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free man trying to
amends.

His novel For What I Hate T
Do (available at Amazon.com) is
like many first fictions: highly
autobiographical and, at times,
sprinkled with clichés and
clunky prose.

But the structure of the book
is almost irrelevant. Moore has
opened the door to issues taboo
in the African-American com-
munity: sexuality, drug use, the
down-low culture,

“We need to start facing our
fears,” Moore said. “If we con-
tinue to ignore the things that
we struggle with, that's when
we start to medicate ourselves
with drugs and alcohol and sex.
That leads to alot of destructive
behaviors.”

These issues are not new, nor
is this the first time they've
been explored in print. Houston
writer E. Lynn Harris has a se-
ries of novels about bisexuality
in the black community. But
where Harris' books are melo-
dramatic in plot and flowery in
prose, Moore's book is gritty,
often detailing sexual acts and
drug use.

“A lot of people like Harris
books, but frankly they're a bit
too pretty for me,” Moore tells
the crowd. “I don't think he
goes into details about what it’s
really like dealing with a lot of
issues. I wanted to write some-
thing that was realistic and told
the truth.”

Where did he go?

Truth is, the first time he
robbed a bank he drove a rental
car. His gut was twisting, and
his hands were sweaty. He
drove down Westheimertoroba
Starbucks but changed his mind
because he was a part-time as-
sistant manager at another Star-
bucks. He was afraid the police
would be able to trace the crime
back to him.

This was 1997.

Instead of robbing Star-
bucks, he had coffee and con-
templated the next step. He
should rob a bank; it would have
more money.

Down the street was a Ran-
dalls grocery store. Inside was a
Wells Fargo.

Driving down Westheimer
planning his first heist, he won-
dered what had happened to the
man he used to be: high school

make

athlete, lady’s man, NCAA track
star. He was an alpha male,
wasn't he?

Truth is, he had become a
crack addict who solicited male
prostitutes  during his lunch
breaks. A man carrying old pay
stubs with This is a robbery
scribbled on the back.

He drove to Randalls and sat
in the parking lot. After a few
minutes he went inside.

The serial bank robber

Born in Houston’s Fourth
Ward, his family eventually
maoved to South Park, near MLK
Boulevard. His parents, Jessie
and Ardell, raised five kids. At
Sterling High School, he reveled
in the glory of track and the en-
ergy of cheering crowds.

He also ran track at West
Texas State University (now
West Texas A&M University).
His good looks brought him
modeling jobs. But he was soon
confronted with an old issue he
thought he left behind: He was
attracted to both men and
women,

He transferred to Mississippi
State University, seeking a
stronger track and field pro-
gram and a change of scenery.

Scholarship money ran out
his senior year, and he dropped
out. He returned to Houston
and a series of jobs: assistant
manager at fast-food restau-
rants, customer-service repre-
sentative for wvarious compa-
mes.,

Confident he could still make
qualifying trials for the 1988
Summer Olympic Games in
Seoul, South Korea, he contin-
ued to train.

He didn't make the trials.
Later that year, his father died.

“Those two things really did
it for me,” Moore said. “I
couldn’t handle not making the
Olympics. And then the situa-
tion with my dad. I just blocked
it out when he passed. 1 think [
cried 10 years after he died. [
just couldn't believe he was
gone, vou know? It was hard for
me to deal withit ., ."

He self-medicated with sex
and drugs and soon was ad-
dicted to both. He ignored the
risks of this lifestyle and, in
1990, HIV became part of his
world.

a1

idn't cry about it,” he
said of his diagnosis. “I didn’t
connect with it because [ didn’t

want to admit it.”

But he was a wreck, and
something had to give. The rent
was due. His car note was in de-
fault. His credit cards were

axed.
In all, he robbed six banks.

West Transfer Unit in Beeville.
Finding himself

Finger-snapping gay men,
quick with a sharp tongue and
dressed as if going clubbing, had
always annoyed him. He never

identified with
that image and was

“always absolutely
terrified” of drag
queens. He didn't
act gay.

So, he told him-
self, he wasn't.

But six years in
prison taught him
a few things. His
early  cellmates
were effeminate
gay men who were
ntelligent, down-
to-earth fuys,
They became his
confidants,

He kept a jour-
nal. He prayed. He
wrote letters, ask-
ing those he hurt
for understanding
and forgiveness.

Terry Jackson,
% 34, who lives in
. Houston and was

Michael Wayne Moore's good looks landed him

wark as amodel.

He was caught after a bank
teller noted the plate number on
his rental car. He robbed banks
with rental cars because he
thought they wouldn't be able
to trace them back to him.

His mother saw a report on
television about a serial bank
robber. When she looked at the
screen, she squinted. Was that
Michael?

“He called me up and said,
‘Mama, I have something to tell
you. Are you sitting down?' "
Jessie Moore recalled. “I said
yes, and that's when he told me
that they got him for robbing
those banks,”

She stood by her son, though
her resources were limited.

“I wasn't going to put my
house up (as collateral), and [
didn't have money for a law-
yer,” she recalled. “When I first
heard about the robberies, I
said, ‘Oh, Lord! My child is go-
ing to get 40 years!” "

He was sentenced in 1997 to
15 years and sent to the Garza

“‘Happy Feet’
should ‘win the
Academy Award’
for Best Animated
Picture. It's the
most ambitious
movie I've seen
in years”
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“A motion picture
for the ages.
ALL ages. A miracle
of originality and
imagination.”

Gene Swalit, TODAY
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an inmate with
Moore, recalled
that when they
met, Moore kept to
himself, but the
two eventually be-

RMEDIA

udent,

came close.

“There’s a lot of things in
prison that can really make you
unfocused,” said Jackson, who
was released last year after serv-
ing 11 years for armed robbery,
“Everybody is trying to uphold
their manhood and show how
tough they are.”

Moore and Jackson bonded
over discussions about their
past failures and future plans.

“We looked at all the mis-
takes we both made and the
people we both hurt,” Jackson
said. “I was young at the time
{of the robberies), and I wasn't
thinking about all the people 1
hurt when I was doing it. But |
hurt a lot of people. Michael
did, too, and I think he was try-
ing to deal with that.”

He spent his time in prison
reading and thinking. His favor-
ite writers included Walter
Mosley, John Grisham, Nikki
Giovanni, Maya Angelou and
Sigmund Freud.

The founder of psychoanaly-
sis is known for his theories on
identity and repression, arguing
that human beings do not have
immediate access to their inner
selves and instead have a sub-
conscious that's sometimes un-
controllable.

“1 wanted to learn about hu-
man behavior,” he said. “I

wanted to know about my be-
havior, why I did the things that
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“Those two things
really did it for me. I
couldn't handle not
making the Olympics.
And then the
situation with my dad
(dying). I just blocked
it out when he passed.
I think I cried 10
years after he died. I
Just couldn't believe
he was gone, you

know?”
—MICHAEL WAYNE MOORE

I did even though I knew they
were wrong.”

His own future

He was released from prison
in 2004. He landed a job at an
energy company and later
signed on as an electrician’s ap-
prentice at an electrical con-
tracting company.

He plans to keep writing and
wants to work on community
development and revitalization
projects in southeast Houston,

“I had to go through a lot of
things,” Moore said. “T was in
denial about a lot of things and
just want people to learn from
my mistakes and not go through
what [ went through. I'm still
living with my mistakes.”

andrew. gup@chron.com

“1 MOVIE IN THE WORLD
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Imagine one morning waking up to this headline plastered over the Metro Section of your
hometown newspaper.

"Suspect in six area bank robberies in one month confesses to five."

Then imagine that same headline is about you, regardless of all your accomplishments
from the past.

Living the life of a superstar athlete suddenly comes to a halt. All your athletic efforts are now tarnished by this dark
cloud that dubs you as an offender of the state.

It does not matter anymore that you once competed with the best in track and field -- legends like Carl Lewis, Edwin
Moses and many others who are enjoying the fruits of their labor.

All you can see is a six by nine cell engulfing you in its confinement and stench.

In 1997, | found myself on the wrong side of the law like so many other athletes before and after me who thought
invincibility was a rite of passage.

| was cornered late that December night by a band of F.B.l. agents who raided a Houston crack house after being tipped
off that | was the suspect they were looking for. After being booked on suspicion of felony bank robbery, | ultimately
confessed to the errors of my ways and served six and a half years in a hot Texas prison until | surrendered to the terror
of my actions.

The craziness of it all is that many athletes share these common denominators -- drugs, sex and irresponsibility.

The stories of Tim Montgomery, Marion Jones, Barry Bonds, Michael Vick, OJ Simpson, and mine are not exclusive but
common in the athletic world. Many, like me are placed in this box of unrealistic expectations and we adopt a Super-

man attitude not realizing that man cannot fly without help from a source of some kind.

It is difficult breaking that mindset until tragedy takes its toll. By then it's too late. The damage has been done and the
course is set on destruction mode.

Many are baffled when they attempt to conceive the reasoning behind our actions. Is it arrogance? Some may think so,
but | beg to differ.

Truth is, many athletes are not connected with the rest of the world. In most cases we are pressured to do better than
most and adopt a thinking error. Thinking we are 'better-than, even though we are all from the same cloth.

Yes, we are cut from the same cloth of the human race, yet we still believe, wrongly, that we are totally different.

M.W. Moore is a former NCAA track champion and author of two books, For What | Hate | Do and Internal Chaos.
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Book Review Request Form

Thank you for your support. To request a review copy via fax or mail, please provide the following
information. You may also e-mail us at info@mwmoore.com.

D Fax

L] Mail

Novels

D For What I Hate I Do

D Internal Chaos

Name and mailing address:
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Shipping Return Policy

M.W. Moore Publications (Distribution) is 100% responsible for the receipt of damaged products.

M.W. Moore Publications is responsible for all unsold products and will oblige all mailing costs.
Conditions: All books returned should be delivered unscathed.

Refunds: Costs will be honored by M.W. Moore Publications according to the agreement on the conditions and
sales.

Sales: Retail clients are eligible for a 40 percent discount on all transactions.
Orders: Requests to fulfill orders will be handled expeditiously, usually within one week for immediate stocking.

Inquires: All questions should be directed to M.W. Moore Publications via phone, fax or e-mail
(info@mwmaoore.com).

Contact: Nolan McClinton, Marketing/PR Strategist, 713-557-6300

Name and mailing address for inquiries:
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