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had not been back for sixty days. I had heard my cousin was trying to find me He was tracking me down  trying to talk to me, telling everyone it was urgent 

We grew up on different sides of the City of Chicago so at times, reaching each other was very difficult, but it happened. I told him to meet me, and I'd be home all day. My family members are always late for something He came by at ten pm

I was just about to get high recreationally, then crash into the bed! When he rang the doorbell

ding dong! What’s up! Cousin as I greeted him with a hug, then pushed him off! It's been a long time! Yes, he said, he got straight to the point! I'm not even going to hold you and waste your time. I need A job. What are you selling? I need to work, I promise I won't run off with no Money. Jail changed me, Cousin  I  said hell no,  I don't be on that street stuff anymore; I was lying through my teeth, but it's not a waste of your time. I'll call my friend in Waterloo, Iowa, to get you a job! I did, and he did he got a job My Cousin headed to Waterloo, Iowa, to continue where I left off. I stayed and began to live well; everything was fine again.

Years Would Pass I Worked Several jobs and maintained A decent Life for myself! Hell, I was proud of my success 

So I thought my life would be easy, but I would struggle. I even thought of school; I was not the classroom type, so I thought of something I could be good at. So I went to Truck Driving School, got my truck driving license, and was doing well. Nothing could stop me, so I thought

I knew the best was yet to come. I was doing so well that I started to think of my own Family business; by doing so, I could employ the Youth in My Family, even though I had no kids of My Own. In my mind, the wife and kids will come soon because of my income bracket

I had My Apartment, Cars, jewelry, etc. I wanted the good life; I felt I had solved it like A math problem. I kept piecing everything together, but it was all happening too fast. Some stuff  I had never thought about that I should have, like some of the most simple things in life, because everyone, including My Family, was starting to act phony, just borrowing and expecting Me to Pay for everything when Somebody called me to visit things was starting to get real I began to feel the need to be alone in success you have to be selfish to stay successful in most cases often   which made Me hear the truth in this

Ecclesiastes 9:11

I saw the real meaning when you are not ready. You won't win in this life! But the verse is actual. It reads out of the Bible. I returned and saw under the Sun that the race was not to the swift nor the battle to the strong! Neither yet the bread to Wise, nor riches to Men of understanding, But Time and chance happen to them All So, with that said, You know what happened already

I was steadily going to Nightclubs, looking for Love in all the wrong places. Here's where the story takes a complete 360-degree turnaround 

It was 2 am, the last call for Alcohol; I was by myself and had not met anyone, so I decided to head home to get right to the point I got pulled over by the police the Cops changed my life in an instant. As they say, you are no longer perfect if you only make one mistake. No good job wants you anymore! Every interview goes well until your interviewer asks you about Your Past. Then things got hard, making me hate any celebrations, birthdays, graduations, or anything someone invited me to. I got mad in my mind; yes, I had to blame something; I had got in trouble getting caught driving. Losing my driving privileges was what I call The other side of that green grass that' the bus stop is on, where the brown grass is located; Dammit, It hurts to know You messed Up ! and Yes, I still was brave enough to know to keep praying for a better Day! I began to face the hard times as they always kept rolling in. Once again, I would hit the job market, still holding my head up, so I began even to call old friends

I contacted this One Friend, and he got me on just like that!he got me A job  He and His Wife Would often let me spend the night at there place if we got off work late. They drove me to and from work. I usually ate dinner with them. Everything was Perfect. We even smoked a little Pot Often every day 

Everything was cool until My New Best Friend. Yeah, I could call him that

I had known this guy since grade school, before high school, and even in high school. We hung out tough. So now, as grown Men, we felt                                                                                                                              like we are supposed to have each other's backs no matter what. So, on this Day in October  meaning Today, I marked it on my calendar because he asked me to borrow 20 dollars. He and his girlfriend only had the rent for the house. He said we have no other money. The landlord is picking the rent up tomorrow,  I had just stopped by his house unexpectedly , we don't get paid till Friday. I still said  let's Go gamble and win some money  My friend couldn't resist, even if it were his family's rent. I knew He had a gambling problem, so We played Craps seven eleven  with two dice,  if you roll seven or eleven you win on the first roll then I said Let's go gamble up the block, so we went. We arrived at the game  I won maybe `40 bucks. I only started with 50 dollars, but my best friend lost 400 dollars. I'm like, what? I couldn't keep up. All I know is he started crying real tears, I mean real tears, in the car on the way back to his house

I mean, it was the first time I saw a man cry  that wasn't drunk out of his mind! , this was all bad news and had come as a shock to me so  i had  to tell My friend what had really happened to him and tell him, why i only lost a little cash i said Man , pull over pull the car on the side of the road, we need to talk

He did, Man on God  you know Rico and all them where cheating You never saw them cheating 

Rico kept sweeping in and out of the crowd; then, he would return and hit you then win  He was switching the Dice! Man, they cheated you. He was cheating! He wiped His tears and began to get mad. I could see the heat in His Eyes. He wanted to kill something, he asked You rolling with me? I asked A dumb question: Where 

He said back to the game!! I was like, hell no; You just got to accept your loss. The Man looked at me like I was crazy, then continued to get mad. You know I will lose my apartment, My Girlfriend, My Family! I thought For A second. So I thought i was thinking  Then I said , Forget it. Let’s  go! Let’s go back to the game   He explained he would pull Rico aside and tell him the deal. And let him know he knew He was cheating and that he would like him to return his Cash-back. I thought for a second, then told him , the streets don't give A guarantee on your Money back, but you can ask. If not  fight Him One man to another and get your respect, at least You walk away with your pride and respect he said Yes then agreed, so we proceeded back over there to the game , and just like I predicted, the fight was on! I had the gun. I made it clear to everyone by showing it under my shirt; I was holding the gun for Him, but the way things were going, I pulled My friend to the side and said, Take your Gun  Don't shoot anybody, but get what we came for. Just like that,  My best friend  pulled the Gun! and said

Everybody get  down on the ground; I will only say this one time everyone get on the ground now. I got down, too, to stay out of harm's way, but My best friend didn't care about anything. He robbed everybody! Then My best friend walked over to me and said, Fool, get up! You are driving  So I got Up And ran to the car. Minutes later, While We were smoking and laughing, the Cops got Behind Us And pulled us over. I was not driving by then, thank God! I told Him those so-called friends of Ours from the dice game got down on Us and called the Cops !!

So now the Cops lay us down searching the car and  find everything. They brought us back to the Scene of the Crime. Those fools told everything, but they were saying  my best friend did it all!

I was feeling Relieved when the Cops asked them what about Him. Referring to myself, I looked at them desperately, praying to God for help. Help, most of the guys from the dice game walked up to Me very close. One even looked at me up and down very closely; now I knew they knew who I was; we were just all gambling! Well, the police said, what will it be after they put My best friend in the car? Then the police said , was He one of them ? Referring to Me  This guy named Tyrone said  Yes, He Took My marijuana ! But by now  Its just  A small empty plastic bag by now he looks high his eyes are red but Yes Officer He stole my money as well  I said dammit  Then next i was  handcuffed and placed under arrest you know the rest  So now we head to the  Police station, I'm thinking maybe I might still have a chance I thought maybe My best friend still might save me and tell the truth since I had not robbed anyone, but this My best friend went into the police station and signed a statement saying he did not rob anyone. We was taking back what was His and continued to explain that we didn't hurt anyone and We were innocent, so they booked both of us the next day in Arraignment Court; the judge charged me, too, saying the state prosecutors  had proved Probable cause.

 

Because of  My best friend’s Statement He signed placing me at the Scene of the crime, the Judge wanted 10,000 for my freedom. And just like that, I was On My way to Cook County Lockup in Chicago! Let me tell you, the Cook county jail is no place for A Man! It is the only place in

the world where two grown men fight over two cookies; you know, the ones that come on the State-provided dinner tray. Yeah, those Cookies. Some foolish inmate always bets Something and promises His Dinner Snack the 2 cookies on the dinner tray then he eats them out of hunger then says about he'll pay tomorrow, then it turns to a fight for dear life for the loser then solitary confinement for both inmates I would live there for nine months because my family did not reach out to me, because everyone had rent to pay No Family Member Had It. The time was terrible for me, but my family sent me money for my commissary here and there. I was Good, but I wanted freedom every day but No one ever reached for Me  I got comfortable. I had to tell myself in my own mind I'm not trapped here by myself  I’m with God  he is with Me So I prayed daily to God, plus in My Younger Days. I was Vice-lord the local gang in My neighborhood  I was almost 40 years old now,

I was considered A Guest. I hung with the older, much wiser convicts. I was still down with my old gang, but they knew I was an older guy , so things were easy for me. I was good, plus I was Always telling jokes . All the inmates Loved to hear me joke around, and I met a lot of good people. God was with me, and I would come out in one piece thanks to you God for saving My life in the physical  but  in Court , My Public defender had no good service for Me  so I took a Plea So Yes  I went to Prison  I had to give time away ten months to be accurate because I had already served eight months in the county jail  time in the Prison was much better then the Cook county Jail for Peace  I stayed to myself, prayed to God daily, and worked out  My body got bigger  My mind got stronger  other inmates knew not to play with Me I stayed to myself mostly  I was smart not a trouble maker I spent a lot of time reading My Bible  I saw light at the end of the tunnel . My release date was coming soon, just like that! I was out! RULES OF LIFE IN JAIL... YOU Only DO TWO DAYS ...THE DAY YOU GO  In AND THE DAY YOU COME OUT , now I needed to rebuild My life I was back on the streets with No Money and no Power, just demanding My Respect. Everyone wants to see what I'm going to do with My life Be humble, wait, do good, or repeat My History, and go back to jail I decided to wait for my turn to make it. I stayed with My Parents and little Blind Sister in Crete, Illinois In A house  while  I was on Parole, I started selling Art on Facebook, downloading  people's Photos  online, and having old friends draw the Pictures from jail. Then, I would send them to people on my Facebook Page in the mail  It was the only job I could think of to keep My Parole Officer off My Anus! She said if I didn't get a job quickly, she would have to demonstrate On Me in front of my family, so I tried anything for her not to! Times where hard  the nearest bus stop to my parents house was A 40 Minute to an hour's Walk. I stayed in an unincorporated part of the town. It was stay there or back to the Prison for Me

So, I had to start My Own Business, and it worked. I was down to the wire i had to have A job before My next Monthly visit with My Parole Officer then the Day came She decided to Come to My House to pick Me up to go back to Prison Then the  Parole Officer said You're lucky  because I  had showed Her My EIN and LLC papers to prove I had my own business. She had come to get me after 5 months of no job. She suggested I play the Lottery because those papers had saved Me 3 years of being incarcerated , and, of course, some Clean urine I got From My Little blind Sister is what She didn't know; I smiled and said thank You God  I was off, finally Free off Parole By this time, I had A Plan. With No Car and no job, I didn't want to be in a beautiful House In the Woods for days at a time with no way to travel so I picked up the phone, called everyone in my family, and asked anyone for work leads. Finally, Some Luck !!! Remember, My cousin  from jail I told to go to Iowa and  referred Him For A Job Well, I called Him  He said Come on cousin  You are Family I'll be up there this Weekend to Pick You Up. I got A job for You And A place For You to stay I said, Say Less! Man, thank God He would pick Me Up from My Parents House I waited for Days I thought it was Too Good to Be True in this Line Of Color with the skin I have, Don't Nothing Come On A free on a Plate. Our silver Spoons, be the Steel Ones they sell at Walmart, and nothing good happens to you. Blessings don't just fall from the sky; he picked Me Up from My Parents House. just like He promised. We hit the Road to Waterloo, Iowa 

I was so happy. When We got there. My Cousin had a two-bedroom apartment for me. He did it For Me prior. To My release of Papers As A surprise for Putting Him On with a job in the past  !  And just like that, I was doing Good for  myself Now  it's time to go to work, He said, Cousin With A  serious Look on His Face when He came By the next Day I’m Putting You On 3rd Shift With Me! I said okay. At this point, I was still completely shocked by anything someone said if it wasn't disrespecting me. I felt they were helping me. I was still cell-shocked I said okay fast thanks Cousin  Later  he picked me up from the house, and I went to work with First Day Fear. I entered the Building, Down A familiar Hall, and the Cafeteria. Wow, this place looked Different. I remembered it being  all White raced People, Just A few Black afro-Americans, Now it was all different Races, lots of Females, Wow  then I sat and waited and ate,  my Cousin kept moving around saying I'll be back! I'm like, okay. Then, at the top of the Hour at about 12, I heard some people saying Gather Around, Gather Around! Then I moved up a little, and it must have been maybe 300. People in the room, we where in the cafeteria of the main building of job 

A lady that worked at the Company approached the microphone stand in the middle of the cafeteria and said a few things about safety steps on the job then she said  Now I'm going to pass the Microphone. I was shocked; I knew my family member was A Supervisor, but I never knew He had made it to the boss of Bosses at PSI, A New company, with a contract with Tyson! Remembering what I saw last time, I was Here Years Ago, I was So Proud Of  My Cousin’s success  He was running the whole plant cleaning crew after His speech to the crowd; he and a assistant came over to me. She asked Him where you are going to put him. He said slowly The Stick-pin !! She looked at him. Shouted The Stick-pin. In the discussion, she asked Why? He looked at her and said His Stomach, he will get the hang of it. He's GOING TO BE MY BEST GUY !!! He roared  Everybody was shocked I was standing around, so then She walked me there as ordered. It took A long walk to get there as the Tyson Building is as big as some neighborhoods in A City but by the time We got there, I was ready, at least I thought I was I was So trying to keep this job I needed to make it I was going to no matter what because My life did depend on It  the Job was the worst, this was the area was where the pigs get off the trucks and are batted and ran into the plant in A single file line they ran them to sections like horses stalls but in groups where they patiently wait for execution in groups  by being shot in the head by A significant drill bit, the example, is not something You want to see 

I had to clean this area every shift nightly five or six days a week in a dark setting  by spraying the entire area  with a high-pressure water hose in this  area the stick-pin  The smell was horrifying  blood everywhere, mostly pig poop . The company, I mean  My family, must have left me there for  over three weeks. I felt like I was going to hell every time I went to work; all of the time,  when I got off, I took an hour to shower after work to get back to My normal smell  and rid myself of odors. I would learn much about the animals and production in the coming months because My Cousin finally moved out of the area and then to every other  area of the building. In any area I went to work they played me like they didn’t want me because they knew who my Cousin was the big boss and none of them wanted me to work in their workspaces, nor did my co-workers talk to Me friendly so I floated everywhere. I saw this as a learning process, but  I gave up. I contacted my cousin and said we needed to talk. I told him what was happening. I told him I liked the job. But  This third shift overnight was my only problem, so he fixed it and sent me to the First Shift.

This job was different for Me because it was no high pressure washing, just shoveling meat that fell off the line and putting the meat into yellow trash cans instead of white ones - yellow was in-edible, white was edible, meaning it was still for Human consumption by this time, I had A full Head on My shoulders Meaning I knew more than the Supervisor because not only could I open and clean all the machinery in the areas on the production line I could clean every area in the Building plus all the employees on the first shift took a likening to Me, I just walked around helping other janitors teaching things to help them do the job easier  well lets just say I kept the ship running Smoothly Tyson Supervisors loved Me too they all came to Me rather than the actual supervisor I texted by phone my cousin many new ideas, and he did them, along with any requests I had but the PSI supervisor steadily messed me up on paper writing me up for almost anything I didn't care; I had no desire to become a Management  Because all these workers for this company were X-cons with felonies and had been to prison or just released I know I was too, but they weren't the dream Team i had desired to work with for a long time  I had decided to work for Tyson One Day and make big bucks with benefits, and they all became my friends. The head Guy, the Operations Manager, Mr. T Hanson, was also A good Friend of Mine. So this would be an easy switch because PSI was poorly doing the job of cleaning, no disrespect to My Cousin, but whenever Tyson had A problem, T Hanson or his Managers would come to me, not My Cousin or anybody on the overnight shift. They only knew how to spray the water. I was helping fix lines and more . T Hanson and I were becoming the best of friends. Everyone on the first shift would start to notice because the operation Manager began  work at 6 am every day, Monday through Friday; so did I, He, and the other Managers and My Cousin and His Managers plus USDA would walk the whole building to ensure it was cleaned  well on third  shift every morning once the walk was complete My  cousin-and His Crew where free to go Home I would by My own account walk the floor Once they left gathering tools preparing the areas for my team to keep the place clean I begin to start making my own Changes as needed by talking to T Hanson and other management Myself  they listened to Me he was A  great  operations manager I pointed out to things that needed to be done to him and My  Cousin that were good ideas but the operations manager started to notice that My Cousin would try to take the  credit for the improvements I had made possible He even Began to publicly talk bad about Me to other people as they were  starting to bring this  to My attention as well  He was telling people I'm starting to go over his Head it got So bad to the point I was warned By the top operation Manager  and his number two guy in the plant that’s when I knew I had to react I had been ignoring it for the longest I just couldn't anymore I had never been promoted or even given A raise I was making only fourteen dollars A hour for forty Hours A week  Monday through Friday plus A sometimes Saturday I had been out of Jail A while now I wanted A better Life plus more Money I knew I needed to Make More A lot More  Some Tyson workers were Making More than fifty thousand Dollars a year,  and Supervisors making in upwards of eighty thousand dollars a year and I was blending so well with all the Tyson Management that I knew I had to make a switch, but I kept putting it off, staying committed to my team at PSI because I was still feeling important and needed and I still had bills, so I would have to plan things out. Months passed, and then I got a call from my parents, which was different. My mom needed help with a few things. By now, most of my family had moved to Honolulu, Hawaii. Yeah, Honolulu, Hawaii    I desired to get out of  Waterloo Iowa and at least visit, My mom said I could stay with them because she wanted me to move there anyway.
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Only thetruth 1 had o tellinthis Story mattered The truth is nobody cared if lived or died, but
yes, they had A plan to make sure the United Staes stays healthy and not at home long_ The.
‘worlds people must work for everything to work above anything, even the United Nations Well
i you'e reading this, 'm still here! 1 want o live even if | never matered o anybody. 1 love.
‘myself and My family before afer thi story. You'l see that voting is 2 must. Be careful who you
st your e 10, or should I say, the power over it

Based on a rue sory, letus start from the beginning, aflr getting into 5o much danger and.
running from dangerous people in my teenage years I decided to grow up, leave the hood, and.
leave everybody behind. The change was easy because I knew I would get killed if I stayed So
My Mother and Father sent Me to live with My auntie In Waterloo Iowa where to get A job an
help Myselbe a Man

Twas stil fairly young 1got ajob; I got a car and new clothes. 1 was in the process of getting an
apartment, but I emembered how much  foved the strets of the Hood. The girs, plus the Bulls,
Kept winning. [ wanted to g0 Home to Chicago, which is home of greates basketball player in
the world and the Chicago bulls 1 id notcare if m lfe was in danger.  was ready to go. Time
had passed, and  flt I could return home to mind my business with my new Car. 1 thought Id be
okay. 1 had made progress. I worked in Waterloo, Iowa, at the Tyson plant. 1 was A Janitor
‘walking around cleaning areas inthe plant for another company, which was a low-paying job. Ifs
ot like I worked for Tyson Foods. Their workers were making

‘2004 money: 1 was making about five bucks less an hour, but 1 was a g00d janitor fo this other
company called PSI which was why I wanted 1o feturn to Chicago. 1 told myself. 'm retuning to
Chicago, getting a good job, meeting A good Woman, then moving back down here, seting
down, and raising my Family! My plan was solid: 1 would move back in 6 months; guess what I
did

Al the family was happy to see me; things were going perfectly! 1 was back from Waterloo,
Towa, 0 the south side of Chicago Everyone had missed me They had A block party Hell, I was
2 Young Comedian a dope boy a gang member and A Gun Slinger 0 th girs;  was Fresh.
Meat! Plus, T had a new car! I might as well write my new phone number on a trcet amp. All |
eeded was alcohol and a litle marijuana, and [ was a sure fit for any sexual experience I el
Amazing But then, out of nowhere, 1 mean, prison of the county jail Comes My Cousin I swear |
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