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When Art Meets Life Part 1: Being Down.

| got a call while visiting the production office for
The Wre. It was ny right-hand-man Zeek. He had just cone
home fromjail like a week before the phone call. W kept
in touch through Iletters, but he wanted to know how
everything was going since | was on The Wre. You know --
was | totally different now ‘cause | was in the linelight?

As soon as | got off the set, | called Zeek and we
linked up. Inperial Park Apartnents was where kicked it.
The convenient store was on the corner. It was owned by a
young, black dude nanmed Rick. He kept it sinple and naned
the store Rick’s Mni-Mart. Near Rick was the spot where
we got our shape-ups, the nei ghborhood barbershop Barber
One.

We | oved hangi ng around there when tine allowed. Man
| was happy to see ny honeboy Zeek. | hated to hear that he
was | ocked up, but he stayed in behind bars. | never

t hought he commtted any crines that serious for the police



to lock himup. But hey, breaking the law is breaking the
I aw.

Zeek and | were sitting in ny car rem ni scing about
old times when a dude named Kevin wal ked up. Kev used to
go to school with us. W kicked it, tal ked about The Wre
and then he eased his way into the nei ghborhood gossip.

“Man, don’t worry about what Bl ack said,” Kevin just
cane
out the blue with that statenent.

“Man, what are you talkin ‘bout?” Zeek asked.

Bl ack was a tall dark skinned dude who |ived around
| mperi al Park.

“Ch you didn’t hear? Chicago and Black got into it
“bout a chick Chicago was trying to holla at! Chicago was
out nunbered by Black and his crew. So Chicago was goi ng
to get back at himthat Tuesday night.” | couldn’t believe
bammaz were still fighting over girls.

Kevin kept tal king ‘bout how Chicago didn't want himto say
anything to ne or Zeek ‘cause if we heard, we’'d be on it.

Okay, so here is where things get funny. |’man actor
portraying a wild character on TV and | was living the life
inreality. | was leading a double |life, one on canera and
one off canera. M parents didn't know this side of ne.

could get down with the best of themin the streets, but



bei ng busy sort of kept me out of the life. As violent as
the content is on The Wre, it was becomng a |life saver.

| couldn’t punk out, despite all | would put on the
line. Black and his crew were around the corner from us.
So Zeek and | started to brainstormon how we were going to
handl e thi ngs.

My cousin, Boo, pulled up and said, “Tray did you hear
what happened between Bl ack and Chi cago?” It was on now
‘cause everyone knew.

“I was waiting for Chicago to cone around here with
the rest of the crew so we could get Black,” Boo
excl ai nmed.

“Way you need all these people for one fool ?” Zeek
asked.
| was sitting there thinking the sane thing.

“You right! W gone handle this right now” | sound
like I was on the set---right on cue.

W nmade a stop at Crazy Ed’s crib. He was the friend
we went to for a very specific reason. W weren’'t coming to
hang out and drink Capri Suns. Crazy Ed kept heat.
Whenever we knocked on his door, he knew what was up.

Crazy Ed was a famly nman with a girlfriend and two
little ones. They all lived together. He seldom cane

out si de unl ess he was on his way to work. Ed was the nost



unsuspecting dude---despite the full beard, he had an

i nnocent | ook about him He |ooked |ike the kid you d
invite over for dinner if his nomis |ocked himout. You
felt bad for him but your famly just loved him Any way,
we knocked on the door. Crazy Ed | ooked out the peephole
and saw us. By the tinme he opened the door, he had on

| eat her gl oves and was like, “Alright, where we going?”

Me, Boo, Zeek and Crazy Ed headed to where Bl ack and
his crew were chillin’”. As we got closer, Boo kept saying
how he was going to knock Bl ack out. Some other choice
words were used, but 1'Il reserve that for your
i magi nati on.

Bl ack and his crew, sure enough, were rolling dice on
the corner. When they saw us, the crap gane stopped
i nstant| y!

“What cha’'ll wanna do?” Black asked wi th both hands
out flexin .

The next thing you know this dude named Bi g Lou
punched Boo in the face out of no where! This was a shock
‘cause Big Lou hung with us on occasions. W thought he
was our friend. | guess he was doing what he had to do so
he woul dn’t | ook bad with his new crew. \Whatever.

The next thing we saw was Zeek hit Big Lou and they

went toe to toe. Boo rushed Black and | started hel ping



Zeek beat on Big Lou until Big Lou fell to the ground.
Crazy Ed chilled making sure nothing got outta hand. Then
Big Lou lifted his shirt and starts reachin’. This fool
pul |l ed out a 44 cali ber.

PON POWN POW Big Lou started buckin’ all over the
pl ace.
The gun went off and everyone hit the ground and froze.

Crazy Ed reached for his gun. Then Zeek surprisingly pulled

out a 9 mloneter. | didn't know what was getting ready to
go down. | wish there was soneone to yell Cut or That’'s a
wrap until tonorrow or sonethin’. No voices fromthe

studi o speakers yelled to ny aid. This surely wasn’t
television. | couldn’t change the channel ‘cause | was in
the thick of things now.

After struggling with Big Lou, Zeek got his gun. At
t hat point, we kicked, punched and stonped Big Lou until
bl ood was flying everywhere. Big Lou was spraw ed out in a
puddl e of his own fluids. He was hel pl ess. Zeek nade it
wor se and grabbed Big Lou by his head and stuck the gun in
his nouth. He cocked it back. | started sweating, Zeek
started yel ling.

“Tray, should I pull the trigger? Let me kill this
ni ggal!”

Zeek was begging for confirmation.



Everyone was quiet. | grabbed Zeek by his hand and
said, “Man, you just got out,” | spoke lightly. “Don’t do
it.”

Zeek finally let Big Lou go. Big Lou wal ked off and
eventually collapsed in the mddle of the street. The
whol e nei ghbor hood | ooked at us. W were covered with Big
Lou’s blood. W started to hear sirens and an anbul ance.
It was time to jet. This was one scene | didn't want to
repeat again. It was just way too nuch going on in one
moment. | really needed a commercial break fromthis

epi sode of my life.



