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There were twenty of us that got away that night.I was able to change my hair.And make it to a different state altogether.I heard they caught most of  the others.But they had no idea where I was.And a couple other that was with me.The police and doctors had no idea I got help.To do what I do best and that was to kill.
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Hello everybody my name is Tammy.I have a big problem.Some people think im crazy but I know the truth.That there is a demon inside me what else can explain the things I do and think.

Even though I know its not normal I still want to do these things.It started out just having a little fun.I would pick on the people that would not stand up for themselves.

Just name calling at first than a few fights.But one day I had to have more.And this one little girl I always picked on.Was my target for some messed up little plan.

I waited for her after school and pretended to be sorry for what I did to her.And want to show her how sorry I was.I was able to confencess her to come with me.I  lead her to an abandoned build

When I got her in side and took her to the basement.I started picking on her again calling her weak and pitifully.How she should of never been born.She started to cry and I Laugh.When she tried to leave I punched her in the face.

I pounded her until she passed out.Then I tied her up and shoved a rag in her mouth.So she could not scream.Then I left the building leaving her tied up there.In the dark basement all a lone.No body knew where she was except for me.

I kept her there for four days seeing her every night.Just to knock her around some more.

Her mom and dad  were worried about her .They called the cops. The police had search parties out looking for her

On the fourth night I went to her and told her if she told anybody It was me and what I did.That i would kill her and her family.Then I untied her and started punching her again.Until she could not move.She was bleeding everywhere.

When I got done messing her up I dragged her body up the stairs and out the door.So she could be found.And she was found the next day and rushed to the hospital.

Where she stayed for two weeks.She had Broken bones all over her body.When she got out of the hospital it took all summer for her to get better.

But she didn't tell anyone that it was me who did all that to her.It made me happy to see her go through all that.And now that it's been all summer long I was wanting some more fun.

I started catching animals and touching them.Just to see how much pain they could take.I love having the blood all over me it gave me a rush.I did all I could think of to the animals I even skinned some of them alive.

On some of the others I would cut the inside out and watch them bleed to death.I knew something was wrong with me.But the voice in my head would not stop telling me to do these things.

And the voice wanted more blood.But  now it wanted it on more people.Like that girl I tied up earlier this year. Saying I was ready for it now.The voice wanted me to take my teacher.

So I waited for the right time.It took two weeks for me to get everything I need for her.So after I had everything I broke into her house at night.

I was wearing a demon mask when I woke her up and blind folded her.And made her come with me.Telling her if she made a sound I would kill her kids.

I drove her to this empty house in the country so no one could hear her scream.When we got there I took her in side and chained her to the wall.Then took the blind fold off.

But I keep the demon mask on.I told her she had to pay for all she did that was wrong.Thats when I started punching her until she passes out.And I sat there watching her bleed everywhere.But the voice was telling me to take my time with her.To have a little bit of fun.

When she woke up, she started screaming for help.But there wasn't going to be any help for her.That's one thing I made sure of.I walked back into the room where she was at with the mask on.Laughing and having fun.

I told her we are just getting started.I pulled out a black bag and open it.And laid everything I had out on a table.So she could see everything I was going to use.After everything was out.

I picked up a knife and went over to her.She begged me not to hurt her.I told her I had to do what the voice told me to do.When i got to her

I took the knife and cut her slowly for about ten times.Cutting off chunks of her flesh.Then I went back to the table laid the knife down.Picked up a pair of pliers and went back to her.

Then I pulled her teeth out.Blood was pouring out of her mouth.The floor had her blood,teeth and flesh laying around over it.After I pulled out all her teeth.I left her along for the rest of the day.

The next morning I was ready for more fun and I hope the teacher was still alive.When I got into the room with her I picked up another knife.

To cut some more chunks out of her I wanted to skin her alive little by little.So see how much pain she could handle before she died.I had got all the skin off of one of her legs when she passed out from the pain.

Which did not make me or the voice happy.Later that day I cut all the flesh off her other leg.The next day I did that to her arms.The fourth day I took my knife and cut her  gut open from side to side .

Then I pulled out her guts little by little.She died before I could get them all out.But now I had to get ready for the body.The voice came Up with a great idea.

To chop it up and then grinded it up and feed it to people I knew.To see if they could Tell what they were eating.I feed them her body for weeks and no one knew it was the missing teachers they were eating.

But I kept a little something of her for my pleasure.I kept her skull in the house I took her to.so I could go back and remember what I did to her.Which I did the alI  time I feed her body to the people I know. 

When her body was all gone the voice was telling me to do it again.That it would be good for me.And I have to do what I was told.

This time I was able to get somebody.That no one knew a man that was traveling through town.I asked him if he needed help and he said he could use a ride.If I Was able to do that.Of course I said no problem hop on in.

But he was headed the other direction from the house I was using.But I remembered an old camp grown that no one uses anymore. It had cabins there and everything. 

So as I was driving down the road I pulled my gun on the man.And told him don't do anything stuped and he wouldn't get hurt.When we got to the camp grown.I told him to get out and go to the back of the car.To open the trunk and pull out the chains.

Then We went in to one of the cabins.Where I hit him in the head so I could chain him up.Then I waited until he woke up.So the fun could start.

But he didn't wake up until the next day.Which only made me having to wait.The voice in my head was getting louder all the time.It was driving me crazy and the only way I could make it stop was to hurt other people like it wanted me to.

So when the man woke up I  was mad already and I wanted the pain in my head to stop.So I grabbed a knife and cut him a few times.But making sure The cuts would not kill him just hurt him.

After I got done cutting him I let him rest for a few hours.While I was trying to find some other way I could torucher him.While making the voice in my head happy.I looked all over the place when I found the work shed.

I had to break the lock on the door off so I could get in.There was all kinds of power tools in there.So I tested each one to see if they worked.Only a few things worked like a rig saw,a drill and a torch.

The Voice started screaming in my head with different things to do to the man.So I took all the stuff back to the cabin with me.And laid them on the floor so the man could see everything.He started pleading with me to not hurt him and let him go.That he would not tell anyone if I let him go.

I just smiled and shook my head no.I grabbed the torch and walked over to him.He was crying and begging for me not to hurt him.I let the torch and aimed it to his feet I would keep it on them to burn him and remove it before he caught on fire.Than do it all over again.

After his feet and legs were burnt I put up the torch and picked up the drill.Then started drilling holes into the man's arms and legs.Right throw the bones.The blood would squirt all over the place even all over me.

After that I stopped for the day.The voice. was happy and quite now.So I could take a shower and rest for the night.I was so tired I feel right to sleep.As the man laid in his blood.

The next day the voice was still quit.So I left the man along that day except for feed him and give him water.He couldn't move that good on his own so I had to feed him.

I was feeling good as long as the voice left me along I was like a different person.A nice and kind person.Me and the man would talk and I even told him I wasn't always like this.That the voice came to me about a couple of years ago.That no boby would believe me when I told them I was hearing it.

My parents thought I was playing around and just wanted attinchine.But that was not the case.

That the voice would get louder if I didn't do what it wanted me to.How it would cause me a lot of pain that I can't get read of.That night was another peaceful night for me.So I was able to get another good night's sleep.

The voice  left me alone for a couple of days. Now and I thought and prayed that it left and I would never hear it again.

We have been at the camp grown for over a week now.When the voice. came back wanting more blood and pain.I begged it to leave me alone and go away.But it kept telling me that I was the chosen one.

The pain was so bad I had no choice but to do what the voice wanted.So I went back into the cabin where the man was at.I keep telling him I was sorry but I had no choice.So I picked up the rig saw.And went over to the man.

When I got to him I started to cut off one of his feet.I never heard anyone scream so loud before.

When the first foot was off I did the next one.Then I went to the hands the man passed out from all the pain he was in.So I stopped until he woke up.Then I cut off his lower legs at the knees.After that I stopped for the night.

I left him there and when to a different cabin so I could sleep some more.The next morning when I went into where he was at I notice that the man was just about dead.

It had to be from all the blood lost.

But the voice  wasn't done with him yet.So once again I picked up the saw and began to cut again.This time I cut his chest open.Then I notice that the man was dead.And again the voice were gone so now I have to get read of another body.

But how was I going to do that.I
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