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When I was a young adolescent who moved from elsewhere, from the very far East, in the world to America, I was lucky enough to meet with a disabled American veteran.  A mother walking with both canes.  She was very hospit- able and she made me waffles for breakfast.  Then, I was lucky enough to be invited to her daughter’s friends’ slumber party.  Being new in this country I didn’t speak English very well.  But we got along.  There were 4 little girls and a boy who was a brother of one of the girls.  The attic was for the slumber party.  Which had many walls and many supports attached to the floor and to the ceiling.  Several of us each took a far corner by a wall. The attic we slept in for a slumber party was drafty and cold.  But I was still excited and yet a bit frustrated with the little English I knew.  I never had a slumber party before.  Before we went to sleep in the attic, we made pizzas.  By rolling out the biscuit dough that is frozen in a carton which you pop open by twisting it.  A couple of girls taught me how to make pizza this way.  Using the unfrozen biscuit dough rolled out to make the pizza  crust.  Then put the pizza sauce on top of it and cheese.  And use the electric griddle to make the pan baked little pizzas.  They used the same griddle to make waffles and hamburgers too.  We kept making these pizzas until we were full.  Both of the girls seemed to be disappointed with a comment I made about how this wasn’t the most delicious food I ever had.  There were  extremely great, but bit salty gourmet pizzas  at a pizza chain during one of the darkest cloudy days in Maryland.  But I was glad to learn the recipe they taught me.  We woke up pretty early the next day.  One of the less friendly girls with bushy, bushy blond hair, I asked her if she slept okay?  She answered, the attic is very drafty.  At least we weren’t hungry.  Her name was Lisa Steel.

Lisa Steel and I went to the same Jr. High School.  I looked for her in school.  But I never saw her.  But one day I was so glad to see her.  So I said hi!  And I started to say, “Hi! Lisa!  How are you?  I haven’t seen you since the slumber party.”  My English was getting better day by day.  However, Lisa Steel looked like she never even saw me before. She hurriedly walked away from me.  After that I tried to say hi to her again, but she made it very clear that she didn’t want to speak to me. So, we never spoke to each other again.  When it was the next semester in Jr. High School, someone mentions Lisa Steel.  Some girl said she saw me trying to talk to Lisa Steel once.  She asked, “What’s wrong with her?  You know people are talking about her.  Did you know that she tried to commit suicide?  She is in a lot of trouble for that.  A person can’t even try to commit suicide. She tried to commit suicide because some boys slept with her and everybody knows it.  I don’t know if that’s the reason why she tried to commit suicide.”  I was so shocked.  Because we were minors.  She tried to commit suicide.  I never heard of a kid who tried to commit suicide.  

I remember in Jr. High School, a teacher was asking us if we had lost our virginity yet. And to raise our hands. Some of us said, We are still in Jr High School!  But I was so shocked at how many kids in Jr. High School raised their hands.  That they have lost their virginity.  Only some of us were quiet and did not raise our hands.  Some big kid with a big shirt yells, “Yeah right, you still didn’t lose your virginity.  We are going to High School in the fall!”  Also there was a very quiet little Jr. High Schooler who was smaller than the rest of the kids who responded, “It’s none of anybody’s business.  Some things are very private.”  And he didn’t raise his hand. The teacher was good enough to tell us that all these people who raised their hands didn’t have parents who care about them.  The kids who raised their hands said, that’s not true.  Their parents care about them.  The teacher said, “They did not care about your virginity!”  Some kids answered, “That’s not true they care about it and me.  I wasn’t supposed to.  They taught me to be a virgin until I got married but I already screwed my life.”  And there was a Jr. High School girl who was crying like she had to sneeze at the same time.  I hope and pray the statistics are getting better and a lot fewer kids raise their hands, when they are asked if they lost their virginity.  I never saw or heard about Lisa Steel again.  But I remember her name.  There was writing on the college bathroom walls.  College girls wrote, Do not lose your virginity, it’s downhill from there. They don’t know why males make it too torturous.  Some girl is studying psychology to become a psychiatrist to find out what’s wrong with males like this?  Some other girls can’t believe they have to marry one of them.  And the other girl committed suicide.  I vaguely remember Lisa Steel who tried to commit suicide in Jr. High School.  I never heard of suicides before.  I don’t know why the other girl committed suicide.  All she had to do was not to be promiscuous anymore.  And turn over her life to the Lord to live a decent kind life worshiping the Lord.  Not being so abused.  It would be the 1st day of the rest of your life in healing and in peace and wellness.  I remember Lisa Steel’s name.  I wondered what became of her?  I hope she is alive and doing well.  The police station I story is based on the name Lisa Steel.  For her name sake.  Some women are strong.  They don’t have men as their weakness.  I imagined her, she didn’t become a psychiatrist.  She became a police officer.

Police station I  Lisa Steel  New York City.  Lisa Steel grew up without her father.  Her father left.  Thank God.  She always thank God her father left her and her brother and their mother.  Because they lived in domestic violence when she was born until she was 9 years old. She was so glad he finally left.  And her mother is still alive.  She never forgot.  She became a police officer and she primarily answers emergency phone calls to the police about domestic violence.  This wasn’t the real reason for her to be a police officer.  She liked them the best.  Some girls like the athletes and or impeccably dressed men or just very nice boys but Lisa Steel likes the policemen.  Ever since she was young.  She always thought they looked so fine.  Every single one of them.  Compared to other men.  Even the not so bully but older, but nicer police officers.  She became a police officer herself.  She would personally work with them everyday and personally would get to know lots of police officers.  Lisa Steel passed the tests.  Ever since she made up her mind to become a police officer, before it was too late in her mid-20’s.  She started to train herself to be physically fit, and strong.  All police officers  have to pass the medical exam.  Both males and females.  They have to be over 21 years of age, High School graduate or have a GED, and no history of felony conviction, have physical agility and have to pass the rigorous hiring process.  Lisa Steel had to pass the Basic Competency test consisting of logical reasoning sequence.  The sequence of events are scrambled on this test and the test takers have to put them in a logical sequence.  I don’t know what the test looks like, but I guess someone being dead would be the last in the sequence. Prior to that might be where or who has seen the dead person last, would be the 2nd to last in the order of sequence.  I don’t know what else.  But you have to know the 1st, middle and the final steps according to legal standards or standard operating procedures. They have to pass the Deductive Reasoning part of the test.  Which is for a specific problem, the departmental policies and general rules are involved and applied to reach a logical conclusion. Based on observation and facts as the premise, then reaching the conclusion based on it.  Inductive Reasoning involves using individual pieces of evidence such as multiple witness’s accounts. Probable cause and conclusion.  For inductive reasoning an observation or data is used to form a broader generalization.  When deductive reasoning is a confirmed rule which is applied to a situation to form a conclusion.  But inductive reasoning is individual cases which have a broader generalization, conclusion is broader and discerned.  As probable. There is also Problem Sensitivity which is knowing when something is going wrong or if it is violating police protocol.  The physical agility test is adjusted according to gender and age.  Which is passing the timed obstacle course, sit-ups, push-ups and running.  It tests strength, cardiovascular endurance and motor skill.  There’s also the mental readiness and psychological testing.  It evaluates their cognitive capability, emotional stability, and behavioral patterns to ensure that they can handle immense stress, authority and ethical demands of law enforcement.  It is supposedly a very strenuous hiring process to become a police officer.  I guess this is contrary to the criminals’ mental capability test.  They have  a deficit disorder.  Not all of them. They couldn’t handle stress, or have any ethics or anybody can look at each other wrong.  I mean, other people can’t look at other people very nicely.  For some police officers, the ethical demands of law enforcement are too demanding.  But they can’t do anything wrong. They are kind of, the same kind of people with industrial strengths on the opposite side of the law. The police officers and the criminals.  But thoroughly on the opposite side.

1st day on duty on call Lisa Steel’s domestic violence team of 2.  Lisa Steel and her partner, her supervisor, who is the driver, about the same age but a male gets to the domestic violence household.  Their little children open the door for them.  They seemed to be very happy when they saw the police officers.  Hugging their legs.  Their mother is on the floor crying.  Lisa Steel tells the older kid, “Good girl.  Nice going!  I am glad you know how to call the policeman!”  The little girl replies that her mother taught her how.  The mother of the children taught the oldest child how to call the police when their father gets violent.  Their father gets arrested and the mother and children are taken to the hospital for treatment.  The mother informs the police that she is alright.  But she still has to file a police report for battery.  The police informs her, domestic violence is against the law.  It’s either a misdemeanor or a felony.  Depending on the severity of the bodily harm, and injuries.  Or rape.  She replies, “I already know that.”  On the 1st day,  Lisa Steel blames the mother. The battered woman. This is what Lisa Steel is doing for work?  The male officer, her partner tells Lisa Steel, “You’re blaming the victims?  You would blame the innocent persons living in the same

















































d2d_images/cover.jpg
Police Station 1

Lisa Steel

Serene Song





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





