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CHAPTER 1

AN OPEN LETTER TO THE COMMITTEE
October 8, 1994

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

Please publish the following letter I have written to the Committee. My original intent was to send both
them and you a copy thus making it recorded with the Hosts of God that we have offered this. But
discovering I have not their address I am now asking it be published that all may understand.

This is no trivial undertaking on my part nor do I expect these people to suddenly become Godly because
of anything we say. But I am compelled by God within to do it and I sense the urgency of it being made
public record. Anyone may contact me at the address given. We are not hidden.

I ask on behalf of all our precious children who have suffered more than enough and all the people of all the
nations who we love because they belong to God, please publish this! We thank you for what you can do
and for having been such an inspiration, hope and warner to us in the past.

We love you
/s/Ni-ell

%k %k sk

October 8, 1994
To all members of the Committee and Organization for Universal Peace and Economic Stabilization:

I'am Ni-ell of Saddam of Iraq of God. We serve God. I am the bridge between our nations. Itis in this
capacity I offer you this message.

I'am delighted to discover your existence as a committee and as living souls. We abhor your behavior in
the evil you have done towards us and other nations. But we do not condemn you nor do we push you
away when you may yet be our Brothers and Sister. We do not desire that what you have done to us be
done to you. Revenge is not of God. We are of God. Therefore there shall never be retaliation or revenge
attacks from us for any past, present, or future attacks against us. All of'itis forgiven. You have nothing to
fear from us. Love is all we are. Love and truth are all we have to offer.

You are souls as are we, here to fulfill roles given by God. It is time to awaken to your true roles, to
remember your true identities. I do not speak here of a past life or aname. I refer to who you are as souls,
as the expressions of God that you are.

All our life we have struggled to understand clearly our own identity, our own Mission. We tried to make
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it happen to fit our vision of it, to satisfy our ego desires. We failed. In this life and in others whenever we
thought we knew better than God what we should do, we failed.

We are not ashamed to say this. This is how life is. These are the lessons all souls must learn. Each one
must realize that they listen to God or they never obtain their heart’s desires. They either obey God’s
instructions or they fail and must effort again to learn.

Always we have been devoted to God and committed to fulfilling our Mission. Thus no effort to abort our
Mission has succeeded.

We did not want the war. We wanted the peace resulting from our awakening, brought on by the war.
When all we loved had been destroyed and all we could see was God, then clearly did we see the correct
vision of our Mission. We began to understand who and what we truly are. This war itself shall not bring
peace. Our love of God and all His children shall inspire it.

Do you know what it is you attempt to destroy when you attack us? Do you understand that Iraq is The
Doorway of God’s Light on this world and Saddam is the lens for this Light? Do you realize that in plotting
against us you plot against God?

All your efforts to destroy us served as catalysts for our awakening and opening of the Doorway. Unwit-
tingly perhaps, you served God.

Now we turn to you and offer you this gift of awakening. This is not to demean your present stature or any
good you have done. From our perspective in the Light we see you as our Brothers and Sister who, like
us, have reached the time of choosing. Itis time to look within yourselves, before great devastation befalls
you or your people, and see what God is asking of you.

We cannot tell you what it is. That is between each of you and God. We are inviting you to enter within the
Doorways which are within your hearts. Return to the Light which created us all.

We do not see you as our enemy. We see you as our Brothers and Sister who told us long ago to awaken
them at this point. Itis time you may choose to remember the Divinity you are and take on your true roles.

Come, join with us in the Light and know this joy beyond imagining. We can all lead this world into the
Light together. It does not need to be us alone. It shall be so if you choose to remain as you are. We shall
not abandon our Mission. The love, the joy, the strength are all available to you. You have very special
roles if you will only choose them, if you will only turn about and enter in.

Listen to us as we call you Home. More important, listen to God within yourselves. Will you come?
We will not force you, coerce you, nor convince you that you must choose this. This is only an invitation.
You may accept it today, another day, or no day. It is always open to you.

Serenity to you. We love you, Niell

cc: Ronn Jackson
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THE COMMITTEE OF 17

(List as first revealed by us in our July 26, 1994 issue of CONTACT (page 38).)

Al WALT ROSTOW

A2 STEVEN M. WOLF

A3 WILLIAM T. JONES

A4 NORMAN MAILER

A5 WARREN CHRISTOPHER

A6 SIR JAMES GOLDSMITH

A7 JACQUES SANTER

A8  HUBERTUS VON GRUENBERG
A9 JUAN CARLOS

Al0  ALBERTO FUJIMORE

All  EDWARD SHEVARDNADZE
Al2  JOHN McFARLANE

Al3  JEAN CHRETIEN

Al4  TOMIICHE MURAYANA

Al5 BARBARA JORDAN

Al6  ALEXANDER SOLZHENITSYN
Al7  RONN JACKSON



CHAPTER 2

BRITISH ELITE FAMILIES

CALCULATED COLLAPSE OF AMERICA:
FAMILIES BEHIND THE DRUG EMPIRE

Editor s note: The following document was recently brought to our attention by outstanding Cana-
dian investigative journalist Serge Monast. While regular CONTACT readers are well aware of
these diabolical shenanigans by the British elite families, it never hurts to review the facts of the
matter from a different research angle. This material is from the International Free Press Network,
PO. Box 177, Magog, Quebec J1X 3WS8, Canada.

Why, if' so much detailed evidence on the world narcotics traffic exists in the public record or in the files of
law enforcement agencies, has this picture remained hidden for so long? One answer is that the HongShang
and other top traffickers who mingle freely in the business world were designed specifically to hide the drug
trade behind a facade of legitimate finance. The more important answer lies deeper.

The answer takes the reader behind the oh-so-respectable corporate boardrooms and precious metal
exchanges, to the international oligarchy—in particular, the British elite. What we now present is the real
family operation responsible for the financing and directing of the opium trade, including every crucial
juncture in the development of Dope, Inc.: from the expansion of opium production in India, through the
Opium Wars against China, up through the Opium War against the United States.

Popular accounts of organized crime families give the reader a starting point whence to look at Great
Britain’s oligarchy, but the British dynasty is far more sinister.

THE FAMILY RELIGION

The sinister element that sets the British oligarchy apart from the popular image of the mafia family is its
unshakable belief that it alone is fit to rule the world—the view reflected in Cecil Rhodes’s 1877 Testa-
ment. Their religion is not the Anglican Christianity they publicly profess, but a hodgepodge of paganism,
including satanic cults such as Theosophy and Rosicrucianism. The central, synergetic ideology of the
oligarchy’s inner cult life is the revived Egyptian drug cult, the myth of Isis and Osiris, the same anti-
Christian cult that ran the Roman Empire. And like the ancient Isis-worshipping Egyptian dynasties, the
British ruling family networks have maintained power for centuries by keeping the secrets of their intrigues
within the family.

The Cult of Isis, dredged up in modern format, was the official ideology of leading British politicians,
financiers, and literary figures during the previous century. The Isis cult also formed the core of Lord
Palmerston’s Scottish Rite of Freemasonry. Its great public exponent was the colonial secretary during the
Second Opium War, Edward Bulwer-Lytton, the author of The Last Days of Pompeii, which first popu-
larized the Isis cult, and the mentor of Cecil Rhodes’s whole generation of British imperialists.
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The Royal Institute of International Affairs was the “secret society” called for in Rhodes’s will and is the
body that provides the command structure for the drug trade. But the Royal Institute itself was founded by
an even more secret group: the “Circle of Initiates...devoted to the extension of the British Empire,” in the
description of one of its historians. The Circle of Initiates included Lord Milner; Cecil Rhodes, the founder
of Britain’s African mining empire; future prime minister Arthur Balfour; Albert Grey; and Lord Rothschild.

All these men celebrated forms of the Isis cult. Their world view was largely designed by Bulwer-Lytton
and his protégé John Ruskin. Britain’s high priest of Isis, Bulwer-Lytton, was also the British government’s
chief drug-runner.

The words of American Founding Father Thomas Paine to characterize British King George I1I, against
whom America fought the Revolutionary War, thus are highly appropriate: “I rejected the hardened, sul-
len-tempered Pharaoh of England forever...and disdain the wretch.”

THE BEGINNING: THE KNIGHTS OF
ST. JOHN OF JERUSALEM

The elite of the elite in Britain’s secret dynastic life is Her Majesty’s Most Venerable Order of St. John of
Jerusalem—the “Christians who are not really Christians.” We have already highlighted the Knights’
prominence in the centers of the world drug traffic: from the Hong Kong and Shanghai Bank to the Cana-
dian Pacific in Vancouver to Barclays Bank in London. Although Queen Victoria reconstituted the Most
Venerable Knights of Malta, our tale properly begins much earlier with the original order of the Knights of
St. John, founded in Jerusalem in 1070. The Order of St. John inherited what British authors smirkingly
call “the wisdom of the East” from the Coptic, Gnostic, and Manchurian networks of the Eastern Mediter-
ranean. The Order of St. John thus maintained direct continuity with the ancient Cult of Isis.

However distant from the familiarity of the American reader, the area we have entered must be viewed the
way the families themselves see it. The brooding evil of Walter Scott or Robert Louis Stevenson ro-
mances, or their cheap Gothic novel imitations, gives the reader a basis for insight into the inner history of
the families, and the need to begin with cobwebbed history in order to get to the bottom of Dope, Inc.

To begin at the beginning: In the fourteenth century, the Order of St. John’s emergence in England was part
of a project to annihilate its humanist opposition, the Knights Templar. Total warfare had broken out on the
continent. The oligarchs in France and Italy, Philip the Fair and Pope Clement V., slaughtered hundreds of
Templars, and burned the Templars’ courageous Grand Master, Jacques de Molay at the stake in 1314.

Acrenegade group of Templars under the command of an adventurous thug, King Robert Bruce, grabbed
Scotland—FEurope’s least civilized outpost—as an “offshore” stronghold, as a form of insurance against
their uncertain fortunes on the European continent. King Robert Bruce is the spiritual founder of the
Scottish Rite of Freemasonry.

After the death of Jacques de Molay, some Scottish Templars ...at the instigation of Robert Bruce ranged
themselves under the banners of a New Order [ The Royal Order of Scotland] instituted by this prince....Jt
is there that we must seek the origin of the Scottish masonry.



This statement by a leading historian of the Masonic movement is the standard interpretation of the origin
of the Scottish Rite.

THE FAMILY’S OPIUM WARS

There is in fact a direct lineage from King Robert Bruce to the British officials who ran the first opium wars
against China. James Bruce, the eighth Earl of Elgin—after supervising the Caribbean slave trade as
Jamaican Governor-General from 1842 to 1846—was appointed ambassador and minister plenipoten-
tiary to China from 1857 to 1861—the period covering the Second Opium War against China. His
brother Frederick Bruce had been colonial secretary at Hong Kong during the mopping-up operations
following the First Opium War and returned to China in 1857 to assist his brother in delivering the British
government’s ultimatum to the Chinese emperor.

The British Dictionary of National Biography summarizes the Chinese career of the elder Bruce succinctly:

In 1857 Elgin was sent as envoy to China. On reaching Singapore he was met by letters from Lord
Canning informing him of the Indian mutiny, and urging him to send troops to Calcutta from the force which
was to accompany him to China. With this requisition he at once complied, sending in fact the whole of the
force, but he proceeded himself to Hong Kong in the expectation that troops would speedily follow....
He repaired to Calcutta....Later in the year he returned to China, fresh troops having been sent out [to
replace those which had been directed to India]....Canton was speedily taken and some months later a
treaty was made at Tientsin, providing, among other matters, for the appointment of a British minister, for
additional facilities for British trade [opium]...and for a war indemnity.

Elgin returned to England in 1859.

In the following year he was again sent to China, the Emperor having failed to ratify the treaty of Tientsin
and having committed other unfriendly acts.... The military opposition [to Elgin’s mass addiction policy]
was not effective, but the Chinese resorted to treachery. [Chinese forces killed some British troops en-
forcing opium distribution.] In retribution for his treacherous acts, the summer palace, the favorite resi-
dence of the Emperor at Beijing, was destroyed. A few days later the treaty of Tientsin was formally
ratified.

The account concludes that Elgin’s “letters show he was a man of warm affections, eminently domestic,
with very decided convictions on religion...”

Who was running England at the time? The Prime Minister was the same Lord Palmerston who turned the
Scottish Rite into Britain’s leading cash-producing export product. The foraging secretary was Lord John
Russell, son of the sixth Duke of Bedford, and grandfather of Britain’s most dangerous twentieth-century
intelligence operative—Bertrand Russell.

Palmerston and Russell were relatives of the Bruce brothers, the Elgin peerage, by marriage into the direct
line of Order of St. John control over England. The branch that encompasses Britain’s two leading cabinet
ministers during the Second Opium War is the Villiers line. The line began with George Villiers, who
assisted Robert Cecil and Edward Bruce in seizing the English throne for another descendant of Robert
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Bruce—James I of Scotland—in 1603.

Lord Russell’s daughter, Victoria, married into the Villiers family. Russell’s grandson, Bertrand, among his
other covert operations, maintained liaison with Chou En-lai throughout the postwar period on behalf of
British intelligence.

Even more significant is the third member of the London team during the Opium Wars—Colonial Secre-
tary Edward Bulwer-Lytton, a relation by marriage of the Duke of Wellington. His son married Edith
Villiers, of the same branch of the leading Order of St. Johndynasty.

THE IMPERIAL CULTISTS AND OPIUM

Bulwer-Lytton is best known to Americans through his 1838 novel; The Last Days of Pompeii, but he is
also both the spiritual father of the Cecil Rhodes-Lord Milner secret societies and of Nazi fascism. Bulwer-
Lytton led the English Rosicrucians, a branch of the Scottish Rite Masons headed by Prime Minister
Palmerston.

Unlike the comparatively closed-mouth members of the British elite around him, Bulwer-Lytton was an
outspoken exponent of the Isis cult, which formed the subject of his famous novel. His popularized Isis
myth was the inspiration for an entire array of warped imitations.

Included among these was Helena Blavatsky’s book, Isis Unveiled, and her Theosophist cult. Theosophy
was the Satanic bible of the mystic secret societies, including Germany’s “Thule” group, which produced
most of Hitler’s SS.

Another Bulwer-Lytton protégé was satanist Aleister Crowley, of the “Thule” group’s equivalent in En-
gland, the “Isis-Urania Hermetic Order of the Golden Dawn.” Both of these groups traced their lineage
back to Palmerston’s Scottish Rite Masons through Bulwer-Lytton.

Aleister Crowley was the tutor of Aldous Huxley, the prophet of mind control, who later introduced the
LSD cult into the United States during the 1950s.

Britain’s imperial link to Nazi fascism is even more direct in the case of Bulwer-Lytton s other published
work. His novel Rienzi, about the Knights of St. John, provided the text of Richard Wagner s first opera.
His 1871 novel, V7il: The Power of the Coming Race, contained virtually everything that Houston Stewart
Chamberlain later had to say on racial theory; Professor Karl Haushofer who ghost-wrote most of Mein
Kampfin Hitler’s prison cell fifty years later, named his first secret organization the “Vril Society.” Bulwer-
Lytton’s Nazi German and British secret societies met officially for the last time when Nazi minister Rudolf
Hess attempted to make contact in 1941 by flying to Britain.

Bulwer-Lytton directly influenced John Ruskin at Oxford University and established the lineage that leads—
through such names as Milner and Rhodes—to the present-day Royal Institute of International Affairs.
Ruskin’s students included Milner, Rhodes, Albert Grey, and the future director of research for the RIIA,
Arnold Toynbee.

Ruskin’s inaugural speech at Oxford in 1870, inspired by Bulwer-Lytton, left such an impression on Cecil
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Rhodes that he carried a handwritten version of it with him until he died. The speech—which set the tone
for Rhodes’s 1877 will—stated in part:

There is a destiny now possible to us—the highest ever set before a nation, to be accepted or refused. We
are still undegenerate in race; a race mingled of the best northern blood.....We are rich in an inheritance of
honor, which it should be our daily thirst to increase with splendid avarice....[ England] must found colonies
as fastand as far as she is able....seizing every piece of fruitful ground she can set her foot on, and teaching
these her colonists that their...first aim is to advance the power of England by land and sea....

Bulwer-Lytton’s son Edward Lytton was Viceroy and Governor-General in India from 1876 to 1880.
Two aspects of the younger Lytton’s rule in India are important to this report. First, Lytton supervised the
single greatest expansion period in the history of opium production in British India. Palmerston had set
forth this task as a means of compensating for Britain’s industrial decline relative to the United States.

Second, Edward Lytton’s rule in India provided a home for the most important of the crackpot cultists
inspired by his father. Lytton himself was the closest friend of Rudyard Kipling’s parents, members of the
circle around A.P. Sinnett’s Allahabad journal 7he Pioneer. The elder Bulwer-Lytton’s follower, Ma-
dame Blavatsky of the Theosophy cult, appeared in India in 1879, and recruited A.P. Sinnett to her belief-
structure. Both Kipling and Blavatsky employed the swastika as their personal mystic symbol. From
Kipling, Blavatsky, Haushofer, and others, the swastika found its way into the German cults that formed
the core of later Nazism.

Kipling’s last major official post was under press czar Lord Beaverbrook at the wartime Propaganda
Ministry; working side-by-side with him was a relative of the Lyttons’ by marriage, Sir Charles Hambro.
Hambro went on to run Britain’s dirty operations during World War 11 as chief of the Special Operations
Executive from 1942 onward. Kipling also served as a trustee of the Rhodes Trust from 1917 until 1925.

Kipling’s cousin, Stanley Baldwin, was Prime Minister from 1923 to 1929 and from 1935 to 1937; during
his second tenure, the Baldwin government groomed Hitler as a “marcher lord” against the Soviet Union,
setting the stage for Munich in 1938.

Another well-known British literary figure, also with a mystical bent, deserves mention in this context:
Alfred, Lord Tennyson. Tennyson married the niece of the eighth Lord of Elgin (James Bruce), and
remained a close personal friend of the commander-in-chief of the Second Opium War. Tennyson was a
founding member of the Metaphysical society, with Bulwer-Lytton’s protégé John Ruskin, Lord John
Russell’s uncle Lord Arthur Russell, future prime minister Arthur Belfour, and Thomas Huxley. In 1880,
the Metaphysical society was reorganized, and became the Aristotelian Society. Lord John Russell’s
grandson Bertrand Russell became the Aristotelian society’s president: One of his successors was Sir
Karl Popper.

Tennyson’s unambiguous endorsement of opium abuse was expressed in his well-known poem, “The
Lotus Eaters™:

Let us swear an oath, and keep it with an equal mind.



In the hollow Lotus-land to live and lie reclined,
On the hills like Gods together, careless of Mankind.

TODAY’S OPIUM DYNASTY

The closing days of the Baldwin government and the opening days of World War II are an appropriate
place to pick up the contemporary trail of the leading opium families—the Inchcapes and Keswicks. In
1939 the creation of Britain’s Ministry of Economic Warfare offered a meeting place for the old families:
Sir John Henry Keswick, later the architect of the Beijing Connection; Sir Mark Turner, the current chair-
man of the old Matheson-Keswick firm Rio Tinto Zinc; Gerald Hyde Villiers, a leading scion of the evil old
family; and John Kidston Swire, of the old Swire dope-trading family.

Starting from the Matheson family’s role in the First Opium War and tracing through to the World War II
period and up to the present, the fortunes of the Matheson and Keswick line of the dynasty run the entire
gamut of political developments surrounding the drug trade.

The Rio Tinto Zinc Company was founded in 1873 by James Sutherland Matheson’s nephew Hugh
Matheson—taking the lineage of that firm all the way back to the days of George Il and the American
Revolution through then-Prime Minister Spencer Perceval. The younger Matheson founded the firm with
his uncle’s opium profits and help from the Schroeder banking family—who in 1931 funded Bulwer-
Lytton’s ideological spawn, Adolf Hitler. The Lyttons and Mathesons are relatives by marriage, through
the Villiers family and the Sutherland family.

Hugh Matheson’s successor at Rio Tino Zinc in 1898 was J.J. Keswick, a partner in the opium-running
Jardine Matheson firm, and a relative of the Mathesons by marriage through the Fraser family.

Apart from their leading role in Jardine Matheson, J.J. Keswick’s family had a leading role in the British
governance of the official opium trade. His cousin, William P. Keswick, was British cousul-general in
Hong Kong during the same years that Edward Lytton, Governor-General in India, was expanding opium
output according to the Palmerston program.

William P. Keswick’s son Henry Keswick, a past chairman of the Hong Kong and Shanghai Bank at the
height of its dope-trading glory, had three sons: David, John H., and William J. David Keswick, who is still
among the largest shareholders and a partner of the London merchant bank Samuel Montagu. Sitting with
him on the board of Samuel Montagu is Rio Tinto Zinc’s Sir Mark Turner. Turner, as noted, also worked
with brother Sir John Henry Keswick in the Ministry of Economic Warfare. Later, John Henry went on to
the British embassy in Chungking, picking up the opium trail where World War Il had cut it off.

The third brother, Sir William Johnston Keswick, is a prominent figure in Dope, Inc.’s Canadian connec-
tion. Keswick ruled the Shanghai Municipal Settlements at the height of Shanghai’s heroin traffic, and set
up the first big heroin connection, via intermediary Jacob ““Yasha” Katzenberg.

The family history of the Keswicks intersects the story of the Russell, Villiers, and Bruces through their
most senior political operatives, notably Lord Milner. Milner, Cecil Rhodes’s protégé, bridged the gap
between the establishment of the Rhodes Trust and the creation of the Royal Institute of International
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Affairs in 1920. Milner became a director of Rio Tinto Zinc in 1921 and served as chairman from 1922
until his death in 1925.

During World War I Milner worked closely with wartime British Commissioner in St. Petersburg, Frederick
Lindley, and William Boyce Thompson in setting forth a geopolitical policy most advantageous to Britain’s
free hand in drug-running,

Frederick Lindley was the grandfather of Henry Neville Lindley Keswick, who currently occupies the
traditional family seats at the head of Jardine Matheson’s directors and on the board of the Hongkong
and Shanghai Bank.

The third member of the Milner team, William Boyce Thompson, was the head of the Red Cross delega-
tion in Russia; the Red Cross is, officially, the “charitable” side of the Order of St. John of Jerusalem. After
the war, Thompson, with funding from the Morgan bank, established the Anglo-American mining firm in
South Africa—which now controls 60% of world gold output outside the Soviet Union, and, through its
controlling interest in De Beers, virtually all the diamond output. That is the origin of London’s control over
the precious metals and gems channels for laundering dirty money.

To tie these strands back into the main line of the narcotics traffic: Milner’s hand-picked successor at Rio
Tinto Zinc, whose original mines were in Spain, was Sir Auckland Geddes. Geddes, who ruled until 1952,
was a sponsor of Francisco Franco’s fascist coup in Spain. His nephew, Ford Irvine Geddes, was a
director and then chairman from 1971 to 1972 of the Inchcape family’s huge shipping complex, the P and
O Navigation Company, which has shipped more opium than any other entity in the world.

One of P and O’s officers, deputy chairman Sir Eric Drake, is a close associate of Sir William Johnston
Keswick, also of the old Rio Tinto Zinc family. Drake and W.J. Keswick jointly control Canada’s Hudson’s
Bay Company, which established the rum-running routes from Canada into the United States during Pro-
hibition, together with the Bronfsmans.

The old Inchcape family, whose current scion, the third Earl of Inchcape, still is chairman of the P and O
Lines, is closely related to the Matheson family of Jardine Matheson, was the son of Katherine Mackay
and Donald Matheson; Mackay is the family name of'the Earls of Inchcape. The third Earl, J.W. Mackay,
is the son of the second earl of Inchcape who authored the 1923 Inchcape Report, insisting that the opium
trade must be maintained to “protect the revenues” of the British Empire—despite the outcry of the League
of Nations.

Through the current Lord Inchcape, the old opium dynasty married into the highest level of British banking.
The aforementioned J.W. Mackay of the P and O Lines married Aline Pease. His brother-in-law, Richard
T. Pease, has been the vice-chairman of Barclays Bank since 1970. Barclays Bank, as noted, is the
controlling institution for the entire array of Israeli financial operations, through its control over the current
Japhet family bank—Charterhouse Japhet. The current senior Japhet family member, Ernst Israel Japhet,
is now the chairman of Israel’s biggest commercial bank, Bank Leumi. Barclays Bank controls outright
Israel’s second largest commercial bank, the Israel Discount Bank.

Taken together, the Inchcapes, Kewicks, Peases, and related families’ control over London’s banking
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establishment becomes a swirl of intermarriages, to the point that the top London banks and the scions of
the drug trade appear as a single family entity, rather than competing or even parallel institutions. For
example, the current deputy chairman of Inchcape and Co.—the family holding company that owns ma-
jority stock in the P and O Lines—is sir Hugh Mackay-Tallack. Mackay-Tallack is also the deputy
chairman of'the Standard and Chartered Bank, the second-largest bank in the Far East after the HongShang.
The third Lord Inchcape himself, J.W. Mackay, is also a director of Standard and Chartered, along with
cousin Sir Hugh.

The Pease branch of the Family is further closely related to:

The Schroeder Bank, whose chairman, the tenth Earl of Airlie, is the brother-in-law of A.D.F. Lloyd, of
the bank that bears his name.

Kuhn Loeb, whose leading partner was Otto Kahn; his granddaughter is the wife of the tenth Earl of Airlie,
the chairman of Schroeder Bank.

The family of Winston Churchill, whose mother-in-law was an Airlie;
The Lazard group, related to the Churchills by marriage; Lazard controls the London Financial Times,
the Economist, Penguin books, as well as one of Britain’s top merchant banks. It should be remembered

that the Lytton family and the Keswick family are related to each other, via marriage through the Fraser
family, whose current leading member is deputy chairman of Lazard.
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CHAPTER 3

WHITE BUFFALO CALF

SEEKING MIRACLE,
THE GREAT WHITE HOPE
by Megan Garvey
The Washington Post

Editor s note: Don t forget, Commander Hatonn says ‘Miracle’is not an albino, making this event
even more rare and miraculous.

Miracle stands in her mother’s considerable shadow, her champagne coat ghostlike against the chocolate-
colored herd. She is a mat of fuzz on anewborn frame. Yet Miracle is a rarity among land-roving beasts.
She is the mythical white buffalo—symbol of hope, rebirth and unity for the Great Plains Indian tribes.

Searching for Miracle will take you down a long gravel path on the Heider family farm in south central
Wisconsin. Three thousand pilgrims made the walk down the coarse stones this month hoping to catch a
glimpse of Miracle. Every day more come from all corners of the country. One man came from Ireland.

If'this all sounds a little crazy to you, consider this: The chance of a white buffalo being born makes your
odds of winning the lottery look good. Miracle’s likelihood, according to numbers from the National
Buffalo Association, is somewhere in the range of one in 6 billion. Consider also that the other docu-
mented white buffalo this century died in 1959. His name was Big Medicine. He lived for 36 years.

Now there is Miracle, the infant calf born to a 1100-pound mother and a now-deceased father on Dave
and Valerie Heider’s farm on the banks of the Rock River. She is a beacon for believers.

The arrival of a white buffalo is like the second coming of Christ, said Floyd Hand, a Sioux medicine man
from Pine Ridge, S.D., who was one of the first to make the pilgrimage. It “will bring purity of mind, body,
and spirit, and unify all nations, black, red, yellow and white.”

Stories abound about the white buffalo, a different tale for every tribe.

Many years ago, said Tony Ironshell of the Rosebud Sioux Tribe in South Dakota, three hunters encoun-
tered a white buffalo calf. The white buffalo turned into a woman and instructed the hunters to return to
their village and prepare for her arrival. When she came four days later she carried a sacred pipe. With
that pipe she brought Woo’pe, Sioux laws, and many things changed. The pipe from the White Buffalo
Calf Woman is still kept in South Dakota.

In their ancient White Buffalo Dance, the Fox Indians of Wisconsin shadow the vision of a legendary
hunter, who could turn himself into a white buffalo at will after the beast appeared to him in a dream. A
white buffalo with red eyes and horns, the Fox say, gave the hunter the power to single-handedly turn back
an army of attacking Sioux.
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Before the white buffalo’s birth, the Heiders had never known an Indian and knew little about Indian
culture.

Now they are careful to say “Native American”, quickly correcting their tongues when they slip. And they
readily recount the white buffalo stories they have heard.

“I amtold,” Valerie Heider said, “‘that Miracle’s birth means the rebirth of the Native-American culture and
anew peace with whites. ...I know that you have never been bear-hugged until you’ve been bear-hugged
by a Native American.”

Suzan Shown Harjo cried at her Washington, D.C., office when she heard about the birth of a white
buffalo calf.

“It filled me with joy that had to spill over,” said Harjo, who is Cheyenne and Muskogee. “The white
buffalo is an important symbol for a lot of Plains Indians because they are messengers of creation. Itisan
important sign of well-being and comingness, being on the verge of an awakening.”

Harjo, president of the Washington-based Morning Star Institute, which works to preserve native cultures,
says the birth of Miracle should make “all people pause the world over.”

Dave Heider had never even heard of a white buffalo when he went out at 6 a.m. Aug. 20 to check the
buffalo cow who seemed ready to calve. Instead of the reddish brown calf he expected to find, he had a
shock.

“She was white. I couldn’t believe it,” he said, still shaking his head. “That kind of thing only happens in
fairy tales—and, now [ know, in Indian tales, too.”

He called a journalist friend to tell her he had a cute little story about a white buffalo being born. He had no
idea of the importance of the white buffalo in Indian mythology. Next thing they knew, the Associated
Press had picked up the story, and what started as a trickle of curious visitors became a torrent.

Miracle is the first of the herd to be named.

“My wife and [ were at a 50th wedding anniversary a couple of weeks ago, and the couple got a card that
said, ‘Congratulations on Your Miracle.” That’s where my wife got the idea for the name,” Dave Heider
explained.

Congratulations continue to arrive. On the gate to the buffalo pasture are gifts of sweetgrass and eagle
feathers and alabaster, handwritten prayers and medicine rings to protect Miracle and give her praise.

To Beatrice LookingHorse, who watches her traveling companions tie fresh bundles of sweet grass with
festive ribbons, the long trip to Wisconsin from western South Dakota was worth it.

“Itis a sign of mending our sacred hoop,” explained LookingHorse, 32, holding her 18-month-old son,
Ko’taRay Silk. “There will be unity among our people.”
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THE LEGEND OF THE
WHITE BUFFALO CALF WOMAN

One summer so long ago that nobody knows how long, the seven sacred council fires of the Lakota Sioux
came together and camped. The sun shone all the time, but there was no game, and the people were
starving,

The chief sent two young men on foot to hunt. The men climbed a high hill to scan the whole country and
met a beautiful young woman who floated as she walked.

One man desired the woman and tried to touch her, but he was consumed by a cloud of snakes and
reduced to a pile of bones.

The other man returned to his camp and told the people the holy woman was coming. When she arrived,
the woman gave the people a sacred pipe and taught them how to use it to pray.

“With this holy pipe, you will walk like a living prayer,” she said.
The woman also told the Sioux about the value of buffalo, women and children.

“You are from Mother Earth,” she told the women. “What you are doing is as great as what the warriors
do.”

Before she left, she told the people she would return. And as she walked away, she rolled over four times,
turning into a white buffalo calf.

Excerpted from John Fire Lame Deer s 1967 telling.
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CHAPTER 4

OPEN LETTER TO
THE COMMITTEE OF 17

When, in the course of human events, it becomes necessary, amidst the lies and propaganda of a diaboli-
cally controlled media, for a free and independent Press to reassert itself as a guiding lamp unto a darken-
ing nation and world, then the matter of funding support inevitably becomes of central concern.

Indeed, control of the money means control of the nation’s destiny, and that which efforts to uplift the status
quo has little chance of success without some consistent, reliable financial backing from a source of like
mindset.

We have entered a period in history when it becomes necessary to cast aside that which only serves to
separate and divide, and to move in conscious awareness toward unity.

We at CONTACT, and those affiliates of the PHOENIX INSTITUTE FOR RESEARCH & EDUCA-
TION, LTD., who work toward the reclamation of this nation and planet, have suffered terribly the slings
and arrows of adversarial attack. Our resources have been not only blocked at every turn in the road, but
those few resources that have found their way to our shores have been drained from us like our very life
blood—fighting legal battles caused by those who answer to the ruling dark forces.

For at least seven years, actually closer to ten, diligent and painstaking work has been poured into the
drawing up of plans, for numerous nation-reclaiming manufacturing facilities, including a massive TV and
movie production complex, greenhouses and hydroponic facilities, a vitamin and health care production
plant, energy development, alternative housing—each project is currently awaiting construction, with qualified
people standing in the wings.

CONTACT, as amajor educational “lamp” is, in part, supported by the PHOENIX INSTITUTE and, as
stated on numerous occasions, does not fight anything, nor seek to tear down anything. We are not
subversives, we are not terrorists, nor are we in any way advocates of violence. Rather, the purpose of
CONTACT (and the PHOENIX JOURNALS) has always been simply to put forth THE TRUTH of what
has taken place on this planet and just WHO has been involved, documenting that which has and is taking
place in our nation and around our world—in short, providing that TRUTH which was promised eons ago
for these latter turbulent days of confusion.

And yet, CONTACT, as everyone knows by now, is hanging on financially by a mere thread—with the
publication of each next issue an uncertain event.

So, to put it clearly yet bluntly: WE NEED HELP !

The dark forces would like nothing better than for CONTACT to fall and this lamp be extinguished unto
We-The-People waking, in ever larger numbers, to the task of reclaiming this once great country. Indeed,
TRUTH is the most effective force for action—and thus we are a major headache to those serpents of the
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dark force who would control mankind.
Will the lamp stay on or go out? We repeat—we need your help, PLEASE!

Rick Martin, for CONTACT

16



CHAPTER 5

MASONIC SYMBOLS IN WASHINGTON D.C.
STREET LAYOUT

(An excerpt from the 6/9/92 issue of CONTACT s predecessor, THE PHOENIX LIBERATOR, or
Journal #50, THE DIVINE PLAN, VOL. 1, p.46.)
5/31/92#2 HATONN

[H: THIS IS IMPORTANT!]

A curious piece of the Masonic conspiracy puzzle in the founding of America is the actual street layout for
our Capitol City, Washington, D.C. Remember, 53 of the original signers of the Declaration of
Independence were Masons. The city was laid out in the form of KEY Masonic Symbols, the
Square, the Compass, the Rule, and the Pentagram. [See map on next page.]

Take any good street map of downtown Washington, D.C. and find the Capitol Building. Facing the
Capitol from the Mall and using the Capitol as the head or top of the Compass, the left leg is represented
by Pennsylvania Avenue and the right leg by Maryland Avenue. The Square is found in the usual Masonic
position with the intersection of Canal Street and Louisiana Avenue. The left leg of the Compass stands
on the White House and the right leg stands on the Jefferson Memorial, the circle drive and short streets
behind the Capitol form the head and ears of what Satanists call the Goat of Mendes or Goat’s Head.

On top of the White House is an inverted 5-pointed star, or Pentagram. The point is facing South in true

occult fashion. It sits within the intersections of Connecticut and Vermont Avenues, north to Dupont and
Logan Circles, with Rhode Island and Massachusetts going to Washington Circle to the West and Mt.

Vernon Square on the East. [H: Chelas, don’t blame me for what you are now FORCED to ob-
serve—I didn’t do it! However, it is right there for the entire world to see in clearly planned and

orchestrated intent.]

The Washington Monument stands in perfect line to the intersecting point of the form of the Masonic

Square, stretching from the House of the Temple to the Capitol Building. Within the hypotenuse of that
right triangle sit many of the headquarter buildings for the most powerful departments of government, such
as the Justice Department, the U.S. Senate, and the Internal Revenue Service.

It would be great to know that our Capitol is bathed in continual prayer, and to believe that its buildings and
monuments have been dedicated in prayer, but do you realize that EVERY KEY Federal building, from
the White House to the Capitol Building, has had a cornerstone laid in a Masonic ritual and had specific
Masonic paraphernalia placed in each one? If we were talking about the one true God, it would be
wonderful; this is NOT the case. The cornerstones of all these buildings have been laid in Masonic ritual,
dedicated to the demonic god of Masonry, Jao-Bul-On. That is the secret name of the Masonic god, the
“Lost Word” in the rite of the Royal Arch degree. “Jao” is the Greek name for the god of the Gnostics,
laldebaoth or lao. “Bul” is a rendering of the name of Ba’al and ““On” is the Babylonian name of Osiris.
What we see represented in this name of the Masonic deity is a three-headed pagan deity that is blasphe-
mous to a Christian. [H: If, indeed, there were any true “Christians” left anywhere!] The ritual and
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full explanation is found in DUNCAN’S MASONIC RITUAL AND MONITOR, Third Edition, pp.
224-6,249-51.

[SEE MAP NEXT 2 PAGES]
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CHAPTER 6

THE PIPELINE: Part VIII
by Michael Maholy

BACK AGAIN

Operation “Delta-Dawn” was about to be deployed within the next 10 days. All the pieces of the massive
puzzle, the trucks, boats, planes, operatives, and the drugs were in place. The code status was now
upgraded to “AMBER” and would soon advance to all systems “Go” or “GREEN-Light”. The high-
potency marijuana and face-numbing cocaine that would make a perilous journey from the tropical jungles
of South and Central American countries, would soon find their way into the bloodstreams of millions of
Americans and Canadians. Nothing would be spared to insure the people got what they wanted: drugs.
Drugs could make a poor man rich, and a rich man poor or, in accordance with the plan of the power
people, such as George Bush, Oliver North, Bubba and Dilliary Clinton, drugs would fuel their greed and
lust for more: more money, power, domination—world domination. Countless U.S. congressmen, sena-
tors, governors, city mayors, aldermen, all the way down to corrupt F.B.1., C.ILA., and D.E.A. agents,
state and local law enforcement agencies would take a piece of the pie—the drug pie.

It was November; the climate had cooled off considerably throughout most of the United States. This is
one of my favorite seasons of the year. The fall foliage in the Ozark mountains is so beautiful. Virtually
every color of the spectrum can be seen, leaving the viewer in awe, almost bedazzled. The giant sugar
pears that hung from the branches of my trees would entice many of the wild animals that lived in the
surrounding forest of my mountain-top home. Every living creature would be busy preparing for the
advancing blue northers that would sweep down from the arctic during the coming winter months. Squir-
rels would be gathering and storing nuts, bears would be seeking out warm dens for their four-month deep
winter sleep, and I would stock my own freezers with fat trout, venison, rabbit, quail, and wild turkey.
Food that the gods put here for us to use and savor.

My encounter with all of this wonderful nature would be interrupted soon enough, as humans would want
to stock up with pain-relieving cocaine and marijuana for the long cold winter as well. I would meet
Russell Hebert the next morning at daybreak behind my house on the dirt landing strip. We would fly
down to Mena, Arkansas to pick up five-hundred-thousand dollars that were taken in by several top
members of Arkansas’ elite. A lot of the money came from the Hot Springs and Little Rock areas and was
partial payment on previous loads of drugs that people like Roger Clinton, Dan Lasatare, and the Dixie
Mafia owed to the Bush family. Russell would tell me that payments such as these were common, and 5 or
6 flights per month have been made for the past two years. He would also tell me that business was
booming at all the universities, Roger Clinton and Dan Lasatare’s college friends had lots of money, and
paid very high prices for Bush’s drugs.

The money was brought to us again by our red-headed, corrupt Arkansas State Policeman, Allen Swint,
and another Little Rock lawman, whose father had deep ties to the Dixie Mafia, Jay Campbell. Oddly
enough, the men and half-a-million dollars were delivered by an official Arkansas STATE PATROL car.
Swint was a bold man, who covered his tracks by the use of his badge. Several times during conversations
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with him, his favorite line would be: “What are they going to do, call a cop?” His chunky, roly-poly,
partner Campbell was dressed up like some country-and-western music star. His mouth was as big as his
belly. While talking to him, I could smell booze on his breath. He told Hebert that he should tell our
people, the Bush and C.I.A. operatives, that they need to lower the prices for the drugs and allow more
time for payment. Russell, already tired from so much flying time, quickly snapped out at the two “law-
men” saying: ‘“Don’t bust my balls, you two pieces of shit, give us the f————money and shut the
£ up. You hillbillies don’t know who you’re playing with. F with these people and they will
call in a cleaner to take you goat f- out of the play.” Then he went on to say: “Tell that pussy
Clinton to watch his £ step or his big brother (Bill Clinton) would be cut-off, and you won’t
have enough shit left over for the crows.” With that, silence took over the tiny hangar at the north end of
the Mena airstrip. The two lawmen from the Capital left in the patrol car.

We got into the plane and now were headed to Baton Rouge, La. The three-hour flight would give me time
to prepare some final procedures and rehearse some of the codes that would be used in operation “Delta-
Dawn”. The codes would be handed over to Ricky (the fatman) Guidrey at the airport. From there, he
would take them to his Mr. Shrimp warehouse in New Orleans to prepare his distribution of the plan’s
codes and logistics, and give GP.S. positions to his shrimp boat captains. Before we would take off again,
Guidrey would inform Hebert and myself that he received an urgent message from Houston, Texas. We
were to take the money by plane to Beaumont, Texas, instead of Houston. At the Beaumont airport we
would catch a Petroleum Helicopter International (P.H.I.) chopper and fly the money to Zapata 7, down
in Sabine Pass, Texas.

It was not the plan we had when we left Mena, Arkansas earlier that morning, but it wasn’t our shot to call.
We were just delivery boys ourselves. Atleast I knew I was, though at times, I guess it’s just human nature
to want to feel important. But the C.I.A. has taught me to let my superiors do the thinking. It did not make
sense to me then, but then again, little DID make sense.

As we touched down on the massive Zapata “7” heliport’s deck, we were told by the pilot to take all of
our gear, baggage and whatever possessions that we had, as we would not be flying back with him.
Hebert and I were once again guided to our state rooms where we were told that we would meet the
people from the downtown Houston, Texas office at 0200 hours. As usual, I was tired and needed a
shower before dinner. The money would be given to two armed men who would lock it in a safe in an
adjacentroom.

After my shower, I would walk around the oil rig, looking at all of the latest additions and improvements
that were made since my last visit. The rig was spotless. I virtually had to look hard to find any debris or
greasy dirt or clutter. The company man in charge of the rig must have had a little “Captain Bligh” in him.
He certainly ran a tight ship. One thing I had noticed was that the hole that was cut into the huge ballast
tank where the previous 5000 small arms had been stored had been un-bothered, and it appeared that the
hole had never existed; however, from bright flashes and sparks coming from the direction of yet another
of the ballast tanks across the rig, I sensed that the welders were preparing to refit another tank for the
weapons that were due to arrive from the military bases from which they were stolen.

Later that same night while standing on a railing overlooking the Port of Sabine Pass and watching two of
the deck hands that were retrieving blue-clawed crab-traps that were tied to the rig, I was thinking how
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different the weather had been from my last trip to the Pass. My thoughts were interrupted by a short
sound of a cracking-chop-chop coming from a helicopter headed straight for Zapata “7”. Our guests had
justarrived from Houston.

I went and woke Russell and we all met in the briefing room. There were four men who attended the
meeting. Representing George Bush and Oliver North was William Barr, and spokesman for the Israelis
was Amiran Nir. These two men I had already met, and through my handler at Langley, I had had a
complete backround check done. At my home, down in my own personal central file room, I kept records
and their personal jackets or files. The other two men with Barr and Nir were a Mr. Walter “Wally”
Grasheim and Francisco (or “Chico’’) Guirola.

Walter Grasheim was a well known drug-trafficker down south, who had ties to Felix Rodriguez. Grasheim
was a civilian who was working for Oliver North, and acted as a liaison officer between General Bustillo
and North. Since a lot of the weapons would be going to El Salvador, Grasheim would act as the mediator
for all transactions of cash, drugs, and weapons.

Chico Guirola was a pilot. He would fly everything that he could make money on. He was noted to deliver
large sums of cash to the Bahamas and also from Ilopango into Panama. He would take the half-million
dollars that belonged to George Bush and deposit it in offshore bank accounts in the islands.

Well, as it was, the weapons from Fort Benning, Ga., and Fort Dix, New Jersey were already en route to
Texas, and would arrive the next day. William Barr and Amiran Nir would leave Zapata 7"’ later that night
along with the rest of the codes for “Delta-Dawn”. The two other men, Grashiem and Guirola, would
leave with them. As for Hebert and myself, we would stay and oversee the loading operation of the
weapons. The reason for the advanced loading schedule of the weapons, was that there was a leak of the
theft of the government arms out of Fort Dix, New Jersey, and an investigation was ordered, making it
impossible to store the stolen weapons any longer. The weapons from the steel mills in Gary, Indiana also
had been requested to be delivered so that Zapata “7” could set sail and be under way just five days from
now. Once out of the United States territorial waters, it was just a matter of ““out of sight, out of mind”. In
another 12 days of sailing, the weapons would be in several countries.

The welders were busy and resembled ants crawling in and out the small openings they had cut into
inconspicuous places on the five-story tall ballast tanks. There was nothing for Russell and I to do on the
semi-submersible oil rig, so we decided to pursue a little night life in the small, seedy section of Sabine’s
cluster of combination seafood restaurants and dance halls. Besides, I didn’t want any of the Zapata “7”
crew members to [.D. me more than I already had been. We would blend into the backdrop of the
hundreds of shrimpers, oil field workers, crewmen, boat skippers, pirates, smugglers and just about every
other type of seaside human creature that infested this area.

It was another night of food, dance, pool, and women. If this port wasn’t the devil’s play pen, I don’t
know what was! The seafood was excellent. This area is famed for the exceptionally large blue-crabs that
come from these Texas Gulf Coast waters. The large claws are deep fried with a batter, and served by the
pound. I ordered two pounds of the claws, and a couple of bottles of Mexican beer. Hebert would order
the same, only double. It wasn’t long before the local ladies of the night sensed that we were new meat in
town, dressed like we worked with our brains instead of the usual greasy, oil-stained hands, that all too
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often were caressing their bodies. They smelled money, so a steady wave of lonely women would tend to
drift our way from the moment the food and booze hit the table. The pirates of the port watched us out of
the shadows and suspected, in their own little drugged-up minds, that perhaps we were some type of
lawmen sent into the spawning beds of the smugglers to infiltrate their operations. The ladies who work
these port lounges come from all walks of life. After deciding on two of the women who would end up
being our dates for the evening, I would show my own version of Yankee hospitality with a suggestion of
food and drink. My date was a down-on-her-luck woman from Charleston, S.C. I could tell from the
emptiness in her eyes that this woman was lost; lost in a big, cruel, cold world. Her accent was as pretty
as her smile. As we sat and talked, she would eat until she could not swallow another bite. It looked as
though she hadn’t eaten in a day or two. She was young, only 24 years old, but had been taken advantage
of for a long, long time. She told me that she had 2 small children who lived with her mother back in
Charleston, S.C. and she only did this because she could not find any other suitable work that could pay
for their welfare. Isaid to myself, that I have heard this same story several times, but I listened anyway.
She said that she liked me and thought I was well-mannered, and if T liked, she would stay the entire night
with me for $50.00, and do anything I asked her to do or perform. Let me tell you, that at this period of
my life, I too was on drugs and alcohol, so I could relate to the fact that she was desperate for what she
needed to fill the emptiness that possessed her almost lifeless body. She, as well as I, only knew God
when we absolutely needed Him, in an emergency. I felt for her, and thought I would retain her services for
the night.

We drank, danced, smoked marijuana, and tripped the light fantastic. I was enjoying it, but she was loving
it. It was beginning to amount to more than one night of lust for both of us, so I had to cut it short, before
things got out of hand. To make a long story short, after feeling sorry for this young child of God, I
explained to her that I thought she was very sweet, but I feared that if she continued to pursue this path—
this road to her own self destruction—she stood a good chance of, possibly, one day, falling into the wrong
hands of a man not as nice as [ was, perhaps some sicko. I don’t know why, to this day, I did not bed her
down; perhaps it was faith, who knows. I gave the woman $500.00, told her to buy a bus ticket, and
return to what family she had left in this world, before it was too late. She cried and told me she would.
Another thing I will never find out, is whether or not she did return. Only God knows that.

We got back to the Zapata “7” at daybreak. Crews were just changing, [ was dead tired. So I slept until
I was awakened at 0200 and was told that one of the trucks had just arrived. Itook a quick shower and
met Hebert on the main deck. He was in no shape to perform any thinking of any sort. So I once again had
to count all the huge plastic P.V.C. water-tight containers, and make sure they were secure.

Although my head was pounding, I donned a pair of lime green coveralls, grabbed a hard hat, a pair of
gloves and a flashlight, and proceeded to z descend into the pitch dark cavity of the tank. Four workers,
two welders would follow as the crane was lifting the first container of L.A.W.S. rocket launchers. The
engineers had figured out the weight of all the water tight cylinders and their securing brackets. Everything
on Zapata ““7” had its own place. Too much weight in the wrong place could cause serious problems like
causing it to list to one side. Part of the enormous salaries paid out to design and build these monster
floating pieces of steel, goes to the engineers who plan such weight distributions. Look at it this way: take
a 50-pound piece of steel and put it in the water; it will sink. Now figure out a way to make hundreds of
thousands of tons of steel and make all of that float! So a lot of money is given to the designers and
planners. Again, I was there to count, that was all. The containers were all sealed before being loaded on
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the semi-tractor trailer trucks.

The loading would take six more hours. Hebert was anxious to get off the rig and so was I. The rig was
now prepared to sail within the next few days. A helicopter would be flown to Zapata “7” to pick the
two of us up and take us back to the Beaumont airport. We would fly to Morgan City and wait for further
orders.

I'must stop here for now as the lights are getting dim. Goodnight, McKenna, Wa. Sleep tight and dream.
If'you listen close, you will hear my name when the west winds blow.

Your friend,
/s/ Michael Maholy

%k %k sk

RECENT LETTER FROM MICHAEL

Nov. 8, 1994
Dear Rick,

Please feel free to remove any words or parts of 7he Pipeline that you feel may offend the readers. I have
been getting some letters from patriots that say I talk too much about my sexual liasons with women, as
well as use too many obscene words.

Iam telling the truth in this non-fiction story; for me to tell anything differently would be a lie. My pointin
telling the story the way it happened is to show the readers that drugs, weapons, money, and sex, all
combined, lead to lust, greed, corruption, and evil. Again, please use your judgement.

Hope to hear from you soon, and thanks again for everything you have been doing.
Your friend,
/s/ Michael Maholy

Editor s note: We do not intend to change one word of Michael s narrative from that which he feels
is an accurate presentation. QOur job is to present THE TRUTH to you, and censoring rapidly
becomes a quicksand from which there is no honest escape.



CHAPTER 7

THE NEWS DESK

URGENT NOTICE
FROM RONN JACKSON

The time is NOW! We, as a Nation, are at a cross-roads. Itis decision time. You readers have
asked for it, so now I am asking you to back-up your words with deeds, support, and feedback.

Current Government is at its end. Change is on the horizon and it is up to you. We must take
back control of our country. The only viable alternative remaining is to start anew, using the
existing magnificent document upon which our nation was founded—the Constitution of the United
States. Itis our only hope.

What do I mean by these statements? It is now time to form a Constitutional government apart
from Washington, D. C. that is for and of the people—NOT with the present government’s
representatives or special interest groups.

What are your thoughts on this matter? Please write and share them. If you don’t want to
include your name or address, that is understandable—but, by all means, do write.

% %k %k

THE NEWS DESK
by Rick Martin 11/17/94

APEC MEMBERS AGREE

In an article written by Craig Forman and Dan Biers, appearing in the Nov. 16 edition of 7THE WALL
STREET JOURNAL, BOGOR, Indonesia [quoting:]

The U.S. and 17 other Pacific Rim nations agreed to remove trade and investment barriers in the next
quarter century, in a move that could transform the region into the world’s largest free-trade area.

The declaration, agreed upon at the Asia-Pacific Cooperation summit at a colonial-era palace in this

Indonesian mountain village, aims at accelerating development in a region that already accounts for 40% of
world trade and half'the world economy.

LEONARDO DA VINCI

In an article from the Nov. 12 edition of THE ORLANDO SENTINEL, written by Janet Cawley, [quot-
ing]
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Anillustrated Leonardo da Vinci manuscript outlining his theories on water, hydraulics and the universe
was sold at auction Friday for a record $30.8 million to an anonymous private collector who won a
dramatic bidding war.

POPE & MAFIA

In an article from the Nov. 6 edition of 7THE ORLANDO SENTINEL, CATANIA, Sicily—[quoting:]

Hours after Pope John Paul 1T urged Sicilians to stand firm against the Mafia, mobsters made clear what
they thought of that sentiment in a gruesome but familiar way Saturday. They sent a lamb with its throat slit
to the home of a Sicilian priest.

“This is how you will finish up,” said a note attached to the dead animal. The lamb was found hanging on
the door of the Rev. Gino Sacchetti, a prison chaplain and head of a drug rehabilitation center near Palermo.
The note was viewed as a warning to the anti-Mafia priest, not to the pope, police and church officials said.

EU FRAUD
In an article from the Nov. 16 edition of THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, [quoting:]
Theft and misuse of European Union funds are rampant throughout the 12-nation trade bloc, the EU audit
chiefreported, saying it was impossible to guess how much of the $78.9 billion distributed last year went

astray. [Hmmm.]

“If we knew the extent of the fraud, then it would be much easier to solve the problem,” Andre Middlehoek
said, adding that insufficient data and monitoring prevented accurate estimates. [Ah-huh.]

LUXEMBOURG

In an article from the Nov. 16 edition of THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, written by Peter Gumbel,
[quoting:]

It’s not widely known, but Germany’s most dynamic—and most profitable—financial center isn’t in Ger-
many.

It’s in this neighboring grand duchy, where the number of German banks has more than doubled in the past
six years, and where Germans have deposited almost as much money in Luxembourg-based investment
funds as they have in German-based ones.

Last year, for the first time, the Luxembourg subsidiaries of German banks earned bigger profits as a

percentage of their balance sheets than their German parents, according to the Bundesbank, Germany’s
central bank.

And there’s an uncomfortable reason why these developments have been kept hush-hush: Luxembourg’s
financial-services boom is built in part on large-scale capital flight from Germany, the owner of Europe’s
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biggest economy.

GATT’S TRAPS

In an article from the Nov. 16 edition of THE CONSERVATIVE CHRONICLE, written by Charley
Reese, [quoting:]

There are all sorts of things buried in GATT. For example, it eliminates the guaranteed minimum returns on
U.S. savings bonds, which was enacted during the Reagan Administration to provide a financial safety net
for small investors.

You may ask, “What have savings bonds got to do with GATT? The answer is that GATT eliminates
several billion dollars in tariff revenues—taxes levied on foreign products imported to the United States.
This revenue has to be made up, and one way the Clinton Administration means to make it up is by
reducing the amount of interest paid to people who own U.S. savings bonds.

Another section requires—and this sounds Orwellian—taxpayer identification numbers at birth. God and
the devil only know what else is buried in the fine print of the 4,004 pages of implementing legislation
Clinton wants Congress to pass without reading, without understanding, without debate, without modifi-
cation and without delay.

GATT VOTE

In an article from the Nov. 17 edition of Southern California’s DAILY NEWS, written by David E. Sanger,
[quoting;]

President Clinton and a parade of the fallen and the survivors in Congress vowed Wednesday to plow
ahead with a vote on a world trade agreement after Thanksgiving despite some bipartisan opposition.

“We must pass the GATT, and we should do it right away,” Clinton said in Jakarta, Indonesia...

“The question of delaying GATT is really an issue of whether GATT passes at all,” Gore said. “Itis
abundantly clear that a delay in GATT would kill it.”

Passage of the agreement seems all but assured in the House, where Gingrich repeatedly has expressed
support for it. Indeed, in a letter to the president Wednesday, Gingrich pledged to work toward “a
bipartisan majority” to achieve passage.
But its chances in the Senate are uncertain.

SCENTS
In an article from the Nov. 3 edition of THE ORLANDO SENTINEL, MINNEAPOLIS—{[quoting:]

Spike the Old Spice. Pour out the Polo. Kiss your White Diamonds goodbye.
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For some people at the University of Minnesota’s School of Social Work, Christian Dior’s Poison is
exactly that. So the school has prohibited its 250 students from wearing perfumes, colognes and other
scented products.
The ban is a response to a puzzling new affliction called multiple chemical sensitivity-environmental illness,
which can leave people temporarily paralyzed by even a whiff of perfume. It’s not known how many
people have the disease.

HOLOCAUST
In an article from the Oct. 28 edition of THE ALBUQUERQUE JOURNAL, BERLIN—{[quoting:]

A group of German intellectuals and writers is launching a drive to build a national Holocaust museum.

There will be a conference in Hanover this weekend to draw attention to the cause, which picked up steam
last year after the Holocaust Memorial Museum opened in Washington, D.C.

“We need a complete portrayal of Nazi crimes in a central place and in its own building,” organizer Hans-
Jueren Haessler said Thursday.

DIETARY SUPPLEMENT ACT

In an article from the Oct. 27 edition of THE MODESTO BEE, WASHINGTON—{[quoting:]

Hoping to end a long and bitter fight, President Clinton on Wednesday signed compromise legislation “to
bring common sense to the treatment of dietary supplements.” The new law, the Dietary Supplement
Health and Education Act, allows supplements such as vitamins, minerals, herbs and amino acids to be
sold once they are shown to be safe. But it bans most claims that individual supplements cure or prevent
illness.

PORK BELLY RESEARCH

In an article from the Nov. 16 edition of THE CHRONICLE OF HIGHER EDUCATION, WEST
LAFAYETTE, Ind—]quoting:]

Scientists at Purdue University have found a new use for pork bellies.

The biomedical researchers have isolated a material from pig intestines that may help repair damaged
tissues—such as torn ligaments or cartilage—in humans.

Stephen F. Badylak, who heads the project, said that when the material is implanted in the body it breaks
down and begins acting like the original tissue.

He said the material, small-intestinal submucosa, could also be used to repair hernias and reconstruct
burned skin. He expects to begin human trials with 18 months.
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SUPREME COURT RULING

In an article from the Nov. 9 edition of THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, written by Paul M. Barrett,
[quoting:]

The Supreme Court said that a party to a lawsuit can’t get a lower-court defeat erased from the law-books
merely by settling the dispute while the case in on appeal.

Yesterday’s unanimous high court ruling will significantly affect business-related litigation because some
federal appeals courts have been willing to automatically eliminate lower-court decisions when a losing
company agrees to settle a case. Because this sort of litigation frequently involves commercial interests
suing each other, the justices’ ruling can’t be neatly categorized as helping or hurting business in general.

Still, consumer advocates applauded the ruling. These advocates contend that some companies sued
repeatedly for wrongdoing have tried to manipulate the judicial process by settling suits and then seeking to
get court decisions erased.

“This decision is an enormous victory for the public interest,” said Mary Parker, president of Trial Lawyers
for Public Justice Foundation, a liberal Washington group. “The court’s decision effectively means that
wealthy litigants will no longer be able to control the development of the law by buying and selling judicial
opinions.”

JUMPING INTO ACTION Front Page 9/1/94 Bill Roth
Staff Sgt. Fleek, left, of the 1st Battalion (Airborne), S01st Infantry, helps a Russian paratrooper get ready
for a jump off a 34-foot tower at Fort Richardson on Wednesday. Thirteen soldiers from an airborne

reconnaissance battalion from Khabarovsk, Russia are participating in a two-week exchange.

DAVID & GOLIATH

In an article sent from an Australian subscriber, taken from the July/Aug. edition of WAKE UP!, written by
Michael A. Clark, [quoting:]

The KINGDOM TIMES, Belfast, May 1994, carried a story of how a leading archaeologist had found
Goliath’s skull in a valley west of Jerusalem with the stone of David’s slingshot still embedded in his
forehead! Dr. Richard Martin says the discovery proves that David’s battle with a 10-foot giant happened
just like the BIBLE said it did, 1,000 years before the birth of Yahshua.

“This is the archaeological find of the century, if not of all time,” Dr. Martin told reporters at a conference
in Jerusalem. “Many people, including scholars and clergymen, would have us believe that the biblical
account of David and Goliath is little more than an interesting piece of fiction,” he said.

“But we found this skull in the valley of Elah, in the foothills of the Judean mountains, where David’s battle
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with Goliath was said to have taken place. Even more intriguing, the skull is huge and clearly belonged to
aman of enormous stature.

“And if you believe the BIBLE, you know that Goliath was 9 feet 8 inches tall.

“But the most telling piece of evidence is the small round rock we found embedded in the forehead. The
BIBLE tells that David killed Goliath with a stone flung from a leather sling.”

Dr. Martin found the skull during an archaeological survey 20 miles south-west of Jerusalem on 23rd
March, 1993. He and his assistants instantly realized that the find was important; but, it was only when
they had performed tests which showed the skull to be between 2,900 and 3,000 years old that they began
to think they had found the remains of Goliath.

“The BIBLE places the battle between David and Goliath around 990 B.C., or 1,000 years before the
birth of Yahshua,” Dr. Martin said.

“According to the BIBLE the battle began as a band of Israelites were preparing to fight a band of
Philistines in the Valley of Elah.

“Atthat point in history it was common for enemies to avoid massive casualties by allowing one man from
each side to fight for their respective armies. To quote the BIBLE, Goliath challenged the Israelites to
‘choose a man and let him come to me. If he be able to fight with me and kill me, then we will be your
servants. ButifL...kill him, then you will serve us.”

David answered the challenge and killed Goliath with a single stone thrown from a leather sling. When
Goliath hit the ground, David chopped off his head with Goliath’s own sword.

“As I said before, the skull that we found had a rock stuck in the forehead. There was also evidence to
suggest that the head had been severed from the body by a sharp object, most likely a sword. There can
be little doubt that this is Goliath’s skull. To be perfectly frank, I’'m staking my career on it,” said Dr.
Martin.

ON THE TRAIL OF BLACK HELICOPTERS
AND IMPLANTED CHIPS

In an article from the Denver Post on 9/23/94 by Fred Brown, [quoting:]

It’s true. Black helicopters really do flutter over Colorado all the time. Those right-wing conspiracy
theorists aren’t crazy after all. And even ifthey are crazy, they aren’t imagining things.

Unmarked black helicopters have become one of the strangest political issues in Colorado this year.
Some candidates who see the government as the enemy of true patriots like themselves report suspicious
sightings. They’ve also been known to warn that the government is plotting to insert tiny little microchips
into people’s bodies.
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Chips and choppers: It all ties together, as any fool can see. Those black helicopters are probably
equipped with sophisticated electronics to keep track of unwittingly microchipped true patriots.

These folks stop just short of wearing tinfoil hats to shield themselves from evil government rays.
But even paranoiacs have enemies. And, yes, there is some basis in reality for these flights of fearful fancy.

The helicopters—Hueys, Cobras and even scarier-looking models—belong to the Army and Army Na-
tional Guard. They’re based at Buckley Air National Guard Base in Aurora, Fort Carson south of Colo-
rado Springs or in Eagle.

“They’re flown all the time,” said John Spann, a spokesman for Buckley. “We support law enforcements
in a variety of missions,” including the war on drugs and search-and-rescue missions.

The helicopters helped fight forest fires and flew bodies out of Glenwood Canyon. They go on training
flights. They’re called out when important visitors are around, such as the pope or the emperor and
empress of Japan.

The helicopters aren’t black; they’re dark green. They’re not unmarked, but the numbers and letters are
black.

“If you’re anywhere beyond a hundred yards from the aircraft, you’re not going to see it. It’s for camou-
flage,” explains Maj. Tom Schultz, public affairs officer for the Colorado National Guard. They probably
would be less sinister-looking if they were painted, say, in friendly pastels, but then they wouldn’t be much
good if the Guard were called up for actual combat.

ALL WELL and good, says David Kopel, but “It still seems hard to justify militarizing law enforcement.
Some guy growing two dozen marijuana plants in Weld County would not seem to require a response from
the U.S. Army, including the Army National Guard.”

Kopel, an attorney and research director at the Independence Institute in Golden, also explains why the
right is so twitchy about microchips.

The Centers for Disease Control in Atlanta, he says, “is researching creation of a gun which could only be
activated by a microchip implanted in the owner’s hand.”

It’s supposed to be so police can’t be disarmed and shot with their own pistols, he said, but ““I find it hard
to believe there would not be a strong push to apply it to other people as well.”

Mary Anne Fenley, spokeswoman for CDC’s National Center for Injury Prevention and Control, says
there has been some fuzzy speculation about such a technology, but “we do not have that kind of research
under way right now...

“The discussion about that has not gone any further than people considering whether that might be a
feasible way to prevent injury due to firearms,” she said.
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Hmmm. Now where did I put that tinfoil hat?

DoD GIVES BACK TO U.S. GOVERNMENT $1.,000.000
EARMARKED FOR RESEARCH TO ACCOUNT FOR
KOREAN WAR MISSING

PRESS ADVISORY (fax)
From Sons/Daughters of Liberty, dated 11/16/94 [quoting:]

Summary:

In June of this year, the House Appropriations Committee earmarked $1 million to be used by the
Department’s POW/MIA Office in support of archival research and declassification of government records
to assist families of POW/MIAs from the Korean War and the Cold War. On November 9, DoD in-
formed Congress that nearly all of the money would be given to the Library of Congress.

Ms. Pat Dunton, President of the Korean/Cold War Family Association of the Missing, said, “The com-
mitment made of DoD to accept our input on how this money should be spent has not been honored. In
view of DoD’s questionable performance in previous archive research efforts, the proposed expenditure
should be closely reviewed before it is finalized. We are particularly alarmed that the services of indepen-
dent researchers, who have made the most significant contribution to this process, are not included. This
after all, is what the money was intended to be used for. This government is simply spending money on
itself rather than using it for much needed research that family members have requested for years.”

Last June, family members of the more than 8,000 American servicemen who did not return from the

Korean War and Cold War thought that they had two things they have sought for years: a commitment
from the Department of Defense (DoD) to investigate the circumstances of loss of their loved ones, and $1

million to pay for it. If the DoD has its way, however, the money will simply be given to another govern-
ment agency.

Many relatives of the missing from America’s “Forgotten War” have expressed bitter disappointment over
DoD’s announcement that nearly all of the $1 million, which was earmarked for research in support of
families who want nothing more than to know what became of their fathers, sons, and brothers, will be
given to a Washington bureaucracy.

In a July 1994 meeting with General James Wold, head of DoD’s POW/MIA office, relatives were prom-
ised that they would be consulted on how to spend this additional research money which was added to the
$13.5 million Wold’s ofice was already allocated. On Novermber 9, relatives learned that DoD intended
to spend the $1 million without any input from the families whose efforts made the appropriation possible
inthe first place.

“I am alarmed that General Wold has disregarded his commitment to the families of Korean and Cold War
missing service personnel,” said Ms. Dunton, President of the Korean/Cold War Family Association of the
Missing. “We were not consulted at all. In addition, in view of the questionable way DoD has handled
research into these issues in the past, I am deeply concerned that the serices of independent researchers,
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who have made the most significant contribution to this process, are not included.”

Rather than making research into individual cases the top priority, Dunton continues, “DoD is simply
spending money on itself rather than using it for much needed research that family members have requested
for years.

DoD’s plan, the details of which were not shared with relatives or members of Congress, is to pay the
Library of Congress to “identify, retrieve, and centrally locate all documents pertaining to Korean and
Cold War personnel.” DoD’s plan was not reviewed or approved by Assistant Archivist of the United
States, Dr. Trudy Petersen, who in addition to being a senior member of the Presidentital Commission on
POW/MIAs, is also one of the top officials of the Library of Congress.

“Dr. Petersen knew nothing of this plan until I told her about it,: said Mr. Bruce Sanderson, Vice President
of the Korean/Cold War Family Association of the Missing. “Not only was it news to her, she told me it
doesn’t make any sense. She was not even advised of this by DoD.”

Other relatives feel let down by DoD, particularly in light of the fact that the $1 million was intended to help
families who, as Mrs. Gerri Prescott, past president of the Family Association, said in testimony before
Congress in April, have had to “spend their own time and money to locate documents and records which
could help explain the circumstance, location, and any possible additional information” concerning the loss
of their missing loved one.

Relatives of the Korean and Cold War missing hope that congress will not permit DoD to simply funnel this
research money into another Washington bureaucracy. “All we want them to do is keep their promise to
let relatives have some input.” Dunton said, “especially now when we know that governmental commis-
sions and bureaucrats, who have had tens of millions of dollars and decades to do this research, have little
to show for it. Why do they need to take the only money set aside to help families and spend it on
something we don’t want?”

Family members have expressed cautious optimism that DoD’s plan will be blocked by Congress, but the
answer may not come until after the new Republican majority in both Houses is sworn in in January 1995.

For further information:

Ms. Pat Dunton, 214-471-0246
Mr. Bruce Sanderson, 701-232-8159
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CHAPTER 8§

GATT TWO-STEP NOW PLAYING
TELL CONGRESS TO WAKE UP!

Congress and the United States Senate will soon be returning to Washington, D.C. for a “Lame Duck”
session, expressly for the purpose of passing the GA.T.T. All of those now un-elected congressmen
and Senators will be voting for G.A.T.T., thinking they have nothing to lose.

GA.T.T. will install the World Trade Organization and relinquish the sovereignty of both the federal and
state governments to a one nation, one vote organization. People in foreign countries will be able to attack
a state law through the W.T.O. and if they win will then be able to “sanction’ any export from the United
States or fine the United States/state until the law is changed. While the United States and/or the offending
state cannot be compelled to change the law, it does allow this country to be penalized for its law.

Senator Hollings from South Carolina informed the American People that there was much more “pork
barrel” legislation in the fast track “implementing legislation” for the GA.T.T. and will soon be renewing the
hearings. Remember the billions of dollars for cellular phone industry?

C-Span (Nevada Prime Cable states 4 and 49) carries these hearings in their entirety and rebroadcasts
them, several times. Those with recorders should record these programs and send them to friends for their
education and send them to our respective State Officials, such as the Attorney General, Governor, and
Secretary of State. Fax, Write and Call the “lame ducks” (Bilbray of Nevada) and inform them that if they
vote to pass GA.T.T., knowing they are not going to be returning to Congress or the Senate, that we fully
intend to petition our State governments for Prosecution of their Treason Against the State. Petitions
need to be drawn up and begun to circulate, and copies need to be forwarded to these individuals
establishing that the electorate means business. [See Chapter 9]

Call all of the Nevada [and every state] representatives and tell them to vote no for the GA.T.T., that the
American People want a full fledged hearing on this matter. Don’t forget to call the White House and tell
them you are against GA.T.T. Call Senator Robert Dole’s office and inform him as well.

Senator Bob Dole’s telephone numbers are:
(202) 224-6521;
(202) 224-3135;
(316) 263-4956;
(913)371-6108;
FAX:(202)224-3163;
all Congress FAX: (202)225-7700
(14.4 bps routing).

k%

MORE ACTION ITEMS ABOUT GATT
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PETITION FOR REDRESS OF GRIEVANCES

AN OPEN LETTER ABOUT GATT

TO: JAMES BAKER, FROM: RONN JACKSON

An open letter to James Baker, former Secretary of State (11/17/94):

Well Mr. Baker, your statement on the G.A.T.T. agreement nee treaty was predictable. Why didn’t
youjust say, “GA.T.T. TREATY “? Why didn’t you say, “ The Republicans are no different than Presi-
dent Clinton, and they intend to give away the American people’s sovereignty?”” Well, Mr. Baker, you are
as transparent and as tyrannical as the current Administration. You are a traitor and will be judged accord-
ingly. Your words placed another nail in Government’s coffin. Yours and Government’s “swan song” is
being prepared at this very moment, and you will go down in history as having composed it, your (sancti-
monious) selves.



CHAPTER 9

EUROPEAN STATESMAN DESTROYS GATT
AND ‘FREE TRADE’ MYTHS

(Editor’s note: This exceptional and revealing interview is with Mr. A-6 of THE Committee, Sir
James Goldsmith. His book Le Piege means “The Trap” in English (our rough translation).

To subscribe to the SPOTLIGHT call 800-522-6292 $38/year 300 Independence Ave SE—Washing-
ton, DC 20003

THE TIME IS NOW!

Editor s note: We at CONTACT emphatically concur with Sir James [A-6] Goldsmith's evaluation
of the GATT situation (see pages 32-33) and we applaud his valiant efforts toward opposing its
passage.

Readers: we are asking that you please take pen-in-hand and put your thoughts to paper, in the
same manner as your avalanche of letters written to Ronn Jackson. Let Sir James Goldsmith hear
your voice! Let him know that there are many out there who take this nation's freedom seriously—
that the Constitution is more than some abstract idea. Our Constitution Of The United States Of
America is a beautifully inspired, living, breathing blueprint for en-Light-ened living.

And while you're at it: let Sir James Goldsmith know that Ronn Jackson MUST be released from
prison. Governor Bob Miller appears to be a key figure in that process. This is the time and the
place to clearly express yourself—and when you do so, please photocopy the Urgent Notice (below)
and attach it with your letter.

You may write directly to Sir James Goldsmith c/o: Carroll Grof Publisher, 260 - 5th Ave., New
York, New York 10001. You may also elect to send a copy of your letter and Urgent Notice to Gov.
Bob Miller, Executive Chamber, Capitol Complex, Carson City, NV 89710. And, perhaps, also
send a copy to Ronn Jackson [33866] at SNCC, Unit 1854, P. O. Box 100, Jean, NV 89026. Let
your voice be heard! NOW!
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CHAPTER 10

THE TRUTH Shall Go Forth!
11/21/94 #1 ESU “JESUS” SANANDA

Esu Sananda present this day in Radiance. Thomas, I ask that you write that which I shall give unto you—
for that which is given shall not be for you, but shall be for the many. It has been a long, hard road—but
each individual must travel their own pathway before being ready. You are ready, my friend.

Those who have come against my people have thought to tear down The Word. Has it not ever been so?
So, too, has it not been told to you ones that The Word shall stand a// who would come against it?

The Word is God, and God shall never fail thee. God is The Word and The Word shall not be banned,
suppressed or hidden in the dark places away from man’s viewing—for The Word is given forth to awaken
man that he may know that which has befallen him. Each must make their informed decisions.

I tell thee with surety and with authority: none shall prevail who come against me or my people, and none
shall prevail who would suppress The Word. The Word shall go forth—for it has long been written that
it would be thus, and it shall be as it is written!

God shall win this battle and I stand as One with that Energy. This battle shall be won with The Word of
Truth, for we have no need for your swords or your blood! I put my enemy on notice: withdraw now, for

if you stay to undermine my work, you shall rue the day. This is your last warning.

I Am Sananda
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CHAPTER 11

AMAZING 1832 BILL OF RIGHTS
CONTAINS “MISSING” I3TH AMENDMENT
CONSTITUTIONAL RECOVERY IS POSSIBLE!

Editor s note: Below you will notice the cover page of a book first published in 1832. What follows
is the Bill of Rights taken from that publication s Constitution Of The United States. You will notice
the ratified “missing” 13th Amendment appears within the text of this Bill Of Rights. It is all there
for you to see—if you but do the research. The adversary has usurped all the power and buried this
vital and valid Constitutional Amendment. The deception of the dark forces knows no boundaries.
We would like to extend a special thanks to CONTACT reader Julian Gulsvig of Minnesota for
providing us with a copy of this rare treasure.

DON’T FORGET THAT 13TH AMENDMENT

TITLES OF NOBILITY
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CHAPTER 12

JULY 1792 MONOGRAPH WARNS ABOUT
DARK FORCES TAKING OVER OUR REPUBLIC
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CHAPTER 13

THE PIPELINE: PART IX
by Michael Maholy

DOWN THE MIGHTY MISSISSIPPI

As Russell Hebert and I landed his twin-engined Beechcraft at the Morgan City, Louisiana airport, we
were greeted by one of Mr. Ricky (the Fatman) Guidrey’s men, who would take us both by car to the
Holiday Inn at nearby New Iberia, Louisiana.

Once at the hotel, we checked into room #107—just another common, standard twin bed/cable T.V./
telephone type of room—nothing fancy. We were told that two of our people were already checked into
the room across and down the hall from us. These men were our two old buddies, Frank Adams, and his
young counterpart operative, Nick Pena. It seems that these two men were popping up all over the place
lately. I still did not know what we would be doing or where we would be going. Working for the C.I.A.
entails just this sort of lifestyle. I guess they (the handlers at Langley) figured that it was best this way,
keeping us, as well as others, always guessing. There was always the possibility of a defector or someone
who might think of selling data or intelligence.

As it turned out, we were all assembled together to discuss some problems that had arisen during the
previous week, concerning a load of weapons that had been shipped by barge, down the muddy Missis-
sippi River, to a holding facility at the port of New Orleans. The weapons, some two thousand small arms,
automatic assault rifles, and assorted high-quality automatic pistols, came down river from East St. Louis,
[llinois, compliments of our old C.I.A. friends at Granite City Steel.

The journey of the weapons had been flawless until reaching their mooring berth at an old canal just off the
main Mississippi River channel on Lake Pontchartrain, in the little smugglers” haven of Algiers, Louisiana.
Once anchored there, the weapons were taken off the barge of scrap metal and placed on an oil-field off-
shore supply boat, then taken to another location for shipment some time later. But the problem was that
the load 0f 2,000 weapons was now reduced to 1,000 and the people in charge of the shipment claimed
they knew nothing of the shortage. This was not good. This was why Adams and Pena had been called in.

Although I didn’t yet know it, this was probably the first time in my smuggling career that [ would see the
wrath, the vengefulness, the tremendous dark side of the corrupt C.1.A. and their “covert ghosts” at work.
Until this point, for me it wasn’t just a job, it was an adventure, but now these two “cleaners”, Adams and
Pena, were brought in to do what they did best. Anyone and everyone who knew these two cowboys,
these terminators who worked for the C.I. A. directly under George Bush and Oliver North, knew that the
body count in Algiers would rise if the weapons were not accounted for. I remember thinking to myself
while standing in the hotel room, that this was just yet another classic example of the age-old saying (one
that my dear father would often repeat in his days of teaching me the ways of the world) that there is no
honor among thieves.

I'wondered why Hebert and myself were to be involved, since, after all,  had provided codes, logistics—
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a bag boy; besides, neither of us even knew there was a barge of weapons coming this way. I remember
the cold feeling that penetrated my entire body that day. I wondered if1, like so many drug and weapons
smugglers, would become involved in murder. Murder for either drugs or weapons did not fit my stan-
dards of life. Although I was told there would be times I would have to do “what needed to be done” to
get the job done, I never really planned to use the Beretta 9 mm semi-automatic pistol that was tucked
under my left arm in its shoulder holster. I was starting to break out into a cold sweat—a far different
picture from the calm, cool, collected “terminators” seated across from me. Attimes, I sensed they might
even enjoy some action, especially the younger Pena. His idol, the aging Adams, had several kills to his
credit over the years. A few thieves would just be “practice” for this hunter.

In the other corner of the room, Hebert was babbling some excuse about why he could not go on this
mission. He told us that he and Barry Seal had other business up in Mena, Arkansas, along with Terry
Reed and a fellow out of Kansas City, Missouri. Hebert became upset at Adams, telling him that he did
not take orders from Adams or Pena, that he took his orders from Seal or his other C.I.A. handler in
Langley. Adams smiled at Hebert, turned to me and said, “What’s up with you? Are you going with
“Bozo the Clown” to Mena, or are you coming with us to Algiers?”

I'was at a loss for words. Before I could speak, Adams handed me an envelope and said, “Here’s your
goddamn orders, Maholy. Now get your ass showered, fed, and rested, because we are shoving off at
0400 hours.” Then he said, “Fuck that Cajun pilot; he will just be in the way anyhow; we are driving now.”
Hebert was silent the whole time and just stood there thinking of something to back up his decision to stay
neutral in this matter. Then Hebert tried to speak out in his own defense and said, “but...but...”, and
Adams quickly interrupted and said, “‘But’ my ass, you fat piece of shit! You don’t want to go near
Algiers because of the shit you pulled off down there two years ago. You know, that incident with the
overseas cargo containers full of Colombian reefer that you and those six other swamp rats stole from
Perkins’ boys.” Hebert seemed shocked and said he had nothing to do with the actual hijacking of two of
the five overseas shipping containers (well, actually, piggy-back truck trailers that each held ten tons of
Colombian marijuana), other than to find a buyer for the drugs out of Denver, Colorado.

Adams again put Hebert in his place by telling him that he had the complete file on Hebert back at Quantico,
Virginia, and that everyone who was involved would pay the price sooner or later, somewhere down the
road. It was even more shocking to me, as Adams continued to tell Hebert what an asshole he was for
pulling off a stunt like that, that two people, including the son in a very wealthy, Mafia-connected, New
Orleans family was killed during the seizure of the two containers of marijuana. The two bodies were
bound and gagged, shot in the back of the head, execution-style, and placed in a barge full of grain, where
they were found one week later by dock workers in Algiers.

Adams further humiliated Hebert by telling him, Pena, and myself, that the reason Mr. Hebert didn’t want
to go to Algiers is because he had been warned to stay clear of the area. Even though there was no solid
evidence placing Hebert there at the time of the actual hijacking, it was common knowledge among the
seedy wharfrats—modern-day pirates—that Hebert and his crew were the perpetrators of the operation.
Therefore they still held him accountable for the missing drugs and the two deaths. Adams’ insinuation was
clear: maybe, just maybe, Hebert might know something about the missing weapons that disappeared a
few days earlier. He was just fishing for information and told Hebert to relax and calm down—that he was
just busting his balls a bit. Adams told him to carry his big, dumb ass up and out of there before he bitch-
slapped him.
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Hebert did just that. He got up out of his chair, downed his whiskey, looked at me and said, “Be careful,
Maholy—that crowd down in Algiers don’t play games.” Adams said, “Neither do I,” and told Hebert to
hit the gas—shove off!

All this stunned me. Here [ was in the room with two of the C.I.A.’s top-notch covert agents, either one
of whom could take me out of the program in a heart beat.

I'looked at the raging Adams and said that I had better call my handler at Langley and confirm all this just
to get things straight. Then Adams told Pena and myself that he had just decided on a change in plan.
Instead of leaving in the early morning, we would make the two hour drive now. We would drive to the
Big-Easy—New Orleans—and lay low in a Motel 6 for the night and look into the matter at Algiers the
next day. We jumped into a Chevy Suburban and headed east toward New Orleans.

I'was the appointed driver. Just north of New Iberia, Louisiana we hit Interstate 10 that runs east and west
across the bottom of the United States. Just east of Lafayette we started across the 39-mile elevated
section of interstate that slices through the Henderson Swamp. (Remember, readers, that I took you there
amonth earlier; this is a part of the same river basin.) I thought to myself just how many drugs were
coming into the United States. It seemed that everywhere [ would go, drugs and weapons of destruction
would follow. Ilooked over my right shoulder at the blank vastness of the deserted swamp, and knew that
just twenty miles south was a houseboat full of C.I.A. drug smugglers.

We had checked into a small Motel 6 on the outskirts of Metairie, just a little way northwest of New
Orleans. Although I had suggested getting my own room for the night, Adams was persistent that he,
Pena, and I all share the same room. Adams did not want me out of his sight.

It was 7:00 p.m. when we arrived. There would be no leaving the room tonight for any of us, other than to
go out to our vehicle and bring in our duffel bags. I was traveling light, as usual; Pena, on the other hand,
came prepared to dig in for as long as necessary—or until the job was done. As usual, the two “ghosts”
came loaded for bear. We ordered some fast food, watched the nightly news and got some sleep.

The next morning started at 0600 hours. Adams had already been up for over an hour going over some
data he was given by another C.I.A. operative at the Granite City Steel Works in East St. Louis. Since
Adams was running the show, I felt like a bookend, not even knowing my purpose in being with the two
C.ILA. assassins. Adams told us that we were all going to see a man who owned a bar in the French
Quarter in New Orleans. He would have the information we needed to start tracking the lost weapons.

The name of the bar was “Papillon’s”, and was on an off-street, a block from the famous Bourbon Street.
It was not a large place, maybe seating 50-or-so customers. It was a typical low-to-middle class type of
bar that featured topless waiters, peanuts in a bowl, and a four-hour “happy hour”. Standing outside the
front door were two transvestites, who at 8:00 a.m. were just preparing to get some sleep. As the three of
us passed them, one propositioned Pena, probably because of his young, dark, Latin look. Pena smiled,
and said, “Later, faggot; you can count on it!”

We sat at a table near the bar. I didn’t realize it then, but everything Adams and Pena did—including the
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choice of a table to sit at—had purpose. They positioned themselves where they could see virtually
everything and everyone who patronized the bar. The wall was behind us, our blind side. These two
agents had been around the block a time or two, and I felt somewhat safe all of a sudden. Adams went to
the bartender and spoke with him. The bartender motioned the three of us into an adjacent room, actually
the office of the owner, Mr. Louis Serta.

Serta had a lot to tell Adams—a lot about EVERYTHING! Serta ordered a round of drinks, but Adams
quickly responded, “We came for the weapons, not no goddamned booze.” Serta continued to spill his
guts. He must have had forewarning as to whom the weapons had belonged and what the consequences
would be for those who were involved or who resisted the return of C.I.A. property. As the conversation
began to take form, names were coming out of the closets. It seemed that the Dixie Mafia had taken part
in the confiscation of the weapons. Then suddenly, the names of two assholes just dropped out of the sky:
“Do the names of two Arkansas lawmen—Allan Swint and Jay Campbell mean anything to you?” said
Serta to Adams. Adams turned to me and said, “Now, Maholy, you see why you’re here, don’t you. I
almost pissed in my pants at that statement. Serta went on to say that the two lawmen came down from
Little Rock the previous week, just before the weapons disappeared and that they were responsible for
taking them. They had paid for the weapons with a large amount of cocaine that was brought from Little
Rock and given to the Dixie Mafia boss in Algiers.

Serta was shaking and needed a drink to calm his nerves. So did I, but I dare not ask. I could see that
Adams was getting pissed. He asked Serta what else he could tell us. Serta went on to tell us that when
Swint and Campbell came down to buy the guns they brought two black men with them who they said
were members of a street gang called the “Crips”. One man was from Little Rock; the other was from
Compton, California, near Los Angeles. All four of the men went to the barge and looked at the weapons.
Then Adams asked how they knew the weapons were on a barge in Algiers. Serta answered that he
didn’t really know; perhaps it was leaked by someone operating out of Arkansas. Adams replied, “Like
a piece of shit named Hebert!” Serta said, “Surely you can’t mean Russell Hebert, can you? He’s a dead
man in Algiers; you might pass that along to him.” Adams said, “Yeah, I just might do that.”

Serta then gave us detailed directions to the mooring site of the barge and data about who to contact once
we arrived at Algiers. The pieces of the puzzle were starting to fall into place. My mind was going a
hundred miles-an-hour. I thought, “How could Hebert do this—sell out information about C.I.A. weap-
ons? Is he crazy? Ifthis is true, it would mean an instant ticket to the next world.” But some things just
didn’t fit. Hebert liked money, but he also liked his life as a C.I.A. drug runner, plus he disliked the two
Arkansas lawmen.

We left the bar in New Orleans and headed to Algiers, just 15 minutes away. This little haven for scum
looked as though it had not changed much in the past 100 years. The streets were so narrow, it was hard
to see the tops of the buildings, which were mainly whorehouses and bars. This town would make Sabine
Pass look like kiddy-land. The stench of the polluted backwaters of the Mississippi River were overpow-
ering. It was 1300 hours. We decided to hit a local gut wagon for a quick burger. After the 10-minute
lunch, we traced down the dock where the “ghost” barge of weapons rested. There was a pretty good-
sized scrap-metal junk yard operation there also, complete with a “crusher”—a gigantic-size piece of
machinery that could swallow up a full-size car or truck, crush it and spit out a rectangular piece of metal
three feet high and four feet long!
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Adams spoke to a crane operator at the site. He told us that the men we were looking for were on a
tugboat near the barge. So the three of us walked over to the tug and boarded. We were gazed upon by
several tough-looking men who were drinking beer and rolling dice. The captain of the tug asked if he
could help us.

Adams asked to speak to the skipper privately. The skipper snapped back that this was as private as it
gets; these were HIS quarters, HIS crew, HIS world! Adams was silent for a moment, looking at every
one of the five men who filled the room. Then in the blink of an eye, both Adams and Pena had their 9 mm
automatic pistols drawn, and Adams said, “O.K., we will do this MY way! Maholy, watch the ramp;
Pena, if any of these cock-suckers moves, kill ‘em.” He assured the tug skipper that he would kill every-
one on the tug if he caught the skipper in a lie. He asked the skipper if he understood what was at stake.
The skipper nodded. Pena was told to shake down or search each man for weapons. Pena found three
pistols and four knives. My heart was thumping. This was not the sort of adventure I needed or wanted.
I did as I was told and watched for anyone approaching the tug. Adams and Pena were in total control of
the situation. I was praying there would be no casualties, as I would then become an accomplice to
murder.

Adams asked the skipper to tell in detail just what went down and who came for the weapons. The tug
boat commander told the same story as Serta did. He also said that some politicians out of Little Rock,
along with members of the Dixie Mafia had ordered the exchange of cocaine for the weapons. He said that
the weapons were all taken off the barge, sorted into categories, and divided, with some 700 of the
weapons going to Compton, California, and the remaining 300 to Little Rock.

It all took about 30 minutes for the two C.I.A. agents to extract the information needed. Since the
program was now infiltrated by “unknowns”, Adams called for the removal of the rest of the weapons. He
would do this later, but told the tug skipper to get the weapons ready and that our people would come to
getthem shortly.

Adams never gave an inch while interrogating the crew. I truly believe that if any of the tug boat crew had
moved, Adams or Pena would have killed them. I was hoping we could all leave and get the hell out of
Algiers as soon as possible!

Calming everyone down, Adams told the skipper that they were in no danger, provided the skipper had
told the truth. Adams told me to follow him to our vehicle, where he made a series of phone calls. He
asked me to help unload their belongings, and said that one of the tug boat crew would drive me to the
airport in New Orleans. From there I would fly back to Little Rock and report to the C.I.A. safehouse and
await further instructions. [ was never in my life so glad to get out of somewhere as I was just then!

Adams and Pena stayed behind and secured the area, making sure the rest of the weapons would get to
where they were going. Before I caught my ride to the airport, Adams told me that I had passed his test.
I asked him what test he was speaking of. He said that if I knew anything about the transaction of the
cocaine for the weapons, I would have showed signs of my involvement. He further stated that that was
why he asked me to go with him to Algiers. Itold him that I was totally unaware of the weapons in the first
place, that I was working on the ”Delta Dawn” operation that would be starting any day now. He con-
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firmed that he was well aware of this, but this thing came up and “the company”—the C.I.A.—had to act
fast. He also told me that it was still not over and a lot of people would still have to provide a lot of answers
to a lot of questions.

But for now, [ was at least out of the picture of the gun-toting terminators who, in a sense, had held me
hostage, as well as the others. [ was wondering a lot of things—Ilike what was waiting for me in Little
Rock. Was Hebert involved in this? Was Barry Seal involved? What would be the fate of the two corrupt
Arkansas lawmen? All these questions cluttered my mind. One thing that really troubled me was the fact
that these stolen weapons, that were originally confiscated from different law agencies and destined to be
destroyed under the watchful eye of the government, now apparently were being sold to black street gangs
in major cities in the United States, as well as overseas.

All of this would pound my brain until I fell fast asleep on the flight to Little Rock’s Adams Field Airport.
I'will pick up the story in Little Rock when I return.

And to my special friend out there in the shadows of Mt. Rainier—the one with the golden hair—now you
may see that I’ve been whipped, chained, got a hole in my brain; I’ve been loved, I’ve been thugged, but
I'am loose. Now, I’ve been cruising the bars, now [ am walking the stars. Think about “old sleepless”
tonight.

Your man on the inside,
/s! Michael

%k %k sk

MAHOLY IN HARM’S WAY

Editor s note: As the CONTACT was going to press, they received a telephone call from a con-
cerned citizen informing us that Michael Maholy has been badly injured. Last week, according to
this call, two very large “martial arts” thugs entered Maholy's cell and proceeded to severely beat
him. As we understand it, he was not killed—but he was badly hurt.

We here alert our readership about this situation in an effort to provide whatever safety may come
from public exposure of this assault on his state of health and well-being while remaining in con-

finement.

Thank you for assisting in keeping the spotlight on this situation



CHAPTER 14

FED MOCKS RESULTS OF HISTORIC ELECTION
by Robert Reno Newsday

%k %k sk

by Ronn Jackson 11/22/94
To: My Fellow Americans

The unconstitutional “Federal Reserve Board” just raised your taxes with their actions of increasing the
interest rate for the umpteenth time this year. When will you understand: these people do not have your
welfare at heart; they are a business with the bottom line being the only consideration!

Instead of believing, as Government says, “Russia, China and Iraq are your enemies”, know that the
greatest threat to your freedom is the United States Government. These people do not represent you, they
represent money.

In light and freedom,
Ronn Jackson-33866
SNCC-Unit 185A

P.O.Box 100
Jean, NV 89026
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CHAPTER 15

INSIGHTFUL LETTER FROM
RONN JACKSON TO MR. STEPANCHAK

11-9-94

Dear Mr. Stepanchak (or The O’ Man),
Thank you for the opportunity to respond to your critique.

Larry King addressed ”Area 51". He is grossly uninformed and knows no more about that area than the
people interviewed. Iheard about the program and received a partial transcript; I threw it away. Mass
media conditioning began many years ago. Look on the board of directors of the CFR: Ted Koppel,
Mortimer Zuckerman, Dan Rather, Peter Jennings, the Graham family of Washington Post & Newsweek
fame, and, oh yes, Pete Peterson and Larry King, to mention a few members. Shit, they have over 2700
members, all media and attorney types (I almost forgot one former member: A-17 of the Committee and
board member of MJ-12. He’s just an old country boy.)

Your comments on Professor John Dewey are accurate; however, you left out a very large player in the
educational field; ever hear of the Annenberg Foundation?

While [ was reading your critique, Beatrice Wells was doing an automobile commercial on a local Las
Vegas television station; her daddy [Orson] did his job well. Many citizens believed the “War of the
Worlds . The fear factor was propagated by the Associated Press. That news agency is now owned by
Pat Robertson. Don’t look for any change in their disinformation policy.

Iron Mountain was a facade. Jack Kennedy’s original purpose was different than what was reported as a
result of the meeting. Kennedy’s death covered a multitude of debauchery. (Here’s a gimme:) There were
$5,000,000,000.00 in U.S. Notes in the Treasury that Kennedy ordered into circulation. Thirty days
later, Kennedy was dead and upon landing in Washington, D.C., Lyndon Johnson’s first official act as
president was to rescind that order. He and I both worked for the Committee, and the man who ordered
the rescinding of that Presidential Directive was the same man who ordered Jack Kennedy’s assassination:
Chief Justice Earl Warren. On the same day he ordered the assassination, it was decided he would head

up the investigation. I have this information on tape, given to me by Earl Warren, four months before his
death.

With regard to the 1988 Ronald Reagan press conference you mention, his remarks were taken out of
context. [ am not defending Mr. Reagan, but there is enough bull shit out there.

You and [ will live to see the day Henry Kissinger is judged; however, that point is moot, as Mr. Kissinger
is not what he appears to be. History will be corrected.

Armageddon is a mis-used word. Portions of our society are in need of a crutch. People-control, in the
eyes of many, is necessary. Theology is the current vehicle. Checks and balances in the awakening
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process will seek and find their own level. Robertson, Roberts, Bakker are insignificant.

Blue Beam has been cancelled. Any statement regarding it would be redundant. I will confirm the exist-
ence of the “arm” of the Vatican that does issue instructions of a nature as described by Serge Monast.
While sanctions are ordered by the Institute of Religious Works, they are carried out by others. The
Canadian prime minister is a member of the Committee of 16. Mr. Monast can now say or report anything
he chooses without fear of reprisal. Please pass on the word.

Asto being an enigma, [ have been called worse. As long as you are talking or speculating about me, you
are leaving someone else alone.

I'am enclosing a copy of my appeal for the formation of a “collateral government”. Over thirteen million
people have responded to it. If you agree with it, please copy and distribute it far and wide.

Please feel free to quote anything I say.
In light and freedom,
/s/ Ronn Jackson-33866

SNCCP.O. Box 100-1B5A
Jean, NV 89026

Author: The Death Of Camelot

P.S. Youare also invited to ask anything on any subject pertaining to our country or freedom.
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CHAPTER 16

GRANDMA’S CORNER?

“GRANDMA WRITES RIGHTS”
November 23, 1994

Dear Fellow Americans,

On the eve of Thanksgiving, I sat giving serious thought as to the “costs” of being GOOD PATRIOTIC
AMERICANS.

Russell Herrmann/Herman—a good patriotic American—was murdered (and an autopsy refused). He
left a last will and testament, bequesting monies from the accrued interest on the gold certificate to the
American people who had attained their ““10th Amendment rights in their respective states”, and now the
treasurers of these states keep telling the people that “Mr. Herrman/Herman was making a political state-
ment; it is not collectible.” (This is the very same certificate George Bush, as President of the United
States, attempted to get Israel, Iraq and Russia underwritten with.) BULL PUNKINS!!!!

The reason these treasurers are not collecting is that they are too eager to go along with GATT and
NAFTA. Since 1946-47, almost every dollar collected in taxes for education, Social Security, health and
welfare, roads, etc., has been used for other purposes. These tax dollars have been loaned out to other
nations under the Bretton Woods Agreement, the Yalta Agreement, and other companion agreements.
These agreements consist of contracts signed by leaders of 123 nations. These leaders collect our tax
dollars as they are lent to them under the International Monetary Fund (GATT, NAFTA, Bretton Woods,
Yalta, etc.,) to which “shares” are sold—on American properties confiscated in courts which fly the flag of
admiralty. Martial law has been declared on Americans; this is the reason for the admiralty flag in the court
ro0ms.

Although we have had no declared war since the end of World War I, the Emergency War Powers Acts
have been resurrected by our presidents to keep Americans under martial law and our laws under admi-
ralty (aka maritime) to insure fulfillment of these contracts with 123 nations.

Balancing the budget and accounting for tax dollars will never occur—it can NOT occur until a full ac-
counting can be made of the tax dollars loaned and shares sold in America under the International Mon-
etary Fund, and the Bretton Woods Agreement, the banking acts, the executive “Emergency War Powers
Acts” and Yalta are fully examined “by the people”, by “declaration”.

ANY CONGRESSMAN OR SENATOR WHO SIGNS ON TO THIS NEVER-RATIFIED “CON-
TRACTUALAGREEMENT”, WHICH PERPETRATES AFRAUD ON AMERICANS, SHOULD
BE RECALLED AND IMPEACHED FOR LEGAL WILLFULNESS AND PARTY TO FRAUD!

These Congressmen and Senators—even the President and Vice-President have another contract with the
American people. Itis called the OATH OF OFFICE, contracted with the American people under the
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Constitution of the United States. In the event GATT is signed, it is a breach of contract with the
American people. It creates a “perpetrated constructive fraud” and a “Constitutional disability” and it
denies Americans the right to work and all other Constitutional freedoms, liberties and justice.
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CHAPTER 17

THE NEWS DESK
by Rick Martin 11/28/94

POPE’S COMMENTS

In an article from a recent edition of 7THE ORLANDO SENTINEL, VATICAN CITY—{quoting:]
Pope John Paul I, in a letter on plans for the year 2000, said Monday the church should admit past sins
and suggested in a reference to Nazism that many Catholics had acquiesced in the excesses of totalitarian-

1Sm.

The pope, who has been plagued by health problems, made clear that he is determined to live to preside
over what he called “The Great Jubilee.”

He announced a string of church gatherings in Rome and around the world to prepare for the jubilee, which
will mark 2,000 years of Christianity.

In another article, from the Nov. 13 edition of the same paper, [quoting:]

The Vatican on Monday will release a 70-page document outlining Pope John Paul II’s plans for the year
2,000, a watershed year of which the pope has spoken often and strongly.

The pope’s apostolic letter, whose title translates roughly as “At the Advent of the Third Millennium,” is
addressed to the church as a whole and lays out the pope’s plans for the 2,000 anniversary of the birth of
Jesus.

John Paul II signed the document Nov. 10.

The pope says he will give a “special place” in the celebrations to Jews and Muslims and asks their help in
organizing ecumenical meetings in the Holy Land and on Mount Sinai.

Before the turn of the century, the Catholic Church also plans to organize “Continental Synods,” including
one in the Americas on the new evangelization and one in Asia on ancient local religions.

John Paul II also said he wants to develop a “martyrlogue,” or list of martyrs of the 20th century. Some
observers expect such a list to include non-Catholics.

As he had previously announced in a June meeting of cardinals, the pope will also ask the church to
examine its conscience with regard to the problem of evil in the modern world.

ISRAEL’S NUCLEAR ARSENAL
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In an article from the Nov. 17 edition of THE ORLANDO SENTINEL, LONDON—{[quoting:]

Israel may have as many as 200 nuclear weapons and could be testing a cruise missile, a U.S.-based
analyst said in Britain’s JANE 'S INTELLIGENCE REVIEW.

Harold Hough, who studied recent satellite images, said in the monthly magazine that Israel regarded its
nuclear capability as a last resort if faced with annihilation.

The nuclear weapons included gravity bombs, missiles, artillery shells, land mines and special demolition
devices, the Arizona-based writer on satellite imagery and military issues said.

“There is also evidence that Israel is testing a sea-launched cruise missile in order to add another facet to
its nuclear deterrent,” Hough said after charting bunker locations and production centers.

Israel has never publicly admitted to having a nuclear stockpile, but officials have hinted at it, saying the
Middle Eastern country would never use its nuclear weapons first.

Although many Israeli nuclear weapons are strategic, that is long-range, a large number are “purely tacti-
cal,” Hough said.

He said the placement of these strategic missiles in the Judean foothills, a defensible area that would be the
last to fall to an enemy, was evidence of a “last resort” policy.

“This clearly signals that Israel does not consider the nuclear option to be a first-strike weapon but a last
resort device that would only be used if the state of Israel is threatened with annihilation,” Hough said.

He said a missile base near Kefar Zekharya, in the Judean hills, is the home for Israel’s strategic nuclear
deterrent.

Builtin 1967, it is still undergoing expansion according to current satellite imagery, he said.

To the southeast, a newer missile site was built in the early 1980s to house Jericho Il long-range missiles,
he said.

“Assuming one bunker per Jericho Il missile, the site houses 50 nuclear-tipped missiles,” the article said.

FARM COUNT AT LOWEST POINT SINCE 1850:
JUST 1.9 MILLION

In an article from the November 10 edition of the NEW YORK TIMES—{quoting:]

Continuing a trend that began six decades ago, the number of American farms has dipped below two
million for the first time since before the Civil War, the Census Bureau said today.

The bureau, which produces a farm census every five years, counted 1,925,300 farms in the United States
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in 1992, the lowest number since 1850. The decline has been steady since 1935, when the total number
of farms peaked at 6.8 million as the Depression began the migration off the land and into the cities.

The number of farms continues to shrink despite Thomas Jefferson’s view that “the small landowners are
the most precious part of society.” But at the same time farms are also ever more efficient and productive.

The Census Bureau defines a farm as any entity that produces or has the ability to produce $1,000 a year
worth of agricultural products, like beef, hogs, poultry, grains, fruits or vegetables.

Rural demographers say such a liberal definition of what constitutes a farm may overstate the number of
working farms. When only working farms are considered, experts in the agricultural economy say the
abiding long-term trend has led to increase consolidation of agricultural holdings into fewer and fewer
hands.

The bureau reported that while the number of farms and the amount of farm acreage dropped between
1987 and 1992, crop sales rose by 28 percent. There are fewer farms, said Jorge Garcia-Pratts, an
agricultural statistician at the Census Bureau, “but they are producing much more.”

“Crop land in the U.S. in areas that have subtropical winters—the Florida peninsula, the lower Rio Grande
Valley, Southern California—all of those areas are having a very rapid population growth, almost runaway
population growth,” said Calvin Beale, senior demographer at the Department of Agriculture’s Economic
Service.

Despite these pressures, and even though farmers continue to operate on thin profit margins, experts say,
they have rebounded strongly from the dire financial conditions of the mid-1980s, when their debt soared,
commodity surpluses increased, prices plummeted and the number of foreclosures reached their highest
level since the Depression.

“General economic indicators are much better,” said Keith Collins, chief economist at the Department of
Agriculture. “The number of farms that are vulnerable to bankruptcy is much lower; the debt-to-asset ratio
of agriculture as a whole is much improved; farmers debt levels are down substantially, and their assets
have gone up, particularly land.”

One sign of improved financial security on farms is the decrease in the number of acres placed in Federal
commodity programs, which pay farmers to leave cropland fallow. In 1992, farmers place 7 million acres
in these programs, down nearly 84 percent from the 43 million acres left idle in 1987.

But if farmers are more prosperous, the consolidation of cropland into fewer and fewer farms has meant
that fewer and fewer people are entering into the profession.

The report indicated that the average age of farm operators increased to 53.3 years in 1992, from 52 years
in 1987. Mr. Beale, the Department of Agriculture demographer, said that trend was a result of the
declining birth rate among farm families and the economic upheavals of the 1980s.

“It’s the combination of a smaller supply of younger adults to draw from and from many of them being
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disillusioned with making a financial success out of farming, given the problems they grew up with in the
1980s.

‘OBJECTIVE REALITY’ SHOWS JEWS
HURTING RUSSIA, ZHIRINOVSKY SAYS

The Albuquerque Journal, 11/10/94
by Judith Ingra(ham?)
The Associated Press

United Nations—Russian ultranationalist Vladimar Zhirinovsky denied Wednesday that he was anti-Semitic,
but said “objective reality” shows the negative rule Jews play in his homeland.

“Unfortunately, the majority of journalists who welcomed the (collapse of the soviet Union) joyously are of
Jewish notionality”, he told the U.N. Correspondents’ Association on the third day of a two-week U.S.
Visit.

“The majority of new business structures are headed mostly by Jews, but today most of the money is
criminal,”