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Xavion looked in the incubator at the two babies lying beside each other.  They were so tiny, being born so early.  The boy was 3lbs 4ozs.  The girl was 3lbs 2ozs.  Both babies were connected to various tubes and lines to help them breathe and regulate their temperature.  Their mother didn’t know they existed.  Their father was believed to have died in a helicopter crash.  Xavion had ensured that only the doctor and the permanent nurse knew of these lives.  And he planned to keep it that way.  

Xavion’s identical twin, Xavior, was believed to have died in a helicopter crash the same day as the twins' birth.  Everyone believed Xavion had planned it, and he let them think that.  He had a feeling that he knew who the real culprit was, and one day, that person would pay the price.  Xavion and Xavior never got along, but they also didn’t play around with each other.  If you threw hands with one, you threw them with both.  

Yet, one person could break both of them at any time, on any day.  Her name was Sha’ree.  Both men loved her.  Xavion and Xavior met her simultaneously in their high school chemistry class. It was the twins' first day of school since their father, Elder, had transferred them to a new school.  They had grown up in Covenant, but Elder felt it was better for them to attend school in Chiva.  Elder was taking over as leader of the Covenant, a cult under the cover of a research laboratory and hospital in the area.  No one but him and the twins knew about that.  Elder did not want Xavior and Xavion to attend school in Covenant, though, because he didn’t want to create conflict with the members, and he didn’t want any of the parents to get the idea that their daughters should become attached to either twin. 

Sha’ree and her identical twin, Sha’nae, sat next to each other at the set of experiment tables.  Both girls had cute, curly black bobs with red highlights and the prettiest red lip gloss.  You could tell they did everything together and intentionally dressed the same.  Sha’ree was bubbly and outgoing, whereas Sha’nae was more serious and introverted.  You could tell they got along well with others and had no enemies.  Yet, when Sha’ree turned to welcome them both to the class, neither teen could utter a word.  That was the moment the twins fell in love.  

Xavior made the first move.  He asked Sha’ree different questions about the assignments.  He pushed Xavion toward Sha’nae, trying to get him to be interested in her, even if it was just in a friendly manner.  Xavion could tell Sha’nae was not feeling him at all.  But they were polite to each other.  Sha’nae knew how Xavion felt about Sha’ree.  Seeing the twins in love with the same girl broke her heart.  Sha’nae also knew her twin.  Sha’ree was head over heels for Xavior, and there was no changing that.

“Have the families been made aware of the birth of the babies?”  Xavion questioned the nurse.

The nurse dared not look Xavion in the eyes. “Yes, sir.”  She refused to show her weakness or fear.

“Good,”  Xavion answered.  “Get ready to take both the baby's blood and send it to the lab.  Then, let the parents in so they can bond with them.  Make sure they all know just enough.  Got it?”  Xavion needed this plan to go perfectly.  Any slight hitch would change the way the plan worked out. He could not afford for anything to go wrong.  

“Will do, sir.  Any further instructions?  I will have the doctor come in in a few minutes.”  The nurse said in return, hurriedly leaving the room when nothing else was needed.

Xavion let out the breath he was holding.  He didn’t realize he was even holding it.  That was a lie he had to tell and keep to himself.  Xavion had instructed the doctor not to tell Sha’nae anything about the baby boy, much less that there was another baby.  He had planned to deal with that.  Xavion smiled to himself.  This had been a long seven months.  From the moment he discovered that the woman he had been in love with since high school was pregnant, he began devising a plan.  He knew people were plotting against his twin Xavior, so he didn’t need to touch him at all.  Xavion did need to deal with the baby/babies issue, however.  He knew the chances of multiples were high, considering Sha’ree was an identical twin married to an identical twin.  When she and Xavior announced the pregnancy, Xavion went straight to the Elder’s office. 

“They’re having a baby.” Xavion burst into Elder’s office that day, ready to burst from the meaning of just those words.  “They have finally created the perfect DNA and genetic combination by mixing Sha’ree’s ability to heal quickly and rapidly reproduce cells, and our ability to regrow organs and reconstruct bone.  This is historical!!”  

Elder didn’t look excited or amused.  “You seem to forget we aren’t the only ones who know what this means. Some idiots don’t want us to create the perfect humans.  They think they actually deserve to keep living.  And somebody still thinks we can all live in stupid harmony!!”  Elder laughed to himself.  If Elder laughed, it usually wasn’t funny, and it meant he wasn’t too far from doing or planning something maniacal. “Xavion, I think I know what we should do to stop anyone from thinking about touching one of my proteges and his wife.  What do you think?” 

Xavion leaned his head to the side, ready to implement whatever plan would put things in their favor and maybe put Sha’ree in his arms.  “I’m listening.”
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So, the plan was created.  Elder had gotten rid of the most significant influence on Sha’ree by moving Sha’nae.  He made some moves in the Covenant, and Darius moved with Sha’nae to the campus after their wedding to join the cult.  Xavion wasn’t sure if that was the best move, but if it helped move things along, what did he care?  The next thing was persuading Sha’ree to let their obstetricians at the Covenant care for her.  She was already a lawyer and a biochemist.  Xavior had a doctorate in biochemistry and bioengineering.  Both knew a lot about medicine.  So, they wouldn’t allow just anyone around them when it came to the health of their baby.  Elder would need to come up with a strong reason for Xavior and Sha’ree needing a specialist or someone with more knowledge than they have during the pregnancy.  He figured it out and called them into his office. 

“Xavior and Sha’ree, come in.”  Elder tried to sound soothing, but it came across as faker than anything.  Xavior and Sha’ree looked at each other, then sat on the couch as far from Elder as possible. “So, how are you all doing today?  Are you all looking forward to the baby?”

“Look...what do you want?  We understand that you want us to be visible to your doctors.  Why?  What could that accomplish that our own couldn’t?”  Xavior was getting frustrated.  He didn’t want Sha’ree to get stressed because she was in the early stages, and it had taken some effort for them to conceive.  Genetics were not necessarily in their favor.  Not saying that they couldn’t mix their DNA, just that their genes were very dominant and could overshadow one another very easily.  

“It’s ok.  I just want to make sure you and Sha’ree have a healthy child, that’s all.  I know there were some health issues in your mother's family, and I think you should be careful of those.”  Elder tried to sound concerned.

Sha’ree rolled her eyes.  “What health concern would there be?  We don’t even know anything about Xavior and Xavion’s mother.  No one knows who she is.  No one has met her.  Her name isn’t even on their birth certificate.  So, what do you really know, Elder?”

Elder pulled a folder out.  He and Xavion had prepared for this question.  “Here is what I know about Xavior and Xavion’s mother.”  He handed the folder to Sha’ree.  She opened it, and Xavior looked at it with her.  It seemed legitimate, with  different tests during the pregnancy with the twins and some tests right before 

Elder knew something that even Xavion didn’t know.  Xavion and Xavion’s mother were the first to begin the Perfect Humans project.  She was a brilliant geneticist and had the genes herself that could bind other DNA and genes together.  The bound DNA and genes
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