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  Ladies and Gentlemen, one score and 4 years ago, a story was born. This story, of 
adventure, action, love, mystery, has been told from the pinnacles of elitist societies to the swamps 
where men trial their souls. This is the story of Eric Thompson. My story. It’s been said a man 
is the sum of his most dynamic life experiences. So, I shall start at my genesis, and proceed from 
there. 

   I was born by the river, in a little tent, but just like the river... I’ve been running, ever 
since. The late Sam Cooke later wrote a song about the event. At the tender age of two, I won 
my first game of solitaire, beating the windows 95 edition in under 30 seconds. Despite the wishes 
of my parents, I postponed starting Kindergarten in order engage in career tour of cave 
spelunking. After discovering a lost Native American society in the Pacific Northwest, I 
decided it was best I start to attend grade school with my peers. I attended elementary with the 
son of Forrest Gump. Through that connection, I procured training from his father in the 
ancient Eastern Art of Ping Pong…also known as ping pong. By the time I was eight years 
old, I had climbed the tallest mountains on each continent. Kilimanjaro was a particularly 
memorable experience, having to sustain myself for long periods of time with snow & snake stew. 
As the youngest child to ever climb Kilimanjaro I was awarded a national medal. In 10th grade 
I invented the world’s first invisibility cloak, but subsequently, I had it burned. I decided the 
world wasn’t ready for such an Orwellian contraption. 

             My teenage years led to a darker side of this story. I spent most them as a money 
launderer in Edison, NJ. After about 6 years, I decided that that type of fast and dangerous 
lifestyle wasn’t for me. Out of respect, Boss Nikhil “Little Nicky” Patel let me out of the game 
with no hard feelings.  

I’ve played polo with the World’s most interesting man. Under the tutelage of Bruce Lee, 
I’ve sparred with both Chuck Norris and Mister T, at the same time. I have prestiged in Call of 
Duty 7 times and have given a polar bear a haircut. He subsequently accepted me as master, and 
now heads my personal security unit along with Rick Ross and Batman. I’ve been around the 
block, on the greener side of the fence, and down the road less traveled. I’ve found Atlantis and 
Sesame street, and even taught Shaq how to effectively shoot free-throws. But nothing could have 
prepared me for the challenge I currently face. The challenge writing an about me section on my 
webpage is daunting one, but I am willing to undertake the challenge.  

 


