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Hank sat at the lovely restaurant at the nice table with all his brothers and his mom. By his side was Francis. She held onto his hand and smiled as his mom talked. His dead mom, the mom that died when the boys were very young. Their father wasn't around much. When she died, her father raised the boys.

Hank was talking, but it wasn't him; he knew that now. He knew the words coming out of his mouth, and his actions weren't his own. He was dead, along with everyone in this restaurant, including the young waitress giving out the orders with a bright smile.

"Hope everything is in order," she smiled as they all smiled back at her.

Hank knew everything about everyone in here.

The server's name was Heather; she was twenty-four. Two years ago, she came back to this town to take care of her grandma, and that's when they took her, killed her, cloned her, and gave her this life.

Away from this town, Heather had plans to be a dentist. She had gone to school and was applying to be an apprentice and helper at a dental office near her small apartment downtown. Before she got the news about her grandma, she volunteered to help her for six weeks. Those six weeks turned into a nightmare.

Heather had a boyfriend, and he came looking for her when she didn't return. Now, he shared her fate: He was a mechanic at the small shop on Main Street. 

The poor man had never worked with his hands a day before he came here. He was a professional speaker at a college and a professor, but now he worked on cars, and worse yet, they had to watch the person they loved with other people.

Hank knew Francis hated him, but she sat with him, holding hands and talking about their upcoming wedding. 

Hank's mom smiled at them; behind that smile, she was crying, crying because she never got to see her kids grow up, and now that she was with all of them, she knew they were all dead; the things sitting in their seats were shells of her sons.

"So, I can't wait to be a grandma," she said out of a mouth that wasn't hers.

"We can't wait to start a family," Francis smiled as she kissed Hank.

Hank knew that the real Francis was screaming and whaling, wishing she had her kids and her husband and for all this to end.

"Two kids, I hope," Hanks's mom smiled.

"Mom!" Hank shook his head.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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THE BROTHERS MET LATER to drink beer and talk. They dreaded the coming hour. When all this ended and for a brief moment before they fell asleep, they would remember everything, feel everything, and know what they had done.

They showed no signs of it, but inside, they knew it was coming.

"Goodnight, everyone," the director said as everyone slowly disappeared to go home for the day.

Slowly, the lights turned off, and the townsfolk became their true selves.

"Oh god!" Hank said as he slumped to the floor.

The other brothers joined him.

Thoughts and memories flooded their brains, things they had said and done. Things they couldn't control.

"I am so sorry!" Gregg said as he looked at the others.

He had made them sign papers promising to help him fix the bar and make it a project for all of them.

None of them wanted to be near the other. They had separated for a reason. They hated each other.

That was in the past; now, they were in this nightmare together.

All of them.

Without feeling sleepy, the off button inside their heads switched on, and they all slumped to the floor and fell asleep.

It was a generic time that the director had picked. Midnight, every one of them turned off. No matter how much they fought it, no matter how they tried, every single one of them turned off.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~
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"WHAT DID I FUCKING say!" Nigel Gelenti shouted as he looked at the corpse inside the trunk.

"You wanted him alive," Leo Couldwalas said.

"Does that look fucking alive to you?" Nigel grabbed Leo's head and shoved it in the face of Hank's dead body. "Because if it does, it's missing the back of his fucking head!"

"He came at us, boss. What did you want us to do?" one of the other men asked.

"There are four of you!" Nigel yelled, "Fucking four! And he is one fucking man!"

Nigel slammed the trunk closed.

"He had a piece," Leo said, straightening his jacket. "It was either him or us."

"Yeah, did you want him to kill us?" one of the men asked.

"One of you would have got shot," Nigel shrugged. "The others could have jumped him."

"Boss, you can't be fucking serious!" Leo said.

"Do I look like I am fucking joking?" Nigel yelled. "Do I look like I am wearing a fucking clown suit, do you see a big fucking red nose?"

"No, boss," one of the men said.

"What am I going to do with a dead body?" Nigel asked.

As they looked in the distance, they saw cars and a large black SUV approaching them.

"You were fucking followed?" Nigel asked.

"Fuck no!" Leo said as he pulled out his gun.

The other three did the same.

Nigel's men fired on the cars, but the bullets bounced off.

Leo and the three that were with him didn't fire a shot. Instead, they turned their guns on Nigel's bodyguards and killed them.

"What the fuck!" Nigel yelled.

"I don't know why I did that!" Leo exclaimed, still holding the gun and aiming it at Nigel.

The morning sun was bright as the director stepped out of the large SUV.

"So, it was the brother," the director stated. "I was hoping it was your brother Neil."

"Who the fuck are you!" Nigel said as the director approached. "Kill this guy!"

Leo and the other three were trying to move their guns away from Nigel and onto the director.

"They can't," the director said. "I control them."

"You don't control shit!" one of the men said.

"Bark!" the director said as he stared at Nigel.

The man started barking loudly.

"Remember," the director said, still staring at Nigel.

"Oh fuck," Leo screamed as he dropped the gun. "No, please, don't!"

The others were screaming as well. "Please make it stop!"

"What did you do them?" Nigel watched the grown men crying and clawing at the floor.

"A full extraction kept them alive throughout the whole procedure," the director said.

"Please make it stop, please," Leo begged the director.

"Forget," the director said.

They got up off the floor.

"Why can't I fucking kill you!" Leo said as he tried to lift his gun to the director.

"See," the director laughed. "It's quite extraordinary."

"I like it," Nigel laughed. "How do I control them, make them mine?"

"That's not why I am here," the director said.

"Boys, put him in the back," the director said.

"What? No!" Nigel said as men came out of the SUV and dragged Nigel away.

"Stay!" the director told the four. When we leave, you will tell his brother and the rest of the family that a rival took him, and you will make it convincing!"

The four stood there as the cars disappeared.

Leo took his gun and shot two of the men. The other walked with Leo to the back of the car, took out Hank's body, and put it on the floor. They called Neil and told him there was a problem.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU doing!" Nigel protested as some lab assistants put him on the metal table.

"You are going to yell, scream, and bark orders," the director said. "I or any of the others will not listen; we will not obey. Once the procedure starts, the A.I. has no feelings, so crying, whaling, or begging will not work."

"What the fuck are you talking about?" Nigel asked as the table he was strapped to lifted into the air.

"Full extraction," the director said.

"This one is not healthy, most of its body mass is made of fat, and it's liver is in...." the A.I. stated.

"Do it, slowly," the director said. "Make sure you process anything that is useable."

"That will take some time," the A.I. stated.

"Take your time and do it right," the director smiled.

"I remember you!" Nigel screamed. "My brother and me used to tease you back in the old neighborhood!"

"I am glad you remembered," the director lifted his glasses from his nose onto his eyes.

"If this is about that, it was years ago," Nigel tried to pull on the restraints.

"Why do all of you do that!" the director yelled, frustrated. "They are metal bonds, they are seven inches thick, bolted to the table by a...." He stopped and breathed. "It is impossible to break them!"

"You expect me to lie here and accept my fate!" Nigel yelled. "No!"

Nigel tried to break free.

"That's why it has to be broken!" the director said.

"What?" Nigel asked.

"Free will," the director said. "Begin."

"Yes, sir," the A.I. said as Nigel's table moved to the center.

The director went into his office.

On the large monitor, a man's face appeared.

"You called?" the director asked.

"Yes," the man said, staring at the director. "It has come to our attention that you have moved the experiment out of the towns boundaries?"

"Yes, a part of an organized crime syndicate was looking for one of our experiments," the director explained. "I had to deal with it accordingly."

"And this wasn't personal, as I see that two of the people you are targeting are people you have come across in your past?" the man asked.

"Not personal at all," the director said.

"I see," the man said. "One of our friends are on their way to see you now."

"I will go down to meet them," the director said.

"Freddy, do not piss them off," the man said. "I don't want to replace you."

"Wouldn't think of it," Freddy said, turning on his heels.

He left the room and went to the elevator.

His nerves got the best of him as the elevator went down.

Freddy exited the elevator and walked toward the bright blue light at the end of the hall.

"Damn!" he thought
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