Background:


Kitty has most of her life, had a good and normal life. Her mother was from a line of wealth people that she just earned her money the old fashion way, she inherited. Kitty was doing well, going to pubic school because her mom did and so did her grandmother. Sure she had private teachers as well, her mother felt that private schools were just full hot air for what they could give her at pubic school and private teachers. The first 13 years went along well. She knew everyone in Independence Mo. seeing that is where she lived all her life. He father was never around. Kitty’s mom was very honest about the fact that he said he loved her, and that he would be there, and then left the day he found out he was going to be a father. This did have a great negative reaching to Kitty. She felt that if her own father left her before she was even born that she wouldn’t keep any friends. She never really looks on herself very highly in fact her few very close friends would have to stop her from tearing herself down so much. She was very good in science she could never learn enough about not just the science but also the scientist behind it. Her favorites were Einstein, Carl Saigon, and Hawkins. She would spend hours reading and going on different web sites to see what was new in science. Her mother was a doctor, and there would be times when Kitty would go with her mom to the hospital and watch her work. She would read book about being as doctor as much as she would about other sciences. To her, kitty’s mom was the best, and was Kitty’s hero. So with learning all those sciences, she also had to learn, Latin and Greek. She also learned Spanish and ASL. Spanish was because well it’s good to speak it in this day and age, and at the time the best Science and Medical private teacher was deft so she need to learn that. Seeing she was on line and on a computer, she started playing around with programs and things like that. Just having fun. That is when a lot of things went wrong for her. She was in a chat room talking to someone that she thought was her age or so (13-14) and he had talked her into going and meeting him, he sent her a bus ticket to St. Louis and from there. When she got off the bus she was meet not by a boy but by two men. They snagged her before she could screen and looked her way. For two weeks, they raped her and video tapped it. They would do things to her like dress her up and make her act out scene. The hold time telling her that if she didn’t they would kill her mother, as this went on she lost more and more of herself, till in the third week the door broke in and the cops came in, saving Kitty, but not stopping a lot of the video, from making it’s way to the net. Sometimes she find one of them on the net and then she will lock herself in her room for hours or days just not wanting to remember. Right after that, the normally outgoing Kitty died, she was shy and didn’t talk much. Because of it, her mind snapped in some way and she started to stutter. She started having nightmares, bad ones. There were days when she could leave her bed because; even though she was wide wake she was still living those nightmares. Some times something like a word or someone could say something and she trip back into her nightmare. She as only two real friends, her mother and her computer, she does try to talk to others but, not a lot.  She is pretty the people at school see that, but she look down on herself so badly, thinking that it was her that made her father bail, and she could have be the only reason that those guy did that to her, like she brought it on herself. She is alone in her thoughts and cries herself to sleep most nights. 

