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[…] Relatively speaking, however, I never fared as badly as another black male 

journalist. He went to nearby Waukegan, Illinois, a couple of summers ago to work on a 

story about a murderer who was born there. Mistaking the reporter for the killer, police 

officers hauled him from his car at gunpoint and but for his press credentials would 

probably have tried to book him. Such episodes are not uncommon. Black men trade 

tales like this all the time […] 


