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My chilchood was a very tough cre in moraz yays than
one. I was an only chilé rearved by ny mother, a gingle
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ent. i never Xxnew vy father. T was born and raised 1in
b
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associaticon, I would nct have caten.

My mother was a prostitute,; wihc stzaved busy in the
ctyeets. At the age cof arcund nine years cld, I can renember
mv mother coming in our on& IOOR apartment ard setting &

srmall can ci pork and beans anc & moxw of saltines, egually

vear later, nearly Cut her to death.
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tre beans, after splitting the teop of the can four wave.
After eating the beans and crackers, 1 WwWod 1d wash out my

had on by rubbing them together und ier tap watex
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overallis
with ive soap in a sink that was in the halilway for use Dy
“he other tenante con that fourth ficor. The rext cay, L hac

to wear those same cveralls to schocl camp. AS & voungscer

rhe gang was clioser t¢ me than 2 family. This is why &

decided to do field worik among the street pecple; maype I

can find some answer to whv me and Mom exicsted as we Gid,
aince I am not & trained anthropcliogist, ChiyY & cstudent

in class, nv research technigue will mMest ikely resemblie
that of a novice. However, I will give 1T Wy hest acceréing
+c what I have read and learnad Ifrom My instructor; Ms.

poucner.

0
)
2 Y
O
ol
+y
O
2
®

mo beoin nv field work, I went TO Qaklen
down San Pablo where the working girls line the streets;
trving to attract customers. They are dressel in & manner

ich of the bcody as possible without gcing
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which reveals
to jail for indecent exposure. as 4 QLOVE, T saw all TVpes
of girls in the streets: Jome 1 considered gond looking anc
come were not. I saw a few who might evern oe conslicered

1 dresced and others whe locked downright wnorish., T saw
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we
what appeared To me &s NeEn Gressed as woman, mixed with the

girls, However, there were girls who seemed tC remain aleone
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=néd dié not want tc intermincgle with any oI the rest cf the
girls. The girls were average looking and seenmed TO range
metween 16 and 40 in ace. Highty percent OF the women were
hlack and +twenty percent were white and a couple were
criental,

As I drove, checking out the girls' faces; looking for
crie T +thought I could talk with, 1 noticed that men were
cicking these girls T must say, I was surprised to see

ore men who were white middle class businessmen Lthan any

other croup, I almost hit a girl who ran out to a possible
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customer. As I was locking in my mirror behind me, I saw

nice locking, voung white poy picX Up & Very Jnatiractive
giril; I woncered why. This was one cf the questiong I 2ad
oped to learn. The girl 1 almost hit called me cscme names
I hzd never heeré. I vyelled at her that I was SOLLy. Sne

yelled back, "Fuck you, and@ if vou'd get out of your car,

1'd kick vour sguare ass.’ T believe she woulc
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continued to drive. Twoe blocks later . saw

one shot, & girl I was sure I Knewv. She was s3tanding near
ree or four more girls. She was tall fory a girl, about

510", wearing high heels and an avburn wig. She weore =z

graey dress made of siik-1like material which hugged her pody

spuggly. Hhen standing in the licht, one could see she wWore

ne underclothes., She caxried a purse +hat matched her black
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choes. Where she stocod was & ne parking zone. 1 parked at
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ieast 30 feet frcm where she stocd. I used v index Linger
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and peckoned her to come. A slight smile crossed her face;

as che stared at me for & Ifew SeCONCs . Ste alverteld hexr

strention from me long encugh to look left, then right, up

ané down the streets, then she did a small strut and came up
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to the car, and asked me, "What's happaenin
T blurted cut, "How much?”
"God," she said, "at least I Know you are not a cop;
sven +the scuares 1ike you don’t ask +hat way any mere.
T ietren,” she continued, “there's & rectaurant J4own tne

ctreet. Let's go down there and let’'s get =0me ccffee.”
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"No funny stuff,® she caid, getting into the <
keeping clcse to the door handle and her eves paying clcse

sttention to my hands. From a Gistance she wasg attractive,

1—

but under close scrutiny one ccuid sese at one time she had
reken a bad beating which che coverecd we ell with mekeup. OSne

even had cuts in her evebrcws like scome poxers L had seen.
che led me to & restaurant on the corner oF 8San Pabic DY
come railrcad tracks. I parked ainest right in frent of the
door. As T was parking, I noticed her staring at Ie. Just
as we were getiting out of the cer, she said in a sincere

voice as her eves tightened up, “wnail, YOU iock familiar. DO
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T Ynew vou? Have we been on a date before?”

T gmilad and said, "Let’s cet that coffee.”

che was curious now, and I felt like I was 1n charge
fov a minute. T went to the door and held it cpen for her.

tmhanks, baby,” she said ko me, entering the restaurant.

Once we were in, the odcox cf heavy greass and smoke

dive, so to speak. T foliowed her o a small empty tahle
soward the back with twe wooaen chairs. The piace remindecC
me of something cut of the '40s, in an old Bogart jacvie.,

The room could seat at least 60 pecple, and It was halrl

+ of the giris seemed tc be WoOrking girls with
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r Johns conducting business 1n a smooth wav. The pecple
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pretendad not To seg us &as we nassed them. Cngz thing I hec

made my mind up to, was I was not eating. I

just as careiul about drinking.

she asked me howv much I cculd spend on & rice girl like her,
T replied, "How about I give vou 8$2C 1I you spend scme time

*rMan, vou black ducdes ars getiing mcre

30, step on vCur
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"vYou may laugh, she said, "hbut I nee’

cecple in this business.”
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"vYeah, I suppocse you do,” I saild while wiping tears

from my a2yes after my laugh, "1ike in Ziaska,” I dropred on

her .,
fer esyes pecpred open, anc she sgemad to dump in her
seat. e half shouted, "Alaska, ¥Falrkanks; LlzexKa; VCL

vere a teamsters working on the pipeline? I met vou in that

bar on 2nd Street?”

"That!s right,”® I s&id,
“That was the name of that place?” she askec.

nT can't remember either, but do you rememoer what I
said to you when you asked me was 1 datings:
She looked thouchtful for a mcement arnd saic, "No, I

don't."

pavy for it, but it I ever did dacide to buy it, 1T sure
would be from a nice lady like vyoursel

iveah," che shouted acgain. "How 1 reailly do remember.
e talked a few times, anc you insroduced me te veour girl-
friend. Let me see,” she said, looking up in the air, "you
got a funny name 1ike scomebody overseas; vh, u3x, OCmar."”

T said, "Omaxy Lassan.
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che slapped the taple anc sald,
mine?" she asked.
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"JTewal, 1 gaic.
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"Damn, man, you got it Il hi: however, i1'm Helen Lnow,
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nut that was back arocunc 'YL or Y75 when we met atT zhat

bax.’
"Trhe Flame Bavr,” I sald.
ohat was the name of that place we were," she sald,;
‘ ] : : 3 T that pil .
smiling., "I made good money there. 1 loved that place
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"che'!s dead," I answeied.
1 4 =7 Ir snnerRea?’
"Dead," she repeated. PYHow? What happened:

T proceeded tc answer ey questions. "IThen she c<am

O,

X ] ' i 5 Vit 0 ey ax=bhcvirien
heck home in San Jose;, I came wWith ner. LEeX SRTI0YS

oh
h

. N s : : ord ehe
came by her mother’s house to see fer wWhen e heard she W
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nome . i+ wag & S5Su 1:e finished
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day afternccon; we hac
dinner. Tc make a2 long stery short, she went O hig car tC
+alk *o him in private because he wanted her Tt come back o
nim., I felt funny ebout it, but she said she was all right

net = ; 2 him o2 few
andg that he had never hurzt ner. she felt she oDwed 0in @
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Well, after a 10T
the pistol in his meouth, kiiling himself. H2: mother went
intc shock and had a stroke. I'm Just now getting ovar 1t.

She put her hand on top of mine and said, "Cecd, Cmar,

"

I'm truly scrry.
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"Yeah, Helen, me tco, but iet's not talk about that.’
"Wjell,” she said, "what 1is it vou were asking me o
do?”
Refore I could answer, a sad-eyed and Tirec looking
' Helern said, "I'm

waitress came up with a pec an
ing me a meai?”

how about puy

hungry, Omar,
"Sure,"” I said, "anything.”
liargeret, Tocusand

“Give me a steak dinner,

Helen said,

cn the salad, and some grapefruit juice.’
"Just ccffeeg,

T ~—— - -:
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tlargaret locked af

tIithout a word,

Helen pullec =z

up her mekeup. X
5 burnt out cld whore, working Icy peanuts 1i
T+ "

these cheap assholes never even Tip he

- n -
*Che deoecarnft bother me none, 4L

. D . . . ~ 1
"Now, what is it you want from mer

] i, "w ~0 hav . interview
"Oh ves," I saic; "well, I want to have an 1nier
with voc.™
" wnat?" she asked.
ced. "Well, you see, I iive 1in

¥ I repreat
I'm going te college out

Caiifcrnia nNovi;
+1udent has

AN interview,

Pittsburg,

there. T'mn in an Anin
o do a proiject in the Ifleld,
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T want tc know the real reason why +he ladilies anco rmen go
into business 1ike this. What & square like m= would call
this tough pusiness. I want tc hear the truih, not bpilshit.

vou understand what 1 mean?” The white chick whe wrote The

Happy Hooker Sianit tell nothing »ut a lct of uninteresting

bulishit., I found no answers in that,” I sald.
nalen started digging in her purse, ané said, "Yeah; 1

read the bock and saw the movie she made. 1t weasn't shit,

either. T het she made a million on +hat hunk, She

-

rette and glanced at
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214 cked her Bic lighter, 1it her ci
me. U“Are vou deirng this for monev?’ she askeld.

"o, I answered, Sut cne never knows whai may come oI

it."

"Well, Omar, if you wake some money, rememder where 1T
.m. T'm not looking forward to retirement just yet,"” she
said smilingly.

"t rzke it that vou will give me the interview?”
nves," she replied, "just what ig it vou want, without

USing my nare.

"1lo, nc, L won't let anyone know whe yeu are without

vour agreement.’

4. And the ccffee wasn't
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had either. She went right after the feod; excusing herselrl

by saving how hungry she wag and that 1 was cn-y the second
mcney she made all qey.

"0.K.," she asked as she went on stuffing herse
vwhet is it that vou want to know, &again?

" T want o know everything. Why a giri turns Oux anc

why she ¢.ves the noney away after working e..l1 cay and

night, sometimes; her family life, her kids, adbcut hery nan
oY PLTP T want to interview pimps, cther gixls, men wih

1 “

T want to know it all, from the black side mostly.
She wiped her mouth with & napkin and kept chevwing.

she said, *You mav have scme trcuble trying to talk tc scome

cirls, T rezlly don't Rnow evervbody's got scomething €O

sav, but getting them tc tell you is going to ke your

oroblem. Yes,; ancd that word pimp--well, 1n my cpirion, 1t's
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those arcund these davs. Iiem niggers
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out there ain’'t shit." Her enti
change. She went on, "They can ralls that shit to them weak

white girls, but thevy can't bring that shit to the
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sister no more. And another thing,” she saicd, with her

ing from her mouth and punching her firgexr on
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the *+able, lccking me straight cn as if teiling me off,

nrhat thing you menticoned, about the giri giving away a=i
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her money tc a pimp. L

the room with a trick, do vou think her man ig in there?

% 7 answered.

-
-
i
ni
@
~y

"z 1" she said, and pressed on. Weil, wWad 4o YOu

think cets the first count on the menev:®  Sne leaned back

~d loocked at me. YAnd man, den’t nocbody gl

money but ycung up-starts focls and a 1lot

.er head and came up with & kig, Kind

1inag all the beauty of her soul. "No,

our circles arndé not even =TC ourselves, Sometimes. SO,

cu'll be touching some nerves,”

bt

"7 take it vou don't have a man,’ I said

*1jo, shit, man, I <one pai 1d myv Gues.
he pimped no more, except Ly mY kids."

“vou got kids?" I asked.

"veg,® she replied, "twc of them.

She quickly

+he niggers in the streets call a renegade wacre. Al g

<

tc keep me and my Kind away from arcund their cirls.

I asked her why.

"pecause,” she said like I cskould know, "the so-cailed
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pimes den't want us to tell their cgiris they ain't got to
give their monev away and how <o handle them Jive niggers.

kL)

1y prtches,

=

They call us poisc

"VYou mean to telil me there's no man in vour 1ife, oniv

the tricks you turn cor do vou have a glrifriend?”
"N, I dontt dig no girls like that; lowever;, a Iew oI

the girls out here do, toc many. Ifve turneG a few tricks
vith women, but I ain't no funny. It was Juet for the
meney. Besides, I cot a man, but he ain't my plmp. Ee
0T

works every day.

"Dces he know what vou aci”
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"Of course he knows," she sgsn

"Weli?" I red.

{'.l]

"lielil, what?: she repliecd

"fjell, why and how dceg he let vou deo it?"

She becane silent and dust gazed zat me as skhe put out
ner cigarette and 1lit another., VWhen she dic answer, I
detected a little anger in her face and voice, "He don't
tell me what to dc or how to make a living. fThat's how I
met him, and that's how it is. UNow, besides" she continued,
"vou want to know the truth. BHavbe if he had backbone, he'd

nake a way for me not to be cut here and stop me. He works

3

in the steel mill. He ccould afforda o +take carse orf me and

L. e a4 : 1 - % 3 - _ _ T -
kids, but nc, in his heart he likes the money I make, my

1"1
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independence.” She raised her voice a little and said,
"Besides, I don't need nim and nc man, and niggers ain’'t
shit. ‘They are not taking cere cf their bakles.” She
crossed her legs, turned her anger away from me and pufied
on her cigarette,

e both became silent. I could £fesl a ccooil sensation
come over me. Lt was as if I could feel what she wes
feeling, and vet, I knew that was not the whole story.
dowever, L knew a little bit of this weman. T owasn't as
square as she thought I was. I brcke fthe silence.

"That's & strong indictment against all of us

men. Welre not all the same, no more than ail black waomen

her face as if she were playing a came with me. "Well,” she
continued, “vou're so strong, gods, supposed to be men, BLG,
klack anéd bad, vou know how to handle a bitch, kicX her ass
ané take her monev; what else do you do?" Low she was
beginning to anncy me, She wanted to piay games.
"So," I said, "the snake that kit you, kit me,.

She closed her eves and shock her head slowly, remark-

ing, "That's a cop out.”
~he interview was taking a change in direction oI which
T wae not prepared to allow, sc¢ I asked, "way den't vou get

a job?"
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"For what, and cdo what?" she asked,
"Well, ¢o back to school,® I suggested, "ii vou need

TO.

58

"Man, I ain't going back to schicclil, and
no twe cent ass job. They can take Burger Iings and stick
it up thelr ass. Listen, man, I get welfare for me and my
two kids, pilus I make Iyrem $£60 a day out here anca up. I

& - ”r - - . .

iike what I do, and T don't have whi

5

e folks starnding over

i
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me erc I aln't werried akout his ftaxes or neney or the rest

0of hig pullighit.”

"Whe keeps vour kids wnile yeou work?" I asked her,

"My mor, "

"iow 0id are they?’

“"Ten, the girl: fifteen, the bov.,”

"Do you live zround nere?’

"Ne," she said. "I iive 1n Hayward." She Lit znother
cloarette.

"Ic yeur mother and children know what veu do?”

"Man, you want to know 1t &ll, don't you?
"Yeg," I answered.
"Crmear, if yvou sneak and take & picture ¢I me C©r use ny

real name, 111 . ., ¥

woulid never, 0.K,?"

ain’t worsing

128
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"C.K.." she said, *"but if vou s=ll a bock, like I said,

don't forget me."
"And thaet’s a deal,” I szid.

.y

"Ves, mv mother knows what I do. and she’s learned to
live with it. She's stuck with me when there was troubie
and verv hard times, Kids, these davs; are nce fools. They
know., "

"What do you mean when you say vour nother gtuck with
vou during the hard times, like what?”

"Ch, like when I first turned out, it almost kiiled

@
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her, It was as if I was testing her love for me, pushinc

that black woman to the limit., The hard drugs, the pimps,

U
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the police, and the cases, leaving my kKids, ncet kel

w3
W

from for weeks., God, she's stronger than I have zver been.
See my face, these scars?" she askecd.
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Yes, L arswered.
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"I wasn't messed up 1ik
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e the last L.me you saw

e n
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"Wo," answexed.

-

got back from Alaska:, I had plenty of money

i~

"lihen
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even after spending tcns of it, flving back none

H
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that time,

¢k

ing, giving lom some for the Kids anc my man, &
his money. This pimp, Cole Jchnson, tecok me and twe others

girls from Seattle., Washincton, to Alaska with him. Vell,




