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“Rolland, get me another shot!” Julia yelled. She was already five drinks in and two shots. 

“One moment,” he said. Rolland smiled at the young woman he had been talking to about the twins. 

All around him, partygoers were enjoying drinks and different food that had been catered for the party. 

Megan came from around the corner and surprised him. “Rolland!” she screamed and jumped up and down, hugging them. 

Rolland gave a pretend smile and pretended to be surprised. He’d been the twins' social media and brand manager for the last four years. 

Since they gained fame online through their YouTube channel, the two of them have been inseparable ever since. 

Born as twins, Megan and Julia Martinez worked their way to fame. Born into a prominent family that dealt in Manhattan Real Estate, the twins garnered their own fame very quickly.

Launching a YouTube channel in 2011, it started with mainly vlog-style videos. After nearly a year, they rose to upload videos of themselves sponsoring certain products or going on shopping sprees. 

Rolland Moyer came into the picture in 2012. A prominent TV show producer signed on to help manage their social media presence and produce their own live reality TV show, which started at the beginning of 2015. 

In the first couple of years, he enjoyed having fun with them. But this last year had become difficult, and though the money was good, he came to lose his bearings more than he admitted. 

The little brats liked him but didn’t respect him. It was something that had irked him for years. 

For the last couple of months, he started to have devious feelings about how he could end the girls and maybe take them off the air permanently. 

“Rolland!” He snapped back into reality after fading away for a few moments and saw that Megan was standing in front of him, waiting for a hug. 

“Oh, sorry,” he said, hugging her. “Are you okay?” she asked. “Uh, yes, I’m fine, just a little tired,” he replied. 

“You need some more alcohol,” she said gleefully. “Ah, well, I’ve actually had a lot already,” he replied.

“Oh come on, Rolland, don’t be the downer of the party,” she said, laughing drunkenly. 

“Ah, what the hell! Give me a shot!” he shouted. A caterer came by and handed in a small shot glass. 

In the center of the room, Julia was dancing with three different guys. Megan, seeing this, became jealous quickly and ran into the center of the room to join her sister. 

Rolland looked away in disbelief. He was disturbed by what he saw and thought of the erratic behavior as something of an embarrassment. 

While he ended up turning his eyes back, he specifically fixed his eyes on Megan. 

The two of them had ended up getting it on in a one-night stand over a year before, when the girls took a vacation trip to Aruba so they could film one of their YouTube travel episodes. 

Rolland continued to watch and was startled again when someone tapped him on the shoulder. 

“Oh, excuse me, Rolland, I didn’t mean to startle you,” said the woman. “Oh, it’s quite alright Oliva” he said, smiling. 

“So how do you like managing those two heathens?” she asked. “Oh, you know me, I love the work. It’s an absolute dream,” he said, laughing sarcastically. 

“I remember now why you're such a bullshit artist, Rolland,” she said, raising her glass. 

Olivia Renner was a high-profile producer and representative for Linton Media. 

Recently, they’d become one of the largest producers of different networks and multimedia platforms. 

The twins had invited her to the party. She had been the competitor before Rolland and had been trying to work with the girls for years. 

“I’m surprised you even showed up to something like this?” he said. “Oh well, I was actually invited,” she said, giving him a smug look. 

“You're just still mad about being left out in the cold when they signed on with me,” he said. 

Rolland knew that he shouldn’t, but he couldn't help but gloat about it. While he didn’t particularly like the girls, he knew they were a cash cow he could use for his own exploits. 

The party continued well into the night and went on even as it drew closer to midnight. 

“Hey, everyone!” Megan yelled. She climbed up onto one of the tables that had been set out for the party. 

Many thought she was about to fall as she swayed back and worth a little while downing some more of her drink. 

“My sister and I just want to thank you for coming out and partying with us tonight in celebration of the new year. 

Now it’s getting close to the clock striking for the new year, and a lot of our neighbors have probably gone to bed already. 

I need your help, let’s wake those assholes up!” The crowd roared with cheers. 

“Drink up!” Julia shouted. She raised her glass into the air and chugged the last of the mixed vodka drink she’d been sipping on for the last hour. 

“DJ, turn up the music!” The floor became crowded with more people as everyone moved into the center and started dancing all over one another.

Soon it was close to the clock ticking to midnight. “Okay, everyone, let’s get ready for the new year!” shouted Megan. 

“Hold your glasses high!” “Five, four, three, two, one! Happy New Year!” shouted the crowd. 

Streamers and confetti went everywhere as multiple horns blew in a gigantic celebration. 

The party continued into the night and started to die out around 1:30 am. Around two a.m., the last couple of guests were leaving. 

Outside, he looked through a spyglass and zoomed in on the living room of the house. 

All the caterers and kitchen staff had just finished cleaning up and were heading out for the night. 

“He smiled as he saw the last couple of guests walk out the door and wave goodbye to the twins. 

“Perfect there all alone, just waiting for me to come inside and say hello,” he said to himself. He reached into his hoodie pocket, pulled out a camera, and started to take several photos. 

After he was done, he maneuvered himself over to the second-floor window and waited to enter. 

He knew that Megan would be coming shortly to change out of her clothes before hopping in the shower. 

“Bye, Anna, take care,” Megan said. She waved her friend goodbye and shut the door. 

“Whew!” she watched as Julia fell over onto the couch. She was tired and could barely keep herself awake. 

The alcohol had really begun to hit her, and she was close to passing out from pure exhaustion. 

“You just going to fall asleep on the couch?” she asked. “Yeah, I might if I can’t get back up,” Julia said, laughing. 

“I’m going upstairs to shower and go to sleep. I’ll see you in the morning,” she said. 

“Good night, twin,” said Julia. Megan smiled and waved goodbye as she disappeared up the stairs and down the hallway. 

Julia yawned and leaned back on the couch. A couple of minutes later, she heard the shower turn on. 

She yawned again and was about to drift off into a deep sleep. As she closed her eyes, Julia began to doze off. 

Suddenly, she was jolted awake and nearly screamed as someone was standing in front of her wearing a black ski mask. 

He threw a gloved hand over her mouth to keep her from yelling. Julia was shaken with fear. 

She looked into the eyes of her captor and only felt fearful of whoever it was. 

Smiling, he told her to shush and held one hand up. Julia nodded and remained silent. 

Julia started to wonder where he’d even come from and how he’d gotten into the house in the first place. 

“Who are you?” she asked. The masked intruder remained silent. He shoved Julia back onto the bed. 

“Not another word,” he said. “Please just take whatever you want. Don’t hurt my sister,” she said. 

“Okay, that’s enough out of you,” he said. Julia saw him reach into his pocket and remove something blue. 

“Recognize these?” he asked, showing her the panties that he’d taken from her room when he’d slipped in through the window. 

“What? How did you get those?” “From your room, sweetheart,” he said, laughing. 

He kept her pinned to the couch and tied her hands. Julia tried to move. For this, he punished her and started to beat her. 

“Ah! Ow! Please stop!” she cried. He reached into his pocket and pulled out another pair of panties and tied them around her mouth. 

When she tried to talk again, he punched her in the jaw. Julia collapsed onto the couch and didn’t try to move again. 

“Julia, is that you?” Turning his head, he knew the sister must be done with her shower. 

“Ah, now the real fun is about to begin,” he said to himself. He felt like a giddy little kid. 

Moving quickly, he hopped right up the stairs and got into position. Megan should be coming out of the shower right about now. 

She was going to come down the hallway towards the stairs to investigate what was going on in the living room. 

“Julia, are you still in the living room. Julia leaned up on the couch and kept trying to talk, but could only mumble. 

“Julia, are you down there?” As she rounded the corner, he hit her over the head and watched as she collapsed onto the ground. 

“You're all mine now,” he said, picking her up. Megan was out cold and wouldn’t be waking up for a little bit. 

Julia saw her sister and started crying. She thought she was dead at first, but then, after a few minutes of being out cold, she started to move and suddenly woke up. 

She was also tied up and had a pair of panties that had been tied around her mouth. 

Megan looked at her sister and saw she was crying. She wondered what had happened and tried to squirm free from being held against her will. 

Suddenly, their captor appeared in front of them. He still had his mask on. The girls noticed that he had a
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