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PROLOGUE
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As the narrator of The Family Affair Series, this 4-book series is in story and character form.  I plan to share my own life lessons, information that I gathered from my social work practice, counseling sessions with clients, spiritual wisdom and my understanding of human behavior framed within the toxic pathologies of families.  Toxic families remain aloof to cause and effect at its basic level which can thwart the self-evolution of future generations.  Not inherently or utterly bad, the ego is about self-preservation at all costs and to do this, it will sometimes manipulate and even present a fraud to get what it wants.  

Nevertheless, it seems that anytime that the personhood (soul, spirit, body) of an individual is not honored with respect to being worthy of love, respect, and affirmed as a person of value; the will of that person, if it is not resilient, will look for an alternative self in acquiring a seemingly more liberating self-esteem.  As this happens, sometimes, our down-sittings create voids that will or can be filled with negative nuances of the ‘me’ that we believe 

i

ourselves to be.  Many times, these nuances will include fear, anxiety, depression, anger, bitterness, and even maliciousness.  

As a mixture of psychology with some dark shadows, you will see something unhealthy about the relationships in the stories to come.  Gleaning for yourself that something is aloof as each chapter defines its contents at the beginning, which is sometimes of a dark and sinister nature. 

As a work of fiction, these are cautionary tales, of the sort.  They include life lessons synonymous with ‘morals of the story’ that are formatted short stories in prose.  In this first book, I will begin with the ending in mind.  This may ruin it for some readers but may bring an epiphany for others.  This work is meant to be captivating and inspiring so that it challenges what you believe about purposeful living.  The chapters will help build curiosity and forethought.  Ah!  The duty of forethought and curiosity.  Both of which we must exhibit in order to be our best in life.  

Key chapter details and the characters’ thoughts will be italicized throughout the book.

ii
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Tradition can stifle the progress of many necessary freedoms.  

- Author

Tulsa, Oklahoma, is soon to be the bane of existence for the fourth generation of Johnson children.  The family moved from Tyler, Texas to this growing city in Oklahoma to start anew; Clarence Johnson recited to his parents.  But there will be adjustments to be made by almost every soul of this seven-member family.  With only four years in the Marines, the man of the house, Clarence, was in and then out before he married Betty Hopson.

“New starts usually begin in January,” Clarence’s father sheepishly protested just before the move.  Nevertheless, Clarence was moving to find better pastures for himself and his family.  He often felt that Tyler, Texas was Ole’ folk’s land and was devoid of any viable future for the young.  And now the children will be miles away from their elders and close friends; left to surmise how to build healthy connections and lasting relationships in a new place.  

Months have passed, and as the newness has worn off, they are faced with the wettest weather they have ever experienced.  Tyler, Texas was sunny and dry with only two seasons, hot and cold.  There was rain, but not enough to maintain green grass and lush flower beds without some hard work.  

Most of the first year for the Johnsons, in Oklahoma, was almost gone when it began raining and did 

not stop.  May is usually the wettest month of the year and this was no surprise, but it was September now and Tulsa was battered with one of the largest floods in recent history.  The Johnson’s have never seen so much rain.  The last two weeks of September left the ground so soggy that flood waters overwhelmed the area and the new home where the family lived.  The newspapers reported that the moisture from a tropical storm that blew into Oklahoma had produced 10-inches of rain in the growing city.  This heavy rainfall saturated the land, but schools would still be open, usually the next day.  Eventually, the flooding subsided.  

Clarence Johnson took the news about the flood damage to his home, with a grain of salt.  Of course, he would not concede that this flood won and caused his dream of a new life to be considered a mistake.  There was still hope and he would try his darndest to prove that to his wife.  And the children, oh well, are to just do what they are told and accept things as they are.  Yet, this would be the ‘ole school’ mentality that will send his children moving all around the globe to rid themselves of the stale odor of complacency and tradition.  

Clarence was a strong man who worked as a truck driver with a lucrative trucking company.  He wasn’t home much and ruled his home with an iron fist.  He had the expectation that no one would get out of line while he was away.  Not even his wife, Betty.  Accepting things, as they are, was difficult for her.  Most of the time Betty sided with her children about her husband’s pursuit of happiness.  As she told him, before they moved, sometimes change can be made right where you are living instead of 

uprooting the family and moving their children to a new city and state.  Nevertheless, she embraced the move to Tulsa with as little ambivalence as she could safely exhibit.  At times when Clarence made decisions, he rarely consulted Betty, because that’s how it’s always been.  The man rules the roost, and the bible established him as the head of the wife, some believe.  After dating for only nine months, Betty and Clarence got married with the support of their church and family.  As they matured, they seemed to almost be promised to each other at birth if you were privy to the conversations between their parents and the pastor.

Clarence allowed Betty to handle matters concerning his children.  The wife takes care of the house and children and he as the man, provided.  What could be better than that?  Nevertheless, his wife took these as opportunities to instill a sense of curiosity and adventure in their children.  Secretly, she had wished that her life was so fulfilled.  She knew that she married a staunchly traditional man.  But having another day to try again is always a blessing, if you ask Betty.  She always prayed that things would change.  Too much malcontent can cause ulcers, heart issues, and anxiety.  If she didn’t learn anything, she learned this from living with her parents.  She was trained well and lived with her parents until she was married.  Betty thinks to herself that prayer does the heart good.  But unconditional love can’t save every fermented heart.

Anyway, their five children kept her mind off the negativity of her semi-arranged marriage.  She would just sigh and say to herself, “I’ll complain and sulk about my 

marital problems when I have time.”  Consequently, she will soon find a new way to deal with her marital disappointments.

Friday was finally here, and the children were all at home after a week of splashing through the streets to and from school.  Speaking to Blair, Margaret, Johnny, Jasmine, and Jason, Betty asked each one about their week and how they are adjusting at the new school.  No one wanted to discuss the details of how they chose to navigate their new terrain.  No one except Blair, the dramatic one, they would say.  She had a lot to say.  Because she did have so much to say, at any time, she was able to make an impression on her teachers and classmates.

“I have a new friend,” she proclaimed.  Betty was happy for her because she felt that things would begin to settle down for at least one of her children.  

Betty responded, “That’s nice baby.”  The youngest, Jason, was still young and needed to be picked up by Betty in their 4x4 monster truck.  Clarence realized that a large truck was a necessity in these parts and not just for hauling off water-soaked rugs and furniture.  Jason loved the ride and laughed as his mother splashed rainwater on the children who had to walk home from school.  
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