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you.”-“Yincle Toby what’s been up?” “shit!” - “I gotta go check in with this
crazy girl, you know?” “yeah | do know, my bitch just as crazy as a cat-dog}
“tool” (I laughed!) here you go uncle Toby.” And he hook me up, “bet!”
What? don't act like yall don’t know by now?g(fotta try the new shit — don’t
1?). 1 did! what | do, (sort-of). | got to the car chillin!) | went open sesame,
load, melt, look both ways, and stoop and hit. Now any other time, | would
have been smokin that shit up, but | didn’t. I'm sittin there thinkin, Toby go
home and smoke that shit, go check i%&rﬁthe next few minutes were un-
real. It seems to me, | got up in slow motionkcguse when | got completely
up (and I shit yall not!), fuckin Five/O was everywhere! No noise! Not a
fuckin peep! What the fuck? How the? Yeah! right in front of me — but not

in backAnd I'm Dirty!
A

Mind-set moment: in €rackworld, I'm what’s considered a functioning
smoker. Which puts you on the top, or at least a close second in Crackworld
society. We make our own money and our own decisions. With that bein
said, | too! can have, and have! (demon)strated true crackhead behavior.
And for our families, it could be ten times worst, (cause yall don’t see us
comin). Bad decision making also comes with true crackhead moments. Well
yall, with Popo’s all around - | chose a crackhead moment.

(I'm still laughin about the shit, yall ready! Here we go.) like | said, Five/O
didn’t even see me in the car. If I duck my ass back down, and sit still, they
might not see me. | don’t know, it was a dark green jump out van right in
front of me. (Oh shit! It aint Monday! It was Tuesday. Tuesdays & Thursdays
are jump out days). | aint getting caught, | said fuck-it! | startéd that joint
up, | creeped back a little. A little more.....a tap more.“aay you! Stop that
car!” “fuck you!” with my middle finger up!“SKEEEERRRRRT!!” shiid! | seken
that nigga draw his nine, {bad decision makin) | buck the first right. | had
already seen the other the other bamma in the county car coming around
the corner, (this isth crackhead mentality) well? why don’t you throw it out
the window, they réstil! far enough away, they won't even see you throw
the shit. (crackhead decision) Man! you aint throwin no crack away, annd!
| just loaded that shit! Shiid! Catch me!! And as Sure as shit, he caught my
black ass. Shiid! What yall expected? I'ma do some Dukes of Pay Good '
county shit, this nigga driven a police interceptor — a fuckin INTERCEPTER!
I’'m driven a 88, four cylinder gas savin Mitsubishi. This was like, David vs
Golia}th. And yes! | do know the story of David and Goliath, but, David wasn’t
drivgn a four cylinder, high on crack! And besides that, I'm not really
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