
On April 15, 2013, on the 9:00 "move" I went to the Lieutenant's office and declared a hunger 
strike.  The declaration of a hunger strike has never been treated as good news, but the resistance 
this time was particularly fierce.  It took nearly 8 hours to get booked into SHU cell 124, the 
place that hunger strikers are customarily placed.  Prison records don't reflect a skipped meal that 
day, simply because I didn't get into SHU until after the evening meal.

As is their custom, Operations personnel recruited certain individuals to try to talk me out of it.  I 
explained that  I  wasn't  technically  hunger  striking against  the Department  of Justice-Federal 
Bureau of Prisons (BOP).  I was hunger striking against Senator Mark Pryor, and I had stated my 
reasons and my demands in a letter to him sent on or about 3-28-13.  Since that time, Senator 
Pryor has sent me what amounts to a cover letter, with the BOP's response.  The BOP's response 
did not come close to addressing the issues that I raised.

Please understand that I am in prison for allegedly failing to make the Form 1040 tax returns of 
my co-defendant Lindsey Springer -  at  least,  if  I  am entitled to rely on the language of the 
alleged indictment.  It seemed altogether unreasonable to me that I have been locked up for three 
years, for failing to make Forms 1040 for Springer, despite the 10th Circuit panel's refusal to 
defend the Form 1040.  Both the government, in its response brief, and the panel, in its deceitful 
per curiam opinion, ran away from the Form 1040 like a vampire running from a silver cross.

I had sent a letter  to the IRS asking the Commissioner  of Internal  Revenue to tell  me what 
information  the  IRS  doesn't  have,  that  I  was  required  to  provide,  respecting  Springer's  tax 
returns.  Although the term "tax return" is more generic and less specific than the Forms 1040 
alleged in the indictment, I wished to know the particular information not provided to the IRS, 
forming the basis of a deprivation of my liberty for 15 years.  If my children are to grow up 
fatherless, deprived economically, emotionally, socially, and otherwise, for my failure to provide 
information to the government, surely the government has a duty, belated though it may be, to 
say what that information is.

Not  only that,  Judicial  Usurper and public  corruptionist  Stephen P.  Friot  has ordered me to 
supply the allegedly omitted tax returns to the government, in the judgment and commitment 
order used to direct the US Marshals to commit me to jail and prison.  When I protested that I  
would be denied information resources necessary for my post-trial defense, at sentencing, he said 
that he would favorably consider a motion if that fear proved well founded.  Yet when I filed the 
suggested  motion,  he  dodged the  issue by directing  me  to  "administrative  remedies."   Friot 
knows the BOP administrative remedy system to be a farce - but precisely the farce that he needs 
to cover up and protect his lawlessness, fraud, and usurpations.  

Lacking specificity as to what in particular was omitted, on July 13, 2012, I asked that the IRS 
inform me of what information was required, but which the IRS did not have in its possession. 
Both the government and the 10th Circuit panel had relied upon the theory that the Form 1040's 
violation of the Paperwork Reduction Act (PRA) is really no big deal because the Form 1040 is  
not the only option.  A tax return, according to the government's brief, consists merely of enough 
information from which the government can assess any taxes for which the taxpayer is liable.  
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This wasn't the only theory.  The 10th Circuit panel pretended that Springer and I had presented 
no evidence of violation of the PRA.   This is utterly specious for a plethora of reasons.  For one, 
what does the panel make of the plain language of the General Accounting Office (GAO) stating 
that the Form 1040 does not comply, in multiple respects, and setting forth the specific reasons? 
What does that panel demand for "evidence" if such a detailed and irrefutable party admission by 
the government is not to be considered "evidence?"   Second, what of the government's campaign 
of evasions and dodges at least since 2004, made for the purpose of preventing any litigant from 
getting binding opinions on the manifold violations of the PRA, apparent from the face of the 
Form 1040 and accompanying instructions alone? 

Nevertheless, the "enough information" theory,  raised for the first time after the jury verdict, 
calls for advising me with respect to what information precisely is necessary for the purpose of 
assessing a tax against Springer.  I wanted this information for at least two key reasons.  One, if I 
owe the government information, I'm entitled to know the full scope of my debt and duty owed.  

Second, I knew that the IRS simply could not give me a list of information required without  
tacitly admitting that the IRS already had every bit of that information before April 15 of 2006.  
Not only did they have that information, from multiple sources, they also had an additional offer  
of information from Lindsey Springer, which they rejected in favor of coming to my house, to lie 
to  me  and  tell  me  that  I  was  not  under  criminal  investigation,  and  ask  me  for  the  same 
information that Springer had already offered.  They got some information from me via grand 
jury subpoena, and then issued a subsequent subpoena for more information.  I had construed the 
language  of  the  first  subpoena  technically  and  literally,  and  the  government  -  criminal 
investigators, no less - weren't happy about it. 

The second subpoena was withdrawn in embarrassment over the lies to me about my status as 
target of a criminal investigation.  But this of course didn't keep the prosecuting US Attorney, 
Charles O'Reilly, from telling the jury they could rely upon my parsimonious response to the 
first subpoena as a basis for finding me guilty.  That was the only overt act offered to the jury 
against me, but apparently this absurdly inadequate theory was enough for the jury.

The IRS Commissioner chose to ignore the letter.  I re-sent the letter, with a cover letter, and 
advised  Senator  Pryor  that  a  hunger  strike  was  in  the  immediate  future,  based  on  this 
obstructionist behavior as well as other issues.  Pryor did not timely respond, and I commenced 
the hunger strike as promised.

Since I was not officially in SHU until after supper, the first official skipped meal was breakfast 
the next morning.  A hunger strike isn't deemed "official" until 9 meals are skipped.

However, my blood sugar was down to the mid thirties by Thursday morning.  I'd skipped nine  
meals but not by their accounting.  I rejected Boost, the nutritional liquid they happened to have 
in stock at the time.  I wanted certain accommodations to which "administrative" detainees are 
entitled.   The SHU Lieutenant,  Mr.  Rule,  had me strapped down in an altogether  unsuitable 
chair, and took me to a small,  altogether unsuitable room in SHU.  I "folded" and drank the 
Boost.
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Lt. Rule jammed the handcuffs down on my wrists, purely to inflict pain, and left me pacing a 
holding cell for about an hour.  I was displeased and made that fact plain.  I held my wrists up for 
the video camera after the cuffs came off.

I pleased to say that the IRS responded to my letter.  That's a separate issue that will be taken up 
later.  Suffice it to say that I seriously want to follow up on this issue, and force the government  
to say what information the law and/or court  order entitles  them to demand from me.   The 
government thinks it can evade the PRA by claiming something besides the Form 1040 is a "tax 
return" which is  in turn construed by applicable appellate  court  opinions  as an "information 
collection request." I think they're driving themselves straight into the issue.  Time will tell.

Fast forward to Thursday, May 17, 2013, which was day 31 of the hunger strike.  The doctor had 
established a de facto cutoff blood sugar reading of 50.  If it was below that, he would threaten 
the use of force.  At or above, he would not.

In keeping with their  tradition,  they refused to  follow the Program Statements  applicable  to 
administrative  detainees.   They  used  cold  temperatures,  lights  24/7,  denial  of  access  to 
educational material, etc., as weapons to break the hunger strike.  

I was told by Lt. Rule that I was a medical detainee.  When I asked to be treated as a medical  
patient and put in medical, or else to be treated as an administrative detainee, the response came 
back  simply  that  there  would  be  no  changes.   They  didn't  deny their  contradictions  or  the 
irrationality of calling me a medical detainee, while putting me in SHU.

My blood sugar was in the mid thirties on May 17.  I decided to call their bluff in this fashion.  I  
demanded  1)  two blankets  with  which  to  stay warm,  since  that  is  required  by the  Program 
Statements, 2) my own antacid either from my property or from commissary, and 3) treatment 
consistent with the Program Statements applicable to whatever status they chose to apply to me. 
If I'm medical, then put me in medical and treat me as a patient.  If I'm administrative, leave me 
in SHU but give me the rights accorded to administrative detainees by the Program Statements. 
Of course, if I'm both administrative and medical, I want the rights of both.  I told them that I  
would drink the Boost if they made those concessions, but not otherwise.

No such luck.  Mr. Rule emphatically stated that I could accept Boost without preconditions or 
take a tube down my nose, my choice.  I told them that I had no intention of drinking Boost in  
exchange for nothing. 

I was strapped down in the same totally unsuitable chair.  I was cuffed behind my back.  The 
officer yanked down hard on my cuffs for the deliberate purpose of hurting my wrists.  I pulled 
back enough to get a tiny bit of slack, so as prevent him from cutting off circulation to the hands 
for the duration of the process.  I was taken to the same small, altogether unsatisfactory room 
that didn't have enough space for medical personnel.

This is contrary to the Program Statements and prior practice.  In the past a chain was placed  
around my waist and I was handcuffed to the chain.  My hands were in front of me so I could 
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drink, which is necessary to get the tube to go down properly.  Force feedings all took place in 
the main room in medical, which has enough room for all necessary personnel.

I was not allowed any water.  In the past, medical personnel always offered water and told me to 
swallow, to make the tube go down into the stomach.  It makes their job safer and easier. 

When I saw what they were doing, I screamed for water.  I knew what they were doing was 
stupid, vindictive, and dangerous.  I've never threatened or hurt any of them.  I've done nothing 
to justify using force feeding for the purpose of inflicting pain.  In fact, in the past some of the  
personnel involved in the use of force have openly marveled at my calm demeanor.  "Use of 
force" is usually associated with an angry and agitated inmate.   They weren't accustomed to 
using force against an inmate who calmly attempts to use low blood sugar as leverage to get fair 
consideration of a reasonable request.

They just  kept cramming the tube down my nose, oblivious to my panicked screams.  They 
jammed the tube into my throat, whereupon it bent and started coming out my mouth.  I was 
screaming the whole time.  Finally one of the nurses, who had altogether inadequate room to 
work, said "hey, it's coming out of his mouth."

They quickly pulled the tube partway out and started pushing again.  This time it went down into 
my stomach, and they started putting Boost into it.  

I started feeling faint.  I lost my vision altogether.  My vision just faded to black.  I don't think I  
passed out.  I just totally lost my vision.  Later my vision gradually started to return.  I told them 
what was happening the whole time. 

Lt.  Rule didn't  try to conceal  his  desire  to hurt  me.   He told me that  he was going to  start 
stripping my cell of everything, and "writing me up" for not programming, which is to say, not 
accepting educational classes.  I had brought my Russian book with me, which was denied to me 
even though I have heard Education personnel providing language learning materials to other 
SHU inmates.  

I asked Lt. Rule how he could justify "writing me up" for not programming while I was begging 
for access to educational materials, and had even brought my own.  Lt. Rule responded to the 
effect that he could do what he wanted to do.  Sadly, in the farce we have for an administrative  
remedy system, he's probably right.  He can do what he wants to do.  Truth and justice mean 
nothing.

I hate to quit a hunger strike soon after abuse.  I stayed 65 days on the previous hunger strike 
simply because of the repeated provocations.  I didn't want them to think that cruelty would 
benefit them.  My first instinct was to get straight back on the horse, and ride it, just to prove I  
wasn't intimidated by a very traumatic use of force incident.

But as I thought about it, I decided that I had an opportunity of my own.  I had been told that 
juicing a fruit and drinking the juice would be treated as taking the tray of food.  I didn't believe 
that was true at all.  So I decided to find out.
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First, I asked three guards if juicing a fruit constituted taking a tray.  I already knew what they'd  
say - that drinking the juice from a fruit constituted accepting the tray of food.  I just wanted to 
hear them say it.  I knew that Operations had sent word down from above, with respect to this 
matter.  I was convinced that the policy was fabricated and unauthorized.
  
Friday at lunch the tray had a grapefruit on it.  I juiced it and drank the juice.  When they came 
back to pick up the tray, I pointed at the rind and said "that means what you think it means." 
They escorted me to the front of SHU, to process me out to the compound. 

Lt. Rule told me that I would have to eat three trays.   I  reminded him that I had been told 
repeatedly that juicing and drinking the juice off a fruit constituted taking the tray.  He responded 
that Operations had a different definition than medical, with respect to taking a tray.   This is 
really  just  another  way to  say  that  their  policy  was  another  dishonest  bluff  against  hunger 
striking inmates. 

After a bit of back and forth, I asked to be taken back to my cell.  Soon thereafter, a guard named 
Mr. Blunt came with a banana.  He told me that if I would eat that in the presence of medical 
personnel I could leave.  I asked for 15 minutes to think about it. 

In 15 minutes he came back.  I explained that I had no intention of eating immediately.  On April  
15, 2013, when I commenced the hunger strike, I was told that I could sit down with a proper 
BOP employee and at least get the position of the BOP as to the issues that I was trying to raise. 
Similar promises were made at other times as well.  However, despite polite requests, I hadn't  
been able to get that consideration. 

I explained that I would eat the banana so long as it was clear to all concerned that I was not  
trying to mislead anyone into thinking that I would eat immediately after leaving SHU.  I told 
Mr. Blunt what I was trying to get, the fact that I usually could not get a response of any kind to 
my administrative requests, and my plan to try to resolve matters in a manner mutually beneficial 
to the taxpayers and to the inmates in this prison.  

Mr. Blunt said he would go check on that issue.  Thirty or forty minutes later he came back and 
said "you've got a deal."  I was escorted to the front of SHU, ate a banana in the presence of a 
registered nurse, and was processed out. 

Monday I was called to Medical at 1:00 PM.  I told them truthfully that I was not yet eating solid 
food, a fact confirmed by my weight and blood sugar level.  Because of this I was detained until 
past 3:30 PM.  Dr. Resto and other medical personnel insisted that I was on a de facto hunger 
strike and had to  be locked up.   My blood sugar  was moderately but  not  dangerously low. 
Lieutenant Steals came to Medical and listened to my story.   I explained the deal that I had 
arranged, and stated that I was willing to provide reasonable assurances concerning my medical 
condition, so as not to embarrass the BOP.  She declined to lock me up.  Medical completely lost  
all curiosity about my medical condition. 
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Ms. Dube-Gilley, our housing Unit Manager, was assigned to hear and consider my requests.  On 
Friday, May 24, 2013, I presented her a list of 48 issues.  During this particular meeting, she was 
refreshingly polite and professional.  She went through the entire list,  making comments and 
asking questions to clarify what I was trying to accomplish.  She did not mock or discredit any of 
the requests.  She indicated that some of the issues could be remedied post haste.  She said it  
would take some time for her to gather information.  I told her that I was happy with that and 
would be glad to talk to her later, and record the conclusions we reached.

I told her that I was pleased with the way she treated me during the meeting.  I also told her that I 
would  break  the  hunger  strike  by eating  on  Sunday morning,  May 26,  2013.    By official  
reckoning (with respect to the start of the hunger strike) that concluded the hunger strike after the 
40th day. 

Discussions are still underway.  Regardless of how the matter is concluded, and regardless of 
how I may be treated in the future, I'm pleased to have the process started.  I've had another 
meeting with her, and anticipate further meetings and discussions in the coming days.  I intend to 
put my requests together with their responses, and make them public via this blog, at a proper 
time.
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