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CHAPTER  1 

LETTER  OF  THANKS  FROM  MARY  SNELL & 
RICHARD’S  LAST  WORDS 

THE  SEEKERS 
April 22, 1995 

April 19, 1995   9:00 P.M.   Cummings Prison at Varner, Arkansas 

“Well, I had a lot to say, but you have me at an inconvenience.  My mind is blurred, but I’m going to 
say a couple of words:  Governor Tucker, look over your shoulder, Justice is on the way.  I wouldn’t 
trade places with you or any of your political cronies. 

“Hail HIS victory.  I am at peace.”    —Richard Snell 

To: CONTACT STAFF, COMMANDER HATONN (especially Rick Martin, Brent Moorhead, and Dr. 
Ron Carlson, who traveled to Little Rock and worked so diligently in Richard’s behalf.), 

Greetings.  A special thanks to everyone who helped us in the fight against Governor Tucker.  Your letters 
(as well as ours) fell on deaf ears. 

Tucker was more interested in school status of my grandchildren than in the fate of their grandfather, at our 
meeting with him.  Yes, he is a very evil man.  He collects the many cartoons that depict his evil character, 
on a wall in the room where he gave us ten minutes of his time. To me they conveyed the very essence of 
his soul—EVIL. 

Many thanks to those who sent funds.  They were needed, as our till was drained. 

Perhaps we could have spent much more on Richard’s final rites, but he insisted that we “just get an old 
wood box,” “that will be fine.”  We did what we could.  No frills, but nice, and his remains rest high on a 
hill in Eastern Oklahoma, near some friends he loved (and they loved him very much).  These kind people 
laid him to rest with a memorial service such as I had never witnessed before.  A banner to his honor will 
hang in their meeting place so they will not forget the man who came and witnessed and left to tell others the 
story of the Father. Oh, how they loved him. 

Many family and friends gathered in Pine Bluff, Arkansas, to wait the long agonizing hours, tending to our 
needs and standing between us and the “outside”, forming a cushion between us and the forces of evil. (We 
remained in the motel room to avoid the State Police shakedown.) 

Feeling all alone within their midst, the Father gave me peace and witnessed to us that Richard is finally free 
and is indeed at peace.  I will miss him and there is a void that can never be filled, but I shall continue on 
with the Father’s work and try to fill a very small corner in the space Richard created. 
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Many have asked if I shall continue with The Seekers.  I am not a writer and my head is muddled at this 
time; I will try, sometime in the future, to publish another issue, but a date is not possible to determine now. 
Please be patient and understand that this fight’s final 12 years has been very costly to me health-wise.  I 
need to find a place of healing and rest for the body as well as the soul.  I shall regroup and return soon. 

May our Father give peace to all who gave so much and still are encouraged.  The fight must go on and I 
shall be in the midst of it.  Your continued prayers for me and the family are requested.  Our oldest daughter 
was too ill to be with us in our final vigil for her father and is low in spirits.  Special prayers for her at this 
time are also requested.  Dorothy, our youngest daughter, came and is still here with me, with her two 
youngest children.  Her oldest daughter with her son are also here.  Richard got to hold this great-grand-
child before the end.  Both were pleased.  Please say a special prayer for Dorothy and the girls as they 
prepare to travel back to California in a few days, that their journey will be safe and they will overcome 
their grief to continue to serve our Father. 

In the Father’s service, 
/s/ Mary 



3 

CHAPTER  2 

HIGH  COST  OF  SPEAKING  TRUTH 

HIGH  NOON  AT  THE  CLINTON  CORRAL 
NICHOLS  BLOWS  WHISTLE  ON  ARKANSAS 

by Rick  Martin    4/20/95 

During a trip to Little Rock, Arkansas last week to attend Richard Snell’s clemency board hearing, Brent 
Moorhead, Business Manager for CONTACT, and I met face-to-face with Larry Nichols.  Larry, as 
many of you readers already know, is the man who came forward to talk publicly in a videotape titled The 
Clinton Chronicles.  Larry was the marketing director of the Little Rock company called the Arkansas 
Development Financial Authority (ADFA), key to many high-level financial dealings of questionable na-
ture.  [I highly recommend this video, by the way, and it can be obtained by calling 800-828-2290 or 
by writing to Citizens for Honest Government, P. O. Box 220, Winchester, CA 92596.  The cost is 
$19.95, plus $3.50 shipping.]  But, as usual, I’m getting ahead of myself. 

I phoned Larry from the hotel near the Little Rock airport.  He instructed Brent and me to drive a certain 
distance outside of Little Rock, and to then phone him from a specific restaurant.  He would meet us there. 
Sounded a bit cloak and dagger, but considering all of the unexplained deaths in that region, under-
standable.  We got to the restaurant only to find out there was no phone.  We started to leave to make our 
call when a gentleman got out of a car in the parking lot and began to walk toward us.  Brent said, “That’s 
him.”  He identified himself, and so did we, and he apologized, saying, “I’ve just joined my wife for lunch, 
follow me.”  And so we drove to another location to another restaurant. 

When Larry got out of his car and walked toward us carrying a black bag/briefcase, I couldn’t help but 
notice he was walking with a very bad limp.  We walked into the restaurant and took a seat in the corner— 
one with clear visibility in all directions.  Larry seemed very nervous. 

Larry explained to us that his wife had just been followed and she was concerned, so he needed to take 
care of that situation prior to meeting with us.  He has never heard of CONTACT.  He looked at us and 
said, “You realize, don’t you, that around here I’m public enemy number one.” 

Within a matter of moments, two uniformed Arkansas state policemen walked into the restaurant and took 
a table right next to us.  Within minutes, two more uniforms joined the table.  “Are they watching you?” I’m 
embarrassed to admit asking. 

“Yes, and now that you’ve made contact with me there will be a tail on you two until you leave the state. 
I’m followed everywhere.” 

Larry was looking in all directions, in a heightened state of alertness—on edge.  I could almost 
smell the fear. 

I had a recorder in my bag but turning it on for this initial meeting was clearly inappropriate.  This session 
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was one of getting acquainted. 

Larry asked us to write accurately about him, to help explain him in such a way that people will get him 
down off the patriotic pedestal they’ve placed him on. 

We noticed a very bad scar on his left arm.  I asked about it.  “Oh, that’s my elbow, which was replaced. 
They crushed my ribs on the left side, smashed my elbow—with a baseball bat when they beat the hell out 
of me.” 

Larry paused for a moment of quiet reflection, looked over to us and said, “I’d give my kingdom, 
if I had one, to not be me.” 

We covered a lot of ground, discussing primarily how business is conducted in Arkansas.  It would seem 
that most folks end up leaving “feet first” when crossing the circle of power within Little Rock. 

We spoke with Larry for several hours, and I can safely say our eyes were like raccoons when he was 
through—I mean to say, our eyes were not only wide open, but really wide open.  Somewhat stunned and 
looking over our shoulders a few times, we shook hands and parted ways.  We agreed to conduct an 
interview by phone at some later time.  And he was right.  We were followed. 

Yesterday, April 19, I phoned Larry.  Here’s what happened. 

Rick:  You mentioned that you knew Governor Jim Guy Tucker.  Surely, someone like Jim Guy has some 
very large skeletons in his closet rattling around.  What are they? 

Larry:  ...I’ve got ‘em.  Anything that we would say today, prior to me taking action on Tucker, they’ll go 
around and get 50,000 people to change their stories to meet our schedule.  So, trust me on this one. 

Jim Guy Tucker was intimately involved, intimately involved with David Hale.  Jim Guy Tucker 
was intimately involved with Madison [S & L] and the falsifying of loan documents, etc.  Jim Guy 
Tucker has his name, not somebody for him, he has his name in the middle of Whitewater.  And 
if Webb Hubbell, if Chris Palmer, if Wade, Chris Wade, I think it’s Robert Palmer, whatever—if those 
people are indicted, you can tell your audience, that Jim Guy Tucker is indicted.  Because he was more 
intimately involved than any of those.  Ok? 

Rick:  Are you saying that Jim Guy Tucker has received the benefit of some “creative financing” through 
ADFA [Arkansas Development Finance Authority]? 

Larry:  Yes.  Jim Guy Tucker’s signature also is at ADFA in that he was Williams, Tucker, Selig 
and they did a lot of the bond structuring at ADFA.  So, here’s a guy that his name, his signature, 
transcends Whitewater, Madison, and ADFA.  He is the one person of notoriety whose name 
shows up more than mine—in all of the aspects. 

Rick:  And who specifically has been protecting him? 
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Larry:  The system, the good-ol’ boy system that protects Bill Clinton.  Because when Tucker goes down, 
I have Patterson and Perry both [the two Arkansas state policemen who came forward to speak about 
Pres. Clinton’s indiscretions while Governor of Arkansas] who have made statements.  Roger Perry, 
specifically, that have Jim Guy Tucker telling one of the attorneys on his cellular phone in the limo for the 
governor—he [Tucker] made the statement, “David Hale’s got me.  David Hale’s got Hubbell.  David 
Hale’s got Clinton.  And I got all of you.”  Threatening people to back off Hale.  Because he said, in some 
expletive, “If I go down, you’re all going down.”  So, as long as he is in a position to say, “If I go, you’re 
going,” then everyone involved in this thing has a vested interest to protect him.  I’m paraphrasing the 
quote, but you can paraphrase my paraphrase. 

Rick:  You mentioned when we were with you that three of your assistants had been killed so far. 

Larry:  Three witnesses, yes. 

Rick:  Can you expand on that? 

Larry:  Well, I can.  They are people that were about to talk.  I think we need to, while we can, out of 
reverence to the family...[interrupted with an incoming call—requested we call back.] 

Rick:  Can we talk more about Guy Tucker? 

Larry:  Yes. 

Rick:  Is there anything else you can tell me. 

clint 

Larry:  Not really much more than I’ve told because I’ll get some people in trouble. 

Rick:  You mentioned Hale.  For our readers, who is Hale? 

Larry:  Judge David Hale, he’s the judge who is in witness protection that turned over all the stuff—Judge 
David Hale. 

Rick:  You had a lawsuit against President Clinton [in 1990] that was sealed.  Did that ever get 
published? 

Larry:  People got into the lawsuit eventually, it got unsealed.  All the stuff you hear today came 
from that lawsuit.  Whitewater, all of it.  It’s just, nobody in the media really delved in at that 
time.  It wasn’t until after the campaign that they got into Whitewater and started doing it.  But 
all this was there in 1990. 

Rick:  Is there any way to get a copy of that lawsuit? 

Larry:  I don’t have a copy—it’s several hundred pages and is down at the Federal Court Build-
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Larry:  If Clinton had met me in a courtroom, I’d have beat him.  If he’d have met me in the Congress, I’d 
have beat him in Congressional hearings.  If he meets me on the football field with machine-guns, I’ll beat 
him there.  It doesn’t take courage to do what you know you can do.  Now, let me tell you what courage 
is.  Little scared people on these talk shows get off their butt, pick up the phone—you can hear their voices 
quiver.  You can hear them say, “I’m scared to death.  I’ve never done this.”  Just to talk to me.  Just so that 
they can find out something.  That’s when I believe in the people, because if they’ve got that much courage 
to do something I wouldn’t do.  Would you get on a talk show and talk to me just out of the blue if you 
didn’t know me and you weren’t in the news business? 

Rick:  Probably not. 

Larry:  Would you put your name out over the airwaves where people think that there are lists that, once 
they’ve got your name the IRS will come get you?  Now, whether that’s true or not, whether the IRS would 
do it, we don’t know, but there are people in their mind and their heart of hearts—that’s what they believe 
will happen to them.  And they pick up the phone and call me. 

Do you want to know what courage is?  I can prove it.  You and Brent came into this state on a cause that, 
maybe it’s ill advised, maybe you knew what you thought you knew or maybe whatever.  But you came 
here.  That’s courage.  That’s what I respect.  And I still haven’t done anything yet that scares me.  You 
need to see what I’ll do when I’m scared to death. 

Your war of words is beginning, or it’s going to go on; it’s going to start.  You know where I’m going?  I’m 
headed into the real war, because they’ve got to come and kill me now.  ‘Cause I done gave out all the 
information.  You don’t give out 771 million dollars worth of the mob’s money, bust up—Imagine this:  The 
mob has played this for years.  They finally get their man to be the President.  The mob has the country. 
And then this idiot Larry Nichols blows it all for them.  They don’t forget.  They don’t forget.  But see, that 
ain’t courage because if they get me, they get me.  Somebody could have gotten me a long time ago.  They 
just didn’t do it.  We’re talking about crazy shit like the old West with gun-fights.  But it’s real life.  You 
know, that ain’t courage.  Doin’ what you know how to do.  Are you afraid to write in your newspaper this 
week? 

Rick:  Nope. 

Larry:  You were the first time you did it, weren’t you. 

Rick:  Yes. 

Larry:  You were nervous whether anybody would want to read it, weren’t you. 

Rick:  Yes. 

Larry:  You’re not now, are you? 

Rick:  No. 
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Larry:  Does it take you courage to put your paper out? 

Rick:  Some days. 

Larry:  Get real.  Does it take courage?  Do you get that sweaty palm? 
Rick:  No. 

Larry:  Not courage that the subject matter may not get you heard.  I’m talking about courage that you can 
put it out, and spell the words at least right most of the time... 

Rick:  No. 
Larry:  You don’t have that knot in your stomach.  Then it doesn’t take courage to put your paper out 
anymore, does it? 

Rick:  No, it doesn’t. 

Larry:  It doesn’t take courage for me.  Can I prove Vince Foster didn’t die in Ft. Marcy Park?  Well, of 
course, I could a week after he died.  Did it take courage for me to come out a year ago and say that the 
pictures they put out of Vince Foster were fakes because there were leaves on the ground?  Did that take 
courage?  Not when you had the Secret Service Memorandum saying they found him in his car.  Did it take 
courage for me to stand up and say, “Folks, they’re lying to you—he didn’t have a speck of dust on his 
shoes.  He walked 250 yards in the dirt trail and didn’t get a speck of dust on his shoes.”  God, you’re 
saying that?  Of course.  You know how I knew I could say it?  Did it take courage?  No.  I had the 
document where they found him in his car.  If he was out on the ground, how do I know he got there? 
Because if he was in the car—according to their official documents, not mine—if he was dead in his car, he 
didn’t walk 250 yards.  Somebody carried him.  When they carry you across a dirt trail, will you get dust 
on your shoes?  No.  I don’t take courage.  I’m good; I know what I’m doing. 

Now, does that mean we’ll win?  No.  Does that mean you need to make a fatal mistake of 
making people believe I am Rambo or that I am perfect or that I will win?  Better not, better not. 
There’s no guarantee that I’ll win.  The only way I win now is if you do.  Now that you’ve got my 
documents, or will have the rest of them, I don’t win unless you do.  You don’t win unless your 
readers do.  Nothing happens until your readers get up off their chairs and do something.  I doesn’t have 
to be a lot.  They just need to do whatever it is.  If it’s a butcher, let him do butcher stuff.  If it’s a baker, let 
him bake stuff.  If it’s a candlestick maker, he needs to make candlesticks but he needs to make them—he 
needs to do what he’s good at to help us.  That’s the way I look at it.  But then, what do I know? 

Rick:  A few days ago I was talking with a former intelligence person about you and some of the informa-
tion, just briefly, and he made an interesting comment to me that you do not really talk about George Bush. 
Is there a reason that you don’t? 

Larry:  Yes, there is.  My feud is with Bill Clinton.  If I promised George Bush that he and I would meet at 
High Noon, if I promised Ronald Reagan and saw him commit a crime, that he and I would meet at High 
Noon, I’d talk about them.  I’m comin’ to do what I came to do.  I don’t not talk about George Bush 
because he’s a Republican.  You’ve heard me.  I can give Republicans hell.  But I can’t prove that George 
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Bush knew about Mena.  That’s Terry Reed’s job. 

Rick:  Ok. 

Larry:  I need to talk to you about those things that I can prove beyond any shadow of any doubt. 
And anything that I might suspect, or anything that I might think, or anything that I can’t prove 
myself—you ain’t gonna make me talk about it.  Because, you know what?  If you make me talk 
about one thing that I couldn’t prove, and I probably knew it but I just couldn’t prove it, if one 
time one thing that I say doesn’t turn out, then I’m totally discredited. 

Obviously I know the pilots for the CIA.  Obviously I know all the players that were at Mena.  But you 
have to understand.  In a CIA operation, Terry Reed will tell you this.  He finally agreed with me.  You 
know, the CIA is not a public information operation.  So, you’re standing around with people within three 
yards of you.  You know what your world sees.  You know what they tell you.  Does that mean somebody 
told you the truth?  No.  Who you gonna go to, who you gonna call?  Somebody gives you an order, who 
you gonna call?  Can I call and get this verified?  If you’re standing in the jungle scared up to your butt with 
people trying to kill you, you don’t spend a whole lot of time checking the guy next to you’s credentials. 

Rick:  I’m sure that’s true.  Is there anything that you’ve come across in the last month or two of research 
that may not be public knowledge that you’d like to share with our readers? 

Larry:  I don’t think there’s a chronology—no, Chris Rudy did a piece on it.  Chris Rudy, at The Pitts-
burgh Tribune.  He’s an independent writer.  Chris Rudy did a study of the autopsy report.  Now, nobody 
has put this out, I mean, he did but how many people read his stuff.  And he’s the leading investigator on 
Vince Foster—he’s the guy who’s been on it since day-one.  Rudy’s got the autopsy report, this is just 
information.  Foster ate at 12:00, lunch at his desk, had a hamburger and french fries.  Now, according to 
a medical examiner—not Larry or Chris or you—according to medical examiners, if you eat french fries 
and meat, within three hours it will have transformed from your stomach to wherever it goes. 

Now, he ate at noon, he left at 1:00.  We know that.  They don’t find him until 6:00.  When they do the 
autopsy, guess what they find in his stomach?  Meat and potatoes, whole meat and potatoes.  Now, you 
know what that means?  Either he died before 3:00, according to the Laws of Nature, or he was so happy 
about going to Ft. Marcy, on his way he stopped and got a burger and fries.  It was 92 degrees, or 96, I 
forget, that day.  Sun bright, hot as hell, right?  Agreed? 

Rick:  Yes. 

Larry:  They found him laying on a berm, right there in open light.  CW and Gonzalez both said that when 
they first came up on the body they didn’t think—they thought he was just drunk, passed-out.  Have you 
seen a body that’s laid out in the sun since 3:00 for three hours? 

Rick:  No, I haven’t but I would imagine you would know. 

Larry:  I mean, that sucker gets ripe.  Why is nobody talking about that?  That’s proof yourself.  And that 
isn’t even the Secret Service document.  Vince Foster died at 3:00.  He didn’t die in that park for several 
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reasons.  Number one, he didn’t have dust on his shoes.  Number two, because they found him in his car. 
But even bigger still, bigger still absolute, more absolute still than that—if he had food in his belly, you’re 
stretching yourself.  Your saying he stopped off at about 3:00, on his way to the park to kill himself, and got 
himself another burger and fries. 

And other thing that this report doesn’t account for.  Ask me if I think he shot himself in his car at Ft. Marcy 
Park. 

Rick:  Do you? 

Larry:  Nope.  I know he didn’t.  Now, if you get in your car and you shot yourself in the mouth and the 
bullet leaves your head in the back.  Right?  You’ve seen the reports where the police found the car and 
checked the brief case, checked for his I.D.  I’ve got reporters who have seen the car the next day.  How 
do you shoot yourself in the mouth, the bullet leave the back of your head, and not put a hole in the car and 
blood in the car? 

Rick:  Quite a trick. 

Larry:  Damn impressive.  Why have I got to do it?  Why have you got to do it?  That stuff’s laying right 
there in Washington.  That’s in the Senate “death of Vince Foster” file.  That’s in the Fiske file.  Why have 
you and I got to talk about it.  Why doesn’t somebody else talk about that?  There’s something awfully, 
awfully wrong.  And I’ll keep fighting them every day, just like I’ve been doing. 

Clinton and I, I promise you, I promised him—will meet at High Noon.  And one of us is going to 
get out of town because one of us has been lying. 

There are only two ways this deal ends with me.  Either Clinton meets me at High Noon or they 
kill me.  There’s no other option.  And I ain’t afraid of dying.  And I ain’t afraid of them because 
I’m not sure they’re good enough to kill me.  So we better meet at High Noon.  We’re gonna 
have, I promise you, a High Noon.  I promise you that.  And you know me well enough now that 
I don’t stutter. 

Rick:  Earlier you were talking about the mob owning the country with Clinton.  Can you expand on that so 
it makes sense? 

Larry:  Yes.  Bill Clinton, if you look at his circle-of-power, it goes back long before Bill Clinton.  In 
Arkansas—where everybody had the Gotti Family in Chicago, Capone in where-ever—in Arkansas since 
the Civil War it was the ol’ KKK.  Then they formed up a thing called the Dixie Mafia.  The FBI can tell 
you about the Dixie Mafia.  They will tell you there is no organization in America, no crime, call the FBI, 
that will be your quote, they will tell you it is the meanest, the most unpredictable, dangerous organized 
crime syndicate in the world. 

The way the Dixie Mafia works, they come in and they get control of the judges.  They get control of the 
sheriffs.  They get control of the banks.  Usually they start in rural communities and get the smaller ones. 
Eventually they grow and the reason they’re so dangerous, and they’re so unpredictable is because—once 
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they get control, like they have of Arkansas—they can kill you.  What are you going to do about it?  The 
police have to investigate your death, right?  But if they own the sheriff and the sheriff can’t get elected 
because he’s got to have money, and he can’t get money unless it’s from Stevens.  And if he don’t get 
money, he don’t get elected, so he better kiss Stevens’ ass.  Stevens picks up the phone, or any of his 
people, and says, “Hey, they got Nichols, they just found him dead.  Now sit on that one.” 

Rick:  Who, again, is Stevens? 

Larry:  Jackson T. Stevens, Don Tyson, Dan Lasater—these people are leaders, functionaries 
of the Dixie Mafia.  They are the King-pins. 

Rick:  Ok, thank you, good. 

Larry:  Now, what I got scared about—so that there is no confusion with you—I started out with a 
vendetta against Bill Clinton.  This was nothing more than me being mad at Bill Clinton and telling him I’d 
do something to him, and proving it.  I ain’t no patriot. 

But then, one day, when he got elected to the Presidency, I envisioned the Dixie Mafia taking their strong- 
arm, killing tactics to Washington.  And if I had any doubt, when they fired every federal prosecutor, that’s 
what they do.  When they fired the director of the FBI.  When Vince Foster dies, everybody told me, all 
these deaths—that’s crazy.  When they get to Washington, they can’t do crap like that.  Am I lying, did they 
kill Vince Foster right in front of us? 

Rick:  Yep. 

Larry:  Am I lying, can they prove that he killed himself? 

Rick:  Nope. 

Larry:  Can we prove that he didn’t die in that park, heir to a conspiracy to obstruct justice because 
somebody had to have moved him?  Yes.  We can prove all of that, can’t we? 

Rick:  Yes. 

Larry:  That’s pretty damn graphic, isn’t it?  These people can do anything, because who’s gonna tell?  So 
then, they learned in Arkansas, not only do they have the judges, not only do they have the police, not only 
do they have the government—they can go out and they have to take over the media.  That ain’t hard to do 
because if you’re Stevens and you represent Wal-Mart and every bank in the state, hey, you control the 
media through advertising. 

Rick:  That was my next question.  Can you give any information about the Arkansas Democrat-Gazette? 

Larry:  The Arkansas Democrat-Gazette has been a public relations organ for Bill Clinton since 1976. 

Brent:  That article they wrote on Clinton, Tucker, and all of the cronies, the Madison stuff—that was all 
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damage control, wasn’t it? 

Larry:  Damage control.  You talk to people up there at the Democrat-Gazette.  Mention my name.  They 
laugh, say I’m a radical nut.  Nothing I say is true.  Now, think about that.  36 scandals of major variety 
against Clinton, 32 of them from me.  Everything I said in a 1990 lawsuit, I put it in writing, I put it in 
the court case, it’s there in black and white.  Every piece that I said back then has turned out to 
be true.  Every article that they wrote at the paper saying that I couldn’t be knowing that, that 
I’m a scum-bag, turned out to be a lie.  When do fair media people go into equity?  How many 
things have I got to be right on until you say, hey, the guy was right about that, better listen to 
him about this. 

Rick:  That’s why we’re talking. 

Larry:  There is, in the Dixie Mafia scheme, that’s what I did for Clinton.  Build relationships and screw the 
media. 

Rick:  Is there anything else you can say about the Dixie Mafia? 

Larry:  Since they have such absolute power, they become the most dangerous organization because they 
can do anything.  And if you will look—you know who was involved with ADFA in buying Corral Reinsur-
ance—insurance is nothing but money laundering. It’s a Barbados firm, reinsurance firm in Barbados, 
corporation that ADFA bought stock in, in 1987.  In 1987 the Arkansas Development—I’ve got the 
confidential memo for it—the Arkansas Development Finance Authority buys 84 shares in this corpora-
tion.  They don’t make a bond loan.  They’re not creating jobs in Arkansas.  They buy cash stock.  Guess 
how much money they had to put up with the Sanwa Bank to buy it?  Nothing.  Guess what they had to 
secure the loan with, a 5-million-40-thousand-dollar loan—guess what they had to secure the loan with? 
Nothing, because guess what Corral Reinsurance did.  Corral Reinsurance put a CD, alright, in the offering 
memorandum they are trying to form Corral Reinsurance.  Right?  They’re going to form Corral Reinsur-
ance and fund it, with, let’s say, 60 million dollars.  So, Corral Reinsurance takes 60-million dollars, goes 
to the Sanwa Bank and buys a 60-million dollar CD.  That CD is used as collateral against the loan that 
ADFA and others made to borrow the money to buy the stock.  Now, why would you capitalize your 
company with 60 millions, if you had 60 million dollars to do it.  It’s in the loan documents—they can have 
no recourse against ADFA, nothing.  Do you know who put the deal together?  Goldman Sachs. 
Guess who did it for Goldman Sachs?  What’s his name, Rubin, Treasury.  Goldman Sachs is on 
the documents. 

Now, here is a guy that set a deal in Arkansas that Bill Clinton signed-off on, getting Arkansas to buy stock 
in a corporation that admittedly, by everybody under the sun from BCCI investigators to all of them, was 
nothing more than an elaborate way to roll money around to launder money.  The last two weeks of 
December 1987, they took in 487 million dollars of cash in two weeks at Corral Reinsurance.  Guess 
what?  They didn’t buy anything.  They didn’t sell anything.  Now, what do you do to get 487 million 
dollars?  You know how you get a dividend from Corral Reinsurance?  Like, at the end of a year you made 
a hundred dollars if you’re a stockholder—the checks had to go from Barclay’s Bank in Barbados to 
Commonwealth Bank in Australia, Commonwealth Bank will ship it to Sanwa Bank in Chicago, and 
Sanwa Bank will send it to CitiCorp and you get your check from CitiCorp. 
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Rick:  Pretty slick. 

Larry:  Real slick.  I’ve got the documents. 
Brent:  Who do you know with National O Lines? 

Larry:  It’s been years.  But, National O Line, back when I was a young buck running around here, that 
was just—back in those days they didn’t even hide it.  I mean, who’s going to do anything?  Casey Laman 
[sp?], Mayor of North Little Rock, head of the Dixie Mafia.  I mean, everybody knew the mayor was 
head of the Dixie Mafia.  Why hide it?  Who was going to do anything to him?  I worked with him.  I knew 
what he was.  But you know, back then they weren’t heavy into drugs.  I didn’t do that.  You’re not talking 
about a state.  When Bill Clinton came on board, they started doing things under-cover because 
they were grooming this kid for the big one.  But I’ve got him.  When you get this whole packet 
of stuff, I HAVE HIM.  And it’s up to the mob.  Do they want to lose everything they have to prop 
Clinton up.  They’ve already lost.  It’s going to be over soon enough.  Clinton, even if he gets re- 
elected, it will stay out there until it is solved.  I’ve seen to that with the documents.  They can’t 
even kill me now, I mean they can kill me and they will, but they can’t get you, yet.  And if they 
get you, then you have several thousand readers that they can’t get.  And your readers are going 
to have my documents.  They’re going to be material witnesses.  They can’t kill everybody—it is 
not an economically sound policy for the mob.  If you kill everybody, you lose your business. 
You’ve got to have people out there that are your, customers, so to speak.  It’s over. 

Now, I would hope to heaven that the mob knows my resolve.  And believe me, I looked Jack Stevens in 
the face and told him and—assuming he is the mob,  which I assume—I looked in his face and spit in it.  He 
knows my resolve.  You would think that they would at least, if I’m to have this nation free for my daughter, 
you would think they would at least, at least, cash in their losses and get the hell out of it now.  And I say 
that then you see the campaign reports for Bob Dole last week.  You need to get a copy of it.  Campaign 
co-chair, Jackson T. Stevens—the son-of-a-bitches are everywhere. 

But, all I can do, your deal, the jig is up with Bill and Hillary Clinton.  Now, if you want to put Bob Dole in 
there and he’s a snake and you just changed the sheep’s clothing and the people buy it, fine.  I  w a n t   B 
i l l   C l i n t o n!  Bill Clinton is applauding right now because of Oklahoma.  Do you know what this 
means?  Do you know what I’d be telling Bill Clinton?  Son, I’m gonna back you in another poker game— 
because this is going to tie-up the news media for six months.  They won’t even write about you [Clinton]. 

Let me tell you what’s scary.  The FBI is there right now and they’re gonna solve this.  This is the same FBI 
that we know lied to us about Vince Foster.  How do we know that what the FBI tells us about this bomb 
is true?  Isn’t that something? 

A couple FBI guys called me from Oklahoma and said, “We’ve got ‘em.  Can you help us nail the Branch 
Davidians?” 

I said, “Guys, I don’t know who blew that thing up.  I don’t know anything about it.” 

They wanted me to come over there and evaluate the scene.  But, I can tell you sitting here in my easy chair. 
I know who didn’t do it.  I know how those things go and that one didn’t go that way.  And it’s amazing to 
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me that people will call me as an expert, and every time somebody gets killed—to figure out how they did 
it or if somebody gets bombed—as an expert, so I can tell them who did it.  Yet, I ain’t credible. 

You know Roger Perry and Larry Patterson.  Call the State Police Headquarters and get a copy of their 
file.  Go through everybody that they’ve ever arrested.  Roger Perry and Larry Patterson are in jobs right 
now, arresting people and putting them in jail.  Have you seen one attorney call up and say, “Get ‘em out 
of jail?”  Those cops aren’t credible?  Does the State Police who says they’re not credible think they’re not 
credible?  If you’re not credible do you put a police officer that’s not credible in the field, making arrests on 
people to put them in jail?  No.  You had a press conference last night.  Bill Clinton says we must downsize 
and increase jobs.  I’m sitting in my chair and I’m waiting.  Bill Clinton says we must downsize industry and 
we’re going to create jobs.  Guys, I’m not a mental giant.  You know that.  But if you downsize, how do 
you increase jobs? 

Did you see one reporter stand up and say, “Excuse me, Mr. President, do you realize how stupid that shit 
is you just said?” 

Rick:  I don’t think they’ll let those reporters in that room. 

Brent:  I guarantee you, CONTACT wouldn’t be able to get into one of his press conferences at the White 
House. 

Larry:  No—because I taught him back in the early ’80s how to control a press conference.  And it’s better 
to have a hostile reporter bitch and whine because he didn’t get in than to come in there and hit you with a 
cold-turkey question that nails you. 

Rick:  That’s right. 

Brent:  We would, too. 

Larry:  Then, what about that old woman who stood up and said, “What about all of these records being 
taken out, and being shipped out?” 

Did you hear Clinton say, “Well, I’m looking into that.” 

Do you know what those records are?  Did anybody ask?  Terry Reed is in discovery on Mena.  Bill 
Clinton is shipping out all of the damn CIA records on Mena so they can’t be subpoenaed.  But did 
anybody in that room bother to ask that?  Why would anybody be taking records out of the CIA and 
sending them to retired agents?  I mean, come-on guys.  Stop looking up.  When you’re in the jungle with 
Larry Nichols, if you see a roll of toilet paper in a tree, where had you better be looking?  You better look 
at your feet.  Toilet paper don’t grow on trees.  [Laughter...]  It’s there to make you look up.  Bill Clinton 
has the media looking up and the whole time they’re taking your freedoms away.  The whole 
time, he’s taking your guns away.  The whole time, he’s tricking you.  The whole time, the Dixie 
Mafia is taking your country.  And when these guys get it—you think Hitler was a son-of-a- 
bitch—look out! 
Do you think Bill Clinton is concerned about the election in 1996?  Do you really believe he is?  What is Bill 
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Clinton’s rating right now with the American people.  And this is after they found out he is a philanderer, 
found out he is a womanizer, found out he was a sick son-of-a-bitch who drops his trousers in front of 
innocent women.  Found out he lies about everything he ever says.  Hasn’t done anything he’s told any-
body he would do.  How many people still support him?  43 percent, right?  That 43 percent, if you took 
a picture of Bill Clinton in a compromising position, do you know that the 43 percent wouldn’t care 
because half of them hate anything that has to do with concern. 

Rick:  And the other half would say there were extenuating circumstances. 

Larry:  Well, the other half are on the doles of the welfare.  So, Bill Clinton, right now, with all of this 
adversity, all of this stuff out about him—he’s being investigated.  Every one of his cabinet is going to jail— 
I mean this guy is going through and he’s got 43 percent.  Do you know what Bill Clinton is doing right 
now?  Is he running a campaign?  No, he hustling.  He’s getting a third party in there.  Takes 34 to win and 
he has 43.  I’m telling you, in the world of academia, you better hear Larry Nichols.  You better print it. 
You better print it louder than you print anything in your life.  I’m setting here—you know me now—I’m 
good.  I know how to do this stuff.  Nobody has come further than I have with nothing.  You have to admit, 
a lot of people know my name for me to have been a nobody and a scum-bag.  You better believe me.  I’m 
good at marketing.  You better be sweating blood.  Bill Clinton is the President in 1996—academically, 
you can’t beat him.  Collin Powell could run today, you cannot beat Bill Clinton.  Collin Powell, did you 
notice, isn’t this kind of odd.  Oh, let’s just say, four hours before the press conference, Casey resigns from 
the race?  Did that bother you a little bit?  This Governor Casey that was running Clinton in the primary, 
four hours before the press conference he resigns from the race. 

Rick:  Interesting timing. 

Larry:  Then they just accidentally did that on the day that they had the press conference.  Do you remem-
ber the day you all were here, if you doubt me, I told you that deal with McNamara coming out and watch 
out, you’d be seeing where it vindicates Clinton? 

Rick/Brent:  Yes. 

Larry:  What did Clinton say?  Now he’s vindicated. 

Brent:  That’s exactly right. 

Larry:  Am I good or what?  That was just out of left field that I told you exactly.  Now, do you think that 
Bob McNamara came out this year to clear the air about his stuff in Vietnam.  He got paid money, boys. 

Brent:  Damage control. 

Larry:  He comes and says, “I was wrong in Vietnam.”  That it was wrong.  Then Clinton can say, “Hey, 
I’m a folk hero because I was fighting the revolution.”  I know ‘em. 

Now, one thing that is exciting.  I always tend to underestimate the American people.  They ain’t buying it. 
They’re not forgiving McNamara.  Consequently, they’re not going by Clinton’s way out.  That one blew 
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up.  But, there was one of their shots that they fired.  If you don’t think that they’ve got the power to pull 
some tricks to win the election in ’96, look at the McNamara trick.  That’s slick! 

Rick:  Very slick.  I don’t believe it, but it’s slick. 

Brent:  Well, the voting is rigged anyway.  They’ve got that done. 
Larry:  I used to do that here.  I would just shift the little computer tape deals to where, we would just line 
them up in a row and then accidentally, when you pressed a candidate it shifted all of the candidates to the 
next row.  In Arkansas, my wife, my wife— her boss talked to her—she goes to vote at Hendricks 
College, in the college, not some slum area.  And he comes back to the office and tells my wife, “Hey, 
there’s people going in and voting four or five times.” 

When I was with Clinton, you know what I would do?  I would haul blacks; two shirts for each and a box 
of Kentucky fried chicken.  I would take them to a low-rent district.  They go in.  They’d have a card with 
their name on it and tell them how they were to pull the switches.  They’d walk in, they’d be Larry Nichols 
this time.  They come back out, we put them on the bus—a school bus, by the way, that we borrowed from 
the school.  We’d change their shirt, they’d go back in and they’d vote and be John Doe this time.  I mean, 
when Clinton got motor-voter passed, he academically won 1996. 

Let me ask you this:  If you go downtown to Harlem or the slums of Detroit, and I’m not trying for this to 
sound racist and that’s what it sounds like.  But when you are down there with bums and indigents, when 
they come in to vote, do you know them?  Do you look up and even see who they are?  Why do you think 
they can go around, turn right around and come back in and vote again?  Why do you think now, for 
anybody to have a welfare card or a driver’s license, or if they want wine, they’ve got to be a registered 
voter.  He just gained a million new voters that ain’t never gonna vote. 

I used to go through the obituaries.  I used to go vote for people who had just freshly died.   You’re talking 
to the man who put money in...how did I know about Bill Clinton’s campaign records?  You’re talking to 
the guy that would sit there.  We had money.  We had hundreds of thousands of dollars.  What you don’t 
have is a legal way to put it into the campaign.  I’m the guy that started two programs for it.  Number one, 
go through the obituaries at night and make campaign contributions for the dead people.  And every person 
who died last night, who was in the obituaries this morning, he made a contribution.  You can go back and 
look at the obituaries and the campaign financial records if you want to.  It’s there.  Those people die and 
they make campaign contributions, maximum, the day before they die.  Didn’t even hide it.  It isn’t hard. 
You can go look it up. 

And then, the best trick I ever invented, nursing homes.  I would go to nursing home directors.  Now, it’s 
not hard to get nursing home directors to do what you say because when you control the government, you 
control the people that investigate the nursing homes.  “You want to keep your license?  Shut the hell up.” 
You send a runner into a nursing home.  You go around with the nurse or director to all these old people and 
tell them, “Folks, we’re with the government and we’ve got to get this thing signed for you to continue to 
get your medicine on medicaid.”  What they just signed was their absentee ballot. 

What do you think about that?  Isn’t that neat?  Aren’t you proud of me?  Print it!  I’m talking about stuff 
that I’ve done.  That’s scum stuff, but it is slick. 
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I know Bill Clinton.  Either you help me get High Noon, or in 1996, the next day after election 
day 1996, this world will turn into Arkansas.  Get me High Noon. 
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CHAPTER  3 

OKLAHOMA  CITY  INTELLIGENCE 
REPORT  EXPOSES  MEDIA  LIES 

Editor’s note:  The following document was faxed to the CONTACT offices just as we were going 
to press.  This is authored by James P. Wickstrom, a “fed-up American”   who  is obviously well- 
connected with the “amateur”  grass-roots  intelligence-gathering network that has come into 
being because of our controlled  regular media.  Like the inconvenient truth that leaks out through 
callers-in to talk shows, this is the kind of intelligence effort which is so well run by the state 
militias—and thus so annoying to the fable masters—that the feds have lately targeted both leak 
sources for their (favorite phrase) “subversive” activities.  This interesting document summarizes a 
number of the major flaws in the official  version  of the Oklahoma City explosion(s) event.  Com-
mander Hatonn has indicated—and this has now been confirmed—that  there  were indeed blasts to 
the building FROM ABOVE! 

INTELLIGENCE  SUMMARY 

OKLAHOMA  CRISIS    APRIL  22, 1995 

On April 19, 1995 in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, at approximately 9:02:04 and 9:02:14 two explosions 
ripped through a crowded Federal Building in that state’s capital. 

At the time of this writing the death count is in the low 60s and the wounded is in the hundreds.  The death 
count is expected to rise with the continued rescue and clean-up operation that is in process. 

This summary is to inform the reader of many unusual actions and chain-of-events that the national con-
trolled news media, especially CNN, is failing to inform their viewers about.  It is this information that must 
be shared at this time.  The following summary is being broken down to you, so one can see not only the 
present damage and happenings, but also what has been hidden from the scene. 

bldg 

A.  At approximately 9:02:04 a massive explosion takes place either inside or outside the Federal Building 
in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, on Wednesday, April 19, 1995. 

B.  At approximately 9:02:14 a second explosion takes place either inside or outside the Federal Building 
in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, on Wednesday, April 19, 1995. 

C.  Both explosions were recorded on a seismograph located on the campus of the University in Okla-
homa City, and both blasts were confirmed to be separate explosions and not echoes or feedback data. 

D.  Copies of this chart that monitored both blasts are now in the hands of at least two different nationalist 
patriotic groups inside the United States. 
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E.  No United States agency or national news outlet has informed the masses in the United States concern-
ing the two explosions that took place ten seconds apart. 

F.  Minutes after both explosions took place, agents secured the outside security cameras from a commu-
nication company that was very close to the Federal Building and which cameras recorded all activity in 
front of the Federal Building.  No disclosure of information has yet to be released from any agency of the 
federal or state governments as to what the cameras recorded. 

G.  After police and other emergency agencies arrived and started to enter the Federal Building, a third 
bomb was discovered.  A bomb squad was immediately requested.  This information was covered briefly 
by one of the major television networks on the scene.  Shortly thereafter, it was reported to the national 
listening audience to the effect that it was a false alarm and that there was no other bomb.  One could even 
see the bomb squad truck on television when this took place.  This scene has never been replayed to the 
television audience. 

H.  Private citizens who are either aligned with or are in contact with a private organization called “Citizen’s 
Agency For Joint Intelligence” (CAJI) were monitoring the scanner frequencies right after the explosion. 
What they heard and what was stated over the scanner was that the Oklahoma Police Bomb Squad found 
an undetonated military bomb on the scene and that the military had to send in a military E.O.O special 
bomb squad to disarm the bomb before any rescue attempts could continue.  On Friday night, Bill Cooper, 
on his shortwave radio show, Hour of the Time, reported that the third bomb that was disarmed by 
military troops was three barrels of fulminated mercury.  Had these three barrels of fulminated mercury 
exploded, the entire building would have collapsed. 

I.  It was reported by federal agencies to national television that ammonium nitrate (a slow-burn explosive) 
was responsible for all the damage, and that only one explosion took place.  Attached with this summary is 
a full page of information released by the American Patriot FAX Network summarizing the impossibility of 
a single explosion using only ammonium nitrate to do all damage to the Federal Building [We didn’t receive 
this page from APFN, and so, cannot reproduce it.] 

J.  Two witnesses saw a black helicopter hovering over the top of the Federal Building for some time prior 
to the explosions, only to fly away minutes before the explosions took place, and not to return. 

K.  N.O.R.A.D. (NORAD—North American Radar Air Defense), when contacted, would not confirm or 
deny any helicopter over the Federal Building or that two explosions took place. 

L.  It was reported directly to the Militia of Montana (M.O.M.) by a secretary employed at the Federal 
Building in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma that on Tuesday night, the night before the explosion, that all the 
“top personnel” of the A.T.F. and other federal agencies were moved out of the building.  This same 
secretary was personally involved in the management move of federal personnel from that Federal Build-
ing. 
M.  On the “farm” in Decker, Michigan, where a brother of one of the alleged suspects resided, a search 
warrant had already been obtained seven days prior, or four days before the explosions took place, 
or before any alleged crime took place, or before there was even a suspect.  No wonder President 
Clinton bragged as to how efficient the federal agencies were in quickly solving the case.  They knew 
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exactly what farm to search for the alleged source of the ammonium nitrate, and to try and tie in the 
Michigan Militia to the crime, but to the surprise of everyone, the brother of the alleged suspect was an 
organic farmer and thus, didn’t use ammonium nitrate. 

N.  One day prior to the explosions, the F.B.I. Office in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, issued a warning that 
the Federal Building in that city would be bombed.  No measures were taken and the warning was ignored. 

O.  The suspect with the “crew-cut haircut” was stopped around 65 miles north of Oklahoma City, 
Oklahoma just after the two explosions because of a faulty [or absent] tag on his car license plate.  When 
the traffic officer saw that he was armed, the suspect was taken into custody without a gun fight and jailed. 

Note:  It seems strange that the “suspect” who had just allegedly blown up a nine-story building would 
allow a police officer to approach his car and allow himself to be arrested for having a weapon in his 
possession, and jailed until he was cleared for having the weapon in his possession. 

Note:  The second “suspect” (who at this time is not being considered a suspect) surrendered himself to a 
police station in the state of Kansas.  This alleged “suspect” is the brother of the “farmer” of which a search 
warrant was issued 7 days ago to search his brother’s farm and which took place on the afternoon of April 
21st. 

Note:  Both “suspects” were alleged friends and had served in the U.S. Army together, and both were 
A.W.O.L. (Absent Without Leave). 

P.  As of Saturday, April 22, 1995, the “suspect” who turned himself in to the  police station in Kansas is no 
longer viewed as “suspect” in this case, but is being held for additional information:  a way for the news 
outlets not to be allowed to question him and perhaps find out information contrary to what the government 
is telling the news outlets and the masses.  Now the F.B.I. says that there are two other “suspects” they are 
after. 

Note:  It is the belief of this writer, that both “suspects” who had their pictures all over national television 
were to be modern-day Harvey Oswalds.  It is the belief of this writer that both of these alleged “suspects” 
were destined to be exterminated after the “suspect” with the “crew-cut” arrived back to his friend in 
Kansas. 

Note:  If “suspect number two”, who had a brother who was allegedly involved with the Militia of Michi-
gan, was not involved, where did the F.B.I. get the composite picture of him and the “tattoo on the left arm” 
and his name? 

Q.  With eliminating both suspects together and having the masses in the United States crying for their 
blood, the alleged “murderers” of all the children and others killed at the Federal Building would be final. 
The masses would be satisfied, and an almost perfect crime would have been accomplished against the 
masses in the United States by individuals within the federal government itself, as was the case in the 
murder of the late President John J. Kennedy, Bobby Kennedy, Martin Luther King, Waco, Texas, and the 
Randy Weaver/Harris events. 
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Note:  Only the stopping and arrest of one of the suspects for a license plate tag violation and detainment 
for having a weapon on his person foiled the plan. 

R.  The national controlled press are already beating their war drums against any group that is against the 
New World Order or the United States being part of a One World Government.  Almost every alleged 
“right-wing” group has been accosted and thrown into the same pot.  Insults and castigations have even 
come against these groups from the C.I.A. as “wanting to overthrow the United States Government”. 

S.  On the floor of Congress is the Biden/Schumer “Anti-Terrorist Bill” that would strip every citizen of 
many freedoms and would grant the federal government to round up anyone or any group who “they” 
thought opposed them.  The tough talk by President Clinton has already stated the fact, in so many words, 
“that after the two suspects are caught, convicted and given the death penalty, then he would go after all the 
other groups.  U.S. Attorney Janet “the baby-burner” Reno seconded what Clinton stated on national TV. 

Note:  Also on the floor of Congress is H.R. 1488, a bill to repeal the 1994 semi-auto ban.  But now, a 
provision in H.R. 1488 is going to give the state more authority and more jurisdiction—all in the name of 
helping gun owners. 

Note:  Under H.R. 1488, Section 3, the BATF could go after a person like Bernie Goetz who used a gun 
against violent criminals.  If the BATF can convince a jury that a gun owner did not act within its narrow 
definition of “self-defense”, then the defender would get a mandatory minimum sentence of 20 years in 
prison!! 

T.  Violent, deadly and criminal act(s) by those in power was a must in order to sway the masses against 
those who understand and know what is transpiring in the TREASON that is being fostered upon the entire 
United States.  This deadly and murderous act would have to be so criminal and shocking in nature, that 
the masses would do anything or give away their personal freedoms for it to never happen again.  Everyone 
interviewed on CNN agreed to give up some of their alleged “freedoms” so a situation as in Oklahoma 
City would never happen again.  The writing is on the wall. 

CONCLUSION 

It is the complete opinion of this writer, due to all of the abstract data and hidden information fitting together 
that the Federal Building that was demolished on April 19, 1995, in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, was a 
clandestine inner-federal government plot to create national hysteria and destruction in an attempt to fur-
ther a more complete POLICE STATE over the masses in the United States.  Thus creating a mental crisis 
in the minds of everyone that everyone must surrender more of their alleged freedoms in order to be safe 
within their society.  It is also concluded by this writer and researcher, by information gathered, that three 
bombs were used to carry out the criminal acts against “We the people” and that only two bombs ex-
ploded. 

This writer and researcher further concludes that elements of the national news media are part of this 
criminal cover-up of facts that are already known to have taken place as described in this intelligence 
summary.  What has taken place in the United States has been allowed to take place by criminal elements 
now in positions of power inside the federal government structure, including the Central Intelligence Agency, 
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other sectors of the alleged federal law enforcement, and to perhaps include the Office of the United States 
Attorney General—due to past criminal actions and methods used against innocent citizens in the Waco 
slaughter.  And even perhaps the White House itself, although actions of a criminal nature are usually 
hidden in the abstract to protect the international central bankers’ drone who resides in that office at any 
time.  The following information that you have just read is entitled by my person as per the 1st Amendment 
of the Constitution and all other (Et Al.) rights granted and preserved by Almighty God. 

The date of this Intelligence Summary is Saturday, April 22, 1995. 

/s/ James P. Wickstrom 
“Fed-Up American” 

sign paste 



27 

CHAPTER  4 

THE  PIPELINE 
by Michael Maholy 

PART  XVII:  SETTING  THE  HOOK 

The stage was set for a few days of the finest deep sea fishing for the mighty, elusive bluefin tuna that came 
to feed off of the hundreds of thousands of smaller bait fish that inhabited the warm turquoise waters of the 
Bahama Trench.  This very deep tongue of water, which ran along the eastern ledge of the Bahamas, 
attracted anglers from all over the world, and is noted for its record-breaking-size fish that have been 
pursued since man can remember.  Unfortunately, this area also attracts drug smugglers—a different type 
of predator, one who knows no set of rules, but chooses to make them as he goes along.  These were the 
type of men with whom I was cruising these tropical waters in search of the monsters of the deep Gulf 
currents. 

I was the guest of Max Mermelstein, and Rafa Salazar.  These two men were directly connected to the 
famed Colombian drug cartels, and were responsible for overseeing that the cocaine and marijuana would 
safely arrive from South American ports and airstrips to the streets of the United States.  They would stop 
at nothing to make sure the Americans got what they wanted, and that was drugs.  It was a period of time 
when then-vice President George Bush declared a new intensive war on drugs.  The same drugs on which 
he and his counterparts made millions upon millions of dollars to fuel their own lust of greed and power— 
the same man who ordered me to bring weapons down to the deprived Latin and South American coun-
tries and fly drugs back into this country. 

Bush spared no expense, at the taxpayers’ will, to set up a special drug task force code-named CENTAC, 
whose job it was to devise a plan of attack against the cartels, to pursue with vengeance, contain, and 
capture or seize the drug-laden loads that arrived daily from South America.  Bush had the cooperation 
and the combined strength of the civilian and military powers to enforce the blockade.  With a joint assault 
group formed of U.S. Customs, D.E.A., and U.S. Coast Guard recon detachments, it was becoming 
harder and harder to slip through the increasing web of tactile surveillance equipment that was being 
strategically deployed throughout the Southern Hemisphere. 

mahol 

It was the hope of the cartels’ spokesmen, their overseers, that I could somehow be bribed or coerced into 
providing the secret codes that CENTAC was using to capture the drug loads.  As I had told Max and 
Rafa, the codes were being changed on a daily basis, and that the best way to beat the U.S. Government 
agencies, was to devise a code of their own.  This was also what they wanted me to perform but they knew 
all too well just who I was involved in working with.  They would do their best to see to it that I was well 
catered to, that everything I wanted or desired would be made possible.  I was offered drugs, money, 
women, and even property in other countries if the data, maps, codes, names, and even weapons I would 
supply them with suited their way of thinking.  The men were shrewd; they could not be fooled in the 
slightest.  One mistake on my part could spell death, perhaps even the death of my small family.  It was 



28 

decision-making time for me, I had to think of the consequences of becoming involved with the Colombian 
butchers that were making media headlines daily for their vengeance bestowed upon those who dared fail 
them.  As I said, all the key elements were being offered: my nose was packed with the poison white 
powder, my lungs were filled with highly potent marijuana, and my veins were flowing with rum and tequila, 
making for a severely doped-up mind, a mind that was also easy to corrupt. 

The first afternoon we had only boated three smaller tuna, with a total combined weight of just a little over 
180 lbs., making for a slow day according to the boat skipper.  As much drugs and liquor as we all had 
consumed, it was a miracle that we even caught what fish we did.  Mickey Monday, who was pilot Jimmy 
Cooley’s ground man, had kept the drinks flowing the entire day, since pre dawn.  It was now time to take 
the boat and crew to the safety of an isolated port on Green Turtle Cay.  We dropped anchor in a remote 
fishing village, that was composed of several shacks, a couple of bars, and a very well kept home that sat 
upon the highest, driest part of the small island. 

We went ashore, only to be greeted by the local Bahamian policeman who drove a land rover, supported 
by an automatic rifle and cooler.  I remember the man’s very dark complexion, and his very white teeth, 
that he attributed to the use of salt water as a dental aid in the brushing process.  The five of us went directly 
to a little bar that was made of pieces of what appeared to be hurricane debris, with some corrugated tin 
as the roof. 

It was not comparable to anything here in the states, but was a much welcomed sight due to the hot tropical 
sun that had already left its mark upon my albino-colored skin.  The proprietor of the roach-infested, 
combined cafe and local watering hole welcomed Max and Rafa with open arms.  The special-purpose 
bottle was opened, and Rafa quickly lit up one of his famous cocaine-laced joints of marijuana, and passed 
it to the bar keep.  Stories of tuna began to surface, and the evening was being planned as well.  I was 
getting dizzy, watching the ceiling fan go round and round as it blew hot air around my face.  It was decided 
that Max and Rafa would throw a little party for most of the tiny fishing village later that evening.  This made 
them look to me like they were the kings in that neck of the woods but, in fact, this was to ensure that the 
people of this little fishing community remained loyal to the drug lords. 

Rafa quickly asked for the policeman to go and fetch his favorite whore on the island, and to get some 
more female companions for the entertainment of his friends for the party later.  He also made the state-
ment, that if any of us came down with the clap, a sexually transmitted disease, the officer would be 
plucking the meat out of the conch shells on the beach for a living.  This, of course, he made joke of at the 
time; however, it crossed my mind that he wasn’t kidding the Negro. 

None of us felt any pain, as we all ventured up to the white house that seemed to look down over the entire 
village.  Upon entering the home, I felt that I was walking into a museum.  There were artifacts from every 
corner of the globe.  I asked to whom the home belonged, and Max told me that the infamous Pablo 
Escobar owned it and that he used it only once in a great while, mostly on his own fishing trips to the area. 
It was told that the reason he built it where it stood was that the reef just offshore harbored some of the 
biggest lobster in the oceans, as far as warm water lobster go.  Pablo was said to have just used snorkel 
gear to dive down to the shallow reef, and fill a big bag with the sweet meat of this Caribbean delight.  He 
had so much pleasure doing this, he had spent over 3 million dollars in making a home here for himself, his 
family, and his closest friends. 
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The island was strategically located as well for the drug-smuggling activities that they were engaged in.  On 
a tour of the home, I was shown a room where they planned many of the shipments.  There was a radio 
room like that of a military post, complete with a 150-foot tower on the back of the property.  They even 
had U.S. Naval topographic maps, the kind I was trained on to perform the logistics for the Navy.  These 
were the official maps used today that map the channels, deep-water access ports, everything there is to 
know about that area of ocean.  This told me that they had inside people working under their command. 
Soon, I, too, would succumb to the fruits of lust and greed that would be offered to me.  They were setting 
the hook, setting it deep inside and hoping to land me. 

The island party lasted well into the next morning.  I remember how the sun came up with a tropical heat 
that is rare to the Northern states.  Rafa Salazar seemed to be blown away from his all-night smoking of the 
cocaine.  I, like the rest of the fishing party, was in no shape to ride the high seas in search of the elusive 
bluefin tuna.  The rum and the drugs flowed as freely all night long as the music that was made from garbage 
cans and other cultural island instruments.  When I look back, it often amazes me how the people of these 
tiny, far away islands can adjust to life’s uncertainties with such meager provisions.  The music they made 
sounded good, and kind of went with the terrain. 

It was well into the mid-afternoon when Max came and woke me up, telling me that I should shower, 
shave, and fill my belly up, as a major problem has come up that had to do with us leaving unexpectedly 
within the hour.  None of us were seaworthy, as we all had partied too much the night before; however, the 
cartel had major problems due to a DC-10 planeload of cocaine that had just gone into the emerald green 
waters off of the northern island named Normans Cay, which was owned by another of the cartels’ head 
honchos, Carlos Ledher. 

Rafa was busy making phone calls most of the time I was getting ready.  There was a sense of mass 
confusion in the salty air, like none I had previously experienced.  Max would try to keep his cool, while 
Rafa, on the other hand, was becoming increasingly ill-tempered, having a most violent aura about him. 
Our other two companions, Jimmy Cooley and Mickey Monday, were really taking this as a big blunder 
on the part of the pilots chosen to do the flying.  They could care less, as this type of event just made them 
more valuable to the cartel. 

Just before we boarded the boat, Rafa stopped into the tiny bar that had provided the music the night 
before and handed the bar keeper a fistful of one-hundred-dollar bills, thanking him and a few of the other 
pirates that hung out at the ramshackled little building.  Rafa would make sure that when he returned to the 
island, his followers would remain loyal to him; it seems that money buys anything and everything.  The 
same principle goes on in our own chain of command up on Capitol Hill.  The patrons all swore their 
allegiance to this piece of scum, Rafa, as though he were some type of king, some god.  What Rafa was 
famous for was instilling fear into the hearts of those who would not play his game of drug smuggling, 
money laundering and weapons dealing.  I could see this fear in the eyes of the islanders this very day.  I 
often lie awake at night with visions of people claiming they were the happy-go-lucky fisherman and island 
laborers, while that was all just a mask of fright. 

The boat had be refueled, restocked with all the necessary supplies for us to make way under full cruising 
speed to the north, some 150 miles of deep water and choppy seas to Normans Cay.  While in route to the 
tiny island, Rafa would again start to smoke his cocaine-laced marijuana joints.  He would also phone the 
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head of the Bahamian police force, asking his help in securing the island with the aid of the Bahamian Navy. 
I asked Max just what this meant.  Max told me that the cartel had paid large sums of money to buy the 
protection of the Bahamian Government to either look the other way or make sure none of the cartels’ 
loads of drugs were seized.  In this case, a large load of cocaine had fallen into the ocean, so Rafa 
requested that a Navy patrol cruiser be deployed to the area and keep away any vacationers that may 
have been boating in the area and, perhaps, accidently stumble onto the drugs.  I thought that it was 
remarkable how one man could just pick up a phone and summon a naval ship at his will.  Someone, 
somewhere, was being paid well.  I thought of the egos of different men at work here.  No wonder George 
Bush was trying to stop the flow of drugs in this area; Bush’s own ego would not allow this—he wanted to 
be the boss.  He and his other power hungry imp, Oliver North. 

We did not arrive at Normans Cay until late in the afternoon.  By this time Rafa was really stoned.  His eyes 
portrayed the devil’s themselves, filled with ruptured, broken blood vessels constricted by cocaine.  He 
was also becoming more and more rude with everyone, trying to place the blame on whomever was in the 
immediate area.  Max told me just to step to the side lines and observe. 

This was just fine with me, as I did not want to become involved with something that was none of my 
business, nor did I want to deal with a drug-crazed Rafa.  I have heard many stories of how Rafa could fly 
off the handle.  He was said to have the personality of a king cobra. 

As we came upon the southern tip of the island, it was plainly viewed by our crew that there was a DC-10 
sunk in about 20 feet of water.  The plane was protected by several smaller boats, and a 150-ft. gun ship, 
provided by the Royal Bahamian Navy.  There were several island workers removing the deadly snow 
white powder from the wreckage.  The plane itself looked seemingly undamaged, as the wreck itself 
occurred from its being overloaded with cocaine, therefore making it unable to lift off on such a short 
runway.  This was a multimillion-dollar blunder, and someone was going to be held responsible for this 
mistake.  The day was half over, but the fireworks were just about to begin. 

Our boat made the swing into the sheltered little cove that harbored some sail boats, a few “cigarette” 
boats, and a long, expensive dock or pier.  After docking, we all walked up to the island’s only hotel, a 
small but nice looking establishment.  There was quiet on the island, unlike the festive cay we had just left. 
There was also a dive shop with several air tanks on their stands in the shade.  This caught my eye, as I love 
to dive, and I was thinking to myself, to hell with the cocaine—perhaps while they are quibbling among 
themselves, I can get some diving, or snorkeling in.  After all, by this time, my fishing for the tuna looked 
pretty dim. 

We were met by two tall, stocky men who were armed with automatic weapons, and looked very calm, 
cool, and collected.  My first impression was that these men were also some type of professionals.  I would 
later find out that they were professional indeed, trained by the Israeli government, and had ties to the 
famed MOSSAD.  The two men were German mercenaries, along with perhaps fifteen others who were 
housed in the hotel and a few other buildings on the small island.  The men took us to the lavishly built home 
of Carlos Ledher.  This home was immaculate.  It sat by itself overlooking the south end of the island. 
However, I did notice several other homes that seemed deserted for some reason.  I would soon see just 
why these homes were vacant.  One of the things that struck me as soon as I walked into the home, was 
that there were two young-looking, almost pretty-looking boys, perhaps in their early teens, walking 
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around the house almost nude, just clad in Brazilian bathing suits.  I thought at first that these were relatives 
of Carlos’ but, again, the day was young and still full of many new surprises.  It turned out that Carlos had 
a tremendous liking for young boys.  His sexual preference was indeed beautiful women.  However, he 
liked to do things with young men, that you could only imagine.  (I will not go into the details of their sexual 
encounters, only because I promised a few of the more weak-at-heart readers that I will clean up my train 
of speech in my story.  It seems that because of the language I was using, they quit writing me, and I truly 
want these people to write to me again.  So, again, you readers will have to read between the lines a little.) 

Carlos was not at the house; he was down at the crash sight.  The maid had been instructed to make us as 
comfortable as possible, serving us food and drink.  Rafa and Max asked me if I would like to accompany 
them to the sight of the downed planeload of salt-soaked cocaine.  I said sure, why not.  So the two 
German paramilitary guards drove us by land rover to the crash sight.  Carlos greeted us all with a big shit- 
eating grin, shuffling Max and Rafa to the side, only after greeting me.  I had met Carlos on two previous 
occasions, but it was not under such unique circumstances.  I was looking around for my friend Barry Seal, 
who was supposed to be staying at the island that week for his own winter vacation.  This was when I was 
approached by a man named Ed Ward, who was himself from Jacksonville, Florida, and who also owned 
a home on the island next to Carlos’ home. 

Ed Ward was also a smuggler and a perfected pilot, as well as a family man.  Ward started in the smuggling 
business hauling marijuana from Jamaica, and other cays of the Bahamas.  Ed was a heavy set man, very 
likeable, which was probably one of his downfalls.  You see, the cartels prey upon these types of people. 

They like to play the good neighbor, flood you with promises of enormous wealth, showing you that you 
can climb the ladder within the cartel, become famous, and so on.  Ed Ward fell into this trap.  He 
presented himself to me as a pawn, a man who would some years later take the fall for the cartel, and end 
up in prison just like me and several others.  Ed did not know that I was C.I.A., or had a background in 
Naval Intelligence.  When he asked what I did for a living, I told him my old standby, that I worked as a 
consultant in the offshore oil industry.  He then asked me what brought me to Normans Cay, and I replied 
that I was also interested in drugs and the fishing in the islands, but I was a friend of Max and Rafa.  He then 
told me that he never met Rafa, but heard things about him, most of which were about his power within the 
cartel and the destructive personality that he showed at times.  I just listened to Ward as he babbled on, 
thinking in the back of my mind, that if Rafa ever heard this fat man talk like this, well, it would not be too 
healthy for him. 

Ward went on to tell me about how he came to own the property on Normans Cay.  It was a very 
interesting story to say the least.  He then told me that he felt that he was being pressured by Carlos to sell 
him his dream home.  I knew then and there that this was the beginning of the end for Ward and his home 
life on the island.  Ward told me that Carlos had purchased most of the island and that Carlos and his small 
army of mercenaries had threatened most of the island’s other property owners into selling him their homes 
and adjoining properties.  This I saw as the first step toward gaining control of most of the island, in the 
name of Ledher.  It is important to remember here that Carlos Ledher was noted to be a follower of Adolf 
Hitler.  He worshipped him in the things he did, the styles of clothing Hilter wore.  The company of evil men 
that he would keep at his side resembled a modern-day company of S.S. troops.  Carlos also had venom 
in his bloodstream that was equal to that of Rafa’s, if not more potent. 
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Carlos was a man who demanded respect as well.  Rafa knew this.  I had sensed a mutual dislike of each 
other, rivals so to speak.  Carlos had the protection of the Medellin drug cartel, while Rafa was tied into the 
Cali and Bogota cartels of Colombia.  These cartels feuded for years, but would come together to merge 
later down the line.  After all, the Colombians all stuck together when the going got rough.  Carlos would 
not be intimidated by Rafa, Max, or anyone else for that matter.  Carlos had his own troops there to 
protect him.  Unlike the other Colombian bodyguards that Rafa and Max kept at their disposal, Carlos 
keep mainly the German breed of man.  If anyone knows anything about people who are in the mercenary 
business, he would know that Germans and French fighters are some of the best and most productive in 
the business.  Carlos assembled a team of about a half-and-half mixture of these mercs.  Some, if not most, 
of the mercenaries had seen duty in Africa during the Angola confrontations and were part of a unique 
fighting group of men called the Wild Geese.  These men were all trained by the best commanders in the 
military world.  Again, these men were like the Frank Adams-type of fighter.  Being in it for the money 
made them even more dangerous.  When a man turns to killing for the love of money, it makes him just that 
more evil.  Once a man kills, he gets a taste of blood, then from that point on, killing becomes increasingly 
more easy each time he does it, or so I’m told.  I told you all before that I have never killed a human, and 
I don’t ever plan on killing anyone.  Let that be public record right here and now for future reference.  You 
know how these Feds like to hold little minute things against a person these days. 

My conversation with Ed Ward was soon to be interrupted by the feuding between Carlos and Rafa.  I 
guess it was over the cocaine that was lost to the sea.  Like I said, someone was going to have to pay for 
that overloaded plane full of expensive white poison powder.  At this point, it was not clear to me whose 
responsibility it was.  Max then walked over and told me that it would probably be best if he and I went 
back toward the house to get settled in for the night, as it would be a night of conferences between the 
others, and perhaps we could do some other things.  This sounded great to me.  I was ready to rest a little 
anyway. 

After Max and I walked back to the house, Jimmy Cooley and Mickey Monday started telling Max their 
own version of what they believed to be the problem of why the DC-10 landed in the ocean at the end of 
the short runway.  As a veteran pilot who has made hundreds of landings and take offs with drug-laden 
planes of every size, shape, and form, it was clear to Jimmy that the amount of cocaine that was loaded 
onto the DC-10 was by far too much, therefore making it impossible to gain enough speed to complete a 
successful liftoff.  Mickey would also agree with this scenario, since, as Jimmy’s ground technician, Mickey 
knew all about the engineering of such loads, weights involved, and such.  This, combined with the large 
amount of fuel required to take the plane to a remote landing strip in Louisiana, made for a mistake, plain 
and simple.  Max encouraged the two plane jocks to keep their opinions to themselves until any friction or 
overtones of the ill-fated flight would die down between Rafa and Carlos. 

The night was somewhat upsetting for me, as well, even though I had nothing at stake in the lost cargo.  I 
nicely asked Max when were we to resume the planned fishing trip for the tuna.  Max apologized for the 
inconvenience, and assured me that just as soon as Rafa calmed down a little, we would depart the island 
and pursue the giant fish.  This, however, would take an additional two days, as calls to Colombia and to 
Louisiana, Miami, and even California had to be made.  I would sleep on the boat that first night, as all of 
the para-military guards that were staying at the hotel made me a little wary of what could take place.  I 
was in unfamiliar territory and learned to be careful in such places, especially with the type of people that 
inhabited the tiny cay. 
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The next morning was hot and balmy.  I walked to the hotel for some breakfast and a look around.  Max 
and Rafa stayed with Carlos that night, as Jimmy and Mickey stayed on the boat.  The island was still 
asleep at 10:00 a.m., when Ed Ward came into the hotel asking me if I would like to go along with him on 
a snorkeling trip to the lagoon and to see if we could gather some lobster for a cookout later in the day at 
his home.  Well, I could not refuse, as I’m much more at home in the water anyway.  Ed began to give me 
some rules of the road, so to speak, about some of the dos and don’ts and about some of the dangers of 
swimming in the lagoon.  It just so happened that this particular lagoon was the site of a very special 
breeding grounds of the hammerhead shark.  The lagoon had several underground freshwater aquifers that 
delivered large amounts of freshwater into the salt water, combining for the perfect conditions and the right 
brine to raise the baby sharks, while offering them the protection they would need to survive attacks from 
the many other predators that roamed the area.  Then there were the moray eels that lived inside the many 
crevices that composed the coral reef.  I have done a lot of both freshwater and saltwater diving up to this 
point, but never under such demanding conditions as that with the sharks and all.  This morning of diving 
proved to be a day that will always stick out in my mind, as the colors of the thousands of different fish and 
corals were truly spectacular.  As it turned out, I had seen only six or seven of the hammerhead sharks who 
had seemed more interested in finding an area to drop their young, as opposed to looking for a quick 
dinner.  Besides, Ed Ward was the larger of the two of us, and I had figured that if I was a hungry shark, I’d 
surely eat Ed first! 

After the morning’s dive, in which we gathered some twenty  hefty lobster, we went back to the hotel and 
had a noon drink of rum and coke.  I smoked some pot with Ed and did a couple lines of cocaine.  Ed did 
not use cocaine then, but would later that night at his home.  It was at this noontime break that Ed would tell 
me more about what was taking place on the island that otherwise probably would have gone unnoticed by 
me.  Ed told me to look out across the lagoon to the far end and I would see a boat, probably a 40-ft. Chris 
Craft that looked somewhat as if it was being lived on.  It was in fact being lived on by a gentleman from 
New Jersey who was a college professor who came to Normans Cay to study the breeding habits of the 
Hammerhead shark.  I asked what the big deal was with the man coming here to further his knowledge of 
marine biology.   Ed then told me that the problem was between the man and Carlos.  It seemed that the 
man was not here for a weekly stay, but rather that he had sold everything he owned back on the mainland 
and came to Normans Cay to make this tiny island his home.  He wanted to buy the hotel and dive shop 
and start a tour business.  Carlos would not stand for this, as it was interfering with his drug-smuggling 
operations.  As it was, Carlos was in the process of buying out all the property from anyone who might 
own the smallest of land tracts.  Carlos already owned 90% of the island’s property and would go to any 
lengths to acquire the remaining pieces.  This marine biologist was also a determined man, according to Ed, 
and as I would soon find out later during my brief stay on Normans Cay. 

It was now high noon, and the island started to come alive.  People were coming out of the woodwork, it 
seemed.  I really didn’t realize that there were, in fact, that many others on the island.  The strange thing 
about all of this was that Carlos had his men camped out at the hotel, and when tourists would come into 
the hotel asking about where they could find fishing charters, ice, or even food, the hotel people were very 
cold.  They were cold toward anyone other than the mercenaries—sort of warding off all others.  I began 
to see a pattern here that was telling me that Carlos was indeed in control of things here.  Not only things, 
but all the people as well.  This is just what money does to people—it gives them the ultimate power they 
desire.  I’ve seen this first hand, I know. 
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Max and Rafa had come down to the hotel, along with a different, happier Carlos.  I asked Max if 
everything had worked out pertaining to the lost cocaine.  Max said that they just had to chalk it up to a bad 
experience, though a most costly one.  Rafa would then place the blame on Barry Seal, claiming that it was 
Seal who had overseen the loading of the drugs at Carlos’ asking.  Rafa would start to knock Seal’s 
judgment, making statements such as that Seal had become somewhat of a nuisance to the cartels.  With all 
the other rumors circulating around about Seal’s involvement with the C.I.A. and the D.E.A., the cartels 
were seeing him as a possible threat.  This they would not condone at all.  If someone, anyone, got in their 
way, they would be taken out at a phone call’s notice. 

This was when Rafa began to use his charm on me, telling me that to gain not only his trust, but the trust of 
the cartels, it would benefit me enormously if I would help them with the data they desired, the new codes, 
and such.  Carlos would back up Rafa with his power words, making little statements which I really took 
personally.  They forgot one thing, that I was working for George Bush.  Bush had the might to come down 
hard on these people, and was just waiting for the right opportunity to close down their operations.  Per-
haps they did not forget this, but they may have been using their own strategy upon me to influence me into 
coming over to their side.  As I’ve said earlier, I had no intentions of working for the Colombians, as they 
are ruthless, and deal harshly with those who would fail to produce for them.  But, I was also in the 
intelligence business for many years.  I’ve learned just how to lay low, kick back, take it easy and listen to 
all that goes on.  I’m quite good at observing things, little things that may not seem important at the time, but 
later on prove to be highly valuable.  Of course, wherever I always went, I carried my favorite camera. 
One of the things that I intend to have at my defense when the time is appropriate is all the photos they 
never found, that I still have in my possession.  It is often stated that one photo is worth a thousand words. 
Well, if that is true, just wait until I can get out, and get my hands on the many, many, pictures I have taken 
of people and places, dealing in drugs and money.  Then the nation will see that what I’m telling is indeed 
the truth. 

So I decided to give them a little taste of something they would bite on to make them feel more at ease with 
me.  I asked them if we could go to someplace that had a computer, and maps, somewhere that we could 
all sit down and discuss a plan in which they could find windows in the skies above the ocean where the 
D.E.A. and U.S. Customs would never think of searching for them.  These were the words that they 
desired to hear.  All at once, I was treated like a king; there were no more smart-ass remarks being thrown 
around by Rafa.  As we got up and were going to Carlos’ home, poor Ed Ward was told that he was to go 
home, and to not bother us the remainder of the afternoon.  It seemed to me that Ed wanted to be a part 
of all of this but, in the long run, it was better that he knew nothing. 

When we got to Carlos’ home, I asked to smoke more marijuana, and do some more cocaine.  I figured 
that the best way to deal with these people was to be on their same level of thinking.  Again, when in Rome, 
one does as the Romans do. They had no squabble with this idea.  A large pile of pure cocaine was laid out 
for anyone who wanted any.  The drugs were powerful—mind numbing as soon as they touched our 
nostrils.  I would roll myself three joints that I planned on smoking until I got in the mood to deal with these 
pirates. 

Carlos had computers, maps, logistics of everything there was to know about air and boat travel across the 
oceans.  It was as though I were sitting in some classroom in the military again, only this time, I was the 
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instructor.  I began asking them about their current routes that they were using.  This brought a mixture of 
strange looks from both Rafa and Carlos.  Then there was a silent pause, which I interrupted by stating that 
if I was to develop some type of code, some new plan, I must know of their current plan, to either add to, 
or delete from it. This was finally agreed upon and then I had to study maps.  Since the Colombians are 
very greedy people, they would want their drugs to get into the U.S. the quickest and cheapest way.  It was 
plain to see that you didn’t have to be a rocket scientist to figure out their game plan.  Keep in mind though, 
that back in the late 70s and early 80s, that this was a boom period for drug smugglers.  Tactics were still 
new to our government and they did not know all there was to figure out about just how these drugs were 
coming into the states.  This is where I had the advantage of knowing just what both the Colombians’—as 
well as the U.S. Customs and D.E.A.’s tactics were. 

It was discovered by me—it was very clear—that they were taking the most direct routes into the states, 
saving on fuel, time, and anything else.  The U.S. agencies were catching on fast.  Bush had ordered a 
system of blimps that were to be anchored at various invisible funnels throughout the Gulf of Mexico, that 
would act as spy stations, shooting a cone of radar coverage down across the shipping channels and flight 
patterns that were known drug routes.  Along with the AWACS planes that were newly designed, escape 
and eluding of the U.S. agencies was becoming very hard.  I pointed out on the maps where these were 
located, and gave them the frequencies they were using to head off the smugglers.  I had extensive training 
in cable monitoring and knew of the codes used.  I knew the different coast guard cutters involved in the 
patrols, as well as several of the people who were still in the military, who could be bought to provide any 
additional data.  I kept on going over and over items with the drug czars until they were completely satisfied 
that I was telling them what they needed to know.  For all of this they were grateful and they started to offer 
me money and other things.  Well, the money was always welcome, but as it was, I truly had more money 
than I knew what to do with.  I still had a bag full of money back in the boat that I never used from the 
cocaine transaction back in New Orleans.  So I would tell Rafa and Carlos, that this giving of the informa-
tion was a gift from me to them.  This they relished, to a point where  I not only gained their trust, but also 
their respect.  Colombians are giving people if they like you.  I would be offered eternal visits to their 
homeland.  By the way, I did indeed take them up on some of the things they would offer me in the future 
when I was in South America.  That will be in future stories to come, though.  I had now gained their 
confidence, which was a big step in my own plan to further myself.  Now, not only did I have the trust of 
Bush and North, but also of the Colombians who controlled the rest of the drug trade.  I could pick my 
time and place to do whatever I decided, or so I thought.  Little did I know that I, too, was just another Ed 
Ward, a little fragment of a big gigantic puzzle.  I also knew to be very careful with these men, not to play 
them for fools. 

So, as it was, we planned out several different routes they would use in the future.  My night ahead was 
also to be interesting.  This however, will be in the next chapter of the C.I.A. Pipeline.  Thank you again for 
reading the story, and for anticipating the next issue soon to come. 

Yours very truly, 
/s/Michael Maholy 

REMEMBER:  Please include his name and inmate number on any  U.S. Postal Money Orders.   Also, 
each letter must have your name and return address on the envelope. 

Michael  Maholy 
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CHAPTER  5 

THE  NEWS  DESK 
by Phyllis Linn    4/24/95 

Let’s start out with an article by Jeffrey Steinberg in the April 10 issue of THE NEW FEDERALIST—it’s 
especially revealing in view of the recent act of terrorism in Oklahoma City, [quoting:] 

kiss. 

In the midst of a pompous speech on “Britain in the World”, Dr. Kissinger [Hank, to his friends], on 
behalf of his Windsor-Club of the Isles patrons, delivered what amounted to a declaration of war against 
the major nations of Asia.  Coming in the midst of the biggest psychological warfare destabilization of East 
Asia since the end of the Second World War, Kissinger’s uncensored remarks came close to constituting 
an admission that the British bear responsibility for the recent Tokyo nerve gas attack and the resulting 
destabilization of Asia.  Kissinger called for Britain and allies to pursue the kind of divide-and-conquer 
strategy toward China, Japan, Korea, India, and Asian Russia that the original “Lord of the Isles”, Prince 
of Wales Albert Edward (later King Edward VI), pursued against continental Europe to provoke World 
War I. 

Immediately after the March 20 sarin gas attack in the Tokyo subway system, Lyndon LaRouche fingered 
the British-Club of the Isles apparatus as the only agency with both motive and capability to carry out such 
a brutal act of high-tech “blind terrorism”. 

The common feature of all of LaRouche and EIR’s breakthrough exposés of international terrorism is the 
recognition that terrorism is not a “sociological phenomenon”.  It is run from the top down on behalf the 
highest levels of the international oligarchy.  Every known incident of significant international terror-
ism in recent decades has been run through one or more government intelligence services.  And 
in recent decades, every known instance of international terrorist irregular warfare has implicated British 
Intelligence, often in league with other services. 

Aum Supreme Truth founder Asahara has been identified as a protégé and student of the Dalai Lama of 
Tibet.  The Dalai Lama, long an asset of British Intelligence’s Occult Bureau, is playing a role in London’s 
efforts to destabilize China in anticipation of the death of Deng Xiao-ping... 

“PATRIOTS”  TARGETED  FOR  BLAME 
IN  OKLAHOMA  CITY  DESTRUCTION 

It was inevitable that the Elite—via their international intelligence networks—would create a massive inci-
dent to rally the populace to support major suppression of any person or group that could remotely be 
considered a “patriot”/”racist”/”hatemonger”/”white supremacist”/”right-winger”/”anti-Semite”.  Wasn’t 
that the purpose of months of media maligning utilizing liberal sprinklings of such trigger words?  Doesn’t it 
become VERY clear why Commander Hatonn has stressed NO VIOLENCE and working within the 
system from a low-profile position?  Dead or incarcerated is a less effective position from which to operate 
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in this mission.  This report by David McHugh appeared in the April 22 issue of the (Southern California) 
DAILY NEWS, [quoting:] 

DETROIT—The Michigan men alleged to be involved in the tragic bombing of an Oklahoma City federal 
building are reportedly part of the self-described patriot movement, a burgeoning populist revolt against 
gun control, taxes and the federal government. 

The movement comprises a loose and often overlapping multitude of groups: tax protesters, militias, mili-
tant gun owners and so-called “sovereign citizens”.  There’s also a minority fringe of racist hatemongers 
like the Aryan Nations church in Idaho. 

One common thread:  An extreme dislike for the federal government and, often, a highly literal reading of 
the Constitution [Interesting phrasing!].  Most members are peaceful, meet in public, and say they’d use 
force only in self-defense.  But the movement also harbors a more secretive and violent fringe  [i.e., the 
intelligence “ghosts” who have infiltrated]. 

The most visible manifestation of the patriot movement are so-called citizen’s militias, which claim they are 
the “well-regulated militia” of the Constitution’s Second Amendment.  [The plot sickens in this strate-
gically choreographed Khazarian drama.] 

HELLO,  ANTI-TERRORIST  MEASURES; 
GOODBYE,  CIVIL RIGHTS! 

The Elite always try to get maximum mileage from each staged event.  In addition to the renewed attack 
against “patriots” (defined as “those who oppose the One World Order”), the Oklahoma City disaster has 
another agenda: “beefing up security”, which translates as “further reducing the civil rights of U.S. civil-
ians”.  This article comes from the April 21 issue of the DAILY NEWS, [quoting:] 

The Los Angeles Police Commission agreed to expand the powers of the LAPD’s anti-terrorism unit 
Thursday in response to the Oklahoma City bombing amid questions whether it would lead to the kind of 
civil rights abuses of more than a decade ago.  Under the emergency powers granted the Anti-Terrorist 
Division unit for six months [Get your foot in the door strategy]—or until new guidelines are put into 
place—its officers could expand the scope of their investigations and make greater use of civilian infor-
mants. 

However, LAPD Chief Willie L. Williams [Shabez-goi of the Mishpucka] refused to specify how far 
officers would be allowed to go, including whether officers could infiltrate civilian organizations.  Commis-
sioner Art Mattox, though, gave one example of officers’ expanded powers, saying they would be allowed 
to use more discretion in following, investigating and identifying individuals that terrorist suspects contact. 

CHERNOBYL  A  THREAT  AGAIN 

Commander Hatonn refers to this situation in the  April 18, 1995 issue; from the April 8 issue of the 
JOHNSON CITY PRESS, [quoting:] 
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KIEV, Ukraine—The concrete sarcophagus encasing the wrecked reactor at Chernobyl is deteriorating, 
threatening another release of radioactivity.  Ukraine, which is seeking billions of dollars in Western aid to 
clean up the reactor that exploded in 1986, warns that water dripping into the ruins could set off another 
uncontrolled reaction and spread radiation over a wide area of Europe. 

But the U.N. atomic agency plays down that threat, saying the danger is limited to radioactive dust getting 
out and contaminating the local area around the power plant. 

But the crusted, lava-like fuel also is developing cracks, and Ukrainian scientists say that increases the 
danger.  They say rain and melting snow that drip through the sarcophagus to the warm fuel mass could 
cause fission of uranium atoms, causing a vapor explosion that could burst the sarcophagus. 

[Boris Gorbachev, one of those responsible for monitoring the sarcophagus’ safety recently wrote 
the following:] “There are some 11,000 cubic meters of radioactive water inside the sarcophagus.  This 
water has seeped through the nuclear fuel and dissolved 14 kinds of radioactive elements, including dan-
gerous cesium, strontium and uranium.”  Tests have shown no radioactive water has leaked out, but 
experts say the risk remains high.  If the water was to seep out, it could enter the Dniepro River, which 30 
million Ukrainians depend on for drinking water. 

INTEL  HELPS  WITH  VACCINATIONS 

Here’s yet another article on the subject of mass vaccinations; this one, from the March 22 issue of the 
ALBUQUERQUE JOURNAL, has an ironic twist, [quoting:] 

Last month, as the number of New Mexico measles cases went from 12 to 20 in less than two weeks, 
worried state health officials organized a massive vaccination effort to slow the virus.  As of Tuesday, the 
spread had been halted at 28 confirmed measles cases, most of which were in Albuquerque.  One central 
problem remains.  Too few children less than 2 years old in the state have up-to-date vaccinations.  The 
Centers for Disease Control and Prevention’s goal for 1996 is to have 90 percent of 2-year-olds with 
those vaccinations.  [Sounds like the IRS’s goal of 90 percent voluntary compliance!] 

About 5,600 doses of measles vaccine were given in Rio Rancho, where computer chip maker Intel 
Corp. loaned employees to help in the effort. [Yipes!  This is really getting blatant!!!] 

WEATHER  CONTROL 
CONFIRMATION  FROM  AUSTRALIA 

This article by Lester Hanson has been excerpted from the February 14 edition of the GOLD COAST 
BULLETIN from Australia, and offers yet another source of confirmation on the topic of global weather 
manipulation, [quoting:] 

At Bureau of Meteorology offices throughout Australia, climatologists are showing renewed interest in the 
pioneer work of Nikola Tesla, otherwise known as the father of weather control.  Prolonged drought and 
abnormal weather patterns have led these scientific weather observers to re-examiner Tesla’s works, 
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findings and conclusions. 

It seems that Tesla was at least a century ahead of his time.  He pioneered radar and, in 1900, demon-
strated that radio waves could be bounced back from solid objects.  He showed reporters how, by using 
only a pocket vibrator, he could generate enough resonant tremors to split the Earth in two.  Pocket 
vibrators, which use Extremely Low Frequency  (ELF) electro-magnetic pulses, are reportedly used by 
secret servicemen and espionage agents. 

In 1975, long after Tesla’s death [murder, in 1943], the Soviet Union proposed at the Geneva conference 
on international disarmament a ban on 19 man-made weather catastrophes.  Among the 19 “man-made 
catastrophes” specifically banned were the triggering of landslides, the guidance of hurricanes or cyclones 
away from or in the direction of chosen targets, causing earthquakes, changing the direction of rivers, 
destroying parts of the Earth’s ozone shield, wakening dormant volcanoes, melting ice caps to flood coastal 
lands and generating rain, hail and fog.  Although labelled a crackpot, Tesla proved conclusively that 
weather control was practical and fully achievable. 

By a process of slowly rotating the distant transmitters over the whole of the distant interference zones, 
high pressure and low pressure can be made to move or, more importantly, a high pressure system can be 
stalled over a desired target area.  This technique captures cloud masses and the jet streams that flow in the 
stratosphere.  It also leads to weather control over the target area. 

This is precisely the technique Tesla discovered and which a growing number of observers believe is being 
used in the world today.  For evidence, these observers point to such incidences as continued drought 
throughout Africa [a major Elite target for depopulation] during the past decade and weather upheavals 
in North America and Australia. 

“CONSERVATIVE”  TRENDSETTERS 

The next excerpted articles exemplify the media’s ongoing promotion of criminal perpe-traitors as bastions 
of morality and “conservative” role models.  From the March 19 issue of the SUNDAY OREGONIAN, 
[quoting:] 

bennet 

Much of the intellectual fuel for the 104th Congress’ social welfare reform comes from The Tragedy of 
American Compassion, a book by University of Texas Professor Marvin Olasky.  The book is described 
by conservative trendsetter William Bennett [!!] as the “most important book on welfare and social 
policy in a decade.”  [Lest you forget: Former Education Secretary Bill Bennett’s name came up a 
number of times as a Monarch Project mind-control perpe-traitor in the series of articles in recent 
issues of CONTACT.] 

Olasky advocates returning to principles of 100 years ago, when churches and charities—not the federal 
government—helped the poor with a hard-nosed, warmhearted approach that defined compassion as 
“suffering with”. 
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Today we are in the midst of a potentially historic restructuring of American compassion—a restructuring 
that assumes you will take care of the needy instead of government doing it for you.  [And where was 
government getting the funds if not from YOU?  Government can not give away ANYTHING it 
does not first TAKE from YOU!  Since our Constitution doesn’t authorize any of the welfare pro-
grams administered at the national level, this approach sounds logical, until you realize that NWO 
policies have created an economy in free fall, leaving more and more people in the welfare lines and 
fewer with any level of funds.  And when you take a close look at the low-life who are jumping on 
this bandwagon—Bennett, “Newt”, “Rush”, et al—it becomes clear that this is yet another step in 
the destabilization of America. Note too, the ongoing classification of these slimy critters as “con-
servatives”.  Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide!  They’ve got all the bases covered—well, almost!] 

Here’s another article that helps us readers acquire politically correct definitions of who’s who and what’s 
what—this time from the Dubuque, Iowa TELEGRAPH HERALD, March 17 issue, [quoting:] 

William Bennett took off his jacket, rolled up his sleeves, bellied up to the podium and went right to work 
thinking about what’s wrong with today’s America [Bill Bennett and his ilk go right to the top of the 
list!].  You know Bennett [Yes, we certainly DO!].  He’s a native of Brooklyn, N.Y., went to Catholic 
school, grew up to be a student of philosophy and a professor.  Then in 1981, he went to work for 
President Reagan, first as the chair of the National Endowment for the Humanities and then as his secretary 
of education.  He became “drug czar” for President Bush.  Now, he’s one of the country’s biggest conser-
vative voices.  [They figure if they tell you often enough, you will dutifully believe it!] 

Well, since we’re on a roll here, let’s stretch your credulity a bit further as the media presents another 
“voice of conservatism”—Ollie North!  From the March 19 issue of the SUNDAY OREGONIAN, [quot-
ing:] 

NORTH  RIDES  RADIOWAVES  TO 
TALK  ABOUT  WHAT’S  RIGHT 

The former Iran-Contra figure and retired Marine, who just wants to be No. 1, joins Rush Limbaugh 
in attacking liberals. 

north 

WASHINGTON—Oliver L. North is on the air, reciting teasers over rock-and-roll guitars:  “It’s no lie— 
a shred of truth from Washington—your dial is set to true North.”  North’s politics are straightforward and 
his images are stark.  The political system, he says is “poison ivy, and the only solution is to rip it up by the 
roots.”  [Might that be our Constitution?]  His on-air style is charming, seductive and full of just-folks 
phrases such as “doggone it”.  [Shucks, doesn’t that just charm the socks off you?] He has studied at 
the feet of the masters—the conservative spielmeister Rush Limbaugh and the convicted Watergate bur-
glar G. Gordon Liddy. 

Those few callers who criticize North run the risk of being cut off and “shredded” by a sound effect.  He 
shredded a woman from Houston who began a question about his involvement in the Iran-Contra affair... 
The genial former Marine lieutenant colonel made millions from books and public appearances. [Give us 
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a break!] 

Hold on to your breakfast and we’ll dip into the March 3-5 issue of USA WEEKEND for some parenting 
tips from another media-portrayed paragon of virtue:  GEORGE W. BUSH (the younger model), [quot-
ing:] 

I don’t want my daughter listening to songs that demean women or have ugly words...my father insisted on 
high standards of honesty, integrity and accountability.  The governor [of Texas] hopes to pass those 
standards on to his daughters—and the rest of the people of his state.  [Y’all may recall that this father- 
son relationship was mentioned briefly by Cathy O’Brien in her mind-control article in the March 
28th issue —how Bush relied on George  Jr. to “cover his tracks when he was indulging in drugs 
and/or perversions”—and “family fun” like hunting human prey.] 

Thank you, CONTACT readers! Your gifts of news articles, cartoons, and kind words of encouragement 
are very greatly appreciated! 
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CHAPTER  6 

RECENT  MESSAGES  FROM  RONN  JACKSON 
by Ronn Jackson    4/17-4/23/95 

MY FELLOW AMERICANS: 

4/17/95:  Anyone within the patriot community can tell you that the problem with government is that the 
United States Government has exempted itself from the law.  Our job as citizens is to stop usurpation of 
individual rights and bring before a Constitutional Tribunal all members of our current and past govern-
ments who have circumvented the Constitution in any way.  If this amounts to 10 to 15% of our adult 
population, then so be it.  Our version of the French Revolution seems to be our only alternative.  How-
ever, the first step is the abolishment of the “Sovereign Immunity Doctrine”.  The rest of the job is aca-
demic. 

In most states, there is current legislation pending, regarding the restriction of firearms in the possession of 
people under the age of 18.  This could be a good way to help with the juvenile gangs.  On the other hand, 
there is now documented evidence where two agencies of the United States Government are training 
several gangs in the Los Angeles area in the use of firearms and supplying those gangs with weapons. 
Government appears, on the surface, to combat crime, and  underground is supplying weapons to these 
kids to shoot one another with.  To propagate itself, government must create civil unrest to make you 
believe you need more government.  My fellow Americans, we have some very sick people in all levels of 
government. 

Many years ago, Henry Ford made the following statement:  “It is well enough that the people of the nation 
do not understand our banking and monetary system, for if they did, I believe there would be a revolution 
before tomorrow morning.”  Nothing has changed with our monetary system, my fellow Americans, other 
than the Federal Reserve System, with the blessing of the United States Government has you and me and 
our children, and our children’s children and our property and our wages and future earnings tied-up 
hopelessly in servitude and bondage.  Our only hope is not  the New World Order or government, it is you! 

4/18/95:  As this communiqué is being written we have uncovered the location where several members of 
the current United States Government have secret bank accounts.  From the size of most of them, based 
on their current salaries, we have established beyond a reasonable doubt that several current members of 
the United States Government are stealing from you.  One, who shall remain anonymous at this time, has 
cried “poor” in front of the American public more than once.  Another one of these people of government 
is an announced “Republican presidential candidate”.  My fellow Americans, I have distributed this infor-
mation to several people and I intend to let these numbers of federal employees hang themselves! 

4/18/95: In a follow-up of my last communication, we now have more detailed information regarding the 
members of the United States Government and their supposedly hidden bank accounts.  They are not 
trying to hide them.  The accounts are 53 in number and represent the Cabinet level offices, the House, and 
the Senate of the United States Government.  The balances range from 2.5 million to 10 million.  My fellow 
Americans, when you sit down to dinner tonight, think about the people in this country who are hungry. 
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You had better start thinking about your country and most of all, think about what your government has 
done to our future generations. 

Another large train, loaded with Soviet tanks and heavy armament is going through Canada, headed 
westward, for delivery in the western United States.  The invoices state that those pieces were purchased 
by an arms dealer in Washington State.  Now, my fellow Americans, let me tell you who is the real owner 
of those pieces and what they will be used for.  The owner is the United Nations.  They will be painted 
white with the U.N. logo on the side and they will be used in this country against you!!  When will you get 
it through your thick, complacent heads and understand?  Your government has sold you down the river!? 
We paid for these vehicles and armaments that will be used against us by our government!!! 

Now that the emphasis will be away from tax time, the presidential candidates will start with their usual 
rhetoric.  Most will have you believe things are difficult but not impossible and each has a potential solution. 
All will be very careful not to bring up the subject of Social Security or Federal Reserve, and each will have 
their instructions that the New World Order is not to be spoken of.  Crime, welfare, and shrinking of 
government are subjects they will tell you you are interested in, and the choo-choo train continues on the 
horizon.  How long do you intend to let this crap go on, my fellow Americans?  Your lives and freedom are 
not something to play with.  You are letting a few tin-horn politicians give yours away. 

Government’s armor is starting to crack.  Two more Congressional staff members have jumped ship and 
the legislators who employed them know why.  The reason these events are taking place is that the pres-
sure you are putting on is taking its toll.  Government needs to know your thinking and without you making 
contact with them, we just receive more of the same treatment.  This country belongs to you and me, not 
government, and the decisions that affect our freedoms must be made by you and me.  Government 
represent itself as being all powerful.  They can only be if you stand back and let them be!  Let your voice 
be heard now!! 

Once again, another level of government has chosen to disregard the will of the people.  Governor Tucker 
and his lackeys in Arkansas, decided to rule against Richard Wayne Snell, because of his connection to 
that Hillbilly-Socialist in the White House.  My fellow Americans, too many sovereign state citizens are 
losing their lives to one agency of government or another.  Government is your servant, not your execu-
tioner.  Bill Clinton will be tried before a Constitutional Tribunal.  But in the meantime, how many more 
people who are citizens must die at the hands of government, because of attempting to hide the evil, 
unlawful and unconstitutional deeds and acts of another member of government.  The “good ol’ boy 
networks” are killing you! 
4/19/95:  Every once in a while a shred of truth comes out of the mainstream media:  a  story, written by 
Samuel Francis of Tribune Media Services, Inc. entitled “Horror Stories From the American Gestapo”. 
My fellow Americans, this writing is not fiction.  These events happened in this country, against sovereign 
state citizens, and several people were killed—no arrests.  No illegal drugs were found at any location. 
The agencies involved were a part of government, and if you are not careful, you could be next.  You see, 
these people who were killed had no criminal record, paid their taxes, and because of unsubstantiated 
information, died at the hands of your employees, the United States Government.  Every person who reads 
this paper may ignore it, but the person who wrote it will not.  In 1934, because of illegal acts of your 
government, they were forced to, in effect, declare war against you and me.  Effective at once, by notifica-
tion of this letter, I hereby declare the United States Government to be my enemy and all future acts by 
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myself will be governed accordingly.  Government, you are on notice. 

The original Rothschild (Baron M.A.) said many years ago:  “Give me control over a nation’s currency, and 
I care not who makes its laws.”  The Rothschild family in Europe is one of the twelve families who own the 
Central Bank of this country and who controls the other major 14 central banks on this planet.  In case you 
are curious, my fellow Americans, the name of our central bank (Whoops!) THEIR central bank, who 
serves this country is the Federal Reserve System.  By and For WHAT people? 

Bill Clinton was on television last night and by his own words, you could hear, my fellow Americans, just 
how far politics in our once great nation has deteriorated.  His words had no substance and he was 
insincere.  He knows he will be shown in history as the major reason for the downfall of the United States 
Government.  We don’t need others to think for us and especially those who feel that they have the 
capability to mold our future, without our consent or knowledge, when in reality the majority have been 
proven to be nothing but two-bit thieves.  Our federal government has proven itself to be incapable of 
leadership and vision.  Its only claim to legitimacy is its ability to spend money without first having it!  The 
federal government is nothing without your money.  The time is now to shit-can the entire federal govern-
ment.  We have irrefutable proof that many members of the federal government are thieves and most are 
not in Washington, D.C. to serve you, but to take away from you.  Lawlessness is created by example. 
The bombings of federal facilities, such as just occurred in Oklahoma City is not condoned or sanctioned 
by sovereign state citizens; however, government gets back exactly what it gives.  This action is being 
suspected as being an action by government itself, as a diversion to its illegal activities. 

The tragedy that occurred in Oklahoma City was so unnecessary.  The unlawful acts of our own govern-
ment are the primary cause, and for your stupid president or attorney general to come before you and 
accept responsibility has no meaning.  Government creates the situation for events like this to occur and, 
then, they are there all indignant and shocked and saying that they will correct any situation.  Who do they 
believe we will swallow their meaningless rhetoric?  Your government, in its entirety, is false and this 
meaningless destruction of the Federal Building in Oklahoma City was brought on and occurred as a direct 
result of your own government.  Evidence is mounting that your own government supplied the explosives 
and hired the people to do this evil deed.  The suspected reason is the exploitation of April 19.  Now my 
fellow Americans, you will understand the meaning of Presidential Directive 12919. 

Butch Reno just got off the boob-tube expounding about how she/it is going to find the perpetrators 
responsible for the explosion in Oklahoma City.  That Hillbilly-Socialist in the White House said he was 
going to put the FBI, ATF, and Secret Service, amongst others, on the case in Oklahoma City to find out 
who is responsible for the explosion.  My fellow Americans, do not be fooled by this bullshit being handed 
out by our federal political leaders.  You and I know who the responsible party is.  It is the United States 
Government! 

I ask that you grieve for our fellow citizens who died this morning in Oklahoma City.  I also ask that you 
send a loud and clear message to Bill Clinton for him to take his merry band of bull dykes, his leftist 
sympathizers, and the tyrannical group known as Congress and get the hell out of this country, or face the 
consequences that befit all traitors.  We didn’t have just an explosion in Oklahoma City—that was the 
beginning of the reclamation of our country to the people.  Government honestly believes they can place 
the blame for this occurrence on others.  Their lies and whitewash can only go on for so long.  You know, 
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my fellow Americans, the air smells cleaner today and I didn’t need an agency of government to tell me that 
fact! 

4/20/95:  It has now been proven beyond question that the United States Government was directly re-
sponsible for the bombing in Oklahoma City.  What our federal government must do is create fear and then 
they feel that you, the sovereign state citizen, will acquiesce to their every wish.  Because of the caliber of 
people that our government hired to do it, the needless deaths occurred.  The bombing was scheduled to 
happen before people came to work; however, due to poor planning, many mistakes were made. Govern-
ment is attempting to hide their unlawful and unconstitutional deeds, and the purposes of this entire scenario 
is to make you believe they are on the side of the people.  There are no foreign terrorists or radical 
extremists involved; there are no right wing extremists from this country involved, just your own United 
States Government!  My fellow Americans, do not believe what the media is being told to report to you. 
The United States Government is responsible!! 

Think about this: if this was caused by a “car bomb”, as the media is reporting, then why are the rescue 
workers finding unexploded bombs inside the building, and having to stop their efforts until the bomb 
squad can defuse them? 

I sit and watch television and read the newspapers and the mainstream media is saying how the govern-
ment is scrambling to find those who were responsible for the bombings in Oklahoma City.  MY FELLOW 
AMERICANS, DO NOT BELIEVE WHAT IS BEING REPORTED ON THE MEDIA!  Two people 
within the Justice Department have come forward and admitted the government complicity in the Okla-
homa City bombing and the purpose is to create fear so that when government installs martial law, you will 
believe that act was perpetrated by extremists or terrorists. 

THE UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT PAID FOR THE BOMBING, SUPPLIED THE EXPLO-
SIVE, AND AS USUAL BUNGLED THE OPERATION CAUSING THE NEEDLESS DEATH OF 
OUR FELLOW CITIZENS! 

You will notice, the federal government, by and through their lackeys, the mainstream media, is attempting 
to divert the responsibility for Oklahoma City to individuals who they tell you did this awful deed.  My 
fellow Americans, the federal government planned this cataclysmic event to exploit April 19 and to portray 
themselves as guardians of you and me.  As for me, their act was that of premeditated murder and if you 
don’t wake up you could be next or it could be your children.  You see, one of their main charges was 
placed under the daycare center in the Federal Building with the full knowledge that it was an ideal location 
to do maximum damage.  As you may be aware, the planned time was to be at 6:00 a.m.  I have said it 
before and will say it again a thousand times, every thing the United States Government touches turns to 
shit (even when they are breaking the law!) 

We have done what we can do through these daily messages and now it is time for you to start making your 
own decisions.  Our resources are at an end and now the burden of our country is where it should have 
been all along—on your shoulders.  I love all of you and I love my country and will be at the forefront when 
needed.  Thanks for your love and support.  Our country is going to be returned to its rightful owners—we 
the people. 
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4/22/95:  1.  President Bill Clinton came before you twice yesterday and said, “We will find the people 
responsible for the bombing in Oklahoma City and they will be punished severely.”  The people that 
perpetrated the physical act will be caught and quite probably punished severely.  However, the people 
who planned that horrendous crime are being ignored.  In other words, what I am telling you, my fellow 
Americans, is your president is continuing on with the every-day status quo of government in that he is lying 
to you. 

2.  Butch Reno came before you and said basically the same thing.  She/it was lying. 

3.  As I have told you in previous communications, two members of the Justice Department have come 
forward and stated, “The United States Government planned and financed the entire project.”  That 
Socialistic asshole in the White House needed his image boosted.  All it cost was a couple of hundred lives 
and a few of your dollars.  One day soon proof will be laid before all of America to be seen.  Also, one day 
soon troops from other countries will be patroling the streets in america.  Government will say, “It’s OK; 
we have things under control.”  My fellow Americans, I am not saying you are stupid.  What I am saying is, 
if you believe anything the United States Government says, history will show you as being the dumbest 
people of all times. 

The mainstream media is up to their usual butcher job on the patriots of this country.  They are trying to 
implicate the militias and patriot organizations who only want the Constitution returned as the supreme law 
of the land.  They are trying to claim these people were involved in the bombing in Oklahoma City.  The 
United States Government planned and financed the death of our fellow citizens in Oklahoma City and it 
was done on April 19 to exploit that date!  The media is just as guilty as the government for promulgating 
these lies.  This is being done at the direction of the Council on Foreign Relations. 

There are many similarities between “Oklahoma City” and “Waco”.  The most obvious is the person in 
charge of the investigation, but the bottom line is sovereign state citizens died at the hands of the United 
States Government.  My fellow Americans, unless we make many changes, your governement is going to 
kill many of you. 

The agenda of the current United States Government is to create civil unrest and disturbances.  Then the 
Great White Knight, alias that dipstick Clinton, will come charging in and save you from all those “bad 
guys” out there.  Don’t believe anything the federal government or the media is telling you.  You are being 
set up to further erode your rights and freedom. 

4/23/95:  The media is suggesting the militia organizations are responsible for the terrorist attacks we have 
been seeing recently in the news.  The only terrorist attacks that come to mind are Waco and the recent 
attack in Oklahoma City.  Both of these were government sanctioned and paid for.  All of the casualties 
were inflicted by our own government.  Who is trying to con whom?  Government’s greatest weapon, at a 
time like we are now experiencing, is on an emotional level via one form of the media or another.  Again, 
who is conning whom about who owns and controls the media? 

The president and his wife used the media quite effectively the other day by surrounding themselves with 
children.  It is ironic how a man by day can be what people want him to be and by night, order the deaths 
of American citizens.  As previously mentioned, many of these were children.  As I have said before, Bill 
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Clinton is a coward, as it was he who accepted the responsibility for Waco, and our sources say, in their 
signed affidavits, that Butch Reno was knowledgeable of the Oklahoma City occurance and she was 
quoted as saying her orders came from higher up! 

Report after report only confirms what these instant messages have told you.  The United States Govern-
ment was directly responsible for the explosion in Oklahoma City.  If you ever find yourself in a position 
where you would pay to have such a horrendous act as this done, then you would be right in line with the 
executive branch of government, who are nothing but cowards, and shameful to our society.  Bill Clinton 
has demonstrated his cowardice throughout his adult life, and he will never change.  My fellow Americans, 
let us show them whose country this one really is.  Then let us show the controlled media who pays their 
bills.  Is there no truth left in our society?  Yes, there is and it lies with you and me. 

The truth is absolute and cannot be changed or denied. 

Please subscribe to our Newsletter: 

Ronn Jackson’s New Republic 
P.O. Box 4014 
Pahrump, Nevada 89041 
Phone:  (702) 727-0546 
Fax:    (702) 727-7496 

The Truth is absolute and cannot be changed or denied. 

In Light and Freedom, 

/s/ Ronn Jackson  33866 
SNCC Box 100-1B5A 

Jean, NV 89026 
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CHAPTER  7 

THE  O.J.  SIMPSON  CORNER 

Editor’s note: With all that has been newly orchestrated in this past week for your further distrac-
tion and manipulation, poor O.J. has been left in the dust.   As a matter of balanced journalism, we 
at CONTACT thought we should attempt to remedy that situation of neglect with this “story in 
pictures” for your enjoyment—or indignation, once remembering WHO is paying the bills for this 
so-called trial. 
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CHAPTER  8 

THE  NEWS  DESK 
by Phyllis  Linn    4/30/95 

OKLAHOMA  CITY: 
SPIN  DOCTORS  AT  WORK 

First the headlines—the following appeared in a single issue (April 24) of THE WALL STREET JOUR-
NAL, [quoting:] 

* OKLAHOMA  EXPLOSION  IS  CAUSING 
REASSESSMENT  OF  SECURITY  NEEDS 

* CLINTON  ANNOUNCES  MEASURES  TO 
COMBAT  DOMESTIC  TERRORISM 

[Goodbye freedom.] 

* MILITIA MANUAL CALLS FOR ACTS OF SABOTAGE, EXECUTION OF ENEMIES 

* TERRORIST MANUAL ON THE INTERNET 

* BLAST IS PROMPTING RETHINKING OF WAYS TO FIGHT TERRORISM 

* GREATER INFILTRATION OF GROUPS IS URGED 

Here is an excerpt from another article in the same paper, with its headline, [quoting:] 

EXPLOSIVE  BACKLASH: 
IN  WAKE  OF  OKLAHOMA  BLAST,  IRATE  CITIZENS 

ARE  DISOWNING  EXTREME-RIGHT  VIEWS 

At a minimum, the horrific pictures of destruction in America’s heartland seem likely to reduce public 
tolerance for advocates of antigovernment philosophies.  Heartbreaking news reports present vivid images 
of government employees, not as faceless bureaucrats, but as sympathetic human victims with children. 
[Observing the hideously perverted strategies of the Satanic Elite just boggles the mind!  Sympathy 
is their best manipulation tool.] 

Hard-core members of the extreme-right militias, their views shaped by an obscure world of fringe books 
and pamphlets, may not be shaken by the Oklahoma tragedy.  In fact, some of them see the bombing as 
just another government plot to discredit the militias.  [Ah, damage control.]  It has all the earmarks of a 
CIA, FBI (or Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco and Firearms) operation,” says M.J. “Red” Beckman, a Mon-
tana-based tax protester and author whose ideas have become a guiding philosophy for the militia move-
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the first real indication of Wilson’s involvement with the Kerr family, but it was inconsistent in light of Lucas 
Geer’s previous statements. 

The next day Raymond repeated this story to Sandy Livengood, his attorney ad liter.   Sandy, municipal 
judge for the City of Gilmer, insisted that Ann and Debbie share this information with James Brown, the 
GPD Sgt. who had been the investigator on the Wilson case from the first day.  Ann and Debbie were by 
now increasingly skeptical about local law enforcement, and shared this information reluctantly. 
Their skepticism arose from the lack of action that had been taken on the abuse reported by the children. 
GPD had investigated portions of the case by taking statements from the Hicks boys, but had done little 
follow up.  Upshur County Sheriffs deputies had also taken statements from the children but had done no 
follow up.  Charges were not filed until Ann Goar presented evidence to Cone and asked him to pursue it, 
and then it was done slowly and reluctantly.  UCSO officers assisting in the search of the Trace had been 
openly derisive and skeptical of the proceedings, and offered no help.  They also refuse to accompany 
PRS workers on emergency calls where the situation is either unknown or may present dangers, since that 
is “not their job”. 

At any rate, Sgt.  Brown was given rather sketchy information by Ann and Debbie around July 1, 1993. 
His reaction was simply to attempt to discredit the information.  He got Wendell out of jail (still there on the 
sex charges) and essentially worked up his alibi.  Wendell was working for Truck USA out of Arkansas at 
the time.  His driving logs, which Brown obtained copies of, show that he was in Buffalo, New York, on the 
day Wilson was abducted (January 5, 1992), and that he did not return to Gilmer until January 17, 1992. 
Brown concluded Wendell had an alibi.  (In fact Wendell has a strong alibi.  The records obtained from 
Truck USA include bills of lading, delivery receipts, fuel tickets, weight certificates, and the like, all signed 
“Wendell Kerr”.  We know that in the past Loretta has signed Wendell’s name for him on logs and fuel 
tickets and all showing him to be elsewhere during the time Kelly Wilson disappeared.  However the truck 
tractor had 2000 more miles than the logged trip would have required.)  Brown also went to TDC and 
interviewed Geer, and got a statement from him recanting everything he’d told Steve and Brooks. (This 
statement has been reviewed by a DPS expert who told Steve it is obviously dictated by someone other 
than Geer and is not Geer’s statement).  Brown told Ann and Debbie that they were messing with his case 
and that he would “destroy” their witness and their case.  They described him as incredibly hostile and 
threatening, and they left his office in something of a state of shock.  He never talked to Raymond. 
Within a short period of time, and how long is not clear, Raymond disclosed that Sgt.  Brown and other 
policemen were also present at the Trace when Kelly Wilson was taken and killed.  This part of his story 
was difficult for anyone to believe, simply because it was so incredible, but it was consistent with the other 
children describing policemen as having been there.  Explanations for this were Don Holeman’s interest in 
police work, and the possibility that he had a uniform, worn to confuse and frighten the children.  Anyone 
can get lights for the top of their car.  It was simply difficult to believe that police were involved. 

This was the state of the case in September of 1993 when Scott was appointed to prosecute the sexual 
abuse cases.  The cases against Wendell and Wanda Kerr were set for trial on December 6. Pat Patton 
was the attorney appointed to represent both of them.  In the week before trial he reviewed the videotape 
evidence and advised Wanda to enter a plea of guilty.  To coincide with her plea, we had Wendell picked 
up on a motion to revoke his probation, based on statements given by Raymond about when Wendell last 
participated in sexually abusing him, sometime after Luther’s birthday in April of 1993, and before the 
search warrant was run. (Wendell helped Don Holeman tie Raymond up before he was abused.) 
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Wanda pled guilty to a first degree aggravated sexual abuse and a second degree sexual indecency count. 
The plea agreement was that if she was honest with us about information she had, she would get probation, 
deferred adjudication, and the rest of the charges would be dropped (no agreement was made about any 
other charges).  She initially denied any knowledge of sexual abuse.  She was given a lie detector test by 
Gordon Moore, a polygraph operator with APD out of Austin.  In regard to sexually abusing her children 
she failed it miserably. 

She then began to tell us about the sex abuse practices, including “switcheroo” and over the course of a 
few days told us generally of rituals where children were killed.  These conversations were all tape re-
corded because of the sensational nature of the topics and fear of the charges that these ideas were planted 
in her head.  Most conversations with Wanda have been recorded.  She has been in the Harrison County 
Jail since entering her plea.  Sheriff Bob Green has been extremely cooperative and helpful, and we have 
used his jail as a place to question suspects since we have no security at and cannot trust the situation at the 
Upshur County Jail.  Sheriff Buck Cross and his chief deputy, Murray Jordan, simply do not believe the 
charges against the Kerrs and make no effort to help the prosecution.  Gene and Geneva, soon after their 
bonds were raised, were even able to have a deputy go to their house on the Trace and order Cloy and 
Paulette (who they had previously given permission to stay there) to leave. 

Wanda finally told us that they had abducted a girl, and that it was Kelly Wilson. She named Danny, 
Connie, Don, and (perhaps) Tammy, Wendell and herself as having been in the van when Kelly was picked 
up. She gave a statement which was signed before a notary but does not contain any kind of a warning 
clause.  She also gave notarized statements concerning sex abuse of children by Don Holeman and Loretta 
Kerr.  She took Steve and Brooks over the route that had been used in going to pick up Kelly and return 
her to the Trace.  She claimed not to have seen Kelly being killed, but described a situation similar to what 
Raymond described: Kelly in the shed, Wendell taking a knife, and there being blood on the knife.  We do 
not believe that was how Kelly was finally killed. 

Using her affidavit, we went to the District Judge (F.L. “Tinny” Garrison) and asked that the bond on all the 
defendants be raised.  Garrison has been supportive and believes the children, although he is scrupulously 
fair and requires proper procedure and proof of charges.  He raised the bonds on all the defendants to 
$100,000, and all were placed in jail.  We attempted to get either Holeman or Smith to talk with us, but 
they refused, claiming they knew nothing and were innocent. 

At that point Dwight Brannon, the lawyer representing Connie Martin, indicated that Martin wanted to talk 
to us.  Her attitude seemed to be that anything would be better than going back with Danny Kerr.  She 
began talking to us without any deal being made, other than an informal understanding between Dwight and 
Scott that she would be treated fairly if she gave good information.  Over the course of talking with her, we 
have assured her that she will not get in trouble for the new information she gives us. 

Martin started slowly, like Wanda, but has gradually given us information about sex abuse and ritual 
killings.  She admitted to involvement in the Kelly Wilson case, placing herself, Danny, Wendell, Wanda, 
and Don Holeman in the van when Kelly was picked up.  The details of her, Wanda’s, and Raymond’s 
story do not match up as nicely as one would like, but they have the same core story: Kelly got into a van 
with these people and was taken to the Trace, where she was sexually abused, kept in captivity, and 
ultimately killed.  Connie was given a lie detector by Gordon Moore on these parts of the story, and passed 
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it.  She was told she will be given a lie detector on other parts of the story as well.  Connie has since then 
given far more detail. 

Soon after Connie began talking, Wanda stopped.  It is hard to say exactly why; she got scared, we know, 
and believed that Geneva was casting a spell that caused something to come into her cell and frighten her. 
However, at one point Wanda wrote a letter to Wendell and told him she was telling all and that he should 
do the same.  She told Brooks Fleig something that only could have come from her so that Wendell would 
know that the letter was real.  Brooks took the letter to Wendell and he was ready to tell all.  Wendell 
asked only for Brooks, Scott, and his minister, Mark Huffines to be there for the statement; Wendell had 
no lawyer at the time.  Just prior to the meeting, Mr. Stovell was appointed as Wendell’s lawyer and 
stopped the meeting.  It is believed that when Wendell did not give a statement, Wanda decided to change 
her’s.  We tried several things to calm her down, but eventually concluded that she was simply using us and 
had made up her mind not to talk.  She says she wants to cooperate, but refuses to give us information that 
she clearly possesses (i.e., how Wendell’s alibi was created, which she must know since she was suppos-
edly with him).  We intend to have her sentenced and sent to TDC shortly.  She has told others on the 
telephone that she told us lies. 
Connie’s details on Kelly include a horrific description of how Kelly was kept in the shed, raped and 
tortured almost nightly, shocked with a battery when she became non-resistant, and finally killed in a ritual 
by Geneva.  She placed Wendell, Wanda, Danny, Gene, Geneva, herself, Danny Jr., Daniel, Raymond, 
Don, and Tammy at the scene.  The day she gave this detail she was asked, as the session was winding up, 
whether anyone else was there.  She said no.  She was asked if any policemen were there, and again said 
no.  She was then returned to her cell, and Wanda was brought out for questioning.  While that was being 
done, a message was sent from Connie that she wanted to talk to us before we left, that it was important. 
Upon returning to the room, she told us that James Brown had been there when Kelly was killed. 

In the following week she described his participation in graphic detail, including a description of his genita-
lia.  He had been involved in previous sex abuse of the children, according to Connie.  She said he usually 
came in his police car to the Trace, and was always in uniform.  He had known Geneva for a long time, and 
had been acquainted with the family at least since Gene and Geneva lived on Duncan Street in Gilmer 
(where Connie and Danny were living when they were arrested in December). 

During the next week Connie gave information in response to our questions about underground sites that 
the children could call a “dungeon.” She led us to a house near the Simpsonville community, located in 
northwest Upshur County, where she and Danny had lived (the owner, checking electric company records, 
says this was from July 1, 1991 to sometime in November of 1991).  They moved out when Danny 
recognized the owner’s wife as having reported them for child abuse.  There is a storm cellar at the back 
of the house that fits the description of the dungeon.  Connie told us the children were taken there and 
sexually abused by Gene, Geneva, Wendell, and Wanda. She tells us the house was used by the Kerrs 
both before and after she and Danny lived there, so it is possible that the Hicks children (removed July 28, 
1991) would have been taken to it. 

The next day, in discussing events that took place at the house, Connie told us of 4 or 5 teenage girls who 
had been killed in the cellar.  Danny was a truck driver during part of this time, and would pick up teenage 
girls (and sometimes their children) and bring them home.  Geneva, a three-year-old now (and thus around 
1 and a half in 1991) talks of a girl named “Hope” who was 16 and who stayed with them and who got 
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blood on her arms.  Connie told us Hope was one of the girls killed, and gave us a description—brown 
hair, brown eyes. (Later Connie took us to the Duncan street house and gave us a large amount of jewelry 
she said belonged to the females Danny killed.)  She also told how the killings were done, where, and what 
was done with the remains. 

These girls were taken into the cellar, along with Connie and the children, and Danny raped them and had 
the children and Connie also sexually abuse them (Connie’s stories understandably have her being “forced” 
to do this, although there is some question in our minds about the degree of force necessary).  He would 
then kill them by stabbing and have sex again, (sometime in the knife wounds) including Connie and the 
children.  The body would then be dismembered, and the head, hands and feet given to Geneva.  The meat 
was kept for eating, and the bones were boiled and then buried, wrapped in black plastic.  She told us 
where 4 or 5 sets of bones had been buried in the field behind the house. 

A backhoe was secured and several hundred square feet of the pasture dug up.  Within a short distance of 
the area Connie had indicated, a single bone and some bone fragments were discovered wrapped in black 
plastic.  There were pieces of black plastic found throughout the area, buried a few inches under the soil, 
but no other bones were found. Five or six large metal objects were also found buried in the same area, 
Connie later told us that the bones were always buried with a metal stake or object.  Danny and Gene both 
have metal detectors, and Connie said this made it possible to go back and find the bones in order to move 
them. 

The bone was taken to a lab in San Marcos and a forensic anthropologist there believes it to be human, 
specifically a juvenile  tibia.  A DPS lab team from Dallas also tested the basement for blood.  They found 
four concentrated spots on the walls that tested positive for human blood in field tests.  The final lab test 
show the spots not to be blood.  They also took parts of a sofa that was still there where Connie said the 
rapes and killings had been performed.  With Connie’s having provided this evidence, it was believed that 
she was telling us mostly the truth. 

Sgt.  Brown was aware that we were investigating the Kelly Wilson case, but we refused to share informa-
tion with him, although we had access to much of his.  He was quite agitated (understandably?) and 
insistent on seeing Wanda’s statement.  He described her as being untruthful and not to be trusted, saying 
she would lie to save herself.  When asked why he thought this, he said that Ronnie Kerr, who had worked 
at Gilmer PD in 1989, had described problems he had with her causing trouble in the family.  This was 
patently not true, since Wanda did not appear in the Kerr family until 1991.  Ronnie Kerr confirms that he 
did not know her prior to her marriage to Wendell in 1991, and certainly did not discuss her with Brown in 
1989 during the brief period he worked for Gilmer PD. 

Brown also stated the first time he had ever been to the Trace was when the search warrant was run in 
1993.  In fact, Marie Kerr puts him there on several occasions drinking coffee with Geneva, and recounts 
Geneva saying she’d like to get a hold of him, that he was a nice looking man.  Neighbors in the area have 
seen a police car parked at the house before Kelly Wilson’s disappearance.  We have taken statements to 
that effect. 

We have a statement from a woman who was stopped on two different occasions by Brown at 3:30 am as 
she was coming home from work, near the Kerr home on the Trace.  This is well outside the Gilmer City 
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Limits, and a place where Brown would have no reason to be. Raymond has described policemen keeping 
watch on the road while group sex and rituals were performed.  Brown also worked at the same long 
distance trucking company where Wendell and Danny did for a brief period of time. 

Brown is also believed to have been involved with Kelly Wilson.  He told Brooks that she “might have 
served him coffee” once or twice.  She had a job where she could have done that only for two weeks at the 
Golden Corral.  (Danny Kerr worked at the Golden Corral at the same time Kelly did.)  The same woman 
who puts him on the Trace late at night also had seen him talking to Kelly in the video store as if he knew 
her.  We have the names of people who can supposedly tell us about their relationship, but have not yet 
conducted interviews with anyone who has established that.  We were in the process of conducting those 
interviews. 

Kelly Wilson’s parents were divorced.  Her mother had moved to Gilmer and after some dating had 
remarried a man named Carlson and, she is now Cathy Carlson.  One rumor to be resolved is that Brown 
had an affair with her at some time prior to Kelly’s disappearance.  Her father is Robbie Wilson, from 
Natchitoches, Louisiana.  At first both parents professed doubt that Brown was involved, however, at this 
time Mrs. Carlson believes that Brown was involved. 

Rumors are a dime a dozen around Gilmer, and checking them out is a task.  We have several people who 
say that Brown sold dope or was involved in it to some extent, but have no statements to that effect as yet. 
People are genuinely scared to talk. 

After much discussion it was decided to indict Brown and the others for Kelly Wilson’s murder. (As a 
professional courtesy and for what we felt was the safe way of arresting Brown, Gilmer Police Chief 
McAlister was informed of the possibility of Brown being indicted.  Brown was out of town in a school. 
Chief McAlister said he would not help us in any way and refused to arrest Brown. In fact we think he 
called Brown and informed him of the indictment.)  We believed that Brown would shortly learn that 
suspicion was focusing on him, that the Kerrs would be bonded out of jail, and that any evidence that 
remained would be quickly disposed of.  We also believed that people would come forward only if Brown 
were off the street and out of a position of power.  To a large extent that has proved true, although his being 
allowed to make bond (again, courtesy of the sheriff who accepted a facially inadequate property bond to 
let him out—a small matter, since the judge had promised to further reduce his bond if he couldn’t make it 
in a week, but it didn’t help for him to be right back out).  He is living in Como, Hopkins County, and we 
are attempting to keep an eye on him.  His bond conditions require him to not attempt to investigate the 
case or secure evidence. 

Of the lawyers involved, those representing Wendell and Brown are the most skilled.  Wendell’s is Corky 
Stovall, a PI lawyer from Hughes Springs who has tried (and lost) a capital murder case before.  Brown’s 
is David Moore, from Longview, son of a district judge and by all accounts a competent lawyer.  He was 
an assistant DA in Longview for four years before going into private practice.  Both are nice guys, neither 
is to be particularly trusted as having an interest in what happens to Gilmer.  The local lawyers have that 
interest and have been very cooperative and even supportive. 

After Brown was indicted, we again questioned Connie about who was present at any point during Kelly 
Wilson’s murder.  She said that she “didn’t realize that we had that much power” in relation to being able 
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to arrest Brown.  She named five other people as having been present—Cloy and Paulette, Mrs. Skipper 
(Geneva’s mother), Rachel (Geneva’s sister), and Rhonda (Rachel’s daughter and the Gilmer dog catcher). 
Having some doubts about this, we then discussed with Connie the fact that our “powers” stemmed from 
the truth, and that if she lied to us it would rob us of whatever power she had.  She stuck with her story 
about those people being there, but the next day when she was talked to she immediately volunteered that 
of the five, only Cloy and Paulette were actually there—the others she was just afraid of.  She does say that 
Rhonda used to supply them dogs for sacrifices. 

We have talked with Cloy and Paulette since then, and took a statement from Cloy on things he could 
remember.  Those include seeing a white police car parked beside the house on the Trace.  He also stated 
that on one occasion in 1991 he stopped at the Trace— and was introduced to a blond female by Geneva 
as “my friend Kelly”.  After Kelly’s disappearance he remembered seeing Geneva wearing a ring that 
matches the description of one that Kelly Wilson was wearing when she disappeared.  Marie, Ronnie, and 
Donna had previously described this ring, saying they saw it on Geneva’s finger in the summer of 1992. 
Ronnie tried to buy it but Geneva would not sell, which he found unusual since they would generally sell 
anything they had.  We are trying to obtain the lay away slip from Wal-Mart that describes the ring, which 
Cathy Carlson purchased sometime in 1991.  There is a great deal more information about the case.  [End 
quoting.] 

What would follow the arrests of June 5,  1993 would be drawn out over several years time and is still 
ongoing today.   This  case  covers  an enormously wide range of complexities, which traditional media 
sources have, for the most part, ignored or misrepresented.  In order for this story to be told properly, it 
will take some time to clearly explain. 

Therefore, this story is to be continued... 
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CHAPTER  16 

ACHEY,  BREAKY  MOTHER  EARTH! 
SCALLION  AGAIN  ON  ART  BELL  SHOW 

GIFTED  FUTURIST  SHARES  PROVOCATIVE 
VISIONS  &  ART  SHARES  “DYNAMITE”  FAX 

This writing started out as a typical little “Editor’s  note”  to  share  what  happened  when Gordon- 
Michael Scallion was the guest, again, on Art Bell’s radio show recently.  BUT—like the little bunga-
low that grows into the 4 bedroom/3 bath house, this writing has expanded to cover several other 
important  topics  in  the  Earth  changes department that I have been nudged to include for your 
awareness.  Let’s begin with Scallion. 

GORDON-MICHAEL  SCALLION 

If   you  could feel the electricity charging the air as the 11 P.M. hour rolled around for the West 
Coast  beginning   of  Art  Bell’s   late-night,  nationally-syndicated, call-in radio program on Friday 
evening, 2/10/95 (the night of Gordon-Michael Scallion’s first interview appearance on Art’s  show), 
then  this  past  Friday  night’s  REappearance by  Mr. Scallion,  5/5/95  (take   note,   you   numerolo-
gists  out  there!), was a lightning display on a grand scale. 

Gifted  intuitive  futurist  Gordon-Michael Scallion not only shared his most recent, sobering visions 
about  the coming Earth changes just around the corner, but also talked about other matters such 
as our lifeless foods and his recent visions  about  Ancient  Egypt,  including  thoughts about  the 
construction of the Great Pyramid. 

I found the accuracy of Mr. Scallion’s visions getting better and better.  For example, his vivid 
comments about what it would look like just after the “Big One” earthquake in California paral-
leled quite closely what I was shown in a devastating vision one day in April of 1990—while stand-
ing at my kitchen sink doing the dishes! 
Scallion commented several times on the growing number of people across the country who are 
now receiving intuitive flashes of many of the upcoming Earth changes.  The closer we get to these 
major events, the greater the number of people who are “picking up the signals”. 

Mr. Scallion spent a record total of 4 hours with Art that evening (between 2 A.M. and 6 A.M. from 
Scallion’s location in New Hampshire), a lot longer than  Scallion  usually  allows  for  interviews. 
This concession was partly a matter of the urgency of Earth-related happenings right now, and 
partly an acknowledgement of the quality of Art’s program, including   his   vast,   truth-seeking 
listening audience.  Moreover, Art allows the guest to speak without interruption, and then draws 
out subjects of general interest that the guest maybe hadn’t even planned on discussing. 

Here  at CONTACT we have long supported Mr. Scallion’s   work  by  calling  it  and  his  monthly 
newsletter  to  your  attention (see below).  And  I’ll  here  remind you again that Commander 
Hatonn, during a meeting on 2/5/95, commented not only on Mr. Scallion  now  becoming some-
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what more  comfortably  aware  of   his  important mission—whether he realizes he’s part of the 
“ground crew” or not!—but also noted that  Mr. Scallion’s  recent  mental images  about  ancient 
civilizations, such  as  about Egypt and the Great Pyramid, are “Right on!” and “Everybody  should 
read  what  he’s  being shown to write about.” 

· To  get  a  copy  of  Art  Bell’s  5/5/95 (or earlier 2/10/95) interview with Gordon-Michael Scallion, 
or to subscribe to his great newsletter called After Dark, call: 1-800-917-4278, or send a check for 
$19.50 to: Chancellor Broadcasting Corp., 744 East Pine Ave., Central Point, OR  97502. 

· To subscribe to Gordon-Michael Scallion’s monthly newsletter called The Earth Changes Report, or 
to obtain his thought-provoking Future Map Of The United States, call: 1-603-363-4916 or 1-800- 
628-7493, or write to: Matrix Institute, Inc., P.O. Box 336, Chesterfield, NH 03443. 

EARTH  CHANGES  ALERT 

All of you who have long followed Geophysical Commander Ceres Anthonious (“Toniose”) Soltec’s 
CONTACT  writings  no  doubt  can  see  significant agreement on fundamental issues with the 
visions that are being given to Mr. Scallion.  Following this writing by me are two writings by 
“Professor” Soltec which have been pulled from CONTACT from back at the time when the 
Northridge, CA earthquake hit in January of 1994.  The points  Toniose  makes  are  even  more 
poignant and timely reminders RIGHT NOW! 

There is no avoiding the condition that Earth changes are now accelerating to such a degree that 
many people will be caught very much off-guard. 

Just to relay the smallest of examples, the California earthquake data I routinely  monitor is show-
ing an alarming  trend  over  the  past  several  weeks—of increased activity along key cleavage 
places in  both Northern  and  Southern  California.  These crackings and shiftings, reflected 
through small-to-moderate earthquake activity, suggests some major rock & roll at any moment 
now!  When does the bending branch finally break? 

On the Northern California map (below), I’ve circled a cluster of activity at the “triple junction” 
point where the three major faults (the San Andreas, Hayward and Calaveras, south of San Jose 
and its important Silicon Valley region) all come together.  A few weeks after this map was com-
posed, during just one day, there was an additional burst of 41 small-to-moderate quakes in that 
same region!  Clearly some major slippage is about to occur,  which will propagate more activity 
further up along the three fault paths themselves, running through this entire, heavily  populated 
Bay Area region. 

Looking at the Southern California map (next page), there has been growing activity for many 
weeks now along line segments which, curiously, make up two sort-of “triangles”—one smaller, 
surrounding Palm Springs (!!), lying within the larger one covering the greater Los Angeles Basin. 

quake charts 3-p 
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Actually,  it’s  hard  to  believe  that  nothing  big  has happened  yet,  especially  considering  all  the 
man-made tamperings  that  have  gone  on  in  recent  years  to  poor ol’ achey, breaky Mother 
Earth!    When  things  DO  finally  let go,  the shock of this awesome release will be simply 
overwhelming for those who’ve either been napping or chose to look the other way.  These are 
forces to be respected, not wished away as inconvenience. 

A  TERRIFYING  FAX  TO  ART BELL: 
CONFIRMATION  OF 

MAN-MADE  EARTHQUAKES? 

And speaking of earthquakes in California, let me share with you highlights of a fax which Art 
shared on the air during his last hour that night, after Mr. Scallion left at 3 A.M. West Coast time. 

This is a most amazing and possibly confirming example  of  what  both  Commander  Hatonn  and 
Commander Soltec have been talking about for many years now—of just how carefully calculated 
are the various man-made earthquakes planned by the Elite crooks in high places and their pup-
pets. 

To set the stage, this was a two-page fax Art received  some  6-8  weeks ago  from  a  person  who 
originally  remained  anonymous  but  later, in an incredible  act  of  honesty and courage, identified 
himself   to   Art  as  a  contract employee  of  USGS (the U.S. Geological Survey). 

He said this fax  was a Secret Report which had recently been decoded—that he was in the process 
of decoding as part of his job.  Art says there are also other  earthquake  “prediction”  documents 
that  this  mystery person has provided to him.  But back to this particular shocking fax. 

Art kept quiet about this fax while trying to get confirmation, comments, etc., from proper sources. 
Predictably,  he never did get any satisfying responses back from those official agencies, such as the 
USGS—only some very strange reactions from his inquiries and, get this, NOT any kind of official 
denials, either instant or heated or anything!?! 

However, Art did get a “yes, this is possible” back from one retired geologist in the Washington 
State area (not with USGS, but with 30 years of broad experience) who would only speak “off the 
record”.  As opposed to the usual herd of scientific cowards, at least HE was daring enough to study 
the data and say the fax “could easily be accurate”. 

So Art was just left hanging with this incredible responsibility staring him in the face and weighing 
on his conscience (before the April 18 event time) and, as he   said   over   and  over  again  about 
the  matter, “It simply  freaked  me  out!!!” 

We all can certainly sympathize with that reaction:  Do you share or not?  CONTACT’s policy has 
usually been to share—in the hope that such exposure will thwart  at  least  the carrying out of that 
particular shenanigan by the crooks in high, secret places. 

Now to the fax itself: 
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Following along from Art’s narration, the fax says at the top: 

“United     States     Geological     Survey, CONFIDENTIAL,   Highly    Classified    Memo;  page 1 
of  2.” 

Then it continues for two pages with: 

“Project  Black  Hole,  summary  to  date.  TO: Director,    National    Security    Administration, 
Washington, D.C.  FROM: Director of USGS, Project Black Hole, White Sands, New Mexico.  RE: 
Palm Springs,  California  event  projections.   EVENT DATE: Tuesday, April 18, 1995.  EVENT 
TIME: 13:30 hours [1:30 P.M.] plus or minus 10 hours.  EVENT DURATION: 3 minutes, plus 
or minus 1.5 minutes.  EVENT COMPENDIUM MAGNITUDE: 9.8 on the Richter scale, plus 
or minus 0.3.  EVENT EPICENTER LOCATION: 4.5 kilometers northeast of Palm Springs. 
EVENT EPICENTER DEPTH: 165 kilometers, plus or minus 125 kilometers.  EVENT RADIUS, 
IMPACT MAJOR: 900 kilometers, plus or minus 60 kilometers.   EVENT  RADIUS, IMPACT MI-
NOR:  1900  kilometers,  plus  or  minus  250 kilometers.  EVENT VERTICAL MAXIMUM DIS-
PLACEMENT: 170 meters, plus or minus 15 meters.  EVENT HORIZONTAL  MAXIMUM 
DISPLACEMENT: 2.75 kilometers, plus or minus 0.35 kilometers.  EVENT SURFACE FISSURE 
PROBABILITY: 98.75, plus or minus  0.50  percent.   EVENT  GEOGRAPHICAL FISSURE COV-
ERAGE:  3.5 percent, plus or minus 5 percent,  land  mass  closest  to  epicenter.  EVENT  SUR-
FACE FISSURE DEPTHS:  18 kilometers, plus or minus 10 kilometers.  EVENT SURFACE FIS-
SURE WIDTHS:  375 meters, plus or minus 2 kilometers.  EVENT S-WAVE ESTIMATE:  calcula-
tions impossible given info data base.  EVENT P-WAVE ESTIMATE:  calculations  impossible 
given  data  base.  EVENT CASUALTY  ESTIMATES:  0.7 million deaths, 2.3 million injuries. 
EVENT FEMA [Federal Emergency Management Agency] RESPONSE TIME: 21 days, plus or 
minus  120 days.   EVENT  FEMA  BUDGET ESTIMATE:   $ 565   million.    EVENT   COST 
ESTIMATE:  $ 315 billion.  Based on alternative recombinant mathematical models incorpo-
rating the Richter moment magnitude and Mercalli scales of measurement.” 

And  at  the  end  of  the  two-page  fax  are  the screaming   Classified   Secret  Document  words: 
“Need To Know ONLY!” 

Now, if we were all naive, we could try to regard this simply as a theoretical scenario that the USGS 
has calculated out simply as a model (even while employing a specific date) for future possible 
earthquakes in Southern California.  Sure.  And I still have that bridge for sale to any gullible 
buyers. 

Rather,  if  we assume a bit more savvy about possible man-made earthquake matters, let us say 
Art’s phone and fax lines are as heavily monitored as are those at  CONTACT.  It can then be 
readily speculated that his having this “embarrassing” information caused the crooks in high places 
to abort this scheduled earthquake event—just FOR NOW! 

I guess the person who deserves our thanks is the daring mystery person who leaked that two-page 
fax to Art in the first place.  Note that, if this was “Plan A”, the shift was instant, by early the next 
morning, to “Plan B” — the Oklahoma City bombing event!  Maybe originally it was to be BOTH 
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Plan A and Plan B as a tandem set of distractors in the larger orchestration of terrorizing events to 
nudge us closer to Martial law.  Who knows quite what the plan is at that disgusting level of New 
World Order perversion. 

Now, “enjoy” these following two writings from Soltec, from shortly after Los Angeles last had a 
major shudder in January of ’94.  The wisdom is remarkably appropriate RIGHT NOW!  We have 
surely been living on borrowed time and the “interest payment” is going to shake-up all of us, one 
way or another. 

— E. Y. 

AFTER - “SHOCKS”  OF  THE  RECENT 
LOS  ANGELES  EARTHQUAKE 

Geez...talk about coming in “just under the wire” with a writing for press! 

This writing by Commander Ceres Anthonious (“Toniose”) Soltec, head of all geophysical activi-
ties related to planet Earth-Shan’s transition, arrived after we had already completely finished 
putting together this week’s CONTACT. 

Nevertheless, it had to get included—somehow—because of its timely subject matter and further 
warnings.  We made it. 

For you genuinely concerned readers who are causing our telephones to collapse in exhausted fits 
of nervous ringing, we are thankful to report that ALL of the local Tehachapi “ground crew” is 
alive and well after the serious “wake-up” quake early this morning emanating from Los Angeles, 
and there has been NO real damage around here to speak of—except maybe to nerves! 

Thank you for asking—and let us all say a little prayer for those in Los Angeles. 

— Dr. Edwin M. Young, Editor-In-Chief 

1/17/94 #1    SOLTEC 

Good evening, Toniose Soltec, present in and with the Radiant Light of Holy God of Creation.  Yes, it has 
been a bit of a stretch since last we sat to write, however, the events of this day in the Los Angeles area 
have prompted this scribe, Kali, to request some words to be given forth to those who are in a state of 
shock and confusion—for there are many in that place who are in such a state this evening. 

An earthquake of magnitude 6.6 struck this morning at 4:31 A.M. Pacific Standard Time, along a small, 
until now unknown fault.  That is, it was unknown to your scientists until this time. 

However, if you ones will recall that several months ago, we wrote that many undiscovered smaller faults 
have formed beneath the Los Angeles area and these would be those which would precipitate great 
problems once this cycle of Earth changes got into full swing. 
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Welcome to 1994, chelas, and the year which will be looked back upon as the year it all began to come 
undone. 

For months upon months we have been attempting to reach those of you who insist upon continuing to 
remain in these volatile areas and, in the past year, look at that which you have endured:  the riots and their 
resultant fires, the flooding of 1992, the wild fires of 1993 and now you are going to begin a series of 
earthquakes and shiftings in this place. 

Your planet is in the process of a cleansing at present, and that place known as Los Angeles is in dire need 
of the cleansing, for it is a place of much greed, lust, materialism, self-indulgent egotistical ways and 
unsavory deeds of every kind.  You ones have not listened to the gentle nudgings and teachings which have 
been pouring forth for years now, so your planet is going to get your attention one way or the other.  You 
were told that you could choose to learn your lessons either the easy way or the difficult way.  It would 
appear that the latter has been chosen! 

You have received warning upon warning and still you continue in your old ways, not wanting to have your 
lives interrupted for one single moment. 

Well, precious ones, guess what!  Your planet has other ideas, and now you are going, I fear, to suffer the 
consequences of your choices! 

Your own scientists are now telling you ones that this earthquake of today did nothing to relieve the stresses 
which have been building up all along the San Andreas Fault; rather, it has added to the already bulging 
stored energy of this giant fracture. 

Today, your own seismologists were warning that a GREAT EARTHQUAKE of 8.0 or greater is far past 
due in this area, and that within the next ten to fifteen years, an 8.0 or greater is also due to strike the San 
Francisco Bay Area. 

That flurry of small earthquake activity which preceded the event of today should have been ample warning 
to any who have bothered to read the material which has been presented previously that a significant 
seismic event was in the very near future for California. 

Now your scientists are scurrying to find out everything that they can about this newly discovered fault. 
Moreover, if they are truly thorough in their studies, they are going to discover MANY OTHER small faults 
that lie beneath the entire Los Angeles Basin area.  These small faults have never been considered any real 
threat by most—yet, as we wrote in the past, THESE ARE THE ONES WHICH YOU HAD BETTER 
BE WATCHING, FOR THEY ARE GOING TO BE YOUR EARLY WARNING INDICATORS FOR 
GREATER ACTIVITY ALONG THE LARGER FAULTS. 
It is not over by a long shot in this area and, if you have noted, THERE WERE ALSO earthquakes 
reported out of the states of Washington and Oregon this same day, as well as in Northern California. 
Chelas, these are indications that the Pacific Plate lurched forward a goodly amount (estimated two to 
three feet) and slammed into that little Juan de Fuca Plate off of the coast of Washington and Oregon.  We 
have also written extensively on this subject in the past. 



113 

Some buildings in the immediate area of the epicenter jumped from their foundations as much as six feet 
one direction and then six feet in the opposite direction.  You have extensive damage to your freeway 
systems, your power systems, your phone systems and a multitude of businesses of all sizes.  Fires and 
floods occurred in widespread areas due to the severing of water and gas mains.  This night there are well 
over 500,000 people without power and many thousands are in the streets or in public shelters or with 
friends and families—because either their residences are unsafe to reenter or these ones are simply fearful 
of returning home. 

People were standing in lines to enter supermarkets to purchase water, canned goods and batteries.  All 
these items are those which we have tried to hammer over and over and over again to have ready for use— 
for you have been told that this day was soon upon you. 

Am I trying to rub salt into the open wounds by reminding you ones of all that you have been told?  NO! 
I AM MERELY ATTEMPTING TO GET YOUR ATTENTION AND TELL YOU THAT WE HAVE 
NOT BEEN PLAYING GAMES WITH YOU AND WE HAVE NOT BEEN WRITING ALL THIS 
INFORMATION TO FRIGHTEN YOU OR TO SOUND AS DOOMSDAY PROPHETS.  WE KNEW 
THESE EVENTS WERE COMING AND TRIED TO IMPART THE KNOWLEDGE UNTO YOU 
ONES SO THAT YOU WOULD BE PREPARED AGAINST THIS SORT OF THING! 

I AM NOW ONLY REVIEWING THAT WHICH YOU HAVE PREVIOUSLY BEEN TOLD, HOP-
ING THAT THERE ARE AT LEAST A FEW WHO ARE FINALLY GOING TO PAY ATTENTION 
TO THAT WHICH WE ARE ABOUT! 

PERISH IF YOU WILL, HOWEVER, IT IS OUR DESIRE THAT AS MANY OF YOU SURVIVE AS 
POSSIBLE!  THAT IS OUR TASK.  THAT IS OUR MISSION:  TO GET AS MANY OF YOU 
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THROUGH THIS ALIVE AND AS WELL AS IS POSSIBLE. 

WE CANNOT, HOWEVER, BEAT YOU OVER THE HEADS. WE CAN ONLY CONTINUE FOR 
A SHORT WHILE TO GET YOUR ATTENTION—BUT WE CANNOT AND WILL NOT FORCE 
YOU ONES INTO ACTION!  THAT CHOICE, DEAR ONES, MUST BE YOURS AND YOURS 
ALONE! 

The fault that caused all the nasty trouble today is known, in your terms, as a “reverse-thrust” fault. 
Basically, it is a fracture where one section of land overrides another section of land in an upward thrusting 
motion.  That is what occurred in Los Angeles today.  A section of land lurched forward between two and 
three feet within a time period of approximately ten seconds.  The other thirty to forty seconds of motion 
was the resultant waves of released energy which radiated out from the focal point and back again. 

There have continued, throughout the day and evening, to be aftershocks from this event—at this counting, 
the aftershocks are in the SEVERAL HUNDREDS, with several of these in the 5.0 to 5.5 range!  You can 
expect this same action to continue for well into the next 72 hours, or longer. 

The greater problem, as we see it, is the area of the San Andreas Fault which has been in a locked-up state 
for many, many years.  That section of the Fault was impacted today by the movement of the land, and 
added YET FURTHER stored energy to that locked-up segment.  How much pressure can it withstand 
before it blows?  I would say that it is just about at its maximum capacity—so stand by, IT IS NOT OVER 
BY A LONG SHOT! 
We need to get this off the machine and get it into the works.  I have nothing more to add at this time, but 
we will remain at standby. 

PAY ATTENTION to your inner feelings, chelas, for many of you have anticipated this event.  However, 
many of you have misinterpreted your promptings, while others have simply ignored them.  YOU are 
connected to your planet in a symbiotic relationship, and that which YOU experience is in direct pro-
portion to that which your planet experiences and vice versa.  Do not ignore those inner promptings and 
nudgings—for they shall not fail you in a time of need, regardless of what that situation might be. 

Toniose to standby.  Salu. 
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CHAPTER  17 

INTELLIGENCE  REPORTS  FROM  SERGE  MONAST 

paste monast 
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