
​The Byrd Song Diaries

Presents

Michael & Janette’s views on Dating

By:K.Moore

Copyright © 2025 by K.Moore

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any form whatsoever without written permission except in the case of brief quotations in critical articles or reviews.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, places, events and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Printed in the United States of America.

For more information, or to book an event, contact :

relatablefictionwriting@gmail.com

Book design by Nakeia Davis 

Cover design by Canva

First Edition: January 2026


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The Byrd Song Diraries: The Dating Games (The Byrd Song Diaries, #1)
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Work History

Criminal History(explain clearly)
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Message from the Author | Thank you for putting up with Janette throughout all of my books. If you use this dating application please let me know so I can feature your story on my podcast relatablefictionstories. My contact info is on the next page. Happy Reading to all of you.
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As we saw in the Relationship Entryway our favorite grandma had quite the opinion. With stories of the people she has lost and gained solid relationships with. Now we are going to find out more information on her dating life before meeting her husband Michael Byrd. He will also tell us more about his interactions with the ladies throughout the years. 

So everyone buckle up for a great laugh thanks to Janette and a realistic view from Michael.

​1

The first time I went on a date

AS YOU KNOW THE FIRST guy to ever ask me out was Roger Elias Williams. I didn’t even know what he meant when he asked me to go out with him. Remember I was just a teen in the 10th grade when we met. At first everything was great between us. I don't know what changed to make him so mean. I don’t recall doing anything to make him angry towards me. He just changed by the time we were out of high school, I never met anyone in his family to know about his medical history. Maybe there was some mental issues or sexual abuse that made him into the monster he died as.

But as I was saying he was the first person to take me out on a date. On that Saturday night he took me to a house party with some of the upperclassmen. I was worried but he made me feel safe there with people I didn’t normally associate with. He didn’t force me to do anything I didn't want to do while we were there. After that night we went on other dates that were just as good. It wasn’t until we graduated that everything changed for us in our relationship. But I did notice that when we started having sex that he was a different person. That’s when the drugs came into play and he wanted to have orgies and go on group dates with his friends.

That right there was the start of my bad luck in the dating game. I don’t like to share my man with another woman or man for that matter. When I didn't agree, it was when the beatings started and seemed to never end. Then came the day I found out I was pregnant with Zeek it seemed to finally be over.  I was so wrong because the drugs stopped but the abuse never did. Once Zeek was born we went on dates as a family for 2 years. Then the drugs and abuse started again as a form of control over me. From the moment I walked away from Roger I knew my trust in men was destroyed for good.
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A different form of youth
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As you can see my wife has been treated unfairly in the days of her youth. I on the other hand had a totally different outlook. Being the tallest kid in school standing at 5 foot 11 by the age of 14 girls were just flocking to me. The thing is that I wasn’t interested in the same things as them.While they were interested in popularity and the fact of me being an athlete,I was interested in graduating. Believe it or not a girl named Malinda Walsh asked me to go with her to the movies instead of finishing our class project. I made a deal with her that if we finished the project I’d go with her, if not she’d be going alone.

But when we arrived at the theater she told me that changed her mind and now wants to go to a house party. So we went to the party. I noticed the drugs and alcohol everywhere and left her there with her kind of people. She didn’t like it and tried to make me look bad at school but that didn’t work out so well for her. Since I was an athlete nobody took her side at all. Then we went on another date 6 months later to dinner and bowling. This time I brought all of my friends from the football team to watch her. The whole time Malinda sat around looking suspicious until one of the guys saw her spiking my drink. 

That was the moment I knew law enforcement was where I was meant to be in the future. For the rest of my high school years I didn’t bother with the females as much as my teammates did. I’m glad I made the choices that I chose because my old buddies were struggling with employment and child support while I was in College and entering the police academy. Some of them even have had  heartaches from the stress.  They should’ve followed my lead making better choices for themselves.
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The formative Years
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When I should’ve been in a college classroom learning something,I was trying to stay alive. After my escape from Roger I was caught by not just one but most of his friends. Each of them promised me that they’d keep me safe from Roger. For the most part they did keep their promise to keep me safe from him. The difference was that they all claimed to love me more than Roger ever did. That is far from the truth because they kept me just as high as Roger did if not worse. Like Roger their idea of love was to pimp me out and have me strung out on drugs. 

Everytime I’d wake up all I could think of was all of the things I was missing out on in life. Every guy I made eye contact with wore a red flag of danger diminishing my belief in ever finding true love. Why do some men have to equate love with sex because they are two separate things? They all tell you they love you during intercourse but never say it after. If they do say it to you it’s usually in reference to their mom, kids, grandma or some other person that isn’t you.  That was my view of men,dating and relationships in my 20’s. 

By the time I entered my 30’s I was losing my mind with all the boredom of being single. Then I started paying attention to my son and how he was able to find love with a great woman. Instead of me asking how he did it I nearly ruined his chance at love. That was the first and last time I saw my son angry with me because of my actions. Just to give you some back story about that situation. I did cancel everything for my son’s wedding because I didn’t like what my daughter-in-law wanted in their wedding. I flirted with the caterer and the florist because they were good looking. 

Once I entered my 40’s I was at a total loss when it came to the dating world. I didn’t know if men had changed or stayed the same since the 80’s and 90’s. So when I decided to try using dating apps to find love I second guessed my decision the whole time that I was signing up. We’ll talk about those terrible dates later on but for now let’s hear from my hubby. Let’s find out some more details about those thirsty women he went out with.See you guys later fellow readers. One more thing: when I explain my dating history to you guys I’m not going to name any names of these men. That’s because they aren’t worthy of anyone knowing who they are.

The dates with those guys were so bad that I really shouldn’t talk about them with anyone but God himself. Even then he’ll probably think that I was crazy to go out with such lame individuals. But down the line all of that lameness led me to the man I’m growing old with today. 
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