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“OPENING COMMENTS”

I was definitely a gang member but I became a student of the almighty. I’m stil

affiliated with my neighborhood but mostly as a peacemaker and educator. There is good

and bad in all of us, so the same can be said for politicians, police officers, churches and

all other congregations. I’m definitely one to believe in equality. One should have the

freedom to congregate and demonstrate. This is the law by way of the United States

government and I also stand firm in that belief.

RAISING QUEEN WHITE BLOOD CELLS

THE TRUE UNTOLD STORY OF Neilson Williams aka BeUpOne aQueena in association with one

of the toughest street gangs in Inglewood California, in the heart of Los Angeles California

Note To the Reader and or listener

This book was written to shed light on gang lifestyle. It mainly focuses on the

gang I ran with better known as the west side Inglewood Queen Street Bloods, QSB, or simply

QS. People refuse to believe that gang life affects their very own. Time and time again

this lifestyle has been over looked. This has been one of the biggest mistakes made by the

public in general. As of now gangs are being broadcasted on television via the news,

MTV, BET, social media etc. ... More and more people are being exposed to the language and culture. The culture has and will continue to influence people of all colors, creed and

ethnicity. There are many reasons why this way of life will continue. One familiar reason

is that it is simply a way of life. It is human nature to congregate and form a union of

some sort, along with caring and looking out for one another. It is no different than being

a part of a typical standard family. But the problems began to come into play when

common people started treating others unfairly. When there is a problem we as

human beings must come together in an effort to find a solution, if not it will be left up to

the less experienced, less rational others. In which most cases will be the youngsters

and the less fortunate elders. Most individuals fail to understand this law of nature. The

average person first reaction is to leave, just get away from the problem. Failing to

understand that anything left unattended will eventually spread just as a virus can spread

across land, ocean and all other boundaries. The roots of the real problems are as follows:

unequal opportunities, poverty, racism, murder of righteous leaders, controlling of

people, imprisonment and not truly understanding nor implementing God's will. If

mankind does not eliminate these problems there will continue to be misery and no one

will be safe from its devastating grip. I believe that life and death is a continuous cycle

and heaven and hell exist on both sides. However, if we do not balance the good with the

bad our world will continue to be unbalanced. I truly believe that the best we can do here

on earth is to balance out everything.

*This book contains clear and understandable wording consistent with the English

language as it is known in the United States of America. This true story also contains

wording consistent with street slang as it is known in the ghettos of the United States of

America.

Row row row your boat gently down the stream. Merrily merrily merrily merrily

life is but a dream. Remember those nursery rhymes designed to make you feel good as a

child? Well, I hated them. When I was young, I knew the truth and it was brutal. But

through it all someone or something told me to stand tall, so I did give birth to a

nation among nations.

This is the story of my life, my neighborhood, values, trust, homicide, suicide,

faith, forgiveness and everything else under the sun. Introducing the true untold story of

the notorious Inglewood Queen Street Bloods.

What’s your definition of a gang? I bet mine is different. In this world you have to

adapt, just as you do in certain situations. More important is to prepare. It will be

preparation that will give you the best chance to exist comfortably. I’ve read a few books but I’ve heard more stories. This happens to be a true story written signed and sealed to deliver a

message unlike any other. From the beginning to the present:
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RAISING QUEEN STREET BLOODS WHITE BLOOD CELLS

As a child I pretty much did a lot of moving around. I was born in Las Vegas

Nevada. However, my family and I moved to Los Angeles around the year 1971. We still manage to go back in fourth from Los Angeles to Hawaii. We also stayed in

Sacramento CA. for a little while.

Oh, I say it was around 1978 when we finally settled in Inglewood California. Which ultimately became my home sweet home. I remember my first day of school like it

was yesterday. Oak Street Elementary in the city of Inglewood California. I was in the 5th

grade mobbing through the hallways just trying to get a feel of things. Back in those days

being a new student meant that it was a few things I had to know right off the top, #1,

who are the fine girls. #2, who thought they were the fine girls. #3, who are the cool dudes to kick it with. #4, who think they were cool to kick it with. And last but

not least #5, who the hell thinks he is the king of the school. “Look” this was very

important to me and to any other kid. The king of the school was treated like royalty.

Being runner up or even next best was cool, but I was going for the gusto. Eventually I

found out that the king of the school was a small Mexican dude. “Just one moment” I

don't have a prejudice bone in my body, but this cat (person) was about 4 feet 11 inches. I was

damn near 6 feet and pretty big boned. He didn't have a chance. Without going into it, after school I became the king. My elementary school years kind of flew by. In

the summertime it was hot, and the summer days always lasted pretty long. In fact, the

summertime was when some of the craziest things would happen. The first time I showed

signs of rebelling were like the summer heat, as my temper raged out of control. Back in

those days there were various gangs in Inglewood CA. (around 1978).

But I considered myself a leader and being part of something already in existence

didn't quite soothe me. I tried to make up a new gang. We had a few members but

mostly a bunch of wannabes. This situation lasted about 3 months. Soon after many of us fell

victim to the bigger gangs and became new recruits. which simply meant we did not

withstand the pressure applied by the larger gangs. Yet I still kept some type of creative input. Associating with a small branch of a bigger gang. Gave me more leverage with less competition. I was able to grow in rank faster than normal. The gang I associated with was called Westside Family, or Cedar Block Family (CBF). This was a smaller click of Inglewood Family Bloods. At the time there were other gangs in Inglewood, but the biggest gang was Inglewood Family's and the largest Mexican gang was Inglewood thirteens. The ignorance of

certain members in the bigger gangs would eventually give life to smaller gangs. I can recall situations when the O G Families also known as "The Border Rats” would come around and hassle us, saying we was not down. Our click was not accepted by the original Inglewood family's. I was really confused, because even at my young age I

knew that growth meant change. In order to grow you have to leave room for some type

of independence or change. Inglewood Family, Cedar Block Family, Westside Family,

77th street Border Rats Family, would still be all family related. This would

eventually prove to be stunning in my future approach. I really felt very serious about

some type of input. Then there was my older brother Rat, who also felt very strongly about

having input. In fact, it was his decision for us to start hanging on Queen Street. We knew

a few guys that stayed on that block. Most of them were about his age, he was

approximately two and a half years older than me.

My parents separated about the time we settled in Inglewood. My mother and sister were always caught between us and our troubles. Rat began to hang on Queen Street

with some of the guys that lived over there. Some of the hommies from WF started tripping and telling me that they were going to get me and my brother. There were

various reasons, but mainly they kept asking, why is my brother Rat hanging on Queen Street with a bunch of nobodies. At the time nobody on Queen gang banged. They were just good dudes. Anyway, Rat would always tell me that I should come and hang out with him on Queen Street. He would say that they are genuine dudes. And though they were not gang related. Being genuinely themselves was good enough. He also told me about the girls over there and

that’s pretty much all it took. We began to hang out on Queen Street together. Rat and I

were known as gang bangers associated with Cedar Street and WF. However, once we started hanging on Queen Street, we stopped associating with Cedar or Westside Family. We did not claim anything. In fact, we never did, only by association we associated. But we dressed the part, and considered ourselves bloods. And we protected our association with Cedar Street, WF and all bloods. Back in the 70's, Inglewood family bloods and other natives of the city were highly critical of new people that recently moved in. And though me and my brother was influenced to become bloods. We were also influenced to become our own. Especially me, I wouldn't have it any other way. So, you can say we became bad influences on Queen Street. As time went on different gangs would come

through tripping (messing with us) — Both Crips and Bloods gave us problems. Basically

we were a bunch of kids hanging together and this always attracted attention. And as I’ve

said before Rat and I still dressed the part which attracted even more attention to us. I

remember after a while I became completely tired of being harassed. It was time to fight

back. And Rat and I did exactly that. Even a couple of our new found friends would join in

the squabs.
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