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This book goes out to the women who have tried to escape domestic violence and couldn’t.  To the women who would do anything in this world for their children, including giving up their lives and giving up their children.  To the mothers who make ends meet and sacrifice more than required.  This book also goes out to the ladies who have their sisters' backs, reminding them that they are superstars in their own right.  Whether by blood or by water, she is always there for you. 
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Michelle looked down at her newborn son.  Her heart was broken.  She didn’t want to give him away, but there was no choice.  His father didn’t even know he existed.  With Michelle having her way, he never would.  Suddenly, Michelle’s face twisted with pain.  The other baby was coming.  She quickly handed Jackson, whom she named the baby boy, to the nurse to give to his new family. If only she knew there was so much more to that family.  Reaching out, Michelle grabbed her friend Janice’s hand and bore down to give birth to her daughter. Daleigh came out screaming, angry that her comfort was interrupted.  As she was laid on her mother’s chest, she suddenly quieted and looked her right in the eyes. Janice and Michelle looked at her, then at each other.  Daleigh’s eyes were a shade of purple that both women knew only two men possessed.  Both hearts almost stopped.  Fear gripped Michelle’s heart.  Anger and trepidation gripped Janice’s.

Janice and Michelle had known each other for 15 years.  Both were 21 years old.  Both had also become entangled with the twins.  Chaison and Maison were nothing to be played with.  Janice wanted to shield Michelle as much as possible.  Yet, there wasn’t a way to hide but one baby.  Neither twin knew that Michelle was having twins.  Janice had taken control of the situation when Michelle first found out she was pregnant. She knew Michelle could not protect herself. 

Janice grew up in a home with two amazing parents. Justin and Christine Carter were both teachers in the small city of Chiva. Justin taught middle school, and Christine taught high school. Janice was their only child. She was small in stature, with hair that was almost golden in color. Her skin was medium brown, with dimples for days in her cheeks. Even as a child, her features were always bright and friendly. She met Michelle in elementary school, as they sat next to each other in the same class. 

Michelle had almost chocolate-colored skin, with rich brown hair and hazel eyes.  She had a few inches on Janice.  Her parents were the Pastor and First Lady of the Passover Church of God in Christ.  Lacy and Donald Michaelson were pastors at the church, and when they weren’t pastoring, they worked for the city as mayor and co-mayor.  Lacy and Donald always do things in leadership, so Michelle never receives much attention.  Her brother Jason was the more loved child and promised to be in ministry like her parents.  Jason was 3 years older than Michelle.  She felt at times she was an accident by her parents.  They reminded Michelle that she was supposed to be a boy, but God changed His mind at the last minute and made her a girl. 

Michelle found Janice to be very comforting when she met her.  The children could choose their desk partner on the first day of class.  Michelle was alone towards the front of the class on purpose because most six-year-olds didn’t like to sit that close to the teacher.  Janice saw the drive in Michelle and chose to sit next to her.  They became inseparable from that day forward.  They competed in a friendly manner regarding who would be first and second in the class.  Kindergarten was a breeze for both little girls.  The teacher saw early that she had two little geniuses on her hands.  Michelle pushed to prove to her parents that she was as good as her brother.  Janice pushed because her parents were teachers and expected nothing less of her.  Both girls were under immense pressure at such young ages.

Janice and Michelle graduated elementary school at the top of their class.  Janice was number one by one point.  Michelle’s parents thought it must be some kind of fluke or something.  Janice’s parents were proud and ensured the whole city knew about their golden child.  Michelle and Janice didn’t even care.  All they wanted was to be children. They wanted to be little girls who played with their dolls and ran around outside.  Instead, they shared the same kind of parents who couldn’t stand each other.  Oh, I forgot to tell you.  Yeah, Justin, Christine, Lacy, and Donald didn’t like each other.  No one knew exactly why.  Some felt it happened before they created a competition between their daughters.  Since all of them were from Chiva, people speculated that the men may have stolen each other's girlfriends or that there was a sports competition that one of the men lost.  What was known was that, at one point, Christine and Donald were best friends.  Whatever happened created bad blood that they tried to impose on their children.  

Janice and Michelle thrived in middle school.  Once again, numbers one and two in their classes, with Janice sometimes being number one and Michelle sometimes being number one.  One day in science class, a group project had to be completed.  Janice and Michelle wanted to be in a group together so neither would have to compete for the best project.  Michelle's parents discovered it and convinced the science teacher to separate the girls intentionally. They tried to be sneaky and still do the project together, but Michelle’s brother found out and told on them.  Michelle was so disappointed that her parents kept treating her like they did. 

Eventually, Michelle started acting out in school.  Since it seemed like she could never satisfy her parents, Michelle would get their attention in other ways.  She changed her clothes.  She went from being modest to wearing short skirts and halter tops.  Michelle also became attached to the cheerleaders and even tried out for the squad.  When she was accepted, Michelle began to believe she found where she fit in.  Of course, her parents couldn’t stand that.  As pastors, having their daughter dressed a certain way and dancing in front of crowds was not a good look.  They eventually made her quit the squad, which increased her attitude.  Michelle intentionally started smoking cigarettes by the time she was in 8th grade.  She was over trying to please her parents.  Now, she wanted to see how angry she could make them.  Michelle was ignoring curfew and all. 

Janice, on the other hand, was still doing well in class.  She struggled, though, with how Michelle was changing.  They were still best friends, but Janice knew Michelle was hurting inside from her parents’ treatment.  Janice was having her own struggles at home.  Her mom had become sick.  She was having problems breathing.  A battery of tests showed that Christine had somehow gotten mold in her lungs, and it was untreatable.  8th grade had Janice fighting for her life, trying to keep her grades up.  She felt that if her grades stayed high, it would give her mom a reason to fight the disease and come to her graduation.  That wasn’t the case, though.  Christine passed the day before graduation.  Michelle was there for Janice.  She mourned with her and wiped her tears.  Justin closed himself off from the world.  He didn’t even want to be around Michelle because she reminded him too much of Christine.  He would look at her and start crying all over again.  Justin didn’t even show up for the 8th-grade graduation.  Michelle watched her best friend crumble before her. 

“So, I think I can talk my parents into letting you stay with us,” Michelle said after graduation. “I know my parents don’t like yours, but they have nothing against you. Just them.”

“I don’t want to leave my dad.  I know he’s hurting right now.”  Janice sobbed, tears running down her face.  She felt so abandoned by her father.  Neither she nor Michelle knew that there was so much in play, and their lives were now being manipulated against their will. 
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Christine’s funeral came later that week.  It seemed the whole city of Chiva was there.  Christine had taught several generations in her 15 years in the school system.  Many cried over the loss of such an amazing person.  Pastor and First Lady shed not one tear.  They went out of their way to Justin’s and shook his hand.  Oddly enough, they actually hugged and held Janice.  She couldn’t understand why they were suddenly being so nice to her.  It always seemed they didn’t like her, nor how she sometimes did better than Michelle in school. Yet today, they were being extra supportive of her. Michelle looked concerned.  Janice looked confused.
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