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Beyond Magenta- Kuklin

Some concerns: child sex act (as young as 6
years old), racially offensive language,
offensive judgemental language towards the
gay community-

First Grade, Things Got Weird

The first or second grade is when things started getting pretty
weird. I was seven at the time, living at home, and going to a new
school in a black community. I'm not a racist, but when it comes
to queer people, black people are very ghetto, as I would say. In
my low-income community, people had no education and no jobs.
They were grown-ups acting like children. The adults, not the chil-
dren, made fun of me when I wore my wigs.

- -

I was sexually mature. What I mean by sexually mature is that
I knew about sex. From six up, I used to kiss other guys in my
neighborhood, make out with them, and perform oral sex on them.
I liked it. I used to love oral. And I touched their you-know-whats.
We were reallv voung. but that’s what we did.

This guy got me to perform oral sex on him. I thought I was doing
the right thing by performiEon him. But I wasn’t. He was just
abusing me. He had total mind control over me. He didn’t have to
get physical with me; he just knew where to hit me where it hurts
emotionally.

We finally got caught in the act, and I was very happy because 1
wanted it to stop. I think the directors were worried that they could
get sued because they kept telling me it was consensual. It wasn’t
consensual at all. But I just wanted it to end. I wanted them to stop
talking about it, so I agreed.

Afterward, that guy told everybody on campus about us, and
they all thought I was this big old homo. Other kids tried to have
sex with me. Other kids wanted to abuse me. I was so confused.
I was mad at myself, slow because of the medication, and I didn’t
know what to do.




