
𝐓𝐡𝐞 𝐏𝐡𝐨𝐞𝐧𝐢𝐱  : 𝐀 𝐭𝐚𝐥𝐞 𝐨𝐟 𝐫𝐞𝐢𝐧𝐯𝐞𝐧𝐭𝐢𝐨𝐧 𝐚𝐧𝐝  𝐫𝐞𝐛𝐢𝐫𝐭𝐡.
                                  (𝐅𝐢𝐜𝐭𝐢𝐨𝐧)



I have heard stories of how people were raped. I joined in cursing the rapists, pitying the victims and administering advice as I prayed never to fall a victim.



It’s  2:45pm ,  back from school , I laid down .As I  heard the doorbell rang, I ran out as usual and asked who it was, the voice behind the door responded . With the thought that he was my 10 years old brother , I opened the door, lo and behold, he was one of the neighbors . Ken ,a 22 years old undergraduate stood still, smiling at me. With my eyelids lowered, I asked



“ 𝑾𝒉𝒚 𝒘𝒐𝒖𝒍𝒅 𝒚𝒐𝒖 𝒃𝒆 𝒎𝒊𝒎𝒊𝒄𝒌𝒊𝒏𝒈 𝒎𝒚 𝒃𝒓𝒐𝒕𝒉𝒆𝒓’𝒔 𝒗𝒐𝒊𝒄𝒆 ?”

“𝑰’𝒎 𝒋𝒖𝒔𝒕 𝒃𝒆𝒊𝒏𝒈 𝒑𝒍𝒂𝒚𝒇𝒖𝒍. “

“𝑫𝒐𝒏’𝒕 𝒆𝒗𝒆𝒓 𝒕𝒓𝒚 𝒔𝒖𝒄𝒉 𝒂𝒓𝒐𝒖𝒏𝒅 𝒎𝒆! “

“𝑯𝒎𝒎 ! 𝑰 𝒋𝒖𝒔𝒕 𝒘𝒂𝒏𝒕 𝒕𝒐 𝒑𝒍𝒖𝒈 𝒎𝒚 𝒑𝒉𝒐𝒏𝒆 .”



I let him in  as he has always been coming over to plug his phone.



“𝑯𝒆𝒊, 𝒔𝒊𝒕 𝒅𝒐𝒘𝒏 !”  was what I heard next . With the knife in his hand, he ordered me to pull off my clothes.



“𝒀𝒐𝒖 𝒂𝒓𝒆 𝒋𝒖𝒔𝒕  17 𝒂𝒏𝒅 𝒚𝒐𝒖  𝒕𝒉𝒊𝒏𝒌 𝒚𝒐𝒖 𝒂𝒓𝒆 𝒘𝒊𝒔𝒆. 𝑰 𝒘𝒊𝒍𝒍  𝒔𝒉𝒐𝒘 𝒚𝒐𝒖 𝒘𝒉𝒂𝒕 𝒊𝒕 𝒎𝒆𝒂𝒏𝒔 𝒕𝒐 𝒂𝒄𝒄𝒆𝒑𝒕 𝒂 𝒈𝒖𝒚 𝒘𝒉𝒐 𝒄𝒓𝒐𝒔𝒔𝒆𝒔 𝒚𝒐𝒖𝒓 𝒑𝒂𝒕𝒉.”

“𝑷𝒖𝒍𝒍 𝒐𝒇𝒇 𝒕𝒉𝒐𝒔𝒆 𝒄𝒍𝒐𝒕𝒉𝒆𝒔 𝒂𝒏𝒅  𝒊𝒇 𝒚𝒐𝒖  𝒔𝒉𝒐𝒖𝒕, 𝑰 𝒘𝒊𝒍𝒍  𝒄𝒖𝒕 𝒐𝒇𝒇 𝒚𝒐𝒖𝒓 𝒇𝒍𝒆𝒔𝒉.”



Somebody should tell me “this isn’t reality.”  Ken  tore my buttoned shirt and pulled off my short. I let out a loud scream, but he was able to suppress me. I looked up the ceiling and thought , with tears in my eyes and his body on mine.



“  𝑰𝒕  𝒉𝒂𝒔 𝒉𝒂𝒑𝒑𝒆𝒏𝒆𝒅 !”  was my last statement as I opened my eyes in the hospital, surrounded by familiar faces .



In  most occasions , I picked up the knife to pierce my big tummy and end my life.


“𝒀𝒐𝒖 𝒂𝒓𝒆 𝒏𝒐𝒕 𝒕𝒉𝒆 𝒇𝒊𝒓𝒔𝒕
𝒂𝒏𝒅 𝒚𝒐𝒖 𝒘𝒊𝒍𝒍 𝒏𝒆𝒗𝒆𝒓 𝒃𝒆  𝒕𝒉𝒆 𝒍𝒂𝒔𝒕 “ voice kept hammering in my head .



I began to watch movies about victims of rape and how they survived the situation. I got acquainted with Dr. Sunitha Krishnan story and I took it upon myself to keep the baby, save my life and stand for victims like me.



I completed  my education to avoid settling for less. I attended per time lectures .I began to build a brand titled “VICTIMS OF RAPE RISING FROM THE ASHES .” Before I graduated, I had gathered 45 victims of rape from the institution. I was invited to address people about rape. My brand expanded  as I traveled internationally. In so doing, I was releasing people from the bondage of thinking that victims of rape are counted out.



“ 𝑰 𝒉𝒂𝒗𝒆 𝒃𝒆𝒆𝒏 𝒓𝒆𝒃𝒐𝒓𝒏 𝒇𝒓𝒐𝒎 𝒎𝒚 𝒂𝒔𝒉𝒆𝒔. 𝑻𝒐 𝒑𝒖𝒕 𝒎𝒚 𝒐𝒘𝒏 𝒂𝒅𝒗𝒆𝒓𝒔𝒊𝒕𝒚 𝒃𝒆𝒉𝒊𝒏𝒅 𝒎𝒆. 𝑻𝒐 𝒔𝒕𝒂𝒏𝒅 𝒇𝒐𝒓  𝒋𝒖𝒔𝒕𝒊𝒄𝒆 𝒂𝒏𝒅 𝒕𝒐 𝒉𝒆𝒍𝒑 𝒐𝒕𝒉𝒆𝒓 𝒑𝒆𝒐𝒑𝒍𝒆 𝒓𝒆𝒃𝒖𝒊𝒍𝒅 𝒕𝒉𝒆𝒊𝒓 𝒍𝒊𝒗𝒆𝒔. 𝑰 𝒉𝒂𝒗𝒆 𝒕𝒂𝒌𝒆𝒏 𝒕𝒉𝒊𝒔 𝒖𝒑𝒐𝒏 𝒎𝒚𝒔𝒆𝒍𝒇 𝒂𝒏𝒅 𝒘𝒐𝒏’𝒕 𝒔𝒕𝒐𝒑 𝒖𝒏𝒕𝒊𝒍  𝒆𝒗𝒆𝒓𝒚 𝒍𝒆𝒂𝒔𝒕 𝒗𝒊𝒄𝒕𝒊𝒎𝒔 𝒐𝒇 𝒓𝒂𝒑𝒆 𝒂𝒓𝒆 𝒓𝒆𝒔𝒐𝒏𝒂𝒕𝒆𝒅.”

“𝐈 𝐀𝐌 𝐓𝐇𝐄 𝐍𝐄𝐖 𝐏𝐇𝐎𝐄𝐍𝐈𝐗.”


