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Patsy was pregnant. She was so happy. All she ever wanted was a child. She and Hank had been trying before but she just couldn't get pregnant.

So they went to a special clinic. To see if it was Patsy or Hank who couldn't conceive. It was found out that it was Patsy. One of her ovary sacks was no good. Too badly scarred.

They did surgery to see if it could be salvaged. She had had a bad infection of her uterus when she was a child and it had gone untreated. She got over her fever. But when it came time for her period it didn't start.

She went to a Gynecologist. She was put on pills. Hormone pills to remedy the problem. She then began having her cycles. Later she met Hank in college and they got married, and for two years she tried to get pregnant but couldn't.

The surgery wasn't a success. Too much damage to the ovary. They ended up taking it because it was starting to become cancerous. So now it was all up to her other ovary. But it had too much scarring on it. It was healthy at least but no good for conceiving. It would not ovulate normally.

So the doctor began giving her shots to stimulate its function. The shots worked too. She began to ovulate. In 3 months Patsy was with child and thrilled to death. She found she had been  doubly blessed in fact. She was going to have twins!

But that night Patsy had a dream. It was sort of a bad one. In her dream Jesus approached her. He told her then that in her womb was part joy and part sorrow. When she awoke she was troubled all day about it. She just didn't have visual dreams. The Lord was trying to tell her something. She just knew it.

Hank came home from work and found her all depressed. Hank worked at a carpet factory. They went out for a pizza and she told him her dream. "It seemed so real, Hank. Like He was right there talking to me," she said and sipped her soda. He had a beer. "What do you think it meant?" he asked her after taking a swig.

"He said one part in my womb was joy and the other, sorrow. I know He was talking about the twins, Hank," she said.

"Honey, your probably just all worried. I bet it's nothing. Your pregnant. Some women I heard can really go through strange things," Hank told her.

Patsy was still so stumped that she told the Pastor at their Church in private about the dream. "Well, I don't think it's uncommon. Your hormones are on overdrive right now and you are carrying two babies, not one, inside you. It's perfectly normal to worry, Patsy. I'm sure everything is fine but check with your doctor if your that worried about them," he had said.

So she made an appointment, before the date that was made, for a checkup.

"The babies are fine, Patsy. Both are very healthy," he said but he did notice that the heart beats were not like two hearts that should be beating.

Was more like just one heart was beating. He hoped it wasn't what he thought, but didn't want to say to upset her further. So he upped her hormones and was sure that would correct it. He told her the dream was from hormonal imbalances and the pills would fix it.

He didn't tell her a true concern he had. He was a very strong believer in non-abortions even in cases of abnormalities. He was sure that if he said what he thought it was, she'd want to abort at once. These were two lives at stake, not one, so he kept quiet even when he knew for certain during the next sonogram. It confirmed it.

"They are doing fine," he fake smiled saying no further. Well, that wasn't a lie. They were doing fine. Her baby was healthy and I do mean baby, not babies. So the rest of her term Patsy was at ease.

They had to do a C-Section when it was time. The babies, she was told, were all backward. The doctor was sure to fix the problem of the twins after she was asleep but after they were born he could not remove both of them, one from each other without killing one, because only one heart, beat, and other major organs developed, not two. The babies had each their own head, but they had to share the same body. He would have to tell her the truth when she awoke.

To say it came as a total shock to her was an understatement. He acted like he hadn’t known until the birth. He didn't want to get sued. And she bought it. The twins were girls. Patsy remembered her dream then. Was this what Jesus had told her. Yes, that this would be a sorrow to her that her two children had to live joined at the hip so to speak, but they also would be her joy too.

The baby with two heads was then brought in. Both mouths were just a yowling. Patsy fell in love with them on sight.

"They are two people, right?" Hank asked her.

"Oh yes, but they must share the same body. It will be their joy and sorrow, but you and I will see them through," she told her husband and kissed both babies' heads. The babies with one body were kept in the same room as the mother.

That night one head kept on crying more than the other. The other was trying to sleep. The head that was crying gave out a loud outcry and it woke the other. She started to cry now too."Oh, it's okay my sweet baby," Patsy told her. This quieter baby she named Jewels. The other one that yowled away, she called, Nora.

Nora kind of got on her nerves now as she tried to sleep. "You be quiet, Nora," Patsy told her soft but blunt. The baby's lip puckered up. She cried away then. Patsy sighed.

Both babies were just a crying again and because they both had to share one set of lungs. One cried and one gasped out not really able to make a sound because of it, but then it took a breath and wailed now while the other couldn't quite. Patsy thought it was kind of strange but both learned to cry now in unison. They were so cute!
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Patsy was amazed as she watched her infants with one body to share, grow from babies to one year old. Jewel was the head on the left, and Nora was the head on the right. Jewels  Jaclyn and Nora Missy-Anne were their names. They were so cute and the talk of the neighborhood.

But Nora began to show domineering traits over Jewel as the twins grew into being two years old. Jewel was the more quiet type.

How Patsy wished Nora was more like her but Nora was her own person, more prone to fits than Jewel was. They had one body to share here on Earth but they were two separate souls and one day, Patsy told them, in Heaven, they'd each have their own body like Mommy and Daddy had.

Time came now for preschool. The twins were 4. Nora began to slap on Jewel. Because both shared only one body, only one had control at a time. They had to learn to share their body.

Jewel was more receptive than Nora. Nora, because she was the more domineering half, gained more strength on the right side, and Jewel used the left more, but still, Nora had more control at times than Jewels, of the over-all body.

Nora began having better motor control of her arms and began to slap on Jewel on a regular basis picking on her. Nora slapped on the other kids too at preschool, when she didn’t get her way and it earned her a spanking on the rump when she slapped the teacher once, but Jewel cried feeling it too and she hadn't done anything wrong. "Jewel, I'm sorry. I forgot," the teacher spoke. She wiped away her tear but gave Nora a dirty look. "OK Nora, you will miss your apple and graham cracker this morning but Jewels will get hers," the teacher said and handed the plate to her left arm, but Nora took it slapping Jewel and smacked the cracker down.

The teacher didn't want to spank Nora again because it was the same rear of Jewel. So she got an idea and made Nora wear a blindfold the rest of the day. So now Jewel had more control.

When they got home Nora cried and cried to Patsy about it. Patsy outraged, got on the phone and told the teacher off. The teacher tried to explain the situation but Patsy still wouldn't hear it. "Kindly leave the disciplining to me. I will take care of it. I have a system with the girls. Don't you EVER blindfold my daughter again! You tell me of her misbehaving and I will take care of it when I get them home," Patsy roared at her.

"Well, I can't have children in my preschool that can't behave and will disrupt the class, and won't be taught when they do a wrong thing," the teacher spat back thinking Patsy had some nerve.

So preschool was out. But it worried Patsy. The twins needed to learn to get along with each other as well as the other kids. Patsy took the rest of that year to fix up a good disciplining system for the twins that the teacher at school would also have her permission to use. So now the girls were ready for Kindergarten.

Patsy used duct tape to tape over the mouth of the twin that was misbehaving. The teacher was also allowed. It was the perfect solution The body would not starve because both would not be taped at the same time so one could eat, feeding their body. Nora got duct taped the most.

"You go away Nora. I want to play with just Jewels," one little kid said. Lee was her name. She liked Jewel more than Nora. Nora was mean to her. Nora and Jewels looked exactly alike but they had different personalities.

"Get lost!" Nora yelled and pushed Lee with the right hand. Lee fell.

"Nora! Don't do that to Lee!" Jewel said.

"You shut up!" Nora replied and slapped her sister. That's when the teacher came, grabbing Jewel's left arm and he gave the girls a swift spank on the rump.

So now Lee didn't want to play with Jewels either because she was attached to Nora. So she ignored both. All the kids pretty much ignored Jewels and Nora that year.

At night Nora would awaken Jewel by smacking her on the head. Of course Nora felt the slap too. Just like you and I would
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