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The twins looked comfortable, one of them asleep already while
the other one tried hard to fight off sleep. He would be sleeping
in less than five minutes, Charity knew, as she leafed through her
magazine. How long had she been reading that magazine? She wondered
as she looked around her. Other passengers seemed busy doing
whatever they were doing. In the darkened cabin, she was the only
one who had her light on so she could read and take care of the
children.


Most people were sleeping, while others watched movies from the
little screens. No one paid attention to her, so she figured she
better go back to reading. She would not have paid any attention
even if someone had been paying attention to her. Something Charity
had learned through life was that she was good at fading into the
background. Even when she wore the brightest color in the room,
Charity knew how to remain hidden from the public while still being
among them.

This was good for her because it usually misled people in
thinking she was a young docile woman who could be walked over into
doing just about anything. It also worked well because when she
asked for the money for her work. No one thought better to bargain.
They figured she needed more money than she was asking
for.

Her eyes fleeted back to the young man who was trying hard not
to sleep and saw the last wink of his eyelids before he finally
gave way to sleep. Some things could not be fought, Charity mused
as she but her magazine aside and covered the young boy. Things
like sleep could never be fought, especially if sleep came with the
right intensity. It was what her young boy had tried to before and
he had failed. She smiled because she knew come tomorrow, he would
still try to do the same thing.

Knowing that they were safe and could be left for a couple of
minutes, she slowly got to her feet and leaned over [...]
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