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When the waters are clear it's smooth sailing, but there's chaos amongst pirates, the course is off track and there's no honour amongst thieves. 

Sparkle & Fame Denim

Lands the Contract

Preface Spokenword 

Book Six goes abroad with the naughty influence of Queel but the talents of the veteran model, Ebony & a new face, Atyarres, captured in the campaign splashed across the globe.

The campaign launched not only a trip but a new single from the international recording artist, "Pharaoh".

As Ebony picks his poison, he's challenged by loyalty in and out of the sheets, contracts beyond the scope of passion, lust and acts of commission. 

"Before the Sparkle & Fame 

It was only the hustle caught in the game, only my name and the blame, rising...only the Aim. The smog and the fog hiding the dream while it was Clash of the Titans and only a Guardian holding my hand. I walked across the board of Olympians. A mythology or story told before. 

The Design, cut like a tool.

Five decades to blame, or can you count,

that's a mighty long time on a bootstrap Diet

Holding on to only daily aspirations and fed by

Chicken Soup that feds my Soul

Blessed with the imagination of Little As to the Zs,the companies and me.

I could write and execute a 3 to five minute rap, jingle, 

broadcast a single, or journal down, podcast and mingle

A soap opera star or hustler flick, action packed 

Hollywood cast real to reel But it's the daily meal that's the survivor deal 

that's keeping it sealed.

Had the runways, the solos and the bolos, the cocky and jockeys but it's the 

Dream Team, the Home Team, that's the Lean Team,

the Organized Dream that's keeping it Clean and Dirty.

More than cut from a fabric it's woven, 

it's a new design

as we take it to the next level time after time 

leaving stagnating, procrastinating haters behind 

hanging on like that ole Doo Doo Brown Rhyme. 

Lead the way, 

as we catch the rays of the new era, 

without the umbrella of doubt, shame or terror.

It's a new design

My face's on it

Like the CEO, 

the Leader 

Worth a Million, 

Kazillion, 

Billion Dollar

Check the Label

Check the Stable

Check the Balance

No Checks Bouncing

Google Pay or Scholar Wallets

Assets Stacked like Pringles

No Checkout Girls Hating, Like the Amazon store,

Catch me in the Amazon Store

Cash Me Out Like The Amazon Store

Like the Model

Like the Design

Before The 

Sparkle & The Fame

It Was The Dream Team"  

Jocelyn Shaw 
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It's On

Mansoura, Egypt.

Lotus and Queel arranged the final details of the campaign to set in motion a trip and stay abroad to last six weeks, part of the contract for the upcoming year for Ebony and Atyarres hosted in Mansoura, Egypt.  

Despite Lotus's unsavory attraction to Emystary, he was Ebony’s friend rather than foe and could be trusted as a businessman, after all many men were attracted to Emystary. The look of insecurity on Ebony was an unattractive feature he wasn't going to take on at this time after he had been there before with Lotus. Ebony had stood his ground with Lotus. 

Queel, Lotus' friend and intern, was holding cards that would sway Lotus but no Star was now the lead in Lotus' personal life. Queel wasn't trying to take on a battle with Star and Ebony, if it  was enough trying to set up what he was foreshadowing to be an escapade between business tripping and a personal account with Emystary as a lover.

The shoulder to cry wasn't what Queel was envisioning as a power couple somewhere in his thoughts as replacing Ebony. Queel had what he thought were his hands in the making of some long term blackmail to ease the separation along once the Sparkle and Fame campaign was off to a good start. 

Delays aside in feeding a lusting lady was what Queel was focusing on as being his next call abroad as he was about to set up his home viewing. 

Astyarres, Queel's co-conspirator was very attractive even so from the hidden cameras setup in her suite as Queel was tuning in to catch a closer glimpse. 

The arrangements, two adjoining suites during the stay, would provide a bungalow for the two models to stay in touch with one another as well as keep Lotus and Queel within distance.

Within distance was exactly what Queel had set up as he'd been viewing Astyarres' suite from his laptop surveillance, his own camera crew assistance setup abroad by his cohorts in the scandal. Queel's legs in the blueprint included Astyarres for sure, but mice amongst men included his team going abroad making secret connections in laboring the technical skills and wiring only to conceal the romance he was now sharing between Astyarres, Ebony and Emystary. 

Pharaoh, the artist, was coming in from Belquas, Egypt.  Six weeks in Mansoura, Egypt was a seduction itself into the culture of Egypt as well as the history, a familiar overthrow had been the idea in Queel's head.  Queel had set up a disaster using the bait and hook of a pair of long legs that couldn't wait to wrap around Ebony's torso if she got him alone. 

Queel was ready to get more footage, star and cast, his two leading soap opera characters he had already cast.  It was easy for Queel, somehow what motivated him was worth more than some allegiance between the sheets of his lovers.

Astyarres had climbed into bed with trouble when she met Queel, a hustler, sneaky and a professional, "about that life" of the grip, lack for a better play on words.  Queel was gripping more than his camera equipment and his thirst for money, a grib on Astyarress' mind and ass evidently had gotten her intertwined in an affair of hearts.  These two, Queel and Astyarres, now we're entering the realm of intercontinental power plays, international lovers, for the currency exchange.

The campaign with Sparkle and Fame Denim was Astyarres' ticket out but where was she going to go? 

Solo with her winnings standing beside the lead model or was she going to continue to be the cohort with her longtime lover for greater leprechaun days now that she was lucky in her chance at being somewhere over the rainbow and in Ebony 's bed abroad.

Astyarress had come on board as a friend of Queel, in on the hustle ticket riding through the gates after Queel's independent days with her were agreeably bringing in less than needed for their appetites.  

Appetites with alot of hordouves in sight, as we see the lingering thirst for more left on Aytarres' tongue, eyes drunken with the masculinity whooing her own dance into the arms of Ebony as Emystary was occupied with Queel's business charms only to distract Emystary as he collected the dew from his pot distilling just to savor his deeds yet undone.

Queel and Astyarres both had the mentality that sex could be used to advance themselves professionally and they did not mind either of them having a "professional date" that brought about resources. 

It was at a casting call for porn, both Astyarres and Queel had hooked up during his early college days before the internship was offered to him with Emystary's studio.  It was there in that period of time, that Queel and Astyarres launched their own indie productions, closed industry door secrets, and footage left behind when they found the internship was going to present the opportunities to not only met a top model but also work at a studio branded with the reputation set at international standards. Standards raising the bar and expanding production venues as we saw when Astyarres opening made her nudity the centerfold untold.

Here Astyarres was going to be Cleopatra in the Marc Anthony affair concealed by the top billing and star studded event. Indeed as the event was going to pay tribute to the culture by costuming Astyarres in Egyptian garb during the show. Astyarres was caught up now, loving the flair  and attraction of the modeling biz as well as the company of Ebony who she was looking forward to spending time alone between their suites. Queel too eagerly awaited time alone as he prepared the footage for heartbreak. 

Queel would eventually leak the companionship of Astyarres and Ebony abroad so he had hoped would advance him financially in a blackmail scandal.

Queel phoned a courier to send Ebony the ticket.

Ebony had been busy putting a ripple in Emystary's thoughts before he was to go abroad. 

The love affair abroad had the making for quite a lover's getaway on foreign soil, no inhibitions in so far as familiar faces to shy away from. Astyarres entered the room and she began going through the show's designer wardrobe brought in to the suite earlier. Undressing the slender body of hers, that now was a part of a team in the show, gave Astyarres an excuse to knock on the adjoining suite's door for Ebony.

Ebony opened the door as Astyarres stood opposite of him naked. "I thought I might get your opinion", Astyarres said as she held up in front of her breast an outfit for the show. Ebony smiled as his eyes followed the Astyarres walking back to the garmet rack to hang the outfit back on the rack. Ebony put a piece of fruit in his mouth as he smiled and entered the suite. "I don't know Astyarres, you seem to rather comfortable around me without anything on '', as he turned his head back towards Astyarres while looking outside of his eye, still smiling from what his eyes saw. Ebony stood with his back towards Astyarres looking out the overly large window that held a scenic view of the garden outside the hotel from Astyarr' suite, more flowers and water that was now a background for a romantic evening. Ebony spoke, "We have a day or two before we begin shooting here, any plans?" Ebony now had
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