
Soon the summer hijinks were over and it was time for Boyd to start school at the University.  
He'd made enough money to have for change down there and wouldn't have to ask his parents for any.  
He'd also gotten a whole new wardrobe: Ruby shirts, Guess jeans, Nike sneakers and Champion shorts. 
He was going to start the school year off right, fashionably that is.

Mariah Carey's “Emotions” was playing on the radio and he was feeling a lot.  They called him 
“The Freshman Starter” a term reserved for the starters of the University of Michigan's Basketball 
Team, but he felt like he wasn't “playing” on the bench.  He knew all of the popular upperclassmen, as 
his older brother was one as well.  Stan lived off campus at some apartments across the street from the 
University.  His house was a popular hangout for Boyd, Amp and the rest of their hometown and 
College found friends.

The school he attended was known for it's women and parties, unofficially.  Officially it was a 
business school and many underclassmen had that major.  His major was political science, like his older
brother's.  He wanted to go to Law School and become a Lawyer.  He would have to perform a 
balancing act between school and social activities and this would be his biggest test.

Arriving at his dorm, he met his roommate, Clark.  Clark was a medium sized fellow of medium
build.  He hailed from Jersey City, New Jersey, and the two bonded quickly.  Their first night there, the 
Freshman Class met outside the Meeting Hall and mingled.  Boyd and Clark sat on the curb watching 
everyone socialize, feeling out of it a bit, until Clark stood up and said,

“What are we here for?”  A cue that Boyd responded to right away and the two began to 
introduce themselves to the ladies.

Boyd met a “phat”, soon to be, cheerleader named Alisha and hit it off with her right away.  He 
got her number and, for the first time, created a phone list for the names and numbers of the ladies he 
would meet while there.  A block party was held at the Student Union that weekend and Stan, Boyd and
Clark attended.  There Boyd met an upper class lady who knew his brother.  She called him later on 
that night, complementing him on his sexy lips.  He was feeling it now and couldn't wait for more 
parties and to meet more women.

Stan introduced him to two young ladies from Philadelphia, PA, and they hit it off immediately, 
entertaining the ladies at Stan's apartment and, later, one of the young ladies'.  Stan watched as his 
younger brother played with one of the girl's hair while she rested gently on his lap.  She almost fell 
asleep, and later his older brother admonished him,

“Never play in a bitch's hair, they will go to sleep on you.”
That week an orientation of courses was going on for the freshmen.  The night before Boyd was

“kidnapped” by Daniel and a mutual friend, Dex.  And for the first time was introduced to St. Ides Malt
Liquor, a hit at the time.  Downing the stuff, Boyd took a look at his “abductors”.  Is this what college 
is going to be like, he thought.  His two “captors” just grinned.

The next day, Boyd got dressed and made it to his orientations.  However, walking back to his 
dorm, he felt the need to “hurl”.  He found a small grove of trees and heaved up his malt liquor.  
Welcome to college, he thought.


