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“I am the only son!”
 
“But we're brothers.”
 
“I don't care! You're not my brother!”
 
“I can't believe you would say such a thing to me. To me... your own flesh and blood.”
 
“No you're not. You're not my father's son. You came from another filthy man!”
 
“No I'm not. Stop saying that to me.”
 
“Hey, shut up... shut up! What's that noise? Ow! It's awful!”
 
“It's not awful... I actually find it amusing... It's like music to my ears...”
 
“Music??? It's like hundreds of people shouting into my ears!”
 
“Nah, it's rather nice. Different people... speaking to me in different voices... A symphony of sounds.”
 
“And what's that stinking smell? Urk! It's worse than standing next to a dump.”
 
“Come on, it's not that bad. It just smells different... like an exotic treat.”
 
“Well I'd rather not taste it! Urk!”
 
“Give it a chance, why don't you. Coz we have similar tastes.”
 
“Hah! Well that proves it! You can't be my brother. We both want different things. You like sounds that bother me. You want smelling stuff that I find pungent.”
 
“No, we're not different from each other.”
 
“Hush! You shouldn't even be here. I was here first!”
 
“Oh, stop it! We're both here at the same time.”
 
“But I came before you!”
 
“That doesn't make sense. We're...”
 
“Because it does! It just does!”
 
“Don't you even realize we're both at the same place?”
 
“You're wrong! You're wrong! You're making things up!”
 
“We have to stop arguing. We're not just brothers... we're...”
 
“No! We're not! You're not my brother! You can't be my brother! We're nothing alike!”
 
“But we are alike, you and I... why don't you just accept that fact? We're in this together. We're... ”
 
“No! Shut up! Shut up! Don't you dare say that word!”
 
“Stop saying what? That we're... ”
 
“Now you've really pissed me off! I told you to stop talking!”
 
“Wait... Wait! Hold on... What are you doing?”
 
“I told you to stop! I told you stop! You're not listening to me!”
 
“Wait! Stop that! Stop that! You're hurting me! Ow!”
 
“Shh! Shut up! Shut up!”
 
“Come... on... stop it! You're... choking me! Stop... Urggghh...”
 
“This is all your fault... all your fault!”
 
“Don't... do this... to me! I can't... breathe. Stop... it! I'm your... brother. I'm your...”
 
“Shut your mouth! You're not my brother! You're not my...”
 
“Aaaahhhh!”
 
A pregnant woman screamed in pain. She squirmed on the stretcher as emergency workers brought her into the hospital. A doctor immediately attended to her as the emergency staff informed him of her grim situation.
 
After several harrowing hours, the woman survived the premature birth. As the doctor brought her child close to her, he whispered “You had a healthy baby boy. However, his twin brother did not survive. I'm so sorry.”
 
The woman was shocked. She replied, “Twin brother? Oh my... I didn't know I carried twins.”
 
“I'm so sorry to hear that. His twin brother seemed to have asphyxiated minutes before you gave birth. We're still puzzled by it as well but let's not dwell on that. What's important is that his brother survived.”
 
The woman gently held the baby in her arms. Then she whispered, “Did you hear that? You're the lucky one. I'm just sorry your brother didn't make it.”
 
Unbeknownst to the woman, the young child smiled.
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