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VIRGINIA UNIFORM 
SUMMONS
YOU ARE SUMMONED TO THE 
(CITY OF/COUNTY OF)

ON
NOVEMBER DEC. 16, 2017
AT 900

RICHMOND
GENERAL DISTRICT COURT
GENERAL DISTRICT COURT
JUVENILE & DOMESTRIC  
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15-24750 
VIRGINIA UNIFORM SUMMONS —
This book attempts to document and detail my multiple walks 
from VCU to court in the months of November, February, and 
April. It gives a glimpse of my thought process, my anxiety, 
and my fears. This walk was horrible, don’t get fucking caught.

All proceeds will go to my parents because they paid for my 
lawyer and I’m in debt.
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I’M A CRIMINAL!

I’M A CRIMINAL! I’M A CRIMINAL!

I’M A CRIMINAL!

MISDEMEANOR
FIRST OFFENSE

100 HOURS OF COMMUNITY SERVICE
$500
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You’ve started preparing. You’re an expert on the laws that pertain to your situation, and you’re ready 
to fight. This is the hardest part. It’s mentally, physically, and emo- tionally gruesome. It’s not easy, and 
you’ll feel like it will never end, but eventually, it will. You call your lawyer each week and update him, you fight off 
your school from giving you really bad sanctions, you go to court for the first time and are surrounded by people that 
have done so much worse things than yourself. Even though this is war, it’s also a reality check and time to grow the fuck 
up. You can’t shrink from your responsibilities. After all, you got yourself in this mess, and only you can get yourself out.

The next stage is what I call “functioning.” 
You figure out a way to continue going to 
school like nothing ever happened, but one day 
you’ll look around and realize you’re different 
from the rest — you have a criminal record, a 
misdemeanor. This stage is important because 

if you don’t distract yourself, you’ll 
fall hard.

It’s odd. The walk to court was so serene. It was all so relaxing. 
All of the build-up, the crying, calling my lawyer, waking up at 
8 am to do community service at Habitat--this was the culmina-
tion. My lawyer was a fucking dick though. I went home over 
winter break, and I had to call him because VCU had told me 
to notify them by a specific date if I had accepted the sanctions, 
which was that I’d be put on academic probation and take the 
Pathways program, I wanted to say yes but when I called 
my lawyer he started criticiz- ing me. When I had called 
him and told him what I was going to do he started 
shouting. He started to criticize me, inferring that I was 
dumb. I remember him saying, “Do you even remember 
what the differ- ence between singular and plural?!” Jesus 
Christ. After that call, 
I remem- ber falling 
apart. I isolated myself 

and didn’t want to 
shame myself further 

by telling my friends what I 
was — a criminal. 

Dealing with the sanctions. After you go to court twice, it gets 
easier because you know what to expect; but the second time 
is when they slap on your consequences for your fuck up. I 
had 100 hours of community service and a $500 fine. This part 
gets exhausting because you have to find a place that’ll let you 
work there and show up with the rest of the bad kids that got 
into trouble. It’s not really that bad though. I worked at Habitat 
for Humanity for 80/100 hours and slowly developed a bond 
with the workers. Daquan managed all the workers and where 
the products went. He was chill as fuck. We didn’t really talk 
much, but I respected him. There was a big white dude that 
worked there; he had a confederate flag on his locker, but he 
didn’t talk about his political beliefs with us. Despite his con-
troversial ideas, I respected him too. He worked hard and was 
strong as fuck. There was this one guy who was funny as fuck. 
He was mentally slow, but I loved hanging around him because 
he distracted me from the reality I 
put myself in. I remember asking 
around why the manager kept com-
ing in, and the others told me that 
they don’t know. He doesn’t get 
paid and just volunteers occa-
sionally. After you finish your 
community service, you need 
to get your finger- print 
scanned. It’s not 
all that bad, 
and a cop 
doesn’t 
actu-
ally scan 
your finger. 
It’s just some-
one who works 
there that does it.

Expungem
ent. You’ve done everything. The com

m
unity 

service is done. The breakdow
ns and anxiety attacks 

are over. You essentially know
 w

hat you’re going 
to get. You don’t even see yourself as a crim

i-
nal anym

ore because you realized that your 
situation w

asn’t even that bad. You’re 
just w

aiting for your expungem
ent to 

be granted —
 and it probably w

ill, 
but you just w

ant closure.Finished. Expungement was finally granted to me two 

years later, but it was anticlimactic. If anything, the 

process changed me more than just cleaning my record. 

Despite the stress and anxiety that I went through, I’m 

honestly grateful that I went through that because what 

kind of adult are you if you haven’t 
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After you can function, you start 
preparing for war. I went to talk to 
my lawyer about my situation. This 
was the best part because he reassured 
me that I would be okay in life. Previously, 
I had thought that this mistake would define 
me while job searching, and I would have to 
settle for a boring-ass 9-5 job.

The beginning is the worst. 
You don’t have a lawyer to 
tell you that you’ll be okay. 
It’s all in your head, and 
you start researching the 
consequences. Oh, and you 
have to tell your parents. 
You cry, research, wonder 
“why me?”, research even 
more, cry a little bit. This 
process goes on for a couple 
of days. Then you get the 
courage to tell your parents. Maybe they’ll get angry. Maybe 
they’ll understand and have some empathy. Fortu-
nately for me, my parents understood. They 

understood that I was in college. College kids make 
mistakes, and some- times those mistakes are 
really bad. My parents told me that they knew 
a lawyer in Richmond and that they’ll get in 
contact with them. I put down the phone. And 
for the first time in a long time, relief came. 
I can think just a little more clearly.
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STAY SAFE
And don’t get fucking caught.


