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In today's world we wish we had superheroes to look up too. Sometimes we wish we were born with superpowers as well. Seems that the world forgot how to protect the innocent and cage the criminals. We saw blocks covered with gangs. We see police and government abuse their power against the weak. Sad to say but also seen the younger generation who fight with guns instead of their fists. A true fact that  will never change is Tim  Karl Ocean. The world knew him as the next big machine in the wrestling world. That was before his knee injury limited his ability to hold the name. Now he is just TK. A big oversized worker who works at a local Starbucks in the big city of Chicago. Don’t get it twisted he still will lay the smack down. He just does it when fixing coffee for the customers nowadays. Somedays he feels like he’s not supposed to be there but then the good people in the city make it feel like home. There’s days when TK prays that drama comes through the front door to see if he still got it. God must know his heart because all he sends through that door is good hearted people. Monday through Friday it’s the same in his life. Expresso, latte, venti and a sandwich on repeat all day long. Most of the time TK needs the extra money so he’s normally the first one here and last one to leave. The city can sometimes be brutal at its best so he is sure that an uber is on standby. The uber driver always drops him off at a bridge way near his apartment downtown. Although Starbucks takes most of his time. When he gets to his apartment he turns wrestling on tv which owns the majority of his time after work. There were days he couldn’t help but to feel like he’s supposed to be there walking down the ramp holding a title. Then he just looks at his knee and has a full conversation in his head of the disappointments. TK remained humble as he just thanked God for being able to still work with movement. He also thanked God every night to remain in shape in case a blessing was to fall out the sky onto his door step.

The next morning TK was up doing my normal routine when a tv commercial came on the screen. The commercial advertised for any local wrestler thinking they got what it takes to step into the big league then apply online. God must have been outside his doorstep when he spoke upon blessing because there it was. Immediately TK went online to sign up but the drawing was happening in less than two weeks. It stated in the requirements that you must be able to lift certain pounds, run for many seconds and be able to pass a physical test. As bad as he wanted the dream. His knee said otherwise when it came to the physical test. So he just canceled the application and got ready for work. Like any other typical day taking orders and handing out orders. This was the best part of it all, interaction with customers. On lunch break TK would pull up an empty crate by the trash can around back and just watch old episodes of wrestling back in the day. His break normally lasted for thirty minutes which was enough time to get his blood pumping. Right when his break was ending he saw an old woman running in as if she was running for her life. He quickly put his apron back on and got back inside. She had already ordered her coffee sitting in the corner of the store at a table by herself. Her face looked so familiar but he couldn’t tell if it was an old friend or not. Clearing his throat as he got closer to her he spoke. Ma’am did you order a venti caramel coffee? When she turned to face him, his jaw dropped in shock. It was really his old friend I’Tina from back in the day with scratches and bruises on her face. She noticed him as she stood up to hug him super tight. He asked her to sit down and tell him what’s going on. She didn’t want to talk about what she was facing. She was just happy to see a familiar face that cared about her wellbeing.  

TK couldn’t hold out any longer with questions so he let them rip. What’s happening? Are you okay? How have you been outside of all this that I see? I’Tina told him that she sold paintings for a living at the Chicago museum until she was fired two years ago. Her reasoning for departure was the fact that she focused too much on black culture and not on worldwide things. The black market is how she was still making a living until she started dating a gangster on the street. She stated that his name was Reggie. I’Tina explains how this man started off charming, what every woman in the world was missing but found out if looks could kill then her time was near. This would explain the scratches and bruises on her face. I’Tina also mentioned that she had adopted a son since she couldn’t have kids. She had enough of telling her side of the story. She asked him how long he’s been working at this Starbucks and what happened to being a professional wrestler. TK explained to her that it was a dream that killed most of his time in life due to knee injury. She reminded him how good he was and that he kept the shape of a phenomenal wrestler. He told her that he saw an ad online about joining the World Wrestling Association. TK also mentioned that he couldn’t pass a physical test with the condition of his knee. He explains the knee sleeve holds up pretty good until it doesn’t.  He told her he’ll come back over once his shift was over to walk her home as his boss was signaling for him to get back to work. She just stared the whole time with a smile on her face watching him do his  job so well. 

Once his shift was over they headed out the door and proceeded to walk home to her apartment. They both laughed and talked about their life from then to now. Across the street was a car full of I’Tina boyfriend's homeboys watching her walk with TK. One of them made the call to Reggie and turned the camera on FaceTime. Reggie gave the signal once she was inside to follow him and rough him up a little so he’ll think twice about walking her again. TK hugged I’Tina as she walked in the house locking the doors behind her. On his way to the house he noticed a Honda Civic was following him with some guys in the car. He began to walk faster as he struck out running through an alley to get away from them. Just when he thought he got away they cornered him from the other end. One of them yelled out Reggie told us to deliver a message to you. They were unaware of what was awaiting them. TK smiled as he knew his time had come to brush first off his skills. Before he could start a kid came riding through the alley on his bike to beat traffic. The thugs of Reggie push the kid off the bike as he passes them by. It pissed TK off to see that happen so they charged towards each other for a fight. The kid was wow by the fact of what he was seeing so he pulled his phone out to record. TK dodged a punch from one and hit him with a suplex. The other one ran full force but was stopped by a sling blade. The next one grabbed TK and slung him against the wall like they were the ropes. TK bounced off them with full force hitting the guy with a close line. The last guy tackled him, ramming his back into the wall. He punched TK in every angle of the body until he became breathless. He backed up with a smile on his face as if he did a good job banging TK up. Tk stood up and smiled while gesturing his hand to the guy telling him to bring it. The guy charged at him ready to throw a punch. TK lifted him up with power, spinning him around landing a spine buster on a pile of boxes. TK looked to check on the kid but he was already smiling back. The kid quickly got on his bike and headed home. TK ran home and got away from the bad guys. When he made it to his apartment he pulled his shirt off to look at the bruise that was left. He was in pain but smiled at the fact he was able to get that work out. Once he was freshened up he took a bowl of cereal to the couch and turned his iPad on. While looking for a good episode to watch, a Facebook notification came up. Once he opened it up he saw that the kid uploaded his fight in the alley earlier today. The numbers on the views went up like a rocket reaching ten thousand views within just one night. TK was flattered that the kid did this for him. It was more than what he would have done for himself. It had him feel good about himself as he went to bed with a smile on his face. Meanwhile at I’Tina house she started a blank canvas as her mind took over the brush. With two hours passing by, she was finished with her next art for the gallery. She only drew a black champion holding the world title with kids in the crowd touching on him. The more she looked at the painting the more she realized a finishing piece was missing. She knew exactly where to go and get it. The next day she came into Starbucks to get her venti coffee with caramel as she looked around for TK. Out the back he comes through the door limping a little but it was enough for her to notice. As he came over to the table, he sat down with ease. Omg what happened to you she said. He told her that he was confronted by a group of guys shortly after leaving her place. She apologized as if it was her fault but TK wouldn’t let her take the blame. She suggested that he should go see a doctor. He laughed and said he thinks they need a doctor more so than him. He pulled out his phone and showed her the video the kid posted. I’Tina smiled as he looked away blushing in the face. She asked how his knee felt afterwards. He replied that at the moment they work just fine. She immediately noticed that his views spiked up to 990k views which being ten thousand away from a million. In the next video below the kid was doing an interview that was posted one hour ago with a journalist. As TK and I’Tina tuned in, the kid described how he was headed to hangout with a friend. He mentioned he cut through the alley for a shortcut and that is where he ran into the fighter who was about to get jumped by a gang of men. The kid called TK “Zero”. The journalist asked why Zero. He explained that’s how many hits the bad guys got in during the whole brawl. The journalists asked him if he ever thought he'd see him again. The kid looked at the camera and made a hand gesture of a zero. He stated if Zero were to ever watch this interview that this symbol is his calling. The journalists asked him if he could say something to Zero about what it would be. Thank you Zero and the World Wrestling Association needs a hero like him. TK placed his phone down with so many questions running through his mind of what if. Before he could answer his boss called him in the office. Close the door, his boss said. He continued on as he asked TK what was the first thing I told you when you got here. TK responded not to make this company look bad. Correct! So why is there a video of you fighting all over the internet? TK explained that the boy needed help and those guys started chasing him for no reason. His boss didn’t care for the excuses. He placed TK on a four day suspension until the heat died down. He told him that his action made the shop risky. TK walked back to the table and asked I’Tina if she wanted to take a walk. They took a walk to a park that TK got his running in when he used to train. During the walk he explained that the job suspended him because of the video with no income while being off. TK couldn’t help but to notice that she was smiling at the news he just gave her. He asked her if she was taking the situation seriously. She replied yes and she already figured out how he could make money on the side. He told her to explain as she did. She mentioned that she set up an account for him to get paid off his views from other social platforms. His views hit over a million which gave him more money than he was making at Starbucks. He told her that he couldn’t keep it up because he loved his job. She asked what his heart was in need of. Was it strangers that only said hi and bye? Was it a fan base that chanted his name world wide? He liked the sound of both but was still worried about his knee more than anything.  Before he could deny the opportunity Tina signed him up for the WWA tryouts for the next big fighter. He couldn’t do anything but spin her around with a tight hug. As they smiled and looked into each other's eyes the old flame had spark between them like back then. Their eyes were locked in and hearts were connecting like fresh batteries. Just when the moment was right to go in for the kiss Reggie pops up out of the blue. Well, well, well look like my fiancé found. Another man to sleep with before getting to the altar. Reggie reached his hand out introducing himself. TK shook his hand back in a sign of respect. Before letting go Reggie slung TK fast towards him hitting with an end of day wrestling move. Reggie and his gang were recording what had just happened as they watched on. Reggie laughed and told him he wasn’t the only one who loved wrestling. He grabbed I’Tina and pulled her towards the car. She cried for him as he tried to get up and collect himself. Once he stood up the goons told him to go check the views now as they posted the slam calling it Zero and one. Reggie yelled to them to meet up with him at Tina place once they put TK in the trash. TK knew Starbucks wasn’t paying him for the next few days so he put his camera on record and placed it on the bench. They charged at him one at a time. Goon number one ran up as TK jumped off the bench hitting him with the Superman punch. Goon two was sneaking in from behind as TK hit him with the sweet chin music. Goon three tussled with him in circles until he was hit with a belly to Bailey slam. Then it was down to goon number four. Of course the bigger goon is always last to step up but it didn’t matter to TK. The goon swung with lefts and rights as his attempts were getting blocked. TK was able to push off as he was backed up to the tree in the park. The goon ran towards him full speed as TK side stepped him hitting the tree like turnbuckle. Once he backed up holding his shoulder TK hit him with something that looked like the Cross-Rhode . Once everyone was down he went to grab his phone to end the video and posted it to the account Tina made for him. He sent a message to Tina telling her he is okay and showed a picture of the goons down at the park. Reggie burst in the room she was in taking her phone to see what she was smiling about. Her kid tried to stand up for his mom but was thrown into the next room. He saw that the goons were laid out as it angered him more. He took her phone and snapped it in half. Reggie told her the next time she is caught with him that he will pay with his life. When Reggie left the room she pulled out her iPad to write TK back. She also gave him the message Reggie just told her as well. She asked TK if they had a chance to rekindle their love in the future, would it be worth it? TK wrote back with the muscle emoji and the one hundred emoji. She wrote good night to him before hiding her iPad again. TK made it home coming through the door full speed looking for his charger. He was trying to get to his social account to check the views of the new fight. Once he was logged on he saw his views number go up twice as fast as the last video. He hit a million views within an hour of posting. He knew the views meant money as he smiled big jumping on the couch. Dropping the people's elbows on the pillows. As out of breath he was, he calmed down to collect himself. He was impressed how social media was changing his life  for the better. As he got up off the couch to head toward the shower then a pain in his knee came. It was a pain that made him sit back down instantly. He knew it was a matter of time before the knee spell would happen. He tried to hop on one foot but the pain was too much to bear. He thought to himself that the move Reggie hit on him had some effect on it. TK felt he would only make it worse by trying to move more so he crashed on the couch for the night.
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