jistory of Olivia Hamilton / 113
.'
A prison with other inmates in 2 cramped. |,

WS B were also pregnant. When we got there and. Ot van,
n, the guards started yelling at us, “Nohog ;
10 0 houldn’t have got i | T0D0dy cares jf
ing N gnant! You sho gotin trouble. You're 5 sad
er, YOU don’t care about your kids!” It was a megs, |4 w::mu
There W25 another girl there Who was pregnant, and sheq b?;l

ha fore. She said to m{?} ’ Dﬂn't'let them get to you, girl.” But s
e ¢ gotten to me. 1 just felt like this wasn’t the place |

be. _
he guardg wanted me 10 sjtand up straight, but I couldn't. | was
ll jrained because | Padn‘t slept since three that morning, | was
ﬂ'}ht onths Jlong at this point, and I was huge. Eventually, one of
eig nale guards <aid, “Okay, go get her a wheelchair.” The female
the popsnd actually harder on me. So I got in a wheelchair, and they
* ed me on inside. When 1 got inside, the guards made me strip,
bend OVET, J]l that. Then they ma:de me take a shower, and afterward
ihey gave me 3 <andwich and a juice. You would think that they'd give

4 more food, being pregnant, but they don’t. You just eat what ev-
erybody else eats.

(t was a whole process. [ had to learn how to talk to the guards,
and that 1 had to sddress them with “Ma’am” or “Sir” and “Good
moming.” Or when they walked by, I had to stop. I had to ask per-
nission to speak. Finally they gave me all my stuff in a bag to puton
the bed.

[ couldn’t carry the bag like they wanted me to. There’s a certain
way you had to hold it, a certain way to walk, and I just kept drop-
ping it. It was about ten pounds—it’s your clothes, it’s everything in
here—and I wasn't even supposed to be lifting that. But the guards
kept yelling, “You'd better not drop it again!” And I was like, “Uh.
maam, this is heavy. ['m trying my best.”

When I got in the dorm, the inmates were pretiy cool and they

he!PEd me make my bed. I think, with most of the women in there
mﬂﬁ’m: they could imagine how it felt to go through this while
mind},; ,M“St of them were pretty understanding, and they didn't
Jy .78 me out as much as they could.
'had g Y Was very supportive. My grandmother made sure th?t
Rey in my account, my dad and uncles too. My mama did

was sup-



