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Greecings BIB Fans,

Once again, I am coming at you from within the prison walis. I koow it's
beer. a hot minute since the last time you heard from the kid, but i guess
you could say 1 really dov have a great excuse this time:) (Don't be shaking
your head.} Sericus, the last time I weote, 1 was In Green Bay Correcticnal,
a maximum institution. But Now I am in a medium. Oskosh Correctionai. ‘There
has been so many things that has taken place that i felt that i just wasn't
in & pusilon to siare anything. It would've bezen hypicritical of me. At least
this is wnat was geing through my nead everytime i sat down to peck al tnis

old typewriter.

But no need to worry, i'm alive and thriving down here. I nave already
been through the fire, so I was wolded into my best ME! Despite how many times
the devil has come to me in a bunch of different forms, I have withstood the
tests with the help of our Creator! I may've slipped a time or twe, but i
continued on with my jourmey. Never giving up or losing hope. Why? On those
lonely nights when I was low on faith, I chought of all of you. Those who
nave been in my corner cheering me on when I didn't have the strenght to do
sc myseif. I'm noi even sure if wy blog is still up. It's been so iong, but
iets nope il is. I have helped and been helped by all of your responses. I
appreciate it all. Even ne being able to connect with scmeone whom 1 hurt
from my past because of stupid cnoices I made at 17, you know who you are.

Your words meant more to me than you may ever know.

To give you a quick synopsis of what has happened..... Man, where do i
beginZ:)...... 1 met a ladybug before I came down here. I mean, it was great
to have someone see wy aumaness. To iook Zuto my eyes and no:t see what has
been written about me in newspapers orwhispered during latenight gossip seclions
where 1 was judged by those who thoughe talking ill and kicking me whiie 1
was down would uplifi them. She was cool and hip, She mace me smile. Keeping
ic real, it was exactly what i needed at chat point in my life. Our vibe was
surreal. 1o progress this story along witheut taking a trip down memozy Lane,

(Which i tend to do when [ blabi) we spoke on the pnone and really goi to
know one another. Well, as weli as cne could with only one line of open communication.

Vur iirst visit was pretty coul. We talked and smiled and i even got her

to stop crying when tears of happiness sprang from her beautiful eyes like

water from the springs cf Zam-Zani. She laughed and i felt ali warm inside.



Call me scft of a wimp because I cem feel. Eus sericusiy, I feit like I was
doing something. You have co understand, i'm surrounded by nothing but heartiess
and cold men who view any sign of emotion as a weakness, a cancer to be exploited
and used to one's advantage. So thiis was new znd awesome for me.

Then things began toc progress faster than i nad anticipated. We were wrapped
up and caught in thr whirlvind of rcmance. Both wanting tc escape intov the
moment to forget or at least, run from our reality uatil it caugat up with
us. S5 we basked in one another's presence. Boti seeking security and someone
we couid confide in. 3o me being the periect gentlemen, i plopped down into
my seat and tried getting to kaow her. T sent hir a thank-you letter and card
Just te let her know how special anc reai it was for her to Spena & Lew hours
of rer day with me. But before everylhing began to really take off, I was
moved. They sent me down here. DAMVi

it was only forty-five minutes away from her crib, sov ycu would think that
it would be no big deal, right? unforunately, it was in the same plartation
whnere ner ex was. They had just broken 4p 1ot even a amonih before. Looking
back, I can't heip but feel like she was looking to replace homiz with the
swagga of yours truly! But me having been deprived of such good friendship
and someone to care for me, I couldn't see this. Couldn't grasp that 1il ana
was just as broken as 1 was. She was looking for love and happiness when she
didn't love herseit. Sure, i had pul in work searching for who i was as a
person, iriend, father. But it was only after going throgh th.s experience
that 1 truly undersivod thac there's nothing htetter than sefi-liove! (Yeah,

1 gei the joke. I'm in prison, so you thinking with yo' mind in the gutter,
You all are so sicki:) But seriously, I had to dig deeper. 1 began to meditate
and spend & lot of time in my cell reflecting.

i'1l touch more on this later. A faw other thingz that happenad: I did
finisn another novel. The manuscript is calied Cadillac. I also rounded up
the funds (800¢) to get it published under my own company and name with a
website o prumote all of the other things i'm doing. We sent it all off on
the 3rd of January. Now we're just daiting on that. But in the mean time,
the T-shircs we'd paid to get made to promute the book just arrived. Oh, I
almost forgct, we were abie Eo get a business facebook page up and a gorundne . com
page. I will include buth url's at the end of this blog.

utisortunateiy, me and 1il mama's flasn flirg wasn't the cnly down parc
of the rollercoaster ride i've been on. My Pops passed away last week wednesday.

IL was a heart attack that finally vock him from us. It's crazy because he



aud my moms were pretty neavy drinkers. (Moms still is.) And he had always

had problems with his iiver. But at suchi a young age, in his forties, i just
knew ne would live to see me & few years from now out and abour making him

and moms proud. I had teen a screw up all of wy life. Making he and mons cous
to court dates, pleading with judges for them to "let their baby gc'. 50 now
that i'm being someone they could be proud of, i wanted to get cut and show
them that they years of nurtuing and loving they had given me was always there.
But now he's gune. And our family is so messed up, my drug addicted aunt cried
stealing the money he had in his pocket when he passsed from this realm. Granny
caught her. When they told me, i could do nothing but laugh tecause the truth
of our reality would've caused me to burst from the seams ai how damaged we
really are.

For those of you who have been going through similar trials, please share
with me how you cealt with them. 1 would really love to know. of course, this
letter is TC BE CONTINUEL..... I jusc can't end like this. You gUys are my
peopic and when 1 write, i just feel like I can't stop. But 1 kuow you also
have lives and down want to be sitting at your screens all day reading about
my boring old prison life. If you have any questions you would like to ask
me, please do so. Right now I feel like i'm all over the place bscause it's
been s0 long since i've used this cutlet. I will also enclose a picture of
all tlis maniiness because you may've forgotten what I look like.:)

Well, until my next post, coniinue to cherish every moment of these around
you and never forget that everything happens for a reason. You're on A DAY
IN THE LIFE, with me
Michael Mcthune #346064
0SC1 Box 3310
Ushkos, Wi 34903
Links to check out other tiings i'm working on:Http://wwwfacebook.con/wearelcompaay
Gofundne account: Http://www.gofundme.com/author-in-need-of-assistance.

We will have any info you're icoking for on here concerning the projects
we're doing and how things have been. Any feedback you would like to share
or simply ask how you could nelp, it will all be available here. Thanks again

for your support of someone trying io make good on a bad past!






