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Leah, a lonely figure dressed in pajamas, is a young woman
recently assaulted by one of her male friends. Pacing the floor late
at night, she is talking to her sister, Emily, who is in an adjoining
bedroom. This is the first time Leah has spoken of the assault,
and she is consumed with feelings of self-doubt and inadequacy
in the struggle to understand what has happened to her.

Michael wasn’t supposed to be one of the bad guys./ lt s
my own fault anyway. / f)rank too much . wore that short |
skirt ./ sat on his lap, flirting with him, l didn’t expect ../
Everything happened so, fast,,/lt’s all just a blur, like a
picture taken too soon/I was on my back. He was /.. Peter
pulled him off me,1 just laughed, made a joke/Went into
the bathroom, threw up in my hair,/Sat on the cold tile floor
and cried for an hour.féut all you could see is that I didn’t
Do the Right Thing. /Didn’t press charges.{,bidn’t go to the
police or hospital. You asked if I said no. If I said no. Of
course I said nol/ Not that it mattered when he’s so much
bigger than I am./As if | wanted this to happen to me, I felt
like he was thrustmg a jagged glass bottle into me/All I
could think of was the ocean/ And how I felt like 1 was
trapped inside a seashell, where all I could hear was the
sound of the tides/,:‘!l didn’t want him slobbering all over me,/
Bruises on my bréasts /If you would only stop asking about
it, I could pretend thls didn’t happen. [ could make it go
away. I just ... want it to go away. € et
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