

    
        
          Perfect Humans Project Xavior and Xavion

        

        
        
          Perfect Humans Project, Volume 5

        

        
        
          Candi Usher

        

        
          Published by Candi Usher, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      PERFECT HUMANS PROJECT XAVIOR AND XAVION

    

    
      First edition. January 31, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Candi Usher.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233813658

    

    
    
      Written by Candi Usher.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Perfect Humans Project #5

Taken

Hidden

Concealed

Invisible

Covered

Masked

Veiled

Camouflaged

List of Books in Series

Also By Candi Usher

About the Author


Perfect Humans Project #5

Candi Usher

Table of Contents


Options

Talk Shop

Advice

Old Head/Young Head

Brush

Clean Cut

Tapered on the Side

Fade

List of Books in Series




	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Taken

[image: ]


Shaylen lay in the hospital bed, tired from just pushing out her identical twin sons.  Her body was sore.  She felt like her head was about to explode.  Shaylen’s blood pressure had been high her entire pregnancy.  Granted, it took not just IVF treatment to get to where she was with her sons, but the pressure from her estranged husband.  

Shaylen had been on the run from him since the day she found out she was pregnant.  Her husband had wanted her to become pregnant, but he had plans for the children Shaylen would birth.  The twins were going to be the first generation of the Perfect Humans project.  The mission was to create perfect humans, the Adam and Eve all over again.  This project would enable humans to be whole, free from sickness, with broken bones healing quickly, and life moving forward, while also controlling the population.  Shaylen was the project's founding scientist. 

She and her husband had agreed to be the parents of the first babies conceived during the project.  Other couples had volunteered for the program, but it wasn’t the same as the main developers getting involved.  Shaylen and her husband, a geneticist and biologist, wanted to ensure there would be no hiccups in the IVF and birthing processes.  Yes, some genetic manipulation occurred before the embryos were implanted.  The embryos required specific strands of DNA to be reconstructed, such as those responsible for healing and intellect.  Other DNA code would have to be rewritten in later generations.  But this pregnancy was a good start.  

Everything was good with Shaylen and her husband until he decided to make some “spiritual” changes.  Shaylen had no idea who had gotten into her husband’s head, but he was swayed in another direction.  He began staying gone more often.  There were always business trips required by the “church.”  Shaylen also noticed that her husband started making extra notes or leaving with materials that weren’t supposed to leave the lab at the college where they worked.  Her husband was becoming almost unethical, and Shaylen was concerned that it would significantly affect the project.  The sponsors would stop their research if they found out her husband was stealing.    

The first few rounds of IVF had been unsuccessful.  Lab studies conducted after the failures revealed certain abnormalities that needed to be addressed.  One of the biggest was the anomalies that showed when certain genes for healing were crossed.  Humans who had healing elements in their DNA gave blood that was usually separated into genes that initiated the healing code.  Yet, if that code was improperly crossed, there were disastrous effects.  

Shaylen had finally come up with the right genetic crossing to create her just-birthed sons.  Unfortunately, right before the implantation surgery, Shaylen’s husband decided he wanted to have a bigger role in the religion he was in.  Shaylen made up her mind to continue with the process, but leave her husband where he was.  She realized the project would not be safe if he continued to participate.  Shaylen had her surgery, then left the area.  She had no idea what her husband would do if he found out the surgery had been a success.  Her children would be safe at all costs, and Shaylen would see to it.

She had spent the majority of her pregnancy under the radar.  Being pregnant with twins made it hard at times due to the number of doctor's appointments necessary.  A woman’s nutrition and treatments were more often.  Shaylen also had to find doctors who didn’t report as much information to the government.  She wanted there to be as little of a paper trail as possible so her husband couldn’t trace her.  Shaylen knew he would take the children and use them for even more experimental purposes.  She wanted to know what their blood and DNA would be like in helping research, but she wanted nothing more than that.  

Shaylen had also lost contact with many people she knew during this time.  It had to happen that way, however.  This meant the safety of her and her children.  These babies were special.  Most of the people Shaylen knew in the lab were friends of her and her husband.  So, anyone being notified of Shaylen’s location was a risk to her safety.  She managed to stay under the radar for eight months.  Shaylen just needed a little bit more time for her body to heal so she could leave the country with her babies. 

As Shaylen was contemplating her next move, the nurse walked in.  “What do you plan on naming your babies?”  She asked, pushing the two bassinets into the room. 

“Xavior and Xavion. Their names are special to me.”  Shaylen beamed at her sleeping sons.  

“Well, they sound really cute.  Where’s your husband, however?  I know your admissions paperwork said you’re married.  Why isn’t he here with you?”  The nurse asked. 

Shaylen felt uncomfortable with the line of questioning.  She decided to avoid the subject altogether.  “So, are the boys feeding well?  Did their APGAR scores come back good?  Do you know when I can take them home?”

“I don’t know about how soon you can take them home, as they were born a bit prematurely.  But I can probably guess two more days before you can get out of here,” the nurse tried to sound hopeful and cheerful.  “The twins’ breathing is good.  They didn’t need oxygen during the few hours they spent in the NICU.  Both are eating well.  I’ll ask the doctor to come in later to check all of you out.”

Shaylen nodded her head.  She wanted to hold her babies.  Xavior and Xavion were sleeping peacefully in their bassinets.  Suddenly, Xavion opened his eyes, as if he could feel his mother watching him.  Shaylen gasped in shock and awe.  Xavion had a purple left eye with a gold right eye.  At that moment, Shaylen knew the genetic changes had worked. 

“Hello, handsome,” Shaylen crooned as she picked up Xavion.  He studied her as she studied him.  “You are the greatest miracle of my life and of science.  I must keep you safe from your father.  I don’t know what he’s going to do to you.”

A few seconds later, the door to the hospital room burst open.  “Well, well. So, you decided to hide from me, like I can’t reach you.  You should have just been obedient.  Now, you’re going to pay the price.”  A man walked through the door calmly, yet menace laced his voice.  He had several other people with him.

“Why are you here?  My sons have nothing to do with you.  You already have my husband following you.  Why would you want my babies?”  Shaylen was shaken to her core.  Her body was still sore from giving birth, which would make it difficult for her to protect her sons without hurting herself. 

The man chuckled, although his voice didn’t sound like he was amused at all.  “Your husband told me all about your sons.  These babies are the key to changing the world.  Humankind will never be the same.  I have all your research, and now I will have the catalysts.  Thank you for all your hard work, Shaylen.  The Covenant appreciates you.”  The man turned to the people who accompanied him into the room. “Take the babies, and make sure Mrs. Marshall doesn’t remember what happened.” 

Before Shaylen could open her mouth to scream and notify anyone on the birthing floor what was happening, the group had descended upon her.  A needle was stuck in her arm.  As things began to fade to black, Shaylen looked the man in the eyes. 

“You’re still not getting what you want.  I promise you that.  I will remember, and I will find you.”  Shaylen’s eyes closed.

“Sir, we need to leave before the nurse realizes what has happened,” one of the men stated.

“Correct.  Let’s go.  Cut off the bracelets so the babies can’t be traced through the trackers.  Mess up the room so it looks like this woman lost her mind, and the babies disappeared because of it.  I want nothing of us left here.  Make sure any video is erased.”  The man gave the instructions, then turned on his heels and left.  It was time to return the babies to the Covenant and begin the more in-depth work on the Perfect Human project. 
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