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Blowing up mail boxes, planter boxes, and throwing bombs down drains to watch the smoke flow out. This is what got me a short vacation to Sacramento County Juvenile Hall. 

My friend comes to my house one day all exited telling me “I just found out how to make this sick @$$ bomb”
So I told him to show me. We went out to the side of my house. He made it and threw it. We waited a couple minutes and it didn’t blow, but we were to afraid to go up to it and see what was up.


So we when into the house and as soon as we step threw the door we heard BOOOOOM!! All the neighbors started to come outside to see what had happened, but me and my friend just acted like we didn’t know 


For the next three days three of my friends and I set them off all around Sacramento. We made probably 60 or so bombs. We put them in mail boxes, threw them down storm drains, throw them in the middle of the street and put them in front of stores.

It was one day after school in eight grade a friend and I went across the street from the school. We both made one I threw mine into the planter box in front of BIG 5 and my friend threw his under the car. The fire truck and cops showed up so my friend John gave me his bike and said “GO!!”. At this point my adrenaline was pumping. I rode home with two friends Chad and Abe.

We were sitting at my house listening to music and we here the door bell ring I go answer it and it’s a fire marshal he asked me to step outside to answer a few questions. So I talked to him for a little while. Then cop cars start showing up and arrest me. I sat in the back of the cop car for two hours while they were searching my house. They had the Bomb Squad and Has. Mat. In their big white suites testing chemicals and stuff. There was about 26 vehicles on my little street and there was no way any car could come in or out 

That was the day I took a vacation to Sacramento County Juvenile Hall

