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Sha’nae stood there, rubbing her very pregnant stomach. She knew the babies she carried were important. The Covenant made that apparent the moment they found out she was pregnant.  The thing was, she still couldn't remember how she ended up pregnant.  Her husband, Darius, said it happened one night when she had taken her sleep medicine. She woke up in the hospital later that night.  Sha’nae didn’t remember.  She felt like something had been stolen from her; she just didn’t know what it was. 

The Covenant was a cult that Darius and Sha’nae had joined.  Sha’nae was following Darius.  They had been married for 5 years.  They were struggling with infertility.  As much as they wanted a baby, it just wasn’t happening naturally.  Darius had been introduced to the Covenant as a group that wanted to help couples with infertility.  They had a hospital and all the needed doctors.  The Covenant promised couples would have a baby within one year based on the treatments they offered.  

Darius had attended the meetings.  Sha’nae didn’t feel comfortable going.  Something about the group just felt off.  She couldn’t put her finger on what.  Sha’nae did her research about the group, but she didn’t find much.  There were brochures about the Covenant.  They looked to be normal.  Sha’nae felt uncomfortable.  Darius asked how the Covenant could help them, so Sha’nae stopped arguing.  She wanted to be a mother, so she hid her feelings and agreed with her husband. 

Three months after going to the Covenant treatment center, Sha’nae discovered she was pregnant.  She and Darius were so excited.  Then Darius began to pull away from Sha’nae.  It was as if she had become repulsive to him.  Sha’nae couldn’t understand what was happening.  Something was weird.  Darius wouldn’t explain anything.  She felt he knew something that he couldn’t or wouldn’t tell her.  Sha’nae wanted to leave the Covenant.  She just didn’t know how she would do it.  She hoped for a plan to come soon.

The Covenant was off the grid.  It was in a forest that apparently the city or county didn’t care about.  Not many people went in and out.  There were selected people to get food, pay bills, and do anything else that required leaving.  All of Sha’nae’s doctor’s appointments were held in the small hospital room on the campus.  The doctor never seemed to be the same every visit.  Sha’nae also found that odd, but it was another thing she couldn’t find the answer to. 

The plan came to Sha’nae sooner than she expected.  She was in her and Darius’s room, lying in bed.  One moment, she was rubbing her stomach; the next, sharp pain went through her back and abdomen.  Sha’nae was bent over in pain.  Her water broke, but there was blood in it.  She began to panic.  

“Darius!! Something’s wrong!!”  Sha’nae screamed.  Darius didn’t run into the room at her scream.  Another dweller did.  Sha’nae didn’t want anyone else near her.  She tried to call Darius, but he wasn’t answering Sha’nae’s call.  She eventually allowed the other dweller to help her to the small hospital.  

“Help!! She needs help!!”  The dweller yelled when they arrived.

“My babies!!” Sha’nae was starting to panic even more. 

“It looks like one of the babies is breech and has pulled at the placenta.  We need to get you to a bigger hospital!”  The doctor said with determination.  He was going to make sure these babies were safely born.  The leader commanded him to make sure.  He cared nothing about the mother. These babies were unique, and the Leader wanted them. 

“Let’s get her to a bigger hospital.  She’s going to need a C-section.”  The nurse called out.  Sha’nae realized she was about to leave, and Darius was nowhere to be found.  As Sha’nae was wheeled to the waiting ambulance, she saw Darius hugging another woman.  Sha’nae was broken but didn’t have time to focus as another pain ripped through her, robbing her of her voice and breath.  

“Please hurry!”  She thought to herself, hoping that her babies would be ok.  She didn’t know what they were considering the limitations of the clinic on campus.  

The leader was notified that Sha’nae was in labor but needed to go to the city hospital because of complications.  He smiled to himself.  Things were starting to heat up.  Those babies would be the lifeline he needed later.  No one knew his plans because not everyone could be trusted.  He knew some would try to destroy his plan if they found out.  The future was about to be born.  

Sha’nae arrived at the hospital 15 minutes later.  The pain had become intense.  She was rushed to the room for immediate surgery.  The last thing Sha’nae remembered was being told to breathe deeply after a mask was placed over her face.  She woke up to the cries of her babies.  

“Bring me my babies.  I want to see them.”  Sha’nae requested.  The nurse looked slightly leery but took the babies to their mother at the doctor's instructions.  Sha’nae held her babies close.  She checked to see if they were boys or girls.  She noticed she had identical twin boys.  As Sha’nae shushed them, one opened their eyes to look straight into hers. 

“Oh My GOD!!! Why?  Why are your eyes like this?  These can’t be my babies.  They can’t be!!”  Sha’nae was confused.  She knew that she and Darius had brown eyes.  He had brown eyes and black hair.  They both had brown skin.  The babies were both medium-skinned and had an eye color that Sha’nae had only seen once.  

“Was I carrying these babies for someone else?  What did those people do to me?”  Sha’nae couldn’t get the thoughts out of her head.  She thought of a way to leave the hospital and take her sons elsewhere.  She couldn’t take them back to the Covenant.  Something was wrong with that place, and she didn’t want her sons to grow up in that environment.  Sha’nae grabbed the phone to make a call.

“Hello,” said a voice that Sha’nae had missed with her whole heart. 

“Hey, sis.  I need your help.  How soon can you get to me?  I’m in a hospital in Covenant.  I’ll send you the address.”  Sha’nae tried to keep herself calm. 

“Sure!! Where are we going?”  The voice answered.  

“I don’t know yet.  I just need to get out of here first.” Sha’nae explained.  

“By the way, why are you in the hospital?”  The voice asked, sounding surprised. 

“I just had identical twins.  The thing is, they don’t look much like me and nothing like their father.  I think the place that helped us get pregnant is on something shady; I just don’t know yet.  I need to leave.  I don’t think me nor my babies are safe here.”  Sha’nae said, trying not to panic again.  Panicking would do nothing for her or the babies.  Her mind needed to be clear and focused.  

“I’m on my way.  Do you need car seats?” The other person asked. 

“Yeah.  And get some clothes for the babies.  Preferably something that doesn’t show that they're boys.  Hey, I gotta go.  The nurse is coming in, and I don’t trust her.  Hurry up and get here.”  Sha’nae was trying to hide what she was doing. 

The other voice answered, “Hang on, twin.”  I’m on my way!!”
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Sha’nae’s identical twin sister, Sha’ree, arrived in record time.  She ran into the hospital, jumped into the elevator, and walked quickly to the room number Sha’nae had given her.  As soon as Sha’nae saw her, she started bawling.  

“I missed you too, Twin,” Sha’ree said, comforting her sister. 

“I’m so sorry.  I’m sorry that I left.  I’m sorry that I didn’t call.  I’m so, so sorry!!” Sha’nae was almost wailing. 

“Girl, if you don’t put the shut to the up before you wake up my nephews,” Sha’ree shushed her. 

“My bad.  I’m just so happy to see you!!  Did you say anything to mom or dad?” Sha’nae asked.

Sha’ree shook her head.  “They can find out when we get back to Chiva.  I have a house you can stay in that would be safe for you and the babies.  Girl, what happened?  Why are you so freaked out?”

Sha’nae pointed to the babies.  “Go look at their eyes.”

Sha’ree walked over slowly, scared of what she might find. At that moment, both twins stopped fussing and looked right into their aunt’s eyes.

“Oh, heck no!!! Why the baby's eyes look like that? Girl, who is your baby daddy? I thought you and Darius were married.  Something here ain’t right.” Sha’ree was about ready to run out of the room.  She wanted no part of a conspiracy.  

Sha’nae shook her head.  “This is what I’m scared of.  I think the Covenant did something to me.  There was a night when I fell asleep and then woke up in this very hospital.  Darius said he was scared because I was sleeping too deeply from the sleep medicine.  I don’t sleep to the point where I can’t wake up from the medicine.  I think I was drugged.  On top of that, on the way here, I saw Darius with another woman.  I believe that our marriage is over. “

“After all of this, I would say so.  He didn’t even try to find you?’  Sha’ree was getting heated over how her twin was being treated.  Things didn’t sit right with her either.  

Sha’nae shook her head.  “No, and I don’t want Darius to.  I want a clean divorce.  Can you help me with that?”  Sha’nae and Sha’ree had gone to college to study law.  Sha’nae didn’t finish because she was stuck on Darius halfway through college.  Sha’ree, on the other hand, dated, but she wasn’t about to let anyone stand in the way of getting her degree and passing the bar. 

“You know I got you sis.  What are my nephews' names?”  Sha’ree asked.

“Chaison in the quieter one.  That hollering one is Maison.  They are opposites.  I’m sure Maison was probably the one tearing up my ribs and back.  The child is vicious already.”  Sha’nae looked over at her sons.  Despite what was going on, she was in love with her babies.  She would protect them at any cost.  Sha’nae knew Sha’ree would too.  Their parents were a toss-up.  But the twins figured they would come around once their grandsons were in their arms. 

The nurse came in with a pot of geraniums.  She placed them on the table next to the hospital bed.  The nurse then pulled out a tablet, checking and entering Sha’nae’s vitals.  She then walked over to the babies, checked them, entered the information, and left.  She said nothing to anyone in the room.  Sha’ree didn’t feel comfortable with the nurse.  She turned to say something to her twin when she saw tears running down Sha’nae’s face. 
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