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“Angelica Quantinet Grayer’s The Karmatic Way Series: Side Effects is a captivating and emotionally-driven novel that explores the power of karma and its impact on our lives. Grayer’s storytelling skills are exceptional as she weaves a complex tale of twin sisters, Treesy and Twinkle, who find themselves drifting apart due to a lack of communication. The author takes us on a rollercoaster ride of ups and downs as the sisters’ relationship is tested in unexpected ways, leading to karmic consequences that are both good and bad.

The plot of this book is well crafted, with a great mix of mystery, crime, and erotica that will keep you turning the pages. Grayer’s ability to balance the various plot elements is impressive, and the way the story concludes is both satisfying and surprising. The characters are well-developed, with Treesy and Twinkle stealing the show as the two protagonists. Treesy’s desire to break away from her sister’s shadow while still wanting to protect her is relatable, and Twinkle’s strength and resilience in the face of her disability are inspiring.

The supporting characters are equally engaging, with the twin brothers that Treesy and Twinkle start dating being the perfect matches for them. The signs they receive that indicate they are meant to be together are cute and endearing, adding to the overall charm of the story. Greer, the father of one of the twins, is a standout character, with his protective nature and desire to help his daughter, adding depth to the narrative.

The Karmatic Way Series: Side Effects is a must-read for anyone looking for a well-written and engaging novel. Grayer’s storytelling skills are on full display in this book, with the plot and characters being skillfully crafted. I highly recommend this book to anyone who enjoys a good mystery with a touch of romance and erotica thrown in. You won’t be disappointed! ⅘” Literary Titan
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This book is dedicated to you, to me, to everyone and anyone who takes action in their life. May our actions give birth to Side Effects that help us to be who we are meant to be and want to be. So we all can Walk in our Soul's Purpose to Fulfill and Complete Our Life's Missions. With the Gifts, the Talents, and the Powers We Were Born With!
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​Epigraph
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Facebook post about karma,  from Davonte Sheard, Creator of Wealthy 10KLife:

"While Reading this book today titled ‘The Five Hurdles to Happiness and the Mindful Path to Overcoming Them’ I stumbled across the most profound explanation of Karma.

"To see what you've done, look at what you experience now. To see what you will experience, look at what you're doing now" - Anonymous

All glory be The Most High 

Smile and Give Thanks"



​

Seeing Is Believing Unless Your Vision Is Blurry.

Are the Side Effects worth it?

​
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​Prologue
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You humans say I’m a bitch which is true. But I would rather be a bitch than be bitchy like some of ya’ll. 

See, y’ll pass me around in ignorance like an STD. 

So caught up in the trend of the action, or in my case, a phrase, “Karma’s a bitch,” without fully knowing or understanding what it means. Plus the consequences that come with it. 

Then you want to complain, whine or get sad about your life and blame me. 

Let me break it down for you humans in what you call layman’s terms. 

Karma is your actions.

Then, the term bitch, as in reference to a female dog. 

You better believe I’m loyal and will return to my owner, which is you. 

Hmmmp, only a few of you humans are worthy enough for me to call a master because you’ve learned to get to know me, which is you. 

Who you are. How you are. Why you are. And most importantly what you are. 

How hard can it be for real, to be you, to be human? I bet I can do it. 

See I’m already a master at being myself. When you put me out there through your thoughts, words, emotions and actions, I always come back.

I may not always come back as you think, as you want or even to you directly. Sometimes I come back around to or even for your friends, your family, your children, your business.... Do you get my drift now? 

Are you beginning to innerstand more about me? 

I know Twinkle did to an extent which is why she was so carefree, free spirited, and optimistic. 

Treesy wanted to, Tracy’s almost and Luci, well Luci’s time will come. 

Even the author Angelica, as she uses me to write this, has progressed more than where she was a year ago, actually hours ago to be honest and technically as she writes this prologue anew. Though it took her months to do it and obey the consequences of her past action. 

Mastery is within her grasp and yours too when you fully acknowledge and accept the universal and powerful relationship you have between God, your soul and your humanity. 

It is your divine inheritance all-ready within you! 

Geez how hard can it be to know this and remember it? 

But if you don't, that's okay. I’m going to help you. 

And if you do know, I'm going to make you better. 

On top of that, Angelica is going to help you too, it’s part of the vow she made at fourteen years of age to help people with her writings. 

Though noble as it was, it was also foolish, and even ignorant of her because she totally missed the importance of her gift, her purpose, her power, for herself.

So rejoice you humans, Angelica’s mistake is your gain, because within these pages, you’ll be getting the best natural high to take you higher in your life.

All thanks to her vow. 

Because though I am Karma, I don’t personally pull the strings in your human life. I just bring back what you roped in.

So get ready to yippee ki yay.

From the past, in the present and to the future. In the beginning, middle and end. From the seen and the unseen, known and unknown, the light and the darkness, “good and bad.”

Which is how I will be as you see me and hear me throughout the pages. Though I do hope as you see me you also see yourself. Recognize who I am so you can recognize me in your life too. 

All that you were, are and can be. 

Cause there’s gonna be more....

I know there has to be more for you...and me.

Peace out,

-Karma
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​Chapter 1
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“Alright, Twinkle, we’re done. Go ahead and put your glasses back on,” Dr. Gail Merrill said to her long-term patient, who was also the daughter of her best friend.

“Thanks Doc,” said Twinkle as she put her sunglasses back on, “how we looking?”

“You're good to go for surgery in two weeks.”

Twinkle clapped her hands at the news. She wasn't born blind but started to lose her sight at the age of five. It's been twenty years since she could truly see with her eyes, and she was scared and excited at the same time to have her vision back. What did the world look like now she wondered. 

“Is your sister here?”

“Yeah she's out there sleeping.”

Dr. Merrill shook her head, “you can still hear her huh?”

“Yep,” Twinkle said laughing. 

Dr. Merrill shook her head, she was amazed at how intune and accurate Twinkle's other senses had become since she first started to lose her sight twenty years ago.

“Come on,” Dr. Merrill said as she helped Twinkle down from the bed. 

Twinkle let Dr. Merrill assist her even though they both knew she didn't need it. 

As they reached the waiting room where her twin sister, Treesy slept peacefully, whereas her snores left the waiting room anything but. 

“I got it from here, thanks Doc.”

Twinkle slowly walked up to Treesy and screamed “Boo!”

Treesy eyes flew open as she screamed. “Aah!.”

Twinkle busted up laughing, “Gotcha!”

“Very funny Twink. Don't you think you're too old to be playing this game?”

Twinkle put her hand at the top of her walking stick and rested her chin on her hand, “Nope.”

Treesy got up and picked up her blanket that fell on the floor. “Aren't you going to help me out Doc?”

Dr. Merrill put her hands up, “You've been coming to these appointments for twenty years. You think you'd learn by now, Treesy.”

“See that's what I tell her,” said Twinkle, “but she won't listen.”

Dr. Merrill shook her head, “Soon you won't have to come to these appointments anymore. I'll see you ladies in two weeks,” and walked back to her office. . 

Treesy snorted and walked away from Twinkle but stopped when she didn't hear Twinkle’s stick behind her. “Aren't you coming?”

Twinkle slowly walked to Treesy’s side, “You mad at me?”

Treesy blew out a breath, “What do you think?”

Twinkle booty bumped Treesy, “I love you Tree, you're my favorite sister.”

Treesy smiled, “Yeah yeah yeah, I love you too and I'm your only sister,” Treesy said laughing as she draped her arm around Twinkle's shoulder.

––––––––
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Treesy and Twinkle walked in silence to the car for a bit until Treesy broke it,  “Sooo, are you excited about being able to see?”

“I could always see,” Twinkle said.

“Just not 20/20 smart ass,” Treesy said as they walked up to their car and opened the door for Twinkle to get in.

"Thank you," Twinkle said to Treesy after she got in. Treesy shut the door, walked over to the driver side and got in. 

“What are you looking forward to seeing first?” Treesy asked as she put her seatbelt on.

Twinkle smiled, “My face, your face, the sky, and our club.”

“Too bad you can't have the surgery done in the club," Treesy said as she started the car.

Twinkle laughed, “Wouldn't that be something," she said before rolling down her window and resting her face on the window sill for the wind to blow against her skin, as Treesy drove them back to their club. 

––––––––

[image: ]


Twinkle and Treesy Sands owned the hottest club in Omaha called Earth's Star. It was open seven days a week from 8am-2am. The employees were a mixture between handicapped, disabled, and not. They served breakfast, lunch and dinner. The club had rooms in the back for meetings, or for guests to use as a quiet space that also came equipped with pull out couches, and one of a kind massage chairs. The entrance was the best part. It was a red carpet runway and before you entered the club there were accessories available for you to put on before your picture was taken. Twinkle wanted to make sure people always had the choice and chance to brighten their day, laugh, and enjoy life.

The music Earth’s Star played was run by a special system that focused on sounds and vibrations. The club had glass decorations above the walls, and a marble floor so that the vibrations could be felt. Treesy had special headphones created so that they were specific to the club's music and sound system. The wearer could turn the music down or off to be able to hear conversations and other sounds around them. 

The money to build the club was from various donors and grants that their parents had received due to Twinkle's condition and wanting to support her goals and dreams. Their parents wisely set aside funds for them and investments as well. They wanted the girls to always be together so that Treesy could help Twinkle. So when the twins were five going on six, they helped the girls with business plans that would combine both their dreams. People laughed at them, told them it wasn't possible, however they did it anyway, and it was a success.

Twinkle and Treesy were greeted by their employees as they walked into the club from the backdoor.

“Hi Twink. Hi Tree.”

“Congratulations guys.”

“Can you believe it Tree, today is our seven year anniversary. The year of completion. Aren't you excited?”

Treesy looked at Twinkle, she loved seeing happiness on her sister's face. As long as Twinkle was happy she was happy. Well that's how their parents raised her. To focus on Twinkle's happiness because her future was always unsure. 

“Sure am sis.” Treesy responded.

“Hey,” Twinkle said as she stopped and grabbed Treesy's arm. “What's wrong? I really am sorry about earlier. I'll stop if that's the problem.” 

Treesy looked at her sister, her heart broke and smiled at the same time. “I'm fine, go do your thing. Just don't be late for tonight.”

Twinkle laughed, “Where am I gonna go,” as she turned to walk to the back of the club.

Treesy smiled and shook her head, “I've heard that before,” as she walked up to the bar. 

“Need a drink,” Luci asked Treesy.

“Please,” Treesy said as she sat down on the stool.

“Have you told her yet?” Luci asked as she served Treesy the shot.

“Nope,” Treesy said as she gulped it down.

“When are you going to?”

Treesy tapped her drink, requesting another one, “After her surgery. I want to make sure everything is fine with her before I do.”

Luci served her another drink. “Will you be okay till then?”

Treesy grimaced, “I'll have to be,” and gulped the shot down. 

“I'm expecting company, will you send him to my office when he gets here?”

“Sure thing Tree. Hang in there.”

Treesy patted the bar, “Thanks,” and went in the back to her office. 

“So when are you going to take some vacation time bro?” Malik asked Markeis, “Isn't that why you became a PI?”

Markeis pulled up to the entrance of Earth's Star. “Well unlike you little brother I just started my business and a PI is not as popular as an accountant.”

“You still could've come to work with me for a bit to stack some cheddar. And you only older by a minute bro.”

“And a minute is all it takes.”

Malik laughed, “Whatever man, I'mma goin’ in here I'll call you when I'm done.”

“Cool, I'll park around back.”

Markeis watched to make sure Malik got inside the club safely before pulling off and heading around back. His habits of being a police officer never died, he just couldn't do the job anymore. Too many politics and not enough of saving real lives. Markeis didn't regret quitting the force, however, sometimes he did have second thoughts about going to work for his brother. He knew that Malik said work with him, however, he would enjoy rubbing it in, big brother working for little brother.

Markeis began pulling up to the back door of the club, however, slowed down as he saw a man creep up behind a blind woman. Markeis stopped the car right where he was, and got out quietly so he could follow the man. 

Twinkle snuck out the back door, Treesy didn't like it when she went out back by herself, however, this was among the only time she could get out by herself. Have some me time. Growing up their parents always made sure they were together, and with Tree being older by five minutes, their parents dubbed her caregiver. It wasn't like she didn't love her sister for it, or appreciate her, she just wanted some time to breathe and live her own life, this surgery would finally allow her to do that.

Twinkle smiled as she lifted her face to the sky. 

“Don't you fucking move or I'll shoot?” 

Twinkle felt a barrel against her back.

“You wouldn't rob a blind woman would you?” Twinkle asked the man.

“Hell yes I would. You can't see me. I just wouldn't want to hurt you. So give me your money and I'll go.”

“Freeze! This is the police, put your hands in the air,” Markeis called out.

“What the fuck-” the robber said.

The robber's attention was diverted enough for Twinkle to back kick him in the nuts, turn to take his gun and knock him down to the ground at the same time.

The robber fell hard to the ground, “Hey hey whoa there, watch where you're pointing that thing.”

Twinkle used her stick to hit him in the groin with one hand while holding the gun over his dick at the same time, “I can't watch remember.”

“Hey hey, Ma’am you can put the gun down now. I've got everything under control.”

Twinkle smiled at the man's voice, “As do I officer,” then fired the gun.

Malik waited at the bar for the bartender to return.

“Can I help you?”

“Yes I'm here to see Ms. Sands,” Malik responded.

“Down that hallway, take a right, first door on your right.” 

“Thank you,” Malik said.

Malik got up and followed the directions to the door that read Treesy Sands. “What kind of a name is Treesy?” He chuckled out loud to himself.

“The kind my momma gave me,” Treesy responded behind him.

Malik slowly turned around to see a fine, brown skinned woman, with long black hair, gorgeous long eyelashes, big pouty lips he wanted to kiss, a slim fit figure, with hips to hold and a butt to boot.

“I'm sorry ma'am,” Malik finally responded.

“Can I help you with something?” Treesy asked as she folded her arms.

“Yes, my name is Malik Morrow, you called my accounting firm.”

Treesy raised her eyebrows as she took scope of her new chocolate chiseled accountant. A human embodiment of a Hershey kiss, a manly angelic face, a faded haircut, and muscles that breathed out of his suit. Not too much though, which was good because she didn't like a bulgy muscular man. She might have to break her rule of not mixing business with pleasure. “What kind of name is Morrow?’

“The kind my father gave me. Always look forward to tomorrow. A new day,” Malik said smiling.

Which only made Treesy smile more.

“Tree,” she said while walking a little closer to Malik with her hand out.

Malik walked towards Treesy as well, closing the distance to grab her hand. “Pleasure to meet you.”

Treesy and Malik both felt a warm electric charge surge through their hands that traveled  up to their arms, which caused them to look at their hands then at each other.

Malik started to lean in for a kiss however Treesy stopped him by pulling her hand away. “Come into my office and let's talk “

Malik opened his eyes as he watched Treesy walk past him and opened her office door.

Malik didn't know what in the heck that spark was or where it came from. He did know that he wanted to feel it again and to see if it happened with more than just shaking Tree’s hands.

Ahhhhh that good ole electric current. What a wonderful sign right? To get a hint or confirmation that what is happening now has meaning. A sign that if they sought after and knocked, all their answers could be revealed. But hey what do I know, I'm just your future actions and results.

“Would you like something to drink Mr. Morrow?” Treesy asked, opening her mini fridge by her desk as she waited for Malik to sit down.

“Sure, I'll take some water.” 

Treesy pulled a bottle of water out the fridge and put a cup holder down at the front of her desk before setting the bottle on it.

Malik watched every move Treesy made, he felt like he was moving with her, like he was a puppet and she had control of his strings.  Malik smiled, he'd let Tree move him anywhere she wanted, especially if it was between her thighs. Malik could feel his dick twitch at the thought. To avoid being exposed, he smoothed his clothes down before taking a seat in front of Treesy’s desk and opening the water bottle. He was hot and needed to cool down. 

Treesy was aware of Malik’s eyes watching her as she got a bottle of water for him. She had never felt anything that electric before, well besides her twin bond with Twink, but besides that. Nothing. Especially not from shaking a man's hands. Though she wouldn't mind shaking something else. “Focus Treesy,” she thought to herself. Treesy watched and smiled with amusement as Malik hid his growing hard on before sitting down.

“You good?” Treesy asked, hiding the amusement in her tone.

Malik nodded his head as he swallowed the last drop, “That's some good water right there,” Malik said, putting the cap back on.

“So Tree, how can I help you?”

“This is business so it's Ms. Sands.”

“Okay then. Ms. Sands, how can I help you?”

“I would like your assistance in going over the club's books.”

“Is there a problem?”

“No. I just need a third party to look over our books to avoid any conflict of interest.”

“Sure. I can come by tomorrow afternoon to pick them up,” offered Malik.

“No need. I'll have my assistant drop them off to you tomorrow at 8:30am. There will be copies of all the original receipts for the past seven years including our book copies, and a copy of our numbers on a specific flash drive?”

“A specific flash drive?” Malik asked.

“Yes meaning it only has the club's numbers and the gigabit is tailored to the information on it. So if it's altered or changed in any way we would know about it.”

“Okay.”

“It's also password protected.”

Malik whistled, “That's precaution for ya, and very detailed.”

“We have to be. And I expect the same from you. Well not the specific flash drive part. However I do want physical and digitals records. Will you be able to handle that?”

Malik wanted to snort, could he handle it, she didn't know who she was dealing with. “Yes.”

“Good. My assistant will be giving you a contract to sign. If you agree, sign it and she'll give you the information. Then bring me whatever papers you need me to sign as well,” Treesy said as she stood up.

“Sounds good,” said Malik as he stood as well. “You know this is the quickest and  most efficient meeting I've ever been to.”

“My time is precious and I use it wisely. I play no games when it comes to business.”

Malik smiled, “Do you play games in your downtime?”

“I do. But I don't mix business with pleasure.”

Malik put his hands on Treesy's desk and leaned forward, “Well I'm not officially your accountant yet. I haven't signed your contract.” 

Treesy put her hands on her desk and leaned in closer to Malik, “A slight technicality that can be overlooked for the moment.”

Malik smiled, “I'll take it,” and he captured Treesy's lips with his, putting his hand on Treesy's head to bring her closer and deeper into their kiss. 

Markeis wasn't sure why Malik asked him for a ride to this club, but he did know he's going to have a talk with him after this was over.

“Isn't there some law against blind people having a gun?” The robber asked, holding his groin.

“That's a good question,” Markeis thought to himself.

“Ma’am put the gun down so no one gets hurt.”

Twinkle used her walking stick to hit the robber in the nose then aimed the gun at the robber's face and pulled the trigger.

“BAM!”

“Ahhhh,” the robber screamed as he held his hands up to cover his face and closed his eyes.

Markeis rushed forward and tackled Twinkle to the ground before she hurt herself or worse...him.

Twinkle heard the second man coming as he grabbed her by the waist and tackled her to the ground.

“Don't move,” Markeis said. 

“Why would I, I did nothing wrong,” Twinkle responded.

Markeis was stunned at how calm this blind woman was, not to mention how beautiful she was as well. But she was a murderer and probably a little crazy as he watched a smile appear on her face. That was when he realized that the robber was still screaming. 

“What?” He said in disbelief.

“If I wanted to hurt him, he'd be dead by now.”

The robber’s scream died down as he opened his eyes and looked to the right side of the ground. There was a hole with a bullet sticking out,  just inches away from where his head lay. The robber scrambled up and looked at Twinkle, “You're cr-crazy,” he stuttered before running away.

Twinkle sat up, “That's right. Remember that,”  and she busted out laughing while laying her head back down on the concrete. “Now where was I. Oh yes, sunbathing.”

Markeis sat up on his knees in utter shock and disbelief, he thought she killed the man. And then questioned why she didn't kill the man.

“I have a special gun license since I'm blind. I’ve also taught classes at FBI Headquarters to help officers learn how to shoot by senses instead of just sight. They all failed horribly though which is a good thing considering today's society. It looks good on my resume though. So are you going to stay down here with me or help me up since you tackled me to the ground.”

Perplexed, Markeis looked at the not crazy woman and laughed. “Wait. What?”

Twinkle sat up. “Are you going to help me up?”

“Yeah, yeah, here,” Markeis said as he held out his hands. Twinkle smiled as she put her hands in his and then for a moment she felt like time had frozen. She couldn't hear anything but this man's strong breathing. And his smell, that of wood chips filled her nostrils, as he effortlessly helped her off the ground. 

Markeis’s breath caught in his throat for a moment when the woman placed her hand in his. Her hands were warm, soft, strong, and firm like how his dick was starting to get. Markeis observed the curly black hair of this strange woman, taking note of the bounce the curls made when she moved and he wondered how much they would bounce if she bounced on him. 

Markeis didn't know why he was having these thoughts. He heard of this blind woman when he was on the force. He thought it was crazy that a blind woman was teaching shooting lessons. Him and his partner were actually scheduled to take the class but they got a call. And it was on that same day that he quit the force. But that didn't matter because he was here, with her, now.

“I'm sorry, I didn't know who you were,” Markeis said as they stood face to face.

“It's okay. You reacted like any normal officer would right.”

Markeis pulled back one of his hands to scratch the back of his head, “Yeah, about that I'm-”

“Not a cop anymore,” Twinkle finished.

“Yeah. How did you know?”

“I heard the hesitation in your voice when you announced yourself as a cop.”

Shit, just what Markeis didn't need, a record, and he hasn't solved any cases. It's only been a week. It was a good thing that he didn't have any clients at the moment.

“Are you going to report me?” Markeis asked.

Twinkle shrugged her shoulders, “How can I, I don't know what you look like.”

Markeis laughed, Twinkle liked his laugh.

“So um, would you like some help getting to the station to make a report?”

Twinkle raised an eyebrow, waiting for the man to catch on to what she just said.

“Right, right, you didn't see anything.”

Twinkle smiled, “Since you're still holding my hand can you pick up my walking stick for me?”

“Of course, of course,” Markeis said as he bent down to pick up her stick.

“Thank you,” Twinkle said as she accepted her stick with her free hand.

“You're still holding my hand,” Twinkle observed.

Markeis held up their hands together and put her hand on his cheek. “I know, I know.”

Twinkle walked in closer to the man. “Does the owner of this hand have a name?”

“Markeis,” said Markeis as he slowly brought the palm of Twinkle's hand to his lips and kissed it. “And you?” He asked against it.

Twinkle let out a small gasp as new sensations tingled the hand that Markeis was holding and traveled up her arm. She began to feel warm all over her body. From head to toe and inside where it's never been tingled before, “Twinkle.”

Markeis used his free hand to grab Twinkle's waist to bring her closer, closing the gap between them.

“Shine for me,” Markeis whispered as he bent his head down and touched Twinkle's lips with his.

Twinkle felt like she was floating as Markeis grabbed her by her hip and brought her in closer to his hard chest. And his lips were strong and gentle at the same time. She wasn't fragile and she didn't want him to treat her as such, so Twinkle slid her free hand to the back of Markeis's head and brought him in closer so that he could devour her lips.

Twins falling for twins. How poetic, right. And Markeis. I guess I showed him in more ways than one huh. Don't fully know what I'm talking about? Continue to read and see. Just know sometimes, the very thing or person you mock and judge, can come back around and have you eating your actions and your words.
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​Chapter  2
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“What was that?!” Treesy asked as she snapped her neck back out of the kiss. Treesy didn't know how long she and Malik were kissing, but it was long enough for her to know that it couldn't happen again. 

Malik opened his eyes, “Gunshots,” he thought, “Markeis,” he whispered.

Malik straightened up as Treesy came from around her desk

“I gotta go.”

“You need to go.”

Malik and Treesy didn't take the time to appreciate the fact that they were thinking the same thing and said it as well. 

Treesy was heading towards the back door of the club, while Malik grabbed his briefcase and headed towards the entrance.

“Twinkle! Twinkle!” Treesy called out as she ran through the club and opened the back door. “TWINKLE!”

Twinkle pulled back from kissing Markeis, “WHAT TREE?!”

Tree stepped outside and walked around the wall and pulled Twinkle back into the building. 

“Hey, what are you doing?” Twinkle asked as she was being pulled back inside.

Treesy slammed the door shut and grabbed Twinkle by the arms. “Are you okay?!”

“Yeah I'm fine, why are you-”

“I told you not to get lost,” Treesy said, shaking her. 

“No, you told me not to be late.”

“You knew what I meant, Twink.”

Twinkle rolled her eyes, “Come on Tree, I wasn't lost, I was just outside. Out back.”

Treesy threw her hands up in the air. “You can't keep doing this,” Treesy said as she shook her head. 

“Doing what Tree? Living.” 

“YES!” Treesy screamed.

“I see,” Twinkle said.

Treesy chuckled sadly. 

“What's really wrong Tree?”

Treesy shook her head, “It doesn't matter. Get cleaned up. The party starts in a few hours.” Treesy leaned forward and gave Twinkle a kiss on the forehead before walking away. 

Twinkle listened to Treesy's footsteps disappear into her office. She noticed that Treesy has been more uptight lately, and she didn't blame her. Their parents had centered Treesy's life around taking care of her. And when their parents died, she hoped that Treesy would lighten up a little, give her more freedom. Trust her. But nope. Not even with a gun license did Treesy trust her to take care of herself. She wished the surgery would come sooner so that she could free both of them.

“Stop. Breathe. Calm Yourself. To Think Clearly.” That's what the writer, Angelica, practices and teaches her children, in different variations. Treesy could've benefited from it too...maybe. Being emotional, angry, frustrated, is another way you humans blurt out your truths when you keep it in and don't speak on it to begin with. 

“Markeis! Markeis! Man, where are you?” Malik called out as he walked out the front doors of Earth's Star. Markeis's car wasn't out front waiting, so Malik started dialing his number. “Shoot,” Malik said out loud after Markeis's phone took him to voicemail. Malik shook his head as he ended the call and put the phone back in his pocket, thinking his brother had left him. Until he snapped his fingers and remembered that Markeis told him he would park out back.

Markeis didn't know what happened. One minute he was kissing Twinkle the next minute he heard her yelling, and it sounded like she was yelling at herself but he had already established she wasn't crazy. Or was she? Markeis opened his eyes and Twinkle was gone. 

“What the heck?” Markeis asked himself as he put his hands on his hips. Markeis felt his phone vibrate, remembering he turned off the sound before he got out of the car to protect Twinkle. Which turns out she didn't need protection at all. Markeis smiled as he shook his head thinking about Twinkle.

“Markeis!” 

Markeis turned around and saw Malik walking towards the car.

“Man I've been calling your name didn't you hear me.”

Markeis ran back up the alley to meet Malik at the car, “No.”

“What you smiling about, you okay?” Malik asked suspiciously.

“I'm good man, just met someone," Markeis said, smiling back. 

Malik laughed, “Really. What was you doing, shooting at her? Or was she shooting at you?”

“What?” Markeis laughed, “Nah man nothing like that.”

“Well let's get outta here. I wanna go home, get fresh then come back tonight,” Malik said as he opened his door.

“Can I roll witcha?” Markeis asked as he walked around Malik to his door. 

Malik stopped short from getting in the car, “She must've been something special. Nah you can't roll with me. You can meet me back at my place though.”

Markeis laughed, “I'm good with that, takes you forever to get ready anyways."

“Don't hate bro,” Malik said as he popped his collar. 

“Get in the car,” Markeis said, shaking his head as he got in on his side.

Earth's Star was packed and popping, it was like the whole city came out to help Treesy and Twinkle celebrate the 7th Anniversary of the club's creation. 

Treesy stood in the back of the club and admired the hard work that her and Twinkle accomplished, she knew their parents would be proud of them. It was their dream come true, and though she was ready to make her own dream come true, she would enjoy this night. Treesy noticed Twinkle by the bar and walked to her. Treesy smiled at Luci who was leaving the bar as she walked up. 

“Hey you,” Treesy said.

“Hey back,” Twinkle replied as she grabbed her stick and turned around to face her sister.

“You look beautiful,” said Treesy.

“Thanks. So do you.”

Treesy smiled, “How do you know that?”

“Because you look like me,” Twinkle said.

Tree put her arm around Twinkle’s shoulder, “Noooo. You look like me.” Twinkle and Treesy laughed, both thinking about their childhood years. 

“Alright everyone can I have your attention please,” said Luci as she grabbed the mic, giving time for the DJ to turn the music off.

“Will Treesy and Twinkle Sands come to the stage?”

Treesy grabbed Twinkle's hand, “You ready?”

Twinkle nodded her head, “Let's go.”

“Let's give these ladies a round of applause, come on y'all give it up!” Luci said.

Treesy helped Twinkle onto the stage and handed her the mic, “Thank you for coming everyone,” Twinkle said. “We know everyone has been asking us, what's going on behind these curtains,” Twinkle said as she raised her hand to the other end of the stage before giving the mic to Treesy.

“Well tonight, with great pleasure, we unveil to you, Earth's Star game room!”

The guests turned their heads and began clapping as the curtain opened to reveal a room with games aplenty. Treesy handed the mic back to Twinkle.

“We have something for everyone. Pool, darts, pinball, some old favorites like Pac Man. We got a chill area in the back that has three couches, a few lazy boy upgraded leather chairs, and three big screen TVs that come with headsets as well. Which are for the Sega, Nintendo, Xbox, and PlayStations game systems," Twinkle paused for a moment before continuing, "That's not all though. For the 21st Century gamers, we also got some digital, virtual reality, and augmented games as well.”

The crowd cheered as Twinkle gave the mic back to Luci.

“Wow y'all. I work here and didn't know this was going on. Can I get a few glasses of champagne up here? Everyone else take one as well or a sparkling juice.”

Luci waited as the rest of the employees of Earth's Star came from the kitchen to assist in passing out glasses of champagne and sparkling juice to the guests, and then got their own.

“Raise your glasses please.” Luci turned towards Twinkle and Treesy.

“Treesy and Twinkle. Your mother named you right. Treesy you have been the root of this club and Twinkle you've been the light. And together both of you have helped everyone to stand and shine. Thank you for bringing this sanctuary, this place of fun, and equality to life and keeping it alive. May you continue to live your lives, doing for yourself, what you have done for us.

Happy Anniversary!”

“Happy Anniversary!!” The crowd echoed.

“Alright, it's play time, DJ run that beat,” Luci exclaimed before turning to Twinkle and giving her a hug.

“Happy Anniversary,”

“Thanks Luci.”

Luci walked up to Treesy and gave her a hug. “Happy Anniversary,” she whispered in her ear. “I meant everything I said.”

Treesy nodded her head, “I know, thanks Luci.” Luci squeezed her arm before heading back to the bar.

Treesy wiped her eyes before walking up to Twinkle. “We did it Sis.”

Twinkle nodded her head, “Yes we did. Mom and dad would be proud.”

Treesy and Twinkle stood there in silence for a moment.

“You know Treesy, you can talk to me about anything. I know my loss of vision changed a lot between us. But I hope it hasn't changed that.”

Treesy patted Twinkle's hair. “I know sis. It's just I-”

Twinkle heard Treesy stop talking as her heartbeat sped up.

“What's wrong Tree?”

“Nothing. I'll talk to you later,” said Treesy as she walked off the stage. 

Twinkle wouldn't let it show, but on that stage, as she listened to the music, felt the vibration underneath her feet, and heard the laughter and joyous conversations from the guests around the club... she's never felt more alone. 

Until her nose started to twitch and she inhaled a deep breath to smell wood chips again.
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​Chapter 3
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Markeis walked up to Malik’s door after getting off the elevator. He was going to knock until he heard the music vibrating off the walls. Malik was lucky he was the only one on this floor cause if he wasn't he'd get major complaints. Markeis used his spare key to get in.

Malik's condo was like a two bedroom house space wise, and then a studio room upstairs. Markeis always admired the space. Malik offered a room to him but he wasn't about to do that. He had enough of that growing up with Malik, sharing rooms, clothes, spaces. Even in college they couldn't get away from each other. People thought he was jealous of Malik because of the money he made and starting his own business. However, Malik understood that money wasn't important to him. Malik knew that he didn't choose to be an officer for the money, but because he wanted to protect people and uphold the divine law of truth and justice on earth. Markeis was very proud of Malik actually. He just liked giving him shit for it sometimes.
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