Dearest family-

You most likely do not want to hear from me, as the death of our father was completely and utterly my fault. 

I cannot begin to tell you all how sorry I am that all of this had to take place and affect you this way.

If I could take back every second of it…. I would.

I am writing to you, dearest family, to notify you all of what went on and the truth about everything.

Ever since the first day I started work there, I could tell he was a sleaze. I thought it was only a bad first impression, but it wasn’t infact things got a lot worse. 

As much as I lied about how much I loved the job, I hate it. It was absolute torture.

I apologise again for lying, but this job was the only job that supplied us with enough money to last us through the week. I was given an ultimatum by my boss to become a live in maid, or to find work elsewhere.

I couldn’t possibly return home with no job, so I accepted. Most nights he would return from his so called “business meetings” drunk. He frightened me so much. To make things worse, he’d touch me without my consent. This wouldn’t last very long  as he’d be tired or have a phone call.

One night he came druken to a terrible extent. He looked at me with his seductive eyes and I’d continue preparing the dinner table.

He came really close to me, I could smell the alcohol, he came so close I could feel his breathe against my face.

I looked away. I tried walking away from him, slowly, but he grabbed me.

That night, he rapped me.

After having skipped my monthly period, I went for a pregnancy test, it tested positive.

I came home to seek advise from my experienced elder sister, I didn’t know what not to do during a pregnancy.

I didn’t mean to hurt anyone, I just didn’t want to loose this job, it was our supply of money.

Having this child has taken the life of my father. I ran back to my boss to seek protection as I knew my brother in law was planning an attack.

I ran back to my boss, if not for my life, then for the life growing inside me.

His plan of attack was successful.

I awoke from a coma ten months later to find out I had a caesarean birth. I would love you all to meet her. My beautiful baby girl. I apologise again, for all I have bought into this family and hope you can forgive me. I have repented every night since father died. I miss you all so dearly, and I hope that one day we can re unite as a family.

                                                      Yours sincerely, 

                                                                     Your daughter.

