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THE INTRODUCTION 
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HARLEM, classic HARLEM that is, spans from 110th Street to 155th 

Street. From the Hudson River on the west side of HARLEM to the East River on the east side, There are no houses in HARLEM. Its residential infrastructure is mostly constructed of brownstones, apartment buildings and project buildings. This area and vicinity of planet Earth is the epicenter for Black Culture in the United States of America, that echoes its vibration across the world. HARLEM is known as the trendsetter. Whether it be style of dress, music, hustling, sports, or entertainment, HARLEM does it and the world follows in style. The HARLEM renaissance in the 1920’s and 1930’s was a cultural revival of African American intellect, literature, music, sports, art, poetry, dance, and theater. Men and women would wear their Sunday best just to walk down the street on a weekday. There is a lot of rich history and many tall tales one can talk about Harlem, but with all that’s good, comes bad. One of the bad things was the number of drugs infused and distributed throughout the HARLEM community. It was the dope in the 70’s that made the culture of Harlem take a turn for the worse, and the crack cocaine in the 90’s nearly decimated it. There is not one family that wasn’t affected by illegal drugs in some form or fashion. Many horror stories took place because of this. Some of these stories were untold until now, as we bring you a series of psychological horror stories.  Buckle up as we present HARLEM HORROR STORIES: A WINTER TO REMEMBER. 
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1. 

MEET THE PLAYERS 
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Our story takes place on a cold winter day in 1994, in HARLEM, NYC, on 119th Street and 7th Avenue. Sixteen childhood friends, all street 

hustlers with a common goal of getting money, taking care of their families, and staying fly, were known as the “cool kids’” of the neighborhood. This group of friends were known as the “GM Boys’’, which stood for “Get Money Boys’’.  They went by the street names of J FRESH, C-LO, SMOKE, SMELLY, E.K, RO-DOGGS, LB, DUST, PREZ, C-BROWN, FREAKY NIQUE, POOKIE, G-MONEY, E-ROB, MEARS, and STITCH. The GM Boys sold crack and cocaine in a half-abandoned building on the corner of 119th Street and 7th Avenue. The guys had a system—they split up the duties of retrieving, cooking, and bagging the cocaine.  
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The boys had workers known as “pitchers’’ who worked in shifts to do the actual hand to hand in the designated building. Everything was equal and voted on; there was no leader or boss among the 16 friends, so everything ran like a well-oiled machine. These 16 friends had been together since high school, and some were friends since elementary school. Their ages were all different but by now they were all in their mid-20’s. Some of them played basketball in some of the local HARLEM basketball tournaments such as The Rucker, Byrd Classic and Kingdome. On the block there were also other cool kids somewhat like this group of fellas, and then there were the not so cool kids.  And then there was PETE.  

Pete Donavan was very strange. He was known as a big weirdo or dweeb to most people in the neighborhood. Pete was a nobody of sorts. He was overlooked by everyone, especially all the cool kids and all the women that came through the neighborhood. Pete stood about 6 foot 3 and was about 300 pounds. He was big boned and very strong. “That’s a big boy!” was a common phrase he would hear when people referred to him. What people didn’t know was that Pete had a lot of jealousy and animosity towards those that had the things he couldn’t have and envy for the people who had it. Pete was an only child who lived with his very sick mother, Virginia, who strangely sheltered him and tried to keep him away from the rest of the world. Virginia suffered from very severe asthma.  

Pete’s father, Paul, had died some time ago. Paul was the super or custodian of his building, as well as three other buildings in his neighborhood. Paul was very handy with all kinds of tools. He had big tools such as power saws, industrial power drills and large table clamps. Pete kept all the tools when his father passed away, so the new super couldn’t take possession of anything. Pete was never a fly guy, nor was he a handsome guy, and he had never been with a woman. Pete would not hurt a fly, or so they all thought.  

The block on 119th Street and 7th Avenue, just like a lot of blocks in HARLEM, had non-stop action all day and all night. There were always all types of pretty girls, music, cars, dice games and hustling going on. HED ONE STOP DELI was the main corner store that most people in the neighborhood would go to. In the front of the store was where the GM Boys hung out. The GM Boys had a great relationship with the owner of the store. “HED,” a very dark-skinned man, very funny and full of life.  He always made jokes.  Everyone throughout HARLEM knew HED, and everyone loved HED. He had help in his deli from his mother, Carol, (“Big C” or “MOMMA’’) and his father, Cleveland, (“Kojak”). Kojak played and joked just as much as HED. The deli served everything from chicken salads to HARLEM’s famous chop cheese sandwich, which is steak chopped up on the grill and served with lettuce and tomato, mayonnaise, salt, and pepper. HED also sold household goods as well as groceries. This is where the meaning of one stop came from. You could get everything from batteries, shaving cream, beer, cigarettes, and a cheeseburger with French fries all from one stop—HED ONE STOP DELI. The GM Boys always showed HED support and gave him tons of business. 

Pete lived right across the street from the store, on the 6th floor of his building.  His window faced the street, so he could see everything that was happening in front of HED ONE STOP DELI, even things he wasn’t supposed to see. Pete had to walk three blocks over to go to another corner store, because sometimes the GM Boys would pick on him and call him names like “Petey “, “fat boy”, “stupid”, and a host of other names. Pete really hated when they disrespected him, especially in front of girls, which embarrassed him. The girls often laughed and frowned their faces up at him. Some of the girls even called him nasty, stinky, and ugly. A few times some of the guys even blocked him in and continued to berate him with vicious insult after insult, all while the girls were watching and laughing. Pete was big enough and strong enough to defend himself, but he didn’t have it in him to hurt anyone. Virginia and Paul hadn’t raised Pete to be violent, so Pete just basically stood there and took all the punishment and abuse the GM Boys threw at him. But as the saying goes, “pressure bust pipes’’. That was why going right across the street to HED ONE STOP DELI wasn’t an option for Pete. 
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The GM Boys never put their hands on Pete, but the harsh language and verbal abuse were sometimes worse than a beating. The GM Boys were loud and just like other HARLEM blocks, they made sure everyone, especially Pete, knew that 119th Street and 7th Avenue was their block.  

Pete was told by his mother never to associate with or look at the boys on the corner and to stay away from the store across the street. Pete’s mother grew up in a different time, she didn’t understand how bad it was for him. Right from his apartment window, Pete watched everything from the GM Boys to the girls, plus a lot of other HARLEM hustlers who frequently passed through 119th Street. There was the G.H.P (Group Home Posse), 114th Street crew, and there was the K.I.N.G.S (Kids in Nineteenth Getting Stacks) from 119th and Lenox Avenue, and there was Da Hood from 121st and 7th Avenue, also the hustlers from 119th Street and 8th Avenue. There were also the gangsters from 118th Street and 8th Avenue,112th 

Street No Fear Crew, the Posse Deep Crew, B.B.O (Best Ballers Out), B.Y.C (Backyard Crew), M&M (Money & Murder) and Club 127 crews from Saint Nick Projects.  There was Sugar Bear and his Manhattan Avenue crew. Pete watched crews like the Same Gang, the 40 Wolves, The Wild Wild West crew from the hill on 129th Street and Convent Avenue, The Best Out Crew, The Shack Dust Crew, The P.C Crew (People’s Choice Crew) who hung out in Percy and Cookies Chicken Hut, which was historically the first poolroom on Manhattan Avenue in HARLEM. All types of hustlers and gangsters came through 119th Street.  There was also the 145th Street Juke Box crew, the 145th Street Get Busy Boyz, Slick and the Family, 117th Street Young Gunz, M.F.M (Mad Fame Mob), F.E.B (Fuck Everybody), the Stick-up Mob, the Cigar Mob, 117th Street Lexington Avenue Boys, A.K Houses mob, the Purple City gang, plus many other crews. All coming through at different times of the day to see the GM Boys. Watching all this day after day and year after year really wore on Pete. Plus seeing different girls, some he saw from the neighborhood, some he remembered from school, and some of the beautiful women he saw for the first time ever, all right under his window.  

Pete knew his mother never had to deal with that type of peer pressure growing up. Virginia was from North Charleston South Carolina, she grew up on a poor farm with her mother, father and two brothers and two sisters. Once she graduated high school, she ran to New York after countless disagreements with her whole family. Virginia ended up in HARLEM with one of her cousins. She worked as a store clerk and eventually started dating a strange local handyman named Paul. Pete’s late father Paul had always been a real weirdo. He was originally from Baton Rouge, Louisiana, where he grew up with an abusive alcoholic father and two older brothers. His mother died in a car accident when he was a baby, so Paul never met his mother and his father never talked about her. Paul’s father did odd jobs for work.  He barely bought food, just beer. Paul’s oldest brother ran away and was never seen again, his middle brother died from malnutrition. As soon as he got the chance at the age of 18, Paul also ran away to New York with one of his friends and never returned.  He started earning a living by doing odd jobs, until he finally got a custodian job.  

Paul started dating one of the clerks at the neighborhood grocery store named Virginia. As time passed, Paul and Virginia married and had a baby boy named Pete. The couple never taught Pete anything—hygiene, eating, discipline or right from wrong. The only thing he was taught was to stay away from the bad boys on the corner. Paul and Virginia earned the reputation of being weird and dirty people. Most tenants didn’t want Paul in their apartments to do anything because of his bad hygiene problem. Pete carried this dirty reputation throughout his whole life. This was one of the many reasons why Pete was cast as an outsider. The older people in the neighborhood knew the family well and talked to them sometimes when they saw them but talked about them all the time when they weren’t around.  

The GM Boys often traveled to Albany, NY, where they made five times the profit on their product. When they traveled to Albany, the guys traveled in sets of two, no more than three. There were usually six or eight GM Boys in Albany at one time, leaving 8 to 10 in Harlem watching over the block. The GM Boys began making strong ties in Albany. They paid rent for a house in Arbor Hill for them to rest their heads. Both POOKIE and EK started families with girls they met living in Albany.  POOKIE’S little brother Derek, also known as D-LAS, always following his older brother’s footsteps, went out to Albany and started a family as well. POOKIE, being protective of his younger brother, never wanted D-LAS to have anything to do with hustling and he knew his sister-in-law, D-LAS’ wife, had a reputation that preceded her for her delicious baked goods. She sold cakes and muffins from out of her house. Her cakes and muffins were so good it earned her the nickname Muffy. Her signature dessert was her hot Banana Walnut Muffins. Pook decided to invest in her talents and opened D-LAS DELICIOUS BAKERY, making his little brother the manager and Muffy the head chef. 
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Muffy’s popularity grew, and the number of customers increased. The scene reminded Pook of a bakery on 125th Street that had vast popularity for their hot Glazed Donuts. The line for people waiting for donuts would extend out the door and outside to the street. He took that influence and decided to replicate the same thing in Albany.  D-LAS DELICIOUS BAKERY on Lark Avenue was selling cakes from Albany to New York City.  Business was booming. E.K was also in Albany making babies left and right with his minion 

of women. E.K was handsome, stood at a towering 6 ‘5’ and had a way with the ladies that garnered him five kids and counting.  He spoiled them all, so he spent a lot of time at the local toy store buying toys for his children. The store had a vast inventory of bicycles and skateboards.  
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The owner of the toy store’s name was Jermaine, also known as KIDCO.  He and E.K became good friends.  E.K was his best customer and would practically buy out the whole store when he visited. Both men shared a common interest in motor sports. E.K came up with the idea to invest in Jermaine’s toy store, making it more upscale and specializing in motor vehicles for kids. Jermaine agreed to let E.K invest with the backing of some of the other GM Boys and changed the name of the toy store to KIDCO Motorsports. They had all the electric cars and scooters for kids. They also sold standard non-motorized skateboards and bicycles, too. E.K’s goal was to be able to earn a living, spend time with his kids and share one of his favorite pastimes all at once. Jermaine ran the store, and E.K and other GM Boys had stock in the business. 
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