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Chapter Five: The Chains That Bind
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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.
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