
My initial intention of trying to get this book was to have MPC documented. When 

Henry Chalfant sits at your kitchen table and says you need to write a book, you 

tend to listen. With that said my first reaction was, well, that is for Cap to do. So I 

asked “what has Cap done all these years?” Basically outside of getting some quick 

money for t-shirts and some miscellaneous things, nothing substantial. So I began 

my quest with the intention of sitting in the background trying to help get a book 

deal about MPC. Now I will be honest, sitting in the background or playing second 

fiddle to anyone is not my in my DNA but, in this case, it was the right thing to do. 

I was well aware of the fact that I was gone for over 20 years and, more 

importantly, any of the fame of the crew was because of Cap, and in part the 

Movie Style Wars. At best I was content in trying to help him (Cap) get a book 

deal and, in turn, have him reveal who the original members were; how the crew 

started etc. After a short period of time it became apparent, through his own 

insecurity, fear, and maybe not telling the truth over the years? Who knows? But, 

one thing was clear he was very insecure with not only myself coming back but, 

now some of the other original members started to pop up. All with the intention of 

seeing old friends and having a good time. Unfortunately Cap didn’t feel the same 

way. He agreed, through Paulie SK, to do a book together and then decided he 

wanted to be in charge of it. Well that was the problem in the first place. He was in 

charge for 20 years and wasn’t able to accomplish it. The saddest part of it was he 

was surrounded by crew members who were at this point grown men who knew it 

but wouldn’t voice their opinion. They acted like they were being loyal but, the 

truth was, they didn’t have the balls to confront him .This alone infuriated me. 

Unlike them I never put up with any of his or anyone else’s shit .I spoke to each 

one of them for the most part and they all agreed on one thing: HE IS DIFFICULT. 

And that’s putting it politely. Then came an exchange of nasty emails and BS. So 

after months of trying to find a solution,. I decided to release the 2
nd

 newsletter. 

With that release there came a separation within the crew .I offered to put out 

another letter apologizing to squash it. People around the globe thought it was a PR 

stunt which we could have played out perfectly and had a whole new fresh 

audience. Unfortunately, Cap’s feelings were hurt and he couldn’t bounce back 

from it. So I start to send out proposals to every publisher I could think of in the 

hope that we’re going to work this shit out. I had Paulie Sk. who I trusted, try and 

resolve it on Cap’s end. So I get in touch with Prestel who show’s interest .They 

said that they relied on Sacha Jenkins (Piece Book) as an advisor on urban books 



so to speak.  I call Henry Chalfant about it; he put me in touch with Sacha Jenkins. 

We have a great conversation. Now I am optimistic it’s going to happen. We, my 

brother Ace5 and I, start sending images, a story my brother wrote. It’s all going 

good. I reach out to Paulie SK and he says wait till you got the deal then I’ll go to 

Cap. Well that optimism was short lived. Sacha called me and said “I’m not going 

down this road.”  Cap called Chino (Piece book) to convey to Sacha he (Cap) was 

going to sue and blah, blah. Well Sacha was like I don’t want this dude running up 

at me somewhere going off. We haven’t signed anything and there’s already 

drama. Could you imagine Cap calling down to Prestel “I’m going to kick your 

ass” “I’m going to sue!” Which, by the way, he also did with Schiffer which I will 

get to. You can’t make this shit up. I even called Chino to convey to Cap lets 

squash this shit for the sake of the Crew so we could get this book deal. Cap wasn’t 

having it. So after this, my brother now has had his limit of BS and drama and says 

I don’t want nothing to do with it anymore I’m finished. Basically. and 

understandably. he and Prestel didn’t want to deal with us and our BS. That was a 

setback that angered me to no end. Because Cap was stomping his feet like a little 

kid at the expense of every Crew member and ultimately showing how selfish he 

actually is .Its either my way or you don’t get anything. So now Cap starts popping 

smack in NY to people “They can’t do anything without me “When I see Slip I’m 

going bust him up, etc.  Then comes another blow: I find out that the one person I 

trusted back in N.Y. and thought was trying to solve this was actually creating 

more of a separation within the Crew. And the blows keep coming: a couple of 

members who agreed to participate now are dropping out. The kicker with that was 

I had phone conversations with both and neither one of them was adult enough to 

speak to me in person one wrote an email the other choose to let me know by 

taking me off his friends on Face book. We’re talking GROWN MEN in their late 

30’s early 40’s. By this time, under normal circumstances, I would have left all of 

it alone. It really wasn’t worth it. At the time my son was looking into colleges in 

other states, my wife had cancer, and my job was killing me with work. Common 

sense kept saying leave that shit alone! But, the more they kept up their shit the 

more I was like a dog with a bone. It was the fuel that drove me. The thought that 

these ignorant few were minimizing the dead and the people that started this crew 

enraged me. It’s also what relentlessly drove me to pursue a publisher. Continuing 

that year, I sent out over a dozen proposals to Gingko, Soft skull, Brown and 

Williamson, Rock enterprises, Schiffer, On the Run, were I dealt with Ket on the 



phone and by email. I also was in touch with Nickolas Ganz (World Graffiti) 

whom was very interested in writing the book but, there was an acknowledged 

language barrier and the need for an advance for him to travel. All of which didn’t 

work out. It got to the point where I wrote to Graffitisum and Graffiti Art 

Magazines to see if they wanted to do a special edition on MPC. At this point I 

would have been happy with any sort of documented written publication .After 

continuing to send out proposals only to be met with rejections I decided to do it in 

a self published format. The initial idea was given to me by a good friend during 

this time but, I ignored it. Now with little options I was willing to give it a try. My 

rational was that regardless of being published I was going to, in some way, shape 

or form, try to document something. Keep in mind that I was very aware of the fact 

that I didn’t know what I was doing; I never wrote a legible essay let alone a book. 

This led to even more frustration, and little confidence that I could do anything. 

But, at the very least I would have a keepsake so to speak to keep in the family. 

Off I went. I started the process of following a template and putting my version of 

the MPC book together. It was during the winter so it made it easier to sit indoors 

and just get at it. I spent 8-10 hrs a day for a few weekends just putting it together. 

It literally became rewarding because regardless of the rejections, I was still doing 

it and figured I would continue to submit proposals to publishers. I had nothing to 

lose. Then, one day, I received an email from the publisher Dokument asking, with 

interest, about an MPC book. It turned out that Henry Chalfant had told Bjorn that 

we were looking for a publisher. They were only interested in doing a 70’s/80’s 

book which wasn’t my true vision for it but, at this point, it was fine with me. My 

vision included a RIP section for the crew and a Today section which I felt was 

important based on, if nothing else, surviving it all, especially with this Crew. 

Anyway the short of it was that they had to wait to have a meeting and would get 

back to me after the holidays. So after the holidays I continued to look through 

proposals I sent out emails and such. I had one from Schiffer that told me to get 

back with them next year (meaning October) if I didn’t have a publisher. Well I 

played dumb and sent an email stating “hello Karen it’s the New Year and I’m just 

touching base about the MPC project. I have a draft of the MPC book images, and 

captions with the chapters laid out. If you would like a copy I can send one thank 

you.” Meanwhile Bjorn with Dokument, basically said let’s see what you got and 

lets see how we work together. A series of emails ensued. Back and forth with 

photos and captions. So I had to reach out to crew members to ask who left, to 



right where what yr etc. I had a good relationship with Bjorn. I made it a point to 

even call him in person just so we could both feel each other out. I also felt good 

because they understood this genre quite well. The process was going well and I 

felt confident that we were going to sign with them which was a great relief, 

considering the past year. Things now got very interesting because I received an 

email from Schiffer asking for a PDF of what I’ve done for the book. I didn’t have 

a clue of how to convert what I had so I went to a co-worker in the IT dept to ask 

for help .After a couple of days of trying to figure it out because the file was a lot 

larger than anticipated , he was able to convert it. He called me in his office and 

said check it out. Man I looked and was very surprised how good it looked. It was 

well over 100 pages and more importantly they could see the vision I had for the 

book. I sent it to Schiffer and within that week I received an email stating –Is the 

project still viable? Now I’m stressed to the Max. I went through all this drama for 

the past couple of years and now I have two publishers interested in the Project. 

The biggest thing I was in fear of was getting no offer and now I had two! I had to 

very delicately figure out what I was going to do. I call Paulie Cavs and tell him I 

would really like to sign with Schiffer based on the fact that they agreed with my 

vision of the book, I could rely on Paul with any questions and they were here in 

the States. That week I had phone conversation with Schiffer and was honest with 

them and said I was dealing with another publisher but, I hadn’t signed anything. 

They said we will be honest; we received an email with threats of suit if we did an 

MPC book. They also said they didn’t take the threats serious because of the 

manner in which it was written. I asked what they thought about the PDF. They 

responded “looks good, it will be a perfect template to build off of.” I then 

explained that Dokument wasn’t in agreement with my vision of having a R.I.P. 

and today section. Which they said they thought was a good idea. As soon as I 

heard that I blurted out “Well what do we got to do to get this going?” You could 

hear a pin drop, the silence seemed to last forever AND then he said “I can fed ex 

out a contract this week John”. I received the contract, signed it and sent it back, I 

wrote to Bjorn thanked him for his interest and explained that we were going with 

Schiffer. Needless to say it was like a ton of bricks had been lifted off my back. 

That was in April 2011.with a submittal date of December. So after the reality set 

in what do you think I go and do? Yep I tried to reach out to the very same person 

that created all this drama Cap. I called Chino to tell him to convey to Cap we got 

the deal and I still wanted him on board. Again this was about history. And Again 



no! Meanwhile I had a planned a visit with Kass; to go to Massachusetts in June 

2011 with plans on going to NY to see my family and to meet with Cap face to 

face to confront him on all his threats. In reality, I was hoping to finally squash this 

shit and get rolling on the book with him on board. I get to NY late afternoon go 

and eat with my family drop them off and with no way of contacting Cap. I start 

driving around the neighborhood, I park by the Park by his apartment building at 

night hoping to see him stumble to his building but, nothing. So I call Dennis 

Stumpo because I know Cap has been hanging out at the graffiti universe wall on 

Boston Road.  Stumpo answers and says Slip he’s sleeping he will be at the Wall 

tomorrow. I said tell him I want to meet with him I leave Sunday night. The next 

morning me and Cav go to get some breakfast and I call Stumpo. He tells me Cap 

wants to convey a message .I’m like, come on, a message? All these threats he’s 

been telling people and BS. Well I’m here for one day. I came 2ooo miles. Tell 

him lets meet at Bronx Park East, Then Blade calls me and I tell Blade I’m trying 

to meet with Cap I’ll call you right back. I get on the phone with Stumpo and he 

said Cap doesn’t want to meet you Slip. So I go back in the diner and tell Cav 

what’s up, Cav asks me to ask if Blade would do a quick piece with us. I said ok I 

call Blade back and he says sure we meet him and Portia go to the Bronx truck spot 

and rock some quick pieces. After the pieces I say goodbye to Blade and Portia. I 

go back to Cav’s crib and I install an AC for him, he buys me dinner and away I 

go, back up to Massachusetts. When I got back home I felt a little down, like as if I 

failed in getting everyone on board but, that quickly passed knowing I did 

everything in my power to do so. 


