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Exercise Fourteen
His earned his nickname, “Chronic”, after multiple run-ins with the Tampa Police Department due to his preference for illegal substances. On Facebook, he lists his interests as “drinkin, working out, and just partying”. His favorite movies are “four brothers, assault on pre. 13, how high, half baked, scar face, old school”. None of this surprises me since I knew Chad in elementary school.

I don’t remember when or how I first met him, but I do remember spending nights at his house in the upscale Hyde Park area. We used to play Sonic the Hedgehog (I was obsessed with getting every single ring while he blew right through ’em). I remember his dad because he was really cool and would tell scary stories with a strobe light before bed. I don’t really remember his mother. Chad was violent. He liked wrestling and stuff. It scared me sometimes; I didn’t like it and I wished his parents would settle him down.

Now, Chad is well-off and is going to a pretty good college now. He’s majoring in criminology and sociology, so imagining him as a cop is no stretch of the imagination. He’ll probably resemble something straight out of The Shield; he’ll enjoy the power that comes with the position and probably abuse it. I can see him torturing suspects and beating people. He will shoot people and eventually be fired for PR reasons.
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