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Dedication


To all those who think I care about their unnecessary personal issues. I really don’t because it’s not my problem.


Janette Marie Jackson-Byrd
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Unnecessary conversation
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LADIES, DO YOU HATE going to the salon and there’s one person in there crying about her love life. Why would you air out your issues to embarrass yourself. I’m in there to get my hair and nails done not to be someone else's therapist. I just tell them to go talk to Dr. Matthews to stop them from crying in my ear. No need to be all dramatic about it just being honest with all of you.  And there’s more that bores me about people of the world.


●  Your man is sleeping with every person at your job

●  Your brother isn’t willing to get a job

●  Your bills are late because you can’t manage money

●  You couldn’t bribe the repo man with your charm to keep your car

●  You can’t control your kids so your crying to other people for advice


I’m going to tell you one thing for sure “That’s not my problem” because I don’t have those issues. My ex may have been a monster but he never slept with people I knew. Neither had my husband ever done something so rude. I’m glad that I don’t have any siblings because I’d be whooping all of them for being lazy. I may not be good at math but my bills are always paid. I don’t see why you would need to bribe anyone for anything. If you could afford the down payment for a car then you can afford the payments for it. I never had that issue mainly because my son bought me my first car and my husband bought my current vehicle. As for the other issue on the list goes; my son and grandchildren are well behaved. I don’t need to ask for advice about how to discipline kids. Mainly because I will whoop that child so fast that they’ll never want to come outside. 

These are the types of conversations that make me want to just crash out on everyone.  Why would a person be so lonely and brainless to air out their own dirty laundry to strangers. When the only stranger they really need is a therapist. Someone who has the patience to listen to their common sense situations. I hope that after reading this chapter none of those women will ask me for advice about these issues ever again.
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Incompetent Criminals
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NOW HERE IS ONE THING that may seem crazy for others to hear about me. But it’s the truth from the bottom of my heart about the career field of my family. Every moment I spend at the station with all of those handsome cops in my family I can’t wait to see who gets brought in next. And when they do it’s like Christmas to me and a nightmare for the boys. Then there’s the interrogation room where I have the most fun of my life. That is until I found out about the crime and why they did it.

And I mean truly found out what these fools are locked up for. All I can say is that's not my problem in the back of my mind. The words that came out of their mouths is what makes me go off.  The kind of statements that are so dumb they’ll make you want to question your sanity. Things like this:


●  I steal because it funds my lifestyle

●  I wasn’t driving drunk, you can smell my breath

●  Are you my lawyer

●  I shot the Sheriff maybe I should’ve shot the Deputy 

●  I held onto the keys so I couldn’t steal the car again

●  Officer I pay your salary 

●  I’m the victim and you’re the perpetrator


After hearing this b.s. You know I was livid with these stupid people of the world. Who makes a living out of stealing as a lifestyle and brags to the cops about it. Just get a job like I did to fund my lifestyle and as you can see I’m living good. Why would you ask anyone to smell your breath while you're getting a D.U.I at any time of the day. You should be able to smell your own breath to know you’re guilty. You should be glad I’m not your lawyer because I would slap you repeatedly.

We all know it’s a bad idea to talk about shooting a cop. Stop listening to NWA when you want to show your rebellion against the law. Any person who gets high and steals a car don’t tell the cops that you held onto the keys to steal the car again. I wouldn’t dare offend the police by saying that I pay their salary. Because we all know that’s not true at all. If you are the person on trial how are you the victim? What makes you think that calling the police the predators of your crimes?

This level of stupidity that people carry does make me mad when I hear them.  I am  getting mad right now just explaining this to all of you. If you're going to be a criminal could you attempt to be a smart one. But I’m sure that’s an impossible task for some of the brainless people on earth today.
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Depressing friends
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I’M GLAD I DON’T HAVE any friends like this in my life but if I did they’d hear me saying “that’s not my problem” a lot. Because for one thing I don’t like boring people with even more boring issues. Issues that I don’t even understand because they were never part of my marriage. I never had to cry to anyone about:


●  I think he’s sleeping with my friends, family, co-workers and random women on the streets

●  My boss is trying to get into my pants knowing that I’m married

●  My neighbors are always trying to start a fight

●  The principal at my kids school is always calling me for no reason

●  I couldn’t decide what color polish to get at the salon last week


When it comes to this kind of crap I really feel like I need to slap them and give them some advice at the same time. And I’ll start by saying a couple of true facts such as: I know for a fact that my husband wouldn’t think to disrespect our marriage like that. Now Roger’s sick behind wouldn’t think twice to do some backstabbing crap to anyone. Another thing is that my one and only boss that I still have may find me attractive but never try to sleep with my married crazy behind. He knows that I’m married to a former cop from this city. My neighbors have already learned the hard way about trying to fight with me. 

I have no shame in putting some more laxatives in their holiday meals.

I will even be as petty as possible to get my point across that I’m not the one to mess with. Also the principal at my son’s school never bothered to call me at all. Maybe they were aware of my antics at the time. I know I put fear in people with just one look because silence is louder than any oxygen used in a conversation. To answer the last issue on the list I’m gonna give you the cold hard truth. If your indecisive ass can’t decide what color to make your hair or nails just stay home. 

Why would you go outside to annoy or bore people by wasting everyone’s time?  Go buy your collection of colors and sit at home, play a game of eeny meany miny moe and figure it out. Don’t keep telling me about insignificant information because that's not my problem. So ladies put your brain to better use and stop looking so stupid in public. As we can see in society most people don’t take my advice to heart. So I’ll say it like this “ don’t part your lips like the red sea and let the wrong people go”.
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