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¥ ?m:o help some€ people. But once I've helped them gn away for 3

whik kept saying, “You're not goi , » I'll be home *
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B o O every part D.f me just knew what would hap G Whien

] &‘; | got in front of the judge and I said to her, “I'm trulpen'

o kDOW, | have never been in trouble before this | iusf Su:iy. But
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b&:ﬁlm right now.” The judge had her head down the whole time-
# h}ked I'E'&L I‘Eﬂl sad. And then she saicl, “The ﬂ.n_l}r thlllg I 'CEI';
o is that | have to send you to jail, because your codefendant has
ready gone- But I'm sorry. I think you're on the right track. I think

—y just made 2 mistake that you've got to serve the consequences
" [ was sentenced to a year, and the judge said, “Hopefully, you'll
3 <ix months on good behavior, with nine years’ probation.” And |
hought, Okay, 50 you're going to send me to jail. And then I have to pay
ol this money back—one hundred a month until it’s paid back—and

shen probation for nine years. Nine years.
They Shackled My Stomach and My Feet

When the court bailiff took me from the court to a holding cell in
Georgia, a guard put the cuffs around my belly and on my wrists, like
achain. When I sat down, the cuffs were real, real tight, so I was basi-
ally standing up the whole time. For a while, I was complaining about
how tight it was, and other inmates were complaining too. Finally the
guard came back and loosened the chain around my belly, and then 1
was 2ble to sit down. The whole process was just long, and I was hun-
&y and tired.

I'think the thing that upset me the most was that they wouldn’t
B me water in a cup. I was not about to drink out of this faucet




