would show me what to do. He said that I had to start at the top of his body
and work my way down to the bottom, examining everything. He started by
telling me to look in his eyes, then he opened his mouth for me to examine.
This procedure continued all the way down his body until I reached his penis,
which he made me touch. Nothing was said.
3. Looking back on my life, trying to work out what happened and where, I
realised that this day was when it all started. I was four years old. My
stepfather was the caretaker at the school directly behind the bungalow where
we lived. I can remember climbing up in the garden to look over the fence
watching all the children playing and thinking how lucky my sister Tracey was
to be at school. I also remember having a birthday at the bungalow and then
going to school briefly before we moved house.
4.
4. We moved to 'The Maisonette' in Aldershot when I was around five years
old and I started at the new school, which was a short walk around the corner
from where we lived. My stepfather sexually abused me frequently whilst we
were living here. I was aged between 5 and 8 years old.
5. I remember that in the lounge my stepfather had made a bed, which came
down from the wall on springs. As the bed was in the lounge it was always
pulled down in the evening so my stepfather could lie down and watch
television. Most evenings my sister Tracey and I would lie in the bed on either
side of him and watch television as well. I can remember him taking my hand
and holding it on his penis, he then moved it up and down. When I tried to
move my hand away from him but he gripped it even harder, not allowing me
to move. Something told me it wasn't right but I didn't know what to do. These
evenings happened quite often whilst my mum was upstairs packing for the
market stall they both had.

6. I can remember being told that "It was a secret and I was not to tell
anyone, including Mum because I would get taken away." This gave me
terrible nightmares and I can remember thinking that I would be put down the
bottom of a dirty, smelly drain never being allowed to see anyone ever again.

