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	It was told to me, that if I wrote this book two things needed to be clear.  One, even though this book reads like a book I added a twist in the format and two, it will stir up a lot of things. In the beginning, I was scared; when I thought I reached my end.  I became more prepared.  My journey, my story, and my transitions, just like so many others, all play a pivotal role in what made this city what it is today just by the simple memories that we share even though, we’ve experienced a lot, we’ve met a lot of people across the years, we grew up together and sometimes we seem to grow apart, but that never stopped us from wanting to remember the truth. it never stopped us from wanting to remember the feeling that living your real life, not just your best life,but your reality aspects of life, that’s what’s important. nothing more nothing less. 


	 


	 I wanted to dedicate this book to my aunt but I don’t think I need to do that anymore it’s much bigger than dedicating art to one person when you can have so many individuals that are currently living as your muse to guide you through this journey. I dedicate this to all of you. All of you who helped me live through the good the bad and ugly. Welcome to Atlanta. No, not just Atlanta but the industry, where the real players play. 


	 




	Chapter 1


	 


	 


	Welcome To Atlanta


	 


	 


	East point is a city in Atlanta that’s small by name but big on reputation and has spawned a lot of big names like OutKast and Xscape, which were surrounded by Ghetto Mafia, Trill Ville, Crime Mob to boot, to say the least not to mention that the city of East Point was notorious for their Magnet school Tri Cities Highschool all to which was located five min from The historic West End, where a lot of major productions have been formed. From Tyler Perry’s Madea, Bad Boys and more.... shit go a little further and you will find the real bluff from snow in the bluff.... but in between all of that, you had the CASCADE and Beecher crew...


	 


	Mary came from all kinds of hustlers; her grandmother owned a convenience store located in the heart of the neighborhood that sat at a four way stop light with a flow of School bus and Marta bus riders all day long. From the outside looking in she had it all. Access to all the latest arcade games free but not so free candy you know the limited-edition NBA Nestle Crunch bars Nutty buddies and orange Slice that you wanted. The best chili cheese slaw dogs and chili cheese seasoned fries that you can find around town. Back thin lucky seven was the game that everyone played. And her aunt April, who’s only three years older than Mary was the popular one, all the boys wanted her (the old and young) she was ten and all the 12-year-old boys liked her. They were almost teens, which was from the hood. But Mary did not grow up like April. She was different.


	 


	Mary’s great aunt owned a small restaurant across the parking lot, but it was more like a kitchen line slash grocery store so If you wanted a good hot soul food for breakfast or lunch you were standing there waiting for your plate. Ms. B. was a celebrity and loved by everyone. And every now and then you would catch Mary running to the back door for some Fatback Cheese Grits eggs and sausage in a bowl. It was everything.


	 


	Across the street Mary’s cousin owned a nail salon and the building was pink why entirely pink I never understood but since that was across the street on the Beecher street side she couldn’t go over there alone but it was a plaza of other business it wasn’t small but it was popping and some would say the kids Mary’s age were bad as fuck because they could do shit Mary couldn’t hell they didn’t even go to the same school.


	 


	

	Next to Mary’s grandmother's Convenient store sat her very well-respected uncle Mr. Peterson (and I dare you to this day to call him anything else), who owned the corner bar with the upstairs juke-bar. All the old heads hung out there hiding from their olé ladies or picking up chicks that got off the Marta bus stop getting off work and the boys weren’t any better because the girls that got off the school buses got approached even harder. I don’t care how you put it cascade and Beecher was the stomping ground of the west end we had the playground to ourselves Mary would say.


	 


	       If Mary were good and worked hard her aunt Boo would walk her across the street past the plaza on the right side of Beecher to the Fish Supreme. That is where the popular teens in the hood hung out. It was a blend of school teens hung out in the diner area and the ones that gave no fucks about anything but gettin to some money were on the block at the light by the bus stop.


	This was a crazy block because even though Mary came from different worlds, this was becoming her world.


	 


	It is not like Mary had a choice to live in different worlds but if you look at it, from a youthful age, you could say Mary’s privileged. She was a brat and because of that she was well versed and square (brat being military raised and square meaning L seven, Lame, and anything other than speaking Ebonics or slang.) She did not curse, and she even had a 6:30 curfew and a 7:30 bedtime. Could you even remotely imagine what going to bed before the streetlights came on felt like? The torture. To be seven years of age seems so small and meaningless but when you look back at it even at that time, she had a lot on her plate.


	

	 




	Chapter 2


	 


	 


	Time to Talk


	 


	 


	 


	(Flashbacks talking to Lydia)


	(Mary can remember as far back at 3 years old)


	 


	(Adult Mary)


	 


	I ate a cookie that I was not supposed to eat. Ma told me to get her white girls so she can slide it across my tail. Came back to the room and she died right in front of me... I was supposed to be a country girl considering the fact that my own grandmother in Atlanta didn’t want me.  What did she know about raising a baby? She had my mama when she was twelve and her mama didn’t even want my mama. It is a fucked-up cycle I know but it is how it was. Any who, my grandfather is from the country, and they have a close-knit family unlike my grandmother's family but more alike than most or more than I needed to be. The Hawks family runs Linkon county. And it is not a small town. Everyone knows everyone from the plant to the local bait and tackle. My great aunt raised me and a couple other of my relatives who I just called my aunts and uncle. My cousin T was the best to play with and my best friend Erica lived on the farm across the street from us. She had chickens.


	 


	(Memory fades)


	 


	That is all I remember if you want me to be brutally honest. But ok, so (rolling her eyes and breathing deeply) because my mom decided to be on her already third marriage by the time, I was three she never went to college and to be honest her mom did not care either which way she decided to go, so Teresa decided to go to the military. While Teresa was in the navy’s boot camp, she met Calvin and they were married in San Juan Puerto Rico... like I did not even exist again... the one before that was a shotgun situation in the hood. After my grandmother died, I do remember getting in a car accident and dusting off my dress crying you messed up my hair. After that...boom snatched up again to San Juan and. Off I go....


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	Well, what about then did you notice any life changing situation that made you come to terms about your life and your family? Anything of value that you feel you bring with you and hold dear to your current life?


	 


	(Adult Mary) 


	 


	Sure. It is where I formed my culture, my family, my pride, my inner joy; it is where I feel my life began and ended.


	 


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	How?


	 


	(Adult Mary)


	 


	I will tell you.


	 


	(Flashes back) To young Mary


	 


	Mary gets out of the kitchen and stop sticking your finger in that bowl (as Mary licks the red velvet cake mixture off of her finger) mommy Mary said as she smiles. (Doorbell rings) hey chief (Calvin calls out in joy as he opens the door welcoming in guests with hugs) Vince walks in with his wife and two children hey big C where’s the birthday girl, we brought gifts. Hey Tee, where do you want us to put this? You can put it outside on the table under the patio. Girl it’s hot outside today (Evelyn sits her purse on the couch as though she had been living there for years, walks over and puts two bags of ice cream cups on the table and plopped down on the couch.) her uncle shouts 3-year-old Mary as she peeks from behind the couch. Vince scoops Mary up in his arms and swings her in a helicopter motion and says I have a surprise for you, big girl. Calvin looks at Vince and shakes his head. What hey it’s all fun she’s going to love it and hey, if she freaks out at least we know what not to do in the future Vince nonchalantly responds.


	(Flashes to the birthday party outside in the backyard and the side of the house.)


	(Vince walks out of the side door that leads to the outside car patio in a clown suite to a Barbie and the rockers themed party)


	 


	In the grass the grill is going Calvin’s flipping the hamburgers tee is filling the bowl with chips on the table in the carport. Evelyn walks out holding 3-year-old Mary in a blue Barbie and the rockers bathing suit). Look who I found says Evelyn as she walks past Vince and tee to put Mary in the blue kiddy pool (while covering her eyes from seeing the clown) here Mo and Gabe. (Mo and Gabe were Vince and Evelyn’s children) Evelyn looks back and says John and Andy should be here with Monika and David soon.


	 


	Sweetheart, can you go in the kitchen and bring me the pan, the roll of aluminum foil, and some more meat because this is finished, and I am on a roll Calvin said with a hearty laugh and a big smile. Yes Dear, Tee replied sarcastically but in a comical Stratford wife way. Evelyn looks at tee as she walks to the side door of the house and mocks YES DEAR then follows her into the house and continues with so have you told him, yet I mean tee come on you know this will be our last military back together and you’re moving to fort Meade soon. We only have a couple of more years left.


	 


	(Evelyn shrugged her shoulders and walked to the sink to wash her hands)


	 


	 


	 


	 


	Look. I talked to Chaplin, and he thinks it’s too soon to have a baby and we just got married. I'm still active duty and so is Calvin we will see. But I’ll talk to him. I don’t know if I’m ready yet.


	(Evelyn responds) well girl, do what you feel is in your heart that’s so I can say.


	(Tee grabs the home-made Barbie cake that she made for Mary it was a pink, blue, white, and purple ruffled shirt shaped cake with a Barbie in the middle with icing as the clothes.)


	Help me with this woman. It's heavy, tee says to Evelyn.


	Girl do you see this dress how about this I get the door and you manage that cake with care. Evelyn replies.


	 


	(Fades memory as they walk to the door with smiles)


	 


	(Therapist / Lydia)


	 


	So, this was an enjoyable time in your life, right? You were so young, to have remembered that…


	 


	(Adult Mary interrupts)


	 


	You would think but I remember my great grandmother dying in front of me before that and I had to be three years old then. But no. It was not all good, even though it seemed like it was….


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	So, this was your fourth birthday party?


	 


	(Adult Mary)


	 


	It had to be because I lived with my great grandmother and great aunt when my mother went into the military when I was a baby.


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	You mentioned it wasn’t good. Would you like to go deeper?


	 


	(Adult Mary)


	 


	How deep do you want me to go? I was a 3-year-old baby in a kiddy pool with a Barbie cake, it wasn’t anything special except the fact that I was electrocuted that same day.


	 


	(Flashes back)


	 


	(Calvin to John)


	 


	Man could you believe how hot it was today? Hey Tee, can you bring me an orange pop out of the cooler? I think the water slide hit the nail.


	 


	(John) 


	 


	Yeah, I figured since you had that new water sprinkler the big kids would like to run and slide with Mary. I know she's a handful.


	 


	(Calvin)


	 


	You’re right about that chief.


	 


	(Mo)


	 


	Ms. Tee, Mr. C, can we watch Star Track?


	 


	(Tee)


	 


	Yes, baby let me find the channel for……


	 


	(Buzzzzz pop…. Boom)


	 


	(The lights flicker and the power goes out for a few seconds as Mary’s body shots from the wall back a couple of feet)


	 


	(As the power comes back on, Calvin jumps up to get Mary, but Tee is already sucking on baby Mary’s burnt fingertips.)


	 


	(Evelyn) 


	 


	What happened?


	 


	(Tee) 


	 


	I don’t know it looks like she tried to stick one of my bob pins in the socket.


	 


	(Evelyn)


	 


	Is she ok?


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	You were shocked as a child.


	 


	Yes. I know, (Adult Mary) replies.


	 


	 


	 


	 


	(Tee stand up with Mary in her arms.)


	 


	Yes, it’s not that bad, she will live.


	 


	(Memory ends)


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	How did that make you feel?


	 


	(Adult Mary)


	 


	Do you have any more questions than how did that make me feel… how did this make you feel? How does that make you feel? I feel like a dam fool for having to talk about this all over again when we both know I’m over this and been over this shit. Therefore, I’ve been coming to you for years now.


	 


	(Lydia)


	 


	Ok Mary so it may help that I’m a friend yes but right now we’re on the clock love and it’s getting interesting I must say, you don’t have to worry about what you say here going anywhere,


	 


	(Adult Mary)

OEBPS/Images/logo_xinxii.jpg
XinXii





OEBPS/Images/514698-the-industry-queen-lores.jpeg
THE INDUSTRY QUEEN SERIES

.+

+

Our point of view may be different but the outcome was

still the same.

When Empire meets Power and adds a little bit of Mary.
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