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I would like to take this time in appreciation  to you guys . This book is dedicated to my children, as hope that in life their bond should never fade. 



"There is no an elevator to success, you have to take the stairs" -UNKNOWN
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JUST THE BEGINING
 
Its was 11pm "Oh No, my dad is going to kill me son.."  Black looked at me as if he had no care in the world. "Angelo what is up with you, why you so uptight , the street lights just came on" Black had no Idea the anger my dad had in him, especially since mom left us last year, it was like he was afraid I was going to run out on the Family too. Just as we was walked up the hill , I seen a figure standing in the middle of the street. "Hey Black, whats that up there" Before I could look at him to see why his response was delayed, the look in his eyes gave me a chill. 'Yo Angelo, RUN !" Black yelled. We took a sharp left unto an Alley...
**BLACK**
 I had no idea what is happening all I know is , its either these new contacts I have messing with me or just saved me and Bruh life. Man if we make it out of here alive I swear I would never skip fourth block to kiss on Kisha again ! We cut through the alley when we got clear and seemed to be safe . I was stuck , speechless had nothing to say , trying to find the right words. What had just happened, what was bruh thinking?
 
 
**ANGELO**
 
Man I feel like I just ran the marathon. "I mean like Black whats up man? ,Why you out here making me run the opposite direction you know Im late" Black turned to me and in a with his voice no monotone "I seen someone getting knocked off up the street I didn't know what to do, but run." Black always knew how to calm me down, I guess when he saw some fear in my eyes he joked and laughingly said "Bruh we to beatiful to die."    
Since  we met about 2 months ago when my dad moved my and my sister Ari down here to Virgina me and Black been tight. On my first day I was the new kid on the block, everyone was so uptight. I guess they didnt like the fact someone new was in the area. Black didnt mind, seemed as if our friendship was meant to be. Me and Black had all classes together, from Math to JROTC. Turns out His uncle put him in JROTC th same reason my dad signed me up "discipline" . We're just a few blocks from our building. It was pitch black only kind of light we had was the flickering parking-lot light that glared over my pop's all black Expedition truck. Since me and Black lived in the same building we took the stairs up to our floor, dapped up in the middle of the hall and went our separates ways.
When i got into the apartment I just knew my pop's was about to say "Angelo Michael Roberts were have you been?" but nothing not a peep.
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