be the 

case, she turned off the water and stepped from the shower. 

Dried herself, wrapped herself in the towel, grabbed the vial of 

coke and joined Mister in the room. He sat propped up at the 

head of the bed, no shirt, only his trousers.  He motioned with 

the flick of his wrist.  

“Come. Sit.”  

Pulling at the towel tighter Jade does as he says, sitting at 

the furthest end of the bed. Mister let out a laugh.  
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“We are past pretending to be shy, come Jade.”  

Jade took in a nose full of air and exhaled through her 

mouth, she turned facing him and crawled up onto the bed 

next to Mister, lying her head in the crook of his arm.  

“There, aren’t you more comfortable now?”  

He asked as he stroked her hair. Jade not wanting to 

offend or upset him fought back the urge to cry, a lump 

formed in her throat.  

“Yes, Mister.”  

“Good, good. Show me how thankful you are that I’ve 

made you apart of our family.”  

Jade became stiff. Mister continued stroking her hair. He 

ran his hand down to her neck and began to guide her face 

down towards his crotch.  

“Wait…please.”  

“Please what?”  

Jade lifts her head so that she faces him, she held out the 

vial. “Can I…. first?”  

Mister let out a frustrating grunt, he lets her neck go and she 

rises to her feet. She makes her way to a table and unscrews 

the top from the vial, sprinkles some of the powder on the 

table and takes a nose full in, she coughs, clutching at her face 

as her eyes water.  

  “Son of a bitch!”  

She screams as she feels her mouth and nose become numb. 

Mister laughs. She turns and faces him. He motions for her to 

come to him and she does. He does more things to her. She 

takes more showers. She does more blow. He comes and goes 

for hours at a time each time he returns he’s a little more 
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meaner using her body however he wants until before she 

realizes it, is once again dark outside. After he leaves for the 

final time, twenty minutes later when the door opens, she is 

surprised to find that it is one of the men from before, he 

hands her clothes.  

  “Get dressed, we leave in five minutes.”  

***  

  

  

One Month Later  

  

It’s been a month to the day that Jade had joined her 

new dysfunctional family at the manor. She learned a lot during 

that month. Mister originally from Ireland was the franchise 

owner of the hotel where she was taken for the first time, 

where her innocence was stripped from her. The hotel business 

was a front, his real business was setting up “dates” for wealthy 

businessmen and politicians from around the world with the 

girls that lived in the manor. Brooksie was his wife it was 

rumored that she was once one of his girls, she saved his life so 

he let her retire from working on her back, married her and lets 

her pick out the new girls and run the manor. It was also 

rumored that she once snuck off and had her tubes tied, cut, 

and removed so she would never have any of his children she 

feared if she had a girl he may put her to work on her back. It 

was said that when he found out he beat her so badly her jaw 

had to be wired, he cracked her ribcage and caused internal 

bleeding she almost died. It was all rumors, none of the girls 

had the heart to ask Brooksie, she kept her distance from the 
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girls, she wasn’t cruel, she could be rude at times but never  

cruel yet she wasn’t chatty either she let it be known that her 

allegiance was to Mister.  

  No one knew Mister’s real name, the girls gossiped that 

Brooksie didn’t even know his real name, which Jade always 

found to be ridiculous if the rumor was true that they were 

married she had to have known his real name. She learned the 

rules of the manor quickly. After her first day at the hotel, 

when she arrived back to the manor waiting in the kitchen 

when she walked in was Brooksie, she held a glass of orange 

juice and a Plan B abortion pill. Jade would find out later what 

it was from one of the other girls, Brooksie told her to swallow 

it so she swallowed it.  

  She would learn that life at the manor was all a sham, the 

neighbors believed them to be a wholesome well to do couple 

that regularly takes in orphaned girls, they pretty much kept 

to themselves so no one ever questioned the family of all girls.  

The two men were the enforcers they protected 

Mister’s interests, they rarely spoke to the girls beyond a 

sentence or two. It all became routine very quickly, every 

morning before the sun rises, they load into the cars and go to 

the hotel, they return later that night. She was nervous about 

servicing her first date, the coke helped, she imagined she was 

someplace else, she always smiled, and thanked them when 

they were done.  Mister hadn’t touched her since that day, he 

spoke to her even less than the guards did, she would learn 

later that he does that with all the new girls it was their 

initiation, she did right not to fight it would have ended badly. 

Day after day, she turned dates, did coke, and dreamed of 
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dying. The manor was like the house in Alaska, there was 

never any time alone no room for escape, if she did run where 

would she go? Who could she trust?  To keep up appearances 

the girls of the manor all went to church, they sat as a family 

and left as a family.   

Jade often fantasized about the Pastor of their church, 

Pastor Paul was older than her yet younger than Mister, fair 

skinned,  blue eyes, chiseled jaw bone, his physical structure 

was cut, he definitely worked out, when he smiled all the 

women of the congregation swooned over him. When he spoke 

no one else in the room mattered it was only him and her he 

was speaking directly to her and her situation she was going 

through at that time.   

There was one passage that struck a nerve with her she 

knew down in her core that it was directed toward her:  

“2 Timothy 2:26: and they may come to their senses and 

escape from the snare of the devil, having been held captive by 

him to do his will.”  

She knew at that moment she had to find a way to get to 

him to plead for his help, he would rescue her.  

***  

  

Another week had gone by Jade stood in the bathroom 

staring at her reflection in the mirror, she ran her finger along 

the edges of her jawbone. Pressed underneath her eyes. She 

was losing weight. She aged so much in such a short amount of 

time. It had been almost two years since she had been taken 

from her home. Since she seen her family. Since she’d spoken 

Russian on a regular basis. She used it at the house in Alaska to 
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help teach the younger girls English, but the girls all knew 

English at the manor so there was no need to speak Russian 

she’d even noticed that her accent was barely noticeable. 

Staring at her own eyes in the mirror she whispered repeatedly 

to herself.  

“Today is the day. Today is the day. Today is the day.”  

Even if she didn’t work up the courage to approach the 

pastor for help, she was still looking forward to going to the 

Sunday service it was her one day of normalcy, even if it was 

just pretend. At first, she felt embarrassed going to the 

church, she had this feeling of being spotted by one of the 

men in the congregation as one of her dates. One of the other 

girls told her not to worry, no one at the church could afford 

them. Then she laughed. Jade laughed as well, more out of 

conformity than out of truly being amused. The idea of being a 

whore was reasonable in her mind if it was a lifestyle that they 

chose, but it was forced upon them so the fact that one of her  

“sisters” found it funny that they got fucked all day and 

received none of the money was sad and upsetting.  

She stepped from the bathroom wrapped in a bath 

towel, she took her time oiling her skin and getting dressed. 

The one perk that came from living in the manor was that they 

did dress nice. It was more for the benefit of Mister and 

Brooksie, they had to keep up the appearance of a well to do 

middle class family, so all the girls stayed in the latest fashion. 

This Sunday was just as all the others. The girls chatted and 

laughed as they got dressed and waited in the kitchen for 

Mister and Brooksie to join them so that they all could leave. 

It wasn’t long before Brooksie came down, she didn’t say 
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anything, but her eyes inspected all the girls. She made sure 

that everyone’s attire was up to they’re liking, make up done 

well, hair primped. Nails done. Mister was always the last to 

arrive, he took pride in being the center of attention. Another 

thirty minutes passed before he finally came downstairs and 

joined them.  

“Good, now let’s go.”  

Brooksie said with a peaceful smile. One of the guards 

opened the door and the girls began filing out one by one.   

“You go on with the girls, one of the boys will stay here 

and drive us over in a short while.”  

Mister said as he fastened his wristwatch. Brooksie 

forced a smile. Turned back to Mister.  

“Us, who do you mean by us?”  

“Jade, she’ll stay here we’ll ride over together.” 

“You said never in the house. This is our home.”  

Mister knelt and kissed Brooksie on the forehead.  

“Not now, we’ll talk later go on now, before you’re late.”  

Brooksie chewed the inside of her jaw. Forced a 

smile once more, then turned and exited the kitchen closing 

the door behind her. Mister, Jade, and the other bodyguard 

stood in the kitchen.   

“Wait in the car, we’ll be out shortly.”  

The guard nodded and exited the kitchen leaving Mister 

and Jade alone. It had been a while since she had been alone in 

a room with Mister this time felt different. There was no fear, 

he had taken so much from her only thing left to take was her 

life and at this point the thought of death no longer frightened 

her she didn’t welcome it, yet the fear was gone. It felt 
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different being with Mister than it did with the other dates 

giving herself to these men was never love, or a mutual desire 

for lust just empty sex. But as empty as it was sex with Mister 

felt like a violation of her body and soul a lot worst.  

Jade stared at Mister defiantly, he stared back dark 

eyes gouging into her soul as he returned her glare. The 

intensity of the moment forced Jade to drop her eyes to the 

floor. Mister smirked as he approached her.  

“Little Jade, you know we really must get a name for 

you.”  

“I have a name.”  

“Tsk, tsk, tsk…you need a working name, like your 

sisters you are no different from the rest.”  

He cupped her head gently with both hands. With 

her head still in his grasp, she looked up into his eyes. “I 

am different.” Mister laughed.   

“You only think you are; it is silly youthful pride; you’ll 

grow out of it.”  

“If I am the same, then why are we here? Didn’t I go 

through the initiation? My sisters, told me you break the girls 

in for the first time then never touch them again.”  

Mister released her head and took one her hands into 

his, he spun her around in a circle.  

“My dear Jade, isn’t it obvious you brought this all on 

yourself. As devious and ravenous as the whore of Babylon 

herself it is wicked that your very existence would seduce me 

and draw me to your flesh.”  

Jade felt her stomach turn at his response. The fact that 

he twisted things in his perverted rapists mind and paint her 
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with blame for what he did to her to justify his sins and crimes 

against her flesh, sins against her soul to make himself feel 

better repulsed her. She returned his glare, this time not 

shying away. She rolled her eyes.  

“I’ve never been accused of being a seducer before.”  

“Ah, that’s sweet.”  

Now folded into his arms, Jade looked up at his face 

innocently. He loosened his arms around her, and she stepped 

back. He smiled at her. Then wrapped his hands around her 

neck, she fought back arms failing as he tightened his grip 

around her throat.  

“You know you love it, don’t fight it. . .you are after all 

my sweetest seduction.”  

***  

  

The town car pulled up to the church, the driver put the 

car in park, got out and opened the back door for Mister and 

Jade to get out. Jade stepped out first, still wearing the same 

dress, only a silk scarf wrapped around her neck to hide the 

bruising from being choked. Mister stepped out and the driver 

closed the door. Mister locked eyes with a plain dressed 

woman, she wore jeans and a beige parka, a matching colored 

earflap Eskimo hat. Neither said a word, but you could tell that 

they knew one another.  

“You want me to get rid of her boss?”  

The driver asked as Mister took Jade’s arm into his and 

escorted her towards the entrance to the church.  

“No, we can’t touch her.”  
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Jade didn’t respond verbally, but she did take in the 

fact that the stranger had stared Mister down until they were 

inside of the building out of view. They spotted Brooksie and 

the girls from the manor, the choir was singing the Pastor had 

yet to go on, they made their way to where the group sat. 

Jade leaned towards Mister and whispered in his ear. “I have 

to go to the bathroom.” Mister nodded.   

“Get back here before the sermon starts.”  

“Yes sir.”  

Jade was off, she looked back to find Brooksie staring 

her down. She turned and moved a bit quicker towards the 

rear of the church where the restrooms were located. She 

passed a flight of stairs going up, she had never gone up there 

she knew that’s where the Pastor’s office was but didn’t want 

to chance that it would take too long to find him. She sighed, 

as she pushed the bathroom door open. Once inside she 

turned on the cold water, splashed water on her face and 

stared at her wet reflection in the mirror. Staring into her own 

eyes, she wondered how it all would end. Would Mister kill 

her someday? Would one of the johns? Would she get 

pregnant or catch a disease? None of the girls there were over 

eighteen what did he do with them when they got too old to 

be his pretend foster children?  

She sighed again, turned off the water, grabbed a 

paper towel and wiped the water from her face. After tossing 

the paper towel into the trash she exited the bathroom to run 

face to face with the pastor. Without thinking she grabbed 

him with both hands and pulled him into the bathroom.  
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“Wait a minute Jade, what are you doing? This is highly 

inappropriate.”  

“I’m sorry Pastor I don’t have a lot of time.”  

He pulled from her grasp, placed his hands on his hips.  

“Time for what, tell me what’s going on little lady.” 

Her eyes filled with tears.  

“I need your help.”  

He placed his hands on her shoulders.  

“Just breathe, help with what?”  

She removed the scarf from her neck to reveal the 

bruising from where Mister had choked her.   

“You have to help me; he’s going to kill me!”  

“My Lord, did your foster father do this to you?”  

Jade responded with a nod. She wrapped the scarf back 

around her neck. The pastor wrapped an arm around her 

shoulder.  

“I’m cancelling the sermon today; I’ll call the authorities 

you can’t go back there.”  

Jade took a step back.  

“No!”  

“Why not? There is no way I’m letting you go back to 

that house!”  

“You have to, it’ll be bad for the other girls, I’ll go back 

as if nothing happened, I’m not sure how but I’ll sneak out 

tonight, meet you back here.”  

He stepped towards her, reaching out for her.  

“Don’t be ridiculous-”  

She pushed his hand away.  



Introduction to Seduction  

   41  

“You have to trust me pastor, please!”  

The pastor took a step back.  

“Okay, we’ll do this your way. If you aren’t here by 9 

p.m. I’m calling the authorities myself.”  

“Thank you, pastor, I’ll be here.”  

                                       ***  

  

 The sermon went on as usual, as they were leaving out of the 

church the town cars pulled up and the girls began piling into 

them, the woman from before seemed to have emerged from 

out of nowhere, she sandwiched herself in between the girls 

and the cars. She clutched flyers she began stuffing them into 

the girl’s hands.  

 “You don’t have to stay there, you have options. I can help all 

you have to do is ask.”  

 Jade looked to the girls for their responses, many held the 

look of hope in their eyes, others the unmistakable look of 

fear. Be it hope or fear, they all dropped the flyers and piled 

into the cars. Jade, the strange woman, Mister, Brookise and 

one of the drivers were still outside of the vehicles.  

   “What are you doing Brenda?”  

 Brooksie asked as she pushed her to the side causing her to 

bump into the driver, he nudged her off him with his elbow 

her flyers fell from her hand scattering everywhere, she lost 

her balance again before she could fall Mister caught her 

placing her back upright. Amid the commotion Jade was 

knocked down as well she sat on the ground on top of the 

flyers, she scooped one up hoping no one saw her she tucked 

it underneath her dress shoving it into her panties. Mister 



Floyd Sr.  

42    

grabbed Brenda by her neck and pulled her close to him. Her 

eyes bulged as she swung wild punches to get free.    “You 

think this is a game?”  

He loosened the grip on her throat just enough for her to talk.  

 “No game, but you’re a loser. You and that heartless bitch!”  

  He squeezed tighter.  

  “Give me one reason why I shouldn’t snap your shit?”  

  “Chief.”  

 Mister opened his hand and she dropped to her knees.  

“Protection or not, you get into my business again I’ll kill you!”  

Mister looked around to find everyone from the church staring 

in their direction. He grimaced then got into the car followed 

by Brooksie, Jade got to her feet, during the commotion she 

picked up a flyer while no one was looking and stuffed it into 

her bra. She got into the car, closed the door and they pulled 

off. ***  

  

  The ride home was intense, Mister and Brooksie 

argued the entire ride home, the girls were on pins and 

needles no one made eye contact with Brooksie or Mister, 

they stared at their feet or pretended to sleep. After eating 

and showering Jade lay in bed in the dark staring up at the 

ceiling.  Most of the girls were fast asleep others whispered 

about who the girl was and what the scuffle was about. They 

said she was once Mister’s wife, before Brooksie had the 

position. Said she was one of his top earners had been with 

him since she was six-teen. The rumor was that she had a 

favorite customer, some big-time police chief he had a soft 
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spot for her, took her from Mister when she became legal, 

made her his wife. Told Mister he could continue to operate 

but Brenda was untouchable.   

  She had a vendetta against Mister, made a few of his girls 

go rogue over the years, some went into business for 

themselves others disappeared, fled the state. Jade was in and 

out of the gossip mill, her mind was focused on how she 

would get out of the house and get to a phone to call Brenda 

for a ride to see the pastor.  Mister or Brooksie never allowed 

the girls to have cell phones, there was no house phone. If she 

could sneak out of the house, she could walk until she found 

someone with a phone who could help her. She was too high 

up to jump from her bedroom window.  She could sneak 

downstairs and climb from a window on the fist floor, that was 

another set of risks she may run into Brooksie or Mister they 

didn’t like for the girls to be up roaming around the house 

after bedtime. The other issue was that if one of the other 

girls saw her, they might wake Mister and Brooksie.  

  She lay silent for another hour until she heard the 

whispering stop. She got up from bed, grabbed a pair of jeans 

and a hoody, walked softly to the bathroom, closed the door 

and changed.  After exiting the bathroom, she looked over the 

girls one last time to see if anyone was watching her, then she 

opened the door and crept out closing the door behind her. 

She had never moved through the manor after dark, when 

everyone else was asleep, the house was eerily silent. Her 

heart seemed to pound louder and louder with each step and 

each passing second, she still had no idea how she would get 

out of the house. Now standing in the kitchen she stood silent 
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scanning the room with her eyes, she decided to chance it that 

the alarm wouldn’t go off  

if she went out through the garage.  Now outside she moved 

quickly through the Cul De Sac she passed a bicycle lying in 

front of a neighbor’s house, she hopped on and began 

pedaling. She rode and rode for about twenty minutes when 

she finally came across a group of guys sitting at a bus stop, 

they allowed her to use their phone, she began to panic calling 

Brenda because the time on the phone said 10 p.m. she was 

afraid that the pastor would be gone before she got there or 

worst he had called the police . She felt vulnerable out in the 

open sitting at the bus stop waiting for Brenda to come and get 

her.  

  Another thirty minutes passed, Brenda still hadn’t 

arrived, and it had begun raining. Sitting at the bus stop alone 

she waited water raining down drenching her, shivering she 

stood and sat on the bike she began pedaling she had no idea 

where she was going just knew she wasn’t going back to the 

Manor. Headlights from a car shone on her coming from the 

opposite direction. She pedaled faster as the car made a U-turn 

and slowed down next to her, the passenger window rolled 

down.  

  “Jade, it’s me Brenda.”  

  Jade stopped, shivering she got off the bike and 

dropped it, the car pulled over and she got in, the car pulled 

off. ***  

    

  “Thank you so much for coming to get me.”  
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Jade said as she rubbed her hands together in front of the 

heater in the car. “I didn’t think you were going to come.”  

  “Why is that?”  

  “No one has done anything nice for me in a long time 

without wanting something in return.”   

   “Who says I don’t want something in return?”  

Jade clutched at her blouse, scoots closer to the door. Brenda 

laughed.  

   “I don’t want that from you.”  

 “Yeah well I’ve heard stories about girl on girl stuff from the 

other girls.”  

   “I’m sure you have but it’s not that kind of party sister.”  

 “Well what do you want, I don’t have any money.”  “You 

hungry? Look in the glove box, there’s some snacks in there.”  

Jade opened the box, bags of potato chips, twinkies, and 

oatmeal sandwich cookies fell to the floor.  

   “Sorry.”  

Jade said as she picked up the snacks and began putting them 

back, all except the oatmeal cookies. Placing the items back 

she also saw an orange box cutter. She looked at Brenda from 

the corner of her eye, she saw that she wasn’t looking she 

kept the blade, tucking it in her shirt sleeve.  

   “No problem, eat as much as you like.”  

   “You still never told me.”  

   “Told you what?”  

   “What you want from me?”  

   “I want you to not go back to Victor.”  
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  Jade looked to Brenda confused. Brenda continued.  

 “Victor, that’s Mister’s real name, promise me you’ll never 

go back there. Promise me you’ll try to make it out here you’re 

still young you can rebuild your life.”  

  Ripping the wrapper open from the cookie she bit into it, 

tears fell from her eyes.  

  “I will kill myself before I go back there.”  

  “Good, now we’ll get you back to the house, get you out 

of those wet clothes and start fresh in the morning.”  

 “The house? What house, I didn’t say anything about going to a 

house.”  

 “I’m sorry, I assumed you had no other place to go, you have 

family here?”  

  “No, but I have someone who will help me.”  

  “You do, who?”  

  “Pastor Paul, said he would help me.”  

 Brenda smiled.  

  “I’m sure the pastor meant well, but you should come 

to the house, you’ll like it there are other survivors there that 

can help you transition back into society.”  

  “Survivors? No thank you, I’ve had enough of living with 

house full of bitches.”  

  “Are you sure you don’t want to reconsider?”  

  “I’m sure.”  

  “Alright, I’ll take you but if things don’t feel right call me 

and I’ll come get you there’s no expiration date on that 

invitation.”  
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  “I will and thank you for everything.”  

  Brenda smiled, turned on the radio they rode the 

rest of the way listening to music neither speaking. ***  

  

  Brenda pulled up in front of the church put the car in 

park, she let the engine idle.  

 “I have to ask one last time, are you sure this is what you 

want to do?”  

   Jade nodded her head up and down.  

   “Yes, I’m sure, I’ll be okay. I trust the Pastor.”  

  Brenda gave Jade a hug, then Jade got out of the car. The 

streets were empty, the rain was coming down harder and it 

had begun to thunder. Brenda watched as Jade ran up the 

stairs to the church and the door opened Jade disappeared 

into the church and Brenda slowly pulled away. As she came 

to a red light she pulled to a stop, something didn’t feel right 

to her she made a Uturn and went back to the church.  

***   

    

 Jade hugged the pastor, shivering in his arms she couldn’t 

believe it worked. She was free of Mister, free of the manor, 

and free of the hotel and turning dates. He guided her 

towards the pulpit.   

   “I’m glad that you came.”  

   “I’m glad you were still here.”  

 “Of course, my child, let’s get you out of those wet things.”  

Jade smiled sheepishly.   

“You have something I can put on?”  
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Facing her he placed both hands on her shoulders then 

rubbed her arms.  

“Whoever heeds discipline shows the way to life, but 

whoever ignores correction leads others astray. 

Proverbs  

10:17 you know what that means Jade?”  

“No pastor, I don’t”  

She took a step back wrapping her arms around herself.  

“It means show some obedience.”  

Jade took another step back. He stepped forward 

reaching out for her, grabbing her by the arms and 

pulling her close to him.  

“I’m not going to ask you again, get out of those wet 

things.”  

She broke free from his grasp.  

“No, not you too.”  

“Do as he say Jade.”  

The voice coming from behind the pastor was Mister’s, 

Jade turned to run back to the front door of the church 

the pastor grabs her by the arm pulling her back. Mister 

continued.  

“First me, now the pastor you are quite the little 

seducer.” Jade struggled with the pastor to get free, he 

wrapped his hands around her neck.  

“No!”  

Mister yelled out as he moved closer to where the two 

were struggling.  

“Don’t touch her neck, never the neck, the neck is mine!” 

The pastor pushed her to the floor.  
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“I’m sorry, I always forget.”  

“It’s okay pastor, we’re only human.”  

Jade slowly scoots back away from the two men.  

“There’s no place to go Jade.”  

Mister says as he slowly unbuttons his shirt and moves 

towards Jade. Before he gets to her, the sound of thunder 

echoes through the church, then the sound of lightning, 

the church door opens and closes Jade scrambles to her 

feet and tries to make it to the door she comes face to 

face with Brenda, then the power goes out. ***  

  

The Next Morning  

  

Jade’s eyes fluttered open, she raised her hands 

to cover the sun light that was blinding her, her head 

was throbbing as things slowly came into focus she 

realized that it wasn’t the sun that was impairing her 

vision but a flashlight. She jumped up grabbing at her 

chest in shock she looked around the room frantically 

there were a handful of uniformed police officers and 

plain clothes detectives.   

  

They were all speaking at once rambling off 

questions, at least she thought they were questions 

she couldn’t seem to understand what they were 

saying. She looked around the room lying to the left of 

her was the pastor dead, his throat cut open, blood 

soaked his clothing. Next to him was Brenda, also dead 

lying in a pool of blood. She whipped her head to the 
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right to find Mister lying next to her also drenched in 

blood, he was bleeding but from where she didn’t 

know, he was handcuffed. For the first time since 

waking up she noticed that she had cuts on her hands 

and fingers she was covered in blood.  

“What do you know about this?”  

The handsome black detective asked holding a 

plastic evidence bag with the box cutter in it that she 

had taken from Brenda’s car. Jade remained silent. The 

detective handed the evidence bag to a patrol officer, 

he kneeled down so that he was eye level with Jade.  

“Hi I’m detective Banks.”  

Jade stared; eyes wide with fear. He spoke again.  

“Don’t be afraid, your safe again I’m Banks and 

your name is?”  

Jade responded in Russian: “Pomogi mne, 

pozhaluysta!” (Help me please!”)  

Her mind was fractured with fear, she had gone 

through so much in twenty-four hours: she had been 

raped, rescued, re-captured, now sitting on the floor 

covered in blood with two dead people near her and a 

room full of police. She thought in English but could 

only seem to respond in Russian.  

“I don’t understand, do you speak English?”  

“Konechno, ya govoryu po-angliyski ochen' 

khorosho, ty menya ne ponimayesh'?” (Of course, I do, I 

speak really good English don't you understand me?) 

Banks touched his chest.  

“I’m Banks, that’s my name you are?”  
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He pointed to her; she took a deep breath then 

exhaled.  

“I am Seduction.”  

***  
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