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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. This was 
a fantastic story!Von AnonymousTo start off, this story has a wonderful storytelling effect that really gives you the 
feeling that you are in the story! It gives you the feeling that you are going through all the experiences along side 
Sanya. Also the way that the narrator puts everything in an orderly fashion makes it an easy read and an enjoyable one 
at that. This book is translated, that is clear but nevertheless it's a well written story. I give it a five out of five stars 
because the fact that this book gives a very vivid description of this girl's teenage years, so descriptive in fact that you 
may be a little shocked at times but I feel that is the author's intention and five out of five for the fact that this book 
gives you a great insider view into the life of a prostitute in not just Hamburg, Germany but also the whole of 
Germany. It is most likely the same throughout the entirety of Europe. This book not only shows you the cons of being 
a prostitute in Germany but it also shows the pros of being a hooker. It makes it seem like there are lots of good things 
about being a hooker and even in the end it seems as if it still may be a good profession. However we all know that to 
be true! I cannot wait for the second part to find out what happens next. I will not write any spoilers for this is a great 
story as I have previously stated. It will make you think about some of the choices you made throughout your lives and 
be relitively thankful that you have the life you have instead of having the life of this Sanya person.

KurzbeschreibungI didn't even notice how he turned me into a prostitute and a whore. I was living life in the fast lane 
with him. However, it was all just supposed to be a gig for me. My double sided life began, because obviously my 
family was not to know about my activities outside my family and the classroom.I was born in Tehran, Iran. My 
parents left my birth country when I was an infant due to the difficult political situation there. My parents however 
only half-heartedly left the country because my father still makes frequent visits back home to visit our numerous 
relatives that still reside there. After coming to Germany, Hamburg was my new home - more specifically Barmbek. 
School was never an issue for me, rather boring actually. I found interest in doing other things like drama and theater. I 
had a brother who is much older than I am; I was just the princess of the family. When I was 14 years old I had it in 
my head that I wanted to be portrayed as a woman. I finally achieved this status at a birthday party that I attended. It 
was there I met Ricardo, my first and I had fallen madly in love with him. He became my pimp after a short while. In 
this book, I write about my first two years as a prostitute in clubs with brothels, saunas and all sorts of luxuries. These 
clubs were under the control by the Hells Angles of Germany. I not only worked, I also taught new comers the trade of 
being a prostitute. We found women in Romania and Moldova that would do anything they could to get their hands on 
some money. They learned that they could use their bodies to fulfill this desire. Whenever someone has this idea in 
their head where they think to themselves, let's fuck him and earn some easy money. Well the truth is that you don't 
get paid what you would expect to. The pimp earns the most money and he collects it from his other whores as well. 
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