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Stepping out of the bathroom, | wrap the towel around my waist and quickly strip the bed off. The boys
are quiet, and | can hear them babbling happily. Dumping the bed linen into the hamper, | look at the
mattress. It still looks like a small animal has been sacrificed.

“New mattress it is, then!” | breathe out.

“Just flip it over for now so she doesn’t notice!” Khan tells me and | sigh, doing as he says before quickly
ducking into the hall to grab fresh linen. | make the bed, worried if she comes out she will go back and
hide in the bathroom. Once | am finished, | hear the shower cut off and move to the nursery.

Plucking the boys from their crib, | carry them back to the room and set them on the bed, and quickly
make bottles. Upon returning to the room from the nursery; | see Kyan is using his knees to push up, and
his head bulldozing as he squirms his way over to the edge. A very embarrassing feminine shriek escapes
me.

My heart races when | see his tiny body go careening over the edge, legs kicking while he cackles. Khan
shoves forward with reflexes quicker than mine and snatches his ankle. Kyan cackles as Khan lifts him by
one foot, dangling the sperm spawn by one leg.

“And where were you going?” he questions, placing him next to his brother.

“Now stay!” Khan orders him while Bane squirms, trying to roll and push off with his knees, too. Khan
grabs his feet, dragging his tiny body back into place. | flip him onto his back, earning a big gummy smile
from him.

“Are you trying to get me in trouble? | don’t think your mother will approve of brain damage. Now, stay!
And try to keep the injuries to a minimum.” | scold him. He babbles happily, blowing raspberries and
spraying spit all over his brother.

retrieve some clothes, grabbing the first thing my hands touch while keeping my

for a worm. Shaking my head, | grab their bottles and check the temperature when | notice Elena still
hasn’t come

dressed, keeping one eye on the boys while doing the buttons on my shirt. Turning to check the boys
one last time, |

hold them yourself? Lazy babies.” | tell them. Kyan answers with
toward the door, | push it open. Elena is sitting on

You stay there and | will take the boys to buy

and looking at the boys, their

trying to figure out how to do this. | wish Eli was here to



up when | remember | need to change them. Sniffing
| said save it for your mother?” | tell him, holding him
the other

tell Khan, scooping Bane up, who

the change table. | change and dress him, setting him in the crib before retrieving Kyan and his nuclear
ass. Yet the moment | undo his nappy, | am sprayed in the face. |

stream curve as he rolls, his pee stream following, and | see him rolling off. Grabbing him, | roll him

fingertips covered in mustard-colored shit. A



