
Whore

Get on your knees.
Get on your fucking knees!
Who do you think you are?

I own you.
I want you to beg for me.

You’ll do whatever I tell you like a good little slave.
Lick up my spit!

You love it.
Don’t you, you fucking whore!

You’re disgusting!
Pathetic.

You worship the ground I walk on.
If you kiss my feet for a few minutes I might let you wear your favorite dress.

The bruises and scars you possess are proof you are my possession.
This is your dream.

This is what you’ve always wanted.
I know it is.

Look at how happy you are pleasing me.
You wouldn’t want it any other way.

You wear every punch, kick and slap like a badge of honor.
No matter how hard you try to deny it, you will always find yourself suckling at my breasts.

I want you to kill yourself for me.
Do it.

I want to watch.
You’re worthless!

No one will miss you!
You love me don’t you?

Die for me you fucking loser!
Kill yourself!


