

We were woken up by Master pulling us up and out of bed. He picked up Naya and unlocked the chain from the wall. I rushed up to him as he headed to the door. He stopped, turned around and kicked me sending me back towards the bed. I held my chest, with multiple broken ribs, and crying. I screamed for him to give Naya back. “Shut up for fucks sake.” He scowled. He sat her down and walked back up to us. He took our chains and unlocked them from the wall. I ran up to Naya and picked her up and held her to my chest. He had our chains in his paw and pulled me away from the door. Standing in front of us, he tried grabbing Naya and I pulled away and stepped backwards. “I can play that way too.” He said grabbing Greg by his neck. He put both of his paws around Greg’s neck and started squeezing. Greg struggled and gasped for air.

“Okay. Please don’t hurt or do anything with Naya. Let my brother go.” I cried handing Naya back to him.

“Do what I say and I won’t hurt her.” He scowled releasing my brother.

“Pick up your chains and walk out of this door and back down into the basement, the door to the left.” He said.

We did as told and walked back down into the basement. We stepped down at the bottom of the stairs and stopped. The entire basement was different now. There were walls and doors on the left side and three more rooms on the other side, separated by a hallway. He kicked me in the back and told me to continue walking. I looked back and glared at him. “Don’t fucking kick me asshole.” I yelled. He lifted Naya up higher and held a knife to her throat and just grinned. “Okay. Okay.” I said and we started walking again. We walked by the first two rooms and I looked inside the right side room, it was a small bathroom with a tub. He told us to go into the first door on the left. Once in the room, it was the same size as the bedroom upstairs. There was no dressers or anything else, other then the lights on the ceiling and of course eyebolts in the wall. Master told us to get on the bed and not to move. He left the room still carrying Naya. I yelled out at him but he only looked back and glared at me and left the room. We heard the door slam shut to the main house. Minutes later he returned and handed Naya back to me. I checked her for any injuries. “I didn’t fucking hurt Runt.” He scowled grabbing my chain. He unlocked the collar and it dropped to the bed. He did the same for Greg and Naya’s collars. We rubbed our necks which was bare of all fur now thanks to the collars rubbing against us. Naya’s neck wasn’t missing all of her fur though. It was short lived though without collars and chains. He snapped slightly larger ones one our necks, with longer chains. He left Naya alone though. “Keep the Runt from running around or she’ll get a collar as well, I’ll put the heaviest chain I can find on her. I’ll make she it breaks her fucking back or neck. Fucking understand?” He said. We both nodded. “Yes master.” We replied. “I’ll have a surprise for all of you in a bit. Get used to the basement, you’ll be down here forever.” He said then left the room but returned quickly. “You can go out of this room and into others but stay the fuck off the stairs. If I catch you on them I’ll break your fucking legs. That includes Runt as well. I’ll snap her legs at her knees and make sure she never fucking walks again.” He said and then left the basement.

***


We didn’t see Master for the next three days. He didn’t bring food or anything. Greg and I both had severe migraines from the lack of food. At least we had water down here. Luckily I was still able to breast feed Naya, albeit not very much. Hours ticked away, we laid on the bed with Naya occasionally getting up and running around on the bed or in the short hallway. We heard the door slam open and muffled cries and struggling, Greg and I rushed out into the hallway to see Master carrying two cubs in his arms, both had cloth bags over their heads. He glared at us as he walked past. He went into the room across the hall from us, next to the bathroom. We heard two thuds and the door slam shut. He walked up to us and glared, we moved back inside the room silently. “Take care of the new girls.” He scowled holding his bleeding left arm. We watched as he walked up the stairs and into the main house locking the door locks.

We rushed into the other room and saw two girls on the bed. We rushed up and removed the bags. They quickly growled and moved away from us.

“We’re not going to hurt you. We’re in the same position as you are.” I said moving closer to the lions
. They both cried and growled at us. Naya walked in and tugged on me. “Mommy.” Naya said quietly. I picked her up and the older girl looked at her and back at me.

“He took her too?” The older girl asked.

“No she’s mine. I had her here.” I replied.

“I promise that we’re not going to hurt you. He took us, I don’t even know, seems like forever now.” I said sitting on the bed.

“I’m Kinsley and this is my sister Addilyn.” Kinsley said wiping tears from her face, but still crying.


“How old are you two?” Greg asked while the younger girl wrapped her arms around the other.

“I’m ten. My sister is six.”
 Kinsley replied holding her sister.

“What year is it?” I asked.

“It’s November 15, 1989
. We were coming home from school when he pushed us into the car as we walked by.” Kinsley replied.

“We’ve been here for over two years.” I said quietly and looked away.

“What’s going to happen with my sister and me?” Kinsley asked after minutes of silence, other than their sobbing.

I put Naya on the bed and walked up to them and sat on the floor and hugged them. I hugged them tightly without saying a word.

“What is going to happen to us?” Kinsley asked again.

“Pain and rape.” I replied as tears welled in my eyes.

“What is rape?” Addilyn asked.

“Bad touches and other bad things.” Kinsley replied.

“Oh. That is bad isn’t it?” Addilyn asked.

“Yes it is.” Kinsley replied.

“I’m sure you’ve been taught to not allow anyone to touch you … down there. But don’t struggle or prevent him from doing it. He’ll do it one way or another. He’ll beat you, break your bones or worse if you don’t let him. Take our experience as a warning.” Greg said.

“It’s not going to be fun here. It’s all bad. I just don’t want either of you to think that it’s easy to get by safely. I don’t want to scare you even more than you already are, but it’s the truth.” I said to them. Of course they started crying again. Greg and I left them alone, but stayed in the room, to let them wear themselves out I guess. Occasionally we’d ask them questions and Kinsley would reply but went back to crying.

They sat in the corner crying for hours, crying for their mom. Apparently their father died a few years ago due to an accidental pain killer overdose after surgery. It was many more hours before Master walked back into the basement. We were all the bedroom with the lion girls. He walked in and saw us all. The two girls quickly moved off the bed and back into the corner, we sat there watching. He glared at us but then refocused on them.

“Take your clothing off.” He commanded.

“No.” Kinsley replied as they shook in each others arms.

“Just do it.” I said. Master glared at me and back pawed me across the face. I rubbed the spot while looking at the two. Addilyn started to pull her shirt off but Kinsley stopped her. “Don’t do it Addilyn. That’s bad. He’s bad.” Kinsley said.

“DO IT NOW!” Master shouted.

“NO!” Kinsley shouted back. He looked back at us. Greg took Naya in his arms. He reached down and pulled Addilyn up into the air by her neck. She kicked and placed her paws on his chest trying to break his grip. She started crying while struggling to get loose. After a moment he loosened his grip and she gasped for air. He started squeezing again and cut her air off again. “Let her go.” Kinsley cried. “Your clothes. Take ‘em off.” He said ripping Addilyn’s pants and panties down to her hindpaws. “You have less than two minutes before you sister dies without air.” He scowled. I moved down to the floor and stared at her, my eye’s pleaded to her to do as he said. She sat there crying and crying for her mom. A minute later Addilyn stopped struggling and her body went limp.

“Take them off, please, your sister is dying from no air.” I said pleading with her.

“SHUT THE FUCK UP!” Master scowled and kicked me in the back. I fell to the floor and gasped for air. He turned his attention back to the two girls.

“CLOTHES FUCKING OFF NOW!” He scowled loudly, “Your sister is almost dead!”

With a heavy sigh and through crying, she stood up and stripped down then covered herself up. He released his grip from around Addilyn’s neck. She fell to the floor with a thud, her head slamming against the concrete floor. I pulled her up on the bed to try to get her breathing again. My brother and I learned basic CPR from my father in case of emergencies. All I could do is breath into her mouth. Master walked up and grabbed Kinsley by the neck and pushed her into the wall bearing his teeth at her. “Next time, listen to your friends Bitch.” He said. He moved his paw between to her groin and forced his paw between her legs. She tried closing them to no avail. He moved two of his fingers into her slit and pushed both of them into her vagina in one quick motion, all the way to his paw. She let out a scream and cried. After thrusting them a few times, he pulled his finger out, spotted with blood, and put it in his mouth. “Mmmm, you’re a tasty one.” He said. She kicked him directly in the chest. His grin turned to a snarl. He tossed her to the floor. She hit it with a heavy thud on her back, her head also slammed against the concrete floor. She laid on the floor looking up dazed and confused, when he slammed his hindpaw down onto her chest. We all heard the crack of her ribs. She let out a blood curdling scream but then passed out seconds later. He turned and left the basement.

Kinsley was in my lap when she woke up. She wrapped her arms around my neck and cried, from the pain and from being so scared. We finally got her to lay back down after a few moments of her saying it hurt to breath or move. She laid on the bed still crying in pain from the broken ribs. Hours later the doctor came and checked her out. She fought to keep him away, but Master backpaws her so hard that he knocked out two of her side teeth. One went flying out of her mouth. The other tooth, she coughed a few times, swallowing it. As soon as it went down her throat she screamed out in pain from the coughing, due to her ribs. After the doctor left Kinsley was quiet. He had given her pain killers to help. A couple of hours after that we went to bed while Kinsley’s and Addilyn’s quietly cried.
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�Not Original Text:


	Addilyn ran into our room crying and bleeding and fell into my arms and lap. She made the mistake of crying to and begging Master to take her and her sister back to mommy. Master had tried to be patient with her, even told Kinsley to get her little bitch sister away or she’d regret it. Kinsley was still in pain from her ribs but got off the bed and tried to pull her sister back. Addilyn got loose and went back up to him and pounded on his stomach. He had enough by now. He grabbed her by her chest fur, pushed her against the wall and punched her twice times. Once in her left eye and once directly into her stomach, really hard. She, of course, burst out crying for her sister, mommy. He tossed her over his shoulder, she hit the bed and balled up and cried and screamed in pain.





	An Hour later when she walked into our room, she had a black eye, but her actual red was almost solid red. He burst the veins open  causing the red eye.
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�Addilyn and Kinsley are lions


�Note: Addilyn and Kinsley arrival date


�Birthdays:





Kinsley: September 15, 1979





Addilyn: August 3, 1983





�Note: It’s November 15, 1989





