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Introduction

This is a story about a young child named Troy, and his thrilling, amusing, and inspiring adventure whilst growing into adulthood.

Troy, born in London, England, in 1972; The ‘wash belly’ of his mum, Hyacinth, from Albert Town, Trelawny. Yep, Hyacinth is one of the most loving, caring and strongest women he has ever known. His parents are both Jamaican. The youngest of four siblings, he has two brothers, Luke and Dave, and two sisters, Karen and Neisha. Unfortunately, he didn’t have the privilege of living together and getting to know his two older sisters. However, as the story unfolds, the sibling dynamic will become clear.

For now, let me try to give you an insight into his mum, and why she named him Troy Miracle Brown. Also, how his personality, focus, and the drive to succeed arose.

Hyacinth and her two daughters were the first in the family to emigrate to England in the late 1950s. One of the hardest decisions Hyacinth had to make when leaving Jamaica to go to a foreign land was leaving Troy’s half-brother, Luke, with Anton, his stepfather, in Jamaica. Anton and Luke eventually came to England in 1963. Anton immediately ‘got busy’ with Hyacinth, and baby Dave was born in 1964. Dave later earned the hypothetical nickname “Plonker”, the reason for which will become relatable as the story unfolds. Dave has had a big part to play, in terms of Troy’s personality and mannerisms. How, and why, will become apparent later.

Leading on from the year 1964, Hyacinth began having problems that affected her health. The first problem was Troy’s sisters. Karen and Neisha put her through hell with their antics and behaviour. They were very jealous of Luke because he was so academic (studying to become a doctor). They also played on the fact that he was the only one in the family to have a different father. The second problem for Hyacinth was Anton who was a handsome gal-lis (womaniser). (Apparently, he had been even worse before Troy’s existence). This resulted in Hyacinth beginning to suffer from high blood pressure.

Hyacinth, aware of Anton’s ways, focused on becoming the main breadwinner. She had a job working in a John Lewis department store. Before purchasing a home, she rented a property and paid most of the bills. She organised, and started, a pardna, which helped raise enough money for a house deposit in Kensal Rise, Northwest London. She did her best to keep the family together, but Anton started to drive a wedge between Troy’s sisters, Luke, and Hyacinth.

Anton was born in a little town named Kellits in the parish of Clarendon. The excuses Anton had for his behaviour prior to Troy’s birth were that he had had a hard upbringing – he had no education and, consequently, could not read or write. It’s a miracle (and I emphasise the word) that he made his way over to England and reunited with Hyacinth. If he hadn’t, I wouldn’t be able to tell this story because Troy wouldn’t exist.

Luke eventually left the family home in the early 1970s, returning to Jamaica to continue his studies in medicine at University Campus (UC), in Papine, Kingston.

Anton, Karen and Neisha made things so bad before Troy was conceived, it caused Hyacinth to suffer a nervous breakdown. She found refuge in going to church, which helped reconcile some of their differences. That was when Hyacinth recruited Anton into her church. Sheeeeesh, with all the bible bashing coming his way, Anton didn’t stand a chance. Having said that, a few ladies in the church took a shine to him and became his ‘groupies’.

Sometime during their reconciliation, Hyacinth prayed to God for a sign that she was okay. A few months later, she found out she was pregnant. During the mid-stages of the pregnancy while carrying the baby in her tummy, she prayed, and prayed that it would be a boy. Which so happened, she named him Troy Miracle Brown. Yep, a result of ‘makeup’ sex.

Not long after Troy’s birth in 1972, Karen and Neisha left the family home on Mortimer Road, Kensal Rise (for reasons that had been ongoing).

Troy lived in Kensal Rise as a toddler, and developed a friendship with someone he met at nursery. The friend’s name was Andrew, whose parents also lived in Kendal Rise. Troy remembered him after he left because both Hyacinth and Andrew’s mum had the same picture of them together at nursery. Hyacinth kept that picture, along with others, in the family album, depicting Troy’s brief time in England as a toddler.

In 1978, Anton convinced Hyacinth to sell their house and return home to Jamaica.

Anton wanted to go back to Jamaica to help his parents, Troy’s grandparents, to farm their land in Clarendon. Yes, you guessed it, this was a bad move. At just five years old, Troy had to travel to Jamaica with his parents and sibling Dave, an island he didn’t know, to live.

If only they had known how house prices in Kensal Rise would increase. Oh well… So, off the family went to Jamaica.

Hyacinth’s recollection of that period were not of good times;

The grandparents’ reaction was far from welcoming. They were horrible to Hyacinth because she was clever – they refused to accept the fact that she was the brains of the family. Things got so bad, Hyacinth contacted Luke for help to find somewhere else to live, away from Anton’s parents house.

Luke took it upon himself as a challenge, and found a home for Hyacinth and her immediate family. Within months they moved to Kingston.

			


Chapter 1

LIFE IN JAMAICA

The Crew/Friends

In 1979, the family moved to Pembroke Hall, Kingston 20, and, well, that’s when life, through Troy’s eyes, really began. And boy oh boy, the first two things he had to quickly get used to were mosquitoes and the sound of gunshot.

Later that year, Hyacinth enrolled Troy into Pembroke Hall Primary School. Where Troy’s family lived in Pembroke Hall was a blessing because it was close to his school. It was a real challenge for Troy as he couldn’t read or write as well as his fellow classmates. That said, even back then, he showed signs of being a fast learner. From his mum’s recollection, he caught up with the rest of the class within a few months.

As time went by, leading up to the year 1980, he heard grown-ups talking about forthcoming elections between the JLP (Jamaica Labour Party) and PNP (Peoples National Party); people from his area, Pembroke Hall, arguing with people from other areas, like Maverley and Waterhouse. At the time, there had been several questionable things that may, or may not, have happened, in relation to some of his primary school friends. He had school friends from both Maverley and Waterhouse. Some only just made it to school, others moved home and school. Well, so he heard. He hoped and prayed that’s what really happened and that no harm came to any of them.

It was scary, gunshots zinging daily all around the area. There were periods of gunfire over days, weeks, months. Troy would wake up on numerous days, see dead bodies on the ground on route to school, shops and in nearby alleyways. As a repercussion of such frequent exposure, he became numb to it all. In September/October, running up to the 1980 elections, it got worse. Curfews were imposed by the government; parents kept reminding their children to be careful at all times and to get home as soon as possible after school.

Growing up in Pembroke Hall, Troy had a group of friends who were like brothers. Their names were David aka Kunta, Leon aka Crommie, Charles aka Snaga Pus, Mike aka Moody, Ray aka Rufus, and Troy was known as Mirra. The crew were aged between seven and nine. They looked out for each other, especially against the older boys, i.e. Dave and his friends.

As time went on, growing together, they played many outdoor games, like marbles, giggs (otherwise known as tops), wire and hose (the basic form of run balance wheel) and, of course, football.

This band of brothers were also full of greatness individually. (I can imagine you all laughing at such a statement. I’ll elaborate on the crew as the story unfolds. However, you’ll have to differentiate the greatness of each.)

So, starting with Kunta.

Kunta had the energy and power to do all the crazy things the crew couldn’t, or wouldn’t, do. Seriously, the only profession that would be suitable for him is movie stuntman in present-day Hollywood. There’s this one time when he climbed up a stinking toe tree (a tree that produces a brown shelled fruit which smells somewhat off-putting) to pick some for the band of brothers to eat. These trees are known for having wasps’ nests in them. Kunta, being Kunta, never bothered about such things and climbed the tree. Approximately five minutes later, he came down with a bag full of stinking toe. However, the moment he turned around, and they all saw his face, they didn’t recognise him: he had been stung so many times, he resembled The Elephant Man. The thing is, it’s still a wonder how Kunta got stung so many times yet did not make a sound. Well, that’s Kunta for you.

Then there’s Crommie.

Crommie wasn’t the youngest, but he was the smallest. He was very sneaky and loved playing tricks, nowadays known as pranks. At times, Crommie and Kunta’s personalities would clash, though in a very funny way. One late evening, the crew were all sitting on a wall. Kunta somehow knew lizards slept in the bushes at night. Then it happened: Kunta had a lightbulb moment. He got off the wall, put his hand in a nearby bush, and pulled out a lizard. When Kunta placed the lizard near Crommie’s face, it opened its mouth and closed it quickly, locking itself onto Crommie’s cheek. Now, when I say locked on, I mean completely, stiff and straight, like a ruler attached to his face. It was really funny, but scary at the same time. Crommie began running up and down the road, lizard attached, crying out for his mum: “Mammaaaa! Mammaaaa! Getty afa mi.”

While this was happening, Kunta was wondering what all the fuss was about. So, he asked Snaga Pus and Troy why Crommie was crying out for his mum. (Kunta was different to most people, and saw everything in his own way, but usually a good way. He genuinely was really cool to be around.) Whilst Snaga Pus and Troy were laughing and talking with Kunta, Moody tried calming Crommie down. He tried getting him to stand still to pull the lizard off. But no matter what Moody tried, it failed. So, Kunta ran over to Crommie and rugby tackled him, pinning him up against a wall. He held Crommie very still and, with some form of power known only to Kunta, he pulled the lizard off.

You know, it wouldn’t surprise me if Crommie still had an ‘icky’ love bite from the lizard on his cheek to this day.

Breakdancing

After the dreadful 1980 elections, as children, Troy and his friends kept themselves amused by playing the usual games: football, flying kites, taking the micky out of each other, and watching Kung Fu films. But one of the best things between 1982 and 1984 to have an impact in Jamaica was breakdancing, and wow, what an impact it had!

As for cardboard boxes, they were never looked at in the same way again. They weren’t safe from the crew or anyone, in fact. (I guess that was the time when children, teenagers and adults started a revolution against cardboard boxes.) They would lay their cardboard down and get busy – busy practicing and challenging each other. They didn’t have a particular name for their breakdancing crew, but most people knew they were from Pembroke Hall. As time went by, they got known as the Potosi Ave Crew. No doubt they went from street to street, challenging other crews.

It was during that time that they, as a crew, really began to take notice of girls. Troy was far from being the handsome one of the crew: that honour went to Moody and Snaga Pus. Those two the girls loved, especially when we had a breakdancing contest. All they had to do was stand still and the girls would hysterically begin screaming their names.

Shooks, if they had known about Mannequin Challenge back then, Moody and Snaga Pus would have been the ultimate champions. As for Kunta, Crommie and Troy, they had to bust a gut trying all kinds of breakdancing styles just to get noticed. (I guess you have realised that Moody and Snaga Pus had some sort of ‘power of greatness’ that none of the others could ever attain.)

One of the things they, as a crew, were grateful for was Rufus’s family in North America. His family were always sending him and his relatives gifts from the USA. Rufus was the one who had the ghetto blaster; in fact, most things fresh from the USA. He was also the one who was ‘in the know’. He knew what was current and about to be released.

For instance, he introduced them to:

Run DMC’s It’s Like That, a track they loved getting down to;

LL Cool J’s I’m Bad, and I Need Love;

Public Enemy’s Bring the Noise;

Queen Latifah’s Inside Out;

Express Yourself by N.W.A, and Doug E Fresh with Keep Risin to the Top. He also introduced the crew to Atari video games and the Rubik’s Cube.

When it came to Troy’s family members overseas i.e. Karen and Neisha; Na-da, nothing he received from them.

Playing Football

It wasn’t until Troy began playing in the President’s Cup, Minor League and Manning Cup football competitions that he began getting his fair share of notice from the lovely girls.

The President’s Cup Football Competition was a regional qualifier for under-16s, necessary to qualify for Minor League football the following year. There was one well-known footballer in Troy’s area of Pembroke Hall whom he highly looked up to: Lincoln Taff aka Sixie. He played professional football for Constant Spring F.C., as well the Jamaican national football team from the 1980s to mid-1990s. When it came to learning about football, there was no one better to learn from than ‘Sixie’. He taught most of the youngsters in Pembroke Hall how to play football. At 11, Troy had learnt so much from him that coaches from other areas, like Maverley and Washington Gardens, began to hear about his skills, and tried to recruit him for their teams.

During these times, with so many distractions Troy failed the Common Entrance Exam. One distraction was Dave. Dave began following some friends who weren’t any good for him or his family. He wanted Troy to play football for Maverley so he could get in with the ‘it’ crowd and receive favours from some ‘undesirables’. That’s when Lincoln Taff became like a big brother to Troy. He guided him in the right way and made sure he played for Pembroke Hall.

While playing for the Pembroke Hall community, the team, including Troy, had to travel to several away games. Travelling to Tivoli Gardens was an experience, for sure! To begin with, when boarding the Isuzu team minibus, Troy used to wonder why they were short of players. (They never seemed to have a full team of players for specific games.) For instance, the team travelling to Tivoli, including Troy, consisted of just 11 players, no substitutes. Most of the time, he thought it was because of the families’ situation. Most couldn’t afford football boots, or even borrow any, in time for matches. That may have left them with no other option other than not to turn up for games
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