Fraud and Scam
By Grant Jones
August 21st, 1991:

My name is Grant Jones, I am twelve years old, and I am a victim of fraud and scam. I admit I feel awkward keeping a journal, but Max says it is a necessary tool in struggle for recovery. Max should know; he is the founder of the Max Warren Program for Overcoming Fraud and Scam®. Max says I should use the journal to resolve my frustrations and to reflect upon them in order to identify patterns in my behavior.

I have been in the support group for only eight weeks, and if I had not suffered so many setbacks, I would have only five steps remaining. I hope to be done by the end of the year, but I am prone to setbacks and cannot overcome them alone. I guess that is why I had to join the support group in the first place.

Max says my journals should contain the Three R’s: Reflection, Reaction, and Revelation. I guess I should start with how it all began. I have always had poor judgment when it comes to money. My first memory of being scammed comes from the second grade when I traded my Snickers bar for two M&Ms. “It’s a two for one deal,” the culprit told me. I ate my candy happily, proud of the fact that I’d come out with the upper hand.

It wasn’t until I ran up a four thousand dollar credit card debt after watching a late-night infomercial for a Bronco brand food dehydrator that I realized I had a problem.  “These dehydrators are so good, they’ll pay for themselves ten times over in the money you would’ve spent on beef-jerky alone!” the salesman told me. I could not waste such an opportunity. If I ordered ten dehydrators, I reasoned, and each paid for themselves ten times over, I would stand to make one-hundred times what I paid for them.  I knew my mother and father would be proud, as they were always telling me to “save your money and invest it wisely.” By the time the phone salesman and I finished our conversation, I had ordered twenty dehydrators.

Four days later when the dehydrators were delivered to the door, my father had to be rushed to the hospital. My father was hell-bent on sending me to military school but my mother had seen an advertisement for Max’s program in the foyer of the grocery store and hammered out a compromise. 

Upon first meeting Max I was very impressed with the smoothness of his conversation and his quick, subversive wit which he punctuated with winks. Max helped me to see that the reason I was a constant victim of scam was because I did not posses the Three C’s: Confidence, Conviction, and Cash (to pay for the Max Warren Program for Overcoming Fraud and Scam®).

It was at the support group that I met Felipe, and we quickly became best friends. Felipe is fourteen, only two years older than me. Felipe has a good heart, but he must be one of the most gullible humans alive. His parents signed him up for the program after he fell for the “wallet inspector” trick three times in one week, each time to the same bully.

Felipe and I chose each other as partners in the patent-pending Max Warren Buddy System. The idea behind the Buddy System is that it’s easier to spot a scam if you are not directly involved in it. Felipe and I watch out for each other—most of the time. Max once threatened to make us change partners after we were lured into putting two thousand dollars worth of magic beans on our parent’s credit cards. In retrospect that scam seems almost obvious.
I was beginning to worry about Felipe because before tonight he had missed the meetings for two straight weeks. When I had asked him why he wasn’t coming, he said he did not need any more treatment. I disagreed, but Felipe can be so stubborn. Tonight he admitted to the group that he still needs help. Felipe met a girl and fell in love. Her name was Rosa. She was from Nicaragua, where Felipe’s grandparents had immigrated from. On the eve of their one-week anniversary they were married. The age difference was significant, with Felipe being fourteen and Rosa twenty-eight. Felipe spoke of his wedding night as the happiest of his life. Tragically, Rosa filed for divorce the very next day and sued for half of Felipe’s estate, which included over thirty-eight dollars and a Nintendo gaming system. Felipe began to suspect that Rosa had married him only for a green card. Furthermore, Felipe suspected that she might have cheated on him during the nineteen hours they were married.

Felipe told his parents what had happened, and their lawyer was able to annul the marriage and save Felipe from bankruptcy. The lawyer found a legal loophole stemming from the fact that Felipe was only fourteen and did not have parental permission, and that the Justice of the Peace turned out to possess no recognized license other than that of an auto mechanic. Felipe was, however, found guilty of harboring an illegal alien and sentenced to forty-eight hours at the juvenile correction facility for boys. There, Felipe told me, he entered into another short affair, although Felipe says it was neither love or nor by choice.

It was good to see Felipe back again; we work so well together. He was reassigned as my partner, thank goodness. While he was gone I was partnered with Jerry. Jerry is a nice guy, but we don’t have much in common. He is thirty-five, owns an air-conditioning business, and has three kids by five wives. The scams that trick him always seem to involve women. He says he meets these women, usually on the street, has a good time, and ends up sleeping with them. Inevitably, it turns out to be a scam where they charge him money for their companionship. Max told me that Jerry belongs in a different type of support group.

With Felipe back, I feel my recovery will speed up. So far my progress has been slow but steady. Max says that I am in Step Three of the patent-pending Thirteen-Step Program for Becoming Scam-Free (Max says he included a thirteenth step on top of the normal twelve to prove the program is not a scam). Step Three is Liability. The Thirteen Steps to Becoming Scam Free are as follows:


Step  1: $75 enrollment fee for the Max Warren Program for Overcoming Fraud and Scam


Step  2: Admittance of a problem 


Step  3: Liability (for bounced checks)


Step  4: Re-admittance of a problem (but this time you mean it, and do not say it just because of peer pressure)


Step  5: Frustration


Step  6: Self-doubt


Step  7: Violent tantrums


Step  8: Admittance of frustration, self-doubt, and violent tantrums


Step  9: Beginnings of a shame-related alcoholism problem


Step 10: Massive relapse


Step 11: Admittance of massive relapse


Step 12: $150 Graduation fee


Step 13: Graduation from Max Warren Program for Overcoming Fraud and Scam (if check clears)


With Max’s guidance and Felipe’s support, I know I can become scam-free. In fact, I might have even found a short cut. Max has let Felipe and me in on a secret. Max says he has insider information on some soon-to-skyrocket genetically altered okra commodities. Max cannot tell us this information or, in his words, “it would no longer be insider information.” If Max’s investments pan out for us, I’ll be so rich that I’ll never have to fall for a get-rich-quick scheme again. Then I’ll be scam free for good!

