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New Starts and Midnight Bike Rides… June 22, 2012

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

add a comment

Wow.  51 days ago I was still in prison.  It is pretty crazy how quickly life changes.

I am so excited about my new career and my new start in life.  I only hope I can do this next chapter
better than I did the last.  I wrote something when I was in prison… “I have been a millionaire and lost

it all, only to make it all back and then lose it all again.  I don’t know whether to be pissed off that I am

so stupid or amazed at my resiliency.”  I still don’t know how to feel about all of it.  One thing is
certain.  I don’t blame anyone but myself.  I am a pretty intelligent person, but I sure do make some

dumb decisions.  It is baffling.

So, my goal in this next chapter of life is to just be a good person.  I don’t even know what defines a

good person but I want to be one.  I sincerely believe that success should not be measured by how
much money you have, where you live or what you drive.  Ultimately success is measured by how

your circle of people view you.  I want everyone involved with me to always think that I am; reliable,

safe, loyal, honest, compassionate, humorous, trustworthy,  loving and responsible.  If I can accomplish

this then I would view my life as a success.

Sorry, kinda got off topic there… I am excited about my new life.  I am  anxious to get on with it and
anxious to get back home to Houston but all in all I am happy.  It takes a lot less to make me happy
now and a lot more to stress me than before.

Midnight bike rides are great.  I don’t even wear my headphones I just kinda cruise and enjoy life and
think of how fortunate I am.  I have a beautiful, successful wife who loves me like I need to be loved.  I
have an amazing family who has always been there for me no matter what I have gotten myself
into.  My friends are absolutely a god send.  Even after almost 3 years away they still are all there when

I get back and were there for me when I was in prison.  Sometimes on my rides I think about the past
and how much fun we all had together and I know that life will never be the same as it was in 2009.
But every single person in my circle of friends has a better life now than they did then and I am happy

for them.  When I am riding I wonder what life will be like when I am back home.  Will we all vacation
together?  How much volleyball will I play?  Will they all come to my Chipotle location because it will
be the best Chipotle in the history of the planet??  
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To each and every one of my friends… Thank you for being awesome.

To my wife… Every day you make me proud to be your husband and I am so happy that I am yours.

Midnight bike ride time!!!!

Holy Cow, What Just Happened??? June 17, 2012

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 
add a comment

Life is surreal… 3 years ago at this time I was single, stressed out, not really sure of my future and,
looking back on it… Lost.

So much has happened in the last 3 years…  Now, I am married to the most amazing person I have
ever come in contact with.  I just finished a 29 month stretch in prison. While in prison I got to fight
wildfires.  I got released 46 days ago and I am now living at a halfway house.  I have transitioned career

wise into the food service industry and will be a GM of my own restaurant by September.  We have an
apartment in downtown Denver on the 11th floor of a 14 story building.  Angelica travels back and
forth from Houston to Denver to visit on weekends and we actually get to have sex.  Life is good…

Prison could have broken me, us and everything I ever wanted… Instead it set everything in motion for
the amazing life I have now and the even more amazing life I will have in the future.   Without the
trials we have gone through our relationship would not be what it is.  I would not be the person I am,
and believe me, I am different.  You can’t go through what I went through and not change.  But all

of the change was for the better (although I could do without the OCD I now have).

I know everyone says that their wife/significant other is the most amazing person in the world.  When I
say this about my wife, I am being sincere.  I am not being trite.  Here is what she has done for me…

Stuck by me through prison
Flew in every two weeks for 29 months to visit me
ALWAYS answered her phone when I called
Gave up her life for me

Sent me copious amounts of  money while in prison so I could eat well and not be stressed out
STUCK BY ME THROUGH PRISON!!!  yep, it deserves another line.  She is beautiful and
successful.  Tons of men would love to have her and she could have her  pick of them… But she
chose me.  Me???  Really???

The reasons go on and on about how awesome she is like, how beautiful she is, how sexy she is, how
loving she is, how important she makes me feel, how she has given me a life in Denver even when she is
not here…  Like I said, she is amazing, truly amazing.

The title of this says it all.  The last 3 years seem like a dream.   If for some reason it has been, please let
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The title of this says it all.  The last 3 years seem like a dream.   If for some reason it has been, please let
me stay sleeping because every day it keeps getting better…

Airports Have Ho’s, Sluts and Freaks December 2,
2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

5 comments

I have now been sittin at the airport for almost 2 hours and I am amazed at the immense amount of
different types of women that have come past me…

Ho’s- I have seen a lot of these. Let me preface this by telling you that it is 12 degrees outside!!!
Anyway, these girls are wearing super short shorts with Ugg boots. Don’t get me wrong. This is hot as
hell and seriously just lose the shorts and keep the Uggs on… Even hotter… But this isn’t realistic!!! It is

snowing!!

Sluts- I love a good slut as much as the next guy. But when the sluts are fat and ugly that just isn’t
appealing…

-”Excuse Ms. Slut”
-”Yes, baby”
-”I really don’t need to watch you rub your FUPA (Fat Upper Pussy Area) against the leg of your fat
boyfriend”

-”But his thigh flab makes my FUPA feel good”
-”Seriously, have you even been able to see your vagina over the last 10 years”
-”I have a vagina?? Hell, I don’t need one of those…I just let my man fuck my fat”

Freaks- This pretty hot chick sat beside me for almost 30 minutes so I got a good vibe that she was a
garden variety freak. She was definitely a cutter and she was so goth that I think she was dead. She
was also reading a book on Wickka (witchcraft stoopids). I still thought she was hot…

Over 1,000 Pieces of Pie!!! December 2, 2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

2 comments

Wow!!  I just looked and saw that my blog broke 1,000 total page views!!!  Now I feel terrible about not
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Wow!!  I just looked and saw that my blog broke 1,000 total page views!!!  Now I feel terrible about not

updating for the last week or so.  I have a valid excuse though… I was stuck in hillbilly heaven for the
last 5 days with no internet access.  I guess I could have updated on my blackberry but then I would

have felt bad being as I was supposed to be spending time with my family.  So, I spent time with my
family. 

Things I did while in WVA that I dont normally get to do:

Ride 4 wheelers in the mud and snow

Eat Tastykakes  (for those of you who are not from the mid atlantic states and have no clue what

Tastykakes are… here is the link to pure heaven and foodgasms galore 
http://www.tastykake.com/)

Eat Martins Potato Rolls (simply the best rolls/bread in the history of mankind  
http://www.potatoroll.com/)

Play Turkey Tracks (this is a dominoes game that is super fun and very mind challenging)
Sleep more than I normally do (I know this is hard to believe as I tend to sleep alot)

Eat my mom’s Beef Barley Soup  (sidenote- wow, I ate alot on this trip)

Visit the house that I grew up in for the last time before my parents sell it in the spring
Ride down an Alpine Rollercoaster at Wisp Ski Resort

Have sex at my parents vacation home.  Felt kinda dirty… 

Drink coffee all… the… time…

So, now I need to go to sleep as I just got back into town from my parents and I fly out to Denver in less

than 5 hours.  The updates will be pretty frequent over the next few days and then they will be few and

far between for a few weeks as I have some stuff to take care of. 

Thanks for making me feel like I am interesting!!!  

Leavin For “Home” In Less Than 12 Hours And Havent
Even Done Laundry November 25, 2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

3 comments

Thanksgiving is apparently tomorrow
I am flying back to Baltimore with AY and we arent even close to being prepared

She still thinks that she gets to have an extra bag other than a carry on.  Little does she know that
this is not a factual thought.  I refuse to pay $20 just to check a bag

I havent been home in almost 2 years.  Gonna be kinda weird but we get to spend Thanksgiving at
the house I grew up in and the rest of the weekend at my parents vacation home in West Virginia 

My family is country.  I grew up in a small town.  And I dont think AY is even remotely prepared

for the hilarity that will ensue when she meets my brother.  He has a mullet and wears
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Harley Davidson shirts.  He runs junked up cars into trees on purpose and then buries them on his
property.  He burns things for no reason.  He is the epitome of hillbilly.  Dont get me wrong…. He

is awesome, but I am sure that she thinks I am exaggerating with the stories I have told her about
him 

My parents rock.  They have been married for almost 50 years and are the foundation from which
I have been developed.  I aspire to be like my dad, and if I could even be half of what he is then I am

doing pretty darn good.  My mom is the caregiver and just an amazing, caring, loving person. 

They will welcome AY with open arms and treat her as if they have known her forever
My sister and I used to be very tight, but she has a douchebag husband and we have had a falling

out over the last few years.  It will be interesting seeing her
 We will get to ride 4 wheelers through the mud.  I will take AY to see a working coal mine

and generally just chill out in West Virginia
Monday we will go back to the house I grew up in and then go into Baltimore so AY can see

the Inner Harbor, Fells Point and other places

Tuesday we come back to Houston
Wednesday I fly to Denver

So, ummm, there ya go… that is what we are doing for the next few days… 

This Weather Is Heaven, And 6AM Flights Suck!!!
November 25, 2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 
add a comment

This can’t get any better… Third Coast on a Wednesday afternoon in 70 degree weather!!! Drew, Dave,

Shane, Wayne, Josi and myself are very fortunate today!! 

I love how this all came about too… Yesterday I was IMing with DHam on FB and we were talking
about how nice the weather was going to be. One thing led to another and 4 text messages later…

Volleyball at Third Coast!!

The 6AM flight tomorrow will suck but I will be totally intrigued to see if AY fits her stuff into a carry

on… 

Mojitos Are Good. Pizza Is Yummy. Japanese
Dumplings Taste Great. Douchebags Are Everywhere.

November 25, 2009

http://fuctuplife.wordpress.com/2009/11/25/this-weather-is-heaven-and-6am-flights-suck/
http://fuctuplife.wordpress.com/category/uncategorized/
http://fuctuplife.wordpress.com/2009/11/25/this-weather-is-heaven-and-6am-flights-suck/#respond
http://fuctuplife.wordpress.com/2009/11/25/mojitos-are-good-pizza-is-yummy-japanese-dumplings-taste-great-douchebags-are-everywhere/


5/30/13 This Shall Be Interesting |  Last Name Ever. First Name Greatest.

fuctuplife.wordpress.com 6/10

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

add a comment

Ok, so Steak Night didnt work out so well because AY has this thing called a… job??  or is it
pronounced yob??  Not sure if the “j” is silent or not.  But, either way, she has one of those and she got

done with it too late for steak.  I understand that this doesnt make any sense to some of you, because it
doesnt make sense to me either… but apparently there are rules that state that you have to stay at a

certain place for a certain period of time in order to keep working there.  I wonder if they realize that
they are forcing people to miss Steak Night.  Anyway, she finally got home and was in some weird

mood or something.  (I dont know if there was a ”period” involved or what.  It could be that I didnt

clean anything up today and when she walked in I was laying in bed with Mags.  But I am still not
sure.  It seemed very femaley)  She basically tells me to get up, get dressed and that she needs alcohol

and food immediately.  Being as we missed Steak Night (see above) I run the plethora of dining choices
through my head and decide that The Flat would be a great place to go being as they have frozen

Mojitos and Pizza. 

We get to The Flat (located at Commonwealth and Waugh) and take a seat at the bar.  The Flat is a

very eclectic place and I highly recommend it to anyone who likes unique venues with decent music
and amazing drinks.  They pour their drinks tall and they pour them stiff (kinda like my… ummm…

you know).  We order our food and drinks and proceed to make fun of people.  This is what we do. 
Well, this is what I do,  AY just sits there and shakes her head at the fact that I am apparently an

asshole.  We were there for about an hour or so and then the “douchebags” started arriving….

DB #1- this guy was wearing a hat with a folded brim.  a sportcoat.  a button up shirt.  plaid shorts
and flip flops.  and thought he was really cool.  WTF was this guy thinking. 

DB #2- black guy.  came through the door drinkin a 40 and wearin a stained wife beater.  oh, he
was also dancing.  look on the bright side,  his bar tab will be cheap.

DB #3- wigger.  this white guy came through the door dancing as well.  he danced and danced and
danced.  he was standing at the bar ordering a drink and dancing at the same time, until he saw me
roll my eyes at him.  then he stopped dancing.  I think he realized he looked like an idiot.

Regardless of the douchebags… The Flat is one of the chillest places in Houston and AY swears it has
the best pizza in the city.  I might be inclined to agree.  The frozen Mojitos are amazing and I would
love to see DHam chug a few of them because I think he would really like them. 

The End (really, I cant think of anything witty to say here so this is really the end)

$13.95 For A Huge Steak and Potato?!?! November
24, 2009
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Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 
add a comment

One of the simple pleasures of living in Houston is Steak Night!!!  I have never known anything like

this before.  I think it is the coolest thing and I am confused as to why other cities dont do this. 

I remember the first time I got asked to go to Steak Night.  It was at The Tavern on Gray (incidentally,

I think they have the best steaks and potatoes) and I was not really looking forward to it.  At the time I
had just moved here and I had no idea what the city was like and I definitely had no idea how big the
steak and the potato would be.  I remember walking up to the front of the bar and the big pit that they
cook the steaks and potato’s on was fired up and it smelled absolutely amazing.  Now, I thought, for

13.95 I would get like a 6 oz piece of meat and some puny potato that tasted horrible.  Once I saw the
hunks of meat that the cooks were putting on the grill I knew that I was mistaken.  And then… my
food came.  OMFG!!!  Heaven on a plate!!!  Huge piece of steak.  Huge potato with butter, sour cream,

cheese and chives.  Absolutely awesome.  So, now, steak nights are my favorite nights and one of the
only times you will see me drink beer…

Here is a link to a website that has EVERY SINGLE steak night in Houston listed and the prices of the

aforementioned steak night.  The only thing is that I wish this website listed which drink specials were
going on that night also. 

http://steak.trueexist.com/

I will be going to Brian O’Neils tonight!!!  

Can You Buy Hobbies At Hobby Lobby?? November
24, 2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 
add a comment

I seriously need a late night hobby.  (I dont think pleasuring oneself constitutes as a hobby and even if

it did I can finish that in like 32 seconds, so I still need something else to fill the other 6 hours.  Maybe I
could take up scrapbooking and use the by product of the aforementioned pleasuring oneself as glue,
that way I would save some money)  I never sleep at night time.  I am the most productive at night

time and totally stupid in the day time.  Maybe I need to get a job as a shelf stocker at the super
market.  Or maybe a warehouse manager.  Or an OTR trucker.  I dont know what to do but this is
getting stupid. 

So here I go… off to take care of 32 seconds of my night and paste some memories…
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I Would Have Slept On The Cool Bricks With You…
November 23, 2009

Posted by mike47721 in Uncategorized. 

10 comments

The title to this blog was almost “Wasted Away In Margaritaville” but that is so damn gay that I would
have had to make fun of myself for using a stoopid Jimmy Buffet song as a title of my blog, not to 

mention the fact that I would then be on the same plane as the suburban housewife who writes a blog
about going out for ”Ladies Night” and how she got drunk because she is sad that her husband is busy
at work and never home, but in reality he is banging his secretary on his desk during his lunch break
and then banging her in an hourly rate motel after work, because he doesnt want to come home to his

wifes nagging, fat, ass…  (I use alot of run-on sentences and I dont really care because it’s my
blogspot, and I can cry if I want to)

So… We went out last night, one thing started leadin to another.  Ouuut last night…  Oh, wait, sorry…

I broke out into singing country music there for a second, my bad.  Anyway, last night, the awesome
people in my life put together a surprise dinner for me at Cyclone Anayas in Midtown to celebrate
the closure of my misery in Colorado.  Before I get to the events that led to the title of this blog, I need

to say that I love all my friends for coming and making this night awesome.  What makes it even better
is that I was playing vball with and against 4 of the people that attended last night and they never even
gave me a clue that there was anything going on, although I should have thought something was
weird when Drew asked me out of the blue if it was 7:30 yet (7:30 was the pre-arranged meeting

time).   So, Drew, Evan, Josi and I played ball until almost 7 and then I showered at 3C and headed to
Cyclones.  Drew followed me there, he went over when we got there and I went upstairs to AY’s place
to change clothes real quick.  I walked into the restaurant thinking that I was looking for AY, KReis

and Drew.  I saw AY as soon as I walked in but she was sitting at a really big table with alot of people
and in my head I was thinking “Wow, that girl looks exactly like AY but that cant be her because there
are too many people”.   So I walked around for about 10 more seconds until I put it all together and

figured it out.  

In attendance were; DHam, Josi, Evan, Bethany, KReis, TND, Tiff, AY, Jesse White and Jesse Black.  As
usual, jokes were flowing and everything was fun…. Then Drew and I decided to start chugging large

Patron Silver margaritas.  This was a brilliant idea at the time, not so brilliant about 30 minutes later
after chugging 3 of them.  Here is the short list form of the rest of the night;

Chug Margarita #1.  Order food

Chug Margarita #2. Eat appetizers
Chug Margarita #3. Eat food. Drew gets cut off because the manager saw him chugging
margaritas.  I didnt get cut off because I have good hair

Drink Margarita #4. Act stupid like we always do and sneak Drew AY’s margarita
Order Margarita #5. Laugh til I cry watching Drew try to eat queso with his arm and various parts
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of his burgeoning beard

Laugh some more while Josi and Evan clean the queso off of Drew’s face with a napkin like a
NASCAR pit crew
Drink half of Margarita #5.  Don’t understand why Bethany is telling me that I may need to take
Drew to the bathroom

Look at Drew and he has his head below the table and I cant understand why
Figure out that Drew was just saying earlier that he was getting fat and decided to show us all that
he purges after he binges.  (I always wondered how he was in such good shape)

I walk around the table to where Drew is and realize that he is purging alot onto the tile floor so I
begin to pile napkins on the floor to soak up the purged tequila, stomach bile and queso.  I also put
some napkins on my foot as well to soak up TSBQ combo that ended up on my flip flops
10 minutes of this pass with Drew dying and all of us socializing in a circle around him like nothing

is wrong in an effort to hide all of this from the rest of the establishment
Finish Margarita #5.  Manager comes over and says that we pretty much need to take Drew out of
the restaurant.  The manager wasnt happy

Drew says “I’m Drew Hamilton!”.  We all laugh because even in his drunken state he is still
hilarious
I say “Drew, we need to move you”
He says “I’ve got an idea”

I say “What’s that?”
He says “We are probably not going to move me yet.”
I tell him that I love him.  He says he loves me.  It was magical.  I probably would have had sex

with him right there if it wouldnt have been for his TSBQ breath
Jesse White and I finally get Drew up and carry him to the door.  Holy Deer he is heavy
We carry him across Gray St and once we get to the other side of the street he basically needs to lay
down for a bit.  I just thought of a great joke “Why did drunk Drew cross the street?  To, lay down

on the other side.”
He lays down on the brick sidewalk and I lay down with him… because, ummm, thats what
friends do

He remarks that the bricks were really cool and that he would just sleep there
I was thinking to myself that this would actually be kind of fun sleeping on the sidewalk and acting
like homeless people for a night, but then KReis (the attorney in the group) states that the police
could come and arrest us for being drunk on the sidewalk.  I am still not entirely sure this is factual

or if she just didnt want Drew and I to realize our dreams of being homeless for a night
We get Drew to Bethany’s car
We all go to our respective places and pass out.  The End.

Morals of this night…  Cyclones margaritas are pretty darn strong.  Drew is heavy.  My friends are
awesome.  And… If Drew would have wanted to spend the night on the sidewalk I would have stayed
there with him, because he is awesome, and that is what friends do…
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