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This book is Dedicated To
My Children
Kevin,
Kelly,
Danny,
and my baby son
taken from my arms at birth.

My immense love for my children
gave me the strength, courage, and
motivation to ask God to show me how
to do the impossible...
to be released from the clutches of
the most powerful men in the world in order
to heal from the mind control they put me under.

Through the healing and recovery of my mind
I realized my children were also under mind control
and had endured severe abuse and endless torture.

Please join with me in prayers for their total and complete release
and healing. And for the release and healing of countless other

victims around the globe whose souls cry out daily
for freedom and release from bondage.

The Truth Will Set Us Free...
In God I Trust,

Susan Ford
Brice Taylor
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Mom, your ability to unconditionally love, even werdnind control, helped me find my way, ultimatdlinow
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the horrors that have been a part of so many vittimes, in order that those planning the New \W@tder would
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A NOTE TO RITUAL ABUSE SURVIVORS

AND/OR THOSE UNDER MIND CONTROL, WHETHER CONSCIOUS AND IN RECOVERY OR STILL
UNCONSCIOUS AND UNAWARE

Certain material contained within these pages rhastiate the precepts of mind control. Nothindhis book
should create any problems in the internal strectifithose who have Dissociative Identity Disordermerly
called Multiple Personality Disorder), or thoseremtly under mind control; however, some survivasort
difficulty in reading anything which relates to theurrent perception of their victimization. Reaslesho know or
suspect they are incest, ritual abuse, or mindrebstirvivors and are in therapy would do well tmsult with God
before reading this book.

The mention of an office, service, or organizaiiothis book does not constitute endorsement amecendation
by the author, and should not be relied upon alk,dud is provided for information purposes only.

The author, editor, or publisher can in no way kg fiable for the use or misuse of the informatiothis book.

Foreward
By Walter Bowart

Thanks for the Memmemmormee!?1 More than 25 yese passed since | began research into what was the
called "brainwashing," a comically euphemistic tenwvented in the 1950's by CIA propaganda spetiglisvard
Hunter. It's been 21 years since my book on thgest®peration Mind Control was published interoatilly, and
five years since it reappeared as the greatly adgzhhimited Researcher's Edition, featuring an antof "Lois"
that offers a synopsis of the book you hold in yieamds. Now it can be told. "Lois" is Susan Forasg
pseudonym is Brice Taylor. Her book Thanks forMmmories, which, by all reports is greatly anti¢cgzhby an
audience better educated than the one | encountethd 1970's, is now published for all the wdaddead.



| wrote my book Operation Mind Control while livinig Arizona, still ‘a backward state, dominatedHegeral
funds and jobs, and the dissociated and extremelynxial beliefs that come with it. In the 70's shof the people
| spoke with about what | called, generically, "ahicontrol” thought | was crazy. Those who wereafodid to
express their opinions on the subject believed lite impossible. They strongly believed they cawdtbe made to
do something against their will and without theiroknowledge. They believed they had indomitablegrs of
will, like the CIA funded psychologist, Timothy Lees fellow debater and Watergate burglar, G. Gordioldy.
They believed, beyond a shadow of a doubt, that ¢beld not be broken, fragmented, and mentallyases by
any technology, even if it included hypnosis, drugectronic brain stimulation or what came to hbecl

biological process control.

My interest in this subject was piqued by a yourappDavid, | had known all my life. He returnedrfra four-
year tour with the United States Air Force in afased and deeply tormented state. You could notrstyhe had a
destroyed mind. He suffered from complete amneb@uiathe past years of service in the USAF, buivas
making straight "A's" in premedical courses at@ninent University.

| did not recognize him as he sat, slumped in arsiuffed chair in my living room in 1973. He haadergone a
couple of years of treatment with a competent psyakt and was finally asked by her,

"Do you want to know what this is and how it wasated, or do you just want to be able to function?"

He decided the functioning was good enough, andrbEtment accelerated, taking a wide turn awaynftbe
historical eventsie remembered, which included being a "human teperder" and witnessing the most secret
negotiations with North Vietnam and with "Royald"tbe Arabic persuasion who beheaded a prisonéaldgust
witnessed being interrogatetihe image of this decapitation still haunts hinhis dreams. In 1973 the Rockefeller
Commission's Report revealed that CIA Director RichHelms had supposedly destroyed 153 separatedil a
long running, top-secret project called MKULTRA, fais last act in office. In years to come manytafse files
were 1 James Joyce, Finnigan's Wake, 1938 disabwaese'misplaced" files. They revealed a long histof
criminal activities by individuals who hid behintlet National Security Act and ran amok, arrogantgating
citizens of their own country as just so many lats.r

"| can hypnotize a man -- without his knowledgeconsent -- into committing treason against the &thit
States.." -- Dr. George Estabrooks 1943.

This Canadian-boriRhodes Scholawas a hypnosis expert and former Profess@dgate Universitywith long-
standing ties to U.S. military and domestic inggdlice, and to Martin Orne, MD, a master "spy-ctagtrauthor of
Patty Hearst's "brainwashing” defense, @ndnding Board member of thEalse Memory "Spindrome"

Foundation.

As | was researching The Rockefeller Commissiorépd®t, following anecdotal evidence, putting thecgis
together, then writing what turned out to be OperaMind Control, | felt like the villagers in thiSufi tale:

An elephant had entered a cave near a town in Moorand had bellowed all night, keeping the whole
village awake. Nobody in the town had seen an eepmor did anyone know what an elephant looked
like. The villagers held a meeting and four braeegle among them volunteered to go into the cave to
investigate what was making the strange bellowirigse first one felt the elephant's trunk and came
running out to report a large python was makingribese they heard. The second one felt afoot anteca
out to report that a palm tree was making the ndige third one felt the elephant's tail and cameto
report that a broom, obviously controlled by a Wjtevas making the noise. The fourth villager féaile t
elephant's ear and came out to report that thesenathing to fear because a large leaf from a¢edgilant
was making the noise. Once they understood thesenwothing to fear, the villagers went to sleep thght

and didn't hear the elephant snorting and bellowmge left the cave. Nor did they mention it again

In those days, shrinks (psychiatrists and psychsiggtold me that what | was reporting were thsuhs of a
disease called "schizophrenia." The word meantisaged personality, but in time, schizophrenia¢drout to be
a familial disease, which could be treated androtletl with medication. The stories | was reporttogk several
years to understand. | eventually discovered tlmtwwas reporting was the real cause of the ogypty's trained



elephant in the particular cave next to our homatdwannot tell you the experiences Sue Ford ts@oe accurate
to the letter, since | was not a witness to allhafm. But, as revealed inrOperation Mind Control (1994), | once
saw Sue on a Palm Springs golf course in the coynpgher alleged handleBob Hope At that time | was Editor-
in-Chief of Palm Springs Life magazine, which hadtjwon the "Maggie" Award for publishing the begly
magazine. It was at the Bob Hope Classic that | Sae, but | didn't speak to her, as | was busy riogehe
happenings and celebrities, which have graced dgarine since the 1950's. Sue was one of the Bpk Btassic
hostesses, assisting the public and the pressgadriety of functions.

My path crossed Sue's again years later when int@wiewing another survivor of mind control, biitspare you
those details. Just read my book. | can tell yai 8ue Ford believes the story she has written alither being,
and her account as described herein has remaimsgstant.

Most of her memories, conveyed in her book, shainbt outside of the therapy setting on the IskainBauai,
while journaling on the beach, since she could aftdrd a therapist at that time. The perceived tgafé the
location and the steady sound of the waves in tmkdround provided her with the ability to focusvard,
allowing intense flashbacks to recur, includingeitde memory of her physical sensations during tleesats
(called body memories), all of which she was ablevtite down in her journals. Sue's journals ar@angly free
of mistakes, and that's no small feat since thegeweitten in indelible ink. One gets the impressihat Sue
simply ‘downloaded' this material from her inneulaple personalities,’ who were desperately wantm get this
information out.

Offering up these truths in these post-False MeriBpjindrome" Foundation days takes courddges well-funded
"foundation," composed of alleged pedophiles anglsiatrists my term for professionals who worked for the CIA
in mind control projects over a period of approxieta fifty years, has led an effective fight in teeurts to
establish the fact that a person can easily be twaldelieve things which are not true. When | askeahy of those
who would later sit on the FMSF Board, if a personld be made to do something against their witl asthout
their knowledge, they denied that it was possibléhe mid-seventies.

They have not yet turned their earlier stance cetapl around. Nor have they taken the next steyfey proof that

a person can be made to do something againstthieamd without their knowledge, but they have gdar enough
with their argument that "justice is no longer sshby 'eyewitness' account®esponding to FMSF lawsuits, the
State of California, I'm told, has made new lawhjolv would disqualify the testimony of anyone whastever
confessed to having been hypnotized.

Most lawyers and judges don't understand dissweiatisorders because most "mental health profesisibdon't
understand them, and/or haven't bothered to edtivateidicial branch of government. To begin to enstind the
full range of dissociative disorders, from Postitratic Stress Disorder to Bipolar Disorder to therfer Multiple
Personality Disorder (now called Dissociative IdgriDisorder), one must confront the National Ségustate and
its military/industrial complex, which created tkilers who all too often came home from their seevto their
country to beat and sexually abuse their wivescnidren.

One gets the impression today that the majoritpaih "mental health experts" and judges believe Khaltiple
Personality Disorder can easily be faked duringeeixpxaminations. However, most professionals experience
treating DID will tell you that it is almost impabge to fake an autonomic response, the kind gboase that is
used to assess the reality of a dissociated Skateing an autonomic response would be about as assy
deliberately dilating or contracting your pupilstiwut any change of light stimulus.

On one case the Freedom of Thought Foundationnseno investigate, the caseRbbert Joe Moody, an alleged

serial killer with a Top Secret security clearaintéhe USMC | brought one of the leading experts in the tresadt

of DID into the prison conference roorwithin minutes this doctor had the killer manifestifour different

personalities. When he first switched into theekibersonality the room filled with hedthe doctor told me it was
not unusual for a whole variety of physical chantgesccur when a multiple switche@ihe room quickly getting
hot from the temperature change of Moody's bodyniie switched from one personality to the othea good

example of the sort of autonomic response I'mntgllabout. I'd like to see even the best-trainedradd that on

cue!




After the interview with Moody, as we were leavithg prison, the doctor said to me,

"Well, what do you want to do? Integrate these qaaities, or just let the little nine year-old penality
take the punishment (death by lethal injection)dibthe others, just like he has always been dbing

In the only study of death row inmates in Americajghly 14% tested as being undiagnosed caseshf@ily a
few prisons were used in this study. It focuseq @ml convicted murderers and did not investigadéevit criminals
who were convicted of assault or crimes less thander. Other non-capital offenders were omitteds Tudy
clearly showed the ignorance, or prejudice, of #merican judicial system, one in which the diagseosi
"malingering” is given to people suffering from DIMalingering is a psychiatric term that means shbject is
faking an iliness. The poorly trained psychologests psychiatrists working as court appointed "expénesses”
don't know how to test nor diagnose DissociativeoDders.

The most tragic moment of Moody's story, for mastwhen they view the police videotape of the aedusiller
being read the Miranda Warnings. Here, clearlyhésnine-year-old personality, "Bobby," pickingaascab on his
hand, speaking in a halting voice, not understapdino he was, due to Amnestic Fugue, nor what threlsvin the
Miranda Warnings meant. It was the only time theuaed was read his rights. And as you might exzaibpy
wasn't the killer, nor was he even "present" atsttene of the crime. The killer personality was edi{E and was,
by all present indications, created during Moodgsrice in the Marine Corps.

"Mental health professionals" generally overloo& gossibility of deliberate programming. Or mayhats part of
the conspiracy against freedom of thought. Manyngkrare themselves unwitting accomplices in tloisspiracy.
Professional expressions of denial about the aaressleliberate programming of dissociated childngagents of
National Security States is about as comforting tieey'd told you that the conclusions of the VéarCommission
Report were accurate and correct. Even certain resrdf The International Society for the Study égddciative
Disorders has put DID in a separate legal categaryhat, people expressing multiple personaldasot be found
"not guilty by reason of insanity."

Dr. Colin Ross, one of the leading experts on Digdive Disorders, expressed the opinion that DI&yrbe the
cause of most of the serious problems of our sgcistich as gangsterism, drive-by shootings, sclaodly
assassinations, random acts of terrorism and altebt of the trauma America has been experiermingthe past
few years--an idea not yet examined by criminolsgiprison experts, and others who would supposgdaitect
and serve.

To understand dissociation is to understand thadigm shift in our culture—from an industrial cukuto an
information culture. To understand it is to lookonthe heart of the Dissociated States of Americd the
Dissociated States of Europe and the Orient. Thdssef dissociation have been sown throughoutryistom our
earliest recorded days until the present. You d¢ad évidence of it in the first terrors of the cenen, in the
shamanic practices of most primitive cultures,he present co-option of severely dissociated pempled among
the ranks of modem military recruits. A cross smttof our society finds its way into military sesg| and a
representational number of them suffer from Disstdee Disorders. These form a fertile pool for tétnent of
programmed personnel.

After you've met a few of them, you realize theyéane thing is common--they are highly suggestibhaus it is
easy to capitalize on the trauma implanted in thkild's mind by daddy, uncle, a neighbor or whoeme®nce
dissociation shows up in the military "entranceggsthey are sorted out for programming. Fromrtihenks are
created autonomic assassins, amnestic courierdflatadHari sexpionage agents who've given theiolumvary all
with no consent form requested.

Who would do such a thing you ask? Read on. Lebautathe cryptocracy that has been gradually amgsts
power over the human mind since the days whenwastika was forced underground, and its armbanusftom
the sleeves, buts legacy was not removed from the hearts and sniidhose welcomed to America under Project
Paperclip, when Nazi war criminals, posing as d4@&5) were flown from the front, hidden among #hego had
spilled their blood fighting fascisnThe value of programming to the cryptocrats idarstood when you realize its
usefulness in harnessing a slave labor force americm up crimes. More than one forensic psyclsatras told me
that our criminal justice systems are not prepacedeal with these cases. And it's been that wayfiite some




time. The litigious actions of the False Memory itjpome" Foundation have done further damage ticpidy
successfully obfuscating the realities of Dissoe@atDisorders and by blaming its cause on the rmeats of
incompetent "mental health professionals.”

Whether a victim of DID, trained and conditionedidroned for govemment usgaims they have been raised in a
Satanic Cult, or a Secret Society, or been abduayedliens matters not at afFor eons of time, throughout the
entire history of mankind (as far as we knomgr and trauma have created this evil, which istingginerational,
passed down the family tree from parent to chiléinunbroken chaihe flavor of the torture matters not--it is
none the less torturd@he style of programming matters not--it is non&tbe programmingdJsually the women are
tumed into slaves of one kind or another; the nrent@rned into killers or handlerRegardless of the content of
their story, the professional can only take itaatef value, support the client, use it as a metaphothing else, and
try one technique after another until they getrémilts they are seeking, reintegration and evérgcavery.

After spending the past five years studying progneah killers, it is refreshing to turn once againSiee Ford's
case. Most of us cannot keep from wincing at heidvilescriptions in certain parts. Others similarigtimized
have experienced tortures so terrible (literallgpsakable) that they might think Sue had a "pat¥' time of it.

Though, Sue was used at a very "high level" in suaks that required her physical preservation. Msunyivors,
it would appear, are generally too incapacitatedvitive their own story and too destitute or crigpl® achieve
sufficient recovery.

Sue's story, truly a spy-chiatrist's "nightmare ednue," is like a fascinating, multifaceted gemstovashed up on
a white, sandy Hawaiian beach after having batyptloons, rip tides and the treacherous forcesawf and nature.
It is the story of a survivor who truly has emergeda 'Victor' against all odds.

We must salute Sue. She has preceded the the@peuatmunity's understanding of dissociation andtegration
in the context of mind control. She's been a teaalewell as a patient, and has inspired many adetwho are
leading the way toward real healing, not just agdimg of symptoms as is too commonly found to ke"thental
health" cure for MPD/DID. Through her valiant reeoy from trauma-based mind control, Sue has pavedvay
for other survivors to follow.

Let's join her in shining the light on the path thpse survivors who are ready, willing and ableteind and be
counted. Their liberation will be ours--all of uBb your own Free Thinking!

W.H. Bowart
Director Freedom of Thought Foundation

Historical Overview: Mind Control in the Modern Con text

'‘Mind control' is a rather vague and nebulous tesed to label methods of extreme coercion thatltréswan
individual's involuntary, robotic compliance. Inder for the reader to fully understand the accpuasented in this
book, it is essential to gain some background kedgé about the history of mind control.

There was a Special Report (article) that appesrdade US. News & World Report (January 24, 199%ijtked
"The Cold War Experiments," which provides one vathintroductory and conventionally accepted pertsye on
the subject of mind control. The article beginatiag the widely held view that

"...U.S. government scientists, spurred on by respdhat American prisoners of war were being
brainwashed in North Korea, were proposing an urgésp-secret research program on behavior
modification. Drugs, hypnosis, electroshock, lolmayo- all were to be studied as part of a vast dffart

to close the mind-control gap."

At the time this article appeared, congressionguirnes were being held to examine new disclosuesut
government experiments that had intentionally eggdosmerican citizens to radiation. The article cmunds,



"But the radiation experiments are only one fadei wast cold war research program that used tmoissa
of Americans as guinea pijAnd, "From the end of World War 1l well into tH€970's, the Atomic Energy
Commission, the Defense Department, the militaryises, the CIA and othexgencies used prisoners,
drug addicts, mental patients, college studentdiess, even bar patrons, in a vast range of gawent-run
experiments to test the effects of everything fraaiiation, LSD and nerve gas to intense electracksh
and prolonged "sensory deprivation

Note the portrayal of this activity as a "vast" govwnental effort. The article also illustrates trexent
congressional concern:

"It's not just radiation we're talking about,' s&yemocratiSen. John Glennof Ohio,a former Marine and
astronautwho is holding hearings on the subject this w&shky place government experimenting caused a
problem we should make every effort to notify tleple and follow up. We ought to set up some sbort o
review and compensation for people who were rdally."

Years later, on January 22, 1997, Sen. Glenn intred before Congress the Human Research Subjdecioos
Act of 1997.It was referred to the Senate Committee on Labar duman Resources, chaired 8gn. Arlen
Spector (author of the Warren Commission's 'single bulletotly), and never made it ouWith the many bare-
brained pieces of legislation that make it to tle@a&e floor, you would think that one which attesnot safeguard
human subjects of experimentation would be a 'ainler,’ but apparently it is not with this Congress

Parallel with this activity, President Clinton pighled an Administrative Order known as Memoranddiriarch
27, 1997 entitledStrengthened Protections for Human Subjects of Claified Research (see appendix), which
attempted to implement the recommendations of tisdry Committee on Human Radiation Experimentsicty
he established in January 1994. To date, theseinteiided efforts have had little or no impact.

Last year (April 15, 1998), Harlan Girard, on bédlwl the International Committee for the Conventidgainst
Offensive Microwave Weapons, brought suit againstRederal government for its non-compliance imyoag out
President Clinton's Administrative Order. This c@&sstill in the process of working its way throutite Federal
courts. The U.S. News & World Report article conigs with the following paragraph:

"Another former CIA official,Sidney Gottlieb, who directed thdKULTRA behavior-control program
almost from its inceptigirefused to discuss his wowhen US. News reporter visited him last week at hi
home. He said the CIA was only trying to encouragsic work in behavior science. But he added tfiat a

his retirement in 1973, he went back to schoolcticad for 19 years as a speech pathologist and now
works with AIDS and cancer patients at a hospite said he has devoted the years since he lefCihe
'trying to get on the side of the angels insteathefdevils"

Gottlieb's praiseworthy activities since 1973 sptakhe seriousness of what he had participatgatior to that
date, under Project MKULTRA. He was one individudlo at least tried to do something to 'save his,'sshich is
more than one can say for the host of others whie sienilarly involved. Gottlieb passed away earief999, just
in time to miss all the ‘fireworks.'

The following article, Project Monarch: Nazi Mind Control " by Ron Patton, provides an excellent historical
overview on mind control in its many different asfgeand is reprinted here almost in its entiretige Trticle
appeared in the trend-setting, alternative preggmaeParanoia: The Conspiracy Readein the Fall 1996 issue.
This magazine, one of several 'iconoclasts,' hasighed a number of such informative articles datesl subjects
and, to date, appears to be the leading souragefes and information about mind control.

Note: The actual name of a classified project kndawrmany as 'Monarch' is yet to be officially conféed,
therefore, the reader is advised to substituteptitase "traumabased mind control” for the authmage of the
code name "MONARCH."



PROJECT MONARCH: NAZI MIND CONTROL
by Ron Patton

Amidst the subtle cerebral circumvention of theligld populace, through a multitude of manipulateddiums,
lies one of the most diabolical atrocities perpetiaupon a segment of the human race: a form ¢ésyic mind
control which has permeated every aspect of sotoetglmost fifty years.

To objectively ascertain the following, one may chée re-examine preconceived ideologies relatingpéodualistic
nature of mankind. Resolving the philosophical goesof whether we are inherently good or inhenemeil is
tantamount in shaping our perception of realitgdifically, the spiritual variable within the eqiaat of life.

This exposition is substantiated by declassifieH. Government documents, individuals formerly catee to the
U.S. intelligence communities, historical researshienowledgeable in mind control, publications fronental
health practitioners, and interviews taken fromviwrs unwittingly subjected to a highly complexrio of
traumabased mind control known as MONARCH programgmi

A word of caution for survivors of intensively sgstatic mind control and/or some form of ritualizdalise: There
are numerous "triggers" in this article. It is thimre recommended not to read it unless approsigiport systems
are in place or if you have a thoroughly reintegglgtersonality.

A Brief History of Control

The Mystery Religions of ancient Egypt, Greece,idndnd Babylon helped lay the foundation for odsunit
meaning "hidden knowleddeOne of the earliest writings giving referenceotcultism is theEgyptian Book of
the Dead,a compilation of rituals explicitly describing rhetds of torture and intimidation (to create trauntiag
use of potions (drugs) and the casting of spefgrfbtism), ultimately resulting in the total enstavent of the
initiate.[1] These have been the main ingredients for a partailtism known as Satanism, throughout the ages.

During the 13th Century, the Roman Catholic Chuncineased and solidified its dominion throughoutdpe with
the infamous Inquisition. Satanism survived thisigee of persecution, deeply entrenching itself unithe veil of
various esoteric groups. In 1776, a Bavarian Jdsuithe name oRAdam Weishaupt was commissioned by the
House of Rothschildto centralize the power base of the Mystery Retigiomto what is commonly known as the
lluminati , meaning "Enlightened Ones." This was an amalgamatfgowerful occultic bloodlines, elite secret
societies and influential Masonic fraternities,hwithe desire to construct the framework f6Naw World Order."

The outward goal of this Utopia was to bring forthiversal happiness to the human race. Howeverr the
underlying intention was to gradually increase oarmver the masses, thus becoming masters oflémep

The Anglo Alliance

By the 19th century, Great Britain and Germany wemognized as the primary geographic areas ahifiati
control. It then should be dftle surprise to know the first work iBehavioral Science researclvas established in
England in 1882, while much of the early medicall assychiatric techniques involved in mind controdre
pioneered at thKaiser Wilhelm Institute in Germany

The Tavistock Institute of Human Relationswas set up in London in 1921 to study the "brealpomt” of

humans Kurt Lewin, a German psychologist, became thedlar of the Tavistock Institute in 1932, about shene
time Nazi Germany was increasing its research imgaropsychology, parapsychology and multi-genematio
occultism.

Interestingly, a progressive exchange of scienidieas was taking place between England and Gernmaogt
notably in the field of eugenics: the movement desido "improving" the human species through thetrcb of
hereditary factors in matinghe nefariously enigmatic union between the twontoes was bonded, partly through
the Order of the Golden Dawn a secret society, which consisted of many higtkirey officials in the Nazi party
and British aristocracyTop SS Nazi officerHeinrich Himmler, was in charge of a scientific project called




Lebensborn which included selective breeding and adoptioahiidren, a peculiarly large number of twins among
them.[2] The purpose of the program was to create a supeiayans) who would have total allegiance to the
cause of the Third Reich (New Ordeljjuch of the preliminary experimentation concerngenetic engineering
and behavior modification was conductediy Josef Mengeleat Aushwitz, where he coldly analyzed the effects
of trauma-bonding, eye-coloring and "twinning" ugdus victims.

Besides the insidious surgical experimentationqreréd at the concentration canggme of the children were
subjected to massive amounts of electrosh&addly, many of them did not survive the brutaliBoncurrently,
"brain-washing"” was carried out on inmates at Dachslno were placed under hypnosis and given the
hallucinogenic drug mescalinBuring the warparallel behavioral research was ledDry George Estabrooksof
Colgate University His involvement with the Army, CID, FBI and othagencies remains shrouded in secrecy.
However, Estabrooks would occasionally "slip" amstdss his work involving the creation of hypnogmammed
couriers and hypnotically-induced split personeditj3]

After WWII, the U.S. Department of Defense secréttyported many of the top German Nazi and ltaliasdist
scientists and spies into the United States vidalSAmerica and the Vatican. The code name fordperation was
Project PAPERCLIP.[4]

One of the more prominent finds for the U.S. wasn@a GeneraReinhard Gehlen Hitler's Chief of Intelligence
against Russidlpon arriving in Washington, DC in 1945, Gehleetraxtensively with President Truman, General
William "Wild Bill"* Donovan, Director of the Officeof Strategic Services (OSS) and Allen Dulles, wiould later
become the stalwart head of the CIA. The objeabiveheir brainstorming sessions was to reorgartizenominal
American intelligence operation, transforming i highly efficient covert organizatiohhe culmination of their
efforts produced the Central Intelligence Groug 96, renamed the Central Intelligence Agency (GhA)947

Reinhard Gehlenalso had profound influence in helping to create ational Security Coungifrom which the
National Security Act of 1947 was derived. Thistmatar piece of legislation was implemented totpod an
unconscionable number of illegal government adéisitincluding clandestine mind control programs.

Evolution of Project MKULTRA

With the CIA and National Security Council firmlgtablished, the first in a series of covert braiglhitag programs
was initiated by the Navy in the fall of 194Project CHATTER was developed in response to the Soviet's
"successes" through the use of "truth dru@his rationale, however, was simply a cover sibtjre program were

to be exposed. The research focused on the idsiidn and testing of such drugs for use in ingatmns and the
recruitment of agents.[S]he project was officially terminated in 1953

The CIA decided to expand their efforts in the aofabehavior modification, with the advent &froject
BLUEBIRD , approved by DirectoAllen Dullesin 195Q Its objectives were to:

(1) Discover ameans of conditioning personrtel prevent unauthorized extraction of informatfoom them
by known means,

(2) Investigate the possibility abntrol of an individuaby application of special interrogation techniques

(3) Investigatenemory enhancemeand

(4) Establish defensive means for preventing r®stintrol of agency personnel.

In August 195] Project BLUEBIRD was renamedProject ARTICHOKE , which evaluated offensive uses of
interrogation techniques, including hypnosis aneydr Theprogram ceased in 195Bhree years prior to the halt of
Project ARTICHOKE,Project MKULTRA came into existence on April 13, 19akng the lines proposed by
Richard Helms, Deputy Director of Central Inteligpe CDCI with the rationale of establishing a "sakfunding
mechanism of extreme sensitivity."[6]

The hypothetical etymology oMK" may possibly stand for "Mind Kontroll& The obvious postwar translation of
the German word, "Kontrolle" into English is "couitl'[7]




A host of German doctors, procured from the Nagntiapool, were an invaluable asset toward the Idpweent of
MKULTRA. The correlation between the concentraticamp experiments and the numerous sub-projects of
MKULTRA are clearly evident. The various avenueediso control human behavior under MKULTRA included
radiation, electroshock, psychology, psychiatngi@ogy, anthropology, graphology, harassment suttsts and
paramilitary devices and materials (LSD being thesimwidely dispensed "material"). A special proaedu
designatedMKDELTA , was established to govern the useMKULTRA abroad MKULTRA / MKDELTA
materials were used for harassment, discreditirdjsabling purposes.[8]

Of the 149 subprojects under the umbrella of MKUIATRaving been identified?roject MONARCH officially
began by the U.S. Army in the early 1960's (althougofficially implemented much earlier) appeard¢athe most
prominent and is still classified as TOP SECRET '"Wational Security" reasons.[IONARCH may have
culminated fromMKSEARCH subprojects, such asperation SPELLBINDER, which was set up to create
"sleeper" assassir(ge. "Manchurian Candidates") who could be ad¢&daupon receiving a key word or phrase
while in a post-hypnotic tranc®peration OFTEN, a study which attempted to harness the power ofilticc
forces was possibly one of several cover programs te ttid insidious reality of Project MONARCH.

Definition and Description

The name MONARCH is not necessarily defined witthie context of royal nobility, but rather refers ttee
Monarch butterfly. When a person is undergoingrtraunduced by electroshock, a feeling of light-rezhuess is
evidenced; as if one is floating or fluttering li&éutterfly. There is also a symbolic represeatagiertaining to the
transformation or metamorphosis of this beautifigkict: from a caterpillar to a cocoon (dormancggiivity), to a
butterfly (new creation) which will return to it®imt of origin. Such is the migratory pattern thakes this species
unigue.

Occultic symbolism may give additional insight infee true meaning. Psyche is the word for both I"sand
"butterfly," coming from the belief that human seubecome butterflies while searching for a new
reincarnation.[10]

Some ancient mystical groups, such as@hestics, saw the butterfly as a symbol of corffliggh The "Angel of
Death" (remember Mengele?) in Gnostic art works watrayed crushing the butterfly.[11] A marionetsea
puppet that is attached to strings and is conttdi the puppet master, hence MONARCH programninglso
referred to as the "Marionette Syndrome." "Impe@ahditioning"” is another term used, while some taknealth
therapists know it as "Conditioned Stimulus-Respddsquences."

Project MONARCH could be best described as a fdrtnamma-structured dissociation and occultic inaign in
order to compartmentalize the mind into multiplegomalities within a systematic framewokkuring the process, a
Satanic ritual, usually including Cabalistic my#in, is performed with the purpose of attachin@dipular demon
or group of demons to the corresponding altei@)course, most [people] would view this as symplmeans to
enhance trauma within the victim negating irratidmelief that demonic possession actually occurs.

Alters and Triggers

Another way of examining this convoluted victimimatt of body and soul is by looking at it as a coexptomputer
program: A file (alter) is created through traumepetition and reinforcement. In order to activatgger) the file,

a specific access code or password (cue or commandjuired. The victim survivor is called a "®awy the
programmer/handler, who in turn is perceived assterd or "god."About 75% are female, since they possess a
higher tolerance for pain and tend to dissociatéeedhan malesSubjects are used mainly for covert operations,
prostitution and pornography; involvement in théegt@inment industry is notable

A former military officer connected to the DIA told this writer,

"In the 'big picture' these people [MONARCH victihase in all walks of life, from the bum on theest to
the white-collar guy




In corroboration, a retired CIA agent vaguely dssed the use of such personnel to be used as splant
"chameleons" for the purpose of infiltrating a d@sited group, gathering information and/or injegtam ulterior
agenda.

There are an inordinate amount of alters in theéimaisurvivor, with nhumerous back-up programs, misrand
shadows. A division of light-side (good) and daides(bad) alters are interwoven in the mind andtsobn an axis.
One of the main internal structures, (of which ¢hare many) within the system is shaped like a eheélix,

consisting of seven levels. Each system has amaidtprogrammer who oversees the "gatekeepers"ddeP) who
grant or deny entry into the different rooms. A fefsthe internal images predominately seen by wistsurvivors
are trees, the Cabalistic "Tree of Life,” with adjog root systems, infinity loops, ancient symbalwd letters,
spider webs, mirrors or glass shattering, maskstless mazes, demons/monsters/aliens, sea shettgyflies,

snakes, ribbons, bows, flowers, hour glasses, s|loadbots, chain-of-command diagrams and/or schesnat

computer circuitry boards.

Bloodlines and Twinning

A majority of the victims/survivors come from mutfenerational Satanic famili€bloodlines) and are ostensibly
programmed "to fulfill their destiny as thehosen ones or chosen generatiof@s term coined byMengele at
Auschwitz). Some are adopted out to families ofilsimorigin. Others used in this neurological niglatre are
deemed as theekpendable ones{non-bloodliners), usually coming from orphanagisster-care homes, or
incestuous families with a long history of pedojzhilThere also appears to be a pattern of family nessnb
affiliated with government or military intelligen@gencies.

Many of the abused come from families who use Qatism, Mormonism, or charismatic Christianity a&fleont”
for their abominable activities (though membersotfer religious groups are also involved.) VictisusVivors
generally respond more readily to a rigid religigdegmatic, legalistic) hierarchical structure hesait parallels
their base programming. Authority usually goes afleimged, as their will has been usurped througiestive and
command-oriented conditioning.

Physical identification characteristics on victimgVivors often include multiple electrical prodase and/or
resultant moles on their skin. A few may have hadous parts of their bodies mutilated by knivesnding irons,

or needles. Butterfly or occult tattoos are alsmemwn. Generallybloodliners are less likely to have the subsetjuen
markings, as their skin is to "remain pure and enmti$hed."

The ultimate purpose of the sophisticated manimnatf these individuals may sound unrealistic,etepng upon
our interpretive understanding of the physical apiditual realms. The deepest and darkest altdfémibloodliners
are purported to be dormant until tentiChrist " is revealed. These "New World Order" alters sigguity contain
call-back orders and instructions to train andhatiate a large influx of people (possibly clones'soulless ones")
thereby stimulating social control programs inte tlew millennium.

Non-biological "twinning" is yet another bizarreafare observed within MONARCH programmirfépr instance,
two young non-related children would be ceremoripirstiated in a magical "soul-bonding" ritual soeey might
be "inseparably paired for eternity" (possibly drastMengele connection?). They essentially shacehalves of
the programmed information, making them interdepahdpon one another.

Paranormal phenomenon such as astral projectiepatdy, ESP, etc. appear to be more pronouncedkbatthose
who have undergone this process.

Levels of MONARCH Programming [12]

ALPHA . Regarded asgétneral" or reqular programmingithin the base control personality; characteribgd
extremely pronouncechemory retentionalong with substantially increasedhysical strengtfandyvisual acuity.
Alpha programming is accomplished through delitdyasubdividing the victim's personality which, éssence,
causes a left brain - right brain division; allogiifor a programmed union of L and R through neysathway
stimulation.




BETA. Referred to asskxual" programmingThis programming eliminates all learned moral wctons and
stimulates the primitive sexual instincts, devdidntibitions. "Cat" alters may come out at thisdé

DELTA. This is known askiller" programming originally developed for training special ageatslite soldiers
(i.e. Delta Force, First Earth Battalion, Mossatd,)ein covert operations. Optimal adrenal outpud @ontrolled
aggression is evident. Subjects are devoid of feay, systematic in carrying out their assignm&etif-destruct or
suicide instructions are layered in at this level.

THETA . Considered to bep$ychic" programmingBloodliners (those coming from multigeneratioi@stanic
families) were determined to exhibit a greater pregity for havingelepathic abilitiegthan did non-bloodliners.
Due to its evident limitations, however, variousnfig of electronic mind control systems were devetbpnd
introduced, namely, biomedical human telemetry ckevibrain implanty, directed energy lasers using microwaves
and/or electromagnetics. It is reported these aeduin conjunction with highly-advanced computersl a
sophisticated satellite tracking systems.

OMEGA. A "self-destruct” form of programmin@lso known as "Code GreériThe corresponding behaviors
include suicidal tendencies and/or self-mutilatidhis program is generally activated when the miégirvivor
begins therapy or interrogation and too much mensmbging recovered.

GAMMA . Another form of system protection is througteteption" programmingvhich elicits misinformation
and misdirection. This level isitertwined with demonologyand tends to regenerate itself at a later time if
inappropriately deactivated.

Methods and Components

The initial process begins with creating dissoomtwithin the subject, usually occurring from timae of birth to
about six years. This is primarily achieved throtighuse of electroshoc(ECT) and is at times performeden
when the child is in the mother's wonue to thesevere trauminduced through ECTsexual abusand other
methods, thenind splits off into alternate personalities frome tcore Formerly referred to as Multiple Personality
Disorder, it is presently recognized as Dissoceétdentity Disorder and is the basis for MONARCIlggmamming.
Further conditioning of the victim's mind is enhadcthroughhypnotism, double-bind coercion, pleasure-pain
reversals, food, water, sleep and sensory deprivadlong with variousdrugs, which alter certain cerebral
functions

The next stage is tembed and compress detailed commaodsnessages within the specified alter. This is
achieved through the uselaoftech headseté conjunction with computer-driven generators, erhémit inaudible
sound waves, or harmonics that affect the RNA dogesf neuron pathways to the subconscious andnsutous
mind.

"Virtual Reality" optical devicesare sometimes used simultaneously with the hamngeneratorgrojecting
pulsating colored lights, subliminals and splitesan visualsHigh voltage electroshock is then used for memory
dissolution

Programming is updated periodically and reinfortedugh visual, auditory and written mediums. Sarhthe first
programming themes included the Wizard of Oz andeAand Wonderland, both heavily saturated withuticc
symbolism.Many of the recent Disney movies and cartoons aed un a two-fold manneidesensitizing the
majority of the populationusing subliminals and neuro-linguistic programmiamd deliberately constructing
specific triggers and keys for base programminghighly impressionable MONARCH children. [Paragraphs
omitted in original]

Music plays an instrumental role in programmingotigh combinations of variable tones, rhythms amdds.
FrightmeisterStephen King's numerous novels and subsequent movies, are padobyt credible sources to be
used for such villainous purposes. One of his tatesks,Insomnia, features a picture of King with the trigger
phrase "WE NEVER SLEEP," (indicative of someonewiitPD/ DID) below an all-seeing eye.



[Paragraphs omitted in original]

[Recent informative mind control related movieRotal Recall; Brainstorm; Long Kiss Goodnight;hday
Mnemonic; Conspiracy Theory; Mindfield; 12 MonkeyBarbwire; Fortress; Trancers lll; Jacob's Ladder;
Videodrome; Circuitry Man; Lawnmower Man; Color Nfght; Blade; Enemy of the State; Adventures ofdar
Von Munchhausen; and Ninth Configuration. Older reevunclude: Altered States; Slepford Wives; aredlassic
Manchurian Candidate.]

Programmers and Places

It's difficult to figure out who the original progmmer of this satanic project was, due to the amltisi amount of
disinformation and cross-contamination propagatethb "powers that be." The two that went by thimcooded
name ofDr. Green are a Jewish doctor nam@&t. Gruenbaum, who supposedly collaborated with the Nazis
during WWII, andDr. Josef Mengele whose trademark of cold-blooded and calculatingdiity has not only
scarred the souls of survivors from Aushwitz, blgoaa countless number of victims throughout theldvo
Mengele's direct involvement at the infamous Aushwbncentration camp was suspiciously downplayaihd
the Nuremberg Trials, and consequently no intesigffort by the U.S. and its allies was directeddrd his
capture.[13]

As a means to confuse serious investigators ais whereabouts, U.S. officials would report Mendaéng a non-
threatening recluse in Paraguay or Brazil, or kieatvas simply dead (the "Angel of Death" miraculpusust have
come back to life at least five different times)s inprecedented research, at the expense of thdaisd lives,
undoubtedly was a significant bonus to U.S. intsreBesides using the pseudonym of Dr. Green, wonwiknew
him asVaterchen (daddy),Schoner Jose{beautiful Josephpavid andFairchild . A gracefully handsome man of
slight stature, Mengele would disarm people with dientle demeanor, while at other times, he woxdogle into
violent rages. [14]

Other characteristics remembered by survivors wereadence of his shiny black boots as he pacddaral forth
and his "l-love-you/l-love-you-not" daisy game. Wihbe pulled off the last daisy petal, he would wialisly
torture and kill a small child in front of the othehild he was programming. Distraught survivorsoatecalled
being thrown naked into cages with monkeys, whoewteained to viciously abuse them. Evidently, Mdage
enjoyed reducing people to the level of animals. afeo would purposely restrain his victims from iogy
screaming, or showing any excessive emotion.

Dr. D. Ewen Cameron also known a®r. White, was the former head of the Canadian, American aodd/V
Psychiatric AssociationsBecause of Cameron's extensive experience arderdials, the CIA's Allen Dulles
funneled millions of dollars through front orgaripas like the Society for the Investigation of HamEcology,
which Cameron ruthlessly presided over. Experimtéria were conducted at several locations in Mahtimaostly
at McGill University, St. Mary's Hospital and Allaiemorial Institute.

Besides the conventional methods of psychiatriartyy, such as electroshock, drug injections andtéwhies,
Cameron conceived the technique of "psychic driyimgherein unsuspecting patients were kept in g-déinduced
coma for several weeks and administered a reginmateatroshocks, while electronic helmets werepgies to
their heads and repetitive auditory messages wanerhitted at variable speeds.[15] Many of thog#abted were
abused children who had been run through the Rd@aéimolic orphanage system.

Not surprisingly, Dr. Cameron has been convenielefiyout of most psychiatric journals. This mayédeen, in
fact, largely due to Project MKULTRA being publickxposed in 1970, through lawsuits filed by Canadia
survivors and their families. The CIA and Canadigmvernment settled out of court so as not to beired to
officially admit to any wrongdoing.

A former U.S. Army Lt. Col. in the DIA's Psycholagil Warfare DivisionMichael Aquino, is the latest in a line
of alleged government-sponsored sadists. Aquin@caentric geniugpunded theTemple of Sef an offshoot of
Anton LaVey'sChurch of Satan His obsession with Nazi pagan rituals and hisnlayic manipulation of people




made him an ideal candidate for the position of §da Programmer.” Aquino was connected with thesiBlie
Army Base daycare scandal, in which he was acco$ethild molestation. Much to the dismay of the ygu
victims' parents, all charges were dismissed. [Se® omitted]

Heinrich Mueller was another important programmer who went underctide namesDr. Blue" or "Gog ." He
apparently has two sons who have carried on tlge trBhe originalDr. Black" was apparentlizeo Wheeler, the
nephew of deceasddeneral Earle G. Wheeler who was the commander of the Joint Chiefs off$tafing the
Vietnam War. Wheeler's protege, Hummel, is active in the Northwest, along witV. Bowers (from the
Rothschild-bloodline)

Other alleged master mind manipulatopast and present, are: Dr. Sydney Gottlieb, ldl. Gohn Alexander,
Richard Dabney Anderson (USN), Dr. James Monroe,John Lilly, Lt. Comdr. Thomas Narut, Dr. William
Jennings Bryan, Dr. Bernard L. Diamond, Dr. Mafime, Dr. Louis J. West, Dr. Robert J. Lifton, Blarris Isbel
and Col. Wilson Green.

In order to keep MKULTRA from being easily detectéie CIA segmented its subprojects into specidlizelds
of research and development at universities, psis@nivate laboratories and hospitals. Of courbey twere
rewarded generously with government grants andetiégeous funding. The names and locations of sointiee
major institutions involved in MONARCH programmiegperimentation were/are:

- Cornell, Duke, Princeton, UCLA, University of Ruaster, MIT, Georgetown University Hospital,
Maimonides Medical Center, St Elizabeth's Hosp{talashington, D.C.), Bell Laboratories, Stanford
Research Institute, Westinghouse Friendship Laboest, General Electric, ARCO and Manking Research
Unlimited.

The "final product” was/is usually created on raiiit installations and baseshere maximum security is required.
Referred to as (re) programming centers or neandesmima centers, the most heavily identified are:

China Lake Naval Weapons Center, The Presidio,Digtrick, Ft. Campbell, Ft. Lewis, Ft. Hood, Redwto
Arsenal, Offutt AFB, Patrick AFB, McClellan AFB, M&ill AFB, Kirkland AFB, Nellis AFB, Homestead AFB,
Grissom AFB, Maxwell AFB and Tinker AFB. Other ptecrecognized as major programming sites are Lgngle
Research Center, Los Alamos National Laboratofii@sistock Institute and areas in or by Mt. ShaGta, Lampe,
MO and Las Vegas, NV.

Notable Names

One of the first documented cases of a MONARCHetaagent, was that of the voluptuous 1940's mdcihdy
Jones The bookThe Control of Candy Jones (Playboy Press) portrays her 12 years of intrigog suspense as a
spy for the CIA. Jones, whose birth name is Jedsfideox, apparently fit the physiological profiles @0 be one of
the initial experiments or human guinea pigs unldergovernment's "scientific" project, MKULTRA.

The most publicized case of MONARCH monomania hafased through the bookRANCE Formation of
America: The True Life Story of a CIA Slave liyathy O'Brien. On the back cover it emphatically states,

"Cathy O'Brien is the only vocal and recovered msunvof the Central Intelligence Agency's Mk-Ultra
Project Monarch mind control operation."

This documented autobiography contains compellocggants of O'Brien's years of unrelenting incest eventual
introduction into Project MONARCH by her pervertiedher. Along with co-author Mark Phillips, her cegr and
deprogrammer, Cathy covers an almost unbelievabley aof conspiratorial crime: forced prostitutiowh(te
slavery) with those in the upper echelons of wedtitics, covert assignments as a "drug mule" andier, and the
country-western music industry's relationship viliggal CIA activities.



Paul Bonaci a courageous survivor who endured almost two dkecaf degradation under Project MONARCH,
has disclosed strong corroborating evidence of wimde crimes and corruption from the municipatéstavel all
the way up to the White House.[17]

He has testified about sexually-abused males seldobm Boy's Town in Nebraska and taken to ne&fwtt
AFB, where he says they were subjected to intense MRBIA programming, directed mainly by CommanBer
Plemmonsand former Lt. ColMichael Aquino.[18]

After thoroughly tormenting the young boys into digss oblivion, they were used (along with girlgy f
pornography and prostitution with several of théiores political and economic power brokers. Bonawdalled
being transported from the Air Force base via carigmes to McClelland AFB in California. Along withther
unfortunate adolescents and teenagers, he wasidovhe elite retreaBohemian Grove The perpetrators took
full advantage of these innocent victims, committumthinkable perversions in order to satisfy tligviant lusts.
Some victims were apparently murderfurther traumatizing already terrified and brokadvildren.

[The following information is provided by Brice Tiay, at the time of this writing in 199%ri Dowbenko wrote
an article forMedia Bypass magazingJune 1999Wwhere he reports thaistice was finally served when a U.S.
District Court recently awarded a $1 million seatiknt to Bonacci, after years of legal aid from dti®rneyJohn

DeCamp|

An insatiable actress of marginal talent (now deedy a morally corrupt TV evangelist, a heraldauner Green
Beret officer and a popular country-western singex a few others likely having succumbed to MONARCH
madness. Lee Harvey Oswald, Sirhan-Sirhan, Chitéieson, John Hinckley, Jr., Mark Chapman, Daviddsbr,
Tim McVeigh and John Salvi are some notable nanfeafamy, strongly suspected of being pawns whoewer
spawned by MKULTRA.

Deprogrammers and Exposers

Dr. Corydon Hammond, a Psychologist from the University of Utatielivered a stunning lecture entitled
"Hypnosis in MPD: Ritual Abuse' at the Fourth Annual Eastern Regional ConferemteAbuse and Multiple
Personality, June 25, 1992 in Alexandria, Virginia.

He essentially confirmed the suspicions of thenditte crowd of mental health professionals, wheioertain
percentage of their clients had undergone mind robrgrogramming in an intensively systematic manner
Hammond alluded to the Nazi connection, militaryd a@lA mind control research, Greek letter and color
programming and specifically mentioned the "MonaRtject” in relation to a form of [operant] cornditing.
Shortly after his groundbreaking speech, he rededeath threats. Not wanting to jeopardize thetgadé his
family, Dr. Hammond stopped disseminating any fehap information, until recently.

[Paragraph omitted in original]

New Orleans therapidtalerie Wolf introduced two of her patients before the Pregidgbommittee on Human
Radiation Experiments on March 15, 1995 in WashingDC.The astonishing testimormade by these two brave
women included accounts of German doctors, tortdrags, electroshock, hypnosis and rape, besidexy be
exposed to an undetermined amount of radiatiorh Béolf and her patients stated they recovered temonies of
this abuse, without regression or hypnosis techesq[i19]

Wolf presently devotes much of her time to coumggelsuch survivors. A former labor attorney for Atia
Richfield Co.,David E. Rosenbaum conducted a nine-year investigati(®83-1992) concerning allegations of
physical torture and coercive conditioning of nuower employees at an ARCO plant in Monaca, PA.[20]

His clients, Jerry L. Dotey and Ann White, weretwits of apparent radiation exposure; but as Mr.éRbaum
probed deeper in the subsequent interview sessimri®andora’'s Box" was unveiledlis most astonishing
conclusion was that Jerry Dotey and Ann White wéely the offspring of Adolf Hitler, based in padn the




uncanny resemblance from photéfacial features, bone structure and size werenaito consideration).
Rosenbaumalso states,

"They both exhibit feelings and experiences thachte they are twins."

Dotey and White were allegedly subjected to tortfrenany kinds while under drug-induced hypnosighweach
one undergoing at least three training techniqueglant physiciansEach victim was trained to enter into a
hypnotic state upon the occurrence of specific iinusually involving a "cue" word or phrase anmdited to
"remember to forget" what transpired in the hypnstiate They were repeatedly subjected to identical dtiswu
response sequences to produce nearly automatitioresado the particular status/KULTRA veteransDr.
Bernard Diamond, Dr. Martin Orne and Dr. Josef Mengele regularly visited the ARCO plant, according to
RosenbaumThe special conditioning of Dotey and White watended for the artificial creation of dual German
personalities. Rosenbaum, who is Jewish, has nia¢tea deep friendship with the two, despite thensegly
precarious circumstances.

Other renowned therapists involved in deprogramnamggCynthia Byrtus, Pamela Monday, Steve OgiBennett
Braun, Jerry Mungadze and Colin Ross. Some Chmistiaunselors have been able to eliminate parthef t
programming with limited success. Journalists wheehrecently expounded on the subject matter imeplery
fashion are Walter Bowart: Operation Mind Control,Jon Rappoport: US. Government Mind-Control
Experiments on Children, arlex Constantine: Psychic Dictatorship in the USA [and Virtual Gowerent, plus
author/researchers Alan Scheflin & Edward Opton; Jhe Mind Manipulators, Harvey Weinstein, M.D.:
Psychiatry and the CIA: Victims of Mind Control,cdagim Keith: Mind Control, World Control and his latest book
Mass Control: Engineering Human Consciousness.]

Conclusion

The most incriminating statement to date made lgpwernment official as to the possible existencédaiject
MONARCH was extracted by Anton Chaitkin, a writer the publication, The New Federalist. When forGé&k
Director William Colby was asked directly, "Whataalh monarch?" he replied angrily and ambiguousi/e"
stopped that between the late 1960's and the &8i®'s." Suffice to say that society, in its apparstate of
cognitive dissonance, is generally in denial of teerwhelming evidence of this multifarious conapy.
Numerous victims/survivors of Project MONARCH aredesperate need of help. However, the great mgjofi
people are too preoccupied with themselves to saoy genuine compassion toward these severely wdunde
individuals.

Apathy has taken over the minds of the masses,alibose to exist within the comforts of this worRkality has
thus become obscured by relativism and selfishdgsough there has been some progress in deprogiragrand
reintegrating therapies, a much greater problendh&zbe rectified. The Holy Bible addresses thabfem as the
fragmentation of the soul (Ezekiel 13:20). A spiaitrestoration is what is truly needed (Psalm 23:3

[Sentence omitted]
[Paragraph omitted in original]

Statistically, the road to recovery for these stoks of unimaginable depravity is a long and tedione, but God is
the ultimate healer and only within his time, thygbuHis strength and by His grace, can the captbeeset free
(Isaiah 61:1).
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Preview
by Pamela J. Monday, Ph.D.

MANUFACTURING THE MIND CONTROLLED SLAVE

"If the child has survived the initial trials, anfdthey also prove intelligent but malleable, thiérihe
programming goes right very, very small infant that has been conditiofredh day one is a powerful
weapon because if you get a mind that early, as anyomavk, you can, 9 times out of 10, | would say,
determine the general behaviors of that child &edadult that they will become."

-- Gloria"-- A former patient, and mind control subject

My first experience with a patient who had beerolagd in mind control experimentation began wherot{a"
initially called me, looking for a therapist whocapted Medicare insurance. She said she had breallyeabused
as a child and had been in therapy periodicallyafoumber of years. | was not a Medicare providet,agreed to
see her temporarily while she looked for someoise.eDn the day of our first appointment, | walkatbithe
waiting room to greet her and asked for "Gloria."

A woman looked up from a corner, and slowly, shyith head lowered and eyes looking up, shuffledatia me.
In a child-like voice, she held both of hands tbgettightly, hunched her shoulders and said, wilwaet smile,
"Gloria asked me to come; I'm Sally." She thenledron her toes and pointed to a plant on the tablgng again
in a child-like voice, "That sure is pretty!" Pued| | smiled and asked her to follow me to my @fiouring the
course of that one hour, 4 different personalitvash different ages and genders, presented thegséd meWe
would be talking about some topic, and suddengwisch would occur, and someone else's voice, m&me, and
way of sitting and speaking would presdhiwas as though 4 different people were in ngmoalthough all were
housed in the same body! Although | had heard oltipla Personality Disorder, or MPD, before, | hagler seen
it, and had been told in graduate school that & wexy rare. | remember thinking after Gloria I¢ifiat if she were
faking it (as patients are often accused of doipglmicians who don't understand) she would havédve the
mimicking abilities of a Billy Crystal, and the &uj abilities of a Meryl Streep, to consistentlgystn character for
each of these personalitiegsbr, before we were through, | had met 27 ‘insidepte’ (also referred to as alters)
within Gloria, and learned about the names andsrofditerally hundreds more!




Since that introduction to MPD (now known as DID Rissociative Identity Disorder), | have workedhvidozens
of patients with that diagnosis, and have consuitigal other clinicians and their patients so oftelmave lost count.
These patients have taught me so very much abedtutman mind, and have challenged me to learn dbpias |
have never thought to explore. In my efforts tovinoe myself, Surely what these people are saying cannot be
true," | have researched and studied both scientifit @opular literature in a variety of fields, andsédaime and
again, come to the conclusion thabat they are reporting could, indeed, be .trlike historical background,
technology, methodology, motivation, funding, angportunity are all in place. My task now is to hafhers
understand and believe.

I'd like to define some terms that you will hearemhlearning about people with "multiple personedtt
Dissociation is a key term that refers to the abiif the mind to "cut off" a part of itself frononscious awareness.
An everyday example of this ability, which we a#lvie in varying degrees, is the experience of dgidown the
freeway and missing the exit you take everyday beegou are thinking about something else. You ‘&tofi an
exit or two later and realize you have missed yexit, even noticing that you "saw" the exit sign tudidn't
"register" within you to take it! Part of your mimdas dissociated, or separated from, the real wemddind you
while you focused on internal thoughts. Anotherregke is reading every word on a page in a booky tealizing
you had not comprehended a single word, becausevgoel thinking of something else. All of us havel hlhese
experiences.

This ability of the mind to detach from itself ishailliant coping mechanism that the mind usesiinasions of
extreme threat as a way to protect itself fromftlieawareness of a traumatic situation. You magatereading
about Vietnam veterans, who had amnesia for thair experiences, but would have difficulty copinghwife.
They would feel detached or estranged from othbes; would have difficulty feeling any kind of féegs, except
for outbursts of anger; they would have difficuttigncentrating, would feel anxious and on edge wittkkmowing
why, and would have an exaggerated startle resp@vee-responsive to stimuli). These are all chiandstics of
the diagnosis "Post Traumatic Stress Disorder"T#[P. In addition, these veterans would have suddemories
of the horrors of war. These memories would bgered" by something that reminded their unconscraind of
the war experience (for example, the sound of abaakfiring, reminding them of gunfire). In thesedden
memories, they felt as if they were actually rédg/the experience, smelling, tasting, feeling,riepand seeing in
vivid detail everything they went through during actual battle. These memories, complete withhal gensory
memories, are called flashbacks. During those flasks, the veteran would be out of touch with gadity around
them; they would no longer know it was 1985 and/tivere in America; they would think it was 1968dahey
were in the jungle, reliving a particular battlehély were totally dissociated from reality, and weskving a past
reality that was now only in their minds. Later, processing these experiences, the soldiers wayddrt that
during the actual battle, they would feel very datd, even numb, from what was happening, evergththey
may have been wounded themselves. At times, thegrted feeling as though they were standing outside
themselves, observing themselves going throughtrthema of the battle, but not feeling anything. yiveere
dissociated from their reality. But their brain wasording all of the experience, exactly as ituroed, and those
"mind and body" memories were being reexperienagihd a flashback.

When someone is exposed to a "psychologically eising event that is outside the range of usualahum
experience ... is usually experienced with intefese, terror, and helplessness,” (DSM Ill) thersdigation usually
occurs as a way for the mind to process the evéhout overwhelming the person. Parts of the exgrexe (either
knowledge of what happened; the emotional feeliagsociated with the event; the sensory experieatéise
event, or the behaviors expressed during the ebmmdme separated from one's conscious awarenessnore
frequent the trauma, the more dissociation occlites phenomenon is why children who have beerersdy
sexually abused and tortured, are amnesic for tleosats. In a landmark university study by Lindall\ns
hundreds of children brought into a hospital emecgaoom who received medical confirmation of séxalause,
were contacted at intervals throughout a 20-yedogeOnly one-third of these children, when reaghadulthood,
retained conscious memories of the sexual abusié ethers had repressed, or dissociated, thosel amémories.
Such is the power of the mind to block out paimfgberiences.

During times of torture and extreme physical andtonal pain, the mind is in an altered state,tafissociates
itself from reality But there are other ways to alter the mind stat, foange, by sensory deprivation, or
meditation whereby one focuses internally, with sensory @l@tion from the outside minimized or eliminated.
You may recall in the 1980's that "float tanks" @@opular. In a float tank you are floating on vieeavily salted




water; you are enclosed in a totally darkened matdt, and you float for an hour without any sepstimulation.
Many people felt claustrophobic, and couldn't tak&ut if you could stand it, you would eventually eephaving
an euphoric experiencH you had been hooked up to a brain wave mac{iifs), your brain would no longer be
producing beta waves (the brain state associatddusual waking activity). Insteacbu would be in a theta state,
the state associated with deep relaxation, as whemre just about ready to fall asleep (the tluilistate).

In this state, the brain produces lots of endorphthe body's natural "feel good" chemicals thaegiou a
profound sense of well-being. It is important tdenthat thiswilight state is associated with the ability tidly
absorb and learn informatiowithout the "filtering" mechanism of the consciaugking mind, information seen or
heard "pours" into the subconscious miBibfeedback expeffhomas Budzynskiof the University of Colorado
Medical Center reports,

"We take advantage of the fact that thalight state, between waking and sleep, has tipeeperties of
uncritical acceptance of verbal materiat almost any material it can procei$ss in such "altered" states
of consciousness that a lot of work gets done geigkly."

(For much more information about brain researchtantinology associated with producing altered statad the
fascinating bookMega Brain, by Michael Hutchison.) Other methods used to alter brainwave statdadec but
are not limited to, rapidly flashing lights, drugdiased sound waves, negative ions (electromageeigy fields),
electroshock, alterations in gravity in the cerkbl(spinning), microwave emitters, and lasers.

It is vitally important to understand about dissdicin, because in learning about how someone's oandactually
be controlled by someone else, you must underdtandit is possible to program the human mind aswould a
computer. "Programming" is a fairly recent terntlie history of mind control (and is of course assed with
computer technology). Perhaps you'd recognizetiebas "brainwashing." In the POW camps, captaslarefer
to "freezing," a term used to destroy the persii@atity. Using food and sleep deprivation, isaatitorture, and
chronic assault on a person's values, and ingfitiital dependence on the captor's for surviv@erson's whole
sense of self would be destroyéthey would be totally helpless, broken, with nolwfltheir own left They would
then be ready for the "brainwashing," or "refregziwhereby a new value system and a new identityldvbe put
in through reward and punishment, conditioning programming” that person to believe or do only wtheg
captors wanted them to believe or do. (For morerin&tion on brainwashing, including USA and Canadia
government experimentation, redtain Control by Eliot Vallenstein; Deep Selfby John C. Lilly; Inside the
Black Roomby Jack Vernon; In Search of the Manchurian Candidateby John Marks; Journey Into Madness
by Gordon Thomas | Swear by Apollo — author unknown -- published by Canadian pubtighe

Just as it is possible to break down a person deroto create someone you can control (by gettiegntto do
anything you want them to do), so it is possibl@itogram a part of a person’'s mind (a dissociatettpat is split
off, by trauma or other means, from connection wéality). You can "teach" that part of the minddim what you
want it to do without the part of the mind that@nscious and aware knowing what's going on. Hepeeple with
multiple personalities report that they "lose timehereby they don't remember where they have beerhat they
have been doing. Here is how a patient, repeatadiistically sexually abused as a child, explains i

"Dissociation is a way of escaping the intolerabiv.sure it happened first during the trauma itsaifd
was a sanity-saving way of dealing with overwhelmphysical pain as well as the psychological pdin o
betrayal. For me it took the form of physical numbs and cold, and to this day, when | dissociatsydt

often go numb.

First my hands and feet go; | can't feel them, ibndy eyes are closed, | have no sense of whereatrein
space. Then the numbness in my face starts. | feget'imy lips or cheeks. When | dissociate badig, t
whole body goes and | feel and move like a blockvobd... Worse than the physical dissociation igtwh
happens mentally while the physical numbness jddne. | guess the only thing | can say in comparis
that it's the mental equivalent of white noiseraitio static, that can leave me blank-faced anthgtinto
space. The thoughts that are there whip througheaspeed of light with no coherence, organization
form. | get very confused. It can range from beiniiitle vague and spacey to full white out whedoh't
see or hear muchhis is really dangerous if | am driving. There édwen some episodes where | don't




remember getting somepladealso sometimes just "clock out" and lose tiMéhen | come back to myself
I may not be immediately conscious that I've lasirs.”" —Penny

During that "dissociated" time, when she "clockg'owhat is going on? Another part of the mind telgen over; in
Penny's case, another personality is "in chargalm'body. This personality (or alter) interactshwothers and
carries out certain tasks, but when Penny "coméshe has no knowledge of this other part of tHé #e& her
therapist, | have talked to this other "personidagqthe person is really only a part of her miadfl | know the
personality characteristics of this person. | knihwat this part of Penny responds to the name "Diasige is
outspoken and can get angry if challenged (as @aptzs Penny, who is meek and allows others tchillwhat to
do). Diane also has a peculiar way of tilting headh, almost in a flirty, cocky manner, somethihgve never seen
Penny do, as she is much more rigid and contratfieth in posture and feelings.

How do these dissociated parts get created? And didw'Diane” come to be? And why? To answer these
questions, | will let a programmer herself tell yothis person was used from infancy in the Unitadtes
Government mind control experiments, and her joh gsuth and adult was to "split off"* parts of asieninds in
order to program those parts to do what the expmariers wanted them to do. By programming, | mean tiine
human, in a dissociated or altered mind state,ble@s systematically and deliberately taught lessatigudes,
beliefs, behaviors and responses to specific clieggers") so as to respond on command in wayshibaefit the
person/groups doing the programming.

Just as Ivan Pavlov's dogs were taught to saliiathe sound of a bell, in anticipation of the mdst was
delivered soon after, so human beings can be taogtgspond in infinite ways to cues in their eamiment that
"trigger" responses. Assume that first, the chidd been exposed to torture and hideous psychol@gidgphysical
abuse to the extent that the child has learnedseodiate into altered states of mind. (Remembewels that
current electronic technology -- as mentioned irg&8rain -- makes torturing children obsolete hatttrauma is
no longer necessary to access altered brain stettmss, programming people is much "cleaner" aaslex to do.)
Here's how they do the programming:

Techniques on 'Creating' New Children

"Daub fingertip size glob of vaseline or K-Y jelbn pressure points -- wrists, inner elbows, belkimeles, under
ears. Take ends of 2 wires (black and red are ®tasiegative/positive easier identified) with metthchments
(round, copper, holes in center) and tape withisalgape on top of vaseline.

Calibration - watch for muscular reactions, eye glazing, simgatinvoluntary loss of bladder control, bowel
control. Want to give enough of a current w/o beioag much. Want child to remain alert. Words, code®n.
Assignments given. 'Yes, one finger; No, raise t@onfused -- raise right hand.'

Clarify instructions . If still confusion, time to stop, take a breako Dot allow any contact between patient and
others until cycle is completedo not, under any circumstances, offer juices, lsnaetc. which could be construed
as a 'reward' until the cycle is complet@heck carotid pulse for significant elevationbiood pressure. Do not
wish to affect a heart attack. Heart attacks caruioi children. (Children are outfitted with diapebefore the
sessions begin, are also taken to the bathroonmddefod. Keeps down unnecessary interruptions). Kegg on
same level at ALL times. Not hurried, not raisedoavered. Same pace at all times.

Droning, hypnotic effect Helps to stabilize heart rate.

"When instructions given to child, and receive@rtand only then give reward of name for identtf@apurposes.

Code phrases-- 'well done," 'very good,' or 'you did real gdosvoid hugs, touch, any other forms of physical
contact Eye contact necessary, stabilizing. Allow altetes to form place of safety within, encourage ratte
describe internal surroundings. (All is taped, ee&ctivated, recorded later in the computer rectod®thers to
refer to).

"One response is 'l want my momniyécessary to remind child that




1) 'Mommy is dead,'

2) 'Mommy brought you here' (only use if true),

3) 'Mommy is right outside — you can see her as s@oyou've finished,' or
4) 'Mommy told me to tell you to be a good boy/girl

Room is kept low lighted for maximum effect. Thenefer only one person (interventionist) to be vtk child.

Less distractions. They also prefer it to be agrethe child will not be able to ID on a day-to-dsgsis in 'outside’
regular activities. "Sessions can vary greatly,eteling on the time allowance, expense allowanagnay, etc.
Occasionally exceptions are made for disciplinagasures. May (in that case) be an all-nighter. Kegghe room
dark also helps simulate nighttime, which is comgeito their 'rehabilitation.’

"The children are taught responses accordingavlov's theories-- inpracticum. This basically involves uses of
‘triggers' usually found in the subject's natunakmal home-based environment.

"Audiological : Grandfather clocks, church chimes set for certainrs of the day/night are the most preferred.
Long-running TV programs are effective on shortditmases (due to the fact that they may change tietes.
Dogs that bark at certain times of night are alecéve; revving of an engine; car door openingl ahutting;
footsteps outside bedroom window. Preferable tonageral sights and sounds due to need not to asuspicions

of any household members not actively involved.

"Visual: Phases of the moon, clock-faces (preferably difptayounger children), lights in most neighbdrsuses
turning off, moon rays coming through window in klaess of night (full moon), and fireflies can beweffective
and seemingly harmless trigger.

"Other: nursery rhymes, flags, date on a calendar, relgyioolidays, hand signals, words, phrases, eyesyink
virtually anything can be used as a trigger.

"Step #1 is invasignstep #2 is interventionOnce the first plateau of the cyclic invasiongrgcess is
completed, the child will be 'tested' -- again ffie®, using a number of visual/audiological sigltind
external invasion techniques to record the leveksponse of the subject (nicknamed 'knee-jerkomese).
This can be a valuable tool in assessing the gabtimne-effectiveness of this particular technigqunethis
particular subjectThose children who respond more spontaneously ansidered to be higher value
prospects for future experimentation

Janus (the programming alter's name)

Are you beginning to understand how scientific piphes and techniques are used to program peome@Hmore
from"Janus":

"l personally was assigned 12 babies as an oldé&t.dhwas about 7 or 8hen | was first introduced to
them all in a roomThey were all children of familieSo they were long-term projeciprogrammed other
children, too. | was found to have a knack for bieushooting -- figuring how what went 'haywire'dan
‘reprogramming' them. | didn't try to memorize #ystems. That wasn't my jobly job was to CREATE
alter personalitiesThere were other people who were more trainethenspecific skills of teaching the
alters specific jobs. Once an alter was created,t@ined to come out in response to a triggem they
had to learn their jobs. Sometimes | would visftedent locations and help train others how tortréie
children.”

Recall how | told you that technology is availalthat allows massive amount of learning in an attestate to
occur? Patients have drawn pictures of and destiibaletail very sophisticated electronic equipmeséd in
programming. When | first discovered the bddkga Brain, | was astonished to see some of the very machines
that my patients had described, years before thuk b@as publishedSimilarly, patients had describetftual
reality machinesused in training alters (dissociated parts) lonmigethat technology was presented to the public
And even before machines were used in programngngugh was known through secret experimentation on
human beings, that experimenters knew humans waabte of memorizing enormous amounts of infornmatio
when in an altered state. In that theta brainw#ate swe have access to an "inner encyclopediall tiat we have
ever learned or experienced. Thus when patientsigedf their "photographic memories" and are dbleecite




verbatim seemingly endless scripts, it is a phemmmehat is very real and very understandableoif gan know
how the brain works.

This knowledge will also help you understand hmwgrammers use audio and videotapes and moviesnfose
people as to what is reality and what is. hiotan altered state, people are forced to watoWies and listen to tapes
that form what are called "screen memories" thedelor distort the memories of what actually happetoethe
person. If a person does begin to recall memofiebwse, or memories of information that is supgddeebe buried

so deeply in the unconscious that it never readuwescious awareness (such as knowledge of abubers,
particulars of how people are programmed and abhwsedp secret information ferried to others),nthiee screen
memories (also known as "scramble programs") pofWhen someone begins to tell tales that othersgreze as

the plot of a movie or television show (I heard thiots" of the X-files from patients long beforeet television
show existed!), they can be discredited and noeved asothers say "oh, she's just seen the movie and is
remembering that

If any of the readers are still doubtful about wheher mind control really exists | invite you to read the public
transcripts of the hearing by the Senate Commdgte®adiation Experiments that was held on April 1897 On

that dateValerie Wolfe (a therapist from New Orleanshd her patient testified before the Senate coreendbout

the mind control experiments that are still beingducted in our countryThey were allowed to testify because,
even though they were reporting mind control, rathan radiation experimentation, the high-levebgle named

as conducting the experiments were many of the saamees that had been exposed as doing the radiation
experiments.

When they finished testifying, Valerie reports, tyoould hear a pin drop." It was not in the mandzftehat
committee to investigate the mind control experitagan; but the Committee did formally issue a resfuo the
President that a thorough investigation be conduclee transcript of this hearing is riveting; neeccan tell the
story more convincingly that those who have beeoutph it. As you read Sue Ford's story, keep indnlrese
things that | have written. Know that thousandp@dple have come forth with information about thaiseses.

"If people truly want to combat this phenomenomitst be brought out into the public; it must beught out into
the light of day, and it must be done so very ko as to protect the people coming forth. irezt be combated
just on a national level, because it is internation nature. Governments work in collusion withert governments
throughout the world; people who want power worlcallusion with others; they use each other to gaiaial,
economic and political power." -- Dr. Green (a psogming alter)

Pamela J. Monday,Ph.D.

Insights by Mary Lewis, LCSW
AWAKENING TO THE REALITIES OF MIND CONTROL

I was born in the Land of Lincoln, following the m& end all wars, in 1947. It was a time of nevpdoand as a
baby boomer born to a family of educators, | wagjtd to believe in God, motherhood, apple-pie drelred,
white, and blue: America was beautiful. | was rdigea conservative, traditional home, the secdddst child in a
family of seven children. We practiced the Cath&l&th by tradition, and we children attended teal parochial
school when one was availabléhere was no physical or sexual abuse in my chddhso of course | was unaware
of its existence. Because the media had not yairbég play out the truth of such things, | actuathached late
adolescence secure in the knowledge that the waatda very safe place in which to be.

I met the man of my dreams as a senior in collagd, we married after graduation. | look back oveise years
and | marvel at the simplicity of our life then. &re was nothing to fear, except of course the ttokesome awful
communist country again trying to mess with thetehiStates. truly lived my life believing in our governmerin

1985 | began to realize that a new career mighhltee making, as | saw my children growing inteittown and
myself responding more and more to requests fgr hglvarious troubled people. | decided to go ktackchool




and get a Masters in Social Work. During my undmigate work, a professor discussed incest briafig, then
with some disdain, assured us that we would prgbaéler see such a thing, since it only occurretién'Hills of
Kentucky." | believed him. The idea of such a Hagithing happening to another human being nevessed my
mind again for many years. During my masters pnogiaagain received no information about sexualkabor for
that matter, any other abuse. | did not learn abddictions. | learned about research, and hovwoti. dhat is an
over-simplification of my experience, but sufficgo say, it did not prepare me for what | wasdarh in the field
of social work as | came to know it.

| was assigned an internship as a unit social workea freestanding psychiatric hospital. Thus Imegey real
education. In October of that year, | experienc@dignant moment, branded in my mind. One of thsesion the
unit was commenting on the unusually high numbesexfual abuse cases we had on the unit, when amaihse
commented, "Oh, didn't you know this is borderlggason?" | was shocked to hear such a statement,vibas a
long time before | understood the full implicatiasfsthat remark.

Following my internship, | was then employed asuhé social worker at this hospitdl.was here that | began to
hear bizarre stories of satanic ritual abuse freweral of the patient®We also saw several cases of self-mutilation,
something | sincerely did not know ever happenag;miess in such massive numbers. Cutting, burnisiog acid

to burn the skin, even one patient who purposetyapscrew in her leg and let it get infected. Twés all new to
me. | didn't know what to make of the ritual absseries; they were extremely serious in nature, lzynd my
ability to believe. | had never heard of such aghiand yet, hearing the same type of thing ovdraver from so
many different patients, confused me. Somethingmast certainly not right, but | still had no idehat was really
going on.

As | began my private practice, | began to hearemamd more stories related to horrible, ritualistiisgusting
abuse One particular case was most disturbing. Thisgewas most articulate about what had happenbdrto
Her childhood saga would be food for Stephen Kingas still confused and concerned about how | ¢déd
hearing so many similar things from such a dive@ggulation of people

My belief system did not include even the posdipitif such trauma, and yet the possibility thanight be true
started to seep into my mind. Over a period ofa yand a half| had three different clients draw pictures for me,
talk to me, and cry to me about the horrors of wWiegipened to them while visitiRisney World. They all three
drew pictures, explained details and were horrifiedvhat they had endured at the most wonderfuides "It's a
Small World." This was my family's favorite ridey fact we so enjoyed Disney World, we had takenatuidren
two years in a row when they were younger. So,eéddavas shocked, and scared when | began to behrtlkings
that were so similar, from people that did not knearch other. Better yet, | was still extremely siogb. | did not
want to believe that it was possible. | did not iMangive up my dream world. | did not want to chammy way of

thinking.

| acquiredBrice Taylor's first book, STARSHINE: One Woman's Valiant Escape From Mind Controlaat
conference where she was speaking. As | begaratbher story| actually felt sick, because so much of what she
was describing in the book was so similar to whats$ hearing from other# client | had could have written the
book, and yet, | knew this client had told me heryseveral years before the publishing of STARSHI Still,
none of this made any sense to me, as the ideanof econtrol was still a very farfetched conceptmyg mind. |
contacted Brice, who told me her real name wasFRuwd, and she and this client made contact, onljigoover
that they knew a lot of the same people, experigaclot of the same programming, and endured twveir private
holocaust. My skepticism was eroded by this tinsd, @ersonally witnessed the sharing of this misery

Although | had to completely alter my life conceptsy belief system, and my purpose in doing my wokoew |

had no choice but to stand beside these couragempde who had lived such lives of horror, and étptthem to
have hope. The mind control concept made more dense than just the ritual abuse aloheow know that the
ritual abuse was just a means to an end.

As | continue to honor these survivors with my égli learn more and more about the evil that surds us, and
the determination of that evil to succeed. It isrwthe same fervor that my husband and | persesyeone can
change my mind. | know too much now, | have seemtach now, and my only hope is that others of tyat read
this book will believe her truth and help stop theng nightmare.



| have concluded that the success of the progragdepends on the triumph of the assault on thesivesesThe
programmers use sight, hearing, touch, smell, asi# to alter a child's perceptioifie method used works on the
principle of operant conditioning. For example, derpaired with electroshock, in turn wires the cands about
these things into the hard drive of the child's amim order to control them. Programmers very dlgvese
common things and ideas to guarantee that a childevsure to encounter these things throughoeit tifetime,
thus assuring control. The telephone is an exaof@ech programming. A programmed person under roimdrol
is extremely tuned into the telephoriéie tones are importaras well as the number of times a phone rings. It
extremely hard for a recovering person to let anghong, and often just the ring alone can triggganic-attack.
The tones played in the act of dialing the teleghoan serve as a trigger to mind controlled victand can be
extremely troubling to programmed people. Things thther people take for granted as just a helplul, play a
frighteningly scary role in the lives of those wivere tortured with mind-control.

Certain themes have surfaced throughout the yeduish to this day continue to amaze me as | heantbver and
over.The Disney Parks, MGM Studios, Disney Movies, Disiyecharacters, and Disney songsave been used in
conjunction with the programminily understanding of this is that using such aifiamand popular theme assures
that the program will be triggered easily. To aryevho is a Disney fan (and who is not), this isbatady one of
the hardest things to believe. Howew&tting where | sit, hearing what | hear, and sgevhat | see, | cannot refute
this truth anymore.

Certain animals are used in the programming. Dalplaire a common program. Birds are also used wremise
silence of the programmed person. The child is tioéd birds can hear what they do, and if they th# bird will
fly back and tell on them. There is a constant f#agoing to jail, as well. One of the ways thignstilled, isthe
child is forced into participating in some diabaliccriminal act, and then the child is told theg an accomplice
Thus, if they ever tell, they too will go to jaNMonarch butterflies are also used for programmirtgere is what is
known as the "Monarch Project.” Again, | don't patpto understand all of this, | just know thatrmeiobsessed
with Monarch butterflies is one thing in one cliglit to have it reported over and over again besosuspect.

The programmed people | have worked with seemve ha obsession with their own birthdays. Oncesgovery,
unless the suicide programs are disconnected, #sgredto kill themselves as they remember theirt pas
overwhelming, especially around the time of theithaay, and this has proven true with each indigidl see.
Sleep is also an issue with programmed people. Tareyy sleep for more than a few hours at a tioneéhey have
bouts where all they want to do is sleep. Therestgep programs, designed to shut down the mintdstarts to
remember. This is a serious problem for recovepgagple, and one that is often written off as mespression.
This is another ploy of the programming; almost ang of the symptoms taken out of context coulétiébuted
to another cause. All this is very cleverly orchatstd. There is programming associated with chiddhgames such
as the game of LIFE. Played over and over agamatway of instilling the idea of how their life to be played
out. Grow up, get a job, make babies, make moinayhlappily ever after, so simple, clean, and éxnother game
reported to me, over and over again is the gaie Place to Run, No Place to Hitldhis game was actually
physically acted out during the programming. Thidcwas made to run and hide, and then was tradkedh and
punished. The result being, the child learns tlaymever get away from this horror.

Certain television programs and actors have al&m lzesource of programming for the mind-controibesdson
Over and over again | hear the same programs mergioned, that they were forced to watch as olidand
often feel compelled to watch in rerun form. Cariil know that we all have our childhood favoritdmsit the
obsession that | have witnessed over certain theemgs, shows, and even entertainers goes well depemorm.
Using music as a form of mind control is insidio@ur minds are like steel traps for words of sowgshear as
children and thus will trigger us immediately. Rbe purpose of mind control, hearing a certain stag send a
recovering mind controlled victim into sheer paniavo particular shows seem to be universally kndwrihe
recovering people | have seen: THE WIZARD OF OZ &R& A GOOD LIFE. The phrase "follow the yellow
brick road" is a program used to trigger someot® dloing whatever he or she is told to do. Foag®rted to me
constantly as a trigger for many of the mind-consurvivors.Oreo cookiesare a big trigger, as well M&M
candies My experience has been that if a mind-controfledson is asked how they eat M&M's, they will answe
with clarity as to the exact way they do so. It intige by color, it might be by color sequence,igmbe not eating
a certain color; but there will be a pattern thatstmnot be altered. If asked to do so, they witenfbe visibly




shaken by the request. Ask a non-programmed péraarthey eat them, and they might say "by the hayidfl
don't like them," or just say that it's a silly gtien.

Probably the most disturbing food I find univergaiéported to be programming idcDonald's french fries. |
know there is always some kind of taste war goimgumong the fast food giants as to who has thefliest but it
is not O.K. if a person feels compelled to eat Mo8ld's fries daily. The urge to do so is so strdhgt several
people have reported that this is their little secitt embarrasses them, because they don't uaddrghe
overwhelming urge to eat them. | also know abouotfaddictions, but that doesn't fit for so manyhafse people.
The one program that has been a universal theral ah the people that | have worked with over ffast 10 years
is their abject fear of going to hell for lying. iBhis a particularly clever ploy on the part of fmegrammers,
because if indeed a person actually has the cotwdgegin to heal from this horror, and start réinggto someone,
they are instantly paralyzed with fear. The ultiengisult to their truth is that they have been tblt if they believe
anything really happened to them, and tell, it Wéla lie. It is a "Catch 22" designed to keepsiltence.

Thank God a few brave souls have reached beyondetiiaand into the light of truth. This truth heet them free.
For many of the people | know who were programmedtlaldren, this truth is now their reality. Likei& Ford,

they no longer have repressed the horror, butadstan recall it. Not unlike the survivors of thelétaust, these
courageous people have overcome their own privare tw conquer Evil in it's finest hour. To thoskoadon't or

won't believe what | know to be true, | pray fouyim see the truth, to help those in need, antb the evil from

spreading any further. Healing is possible, andaigpening. Once the healing begins, the peopleeash out to
others that need healing. We need to light thedleaaf hope" for these precious people, and padb®tilight of

truth.”

Mary Lewis, LCSW

AUTHOR'S INTRODUCTION

Who with conscience could read the following aubgipaphical account and, in the name of freedonticeigand

love, brush aside the misuse of power, human stausd mind control described in this book? Fositrue that we
have still not rid the world of slavery and in tlgeneration it is slavery born of a most malevolmi menacing
type. In a society where competition for wealthypo and control of others is foremost, we as apjeeare
doomed to self-destruction, unless we change. @lueg need to change. We need to help our chilgirenw to

believe in equality and justice, and they needdddught the spiritual values that we as a sotiatye come to
disregard over the decades.

Our country is a young 200 years old. At the cosicin of the adoption of our Constitution. BenjarRiranklin was
asked, "What have you wrought?" In his own wordsuh®wvered, "A Republic, if you can keep it."

It has been through my life experience that | $eerteed to take a serious look at how we have sgedausly
strayed not only from the ideals set forth in own&litution, but also from our fundamental God-gigpiritual
values. | know that for my sons, daughter, mysaif,ex-husband, and countless other men, womenglaifaten,
who at this time are unable to speak for themsehhesfollowing amendment to the Constitution hasrbviolated.
It reads:

Section 1 Neither slavery, nor involuntary servitude, excap a punishment for Crime whereof the party shall
have been duly convicted, shall exist Within theatekh States, or any place subject to their juritolic

My children and | have never consciously commitieztime. WE HAVE NEVER HAD THE CHANCE TO LIVE
OUR LIVES IN FREEDOM. Instead we have been put iatbidden bondage by a heinous form of slaverye- o
far more evil than has been in existence in ouiespbefore. The magnitude of horror and the l@fedecrecy that
shrouds it has allowed a level of atrocities agamankind to exist that surpasses even those in Gazmany
under the leadership of Adolph Hitler; and thosenméio worked in his concentration camps have aérhis
legacy to our country. Whatever term one wantsubtp this hideous activity, it is one of total andmplete



disregard for humanity, for human freedom, ciwghtis and the right to live safely on this planetr, kvhen we as a
people allow certain individuals in our societyexperiment with and enslave other individuals fog so-called
‘advancement of technology' or the 'race towarddwdomination,’ we are doomed.

What most of you have not been allowed to knowh& years ago, at the outset of the Cold War (ifbedore),
permission was given to a hidden group of so-cdlpedfessionals and leaders" to experiment on tigispecting
American populace in an effort to further a varietly advanced technologyrhe technology gleaned by the
American leaders, medical professionals, and dstsntvas and still is in the form of genetic engirieg, mind
control, brain research, near death experimentgparanormal/psychic experimentation, remote vigwiime and
space travel, bio electromagnetic frequency medjcamd other advanced research that make our tuena of
technological understanding and application anteghial am not suggesting that the technology wasinaertain
projects, valuable; however, | am stating thatasveften attained by the American government aekpense of
American lives, as many of its citizens were expented on without their knowledge or consent.

Many books have been written describing innocemipfes' firsthand accounts of various forms of fitalbuse,
unauthorized and non-consensual medical experiri@ntagenetic experimentation, radiation experiraéon,
drug experimentation and mind control. And yetsthaeumerous first-hand accounts of extremely \eoldtuman
rights have been cast aside and denied, even bgvaur=BI, CIA and government. Why, you ask? | badi¢he
following information, gathered by my personal ilmement as Henry Kissinger's personal 'mind fildl]' help you
understand the situation we face and what has mtuvorally | feel it is my responsibility to skeawith you what

| withessed as | walked among those participatimgthiese projects. After | have shared with you what
experienced, it will be your responsibility to clseowvhat you do with this information.

And | will finally be able to rest, knowing | haw®dne my duty, first to God and then to you, mydeiicitizens, by
sharing the truth of my experiences so that youlmimformed as to what has occurred, to your hetni and at
your expense, but without your knowledge or perioissPeople often ask me if I'm afraid that my coltrs
might kill me. Honestly| have had so many near-death experiences thafdmitiar with dying Death is not at all
frightening to me. My life has been restored thito@jvine intervention countless times and | trinstttwhen God
is ready for me to leave this world, | will go, ahdvon't go until that Divine timing is completedVhat is
frightening is living without doing something toeal people to the invisible danger and loss oftagind freedoms
that are before us.

Some things are so precious and sacred that tateithem is worse than death. Specifically, | afarrig to the
sacred nature of our minds and spirits and therngiwiore bond that goes between a mother and a di&dpain
and suffering that results from the destructiortha$ bond, due to a life of torture and mind cohtrdended to
intentionally shatter this bond and other familyat®nships, in order to establish control, is s@raciatingly
painful that | will do anything necessary in thevsee of stopping it from happening in future geaténs.

A few years ago, after | spoke at a Surveillancpden Washington, D.C., an intelligence officer eggched me
and asked me how | managed to stay alive. | ex@thito him that | sent documentation of my reco#dct
experiences out to professionals who were vocakgard to these issues, with a letter stating ithabything
happened to me, my children, or my ex-husbandyé¢ glaem permission to more widely distribute mymmfiation.
This officer laughed and said, "Little lady, | ®le you have the CIA by the balls! They are propdlaiving to
protect you." Although | am still alive, the haramnt that | will share with you later hasn't stoppe

| submit this information to you as respectfully lasan. | apologize for the apparent lewdness ohesof the
material, and yet this is how it happened, thiwhst occurred. Please forgive the nature of théinvg;i or how |

need to present it, often in it's original conteke way it was experienced by the many parts ofWigat you read
is a glimpse into the events as experienced thrahgheyes of the programmed personalities who eadthris
abuse. You may notice the different perceptiondifbérent personalities at varying ages, and sofitbeovalues, or
lack of them that they were taught. Much of thddiwing information has been copied, often verbafirom my

private journals. Over the years, daily, | painstgky documented my memories, in an attempt to déthl and sort
out the often vivid, though confusing, memory flaabks | had. What | remembered was so far fronrehéty |

thought I had lived, that it was deeply disturbing.



What you are about to read is a composite of yehreemory work describing the details and informatas |

worked to untangle the knot. Having been programinekave a perfect photographic memory greatly daithe

toward this enhanced, often meticulously detailecbant. The training my controllers gave me baekfion them.
Once my secret life began leaking into my conscioirgd, | experienced so many intrusive flashbaaksamly in

my mind but also in my body, that it forced me ézall these experiences in extensive detail tgpthiet that it

disrupted my everyday functioning ... so much $@ttl was forced to leave my master's degree pnogra
graduate school and enroll in daily therapy. Inattempt to understand and contain all the inforomathat came
flooding back to my mind, | was compelled for yetrswrite out each and every memory the way | saiw my

mind's eye, and heard, smelled, and felt it in raghp so | could attempt to maintain some semblaricay own

personal reality. This information, chronicled iry journals over the last 14 years, beginning in5l38eated a
way for me to report to you what happened to me.

Desperately, | struggled and worked diligently otlee years to pull myself together in an attemphétp my
children, my husband, and myself. Looking backelt fike a person with no arms or legs attemptiongun an
Olympic marathon. My body was able but | didn't édkie use of my mind, which was shattered intocaghnd
pieces and further locked away from me in a prognathbondage. Although | couldn't think about iteplevithin
my soul my heart ached and the wounds festered.

People often ask me, "How did you get out?" | ansWigy the grace of God," and | explain that agdwg older,
although | could not think about what was causing 0 much pain, | had moments when | could feel tha
something was very wrong. When those deeply, emalip troubling and painful moments came, | askex G
please help me. Through daily prayer and the lgadinthe Holy Spirit, | was led out of bondage, @tep at a
time, until my programming was broken and | waggnated and free. It was then, and continues thidreifying
to me when my experiences are validated becausakies them more real, and then | am less ablessodiate
from the excruciatingly painful emotional componeftmy past. During the initial stages of my reagvehad to
learn to reconnect to my body and emotions, tonle&wen to cry in personalities that had never mEwed to
express emotion. Then | had to learn to think laljycand contain my tender, innate female emotsmghat people
could begin to hear what | was saying and not writeoff as a hysterical woman -- although | hadgvight to
be, given the traumatic life my family and | manage live through.

This manuscript is not a dramatization, as was ins¢ book, STARSHINE: One Woman's Valiant Escapmerir
Mind Control. Instead it is a documentation of egems they happened from the best of my recollectias not
written to entertain. In fact, | hope you don'tdiit entertaining, for if you do, you've missed theint. The
pornography that has proliferated in this world Hastroyed countless lives of children, women, med who were
used in it and has taught those who view it to difije people. The telling of the following inforniah is not done
with the intent to further pornography and lewdwshbehavior, but in an attempt to stop what hasegm and to
insure freedom of mind, body and spirit.

I am now fully integrated and deprogrammed. | fexly fortunate to have survived and to have hetddte point
where | can now be a spokesperson for the manyhalie been abused in similar ways and are not gevesed
enough to speak on their own behalf. And, therenamay. Over the years, | have painfully withesdeasé who
reside in mental institutions, diagnosed as psychsthizophrenic, borderline, or delusional; drest locked up as
political prisoners; or worse yet, those who cotildwercome their programming and committed suicany
others walk the earth dehumanized and enslavedogrgmming, living a life of internal and exterrall and
terror, separated from themselves and their DiGneator. It is for all of them that | divulge thegery personal
and painful parts of my life.

Over the years, the CIA and other groups haveegfiedlly and very effectively orchestrated campaigndiscredit
victims and the professionals who attempt to hefpictims to bring the reality of what is actuatlgcurring to
light. Up until recently, the dark hierarchy tharesuds and protects the secrecy of this hidderrabot many has
been very effective in keeping this reality a secfidhe victims have not been heard. They contigusilffer
discrediting tactics in the courtroom through tlgdrance of uninformed -- possibly mind-controlléar
compromised) -- judges and lawyers; in therapyisassoften with uninformed -- possibly programmedental
health professionals and therapists. The churamlehrough innocence, disbelief, ignorance, fearpossibly
programming, often turn their backs on victims wieed aid and protection. The victims, regardlesmef need to
know that other people and especially God, hatest Wwhs happened to them. We need the church td stats



rightful place in the public arena and call ouriorato account for the suffering of the most vuldge. If spiritually
awakened individuals can't do it, then who can? Hbd/ Spirit has shown me it will take the mostrgpally

erudite to stand in the face of this evil decepti@mly by enacting the practice of spiritual disoeent and
carefully listening to Divine spiritual directionan this horror be eradicated forever. It is ost &nd only hope.

It is time the public is made aware so they canrb&gabolish the dark, controlling system thatrelsegan to target
pre-school's in the 70's, torturing and programnaimiédren who didn't even come from an intergerienal satanic
background, in order to ever widen their circlesanfunpaid, slave labor forceam continually amazed that the
public is still swayed by the CIA-connectdtilse Memory Syndrome Foundation'oropagandawhich explains
that therapists instill these memories of horrato itheir desperate clients and that children watigé imaginations
are making up these storigssk yourself how a child three or four years oldilcomake up these vile stories that
are beyond their age-appropriate understandira;d.what a coincidence that the accounts match othiglren's
testimony across the natioHave the children been secretly uniting, shatirar "large imaginative experiences"
across the nation in order for them to all comenith similar accounts? The facts of many prescluoeirt cases,
the testimony of the children, and the bungling arigtepresentation from lawyers and judges in eftee case has
allowed the truth to be squelched.

Those within theAmerican Psychiatric Associationwho still cling to the false notion that Multiple Persdity

Disorder (Diagnostic and Statistical Manual IV now callissociative Identity Disordgris rare rob the many
suffering victims of the opportunity to recover. WWeed to begin to more fully understand that ad&hiland
especially an infant's, psyche is vulnerable ami lma shattered into other personalities due toyednildhood
abuse. When we understand this we will be ableateermore stable children who can then grow intalthg,

creative adults. Many adults, like myself, findrniselves spending the rest of their lives tryingetmover from their
childhood. Early abuse wreaks havoc physically, talgn and spiritually on the most vulnerable andstnvaluable
resource we have, our children.

Once again | apologize for the pornographic natdireome of this material. In light of my currentr@@tian values,

it is difficult and often embarrassing to mentidre tsexual perversions that | was exposed to, antbyadter the
information that was brought back to my consciowgraness through the eyes and perception of those
personalities who were forced to experience itmset® compromise the reality of what actually haqgee | have
attempted to report my history in the best way dwrhow, yet | have found it impossible to report experience

to you with the wholesome morality that now ruleg life. If you are faint of heart or have difficyldealing with
horrific or lewd material, please ask God to sttbeg you to face the truth set forth in this book.

In the words ofEdmond Burke, "The only thing necessary for the triumph of evilfis good people to do
nothing."

We have reached a point in time where it is impegafior good people to act. It is time for thoseontave any
moral judgment to react, and then to pursue tlegiction with action. It will take all of us, standifor what we
believe in, questioning old beliefs and old valystems until they are aligned with the Mind of GhriDo we
really still believe in "One Nation Under God," bave we lost our way in the hundreds of mindledseduand
realities presented by the mass media? When willlex@ down? God is not a God of confusion, norésaHGod of
hurry, or suffering. He is our Almighty God, in Himhom we can trust. For generations humanity hasbe
deceived and those who are willing to put theisttrand faith in God, shall rise to His Glory, as $f®ws the way
to victory. Our God, whom we once put in chargeuof nation, is still waiting. He is still there, mténg to be of
assistance, and never in the history of mankince vee been in such desperate need of His help, £0tiding
hand. And so as we begin this journey togetheh mi¢ as the reporter, and you the reader that @Geddiled to be
present, | offer this prayer:

Dear Father God, Jesus, Lord of Lords, God MoshHig

We come to You now, in humbleness, God, askingrfmur help. We know of our own strength we are uaabl
solve the problems at hand, and God, we know thiags$ in this world are out of control and thatyohlou can
guide us back to balanced ways. We also know as Ward has promised that we are cared for by You¢hm
more than the birds and the lilies of the fieldd amow we ask You to show us the way. We thank Yotd|lwe
Glorify Your Holy Name. Thanks for sending Your sdesus, to show us the way. Please be with us a®mwe



enter a time of national and international unrége. know that these are growing pains. We know Yt didn't

cause them, that Your will is not for our sufferitoyt that by our own actions these disasters aard Wwave and
will continue to occur. Bless us with Your anoigtirOpen the eyes of our understanding. | prayith#tis book

Your will may shine forth so that all of us who fzde can shine for You.

In Christ,
Susan Ford
Brice Taylor (pseudonym)

"Things are hidden, temporarily, only as a meansetelation.For there is nothing hidden except to be
revealed, nor is anything temporarily kept seckeeet in order that it may be known

"If any man has ears to hear, let him hear andepezand comprehend.

"Be careful what you are hearing. The measureaidht and study you give to truth that you will hege
with measure of virtue and knowledge that come& bagou, andnore will be given to you who hear

"For to him who has heard and understood, more dllgiven and from him who has not heard and
understood, even what he has will be taken away fion" -- Mark 4:22-25

"It isn't that they can't see the solution. Itattthey can't see the problem.'G-K. Chesterton
"Power is the Ultimate Aphrodisiac" -- A Quote Benry A. Kissinger Then Secretary of State

p. 51

Chapter One
The Creation of Human Robot

My name is Susan Lynne Eckhart Ford and | am ae#8 gld, native Californian. Until 1995, | sufferéfom a

debilitating condition known as Multiple PersonalRisorder.2 In 1985 | embarked on the long andbies] painful
road to recovery. Through years of therapy andatgpmming | completely reintegrated my multipleguaralities
back into my uniform core self, and through thecgraf God, | am alive today to convey to you myetlhie

experiences. This account of my remembrances wilbd® shocking and amazing that you may feel thatvgo
entered the 'twilight zone.' Many waking up todesl] this making a 'paradigm shift' in reality;dlkit knowing the
truth. But, do keep your faith in God and humariity, as my father reminded me day after day, "Fhth will set

you free."

My multiple personality condition resulted from whanad first thought in 1986 was solely sexual atehl abuse.
But, as | began to heal and remember more of mglemdast, | realized that ritual abuse was metedynind
control trauma base my ritually abused, programmedpphile father, Calvin Charles Eckhart, and @thised to
condition me for participation in the still actit@p secret Project Monarch, the Central IntelligeAgency's white
slavery operation that is related to MKULTRA and itumerous sub-projects.

| was raised in the affluent area of Woodland Hi@slifornia, but was abused my entire life in mémgations in
and out of California, including hospitals, univéies, and United States military and NASA baselkere | was
subjected to 'high-level' programming. The restilimany years of trauma, intentionally inflicted are by my
father and others to CREATE within me multiple pealities, was that | was transformed into a progred,
totally robotical slave that could not remembethimk or tell what happened to me, due to the ndadtrol and
sophisticated programming | was under. | was ussgliently in child and adolescent prostitution pochography.
By my preteen years,had many personalities specially programmed tdhieeperfect sex slave --a "presidential




model" with government mind files and a photograpmemory equipped to deliver (most often througkuaé
encounters) messages, some cryptic, to top govertnoificials, entertainers, and other world figures

From 1987 to 1991, | was in intensive daily therapZalifornia, remembering a complex childhoodtthaw has
been validated, in part, through intelligence comityy CIA, and FBI contacts (active and retired$, &ell as
through investigative journalists, knowledgeablentakhealth professionals, and family members. ynguest for
understanding and self-knowledge, | attended sctmattain my Master's Degree in Psychology. ButApril of
1991 | was forced to leave my home and family ifif@ania, due to a clever plot and threat to mglif | continued
to pursue remembrance of my past 2 Multiple Pelggn®isorder (MPD): Current American Psychiatric
Association listing in the Diagnostic and StatiatiManual 1V is Dissociative Identity Disorder (DJDin therapy
and try to become healed. One of my therapidtsgaret Paul, Ph.D., who is also a popular author, suggestad th
for my safety | should leave Los Angeles for awhllgon her recommendation, | fled to the islandKalai,
Hawaii, where unbeknownst to me | was still partre# project and still not free. After | fled fro@alifornia and
was no longer living in the midst of my programnadmlise base, nor was | in therapy, | began havirid,\detailed
memories of being used both as a sex slave andrhumrad file computer to some of our nation's higHesel
governmental officials in and out of the White Heus\mong them:John F. Kennedy (sex and delivered
messages)Lyndon Baines Johnson(sex and delivered messagedenry Kissinger (masterminded my U.S.
Government and international mind file uslglson Rockefeller(mind file use coordinated in conjunction with
Henry Kissinger),Gerald Ford (sex and delivered messagednmy Carter (delivered messagesiRonald
Reagan(sex and delivered messagésgorge Bush(mind file use; he is a known pedophile and hadvgigh my
programmed daughter Kelly), and top entertainmeawnfessionals, such as my "owneBbb Hope (sex and
message courier).

The media surrounding the exposeBob Hope'ssecret life and the books written Bythur Marx (Groucho's
son),The Secret Life of Bob HopeandLawrence J. Quirk's recent bookBob Hope: The Road Well-Traveled
begin to portray some examples of the flaws to 8ebemingly All-American, patriotic, and family iog public
image. My controllers and abusers were not lowllewminals, but instead were some of the so calktbred"”
leaders and entertainers of our country.

| felt alone and terrified as | began to break ffemm the control | was undeCatherine Gould, Ph.D., an
internationally known therapist with years of expace treating ritual abuse victimgplained that she couldn't be
my therapist, for fear of losing her license omgesued since she sensed | was a ‘high-level'vaunt that time,
although | had begun to have memories of being Rahald Reagan during the time he was Governomtifd@nia
and other government officials, due to the fact thaas still under mind control, | had no way afderstanding
what 'high-level' meant. At that time, many thesaéqi including my own Margie Paul, were beginning to have
their licenses pulled and often suffered professi@monsequences for treating ritual abuse survivespecially
those who were "high-level."

In April of 1991, when | fled to the island of Kau&atherine agreed to consult with me by phone, addised me
to write a book, which resulted 8iITARSHINE: One Woman's Valiant Escape From Mind Corirol . She further
advised me to continue documenting the names, datplaces of my abuse in an effort to one dapudic in
order to free my husband, my children, and my<eifer the next year on the island, | recovered nureny
memory, but was devastated to be separated frorahitgren and tried to adjust to a radically chanbgsstyle,
including the fact that | was now living without rfgmily, friends, and loved ones, and had verytiaifinances. |
was overwhelmed with grief, carrying a burden fiesat wanted to seriously look at. Several peoplptd forward
to help me in whatever ways they could, offeringopgonal support and friendship, some even finansigdport
when | ran out of money, but no one could reallggkene safe, until | was fully deprogrammed fromdasof
myself so | could not be accessed. To reiteratéadlyvimportant fact -- until | was fully deprograned, | was not
safe. In 1991, there was no one who knew what |tatking about who could help me. | had to findghalithin
myself. And | did. Throughout my healing processgels guided ma&vhen | was too afraid to connect with Christ,
due to the satanic ritual abuse | had endureddrctturch as a child:he Angels continually led me to books and
incredible peoplgthereby fulfilling God's plan for my eventual fresd.

Since multi-generationally abused and traumatizietinvs are selected for the mind control projects, three
children, Kevin, Kelly, and Danny were naturallaitred to follow in my footsteps as assets of mytrblers.
Except for Kelly, they are still locked into the@ibuse base. Despite my efforts to get help for tHérair similarly



programmed father unfortunately 'doesn't have @,'ciis yet, and so all legal custody has been takey from me
by the State of California. Toward the goal of mettmy children free, | have spent years desperatetumenting
my past, a task at which some of our top governaiafficials and entertainers would have liked ¢& sne fail.
My affluent abusers made sure that | was instiléth very sophisticated programming that would iesmy death
should | begin to remember or tell. Despite thed that | was programmed to have an 'accident-reatflate, or
kill myself, I am healthy, in control of my own ndpand have NO intentions of hurting myself in amynner.

| am taking extreme precautions through publicizthgs autobiographical account to encumber thesgepo
mongers from stopping my efforts to obtain help oy affected children. It is in hopes of freeingrh and the
many other suffering adults and children locked itfte bonds of the mind control projects, that arehmy
experience. The intentionally inflicted and oftextreme child abuse | endured was the necessarpdpagon
through trauma" that my controllers regarded asgopasite to my creation as a sex/espionage ageving within
the government and beyond to an overarching cdlmailg a handful of individuals, who | overhearde®ed to as
"The Council." For years | witnessed the attempts and deedspédormed to control not only our government,
but foreign governments as well. This initial chidebd trauma was necessary to create within me phailti
personalities for later use by them, insuring tiseiccess of my involuntary use and participatiotheir plan for a
one world government, where you and | are to workarrying levels -- as controlled slaves or, ay tay, "worker
bees."

"To be afraid is to have more faith in evil tharGad'
-- Emmet Fox
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April 28, 1997

Regording @ Keily Susan Ford
858N 545-03-3407 DOBR 27378
Social Security Disability Determination

Ma. Ford was broaght to ime by her mother (Ms. Sue Ford) for a psychological evaluation
on March 25, 1997 after huving recently heen discharped from Simi Valley Hospital in
Glendnle, CA where she hid been admitted for observation after o suicide

Reconds from various hospitalizations and cutpatient trestment beginning in 1993 indicute
8 history of continued functional deterioration. Multiple suicide wttempts have been
reported.

Al present Ms. Ford resides with her mother and requires constani monitoring (o insure
her safisty from self inflicted injury. Ms. Ford was dingnosed with Major Depression -
Recurrent sever with psvchotic features (DSM-TV 296,34} when rebeased from the Simi
Valley Hospitnl. She clearly continues to present with symptomology thit supports this
dingnozis however she also exhibits clear evidence of Dissocinte Identity Disarder
(300.14).

M. Ford is clearly not capable of caring for herself at even the most mintrmal kevel and
requires constant monitoring to insare her sy, The history of continued deterioration
suggests that recovery will be difficult and long term. ' With adequite support she should
be able Lo nvoid hospitalization and can be seen for therapy on an mtensive out patient
basis. She is clearky not capable of supporting herself at this time,

It 1 cam provide additional information please contact me.,

R oA 7O

Robert L. Houck. Ph1,
Licensed Psychologist, HSP-P, NC #2011

P Box 2407 » Boons, North Caraling 2B607-2407 » 9392 Hwy, 105 5
Telephone: (TO04] 963-7121

Eelly's diagnosis










Chapter Two
Early Childhood Preparation

"Love bears all things, believes all things, hoakshings." -- Galatians

In order for my birth to be accomplished on prestadd inauguration day, January 20th, 1951, my redshlabor
was induced at St. John's Hospital in Santa Mor@edifornia. My parents named me Susan Lynne Ec¢kfide
selection of inauguration day for my birth was e$aéy meaningful given the position | would be gmed to one
day fill. My parents told the story for years timay first words were, "I like Ike." Even at the ga#dge of one, they
were training me to be politically-minded and hael cheering in a campaign effort for the Presidéstte

Once my mother and | were released from the hdsafter my birth,my father began the rigorous training and
intentional torture required to shatter my basesqeality with the goal of creating many separate and inldigi
personalities for training and use by others aseilvgolder. When my mother left my father to babysi, he
withheld all food until | was starvind-hen he held my bottle in front of me, but insteédallowing me to have the
bottle, he would slip his penis into my mouth foe no suck. | felt | was dying through suffocatias, my airway
was blocked and | gagged for breath. There wereyraach traumas to follow, most often on a dailyi®asSor you

to understand how | came to trust the things | heaganembering at age 35 about my earliest childhbedl share
the following experiences. In meditation, | begamembering small, inconsequential things at flisg, the time
my mother left my father to care for me when | i@s months old. He laid me on top of the diningmotable and
watched as | fell off! | clearlyemembered the panicked feeling of terror as | faedlsng and remembered the
overwhelming sharp pain that resulted in my body ki the floor. | alsoremembered the color of the carpeting,
the design on the wallpapand other details about the room. We moved frasilibuse in Santa Monica when |
was 6 months old, and | never saw it again.

Unable to fathom what these earliest of childho@nories could mean, | began reading about the exuas of
Vietnam veterans and how they suddenly relivechfiasks of traumas they witnessed in war. | thotigistmight
be the same type of memory phenomenon. In ordestany recall of this particular incident, | shdithe details of
this memory with my mother. Her reaction was onammbzement although she seemed terribly confuseuat aty
father's actionsShe said | had described our first hoasel was surprised | could remember so accuraedbild
from an event that happened when | was only aminfeing the third child to a very busy motheerthwere no
pictures taken of me in that house that | couldehgeen. The validation she gave me made me feel tmmting of
the other memories that soon began flooding backmy awareness.

Trauma to Create Multiple Personality Disorder

Memories of trauma too overwhelming to bear asil eimfolded for me to deal with as an adult. Bjtlt, piece
by piece, | began to remember and understand joat iad actually happened to me as a childjrbob way did
the memories come neatly packaged in chronologigddr. It took the test of time, as each memory fit intees
before and after them and, like a puzzle, withtladl pieces laid in proper place, | began creatingpee complete
yet horrifically devastating picture. Armed withathfirst validation from my mother and the suppofttwo

therapists, | began daily therapy remembering h&nortures, terrifying abuses, and strange dethds were
painfully yet neatly compartmentalized into thelitgaf separate child and adult personalities paogmed within
me. Many had separate names. This was in 1987yéarcs after my initial "awakening" first began. Ahdias,

now, for the first time, accurately remembering @ayliest childhood.

| was referred tcStuart Perlman, Ph.D., a Westwood clinical psychotherapist, and begeging him a few
sessions a week until the self-harm and suicidaésrl was attempting to live through, triggeredrémembering
things | was programmed forget, quickly required sagsions with him to escalate to seven or morevpek. |
was also having weekly sessions wiflargaret Paul, Ph.D. At the time | began therapgeither of my therapists
was familiar with dissociation, Multiple PersonglDisorder, or ritual abusd he vivid, painful and often terrifying
flashbacks and abreactions of the traumatic merostrieved in and out of their offices left all ofs in a




quandary, trying to make sense of what was hapgdnime. Dr. Periman wrote an article on MPD/ritalalise for
a psychoanalytical journal, where he shared thainzs went on he came to understand that Multigesénality
Disorder was not as rare as he had been taughast i school. Although his quiet, aloof, non-intgnee,
psychoanalytical stance often made me uncomfortdinling therapy sessionisyas later grateful that he had not
interjected his own reality into my memory retrieyaocess and kept to himself his initial beliehtH was
delusional

My first session withDr. Perlman was deeply touching as tears fell from his cheeken recounted instance
after instance of childhood abuddis wise words to me that day wetEyerything you need to heal is within, you
have all the answers inside of yourseNly other therapist, Dr. Paul, and | were conéliy perplexed as to what
all the memories meant and didn't have an answiraugiear later when | attended a Victims of Irtceémerge as
Survivors (VOICES) conference in New Jersey by rfysehere | heard a female minister speak aboudrsat
ritual abuse. At the end of the lecture, | felt togd, as the speaker recounted many tortures sitoil#ose | had
remembered from my childhood. The "big, beautifefect fairy tale life" | thought | was living bag to crumble,
one memory at a time. The following is a carefaliynpiled documentation of my past.

When | was six months old, my father and motherndiztto move to a more rural setting to raise tigeung
family. My brother Jim was eight, my brother Ricksvfour, and | was six months old. My father bordwnoney
from my mother's mother to purchase a three-bedrocmmeh home located in the midst of a walnut grove
Woodland Hills, California. This home was to be tase for hidden and extreme torture and traumantoover
the next 19 years. Those years of trauma should bhaen enough to kill ten children, but somehodidh't Kill
me. My father told me each time he hurt me that he g@ing it to toughen me, to strengthen me for thiargiin
response, | was split into many personalities fpecwith the overpowering physical and psychologah and
betrayal.

My father worked for others as a welder until 198Yen he decided to be his own boss, prompting plemiog of
his own welding shop. This busineg&gkhart's Welding Shop (located on Pico Boulevard in West Los Angeles),
initially was our only source of income, since mygther stayed at home as a full-time housewife anther. We
lived simply and frugally, getting by on the amowfitmoney my father earned. Sliced in between aastirg
parallel to the everyday conscious reality we sthasa family, was a very dark, secret and panefality shared in
sub-consciousness and in pain. | will share manghe$e slices of darkness with you so that yourdlagler can
understand how this all came about.

When | was a year old, my father placed me in akdathat was suspended by a rope from the hidimgen our
living room and spun me around and around and araumil | was completely dizzy and disorientdde then
introduced a trauma, like putting something shgopmy vagina and my young psyche shattereditting off
another personality to withstand the pdite began sexually abusing me in my early mortifisnserting objects
into my vagina, gradually stretching it so thatduld be able to accept a full grown man's penighieytime | was
two. | was being groomed for early child prostitutiormpography, and a position in the "inner circle'thtirch
When | was just months old, my mother recounts #hat tearfully handed me over into the arms ofldnether
John who took me for a week to Santa Barbara. Véhertold me of this incident she always soundesislile had
no choice, no free wilfrom where she could command that no one could kedtr new born baby away from her.
The memory of what happened in Santa Barbara wjtltuntle John remains inaccessible to me at this,tyet |
know it must be significant.

Unfortunately as you can well understand, my poordreontrolled mother never had a chance and wiadlyto
manipulated by my father who | believe sufferedrfrblultiple Personality Disorder (MPD/DID), had bestually
abused himself, and was most likely also under noimatrol. Much of the time my mother was a loving, caring,
gentlewoman, but she was controll&he spent her daytime hours obsessively cledrminge, ironing everything
that she perfectly washed, scrubbing floors, washmdows, cooking, and attending to our needserAftinner,
while my mother did the dishes, my father sat deavwatch television and read the paper. While he mgéaxing,
my mother began her next job doing the bookkeefingy father's business; she didn't stop her dudiesit down
until she collapsed into bed at 11:00 o'clock ghti

When | began recovering in the 80's, | asked myherathy all she did was scrub and clethie house and didn't
pay attention to me as a child. Her response w#&se,"looking backl, felt like there was something really dirty




about our hom& My mother was able to feel what she wasn't alldwo think about, and she was right; there was
something dirtyShe subconsciously tried to take care of the probitethe only way she knew how; by cleaning it
away She slept through, was programmed, drugged, srinva dissociative daze when | was being abuseden
she was being beaten by my father or abused bysoftee obsessively listened to mysahich helped her to tune
out and mellow. Knowing what | know now, most likalhe was listening to music she was told to listeim order

to keep her memory of our actual life locked deepityrin her subconscious mind, while the programmesdity of
herself and our "perfect happy family" was keptalihrough programmed phrases in the music. Myefatilade
medicine for my mother. She followed my father'dess and programming to a tee. Dutiful to her paogning,
she delivered me to and from places where | wae torepared, trained, programmed, and used, withartbeing
consciously aware of what she was doing. To this daasked about it, my mother cries and says, tvatle she
believes and feels the allegations of what happémetkt are true, she just can't remember.

Church Ritual Trauma

Around this time, my mother joined the First Bap@hurch of Woodland Hills, and began taking mehwier to
church. Later, in therapy,remembered and drew pictures of tunnels thatmermabered running under the church
that connected with neighboring homes of innereiotiurch perpetrator©n Sunday mornings, my mother left me
in the nursery while she went to the sermidembers of the church staff, some of them neightbbmmen and the
minister, ritualistically abused me in that chur€he elder minister who abused me Rev. Grant B. Yeatman

By age two, | was out of the church nursery andraling a small Sunday school class with other oddOne
Sunday, when | was a bit olddRev. Yeatmanwalked into my Sunday school class and watchedeaplayed a
game and drew pictures. He pointed to me and baidl tvas "God's chosen" and told me to follow hidmce we
were outside in a protected area, he forced my Heaah under his robe to perform oral sex on hira hity father
had prepared me from birth to do. After | was firéid, he wiped my mouth with a handkerchief &rd me that |
was going to hell for what | had just done, but thavould be forgiven if | never told anyone abdutHe further
offered to pray for my soul and then sent me barkny Sunday school class. Another Sunday, aftengoei
sodomized in a back room IRev. Yeatman he took me by the hand back to my Sunday schHasscbent down
and pointed to a picture of Jesus sitting withlitike children around him and whisperedgbus will never love a
little girl who is as bad and evil as you."

From then on | believed there was something tgrilsbng with me and that | would never fit in witkher people.

| figured Jesus couldn't love me because | wasagb Barts of me died insidBut deep within my soul, in my
innermost hidden and protected self, angelic betamginually reminded me of God's love for me aridheir
support When | was tortured to the extent of being projeatat of body due to the extreme pain, Jesus' Angel
spoke lovingly to me and explained that | needegatdack into my body, that some day when | wasrolavould
understandBut subconsciously, in my limited child understany, | believed | was unlovable and hideous in the
eyes of God. Other Sundays, different children Ww&ed's chosen" and had to leave the room withntivester.
Many of the people who worked at the church, thecih secretary and the Sunday school teachers,ne@gbbors

of ours and, | now understand were most likelyaliyu abused as children and were carrying out thigtent
actions via their own unconscious childhood programg.

Mrs. Winkler , the church secretary, lived across the stitaedddition to Christianity, she also practicedcsoy
and witchcraft in her darkened honisolated and protected from outside intrusiomiape-covered windows. As a
toddler, my father would wake me, early on Saturdaunday mornings and take me across the storeg with a
carrot, to "feed the horsies." We always did fdextorses but the actual purpose of these outinggawget me out
of the house to go see Mrs. Winkler for what thalfed "my training and preparatiorMirs. Winkler lit candles
and laid my tiny body down on her tablesrforming chants over mahile she wasticking sharp needlda my
feet,burning mewith the hot candle flames, scaring me with spider§he would say,

"Hold real still, Susie, so this potion can getYiou will be powerful and very special one d¥pur father
is paying for this, for you to be made special lseahe loves you. You will be known."

She told me at other times that | was chosen by @ddlfill some mission. Instead of organized $aden, she
practiced her own perverted form of Christianitgtwihe purpose of "purifying me" to rid me of alile She never



directly addressed Satabut instead spoke of hell and damnation; it wéiseaand brimstone style dfindamental
Christianity, mixed with witchcraftMrs. Winkler cut pieces of my hair and saved them for ritubh&t were held
with other "inside" church members and my fathesutdoor rural places, in the middle of the darkenight.

Trauma Programming

For years, my father performed a variety of brutayal-type physical and psychological abuses, ragnthem:
confinement in closets, cages, and a coffin, whiteas told | was being left to digiear drowning; isolation;
needles inserted in sensitive body areas; food sd@€p deprivation; electroshock via electric wiraslding
equipment, cattle prodstc.; drugging; sophisticated hypnotic and eleétrgmogramming; tying me upside down
to walnut treeout in the isolated walnut groves and other platesing me to participate in torturous rituals and
orgies; and sexually abusing me, each time in mereerted ways

At that time, Woodland Hills was still in its ownfancy. At first, there were only two or three atheuses built on
our street, insuring my father and others plentwiafe open spaces to conduct their crimes. In 1@%t is now
known as the "101 Freeway" had not yet been bliile area was still largely undeveloped and rutkdwing for
these crimes to easily go undetected. While | wdisvery small, my father had an affair with anettchurch
secretarynamedSelma McGrew who lived in the house behind oufShe participated in my "preparation” by
allowing my father to include me in the sex theyravbaving Being so young and small | often felt | would be
killed during these encounters, and so | splitnedre personalities to endure it.

Nighttime was never intended for sleeping at owrdeobut instead was a time of training. My mothas the only
one allowed and/or commanded to sleep. My two dbdethers, Jim and Rick, and my father came intoromyn
night after night, creating an endless array ofedént forms of sexual abuse, all under my fathdirsction. My
brotherRick, who is four years older thdnwas selected to participate more often and atlyer used him to help
"prepare” me for use as a child prostitute andnfigr approaching debut in pornograpfithe two of us were
sexually abused together and were both electrokeldowavith bare electric wires to our genitalspainfully
remembered my brother sitting robotically while fayher attached a bare wire to his penis and theeried the
opposite end in the electrical outlet, sendinglittie body into uncontrollable spasms. Tears fleddny brother's
eyes and ran down his cheeks as he then was ftreeakch as | was electro-shocked.

For years my mother told the story of how she calily found my brother hiding behind the couch cdtiing
himself by inserting bare wires into the electrioatlet. She laughed a kind of confused, questmpfangh as she
spoke this. She probably couldn't think to questitrere the bare-wired cord came from or why hemgoson was
continually seeking to electroshock himself. | &actable knife in an electrical socket so ofteat tthere was a
knife in the kitchen drawer that was notched froenp repeatedly inserted into the outlet. This mscious act
reinforced our programmingwas often awakened and drugged in the middl@®hight by my parents in order to
attend rituals that were performed in the emptybkdtind the church and at other locations arounddfmd Hills
Many of the gullies and outdoor places that weredufor rituals when | was a young child have sibeen
developed into homes or large cement drainage ,dpeain the 50's these areas provided seclusiothie group.
The whole congregation did not participate in thaigdtly horrors, only a select inner circle walewakd in

At two, | was initiated into the inner circle withcelebration dedicating me as the bride of Chiisias drugged,
dressed in a long white lace gown, and passed drhencircle of drugged members as they sat araumehfire in
a vacant lot, during the middle of the night. Eaoémber fondled me sexually, then | was lain on lgar & be
raped and dedicated to Christ and the grdine inner circle members wore black robes and ggétied in sexual
orgies and the killing and ingesting of animal &ognan flesh

Their belief was that these cannibalistic and skaats would transfer the energy or life force frdm victim to
themin order to make them more powerful. | was invdiia endless rituals that included being burnedwit
candles, having crucifix's jammed up my vagina &s/lon an alter or hung upside down on a crosanggins
inserted into every area of my body including mgiwa and the roof of my mouth, and havangmals and babies
killed in front of meand beingforced to eat their raw flesh and drink their blamdurine Other children were
involved in the rituals, and when we reached aagerage we were forced to participate in killingrnaals and




babies. In order to psychologically survive theggegiences, many additional personalities withinweee created.
Nothing was ever as painful as being forced taahflain on another or watch as others were todtorekilled.

My Doll Collection

| had a doll cabinet that my father had specialpdmfor me. It was filled with dolls from all ovre world, that
were given to me to love. My father used my dadlptogram different personalities within me, asabesed me
night after nightOften when my father tortured me he would handf@m@int doll for meto hold in order to create
different parts of me with different identities thia my young mind | could relate to the doll | waslding. He told
me the doll in my hand was part of me but sepaatethen he would call it by name. There was tiie kioll with
the red hair and freckles, the baby doll, Cyndy bnele doll, Rebecca, Sally, Thumbelina, Barbie &aHame
Alexander, to name a few. There were dolls everya/iaeound me, especially in that doll case thafatiyer had
made for me with the sliding glass window fronttee dolls could be seen. Each doll was "displayedith my
father said meant they couldn't play until he saidas time for them to come out of the case. Aghhiwhen he
woke me for abuse, he took out the doll whose pality was to be the front, or presenting, persionaf my
inner system of created personalities. As he pulell out of the doll case he'd say, "she's mgéo on display,
she can come out and play now," and at that teagier | would switch into the personality my fatiatied forth.
Then he would say,

"You Susie, will step aside as Doll fully enters ytwady. Whenever | snap my fingers three times, Doll
will enter the body and Susie will step aside, likis now"

and he would snap his fingers three times and llavfmilow my father's command, totally and comphgte
Holidays

Holidays always signaled times of traun@ne Christmas | awoke excited to see what Saadabhought for me.
My two worlds and the personalities that livedherm were continually subjected to different readitiand this day
was to be no different. Susie in her red velvetrede got special treatment while other personalitied "Xmas," a
very different painful and evil reality. While Segjot a Christmas stocking full of goodies, Shajonrazor blades
and coal and parts of dead animals. "Sharon" wathanone of my inner personalities my father adatvhich he
developed as my "inner twin" to Susie, my conscieusryday personality. One Christmas ritual traumiidly
remembered was when my father laid me down onugerr front of the fireplace and placed his fingeside my
vagina while he readied a hot poker in the firem8bow putting me in a trance-state, he began, 'Won't feel
this. You will only continue to feel the pleasupest like | am rubbing now. Does it feel good?" 'SYBaddy," |
robotically answered.

"Good, then when | do this it will only increasetpleasure," he kept his finger in place until betbe hot poker
out of the fire and as he put it inside me, he thekfinger out and as hypnotically commandettlt only the
pleasure of the hot inside m¥ery lovingly he said, "Very good, honey. Youdeing very well. Now take a deep
breath and count to three and feel like you hayget Then when | take this out, you will feel eveore pleasure.
Okay?"

"Yes, Daddy," | said putting my little hand up iroiit of my face while | counted off, "One," as lldheip one
finger, then "two," putting up two fingers, thetthree,” andvhen he had taken the poker out, | felt really lyajtp
didn't even hurt. | couldn't feel the pain of tleel+hot thing. In months that followed, | reached and touched a
piece of red-hot angle iron when my father was wgldand when it burned my hand badly, | was ssgati |
didn't understand that it would bum me. My fathesvan expert at those "games." At other times heguething
scary in front of my face to startle me before liesbmething traumatic to me. Then he would telltmé&el numb
while he put a silver metal band around my wridd éarehead and would shock me with the black bax was
attached to the bands with wires. He'd say "yodtieg very well," but my face would be sweating andtung
when he gave me what he called "a jolt." At oadess, even when other people were around, my fatbeld say,
"Do you want a jolt?" I'd say, "No," while | gigglenervously, acting like it was a game but it wagdften after
one of these jolting experiences, | felt so sleapg my mom would say, "What's wrong with you? Aoel gick?"
"I dunno," I'd say, because | didn't know anythiing.know was to 'know,' and to 'know' was very bad gou got




very hurt. So certain personalities within me ttlod pain and torture after which | would be switthack to Susie
who had no knowledge of any of it

There were nights my father would wake me out eégland devise ways to spin me until | was totdiBpriented,
after which he took me to look at myself in froriteomirror and called me by another name other thgrown,

"Sandy, that is you in the mirror, and Sandy isfignd. She is going to help us. She is a friencbosie's, but
Susie doesn't know Sandy exists. Susie doesn't meeah to think about you, Sandy." And these wemsesof the
tactics used to shatter and then create alterdatdiiies within me from a very early age. In hyfimérance | was
told, "The balloons will take you away, take youthe rooms with the many personalities, but aslgolt at each
one, you know that they are you. They are all Yut.only one at a time. One room and one persartiate."

Other nights, | was awakened from sleep and sexaallised to create the dissociative barrier arctdate more
personalities or attitudes. | was told, "Now loakoi the first room. There's Darla. Isn't she cute pretty, and she
is always happy. Darla's dedicated to the stars.@Blays knows just what to say and do to makerstieel good,
to make them happy. Now look into the second robnere's Sandy. She's the dancer. She can danceekignd
she is able to bend in all different directionsa.everyone's amazement. She's not at all emisadds take off her
clothes in front of people. She likes that, it maker feel good. But she can only do that whertithe is right."
My father also placed stars on my ceiling thatifitat night to remind me of the programming.

Over _the years my controllers created programming €very single thing they could dream. upnd they
programmed in angel personalities intended to leatit pain when | could ndBut their spiritual short-sidedness
left them in the dark when | transcended their te@angelic personalities, and left my body escbhe real
Angels | owe my life to God and those beautiful lovingiBgs who kept my soul and my love intact as they
continually interceded for the little girl they wi#ssed tortured unceasingly.

Military Base Programming

Dick Hof was a marine in the reserves. He and his familyetion next door when | was around three years old.
He told me he didn't, know exactly how to treatdigirls because he only had boys. On certain eedk he wore
his uniform and took me to military bases wherertten wore tan uniforms. They saluted him when he avaund
and he acted very normal until we were out of ttteeomen's sightde took me into top-secret places where he
showed some sort of pass to gain entra@cee we were in the secret place he put me inengsty, cold, cement
room and restrained me to a metal examination tdthlere were bright lights overhead and the menjtiir@ed him

put bands around my wrists, ankles, and forehdwah turned out the lights and left whileey shocked me real
bad

They had a screen | had to watch and messageend to immediately after | got shockeédbmetimes Dick
carried a briefcase that had some of my favorilésdmd toys inside, like my dolly with the red hand freckles
and my sock monkeyVhen they hurt me they often pretended to hurt olis@nd toys, too, and told me that my
dolly friends would keep reminding me every day @whohat happens, "if you don't obey and follow thkes --
then you get zapped," and they would shock me a@aak also threatened me with his gun and saidl aliegthe
men had them, and if | "stepped out of line" it Wbhe over for me, so I'd better listen up and adlineyrules. The
doctors played tricks on me while | was druggedeyTplayed day and time tricks trying to mess meTuy told
me over and over that someone other than the pevborreally brought me there did. Most of the tilenew it
was Dick Hof. They told me this astronaut brougletand a man in an astronaut suit would walk insad "l am
the adult who brought you here." I'd sai{lo"you're not, my neighbor didSo they would inject me with more
drugs and keep hammering verbally at me over amd ontil I'd break and agree wholeheartedly witbnthBut
inside | had to remember to keep the truth hidaea part of me, so I'd not lose control of readibyd believe their
lies. Sometimes | felt like | shattered and wengrathe edge and couldn't really tell what was hapye At those
moments I'd pray to God that another part of me reasembering what was really happening becauseltcb
maintain myself any longer. After they were throwgth me | was so messed up that | needed their dgretting off
the table and then to walk, and the next weekdiklo stay home from school because | was througpnand very
sick. My mom said | just had "the flu." All thisrtare and mind manipulation kept my inner and owerlds far
apart.




There was a cabinet way up high in our kitchen Riwk Hof told me that | could be like a monkey aglinb up
there to get the little white candy pills that wobuwhake me feel better, but | couldn't tell my mombecause he
said she wasn't really my mommy because she wasdbdower class and he said | was upper class, il father.
He said my mom didn't know enough to help me, $dnifrt | could climb up and get the pills and ga&m and feel
better.

There was another military base | was taken to whe&as about five. A doctor in a white lab coat mi@ed me
there. He questioned me a lot in order to checkngll'systems." As you can see, this abuse was ingeptional
and very premeditated, with long-range plans aradsgo

The Network of Abuse Widens

The trauma was ubiquitous and involved all the peeayho were close to me, and others who were strang
Threats of consequences if | remembered or toldlenthuring times of extreme trauma, were buried deapy
subconscious mind and dictated my actions dailygeHamounts of my own subconscious vital energies wsed
to keep my personalities in control and to keepetdbe activities in which | was involved.

By the age of four, | was taken to my father'srfdeAndy the policeman where | was instructed to perform oral
sex on Andy, in exchange for a courtesy card miyefaproudly carried in his wallet that pardoned Hiom any
violation he might acquire, should he ever be stoldpy a police officer. At a very young age, | sabconsciously
aware that everyone was in on these activitieslaadpolicemen wouldn't even protect me, but tmavkedge was
kept from my conscious awareness because | belitheedeality, as my programming commanded, thaad &
perfect life.

When | was less than five years old, my father to@kto Long Beach for what my mother was told wassd to
my father's Aunt Maude. We did go to visit Aunt Miay but really we were there to meet with Uncle riiha
Uncle Charlie was very distinguished looking andraveery formal clothes, even though this was jugaraily
gathering. At this young age, although | sensed Was a very important event, | had no way of kmgwhow
pivotal this meeting would factor into the designnoy life. In a complete nightmarish horrdrwatched as my
grown father looked retarded and became very ékddivhen this relativeCharles Lilley Horn, spoke to him
And when the talk turned to subjects | could nttdan, and Uncle Charlie held out a paper for migdato sign, |
pulled on my father's hand and begged him, "Dasty, big, this is really important, please DaddBut due to my
father's own early childhood abuse, he could nohtam his adult mental state because too, had Multiple
Personality Disorder, with many wounded, fragmentedt children inside of hirwhose consciousness had also
been programmed for use by others. And so, whece Charlie asked him to sign the paper, he reached out
robotically, and without thought, signed 8omehow | knew that this event was a very impdrtaoment when |
needed my father to pull himself together to protee. But he was not able to, due to his own dysfanal state

of mind.

Uncle Charlie further directed my father where to take me fa ¢arly programming that involved machines and
told him about the arrangement wBob Hopeand the connection to the governmeWy father continued to look
retarded and just kept robotically shaking his headding in agreement, while Charlie told him wtwatlo.

Slave Auctions

Elitists in the market for mind control slaves atteauctions that appear at first like childrenshfan shows and
then progress to striptease adtmade "appearances” in many shows before | waslly sponsored or sold. My
father took me to a slave "model" auction whermteva fancy white taffeta and black velvet polka-diess, a hat
and matching purse that my mother had bought foattiee expensive Stardusters clothing store.

Bob Hope

At this particular show where Bob Hope bought rheré were lots and lots of little girls and boyspeting.They
said these children were what they called "spomsdféhey were choserAnd they said it was better to be chosen




early because then the sponsors (owners) could yaooidhe way they wanted. There was a modeling rafmgre

all of us children were displayed. modeled casual clothes, then sophisticated egewgiothes, and then
sensual/sexual attire and, finally, appeared tptaked First | performed Swan Lake Ballet in pink feath#or my
casual and wore black velvet for my formal and rakad performance was called "the tiger dantevbn first
place at this show and was sold to Bob Hope ompies marketThey put a white cape around my naked body and
Bob came up and stood with me while everyone iratlience cheere@omehow it seemed like a sport for some
of these people to attend auctiofiten | was seated again next to my father. Whenathole show was over, an
older man dressed in a tuxedo came and escorted Bab Hope who shook my hand and said,

"Hi ya, Honey. Do you know who | am?"

"Yes, Mr. Hope." | answered like | had been instiedc

"I'm going to be your man, but we'll have to talkne about this later ... when you're a little oldéte laughed.

| smiled at him and said, "Thank you, Mr. Hope. fayher will be very proud."” But my father never eaowver to
meet Bob. He stayed in his chair until the marhentux ushered me back to him.

Throughout my formative years, | was molded to kieegnely sexual through the sexual abuse with rttyefaand
others. The personalities that were created fromh #bbuse didn't always experience the encounteebasive,
because that is all they knew. Bob later told nmiagdathrough an instilled message delivered thrauglduring an
incestual encounter with my father, "Daddy, Bobsshg wants me to really love sex and have a lidt Gfkay?"
"Sure honey, whatever you want. You're the bosg,father answered from his own split consciousness.

Bob was Catholic and so was the part of me thaiopeed. She was my "inner twin sister" for prograimgn
purposes, to keep that part of me separate frorarggted "normal” reality and her name was ShaBoh.said he
liked Catholic girls because they were easy antikkd "em like that' Bob was always racy until he got to acting
old around 1987. | had a lifetime of Bob Hope ai&l dntics, ancbver the years, he lost his funny and happy
persona and became just a mean and nasty oldAndrthen, he became cruel me, there wasn't anything fun left
in him. He was just real old and mean.

Uncle Charlie

Consciously unbeknownst to my parents, | was irtacirwhen necessary with my "Uncle Charlie." Heoetszl me
to many affairs when | was a child, even in Eurdpitenthey were arenas where the mind control elitisteeyad
to share their latest creatiorst these gatherings, | walked out on a ramp onl&&harlie's arml. was the "latest
in_human technology,” and all the "uncles" werer¢h® display their "waresIt was a fashion show of sorts for
what they called "children attendants.”" Men in d@loelience held little placards and they held upageriumbers for
different things. | think they were like judgesddn't think they wanted to buy me because somelseeatready
had.While | was presenting, a man announced | had drbaen sold to, "...a very funny man they sayedd8ob
Hope. Do you know him?" And everyone in the audienegled

When | askedUncle Charlie why those people were there and what we were dbieig, he said, "This is a show
for Cadillacs and you my dear," he took a hold gfchin, "are my Cadillac." "I am? What is that?ddked very
enthusiastically, straightening my blue satin dr&sd pushing on the skirt that kept popping uphendther side
due to the hoop around the bottom. "A car," he aned.

When | kept asking questions he said that big vetihérs also used to describe me, "My, you are gieas, aren't
you? Well it's time for you to run along now," alieh point another man in a suit took my hand auwlrhe away.
Later that day when we were alotcle Charlie very secretly and with great import informed met thawas my
real fatherand that my dad wasn't my real father, but hagtatbme for some very specific purposes. He said it
was my destiny, but I didn't know what that wordamieeither, and didn't ask becauseas still pretty upset about
my dad not really being my dadncle Charlie said he had the money to take chnee in the ways | deserved and
that my father never would have the money to dotvileawas going to be able to do for me. | didnienstand
what this all meant then but he made it sound g@arty some years later through my constant sefarghece
together the actualities of my life, | would diseowhatCharles L. Horn was the owner oFederal Cartridge
Company, which later funded®lin Foundation, where he sat as President




When | askedJncle Charlie who my mother wake just nodded quickly and said,du don't have one, it doesn't
matter" He seemed busy like | was bothering him by teting his thoughts or something. | guess he didn'
understand the needs of a child my &el went ahead and made up my own imaginary moklceeated her to be
sort of plump and happy and she made great apptegnid cookies and all sorts of candies that waratéme we
wanted. She was 'the perfect mother' for "Shar8w."as | understood it from the other side of myspeality
structure, Charles L. Horn was Sharon's -- my inwan sister's -- fathetJncle Charlie said he wanted me to call
him Uncle Charlie instead of dad because he hadsdme very important business contacts that justldn't
understand if you called me father, so call me Ei@harlie"

Often he introduced me to people as his ni&taron Weatherby Sharon, the wild personality, is who Bob Hope
purchased from Uncle Charlie and it was Sharon whs trained to be stunning, smart, sexual, contitetavith
wealth and elite family members. Uncle Charlie, wived in Minneapolis in the summers and Scottsdaleéhe
winters, said he loved me but couldn't spend afdime with me because of business, though he dvbel a
powerful part of my life Uncle Charlie physically introduced me tHenry Kissinger one day in an open grassy
park-like area when | was very littleshook Henry's hand and Uncle Charlie explaithed Henry was myUncle
Henry." So |, as Sharon Weatherby, began to have a wiale family and it just kept growing and growing,
adding "uncles" here and there and everywhere.

Henry Kissinger

When | was little, with a short pixie haircienry Kissinger would call me on the phone at home. In those days,
those personalities who were created by and forthgught he was funny. He set up times of connediiotelling

me beforehand, "meet me on the comer at 7:00 pamd"that meant to be standing at the direct cophéhe
kitchen cabinet desk at home at 7:00 p.m. to ansiveephone. So I'd stand there when it was 7:00 g when

he called I'd pick up the phone real fast like lael Instructed me to do. Henry, who communicatethéas
"Susan" rather than "Sharon," then said, "Helloa®usiow are you this evening? | am just testin@h,"hi," | said

as | smiled and twisted my short hair. "You candghap now, | was just testing." So, | hung up anawf to play

in my room. Henry was in contact with me oftéthink he had studied lots of psychology so hevkhew to best
control me He used positive psychological means because Aénsdelt it would work better

My mom said, "Who were you talking to?" She hadhen red Christmas dress and her slippers. Hemrasrstill
brown. | shrugged and said, "No one," because duket programming | was already under, my normehglay
conscious personality didn't house the phone expeei with Henry Kissinger. | wasn't lying, the evevas
registered under a different personality than the that interfaced with my mother. Henry could eelytime and
‘get me."' When | saw him in person he always dgiut off, in a silly teasing voice as he reachedt and tickled
me, "I'm gonna get you." Which switched me to tkespnality he wanted and in that way he accessédpbme."

Henry set up a group of personalities to be my hi®gs, "Joe's and Mary's child." He told peopleviis an
experiment he was performing to see if one persaoitddoe brought up in two ways from two differemtrgpectives
to see how the physical/genetic influences realty work since both personalities' mindsets shatet dame
physical body and genetic structuitewas a controlled experiment about the role emment and behavior versus
genetics played in IQThey wanted to see how strong the mind couldib& was the overriding factomhey were
trying to see if thinking you were elite and beimgught up elite would increase 1Q or if a commabiiccwould
have the same 1Q if not stimulated as mustisan was the common experience part of the iexget, the control;
and Sharon, the inner twin personality counterpeas the elite. More on this twin programming ig tiext chapter

| was instructed by Henry Kissinger to eat alphategeal on certain mornings and do mental exertisgshe gave
me. For instance, | had to get the alphabet sdrted the box and all lined up on the kitchen tafleen | had to
put a piece of cereal that was shaped into am ‘aiyotongue and then hold up a mirror and look it the mirror. |
had to do 20 of the alphabet backwards and 20eftphhabet forward while | was looking in the mirrti was
usually only 20 because often some letters wersingsrom the cereal box, so Henry said to jus@ol don't
know why | had to put them on my tongue and thekshy tongue out with the letter on it and looktire mirror,
but I did it just like Henry said. My mother got that me because she said | should eat my foodlaptwith it,
but she didn't understand my need for training. rdesaid she was uneducated and ignorant, and thatas
making me into a genius. | didn't know what thatinte Other times, | had to focus my eyes on alpanwas stuck



into the top of a pencil eraser and follow it backl forth and up and down. And | learned to croeseye. leaving
my left eye looking straight ahea@ll this was done in preparation for my later use+enry's 'mind file'

Further Condition

Following instructions, my mother took me to "megs" at a church lady's home who lived behind dwirch. The
purpose of these meetings was to instruct my mdtber to “train me." She was given instructions omfs of
punishments and abuses to give me at home if ltdldrwhat was "prescribed.” Those punishmentsiged being
locked in a dark closet for long periods of timayimg food withheld sometimes for a day or two,nigeslapped
across the face or burned by a cigarette if | tediany of the rules. Often | was abused in thesgswas my mother
carried out her own programmed instructions, inespf my "good behavior."

| was taught to write backwards at the age of fmmoause my programmers felt that | would be mdedligent if |
was forced to use both sides of my bramaddition, | was given special eye exercisepddorm several times a
day. | began ballet at five and endured years bétimaining from a perverted ballet teacher nafediame Olga
Episodes of sex rituals and traumas were lacedimtaance classeAt times the entire ballet class was abused out
behind her little dance schoihiat was located just off Topanga Canyon Boulevwaioodland Hills.

My dentists, thePhillips brothers, had a dental office also located on Topanga QarBaulevard, around the
corner from my ballet school. Acting independemtfythe church, but being friends of my fathégwey participated
in my "preparation” by torturing me with sharp ddribstruments by drilling my teeth and poking es@d nerves
without the use of NovocaiWho could have known then that, when | grew ug ewarried, my "chosen" husband
would be first "in line" to purchase these sucads#éntal practices, which is just what happened.

After | started kindergarten, my mother informed that a group of people from ttérst Baptist Church were
going to leave the church and form a new churcleddheFirst Presbyterian Church of Woodland Hills. In the
beginning days, the church met at my elementargachvhile we waited for our new church to be boitt Platt
Avenue. Our new minister's name wasv. Alden McKelvey, and nothing seemed to change much, except the
minister had a different name, we had a biggeringl, and now more people were involved.

School was somewhat of a respite, but even therasinot always free from abuse. Starting in firstdg, | was
taken out of my class &Voodlake Avenue Elementary Schooflocated a mile from the church), to attend ‘choir
practice' at the children's choir director's homigelack from school. Her name wadrs. Rebecca Muir. At her
home, in conjunction with practicing church songs performances at Sunday church services, | vaaset to
perform and participate in rituals and wasced to participate in child pornography films evha group of men
entered her house and took nv@nuff pornography where little children or babiesrevkilled was also filmed at
her houselLike the other women involved, Mrs. Muir, publick meek, gentle woman, dutifully complied witle th
direction of these men.

One day just after returning to school from Mrs.ifhouse, | went straight to the principal's céfiHer name was
Mrs. Stella Greer. For some unknown reason, the threats of dedttoifl were not consciously available to keep
me silenced and switched out of the personality hdmb just withessed the pornography, atad her everything |
had been forced to do at choir practichad seen Mrs. Greer talk sternly to us kidassemblies and just knew that
she was a person of great power who would be aldéop the bad people from hurting all of us clefdrBut,her
response was enough to reinforce everything myeabusad threatened over my young yebvdll never forget it.
Mrs. Greer's face turned red with anger as shehfuift shook her finger at me, sternly warning io mncertain
terms, Young lady, | don't ever want to hear such filth ofiyour mouth again. You stop making up thesedror
stories and get back into your classroom wherebaiond"

At that moment, | realized that what my abuserd sa&s true. No one would help me. People wouldkthiwas
crazy if | did tell, and | hadro where to run, and no where to hidecouldn't survive without them and there was
no one to help, just like they said. | was trappathy this adult woman, my schoglincipal, was unable to
logically question how a child of my young age ebbk privy to or know such adult and pornographitguage
never seemed to cross her mind.




Our pediatricianDr. Cusack, located on Ventura Boulevard in Woodland Hillgstitipated by suturing up my
vagina when it was torn from abuse, aaded for me in other ways when the abuse becamghysically obvious
When | requested my childhood medical records s¢yesars ago, | was told that. Cusack had moved out of the
state and thedll of his records had been destroyAtihome in the evenings, while my mother was pigkup my
grandmother from work at Lockheed in Santa Mondga] in the middle of the nightyy father continued his own
form of tortures raping me, sodomizing me, filming me pornographycwith my brother, submerging me in the
bathtub or swimming pool until | was nearly deaatturing me extensively at his welding shop witke tiise of
electroshock delivered through hot welding equiptmiaserted into my vagina, and leaving me outsillieight
alone during rain stormdide also kept dead bodies under our home for his gerversions He tortured and
"trained" me under the house lots of nights betbnaer, and would lock me into boxes and leavemeestfor long
periods of time, often with body parts from cadavee kept. One night he took me to a graveyard@medd me to
watch as he dug up a coffin, opened it, forced nsde and reburied it. | split off more personasti One
personality split wasn't enough to handle thisrirau

One Saturday my father took me and one of my aaltgo the old refrigerator that was in the coroleour garage.
Quickly, he shoved me inside and clutching my blbady doll, | begged, frantically clinging to mythar's shirt,
"No Daddy! Please don't." Slapping my hands awayfather scolded, "Now, show Daddy what a big gali can
be. If you try to get out," he knelt down beside, ffigaddy will have to beat you." He slammed therdslut and |
could hear him taping it closed with the black &leal tape he used on endless mechanical thingerWcried out
from inside the cold refrigerator, my father angplounded on the door, yelling for me to shut ugtriRed in the
dark, cramped cubicle, | listened for any sound thight indicate that my father was opening therdooset me
free. Ominous silence prevailed. Feeling unbearablg and unable to take another breathxperienced the
intervention of three ethereal beings, transpayetsparkly misty-blue colored angels who suddenly materialized
outside the refrigerator and appeared to reachugffiréhe insulated metal to infuse me with life-airéhg energy
In a transcendent state, it was as if | was heklispended animation as these angels lent theetiérgy to me.

Some time later, when my father came to releasgmbably thinking that, like all the other times lhad taken me
near death, | would emerge fragmented yet gratefllim for saving mehe checked the pulse on my neck, and
finding none, he panickedHe carried my limp body across the garage ardirt@ on his workbench. "Now I've
done it, damn it,1 heard my father say to himself from my out-of-gadntage point"l've gone too far and killed
her, now what am | going to @ Quickly he slid my lifeless body into a blaclaglic trash bag, tied it off, carried
me out the side door, and placed me in the craatesfpeneath the houdene rescuing angels reappeassd one
telepathically communicated that it wasn't time rioe to leave my familythat | needed to get back into my body
and go on up for dinnetUnbeknownst to my father, | still had a sparkifef left in me, and God, knowing His plan
for my life was not yet complete, fanned that sparkl | came back to life/Vhen | reunited with my body, it ached
and | felt nightmarishly sick but crawled out oéthag wobbled out of the crawl space and walked insaatiated
state, back into the house where my family sahgadinner.My father looked up at me as if he had seen a ghost
and my mother, unaware of any of the "incidencdéghe day, smiled and told me to sit down to eat.

The trauma and torture was endless, occurring neadry day and night of my childhoo@he tortures were so
numerous that it would require a separate volur@tonicle all those | have remembered solfaaving my body
in order to 'dissociate’ from the pand continuing to create separate personalitfeen) alongside personalities my
abusers intentionally created for their own wges my mind's way of keeping me alive to functiorthe day-to-

day world.

| had two worlds: one secret world that | lived d&méw only when | was triggered into it; and a setdnormal’
conscious world of day to day experiences. Thestd&avere kept separate by the use of trauma avgtgmming.

| was my father's and other people's project fer fiiture An investment that provided him access to higite
hypnotic information, financial security, and mgsibbably immunity from prosecution for charges ilwirg
pedophilia, child prostitution, and child pornogngp

"He shall give His Angels charge over thee, to kiémge in all thy ways. They shall bear thee uphigirt
hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone."
-- Psalms91:11-12



Chapter Three
We're Off to See the Wizard

Common Mind Control Themes

Hand signals are a common mode of control for wistof ritual abuse and mind control. There wasradtsgnal
program | was taught when | was very little, thatswsung to the song Frere Jacques, with the nurBgmye,
Where Is Pointer? The common song/game is playesingyng; "Where is Pointer? Where is pointer?" Ahen
you put up your pointer finger and say, "Here | &tare | am. How are you, today sir? Very well,ank you ...run
away, run away..." Then you put your hands behmd pack. | was taught the version:

"Where is silencer?" With a finger held up to thps lcommanding silence.

"Where is kingpin?" With large pin inside the middinger, that | was poked with just before singitran away,
run away."

"Where is little man?" Holding up a pinky finger iléhsinging, "Little man can't run away."

"Where is thumbkin?" Holding up a thumb and beimgniped on the head while singing, "You can't ruayaiv

Wizard of Oz

In conjunction with the traumas at church and sthog father reinforced my programming with the wddairy

tales, among them Disney themes and The Wizardzof ®@atched the Wizard of Oz every year and a¢otimes
my programmers laced in other programs and hyprotiemands in a creative way that allowed the mthwenes
to keep me under control. Although | could not @migsly remember what | was programmed to fordps, se of
fantasy, used in an effort to keep amnestic argttamble what | had actually participated in, wasy\effective
...almost foolproof. Sometimes in the middle of theght, after having watched the Wizard of Oz, rathér would
traumatize me in order to cause me to dissocidtchacreated the perfect trance state for programgnin this
altered state, he would tell me that "over thebraim' was a bridge to the "other" world, and thabuld walk over
the rainbow bridge into the other world and it wbtémain separate from my everyday world. He toédthat what
happened over the rainbow would feel unreal, likieesam.

After encounters that | was supposed to forgetas wonditioned to the word "home." It began wiilhére's no
place like homé being associated with being back in my bsteeping, after a night of being used in child
pornography or prostitution. Later my mother, fatlo others would say these words after my us&/ashington,
D.C. in the White House or other places | was smter program. For years these words functioneal \&ay to
reorient me back into my everyday world, withoutrgamg back with me the reality of what had happknewas
instructed to, "sleep and wake up at home in myviadiuthe Land of Oz so very far away. That plauat felt like a
fairy tale ...that | must have made up ...was @ntiream ...was now very far away." | was now onatner side of
the rainbow and was conditioned to believe thas¢hexperiences never really happened, that they oy a
dream. Later in my teen years all it took was for mother or father to say, "Honey, you can sleépha way
home," and | was conditioned like Pavlov's dogeespond to the word "home" with total and compbatanesia of
what had just happened to me.

If my subconscious mind threatened to divulge terets, my father programmed me to "wake and eatatate
chip cookies to remember to forget." And for yedng, next 40 years, as this powerful programmingroanded, |
awoke out of a sound sleep if memory of this sem@tid seeped up as | entered first theta and tiedta brain
wave sleep patterns. Following program, | robolycadalked into the kitchen to eat chocolate chipldes in order
to "re-mind" myself.

Another Oz theme that was used to program me wasdhg, If | Only Had A Brain ." During a programming
session, a man whispered in my ear, telling me,




"It's safer not to have a brain, it's easier ndidwe a brainall you have to do to stay on track is to follow
the yellow brick road. Then you won't be scaree like cowardly lion and you can keep your hearciwhi
you will need to get you down the yellow brick raadthe land of glitter and gold, glitter and godgifter
and gold. Follow the yellow brick road to somewhever the rainbow way up high."

In my trance state, this verse went deeply intosmiyconscious mind and was an evervigilant interefgrence to
remind me to forget, and could be enforced by ahyng controllers when the need arose to keep mm fro
unlocking repressed memory. Alice in Wonderland waed as a theme to program in 'time awareness." My
programmers said, "See the rabbit who says, ‘watlwatch, watch the watch,' and feel your eyew gleepy and
tired so you can no longer watch the watch but kaw it is always there ticking away, keeping petfeme. It
knows what time it is so you won't ever have tonwa@bout what time it is for the watch will keeprfget time.

And now at the count of three | want you to wake.up 2, 3..." he snapped his fingers, "and aw&aad girl!"

There were other programs based on fairy talesQisdey themes. Other survivors around the worldehal¢o
reported many of these same common themes.

Disneyland

When | was five years old my mother and father towkto the newly-opened Disneyland in Anaheim, fGadia.
As we walked down Main Street, we ran into Waltrigig and my father stood aside as Walt Disney, tafge life
to me, bent down and shook my hand. He told meithatould write to him he would write back to miedidn't
consciously remember anything else after that. Wiagpened next, though, as | later recalled, was\Wralt
Disneylooked at my father with eyes that said importairids | couldn't understany father then led my mother
in the other direction andwas left alone withWalt Disney. My parents never said goodbye or anything, thigy |
left me and walked away. | was terrified and coatuat realizing that my parents just disappeanéat took me
to an office, lifted me up on a big desk that haglesss piece on top and told me that he was myfadar.He said
the Mickey Mouse Club was my real family—where dlhg belonged. Everyone was always telling me bhgkd
to a different family than my parents and | didmitlerstand, it was all very confusing. Walt Dissegmed nice but
| wasn't with him very long-e called another man in and that man took me éy#nd and led me awakhis man
was a very bad man and he really scared me. Hertmolnto another room and gave me those view master
glasses to look intd-le showed me pictures in them that were so scartydiiner parts of me had to come to see
them It was too much for a little girl to see. Deadhtfs--cut up bodies, dead cats skinned with bigpbalye and
their tails cut off, people cut up, etc. We hadt tty at home but mine had cartoon pictures ifTltis event
involved several of my personalities.

Next, the man took me to scary rides and poked itle veedles in my waist and legs while he saidgbiduring
the Alice in Wonderland ride, like, "This is notatly happening. | am not really sticking this needi your leg.
You are just like Alice You also ate the large mushroom and feel funnifgis-is not real." He kept laughing and
acting like all this was fun and games and reafiyising, but it was terrifying and confusing to raad | couldn't
understand why he was hurting me. Parts of me sfilas they withstood the abuse and | pushed xperéences
deep into my subconscious mind as my programmicigigid.

Then the man took me tdr. Toad's Wild Ride and sexually abused me by taking off my pantiesmshing me
up and down on top of his penis while we were gdimgugh the dark, enclosed ride. During many y¢aas
followed, | got hurt on Mr. Toad's ride. | was ingited to be extra sexy and wild and crazy in otddse "good"
and not get hurt. If | did it right and performed cue, then | didn't get hurt when it was over. Wi came out
into the light from the darkened ride, it was ogad if | did it right | could stop and go back ty iMommy. If | did
it wrong, | had to do it all over again until | dicright. They always hurt me real bad if | madeniatake. | tried my
best. It seemed like | had to stay at Disneylamdchfiong time, but at the end of the long day, titgchave a pretty
balloon that | looked at as | laid in the back s#fahe car all the way home. | was devastatedaested and out of
it during the ride back to Woodland Hills, but l@akup at the pretty Mickey Mouse ears balloon er tickey
Mouse balloon within a balloon, before | finallyllfeto a long deep sleep.

We went to Disneyland yearly, often for birthdayeteations. On another visi, suited man escorted e the
front of theSnow White ride. As he guided me on board the boet flashed a badge to the attendant and explained




that he had special permission to take this speciest on the ridéNe entered a boat and rode through the canals
while he refrained the fairy tale themes. As wespdghem by, he stuck needles in my thighs atréifietimes after

he finished a line about a story. All the classioyf tales drifted in front of us--the Three Pigedahe Big Bad
Wolf. He told me that the big bad wolf could alwdiysl me and get me, even if | was in the well-bhiick house,
and that the wolf could huff and puff and blow nguse down. He told me my parents couldn't protexfnom the
wolf either because he was big and bad and witdnl still hear the Big Bad Wolf song playing. Thamkept
poking me with the needle and it hurt. | kept wiatghhis hand with the needle trying to anticipdte pain and he
kept telling me the scary stories.

| didn't know what to do and couldn't get away hseawe were in a boat and | couldn't get off. Theralmost
choked me to death in the front of the boat but kalking and telling me the fairy tales, as if mog had ever
happened. | was terrified. Later on, in the darkhef night a man in a suit took me on the Mattantaord stopped
the rollercoaster ride at the waterfall where hiel tme everything that happened was washed awaygand
forever. He made me get off the ride and stancherracks high up inside the Matterhorn all alon¢him dark that
night. | was really tired. He said they were legvine there alone because | didn't do it right agidmn't listen well.

| was terrified in the dark, wet, rocky area thaswvhooshing with the sound of the wind and casfthe ride
speeding by. But it got even scarier when the fekailent. Cold and tired, | was left totally &e for what seemed
to my child self like forever. When the man finatlgme to get me, he asked if | was ready to be.gbweh he said
a lot of words while he carried me to my parentanéing me, all limp and wet, over to my mothersh&l, "She's
asleep." My mother was crying, my father was srgilaimd the man in the suit saidt;s'been done, she's now ready
for the next level."

My father carried me out of Disneyland but stoppethuy me a Mickey Mouse balloon to look at, tohassaid,
"remember the good time you had." Disneyland wagmneeally fun; there was always pain and torténeother
night at Disneyland | climbed the steps to the SviAamily Robinson Tree House. Once inside one@fdloms a
man grabbed me, slapped my face really hard astidtha bright light in my eyes. He said, "Your neotts not
your real mother, your father is not your real &thyou are made of much greater things, so gretacit that Walt
Disney would claim you for his own. So remember whe said about who your real parents are." Whernwas
finished with me | climbed down from the treehousehbing hysterically with each and every step.rther was
waiting for me at the bottom and took me over ®hitos snack stand to try to get me calmed down.

It's A Small World ride was purposefully used teate the reality in my mind that | was really jost a ride at
Disneyland when later | was taken to foreign cdestifor use. The programming that blossomed up myo
conscious mind after such travel was that | waseiyieat Disneyland. One day my father accompaniedntaethe
international phone display. | picked up many & tolored phones and listened to the differentdaggs and my
mom stood close by while my father appeared to \eallay. But my father really hid behind the phorsptily and
talked like he was sending a message through tbaepHhnitially, | thought it was someone else tadkito me
through the phone, someone who mysteriously knewnamge. When | caught on that it was my father, dvkn
better than to let on and continued with the char&bona man in éDisney uniform came and linked arm in arm
with me like the characters do in tiéizard of Oz, and escorted me over to thmain headquartersnear the dog
kennels

On another trip, | was taken on the Jungle boa atdDisneyland at night. It was very dark and ticeal that no
one was in line as my parents guided me througlatha where people normally waited to enter the. Ntle were
all alone and | was terrified, anticipating whatsata occur next. | had learned early on, and knea \zery deep
subconscious level that my parents were of no ptiote to me; instead they were often the very dhasdelivered
me to very terrifying people, experiences and @adais night was no different. | was taken tovhey back of the
boat and a man in a dark suit emerged, and said|l'lake it from here," at which point my fatherok my mother
by the elbow and escorted her robotically awayabwafraid. "Laura," the man called out. Laura wassechool
personality who was programmed to be cooperatidehatpful. He said, "Laura, | need your help sd thangs run
very smoothly tonight."

"Yes, sir." | replied, now switched to Laura. "l mtayou to turn around 7 times and | will be tyingoge around
your waist so we don't lose you here tonight." lda't imagine how | was about to get lost on thigs boat, but |
complied as he tied the rope around my waist armbasnanded, | began turning as he count@dge; two, buckle




my shoe, no, three, four, shut the door. The dogour mind, that is, five, six, pick up sticksdan.seven will do
the trick"

| didn't know what the trick was but | was soorfital out. "Here, now you just sit down right herag he pointed
to a place at the back of the boat, while he helt one with the rope like | was a dog on a leagfoR: | knew
exactly what was happening he lifted me up andg#dme into that cold, dark water. As | hit theavat was sure
that the alligators that I'd seen earlier that daythe Jungle Cruise were going to get me and eaalive in the
dark. The boat was going and | was being dragghihfet. | held onto the rope so that | could diaging forward.
Reminding me of the Wizard of Oz programming thethe,man yelled, "Lions and tigers and bears, ol ifyen
pointing into the dark water near me, he tapped the Peter Pan theme | was also programmed witheas
anxiously warned, "l believe there's an alligatmre on your left, no | mean on your right, righere behind you,
he's swimming right up behind you on your othet.'ldfwas frantically panicked; and in an attemptake it all
go away | squeezed my eyes as tightly shut aslticand held onto the rope for dear life.

"You're a very strong little girl," he called ouUjust like your father told me you were. You knathe survival of
the fittest." Then he began to reel me back inldtetl me up by the rope as | climbed over theimgilto get back
on the boat. "You passed that test with flying cgllorour father said that this test would be easyybu." | felt
numb and my teeth were chattering from the cold. diigss was all wet and so were my shoes and saks a
panties. | was freezing. My father always did talkne about the 'survival of the fittest' and homould be strong.
"You could fly like Tinkerbell does, across the siynight attached to this rope like you are. Stidleave it on so
that you can fly with Tinkerbell tonight, high up the sky?"

"No, sir," | replied looking down at the rope ardvering.

He laughed real loudly. "You know that you fly witler every time you see her fly; you fly high, higlvay from
all the things you think you remember here, butenofithose things really happen; they are allfigshents of your
imagination. Do you know what figments are?" | shaoy head no.

"Figments are fruit that you eat. And you have gagball the rides here tonight and had a lot ofdad now it is
almost time for you to go home. You know, like Mégksays in the song, "Now it's time to say good-oyall our
company, M. 1. C. K. E. Y. M. O. U. S.E.; you knélre song on TV, the one that you hear when you hwtite
Mickey Mouse Club? "Yes," | said, now in total hypic, robotical program.

"When you see Tinkerbell and all the beautiful iioeks here tonight, you will remember the good antyy the
good things that happened here today and tonighthA good will float up into your conscious minfast like
Tinkerbell flies high in the sky, so will all theogd things [that happened] fly high up into younscious mind.
You have had the best day here at Disneyland amd twaeturn as soon as you can for more fun." tomplete
hysterical panic, my mother rushed up and threwanms around me as if she was rescuing me. She gome
sort of dark cloth over me, and she and my fatbek tme off the boat. She took me into a bathroorah@nge
clothes near the Jungleboat ride. My mother usher@ahto a stall and began changing my clothesawiticlosing
the door behind us. | was embarrassed. A lady datoghe restroom and my mom said to her, "My daeigfell
into the water and we are changing her clothes.Wdoder it has been difficult, at times, for metriast my own
awareness, even as an adult.

One night, my programmers decided | was to actualiyace the real Tinkerbell in flight over the lpat night in
the dark. The men in park uniforms walked up behimreal Tinkerbell who was actually an older laah this
night she was in costume, ready to fly. The med t@r to step aside, that | was going to fly thghn | didn't
know where my mom and dad went and | was cold aaded. The woman was very angry. She wanted taedo h
job and yelled at the men but they told her jusielax, that she would still get paid and that ne avould have to
know she didn't fly and she could go home early stilticollect her paycheck. Still angry she leftdathe men
dressed me in a white Tinkerbell costume and s&dppe into the flight harness. After | was secueedthan asked
me if | was ready. He showed me where to hold ¢médfront straps so | wouldn't get my hands or aiipyed off
while | was flying high above the Magic Kingdom.&twhole experience was terrifying. They must havergme
a drug because everything appeared to be in Igtectifres like a camera with a whole circle of kemsf the same
picture, like a kaleidoscope. As | flew, | felt aifl that | would fall out and splat below on evergpbut after a
little while | became numb. | could no longer thiokfeel. | must have fainted because when | gtthéoother end



of the sky ride, a few men removed the harnesdrédito get me to come to. One man slapped méhbtididn't
even wake me up, then someone else put smellitg) wadler my nose and | woke up. | don't rememberhnalse
except | couldn't walk very well and had to be eatrout of Disneyland. That night there were ngston Main
Street to get toys or a balloon or candy. | fetksind laid in the back of our old Buick until wetghome. My
brothers didn't go with us, it was just my mom aad and me. My father said | was the 'star' offaneily. | didn't
like being the star if that's how it was, but hersed very excited about it.

Twin Sister Programming

My neighbors, my "second mother" Mary and her déeigReggy, took me to a Hollywood theatre to wakble
Parent Trap, a 1961 Disney Movie starring Hayleyisvirhe theme of this movie helped to shape thaétyeof my
inner "twin sister," Sharon. | was Susan and mytgister was Sharon. This Sharon personality weated in an
attempt to further split my mind and was anchord@tiiww my personality structure in order to houseat reservoir
of experiences with the elite. Sharon was to idehierself with "high society."

Now of course,my inner twin sisterSharon also had to have programming experience®igheyland To
accomplish that our neighbéfdary took me toDisneyland with her daughtePeggy who was my ageAt one
point we visited the beautiful Magic Castle thalbisated in the middle of the Magic Kingdom. Asdlked through
the Castle, exploring the area, | rounded a caasndras | stepped into a darkened area, a manlach ¢ape that
had been hiding in a dark corner of the castlepgtidgorward and grabbed me. He put his hand ovemowth so |
wouldn't scream and he elbowed me in the stomaidrdbe raped me. Then he took me in the direaifdhe dog
kennels in the front of Disneyland where other thadgs happened. Every year, Sharon had to wathRfresident
Show with Lincoln" that played in a theatre on M&imeet and in order to keep her secret experidnideen from
her conscious mind, this twin sister part of me@ &lad to be exposed to many of the same kindsofrta.

Sharon was created to be Catholic, and Mary andyPeften took me with them to Catholic mass. (Thién't

know about my connection to Henry Kissinger.) | weasght about Holy Water and genuflecting and ttai&hs of

the Cross and Confession and Hail Marys and sayi@drosary. Peggy let me borrow her rosary beaatshéd a
little blue enamel picture of the Blessed Mary b iearned to say, "Hail Mary full of grace therd is with thee,"
over and over again for each bead. We always hag#éw a hat or a scarf. They had a lot of ruleshamlito follow.

Had to get that Holy Water and dab it on yourselfaur Stations of the Cross; forehead, heart geah shoulder,
before you genuflected upon entering the pews. Twehknelt down and said the Rosary for a very limg. With

my childlike consciousness, | thought it was a duhibg to do and kept asking everyone why we hashfpthat
and what it would do, but all everyone ever saic Waat | asked too many questions. During the niamgs |

attended mass with Mary and Peggy, | silently paaygethe statue of the Blessed Virgin and askedd&elp me,
although | was unable to "think" about why | neetietp.

Sharon was a "child of the elite" and later on, servickd tlite, such as thRockefellers She was often the
sexually-oriented personality when | was used fex and mind file work. "Sharon" was my highly selxua
counterpart and "Sue" contained the messages id filé#s. To further my split conditioning, there sva small
stone building in a cemetery where the men in daiked me in for the whole night. They took mythkes away
from me, pushed me into the dark room and closeditior. It was cold on the concrete floor and llddeel spider
webs in the corners. It was scary, so | just satrdon my feet in the corner, hugged my legs to mgyband closed
my eyes.

After awhile,an angel appeared She said her name was Maria and that | was hgigyared for the future. She
said that she and other angels would help me awulld be "sustained." | didn't know what that wondant but
felt like it was okay because | felt so much lovent her While my spirit self was sitting next to her on enloh
my physical body was still in that concrete ro@he told me she would be very close to me latemwheas older
and could understand morghe explained that these people were unkind bedhegadidn't understand, but that
my angel friends loved me very much and would lsxdhwhenever | needed theAll of a sudden, before | was
ready to leave her, | was back in the cold conaratecle, still sitting squatted on my feet and slas gone. | felt
like | had traveled somewhere and | wanted to gtklibhere because it didn't hurt and wasn't coldethbut |
couldn't figure out how to get there. | had to whit the angel to escort me. Everyone was alwageréag me




everywhere--on earth and in heaven. When the mee ¢a let me out, it was still dark and they drappee off at
home. Entering the breezeway, | went through tlok blaor, into my room and went to sleep.

The Golden Arches

Now of course, in order to insure that Sharon's orgrwas kept separate from my conscious mind, teabhad to
be induced to create the dissociative barrier. Agnotier traumas, | was taken $6. Mel's Catholic Church in
Woodland Hills andvas molested by a short fat "Fatfieat the back of the church in a side room. Thisgt who
spoke with an Irish accent and smelled like alcppolled my hair while he sexually satisfied hinfiselmy mouth.
When he was finished with meyo men in suits escorted me to an awaiting limoeidihad short hair and wore a
felt poodle skirt, flats, white socks and a whiteuse. It wasn't unusual to see limousines lineghupont of this
large Catholic church for use at funerals or wegslirit was nearing dark and once out of sight efghblic, these
men were very rough with me. They threw me intolthek seat and once inside the limo | laid on de& 81 a fetal
position, rocking myself, terrified out of my mind.

Arriving at the newMcDonald's, one man told me, "Look at the Golden Arches, @reyyour Highway to Heaven.
Whenever you enter to cross over, you won't rememéeng been here." | went in as Sue and aftead drugged
| came out as Sharon. | had no awareness that iShe&as me. In my internal, subconsciously createditye |
believed Sharon to be my physically separate, sister, but consciously | had no knowledge of atheopart of
me except Sue. All | knew was there were lots imie8 when | was told that | would be allowed to sBetwin
sister, my secret twin sister. | felt sad. | misked desperately and | felt that she was alwaykmger and needed
me. The man who was present to create this part of mgramming was a very affluent and locally well-iwmo
and respected Catholic OB/GYN doctor, narbrd McGinnis. He told me that | could find my twin sister ireth
bathroom, so | ran there to find Sharon. The doatm another man followed me as | ran into the lsamsd room
bathroom that | entered from outside McDonald'sears desperate to find my twin sister. Once msas directed,
| looked around and came out and told the doctai ltle could come inside, that there was no onetleése. | felt
very robotic. Entering the small bathroom with rhe,locked the door behind us and told me to sithenfloor in
the corner of the stall. | did as he instructed.tblgk my arm and put it up on the toilet lid, skggpa rubber cuff
around my arm and got a big needle out.h&sinjected the drug into my arm he commanded, itbackwards
from three" "One..." | started. "NO!" The doctor yelled aibgr"l said backwards, starting from three." "Thre
two," | slumped over and passed out. He began slgppy face and | couldn't wake up but he calleg sharon,
Sharon, Sharon." Finally after lots of slappinga®m said, "Yes." "Get up and walk out to the cdihe doctor
commanded. Sharon obeyed. He carried his blaclodediag and we took off as soon as he got intdithe |
overheard him say to the driver that if he ever gaight he would just take his black bag and sawd® on an
emergency, that way no one would ever question Wia.drove down Ventura Boulevard to a jewelry stdiee
doctor and | went in, myself still switched to nwin sister Sharon. He told the store owner | wakilog for a
present for my mother, but | wasn't realljnese people always told ligdde put a diamond bracelet on my arm and
said, "You're used to jewels, remember?"

"Yes," | said, smiling. It was true that Sharon waed to riches. "That is all you need to rementbet,you're used
to jewels." As we turned to leave, he called outh® owner at the other end of the store to sayweawere
finished shopping. Next, | was dropped off at a hiyse somewhere and taken downstairs to be fiimetild
pornography. There were men in leathers and chaiitisguns. A man ripped my clothes off and sodowhinge
while another guy watched as it was filmé&tien | was chained up, whipped and filmed more yTiked it when |
cried out They said | had to, in order to make a good fibu, | really wanted to be quiet and keep all tselfyso
it would ruin the film.

They put a baby on a wooden table and killed helewtwas being raped and they said her lifeblo@s Wiling me
and that | liked taking the baby's life into nialidn't really. | didn't want them to hurt thaliy, ever. But | had to
smile and laugh while they filmed it or they said/duld be killed, also. They made these snuff filofien with
babies or little girls. The younger, the purer,” the men saltiey believed fetuses were the best to get tihespu
untouched lifebloodT hey often ingested the flesh afterwards, and somstthe heart, while it was still beating. It
was terrifying, vile and disgusting\nd they fed it to me for the filming. | was alygforced to smile. After it was
all over | was taken by limo back to McDonald'dpithe same bathroom where some man snapped perdim
front of my face and said, "Susie, you've faintedliich, by calling out that name, switched me batkh my




conscious personality. Once revived, these menedrog to my street, dropped me off and told me ttk wee
highway to heaven into sleep. In program trancealked the short block home, went through the reey into
the back door, and climbed into my bed. It was daartside but the yellow porch light was on and éwrmy way
through the house with my eyes closed.

That night, alone in my bed, | said the prayer ually said with my mother or my grandmother eact awery
night, "Angel of God, my guardian dear, to whom H@s/e commits me here. Ever this day be at my Siddight
and guard, to rule and guide." | beg of you, deader, to be open to the possibility that thestes sfratrocities did
happen, and that they are still happening to athédren today, even right now at this very momé&tease open
your heart and know that this could be true sottugyewe can all put a stop to the abuse that tesrdnd threatens
to destroy the children. McDonald's was often & pamy abuse whether | was in California or laa&ray from
home when after use in different states or cowsittieey took me to "The Golden Arches" and gavecake (later
aspartame-infused diet coke with a twist of lemamj French friesvicDonald's was a very powerful program for
repressing events of national and internationaj@isa

The Foundation is Built

By the tender age of five, 1 was conditioned thiotmyture and high tech hypnotic tect and elecwokhto hurt
myself in many ways should | begin to rememberstheret activities, was a part of. Per programmegdestion, if
| began to remember | would stub my big toe ¢ buyself on the stove, thereby removing my focus fribw
remembered secret experience and re-routing mgtitteto my wound. | was instructed where to cutwmst in
order to take my own life, should | begin to rememobr tell. There were also accident programsliadtt insure
my death if | began to remember. Endless prograers mstalled into in my life that were availabbe fater use in
suppressing my hidden activities. Over the yeavgas told the following while | was being tortured,an~ you
remember, you will kill yourselfif you tell, people will think you are crazgnd will lock you up in a mental
institution; if you don't obey us, we will kill youamily or your dog and cat if you tell, we wililkyou." | had
witnessed killings for years and knew these wetddcthreats.

My programmers also created within me, reportingspealities that were instructed to tell on me eégard to
anything | did that was stepping out of line. Tbisnmon feature of mind control is reported by mangvivors.

"He called a little child and had him stand amdmgm. And he said: "l tell you the truth, unless gbange and
become like little children, you will never entéetkingdom of heaveherefore, whoever humbles himself like
this child is the greatest in the kingdom of heaten

--Matthew 18:2-4

"See that you do not look down on one of theske ldhes. For | tell you that their angels in heaakvays see the
face of my Father in heaven.”
-- Matthew 18:10-11

Chapter Four
Uncle Charlie, Kissinger, Hope and their Little Pupet.

My Inner Twin Sister, Sharon Weatherby

| was paraded in many circles as a child, as Sh#/eatherby, and sitting on the fringes watching was my
Uncle Charlie. He told me that he would alwayshmrée, rain or shine.



Uncle Charlie was always at my father's Aunt Maude's when wetuwenisit her, just dad and me. He would be
waiting for us on her little couch with the lacevedets, the sheer curtain behind holding a grémmeleon lizard
that | thought was real until | got older. All deckout in a tan suit, his Dapper Dan shoes andreatian in his
lapel, Uncle Charlie smiled, shook my hand and wthiat melf he had on glasses, he would take them off toemak
sure | caught the wink and that was my cue to kbepsecretHe told me before that it would hurt my father's
feelings if he knew he wasn't really my father shouldn't ever mention it. "Otherwise," he saidwould likely
break his heart." | sure didn't want to hurt my Badnymore than he already was with his neck injslipped disk
and parents who abused and didn't love him. Antbhed me so much, unless he had to hurt drecle Charlie
said, 'Unfortunately he has to do that to make you powenfie day' So when | met Uncle Charlie with my father
the first time, | never let on that | knew him. eaCharlie said, "Young lady, that was the finegira job I've ever
seen. You're hired!"

Well I was "hired" at a very young age, but wasaregsaid a cent. And Uncle Charlie was my represimgtacome
to take me to meet first, Bob and, soon after, leBharon was indeed programmed to be precocicdi®ad day
reported the following joke repertoire to Henry datér to audiences Bob and Henry sent me toldinoy owners,
it's enough that you clowns expect me to work feef You know it was bad enough that they brokectlel labor
laws and | told them about that when | learnedhis¢hool. They just laughed. But on top of that \BAA\VE

LABOR, and I recited the Constitutional Amendmemittwas causing a problem in my internal mind lggal

systems. | told Henry it kept getting thrown outldmpretended it was repeatedly escaping and Igagu of my
right ear. He thought | was funny and told me tilledt anyway - then | was sent off for more reddioning. |

never thought they would stop with that stuff awebls right. Zap, zap, zap."

These were the type of jokes that Bob Hope progranimto me for shows when | was demonstrated terstthat
had similar mind control "interests." The first &rhrecited it to Henry for his approval, he rai$eésleyebrows and
looked at me over his glasses; he usually seentieelr garetty amazed or leery at the jokes Bob itesfahto me. |
was too young and too fragmented to have come tip tlis type of material on my own. In later yearsen
people would ask Bob where | came from, Bob jokingild them | was picked off a conveyor belt. Hevays
teased about where | came from. Bob told me oraehih chose me because there was that little sorgetpecial
that he saw in my eyes.

Henry created my personality system and Bob hanttledlialogue, jokes, songs, dances, and entertaitarand
supplied Henry with famous friends and connectiwam all over the world, including Hollywood celetees and
business and political connections. Henry saidaxistwere everything, and that he and Bob workdbtagether
because, despite their differences, together tha than doubled their influence and efficiencyeyldid wield
influence over a large group of people. Henry ledrind and Bob had the means and the connections.

Creating My Inner Universe

Henry worked with me more in the beginning to setall my systems-e even marked my forehead all over with
little x's delineating what he called a "stellarghaf my systemThen he had me look into the mirror and what |
saw, in addition to my little five or six year didce, framed by short hair, was black x's all aner He said those
were planets within my inner universe of knowledgs that they were laying in wait for the day thveyuld be
occupied. Later he attached the foreign countues)g It's a Small World for the different planet&is kept the
information totally separated since the planetsrad/ay of communicating with each other. So alitiformation
remained self-contained but held in orbit in thg biue vastness by stars. All the stars were usediad files for
different movie "stars" or politicians | was useithw The larger stars held larger files of persiiga | was used
with more regularly and the smaller stars wererkeskfor people | only saw on occasidine largest stars were
reserved for Presidents, Kings, Queens, Bte Council, that all-powerful group of men secretly orchestatihis
whole drama, had very specialized, highly advansattllite systems that traveled all over inside mmind,
constantly monitoring my internal "worldsThey could also access interstellularly or intemplarily and gain
access to any information they wanted about arny ar@erson in the system

Council memberswere the only ones who didn't have any securitghkddhroughout the system anywherbey
had full and total access likdenry. Bob's access was limited only by his ability ®dble to fully access every




part of the system. Henry just didn't inform Bolwabplanets or stars he didn't want him to knowusband Henry
told me that he and Uncle Bob rode on little spepees all around inner space in my head in ordepdlice
everything and make sure everything was alwaysrfept order, with no file on any planet or staeregetting out
of order or loose. That way Henry kept my minddila perfect ordertdenry told me the mind files are limitless
because the universe is limitless and contains\fimite vastness, always new areas to chart. Heaiy it could
never be full

Kissinger And Ever More Sophisticated Programming

Kissinger was the mastermind behind my personality structanel used others to further his creatibie. was
usually inside the top security places my fathet atiers took me. There they did all the "prep wottkey called
it, before | was taken to Henry for his expertiBeepping, to me, meant torture in machines, shait sorts of
horrors and then, when | couldn't function any lemglidn't know my own name, or if | was even réagy would
take me to Henry. Henry had a notebook of diagraenaorked from. A "distilled" diagram meant thag tbriginal
idea and intent had been identified and worked and, the succeeding diagrams were a further renéomtil the
end result was total perfection. That's how Hemgated my personality structure. Mind control wasearet
weapon that he perfected over the years.

Henry had other "robots," as he called thdmt | was the one with whom he spent the mose frarfecting. He
said | was the perfect subject and that my fatlaerdone such a great preliminary job that his wesk guaranteed
a success, wherher robots fell short because they "bled throumind so couldn't be relied updrknew Henry
had other robots because he said he had themriousand sundry things but said that | was tharoref the crop.
Henry said we had a "roving headquarters," andwiaatalways his black briefcase. When | saw hisfbaise | was
programmed to feel familiar, and my surroundingdndimatter. | could now do my work knowing thaegexthing
was okay. At least that is what was suggested ®tarthink and feel. As | grew oldényas taken to military bases
for more sophisticated programmirtdelplessly hooked up to high tech machines tidatldngs to my brain, | had
no way of understanding what these people weregdoime or why. | was placed in large metal chaslaed left
in isolation, sometimes spun, with colored lighabyays with only one color at a time. | was restea in
sophisticated chairs with electrodes attached tchead, then electro-shocked in a variety of waggph&ticated
audio equipment also was used on me. Often lowtcipig sounds were relayed through earphones, lysuidh
different sounds being fed into each ear. | ditndw what exactly they were accomplishing with @l this
technology, but | felt tortured by it.

Mind File System

| also continued to be taken to Disneyland for f@egramming for my government mind file systekharound 8
years old, Henry made up some clever programse@era place and organization in my head for nermattional
mind files He created within my personality system one oo thildren for each nationality; as is similarly
portrayed in It's a Small World ride at Disneylahtnry said the international themes were to anahdifferent
mind file systems that he said were "culturallyeated." Around The World In 80 Days was a songibgsaver and
over again when either my mother or my brother gdhyt on the organ or my brother would play it as h
accordion. The words | was programmed to respondeie, "Around the world in 80 days, | traveledwhen
Hope was gone to make my rendezvous..." Henry Kgesiand Bob Hope continued to be cohorts oveyéaes
and played around the world with people and govents) as much as that song played repeatedly iheay.
Henry linked a whole array of different programshe It's a Small World ride and said, "When youkwag to the
clock you will hear it tick-tock and then you widbck; ticktock, ticktock. Keep all information septe. Keep all
information clean and neatly in its space witHdittvalls in between." | walked up to the ride, aaiv the huge
clock tower going tick-tock, then | was told tcefithrough the turnstile until | got to the ride.rtigmeant for me to
think my actual trips abroad were really just mele®rabout this ride. Due to this programming | hawmlible
distinguishing reality from fantasy.

Disney fantasywas really meant to hide my international expemsnitom my conscious min@®nce | got off the
ride Henry said something hypnotic to me to lockthe program. He spent a good part of the day mghat
Disneyland. He was really funny to the personalitie was programming. | almost laughed when | §iast him. |
knew it wasn't allowed, bute did look really funny in the disqguisee had on a beard, wig and hHle looked




okay, but | knew it was really Henry, and so | sdidenry, why are you wearing those silly thingsZouldn't
comprehend why he needed to pretend he wasn't lirimsais thick-accented, deep, monotonic voice,tbld me
to be quiet and with irritation in his voice sal¥pu, my child, are too precocious." Henry put nmerimle after ride,
and after | got off the rides, dizzy, nauseataghtlieaded, disoriented, frightened, or whatevetplteme to "listen
intently," while he programmed all sorts of thirigko my mind file system.My Name IsHenry Sims'

Henry bought me popcorn and a balloon, too, jkst fhy parents did in order to lock in the progrérpeople had
known that Henry Kissinger was there at Disneyldrat day, they would have been very surprised. f\hdvere
the cause of him being recognized, | would surelyehbeen terminated. | was never to allude to bagsgciated
with Henry Kissinger. Henry gave me a lot of mixing on that agenda by having me read "Henry books a
cartoons," in his attempt to keep his identity amoous to my conscious mind. He attempted to scramin}
association to him by having me read a variety @fks; one was about Henry and the donut macliieewas
always whispering, "My name is Henry Sims," in nar,eso no one else could hear him. He also hadan&Gh
Henry" candy bars and read "Oh Henry" cartqaafter he'd given me a hypnotic command to wipayawall
memory of him while | was reading or eating thexabhdSometimes Henry would drive us to a parkingudiere
we got out and walked some distance to a shopm@ntec or a waterway. Each time we were togetheusually
wore a different type hat (sometimes a Dick Trang)oand a stick-on mustache and/or beard. He ushdve a
square mustache and a square goatee to match. idg¢hmse off and ondenry was a master of disguise and could
keep his roles straightie seemed very smart to me as a child.

In the early days, Henry would tell people, "Shke'smart cookie, isn't she?" That was when | wasitab0, just
before my big political White House sexual liaisavere to begin. But I'm getting ahead of myself.

Carousel Program

Henry also programmed me in front of a caroused.ride had me stand in front of the carousel buvtweldn't let
me sit down on a horse or a bench on the rideslavdy 8 years old or so and | wanted to get orritteeand have
fun, but Henry said | had to stand up outside efrile. That day, the carousel in my mind had tereated with
me standing up and the files in my mind were tdgggmoothly and as easily as the carousel turifiimgn it would
come to a stop, like the wheel of fortune, at tbantry in the mind file that Henry would ask fore Hold me,
"There's a whole other world in your mind filese tivhole world." Then he told me, "The carousel nsake files
in your head turn easily and effortlessly." My pragmers also linked memory of times | was spunl uintias
dizzy and disoriented in their attempt to keep ¢hesind files under the cloak of national securifs |
deprogrammed | often mentally bumped into spingslesuicide, migraine, and drug programs that | teafight
through in order to get to the original experiend¢egas often physically sick, as my program diethtand suffered
massive migraine headaches and pain in differers pd my body while retrieving this informationml'sharing
with you.

Henry told me, You are a computer and like magnets reifglou try to work on a computer, your mind willpel.

It will go away and you won't be able to think feepate it That is of course unless it's "apple blossom timich
was a cryptic reference to New York. Later he paogmed in "cherry blossom time," as a code for JRKL991,
some 30 years later, as | attempted to documentemories on computer from the island of Kauai, kwa
continually frustrated, as | would become diso®entipon starting to write my remembered experie@ften after

| tenaciously battled my way through the journalgzof my memories, | would smile having won, ordybiecome
immediately disoriented, and look again the nextmaot to find that the information | had just spene to two
hours documenting had been erased by another foawt personality structure who was still followitige ordered
command of my controllers. It was extremely frusitrg, but | was stubborn and refused to give up!

Inner Clock Program

Henry programmed in reporting personalities so tielct use them to debrief me in order to accesddtta he
carefully requested | acquire on certain targetddrmation or individuals. He created a very sopteged system
that allowed me to have an inner clock that noy d&elpt perfect time but, when asked, | delivereglttme audibly,
and also knew the times around the world and ceuésh record and playback the time that events oeddor me
each day. Henry would ask me, "What did you do betwthe hours of 8 and 5 on June 5th?" | wouldagtit 8



a.m. | woke up, at 9 a.m. | took a shower, at 0. d.saw so and so..." At anytime Henry could chiéakinner
record to find out where I'd been, who | was wéthd what | was saying or doing. He instructed #teup to house,
"who, where and what," and be able to enter "tinedale recording file" into the framework of thesbgrogram.

My most important job was to drop the message tiplgehe sent me to, at the right tinkeenry said timing was
everything So he taught me to drop messages at the perfexttith to look into the person's eyes and noticeroth
facial mannerisms and how he or she was breatkegsaid | would get it like "perfect clockworklhat was the
actual name of a mind file category, to list anditeeall the different world times so Henry woulddw exactly
what time it was in each and every country in theldvanytime he would ask me - and all this timel @hace
orientation looped back into the It's a Small Wartte and the Clock Tower programming.

Henry could remember file names and numbers bigtser anyone couldde always remembered the major ones all
in his headHe had a small notebook where he kept track ofratiiad files large lists for intricate blueprints,
classified documents, and detailed listings undbheadingsThe system of files he created was multi-leveledl an
multi-tiered, like a wedding cak&lenry told my respective personalities how itded overall and created a picture
in our head so we could see how it worked fromdesWe also had an inside "teacher" that we coeét mside
the head to teach, remind, command and orgaiiize. teacher was important and worked inside susonsly
and separately with Henry, until | was thirty-six sm, when a chiropractor inadvertently connected my cious
mind up to my inner teacher, who later ultimategiped lead me to freedorfihe result was that Henry's inner
teacher program was made conscious and | was taomghy conscious mind what was previously subcans;i
thus, my conscious and subconscious minds wereditégether making the program even stronger acesaible
to learning information from others. So, | was tleemsciously able to realize | was assigned myeélirteacher”
and "inner guides," who really were just code nafoeprojects or areas | was involved in. Thenegjan to hear
the codes consciously and it was activating suliwions personalities or material in my mind filesitBnce again |
am getting ahead of myself.

Chess Anyone?

Henry played games with me; chess, checkers, diteta, and concentration; all mind games "to credter files
and nooks and crannies to store files," Henry dd@dset up a system with a chess game that wasliedeto house
cryptic messages between Henry and othidre.Council contacted Henry and built a very strong relatiopstith
him through lengthy discussions and informationytisent to him through messages encoded in my niiad f

system

Over time, Henry wooed them by creating very saptased (yet simple for the intelligent) ways ohmmunicating
through the coded chess game where each pieceveay specific meaning that he taught me to meredrizorder
to relay the code. Over time the secret playersvknbat the moves meant by heart. They were timenwdfou
see the chess board like a clock and all the pimeesecognized in a clockwise motion," Henry insted me under
his hypnotic command. When the chess board waspsetll Henry (or the Council) had to do was to makmove
on the chess board and | would memorize and cheryriove, containing the cryptic message, backtandild be
understood what was meant by the communicationlatémal wars were directed; the players in the gamear
were clearly demarcated. There were no mistakeauseceverything was programmed and cross-chedked li
computer. My mind was programmed and catalogueddiknachine, so there could be only absolute poecis

The chessboard was a bridge to the "other worldre/imy controllers all existed, "like when Dorothgnt to Oz,"
| was told. Henry and Bob and Governor (later Rieisi) Reagan and the others were to be seen liketliBts

friends and family--they existed over the rainbohile’ my mom and dad and friends were where Auntieliized,

in the real world. "So just like in the mirror, eything is just the opposite of what you see. Li¥{eeping Beauty
looking into a pool of clear water and seeing headiiful reflection, you will go over the rainbowmelt into it."

"Over the Rainbow" was always going toward the d@dhat was like Oz, that pretend world of Henry Siamd

Bob. Everyone was on the other side, all | hadaeves "walk through the liquid mirror to face théer side and
that will immediately switch you and turn you arduto face a new situation, calm, refreshed andgorated.
Every move, smooth and efficient," Henry instructheel

The Older Look



Henry created many personalities inside of me whoevprogrammed to be older and wiser than my ygeags,
for his use with others. These personalities werenéd and created by watching different selectesig@soas a
child, like My Fair Lady. This was necessary, | dweard Henry tell others, in order to use me aydérs old,
passed off to others as a 16-18 year old. Sincasl physically developed by 10 years old, they cquildi it off,
especially by creating very mature personalitielsandle some of their very important clients. Bgtthime | began
having my hair done professionally once a week.hdiystyle was short and "chic," was the word Haumsgd. He
needed to provide me with an older look and, irs¢hdays, everyone needed me to be older lookidgy alcting,
older everything. My hair was professionally stygry week, in order to more smoothly portraywesy mature,
polished personalities that he and others helpedterfor their use. One obstacle was during the tifmad my
braces on. At that time, there were occasions wheould be taken to my orthodontistames Mulick, DDS., a
UCLA graduate, and late at niglite would remove my front braces and then a daworlater after my use was
over, he would replace theinke everyone else, he was probably also underrproming.

In those days, Henry accessed information from rimdrfiles with needles that he stuck in betweenkmyckles,
though never in public. When we were at a meetnm @ public place he just touched my hand torpatinto a
mind file mode, then he would cue me with key/cadenbers to access the specific files he wantecerLbe used
a "time clock theme" and fortunately for me he almared the use of needles. Over time, many persi@saliere
specifically created and enhanced for future udé tergeted people, such as presidents, entersaoreioreign
leaders. There were "president mind files" thatemeneated strictly for the President's use in wiaatevay they
needed or wanted. | was instructed to wear pearlsirhes | was to be used strictly as a mind fileg diamonds
when | was to be used primarily sexually with pdesits, heads of state or world leaders.

| can still hear Henry's voice giving me the comdwrwith his thick heavy accent he said, "Your egesgetting
so sleepy a train wouldn't rattle you. Now when yawe deep asleep you will be able to retain vestrimirs of
information for safekeeping and retrieval by me anty me. This information is safe, very safe, hesgait can
only be accessed by me. Do you understand? Nazlitpderstand.” | nodded my head. "Good," he Saigy we
can begin with the taping of the messdlyl. President, | was aghast at your stance in [Gdrange directions and
face eastThe success of this operation depends.bh it

Other memory compartments he created for othereusage seen to me, inside, as blocks of memoryshtrdt
housed information. They all had combination lotikat Henry knew the codes to. Many had number attdrl
codes like, "16R, 17L, and 12 up straight/fth the access code, the door to the memory bamhkyi head would
swing open wide and | could go in and read therm&dion Henry wantedHe told me the file to go into and I'd
read through the alphabetical mind file systemebtg the subject he wanted. Then, | read him #ta dr accessed
messages directed to him from others. Later on wiveas older, | had numerical codes for laundermaney to
and from places he told me to go.

UCLA

Henry spent time at UCLA Neuropsychiatric InstituteWestwood, California, in the area where thestad me
and worked on my brain with all of their high testuipment; bright lights, goggles, drugs, electoagh cat scan
tubes, etc. Henry walked with the big, heavy Caiaradoctor dressed in a white lab coat down thés teaid |

walked behind them until we got to the double swiggloors, and then the doctor held one door opeiénry

and | to enter. We all went inside and Henry tolel tm hop up on the table. The doctor examined rigxes and
looked into my eyes with different lights and gawe tastes and smells and all sorts of things ttegt $aid would
powerfully effect my brain. Henry told me the dacteas my imaginary friend. He told me that was whats to

think, anyway. In an attempt to further scramble longin the big doctor crossed his arms over histchwh his

hands pointing in opposite directions and saidit'ésst or is it west? | don't know, | just gehfussed."

NASA

Another time doctors in white coats played percaptoind games with me at a NASA installation. Ftrsty took
me "through the course," they called it, and | wagen from chairs that performed different operaidike one
that spun, then next to an isolation chamber. Theyhuge eye machines up to my face and had me olus eye



and then the other in order to program each sidthefbrain separately. Some things were then redeand
programmed into another area of my brain throughdpposite eye. They called this "cross-programrhifgr

other functions, both sides of my brain had to perating syncronistically. Information for minddiluse was
stored only on one side of my brain. Then, thegvad#ld me to rest a moment before they injected ntle same
drug after which they put me through the coursaraffast by a woman, then by a man). They led moerf each
piece of equipment by the hand because at thig pavas a total zombie. When | finished the thi@ayound of
the course of equipment; they put me in a totadlyrelless isolation chamber. | don't know how longak in
isolation, but doctors in white lab coats releagsal and asked me questions. | was still spinninigltllike |

couldn't even prevent my head and eyes from coallynspinning as | attempted to answer their qoesti
Focusing my eyes was very difficult. | can stilefeand experience, to the point of abreaction, laeviul and
disorienting it felt.

The doctors always acted very superior, but evea elsild under mind control, somehow | was ablevtmder,
"who couldn't win with mind games, under these winstances." | was only a child who had been puduidin
torture and drugged, and now they wanted to asiumstions as if they were somehow better than | Afier one
doctor finished questioning me, he would leave amather doctor would question and test me furthethe time |
was unable to consciously fathom the fact that thete was never any normal life for me. Only "fagtinormal
outwardly and for the public. Normal was what mpsbple deemed acceptable behavior and | was ta@tdate
the normal people. So | copied behavior and wag altbwed to be around certain people. All othdatienships
were not allowed. Both my mother and father watcmed'like a hawk;" they said | wasn't allowed totgcsocial
events that were not part of my programmed reality.

Henry Got Me into the Pentagon Lots of Times In ordergady me for this assignmerdenry played "a bingo
game" with me inside my head and directed me tdildein the Pentagon by a map he also createddamy head.
In the Pentagon file room a code identified eatihdiicabinet in the room by giving it a letter cdoe the row and
a number code for the number of the cabinet, stasiith # 1 at the left. There were 12 rows of aBinets in the
area. The floor beneath the cabinets was smoottretnor marble-like. The files inside the cabine¢se labeled
with letter and number codes. You had to look up document you wanted from a listing, to get to ¢bde
number in order to look it up in the files. Theserevkept on the opposite side of the building &rusity purposes
so a person would have to break through two secsystems to get to the document they wanted. N@re just
filed alphabetically, but had a different systertogéther for security. The building's windows hadse small
wavy, wiry lines in them. But the file room diddiave any windows. There were different types ofusec
systems.Some systems set and unlocked with cards, othdlskeys, and still others were heat, light, voice o
pressure activated

In some areas there were red laser beams that shiangh the area that housed the filing cabinEtere were
many times that he dressed me in different disgudeessed me as a man, complete with beard an@ches or a
woman with padding to make me appear heavyBeése disguises were also successful in makingppear
different ages. He often had hats that completeddisguise for a job. Henry disguised me and tookimene
night. He only did the night entrance on one occasion,nathere was an emergency that was worth the risk of
abandoning me inside with instructions to self-dedtif apprehendedenry did something to get an armed guard
to agree to take me through the long, gray haltslares of desks to the area where they had rovideofabinets
full of classified documents$ienry needed some information on a documsnothe said something to the guard and
the guard took me all through the building unlogksystems as we went. He took me up to the filenraad just
like in the game Henry and | had played, | wenaigtit for the file cabinet, coded in the row ancnier on the
map in my head. Like a rat in a maze, | knew my exgctly to the desired destination and | usedaldtashlight
that Henry had given me for this purpose. Thediea had cameras that filmed the area, like in$arikose had to
somehow be shut dowmlenry told me to pull the file, photographically memoriitge entire contents within a
prearranged mind file and minutes to completelyotpgraph” a multi-page document with my mifitiere was no,
enough time to read it, but | photographed it glyicand then | returned to the guatdhink the agreement was that

| could only have 2 minutes in an open drawer onkeeated the document | think Henry challenged gythat
thought | couldn't do such things that fast or othéngs than seemed humanly impossible, so thabhéd get me
into different highly secured buildings Henry afsmed guards and at other times got special sleasa or would
work a deal out with a guard or the guard's bdsaak tricky because guards had to log their Hevould help
provide them with an alibi for the time they werdging him.




During regular business houtdenry would prostitute me to top Pentad, guards, whobeeatneeded to manipulate
or access in order to gain the information he wdrfthere were certain Pentagon officials who were more
cooperative than others. In later years he tookanmaeetings with men at the Pentagon in order &btiéf' me in
front of them. At the Pentagon there was also alicavisual room, as they called it back in the 168 and early
70's, where persons with top clearances could ggeéoa movie (later videos), of top secret projacis other
classified information. Henry got me in to see lotshose over the years. There used to be a lamee screen,
but later a large monitor for video showings

Henry and The CIA

Henry sent man,: at the airport in a limo. Oncéhim office, Henry sat me in the large wooden ctist turned, r,
order to give me the message while he spun mer,lat@as driven with him while he sorted through mind files,
listened to messages from people, and inputtedrirdtion on new projects until we reached WashingnC.
Then he sent me into buildings and | gave the médion to whomever | was told to and in whatevey \M&nry
said. Most of the time se, was just an avenue livadtenessages or maybe just used as a payoffficiadé who
were willing to overlook their security commandarder to allow me access to certain classifiessatéenry was
well greased into the inner network of the FBI &1é. He and his groin made sure they had control dvese
agencies.The director was always "one of thelrbut Henry had a lot of important information tovg these
agencies in order for things to groove, like weéléd cogs. They sent me to "give a message to the om the
second floor in the hall who has a rep handkeradhnidfis left pocket and bumps into your left shaulénd leans
over to say, 'Sorry little girl.' Then you tell hitlnis message."

Henry had a lot of business with the CIA and thé &Rl it was all a big secret. He sent m, in euegight and nine
years old to deliver some of his most sensitiverimition to the most sensitive of connectionslilbagan with
him spinning me in the wooden chair and inputting message. Then he would have someone deliveo e t
destination wher¢ passed off information, often to older, very diggd, wealthy looking gentlemetsometimes |
“ran into". cute little old man with white havho bumped me on the shoulder and dropped songetimithe floor
like a rose, handkerchief, or key ring and as wih bent to get it, I'd deliver informatioBometimes it was a long
string of numbers and sometimes just a word lik@XAor "coma," or "barley him "or "make him intoham on
rye," or "tonight, 3 a.m. Federal Building j8b

Chain Of Command

My chain of command was Henry first and then Bobniy Kissinger created Sue and Bob Hope createtb8ha
and initially they were to only work with their y@sctive sides of my personality structure. Messagedd be sent
through the inner personality system. Bob was naverccess Sue and Henry wasn't to access SharoRiebry
taught many personalities how to send messagesdmatciorth through the system in order to get imiation about
Sharon without accessing directly through her dradeby keeping it secret from Bob that he was bngatheir
agreementHenry created "inner runners" that took messéoes Sue to Sharon and then replied back withoat ev
having to have Sharon presetitworked well, but Bob didn't access Sue. SiBob didn't create my personality
infrastructure, he lacked the sophistication tovkrimw to access information without being caught ha knew
Kissinger would find out because Henry programmedtmalways tell the truth. | couldn't do otherwesed |
would tell on Bob because Henry told me, "You wédtah and tell me everything he does."

After lots of contact with Henry, he said, "Like ia good marriage, after awhile there is unconscious
communication going all the time." He meant thavais like knowing each other so well that you kreagh other's
thoughts, and that's how he trained me to be atttméim. In the early years lots of my instrucaame by way

of the telephone. My controllers would call outpesific personality's name and | would switch to, Histen for
instructions and when they said, "Bye Sue," I'dtslwback to my regular personality, with no congsiawareness

of the event. Bob took me to more places as a ¢hilghin experience, but Henry just sat me in therca lot and
read instructions or stuck that big pin in my thaghhand, and gave me things to look at to "tapé&cture with my
inner camera."

Who Would Suspect a Kid?



Henry had his driver take us to different parkdlaw York and they would let me out. | was eighhove years old
one time when Henry told me to, "walk toward thennmathe blue suit,” and when he dropped his harattkef |

was to give him a message. When | walked backeaén, Henry said, "You're some kind of homing pigé He

called me that often when | was little and doingdeds" for him. He wanted me to have short haiheaould
disguise me to look like a boy or a girl, whatetre job required. He had me be everything includingisible"--

that is, hidden inside of a box that was transpbn¢o a large warehouse. Of course | was instcutheat once
inside, to wait two hours, get out of the box anthe and unlock the warehouse, and if necessarg lingaructed
in how to break the security code to get out. lianry said, "Who would suspect a kid?"

"Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive thosetrglspass against us..."
--The Lord's Prayer

Chapter Five
Initiation into the Political Arena as a Sex Slave

My father sold me as a prostitute to neighborslamsiness contactéle programmed me to ride my bike to the gas
station at the corner of Ventura Boulevard anddfaik Avenue in Woodland Hills. Mr. Teesdale and Roberts
owned the station. Frank, the auto mechanic andtgasn attendant who worked there, traded myefatiee gas
and auto servicing in exchange for having sex with in the bathroom at the station. That went onsteral
years. The gas station has since been demolistukith és place stands a large office building, thé memories of
what happened to me remain. He also took me toéxé door neighbor, Mr. Faciano, to perform sexXaabrs,
always in exchange for twenty dollar bills. My fathalso sold me for sex to groups of men who m#tetvelding
shop he owned. These men took me by the hand, d&muitty's Wood Lot, and sexually abused me (Igrentd
oral sex, or they would rape or sodomize me) irharge for cash paid to my fathédy father, and later my
brotherRick, who through a series of events ended up owniadamily welding businesspld child pornography
out of the shopThese pornographic materials were kept behindreugated metal wall and sold to interested
customers when they came in. (My brother may natdmsciously aware of his criminal activities.) ©tlee years,

| was well trained, through trauma and sexual abuskne with the technology that was shared wity father so
he could condition me for a higher level of futuse.

One night at the dinner table rfather announced that the agtRobert Taylor, had been in to visit hiragain. |
never knew why a famous actor like Robert Taylouldowvant to visit my father at his welding shop{ lewen
though | couldn't yet piece the separate parts pfmind together enough to understand, | was impiess
nevertheless.

During this time when was around 8-10 years olany father told me thaRobert Taylor watched a ballet
performance where | danced the Swan Lake balléb@rshoesl wore a pink sequined leotard with pink sequined
straps and the outfit had pink feathers attachdtl tchad a pink-feathered headband that madeok like | had
pink feathers all around my face, like a swan. Latel found out thaRobert Taylor liked child pornographymy
father sold it to him from his welding shop, amglalso liked sex with 7-10 year old girls.

This was an important time of deciding just how Ifarould "go." Dad wanted me to go all the way lte top. He
said he was so proud of me and together we'd miakiather Ivan, a proud grandfather. My father hagroup of
pedophile friends with daughters my age. They wlagesexually and each independently participatdiiinning us
pornographically, sometimes including bestialityhdd many personalities who were trained both im @nd
prostitution.

Corbin Bowl



At age seven, | was further trained by older womeustitutesin a back room at the Corbin Bowl, located on
Ventura Boulevard in Tarzana, Californiavas taught the "tricks of the traienost of which | already knew from
years of sexual abuse. The prostitution and poaplyr | was a part of was a highly organized agtivit

There were times a personality within me was pnogned and used to entice and kidnap other childfethe
street and into a big black cdihe kidnapped children were initially kept in cagedack rooms and then used in
pornography and usually killed, often in snuff fdmWWe were all shocked with cattle prods or otherckical
devices for lots of different offenses. Pornograpigs filmed at the Corbin Bowl, with other childremomen,
men, and animals. Perhaps this is where many ahtksing children, whose faces we see so oftenostapcards
or billboards are disappearing to and why theynanger found.

At this young age, | was also locked in a smaltkedaed room with a bed and sold as a prostitutarge numbers

of men in a day. The people in charge left ropdsps; and sex toys for use by the men who paidéarwith me.
One of my father's pedophile friends and partnetsé child porn and prostitution business Wasn Hartshorn.
Although Dean was nearly 20 years younger thanathef, their shared sexual perversions kept thesedtiends.
Dean and his family lived in the Encino Hills aread he operated a pesticide busin€san had a beautiful
daughter, nameBonna, who had the blondest hair and bluest eyes I'd ¥en.She was traded to my father for
sex and | was traded to Deand some of his friends and relatives. Heetshorn family joined my family on
vacationseveral times a year and Donna and | were filmeed/a performed sexual acts with numerous different
people.

Other Locations

Over the years | was taken to many different lacetiand filmed and/or programmed. Some of these:wWerrlock
Lake, Mount Shasta, Clear Lake, Lake ArrowheadsBake, Lake Cachuma, Lake Isabella, Millerton Ldki@ae
Flats, Lake Elsinore, Big Bear Lake, La Jolla, NbssBay, Salton Sea, Coronado, San Juan Capisttaero,
Colorado River, Lake Mead, Lake Mohave, Lake Hay&math Valley, Las Vegas, and other places we vant
so-called "water-skiing vacations."

Cliff Spear was also a pedophile friend of my fathd#és daughteiDebbie (also known as DeeDew)as my age
and was in my brownie troop and class at scHoeés traded to Cliff by my father, and was molddbg him every
time | spent the night at Debbie's houlsethe middle of the night, Debbie and I, and etimes her younger sister
Jana, were awakened and taken to Cliff's carpétiisiness to be filmed pornographicalBuy Cooperwas a man
who filmed me in porn at his home in Hidden Hillsth his younger daughteBuffy. In this porn | was also forced
to have sex with animals, some of them large fanimals. You can imagine how shameful and degrathege
experiences are to a child.

To my knowledge, my father's affiliation was nahiied to any single group, nor did he subscribeémbership in
any group for any length of time. Instead, his merabip was temporary, as he moved from one gro@maéther,
suiting my programmer's needs for the tifike groups | am aware of that he attended for mdiffeperiods of time
were thelions Club, Ku Klux Klan , and Neo-Nazi groups. Publicly and consciously my father adatgant
professed that he was not prejudiced against arg/ aareligion and taught me not to be raciallyjymticed. In
private, secret gatherings with likeminded menwitaessed and participated in ceremonies wherehheyiliated,
tortured, dismembered and killed Black people aewlish people. | know, because as a child | waseptest some
of those "meetings."

| was taken often to rituatthat were performed late at night. One incideat #tands out in my mind was a night
near my 10th birthday when a group of men sacudfiaéBlack man, saying it was done in my "honor,gitce me
power.As | watched in sheer panic, devastation, and hothey tortured and then threw this man alive itfte
bonfire. To withstand this extremely traumatic event, litspff another personality to deal with it. On dher
occasion, as a Fourth of July event, a small chidd delivered by a black sedan to my father agthly at the end
of our street. | watched in horror as my fatheaged a homemade bomb he had made to this litfie body and
told me he was so powerful he could make the dhiglor die.The next thing | knew the bomb went off and the
child was nowhere to be fount@ihe tactics used to keep me dissociated andvepieé endless.




The Shriners

| remembered my father and our Shriner neighBack Rice taking me to a meeting where a group of men, all
wearing red Shriner hats, sat at tables. My fathas given a Shriner hat and acted like he felt mfodtable
wearing it. | was patriotically wearing a havy biwaeck dress with a large white sailor collar. IRice sat on one
side of me and my father on the other. They ateatimut | just sat at my place in a daze and d&httanything.
One of the Shriner's stood at his table and clmkiis glass to get everyone's attention, he anmalnié/e have a
little member here tonight to entertain and deligii. Please welcome her with a round of applause.”

| walked up onto the stage and began dancing toN&i®nal Anthem. "Oh say can you see, by the dawatly
light," the words played as | danced and slowlyaretaking off first my dress, then my shoes, patas, nylons,
bra, and panties until | stood dressed only img tiisseled white satin g-string. Why | didn'tstill the way | don't
know. All the men cheered and after | was throtfjh Rice stood at the bottom of the stage stairs to take me
backstage to dress. He held out his arm and litobkelt like | was blind and couldn't see todimy way so he led
me as he recited the program he had continualiyhtame to memorize,

"There was a man who had no eyes and he went ai¢wothe skies, he saw a tree with apples oneit, h
picked no apples off but left no apples on it."

It was a "blind" program and | was told | couldsete while | was theréMr. Rice led me to a back room. It wasn't
like a dressing room, just a side room. He gavesame kind of red robe to wear, "They'll bring yalwthes on
into us in awhile, we'll just wait.Other nights at different Shriner places, thereenwsatanic rituals where | was
raped on an altar in front of the group of robednniEhere were many other Shriner meetings; lotshefrt
disguised "under the big top," at Shriner circusg@scuses were a place of trauma over the yearsl aisdially
ended up getting hurt

My neighbor Peggy and | performed Alice in Wondedan what seemingly appeared to be an innocerkylaad
neighborhood play for these elderly neighbors, &Mrs. Rice. They sat on their patio, having codktéike they
always did at happy hour and watched while we peréal. In the middle of the play, Mr. Rice wiggleid finger
and calling me over to him, he said, "Come heraje&su want to tell you a secret." | stood by thiderly man's
chair on the patio and he motioned for me to beret so he could whisper a secret to me. His pungkeahol
breath permeated the air as he said, "I havela ditirprise that will help you act out the playtbet and he put a
small role of lifesavers into my hand and told rfepen your mouth for the next surprise." Naivelyd amith
complete trust, | opened my mouth as he said, ®Ciasir eyes for the hidden surprise, and rementieerdal
surprise is in your hand." Then he reminded meetoygour mouth for the hidden surprise.”

In childlike innocence, | kept my eyes closed, waitn anticipation for the surprise. Mr. Rice pacsomething in
my mouth that was round as he said, "This is ad@gwafer, my dear, a hidden heavenly wafer, inciviyou will
appear." | didn't know what he meant but | begantirig very weak and funny inside, just like Alice\Wonderland
did. Then he said, "Go finish your play now andyamir part. Your part is about to start, so doa'tdie for a very
important date or you will end up in trouble ovedaver and over again. Always obey the white ralidiow him
inside for he has the time of day in which you \pithy. So go now and play your play. Which is [gy? The play
or the play?"

In a confused stupor, | walked back over to mynidi€eggy and entered the play again, saying mywhith was,

"I'm late, I'm late for a very important date." MRice was my date at other evening affairs withSheners, some
where | was even the "altar girl" but it wasn'elit sacred ceremony at the Catholic Church, insteras taken to
satanic ritualsThey were really bad rituals where | was rapedmaltar in front of lots of Shriners late at nigint,

dark outside places and they hurt and torturedmtied name of what they called, "the holy 8ne.

Peggy and | also performed The Parent Trap foRibe's. This was a way of cementing and concrejittie Susan
and Sharon twin sister programming. | played Shamaime backyard play and Peggy played Susan. \#a eut
my dress just like in the movie. As | rememberedatviiad actually happened, in full detail, insteddnerely
recalling the small slice of conscious reality bistpast event, | could smell the Rice's home, Rice's alcohol



breath, and his daughter Joanie's perfume, whichstrang and also had an alcohol base to it. Hidddnind all
the fairy tales and seemingly good things werefphmemories of the places | was taken to for paogming.

The Onset of Puberty

| began puberty around this time and my father ko my room like he always did at nighte explained to me

while | was in a haze of sleep, that | was of theesior racethat | was of Aryan desceand that he was proud of
my blond hair, green eyes, and fair skt the time, | had no idea what he was talkingwband ignored it,

pretending | didn't hear him.

| started menstruating at tefhis heralded abuse in rituals which involvedigeiaped and impregnated, sometimes
twice a yearWhen the fetuses were two to three monthstblely were aborted at rituals and ingested by mesnber
of the group in order to fulfill the beliefs of tlygoup that it made those participating "more powefflilhese were
devastating, deeply traumatizing, and soulfullynpaiexperiences, the memory of which was represseny with

all the other traumas. These traumatic events deagamind control reinforcement, to insure amnes§iay use in
pornography, prostitution, and later projects | waserve in.

By the end of the 5" grade, when | was almost eleVvédnad gone through puberty, was fully developed had
already had my menstrual cycle for a year. Degpiéeabuse, | was programmed to be an average s$twadiém
many "school" personalities who helped me actdikaormal kid." Often | displayed behavior problemschool,
as | acted out, due to what was secretly goingtdmeme and at other dark, hidden places. My teachmrely
passed off my joking and constant disruption agcalpmischievous behavior and | won an award fassliclown. |
also had personalities who were totally amnesiaangfof my abuse who were able to function normatlgchool.
As | entered junior high school, | did the thingattnormal kids do; | was a cheerleader, performdte chorus,
sang solos at school performances, won awardshéomtost beautiful smile and for being the classvoloand
obtained other awards for service. And my mothertha cleanest house in the neighborhood.

To all outward appearances, all of these familis mentioned, seemed to be normal, upstandinzeaosi of the
community NO one would have ever suspected that, in sealtedf this abuse was occurring. The mothers kept
clean children and clean houses, smiled and wdit @nd caring in public, and the fathers actedroting and
were considered responsible businessmen in the aaityn/What went on behind closed doors--that no one wiante
to believe or hear about, not even my school ppaleiwas the spiritual, physical, and emotional adgation of
many, many children

In my desperation to obtain help or understandirsgiarted very early trying to figure out what wa=ong. | kept
bumping into mind control programming that re-ralt@y thoughts, and exasperated with my statememis a
guestions, my mother constantly "re-minded" me ft@nown programming, "You just think too much!"

When | turned eleven, my father announced he wasgfilme to his small hometown of Correctionvillewi, to

meet my grandparents. | was surprised by this atieih, as family problems had estranged my fathemfhis

parents for years ...in fact, from even before nhbMy father never had anything pleasant to ahgut his

parents. But | was excited to fly on an airplandifh | mistakenly thought was my first time) andious about
meeting my grandparents for the first time. Thédkd fact that my father hated them, and had sttieir car and
run away from home at fifteen never entered my ghoprocesses. Nor was | able to wonder why my evcdind

brothers were not invited to go along. Unfortungtelue to the mind control | was under, | did navé the ability
to question or to wonder about anything along aetiaes. | merely went along with what | was tatddo | was

impregnated several months before we were to dowa. My mother took me shopping to a clothes staiéed

Stardusters. It was like Hollywood there. The dalds picked out dresses and took me into the drgssiom and,
in spite of my embarrassment, dressed me in outfitaplete with accessories. My mother bought mersgv
expensive outfits, complete with hats, belts, psirssed fancy, frilly undergarments, although sheenad, ragged
clothes and at home the word was that we were broke

On the way home from our shopping spree, my mdibk note of my maternally pooching tummy, and oer
next few months, yelled at me constantly sayingltHn your stomach." Neither of us consciouslywribat | was
pregnant and | tried my best to hold in my tummyribg my teen years, | was usually anorexic, véig,tand



didn't eat much, so the fact that | was pregnantafmonth or two was not easy to detect, espedialthose who
wouldn't have ever expected itly paternal grandfathedvan Charles Eckhart, was aJersey Ice Cream
manufacturer, a _multimillionaire and mayor of the town of Correciville, lowa, where he lived with my
grandmotherLater on he won a landslide election to becoreestipervisor of the Third District and for yearswa
involved in both local and state politics. My pa&rgrandmothei,.eah Eckhart, was a small but angry-tempered
woman Now | understand why Instead of sleeping upstairhée plush bedroom with my grandfather, she stept
the bare cement floored basement on a smallAtahe time | could not question or wonder abthatt either. My
grandparents are now both deceased, left with nbaging the opportunity of understanding or healthg
intergenerational abuse that created this proléebegin with.

I had many traumatic experiences on my visits Wwalol suppose, back then, my father's return taskiis parents
appeared just to be a family reunion, but nothiogld have been further from the truth. While in &w had the
first of several forced abortions, which was parfed in a torturous fashion by a local doctéithough | was
actually raped and made pregnant at a ritual, Ilwasiliated and shamed for becoming pregnAstin all trauma-
based mind control, everything was a double-bindas blamed and shamed for everything that happemed of
which | ever had any control over. My baby, whichsanot yet old enough to be born alive, was neetadls a
perfectly formed fetusMy grandparents and my father performed a ritudlirme their house in which they
convinced me that | had killed my own bality was obviously born deadand they ate it and forced me to
participate Since | was suffering from Multiple Personalitysbrder, this traumatic experience, along with many
others, was stored neatly away from my consciouglintiidden in alternate personalities, and sealey &rom my
conscious awareness by programming that coveretiidritie truth of my life.

One night after returning to my grandfather's hpogsenehow the experiences that terrified me wetesomeatly
hidden from my consciousness and in an act of pamicdesperation, | frantically tried to phone nther to ask
her to help me. Overhearing me, my grandfatherlygdtthe phone out of my hand and proceeded tteiplhone
out of the wall and in retaliation, tied me to fhast of his iron bed frame for two days, while tlesnt out of town.
My grandfather was very brutaBut my father was very proud of the human tecbgyll possessed. He was
pleased to be able to show his father all of mgitied" abilities. During the remainder of the tivae were in lowa,

| was forced to entertain my grandfather's busia@skpolitical friendslL danced naked on the table at meetings and
performed sexual favors for many of my grandfaghassociatesTo demonstrate my abilities, my father prompted
the men to use their cigars or cigarettes to buynvaginal area as | kneeled before them. My fathanted to
demonstrate that | would smile and show no signthefpain due to mind control. After these meetirgsas
connected to a higher level of politicians. Fromrtton, when my father took me on our yearly triptowva, | was
slowly connected to more and more political figuleshe meantime, he used me wherever he couwjéttoash, or
more often, courtesies for favors. We started lgeimough money to go out to dinner, which was at tne could
not previously afford. It's likely that some of theoney came from my father's payoffs from my useom and
prostitution.

Training Farms

There were child and adolescent training centdtecc&arms" that | believe were located in Montreal, a dityhe
French Canadian Province of Quebec. | was takenédor "grace training,"” and to step up the etitpuand formal
training | would need to be used a notch higlgher teenage girls were also there in trainintelttlike a prison|
think | was there for a week - it was difficult determine the actual span of time. It had to beevibecause it was
chilly and windy outside, and the trees were baemeth there were leaves on the ground. This plasdacated out
in the countryside. It wasn't on the way to anyghgo if anyone came near they could easily be ifiemtas
intruders.We were seen to public eyes as unwed motiWeeseven had to stuff a pillow in our pants and o i
town every once in awhild slept with other girls in a white farm buildirigat had cement floors and cots with
mattresses that lined the room. We all compliatttbk the medicine they gave us every morning. Téepfe that
worked at "the farm" changed daily, men and wometi bbut never the same ones two days in a row.aWe
dinner and we all got into bed, then someone tsld story.They treated us like a herd of cows and we allliota
obeyed instructions; there was no fuss and no,fjghkt total obedience

| was taught how to walk elegantly with a book oy mead and had to be able to squat down withoyiging the
book, and then stand up again. | was assigned th wibh language input tapes in a small sound remuipped



with headphones. | was given a mirror to look itdopractice making certain sounds. All the instiarts were
given to me auditorily, even down to, "hold your utio like you are saying A or O," and then | hedre sound |
was to mimic.

Once | learned the physical impressions of how &iarthe sounds they could easily attach languats. $ldon't
know how it all works, but later they had me laywtowith headphones on while they played soundsisothat |
couldn't hear the words. Later they said that i haorked," and that | had received French languagencement.
The lady explained that in most foreign countriesas proper to ask for a translator, but it wadeocommon
background for the upper class to at least spekflFrench and Italian, and preferably GermanRunkian also.
Since | was going to be used with foreign peopld enforeign countries, | had to know their langesgand
customs.

| was also shown movies from a film projector oatecreenl saw films on different foreign countries in order
obtain the necessary culturéhey instructed me, "Put this in your China filand then | would watch a movie
intently recording all of it, the places, the napustes, historical facts, everything. Then latemden Henry and |
arrived in these foreign lands, | was familiar wikteir cultural background so | wouldn't make axfpas. All we
did at the training farm was eat lightly, sleep dean; input was ingested in large quantitiesléber use. Henry
didn't visit me there. He said he might stop ircheck on me, but he never did. Beforehand, hentigdVizard of
Oz programming to this event when he told me tdele| "I left my bed in Kansas, and went on thegsiof a
tornado to the farm." When | came back "to Kandasbke up in my own bed in California and was vergry
sick. My mom took care of me and told me that | balflu. | had a high fever and was a little delis. | couldn't
even manage to keep my eyes focused. | felt exbdwsid so sick that | couldn't sleep, so | lay inbed and
prayed to die.

During summer vacation one yedt. Rice, our Shriner neighbor, re-introduced me to his déergloanie Rice
who was visiting for the summer from her home init&HtPlains, New York. She was much older than | aad
very attractive. She wore lots of makeup and jeyyeind wore a heavy perfume called Royal SecretinQuhat
time, my maternal grandmother who lived with us t@be put in a rest home and my mother visitedelrery day,
so Joanie, stayed to babysit me and played witlbyneur pool in my mother's absence. It all lookike k& nice
arrangement from the outside, but her presenceplased to further my programminghe taught me to be
"dignified." | heard that word over and over and over. Shghtme social etiquette--to act polished, to hgoed
manners, and she was there to voice-program me thleemen came with the equipment. At these tintesasnd a
group of men held me down on the couch, druggedotaeed a band around my head, which they retriénaed a
black briefcase full of special equipment includbright lights and machines which delivered differsounds and
instructions.] was given names of politicians and programmedh wistructions that, when | saw them on TV or
heard them on radio, | was to become completelyesiit of who and what | was involved. iShe also
programmed me from lists of numbers and codes. rGtears, | was flown to her glamorous apartmeniNaw
York. She escorted me to Washington, DC at first,| svouldn't feel afraid or alone and could workmy
maximum capacity. My mother and | also began torviRegyal Secret perfume, like Joanie.

Twenty-nine Palms

My family bought property in Twenty-nine Palms, tf@nia and built a small cabin on the desert la@he
weekend my father explained that my mom needetll@ time to herself since her mother had just edssvay. |,
too, was sad that my grandmother had died. My otiats told me she went to the streets of hell\ademced by
the blood coming out of her face. She died of igod pressure, which caused the bleeding. But sagy she
went to hell and | hoped she would come back aiveve could re-route her. But after awhile thandidcare me
because | knew my "Gram" didn't go to hell. Althbug a programmed state, my grandmother participatdimes
in my abuse, | knew she was really a nice quiettlgavoman, who like my mother, never would havemtonally
hurt anyone.

So, my father took my brothers and | to our Twemtye Palms cabin and one day they involved mesexaritual.
They got me drunk, then stripped and tied me byamgts and ankles face up in the sand in the itelesert sun.
They seemed so excited as they did this tovhefather painted a satanic pentagram and greestiw@a on my
body. Later on, as it began to get dark he pouredmaswide circle around me and once it was realtk te lit a
match whichstarted a fire burning all around mlethought they were going to cook mEhey put a half-dead,




sandy, horned toad in my mouth and told me to fidliere My brother Rick was running all around in an exgite
frenzyand my brother Jim was there also. At this ritirmhddition to traumatizing me, they were beinggtat how
to be in chargd.was raped by all of them and their friends

My Future Marriage Was Arranged In 7th Grade

During this time, | attended Hale Junior High Sdhadhich was located directly across the streemnflaur church,
the First Presbyterian Church of Woodland Hillsvéts at Hale, in the 7" grade (we were thirtethrgt | met Craig
Ford (Robert Craig Ford). One afternoon, my motlieked me up from school and | introduced Craigdo. After
Craig left and | got into the car, my mother annmed "That is the boy you will marry." | laugheddaasked her
how she knew. She said she just knew. | never munest further. Craig asked me to go steady socervadird.
Over the next several years, Craig and | were "bdhtb each other through cross-programming anceghtsauma
to insure that Craig was under sufficient mind cointo later serve as my "handler." A ritual at thast
Presbyterian Church served to seal our bond, and sther more sophisticated means of programming we
utilized.

White Programming Vans

Large white vans with men in suits in the back pitkus up at differing locationsm Ventura and Oxnard,
California, and directed us into the back of the.\@pecialized equipment in briefcases and othigetaequipment
in the van awaited us. They routinely beat Craiframt of me to demonstrate what a weakling helyeshs and
how powerful and in control of me they were. Theywd slap me around in front of him, as well, towrhim how
powerless he was to help me and how much in cottieyt were. Electroshock was used on both of us, ffiy
inserting and activating an electric prod in myimagand then delivering the same to Craig on higgpgVe were
forced to watch in a dissociative, trance statéhasother was tortured and traumatizesithey readied us for
programming.

The bond that was formed by shared trauma was yndfdt created subconscious feelings of being in thi®he
mess together and enforced the feelings that wédwmver be able to get olAfter they had sufficiently worn us
down, they strapped us into sophisticated chaib laooked us up to electrodes. Tones were combiridd w
electroshock in order to create access cues that gem quick and easy access to us both lateHgmnotic
suggestions and love songs were presented to umder to facilitate our "falling madly in love.'hlfact my
controllers created an entire system of songs d&erio invoke selected, preordained feelings tovznalg and
others. The list of songs was added to and cuétivat/er the years depending on what attitudes anudi@ns they
wanted to create within me. These songs were sdithe gtrongest measures of control and literaated what |
thought were my own feelings about Craig, but whiehlly were contrived feelings created to supfugtinterests
of my controllers. Combined with scenarios suchttds, my brothers and their muscle-bound friendsuldio
intercept us when we were parked after a dategs. Kihey pulled Craig out of the car and beat hinasl they
instructed him not to touch me sexually. Then ohthem would rape me in front of him as they rased him
nearby, rendering him once again powerless to Rdiphese conditioning experiences served to "prep&raig to
robotically deliver and hand me over to other mthen step aside while | passed messages or sdrtiem
sexually. It was always his job to make sure | delsvered to the right place, at the right timette right person,
and for many years, that is exactly what he did.

| didn't have sex with Bob Hope until later. Bohdsthe wait would do him good, "give him somethiteglook
forward to," and then he would lean down and pokeamd do that ole' softshoe dance. He did thahoHe said,
"I like my fruit ripened, not plucked before iten." At other times he would say to his friends whaas around,
"See, | know how to pick my fruit, huh?" Then heal/, "Hey kid, get me some grapes," and I'd gdlgah and he
would show off how cute and efficient | was. He vedways showing off my new acts. He would say, o
Coca Roca dance." So I'd do a dance. Then he vgayld'No, the other Coca Roca," and I'd take offalaghes
while dancing. Or he would have me sing | EnjoyrigeA Girl, which was a song | sang for a juniorthigchool
performance and later for him and others. The Traatthe Round was built and opened in Woodlants ldnd
drew large crowds to watch the live action plays there performed in the round theater. | attentleglays often
and it was there thatwas prostituted to Bob's frien8ammy Davis, Jr.It was a brutal event that | "forgot" about
as soon as he was through with me.




"Love suffereth long, and is kind..." --Qorinthians 13:4

Chapter Six
JFK and the Sex Shuttle

During a demonstration of the high level of teclugyl available to those willing to join the rankdenry
masterfully delivered a slide presentation of thimdncontrol technologyl sat in the darkened room in "park
mode," with my conscious mind seemingly blockedrfrthe information, yet carrying out the commandmof
master to perfectly record all that went on aroore First Henry flashed a slide of me in my normal California
life. He said,

"Who in their right mind would believe that thisdkivas having sexual relations with the Presiderthef
United State®"

The men agreed. Then he followed by a series déslof me artfully made up, dressed formally andifferent
disguises. The men were amazed at the differédleay men were brought into the cause simply becéusg
wanted to own a piece of the rock and have them mbots to do their work or create their pleasub¢dirst they
were given just bits of information at a time, tetermine if they would be cooperativEhen they were given a
little more information to test the waters to sethey were ready for the final blowsually dozens of meetings
occurred on superficial levels before any real imfation was given out and that was only releaseglwvthe men
were "deeply committed," which meant that they widoé compromising themselves or their family ifithecked
out at a certain point

In the beginning when Henry was cultivating my tielaship with JFK and insuring him of my securityagantees,
Henry didn't fill me with much of an agenda excapgive JFK the "royal treatment," which meant fane as
Bob's (Hope's) full smorgasbord of sexual positiand favorsHenry told me to carefully note everythirldFK
said and did for debriefing afterwarddenry had a challenge with JFK because as he ‘Y&t so damn self-
initiating," and so Henry couldn't have me take léead, thereby slipping in comments intended fonigs covert
purposes. So for awhile the beginning, he just let me be wilfK so that he would get used to namdHenry
said, Then a plan will inevitably open upKissinger didn't spend a lot of time with JFKhéy spoke but it was like
they were ".polar opposites and constantly repelled each @gthlenry said. But Henry, and especially Bob as the
front man, got to JFK and paved the way for hiseptance of me. Once we were in, then Henry statratiegizing
heavily. That is what happened after | began hasggwith JFKHenry said, 'Mind files were created to delight
the young presiderit

As Kissinger counted onJFK was a romantic and seemed to get caught up in wiatine messages | delivered to
him. The messages made him feel good and Henry wantetb feel good and powerful with mewas delivering
high levelCouncil messages created by Bob and Hethat Henry instilled in me to deliver tddhn-Feeeg' that's
what | called himThey got a war underway througkK, a big war that was to influence not only Ametice also
the international climatelt was as common for foreign dignitaries, headsstate, senators, congressmen,
governors, and other leaders, to ride lthrcoln Memorial (Oral Sex) Tour, as it was for them to get their shoes
shined in the local hotels. In fact, that was ohéhe jokes | was instructed to deliver to get anrft@osened upl.
was programmed to say, "Want your shoe shined?h Tisuld unzip him and begin. There were lots @nmvho
wanted further servicing later on, but | was insted to refer them to my boss.

| serviced many men on this so-called shuttle seraver the yearef my life that should have been filled with
junior high, high school and college extracurricidativities of my own choosing:he elitists | worked for had an
endless supply of slaves that kept the tour shuttiaing regularlyl wasn't really giving tours, just sex in the limo
The men felt safe and protected from public exppdwyr their placement in the back of the limo beeatiey
couldn't be seen due to the security windows. Ty privacy when they exited the limo so they walilthe
exposed. Security employees would always awaistheal of the shuttle limo to open the door andaothem out
when the "coast was clear," then transfer them idiately into their own personal limo so no one vebaler




detect. There were times when Henry would haveivedtake us from DC to his office in New York. keuld
work with me in the back seat after he told thevelri "Il be busy working and | don't want to mgarrupted.” So
the driver shut the window between the seats amdyHeould debrief me and take sketchy notes, dreagrdms
and plans while | was talking or he would touch firgjer to my forehead and start uploading me fdurfe
assignments. Much of our work took place like thisdrives between places usually just before @rdfhad been
used at the White House or other places. It wageardant, as well as a security measure, becauselié account
for his time spent with me by saying, "l was enteoto NY or DC," or wherever he was going, and eihwas on
the same time track as Henry it was all very tirffecient, and concealed his activity and connectiorme.To
Henry the efficient use of his time was everythitte told me, YWhen people can master their use of time, they
have the secret to succéskle often talked on and on to me about his ideasnts and people, using me as a
sounding board, completely assured that | coutdrér break the security programming necessarynember his
conversations.

Henry said | was much more than his efficient sieeye | was a "diplomat extraordinare." | wore awnish tan
wool suit, tailor-made by my mother, to my first@tiag in the Soviet Union. Henry taught me thert tha Soviet
Union, USSR and Russia basically all meant the shing. He also told me that my mother was alwaith we

giving me strength and maturity, and that | coddlfconnected to her by wearing the suit she madeé. | guess
| was emotionally needing to be older than 10, ropa age at the time. So he bolstered me matuatjoby

mentally tying me to my mother. It was funny be@aiid wore wool pants or a wool jacket, | wouldach myself
and | couldn't stop it. And no matter how many snéenry gave me the hypnotic suggestion, "it'sseoatching
you, the material is soft and smooth on your skinstill itched. So my mom had to line everythisige made for
me that was wool.

JFK rode the L.M. sex tour requlargnd while | was down on my knees he would pat me¢he back and say,
"You are really going to move up the rarikSr, "You're really going to amount to something when goow up,
kid." He loved lunch-time oral sex and the secretiseragents rode in the front with the limo drivedachewed
him out royally for, as they said, hreaking stride that is nullifying National SecyriSir." To calm the disgruntled
Secret Service agents, Jack would laughingly empl&ielax, | deserve a relaxing lunch break, that:s bdan still
remember his accent so clearly.

JFK was really gutsy. He would even sneak me intottinte House for "nooners." Sometimes there washamot
sex slave with me and when we'd get up to the lmediee would say"We're just furthering your training so you'll
be top-notch when you grow rlfHe taught me, "A man likes a woman who's aggvessexually. My wife doesn't
satisfy me. She just lays back and waits. But a likas a woman who takes chargélien he would lay back and
wait for the two of us to stimulate him, at whicbimt he turned into an animalack said he was training me for the
future. | didn't know what that meant. He said Isverving my country by meeting the needs of tlesider. He
said, "By easing my stresses you help me makerhagtasions.” Touching the tip of my nose he camtih "So
young lady, you are very important to our natidnwas just out of braces. JFK had a lean muscudy land a
hairy chest. He worked out on the rowing machine.d@e occasion as we were lying in bed togethesa to
me, "You know, we both have the same kind of t8dtheached out and put my hand into his moutheta his
teeth and he was right, we both had big teeth--bidywere more squared off. JFK also liked anal k& his
brother Ted. After he found out | was with Ted k&ead me what his brother was really likéhen | explained that
he hurt me, he just shook his head said,

"I never could understand what happened to my broWe both had the same parents, but we did go to
different boarding schools and had different frieihd

He further explained that they didn't see theiepts often and that their family had so much mahaythey chose
the school that was the most fitting for their sand sent them there. So as he explained, theeniverany family
interactions. He said he felt lonely a lot whernwaes growing up, that he was closer to the maidsnamties than
to his parents. He said,

"The Kennedy Clan publicly appears to be a closi family, but | never saw my parents except on
holidayswhen they would meet in Hyannisport and us kidsileide flown from our respective schools to
meet them. It was more like getting reacquainteth wirangers than meeting my family. Everyone was
awkward and we really had nothing to talk abowteht out in a boat we had there and spent hoursealo




playing all by myself. | was estranged from my begts also because none of us lived together so when
came together we didn't know each other. Usuallyhleyend of the holiday, we were friends againke |
real brothers -- but then it would be time to gakoto our respective schools and it would starba#r."”
Then he added,] 'don't know why I'm telling you this, you're just kid yourself and wouldn't really
understand He looked shy and vulnerable as he said, "I'mysfor telling you all this."

| smiled and said, "It's okay." It seemed to befdw that | listened and couldn't think to talkat made these men
feel good All they really wanted was someone to really listHfK never caused physical injury to ntdée wasn't
violent, just aggressive sexually butver brutal like his brothéfed. JFK liked all kinds of sex. He liked things
varied, nothing routine. He got bored easily arkkdgor new things all the time. We had sex in mpiaces. He
got high on taking risks ...the riskier the beti&ie even had sex in a public bathroom somewheBinOn those
occasions, the Secret Service Agents were doubty ahdim. They would totally freak out and say tmh"We
could loose our jobs when you pull one of youtditlisappearing stunts.” And they would be reatiget, sweating
and nervous because as they explained, they'drbeaing all over the city looking for where he hdwtked them.
Jack just told them to relax, that he was fine twad they still had their jobs.

I went on late night walks with JFK in DC. Sometsride cherry blossoms would be in bloom and it Ededo
sweet. The Secret Service agents followed clossbels. They seemed irritated to be on duty for bEkKause he
was so uncooperative and unpredictable. We walletiriver or waterway. He really enjoyed seeiraf ihight and
said the exercise did him good. The Secret Selagents complained of being tired and hated hawrgget up at
1:00 or 2:00 a.m. to go outside with him. But whike President left, they had to go with hindon't know where
Jackiewas, but she wasn't always at the White Houseititésnl was brought indJack would sneak me to his room
and supposedly no one knew | was there. Like | a&rpll, he loved taking risks. Sometimes | had aliffy
understanding exactly what Jack was saying beaafusis accent and at other times, | wouldn't bex dblhear for
awhile from the noise of the helicopter or plarfeat been flown in on. My hearing would feel muffléide | had
earmuffs on.

| felt so much older than my young years, but thesms totally physically developed by the 5th gréiga years of
age). The personalities that were created to ble J#K were created to be older and more maturerthaactual
years. During my years at Hale Jr. High Schoolghgere times Henry Kissinger preprogrammed and rsenin
with a message to deliver while | was prostituedEK. | was a cheerleader and was prostitutedgdoy's coach
along the way. | had a group of girl friends tharevpart of my Girl Scout Troop and one of my fdsnwvas named
Beth. | wasn't ever allowed to go to boy-girl pastibut | went to a lot of sleepovers. Many timesdh't end up
staying overnight, but was instead shuffled off #oguick rendezvous to the White House or to Mdussetts or
wherever the higher ups wanted me to go to be JHH.

| called him"John-Feeee" (pronounced "John F.E.") Craig was "president” of the Student Body anday have
been a cover for my White House presidential usth'B mother was an attractive petite blonde woarahshe
was hardly ever home. | think Beth's father waslat pnd maybe her mom was a stewardess, but skegoze
most of the time. Beth had older sisters though smthey counted as adults in my protective matheyres, so |
was allowed to spend the night when Beth's mothees mot at home. One day | walked home from schaibl w
Beth, as she lived very close to Hale. We messagharand listened to records, and then, suddeblgcame upset
and told her | wanted to go home. She said her mvasn't there to drive me astie didn't want me to go home,
but | called a number from her kitchen phard a yellow checkered taxi came to the housepaiegd me up.
Beth followed me out the door crying and said, oo want me to call your mom?" "No, I'll be homeaiminute
anyway." | handed the driver a note | had in myroight bag and he took it from theitevas driven to LAX The
airport was much smaller in those days, but stiéypbon Friday's and weekends with lots of traffibe driver
dropped me off in front of TWA and asked if | neddmy help. | said no, | was fine. | walked uphe tlesk and
told the woman my nameSharon Weatherby," and she had a ticket waiting for nghe asked if | knew where to
go and pointed me in the direction of the gate.

| usually flew TWA, United, or Continental on natia flights - not international - and | even hatittée pin with
wings, that a pilot who knew me gave me becaussaltel was an honorary stewardess. He had sexwétbn the
way back from assignments but no one had sex wehbafore JFKThere were usually pilots on commercial
airlines that were "regulafswhich meant they knew me and were instructed tqkee under their wing
Sometimes | helped the pilot on flights, but usp#llept up in first class. | think one of thesots could have




even been my friend's father, and he was told ¢p ke eye on me. | usually curled up in first cksd slept for the
long flight. When | arrived at the airport in DCwhs met by different peoplé&his time it was a blonde lady in a
uniform and she walked me out to a waiting blaokoliand opened the back door for me to gel did and she put
my bag in next to me. This was before | met Crai@j\sas eleven or twelve years plgbing on twenty-five.

| wasn't taken directly tdFK but was taken to the area where they operatetl theoln Memorial Shuttle" (oral

sex ride) A limo pulled up and | was whisked into the baékt. Once inside | saw that "JohnFeee" was tlaed
he said hello and began tickling me. He played withand teased me a lot. Then he pulled me ovee ¢tmhim
and said, "Now it's time to be more serious." Aedstarted kissing me and slipped his hand insidshmy and felt
my breasts. Then he unfastened my bra and pulleshinyup and began sucking on my nipples. He gitreally
got him hard to see young, firm breasts and hdecirmy nipples with his fingers. | didn't like ithen | saw his
wedding band on his hand while he was doing thaméobecause even under mind control, | knew whonifis

was. Henry had told me to emulate her and so Iofdt.. like here was this innocent, beautiful woraad | was
having sex with her husband atiétre was a feeling of guilt--even under mind colntr

That day, JFK took sexual initiative and liked tein charge. Before he closed the window and Isfalene, the
driver had said to him, "Jack, don't you think wewld connect back up to your security?" meanireg $ecret
Service. JFK said, "No. Hell no. | deserve to haude." And so we toured around the city while HaeFeee" got
himself warmed up--sucking and licking me all oged | gave him a "preview" of the coming event taywf oral

sex, backing off just before he orgasmed. He Ideedin his tongue over my belly because he saihv8 young,
firm, tummies," and he loved mine especially beeals said it was so tan. He said | had a "golder tafter

awhile, JFK tapped on the inner window in the litnget the driver's attention and said, "Stop Here.

The driver said, "Here, Sir?" JFK commanded, "Yesid opened the door and grabbed my arm and todktme
this small motel. He already had the key to a r@md went right to it and opened the door. It wagn/ery nice
place but he said we wouldn't be looked for th#rat "certainly no one would come looking for the Presida a
place like this' and then he laughed, lit up a cigarette andieain at the small table and chairs. Taking a pfiff o
his cigarette he said he wanted to take a bre&njoy the view" and indicated | was to take off olgthes in front
of him.

Slowly, | began removing my blouse and then mytskira and then my nylons attached to my lacy gdm#t and
then my panties. | had on those plain white onesfansome reason he liked them, so Henry had nag them
with him. Then | stuck my finger into my vagina Wehi had one leg propped up on the bed and the bibiding
me up. Then | put my fingers to my mouth and thatien he jumped up and came over to me and saal)'f&y a
big tease."

| smiled seductively and he put his arms aroundaneéeheld me for a long moment and then when he dhbaek |
began unbuttoning his shirt. It was a bit stiffelik was heavily starched and then | rubbed histcaed belly and
talked to him about how his hairy chest and hatty lberned me on. | put my fingers in my mouth agdie said,
"I'd like to be where those came from." | can rerbemhis accent so well. He laid me back on the dfésl he
pulled the sheets back and he began oral sexd hiod how hot | was for him and began wiggling anoving all
over, while 1 moaned. He said | was making him giand he came up and began kissing me passionhtety,
almost roughly. Then he went inside me and satidfienself. After he came he pulled back and saghrty it
couldn't have been longer, but I've got to get BaSk he dressed and stepped outside the door histled. The
driver came right up to the door. He went out apdned the door for me, and we got into the limo laftd The
driver dropped him off at another limo to a bunélsecret Service agents all in a tizzy over whexrééd gone. He
shut the door and walked into the center of thethaut saying goodbye or acknowledging me.

These agents were really angry with him. | could Bien using his hands and speaking to calm therndd®K
escaped from his Secret Service agents often.rdhmee of them say one timd,don't know how he does it, one
slip and he's gon®The driver put the window back up and drove nmeddly to the airport. | picked up my bag and
he let me out and said, "Will you be needin' amghima'am?" | smiled and said, "No thanks, | haxaryghing I'l
need." And | went to the ticket counter and saithu're holding a ticket for me? Sharon Weatherbiy@&hding me
my ticket the man smiled and said, "Your gatethat direction.”

Henry had me think of the gate numbers as the nisvdoe billiard balls and all | had to do was folloie line of
numbers until | got to the one that matched myeticlSometimes | got lost but someone always hefpedoften



saying, "Excuse me, miss, but are you lost?" kg ¥an looking for gate eight," and they would pbime in that
direction.Once | got onto the airplane it seemed like thesis always someone there to watch ovelang: | would
go back to sleep. The return synchronization betweg mother and me had to be perfect and this tinvas
driven back to Beth's house to wait by the curbnigrmother. The driver saidJjUst sit here and wait, your mother
will be here any minuté He pulled away from the curb and went and pankedrby. | saw him watch until my
mom picked me up. She, too, always waited for mgetiopicked up when she dropped me off at plagesryone
always waited to make sure the exchange had tdkee pnd | was in the correct hands

JFK was my first presidential assignment. Afterihgwsex with Bob Hope in his 50's, a younger Pesidvasn't as
bad. Sharon was the personality programmed to theJKK and due to the reality that was createdhéor she had
a lot in common with him, like being Catholic arrdrh an elite family. One time Bob arranged for horhave
some time out with me in Key Biscayne. Bob flew there to take care of him, keep him happy and tted.
The Secret Service agents stood outside. JFK dthytshaving and | sat on the counter and watcivadllgiggled
and hugged him while he stood in front of the mimdth a small white towel around his waist. | lezkthe shaving
cream off his ear and then put my fingers intorgmaining shave creme and licked it. Gently, hé& toy hands
away and laughed softly as he explained that yaoemiesupposed to eat shaving cream. | thoughag whipped
cream, like | had tasted in the pornography | wiaseld in, and mistakenly was triggered into regtmy program,
"Lick it and suck it, 'til it's all gone, yum, yunion't miss a drop, or you will stop; your heartttisa" This must
have been a program glitch because | wasn't sugpaseite this program out loud; it was supposegust drive
me from insideMaybeJFK knew how to handle me nicely because of his sigher seemed like she was retarded
They didn't let her out much, and later | was ghdten they didn't have her at their reunions, bezdudidn't
understand what was wrong with her.

During this time, | wasn't allowed to eat as mugbas as | had been previously used to. | was tolaktrepelled by
it and that, even as my hand reached for it, tlyguswould move away and | couldn't ever get it stiduld quit
trying. Before this programming | was used to eatons of sugar, so it was a major adjustment. Alsp mother
used to get so angry with me for not eating enaatgmealtimes, but | couldn't, as my programmindaded. She
said | didn't eat enough to keep a bird alive. ®ben | tried to eat | usually felt sick. Catholitlg had to act
proper and Jack never had any cause to be emtedrBgany actions. He was spunky and aggressiveiekidd
me a lot, often until tears were falling down myeeks. Then he would lay me on the bed, kiss my teaay and
start having sex with me. He said he liked my shait - that it was stylish - and he would playhwity hair and
mess it up. I'd just get it done again; in thosgsdadidn't even know how to do my own hair. | netiad to, my
own personal hairdresser, a family friend, cameé&house and washed it, cut it, curled and style&fterwards,
JFK and | ran around naked, playing like schootkahd when it got dark we walked on the beachtl@®&ecret
Service agents always walked close behind. Boythity get an eyeful. They would wink at me sometiiifids
turned around to see if they were still there, wheras getting ready to make a move on John-Feae. right,
Henry let me off at the White House to target JFHidn't go up to his bedroom, we had sex in a romar the
kitchen that had two beds in it. | had on a shdritevcrop top and low hip hugger jeans. My bellytbn showed
and he said it turned him on. He would stoop donah leck my "bare spot,” he called it. His pronunma sounded
funny to the personality dedicated to him becauskei®accent. | was tan and slim, and he said kedlthat my
tummy was flat. He said he hadn't had such a fiatia awhile and it turned him on. After we haduicl sexual
encounter, | had to hurry to get my clothes on exitireal fast. He would open the door and look dake hall to
see if the coast was clear. Then he would say, yOkaw." And, | would run down the hall, out thead@nd down
the steps téienry waiting for me in the limo smoking his cigate would usually say something derogatory about
JFK and tell me to button my clothes correctly. Myltmdttoms had buttons on the front and if | washags| had
trouble getting them buttoned right. | was alwakiping a button. Henry would look down at my bucand tell
me to straighten up. Then | would button them azityel couldn't help that JFK had rushed me -hkihe enjoyed
that part as much as the sex. He seemed to likeditenaline rush.

There was a very close call on another nigatkie was down the hall calling out, "Jack, Jack, Jatlddking

surprised, he grabbed me and put me in the clbgetl the bed and answered her quickly before siened the
door. You could hear the sound of her shoes when skedeff the hallway runner and onto the wood fléavas
in the closet when she came in the room and asBadk, what are you doing?'

I heard him laugh and say he was looking for Jabtim$ shoe. He said one was missing. Jackie asketbltome
upstairs and he told her he would just look forhalevionger and then he would be up. This guy ditlet his wife



out of the room, pulled me out of the closet amdtetl having sex with me again, this time with mpassion than
ever beforeHe seemed to thrive on the risk fact@/hen I left, the Secret Service agents usuallkeshme from
the White House down the block to a waiting limnless Henry was waiting for me outside.

Henry was cultured There were little blue vases with flowers in thack of his shiny black car. They had a little
light next to them and you could see the flowerthendark. If after one of these escapades | btdking silly and
sexual, Henry would give me the sign to hush ugibply buttoning or zipping his lips and then | ke be silent
and obedientl could be turned off or on, volume up or dawman very mechanically like a Rolls Roydé¢enry
didn't like noise or children so he created medajbiet and dignifiedAs | grew older it wasn't as hard because |
was more fully trained and didn't get my persogaivitching messed up. | got used to being silatit Wenry. But

it was a difficult transition after | was in thegsence of JFK because he was wild and noisy, anpldjfulness put
me in the same frame of mind, until Henry toneddoan.

Why JFK and His Brother Really Got Shot

JFK had ties toFrank Sinatra and his groupl was shared around all these type groups beaafuBeb's and
Henry's influenceThe Kennedy’s were highly mob connected, especBdlgby, as surprising as that might seem
for the family man image he projectedbK took a mob dispute with him clear to the White B®and attempted to
use his political power as President to shut doisrehemiesHe publicly appeared to go after the Mbht he was
interested in shutting down only one enemy factBuat he had to publicly say he was going afteualilerworld
crime in order to be able to legally do what hedrto do:dismantle the Mob that opposed tennedy family
clan. | overheardloe Kennedyyelling at JFK at a family reunion when he was Presidéte told him to stop
messing with the Mgfto leave it alongthat he didn't know what he was doing. It wasrghafter that thatloe
Kennedy had a stroke or brain seizure, and Rose blamedfdackusing it

Joe Kennedywas very happy with the marriage J#ckie to Jack because Jackie brought with her a factionod
that would help build up Jack and the future Kenyndyhasty. At least that's what | heard him she Kennedy
was big on mob connections, like his frieh®. Morgan, who was an important mob buddy and suppoitbey
supported each other. As Joe Kennedy got weakertight rein of coexistence he held with the Molgdre to
loosen and his sons became sloppy and carelessli@gmtitake seriously the rules of the Mob. Likadlé Frank
(Sinatra) said, 'You don't ever try to go against the Mob or yowihd up in the morgue or worse yet, sleeping
with the fishes' | was born into Uncle Charlie's mob connectiowl &e heavily influenced my life because of his
arms, munitions and drug connections all over tlibay These were some serious connections that imade
sought after by members of the Council. In thosgsdéghe Mob made the money and powerful connections
Different mobs supported each other like alliesrfforeign countries dahey were the power behind the Council,
initially - the connections that allowed the Council to gigth a toehold, as the mobs worked cliqueishlyofor
against one anotherhe Mob provided important funding in the early igedut later theCouncil took away much
of their power over monopolies when tl@®uncil outstripped them of their power through intelligenand
outsmarting them with technolog¥he Mob couldn't begin to compete. In the begigrthe Council knew how to
work the different factions of the Mob for the Cailis benefit and gainOnce theCouncil attained the strength
they needed to get over the hump and into the lgey they outsmarted the Mob with their mind cohtr
technology and were then able to control the Mbiwas a game of intellect and the Council worakmate!

Joe Kennedy, William Randolph Hearst, J.P. Morganand others were part of a powerful underground grou
They created their own revenue and their own jas@nd they knew how to play by the rules to stageand in
the game, but the rules suddenly changed with dleepcreated by the Council as they utilized theblglauccess
and made it their owrPeople likeJack (JEK) didn't play by the new rules so they got snufi@ften when | was
sent in to target JFK, | would be loaded with mgssafrom the different mobsters like Uncle Franikg8a). |
gave instructions for JFK to do some favor for theb or else, he was told, "the small, sweet fawaitsdry up."
JFK scared me because he always laughed and &etdubldidn't take the messages with the seriogdriaslieved
they carried! had seerncle Frankie in operation and he had friends, lots of them, willed people for nothing
much at all and | was afraid that if JFK didn't listen andatothey said that they would kill him, too. Butdidn't
seem the least bit concerned about them ...et@oklthem even more seriously after JFK was killEaen | knew
they weren't joking but were very serious and medrdt they said about doing everything they saideokilled.




| heard Uncle Frank talk often about people's pmsstin the Mob. He talked to lots of Mob buddiedront of me.

| was used for dangerous connections asdar asrank andDean Martin were concerned, | knew far too much,
so they wanted me to "sleep with the fishéBut Henry wouldn't hear of losing his "personal computer" and
threatened serious retaliation if they harmed ldenry had a new kind of power that the Mob didn't untdarg at
first, until they got burned a few timeEhen they understood. Bsibme serious action had to be taken to prove this
power, like, as | overheard, "the assassinatiom Bfesident and his big mouth brother who just diwtlisten” in
order for the Mob — a strong political faction bf to see where the new power lie, so they woulokto back off.

By then the banks and newspapers were taken ovkeremmganized by th€ouncil and their constituentand
HIGH LEVEL TECHNOLOGY took over - something the Méinew nothing about. It took the wind out of their
sails. This was happening during the 60's and &dly, when | was only a teenager approaching ealijthood,
and listening and recording everything | heard ipstructions from my boss, Henry Kissinger. One dayis
office, Henry said,"You won't be servicing him (JFK) much longdihe higher ups have some alternate plans for
him." At the time | felt he meant death. Henry saithis will lock you in for life." Later, they usedK's death on
me heavily. When JFK was killed | was in junior tnigchool and mgontrollers told mg"If we can take out the
President without anyone knowing, who would miss likes of yo®?" They told me | was dispensable, easily
replaceable, and that no one would ever miss memére gone. To give me a clear example the suned
reminded me, "Does your mother even have a clugewau are right now? NO. So who would miss you? No
even your own mother."

In order to insure that | was under program and tb&al control they continued the ritual tortuaed trauma. Then
they tied the ritual trauma that occurred at homatahe church across the street from my junightschool to
songs or hypnotic commands, like "If you try to ime recall this area of your mind, you will imnmiately recall

this horror scene," which they reminded me of imptete detail, in order to keep me terrified andgoammed.

Most people are now familiar withlarilyn Monroe's connection to th&ennedy family and her use with the
President. It has been said by insiders Hatilyn was one of the first programmed Presidential moasesated
under mind control for sex with the President awsé in Hollywood connections. While | did not possdse
physical beauty that Marilyn Monroe did, | had thind files and all the right connections to furth@y controller's
interests. For my assignments, when | wasn't flownof LAX, | left from Van Nuys Airport John Wayrfirport,
or local helicopter pads that were atop buildimgtés Angeles. My mother took me and picked mengbraursed
me back to life if | was hurt or really messed uentally or psychologically. She would try to make eat if |
couldn't and she put me to bed. | was usually s@bit from the food and sleep deprivation anccel@shock done
for "National Security purposes” to keep memonytlef events safely away from my conscious awareltiess)
often couldn't think to bathe, eat or get into bedleep. My mom would tell me what to do and thepof me that
participated in these escapades always felt seveslito be back in my clean bed at home. In myrgiteéo create
some semblance of safety and security | slept agtie wall to remind myself | was in my own bed &afe. That
was, until my father came into my room at nightrthkee nightmare started all over again. More thaythang in
the world | wanted my mother, or someone, to heds-ta protect me--to stop the nightmarish expeesn8ut she
never could. | will do everything in my power tmptthese atrocities from happening, so that my l@ugmy
sons, and any future children born into our famill} not have to suffer any longer. | am sure thelMvith their
huge capacity for family love and loyalty will undeand and pardon this need | have. And to Dr.iKigs, Bob
Hope, UCLA, CIA, NASA, U.S. Department of Defensedaall those who participated in my family's higic
programming, | ask that you honor this requesnigrfamily's freedom and safety. | will hold youprayer, asking
God to show you the ramifications of your actions.

"Be ye kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiane another,
even as God for Christ's sake hath forgiven you."
-- Ephesians 4:3
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Chapter Seven
All the way with LBJ



Lyndon Johnsonwas a very tall and large man. He had a pocketiwa a chain that he wore in a high pocket in
his vest or coat, not in his pants. He wore glassasad. | remember him sitting at his desk regain into the
night. The rest of the room was dark except forigitet on the desk that he was reading by. He likedear his hat
even when he was inside. He just loved his hatotteme his hat was a Stetson and that back wreetame from

it was the best... "Like a Cadillac," he explainklis clothes smelled of cologne and his suits wéten gray or
brown and he often wore boots. He wore big whitgglgeboxer shorts and they didn't ever look newgrees would
think a person in his position would wear. He hdttidge with a few false teeth on it, smoked a ccegaimes and
other times he puffed on a pipe.

On this occasion, he kept me in the bed in theads# hotel room while he sat at the desk to finjgheading his
papers. Then he turned off the light and came tw/ére bed where | was tucked in, wearing a skitepgy. It was
cold in the room. All Lyndon had on was his boxamsl brown socks. He laid his clothes by the taht® @hairs,
and when he walked to the bed he pulled his partigfothe hole in his boxers and pulled my head ¢wdim. He
commanded, "Suck," while he pulled my hair to bnng closer to him. He stood, moaning with pleasurg then
complained that he was needing to bend over tosddrgot up on my knees and finished. He gratifiedself in
my mouth and liked to watch me swallow. Then LBidnbled into bed and held me like | was a teddy |zewr
asked me to rub his back.

One time he had me get out of bed to get him a cid@ wanted me to light it but | wasn't very gadt because |
was just a kid. | coughed a lot and nearly chokededath, but | got it to him in bed all lit. | hadihim the cigar
and he said, "Thank you, little lady." He usuakyled me that. He didn't want to go to sleep riglhity and had me
turn the TV on for him. He never took his socks thi# whole time. One time when | was with LBJ hkeglsme
questions about school and seemed to like to heaalk about it. He also liked for me to wear mgdi and white
saddle shoes. | had very shiny patent leather dres.was during the time | was still attendidgle Junior High
School Lyndon liked that | was very youngt this time | was around 12 or 13 years.dlavas with him quite a
few times. Another time my father took me to Tegaghe flight back from lowa. That's when LBJ shdwmee his
Cadillac convertible. He kept it parked in a sepagarage away from the ranch so it wouldn't gadidy. "Hell,
everything gets coated with dirt on the Ranch,'Shiel. He had on his dress-up cowboy clothes amfitsat "Lady
B" was off at some china convention. He drank le¢nhe car when we went on a "joy ride," he caltedisat next
to him and gave him a "super-duper,” which was deteporal sex gratification. He said, "Be carefudpn't want
to get any on the seat." | laughed and teasingtytsaassure him, "I know. I'm an expert in this@arRemember?"

"Well you sure do have spunk, Il say that for yole replied. LBJ smelled but not like body odibmnvas just a
strong male smell. He had his arm up over the loitke seat and we only rode for as long as it tookatisfy his
sexual urge. Then he took the car back and hademp ky head down so no one could see me. | didnfiside
the ranch and when we got back he said, "This i&@&ass you go, little lady." I let myself out dig car and
slammed the door. "You could have waited for mysasace," he said. | laughed and said, "l can doygelf." A
suited man escorted me into the back of a blac&rsétht was waiting under a tree at the front efrdmch and |
was taken away.

Another evening as | waited for Lyndon, dressedhtilyain a black lacy bra, garter belt, black nysoand red high
heels, he declared | was making smoke come ousadrs and that, "it shore wasn't from his cigde"wanted me
to keep turning around and around and around wigillooked at me. "My, my..." he said, licking hsland as he
put his hand to his mouth he continued, "My Lordhatvdo we have here?" The heavy stench of his nelegd
smoke saturated clothes followed him over to mkeeatold me to bend over the bed with just thoséegdoelts on
and he stuck his penis in my bottom and then inforagina but | had to give him oral sex in betwe@n clean it
off," he explainedlt was disgusting and vile, even under mind contftlen we had intercourse and he liked it
when | made noisesle had a cattle prod or some sort of electricalagesearby but didn't use it mucWhen he
pushed the lever it made a crackling sound and eim&trged looked like a jolt of yellow fiery-typeeetricity. He
said he didn't have to use it with me much becauses so good. He asked me if | liked what | didhtugged my
shoulders and said, "Yes," but due to the mindrobhtwas under | was unable to really think abbist question.
He told me he loved the young ones, "...beautiftiellady.” He liked to kiss open mouth but hetégisyucky like
cigars. His private parts smelled, too. But thesréhwas the cologne to cover up the smell. He wetsypfat from
my perception, but big and tall. Lyndon had a medio small penis for his big body, but he said beduit well.
He wasn't really hairy and the hair on his head tvaming. He used something like Vitalis on whatsweft of his




hair when he combed it. | think maybe that is wleykept his cowboy hat on all the time, even in hadgsually
slept all night with him because he wanted me ®slept really close and held on to me. | spenhtbkt and then
in the morning | was taken home. When | was in 108 grade, | spent the night with him more ofteaven
sometimes on school nights. | didn't go to schauil 11:30 a.m. anyway and no one could ever seetalt| had
been goneSometimes | missed a full day of school and noairtdale or Taft High ever said anything to.me

Another form of trauma was added when one day aftleool,| was forced to watch as the men in suits roughed u
my junior high school principgal was taken to the White House to be with Lynddne night he told me all about
this lady named Agnes who he loved before Ladytat® what he called his wife, "Lady B," instead_afly Bird.

He said he never got over Agnes, just couldn'tdbiger. He saidlady B fit into his future plans and worked out
better but that he just really lovénes When he talked about Agnes he had a goofy fardaa@ly on his face.
Lyndon told me his wife had grown to act old eaoly in their marriage when something of a materzdure
happened to upset her. He said from then on she'twasch for sex, so he took care of his needsamisee. He
told me so much personal stuff that | think he nheste forgotten how young | was. A lot of what b&ltme |
didn't really understand. But | listened, appasemdl his satisfaction, because one day he comptiedeme by
saying, "You are a very good listener, young lady."

Lyndon also liked for me to cuddle on his lap whike fondled me in an armchair as he watched TVusially
covered me with a blanket. It made it more seceetiud he pretended people were present in the vatmus
watching but they didn't know what we were doingei he would ask me if | liked it. | would smilecawas
programmed to say, "of course," or, "do more,""gou're so big." He loved it all. | wore Unforgdita perfume
with him. It was pungent and strong but he likedHi¢ especially liked sex when | was menstruatimg said it
turned him onHe liked to do all sorts of perverted things to duging that time which | don't feel comfortable
sharing here. He also suggested that | do whateusually did for the cameras and take charge ofsaxual
activity. "You're in charge of the whoring, littlady," he would say as he smiled and tipped his Ha&t hat was
such an important thing to him.

He talked to me a lot and told me all kinds of ie®over the time he was President. He liked fortoneall him

"Prez." He said when | called him Lyndon it maden lfieel guilty about Lady B so he said to call hireand | did
as he commanded. Sometimes he wore those dumicel@sgs to hold his socks up like Bob (Hope) dite

looked so ridiculous wearing those dumb sockshbigers and his hat, while he sat and smoked. Hé naidave
cared what he looked like. The room was always keetty dark. He said he was most comfortable tila, but
my eyes would adjust to the dark and | could sek how silly he looked. The teen personality @ogned to be
with him during those times was respectful and grened as her programming dictated, but throughtéemage
eyes, felt he was just a dork. | did things thatenhim laugh. They were really dumb things but éensed to like
them. Like once | pulled my hair over and around anto my upper lip and scrunched my lip up, pingtthe hair
under my nose to make it look like a mustachey $ilings made him laugh.

He tested my programmed capabilitiel® burned me with a cigar one tipieecause he salte was told to try it to
see what happeneHe looked pretty amazed when | took off my clathsat down, got into position and told him to
go ahead and stick it in, that it wouldn't burn r8e. he pressed his cigar to my vagina and it dilr'h me. The
pain didn't even register - "it didn't even huis,What I told him. That made him turned on andsigl, "Little lady,
you give me a big boner." He told me there wasratiess stream of young ladies who liked his "bigdyd’

He liked the song that goes, "I'm a long tall Texamd wear a 10 gallon hat." He also liked BorneFaiad Burt
Bacharach's Raindrops Keep Fallin' on My Head ahe,BBlue, My World is Blue. He also liked hot dogisd
hamburgers, but hot dogs best. And he told mekeel Idachshunds, those little wiener dogs. | ofegnlike a dog
with him because he was always patting my heaakdd with him about it and started barking wherphtted me.
| could really get off-the-wall with him and he seed to love it. He laughed and laughed like Nixod &eagan
did at the silly things | was programmed to say dodl don't know if he was aware that | had bemg@mammed
with most of the jokes. The men in suits usuallyktane to him at a hotel. They put me in the roorwéit for him.
I'd say the suits were the Mob, but Secret SergEnts waited outside the door once the Prez got.th

Once we were alone | was programmed to say, "Hey, ot a big boner for my little pussy today?"wisuld get
all excited and start kissing and licking me. Yuitkyas gross. But it was the saddle shoes th#lyrgat him every
time. He liked me to wear my school-type clothed ao | did. | was helicoptered from somewhere Mg¢aodland



Hills. Usually | was not flown in on a big commeatairline to see Lyndon. | don't know why but iasvusually
private planes. Then | would sleep with him allhtignd be flown back to California. There were sméen, after
| was used, the men in suits would let me out efdar near school and | would have my school ctotmefrom the
day before, and | would just walk to school andrgtike nothing had ever happened. One time whead sent to
Lyndon, somehow | ended up wearing the St. Christopnetal that my programmed boyfriend Craig hagmime
for going steady. The men in suits would have ndisntaken away any personal item of this naturd, fou some
reason they missed my necklace this time. Johnsamiaeed it and asked me what it was. Unable tdkthinlie, |

told him it was a necklace my boyfriend gave menbdiately he looked depressed. So | climbed intddp and
told him not to worry that my boyfriend couldn'tli@a candle to him and that | was forced to be withboyfriend,
but that | choose to be with him. He smiled, pulésihat down over his face, and leaned back iclmesr ordering,
"a blow job a-la-carte." So | performed as commaindte said most women didn't love it the way | did.

Lyndon thought Texans were the best and most powsfie of men. | was taken to Texas to be usedabxby
the Prez at a cabin or ranch out in the middleocofhrere. It had fences and horses and a woodcaiénhtyuse, but
there were hardly any trees or greenery, like ilif@aia. The cabin was wood inside and he hadnapléhat was
made out of a bootleg. He loved it and | teased d&out it, "Who's leg ya' got there holding up thgtit?" On a
table there was a picture of Lady B that had bakart at the Ranch. We had sex there on occasioaube, as he
explained, it was a place he could go and not ba se bothered by anyone. The Secret Service @uddd him
well there since there was nothing else aroundrendne had any business going there unless they kB8 and
had been invited. Despite the security there, LiBdhowvore a small gun strapped to his leg by histbide said he
enjoyed carrying it. He waltzed me back to his rotarthe bed he shared with his wife. He said, SBeping here
with you, when I'm f- -king the little lady, you et I'll be thinkin' of you."

There were white limos with Johnson. He liked ar@k when we rode in the back. He made the Secreic8e
agents ride up with the driver instead of in thelkbwaith him and he would have them close the tinkéaidow
behind the driver. He told them he didn't want ¢éodisturbed because he and the "pretty little \zdye going to
have a nice quiet chat," which in actuality waseausl encounter. Usually he was being driven toestooation
and upon reaching his final destination would deblae limo, leaving me in the back, or | would epkwaiting in
the back for more when he returned. He could hamgl® three oral sex encounters a day withoutpaolglem. He
had his pocket watch on a chain in his vest poakdtwould check the time to inform me if we wershed or not.
Usually he would say we were rushed which meaatltio work quickly and get him aroused and satisfapidly.

Later, he wanted me to dance cowboy style with &imd | tried but wasn't very good. He said, "Doroirny, you
know how to do the most important things - you'\w what counts." One day he gave me an iris from an
arrangement on a hotel table. He bowed and didl@ diance as he held it out to me. It was realllyad character
for him. At the end of "the Prez's" administratibmyas also filled with more mind file informatiohwas taken to
different offices in DC to be imprinted with momgptsecret, classified data by a female adminigtrato

LBJ also told me that the White House was a vemglpplace to live and that he really wasn't veappy there. He
said he was most at home in Texas at his ranchasbmtally he had meetings there and other men prexsent. |
had to give oral sex to many of them. | was usuthigre for one overnight and then driven back tentdy limo,

then flown home. Before | was put on the plane atif@rnia, the men in suits always took me for &&and french
fries at McDonald's. This was part of my programgnia believe | was at McDonald's in California,lssouldn't

remember where | really was. The fries and cokeevaglicious since my programming required that § icod

deprived before and during the time of my use. Tihenmen put me on the plane with the suggestiaeep and
forget. Because of our programming my mom neveicadtl was gone and neither did | ... not until 199 over
twenty-five years later.

"This, too, is apart of "The Truth that will setwyéree. "
-- John 8:32

Chapter Eight
Brain Surgery at UCLA took away my Father’s Free Wil



Bethesda, Maryland

In my early teens, one of the places | was takema® a hospital in Bethesda, Maryland. Two meruitssnet me
at the airport, drove me there and waited whilaues@& helped me out of the car and took me intaethergency
room. | was doubled over in pain, having troubldkivey because the men in suits had just sluggedmibe

stomach. They told the old grey haired nurse inpink& uniform with the little white apron, that &8 appendicitis
and to take me immediately into the emergency rdaion't know why but the men put a blond curly wigme. |

had on blue jeans, tennis shoes and a T-shirt.

| was terrified and couldn't help myself. The nutsek me in and waved me through all the paper wawko
doctors, clad in full surgical garb met me at ardocemergency surgery. They told the nurse thiekd over from
there and laid me directly on an operating tabkd put a mask over my face and a needle in my ahadIneedles
put in my arms all the time so that wasn't anytmeg, but it hurt. They told me they weren't wheytlappeared to
be and then they put me to sleep with some sa@hesthetic, but parts of me from inside watchedkaeav exactly
what was happening. There was great fear thatwueyd really cut me open and take out my appendiernwl
didn't need it taken ouBut instead, they put electrodes on my foreheadples and head, and headphones on my
ears that delivered one sound to one ear and arsibad to the otheThen they varied the sound volume, quickly
bringing the volume up so loud that it was excrtiogly painful. | felt like 1 would go crazy. Thekept delivering
electroshock to my head. Then they inserted somgihio my vagina and shocked me vaginally, thestkd my
head, and they kept that routine up for what sedrkecternity. | could smell the alcohol and coteel when they
put a cold scissors-like thing up my nose. It tickbnd itched. Then a doctor said, "It's in place."

Everything inside of me felt psychedelic from thregs they gave me. There were lots of colors aashfts of light
that caused a very unreal feeling. |1 don't know tharg | laid there. Eventually, they called for@rse and told her
to help me back out to the car. They said thaekkhd out fine, that | must have just eaten sometthiat made me
sick. The nurse put my arm around her neck andeletpe outside. | had trouble walking but managet! sire
delivered me back to the two men in suits. Theyum, brought me to a darkened room all aloneafghile and
then hooked me up to some of their own equipmenatlin a chair while they put a band around mydhesad
wrists, and shocked me while | listened to somethimey played through headphones on my ears. idotul
understand the words | heard, as they were all aniye and it made me nuts to try to understand. Ttheg
unhooked me and said it was time to go home. Ipua®nto a military helicopter with two rotors, oatthe front
and one at the back and transferred to anothee ket didn't have regular seats like a commeasaiiplane. There
were just a few seats on either side and all srssraps and equipment on the floor. | laid onftber during the
whole flight. My mother picked me up at the airpand | slept in the back seat of our Cadillac fadl tvay home.
She put me to bed and | could hardly move. | wdetmof pain and was nauseated, sick, and exhahimtehe next
two days. | couldn't eat or get out of bed. | jsisipt it all off in a hazy, drugged sleep. Mom jtistught | had the
flu again.

There were lots of times | was taken to placespfagramming. They had all sorts of schemes to getarthe

programming sites - even getting me to pull myaaer to the side of the road, after | learned teedd remember
how one man told me to get out of the car, whilethar man pulled my hood up before taking me awagn

ambulance to Westlake Hospital. Then they flew romfthere to wherever they wanted me to go. | rebeged an
incident wherd was on an operating tab&énd | saw avhole roomful of women like mevho were also laying on
gurneys with white sheets over them, arelwere all linked up together through a singleewlthere were mirrors
all around and while | was deprogrammingpalized that these other women were all partm@fthey all looked

like me but had different lives and different jod%at's what my programmers told me in order tareand

enforce my multiple personalities.

Sometimes there were groups of doctors or scisntiatching from chairs in a circular arena thaeeged upward.
In this setting the doctors made presentationsheir findings in order to display the research ahdw their
progress so they could get additional funding amission to do more mind research into areas thayted to
explore. The stage where | was being tested andagisd to the doctors in long white lab coats veag &nd as |
looked up there were rows of ascending circulairsha the arena from where they watched. Sometwiate |

laid on the gurney, they would shine lights into eyes and tape them open so | couldn't avoid tigdi They



blinded me with one color for a long time, like whiand then added in another color like red oemrdt was
painful, so | escaped like | had been trained flwrth to do, into mental dissociation so | coulde®l the pain.
Often they paired electroshock with the bright #®fand music or word phrases. At appropriate tintlesy
displayed a picture of Craig onto a holder in frohime while | sat in a chair that spun around araund. They
played love songs while they spun me and when kedana stop, | would see the picture of Craig arel felieved.
They told me Craig was my lifeline and to seveparection with him was equal to death. Later omynlife, they
did that sort of programming with my children'stpies.

My Father Has Brain Surgery
UCLA Neuropsychiatric Institute 1967

The summer of my 16th year, our family physicim, Stoddard referred my father for brain surgery to UCLA
Neuropsychiatric Institutddr. Robert Rand was the Neurosurgeon whperformed the operatioy father never
had a chance. Suited men came to visit and moagat crucial times. They were always watching wey gave
him shots in his thighs and then asked him questaxer and over, and told him what to do with Mery scary
and frightening events happened there to keep mieefuunder controll can only imagine what they did to my
father's brain. The day before his scheduled syrgenurse came into his room while the whole famis visiting
before surgery. He held out a box and explainey watter-of-factly that the hair in the box was fagher's, just
shaved from his head, and in the event that hetditlke it through the surgery they were keepirsghlaiir to put
back on his head in his casket. These insinuatiomspled with the ritual abuse | had previously weed, were
enough to further dissociate me. There were otlwrifiing events performed to frighten me into het
dissociation, creating even more control.

My mother and | were told to wait in the hospitablby until they came to tell us the surgery was oVkey called
a code name for me over the loudspeaker and resgptalthe call, | walked up to my father's hospr@om. A
doctor in a white coat met me in the room and kaigvanted me to enter the surgery room and watsh efstered,

| saw my father with his head cut open, with tulsekim everywhere; in his head, in his nose, indris, and they
told me that my father would no longer hold auttyoaver me. Now he was totally under their contand, now
they would be in total control of me. Then theywppred me into the bed next to him and gave me somef gas
through a mask they put over my nose and mdlitky told me to turn my head so | could watch etieng they
did to him that day they took my real father away from me and thetdosaid that they would be in charge of
everything that happened to me and all my progemy then on. | didn't know what that meant, buhéw it was
bad.They performed some sort of surgery on me, fdwey inserted something under my nail bed aret lditey
told me they moved it somewhere else and | would filaces on my body with skin flaps where | figutkey had
put them inThey tested and experimented with implant afterl@ampon meWith some implants they were trying
to see if they could totally control me from a diste

Later when my mother came to look for me, she fomedsitting in my father's room bent over with ngatd down
to my knees, while a nurse standing by me explaittlde fainted, that's all. She'll be all right.y¥ather made it
through surgery and was placed in intensive canen&fter, my controllers told me my father hadddie the
surgery, that all | had to do was remember howob&dd with his eyes closed to realize he was dEaely told me
that my 'real' family would take over now and thateeded to understand that it was really bestlzat And,
although everything outwardly appeared to remagnsdime, nothing ever was agaihe life essence of my father
was totally gonghe was not in control of himself any longdy brother Rick took over the family business dnd
began traveling more, internationally.

Months after my father's release from the hosplitalcame into my room and sat down on the floot tery bed
while | was studying. Upset and very emotional,ahhivas very unusual for my father, he said, "Hotéy things
are happening and I've lost control of you." Teaese streaming down my strong father's face. | 'tdkirow how
to react. My macho father never cried. | couldmitk to question him or to wonder just what it weswas trying
to tell me. So | let it go, along with hundredsather questions and thoughts that any normal, @grpromed
daughter would have thought to ask.

Institute Of Higher Learning



Sometime later, | was taken to a hospital in Maatr®ly controllers called it anlfistitute of Higher Learning,"”

but instead of higher learning, | was put in a l@$mgown and kept drugged and in restraints. Ayverportant
French personality inside of me was created an@rmsed there. If | didn't cooperate they put me mtoadded
cubicle in the dark until | "came to my senses" Badan behaving properly. I'd seen over the yegtswhat they
had done to my father and | couldn't take anymbitead nothing to lose by not cooperating. From ohéis
personalities that was 'in the know' and beforenbsargery took his free will awayyy father told me"You don't
have to do anything they say honey, they wantke teour mind" Years later as | retrieved pieces of my memory
that allowed me to see the bigger picturesmembered numerous occasions when my fatherdgidograms to
help me exit my abuséde even gave me suggestions to heal and bring msopalities togetherl've often
wondered if this was a more significant contribntto my successful healing than | could ever imagin

"All that is now hidden will someday come to light!
-- The Living Bible

Chapter Nine
They didn’t see me as Human

Sweet Sixteen

Bob Hope was one of the first high-powered mengdglivered' me to. This, of course, was by nomseay first
meeting with Bob, but it was a test for Craig alne first time my young 'handler’ would use the paogmed skills

he learned to take me to my assignment. For myblitiday present in 1967, Craig surprised me \aittnip, by
train, to the San Diego Zoo for the day. Conscipugé were programmed to be committed to a non-dexua
relationship, waiting for our projected weddingel&d consummate our marriage. At least that is whythought

we were only spending the day, and not the nigtan Diego. Due to our programming, neither of ad any
conscious awareness that anything other than thatogcurring. We boarded the train, and after dew@iaig
delivered me to a private car whddeb Hope, Senator Alan Cranstonand a couple of other men were waiting.
Craig left me with them and then robotically ldfetroom.| had sex with each of them as the others watchieey
were all old men, even in those days.

Later, Bob said he had a little job for me to dd &me next thing | knew | was in a big office wittooden floors
and a desk with an American flag beside it. Wheb Bdroduced me, | shook hands with the man betliedlesk.
He impressed me then as an important man, lik€thsident, but he wasn't. Bob left me alone with.iihe man
asked me all kinds of questions and | told him thad been insurance company bonded as a requitesheny

Christmas employment in a jewelry store. He seetoditte that. He also wanted to check out my bdebyllowing

his instructions, | removed my clothes and he 'kbdctme all over by feeling. He put his hand behimdneck and
pulled me over to him and began kissing me.

This dark-haired executive was much younger thab. Bte turned me around facing away from him andulad
hear the noise of the zipper as he unzipped hispHlie pushed me over at the waist and began haexgith me
from behind. He explained that he was checkindithédidn't know what that meant but was very embssed, as
evidenced by my red cheeks. He commented on holkéx it when | blushed. He said it meant that lsweaive
and innocent, and explained he liked them that Wédyen he was through 'questioning' me, he opereeddbr and
went and got Bob. He told Bob that I'd be fine the@ was very pleased, and went to his drawer, tatla folder,
and wrote out a check. He carefully put the folaery, handed Bob the check and sakdere's a check for the
cause' | didn't know what that meant either but thepsk hands and both seemed pleased.

When we left in the limo, | couldn't see where werevgoing, because Bob pushed my head down on ‘a tapn
for me to perform oral sex. The rest of the day wddur. | didn't know where my boyfriend Craig wen if |
would ever see him again. | was exhausted wherinadlyf got 'home' and that night | 'slept away'rafmories of
this experience just like | had been programmedbto



During my teen years, | remember Craig and | wdigléround my backyard pool for hours, swimmindkiteg and

playing. At the time, that was all | consciouslynembered. But, when | woke up to reality yearsrlated began
recalling what fully happened, | remembered Craitglimg a small brown bottle with a dropper in ite ldut some
of the clear liquid from the bottle onto a piececelery and peanut butter and gave it to me toAf&tr | did,

everything kept moving, like a movie, except eaamie was moving in a fractured, uneven, hazed Wwaas hard
for me to even walk to the pool. | bent over, mynsach cramping and everything was spinning. | wasigpose to
notice that he had given it to me, but | did, aaied | remembered other tunes. Happy Daze By the tientered
William Taft High School in Woodland Hills, my lifeegan to change even more dramatically. Due tortinel

control | was under, | constantly had a smile @esi on my face whether | was happy or not. Theliabuse
became minimal during this time, done only on omrasthat were required to maintain my mind contfdirough
a vast array of the latest in human programmingnelogies, | was well on my way to becoming a taad

completely compliant, efficient and multi-taskedbod.

Looking back now, high school felt like one big bta me. | remember having only one close friend &ine, and
knowing that | was "popular” but never feeling thety. Instead | felt ugly, stupid, awkward, shy aedl apart from
the other kids at school that were my age. | wademaart of the Student Council so that | would haveublic
school image. Often my picture was posted on wallahnnounce upcoming events, or to announce centess
entered into. My presence leading and organizimtaiceschool functions served to allow many of stedents to
know who | was; yet very few students really knee on were close to me. A whole strategy was deviedeep
me popular in the eyes of my schoolmates and mb#teofaculty by making me a continual face or bdny
plastering pictures of me all over the school; y&tas not in attendance on a very regular baésiry said it was
for my protection, so others would feel below md amany wouldn't even approach me as if | was eébcdye and |
was instructed to "act" that way aldavas known in school, without ever really "knowgi anybody because of the
projected image that was publicly created for nfeltlisolated and alone, in a daze, like | redilyn't exist.

| was programmed to act snooty and too good foplgedo remain very aloof. Yet | was deeply locketb my
own inner world, constantly mentally working to keal data filed correctly in all the areas Henrgated. | was so
inwardly focused that | had a very hard time in piwsical world, hence the reason my mother didyking for
me at home. Henry told me to spend all my time itemdo the mental files. And while my mother did tde
domestic chores, | did as Henry commanded, ofteattifig on a raft in our backyard swimming pool tisg mind
files all the while in a trance state. | had mangntal exercises Henry assigned for me to perforimoate. The
system he created and used during my 16th to 22adsywas extensive and required mental work to keep
organized, cleaned and neat. Henry said it tookahemuscle to keep the files in complete orderatwlected Vice
President and then President of the Girl's Leagssnéiation at school, and was part of the Studene@®ment. |
was voted 'Princess' at the prom, was paradeaémeertible at a football game and had my pictwasted all over
the school for fashion shows and contests | waBuh. | never felt like | belonged; | just felt Bka robot, living in a
complete fog, and looking back that is exactly whass.

As Girl's League President, | was in charge ofshifan show that was called "Tivoli Gardens," a igmeaffair that
was so named in order to scramble a lot of thenatenal work | was doing with Henry abroad. Thexen used
times | was supposedly buying flowers in downtowss LAngeles at the flower mart as a scramble. Myhatot
reluctantly accompanied me on the stage at theidiasthow to introduce the models. She was so sliy an
embarrassed but she did it for me because | askeidhHenry had already taught me to see the aceim totality

as one person | was comfortable speaking with arltegin my speech as if the two of us were alomsl Awas
instructed to wear my speaking dress to give mdidemce and poise. Armored with these inner crtcheould
speak with no hesitancy, no shyness, and no appam@siem at all.

| also spoke publicly for Henry at other occasiarigere he would load me up and book me a time sicitage.
Sometimes it was a debate between fellow robotpaiitical issues but | wasn't trained like they werl was
trained only to deliver. Many others were adroidabating, but | wasn't. So I'd go up on stageiveleimy pre-
programmed speech, everyone would clap and lataryHgould say | did a great job. But | had to haremy
speaking dress, and no matter what | was reallyingat became "my speaking dress." If he was gmgsHenry
commented before | went on, "My, you look lovely your speaking dress,” and then my speech would be
internally engaged and I'd be ready to delivererf@rmed in these ways for many "show your lateshhology in
robots" shows. After | passed those, | got to nmvéo more diplomatic matters.



Henry used me to warm up groups that his constity@vas going to speak to and | often wore seveftdrdnt
disguises and always looked different. Henry wasphppeteer and | was his puppet and at anytinvésiesd, he
could pull my strings and make me change into gediht puppet, with a different face with whichrteeet the
public. And like Mr. Potatohead, he could order wkiad of face he wanted me to put on. "Squint yeyes a bit,
curl up the ends of your mouth, flair your nostrijsill your jaw forward"...all sorts of differenadial mannerisms
and contortions that | was programmed to perforomlmned with wigs, glasses, body padding, hats,leteas all
quite effective as | played my role creating diéfier faces to present to the public. Not many pekipdev about this
technology yet and Henry said we had a definitecamlythe others. He said that it was always impbf@ us to
strive to reach greater and greater knowledge aratemess, to stay ahead of the pack in being tbe fhe best,
and the brightest in our latest endeavors. He wastantly experimenting with me and adding thinkes &rchival
information and classified documents, in orderdwenthe latest information to draw from.

Henry said, "You're the leader of the pack in thigomatic endeavor and as such we will continuagdate your
system in order to insure that you stay "the leaddahe pack.” In a hypnotic session, he said t¢ 'teach and
every time you hear the song, "Leader of the Pamk,the radio, you will think of the motorcycle bils only and
will remain in the dark otherwise." The word "dafkas internally linked in my system to all sortsriofial horrors
and terrors, thereby plunging this information thagts subliminally linked to it deeply into the reses of my
subconscious mind. | could not consciously retrigvget it ruled my actions. In this way the ritdartures that |
had endured as a child and as a young adult atwnygle were linked to these other memories. Theytte ritual
trauma to these memories by saying, "If you begiretall such and such, you will immediately rec¢hé ritual,
and they would go into great detail to remind mehef tortures that happened at those rituals. Tised the ritual
tortures on and off at strategic, necessary tirneasther bring to the forefront an old group of gmralities, or to
create a new group. A traumatic ritual could effexy create a whole new group of alternate persies, since it
was such an extensive traurhenry often spoke to his colleagues on this subject,sagyithem when and where
to use traumaHenry consulted with other men who needed guidascto how to create and maintain a robot or
group of them, as in Bob Hope's case.

Bob had a whole group within me, eight personaiti¢ one time, but Henry advised him to cut it daarour
because he said he couldn't effectively maintaah thany until the level of technology rose, allogvior more of
the programming and maintenance to be performeghdshine rather than by man. Henry said my prototyps
not new but was highly expanded and more techriindl he was building on an older model of a sex trainol
mind computer prototype, combining them within mehibpes of expanding technologies and coming up wit
more versatile workable model. He actually viewezlas a machine.

Dr. Olmstead, our principal, gave me orders in his offis¥hen he did | would go into robotic receiving mauel
record all the data he gave nhéransferred what was appropriate to my blue irc@dendar and filed the rest of the
information into the suggested files for use atabgect time. My Student Government (Student Cduteacher,
Saul Rowen would drive me, to catch a plane or, more oftera twlicopter ponvhere | was then transported to a
government approved shuttle plane to Washingtonob®ew York. Usually | was taken to Nixon for semd to
straighten out his often dour attitude and theHé&ary and the research team for further instruction

Back home Dr. Stoddard prescribed a continuouslgugfpthe antibiotic Tetracycline. He said | hadtake the
medication so | would not have pimples. | never afale to question this at the time, could not thmkout realized
later on, as | healed and integrated, that | neuéfiered from any type of acne and must have bée&nghis
antibiotic to insure | did not infect the governrhdgaders with any "social diseases." He also pitesd mood
elevators and mild tranquilizers for me during tinvehen | was extremely depressed as a teenagese Tiedped to
keep me "happy." During the times | was being usgdthers, they utilized personalities that wereesful and
energetic, so my moods were never a probl@emStoddard also gave my father shots of testosterone to dusst
sexual desire.

Looking back, my high school years had a very urfiesding to them. | didn't eat much in those dagspbeisance
with programming, and was very thin like the poputeodel of the time, Twiggy. | had programs in gabat
guaranteed that my physical body would maintaiedget size 6, or less, and usually in those daysré a size 2
or 4. If | ate very much | became nauseated anttiazat no more. When | went for a few days witheating while
| was on assignment, my stomach shrank and sostdifficult to eat much, plus | would often be vesigk and
shaking from the high voltage | was subjected tg.iibther often got into my twin bed next to me &mddd and



rubbed me to get my body to calm down. She alst &&ying, "You're home honey, you're home." My boétgn
convulsed and | had dry heaves but after | sleyztd usually better.

Rocketdyne/Rockwell International

Ken Golliher was anuclear physicist and a Maswho was respected as 'the brains' behind a letieftific plans
or inventions while employed at Rocketdyne in theddland Hills area. He worked with Ellsworth Fo@faig's
father, who was plant engineer, and Mary, the wotivenpreviously mentioned, our neighbor who fommaears
was my 'second motheKen's daughterShelly was a member of the young women's Masonic orgaoigalob's
Daughters, and attended the same school as Ciigudh their friendship | came to know her. Buwvésn't until
some twenty-five years later that | began rememlgeien Golliher, adorned with a white lab coat, wwtard hat
and goggles, waving me through the security gutitdeafront guard gate &ocketdyne From his lab coat pocket
hung a plastic badge with his picture and othesrimfation on it. | don't know what he told them t@irgentrance
for me, maybe that | was his daughter or somethimyway, they let me through the security gate idgvmy
family's old '57 Chevyl must have been around sixteen years old

Once inside the buildinden showed me the monkeys in a cage and one monkeitiag in a chair with its
little head screwed into a metal framework thatpped around his skull. Ken told me it didn't hing imonkey at
all. Before | knew it, | was strapped into a chaiith electrodes positioned on my heddhey told me that | was
strapped in so | wouldn't move around. Ken was aeléeent photographer and before me was a slideescrAt
first | was shown slides of nature scenes like 8swwith bees on them and thgrey began flashing technical
slides with pictures of moon landings, instrumedntainformation, satellite diagrams, craft desigmsthematical
eguations and all sorts of technical informatidihere were slides of page after page of numbersjulas and
diagrams of assembly information for certain prige©ne picture was of a mechanical chair thatbatrd mean
astronaut--could maneuver around on the mé@npossible that some of the astronauts are hupiawts, because
| saw the formulas for programming them so theyidde controlled from eartand scientists would never have to
rely on the astronauts human emotions' or humasrsein thinking. | saw a whole set of plans foririnag and
conditioning an astronaut.

The United States actually sent many more peopleaaimals onto the moon and to other planets they let be
known to the American publicThey were experimenting with all types of life fescon the moon and didn't
announce many of their experiments, or findinfhe ones that were made public were strictly dotml the
feelings and beliefs of the American peoplsscrupulous scientists sent "indigen&s' they called them, to the
moon and other planets, afitty usually didn't return.or if they didthey tested them to see what killed theSo
great was the desire to explore other planets & thee Russians, or to quench the curiosity of stotaly left
brain scientists, thathey didn't care who they killed or hurt to get tihesired resultsThey were doing initial
research and used mind-controlled slaves to expher@ossibility that humans could live in outeasp - on space
stations and other planets. This was done in pagiparfor the elite families to have a place tospould the need
arise. Even back in the late 60's they had trackiatjons on the moon that were highly sophistiiaé®d used to
measure many thingSomehow they were even able to monitor the 'fegliofja populationThey monitored the
earth from the moon much more than they monitonedother planets. This monitoring system was setane to
control a society--to control their feelings andupht patterns. They rationalized these actionsagxpg that in
this way they would be able to create a society &fecrime and violence, but that is because peoplgt be able
to think for themselvesheir plans are for a society of mind controllebots

| saw them perform studies on hamsters and ratsenthey totally controlled them by these means. Nusy can

do it with human beings and create any situationhenglobe they want to peace, chaos, violencetevbathey
want and then they can go in with their invisibtequency warfare and publicly visible police foraed take
control. In this way people could lose all the tfem they once had. It is already happening. Withoatwing it,
people are loosing freedom over their own thougdms emotions and will become controlled instead by
technologies that they could never even have inealjitet alone thought possible. It is a sick, tedstand sinister
scheme of global mind control. (SHe&k Begich'sbook,Angels Don't Play This HAARP)

Back then, Rocketdyne had a test site in the S8onna Mountains, a missile range firing plant rehibe
scientists had the privilege of quickly testingitheventions on the spot without having to wait them to be sent



to other firing locations. The scientists likedtti@stant gratification. They could see how thdirdprints worked
right away. So they had a total loop from blueind manufacturing and then to launch - and it mase than
mere missiles they were firing off. Ken got me itk facility over and over in my teens, to hook upeto

equipment that bypassed my conscious mind to reiconay "top secret mind files" information aboutthideas
which needed to be passed on to alternate sitthe @epartment of Defense. They were all secratiriconnected
with a huge web of criminals on the inside anchattbp who operated without the knowledge of thalipul147

Army Base Programming

More programming took place on an army base whenad escorted past some men in army uniform to an
underground facility that we arrived at by walkidgwn a steep flight of stairs to a large cement grey metal-
walled warehouse. | was taken past a room with glaski computers to a room behind where the progiagnm
equipment was kept. They put me inside large cyiiiadl machines where | either laid or sat whileytded all sorts
of things to me. One time they put me in a decosgiom chamber where | felt like | was getting sqeeeto death
and then they put in some gas that made me laugtiesh weightless. They hooked wires and electradany
head and limbs and they used loud sounds intemtlittevith soft sounds, then blasted the loud sowagisn during
which time an army officer in a brown uniform delred word phrases to me that were inaudible to omg@ous
mind because of the other loud sounds | was beibgested to. They put me through a series of ma&shinones
that spun me, rolling me tumbling head over hdalslong periods of time. Then they laid me onlaldézand shined
bright lights in my eyes and loud sounds again jnears. At the same time, the officer yelled at inwas so
confused and out of it that another officer triedcalm me down on the table so | could dress aadelel was
escorted out into an awaiting limo. | did noticatthve were in an area that looked like the Calitodesert.

| watched and recorded in my mind files, much kkeourt reporter, while the American doctors intsaaapped
my forehead and face and hooked me up to electrddhese were other people in the room sitting likenbies all
with their heads mapped out. We all have numbetsfttiow us no matter what research projects weevassigned
to. They were studying our brains in a variety of diffiet contextsin all different environmeniswith different
stimulation They were also studying genetic effects, cultuffats, nutritional effects, every effect of envirnent
and genes on a person's brain functibair life function their longevity, their functionality and productiyi They
monitored (by the electrodes) and registered angpetlots of data that was imputed on brain fumctithis also
furthered their understanding of how humans woudod other planets and space stations. The nfOuima
(1978 was later used as a screen memory (to scramiblalthse), but the experiments were reayme data was
taken much later on @&epperdine University in Malibu, where | attended as a college studert985-87, and
some at international locations; one, a big hugevwith dark marble floors in England.

Back At Winnetka Tech

Jokingly, people referred to my high school as "Néitka Tech," and in essence that was an amazipghppriate
title for a high school that had an inner grouptedchers and faculty whose agenda it was to cteateanced
minds." The high school was a factory of "younglegjias Henry Kissinger called us. In junior higenry began
creating my friend Candy's mind files, but said slas too robotic. Henry said | was a natural andgmoothly
with no rough edges. Then there was Helen, theestudho was Girl's President before | was and the® also a
male student, whose name | can't remember. Henrigaslaon them all but | was chosen above all of therause
| appeared so natural and All-American, while thieeos he viewed as too ethnic or too robotical. ifesaid he
could still use them all at different tasks, bwids the most versatile and would fit into mostaitons.One of the
women astronauts also graduated frbaft High School. At other times in high school | was driven ongasmall
'special' Los Angeles School District buses - thmed khey used for kids with special needs - to e Nuys
Airport, or to LAX, or to different heliports on poof buildings in Los Angeles.

During the late 60's | was taken out of schoolofi@d bused to different places for all sorts éfledent things;
sexually servicing important businessmen or paditis, or meeting Nixon at some place on the bea¢talifornia,
or meeting Reagan at the Motion Picture Countrygitak or meeting Bob and his friends somewhereré&hwere
lots of important businessmen in Southern CalifariNorthern California, Sacramento, Santa Barb@jai, San
Francisco, San Luis Obispo, Santa Cruz, Carmel, #dtat | was delivered to for sex and to delivayu@cil
messages. Suits, suits, and more suits! | nevew kmeere | was going and the driver of the bus wasally a



different person each time. One time the driver wdady who said she came all the way from therirmity to
drive me. She said, "You don't look handicappechéo’ | didn't respond, couldn't think to, instdadst walked off
the bus and into the courthouse where | was toadlgyxservice and pass a message to some circiugej@ften |
would get out of the special bus and later anasipecial bus would pick me up and | would be takackkdo Taft
High School.] didn't spend a lot of time in class, but my tesrshdidn't say anything when | didn't turn in my
homework | don't know why, but they didn't. There weredsrin high school that | was dismissed from clagses
an entire week and spent the time traveling intégwnally with Nixon and Kissinger. While | traveled times with
Nixon, | was programmed to caritenry's strategic plan folNixon to tap intg whenever he needed to refresh
himself with Henry's plan. | often stayed in hatebms, or waited in nearby rooms or the lobby, appg to be a
regular person. Nixon would access me, beforenduor after a meeting, always leaving the sexrfoch later on.
But | was at Nixon's fingertips, armed and loadéith il the possible input and data any one mardcever want.
That's how Henry described this when | accompahledn to China, USSR, the Far East, Vietham taéis,,
always disguised as someone else in order to s&mey's interests.

So, in addition to my secret life during my so-edlistudies at Taft High School, | was flown all otlee country
and internationally, serving those individuals Kiger set me up with.was having routine sex with the health and
government teacheMr. Saul Rowen, who later became the owner@éali Camp, an exclusive children's camp in
Southern CaliforniaSome days when | was at school, during lunchtimeas filmed pornographically by my
brother and others in the photo lab at Taft. Andids having sex, all the while unknown to my congsio
personality, with members of the business commuuityl earned myself the D.A.R. award for servioemfthe
Woodland Hills Rotary Club, upon graduation.

Rockefeller and Kissinger Confer on My Future

Uncle Rockywas my corporate sponsand was in Henry's office one day when Henry tunteeshe and said My
dear, don't you have something to sayito Rockefeller, here?™Yes, Sir!" | exclaimed all bubbly and excited. |
took his hand and said exactly as Henry had preanosged me, Mr. Rockefeller, | would like to ask you if you
would sponsor my further educat®n"Of course," he said, "I would be most delightede a part of your future
growth and contribution to mankind." Standing, hentvon, For me to finance your education means that you are
now part of my family and any young lady as brigetyou are should call niéncle Rocky," and he shook my
hand. Now | knew that he was part of my real farthigt Uncle Charlie (Charles Lilley Horn) had spokd.

My reliability had been tested for several yeard haeemed to "graduate” to a higher level of ¥gkat could be
higher level than the President of the United Sfate my experiencethe Council, and certain international
individuals like theRockefellers was a higher level, standing head and should®rgesthe government and United
States politiciansWith this 'honor' bestowed upon me, it took jilsee days for this highest level of programming
to be accomplished. I'm not sure where | was tddgrthe walls in the room | was taken into weretelike in a
hospital. There was a flat silver metal band thas ffitted to the top of my head with adjoining oier outer bars
that haloed around it. They coupled that with fingennectors joined to wires that delivered elestiozk to my
fingers and toes. They sent electroshock firstdth lmf my smallest appendages; my little fingerd toes. Then
they simultaneously sent electroshock to my nexgdr and toe, and continued in succession untipaifed
appendages had been included. At the same timedtiigered the electroshock, they shined diffemors of the
red spectrum, which went through blue to purplejlevthey were flashing the light. Next they did thellow
spectrum paired with a different set of fingers &mes. They completed the whole ‘rainbow spectusing each
finger/toe paired in sequendeoverheard thenmention something about creating a perfect coatiin between
not only left and right brain motor symmetry butusad motor functioning, paired with brain wave pating so
that, 'the android robot appears perfectly normal and mihidnad to sit in this electric chair for what seed like
hours while they did all this to me. It was alsa@idg this time period that | was introducedRonald Reagan

"Faith comes from hearing the message, and theagess heard through the word of Christ."
-- Romans 10: 17



Chapter Ten
Introduced to Governor Ronald Reagan

| was slowly introduced tRonald Reaganwhen | was a teenager. Private meetings werepsby lBBob Hope, for
me to meet with Reagan at the small theater thadrisof the Motion Picture Country Hospital (MPCldgated in
Calabasas, California, just 10 minutes from mydtiolod home in Woodland Hills. The hospital is owrzed
operated by the Screen Actor's Guild (SAG). After father suffered a heart attack my mother tookkagnd
worked there for 10 years, in the late 60's andye#d's, as secretary/bookkeeper to the Assistxecidive
Director. | was programmed to walk or ride my bikethe hospital to watch some of the movies thayed in the
small theater on the hospital grounds. | was iesdal to watch many movies that were used for '@rogning
purposes' to instill certain preferred attitudesrarods within me. Among them: My Fair Lady, GonetiWhe
Wind, The Unsinkable Molly Brown, Disney movies,dathe Wizard of Oz. Often during the showing, a man
would come up behind me and zap me with an eleictiiece of equipmenfit other times, seeing a movie was
just a cover for privately meeting witRonald Reagan | was also instructed to read the book, Flowers f
Algernon, which was intended to scramble, cloud @ner the memory of experiences that happendwealPCH
and elsewhere.

It was there, in private, at the MPCH, that RorR&hgan began to get acquainted with me, and witlty mamy
created personalities. | was instructed beforelthadl would have "an important guest" and thagbwo "make a
good impression on him, to give him the full treatih” The Council had big plans foRonald Reaganand he fit
the requirements for what they were looking foomgone who was pliable and could be directed. ldgqat that
by following their directions from the beginningiem before he was elected Goverriée. was a person who was
patriotic, personable and was seen as wholesonoel, @iod genuine in the public eyde was a "good actband
was willing to jump through their hoops without gtien. They always told him he was working for tigeod of
his country" and he never seemed to question amytBut | am getting ahead of myself.

That first meeting, Reagan and | were alone instimall theater. When the lights were lowered in dhdience
section, that was my cue to begin my routine. T treatment” consisted of singing and dancingtios small
stage for him, ending with a striptease dance.rAftg seductive act, | walked out to where he wtsgiall alone
and climbed, naked, into his lap to recite my paogr Following my programmed instructiorigold him that |
could satisfy every desire or whim he could imagihat | came complete with instructions and topusiéy, and
was referred by his frienBob Hope He seemed embarrassed, a reaction that woultlfdlim over the years in
relation to me, and a bit overwhelmed, bigt response wa&l'm sold ...tellBob I'm sold"

Having carefully recorded his exact response withinphotographic memory as instructed, | clambengtdof his

lap, collected my clothes from the stage floor gatldressed. | had several personalities that ggegeially created
to please Ronald Reagan sexually. One was createdtll devotion to him over the years. | was use@nsively
on and around 1968, at age 17, by then Governogd®eand soon after with United States Presidenhdrit
Nixon. These top politicians were guaranteed thatnaning insured the highest level of securitiieThigh level

of mind control | possessed guaranteed that | cbaeldised with these leaders who were involved mesof the

highest levels of national security, without my oawvareness, therefore creating the most sophistidatel of

security our nation had to offérhe spy doesn't even know she's splying

Rendezvous with Reagan occurred often at the MP@HHz way it was set up was very secretive. Ond&un
afternoons, or in the evenings, | accompanied myljato the small movie theatre on the grounds. /hie were
waiting outside in line | was instructed to saytthhad to go to the bathroom and instead | wolifdl isto the
backside entrance to the little theatre and waihfo to show upOften he was waiting in the back of the theatre
and I'd quickly deliver the message and return fofamily. Other times, | waited for him in the back of the
darkened theatre. He would arrive looking secrdikes he was trying to travel "incognito.” After wennected |
would get up and go to the front of the theatrgio my family and he would sit down in my vacatesht. During
the movie | would announce to my family that | vaéng to the restroom and | would slip into the rofaseats in
front of Reagan. As soon as | was in position amfrof him | rattled off a bunch of information nmtdo guide him.

If he passed these tests by doing what he wasttwd, he could enter a higher level of the politar@na He was
slowly informed that | was a robot who was mer@parting to him from the higher upls the beginning they told
him not to underestimate my abilities just becdusas young, that | had years of powerful trainiognake me the




way | was and that he was to utilize me to theshillOnce he was elected Governor, they had mengobletween
Nixon (as President) and Reagan (as Governor). Twarked them together and were able to effect pauwer
change and legislation between the two. That weal&®d when Reagan got into office as Presidathtaar they
utilized Pete Wilsonin the same way.ots of legislation was pushed through and by time Wilson hit the office
of Governor andReaganhit President, they had the channels cleared téhgeugh laws, bills and whatever else
the Council needed for their own advancemeTiere was an older gray-haired, feeble looking mih a diamond
pinky ring to whom | frequently reported at the MPCHe often brought my mom a paper to sign. At rhe
coordinated and delivered me to different roomsaitages to meet with different people. He toldtmgo inside
and wait. Often Reagan was the person | was tofariOther times he would say, "Wait in here," drgat in a
lobby or room where a Secret Service agent candelteer me to then-Governor Reagan. They took nena a
little housekeeping cottage to have sex and delhassages to Reagan. Later the older man withigineothd pinky
ring would come and take me back to my motherg@ffHe didn't even see who | was delivered to mEle¢
Secret Service said they liked it better that wagause they said it was "once removed," so it wasnisky. There
were instances where my mother would pull opeteadiiawer in her office, remove a file and layrittoer desk for
me to read and record. Displayed before me were dbgipcoming dates and times | was to meet Reagathers
at the MPCH. At other times | viewed papers fullim$tructions of things to say, including specipierases, to
certain people, or lists of columns of four figumembers that | was instructed to encode and deciphe

At some meetingReaganwould practice a speech in front of me in the tleed'd take it all back to th€ouncil
and they would correct a line or two, give the éxaording to be used, and I'd deliver the messadretagan
again and he would modify his speech and delivas ithey dictatedOther times | was instructed to ride my bike to
the MPCH or | accompanied my mom to work when s déxtra work to do and I'd say | was going outs@fee
never questioned me. After | started driving atlh&as instructed to report to my mom's office @s#t for money
or permission to do something, be ore | went totkieatre so she wouldn't suspect anything if lateneone told
her they saw me. The man in the theatre who lenrdering off-hours ‘appeared' to be a janitor, logttess he was
a part of it. Sometimes a group of men at a rowdet met as | sat off to the side in "park modetillevthey
discussed what needed to be done with me nexegidtiargue about what | was being 'exposed' to.r@aeended
the argument explaining, "that's what the bossredié The boss was Bob Hope. These men seemedto &ih
about me. But Bob didn't like to meet or have sék we at the MPCH because he said, "Frankly, geple there
are too old." It seemed to depress him to thinkuabtd age.

Million Dollar Babies

| overheard conversations where the President eflthited States and other top politicians wereretfethe
services of "escorts,"--the CIA's latest human tdbohnology--programmed sex and espionage sldves; were
encouraged to use these escorts to satisfy theiras@nd emotional needs, instead of exposing tekes to
outside individuals, because these escorts wenaugieeed safe - had passed many tests to insuretgeaere able
to provide guaranteed secrecy and were safe fronereal disease. The presidents and others werdyhigh
discouraged by the CIA from other avenues of seingikcretions for fear of public exposure. Thisufef the
consequences of seeking "outside" sexual gratificatear of adverse publicity or disease, and roskeeurity risks,
created a heavy demand for the use of this latestah technology. As | later learndg@ioject Monarch beta
trained sex slaves were calleahillion dollar babies" referring to the large amount of money each slaweld
bring in from a very early agén the 60's the use of a Project Monarch presidlemodel sex slave cost around
$1200 for an eveningdenry called me higmillion dollar machine ."

My father and his controllers had done their homdwimsuring | was Multiple Personality Disorderegytifiably
under total and complete mind control and readyu by certain individuals in top political andextainment
positions, by the time | was a preteen. But whahy of the CIA officials may or may not have besvare of was
that a powerful group of men, whom | refer to"@ke Council," secretly ran the governmerthey were also able

to access the "mind controlled escorts" and progfzem to subversively influence top governmentoidifs in
ways that benefited the Council. The CIA's latestnan technology was now being used against our own
government.




"Each of us will one day be judged by our standsdrife... Not by our standard of livindy our measure of
giving...Not by our measure of wealth; by our simple goodnét by our seeming greatnes8s

-- William Arthur Ward

Chapter Eleven
Mind Control in the Prisons

Wearing white sandles, a red shirt and skirt, | itagn by helicopter up near Sacramento, Califorttathe
Vacaville Prison. It was another mind control expent only this time not on mélind control programs were
tried out on the inmage— programs they wanted to implement with cringpaloldiers, etc., if they worked.
Governor Reagan who was busy touring the facility, wasn't aroundewhthey tortured and programmed the
prisoners He went off with a prison official while | wask@an to deliver the verbal portion of the progranthe
men. On one side of the walkway the inmates weftealene and on the other sidieey were hooked up to
electrodes, with a band around their head and syi@gtd were shocke@hen a guard took me to say programming
phrases to them like, "I will not commit a crimewill behave in society like a good citizen. | wilb longer offend.

I will not rape. | will be calm. | will be peacefulwill not fight. | will not swear. | will be amsset to society. | will
follow orders. | will obey commands. | will serveyraountry to the best of my ability.” They even ked up their
penises to electroshock as a trauma-programmiiig.tiéi¢hen they were tortured, the men broke owt sweat and
some even cried, and after the trauma, they hadetneer the program phrasé&henever | was alone with them, a
renegade personality within me that could relatd ympathize with their plight, slipped in the seson "I will
fight for my own freedom."

One man was sitting holding his head in his hamisaying. His toe was being shocked through a thét went
around his toe. These men were writhing in painvaace emotionally broken by the time they brougient to me
to deliver the program suggestions. | was told ¢divdr the messages slowly, distinctly and quiedty their
subconscious mind would have to reach for it. Tleemscious mind was way out of the way by then. Somn
urinated in their cots while they were being elechocked. Their bodies jerked, they sweated pebjuend cried.
A man who could still talk afterwards begged, Mi&hy are they doing this to me? Help me. Please imelget out
of here" It was awful. They helicoptered Reagan and &iml out.lt was a top-secret projedBy the time they
finished with these poor men, they didn't even neeldck the jail cells. They looked and acted ctosa. At one
time they said it was cheaper to keep criminalgrison than to sentence them to death. That wasaptp so they
could further their experiments on the mind.

Ottawa Prison System

In the early 1970's there was a penal colony iadt Canada that Reagan corresponded and collabawith to
compare their rate of success with ours. | wastldwere with Reagan in order to completely anccifitly retain

all the statistical data on their inmate projettghe early 70's the inmates were heavily targékedhe preschools
were in the later 7Q'©nce we got to the prison location, he had tavshspecial clearance badge to the man at the
door. It was a door inside, not the door anyonddcpass through upon arrivingihe area we were escorted to was
maximum securitywhich sounded like it was labeled that becausdaoigerous felons, biitactually held a top
security status due to the sensitive nature oéitperiments that were held there

Reagan said to the guards when we passed bygk#tis she's with me." They usually just waved neugh on his
word alone. One time in one of the prisons we wera black guard said, "What the hell...?" whemagdn showed
his badge and then tried to get me waved throughatle Reagan so mad that he looked at the gugaidd"Do

you have a clearance?" The guy said, "No." "Welt'thwhy you're behind that desk and I'm clearegbtthrough."
Reagan responded angrily. The black guard just $8idt yourself, Sir." And, we passed by. Afteatlthey got a
phony clearance for me so there wouldn't be anyemosblems or questions asked when we went thrtaggther.

My job once we were in the secured area was tadesith my photographic memory all the "stats" ba projects.
Later in New York, | filled Henry in on the latedata. Henry took brief notes, maybe to follow up cantain

statistical data, | don't know.



Reaganand | went into secured NASA aretiee same way. | was waved throughorder to photographically
record the datinto my mind files in those areas, also. Sometimesvore white hard hats and sometimes safety
glasses or goggles were required in different ardéeed when | had to wear them because themlih'tlistand out

so much. It was generally not as acceptable or rstatedable why | was there since | was a girl (latgzoung
woman) ...that's why they created my son Danny wWithmind files. It was awkward to have so manystjoes
asked where, if I'd been a man, people would ne¢ lneondered so much.

The Canadian prison officialsere very cooperative in the effort to share datanind control of criminalsThey

saw mind control as a means of benevolent rest@dird population that was destined to faihey saw the
experiments and research as helpful to these ailg@s it would eventually allow them the means to enmore
freely within society without endangering that sigi These statistics laid the groundwork for a mbigher level
of technology to proliferate than had been previop®ssible.They began working on pre-school childreho

would have the basic programming structure sebithat in later years they would have the foundhaéilveady in
place for future use, with a solid structure updmol anything could be built.

Kissinger was totally in alliance with the pre-school targeécause he was sure that the system was foolanobf
self-contained, whereby he constantly saw the prig@tem as an area of vulnerability since theesitbjwere older
and didn't have the basic programs locked in atadla¢d to much of anything except drug barrierstartdre. Lots

of these men were put into padded solitary celt$ ware drugged, electro-shocked, and experimemed loey
experimented on the effect of drugs, music, im@aand hypnotic suggestions in conjunction withséhether
stimuli. Many countries were interested in the mind contechnology In some places it was traded for favors or
different deals made with a country, but we keptldading edge technology.

NASA

In later yearsReaganbrought some of the prisoners to a certain locaiodemo them to the officials at NASA
He showed them the progress he was having artificlabotomizing" these criminals (who Reagan ofteferred
to as "indigents"). It wasn't actual surgery, mgtéadjmplants that were somehow controlling neuro-respsrto
the brain, making the prisoners incapable of d@nygthing they weren't told to déle demonstrated how when
angered they wouldn't respond violently. He evea dider people throw things (like a bucket fullsoime liquid)
at them - something that would have normally maggoae angry. He described how he could justifyrigypff
some of the prison staff, thus eliminating somehef costly prison system overhead in order to redhe state
budget. | carried the state budget in my mind filet were used extensively during the time ReaganGovernor.

Mind Control Demonstrations

During one demonstration Reagan said, "Strip ferghwrprise effect, drive those scientists wild kel did me the
first time." They were demoing all the uses for chaontrol application - like for behavior (violeryagntrol, or for
intelligence operatives like me, a mind file or stave for the government, so the men in high efficould have
their needs met without security risk. These métrtliey were that important. The elite, in fa@eagansaid,

"Our jobs are so vital to meeting the needs ofrtiagority that having a little help like this realinakes a
difference in how we can perform in our chosendfief employment.You will see that this is the
technology of the futuré

At another of these demos, there was a military maamgreen uniform with a bunch of those coloradston his
pocket and an admiral in a white hat and uniforroradd with all kinds of metals. They were there foe
demonstration of mind control slaves and to seetwbald be done to help them get the most out @i thboys."
They carefully took notes while Governor Reagarkepend they watched as he demoed me.

When demonstrating me after 19 R&aganexplained to the audience,

"Now this one has had a child and you might thimit tas a sex slave that puts her out of commission.
true.What occurs is they become as maternal towardsnuetpe government groas they do helping their




child grow and as | am sure you all well know, riaghgets up a mother's dander more than having
someone mess with their young. And that gentleragmecisely what we d@.o the extent that this mother
loves her child is the extent to which she will Woprotect that childAll we have to do is alter her
perception a biin order to make her fear injury will come to h@ung and you've just tapped into the
highest source of dedication and intense emotiahdan be regulated to fit the occasion.”

He went on with the following 'pep talk:'

"Many of the top minds in our nation are supportimg endeavqrboth through scientific research all the
way to financial bankin@nd these men are among those who will insureweain this country are not
overrun by Communism. That will be our demise stom fail to continue this valuable research, far t
Communists are already in the lead in the areaebf¥or control. They've already sent a monkeyhéo t
moon and we understand that they are making majarees in the field of the control over the miodls
their victims. So we should not fall prey to theiil intent - we strive to stay steps ahead of th&fa owe

it to the people of our country to have the besht®logy man has to offer. We cannot wait. We ndosit
now in order to preserve our freedom."

[WHOSE FREEDOM RONY? — MC]

Somehow, Reagan actually believed he was chamggmnsoners' rights and furthering the safety & public.
He talked about finally putting to ease the trodbheinds that these criminals were born with - kterahg their
brain function. "Lobotomies without a lobotomy,"'ode who spoke of this technology all safd@ssinger thought
the prisoner stuff was "a waste of precious timemvimore productive technologies could be appliethrighter
subjects instead of wasting the technology on the pripopulation."Henry said he thoughReaganwas an
absolute imbecile, who didn't have license to oetalidn't know exactly what he meant by that.

Reagandid horrific things to demonstrate his progresswitte prison populatigreven to the extent of sticking one
of the prisoners with a long needle to show hedmthny longer feel pain, inside or out, and waubdonger be a
problem to himself or to society. Reagan talkeduatbmw they were able to lay in a new framework lite for
these people. He was talking about the mind copti@ects done to "normalize" prisoners that werbd put back
on the streets. That way they felt they would ble &dp empty the prisons and reduce a large pergerabthe state
budget, and it would help with federal funding aslwHis vision was that one day all criminals could'bered" in
this way and go on to live a life free from criméhin society, not locked behind bafEhere were actual programs
instilled into the minds of the prisoners with thee of audio and other equipment, located in varemeas around
the country. Some of it looked like electric chditg they were modified to deliver regulated dosfeslectricity to
simply slow or alter the mind in certain areas.gd&lthese men were simply "routinized," which meanyth@oke
the same time each morning, ate breakfast, wewbt&, came home, watched television, ate dinnentve bed.
Reagan laughed when he said, "We even go so taragygest they keep their lawns and yards wellicnaed in
order to keep the neighborhoods up." He said, "Shilis over into all areas of society. These peapll become
productive and the cost to all of us taxpayers ballgreatly reduced and, eventually, as we becaetterbat this,
we may not even have further need for our prisatesy. We will have a crime-free society--just inmegthat!!"

Henry cringed when he heard Reagan's ideas and béeated him in front of me for acting irrespomgiby
putting out a product that was not time-testédnry said an experiment on the public (although crinjisaictor
was risky as there were no controls in place to insurepirson’'s memory would remain locked up. Nor, Henry
reasoned,

"do we have the test of time to know how the experits work. You're sending these people back into
society without any exterior controls and no meafmonitoring them. It spells disaster, Ron."

Of course | never mimicked Henry's accent whenvddlig messages, but this is how | heard them.R&#gan
had the power to do what he wanted and so he ditlHanry just constantly shook his head and said,

"It's people like him who will ruin this whole aréar the rest of us."



Henry worked behind the scenes trying to align ogwverful California politicians, liké\lan Cranston, against
Reagan in areas that wouldn't be detected but wmailigélt by Reagan. He wanted to get him out ofithg before
he, "ruined the prospects of the future." PerhapsaRl Reagan's recent demise is more than Alzhsimisease.

Kissinger and Reaganoften had heated argumenitere Henry gave him a piece of his mind, but Reaggst
rationalized it all away by sayingenry was 'an unbalanced egghe&aor an 'Unbalanced intellectugdldepending
on who he was talking t@ut publicly he acted like he got along well witissinger. He never did, although
Henry prepared me for a lot of seeming "favors’hviReagan, like using special mind files and sepiedsures. He
didn't let his disdain for Reagan get in the wayisihg him for his own benefit. While Reagan wasyag on and

on about his great contribution to societyssinger was slipping in all sorts of information for me doop on
Reagan] was meant to get him to change certain laws aeto certain bills or to get friendly with someliioian

or foreign leader the list was endless and Henry Kissinger "wotkedagan for years. Since | was so intimately
linked with Reagan over the years, Henry "seizedgblden opportunity” to influence Reagan in theité/klouse.
Henry felt it was important to see beyond Reagapfmrent weakness and capitalize on it for his loanefit.

Henry Kissinger and the New Age Craze

Henry Kissinger also manipulated the New Age crattenry said people who would believe that guides and
masters were leading them should be guided by nsasted he considered himself omtenry said | could trust
anyone who wore a crystal as part of my ‘familynain’...that's what he called our mind controlleabgrbecause it
was a family experiment in dynamics, breeding, ingaretc. These experiments encompassed how eirggyth
effected a person, and they felt they might as Vegltn on the slaves what would be the best foir flu¢ure
progeny. A whole business was made of the New Adbd slave community. Asooks and items were created for
those searching for truthhe self-appointed 'enlightened ones' who wereh@know' manipulated the spiritual
ideologies in order to hide many of their mind eohtealities What was behind much of it was really a group of
men, controlling mind-controlled robots and herdingm in the direction they wanted them

| was programmed to deliver to a famous Los Angeleinelerthe words to say just before a Whole Life Expo
event where he channeled the message to a vesy gmoyip of people in an auditorium who were in Hared
meditative statetHHenry gave me the exact words to sayiey were targeting high-level slaves and it encasspd
those programmed wittvhales and dolphins, angels, ascended masters, eastreligions, energy, quantum
physics, UFQ's, aliens, channelingand listening to your guides and angdikey felt if Los Angeles failed then
the rest would because most were patterned afeAbgeles.

| have met persons suffering from Multiple Persdpdisorder that felthey were channeling entities, when in fact
they were channeling parts of their own personaditicture One day a womarchanneler' name&hirley
graciously offered to channel privately for nkgarlier, other people had paid her $50 to chaforehem, but | was
not among them. | told her | would be glad to asik questions she had of herself while she wasdhaaneling
state of mind. She agreed. The answer to the gmestien posed about "if Shirley had been involvedriy of this
ritual abuse stuff," was, "Shirley is not readyfdoe that reality yet." Channeling can be a veeyet way to cover
the reality of Multiple Personality Disorder andest a way of covering up when personality systenesk into
conscious awareness, explaining it away as ‘atyeéntihen a slave is told "it is destiny that your gsidend
masters brought you he'teor "feeling drawn to a place” or being told, "\Y&now it's no accident that you are
here," it can really flip them out because uncamssly they know it's not an accident that theytasre, and they
know they are not supposed to tell and so it dadsuble whammy on their mind-controlled system.

When | arrived on Kauai, people | had never mebkefvarmly and lovingly came up to me, hugged mag an
dropped the message, "Welcome Home." | was cons@ad recovered enough to know that they were umawa
that they had just delivered a very powerful Ozgpamnming word phrase intended to lock down my pogning,
insuring | couldn't access the deeper levels ofrminyd that were being used for "national securityt] avere not
supposed to be my own.

The New Age was used to help usher_ in the New Worl@rder. It was part of a mini-experiment on total and
complete mind controlHenry created lots of concepts to use. It waslampnted in Los Angeles as the pilot
experiment using a new form of philosophy to dirlet people into mindlessness until the higherrietdgies




could take over creating by the year 2000 'thegoetitopia.' The New Age was the formula for contgtakeover -
a way to lead many in the ways they needed in dalbe in total control of Los Angeles by the y2a00. While |
still lived in California, | was given instructiorisr New Age things to read, watch, and placesotcetc.They were
beginning to get people to identify with 'globalisms associated with love, peace, and good feelMgsy songs
also readied people for this one-world, globalitealith powerful love harmonicd, too, believe that the earth and
the people living on it in harmony is a beautifdga, but we need to insure that we don't loosé&éeeloms that we
all hold so near and dear to our hearts, espediadiyfreedom of our own minds and to know wheretboughts
come fromMany slaves were also being used in projects fmote viewing one of the CIA's secret weaponry, and
in experiments in regard to parapsychology. Many®fivere taught to telepathically communicate, agans of
reading the enemies' mindé/hile the media cast a negative image on psychidyamur own government was
dabbling heavily in it, using mind control oper&$vto participate in their projects

NASA Future Technology as Seen from the Past

Lyle Curran, a NASA employee and Craig's uncle, often tappéal iny NASA mind files when we went to their
home in Los Alimitos or when we met up with themaur numerous trips to Mexico, mostly Mazatlan.rirte
information Uncle Lyle accessed from my mind fileay back in the 60's, 70's, 8Q'sckets and missiles were a
thing of the pastanddirected energy in the form of weaponry systems wiaat they were planning on using as the
new weapons of the futurélo one can see it coming, nor defend againgkhiey could take out the lights in
entire cities and blame it on UFO's The Department of Defense experimented for a tong, until they mastered
this technologylt puts nuclear weapons right out of busindsam not saying that | don't believe extratemalt
exist, because | think that would be extremely ignt. All | am saying is that there are real livertan beings that
need to be taken into account for the evil deeds wWere doneThey can do surgery with energy, making no
incisions They can insure a body doesn't disease by mamgtohe electromagnetic field variations. | witneds
awesome medical feats, but even as they are furtidésg projects, the public is still not benefitingm the use of
this technologyThis information is held in top secret clearances

"But | will restore health to you and heal your wal," declares the Lord.
--Jer. 30:17

Chapter Twelve
Nixon, Kissinger, and International Business

All roads lead to Hope ...Bob Hope that is. Prasid@ichard Nixon was connected to Bob Hope aldcseeémed
like everyone was. President Nixon used me sexdediy approximately 1969 until he resigned in 19Fdas
with him in many different places and sometimes jdfissinger was with us alsélenry Kissinger never used
me for sex; it was always strictly mind file u#& times, Nixon participated with Henry in utilig and accessing
my computerized "government mind files," but batimdtions (sex and mind files) could not be usethatexact
same time, there had to be time in between uses.

The Council

The Council accessed me many times without the knowledge opdtigcians who were enjoying my servicés
this way, the Council was having direct accessnformation channels with and about influential geppike
presidents, governors, senators, foreign leadadscalebrities. Looking back, | was likened to tebige orbiting
around the globe, used by then Governor Reagarséforand messages), President Nixon (for sex asdages)
and Henry Kissinger (for mind files). Later, theu®ail would access me and send me back to thagialis with
different messages and motives than the ones atigitntended by the Government. The Council had me
delivering messages between President Nixon aneéi@ow Reagarifhe Council worked them together and was
able to effect powerful change and legislationuib their own needs, by manipulating the two ofmh&ometimes




there was a problem if | was programmed by twoedéht factions for the same event and was instluctéarget
two different people--or worse yet, the same perbothis situation, | would carry programmed m@gsafrom two
different groups, with one group's message corttiadj the other group's message. This type of simareated
terror and confusion in my inner system of persitieal and | was usually punished by one or thewothction for
not delivering the information correctly. This hamed at a Gubernatorial Ball during this same tirame. The
Mob/CIA had one set of instructions | was to dalit@ President Nixon, and the Council had a whafiergnt set

of messages for Nixon. The Council programmed me Wmaadvance for this Gubernatorial Ball, but the
Mob's/CIA's programmed instructions came to me dast closest to the event. Like a jammed computat in a
chair in the corner, afraid to move, until a Se@etvice agent came over and hand signaled me aghed his
finger under his nose a few times, cleared hisathand said, "Are you lost, little lady?"

The Secret Service agent's prompting got me "backrack" and | was triggered into action. | delp@rthe
message from the Mob/CIA instead of the Councikssage. This particular occasion was around awvinsn the
Mob/CIA wanted to control a drug line going througltaragua and Paraguay to the United States (Gbjcahey
were trying to ignite terror in that areaa civil unresfin order to create a situation where the UnitedeStavould
be persuaded to go into the foreign country to eapgdly "protect theth

[SOUNDS FAMILIAR? — Iraqi Freedom Mantra? —MC]

What would really be happening isey would just be opening up a "legal" but hiddkog pathway into the
country so they could have free access to their drug ssura light of this set of covert 'goals,’ the Mo
programmed me to approach President Nixon afterghia event and after sex, report how admiratleuld find
him and our government if he would authorize ooofps to go in and help the Nicaraguans-- to gieentithe aid
that they so desperately needed. Per programgyeélinnocently and sincerely that | felt it was duty as a free
nation, concerned with maintaining freedom forpabple, to aid those less fortunate, since we swlduch power.

| continued persuadiniixon that all Americans would be proud to have a pregigdho was so conscientious,
reminding him that other presidents before him gade down in history as heroic defenders of denoyceand
freedom.

It was a very "patriotic speech," a slick storyeimded to appeal to his well-known sentiments. étsrsed to fall for

it; at least he seemed inflated and inspired bWlthough | did not have the ability to comprehemd make
decisions on my own behalf due to the mind conitrelas under, the delivery of the Mob/CIA messages &a
fortunate choice for my personal saféifie Council was more forgiving but to get caught not deliver@message
from the Mob/CIA was like stealing the drugs or regmt a drug deal' here were severe consequences, and often |
was violently punishedWhen they debriefed me in order to get the infitiom about what | had or had not
delivered, and what the reaction was of the persmeiving the message, | operated like a machini mo
defenses of self-preservation and no ability toSie | reported exactly what happened and endegetimg beaten

up or tortured in some way if | made a mistakieey were very brutal.

| was in yearly attendance at the Celebration athBay Party of the Elephant, the Republican Pattty GOP. The
large room was decorated with red, white, and Iblaeners; the decorated tables set for dinner aledbregion.

There was also a large stage, decorated for thiicpblspeakers. It was crowded, noisy, and peasee taking

pictures with camera flashes going off all over phece. | was sent in to be a sex/espionage aljevds strange to
see people there | knew like Governor, and thesr |&resident Ronald Reagan or Senator Pete Witsiy| was

programmed to not consciously recognize them. ¢t fawas programmed not to be able to even sem tteall.

"Just ignore them," were the rules ...unless tipyr@ached me. Although | obeyed my orders at tine,tthe fact
that | was Multiple Personality Disordered allowetther parts of me to not only "see" them but regithese
occasions into photographic memory as | had bexsned.

Sometimes at these conventions, | never made ibfaile back of a limousine or was restricted separate room
away from everyonévien, usually politicians, were brought to me foiausex They called this activity by names
that are not appropriate to print here. This palticevening, | was programmed to target Presibiexn. | wore a
blue, off-the-shoulder dress with a diamond neakld@robably looked like just some other yound, giartying at
the convention. There were other slaves there &sperform quick sex for other politicians. | doknhow if the
Council was also accessing them.




Pat Nixon accompanied President Nixon, so he hdadak away from her to have a "quickie" with meiback
room. Nixon did things like that before he got degsed with th&Vatergate scandal After that he started acting
old and beaten down. It was like the life just weuat of him President Nixonaccepted me with smiles because he
was grateful for the times | had been able to haipquickly recover from depression or negative eomal states.

| could perk him up so he felt better and could enefficiently function in his important job. At Istathat is what
they always told me. The Council made sure | haddad paved to President Nixon, free and cleat,caer time

he listened to me despite the fact that | was @8ly19, 20, 21, or 22 years old. | helped him witiat they called
"his difficult times," until the end when he hadrasign the Presidency.

Henry Kissinger Took Up Residence in My Brain ...and Never PaidtRe the late 60's and early 70's the mind
control programming technology was advanced, buaidy not as advanced as it was in later yearstehd of
being hooked up electronically to a machine thatidc@utomatically program information into my mifigs, like

is available today, my programmers used the lefssiesft, but only tried and true method availabtetlze time.
They used my programmed ability to have persoeaslitvtho were equipped with photographic memory, @ad
scan documents to memorize théf accomplish this a personality was put inte@eptive mode and told to look
at a document as a whole, like | was taking a péctf it in its entirety. That way, later on, | dddook inside my
mind files, see in my mind's eye the picture ofdoeument and read it to Henry or report whatewirmation he
requested. For Henry, it was like having his ownwigible laptop computer (within my mind files) aladile
whenever he needed information.

In the beginning when | was first being programmeith mind files, Henry took me to different placegh filing
cabinets, and instructed me to go through cerikrdfawers to digest information. He put me in thede to store
data in coded mind files and then left me to absoidrmation. The "government mind files" that Igs@ssed were
created from being put into rooms in Washington, &QGhe National Archives, Pentagon, State Departjribe
Federal Reserve building, Rocketdyne/Rockwell itif@ania and other places. | was also instilledhitformation
at military bases around the United States reggrttip secret project's. So, | had the latest in&tion regarding
top secret experiments and defense and space @tiormif Henry needed it for reporting to othersnaetings.
Kissinger arranged a special clearance to get toetlese top security places. He also took mesntoe private
offices at night in the dark. We had to be veryegiwhile | digested huge amounts of private partgrimation.

Some of the files | have been able to identify arfrmation regarding: history; foreign countrietsavel
information; federal and state documents; visua¢ntations to certain locations; maps of foreigrurdoes,
including information on climate, terrain, ocearcess, mountain access, etc.; individual persow8lgs listing
preferences, perversions, place of residence dsiamd connections; a postal file where those reebhll over the
globe could log on to send or receive messages &aoh other; peace talks files; foreign leadesfilesearch
findings and experimentation files; strategic lbigs files; banking systems files; etc. It was aaviand vast
assortment of information to be accessed easilfdryry. There were hundreds of files and many new filesewer
added over the years from different agendas betée=Douncil andHenry.

Kissinger was more familiar with how to access itifermation than anyone else because he createhtennal

system. He knew how to access me for differenttfans, in addition to keeping the plan of the globktists

organized. This form of communication allowed thensecretly communicate around the globe at timasnvwhey
didn't want anyone to be able to publicly assocth&r connections. | not only kept rooms full ofarmation,

neatly tucked away in my brain for easy access,thydve Kissinger and others an advantage aggaed they
were less prepared and had less data at theirfipg¢han they actually did. No need to carry alsbf books and
brochures. He just brought me along and utilizedwhen it was time to recite information he wantedany

subject he had programmed into me. Plus, he anetotitho knew my programming could instill and g

arcane 'e-mail messages' from around the globen eftth the latest top secret knowledge gleaneah frtassified
experiments and projects or messages in regahethéw World Order agendawas a REAL robot.

At one time, Henry had a dark wooden desk withasglpiece covering the top of it and his big cbgireaked
when he sat down. There were lots of wooden fladrere Henry took me initially - "old culture" placeNothing
was ever really new looking in those days but tteinged over the years. Henry brought me into ffiilseo sat me
down at a chair across from his desk while he guile after file out of his filing cabinets, andidl them open on
the desk in front of me. Then he said, "Quickly roe@e this data, we're going to a meeting." He doalso
categorize the data by saying, "File this under,/’A® whatever name or code number he labeled & H



meticulously named each file and when he would lmamout to people he would tell them the file idféert so they
could access the information they needed. He ysuallild leave me alone with the files to memoriaéhen he
returned, we went to the meeting.. Henry ratioralithis, saying this way he didn't have to holdatidetails in his
mind but could save it for more important matterg;h as strategizing. That's how | heard him erptatio others
who knew about the mind control technology.

At times he would hand me top-secret documentssagd"Record document #1-12," and then he wouldel@ae
alone to photograph them in my memory. Later wheméeded specific wording from one of them he waaldl
me over and, if he wasn't talking to someone dhémiddle of something, he would have me readrtfeemation
from my mind aloud to him. If he was in a meetingmas busy he instructed me to write the informaba a note
pad and then later when he needed it he would ygicthe pad and read the information from it or refeit and
people present would just think | was his secretargide This happened for years.

At night, Henry snuck me into lots of top secredqas where documents were stored and gave mehigtasand
instructions to go through and memorize documetiésiet me into these places and then would leavalome,
recording documents into mind files, often for h®at a time. Later he came back to get fireere were times he
was sweating when he returned and was in a reay imileave, even if | was right in the middle oflacument.
Then, when we got into the car he would sigh likenas relieved. He would become very nervous, thadgnry
always readied me for tHeockefeller Christmas partiedut so would a group of other men who were sometime
with _him and knew how | workedlt depended on who was to attend the party. Wihery obtained that
information,they went about strategizing and deciding whatolusth say to whomThe Rockefellershave been in

a position of power for a long tim&issinger seemed to work hand-in-hand with them often, iheoito "satisfy
their goals in the most efficient manrier

There were times Henry loaded me up with informmatipecifically for someone and then | would be dkeret
liaison between the two. This occurred between Hemd Pete Wilson Pete was often Henry's California arm.
This way Pete could carry out his wishes witholneiing known where the instructions were comingiro

The White House

When important meetings were held at the White ldpgemetimes Henry took me along if he felt therghinbe
information that was "crucial" to have at the "tipiene. He told people | was in training or sombastexcuse. One
time he even had me write information on a napkidan the table so as not to be noticed. This Speuipkin
event occurred around 1971, because | remembel faak my hair done up with a hairpiece full of lsusn top. |
was 20. Henry had my clothes ready for me; usuadly tailored, conservative, dark clothes, mosemfa navy
blue jacket, skirt and low navy heels, or a disguide laid my clothes on the bed in a room with twim beds with
white bedspreads - the bumpy kind. He told me talgessed and left the room, closing the door leehim. Later
he returned to get me.

At other White House dinners, | wasn't presenhattable with the other guests, but Henry was. Wididn't fit
into the plan of the evening in order to sit at thble, Henry still "prepped" me and kept me in kitehen or
another room in the White House, close to the dimbom so he could come and access me if necessidnput
anyone knowing. So | sat there in 'park mode' aattined the White House kitchen staff cook and sektv¢hose
times | was dressed like a kitchen staff membeh witlack skirt and white blouse, so | didn't lank of place.
Henry explained that if | didn't stand out no on@wd notice or pay attention. My "attire," as hdexit, was never
meant to call attention to my presence but insteasl to make me fit in and look like | belonged. Othe years
Henry parked me in some pretty strange places. Wikemould arrive to access information, | wouldisale it on
a piece of paper he would take with him, or if @sabrief he would access me verbally and would lyimgmember
what information he extracted. Henry often saidak his "left brain," so he could use his mindrfare important
matters.

At times while | was sitting with he and otherstire dining room, Henry would often leave the taiolgo make
important phone calls. He would either leave méhattable to smile and be pleasant, but instrugtedo avoid
conversation, or he would take me with him to abfarther input via the telephone. Sometimes heldvoarry his
linen napkin from the dining table and looked preltimb but no one seemed to notice.



The White House was a place | was taken to in dal&dlo a job" on certain leaders - some foreigme domestic.
| was given very clear suggestions and instructmmsvho to target and how to go about #vas briefed on their
likes, dislikes and preferences and was told aeghrases or key words to use throughout the ceatiens | was
programmed to have with them. Henry was often au/ito the White House when the President was aimarg
foreign guests, even after Nixon wasn't Presideyt langer. They felt, and rightly so, that Kissingeas well
versed and knew many of the cultural customs ofifpr dignitaries so the risk of making a faux pasld be
avoided. Henry was confident and seemed to knowythiag about foreign policy. When he was inviteda
dinner with a foreign dignitary that the Councilmed to have me privately entertain later on inékening, he
wouldn't use my mind files at the end of the evgrsa | could be used for sex.

Henry secretly knew that messages conveyed tot&tgedividuals during the 'behind-the-scenes'sta meant
more to people because then they psychologicalérpreted and categorized personal experiencesasiskx in
with their memories of personal or family experiesicThus the message became stored as more vadiratgeit

wasn't strictly businessienry said combining his messages with sex would stareatdifferent part of the brajn
with the personal experiences being filed with mianportance emotionally and so it would carry maesght or

influence. Usually arrangements for a sexual entwumith me were made secretly between Henry aeddteign

guest. Then the guest and | would be limoed awayegdere to a hotel or taken to another place. Bistrof the
people at the White House gathering were unawasedbk place as we would all leave separately,randezvous
at another location later on. Or, Henry would haveno waiting and | would enter and wait. Usudllyas put in
the limo first and waited for the dignitary. Them would spend a few hours or the whole night tagrethile |

dropped a preprogrammed message at the perfectdithe leader. Then | was flown home.

One day | was in the White House delivering a mgsda Nixon from Kissinger. Nixon and | were starglin a
large room where there were some tables liningwhlés and couches and large rugs covered the wolbalemn Old
pictures dotted the walls, fresh flowers were imigul vases and heavy drapes covered the windbwsess
Nixon thought we were alone as we stood facing iapainting on the wall by a long table. Dick hats larm
around me as he was inputting a reply back to Heémryugh me. A hand on my right shoulder was stethda
procedure to encode incoming messages and Nixondeagy it all properly, however, halfway though the
messagehis daughteiTrisha came into the roonShe looked very pretty in her nice dress, butdida't know |
was there and when she called out, "Dad," it gtdrtler father and I, and, in tughe was surprised and shockkd
was one of those very awkward situations wherejteared she instantly summed up the whole situatiah
thought her father was being romantic with me. Nie@ted extremely guilty and stammered uncomfoytabtil

he finally introduced me as someone from the Sbajgartment. She didn't seem to buy his explanatiwhleft the
room annoyed and upset.

Nixon said to me, "Don't worry about her, I'll takare of this." But he said it with his hand sah my right
shoulder, so instead of it just being a casuakstaht meant for me, it actually became part othikemessage to
Henry. After that Henry began to devise a way fessages to be encoded without having to touch ylgér in
order to avoid these types of situations.

International Assignments

There were times | was flown to foreign countries lenry Kissinger or President Nixon could utilingy

computerized "mind files" at meetings they wereerading publicly or later privately. On the flight these
countries, it was my job to make the President cotable. | took off his shoes, rubbed his feet, parad him and
brought him anything he wanted. Secret Servicetaganrounded him.

When | flew with Kissinger and Nixon was not thelrgjas told to sit or sleep quietly next to him.rifg often slept
on the airplane. Nixon did not. | believe that tBecret Service agents at times knew what | wadyredaing

sexually with Nixon because occasionally they wasexl when | came on to him. Like one time whemhéea over
and put my head on his shoulder and reached downzip his pants, a Secret Service agent who vssyalking

up from behind, laughed and said, "Excuse me, 8irthis point Nixon took my hand away and quietbid to me,
"Later, dear."



Beijing China

There were dirty waterways in some parts of Chimdithe streets in some areas where | was takendirgyeOne
square was full of flags in the courtyard. | wa®eréh on foreign assignment with Henry Kissinger.lewf
independently and was taken to a hotel by a S&metice agent. The Secret Service registered ntieeirnotel
under a phony name with a phony passport. Henrymeethere. Usually | flew privately on a chartejetiwith
Henry, but this time it was last minute notice se flew commercially but separately. We were therswing a
deal with the leader of China. Henry told them bkveaforeign correspondent and we sat at a long taith lots of
Chinese men and | sat next to Henry. | alwayss&idnry's left for his convenience in tapping méhvthis left
hand leaving his right hand free to write or smblke cigar. He told me to smile, look pretty andk&at all in,"
which meant record data into my mind files. He inedi me who to zero in on and "listen intently" ke also used
access codes to refer to my mind files. No one ki@l was a high tech programmed computer thataaaefully
and precisely recording details and spewing infeimnavhen my mind files were accessed and calleshup

President Nixon's Loyal Friend Bebe Rebozo

BeBe RebozavasPresident Nixon'sgood friend. He was present on many occasions \Miveon used me for sex.
One such time was in Miami, Florida. | was flowmoitMiami and taken by limo to the beach where | weameet
Nixon. As usual, | was put into isolation before oge with VIP's and this time was no different. Bé®ebozo and
his men took an active role in my "preparation" Kixon. Rebozowas violent and cruel to me, slapping and
hurting me He took me to a totally dark, windowless, centenim and left me there, naked and alone in the.dark
Before he left, men injected drugs into my lowanand left me for hours without food, water, ortbks. This was
before | had children, so they could not yet use plowerful maternal bond to keep these progranseerkt events
amnesiac, like they did later on. Because of this physical torture to me during this time wassd@@ted, but was
never as painful as the things they later did tocmydren in order to "keep me in line." Rebozosded in fancy
expensive suits and wore gold jewelry. Subconséydusated him.

On this occasion, Rebozo came and released meisalation and took me to a restroom to clean wghdwered
and put on the bikini they left for me and soon weedied for action with Nixon. | don't know exgctvhere we
were because | was programmed never to look ocenotir location, but | was taken to President Niaba private
beach house. My instructions were to "tease hisgg# him, ease him and help him relax in the suwds on this
private beach, watched from every angle by the ee&®ervice, that | seduced Nixon. | was laughind prking
with him as | undressed him from his suit, tie, altdss shoes. Then we slipped into the water whilether
seduced him. After he was satisfied, | was remaued taken somewhere to get "prepared” for an egeswent
with the President. Nixon had dinner in his roomd &maccompanied him while he ate, then satisfied sexually
and was taken away. Nixon was not as passive dgxamReagan was. He made an effort and took ilwgiaHe
preferred the missionary position. | suggested aepkthe light on, but he always wanted to turnlitifes out, so
he did. | never slept in the bed with Nixon aftek s it was his rule. | never did spend the whaghtwith him,
like | did with some of the others. | was instrutte wait until he was asleep and then to very tieotify the
Secret Service agent at the door to the suite.abeat took me out of the room and | was flown diyeback to
California with all details of the event carefutlycked and hidden away within the personalitiegmmmed for
Nixon. Per program, | slept the whole flight home.

In the beginning years with Nixon, | was programn@dnake him happy and to satisfy him in the walyad been
trained and programmed to. Just as the Counctitipated, over time, Nixon's trust built in relatitmme, paving a
way for me to be used in ever more influential wmnstances with him. There were times | was takeKédyp
Biscayne, Florida, to service Nixon. He was wittBBeRebozo there and it seemed that BeBe was igeludrthe
events that occurred while we were on his turf.r-Bame, Rebozo put me into isolation in a small eatrroom and
slapped me around before he left me alone in tbmnoaked, cold, and hungry, in his words, "to getdy for ‘the
boss,™ as he called Nixon. Rebozo would tell m& hibhe boss" deserved respect and whatever it tookake him
comfortable. He spoke in broken Mob language. Hedalike a really tough guy and was very loyal i® fniend
Nixon. When he came to release me from isolatieBdinstructed me, "make yourself presentable,” lands
cleaned up and dressed. Then, | was taken by bradoseach that had palm trees on it. We arrivetiaset. Since |
was programmed not to notice where | was geograpifid had no way of knowing where | was, but iatds |
overheard others speak of our location and thatimftion was stored along with memory of the evidre. pulled



up to a very secluded house where there werent af lother people around. The house was on thehbaad a
lawn surrounded by a short fence led out to thewc®liami meant more serious business, but Keya§ise laced
pleasure with businessDeals between theMob, Council, Rebozo and government officials or other
interconnected mob factions took placéMiami or Key Biscayne

At times, the "big guys," very important or influexl people, would join in the business and pleasatr Key
Biscayne. Connections were big business with thé.Mevas instructed to sit with the guys and mdieant happy
by giving them whatever they wanted. Men with geteod in windows in the back of the house to guNdisan.
The Secret Service let the Mob protect Nixon ugseland they kept guard further away. | think Relbsrzanged
this protective situation but | do not know whywiais set up like thaRebozowas very protective ofNixon; he
even rode in the back of the limo with Nixon whilevas with him. BeBe was only nice to me when Nixeas
around and he made it very clear that he didrst tidames" and that | was only there because Nmamted me to
be. BeBe watched protectively when Dick and | wlenta swim together. Rebozo did not go in the wdtguess
he didn't want to get his guns wet! He never wasaut them. During these times, | was instructedaime on to
Nixon, and thoroughly and enthusiastically excit®.hHe liked it and said | was "good for him," atiét | helped
him a lot when he was upset. Nixon said | couldkpgnim up when he was down and refresh him. | was
programmed to be funny and silly, without a caréhmworld. Nixon said | made him laugh.

Rebozowas most often present when | downloa@sincil messages thlixon. BeBeseemed to understand "the
language" and sblixon wanted him to be present when | relayed memosusecae always had to make the
decision and give me an answer before | could gi.bEhat was the rule. | gave the message to DickBeitk;
then the three of us stayed together until theyewadle to come to an agreemedsually it was a yes or no
guestion. But no one could leave until | was upézhdith the return messag@&hen it was time for me to leave
Key Biscayne, an agent whose job it was to prepsdo go home, took me out for a walk on the bebiehbent
down and holding up a shell he picked up in thedsame-minded' me that all events that happene tivere now
out of my head and forever locked in the shellfifialize this compartmentalization of my experiente threw the
shell out into the surf, in an effort to keep themories hidden from my conscious mind. From théneas
helicoptered to an airport and flown horméis all happened before | was married at age 20

Watergate Created a Depressed President

During Watergate, Nixonhad a very hard timeéHe looked gray and dismal, and it was very diffico cheer him

up. But after a drink | could lighten him up aléttl teased President Nixon in his down month$intehim how
cute | thought he was when | saw him on televiseren when he was in deep trouble and was beintichub
challenged over the scandal. Due to my programmiingas not really able to ever "see" him when | chad
television, but was programmed to say that. Thegdil would say to him were so opposite the tratt,tas he
said, he found my statements "refreshing and funiijiese statements seemed to be just an addedf bit o
entertainment to cheer up old Tricky Dick. In thakssys, it wasn't much else with Nixon; just delingrsex and
messages. BeBe Rebozo loved Nixon dearly. He waspretective of him and had tender, emotional matsie
with Nixon that | was present to witness.

BeBecried whenNixon told him he had to step down from the Presideh@an still hear BeBe now as he said,
"Oh no, Boss, not after everything you've workedhswd for." He touched Nixon on the shoulder and wa
genuinely concerned as if it was happening to finat always confused me about Mafia guys - theylevtarture

or kill someone one moment and then turn aroundséioev deep, caring concern for one of their ownniiet. To
them loyalty was everythindgdenry Kissinger was not involved wittBeBe RebozoHenry was "too intellectual”
for BeBe.Kissinger said he did not like to mingle with the Molhen Kissinger was present it was strictly
business, concentration, work and strategizingNBadn was never around at these times either.

Richard Nixon was manipulated by the Mob and by euncil. He was part of their intricate network and when
Watergate came down, he was the most dispensabéy Jiewed Kissinger as more important, someong the
vitally needed to protect and so their strategyaded that Nixon would take the public fall. | wast sent to
sexually service Nixon after he resigned the Peswigl. International Mind File Postal System Henrgated a
mental postal exchange system inside my head. étgedt it first visually by telling me that theresae large box
in my head with separate boxes inside of it angt #ach had a different key. He explained that theee rows of




numbered boxes positioned layer upon layer. Prograere attached to numbers or people, places,amaents,
etc., which were attached to numbered bossErge Bushwanted always to be #1 in everythingkenry had to
change someone else's number to give George thextThis system worked like a post office so thatgedad
a box and they could receive or send informatiothair box. This system was the way the higher ke their
communication clear and anonymous when access a@ssary. It kept the Council's messages cleaméoto
deliver accurately or to receive a message to balk& to them. It kept messages clear and straigbé tdelivered
between people who were involved and who didn'ttv@aibe identified as knowing, or communicatinghwieéach
other. | met with and delivered messages to then€iguat times, on huge ships out in the middi¢hef ocean.

| was most often helicoptered to ships, hotelgnids, or wherever | was to deliver this anonymaodisrination.
Once the information had been exchanged, | wasdpkred back. Henry created the programmed syfsiethnese
communications. He was the mastermind of lots eirthlan, and used me to furtherKtissinger, Bush, Reagan,
Carter, Thatcher, Mitterrand, Trudeau, Gorbachev, Salinger, Ford, Nixon, etc. all participatedSex Paves the
Way for Diplomatic Relations | was briefed, in adea, about the customs of the countries we visitedn effort
to further diplomatic relations. At many foreign etiegs | was told, "be invisible, and smile wherilethat." | was
also instructed to hang back, be quiet and jusrlisunless | was cued to report information. | wuaither briefed in
detail if | was to be sent in on a foreign leadediplomat. In addition to all the sex trainingddacquired over the
years, Henry added his 'two cenlée' said in many foreign countries lovemaking isaanform Henry expounded,
"To the degree you can match that slow deliberare the degree that you can sexually gratify yautner."

Henry spoke of sex like the art of eatinge didn't show any emotion, or embarrassmentjais something he
instructed me about very openly and plaifilg. explained that the slower and more deliberatgdgrson performed
sex, demonstrated their level of self-esteem,asdfirednesand that, as a woman, | had to balance that wigtira
amount of shyness, in order not to appear boldn&g was what Henry said would soften what otherwisuld
appear as being too forward. With one leader (g)Kinvas sent to, Henry had me say,

"May | have the honor, Your Highness, of pleasuog in the American way? We have many means of
pleasure."

Henry said this was to deeply seal an attitude that Acaeeiqualed pleasyrso diplomatic relations would go
smoother He often called it, "paving the way to diplomat@dations,” and he used sex as a means to acahmpli
that. The statement quoted above also allowed naskdor permission, so as not to break culturbdsruwvithout
having set up a framework for taking the King iatdifferent experiencé.was told to strictly avoid oral sex until
close to the end and then feel out if it was appate or would be acceptedenry said,

"l wish | could give you precise instructions, blog tresearch team is only able to get certain. &dme is
not available so | will have to trust your judgmeitdng the way in some of these areas.”

And oral sex was one of those areas. In front qftemry explained to his research team that tangelbse enough
to someone who would have knowledge of that lev@htimate detail about a target would be a riskafwaild not
want to take. | overheard him say,

"She will have to be briefed on the cultural mases then her own expert skill and timing will haoaake
over in limited areas such as, if or not to offeal @ratification.”

The research team was present often when | wasuge@r briefed for an assignment because eachdvaftdn
have their area of expertise to instill into meyexsally in the area of foreign relations and cwtwifferences. The
research team even had foreign members who Herayilheaelied upon for certain "key" countries he sva
targeting. These men often had been born in theigorcountry and so could easily and accuratelgyreill
customsHenry explained,

"Every country of the world has different customd anr job is to ensure that you are fully awar¢hoke
customs before you are sent'in

The members of the team changed at times as wedhwovio different countries. Henry had many ethrads, yet
was polished to an almost non-cultural bias onstiméace, so as not to be encumbered by his ethnidé treated



each person as a challenge to face and beat, fethey iwere from a culture he couldn't understantl be studied

it. The more exotic and different the culture, thetter. Thenhe would go to extremes to study it order to
emerge the victor because he would understand tiogally, often understanding them more than they did
themselvesHenry usually won, and most people, totally unaware thate was a game of wits going on, would
have sex with me for the night and not even knowake the message bait when | threw the line Bhey were
what Henry called "simpletons."” And he said he desgl of them. At other times he was grateful &inipletons"

if they were in strategic positions and he could theem in the power and control game. Then he tiatWwe knew
best researching until he devised the ideal styatmud finding the best person to pull it off. WHesknew, he put
the strategy through whomever would deliver it vilte most favorable outcome. Within me he had tistrettly
different agents - one being Susan, the serioussatentious, motherly, intellectual, organized, ihgv and
understanding type, and, Sharon, the clever amh dftmorous and entertaining sex slave and friétiuecelite.

The World Health Organization

The World Health Organization (WHQO) was a cover for bringing together an inside grofimenple whose
purpose and intent was much different than what gexgerally thought and publicly portrayddots of illegal
activity went on without detection and across bosdeternationally aghis inside group hid its covert operations
under masked projegtpurportedly for world advancement. Among othengs, it was also a cover for drug deals,
child prostitution, heinous experiments on humaimdie illegal sales of babies, efome of the players | saw
participating were a select group of politicianslebrities and leaders worldwide

| sat in on many meetings. | hearéd Kennedy speak, as well alenry Kissinger, and there was a group of
women who worked for the WHO that did not seemdweha clue about what was actually going on bettied
scenesMany were naive, honest, pliable people and agtyadyed into the hands of the corrupt inner group
without being aware that they were being uddasked behind the publicized "do good" activitiesre illegal
ventures intended to fund this corrupt group, wtitbir secret, hidden motives and agendas. So whédJnited
States appeared to be having benevolent beliefaaimhs, these activities were put into motidhey sent a group
to "aid" children in foreign countries, but behitlte scenes what was actually taking place was &edadrug
connection or some other illegal enterpribat brought top dollar to this group of self-etéel men who seek to
eventually control the world. Some meetings of WO were televised, but the agenda the public savheeard
was not the complete agenda that was secretlyedaorit. | heard and recorded into my mind files,words that a
man spoke. He was standing at a microphone in ge laoom filled with row upon row of stationary, red
upholstered wooden chairs, arranged in a semidair@hape. | was there for Henry's usage of stdegd in my
"government mind file system." | suppose an indradat these meetings who was not aware of thie tfp
technology; using human beings for storing andrigidnformation known only to the National Securitgency
and others, would have just assumed | was an adaetary to the UN, or an assistant to Kissinger.

One day | heard a man state, "Mr. Speaker, | whkigdto speak to the issue of free trade, inteomatily, between
countries."Most of the free trade these men were REALLY altgdio was in illegal drugs (cocaine, heroine),
pornography, prostitution, and weaponmhey used anything that would cull large sumsnohey to fund their
causes and their desires with no thought of theamuaon financial cost to others - like the violati@inbasic human
rights - andhad no regard to others' pain and sufferifigese men had no scruples, no compassion or atulity
empathize with the feelings of others; instead thesre self-seeking and ruthless - without cons@efdthe
following is an example of the kinds of flashes anemory retrieval that continued to flood into mynth One
day, Bobby Baker, House Appropriations Committee was at a meetitggwas wearing a light tannish-brown suit
and heargued with everyone about everythiaadHenry felt he disrupted their meeting® that nothing ever got
accomplished. Henry didn't like him at all.

At another meeting, | heard, "Mr. Speaker, | wdikd to address the subject of the arms contra faBaker said.
Then he spoke of his concerns about Russia esualdie arms race, that they were gaining speedemtmhology
at such a pace that we the United States would lsiious jeopardy and at a disadvantage if we'tdsen up
immediate appropriations for arms research and aroduction. Baker appealed to the United Stagss' 6f being
"taken over," in order to get money appropriatedaions; when in fact, much of the funding was rssdifor what
it was designated for, but instead was used indmgddovert activities for the benefit of the Couranid those
politicians that were supported by the Council.



At the time, the World Health Organization was ofee excuse to bring together people from all akerworld.
This created an opportunity for the "inside grotp“secretly meet and intertwine their agenda wii public
agenda of the WHO. Those in attendance who wereaneaof the New World Order agenda, were also unawa
that there was a small cadre of people dominatieggroup and making sure they had enough key @ayethe
panel or board so they could win when votes wert oa decisions made. In those years, | was nat &bl
understand these people or political issues igémeral historic way that the public remembersnoreustands. My
perspective was solely from my personal experientesas generally programmed to not listen to peait
information | heard or saw. Consciously, as my pragning dictated, | was not interested or involiregolitics or
public news in any way. So this information conegdu, the reader, from my personal experiencleese or other
meetings. After | downloaded this data from my mihdctually had to ask others, or research to findwhat the
common public historical belief was, as portraygdhe news media back in those years.

| believe most California Governors that | workeithavere a part of the WHO and other such groupseéms to
me that these men and their functionaries, who seakrol, hook into every individual and key orgeation that
they can use in order to maintain control of theterests. They were strategically placed, oftetieurthe direction
of Henry Kissinger and others, in order to insineytgot what they wanted, when they wanted was like a game
to them, and they were all on the same team, irséime way a crime syndicate operatdaclear testing sites,
Energy Commission, NATO, Council on Foreign RelasioHouse Appropriations Committee on Foreign Trade
and the Trilateral Commission, were just some efdlganizations whose meetings Kissinger took médth in
the U.S. and abroad. Henry used my mind files adtings of the Trilateral Commission. We sat atldetavith a
group of men. There were microphones sitting ortdbée. What went on behind the scenes at theséngs®ften
had nothing to do with what was outwardly portray@dere were meetings within meetinasd secret meetings
were held behind the scenes of other credible pubbetings. Oftenthe Council (not to be confused with the
CFR) was involved in directing the way things walthough no one knew they had any part in the onécdhey
all spoke their lies publicly, often directed byskinger the strategist, Hope the entertainer, headCouncil from
behind the scenes.

Kissinger as Global Mastermind

| was in Henry's office often in my final years ldigh School, while he worked heavily with Nixon éoreign
relations. | would meet him in New York or in Wasgion, DC. Sometimes the team would brief me a mamnt
advance for different assignments, but Henry alwsaid, "It works best and is most ideal when sherépared
directly before the assignment and then goes frera.h There was very little | knew to do on my obetause the
team had usually filled the agenda in order fortmeleliver culturally specific or personally spécitvords and
physical acts to entice the target. The team hgasdearched every detail and it sounded, fronr ttwiversations,
like they used separate espionage agents to cetbeat data they didn't want to ever be connected &ssociated
with, as it would have completely blown their cavéfenry used every means available, even down to
manipulating a person through his or her own religi beliefs Henry's strength was that he was able to remain
detached and able to pull from a wide variety dfural differences in order to create the end pobdWhereas, he
explained, most Americans just went in to grab fioe product and failed, due to their lack of cudtur
understanding-enry said to me,

"The closer you can align yourself with the subjeavery way, the more successful you will hherefore
you have to know him or her as well as possibl®tgejou are sent in and that is our job. You willyo
need to be the actress, the point person carryingoor plan. You will think only in this area weear
working in. All else will fall away as you are focused only tiis one particular are&’ou are beautiful,
young, and have expanded sexual capabilities andillveupply the rest. All you have to do is receithe
instructions.”

Henry Kissinger groomed me to be culturally adepihwach foreign dignitary he sent me in to be wilk said,

"This is where the success rate lies - firmly intwal understanding first, then complying with ithe
culture's mores second, and third, is equally yhysical attractiveness and your sexual expettise




Henry told Nixon in my presence that this was tha&son for my success and he told Nixon that sorastitrtook
him hours to have his researchers gather the @atassary on a foreign target in order to begirrépgre me for
the assignment. At one particular meeting, we sat large table with a group of men and | was seatxt to
Henry. President Nixon sat on the other side ofridedenry did not smoke his cigar at this meetiNgon told

him it was much too sensitive a meeting and foresoeason Henry complied and didn't smoke. He ussaibked
regardless of who objected. At key junctures inrtieetings, Henry would reach over and push hisfimgto the
top of my hand. In response, | began reciting npgpammed information or message. The messageviededl at
this particular meeting was in Chinese or Japaaesde since | did not consciously speak these lagegid had no
way of knowing what the content of the messaged dalivering was. At this specific meeting, theeign leaders
listened to my message, and spoke back directiyetoAlthough | did not understand, | smiled andkkxbat them
as if | was very interested, like | had been ingied to do. An interpreter would then translateftreign leaders'
response and then Nixon or Kissinger would spealatiier meetings, sometimes the interpreters wemmemn but
mostly in that country they were men.

Whatever messages | delivered seemed to be a iswftagent in the talks because the foreign leadkvays
smiled or laughedSometimes, they were touched so deeply by whaiewas | was pre-programmed to say that
they took my hand with tears in their eyd3ue to my lack of conscious knowledge of the et#ht foreign
languages, | do not know what it all meant. If amyever questioned where Henry got me and how |seas
advanced for my young age, Henry told them | wakill prodigy and that | had completed my universiaining
abroad at a very early age and was good at mybjoibsocially shy. That explanation served to keeprt from
asking me questions later that | could not ansttenry usually took me out of the meetings when tiveye over,
in order to avoid situations where | would app@&grorant, should anyone ask me questions with abgtance to
them. For the truth was that | attended public lsghool and later junior college and was of averagligence. |
just had the advantage of programmed capabilitiat gerved the interests of my controllers. After voke for
lunch, Henry took me to a pay phone and dialed mbmu, and the person at that location began givireg
additional data in the foreign language. | wasringed to remember what was said, verbatim. Eabfesuwas
given a marker number for identification. Henrykdbe phone, talked a bit, and jotted notes in allsotack book,
before he hung up. These foreign talks really emagiéd Henry Kissinger and the Council, but they dae their
homework. Kissinger did the same sort of diplomatick with Reagan when he became President.

At many of these talks those representing our ¢glg#id we were creating peace, but what they weaky doing
was opening up trade with these foreign countresabse we needed resources they had. Our leadees! it
around to make it sound like the United States e@ng them a big favor and we were being graciouthém.
Expensive gifts were often sent ahead to foreigddes, to arrive just before the President did| thihk that is as
far as the real favors went. There were timesgtttrin foreign countries, when | was programmebtage sex with
Nixon. Then | was returned to sleep in Kissingsstsm. Even though | was being used like a macHisgll had
very sensitive olfactory senses ardnry Kissinger was at times nearly intolerable to share a roorh Wwécause
he smelled so bad from cigar smoke or gaseous &rpk® that erupted from his badywas taken in and out of
Russia during the Nixon years with Kissinger te@att NATO meetings, SALT talks, peace talks, andsiéneret
hidden meetings of the Council.

Henry brought me to the meetings to recite anyimpent information | had stored in my "mind filedt'was easier
to justify my presence to people like Nixon's wafiger | started working with Henry. They would exjol | was at a
meeting because of my work with Henry or in preparafor an international trip. It worked the samay with
Reagan, justifying my presence for business reasand was mostly there to pass messages or keepresident
happy ...whatever it took. There were times whess limoed to the airport and when Nixon steppédha plane
after a foreign trip | would be in the back of fireo waiting for him. | was told to crouch down #eere wouldn't
be any way of spotting me and then Nixon wouldigetnd give me a message for Henry or I'd give himessage
and often we would have sex later. He would gdweoWhite House and shower and freshen up and teloein a
"state of suspended animation” unless there wathanb for me to do. I'd sit blankly for hourstlre same place
until I was directed that it was, "time to moveairaction."

Henry Plays Chess with Real People



During those years my work with Henry Kissinger artkers continued, although Henry had to begimtaknore
of a back seat position in the public eye for aw/laifter the Watergate scanddls position within the outskirts of
the Council did not changeHe was an important man for them and they utilihed because he was an expert
strategist| do not know exactly what that meant but | heaahy men say that about him over the years. Igjiles
means Henry knows how to get people to move araumaddo things he says without them ever knowing tre
being manipulated or controlled ...like a puppestaaor chess master. Henry knew how to think aimeaegard to
key moves with key players. | watched him. It wkBdo watching him play chess with real people.kdew how
to get the desired outcome by motivating certain dayers. He used researched information gathenergeted
individuals to manipulate them however he wantbdhugh their own weaknesses, addictions and/orsshses.
Targeted people did not even know that they wenego@fluenced because he sent in people like me bked
naive and innocent, like they were just being lkinahice or sexy and cute or whatever was calleddfiatrit was not
really what was happening because there was alamydterior motive beneath the seduction act on.pttenry
and the men in suits always sent in the perfectimathey hired whatever kind of girl or woman wotldn their
target on. Obviously, | was not "hired" or paidywas just slave labor. | saw lists of "programmealvas$,” with
numbers by their physical descriptions, programmeplertise and usage capabilities, so they coulchatehed
perfectly for certain situations. Unfortunatelyeithidentities were in code.

Henry said if you really wanted someone to beligpe about something that was not true, you cont/élyei first
time as aFreudian slip. Then you attempt to conceal the fact you made lipe lsut you make another Freudian
slip. Then you try to say what it was you were mrddly going to say and they believe the firststaént regardless
of your attempt to simply state the truth. Then Begaid the last line saves your neck legally. @ag | sat next to
Henry Kissinger as we were seated before Preskmok Henry always said that he had to work hatidan with
any previous president to "guide" Ford where thented him to go. He saidord kept going off in his own
direction Henry said he was glaBord was not in office longHe saidNixon was easier for him to work witéind
guide.Henry thoughtReaganwas a "bimbo" and "stupid ignoramu¥hose were the words | overheard him use to
describe Ronald Reagan to a group of men. But, wieemet with the Presidents he never let on his teelings.
Instead, he always "acted" the role of diplomattedl way around so that the plans of the Councilccbe carried
through as easily as possible.

Henry Kissinger was known for looking at documents with a "magmtyiglass' He was able to find loopholes
and incorrect wordings that would not be to theivantage in agreements, treaties, etc., befor&tited States
signed. He was very thorough. Often, | sat by Himwhole time he was reviewing a document so hédaeach
over and tap me to gain access to some needednation stored in my mind fileslenry was very slow, deliberate
and methodicalHe thought that way, talked that way and moved tiway He ate European-style with his fork
upside down, like | was taught was bad manners, Aadvas obsessed with business. He was usuaifyseeous;

| do not believe | ever truly saw him have any fde. avoided social occasions whenever possibleyditig when
necessary to further political agendas or the catifee New World Order

In the beginning Henry had to install huge amowfitdata into me, but as time went on he didn't hayglace in as
much because the database was already in plaeard him explain this to people who were "in thewn' | also
overheard him say that a man might have serveguhgose better because there were certain timesidemy
presence as a woman was questioned when the subjemt sensitive. | am sutieey remedied this situation by
programming more males for the joHenry was less interested in how | looked andemaoterested in how |
worked. For mind file use he programmed me to dvesyg tailored and conservative. They dressed nadtire to
fit specific assignments. There must have beenrainks and women being used for the same thinghéinsame
ways, because | heard Henry compare me, sayingsIlmae reliable than the others--more able to capte
details and never make mistakele used to say he was saving me for the importssigaments because of my
reliability. 1 now believe the fact that | was poly-fragmentemtributed to my success. | could only be used on
limited basis because he was afraid there miglguestions asked. To others, | just looked like $ wmnart. They
did not know | wasn't operating in a conscious estétut instead had been programmed, drugged, and
electroshocked to maintain THETA brainwave patterssd to retain the vast amounts of data and kdggdden
from my conscious mind. He was proud of himselftfae way he had loaded me up with data and coudsscmy
mind files in public without others knowing what Was doing. He used different techniques over #srs/but one
he was most proud of was what he called "time @Enogt"




Some mind files were organized by a numerical sysé&d Henry could access them by calling out aaiert
number. He combined this concept with the timeaf oh order to remain less conspicuous. He wouldtgo his
watch and say, "It's 1:30," and that would correspt file number 130 in my system of mind fileslagave him
automatic access to that particular file. Henryutita the time reference to accessing my files wiléalnt. Using
this method, no one could tell that he was doinghing other than simply stating the time of daytfmat particular
day or some other hypothetically scheduled dates Whay his uninformed peers would not be ablertd fut what
he was doing and what type of secret technologydssessed.

Henry had to be very cautious with whom he shamnéafination about me. Most people did not carrydlearance
to be allowed to know about the top secret govemnpeojects that created such technology as progesam
robotical slaves. People saw me working with hirmagtings and other places, but very few knew hawrked or
that | was a government programmed robot. The ons who | knew were aware of this technology veengain
top politicians, Bob Hope, some of his ‘croniesd ghe Council. Henry kept the technology veryywacret and if
there were any problems with me while we were iblioy he would escort me out of the room and gouabo
resorting and/or refiling my mind files to get thetnaightened out.

Henry gave me instructions at times from a clogeiitt television before | was flown to DC, andather times he
waited and instructed me while | sat next to hina abund table with other men present. These fodive other
men in suits knew exactly what was going on and Wiwas being briefed. At times, each of them woléle

different input to instill into my head. After eatlad put in their information, | was told, "And whéhe time is
right, it will all come out just like clockwork." fese were the words they used to program the ¢atedivery of

the material they had just instilled. They saiddswloing a good job in getting information from pleoas well as
delivering information. There were times when | vietsout of the limo and escorted into the Whiteusl® by a
Secret Service agent. This agent knew he was aw$ingy" as my escort for the evening, and wouldveaiently

disappear when | was targeting some man (or wormam)s told to give a message to, and then the ageuld

reappear to take me home after | was finished.d @ften dressed in very sexy evening gowns, gloaed,high
heels. Sometimes the dresses were totally bac&le$d would be dressed in sexy nylons, undergarsngust in

case my assignment required later evening sexigatan. | was taken to a beauty salon and hadaniy hails and
make up done before being dressed. Sometimes tnetS®Ervice agents took me to get ready.

There were times Henry gave me little pills andriunsted me to slip them into my glove to use if gegson | was
targeting was not cooperating in giving up inforimat | rarely found the pills necessaffter sex the men seemed
to listen intently to the words | was saying torthand would open up and give me the informatiems instructed
to get. Henry explained to the men in suits thaduld say things after sex that "influenced the meeply."

It was at the White House that | did my best wankl anet the people whom | was to influence or ay taled

it..."seed." Over time | learned that seeding méaudtrop an idea that would start an individuahkmg in a certain
direction that would support my controller's pasiti For example, information that would influenceerson's
thinking about upcoming legislation, or informati(false or true) in regard to key individuals (picians, leaders,
wives, husbands, etc.).

The White House was an easy place to work becdnese tvere so many side rooms we could secretlyirgiqp
Sometimes | would get some "target" into a rooke kn office and lock the door behind us and setturoeright
there. The men usually got very excited, especiallywas their first escapadéwould assure them that this little
secret was safe with me because Senator so amdyses€ort) wouldn't like it if | was fooling arouraither.This
assured them that 1, too, had a good reason totkeegecret to protect myself, which usually mdmt feel more
willing to take the risk Sometimes | had to take the targeted persondsutsie building to another location and
have sex with them. That was a little trickier, babuld do it.As far as | know, the "targets" never did know timat
having sex with me, they were really being takewaathage of, or politically raped and coercedtlg Council
itself - five men in suits who cleverly installed their owragenda In this way, the Council controlled money
and/or coerced many people in key places, oftehouitthe person ever being aware of it. Henry ugisalemed
very proud of me after | delivered messages oraektd information successfully from people. He @dike a
greedy old man when he debriefed me. Often, hsteion debriefing me himself because he said trdsathat
came out of me were "fresh" in the first debriefargl were key to issues at hand. The debriefingkldake up to
an hour for just one evening spent with a targéetdvidual. Henry said | helped him do his best kvor




Accompanying Henry to Foreign Countries

Sometimes when Henry and | traveled internationtily time difference worked in his favor. For imste, we
could leave after | got out of school on Fridaygate our foreign destination the next morning ansduld still be
Friday when we arrived. Henry worked it so | wouldniss more school than necessary, and he madd slept
on the 8-12 hour flight. We always flew first classen we flew as private citizens. At other times fiew on
military or government aircraft during times he waspublic office. There were occasions when | wibldave
school and fly with Henry, or my mom would put me @& plane and | would meet Henry somewhere like New
York and then we would fly the rest of the way tihge. Once seated on the flight, he would press the fapyo
hand and | would go to sleep as commandafthen he pressed my hand in surroundings wheradl been
commanded many times for the same thing, he didwé to give commands - like sleep. | automatidatigw, so
over time, things became pretty routine. | didat while we were out of the States, when we oniyptwWer one
meeting and were gone 24-48 hours. He would sirtgllythe stewardess | was sleeping and my sleepmaas
important than food. So she would bring him food &nvould sleep. And although | was asleep, | waara of
what happened around me; | was recording, as coohadan

There were occasions that we didn't fly back inetifor me to go home and | was taken by limo diyetdl Taft
High and dropped off a block away from the schoalalk the rest of the way, just before school Inega Monday
morning. Henry took me to France, at times to Milesein the South of France, to meetings of theeglVe often
met with bankers, as well as other leaders andokisinessmernrhey met at round tables and each pulled papers
from their briefcases to shaddenry sat his briefcase by his side on the flemrause he had me and had little need
for papers unless they were presented merely oettect that it would have to help influence somed papers
were needed, he always had the best, the neateahest, most professional paperwork money coulg bu
Everything was planned for effect He gave varying reasons for my presence, expigimihen asked who the
young lady was, that | was his personal secretagdytiaat | was advanced far beyond my years andjwias a help

to him. When he began the meeting, if none of tle@ objected to my presence; as instructed, | sdttaeHenry
and took notes. While | appeared to simply be @sketchy notes in shorthand at the meeting, wieetetbriefed
me later on, he had me recite, verbatim, what eachevery man said at the meeting. Henry likednferto be
present at meetings when he felt that sort of m&dron could later be important for his use. Helomed to come
out of meetings and go immediately back to his raordebrief me. He would sit at a table writinggtems as |
recited what | had heard. Then he would have mata @ use to strategize with. If there was to beand follow-

up meeting, he would be on top, ready to drop higfally planned ideas and solutions into the nmgstiwith
foreign leaders or businessmétenry called this "International Busines

At times when | was sent alone, he said the inftionahe got was better than if he had gone him8e#fcause it is
distilled," he explained. So he sent me to manwtions as a "presidential model" to Presidents, tanchany
leaders at parties at the Rockefeller's and Balnd,also sent me abroddsnew whom | was to target, because
Henry had shown me a picture befotevas sent to foreign embassies to entertain faraigbassadors that were
working for Henry. Often they worked for th&nited Nationsin order to have some peace-loving humanitarian
effort that justified the U.S. presence in a forecmuntry and then Henry and the others would go aboutgdiieir
real business. There were other times we travejettdins in different countries like Russia and Hewould
debrief me in his private compartment. We slepttantrain and traveled to meetings during the dagitiHenry
said the food was bad, so he would often bring sofmais own food in a brown paper bag that he keptis
briefcase. At the meetings he didn't need paperause | was with him. People thought he was resafigrt and
had an excellent memory because of that. It gtitégoint where | could literally "read his min@$ he termed it,
and give him a simple answer on paper that otherddm't see and then he would take off on the datdea.

We also traveled to China (both sides), Japan,dfaglFrance, Italy, Israel, Germany, and wherelger lee needed
to go to do his "International Business." Often whtenry was extended an invitation to attend aadawient in a
foreign country, he declined saying he was tired smggested they take me instead. Then he got ehagally
wanted anyway - the information from them withoatimg to expend social energy to get it. Then, eefavent he
loaded me up with questions to ask the leader mastduictions about the stance | was to take sexwaily him or
her. Dressed in appropriate clothing, | was offefehwere bullfights with leaders in Spain, polo gano watch
Prince Charles, and golf with others. The evemtitednded were indigenous to the individuals and dwntries.



At the end of trips abroad, if there wasn't a McBIdfs to help me remember that | was really infGalia (wink),
then there had to be some type of trauma to seaxperience off from my conscious awarenegsiry had others
perform the trauma; he wouldn't dokte said it was out of his league. So the menabedmpanied him "took care
of me" when the need arose. When we finally arrigecDonald's, | was usually starving. There, bwald | was
in Woodland Hills in order to “re-mind” me to forgéicDonald's spelled safety and the end of my assignment

Because | was a robot, and so, "security provewad allowed to function as the go betweenHenry andthe
Council. They even gave me things to bring back to Hehay touldn't be safely delivered any other wayas
flown to remote places to meet with them and tHewri back for debriefing bHenry. He always seemed so
pleased with the information, like he was gettingtjwhat he wanted@:he Council often sent messages to people
directly, bypassindissinger. When | would deliver the message | would tell thémas from"the group." That
was how the Council often identified themselvesmBiders who knew how the group functioned, bundilnow
their actual identitiesOver the years they changed their 'nickname' smadsto be conspicuoudrom my
perspectiveno one in government office knew as much about modrol asHenry Kissinger. They might have
been told "the basics" but it didn't seem like mafsthem were aware of the extent to which a per=mnd be
enhanced with programming and used especiallyathahdividual could possess the capability of orgag and
recording the conversations of a whole group oppeat a meeting.

Kissinger: The Council's Top Dog

One time at a Gubernatorial Ball, Henry got verydraéiTed Kennedybecause Ted tried to take me off to another
room to have sex with hintdenry got very angry witifed who was a Senator at that time and threatened fiim w
exposure if he did not back ofAs a result, Kennedy left me alone, at leasttiiat evening. At other times Ted
Kennedy forced me into very violent and sadisticédirturous sex. It was often scary for me when femasn't
around to make sure certain people didn't roughlume

Bob Hopedidn't seem to care or at least he didn't watctasngosely as Henry did when | was with him, bahky
did not seem to know this. Bob lied to him somesmbout who | was seeing, and sometideb used me with
people Henry wasn't supposed to know ab8ab had his own separate interests in using ntle pgéople who
would benefit him but Henry told Bob what to dofasas government issues weBtb was just a useful servant
who had a lot to offer ...connections, money, faamel slavesBob suited Henry's needs to a tee, handlingdbiak
scene and celebrities. Bob's social elite contgmatly added fuel to Kissinger's long range plagashe found
places to use different people of influence intefyer positions. He just waited for the right oppoity to arise.
Henry didn't view the President as anyone necessarilingaany powerHe knew how they were manipulated and
he liked to be the one who was pulling the strittgstold me once that ambassadors to foreign casidve more
power and control than the President of the UnS&ates | didn't understand then what he was talking fblout
just listened and nodded.

Henry was the top dog as far #s Council was concernedde had the mind they needed that could so carefully
strategize plans far in advance and so he usuatlfhg desired resultin the Council's eyes,Rockefeller was
more dispensable because he had money and powelidotit have the mastermind that they savHenry. So
Henry was given everything he needed in order [fdlftneir plan. If he wasn't in office it didnihuch matter - he
always had access to the person sitting at thengead political power. Behind the scenes, Henrytailed
decisions and actions taken by the State Departimemtatters of foreign relations)ways attempting to bring
about a situation where the Council was in totaitiem globally They saw it as a game, a lifelong plan, with the
outcome hopefully being that, finally, this genevatof the global elite would succeed in the gatmat ttheir
forefathers had not been able to pull dificreated ambition and drive among them.

All | saw these men do was manipulate and contespie by covert mean$t seemed that most people they
targeted had no idea they were even being manguilat set upWhen a country needed some shoring up,
messages, or coercion to further the implementatidheir plan, then they would send Henry or méath of us,
depending on the importance of the situation. | masely an extension of Henry, delivering "strateigifluence"
in ways he said he never could. He felt that heldvdxave more influence with many of the men he wdrb




coerce or manipulate to see or do things his waseyling in a soft, cuddly, human sexual toy. Herojoked with
insiders that his sphere of influence was limitatlie could use me to get in those "hard to get places

Henry said | could make those men twist into azmleind so he used me in many foreign countri¢aganto vast
resources, théuman resources he needed to pupbet felt that those human resources would leadatoral
resources and that's where the money would be.yHess often referred to among the insiders ageaius of his
time." Sothe presidents came and went but Henry was thédniadbéhe scenemolding me, with Bob's help, for the
Council benefit. Mind control was the secret weaplwat Henry perfected over the years. Usually tidividual
would be so busy focused on what was planned #hatduld miss the hidden agenda that was takingepldenry
loved this tactic. Sometimes these guys would kertanto Henry's confidence (the oldest trick ie thorld to get
people to be on your side, and feel important sg thill cooperate) and told | was an espionage atpay, but he
didn't tell them my capabilities so they wouldrét &ble to imagine what | was really doing or whetals capable
of. Henry and Bob often did deals together, sometimvolving "influencing” our troops overseasjrdgluencing a
Senator, Governor, celebrity, a President, or ddveader. Sometimes Henry Kissinger told Bob Hopenake
certain connections for me in regard to peopled webe placed with in and out of California.

"l am the light of the world. He that follows Meahnot walk in darkness, but shall have the lighlife."
--John 8:12

Chapter Thirteen
Bob Hope “Let me entertain you.”

Bob Hope involved me with many celebrities. Histigsr were star-studded, filled with the glamordbs, famous,
the rich. If people did not have a title or talémy could buy themselves into his circle of "esthe people.ZaZa
Gabor was often in attendanckucille Ball was his friend also. She was often drunk. Alsa@né werePeter
Finch, Alan Arkin, Dezi Arnez, Bernadette Peters, Bzanne Sommergo name a few. Bob rarely drank at his
own parties. Perhaps he wanted to stay in control.

One night at a party, the trees outside began rgofiiom a helicopter downdraft. Lights from the gndu
illuminated the helicopter and the extravaganza fibllowed. It was an extraordinary show. Guestseagasping,
"Oooh, ahhh," as they watched beautiful women oedppy tether down into the party, wearing very siim
elaborate, glittery costumes that were set aglovihieylights. Bob liked fanfare. Some of the womerravonly
body glitter in scant place$he "elite," as they were often called, were enaged to choose a girl, any girl they
wished for their 'personal party favor' and enjey hs they wishedGirls in skimpy aprons, but otherwise naked,
served champagne and chocolates on silver platfeasman wanted her in addition to the candy dnidrshe
complied. Every desire, every whim was satisfigtese girls were totally compliart times, children were there
After | had children, sometimes even my daughtdiyeas there to be used. The children were helegerve in a
back room for men with 'alternate’ sexual prefeesnd-rom a very early age my daughter was weledi
sexually, just like the other children. It was a#iry bad, but Bob's contacts were paid—in favorsamections.
Bob didn't need money, but connections always cantendy. At many of Bob's parties there were nesuno
restrictions, no boundaries. Sex was allowed anysvlad everywhere. To partake only required an oéth
secrecy. And many partook.

Bob was in charge of me at these times, but | higban alternate agenda as dictatethbyCouncil. | was often
preprogrammed to target certain key individualthase parties that they wanted to influerfSeme people spent
the night at Bob's house if they were too tiredgto home.U.S. Senatorslike Alan Cranston, governors,
congressmen, celebrities, even foreign ambassatorslignitaries, were in attendance at differenes. Military
people, alsoPeople were invited if they had something to offeBob or "the cause'the New World Order.
Reaganattended Hope's parties at times. SoNgahcy.

When the parties were over, Bob liked for me toasithis lap and feed him his favorite piece of Seandy,
followed by what he called, "his favorite pieceast." He always laughed when he said, "You feedmad'll feed
you." But | never got to eat the candy, only him.



Bob liked for me to take off his watch (per progjamhile | was sitting on his lap and carefully pubn the table
by the chair. He loved it when | was silly and dygand teased him, but he did not like me to cénat attitude to
bed. Bob always asked me to do things nicely tist fime. He said, "There won't be a second tintleat. you'll

remember," and he held up the zapper (stun gumeSughts he teased me and said it was reallyajbsty zapper,
but then it would bite me, and it hurt. In bed Isasupposed to be serious and passionate, notiddlyvould say,
"Show me your tail feathers," and | would take wf§ panties and turn around. Then he would hold meither

side of my hips to "examine the merchandise," dnd iy a "stamp of approval,” which was a spanBieb loved to
give me spankings, not real hard ones, just entuglativate my sex program.

Bob liked for me to put on the pretty lacy night@geddies he left out for me. So | did. He hdauider who would
bring him drinks or whatever he wanted before bédak-eften liked a "hot toddy." If he wanted a regudrink, he
would have me pour it for him from crystal decasttitat he had in his room. Bob snored at timesenlind slept. |
was usually taken away early the next morning, siones even before Bob woke up. The butler or sotheranan
in a suit would come to get me and deliver me towlaiting limo. Sometimes | would fly home by plabet was
often helicoptered. Endless songs that commandehimy played inside my head at appropriate timégetmind'
me. When | was taken to the Palm Springs areadhg kyrics, "In the desert you can't remember yoame... "
helped me forget - until | remembered.

Pornography, Hollywood Style

Late at night, | was programmed to walk out of @wodland Hills home and down a block or so to Rdyaeet
where a black sedan picked me up and whisked romiteersal Studios or other locations, to work fatEilming
porn. The sedan took me through a chain link femmkpast a security booth where the driver hatbip and check
in with the guard to gain clearance to the lot.Mhe dropped me off in front of a very plain-loakibuilding, with
just a door to it. There were wooden step platfonmso the door.

Bob often watched while pornography was filmebhey usually filmed at night so they would havmore

freedom," as Bob would say. Men at the studios,ringat-shirts and jeans, dressed me in all kindsafy

garments and made my body up with all kinds of makeOne night a man handed me a beautiful, thickden

and gold hanger from which hung a small teddy n@deothing but a series of vertical strips of ribldbat created
a see-through effect. Bob followed me into the siregroom while | slipped on black stockings, galtelt, heels
and then the teddy. The black-ribboned teddy wéitedbat the waist but | was naked underneath anidcgald see
through and between all the ribbons. | was insédidb lay out and get a suntan before filming, ameasn't
allowed to have tan lines on my back or shouldEngy put makeup on my breasts so | would appeaaltaver.

The make up they put on my body was really put eavig and was very itchy and uncomfortable. The kit

was less itchy but didn't stay on as well as ther dype.

There was another man who did my hair, often iscarr in a side ponytail. They used curling iromsl @esigned
all sorts of hair creations. | just sat there whiley chose how | would appear; my hair, nailsn&ils, make-up,
and costumes. And then, | did whatever they toldtondo. Finally, they draped me with whatever jewehey
decided on. At times body jewels were glued ontolmgly. Once they glued little sparkly rhinestonk®eer my
skin and filmed me in a skimpy white bikini-typetfiu The costumes were always different, uniqud ariginal.
Bob wanted me to be likBorothy Lamour, but I didn't know who she was. He talked abotg of old actresses
that I'd never heard of. There were lights and camall over the place in the halls, and backsveae full of all
sorts of costumes on racks. Bob liked pornograpith feathers so he had a man work with me on thg ac
including songs and dances. Bob said it was, "dornthe sophisticates, not just for low-lifers." Bsaw
pornography as an art form and went into a veryplyeleving, emotional mode while it was filmed. Whéhey
finished filming that's when he wanted me the most.

Another man was assigned to "work me up," traimmegfor the act. This porn was filmed Hollywood-styll the
way, with glitter, diamonds, flair, special propsdastage lighting. | usually sang beforehand antd Bade sure
that |1 had a pre-recorded voice tape so | could bimt not have to be concerned with putting powedritd my
voice while | was doing the sexual acts. The wisblew was directed by another man who told the pata actor
and | what to do. The prop man listened to thectimeand moved props all around, while the camerhlghts



men fell in line. There were many different theraasl many nights when pornography was filmed. Ogatiidob
showedHugh Hefner some of his porn in the back room at one of Bobsigs | was in the room, but Bob acted
like | wasn't real or really there. | was.

USO Tours

In my late teens and early 20's | was taken abba®d Navy aircraft carriers when Bob was doing avslon his
USO tours, to "entertain the troops." | had sevpeskonalities who were specially trained to sind dance, and
many personalities who were expertly trained tocdaand strip. Usually Bob and | were flown intossé® and then
helicoptered the rest of the way to the ship.

On tour with Bob there were large bands, with ftsnusic and lights. Red, white, and blue bannerodhted the
stage where we performed. Sailors stood packedhegéo watch the show. If the media was there Bxally
controlled what they captured on camera, what satgreould be filmed, and when they had to leavee @me
when | came out on stage, they began shooting my grad after the show Bob had a huge fit (he cdd@drery
temperamental) and threatened to break their egnpion the spot if they didn't give him the filmhdy gave him
the film. This way Bob controlled what was shownthe general public. The shows usually took placetie
outside decks. Professional make-up artists madayughole body. For one show, | was dressed in igewmavy'
dress, only it wasn't like the regular standardiarms the women in the navy wore. It was a speciaiwn
costume, short and extra feminine with lace top sowbp neckline. | had special white lace pantidh little
anchors on them. For one show | sang Anchors Avitay hich Bob would "joke them!" What the "boysitd't
know was that Bob knew how to control their emagionith certain specific words and phrases and sdig&new
how to "lighten them up," get them really "emotibrend worked up, and then he would slip in suggest keyed
to programs, that "helped them with certain unwarattitudes."l overheardthe Council making jokes about the
"herds" (the troops) and how stupid and easily led they were

At the shows where | was present, singing usuaype first, then Bob's jokes, and then another smugdance.
Once | did a semi-strip dance, never "took it dil" dor "the boys." In order to project a semblanoé
‘wholesomeness,' | just stripped down to skimpyslamad panties, and also took off my heels, dredsnas and
garter belt. | was instructed to wear those foe '¢ffect” of taking them all off. After shows, sdinges| was taken
to the Admiral's and/or Captain's quarters to frttentertain” him in the privacy of his roofhese officers
displayed attitudes created by years and yearsewmfgbhonored with medals and ribbons for "servicethe
country.” The Council often slipped messages to Naval officers, through possibly without the officers'
knowledge | never knew my exact location; | was not allowecknow. We entertained the Air Force and Army,
also, but | was used more often with the Navy. Bk me to a specific recording studio in South@atifornia to
pre-record the songs | was to sing before doingoavdor "the troops." In the recording studio, Inedeadphones
that played back into my ears the music | was spgb that | could stay in tune. | enjoyed singangl the studios
could make anyone's voice sound good, but Bob likedto sing soft, breathy, high and sexy. Sometinmethe
beginning, he would sit just outside the recordiogm where he could hear the music and would cusanee
could get it just right. Once | was programmeditaysThe Star Spangled Banner, in a really sexy rmafor the
troops. When it was time to sing it live, they mdythe tape and | sang along, because it was diaidd and dance
at the same time and maintain good voice qualityhis way, | could put my all into dancing, spkisd all, without
being concerned with the song. (You can imaginemgzement when | began healing and integratingpalisies
and discovered | could do the splits! | never camsgly knew that | could do that.)

| found the lights that shone on us while perfomgio be blinding. Bob taught me to not look interthbut to look
past them so they would not bother me so much. Herdime when | went with Bob to entertain the psothey
wrapped me in an American flag. | had on a tinylklpzg, red, white, and blue lacey bikini and speds red high

heels. Two soldiers, in green army uniforms and$beld me up, one holding onto my feet and therotiolding

me up around my shoulders. As they turned me, Itlte Unfolded off of me and slowly | was unfurledldaght

lights and lots of soldiers yelling, whistling aoldeering. In addition to the entertainment, this wart of my 'spin
programming.’ Bob had the microphone and had beleng jokes, but stopped as they unrolled me. bBiated to

me while the drums rolled. When | was unfurledytpkayed The Stripper and | danced around whilefahe guys
cheered.



For other shows, | had a feather plume on my bottamhwent up my back. The costumes were alwaysrdiit. |
rolled around on the floor, did the splits and &ga 'em,” as instructed, for the boys. Sometinsasd), sometimes
| just danced, and sometimes for smaller privatiexces, | stripped all the way. And there wereerhwas just
there to dance seductively for Bob's personal aivéige pleasure later on in the evening. Afterghew, some man
would put a prod or stun gun to my forehead. llipteollapsed into his arms and he carried me aret laid me
down until it was time to leave. The physical séiosal experienced was a jolt of white-hot eleatyicand then |
felt very, very cold. This was the reaction to #lectroshock. The man delivering the electricityoatlelivered
programming to me. Before and after he zapped mesdd, "You are fat and ugly and no man could deer
attracted to you." As commanded, | carried thedbehat | was fat and ugly and | never would hagkeved | was
attractive enough to perform on stage, had | beguamember. They would zap me with electroshotieeion the
forehead, the base of my skull, or on my back mhid For some reason on this occasion, Bob laupgtstdbefore
they zapped me. He had some goon do it - he rdrely

| was often in very poor condition when we wereidmdtered away and Bob laughed and made excusasyfor
listlessness, saying things like, "Ah, don't waabout her, the kid's just had too much to drinkditi was | wasn't
even allowed to drink, not even water. My physiczdctions were all from the aftereffects of thectleshock
intended to erase my memory. Another show | wasrtak was for the boys in the Army. Bob wore an rm
uniform, just like the soldiers, and made jokesudlieing just like "one of the fellas" in his urifie. They loved it
and cheered. Bob could get away with saying justualanything to them and they would laugh. When he
introduced me, he said, "Watch this little one ghhkr tail feather!" | came out with a glittery taad a g-string
with tail feathers attached to the back. | dan@dying matching purple feathers in my hands aaded them over
my breasts and then turned around and held them rayebottom. When | was winding down my act, | was
instructed to distribute all but the last of thatfeers to soldiers in the audience and then turrback to them,
spread my legs far apart, turn my head and sayry®oys, | need to leave something to keep me Warm

| felt like 1 was on lots of naval bases in the tddi States at some time or another. Sometimestertaining "the
boys" with Bob, but more often for programming. Titegramming at these bases was torturbws.s hung upside
down in tanks filled with water or gas@here also were chairs with straight backs andrasts, with bands that fit
tightly around my forehead, wrists and anklg@fey also used electroshock and light and soundpetaunt,
combined with food and sleep deprivatidrwas subjected to lots of high tech equipment mradhines| didn't
have a clue what these machines actually did ormngontrollers were torturing me with them.

Bonded To Bob

Bob took me with him to lots of places when | wéstd 21 (1967-1972). Wherever we were, or whoméwes to
be with, | usually came with the silver limo. | wdibe held in the back and no one from the outsaléd tell | was
there. | was accustomed to performing oral sex homever | was instructed, and in limos and publaces it
meant swallowing. As a result | would become smis days when there were a lot of men "to do." Siones the
limo would be full of Bob's friends and | would bad to wait in the back after a premier, gala lsow openings,
etc. Bob would bring his friends "along for thee'idand they got to "sample his goodies" is whatvbeald say to
his friends. One evening at a Hollywood event thak place in front ofcromin's Chinese Theatre Elizabeth
Taylor looked curiously past Bob as he stood in fronthef entrance to the limo | was "parked" in. Sheedghim
who | was. Then she made fun of him, sayingpuldn't you at least get one that doesn't loo& Bkchild? She
doesn't even have any bre#isiEhey didn't seem to get along too well

My programming made me feel bonded to Bob Hope.o5lntike being married or comfortable being witimbi
like it was second nature to be with him. | wasgpaonmed to know what he liked so | could easilyapiehim. He
liked to find me in his bathtub, full of bubblesggling and happy and ready for him. He liked fag ta take off his
shoes, rub his (smelly) feet, inch up his legsjuhis pants, and perform oral sex, but stop je$bite he orgasmed
and wait a while before continuing. Following pragr command, | sat on his lap, kissed him, and hatd how
handsome he was, as he sat in his favorite wingeld thair in his room. He had a footstool thattlgato rub his
feet. Bob did not always want sex actually, butaisvliked to be reminded of it by talking aboutsgxthings or
how young | was. He loved young women and | wasthet, and always was young to him because heoldas
than the hills! He was older than my father. Heldobave been my grandfather, with nearly a 50 yage
difference between us. | had been trained all fieytd please older men. | knew just how to treatrihflatter them,



and make them feel good, psychologically and, eire®, physically. Bob sexually desired me from a@20 or
so, after that he just had sex with me, almost @@&enience to him. When | married, his sexualrdeseemed to
change. During my teen years he'd take me aroufietals, parties, clubs, and he bragged to whomeeevas
with, that he still got the 'young stuff.llo not remember ever being involvedsatanic traumawith Bob. But he
must have known and liked what it created from mydhood yearsHe was above the trappings of satanism, like
most of the higher upghey looked at people who practiced satanism asléo@l, but the job had to be done
(trauma base for mind control) and they rationaizdy saying, "look how beautifully she turned.bu

[This confirms my belief that the Pharisees whotarall secret societies, hastrapped the GOYIM into satanic
worship. Henry Kissinger is one of the hierarchy of manipulator’s “Council of 9 unknown men” [comprised of 9
Jewish families] (ref: G S Lawrence’s Dissipation of Darkness) — MC]

Bob's Parties

| had lots of party girl personalities programmed for Bob. Bob spent a greater amount of time with me when | was
teenager, until | was married. The personalities dedicated and devoted to Bob were clever and programmed \
silly jokes for Bob's company. Bob liked me to start the parties out right, so guests were served mixed drinl
champagne, hors d'oeuvres, etc. Then Bob had me entertain in skimpy little outfits he provided, such as a
leotard, with netting around my wrist, red fishnet stockings and red sparkly high heels. I'd sing and dance and wo
strip if it was an appropriate time. One of the first times Bob had me start the party, he said, "You took control
the room!" He seemed surprised. When | stripped in front of couples, | did a lot of the same ‘couple bondir
techniques that | did with couples in the intimacy of their own bedrooms.

| was programmed to say something about the husband to the wife like, "God you have good taste in men! | wis
could find one like this." And while | said it, | would lasso him with a silk scarf or feathers and pull him close,
usually to my bare navel or chest. Or I'd say to the husband, "You have won the charms of one of the most beau
women in the world! You must be quite a man." And | would go on and on whispering, as if just to them, yet sti
having everyone in the room watch. Usually, unless Bob said it wasn't appropriate, I'd eventually strip and it seen
to loosen everyone up and very often | invited them if they cared to, to join me. It was usually like watching a grot
of little kids doing something naughty. Everyone would stand up and start getting naked, pulling off their clothe
and throwing them all over the floor. Then they would go skinny-dipping or off to a side room for sex. People late
told Bob the experience really stimulated their sexuality and they had not had such great sex in 20 years
marriage.

Different nights brought different types of people together, usually carefully matched and pre-selected so th
would congeal. Most of the couples were usually older and the men were businessmen, politicians, bankers, st
brokers, movie and music artists, and other people that were important to Bob's inféregtarties' guest lists

were planned and coordinated to match up and nktpeople who they needed to get togetloergroups with
similar sexual preferences like gays, lesbiangrbsexuals, or pedophiles, so they could feel tivdet their hair
down Unfortunately, after it happened Bob owned th@ften, people did drugs at Bob's if they wantedAb.
some parties, drugs and alcohol were in large supglually in labeled dishes or on little plattdgserything had
little ribbon identifier tags or small signs, "seqple knew what they were getting into," Bob wosgdy.

For some private parties, Bob had me act like | llasilummy and he would load me up with most oflithes so

he wouldn't have to think so much or memorize thlee$. He often had me say the key lines so he ceasily

bounce off of them and deliver a one liner. He siedsme in skimpy clothes and he put his hand upaxk like he

was making me move like a dummy. He did that dungigyoften or had me mime with him or mime alone.afvth
people got high they really liked the mime act,ezsally if there were strobe lights flashing on affi

Bob usually had some real maids who were oldenvemal really cleaned and served. | only had to dbifthawas

the way they (Henry, Bob, and the Council) had péahfor me to go in on a target. For example, |id@grve the
target champagne with two strawberries in it, drahtl'd say to him, "Could | eat your...(pause...strawberry?"
I'd wiggle all over and smile or giggle. Sometintee men would blush, but usually they would smitel zay,



"Why yes!" As programmed, | would take the maninldiand take him by the hand to a side bedroomsayd
"Can | suck your '----" now?" Then I'd perform asgrammedTo cover himselfBob had me say, "Please don't tell
Mr. Hope about this But other timesBob told me to say,Bob wanted to share with you the pleasure he gets o
regular basi$ It all depended on the angle they were using@ating to the information that had been gathered on
the man prior to the evening. Before | left themolowas instructed to show the man to the adjoifiathroom and
shower, and offer him towels, combs, deodorantemdyetc., anything he might need to freshen ug I'drexplain

he was free to rest, sleep or showeit was a serious target fahe Council, | would stay with the man longer,
sometimes all nighand at times | was instructed to take him awaynfthe party, somewhere quiet, where it was
just the two of us. | would take him wherever | viastructed - to a hotel, park, beach, restaumdiato, etclf it
was a serious target they got the red carpet teggtif not they still got sexPrince Charleswas the red carpet
sort, where minor politicians or businessmen wess katered to

At other parties | carried a silver tray with aggeof champagne on it and I'd have a cherry stetim avicherry
dangling out of my mouth. Seductively | would s&¥ould you like a cherry, sir?" and then I'd takenho another
room for sex. Or I'd put a very expensive gournietoolate truffle in my mouth and say to a targétotld you
like one of these?" as | slowly and sensually thok and out of my mouth, sucking and lickingand if he said
yes, | would put it on the edge of my lips and s&@ops, this is the last one, do you share?" linkdécted he did, |
would lean over and share it with him. Then I'd BBk if he wanted seconds and if he said yes, llevtake him
off for sex. Other occasions, with a slice of peathmy mouth, | was programmed to ask, "Would yixe la
California peach?" and then I'd give it to himtlve bedroom.

Henry told Bob the strategies and they often worked togetherdate a script for me to delivagspecially if jokes
were needed. If it was intricate or complicate@éntidenry did the uploading. Sometimes though, folo'8 parties,
Bob would load me up with statements for differpabple before the party began. He had a list df/garests and
he often had his writers come up with somethingerleand funny along the subject lines Bob chosenlember
hearing him call different writers to chew them duhey were late delivering the scripts or ifWwas unhappy with
the material they came up with.

The Council used Bob and Henry together and was able to ael@awrmous strides because people oftentimes
didn't realize they were connected, or that Bob Hedry were strategizing or manipulating them,dkemne that
they were connected to the Council.

Bob's Political Connections

Bob was involved in local, state, national and iné&tional politics and had a network of "cronie"amound the
world. He would 'scratch their backs' for the sameeturn. Since he wielded so much political paviercause of
his wealth and connections, people listened todnohoften did what he asked. Most people were Hotitghhad a
network of people (politicians, judges, police,.pto his back pocket and in this way he remainestqeted and
often operated above the law. He seemed to knovwyewe everywhere we went and people seemed antoagest

near him. He had the money to buy anything he |ikedluding programmed sex slave8nce he told me,
"everyone has his or her price," and he usuallyndoitr It was not always money that people wererafometimes
it was connections, fame or sex.

By the time | was 18, | was in operation heavilfhMBob Hope, California Governor Ronald Reagansiéent
Richard Nixon, and Henry Kissinger. They all knelaad what they called "expanded faculties." | widsroused as
an intermediary between Sacramento and the Whiteséle keeping information flowing per instructiaorh the
Council. They were the top controllers. So, forrapée, during the time Reagan was Governor of Califg | was
flown to Reagan's ranch to have sex with him ariv@elehim messages. Then | was flown to the Whitauge to
have sex with Nixon and deliver messages from thenCil. The Council was overseeing all this. Thepriefed
me after each assignment and reprogrammed mehndigthe information | reported.don't know ifReaganor
Nixon really ever knew to whom | was really reportingvhose interests | was really addressifibe Council
always made it look like | was attending to Reagailixon's sexual interests and then subtly slippethessages
or suggestions from the Council. My programmingmiaeded' me, "Mine is not to question why, mindig to do
or die".




| was only 18, 19, 20, 21, 22 years old when | pagorming many of these earlier sex/espionageianissit was
the perfect cover. Who would have suspected mesrg average, innocent looking, silly, young bloridenave
been involved in U.S. Government and Shadow Govemractivities?

Ronald Reagan and Bob Hope were connected thrdwgbntertainment field and were doubly connectealtih
their political and military friends when Reaganssaovernor of California and later on when he bex&mesident
of the United States. Bob was also friends witihh-powered men lik&Valter Annenberg, who had a sweeping
estate in Palm Springs, or more specificRbncho Mirage. When Bob took me there for meetings or partieas
told, "This is a mirage, this just a mirag&Valter Annenberg was at one time an Ambassador to Britand was
also connected to the Reagan's and the British |IF@yaily.

Bob was politically connected and knew how to Ipeeple in and insure they would work for hide invited them
to his parties and dangled various kinds of illeraimmoral perversions in their fac&nce their perversions were
uncovered, he could blackmail or control thérhat is how Bob worked. Bob was very good at.thigatched him
do it to people over and over. He lured them inedied their weaknesses, then used that knowledbis ifavor,
for his connections, and ultimately for his perdayain. He was like a black widow spider, luringopée into his
web and then moving in for the kill. Except insteddkilling his prey he simply put them to good uséhis life.He
used them "in the scheme of things," he would %aymake life a little easief

Once lured into Bob's snare, there was no gettuigvithout dire consequencBob especially liked to do this to
politicians because as he would explain to me atearty, he liked "to have a few key politiciamshis back
pocket." Bob demonstrated my "abilities" to pedpdewanted to gift me to. He gave me as a sexuaiad lot of
people he wanted to "have in his back pocket." i dte talked about how incredibly stupid these peeoyere, to
take the drugs or alcohol and then make a pubéctsgle of themselves.

J. Edgar Hoover

J. Edgar Hooverwas at Bob's partie©ne night he ended up dressed in a blue seqdiresd. Henry and Bob had
put together a list of other politicians who wellee|J. Edgar so they would feel comfortable togetlde Edgar
Hoover, "Jerry" to his friends, must have thoughbBvas safe and that he was out of his politiceharso he could
"let his hair down." Butit was really a clever set up betwe®ob andHenry, as they set a trap fétoover. At the
party onset, | was brought in to dance naked anthgen going. They all dressed up in "costumeg"dat for their
"party enjoyment.” | presented it that way so tuldn't feel uncomfortable or inhibitedihen they were given
booze, cocaine, anything they want@tiere were party poppers and dishes full of diffie recreational drugs with
little tags attached explaining the type of rideytlwould go on if they took a certain pill or powdesverything
short of injectables was offered. This group of ngenreally high and silly and changed into thetao®s. Once
they were high, | worked them for information ag-girected by Henry Kissinger. J. Edgar must neehaown
that Bob Hope was connected to Kissinger. So, nf@rmation gathered that evening - not only Hooaed his
friends' direct answers to questions, thdir attitudes, and sexual preferences, etc. ewatrrecorded directly into

my mind files

From then on the Council hatibover by the balls or was it the pussy?" my controlieieed From then on the
FBI was undeCouncil controland they even got Hoover to put blocks and differales, regulations, and codes
directly into the FBI operations. That began tolwget controlling mechanism for the future so thlhen the next
FBI director took office, things inside the Bureaould be in place so the Council could continueri@nipulate
them toward their Ultimate year 2000 goal.

Alan Cranston

Senator Alan Cranstonwas Bob's right-hand political man in Californtde also attended Bob's parties. Alan
carried out things Bob wanted done in the governnssttor.Bob's business dealings ran deep into world
governmentsHe used government agencies as a tool for hisfttermd he "bought" people already working in the
government so that he could control them and 'lgeigs in order,” he would say. Which meant bendlmange
laws to his benefit. Cranston was the center opttigical wheel, the inside corrupt wheel, in Galnia. If anyone




wanted anything done, all they had to do was corgab and he would go through his political cronieget it
done-no matter what it was.

Senator Cranston was tied into Bob Hope and froratwisaw, Bob was tied to the outskirts of the Guilidut
Cranston was noPoliticians were never allowed to be that closéodoe directly affiliated witithe Council, but
were given information, as they needed it from enidied sources. That is what | was, an unidesdiource.

Cranston was one of Bob's favorite connections. Cranstkedli"spankies" over his lap. He would make me lie
over his lap and he would spank me, "to turn mé lba,would say. The more turned on he got the rban&al he
becameHe was into beatingsometimes with a belt, and tying me down. He wasg aggressive, very scary and
unpredictableAlan Cranston was a bony old, evil man.

Cranston was not allowed to leave marks on me. \HKissinger saw to that. Henry kept tabs on merduthe
Nixon and Reagan administrations because he hadtaigst in using the information that he had ftdkeinstilled
in my mind files and did not want me damaged.

Cranston and Bob seemed to be close friends. Bolo#rers ran a lot of California politics from PaB8prings and
made sure they had the people they needed in"thagk pockets" in order to "enact change," whiclamdending
things for their own financial gain. It usually aws boiled down to money, but occasionally BobtHidgs out of
vindication for certain people. He always made pedgorry” if they were not nice to him. He usuadigt his way
...his power went high. One night on the Queen Miarthe mid-1970's Cranston tied me tightly toeadiboard and
then got so drunk or drugged up that he could ntieune. So he had sex with me standing up, witrstifletied
and then he passed out on the bed. | had to sty like that until the wee hours of the mornivigen Bob came
and found me. My hands and feet were purple/blamfthe lack of circulation and | was exhausted duitkly
"snapped out of it," when Bob told me to. | switdhe being happy, refreshed and bubbly, while Bidnapted to
get Cranston sobered up.

Sometimes at parties, Cranston stayed the nexiodayll himself together around Bob's pool. If Dae was there,
Bob would tell her | was hired as the maid for ttagy, but when | would sit on his lap, Dolores wojulst roll her
eyes and walk away disgusted. Theirs was not aagarmade in heaven.

The Chief of Police is Compromised

There was a small Italian restaurant located orrélaBianyon Boulevard in Los Angeles, called Cafdeésa. My
brother Rick introduced Craig and | to the uniquiel restaurant in the early 70's. | remember evnening, as we
pulled away from the restaurant after we'd had elin@raig looked back in a quiet, dissociated mamamne said,
"Bad things happen in the back room there." Wheudstioned him further, he didn't answer, so | imizkely
tucked it away in the back of my mind and went @@another subject. But he was absolutely rightyseads later |
had the memory which pieced together the answdlgetquestions | would have liked to have askedbak then.
With the detailed flashback of the event, | hadlkef picture of what really took place that night.

| don't know who specifically was behind the blackied event, but | remembered being taken intdtuk area of
the restaurant into a smoke-filled room full of mémas told to strip and dance, and ended up sitim&olice
Chief Darryl Gate's lap in the nudeCameras flashed pictures of me on hisafter which | was ushered out with
my clothes to meet my husband. With only fragmeftdis memory, | am left with an incomplete piawf what
my controllers' actual agenda was. You can cony®to own conclusions.

Pete Wilson

California Senator, and theBovernor, Pete Wilsonwas also tied to Bob Hope. Bob manipulated Pateutih
Pete's desire for fame and recognitand through his desire for political gain and fer.sBob originally invited
Pete Wilson to his parties and used me to lureihtm his web so he could gain further control opelitics in
California, or at least protect some of his inteseds Pete discovered, Bob was a direct link Buiimg success
politically because he had connections to so maople and was connected with the Council and tise Defense
Department.




In the beginning | was used with then-Californiam&®er Pete Wilson on Catalina Islafkte Wilsonwas in line to
be used byhe Councilin a big way Back then they felt he was one of the most promisendidates they had for
the U.S. Presidencylhe last information | had overheard in conveosatoncerning this was that they were not
sure he would be ready by the election in 1996 tihey had him in a holding pattern for later useewlhe time
was right. As Pete went along with what the Council wantedirdavere to immediately open for him

| was programmed to deliver "news" to Pete from"thigher ups," the Council. Over time, he becamedt@oned

to associating me with. news about his future ssecBut, who from the outside would have ever stiggkethat 1,
initially a young woman and later, a seemingly pady housewife and mother, would be carrying secret
information to him from this very elite group thsécretly rules the world from the shadows? At tivae, the
Council sent a message Retethrough me, asking hirf he "wanted to step upsta#sPete's answer was, "Yes!"
Lots of the information between Pete and the Cdunas filtered through me. That way, no one knewhisf
connection, just like they didn't know of NixonisReagan's direction by the Council.

| delivered messages to Pete from the Council amymacasions. He seemed fully conscious of theineation to
him and their support of him, although I don't kndwhe was aware of their actual identiti¢d. that time my
instructions fronthe Council were given to me by phone or over closed circuévision, where their voices and
bodies were scrambleNo one was allowed to know who they wePete either didn't know or didn't care how they
were able to accomplish what they did in regarddold affairs. Or, maybe he also was programmedapstated
with me from a programmed alter state.

One night, while 'vacationing' with my family on @hna Island, men in suits came and took me frioemtin order
to ready me for use with Wilson. It was theme routine as usual trauma, isolation, food &ebsdeprivatiorthat

occurred before | was used to insure | would laeamnesiac of the entire event. After the trawr@tparation
took place, | was escorted by men in suits pasy#uhtsmen's club out to a dinghy and was takePete on a
plush yacht moored in the Avalon Harbor. My corend dressed me for the occasion in all white tevbiouse,
slacks, gold belt and shoes. It was late at nigilegnd was placed on board with Pete. After we vigftealone, he
wanted to slip over the side of the boat nakedsavith in the dark with me. | obeyed.

Pete was in good shape physically and had a fitbee than average share of penile endowment. Afielswim,
we got into bed and had sex. He pinched my buttaokistold me what a "great one" | had. Sometimegdteery
aggressive and it traumatized me. On this occastonibbled me all over my body, from head to toeaeee both
laughing hysterically, | because | was programnmedeé "congenial." He liked to have sex in many etiht
positions and was an active participant, unlike &drkReagan. He seemed to enjoy showing me how qdilsi
strong he was. When | first met him, he would have of us (two women) at the same time, but latejust me, as
he said | responded better to him just "one on"dde.had massage oils that we used sometimes dsex@lso.
He loved oral sex and liked for me to bring himt jisthe edge of orgasm and then back off so h&ldast longer.

| was programmed to have a lot of "passion” witkeP&ilson.|t was normal after sex for us to taldsuallythis
was when | delivered the messadi@gas carrying to him fronthe Council. We talked a lot in bed as | delivered
information to help him climb the political ladddrhis particular evening on the yacht, | stayedrtight on board
with him. He often had very bad breath upon awakgnlhe next morning, | was taken off the yacht seuhited
with my family at our spot on the beach, programneethink | had never been gone, never missed iamgy With
them. As usual, they didn't notice my absence oreatyrn.

Pete Wilsonknew how to utilize me in the same waysnry Kissinger did by accessing my mind filekwas used
in Sacramento, the State Capital, with him in thég/, even before he was Governor of California. Bete often
had trouble remembering the mind file names andldveay, "Now what was that file name again?" Hadpshis
fingers and go to his desk to get the listing tdfilocated in the "Peter Wilson Library." Whenstpiersonalized
filing system was gifted to him through me, Henaydsto tell him, "Pete, you had a whole library dted and built
just for you." It was complete with every volumeggy book housed just precisely where he could gagess to it
inside my mind files, all by a simple command. Pete | was a total sexual robot as well as a coenpabot. But |
was never set up to serve both functions at thee dane. | was flown to meet him in different loats, as far back
as the early 1980's and met him in Sacramento Wkewras there on business. Pete had trouble getyngind
files open to access information because he cawidit two hours in between for sex! | overheardieask him,




"Well, did you wait the two hours in between usajeBut Pete lied and Henry knew he lied when lateaccessed
me and asked, "What time did Peter enter the Wilsbrary?" And | would tell him the exact time ahd would
catch Pete in a lie every time. Pete didn't seekméov or understand the level of sophisticatiort #ilowed me to
report exactly when Pete initiated sex or mind dige.

The Council operated in these very cunning and pudaiive ways with Pete Wilson and others. Slowigyt
introduced people, knowing that over time, trusttkand later when an important event or issue eddd be dealt
with, the connections had been made, a bond wasefband it was easy for them to use people. Theéylzas for
Wilson to be Governor of California long before was elected--so far ahead, in fact, that theyedgputting me
with him for the Council to begin "grooming" himrfthe job of Governor. Since | had also been usid ether
California Governors, my programmed years of exgere in regard to the ways the Council worked with
politicians was helpful to Pete in his early dayke programmed information | carried included faanity with
people and agencies, and could help him get actpabamd adjusted.

| was programmed to work witRete Wilsonin regard to the new educational plan for childrévat was first
implemented in California. That is a whole separatg very important subject, which | will addressa later
chapter. | don't know if Pete was aware of whereimigrmation was coming from but he seemed to etgoge
amounts of sex with me in between "business engageni Pete Wilson also had sex with my daughtenatof
Bob's parties when she was older. Obviousty, personal experience witBob Hope is contrary to the "All-
American good citizen" image that he and the médiee managed to fool the majority of the Americaoge
with all these yeardn truth and sorrow, all | have left to say tonhis, 'Bob, thanks for the memories" For now
armed with the truth of what has happened, | cginb® work to stop this once secret, human atyazailed 'mind
control.’

"They struck me," you will say, "but | was not hutiey beat me, but | did not feel it. When shalivake?" Be not
envious of evil men, nor desire to be with themm;tfeir minds devise violence, and their lips taikmischief.

“By wisdom a house is built, and by understandinig established; by knowledge the rooms are fillpd
with all precious and pleasant riches. A wise nemightier than a strong man, and a man of knovdedg
than he who has strength. He who plans to do dllib& called a mischief-maker. The devising ofiyas
sin, and the scoffer is an abomination to men."

-- Proverbs 23-24

Chapter Fourteen
Parties at the Rockefellers

...0r, what do th&ockefellers, Kissinger, Alan Greensparand theFederal Reserveall have in commo? ...Me
as a mind file to organize their plan.

Parties were given in New York at tReckefeller mansionaround Christmas time each year. | was flown taNe
York by commercial airline and was met at the airpmd limoed to their home. | was taken by a wonoaget my
hair and nails done, then brought back and dressdx® used to entertain top people from all over world,
usually ending in a sexual encounter with individuaey were targetindAt the parties, | was dressed formally in
expensive evening gowns and was often providedamalhd broach or huge diamond necklace to wearhior t
evening.There was a whole room, a vault, that had a bankiofout wide drawers that housed necklaces, Inemc
tiaras, all mounted on special stands shaped thdin There were tiered drawers for bracelets, diameatthes
and rings. | was taken into the vault at times lideo for someone to select jewelry that was appatgifor my
outfit. Usually it was a blonde, blue-eyed, softlgn woman who wore her hair up. She was prettykaed just
how to dress me. If | was to target an importafitiafl, foreign leader, or king, they put an espdlgialluring piece
on me. Then she'd escort me out of the vaulted mmnn a hall and into the housewas like a secret hallway that
led to "the collection.”




One evening she dressed me in a long red strafolesal. It was form-fitting and the bodice was lowt. | had to
wear a push up bra to look bustier but she saidesleel my small waist. She fastened a diamond aeekhround
my neck and said she liked how it dipped down teatthe bodice of my dress. My hair had been dgnand she
had me wear large diamond drop earrings displalgtggof diamonds that dangled together. After | iashed
being dressed with accessories, the lady took nhénta one of the main rooms - this one was foggsen and
Prince Philip was there. She reminded me beforehand to curtbypaw deeply to him and to stay down and bow
my head for awhile - which | did, before this maesbed in a black tux, complete with cummerbund simnidy
black shoes. Rocky came into the room and putiger down in an ashtray, bowed to Philip and sdievanted
you two to have some time to get acquainted befether guests arrived.” Then he went on to exptaPrince
Philip, "She has been dedicated solely to youlerdvening. Your wants are her desires." Philigesmi

Rocky shook Philip's hand with both hands and emply "It's an honor to have you here this everand to
express our sincerity, this young lady has beeicdegt to you for your Highnesses pleasure fonight." "Thank
you," Philip replied. "You're most kind." They camied speaking in formalities. That's how everyspeke around
Philip.

Rocky handed him a drink that the butler/bartertdiet made and excusing himself, said, "'l leave ywo alone
for awhile and I'll be back to check on you to #ethere's anything you want or need." As he walked of the
room, the butler who was on his heels closed tloesdd was just a teenager, but my inner twin si$baron, was
the personality that was groomed for these assigteneith the elite. Philip and | sat on the couald &smiled at
him and was shy, as programmed. He reached outoakdny hand and sipped his drink. He was nervikesHe
wasn't sure how to act or just what to say to mg.H@ began, "You're very young and very beautifllhank you,
your Highness," | replied shyly. Prince Philip reed out and put his arm around me and | leanechdkssed
him. He was younger and more squarely handsomé&ameely kind of way than the old men | was usedTis is
just the beginning of a very wonderful eveningsaid as | kissed him on the cheek. | knelt dowfront of him,
placing my carefully manicured hands on his kneeklaoked into his eyes as | started inching mydisamear his
crotch. Quickly he said, "I'd like to enjoy lookiad) you this evening at the party, knowing you W&l my dessert."
I smiled up at him and nodded yes, then got upsandack down by his side.

He stood and ushered me out to the other room witivaiting for Rocky to come back to get us. | thbty "He

didn't follow the rules," but it didn't seem to neat The beautifully dressed people at the partydubto him all

night, even the men. | sat off on a couch in a eoalone for some time and he just kept lookingr @teme and
smiling. Since | was under mind control | couldtfitnk to accurately identify the Royal family sttupe and

mistakenly thought to myself, "I wonder where thgess is, or if there is one?" In addition, | it think to

question or to know what | was actually involved Tis wasn't a large party and | didn't know arognize the
others. Philip spoke very formally but didn't actanl thought a prince or a king was supposed tolded no way
of understanding his position in the Royal famiyt assumed that since everyone was bowing tolermust be a
king. He just kept looking at me like he was renmigchimself of what was to come. Later, people Inetgaleave,

and they all took forever saying goodbye. Then sarea in suits took us by limo to a hotel there mmNYork - a

penthouse suite - and escorted us up to the rodmdnit know who the men were, if they were guasdéis own

security, but they acted like the Secret Servientgdid. | had been given a white, full-lengthtdoawear. | felt

like 'a princess' since | usually wasn't dressatbdhat formally.

Once inside the room, he started to undress duisdbrmal clothes. "Please your Highness," | @ter'allow me."
He sat on the bed while | took off my coat and kega&lown to take off his shoes, socks (with thetidastraps),
and then | undid his cummerbund and unbuttonegHirs very slowly and seductively while | kissearhgently all
over his face. | rubbed his neck and shouldersafanile and then took off his pants. He wore boxerts, the
baggy kind. Once he was undressed, he slowly téfoky clothes, and then pulled back the sheetslaiddme in
the bed and began kissing me. He was passionatdidnt hurt me. | was sent to sexually service binother
times.

As usual, | was always kept in extreme isolatiofoteeand after | was taken to these parties anddepsived of
food and water most of the time until | was deleeiback to the airplane. | was told things to salitdy people
during the parties and continued delivering thempartant messages after the party, when | had stx am
individual they had pre-designated. When my job firished, | was debriefed and put into isolatigaia before
being flown back to my home in California. NelsoodRefeller continually accessed me by closed ditelgvision



in California, especially before an upcoming evéntas programmed to drive to a local Holiday lgo, to the
front desk for a key, and then directly to room 2RB2vas there by closed circuit television thatds instructed
what to do and what to say to certain individubb i was soon to be connected to in Los Angeled) asBarbra
Streisandand other celebrities or individuals | would beigg later at his parties.

One yeaGerald andBetty Ford were there and another ydgwnald andNancy Reagan There were always lots
of celebrities, royalty from England, and leadewsf countries all over the worlthenry Kissinger took me to a
Rockefeller party one year and kept coming back to me durivg dvening with instructions about whom to
approach and what to say to thene instructed me to approadackie Kennedy OnassisHe told me to tell her
how much | respected her and the late presidedthaw | admired the way she picked up and wentfter &is
assassination. Jackie smiled and displayed shy enanms when | first approached her. She said shewsay
happily remarried and her life was running as simgoas could be expected. Later she told me shbedishe
could spend more time with Ari but that she unaerdthe had lots of business dealings all over thedsand was

a busy manAristotle Onassiswas not among the guests at the paktyother man escorted Jackie. He was very
tall, dark and handsomBloticing | was talking with her, this man returney her side and escorted her to another
room He seemed to be very protective of her. Henry toé things to tell lots of people so | would bmiféar to
them and more trusted if they ever needed to senthran them at a later date.

One of the rooms in the Rockefeller house was @gedrin deep forest green with a rich green plaéd went half
way up the wall. It was a beautiful house, fullbefautiful wood and glass. It was decorated, of smuto the hilt.
The front doors were massive wood and glass, amdrttire estate was monitored by remote access selegiso
someone inside the house could always see whageiag on inside and outside on the grounds.

Happy Rockefeller wasn't called Happy for nothinghe drank a lot at their partiend later at the end of the
evening they usually had to take her away becalisenas sloppy drunk. Henry got mad at Nelson akidoit
Nelson stuck up for her. Henry told Rocky thatibked very unprofessional and undignified, and #hegt should
be kept away from the public eye, but Rocky wartedthere anyway.

Famous people who attended Reckefeller parties had their identities protectddhey arrived in limousines with
tinted windows and in this way were protected frgublic exposure. The highly sophisticated alarm and
monitoring systems that constantly scanned thengteyprovided the security necessary for the VIPie wisited.

No one was ever to disclose who attended the pafin the surface the parties looked like mereasggeitherings

of friends, but they were much more, as secretsanditive information was passed around a selecipgA small
group of men always met in a back room after théyga discuss world strategies and busin#éssas not unusual
for guests to spend the night, but only a selegtfere invited to the meeting.

At these private meetingsyatched the men who literally ran the worlden who decided when it was profitable
and/or strategically important and timely to seawar They even had it planned who would begin the figiptnd
where It always added up to big money, power, and @bnkt times, | was allowed into the room becatisey
were aware that | was under mind conand my services were utilized in whatever way thegded to use me.

People in America think they elect their Presidglois from what | withessedhey do not as the process of putting
them into office is a highly controlled and corrupte The media is so controlled that the American peogheer
get the full and accurate storJhe Presidents are selected long before they areobted' into office. It is no
accident that Ronald Reagan and Pete Wilson wogdkernorship of California. It was rigged throuirancial,
business, and political connections from this aahfrg group, headed by the Council, right downoimarious
business and political factions, and then on dowm the public arena.

They own the pres3hey own key television stations and famous anckarihey have key people wiwvn the
newspaper companiefhey buy magazine companiaad own many large corporations that allow therhawe
leading edge media exposuiieys allowing them to control the information peopke on the television news, read
in_newspapers and magazines, or hear on the.r@itiey are funded by the richest men and corparatin the
world who get what they want, when they want it\yatever means it takes to do $bey operate above the law,
above the federal governmehtitnessed and recorded in my photographic mgmaany of these encounters as |
was bounced around the globe in the company oédand influential "people in the know."




Rockefeller Connections

Nelson Rockefellerwas connected tBob Hopeand many people in positions of povidikon, Ford, Reagan and
Bush - even before these men were Presidehtshe Rockefeller mansion there was a direct phone line to the
White Housethat no one was supposed to know about. It wasikepside closet behind a mirrored liqguor cahinet
Nelsondidn't even have to dial; he just picked it up @edan talkingl couldn't understand what he was saying,
but he often spoke about tidhase Manhattan Bank There was a clear plastic box on the mouthpieceisf
phone I don't know the purpose for this device.

When | was at the mansion, Nelson called Reagéimas. He never told Reagan | was there. My insimns were
to keep quiet.

John D. Rockefelleroperated independently from the rest of the Rodlezfe There was animosity between John
D. and the resiThey didn't like or trust hinso they kept secret their operations from .hHiiney also didn't trust his
political connections. There was a very ornatey veld wealth' hotel in New York where | was set topmeet
different peopleThis time they sent me in to "visifohn D. Rockefeller

The Council wanted to see if they could "win him over," so tlvewld use himl was preprogrammed in room 222
at the Holiday Inn in California and then sentdmget him at that New York hotel. They dressed me $mall short
black dress with black nylons, black heels andiied a small black purse. | knocked at his doat he answered.
He was about 5' 11" and on the stocky side witlyiggehair, nice face and skin. He had on a grey auil white
shirt and his tie was undone. He looked like he Iteeh resting. He asked me why | was there, aadviery upset
voice, | screamed, "Someone's been shot!"

He said, "What!?" | told him again. Then he pulfed into the room and questioned me more. | saidygiag just

like | was programmed to, but he didn't fall foryaof it. He said, "I don't know who sent you but I'm not
interested' and he showed me the door. When | arrived bastndtairs my contact said, "You're back so soon?"
We left quickly through the large brass revolvirapdout into the cold, to an awaiting limousine.

Supreme Court Justices

Nelson Rockefellerwas also the connection to some Supreme Courtcdgsivho were old friends of hihey

called him, "Old Rocky." | was sent in on differéBtipreme Court Justices and | was instructed toensake

neither judge talked about or knew that | was beignate with the other. The Council knew just therfect

phrases to have me deliver in these situationswbatd shut the door to these judges ever mentgaur private,

intimate experience to anyone, especially theiteagiues. All these judges knew each other welkal$ like an

inside men's club and gbe Council would tell me something no one would have knownualpadge so-and-so,
and | would tell the judge | was with about it &hdt his colleague, judge so-and-so, was extreseigitive about
this subjectThis would cause him to not want to have anythendo with the other judge and so it would behiatt
judge's favor to not ever mention our little affaor example, they had me say, "l overheard justyand-so
talking at a party and he was saying how distaktedfufound it when men his age were dabbling withinger

women. So to protect your relationship with himwiuld probably be better for you if you never meméd this

evening with us together. Now | can understandgaglsf well, how a man like yourself would desiredarenefit

from an evening with a young woman like myself. @@ perfectly frank, it's very normal and healthyt bertain

other old 'stick in the mud' judges just don't #eegs the same way. I'm sure you understand." iAtie judge was
convinced, then | had him locked into the secret iimot | would report back and my controllers wagive me

another tactic to slip in later, after this one Ipadsed. | was trained to read their body and Ifksiguage early on.
| was taught not to trust their words as much a# thody language.

There were two very old Superior Court judges wina$ sent in to seduce and probe for informatidrese very
old men actually believed all the lines | told thefwout how attractive | found older men, how widenéw they
were and how | really appreciated maturity and eepee over the younger men of the day. And | petit tipsy
and then asked them questions very innocently, llikeas just curious about a certain subject. Theyally
answered me in strictest confidences to help menstahd how things worked. Sometimes their egoddiget so
inflated from all the flattering | delivered, thditey would be flustered and say more than theyaiiyonormally



should or would haveeven under mind control, it really made me loseraspect for old men - especially Supreme
Court Justicesbecause they had no morals and totally believedadmdip all the liesThe Council sent me into
many different areas within the government to "teeigs out.” | knew that meant to have sex andlaslquestions

| was directed to ask. They didn't say, "feel tisiogt," if | was only to ask questions or give mfiation.

Alan Greenspan and The Federal Reserve

| was assigned to be withian Greenspan He is currently Chairman of the Federal Resemwar8 and controls the
nation's economy by intentionally manipulating #eteral Reserve Banks and the Stock Exchahgeugh this
manipulation Alan is able to skim off monies foreuwithin the shadow government is similar to money
laundering only this is done at the highest levelgnneling huge amounts of monies into, amongrdttiegs,
classified, hidden government projects. This agasd@ed into Henry Kissinger and Bob Hope. Anddsgely
directed by thdRockefellers David in particularwas connected to the banking system and finans@@as of the
New World Order. George Bushwas also connected up very high in this plan

The Stock Exchange was often nothing but a charagpublicly displaying one facade while privatelyrgéng on

a very separate, private agendais agenda is aimed at funding many branches @it ughto be the new inner
structure and waorkings of tidew World Order -- the One World Government. The financial infrasture was
put in place and further honed beginning in the @8d by now it is well-greased and operating lhtapacity with
the target takeover by the year 20B§.the year 2000 all parties are to be in pladeswdisidiaries are to be up and
running optimally with direct funding coming frorne largeNew World Order funded and controlled corporations
of which there are many and which are multi-layerEldere is a whole network of men who manipulatetaf
international business around the world, includimg World Banking SystenChase Manhattan Bankwas just
the tip of a whole network of bankdl over the world that were set with a framewtrlcontrol the world economy
and hide illegal fundsThese illegal funds are never detected if theydsstributed into the internal workings of this
banking system. In the early yearsyas programmed to make large deposits into bafiksver the world Many
mind-controlled slaves were doing that work.

There are programmed people involved in global @m@ntation all the way to the top in order to iestinat by this
time, through this generation, their plan will fa@il. Mind control was and still is their failsafeechanism intended
to alleviate any human weakness or human interéerelf the world's computer systems were to shutrddheir
systems, carefully created within the mind filetepss of mind control victims, would continue to ogte. Cryptic
information passes to people in the know with tege’s to see and the ears to hear," as | overheand during
Stock Exchange dealings cryptically refer to thms®lved with New World Order agenda. Those progread are
able to glean plans and agendas as well as commsindction while watching the stock trades onvisien or by
their actual physical presence while there.

When | was sixteen, my future mother-in-laBara Ford, got me a job at a stock brokerage firm in Pasaden
calledIndependent Securities Most people my age wouldn't have even been hitgd was "lucky" and unlike
other new employees, didn't have to start in théraman. Instead | started work in the securitiesteange room.
There were cocktail parties attended by men andewom expensive clothes. There were more men tl@anen
and there were times whéifr. Hecht, Sara's boss amgesident of the compapriefed me on a certain "felldw
who | was to be especially nice to and was to 'fd@tg in an attempto sway him to do businegéth Independent
Securities. | was told to act naive, innocent andet because some of the "older gentlemen" prefetrtaat way.
So that's what | did. | served drinks at the parineorder to have a substantial reason to intevdhtthese wealthy
gentlemen (potential investors).

Parts of me were filled with lots of information atocks, bonds, annuities, the Federal Reservelas# parts
knew exactly how the Federal Reserve manipulatesinbas, corporations, and large investments fdr then
gain. Funds were amassed through the Federal Refarwse in anything but what the funds were plpli
portrayed as being used By the way, nobody audits the Fed, not even the IR#s heavily used for both mind
files and sex, but my mind file use during my teansl on into adulthood, always took priority as @auncil,
Henry, and others sent messages and informatiok doaat forth to each other without the risk of bepubplicly
linked. For exampleHenry would say when an international crisis would/cdoddcreated and what countries were
to be involved Then those players involved would get their memeexchanges, step up to be in the right position




to gain monetarily and then step othere were lots of corporate men who backed thedeayors with money
from their corporationsThey fronted the money in exchange for favorsnfithe Federal Reserve or politicians.
Their needs were always researched by the Coundétermine (before they went to the negotiatirefawhat
would entice them most. The corporate owners wésndargeted from many different positions likendieg in
other successful players who had profited conshdgiia the past, in order to further influence themparticipate.
Often at the final time | was sent in (if the come head was open to sex with a young woman),d wa
preprogrammed with line after line that was desifteehit them deep to get them to "our side" ocdoperate with
the business venture.

Henry andAlan Greenspanworked hand-in-hangending endless messages through me to coordimatg of

these so-called "business ventures." They uploatedith information in New York when | was thersually for

other Kissinger or Rockefeller business, or | wasructed via closed circuit television from Calif@. | believe
this was around 1967-68. 1 wheeled patients andpet@iple to a closed circuit viewing of a churchvems on

Sundays, at thélollywood Presbyterian Hospital where | went with my Sunday school teen cladse-dame
church where there were rituals occasionally. Anyway class wheeled people from their rooms to tvatchurch
service, via closed circuit television in the heabiWhen the service was over, my friends wentale these
patients for a snack and back to their rooms. &kate, my attention glued to the front of the elogcuit television
that sat on top of a metal stand on wheels. | kinem instructions to flip through the channels & then pulled up
the antenna and watched and listened carefullgsivuctions given. There were times when the matherscreen
talked while he pointed with a pointer to figuresachalkboard that | was to retain.

Percentages, actuaries and places to go, peopiedt and things to say. | photographed with mydntiire names,
figures, etc., and listened carefully for dialogweas to repeat to certain individuals like Reagaitlope, and later
Nixon or corporate heads. When it was over, it fugtoff and the television went all fuzzy agairt bwas always
instructed to change it back to a normal numbetatios - preferably the one that had been on, sormeowould
detect. Church activities were used often as at frerget me to places where | was supposed to ecduither
information for upcoming event3hen the occasional rituals or traumas at churafe werformed to keep all this
information hidden Reagan was governor during this time and | wasrginformation over the closed circuit
television to deliver to him. Later on, | deliverdek information to him at places like the MotioictBre Hospital,
where my mom worked.

The Rockefellers, especially Rocky, used me ofiging this time, but not without going to Henrysfir Henry was
still always in charge of me, but let Rockefellseune to further his own interests. Henry wouldfasKupdates"
on all of these other people's uses of me so he kviteat was going on in lots of different circlesoaice. And, he
would use any confidential information he foundudher his own interests in business or governrdeatingsHe
found out the 'dirt' on others by debriefing menirmy use with the Rockefellers or different corgereads, then
he or Bob would take advantage of the informatiorfurther their interestsHe already had free access to the
Federal Reserve information through Alan Greenspahothers, but he could tap into mind file datgtiame he
wanted or needed. After high school | took bookkegpclasses at the local junior college, alongsmig
psychology major. At the base of some of my bankimgd files was my bookkeeping coursework at Pierce
College to which Henry then attached a frameworkHhis use adding lots of data from classified doents,
videos, etc. It was a very sophisticated systemtioaked on the inside of my mind while | was doagpther job
and then the completed reports were ready whenyHexeded them. Henry sometimes gave those intsyst#¢ms

a day or week to come up with the final data. HeroBaid this was the "brain of the future," makiing need for
computers obsoletélenry said that, in the future, man would explore "inggace."

The Council was the glue that held the major corporations twgrett the very tgpthe large international
corporations. The Council was above Henry Kissintfegir international political mastermind and Al@neenspan
who used the Fed to gain the money to fund antid¢uttheir plan - to cement and make uniform theldveconomy

for more efficient organization and ease of cotitrgl

Alan Greenspan had a lot of big business backing turthering their banking dealshey laundered huge sums of
money through subsidiary treasury banks so theomotvould be taking place off to the side in unnamed
unmonitored banksThat way the main Federal Reserve Banks, werefkegr to operate without detection. The
plan covered the overall banking system so notleimgld be traced. So if there were large sums ofapdhat
needed to be washed, they were put through thdesmsiibsidiary banks that weren't being monitosedno one




would know. Sometimes these subsidiary banks engedctually handling much larger sums of money and
transactions than the larger Federal Reserve Banthe same geographic area in order to hide theeynon
laundering schemes. The way the system is setlumomies from an area are supposed to funnel tirahe
Federal Reserve Bank in that area in order to mapniany different things, so they can keep corifdhe money

in specific geographic areas. With the large, wddhds filtering through the subsidiary banks, kendering
system did well and was never detected throughmthi® Fed, which is highly monitored by Congresshedwise
the Reserve would come up out of balance everydftdipe way, since so much money was laundereciitain
areas and there was no way to begin to explaimatige percentage of imbalance there would have beemeen
even neighboring cities' or state's holdings. Teddfal Reserve had areas like political districtsome areas, it
was essential to have the subsidiary banks ‘irepla®rder to funnel the funds from covert openadi

San Diego was one. Los Angeles was another angwmtid was also. Wherever clusters of worker beeadm
control operatives) were located, money went intsubsidiary bank of the Federal Reserve to keepfuhds
continually channeling back to them. This was tiuereas of immense illegal profit, like in Vegagere the
whole town was built on graft and everyone insidew who got paid first so no one got hurt or steppe. | was
constantly traveling to meet with members who wezé into the subsidiary Federal Reserve Banks Rétson,
who at that time was a San Diego based Senator@alifornia, was one.

These individuals tapped into my mind files for fhederal Reserve information and input bankingrimftion -
everything from profit/loss standpoints to new aggonumbers in subsidiary banks that worker bee&idme given
to use to launder covert monies. Then, | reportedl back to Henry and | even had internal compatealyzers,
bookkeepers, data compilers, statisticians, dtat, lenry created inside my mind file system sdtadl data/input
that was delivered to me could be instantly fileainputed and readied for delivery to Henry. | dad a system to
maintain the original information from individualsp Henry could double-check my figures. He rarssfthecks,
periodically setting me down and accessing inforomatvhile he ran tabs on his calculator. This wakis job, it
was Greenspan's, bdenry always double-checked and cross-checked everythikgep everyone honest and to
make sure my systems were properly gathering amgbiding, then computing, the informatiol was as if | had a
whole set of financial workers inside my head tatre specially trained to handle all of this, likecomputer
program. | believe lots of the corporate headstadrted their earnings to me were not aware lavadot. | even
had to write down numbers for some of them, jussfmow, when they got overly concerned that | wotilde able
to remember all they had reported to me. So, thativation leads me to believe that they werendvedre of the
mind control enhancements | had in place, guarargdevould perform to perfection.

Kissinger and Nelson Rockefeller's Plan

One dayNelson Rockefellerwas leaning over me in the back of the limo tajkio Henry as if | didn't exist.hey
were talking about the advanced research projectdrain studiesand they spoke as if they were the only
intellectual elite capable of understanding theaaded technologyas compared to tHpeons" as they called the
uninitiated They spoke of their elite dream of ridding the wordl of the non-thinking, the genetically inferior,
the _deficient people of the world so _they could have sole heir_ and control over theagh for advanced
purposes They spoke over me, leaning on me and using neetable or having me hold their drinks, or Henry's
cigar, while they conversed about erudite and dwacientific topics.

There were times when Henry and Rocky planneddbtgrategies between the ride in the car from Nenk to
Washington, DC. Henry had a different type of smedl European aroma and his suits always smellédroand
his cigars. He smoked cigars the whole entire \aayimes they were Cuban. Often he blew the smigke in my
face and it was hard to breathe. Sometimes | ctuklhwhat world | was in, the real world or tbaee "over the
rainbow." It got extremely confusing at times buriy told me to rely on those around me to helgknev where
| was. | was told, "like a pretty ballerina leddhgh the dance steps by the perfect lead man,partmer is always
a reliable mirror for you to see yourself in." N&@rk and Washington, DC were my home away from hooog
Henry made me keep my eyes closed often while we wetransit and frequently asked me, "Where do tjink
you are?" | would try to answer, guessing our lmcaind he would intentionally attempt to scramblereality by
telling me, "No, you're now in San Francisco," omg other place we weren't really. In front of tdenry would
tell Rockefeller that we were in Pennsylvania, waenwere actually on Pennsylvania Avenue at thet®MHouse.



Henry and Rocky often placed me between them irbdok seat. The glass partition was closed, shuttirt the
driver, creating the privacy they needed for tisgiategic planning. There was a television andrarisade but they
didn't drink alcohol, as they were very intent ohatvthey were plannindgrocky often got all excited in regard to
an agenda and he would tell Hentfiput this message in for her to deliver to NiXar whomever the plan was for

Henry placed the needle in between my knucklesifdrled, he pulled out one of his fancy handkéethto wipe

it off. One time he joked to Rocky, "My wife wondewhere all the kerchiefs she buys me are." Hehledgnd
said he had to throw a lot of them away becauseohédn't explain the blood spots. It was bettertfoth of us
when he was able to replace the needle with tousgrams.Rocky always agreed with Henry bttenry didn't
always agree with Rockyso in his coarse, froggy voice Rocky would s&@kdy, advise me." Then Henry would
tell him how to correct the plan. Henry was alwaight with the people he was with. One day thekadlabout
Happy, and Rocky said he was worried about her drinkitg told Henry he didn't know what to dédenry said,
"You need to get her into a program.”

Henry's Love for His Friend Rocky

Henry and Rocky got along extremely wélenry genuinely laughed when he was wiRbckefeller. He seemed to
love to be with him. Henry really wanted him togresident and said that then they could have réaign a team.
Henry said it was fruitless, that Rockefeller woolily lose anyway and it wasn't worth risking thieoke party's
success by running someone who couldn't win. Hesaiig Rockefeller didn't have enough popular follogyi

despite his name, and that people would hold hasltveagainst him, since he was already publiclyvkmao be

rich. Henry thought it was really smart of Bob toak his wealth for as long as he was ableHt®.explained that
most people didn't like their leaders to be rioé said, "well off would pass, but not rich."

Henry's first thought usually waSHow will the masses react to tRlisWhat will their attitudes and impressions
be?" He decided what they needed to think and themdrd about structuring his eventual desired outcom

"May take awhile, but we've got time. We'll just tikan them until we get them the way that we want
them. Then they will be happy and we will be happgause we made them that way."

San Francisco

| was only a teenager, and was in San Francisdowwt mom and dad and Craig. | was taken from myilfaamd
men in suits escorted me through metal gates, élikesa prison, into a big building with cementdks. They took
me into a noisy room where a machine was printireets of money. There was lots of money! A man whtked
there said, "The boss says to inflate it. Ther@aaitions deal comin' down and we don't want thd feserve) to
show a surplus in this area." One of the men hgldny arm said, "Okay," and stepped aside. | dedgehe
message, "The dock at 5," and was immediately tstdrack out. They took me down a hall and out past
turnstile into a black sedan and put me in the lsaekt, pushed my head down and we drove away.

There were lots of arms and drug shipments in Sandiscoand they raised and lowered the amount of money in
the Federal Reserve to hide the activity in theafdey had to inflate it when there was no drugnonitions
activity, so when there was, it would be even arddy and won't show the influx of the money irite area. | was
taken to many large buildings, with high fences gudrds.

On another one of our so-called trips to Friscavak taken from the St. Francis Hotel where | wéingiin the
restaurant with my parents and Craig. When the meuits arrived to get me, | had on a yellow drasd went
into the bathroom and removed from my large leaphese, a carefully folded, white form-fitting sledess shift
that my mom had made for me. | had never wornfibige After | changed and put on a small white-egipill box
hat and fixed my hair, which had been professignigased and ratted into a flip, | went out frora ttathroom
where a suited man took my arm and led me out k& éairance of the hotel. It was cold and foggy, Bhdd short
sleeves and no jacket. | didn't know where Craimgmparents had gone. The man in the suit took uméooa black
car and put me inside and told the driver, "Delitter young lady downtown, like we discussed." I jg&t in the
back seat and the driver rolled up the window betwthe seats. Another man stopped the car on ttles dnd
came around, got me out, and replaced my littigevhat with a wide brimmed one and told me to garito a



ship, and pointed his finger in its direction. llkked down there and it was still very cold. | stdnda big ship until
a man brought me aboard. Then | waited in a roorfpark mode" until a man came up to me and s#id,Fred."

| replied, "Pier 69," and he pushed me away. | edlkack to the dock where the driver was waitind lae waved
me back into the car and took me back to the hbtdanged back into my yellow dress and went liaagkeet my
mom and dad and Craig in the restaurant. | nevietogeat what | ordered.

| returned to San Francisco many times over thesydar different assignments, some including thmétédl States
Mint. Henry said there were some jobs that justtodoe taken care of from the inside, so he serher, often in
conjunction with an agenda from Alan Greenspan. tbne, | was heavily disguised as a male and anvigdfalse

security badges. At other times, another slaverapamnied me and we were both disguised as maleékelrarly
years of the late 60's before Craig and | were igdmand then in the early 70's after we were masiee often
drove up the California coast to Lake Naciamentih friends or family to waterski during the summ@raig and |
often took side trips where he would take me to Beancisco for the day or to other places in théf@aia

Redwoods, where there would be private meetings &redl Henry needed me there for mind file usage.

Lee lacocca

| delivered many names of banks and available didrgi bank account numbers to many corporate owners
including Lee lacocca They continually changed the accounts so they eriulse tracecand sent me all over to
sleep with and/or deliver account numbers to c@moheads all over the nation. | was even flowmfgdace to
place on corporate Lear jets in order to delivaroaot numbers comfortably and in an entertainingmaa, with
security features included, to corporate heads.

Lee had monopolies with other big corporationserinétional ones, and he also owned parts of majbiyu
companies. | heard him talk on his personal phdtendt was a big deal back in those days for a maraiea
portable phoneand he had one he wore under his jacket. | teavifle skies withee lacocca doing whatever he
needed in his private jet. There was lots of ronside, but it wasn't a fancy one at first. | patidhhis shoes, gave
him oral sex, whatever he wanted. | performed sealon Lee lacocca on his Learjet before giving thiennumber
for the new accounts he needed to use, plus sdmee imiformation from Henry. | was instructed toesff"Can |
take your glasses, Mr. lacocca?" And after he \atisfged, | was to smile and say, "I hope you waeased."

Lee insisted on these information transfers hapyem the private confines of his jet for secuatyd | had to wear
disguises to board and deboard the jet. | justddolkke a maid or at other times a secretary. Nélversame
disguises, and for Mr. lacocca | had to even wearesof the tooth disguises while getting on andludfplane. He
always had me remove them once we were airbornetheard| removed my clothing disguises in excharge f
something more comfortable and appropriate foreiiag. Lee lacocca wore a tie block with a goldinhan it. |
sat next to him, put my head on his shoulder aagigal with his chain before | unzipped his pants perdormed
oral sex. He was kind enough to hand me a handiegrithwipe my face afterwards and then he tookiialgnap.
He said it always cleared his mind to take a quiak but not a long one because that type made deittick-
headed. | usually accompanied him on a busings$érialready had planned. There were other stopstam and
| seldom flew back with him, but instead conneatétth another flight or different people that Hemmganted me to
see.lf | began to remember tHeee lacoccainformation, | was programmed to jump off tall lolimgs "You will
have the compulsion to jump,” they said to me at AiCafter I'd been drugged and was lying on an exabte
listening to my instructions via earphones.

Drug Operations

New York City was a major area of operation and | was taken tbtem to make drug connections fdelson
Rockefeller andthe CIA. | think Rockefeller was manipulated by the ClAhink they may have blackmailed him
for things that they knew about him. | don't knaw $ure. In New York, th&imes Square Clock Towerwas the
site of many drug deals with Rockefeller and thé&\ @orking together. On one deal my programming and
information was as follows: "Meet me in Times Seuafou will be known by your fruits. Go to the frstand and
buy (always different combinations of fruit) an &pgwo pears, a banana and two oranges, thenavalkand sit

on the bench and set your fruit out next to youlenbench so it can be seen. Give the man whdmite and eats
the apple the message. Only give the messageaatsethe apple. Give no one else the message.” thaagean




arrived and ate the apple, timessage was to tell the man where to pick up thesdit was dangerous business and
they stationed three men on rooftops who were anmgdhigh-powered rifles to protect and watch otlee drug
deal. They said that | was too important an assetsk losing. Years before, | had been programmeesay to
anyone who attempted to access me without permissio

"Hi, stupid. Men who don't value their life mesghvine when my owner is not around. But it's thé tiase
they ever do."

Opium, heroin, and cocaine sales went down. Ad ko do was to tell them where it was located.r&eere also
drug deals locally in California. These took plaser the years at Disneyland, Busch Gardens, lsridétry Farm,
World Fairs and other public places. These traimmastoccurred when | was with other people, like faayily or
friends, who took me to the location under the guid 'a day of entertainment.' | was instructeddédiver
information to a man who made himself known to Mg.controllers told me what type of clothing the maould

be wearing and what color hat. When | saw the tatbat matched the physical description that | was
preprogrammed to look for, | excused myself fromfnignds and family, telling them | had to go t@ thathroom.
When the target made contact with me, | would ask & question, like, if he wanted a 'Twinkie.'  Baid yes,
then I'd deliver the message to him. There wasyawagprecise word combination he would have tolsek to me

in response to my question. Then and only then evoukould | robotically deliver the message.

There were numerous drug and/or munitions trarsastihat | was used to facilitate that took platewer the
world in conjunction with other outings | was taken. Reagan was in New York often. It was calletDauble
Whammy" when | would sleep with and deliver a mgestb Reagan, and then deliver the message baitle to
Council. I usually had sex with Reagan after theyditeals. | don't think he knew about them. It wagparate deal.
But, they combined the two jobs for me into onestiframe, for efficiency.

Mondavi Winery

Robert Mondavi had a Lear jet. Craig took me to the Mondavi Gsllie Napa Valley, California in the wine
country. There was a man to whom | was programmegive numbers of accounts that Alan Greensparsbadp
for him to launder certain monies through. | nespent the night with Craig during that trip throutjle wine
country, though it was supposed to be our time awggther, for just the two of us. All | consciopsémembered
until later was stopping at winery after wineryt yaisually didn't taste the wine. | slept with Mondavi; he
always wore a suit or very nice casual clotheswis "dapper," as Bob would say.

Big Sur, California

When Craig and | went to Big Sur for weekends aweagy,often went to a beautiful restaurant called éxbpe. It
was located on a crag overlooking the ocean andyht it took on a magical glow, cast by the many tandles lit
all over the restaurant. Craig got us a nice tabewe sat down and then a switch would occur. Wigegot up to
go to the bathroom, another man came and sat dexhta me in Craig's place. | ended up having sax a
delivering a message to this man. There were magly sccasions where Craig "moved over" and chaptpeks
with governors, or presidents, or entertainers emwver my controllers needed me to be with.

"For there is nothing covered up, that will notrbeealed:;
or hidden that shall not be known.
Therefore whatsoever ye have spoken in darknedisbehaeard in the light;
and that which ye have whispered in private roohadl e proclaimed upon the housetops."
-- Luke 12: 2-3

Chapter Fifteen
Hope and Kissinger Utilize the Kennedy Family



| remember being taken to a place where a huge da@en defined by a white fence traveled as fahasye could
see. From what | understodfljs was the home of the Kennedy family for gerierst Joseph and Rose, the older
Kennedys lived there. There was a big two-storytevhiouse that had a porch on the outside and aituiglar
driveway in front. This is where the Kennedy famitet for family gatherings and annual reunions. alog Rose
invited the entire family. | was there, dresse@ asaid for the day, in a black dress and littletevlaipron. It was my
job to deliver the "goodies" on a silver platteutBnere were lots of maids on hand for these tg@Ecasions so
when | slipped off with one of the Kennedy men,dsi't missed. | usually started off serving hoogulres, but
when a Kennedy man approached me and gave me ¢hé wgs instructed to continue holding my trayjtsstill
looked like | was working as we walked into the s@uThen we would go to a back bathroom or bedroorsex.
Later, | would reappear, carrying my tray of fodthen | would mingle and usually would be approacagain, so
the whole routine started all over again and | wWadxually service another of the Kennedy men.

| got started "maidtressing," as Bob jokingly cdllg at their parties when | was a young pretégaing on twenty-
five," when | went there the first tim&he younger men in the family selected me butdnditake long for the
word to get around and the older men wanted.d topked older than twelve.

The programmed personality for these parties Felt IFK taught me a lot. He played with me in aiteg fun-
loving way, so different than Ted who was so vitléfter dinner JFK often went into the family teision room.
He sat on the couch, put his feet up on the cd#fbke and leaned back to watch television. He likeldave a short
after dinner drinkHe didn't care if he was watching alone, he laugdied] laughed at the shows he watchdel.
was an unusually cheerful man most of the tisiaen JFK was assassinated, they told me before thehd it,
and after they had killed him they said to me,

"He is the President and we can make him live deenfiam die and no one would ever miss you should yo
step out of line. Then we would have to take cdngoa, like your little boyfriend JFK."

It was sad the year JFK died. Everyone wore black Rose, sitting in her wheelchair, kept cryingwéts a very
sad affair. | think the sex was down that year heeaevidently some of the men were genuinely grigvackie
cried a lot at family parties after he dieShe had a hard time adjusting at first but tharéely family stood by her
and helped her. She sat with the ladies and caredlthey listened and supported her.

Ted Kennedywas brutal He was one of the most violent and meanest mersIwith. He liked to have sex with
me anywhere and everywhere he could, but he ediyetiked to have sex in cold climates in rooms lwi
fireplace. One place had a big rock fireplace amdnade a big fire and then wanted to have sexgit.niWhen he
neared orgastne would slap and beat mmde hit me so hard it felt like my head would edxq#. Then in his proper
Kennedy accent, he would call me a "c-H£ liked to tie my armever my head to the headboard or if there wasn't
anything to attach my hands and wrists to, he waalthem tightly together. Lots of times he madestay tied up

for a long timeHe liked to hand cuff malso. He was really into bondage and if | everegany sexual pleasure
he would start hitting and slapping me, amtce that began it was like he couldn't stop himaet quickly
escalated into extreme violendde seemed to require that in order to orgasm.

| was flown to him in the New England States. Askluwe walked outside together in a forest. Theas & real
chill in the air. He told me to strip and | wasced to take my clothes off outside in the cdit® ordered me to
dance around the forest like | was a fairy. Thefalighed like he was drunk or out of his mind. tad a rifle with
him and he shot it into the air and it really scange. He said he shot the gun just so my nipplagdvstand up.
There were other times after he finished violestyisfying himself with me that he would break doavid cry.He
was very disturbedut the hurting he delivered never stoppidé used me often until | was just over twentyefiv

Bob offered my services to the Kennedys any tinag thished. He said they could count on my yeartyise at
their family get-togethers. Bob told them, "It's sixe to get good help and it's so wonderful whiesytare
versatile!" Then he laughed and pointed to me. Bad sent in year after ye@ver time, | had to have sex with all
of the Kennedy men, including little JahHe wasn't very old when they first brought hirmte. Probablyabout
twelve They believe in training their males at an earlg by expert women so that they will continue the Kealy
power that they felt was derived from séxtheir eyes to have sex was to be powerful




Roseseemed to be a matriardfrom what | saw, she ran the fami§he seemed to influence Joseph's decisions in
business and would make it known when the famitydsan to eat, usually at very long tables. Shesgavupdate

on their lives and then went on to give informatmnfamily business investments, trade, etc. Safaives took
notes and must have gone right home and followealtfih on Rose's suggestions. After she finishedwsidd
smile and look around at her family with such lo¥éen she sat down. Rose had a very commandingnmes
about herShe had more dignity than | witnessed in the Réyailly in England She just demanded respect and she
got it. They seemed to treat her very carefully, not evaentimg to offend herThey had very formal, picture perfect
dining tables and dinners, complete with a hug sfawaiters and waitresses. | hardly ever hadvtirk as a
waitress because usually one of the men would getadache' or have to 'go to the bathroom' bethreng, or
after dinner. Instead, | was more often in a siddrbom wearing a skimpy french maid's uniform aexusally
satisfying one the of the Kennedy men. | was név&ructed to do two at once, though - they palitebok turns.

As far as | know, Rose never discovered their se@me.

Bob continually offered the Kennedy family clan sgrvices, for free, and kept sending me thereh&8d&ennedys
and Bob always had a good thing going, always sleirag each other's back. Bob played golf with onenore of
them and took me along to caddy, when they vidiied in the Springs. There were times when threerofex
slaves and | would have sex with one of them. Tkariedy men can't have too many women. | don't taihkf

the Kennedys golfed. Ted came along even if he'tdgatf. He would get a room on the golf course pedorm

violent sex on me. Afterwards he would drag me bacBob, who would be in the middle of his game &ud

would absentmindedly tell him to leave me with hidmb was so focused on his game he didn't notideh#d

blood on my face or body, or if | was a wreck, dandould have to follow Bob on the green and do wkiat he
asked until we left the golf course. Then he womuaht me to get down on my knees and give him aalis the
back of the limo. The Kennedys usually had theinameans of transportation and drove separatetgdimed like
it must have been in the family will that they haddrive in their own limos, with their own drivelBut Bob took
advantage of us being alone in his limo; he nevissed the chance for sex.

My daughter Kelly was prostituted to the youngenKedy menThey had a lot of boyS.he Kennedy boys were
taught early how to ‘handle' their womend | was there to teach them about sextaeg were learning how to
handle a slaveThey knew they could have anything they wishednfime, and that | was totally subservient. They
weren't old enough to be trusted with the full mamhtrol information. They had to be initiated finsto the family
secrets. Kelly and | sometimes worked togetherhat Kennedy's. Sometimes Ted liked to have the "eroth
daughter sex team" that our controllers programusetb be. Ted always violently hurt us both. He habn, who
liked to pick Kelly for sex. He took her off by timand when she was still a little girl, and he wash older.

All the Kennedy brothers - JFK, Ted, and Roberad Bons, and there were a lot of other elite fasiho carried
the same sexual beliefs in regard to their men. Bolo gave me to lots of them, as he arranged &mtto have me
inconspicuously at their parties as a "maidtress."

| overheardRosetalk about the fact that some of the Kennedy momay tied directly intdNASA "subprojects”
they funded and somehow there was a huge profit ftorhat's why there's thi€ennedy Space CenterNASA is
much more than it seems. Research has includedr'space stations," which was the term | heard atéiches in
relation to the mind. The Kennedys always wantetieémn the leading edge of technology. "First istBbehey
said. Rose was a shrewd businesswoman. She delitterdacts while Joe sat beside her. It definitebked like
she wore the pants in the family. | never did hsex with Joe. He was elderly and mostly sat arantitalked!
think he knew about mehough.l could tell by the look in his eyes that he somehmderstoodbut | believe that
his sons kept the truth from him about my beingauridtal mind control. | overheard Ted say to ohkis brothers
that, "he wouldn't be able to understand the teldyyd' This leads me to believe that Joe was unawéathe mind
control technology.

The wives and women in the Kennedy clan seemediob$ of what was going on. Once they got togetret

began talking they didn't seem to notice whererthegsbands, sons, boyfriends, etc. were. The meinnse in to
serve them tea when they were all together so threem would see me being busy. But | usually hadveiéx

many of their husbands, sometimes more than omterdthe party was over. | served the women taaadinate
amount of times so they wouldn't suspect that | d@ag anything else. They even brought in othe@pjes sons
who were not relatives, but they were somehow coegeto the family - maybe through distant marriage
something. They switched me, gave me instructionstaen gave me their son. They wanted all theseyonen



to carry on in the Kennedy tradition. If they weret actually close family relatives they would ghgy wanted
them to lend their support always to the Kennedyilia It seemed like a one for all and all for dype situation.

Rose approved of Jackie. She thought Jackie wagrdatest and spoke to her often at family gatheridoan
Kennedy was always jealous of everygrespecially her sisters-in-law. She often drantil whe got drunk and
obnoxious. "An embarrassment to the family," is ey always said. And Ted treated her awfully.Jag got
older, he was confined to a wheel chair. The last i saw him he was tied into his wheelchair aad Bome sort
of IV or oxygen unit with him. Then he died and washere the next time | went. | knew because $ wadated,
by closed circuit television (room 222), what tlaenfly news was so | could have appropriate conviersa with
the Kennedyslhey are connected the Counciland represent them heavily

Joseph Kennedywas big in business and had holdings that were eegihectedWhat | overheard was that when
their money was connected, it was protected aneébyeguaranteed a place in the power structuretligumoney,
the big money, had to come before a person waptetd he theory was that if a person could amass mdmey t
it proved they were smart enough, and if they kinemv to get it ‘connected' then they were pliableug, and if
they followed through on what was asked of theny ttwild become RICH and FAMOUShen all that was left to
do was to create a media public identity to portmdnatever image they wanted projected by the mediastries
they funded. It was all a big cycle where one f&d another and they all ended up on top.

Bob knew the protocol with thKennedy family. He was always kind and gracious and giving, aadasty jokes
about the elite were watered down whenever it ceorany of the Kennedys because didn't ever want to be in
disfavor with themBob also sent me to different vacation spots radhe world, to entertain certain members of
the Kennedy family. He never minded paying whataked, "Big bucks," to fly me to someone who comldke a
difference. Then he would say, "Ah, yes!" and get tittle sly smile on his face. He knew that tomnections into
powerful leaders and influential people would pdfyvery handsomely. So he didn't mind paying to rite, and
later, me and "my little filly," as he called Kellgll over the world, sometimes on the Concorde.

"So | declare to you, brothers, that flesh and thlcannot inherit the kingdom of God,
nor does their perishable inherit the imperishable.
Listen, | tell you a mystery:
We will not all sleep, but we will all be changeth-a flash, in the twinkling of an eye, at thetlaampet."
-- 1 Corinthians 16

Chapter Sixteen
Viva Las Vegas

The Council targeted and used areas Ila&s Vegasand Tahoe that drew large crowd$ey also were aware that
when people were drinking alcohol and watching @astheir subconscious minds were even more open tngak
in deeply what they were viewinghey knew all about harmonicsand they used people who were big stars to
deliver their message¥here were times when they didn't have their Enogned entertainers in place at shows, so
they didn't have an inside connection to the shalent in order to direct them to deliver their naggss to the
crowd. If this occurred they would send someonattend the show. Preferably before the show antatmission,
this person would request of the master of cereesotw ask this entertainer to say some specifidsvior a certain
order, explaining that it would mean so much tegain special person in the audience, and thenwloeild slip

the M.C. a large sum of money. Later on, the célelperforming the show would deliver the prepladveords
that were meant to have an "intended programmezttfbn certain programmed mind-controlled slaveshie
audience. If the performer was under mind contmldn she would have been preprogrammed to delher t
activating messages during the performance.

Metro Goldwyn Meyer (MGM) Grand was synonymous with the Mob and the Hollywood cefglzonnection in
Vegas The hotels were small complex microcosms of anratise corrupt group of mobsters owning their shadre
'the strip' The hotels were a way of sorting their interests




Bob Hopehad ties to thMGM Grand and directly to the Mob that owned and ran Wwas used there with many
mobsters; wealthy men who were sometimes ruthlessnany times seemed to have large emotions aradtiley
to certain causes. Vegas held a lot of memoriemtin the late 60's and early 70's, during thd péany use with
Hope, Nixon, Reagan, Kissinger and others. To m#ueir secrecy, | was taken to Vegas for "recionlitg” every
so often. These times included trauma to keep Xpereences sequestered from my conscious mind.r Afiye
children were born, they tied the memory of thaitna to threats used to remind me of the safetaak of it for
my children in order to keep their secrets reallfes These mob guys (Sicilian mostly) had lots @ney and
power in their own respective territory. That wadar as their power went, so they created a nétanmongst each
other to insure their power in many places. Theyngx links to government 'political’ figures in effiort to insure
that they didn't lose their precious 'holdingsaieas that counte@rugs, porn, baby sales, prostitution--they made
their money wherever they could in order to keegrtholdings

After | sexually serviced Bob Hope in Vegas, | wiboften be visited by one of his mob buddies whaildgive
me the treatment.” That meant drug me, isolateamé,rape me whatever trauma it took to keep myraroming
intact for use with Bob, the "Prez" and others. yiinere brutal, and knew just how to terrorize me bat
physically damage me too much just inflict a lot gdin. The Mob was very connected to Bob and variou
government operations, and had their own peckidgrothat needed to be followed to insure that agestayed
alive. The Council was above the Mob, above theegawent, and literally coordinated how things wemivn with
the Mob; and ultimately was instrumental in takavgay much of their power and then redistributingstneeded.
During the trauma the mobsters sometimes calleddmafling," and told me the walls in Vegas had eged ears
and could watch and hear me at all times, andtlieasie were powerful men there who could see mihaltime.

Frank Sinatra

Bob gave me to "Uncle Frankie" one night after kr&matra did a show in Vegastank liked to use whips and
chains and those very scary leather straps withHediked to orgasm while | was lying there on back with him
on top, while he continually tightened the leategap around my neck until | was nearly dead hat point he
could orgasm. | had sex with him often and didttliegs he told me to do. One time he told me t@ger to the
man wearing the diamond stickpin and give him asags, "l love you..." | wasn't able to retrieve afllthis
memory because it turned into carousel rides, wgifIspinning, like a top, so | couldn't think wmember. This
programming is calledpin programming and is intended to disorient and confuse. Thelimhifeeling | felt in
my brain was often combined with hearing a popstarg playing in my head, as the lyrics reminded '@, so
dizzy my head is spinning."

The whole Las Vegas scene was always an extrena@ijub nightmare for mel. was subjected to lots of violence
there fromFrank Sinatra, "to keep all the little secrets quiet," he s&lé. was brutal to me. He tied me up, down,
tied my wrists together, slapped me over and ax&d bright lights, raped me and strapped me wiglather belt.

Vegas was never fun. Porn was also filmed therel avats prostituted to high government officials dridnds of
Bob. Uncle Frank took care of the "security" sodnd ever step out of line. The consequences w&astrous
every time | stepped out of line. There was a nunslgstem that measured things | did wrong - ifdotlieyed in
any way, | was marked down a certain number oftgoi@nly | didn't ever know what the number systeas or
how it worked. So | never knew if I'd reached tleenp where | had to be "taken care of." It was vecary and |
was always confused and couldn't think becausdn'tdknow, couldn't remember, what it was that wad to do.
So | was afraid everything | was doing could casm®e point to be added or taken away. They kepedoo years
and the stakes went up after | had the kids. Then threatened to hurt them or when the kids whterdhey put
me in front of all three of my children, and gotryelose to killing me, in order to traumatize afl us, so we
wouldn't remember. In later years my little daughteelly was often prostituted to many famous aeduslly
perverted men, including pedophiles like GeorgetBidickey Rooney and others.

Uncle Frank was younger than Bob, and Bob saidk=canld run faster to catch me if the need evesatdncle
Frank was the single worst heavy with me - exceptTed Kennedy, Francois Mitterand and my own father
Frank was very scary and | reported to him directlyegas. | met with him upstairs and listened &olidwed his
every direction. | went into a hypnotic trance distened carefully, and then he would snap hisdisgo switch me




into another personality, and later on | would gergthing as he commanded. "Uncle Frank" told me vehsit by

at the baccarat, black jack or crap tables. He nwdwhat to say to certain men, where and how e Isax with
them and gave me a key to the rooms to take themhtese men had two hours of sheer luxury and sek, an
sometimes it ended with me soaping them down addessing themSex, whipped cream, chocolate sauce,
whatever they wanted for added pleasure. Whipsciiaihs and leather straps, that Uncle Frank ofsad uo
nearly strangle me, were provided to these men.

Frank was very private about his private life the point of violence if anyone ever asked him himg. Bob had
to remind Frank that | was of small stature and tom he didn't want him to "break anything" on feank could
get very carried away. Once, he grabbed my hairkaptl pushing my head into a full tub of water uhtiouldn't
breathe and was gagging, choking and graspingrfodacle Frank was the one who made me really sickegas.
He nearly killed me and knew all kinds of waysdadure a persari saw him break a guy's arm on the corner of a
desk, very easily, like it was a pretz&he guy fainted. He loved to do stuff like thatpeople. But | did the men
Uncle Frank told me to, and did the best job | jmgsould, or there would be retaliation. If | ditl perform to
their standards | got hurt very badlyncle Frank would throw me up against waléd when my body hit, | felt
like | was broken. "Body slams," he called thend &got a lot of those. He nearly killed me aftevas with some
dark skinned, foreign leader dressed in a white meibh a white turban on. This man was brutal &fsank shaved
my pubic hair for this marThat was also scary. Frank told Bob he wantedbtit himself, so he took me into the
bathroom in the hotel and took one of those bigtateshavers and made me lie down on the floorsprdad my
legs so he could shave me. He pinched and nickedithethat razor, and just laughed when | jumpeshfrthe
pain. Tears were running uncontrollably down myefacwasn't allowed to cry but somehow, sometim@sst
couldn't help it.

One of the personalities that dealt with Uncle kramas tied directly into a system of reporting peaities, led by
'Sandy," my main reporting personality. These pmakties reported everything that happened, outrafima-
conditioning, training and terror, with no ability lie or protect themselves.

Often | was given instruction by a group of meraidarkened, smoke-filled room in Vegdsie man in charge of
the security area | entered, knew me, and alwaygdvane through. These men seemed to operate abevaw,
above the rules, and had connections inside lotgasfnos.The messages | delivered were gambling tips,
information about drug and guns deals, and otlesyal and hidden agendd®umber 9 on the line," was a code |
was given and was sent in on many different met witpreprogrammed agenda. | was told a man's f@iysic
description and where he would be at a precise timet him and delivered the messages | was totdlay. If the
man wanted more, | was instructed to "follow throflgf they wanted sex. At times, though, | wagdttd "give
them the slip," if my controllers didn't want mehave sex with them. These top men all knew to vatd for me
and someone was always "keeping an eye" on whasldeing. My father or mother just disappearedjsasl; |
don't know where they went or what they were daufige | was working for my controllers in Vegas.

My father had connections to these men, but theg tiot to be seen together. They exhibited séxened signals to
each other from a distance. | watched as my fapleeformed these signals, and in Vegas he alway® Wi
diamond pinky ringHe raised his hands, crossed his arms and displagefitst two fingers. Then he shook his
arms down onceA man watching him mirrored the same motion biachkim then scratched his nose, after which
they immediately turned away from each other. Myhda took me up to our hotel room where he escanted
around the room and "cued" me to certain thingh@rroom. | was given suggestions that wheneveudhed the
gold fixtures in the bathroom | would forever forgehat I'd been involved in. While holding my rigsitoulder
with his hand, my father gave me the suggestiooy Will open the door, normally, and naturally, eigwake and
ready for work, whenever | knock twice." He knockedce on the door to demonstrate. He cued me ¢o th
telephone, either instructing me to answer it terlan when | was married to let Craig answer.

At times my father would bring clothing, jewelry, props for assignments. In a total trance stdistened intently
while he filled my head with instructions - times iteport to different room numbers, who to look &rd the
message to deliver. My father would "snap me odt, bby snapping his fingers. There were timesstaped me
to access different personalities. Sometimes tlaglyrhe so booked with men for sex that they haddgram me to
go to the bathroom in between men; | was so roabtiwouldn't remember to go to the bathroom omelve able to
feel that | had to. | was just one big act, as hifeom room to room with sometimes as many as foen a night.
Each man had to have at least two hours. Bob katditas minimum time to have to wind up and theretta wind



down (he pretended he was screwing something yigittl then he changed directions and started hyhpin
looped all around the hotels, from room to roonyiig sex with menl was instructed to start at 8 p.m. and then
did another man at 10, and one at 12, and theiastAt 4 a.m. | was finishett was a nightmarish swirl of endless
men | performed the sex acts, was electro shockdgiween and then switched personalities and went on

They were Bob's friends, Uncle Frank's friends, mohnections, entertainers and politicians. They loés of
friends between the two of thefhey nearly owned Congreddncle Frank reminded me I'd be meeting St. Réter
| didn't cooperate and toe the line. He told meual&t. Peter at the Pearly Gates and explainedIwitguld be
there - which was because he needed to kill meusedsstepped out of line. This was in the late 68d early 70's,
before my kids were born. Once they were born tmesee used threats related to my kids to terroriee Bob
would throw his arm around Uncle Frank's neck, wahkim and say, "Take care of her Frank." Thaliemi knew

| had gotten out of line again and was terrifiedjtwg in anxious anticipation for my punishmentafk slapped
me over and over, sometimes until my cheeks wengisgy and burning like they were on fire. Thenweuld
throw his head back and laugh. He was obviously gadistic. Sometimes Bob would fly in just to haveuick
meeting with Frank. Sometimes | flew with him fogaickie.

Brutal pornography was filmed at th@ndmark Hotel in Vegas during my late teens and early 20's (1858
They used costumes and sex toys, and had themtgefporn that was often violertt times people were killed in
the porn They didn't kill me because | was a programmeegtaand they had far-reaching plans for me.

Uncle Frank could have had me killed if he wanted to. He hdehtls who killed people quickly and neatly. He
showed me what his friends could do andas forced to watch as they tortured and killedgde Then | knew |
could be snuffed at any moment and that everyaréuding Bob, knew what | was doing. | couldn't gwehend
that there wasn't any mysterious, miraculous reaglon they knew exactly where | was; in essencey #rew
because they had sent me there! In my programmalityré believed that my controllers magically knew
everything | did. Uncle Frank played the followiagng for me to listen to, the words of which | wiltite as well
as my memory serves me:

"Anybody here seen my ole' friend John? Can ydurtelwhere he's gone?
You meet a lot of people but it seems the good theyoung,
you just look around and they're gone.
Anybody here seen my ole' friend Martin? Can ydlunte where he's gone?
You meet a lot of people but it seems the good theyoung,
you just look around and they're gone.
Anybody here seen my ole 'friend Bobby? Can ydurelwhere he's gone?
You meet a lot of people but it seems the good theyoung,
you just look around and they're gone."

While | listened, strapped to a chair, Uncle Fraakand tapped his foot and when the song wahédisie asked
me, "You got that?" Then he slapped me over and élesaid th&Kennedy brothers got what they deserved for
being stupid and stepping out of liftde said, "At anytime you could be next if you gaipid on me." | still feel

like crying when | hear that song.

Tahoe was connected to the Malso and many entertainers performing in VegasTaitbe/Reno were used by
the Mob. | believeHelen ReddyandKaren Carpenter may have been manipulated alsavas programmed to
some of Karen Carpenter's songs and felt very sehwhe died, like | knew hérmelieve she was also under mind
control Bob supplied the Mob with illegal business andess to his political connections, and they supphien
with protection and connections all over the woiltiey were networked up, and inter-linked all othex place.
There were certain favorites in Vegas that Bobesthane with.

Jimmy the Greek was a very scary mobster to ntée would threaten to kill me if | even looked thveong way.
He constantly changed his mind about what he waatelit was hard to please him or to get what B#ioted
right. He would tell me to do something and thewloelld change his mind, but forget to tell me. koped me to
the ground for not doing what | was told. He setopnections in Las Vegas and was in charge ofisgmde out
to targeted individuals, but he always "wantedttell' before he sent me to have sex with somedse. ¢
remember his visual image in my mind as a dark d¢exapned mobster, and he spoke in that 'kind of motent' -




broken and slangish English. He spoke in diffemng-songy "lines" and | didn't always know whagyhmeant.
He gave me a message for Bob and included someehizout a "donkey's tail" or "elephant's ears", anhdhat
time, | didn't know what the message meant. NowIthan free of mind control, of course | can telat the nature
of the messages were that were being sent throeglama this one obviously was referring to thetjwali parties.
He wore a diamond pinky ring on his left hand. inkhwearing diamond pinky rings on their left hadant
something, because my father also wore his diarporid/ ring whenever he took me to Vegas.

Jimmy the Greek directed me often in Vegas and set me up with mebplas to be prostituted.t®f course, the
Council had previously pre-programmed me for usin he people Jimmy the Greek put me with. | danthw
how they all knew whom | was going to be with, Batb Hope, Henry Kissingerandthe Council always decided
ahead of timeMaybe Jimmy was working for them in Vegas.

During the late 60's and 70isis of big names were in Vegas and | was prosiitiio them at nighElvis, Sammy
Davis, Jr., Ed McMahon, Johnny Carson, Jimmy Deanand others. My father took me to Vegas until sveaer
twenty-one years old, after that, my husband awent without my parents. Craig would take me uphi® room
after a dinner show and tell me he would be batdrldhat he was going down to gambleften begged my
husband not to leave me, but he acted like | wasrescting and would leave me anyw&pon after he left, the
men in suits would come and get me, and | woulthken to perform for our controllers.

More About Elvis ...He Was Also A Robot

The Mob and others had hold Bivis Presley Uncle Frank sent me in on Elvis to perform "favdtd was
instructed to have sex with him atel him things that they wanted him to know or $&a show or a son@r to
do. If he didn't do as they said, they threatened duted him or "his ole lady," as he called Hedidn't know who
she was, couldn't think to. They ruled Elvis andt$ee in before his shows to instruct him whateg ar do during
his next performance. He was usually so out ofiidougs that he couldn't "do the sex thing," hay so | would
tell him what to say or whatever the message waliver to the audience. After that, Elvis woulasp out on the
bed, perspiring. He was handsome, even when hdikeashat, until he started gaining all the weigliben he
looked very pathetic.

| was used wittElvis until he died.The last time they sent me in to be with him he mearly unconscious don't
know what they did to him but they used him up #meh felt afraid he would "crack" and spill what kieew so
they kept him drugged until they couldn't safelye U8m anymore and then he "diedf course it wasn't an
accident or a natural death, he had a lot of helm fhis controllers.

Elvis was targeted heavily by these men. When |givsn messages to deliver to Elvis or others, theyld inject

my arm with some drug and then unless | had beeprpgrammed, they quickly whispered the messagennyt
mind files and sent me off to deliver them to EMitienElvis would use the phrases he was told as he introduced
his songs or in the early days they might have Imeca part of new song lyricdust a single key phrase was
enough to keep the programmed individuals, wha lagard the introduction or song, under controleff,rmany
slaves were "drawn to him," or they did things assult of the effects of the harmonics in his egim his music,

and in the orchestratioBut at concerts the messages were often delivaredtlg through words he would use to
introduce his songdde was no different thaklichael Jackson who replaced him in many ways. In my opinion,
both were controlled.

My controllers often gave me the key to his suitd aent me there late at night with a messagelieedafter sex

with 'The King.' In the beginning, when | was 18, &nd 20, he was more receptive and we had seallysvith

me on top most of the time and then | would whighermessage in his ear. Sometimes the messapéens teere

in the form of words from his own songs, but a# thords weren't there and it would take on a diffiéimeaning.
Like, "Wise men say, only fools rush in," and thteare would be words, numbers, or codes that Vveedd that |
didn't even understand. He was told certain 'lil@say in between certain songs and | feel he haaye been
keeping many women 'in line' and programmed byeh@sasesWhen he slipped the messages in between songs,
as pre-instructed, the messages went deeply irtostivconscious minds of the audienespecially to those
individuals who were programmed to react to unigensords that are common to virtually all high-leve




programmed individuals. They are simple words thbhen put into a certain sequence have a great inpac
people who have been pre-conditioned with progrargmi

In his later yearswhen | was in my early twenties, Elvis became anand more ‘out of it' when | went into his
suite.He was always alone when | got there, which suedrime He was usually already in bed asleep and I'd be
given the key to go in and he wouldn't even sibupct surprised that | was there. He was totallyad it from his
addictions to drugs and alcoh&lvis had tons of pill bottles on the nightstarhd groggily said he needed them
all. Sometimes he was even listless and couldr# ha erection; any attempt at sex was futile. &mldn't always

do my job as instructed, but would give him thebarmessages and then slipped out, always "leahiadkey
behind with the memories," as my programming dextat

From my experiencébelieveElvis was a puppet, a pawn, and in the end, totallyctBceand, finally, used up by
these men in control of hinit was my experience that the images he portrayestage were nothing like how he
was in private. To demonstrate this, I'll share wheemembered; but, before | do, | will tell yolat retrieving
these memories was very sensorially uncomfortatiles to the completeness of the olfactory portionthef
memory. You'll understand as you read further.

It was late at night when | entered Elvis's roora.Wwhs lying in bed, still adorned with the gold @y and white
suit he wore in concert. | watched as he finisheddom service dinner and then | waited whilelivew up in the
bathroom.He was very mad at himself because he was san@the said he had to lose weight for the shows. |
guess he made himself throw up. All | really kneahat | overheard him throwing up in the bathraord when he
came back to the bed, he smelled like vomit. Itntdeng before he jumped up again and | followéd hs he
went back into the bathroorre cried as he stood in front of the mirror, antirgy the counter with both hantie
screamed,

"| hate my life! Everything's out of control and ng@u want me to f--k you and | can't! I'm ruinetthla
failure!"

| put my hand on his back in support and then enhitack of his neck. As he felt my touch, his headghdown
even further over the sink and he crie@od, I'm a mess. | don't know what happened, jlisifea sudden, I'm
destroyed' Then he screamedWhat is wrong? What is wrong with tieand he started pulling his hair. | pulled
him up. When he turned around | hugged him andisieliept crying and crying and almost collapsechynarms. |
guided him back to bed and helped him lay downwds sideways on the bed but | couldn't get himgittaned
out so as programmed, | lay next to him and ruldiecthest. His shirt was opened and his very haigst turned
me on, but he was passed out. His mouth was opheamwas breathing but he was totally out of @overed him
with the bedspread and tiptoed out of the room.

My father was standing outside, just down the hajiwHe was wearing a beige suit and when he snabised
fingers, with the hand wearing the diamond pinkyril listened intently to all the directions hercoanded and he
told me to follow him. He guided me downstairs tg raom with Craig, unlocked and opened the door\aaied
for me to get inside before he hit me high in mgkbaith a stun gun. | collapsed to the floor ancphéied the door
shut. He almost slammed me in the door. | justtfeye awhile and then when, "I came around" (thaltat they
called it), | crawled to the bathroom and managedet into the bathtub. The soothing water revinedbut | felt
very sick, drugged and out of it. | had trouble ieg my eyes open but managed to get out of thedmyband put
on a white nightie to wear to bed. Slowly and wgbbkhakily made my way to the bed and got in rtexCraig. |
felt very sick for the next two days and had treubhting. | felt exhausted and very nauseatedp&adiino way to
access my own brain in order to know why.

After awhile Elvis couldn't function any longdtienry and his buddies laughed and said tlais was like the tin
man, all rusted up and ready for the junkydrtdey waited for him to become seriously dysfunaiofiom the
increasing amount of drugs prescribed by his dscifinen they "stopped his ticker for him so he dithave to
suffer no more." | think Frank and his friends waren the "do in."

Playing Goldilocks and The Three Bears



Bob called it "Playing Goldilocks and the Three BeaAnd he had me play that game with him andifgnds in
Vegas and other places. Some nights in Vegaslayd@oldilocks looking for a good bed wibean Martin, Gene
Kelly, Mickey Rooney (until Kelly was born)Mickey Rooneyis, among other things a pedophile and was afraid
of publicly being caught with a child but he fedtfs having a slave childHe thought he wouldn't be caught.

Gene Kelly liked to do the ole' soft-shoe for me. He alwaygled of a different sort of weird cologne like Aa

Bamboo. It was spicy and he'd wear a silk robe dantte around like he was in some musical play,rbdie sat
down on the edge of the bed for me to attend to htook off his robe, kneeled down and gave hia sex while
he was sitting up. Half way through | gently pusiéa back on the bed with the instructions to, "teack so you
can totally relax and enjoy. That's what my commisnidr you." And as he came in my mouth, | atike it was

frosting, as my programming dictated, "good toldst drop," and finally | looked deeply in his eyex said, "You
were delicious." Nearly asleep he said, "Thank ybease let yourself out.” So | did. But | didtokv where to go
so | just sat down on the top of the large stagdaading downstairs. My mom came to get me. SHkedaup the
stairs dressed in a light brown fur jacket and igdoérown knit dress with sandled high heels amd tme by the
hand and led me downstairs. When | was really biitahe led me almost like | was blind. | can renhber hearing
her charm bracelet jingling. She often put my &fh under hers and "walked me places." One nigimliESinatra
intercepted her in an elevator while she was wglkire back to the room, and roughed her up in fobmhe, to

show us both who was in charge. Due to mind contngl mother still doesn't remember this or any othfethe

traumatic experiences that were done to her inrdodkeep us all under control.

More About the Mob

Some of the same factions of the Mob that were ected to the Kennedy's were also connected to dRresi
Nixon, Reagan and other presidents. Obviouslyftason had become connected to national polibcg) Ibefore |
came onto the scene and was already in tight, mgnailot of business through the government anohgatull
advantage of political knowledge, insight, and posi | know becausé ran messages from the Mob to U. S.
presidents and back again for yedey Biscayne was another location where | wasieoted to the Mob and was
told that there was no getting out - or so theg.sahere was some guy they called "Freddie" andratiobsters
who were politically connected. BeBe Rebozo wasected to the Mob and to Nixon and he was publimbtias
mob-connected as the inner Mdbwas almost likdBeBewas an ambassador to the Mob

The mob guys scared me because for the most grgtit what they wanted, any way they wanted aftenpthat
meant hurting me for information. One time theyghied my fingers to the point of almost smashingnthiedidn't
nor couldn't respond and so they kept increasiadditure. There were times when they nearly kitlegltrying to
gain information | carried. Usually they lacked tieehnical knowledge of my codes, keys and triggers didn't
possess the technological sophistication to unaledstny programming. So, they couldn't get as muttobme as
others who knew that | was a robot and could aceess that way. One time when the Mob was inteatiog me
they tied me to a chair and one guy slapped meewduilother guy in a leather jacket asked me question
overheard him say,These bastards are selling their own women. Howdaw you stoop" It was incidents like
these which told me that at least someone, evénwhs the Mob, had some sort of humanity left withs
membership.

One time, mob guys put a needle into my eye taanyet me to talk, but it didn't help. The needlastrhave hit a
nerve and my whole body jolted badkiey couldn't understand how a woman could endomnesch torture and
they began to 'respect' niEhey just didn't understand that | wasn't rebtigve, | just couldn't respond due to years
of conditioning and sophisticated programming trextdered me completely dissociative and not in robruf
myself. By the time they figured this out they leikady tortured me half to death. | was a tothbtpprogrammed

not to respond to pain or torture, and there wemaymtmob-connected meetings in which | was involvedegas,
Tahoe, Reno, Key Biscayne and other plaBgshe time they understood more about how to mfetrimation from

me, my access routes or codes ended up gettingdassund My husband just stepped aside and let them have
me, as he was programmed to do. There was nevenary protect me. The Mob involvement began ineawjy
teens and continued for years.

Sometimes when they would get me into a room inagégey would accuse me of "carrying a Witsut | wasn't.
They would strip me to check and some goon wouldl @m raping meThey didn't understand vyet the level of




sophisticated programming that allowed me to re@werything | was hearing, via mind files and plyoéphic
memory Later, my programmers would instill messages timate to "kick in" when | was accessed by the Mob.
Then, upon my return, | was activated to delivenessage to them and they acted shocked when | wdeliker
the message. The Mob often thought | was tryingettoto some of the rich tycoons that sat at thee8at tables. |
was usually sent to target someone there but tiaeyt dnow who or why. They never seemed to knoat ttwasn't
ever operating from my own agenda. What they hadfter the group | was working for was minim&lhe
Council was going for higher stakes and most of the timey saw these mobsters as worker-bBes they all had
their places in the pecking order. Over the yearm$ known in Vegas by the Mob there. Some mobsters
connected to Bob Hope in Palm Springs and otheldetn Martin and Frank Sinatra.

| used to be afraid that they would kill my childrer me, but it will never stop me from doing whahow is right,
now that I'm no longer under mind control. Somelmwother they knew everybody and controlled factionh
business, politics, and people. Mickey Levinsormg $avas "family" now, after my brother Rick andsHirst wife
Leslie (Mickey's niece) were married.

"To be afraid is to have more faith in evil tharGod."
-- Emmet Fox

Chapter Seventeen
The Rat Pack

"Birds of a feather, flock together..."

| was programmed to stay thin, tan, and silly, mdct like a stereotypical dumb blonde. One wanah laeautiful
Southern California summer day, | brushed the MaBleach sand from my bikini and feet, and jumpéd imy car

to head down Pacific Coast Highway to my next asagnt. Clad only in my bikini, a short white lacever-up
and sandals, | headed into the Malibu Courthouke.Woman at the desk waved me through to the jsigg/ate
quartersWithout hesitation, | entered the judge's office alimbed intaJudge Merrick's lap - sand, suntan lotion,
and all. He laughed, sat back, and enjoyed thentaite as | precociously performed my sexual actshon. |
satisfied him sexually and left as quickly as | leadved. Bob had a joke for me to say to judges aseans for
variety of orgasmic experiences. When a judge wagasming he pre-programmed me to say, "Here come th
judge, here come the judge," like they said on balng the popular television show of the time.

Bob also had me instilled with top tunes, like legloox. | had a personality system that delivergakamptu verses
from songs at the perfect time so that they wolddarly fit into a social situation. | had persdtiak that could
sing the songs very closely to the way the origamdilsts sang them. | knew the words perfectly aadg with
similar inflections and tones as the singers. lodgseople thought | was very adroit when | clevgrbpped a song
into a conversation, but | was really programmedidothat. Bob sent me to have sex withsey Kasemthe
KRLA Disc Jockey.Then the next day, | had to listen to his stattinday long because he gave histories and
stories about the singers of the current populagsgust before he played their records. Bob shatlito listen the
whole day because it was important to "keep myltidight." Bob told me to think of myself as a trasn and that
no matter what, he would always be there to hoddlithon. He used this trash can memory-stuffer sordmbler
idea on me for a long time. My oldest brother, dimjoubtedly under his own programming, was uséttlp keep
me in line by having me watch Sesame Street. |talasto sit down in front of the television and whatwith his
children and if my eyes moved away from the scnegnbrother would rap my knuckles. Watching the Geok
Monster trash can character in the show 're-minaledo 'keep the lid on.’'

During this time in my life, | was finishing up Higschool, and although my parents and school céansse
reminded me that | wasn't college material, | wasking forward to attending junior college at Pefollege in
Woodland Hills. Craig and | had been going steadgeswe were thirteen years old and except forief break-up
in high school, | did not date any other boys. @maiepared to go to the University of Colorado.asveompletely
unaware that secretly laced into my life was a whadray of discreetly hidden sexual rendezvous wién in



powerful, yet diversified, positions. | was filmgdrnographically in many locations, including Waad Hills,
Hollywood, Malibu, Bel Aire, Studio City, other a® in the San Fernando Valley, and varied locatadhever
California. | also worked for a short time fbtarold Anderson Construction Company in Bel Aire, but don't
remember exactly what | did to work for him. | damember lots of pornography being filmed at thiggetof my
life and the level of pornographic filming was mamefessional. There were themes, costumes, nusitgssional
make-up, special props and lighting. Personalitisgle of me were taught how to work with the lightto catch
the best poses, and to move my body so the filmiag could get the best shots. Upon completiomeffiiming, |
went home to my mother and father in Woodland Hilisl later might even go on a date with Craigyfh#lieving
that | was an innocent, loyal and loving girlfrieidue to the mind control | was under, | had no waknowing
that | was leading anything other than a normal s a normal teenager, in a normal family, in Waod Hills.

The extensive contact | had wilob Hopeas a teenager and during my early 20's showedhatdBbb was much
more than an entertainer. Entertainment was agtyst a clever hobby of his.withessed his participation as a
strategically placed, influential, and integral tpafr an underworld group that secretly sought tote® the world.
He had direct ties to the White House, but notaipfione lines like Nelson Rockefeller had.

Through my affiliation with Bob Hope, | was to mesid interact with many powerful businessmen, jwdibs,

and celebrities. | was flown into a small airpertRalm Springs to be with Bob and his cronies. $ pigked up by
a silver limo and taken to his house. The men its suet me and took me to Bob, wherever he washeoate, on
the golf course, or in town. Before | was delivetedBob, they gave me clothes, shoes, and jewelrgdorn
myself. If Bob was in a meeting or at the club witte guys,' he would motion me over towards him say, "Let
me have a look at you honey." He often raised hebmws as if to say | met with his approval andiais sexy
enough for him, and then he would pull me to hird ait me on his lap. He wanted to show his budttashe had
what he called "a sweet young thing." Dependingnich crowd we were with, he would introduce mehés
niece, his budding starlet prodigy, or his "sweatng thing." Bob very often introduced me as havtiite niece,
Sharon Weatherby." | guess he left people to their conclusions. But he never did refer to me byowwy name -
NEVER!

| often accompanied Bob to the golf course in Papnings. One day he was dressed casually, in bigiet slacks,
pastel yellow shirt, white belt and white golf sko&here were several other men golfing with himas there just
to serve Bob. | was seventeen or eighteen, thin ki@nde and dressed in a tiny white dress wittgbptti straps. |
wore white sandals that came up from my toe andanhatstrap around my ankle, with a gold heartetnich my

left ankle. Bob or the men in suits always gaveawverything to wear. | was not invited to play thaf ggame, but
was instructed to watch and SMILE! This particuliy Bob sang to me, as he did at other times wieewds

feeling jovial in spirit, "Button up your overcodgke good care of yourself you belong to me." kiegsand joked
with me often like | was able to really react aedpond to him. As a programmed slave, | was ma@hypliant

and smiled all the time. After the golf game, wenadnt to the clubhouse and had dinner. A lady epgined with a
camera, attempting to photograph Bob. The meniis denied her access. People often tried to takarps but he
directed someone to get the camera and removdrthéHe commented on how rude people were to iofgror to

invade his privacy like that. There usually weré many (if any) people in places we frequentedessiit was for a
show and then he had bodyguards to protect him.

At this dinner, when his male group hit upon a ‘Sgwve" subject, Bob asked me to go powder my rios@while
and handed me some money. | knew that meant tote fgr a long while. After what seemed like "agomhile”
had passed, | kept checking back to see if it wae for him to motion me back, as was his customally, he
waved me over to join them and pulled me onto & Sometimes Bob met with men | recognized asebecr
Service agents from seeing them previously withhRid Nixon or Ronald Reagan. After these "meetings"
would often go by limo to a hotel or to his homeanimo one was there. Most of the time his wife dbed, was not
at home.

Bob and Dolores

On other occasions when we were with people andamed me to leave, Bob would pat my bottom andgeayl-
bye with a smile. Then the men in suits would stepnd get me. Usually | was taken back to his bdoget ready
for an evening event. Bob enjoyed having peopleirmiio He had parties attended by lots of famous lpeop



Sometimes | was given as a gift to one or moreigffiiends for the night, but was programmed tameto his
room to sleep. Unless Dolores was home. Doloresnwathere often, but when she was, | was usulilyrf home
early. It was strange the few times | did see Dedoat a party, knowing that | was having sex witdhb Bind had
accompanied him to different places with his frigrahd business associates. | couldn't think totmunresvhat
Dolores thought her husband did! Bob introducedonmany of his "famous" friends. At gatherings,mitne arm
around me he would elbow the guys and sayhy would | want to be with an ole' bag libolores, when | can
have thi®" And his friends would laugh and nod in agreemétthough my programming kept these activities
hidden from my conscious mind, later | would wakelate in the mornings in my own bed in Woodlandglivith
burning, red eyes, feeling totally exhausted, aftdat | thought was a full night's sleep. | was able to
understand that the exhaustion was actually calogddod, water, and sleep deprivation, coupled wiitigs and
electroshock for programming purposes.

Bob had lots of security at his home in Palm Sginbhe lights on the outside of his house cametamght
automatically when a car approached. He also hademus security alarms and systems in the house a&ve
television monitor like Reagan had at his rancheWharrived, he would sit me on the bed and heldvsit in the
chair and say, "Okay, let me hear it." And I'dleatff what Henry Kissinger told me to tell him. Bdidn't have all
the sophisticated numerical codes to my mind fiteg Henry did. Henry wanted it that way. | oventteBlenry
speak out loud to himself in front of me, sayingwant you to be security safe." Henry put into system of
reporting personalities instructions to tell hinBibb tried anything out of line. | was instructedréport to Henry if
Bob tried to access information he wasn't involirednd wasn't suppose to be privy to. Henry sdi, fione of his
business."

Dolores Hope was elderly when Bob was fooling atbwith me; so was he, since he was nearly fiftyryeny
senior. She did not like it when | was around amafortunately, Bob didn't have much of an excusenfy
presence, unlike Reagan. Reagan could say | wagbistary or aide, but Bob told his wife he waansling lots of
time with me to "groom me" for the shows for they®ol can remember hearing Dolores nagging at hiitew
was still there one morning after a party in Palpnir®s. He lied and told her | was there with satieer man at
the party. Not that | did not have sex frequentithumany of his friends and business associatdghimitime | had
not. When Dolores confronted him on these issuedy Bould stand behind her, and like a child, maate$
insinuating she was going on and on and on anddsebared to tears. He heard her out, mimickingoeéind her
back, and then we would leave for the golf couoggther. But, to her face, he always played it cacied lovey,
and sent her off shopping or vacationing. Bob daldelores "dear" a lot. He would tell her he hadntooduce me
to some of his business associates so | wouldbdeatdw the ropes. It was all a front, just a cagense me for sex.
Although | did meet a lot of businessmen and frieenfiBob's and | did go with him, at times, to ratse for the
shows and do the voice-over tapes for some ofdhest most of it was for his sexual pleasure anghtaw his old
friends that he could still get "the young stuff.”

| certainly was never there by choice. | was a detepslave, under total mind control, with no dbilio choose
consciously for myself what or where | wanted tg dreeven to know who | really was! | did not coiesrsly know
that | was being used in these ways. | simply thotigat | was a normal student and | continuedatoycthe belief

to my marriage bed that | was a virgin. At timém entertainehyllis Diller, was at Bob's parties. She was really
loud. She did not particularly care for me and justshed me aside. She was always joking. PhyllisBob came
up with one joke after another. Once when | wadisgiadoringly at Bob, she yelled at me, "Wipe thatile off
your face." Then she laughed that real loud laagQ, it frightened me. Bob told me not to pay attento "that ole'
bag," so | tried not to, but she was so loud it hasl to ignore her. | tried to avoid Phyllis Dilkedisapproval at all
costs.

At one time, Bob's bedroom was decorated in a [fogal print with creme-colored background. He teadiooden
bed frame and nightstands and a large closet. Soa®there were fresh flowers placed in the roorona on the
pillow. Bob usually had a new nightie waiting orethed for me to wear and sometimes there were siagiets on
the bed. A drawer in his room was filled with adirts of sexy panties, bras, nighties, and so od,hensaid they
were there just for me. He always went to the draavel selected what | was to wear. He also hadhefoin the
back of his closet that were just my size. | d&now who bought them, but they always fit me. | wasially

programmed to maintain a "perfect size six," altffothere were times | fell below that and woreza $ivo or four.

My weight was within 99-102 Ibs. in those days amgs 5' 5" tall. "Young and lovely," he would say.



Since deprogramming and speaking out publicly, met other programmed sex slaves who were also Bath
Most likely we were all programmed to be the same,sand Bob just said the clothes were for me they were
available for a number of his girls. Bob preferfgd20 year olds.

Bob had an average size penis. Sometimes Bob dright me during sex, when he got aggressive, bueher

physically hurt me. He "let" me do everything sdikubwas trained and programmed to do, but hedii@ orgasm
in his own way. Then he would go to sleég.he got older, he got meaner and stranger antbagbiously | hated
him. There was a small metal high voltage cattle phad Bob would insert in my vagina at times. Hedug®t on

me after sex late at night when we were in bederAfiat it was "lights out" and | didn't remembeything else.

Bob slapped me at times, if | got out of line, whigas also part of a program to stay in line. Wheot slapped, |
would switch into a different personality and themould be happier, more "congenial" he would sad he would
lift my chin and kiss me. Once when he was madefon some infraction of the rules, Bob yelled, U¥e just a
wind up doll - a toy for my pleasure, and don'gfetrit!"

Hugh Hefner's

Bob referred to me in my earlier teenage yearsadlitile bunny." He was friends withlugh Hefner and Hugh
came to Bob's parties sometimeg. always brought at least two women with him, llgudondes Starlite was my
personality that Bob named to become his "startd¢.'told Starlite, and other people when | was isri'éwm," that
he was giving me a "leg up" into the industry. Msgtructions were that Starlite was to wear her paited on the
side with it combed down over one eye for a sexkl&Ghe was to act very sexy. When Bob took meattigs he
would tell everyone he was showing me the ropes,lthad endless talent and potential in the inglust

Bob took me to several of Hugh Hefner's penthoasggs in Los Angeles. On one of these occasioab,vigent all
out on his outfit. He wore a grey suit and ascdhwiwhite tux shirt and a grey top hat and whitegs. He looked
'dapper’ but old to me, though his clothes weréeper not one wrinkle. There was a door panelhwinall silver
buttons on it that you had to push in a certainueage to gain access to Hefner's penthouse. Bolv kme
numerical code. | watched the perfectly manicuraddhthat stretched out of his clean, neat, whaeched shirt
sleeve go out from his black jacket as he puncheld sequence.

The elevator up to Hefner's had mirrors and Bold,s¥ou look nice tonight, honey." "Thanks, Bob.feplied as
he took my elbow from behind and said as he tumedaround, "Look into the mirror. You can see yelirever
and over and over again without end. Like a file, will slip one out of a slot or like in the jukebavhen one
record is selected. This evening | want to selessxy prom girl who is beautiful, intelligent, asdbmissive. Sexy
is always the most important quality. Do you untird?" After | slowly nodded my head yes, he cargth "You
are to stay close by my side this evening. Thetebgino intermissions so don't ask for any. Yoll simply stay
close to my side. Is everything understood?" | edchibind said yes. Next he turned me away from ity
mirror' used for 'reminding' me in order to seléom one of my many personalities, and we wentuglothe
elevator door as it opened moments later.

My dress made crackling noises as | walked andllahenatching black cape. When we arrived | handgdvrap

to the doorman, a tall handsome man in a tux. Amdrhturn, handed it to another man and repligtjs'is for the

lady with Bob." Holding my cape, the older doormaoked me in the eye, and bowing his head said,'aMa

before leaving with my cape and Bob's show cané. 8ok my arm and guided me over to the fireplabens a
zebra painted girl walked through the fire withtweing burned. Her naked voluptuous body was paialieover

with thick black and white paint stripes. The pajave an appearance of dress but you could cleadythat she
was naked. She smiled at Bob and continued damcirngry seductive poses within a very small ardse Bad a
very haunting faraway look in her eyes. There weiredows all around and at night you could see athtaking

panoramic view of all the pretty twinkling lightd the city below. They looked like jewels on a Nagelvet

background. Bob told me that when | was "on his"donthe evening that he was mine, but at otheet he was
someone else's.

The stars liked their parties because no one gaak#tm like fans did in public places. Everyorsswnore equal
and they could enjoy being normal like other peoplen they were at ease with peers. Hefner's gantere a



place where many stars gathered and shared, arpladyfor the stars and their playmates. It seepemble
floated in and out of Hefner's parties and thereevienes when there were not very many pedplem what | saw
people didn't necessarily come there to group bmgdor the party. It was more like a place peamlestimulated,
wowed, and entertained in order to have their ovivage experiences and fuHefner's place was very modern, full
of sharp lines and angles with lots of glass, and some kind of meeting place for the stars anaviidthy upper
class. Bob got ideas from Hefner's parties thaidezl at his own parties in "the Springs." Bob'sigamwere pure
class, in the most exquisite Hollywood style. Hel ald parties and some night's there were orgiegicing Bob
had arrived, Hugh Hefner came over and shook Budr'sl. Bob said, "Hal, this is my main tease ...ameain
squeeze." They both laughed and Bob leaned ovewhigphered something | couldn't hear to Hefner.ndehever
stayed around long to talk with Bob at the parties.

"Bob, it's good to see you." They shook hands agathHefner placed his other hand on Bob's elbahsard, "I'l

be back, don't go away, | just have to catch h&rbeshe gets away." He seemed to acknowledgeuaistg) and
then quickly excused himself. In a moment he retdrand said, "Step into my kitchen." Bob sneeradl said to
him, "I'll follow you anywhere the girls are!" Soewollowed Hefner into the kitchen where lots aiyiloy bunnies
dressed in traditional black bunny outfits withddaand white bow ties, fish net stockings, and llaigh heels
were busy preparing food trays. Bob's eyebrowsdagsd with obvious sexual emphasis, he called"®HAT'S

TO EAT!" All the girls turned around and laughedddooking seductively at him sang out, almost iisan, "Hi,

Mr. Hope!" One bunny said, "I'm available!" and daeghed as she arranged the butter squares thatstaenped
with the playboy insignia. Bob said, "Well, maybeuycan be course number five, honey. How's aboutaya |

meeting at that course." "Yes," she teased. Bokeld@round the room, "Any other's?" No one took bjron it
but they smiled cordially. Bob ushered me backtodhe room where the zebra girl was still dancii@he's still at
it," he announced and | smiled up adoringly at hust like | was programmed to do.

Bob took a drink off a tray that a bunny offerechtand when she offered me a choice of the diffedeinks, per
program, | smiled and recited, "No thank you, hag my quota for the evening." Although I'd reallyt eaten or
drank anything for hours. Bob was good at takimfgiak and then setting it down somewhere out ofwhag like he
didn't want anyone to know he wasn't really drigkibater on he'd take another drink or two, burety saw him
drink much of it before he set it down, abandoriethd moved on.

Hugh Hefner had bizarre, exotic entertainment at his partieaked women painted like animalsr tamed wild
animals, like lions that were 'whipped into shdpea playboy bunny. One time he even had a marseldekke
Tarzan whipping a playgirl dressed like Jane. T$eay the girl was not really being hurt, that itsyast an illusion.
| don't know if that was trué.here were often scenes like that - magic sex shows

Bob instructed me to pay attention, to watch tles/ipby bunnies so | could acquire 'bunny skills' kindw some of
the moves for our shows with the troops or get nhyes polished so I'd be poised and ready for trekétellers.
Bob was very impressed with the Rockefellers. Hektme to Hefner's because he wanted me to be "bunny
trained." Bob placed playboy collars on me andthéwotimes put a diamond necklace round my neclcéotain
Hope occasions. It was a single row of diamonds fibaightly around my neck. Bob liked me to wethem in
private. He said | was "in training" and that thegere "training diamonds." He said that | had breget used to
wearing diamonds because | would be treated rightvhole life, and sometimes he called me his psscé&ood,
drink, whatever anyone, except me, wanted, wasya\aaailable at Hefner's parties. Champagne foustaere
popular in those days. If someone delivered a driokampagne, wine, etc., to me, sometimes Bob dvieiime
take it and then he would quickly whisk it away.lBold me to hold my champagne glass and lookypesttl smile
but not to sip it, "Not one little sip," he saicb Sdidn't. He told me, "One itty bitty little sig all it would take for
your coach to turn into a pumpkin and your beautiftess into rags. We don't want that now do weRIST
reference made to the Disney classic, tied my sudmous mind back into the Cinderella programmimat tvas
installed within me for the purpose of his and osheontrol.

| smiled sweetly and said, "No, Bob." | was nobaléd to eat or drink. Bob told me to say that | hesd eaten and
was not hungry. Hefner was pretty unavailable atdwn parties. | never knew why. One night, he thedcurrent

centerfold do a little show for a small group okgts. She had on a red sequined body suit, red aedla feather
in her hair. She danced around and stripped forgtiests. The men loved it and clapped and said;oten

encore..." but she left and didn't return.



There were rooms people could go into to have stheiy wanted. One bedroom had a huge four postémith
black satin sheets and comforter. Bob parked nileaircorner of the room while he had sex with tregylpby bunny
he'd propositioned earlier. He did those kindshaids often. Having sex with an available girl giaaty and then
sex with me later or I'd just give him oral sex swet uncommon, depending on his whim for the exgeriBob got
this girl into bed and kissed and mauled her aed tiot on top and finished her. They seemed teefdimt | was
in the room. She had real big firm breasts, and Blelays really liked those who were as he calledfitly
endowed." After they finished they got out of bed 8ob kissed her hand and she got dressed andltefing the
big wooden double doors behind her. Bob motionedrfe to come over to him and | picked his clothe®ff the
floor and began redressing him. He always lovetghame. | held his boxers as he put first one hegnd then the
other. While | helped him he said, "I don't knowawlid do without ya kid." | smiled lovingly as g@mmed and
retrieved his shirt and helped him on with it. Ttheétons were difficult and he said, "Whew, it talot less to 'get
it on' than it seemed to getting it off!" And thkea'd laugh at his own sexual joke. Bob said, "Sexstate of mind.
A state of mine I'd like to live in!" | knelt dowand put his socks and shoes back on, combed hisahdiwe
reemerged together and joined the party. | didrdvkmost of the people. Bob said to a heavysetimartux who
| also didn't recognize, "This one's mine." "It'plaasure to meet you, sir." | said smiling. Quickob quipped,
"She was trained at the Gloria Swanson School airides."

And everyone around including the man laughed. mha took my hand politely but he was also laughiadways
thought people were laughing at me because | wigédstl wasn't able to be aware that they werehaggat Bob's
jokes. | never could "get" the jokes, because | pragrammed not to be able to think about themothing was
available to him sexually Bob would take me to #&hor we went home and had sex. He always sceaidtkr
way. At another Hefner party, when we arrived, Bald to Hefner, "Look who followed me home." Hefisaid,
"Not bad Bob, not bad. Hey, tell me, where were walking? Are there any more like her?" Bob saMp 'they
broke the mold after they made this one." Hefneglteed and they shook hands again. He used botils bhhds in
his handshake with Bob. He reached out in a redidadshake and then put his other hand on toedpikg with
his usual routine, Hugh Hefner said, "Excuse me,Bdtave some important matters to attend to. Yiod your
lady enjoy. That's what it's all about here." Arviinked and walked away.

Tarzan and Jane and a lion were at this party. TErean guy had heavy make-up that made him loolatahhe
had blonde hair and a beautiful body. So did J&he.lion was very small. | was allowed to touch land the tan
fur on its back was so neat it looked like it hae evenly shaved. Suddenly, the lion turned aramddopened his
mouth and it really scared me! He had big teetth Boghed at my reaction and said, "Honey, mayhedyike to
have one of these at home. Lions and tigers ancbela my!" And as he cleverly weaved in a linérémnind' me
of my Wizard of Oz programming, he laughed agaid so did the people who were standing around.eLditl
they know that Bob Hope had just masterfully deleeone of the program phrases intended to keefrone
remembering the life | was living, serving him a®&l mind-controlled sex slave.

Later at the party there was a huge square-tiledishwith clear glass sides and several nozzles domen and
women all got in it at the same time and rubbeg stbover themselves and then rubbed up agaimt @er and
it ended in a huge orgy. Personally, Bob liked narthe one-on-one stuff, but liked to watch merbmlved with
groups, or to watch individual couples have sexn&tmes someone from the Council pre-programmedame
deliver a message to some entertainer or celedrityparty they knew | was going to attend. | dthiittk Bob even
knew some of the messages | was delivering. | wasucted to hold the message until | had gottah dn the
targeted person and then after | had made eye aoama had their full attention, | was to carefultrop the
message" always maintaining eye contact.

| was usually very quiet, and when | would delitleese Council messages, Bob was not always aweaas toing
to speak. He was often caught off guard and woaké pbout loving to be with me because he nevew krbat
would come out of my mouth from one minute to tlestnHe told people that | had natural wit, butdsareally
programmed by others to deliver clever messagéer-taade for certain select individuals. At one l&éfner's
parties, Bob had me wear a black, form-fitting,dalinky, strapless and low-cut evening gown. Atetiiower
was pinned over my left breast. | carried a bldakch and wore black high heels. We arrived atpghey in one of
Bob's limos. The limo drivers always waited foringase Bob wanted to leave at any time. SometBaéswould
take me to the car for sex during the party or&dtittle talk" about my behavior or about whatwatch for or
remember. He liked to do spankings when | was nigugihd he would make me pull up my dress and l&eda
over his lap to be spanked. | was trained for thde a "turn on" and when this happened, he gdtwuened on and



the sex was better for him. At the parties we akeihat Hefner's, the men did not usually show up thieir wives.
The nights | was there, it seemed like there wasrapoken rule that wives were not allowed, as was their
exclusive 'men's club' where repeat women werestmcal, but no wives allowed. The rooms were ofieroky
and loud and the people, especially the women, s@raade up they looked plastic.

At one party, Bob took me into a back bedroom wlaemayboy bunny was supposed to "teach me somgsHi
She lay naked on a white fur rug and touched Headlebver in front of Bob and me. Bob stooped doavrd told

me to quietly and gently step into her world. The bf us were touching each other while Bob saidhat a thing
of beauty you both are, like a piece of beautifttivark." The playboy bunny took off my dress andybe
performing oral sex on me while Bob watched. | ashsure exactly what | "learned," but from then bhad lots
of playboy bunny costumes - bunny collars, feathensear on my bottom, and high heel shoes to matehded
up "treating" many men at Bob's parties to thingsd "learned.” Sometimes | danced, too. | thirik taf things
may have been filmed without my knowledge. Theydudancing often in pornography. Bob would snapfiniger

when it was all over and | was to "shap out ofggt up and go home with him or do something &sene parts of
me wanted my mom to help me, or get me out of tHareshe never could.

Bob would put a playboy collar around my neck aagl $ls this your necklace or your collar?" | wasgrammed
to respond to wearing those collars. When the bwoligr was on, out came Starlite the sexy shoWpgirsonality.
Sometimes Bob would put the collar on me at hisddhust for the fun of it," he would say. The diamad collars
or necklaces were reserved for use with the Pretdend other higher-ups. When it was time to IeBed got our
coats from the butler and we left. Two younger tsmmde men, in suits, who were buff and looked sbiike
Secret Service agents, followed directly behindnud stayed with us until we entered the black lihad picked us
up out front. It seemed like they were guarding Babl we got to the safety of the limo. Somehow limo drivers
were always there or close by and immediately dnbtige car around when Bob appeared. Once in ithe Bob
would ask me for a foot or neck rub or oral sex,aslprogrammed, | complied. This night he askedaféoot
massage. "Golden foot award,” Bob said. "Maybeuld¢enanage to win the golden foot award since Iltcarer
seem to manage a whole Oscar," he said, laughinig atvn joke.

Dean Martin

| was usually one of the youngest girls at theiparand most of the men were pretty déan Martin was at a
party one night and he was drunk. He wanted mé tinshis lap. Looking over at Bob slyly, Dean sdidome on
Bob, share some of your pretty young stuff." | ledkto Bob for direction and he answered, "Okay,flism
broadly at his friend. Shyly, | went over and sat@ean Martin's lap. All eyes in the room were mmwDean. He
took one of the straps from my dress down as ewerygheered him on. | looked over at Bob, feeling ahd
scared but smiling, as my programming dictated.nThean took the other strap down, pulled my dressnd and
grabbed my breast. With each move he made he skowied to Bob, asking for permission, "Bob, cadakie her
bra off?" "Yes," Bob said with a sly smile on h&cé as everyone continued to cheer. "Bob, can bpetof her
breasts in my mouth?" And as Bob gave his permisdd@an put his drink and cigarette down and leanexd to
suck on my breast. He stunk like hard liquor. Hiesewere all bloodshot and he spoke slowly andedurHe
scared me because | didn't know if he would hurtTiren he asked Bob if he could remove my dresghioh Bob
replied, "Yes," while the group hailed him agairftek removing my dress, Dean asked, "Bob, can lorarher
panties?" Bob said it was all right with him andBean took off my panties and laid me over a taé began
sticking his finger in me. | was moving all arouadd making sexual noises, like | had been traioedbt All the
people watching were getting turned on and it sthgroup sex.

When Dean was finished, Bob came over to "rescué tmek me to the bathroom, slipped me into thewsdroand
told me to get dressed, that we were going honmeit@wn private party, now that Dean had warmedime_ater
that evening a man | didn't know approached ussaid, "Bob, you must tell me your secret. You mhuave
something you're not telling about if you can attthe attentions of a pretty young girl like tHgm tell me... what's
your secret?" Bob looked snidely at him and s&gkritol." And then he laughed and said, "You ddnitk I'd tell
you my secret do you? Then it wouldn't be a seammgtlonger and you'd be getting the pretty yound ststead of
me." And then they both laughed but the man stiéinsed very curious, like he wondered how Bob did it



"Is he paying you large sums of money?" the maméske. "No, sir, it's a pleasure just to be withBd smiled,
looking adoringly up to Bob like | was programmeddo. The man shook his head and said, "Well g&snba
pleasure to see you again Bob and to meet you Migkat did you say her name was?" "WeatherbySharon
Weatherby." And the man smiled and said, "A pleaguand walked away. The more that | attractedattention
of other men, the more Bob wanted me sexuallyrifuitt.

Frank Sinatra

Bob Hope and Frank Sinatra played golf togetherelivhwas with them on the course, Bob told me tbFrank
Sinatra, "Uncle Frank" orUncle Frankie." Over the years, "Uncle Frankie,” would show up Bab's
representative, ‘the heavy,' to get me 'back m'lie seemed to just appear at a place | was takandavould let
me see him and then quickly leavest the sight of him was terrifyirmpcause of the violent experiences | had with
him from the time | was a teenager énank Sinatra was connected high up in the Maob - very high up

Uncle Frankie displayed some Catholic behaviors wetl Catholic jargon and seemed sincere as whéadkeel
about his love for his family and country, but higions were never supportive of what he espouséeélieve He
arranged, easily and with no remorse, many peogésths sometimes explaining to the hit men exactly how he
wanted it done at times while he was having sex with rae. once told this guy to dismember this man anavwhr
his arm to the sharks

"Let the man stay alive to watch the shark eat tmsand then do likewise with his |gout make sure he is
still alive and watchingo you guys will have to do it quicklidse a chain saw for all | casnd tell the
bastard his whole body will be next and that him and leg were just appetizers for the sharks."

| was horrified but knew better than to even ackieolge | heard anything, so | smiled and actedllik@sn't even
listening and went to sexually satisfy him to iresany safety. Frank said, "Wait a minute doll, | @dg attend to
business first." So I lay there and waited, rugmmy hands in short little nervous motions all ol chest. After
the hit man left, Frank started biting me all oaed acted like he was in a good mood and was @ayith me.
But | will tell you he thought nothing of having me@one killed and there were timesverheard him ask for a
personal item of the persons returned to him feuemce that the job had been doBee time he threw a ring
from a man he'd had killed into a waterway. Theawvatas flowing fast and he told me the ring woutdslwvept far
away from where he had originally dumped it. | jastiled and took his hand. | was always tryingleape him in
order to stay alive.

Bing Crosby

One Christmas, Bob gave me as a surprise sexusgmireo his good friend and peBing Croshy. Bing had just
finished the taping of his Christmas show. Bob hedinstalled and waiting in a closet in Bing's dieg room and
| was instructed to, "Stand there like a mannequithout moving until Bing opens the door." Bob pog into a
'stay stiff like a mannequin' instruction mode amépped me with a huge red ribbon and bow. Otherwisas
totally naked. A card was attached to the ribboob Bistructed me to "stay put," until Bing openkd tloset. As
he closed the closet door on me, Bob said, "Ybe'lbkay."

When Bing opened the closet to get a change diesotthere | was, totally naked, clad in a redaiband holding
a greeting card. Bing started laughing and readragm of the card out loud, "a f--k me doll??!" &ihe laughed
and laughed. He laughed so hard he bent over dddhisestomach. Bing took off his tux and put tdsket over the
back of the chair, laid the rest of his clothestlom seat and stood there wearing only his blackhaipshoes and
socks. He had on the kind of socks that had bléadtie holding them up. He kept watching me, nea&ing his
eyes off me while he was changing his clothes. éée®d excited about this gift, but he also seerpprehensive.

There were instructions on the card; | know, beedweslaid it down and | read and retained it inphgtographic
memory. It said, "This lovely young lady is youos the evening. You can't wear her down. She vidape you in
every way imaginableYou have only to reach out, take her left handeege it and say, 'Come on honey, we're
going home Oh, by the way, put a raincoat on her while g@in transport, she didn't come with clothes."




So Bing took my hand and led me out of the closlet.acted like | would break or wake up or somethidg
treated me like | wasn't real. He was very cautiatudirst. Bing and | got into a waiting limo andent to a
penthouse apartment, "to unwind,” Bing said. It weshome away from home, a safe place, he s&igl,iti the
song "up on the roof." He sang and danced a #tikk | sat on the bed and watched him. He sang stih@ng that
I had never heard of and he looked ancient butyadvwead a smile on his face. It seemed like he dhoce of
nervousness, of not knowing quite what to do. Heenéooked away from me for a minute. Then he camey,
undid the tie on my raincoat and slowly undid thatdns. | was barefoot and my feet were purple @oid. He
pulled down the bed covers and | climbed in, andé&gan touching me, still with his own clothes aen the
phone rang. He put the receiver aside while theqrewas talking on the other end. He laughed kfradnxwardly
and whispered to me, "Just last minute instructfoos Bob!"

Bing hung up and said, as if | could not hear anpeehend, "Bob said to rub here in circular motitmsurn you
on to HOT!" He began rubbing circular motions arduny belly button, activating my sexual passionctou
programs, and | began to do the programmed "ohHhinlelans and he got an erection after hearing thépalled
off his pants while he was still rubbing. It wasifabe perceived me as a robot and was afraid bknowing how
to work me ...afraid something might go wrong. Intveato my dancing mode on the bed and took offrést of his
clothes. | did like Bob had instructed me, "Telnhyou're dreaming of a White Christmas and therkwi®nce |
had delivered that, | performed oral sex and rubttiedall over. Then | climbed on top of him andiskéd him
sexually. He'd had a drink in the limo that mixedhwhis cologne, and he smelled like alcohol. Aftex were
through, he went right to sleep. | curled up besine and fell asleep, too. Maybe all this was tdkenaure he had
that White Christmas he was dreaming of. Sometater | the phone rang and woke us up. He got drepsédne
back into the raincoat and escorted me down thealeto a waiting limo. He stayed and | left ire thimo and was
not taken back to Bob's but instead was takendaitport and flown home. The limo driver gave rwhes to put
on, and when | got on the airplane | slept the wtilight home, like | was always programmed to do.

You Can Sleep All the Way Home

My programmed mother picked me u@t LAX Airport and handed me a brown paper badpwniy own clothes in
it. | robotically went into the airport bathroomtanged into my own clothes, and went out to my eotivho
simply said, "We're going home, honey. You cangskgéthe way home." | slept all the way home ia tar. When
we arrived at the house, | crawled into my own aed buried all memory of this occasion, like aliars before it,
deep into my subconscious mind, as my programningeanded.

If it was nighttime when | returned, | was instretito wash away all remembrances of the evenirtyawtighttime
bath. The hypnotic command embedded in my progradimmead was, "All that happened will go down theidra
with the water and will be forgotten and gone fareV Then, | could go to sleep. If for some reakdidn't have
time for a bath before | left Bob's to return to ddtand Hills, | was instructed to take one at hdrefore | went to
bed and it had the same amnesiac effect. In thage, dfelt very tired most of the time. Some dayad to go to
high school the next day or, later on, to colleyed woke up with my eyes burning and my make-upastifrom
the night before. My mother always had trouble wgkme in the mornings. There were times she or atiyef
would pour water over my head in an attempt to walee On weekends, | was allowed to sleep until 112
o'clock if | wanted. | could never figure out whyas always so exhausted. Now | know why.

During my high school years, Bob said he was trgmne to be a starlet, but he was really trainiegtonprivately

entertain his rich political and celebrity friends, the troops. It was during these early years Itheegan being
heavily accessed and programmedtty Council, for use with many influential men and women irsigions of

power. My use within government circles was guaadtto be security proof due to the mind contrgh$ under.
They felt my programming kept the information Iwed from my own awareness and from access by stivap

did not know the keys and codes to my system. Bhatwhose in government did not seem to know wasttie

Council also had the ability to access me. Theyewsscretly slipping in their own psychologicallystied and
carefully researched messages for me to delivprasidents, governors, senators, foreign leadetsrtainers, and
many other people who were in positions of powepudlic influence.

The Council studied people's profiles and knew exactly whait files and dislikes weraheir sexual preferences
and any other information that could be used tluérfce people in ways the person was never evereaviaThe




Council pre-programmed me with instructions, akbdxh on careful prior research of the targeted persehat to
wear, how to act, what type of sexual stance te,takecific words or phrases to say, and the basttb deliver
them The Council always worked up a complete strateqy and neverrserib a targeted person unprepared

In these ways, they influenced government lead®ract in their own favor, to pass or veto laws ils bhat
benefited their corporate holdinde bring into office those people who could be uas@awnsto influence judges
and government agencjds enlist large sums of monies, and to control peapall walks of life

My experience was thahe Council was publicly nameless and unkngwand this anonymity is what made it
possible for them to wield power over the mas§@em my perspectivehese individuals acting in the shadows
actually dictated in a subversive and inconspicuoasiner the direction our government took at thetiThey
were connected to powerful people like Bob Hopmubh me as their secret liaison, though | was namoghed not
to be aware of it. They felt they had their ideaitand security locked up tight.

"Command those who are rich in this present wodltta be arrogant nor to put their hope in wealth,
which is so uncertain, but to put their hope in God
who richly provides us with everything for our eyjeent.”
-- 1 Timothy 6:17

Chapter Eighteen
Gerald Ford

| called Ford, "Henry," trying to joke with him ¢ wouldn't be so brutal but he usually was anywagpite my
attempts at humoFord began with me early, as he liked young giHe was into fantasies and often liked for me
to wear an eye mask. We had sex often, especiatipglthe time Reagan was Governor of Califoriia. liked
violent sex tying me up, handcuffs, spankings, @ilag_and all that kind of S&M stufHe enjoyed the whips and
chains routineand liked to tie me up with thick black leathéraps. He slapped me frequently. Often after he
satisfied himself sexually with me, blood wouldpddown my legs. It was so painful that | felt likevas not only
splitting in my rectum or vagina, but the excruitigt pain exploded up into my head and out my arms$ a
fingertips.Gerald Ford required violent sex in order to orgasHe joked about needing, "the chain gig in order t
get off." His jokes were very crudéde was in politics a long time and often traveilegolitical circles. He was
"one of the good old boys" arithd major Mob connectionéle wore his own gun in a shoulder holster and was
afraid for me to remove it. "I don't trust you wittie gun," he said and he laughed. He was a shesident and
pretty hairy. While he was violent sexuallg still was not as brutal dgd Kennedy.

Ford wore nice clothes, silk shorts and good qualifyssand he was very proud of theRar some reason, these
mob guys were into expensive, guality clothiedon't know why that was, buhage was very important to them
There was lots of mob involvement when Nixon wassiktent and Ford was Vice President, and it dedoft when
Nixon stepped down. Same mob involvement, justaadéferent players who were close friends of Jeffigrd had
more mob organizations behind him tidixon did, so he had lots of people to give favors to whemvas in the
White House. He was very corrupte had to be in a wheelchair briefly for somethindon't know what happened
but they managed to keep it hushed Hp had a bandage like he'd been shot or woundegeyated on. | don't
know exactly what happened, but | felt a littleesafvhen he was in the wheelchair. Unfortunatelywasn't in it
long enough to suit my needsord didn't treat me like | was reaHe often hurt me andas convinced that | was
Just a machinduilt for his pleasure. It was true that | was a4tloinking slave that obeyed every command, but it
did register within me when | was abused and tckatgelly.

During the time he was Vice President, | rememleradttending a ribbon-cutting ceremony. There wasautiful
white gazebo on a large lawn and he was therettthewellow ribbon. Gerald Ford participated innpaf these
grand openings. He was booked into these typeailolicpappearances in order to enhance his image 'g@sod
citizen.' But, in my opinion, he was not. Anyway, tut the ribbon with a large pair of scissors @ah the crowd



clapped and cheered and reporters took his picBoen he got into a black limo, where | was waitimghe back,
and was driven away. | was placed there to dehveressage to him from the Council. Then, | hadetodgwn on
my knees in the back of the limo, unzip his pamis give him oral sex. He held onto a stun gun sléit hand the
whole time. Just before he orgasmed | climbed gnaibhim and moved around until he came, after twhie
activated the stun gun near my tailbone.

He made a bunch of jokes about my name being the sa his daughter's. Like, "You're not supposdekdin,”
or "That was great Susan Ford." Correcting himear& Service agent said, "You're not suppose ¢o ese her
name, Sir." Ford smiled maliciously and said, g name, too, and I'll use it whenever | pleaste"never liked
to be corrected or told what to do. Henry Kissingetr angry with him about that, also.

Bob Hope played golf all over the world with higefid, "Jerry Ford." That's what Bob called him.draas a much
better golfer than Bob, but Bob always shruggeidfiand said, "l just had a bad day today." He shéd often. The
Secret Service stayed close, but let them have spece and they usually played when there weoémer people
on the course. When Ford was Vice President andvgald talk about Nixon or other political agendaben the
talk got heavy Bob would look over to me, pointthe cart, and say, "Hey honey, take five," andmMat to be
called back. Bob said they got very important wddne on the course, sometimes more so than whét aven
during regular work routines.

One time, "Jerry," as Bob always called him, hadaddixon watch. The round watch had a red, whitg, blue
band and aicture ofNixon in the middle It was a caricature; not his real picture anddFsaid he looked "kinda
stupid." Calling Bob over, Jerry lifted his sleeteshow him the watch and | overheard him sd@hig asshole
doesn't know the time of ddyand he took the watch off, threw in on the greeth stomped it with his fooWith a
subtle nervous sort of laugh, Bob said, "You'rey\sarious about this | can see." Bob liked to playool with all
the politicians, especially presidenktse had a rule about not making negative commentséopolitician putting
down anotherHe said, "It is only diplomacy, which is essehitiathis business."

| was required to have sex with Ford as Nixon'se\MReesident and as President, but not ever as asutHid with
Nixon or Reagan. | had sex with Ford as VP wheram@ Nixon were in different locations. Bush and drea
appeared at places together occasionally, but NexahFord never did that | was aware of. Henry ikgsr stayed
connected to Ford, but at more of a distance &fbeon stepped down. Ford had connections all okerplace.
When Nixon stepped down Ford was right there—grigriike a shark waiting for the spoilse and his mob
buddies loved the opportunity to run the countonirtheir perspectivd heard one of them say that at a private
meeting. | was present at that meeting with dioadito have sex with Ford and give him a Councisage after
sex. | went along with Bob on golfing trips to cgddr him at times when he golfed with differenepidents. He
jokingly called me, "Katie the Caddy." Bob used asea caddy so that no one could hear the sens#ivee of the
conversations he had with prominent people. Henadigsured his guest at the club that | was unalilgirik, that |
was retarded and that most anything. could beisdidnt of me and | wouldn't understand.

He played me for a retarded person, at times, thargpeople knew | was really just a robot. Anywladyad to hand
Bob the correct golf club and | was instructed nticpate his every need. | knew which club he gnefd at each
hole. | never was allowed to make a mistake andvbigld always wink at me just before he would swihig.
whispered in my ear that it was just for luck. tédsl was his good luck charm. He said that ofteme in Vegas,
too. In Las Vegas he would want me to hold ontoalnim while he shot the dice or played Baccarat.'8attitude
was much different after the game, if he lost. Wherwon he was in a great mood and would be hapg\aated
like he was real hot. | handed Jerry's clubs to &iso, but when | did, I'd smile and say, "Mr. Rdest, Sir, how
about this one?" He occasionally smoked a smaltemipped cigar on the green and had me hold ihiior while
he swung. Once while | was holding Jerry's cigasb Baid to me, "Hey be careful with those magicdsaof
yours." Sex was always on his mind.

When | handed the club to Bob he would say, "I tikat choice honey, let's give her a try." Andéfchmiss a shot
or screw up he'd blame it on a bad choice of the dr iron | selected. To cover himself, he'd sagt's use a
seven iron on that next shot, | think it'll be ateechoice for the condition of this green."” lalgot down, put the
tees in the ground and set the ball up for Bobtasdriends if they wanted or needed it, unlesy tied their own
caddy. The golf course in Palm Springs had a Iatanfd on the course. Bob provided a visor for megdar on the
green and often slapped my bottom and said thiikgs 'll just like to remind myself what's up fortéa." Other



times he'd have me dressed in those little plesitedt skirts with the little panties attached. Dgrthe course of
the afternoon when Bob would stick his head undgskirt, I'd just smile brainlessly and do a 'TomB8mothers
act' and everyone would always laugh. Or, he'dmpylkkirt up and mess around with it, showing ewsagywhat he
was finding, like the fact that the panties wenars¢o the skirt and everyone thought it was so jurhie used me
like a sideshow act and told people, "she's thedfuny jokes!" Often after they finished the carir$ had to give
Ford oral sex or he'd have sex with me usuallydstenup backwards. This was extremely painful beeaaf the
thickness of his erection, and | could hardly wialler and | often bled afterwards; but he likedtesit down and
receive oral sex. It was always quite a mouthfuhvim and he'd ram it down my throat by pushinghagd down
real hard on him. Ford once said, "This is the past of the game." When he was finished with menmayth often
cracked and bled. Sometimes | did it in the back &imo or in a side room at the golf course. Otivees Bob
would take Ford back to his house and tell him jogmer." And, he'd leave me alone by the pool Wtind or in a
bedroom. When Ford was finished, he'd just leavebmaptly. Then I'd just sit and stare straightaaheaiting for
Bob to tell me what to do next.

After | had children, Ford teased me that he mayehzeen the father of my child and he would ask 'tHew's

junior?" He was responsible for a lot of the motlemnce that happened to me during the mid to I&® He always
wanted to insure that | was ‘contained,’ so he éaghhis mob buddies come to my home to rough ughmigiren

and me. | was required to have sex with Gerald Fordrhanksgiving Holidays at Big Bear and Big SOne

holiday he jokingly said to Bob, "This is one ogtthings | am most thankful for," and they bothglaed. Most of
what | "thought" were our family vacations werelsdly times | spent servicing men from all over.

"When you did it to the least of my brethren, yod itlto me."
-- Matt. 25:40

Chapter Nineteen
My Programmed Marriage — We’ve Only Just Begun

In my "conscious and public life" | entered junmollege at Pierce College in Woodland Hills, jugeamy High

School graduation in February of 1969. 1 workedaalva degree in psychology. Craig's family felivduld be

good for him to go away for college so he leftttoe University of Colorado at Boulder and lasteeréhfor a year.
His grades were poor and we ended up spending alliromoney on postage and plane fares to visih edlcer.

After Craig's return to California, he began atiagdvalley State College, which is now Californisat® University
at Northridge, with his eye on an eventual degregentistry. | worked a four-day week as a dengalsdant for a
Woodland Hills orthodontist named Michel N. JacobyD.S.

Craig proposed marriage in August of 1970, offenimg a ring he worked a couple of years to pay@ur. plans
were to be married one year later on August 211190e to the mind control and cross-programmingvweee
both under, we had no way of knowing that our nageiplans were not really our own. Following therseplan,

my father offered two options. Option one was teeha big wedding. Option two was to forgo the lang=lding
and, instead, take the money and use it on a lawvisteymoon in Hawaii. Being a romantic and somewhat
traditional with my Christian upbringing, | chodeetlarge church wedding and reception. Craig awere both
surprised when my father informed us that he dectdegive us the Hawaiian honeymoon, as well. Harayed an
appointment for us to meet with his travel agemnt e agent booked us a special package deal thdtwake us

to several of the Hawaiian Islands.

On August 21, 1971Reverend McKelvey who at that time had quit being a minister and welling real estate,
married us at th&irst Presbyterian Church of Encino. Two hundred and fifty people were in attendardeer |
walked up the isle on my father's arm, the orgaplayed the song, You'll Never Walk Alone, whichsva
subconscious message to me that | would alwaysieatled. | cried during the entire ceremony bitew asked,
could offer little explanation as to why. My parenwent all out on a sit down dinner reception thas held
poolside in our newly re-landscaped backyard in Warad Hills.




In order to keep our secret life concealédaig and | were also forced to participate in a seeabpsck wedding'
that took place before our white wedding. | haevéar a long black dress and a black veil and Graig all black
including a black shirt with his black suit. It toplace outdoors in a park late at nigRéverend McKelveywore a
black robe and married i this ceremony, also. But my secret hiddenwfaild not and did not go away. In fact,
it continued to exist even on our honeymoon. Ofrseuthe reality of these secret events was kepfully away
from my husband's and my conscious awareness ypeeverful programming.

One of the first nights we were in Hawaii, my newsd husband took me to sBen Ho. Craig and | dressed for
the evening and arrived in time for the dinner shban Ho appeared on stage, took the microphoheual, and in
his smooth modulated voice, sang Tiny Bubbles. Wieewas through he asked if there were any newlgwethe
audience. My handsome new husband proudly wavelamd in the air as he put his other arm aroundmaegave
me a big hug. Don Ho congratulated us and requekgedaiter bring a special bottle of champagneuotable.
The bottle of champagne was a trigger for me tdcdwinto another personality and Craig touchedwdsch as if
adjusting it and that was to trigger and cue mentihen on, | acted from a totally unconscious ppgned state.

The next thing | knevCraig took me backstage don Ho's dressing roomvhere, initially, there was some kind of
drug transaction. Next Don Ho took my hand and gai@raig, "Don't run away so fast. You don't thirdm going
to let a pretty California thing like this slip ttugh my fingers." He looked directly at Craig. @ratepped back and
Don Ho took me by the hand to another room. Crailpdved us. Don Ho ushered me inside, stuck hisl Hiseck
out the door and said to my husbandptl don't mind sharing your beautiful young bridéhwme do you?'My
bridegroom looked to the ground and said, "No," &lraig looked nervous and agitated, but smiledhdt® the way
| like it - real easy." Don Ho said as he shutdber behind us. He told me he wanted me to struggl& would be
like a rape. "You would really like me to rape ythwugh wouldn't you. You really enjoy being f---@r are you a
virgin ...come for me to initiate?" As directedsan around the room, escaping his advances untjré&igbed me
and unzipped the back of my dress. He slippedf,ttobk off my sandals and said he would go reaivl} taking
off the rest and that he had a particular likinggcetty bras and panties.

Don Ho laid me on a large couch and began kissia@na then he slapped me and kissed me again. siecally
strange First he was gentle and then the next minute violde had been drinking and after he took my bra and
panties off he said he needed to "powder his feamehe snorted a line of cocainde came over and kneeled on
one knee and started having sex with me. He saidwea tight women and he satisfied himself with faily
quickly but never did take off his pants, just &srt. When he was finished with me, | went backtouCraig and

Do Ho stayed in the room. Craig took me back tolmtel room.The rest of our honeymoome went to several
other Hawaiian Islands including Mauliwas used sexually by other political peoptreother islands.

When we returned from our "honeymoon" we moved iatoapartment on Parthenia Avenue in Canoga Park,
California. | continued working four days a week far. Jacoby and Craig continued his studies as a pre-med
major to become a dentist. Sliced into my 'expahdeties as dental assistant, were 'special assigisitthat began
when a suited man, posing as a drug company satestabvered tiny implants that | was programmedement

into the braces of certain 'select' young patigvitsst often, they were beautiful young girls. Orsg/das another
dental assistant aridvere busily cementing a band on a particularlguigul 10 yearold girl, whose father was an
affluent, prominentJSC dental professionalin the communityl was repulsed when | ran my dental instrument
around her tooth and came up with a pubic.hdir assistant and | looked at each other in hoarmd, although |
was under mind control, the obvious connectionseweade.

In 1973, Craig and | moved to Agoura Hills and naremts gave us a down payment to buy a condomioium
Oakpath Drive. It wasn't long until my parents stiildir home in Woodland Hills and moved down theedt from
us. They were always close by. | was still accesseblused with Nixon, Reagan, Kissinger, Bob Hama @thers,
as well as in various experimental projects (intlgddental implant experimentation) and filmed ormpin many
locations in California, especially Studio City aBdl Aire. During his junior year at Cal State Nwoitige, Craig
applied to 20 dental schools around the nationveasl rejected at every one of them because his gnaden't
high enough to qualify him for entrance. But myhiat saved the day by calling his ricimcle Charlie, whom he
supposedly hadn't seen or spoken to in over 25y&aask him humbly for the favor of helping hasisn-law into
USC Dental Schoal Soon after, my father's "Uncle" arranged for §eaacceptance to USC Dental School.




Charles Lilley Horn, wasn't really my father's uncle but instead a coude was owner oFederal Cartridge

Corporation (munitions manufacturer)yhich later became a major subsidiary of @kn Foundation, Inc.

During the 1960's, as President of the Olin Foundaa charitable trust established by F. W. Cloaunder of the
Olin Corporation)Uncle Charlie contributed sizeable donationsW&C and had connections to the schddbre

on all of this in a later chapter. Upon acceptainogental school, Craig quit Cal State Northridgefore obtaining
his BS degree, and worked full time until he erddd&SC School of Dentistry.

"But everything exposed by the light becomes vesibl
for it is light that makes everything visible."
-- Ephesians 5:13-14

"Get rid of all bitterness, rage and anger ...Imel kind compassionate to one another,
forgiving each other, just as in Christ God forggwe."
-- Ephesians 4:31-32

Chapter Twenty
Jimmy Carter

EvidentlyJimmy Carter was too directed by his Christian belief systemh tmo connected to his wife to ever stray.
It was my experience that if he was guilty of aeywgl indiscretions, he did only lust in his heartever had sex
with Jimmy Carter. He did, however, listen and respond to messagégeded through me frorthe Council. He
had a very hungry ear and listened carefully asgarded helpfully to all but a few requests fromnth He even
bit on a bunch of Henry's messages, delivered giraue. By then Carter thought | was only Couned, didn't
know | was connected tHenry Kissinger and Henry loved that he was "puppeting a demba@mad 'one that
didn't believe in adultery but would take top séénéormation from a whore and run the country frarh Henry
thought it was the best laugh ever. But he alwaysparallel and complementary with the Council. yitvere his
boss and he took many orders from them politicélly,he could also place in his own input.

"But now the Lord who created you ...says:
Don't be afraid, for | have ransomed you; | hayéedayou by name; you are mine.
When you go through deep waters and great troukld, be with you.
When you go through rivers of difficulty, you wilbt drown!
When you walk though the fire of oppression, yoll mot be burned up - the flames will not consurme.y
For I am the Lord your God, your Savior..."
-- Isaiah 43:1-3

Chapter Twenty-one
The Hollywood Connection

Michael Jackson

Michael Jacksonwas just a little boy of four or five when | accoamiedBob Hopeto a place where they were
filming up-and-coming talent for televisioBob told me he supported and sponsoredJéeksons getting them a
professional foot in the door. Their father broutjte boys in and | remembered seeing them takeraiside room
where bright lights were ofihey all had to drop their pants and before theifggmance a big man raped each one
of them in a lineupThen they were taken to a different room and diegsdittle suits and sent onto the stage to




perform Due to the mind control | was under, I'm not sexactly where we were, but feel thialvas the early days

of the Ed Sullivan Show | watched as Bob, dressed in a grey pinstripeasud bow tie, with white shoes, shook
hands with Ed; and then the Jackson boys wenfbay were made into a sensation and famous, oropgrgo
that they could be used in the future to influelacge audience®ob and his connections knew that all they needed
was some talent, make-up, costumes, lights, gltel lots of publicityHe said publicity was the most important
ingredient.

| was just a teenager and Bob said that he waneetbrbe present so | could learn the ropes to keilsgarlet." He
wanted me to see how it was done and feel comfleredound the stage. | think he just said that esvar to other
people to hide the real reason | was with him -t and others sexual pleasure. Bob explained échaw
important clothes are to one with a public imageipbold. | had on a short, small, tight-fittingwlaut, yellow,
sheath dress. | did as | was told and wore it alitg the gold high heels | was provided. Bob wiéierm the
connection for new entertainmeiihe Council used his connections for their own interest andkegyt entertainers
in place for future uséviany were robots like me saw many of them get hurt. | never saw Bobhget though.

The Jacksonswere hurt; | was witness to their abu3#at first time when they performed, Bob got themto the
show and then we left in the limo and watched ftbetelevision inside. He told the driver to drar@und until the
show was over. TheBob told meg "See how easy it is to be a sta&id he laughed and pushed my head into his
lap for oral sex. | think most would agree thatitifeerent love that is part of Michael Jacksonld essence shines
through for the world to se& spite of the programming themes in some of thregs he singsas | was recovering

| often held onto the words he sang, the lyricsinging me, "You are not alone," when 1 felt so vatgne. To
Michael, | extend a hand and say you also are lnoeaNow there is a way out of this insanity.

Neil Diamond and Others

Publicly, Neil Diamond and Bob golfed together in the Springs. That's hgat connected to him. As a teenager, |
was programmed to serve Neil Diamond in differeagacities for many yearkle was not violenlike some of the
others,but he didn't have any moral®ne day when | was a young teenager, Neil watkedgh the breezeway
into our backyard to the pool where | was tannimgiy bikini. My father got very angry and told hihngGet the hell
out of here!" Neil replied, "Take it easy, Pops. die knows I'm here. Just Relax." But he did lezfter he kissed
me on the cheek and ran his hands though my haisditl he just needed to see me for "inspiration'taen he
left. Neil always said | was his inspiration andeafwe'd have sex I'd whisper programmed phraséssiear to
incorporate into his songs or phrases for prograok-in or, as our controllers said'to move the targeted
generation up another notth

When | was with Neil | felt merged with him. | ditirknow who | was, where | ended and he began.d wa
programmed to magnify his essence so he couldafeklsee more of who he was. | was used often t@icoNeil,

to bring him back to himself and bring his "sel@dk to him when he felt he gave it all away to alevand
audiences. Over time | withessed this being a pralbr a lot of programmed stars. | was sent tthiservice for
other celeb's, both male and female, who needetotmce off another person in order to maintainrthei
programmed "selves." They got lost at times andd wrogrammed to help them.

| suntanned with him in the nude and like a pratecfewish mother, he always made sure | had lotetan
lotion on, especially in crucial spots so | wouldnirn. He didn't have neighbors and his home weatéd up on a
hill in Malibu or the Santa Monica Mountains, saviis very secluded. They could have tricked megard to the
location of his house, but | know | had to driveotigh the canyon to get there. He was buildingva neme and
when the deck was stable enough to hold us we &adstside. As we looked upward toward the nigly, $le
named all the stars on my list "to do." The listswattered not numbered, such as, "(A) Barbra: dagsnd
Thursday 3:30 p.m. (B) Carlo Sangucci: 7:00 p.thrand he continued inputting my schedule for thekvéie gave
me instructions to keep my schedule organizedeleher missed me for the week, | couldn't functiesause |
hadn't received my local assignments. For thisaableil and | were very regular with each other.ny late
teens, | visited with him nearly every week. Amchen | was with him | delivered lyrical words orrpkes for
songs to him after sedVhen we were in our programmed "cozy" state, sayd "give me sugar,” and I'd unload all
| had been given into him and later it would shgwower and over in his songs. Privately, he wottidbaite it only




to my being his undying inspiration. | was usedwiileil like | was with Elvis, which leads me to ia®e that Neil
Is also programmed.

Neil played the piano and sang to practice whilanvg sweatpants and no shirt. He also had a robarevthe
whole entire wall was mirrored. He stood and looked the mirror and sang to himself to rehearsesdme ways
he reminded me of Elvis. | was never allowed telinipt while he was playing. But when he was thiguge had
me do everything for him, including a massage &r s@nicure and pedicure - even if he'd just haslsomewhere
else. He could never get enough touching and atent had a whole grouping of personalities lodabeneath
'tiger sex programming,' seven in all, devotedito &nd he would say, "l have seven so | can ghetven and you
darlin' take me to heaven." Neil programmed in, A&/ivill take you to the place of love." He had amowith
fountains, Buddhas, and ferns where he meditatedplece of "perfect peace," he called it. He adatevotion in
the personalities within me by programming intotime love and goodness of Jesus, His pure lovetaliny heart
chakra so that the feelings of devotion would wealed toward him.

Pornography was often filmed at his est®eb sent people from his parties that were séxuwéld to Neil's for
filming in pornography. It didn't matter if they waeonly childrenNeil's porn business was so lartiat it kept a
large number of Malibu, Pacific Palisades, VentuCalabasas, and Agoura Hills slaves very busole
programmed families were usé8ex with families' videos were popular in thés@mong a certain group and Neil
seemed totally fascinated, watching families togethle loved bodies. He said he was a connoisgegbediuman
body as an art form. That's why he said he likefilto the most beautiful act on earth, the love, adten people
were as intimate as they could gée said that children should be allowed to openipethe pleasures of seilde
asked, "Why should they have to wait to enjoy thesteiral pleasures?” | couldn't think to answer likked to see
their physical characteristics and he liked to Wwatvem, ashe called it, "make love, family-styleOther times
when he was in a different sort of mood, he woelegrto the pornography as, "getting it on, fansyle."

Unfortunately and sorrowfully, | remembered beimggrammed to drive children to Neil's. Once we veadli |
walked into the house like | owned it. | knew whehe hidden key was and ushered everyone in andhgat
settled. The rule at Neil's house in the hills Wed you had to check your clothes and shoes atdbe None were
allowed, or else you couldn't enter, "the Sanctllag he called it. Neil often came out in his kEladk robe and
black slippers to meet his, "guests,” he callednthde looked them over and if they were particylappealing to
him, he would want to have sex with one or morerathe filming. Neil was what Henry Kissinger cdlle
"versatile," which meant he liked sex with evergthil will spare you the details but he relievethéelf sexually,
often, as he felt it made him powerful and contllyuarile. That was very important to him. Neiligahe loved the
beauty and amount of innocence that was present ahgroup of blonde neighborhood children were ttogre
They were filmed oftenNeil also filmed bestiality porrHe gave the kids cocaine and filmidn the house or
somewhere on the grounds. Sometimes the 4-H kalggbt their animals, and they filmed the kids hgwsex with
each other and the animalge were all just viewed as worker bees and mintieid whatever we were told.

When we left to go home, | once again entered graromed mind state, by traveling "The Highway tat#mn,"
which | was told was Kanan Road. | was given thpnioyic command to "remember to forget,” whenevsaw
many signs and signals along the canyon roadseiin attempt to keep memory of these events hidden my
conscious mind.

At other times, if | arrived before Neil, | was dalo wait and so | sat down on his white sofa. Gdretty/, | waited,

looking straight ahead or out the window to theatisview. Then | heard the chopper and on onesigede came
walking into the house wearing a tan suit and saassgs. One time he even wore those guru sandaldisisuit.

Then | helped him relax and he would say programpieeses to me like, "Honey, you're ageless, tisselend all
mine baby, all mine. You are my pot of gold at &ml of the rainbow. All mine, devoted only to medot him

anything he wanted or needed no matter what it ard,| was programmed to love doing it.

Some nights | was assigned to go to parties withwhere we'd, "hob knob with the rich and famobhg' say, as
he held out his arm for me to hold onto. We didtaly too long at parties because he would wanave la private
party for two at home. Some evenings we were helered to his home in the hills. He wanted and deted my
full attention. He never wanted to enter the rgaliat | had my own boyfriend or husband. He wamtedto think
of him as my man, my only man. But, he had sex Vath of people in front of me. He always wanted tmatay
right in the room during the filming of porn as was later when he had sex with whoever was filnkél would



flip out and act like an emotionally temperamemiay at times. Regardless of his actions, | wasnamgied to be
totally devoted and | catered to his demands exalys

Neil Diamond was a Council "treasuteand they kept him well taken care dfattended concerts of his to shore
him up when he said he wanted and needed me tbdpe.tl got up from my ticketed seat next to myngu
husband and told him | was going to the restroonnduhe intermission. Instead | slid backstagehvieil, who
was all sweaty, shaking and needing to share theeffol high he was on. He said that all the engrggple
focused onto him was totally overwhelming him amdshid he needed me to ground him out so he caulthgk
on stage. That meant sex and then, as programnbed, him | loved him and that he was the very lsewl to go
out and give them all that he had. | told him ifgave all of himself to the audience who loved Himat they would
shower it all back to him. He was always afraid thhhen he gave so much at performances that hedwmmdome
depleted but | helped him reframe that belief, saent back out empowered, not consumed. Then bé&lvsoort

a couple of lines of cocaine and go back out testitreaming fans, and | returned to my seat ner&ig.

Craig and | attended another of his concerts atlthiwersal Amphitheater. Neil told me to drink aaahpagne
cocktail, which at times was against the rules,fouthe night he was my master. He said he wamtedo catch up
to him (he was on a drug high), but even afteh#id a drink | always came into focus for Neil arebwnstructed to
mirror back to him what my controllers wanted himkte, do, say and feel. Lots of the words to hisgsowere
program lock-ins for me ...like Starlight, Starfliig and Turn on Your Heartlight (ET). | was prograed to listen
to his music to keep my programming and memoriekdd away from my conscious mind.

Neil used to say he was singing to me while he avastage. That was pretty powerful for me to cantahile | sat
next to my husband during the concert. In my cansciawareness | had no idea | was doing anythingr dhan

attending Neil's concert; but even as | sat in ascimus state of unawareness, the underlying fgelimere
powerful as | held my connection to Neil. We hadagneement that he would sing it all to me, seratydhing he
had to me, and | would say, "And | will be herelecling all of you and | will bring it back to ydiled with more

love and more caring than you could ever imagifi&idt made him smile. Then at intermission or afterconcert,
I'd go and give it all back to him to fill him backp. He pretended like he was taking it and themressed and
went out with other people. Neil was hustled intbhngo and was gone, and so were those parts ofhateviere

programmed to go to sleep inside of me until treay Bleil again. Then Craig would come and take nmaeho

| also attended his Hot August Nights concert at@reek Theatre in 1972. Neil said he liked to hmasered with
love, and in response | was always soft and nunguaind loving with him. | catered to him exclusivelhile | was
with him. He loved to trace his finger around mylyobutton to bring out "Jeaniel'was still having sex and caring
for Neil, even while | was in therapy in 1988wvent to therapy in Westwood and then swung hatogn Pacific
Coast Highway to meet Neil somewhere or at his hdrage sex, and then I'd drive back to Agoura tohome,
with "fresh fish" | bought for my family at the Mbl Fish Store. Bob laughed when he said it wowdlgood
cover. Bob saw the world through a completely sexui@ntation. Stars had trouble getting "securseX with
people. They couldn't trust that people weren'tingnon to them to manipulate or hurt them, and esithey were
famous they couldn't risk losing their public regtidn. So, slaves were provided to them. And Balviged me to
everyone he could, knowing the value of connectiongowerful people. He laughed and said, "It'sriglt, she's
broadening herself."

Word seemed to spread like wildfire to stars altbatsex slave service. They loved it just like plodticians did,

since they thought they could let their hair dowa ot have to worry because many were told | wasbat that
couldn't ever divulge their secrets. With indiviaot privy to the top-secret mind control infotioa, Bob

explained, "She's beautiful and highly sexual,dhé's mentally slow and can't think. She doesr# kize ability to
remember. She's been like this since birth, BuBob elucidated, "...what she lacks upstairs steatly makes up
for downstairs," and he'd smile slyly, "if you knavhat | mean."

Many people never knew that | was a robot, unde tmind control. They just thought | was slow aafl and
dumb. That was another tactic Bob used. He hadréifit explanations for different people, but foil NDeamond,
personalities were created within me who talkestehed, loved and cared for Neil. Bob often catidter men,
"Son." | overheard him say, "Listen son, she'llagke you and ease you and not spill the beans. &tietluink to!
But that won't hurt, it will only enhance your pseme. Try it and see. | think you'll like it!" Batmaximized my
usage by sending me to many, many stars and pafiicover the years. He sent me to Quincy Jones, Bu



Reynolds, Eddie Murphy, and others. Many of theandiwant to risk too much exposure with stranders
various and sundry reasons; they didn't want t@iectoo attached emotionally, didn't want to ris& security of
knowing someone too long where a person could dutdtoo much and hurt them in different ways, @réhwere
other reasons unique to individual celebrities.

Mickey Rooney

In yesteryears, | was taken to show openings asga Hollywood, because Mickey would want me tatloere,
usually disguised. Later on after | had childrery, daughter Kelly would be waiting inside the lin@dive him
oral sex. Mickey wanted me there to watbtickey always liked to have tons of women, as many asduédc
amass, flanked by his sideoverheard him say to Bob that it was good figrimage. Bob replied, "Anytime it can
be arranged for you to use any of my girls, I'dlbkghted."

And that was arranged, over and over again. Bokersace Kelly was trained in many of the same waygdined
me. We went to the Playboy Club for Kelly to hawmby lessons. | was dressed in a long black vejoein with
diamonds and Kelly had on a long red velvet gowthwer hair done up and make-ihe was around 10 years
old. All this to insure Bob's 'little filly' was prepatdor use with whomever he decided to share hdn.wWihere
were times Mickey Rooney would rendezvous with ragnify at a small exclusive restaurant in Agouraldil
When the cues were given, Kelly would get up ta@the restroom and Mickey Rooney took over, |aeually
pleasuring himself with our beautiful little daughtHe had a house near the area. | am not sune\gkactly, but
his house had a solarium with an indoor pool antikegl to have a lot of naked women around the pdelwas
absolutely disgustindut he really liked Kelly a lot.

Jane Fonda

| believe Jane Fondawas under programmin@lso.She was part of the experiment on how to achieterrial
youth™ while participating to further the cause in behthe scenes political arenas.ccasionally passedouncil
messages to her at her Beverly Hills Fitness Ceiffiteey had a control group within the project te #fewomen
would stay youthful and cease to age with just npnagramming, or if exercise needed to be combinmithl the
programming. They had a control group participatiikg Jane with the same eternal youth program, ngt
exercising extensively to see which method proldnigagevity. In case you are interestdtty found exercise to
be a necessary component for successful anti-aging

James Taylor

My husband took me to James' concerts; we went @fteen he was in town. During one concert | had glesses
of wine. My instructions were that after | dranleti | was to go to the restroom and then go to #uoidiage door,
and knock two times. When the door opened, | s&db Hope sent me. Anybody interested? Anybody veauyt
body?" "Hell yes!" a man in a casual shirt saidlipg me in the door. "James will need a littletlag break. A little
pick-me-upper for his pecker. You just sit downehkttle lady and get yourself HOT. No," he laugh&zbol your
wheels or is that heels? Just relax your c--t utiiltime for the hunt. James is almost finishathwthe set." He
pretended he was yelling to James in a high vdidzenes, she's here, the one you hold near andttear;-t from
Bob the Boss man." Then he looked over to me aid] S3ust a few moments and you'll be on the Highta
Heaven with James .. little Jimmy."

James stumbled off stage all sweaty and took myg.hawas feeling shy and he said, "Follow me onkiighway
to Heaven. You are in for the ride of the night,yasl ride my jewel to heaven. It will be out of ghivorld,
otherworldly, outta' sight!" He took me into a ro@md laid me on a couch chair and said, "Look th&air, don't
beware, your chicken is cookin," you're good logkiut aren't aware." He pushed my head over tcsithe real
hard and continued, "Show me your wares." So | wbkny clothes and dropped them to the floor. bld me to
sit and spread 'em so | did and he dropped hil@iteshg off white cotton trousers on the floor.hié he held
tightly to the back of my head, he relieved himselimy mouth. "Oh, oh,” he screamed, "that was good.
Swallow that please and then you can be excuses SwWished on by, kind of dancy like and said, "Tdwaghtta’'
propel me into the second half with gusto!"



He walked out, closed the door and | sat theredikebot until another guy came in and raped m#ertouch. He
said, "James saved your c--t for me this time."ské®d over me and when he orgasmed he screaniea) tike a
cock-a-doodle-do!" he said crowing like a roosWhen he was through with me he said, "Okay, itthels time!"
then he delivered a hypnotic hand command. | gaingpulled my clothes on and he led me out tcsitie door
where Craig was standing at the door waiting for @mig took me by the hand, and | felt like dditgjirl going
back to my seat where | sat robotically until teaaert was finished.

Over the years | was programmed to listen repeatedlames Taylor'ssongs while some of the word phrases "re-
minded" me to, "...leave your mind behind, Mexi¢aand "...you can run but you cannot hide, thiwigely known

Barbra Streisand

Barbra Streisand was used in the same way as other Hollywood cdiebrbefore and after hefhrough my
personal experience with Barbra Streisdrmklieve she is under the control of many of thens persons | waShe
was pre-programmed to deliver messages she coelbrt have known she was passing on to milliorzeobple.
She sang her songs and was given carefully selepteechosen words that would serve to lock in peroup
certain programming in other mind control victinMy own programming was laced with many of her songs
Victims of mind control hear the lyrics of a somydatake the phrases that match their programmiaally. The
words they hear tie into subconscious memory of frasmatic experiences intended to keep them ésdpt and
hopelessly under mind control.

Barbra sang a song entitled My Pa which | was tefitesented my feelings toward my father and thedsvavere
powerfully connected to my emotional state, crepainfeeling of love and safety with my father, wherfact he
was torturing me endlessly, nearly every day. Hed stated, "My pa can light my room at nighttwjust his
being there, and make a fearful dream all righgbgning ear to ear..." etc. Her song, "I'm in a\Néork State of
mind, " was tied to programming to orient me torgseand people | was used with in New York in orekeep
that reality separate from my conscious mind. Mahyhe lyrics from her song Memories, served agnhbtic
command to my subconscious mind, in order to 'medimne that, "Memories may be beautiful and yettishao
painful to remember, we simply choose to forgetibther of her songs, Send in the Clowns, remindednad can
remind other survivors of the abuse they enduredhddren in circus or amusement park settings elwowns
were used as perpetrators. And, then there's Inglitien of Over the Rainbow, which taps into WizaftiOz
programming themes.

As a teenager my cassette tapes and, as | grew, olgeCD's of Barbra's songs, were well worn fronaless
listening, as the lyrics to her songs, coupled with already intact program commands, continuedréate my
reality, whatever my controllers wanted it to lép until recently, my mother repeatedly listenedBarbra
Steisand'ssongs As a child | often had trouble getting my motbattention because when she listened to the
songs she became so fixated on the music that akevevy far off somewhere in a programmed realigated by
our controllers. She seemed very happy, almosta@iph've withessed other survivors cling despalgato their
Walkman delivering their programmed commands, whitetrying to talk with them, due to their attentpt as
they've experienced, keep themselves "safe" byargimg their program "to forget."

WhenBarbra performed, which was rare, she was delivering réeptly planned and orchestrated set of cryptic
instructions to many of the people in attendar8lee reached a wider audience, as mind-contreitgoins bought
the cassette tape or video of the performanceiatghéd to it over and over and over again. Cegeinps of mind
controlled people, like my mother and myself, wergeted for listening to her. Per program, weetisd to her
songs addictively and compulsively while followitige command to reprogram ourselves by locking dtven
security of our own programming. Of courBarbra herself is a victimand, from my observation, | am sure has no
awareness that she is doing anything other thdonpang.

Barbra Streisand has extremely large breasts fosmall body sizel've seen her naked Bob Hope'sparties and
at other placed was even involved in group sexual orgies whem\ghs participatingAnd at other times, | was
targeted to have sex with her one-on-one in ordleletiver messages to her to keep her programnongar to
instruct her on what to say at certain timése is a mind-controlled robdéhe did lots of cocaine at partiShe




liked sex with women, and usually requested it.akvgent to her often. My husband frequently tookommefor
dinner in Malibu when there was an alternate agémdi® accomplished. One night after such a diheairove me
up a canyon road in his Datsun 280Z. He stoppeudgatllbe road and we sat in the dark without sayimghang
until a black sedan pulled up next to the car.tlgd and climbed into the back seat of the sediam men in the
front seat were dressed in dark expensive suitstlamdnan in the passenger side had a gold pinky fihey
continued up a winding road to a house in the caraya when we arrived they opened the door of tusd with a
key and went inBarbra Streisand was robotically sitting on the couch and | was tmgit down next to her and
link up by holding her hand$§o | took her hands and then the man said, "Detiverwords' So | did. After |
delivered the messagiey used the stun gun on us bdarbra laid face down on the couch, really ouit,oiith
her hand hanging down over the side. Her face wag pale and she looked asleep. The man took ntlaebgirm
and pushed me toward the door and we left. Crélgwaiting in the Z, flashed his headlights ammgy stopped the
sedan, transferred me back to my husband and wehsere.

In September of 1986, Barbra sent out invitatiana special fundraising concert to be given attoene 'under the
stars," in Malibu. My husband received our invidatiat his dental office and said we should go, llmemember
saying to him, "It's $5,000 a ticket, what are ybimking of?" | was in school as well as therapytbig time, and
spending $10,000 was a huge chunk out of the ressuhat | needed to spend on my healing and édochivas
more interested in my recovery than one nigiBarbra Streisand in concert My husband replied, "Well, it would
be a great memory." Prior to this episode, Craw) mever displayed any special attractiofBsobra Streisand or
her music. Later when she and | were both switéh&da "programmed state of mind," she told mewshe upset
that | didn't buy a ticket to come to see her inaat at her home.

Ironically, | ended up being at her concert in Malianyway to have sex with and target some miligary with a

bunch of stars on his uniform and later after thecert, Barbra. | was incognito and wore my ladetod-shoulder
dress that | had previously worn for our family fpaits. It was a $400 dress my husband bought iinad lto be at
different places afterwards to help her relax amdind, which usually ended up in sex. | had bestructed to say
specific words to relax her. A therapist was therether times to help. When they could sell aasemhumber of
very expensive tickets to her concert in the arfehen home, they proved the results of a mind abrroject

experiment to see if that targeted area was seffity under mind control. Checkmatéthen it sold out they felt
they had won because they sent the invitationetple that would be the hardest to control (thetmlallenging)

and when it sold out they knew they had "crackedcibde”

Their victory was only temporary. As | now knowgethwere mistaken, for, | believe The City of Angél®s
Angeles) is spiritually destined to wake up to rtlais name to fame! No one could tell there hachéxeen a mind
control experiment that concluded with Barbara'dilMiperformance. This was one way the controlieasle large
sums of money, all carefully concealed in such tithdundraisers,” which were then meticulously feted into
covert accounts. And, they further locked victimsnot only with the concert but with the videottihas made of
the concert. During her Malibu, One Voice perforegnBarbra delivered one program-laced song lyiter a
another. First she sang “Send In the Clowns.” T$teannounced that in her research she came acresd the
finest songs ever written, and the lyrics felt sevant she decided to sing it and dedicated ihéowoman who
first sang it. That song was Over the Rainbow, emtbmpasses these lyrics:

"When all the world is a hopeless jumble and thed@ps tumble all around, heaven opens a mage lan
When all the clouds darken up the skyway, thereraimbow highway to be found, leading from your
windowpane to a place behind the sun, just a stgprd the rain. Somewhere over the rainbow, way up
high, there's a land that I've heard of once mllally. Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are [Aué.the
dreams that you dare to dream really do come 8oeeday I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the
clouds are far behind me. Where troubles meltliékeon drops way above the chimney-tops, that's a&her
you'll find me. Somewhere over the rainbow, bluébifly. Birds fly over the rainbow, why then, ohhw
can't I. If all those little bluebirds fly beyonlde rainbow, why oh why, can't I?"

To further explain the significance of these wohigses for mind control victims: "...heaven opemsagic lane,"
was for me a hypnotic induction for mind contral.there's a rainbow highway to be found, leadianf your
windowpane to a place behind the sun, just a sésprid..." for me was a program command to switckh&®o
Highway to Heaven, which was a dissociative stat@hich | went over the rainbow to a subconscidasgin my
mind where | was commanded not to associate whpidred there with my everyday, conscious reality.



In Barbra's duet witihndy Gibb, they sang the song Guilty and the words that pmig affected me and could
effect other ritual abuse/mind control survivorg:aGibb quickly enters the stage from behind siggitthere's
danger in the dark," which for me was a subconscreminder of trauma that occurs in the dark. Qleryears,
the word 'dark’ was linked in my subconscious ntmdtual terrors and horrors, a reminder that camnded me to
remember to forget, or else.

Further lyrics were:

"...Shadows fallin' baby, we stand alone..." -iumst are often told they will be left to stand dibrze, that no one
outside 'the network' will believe or help themgeen want to be around them.

"...Nothing to be guilty for..." - a release foretlendless ways many are forced to participate énetlil deeds,
puppeted and dictated by our controllers.

"...Eyes can see, that we got a highway to the .Skyvictims are told they are always watched iy 'eye in the
sky' and in other ways by their controllers. Eyes aften a common theme in the art/journal workviofims in
recovery. These three small words, "eyes can ‘Sémve powerful meaning, sneaking through a sulmoons
doorway into the mind of a victim of mind contral erder to remind them to watch carefully that te&y in line.

"...that we got a highway to the sky..." - can bdgypnotic induction to dissociate in order to reegprogram.

"...how can | win? Where will The tomorrow?" -wordsdespair, defeat. The powerful ending to thet dsieg'and
we got nothing ...and we got nothing, and we gahing..." Let me tell you Barry and Barbra, anddadlthe other
beautiful people locked under the bondage of mordrol: that is a lie, a lie our controllers told af us.

The truth is that we have everything. We are rathrting with our spiritual heritage. The One thegated us is
powerfully working within to set you free from thesvho for years have benefited, by allowing yosdar, sharing
your talents with others as they controlled and imaated you for their own benefit, through mindntol -
through the control of your mind and mine. | wasarous, so when | broke free | wasn't as largereat as you
are and will be. | was small potatoes to my coitgrel But to God | was important, as all His cléldrare, and He
has commissioned me to dedicate my life to sea@ngthat you, some of the most talented humandseon this
planet, are freed. This is His wish because Healsaared me that you have at the center of yougb&me, and
that when you can know the magnitude of issuesawe &t this time, that you will stand and reachry@mnd down
to your fellow brothers and sisters, to help them.

At this time | am lending my hand, via Him, to ymuhopes that some of you may be freed in ordeeach your
hands out to the masses. It is our last hope ararevaunning out of time. God has placed a gregnitiade of love
in my heart for you and my children, and | love @flyou more than life itself, because indeed iarsiyg this
information it would seem that | am putting my lderisk. But the Master Himself has assured me paésage, as
I go for help for all of you. And this manuscrigtiiny attempt to "go for help," for you. | also ameaae that those
of you who are programmed will not be able, likereacting to water, to read or comprehend whatviehwritten.
But | hope others will intercede for you in ordaat you can be delivered from the bondage you bhaen held
captive by.

| love you, as individuals and for the beautifublaenly creative talents you possess, but not asmely as God
does He wants your freedom, He wants your release and/dtet rest until you are all free of this evil éey one
that at this time you are unable to be aware ofthesconcert proceeded, Barbra said, "I am goinligtd this
candle in memory of all those wise and good mensehives were senselessly and violently snuffedbadiore
their time:Lincoln, Ghandi, Martin Luther King, John Kennedy, Anwar Sadat, Olaf Palmer, men of peace
and vision, voices the world so desperately neens + father figures. | think we've all lost someonbose
guidance and wisdom we miss in times of fear amdusion, and this is for them." After which she gatMay the
light of this flickering candle, illuminate the migthe way your spirit illuminates my souSbunds to me like bits
and pieces of reminders of people | watched kitleer the years.




Next in her backyard concert, Barbra sang Pa Parentine lyrics say, "Pa Pa can you hear me? ..ihgakt the
skies | seem to see a million eyes which ones aues®" Again, there is the "eyes watching you" teehext was,
of course, Memories, with the lyrics reminding @ubconscious minds: "Memories like the corners pfmind,

misty water-colored memories like the way we w&weattered pictures of the smiles we left behindlesmve gave
to one another for the way we were. Can it be ithags all so simple then or has time rewrittenrgvime, if we

had the chance to do it all again, tell me would e@uld we? Memories may be beautiful and yet, ishaio
painful to remember we simply choose to forget. Ferthe laughter we remember, whenever we remetfige
way we were."

At the end of her concert, in a patriotic questriBa sang America the Beautiful and invited theiemce to join
with her in song. During those years, (althoughhat time | was consciously unaware of my involvethdrer
therapist and | were often in charge of keepingbBarstable and balanced. The therapist worked Wwih
psychological state and | worked on her body, donagsage therapy, accupressure, polarity therapyAk this
was done to keep Barbra in shape and in line. Stsefragile and needed a lot to keep her going.

| was called in often to shore Barbra up, espaciallbetween times when she was out of relationshipaving
problems with her male friends. Later in her carsbe had trouble even having sex with men. Whemsts alone,
she would get scared at night and need someongroysammed, I'd go over after my children were te&eare of
or when our maid was there, at which time | wae teego at anytime. | held Barbra and did whatebe seemed
to need to get her stabilized. We walked on theclbealot, especially after she bought the home dnay the
Colony nest (the grouping of homes she owned) awple that knew her. She bought a place just ablewks
down the street. It was very clever because if [gethpught they saw her on the beach, they coddrae she was
at home, but then she'd disappear into the anonyrhome that was purchased in another name to gwéhi
privacy she needed. Then her therapist and | cgaltb her there unnoticed. She wanted privacy énan her
maids, and would arrange for her therapist anddetavith her. If she didn't call on the car phond tell me, she
would walk to the new house and call me from heirbem. | was instructed to go to the front gate & a call
box tell the maid a coded message to give to hembifd usually gave the maid the rest of the dayesfblaining she
was going to be with friends. Then after the thestapnd myself arrived, we would take her to "tleite-house,"
as she called it.

One night we were called out for a 'Barbra emergesnad when her therapist and | arrived we fountbBain the
closet upstairs at the 'house-house,' even bdferas carpeted. She couldn't wait. She was all leddidto a little
ball and crying with her hair all stringy and hamgin her face. She looked like a little frighteradld. She was
breaking down often and her controllers couldrforaf for her to break up yeShe was a real mesShe just
survived to do what they needed her to do. Shingsaty lap and | nurtured her and she showed melbis and
things. | massaged her and did reflexology, acague, polarity, whatever | could do to help her.

| did body treatments on her often, usually mowntbnce a week - up to five times a week - andually ended
up in sex as she initiated it. Barbra had to bd kegether because she had been used to makernheatons to

some very important people, and especially to tass@as. Because she had been so heavily investasl anmind

control asset, they now had to keep her "maintdi@ddours a day at times and had to use otheeslavshore her
up. Unlike a "normal” person, she could never tdkbut what she saw and remembered in private @staep or

upon awakening) without being monitored. Whatevdook or cost was worth it to her controllers hesm they

built her up to a certain targeted audience so tetely that her controllers paid exorbitant amoursitsnoney to

keep her together, and her fans would pay any ahowsee her. Many may themselves be under minttaon

They carefully prepared Barbra to harmonically cointrowds She did, not only with the natural talent she drac
the trained harmonics in her voice, but also whth hand signals and word combinations she sangisShé¢otal
robot and is breaking down, bilitey will spend a fortune to keep her togethere(lloor Elvis) until she just can't
function anymoreSo no expense was spared for her. We organitedtéa parties for Barbra based on different
themes given to us by my professor in the Masfaidgram. We'd buy items that were just made forbBarl|
would stop at Michael's Party Shop and give theanlift of items and the sales people would gathall up for
me. Then I'd go to Barbra, switched to the persgneiside of me who was created to be older thanamd older
than Barbra, the one who was designed to carehioi'Big B," the "Queen B," when she needed it. &hs our
friend. We hated to see her crumi@@metimeghe Council gave me different drugs for Barbi®he always got to
choose one, but | think they all must have donestimae thing, just packaged in different wrappersapsules. As




soon as she would pass out, and that is what steysldid, a group of men would come into the howih
equipment to work on her. Sometimes it looked lilex body came off the couch from the electroshdtckias
awful to watch. Then when they took the equipmdhobher body, it would be cold and clammy, yeteshould
have a band of sweat on her face. It was my jobgottherapist's, to get her back on her feet ag@gmetimes she
would sleep for days afterward. Thielmeard them say they had to adjust her, thafvs, lger more "sessions."

When she came around we would be soft and kindgantle to her and eventually she would come otit. &
friend of her therapist helped Barbra, too, on tigthe couldn't. It became increasingly difficolimianage getting
her put back together. It was a team effort. | gaseinjections, also. | was taught to pinch thia sk the top fatty
portion of her arm, then stick the needle in it souldn't hurt anything. | was given a syringed&iver drugs to
arms or thighs when and if the need arose, whitdr laecame quite often. | had to give Barbra theciions
whenever they told me to; otherwise they would Halled us both. I'd seen them do it to others.

Barbra liked for me to sing with her and harmoni@be said it made her feel happy like the gooddags when
she was young. She had on pink bell bottoms andhite tank top. She was really out there, stonednkiror
drugged out of her mind. The massage idea helpep &eslave enslaved and contained because theressuge
points often matched up correctly with programmaatch spots. It worked well. Bodywork eased thesstief the
body while locking the mind in program - a greasileely and heavenly containment idea to furthgsrison mind
control slavesWith rich and famous slaves they said it was eaxyabse they could send them off on endless
journeys, trips, workshops, special spas, expas,lmcause these slaves had the money to purdeeedifavenues
that often led them directly back into containmérite Colony is not far fronRPoint Mugu Naval Base(a mind
control programming centegnd seems to have been in conveniently close pityxfor reconditioning purposes
More on Point Mugu later.

They also programmed us to "psychically”" deliveisaages or directions for slaves to follow, sincealtdad the
belief in psychic gifts, etc. and were so suggésstibo some celebrities (most of them women), whiléng them a
massage, | would touch certain 'points' on thedybahile dropping a psychic prediction and they igothink |
was really gifted when in a few days, my predictioould come trueThe higher the level of the slave, the maore the
controllers were willing to invest financially to ake the predicted experience "come to PaS®meone of
Streisand's stature and programmed investment veah & "prediction come true episode” that hadsclasd
dignity. This is not to say that | don't believepisychic reality, because | do, but these psyatatities were created
and controlled, by those who sought to create nigtances that were making them lots of money.

| was used with Streisand most often in 1985-19Rifing the time | attended Pepperdine Universityvialibu.
Before 1985, | was sent to her when she needed e ievenings in Malibu. Craig often drove metoudinner to
accomplish these rendezvous, but after | startéepperdine, | would tell him that | had to go bawkhe campus
to study. | often parked in the Pepperdine Librpayking lot where | was picked up by the men inssand
dropped off at Barbra's house. This way they h#féréint cars going in and out. Lots of times | valsl to go to
her during daytime hours. | had a high level of fisat was present with me most all the time, dnlyas so scared
and programmed that | was unable to think abowith my mind. But my pain-filled, often weary anghawusted
body told the truth of my experiences.

Barbra switched personalities a Idtthink that might be why she was afraid to perfan stage. Those with 'the
eyes to see and the ears to hear' might have giesight in regard to an article written about frethe July 1994
issue of Ladies Home Journal. In it, when askediher string of unhappy relationships and heriiitglto have
long-lasting relationships, in her own words Barlstates, "I live with a lot of angst,” and "I'm aass of
contradictions. | change and | grow. | change migahall the time. So tell (whatever) man I'm lookiieg that if he
likes to have affairs with lots of women, then perfect for him!" Could she be referring to firsfid experience
with Multiple Personality Disorder?

When she did perform, such as the concert she glaker home in Malibu, she had to have someonenti&go
focus on internally, someone who was part of heggammed reality so she could feel stronger. Tom@dish this
she was programmed to pretend that myself or somelse was standing next to her on stage so itd\ghdre her
up to do the performance. Then she performed, lijkstshe was programmed to do, delivering her adieir's
strategy to the unsuspecting and perhaps parpatigrammed crowd. | once overheard Henry say thawduld



give the public what they wanted and demanded dékband fanfare - since that was all they weapable of
understanding anyway. He said most of the privattas were totally ignorant of governmental mattens that,
since they didn't avail themselves to knowledgehef way their country was run, it was evident tiety really
wanted and needed for "those in the know" to tdiege and run things. He said that since he arel ¢dladers
were interested and capable, they would do thematking the decisions and seeing to it that thiagssmoothly.

Hollywood celebrities are constantly tied back itiie White House to add flair and drgraad to bring in covert
funds, but most importantlyo _add diversion to keep the American public foduse whatever direction the
controllers want, instead of having the public feedi on what is really going on behind the scenes

One time when | was shoring up Barbra at her hdf@ind her huddled down, crouching, wringing hands,
terrified. She looked up at me in a childlike manaed said, "I don't have to sing tonight, do I®&id, "No, honey,
not tonight." She replied in a childlike voice, '#®M.." | felt frightened to see her acting like lald when she
switched to very young parts of herself, and didntbw what to expect when she said, "Let's playlite clay
again." She had a table where we sat to play wal. dt looked like a child's table for adult sipeople. She
switched personalities often then, so we would haggparties and play games to entertain her gleitdonalities.

Her son also played different games with her. Ome she dressed like a clown and was acting arldnjdike
doing karate and she yelled out, "Hey Jason!" amctdme running and jumped into bed with her andesta
cuddling. Then they both went to sleep and, asunstd, | could then leave. Sometimes she wantethkeapist to
join them and would say, "Come and see how furisJag\nd, one of us would. We were all unable, jpable, and
not of our own mind to choose anything else. Usual cleaned up the mess she had made playingheamd t
afterwards, would cover her up, tiptoe out of leam and leave.

| flew from Kauai, after | had these memories ald®aitbra, in order to meet with one of my therapiStse met me
at a restaurant in Los Angeles and as | told heutathe memories | had about Barbra Streisand aler drained
from her face. Later, | understood her intensetr@acas | became aware that Barbra was her clidrdt day we
both sat in shock and silence. | knew then thahoagh my therapist and | did not understand whkatyhing

meant, the love that we both believed in and they I3pirit that led us was ever-present. And notwamg what

else to do, all I know is that the love and comjmass$ have for Barbra Streisand and all victimsnahd control

demands that | now share this information. | tolklBa's therapist everything | knew at that timeske could
attempt to help Barbra. Since | was no longer ifif@aia and easily accessible, | stopped beingdhe used to
keep Barbra Streisand under program. | am glathfut

Elton John

Elton John's, "Goodbye Yellow Brick Road, " witls ibbvious potential to trigger those with Oz prognang,
called my attentionElton wrote Candle in the Wind, in regard toMarilyn Monroe , and he later produced a
version in honor oPrincess Di He sings, "...you crawled out of the woodwork éimely whispered into your brain,
they set you on the treadmill and they made yowngblayour name." He continues, "...Hollywood created
superstar and pain was the price you paid. Evemwbe died, oh the press still hounded you, allgapers had to
say was Marilyn was found in the nude..." andthe. candle burned out long before your legend digkt

In Someone Saved My Life TonightElton sings "...sitting like a princess perched in Hectic chair." "...You
nearly had me roped and tied, alter-bound, hypedtiSweet Freedom whispered in my ear, "You'reteeltily,
and butterflies are free to fly, fly away, high awhaye, bye." Perhaps Elton knows personally altioete Project
Monarch, mind control issues and in his own wayoulgh his songs, has attempted to help othersetdém. |
know that his songs personally affected me deepty lafelt that he might have 'understood." So msehthat!
attended one of his 1996 concerts at the St. L&iierport Amphitheatre and sent one of my bgoks
STARSHINE: One Woman's Valiant Escape From Mind Corirol, backstage to hinHowever, | suspect that the
stagehand that took the sparkling package fromewendelivered it to Elton, sin¢enever received his response

We Are the World



Writing this chapter also brings to mind the viddane in the 80's by a group of famous actors, seti® and
singers, who met in Hollywood with the special pase of recording WE ARE THE WORLD. An urgent common
concern brought these entertainers, normally cometwith one other, together and they set asideirt
differences to serve a higher purpose; bringinfuimds for starving children in Africa. The line theang, "We're
saving our own lives," may be truer for some oksthandividuals than they can 'think' about duéhtorhind control
some of them may be under. This information | hpx@vided to you may change the way you look at mainy
Hollywood's finest celebrities, many of whom mysaifd others have witnessed being victimized athtrels of
the ruthless people who control others for reasadnsower, money and domination, with the end resatting
their agenda - the New World Order. | beg for yogtiestion and look into these issues | bring leejyou, because
the lives of many that are as yet in bondage relit.o

If we truly serve others as we have been spirjyuedlied to do, and understand that what we dwfoers we do
for ourselves and ultimately for God, then we njost together to stop this control of the mindssoime of our
most talented and creative people. Together, wehedm create a world that is safe and free, whezative and
talented children are safe to grow up without tearfof being owned or manipulated by the hidderugrof
individuals who now are in power on our planetgraup who does not believe in freedom, but insieadvested
in totalitarianism, torture, mind control and humslavery. Please help me expose and stop thisensam of
abuse and hidden slavery and set the captives free!

"The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me, becauselitvd has anointed me to bring good tidings toafikcted;
he has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted,
to proclaim liberty to the captives, and the opgronthe prison to those who are bound."
—Isaiah 61:1

Chapter Twenty-two
Prince Phillip, Prince Charles, and Princess Di

"I Know You, | Walked With You Once Upon A Dream"

For mind control purposes, a song from Disney'®@eg Beauty was instilled into my programming eeg all
memory of hidden events separate from my consaioinsl. The lyrics as | remembered them reminded "fine,
know you, | walked with you once upon a dream. dwryou, with you in my arms you're so familiar agai" |
was programmed to feel familiar with kings, princaad presidents and this song served to reorienintd my
dream reality, the one that existed Over the Rainbo

| was prostituted to Prince Phillip and also Pritearles. On one occasidprince Charlesexplained to me that
royalty are given the right and reserve to havaieffoutside of the royal famil{He said it was in the interest of
their country for the royals to remain balanced hadpy, and that was done by whatever means néededer to
accomplish that. The requirement was that they we@eet and didn't get caught.

| was prostituted to both Phillip and Charles inslA&ngeles on different occasions and was set ulp thiigm at
other times in Washington, DC, London, and New Y@&knce Phillip thought he was God's gift to the world, and
was arrogant and egotistic@lharles was much different. He was quieter, more sombet maore controlled

The Council told me it was important for me to form a sexuahd with him.Charles liked to talk a lot in bedHe
would lay on his side with his head cradled inttasd and talk and talk to miee said that he was very lonely, that
Di never talked to him about anything of substaand that they just didn't seem to be matchedvtiagt He told
me thatthey had good sex but that wasahd that he had trouble getting her to act likmeamber of the royal
family was suppose to act so they could lead tb@imtry in the way it needed to be riie said that she didn't




have much depth and was more interested in howosiked than anything elsand he said, "Frankly, that bores
me." While | listened to himjis sharp nose, dark hair on his chest and the titbp of dark hair right at the small
of his back grooved indelible memory in my minct§lAfter the first time we were together, he likedoe on top
when we had sex.don't think he knew | was a programmed slade just treated me like a trusted confidant, a
friend, a lover, but sex was never paramount ta him

Charles explained to me that it was important for the rdgahily to have a good public image order to wield the
power they have, to lead the masses. He saidfttia royal family was seen as weak and unstabtmuild lead to
a level of chaos within the English societye said if a royal family could maintain stabilithhrough whatever
means necessary, then it was for the good of tl@endountry So said Charles.

The Rockefeller family set me up withiCharles and | was instructed to just be a good listeneh wuitn and to
report back to them what he saithey wanted to know what his dreams, desires, ldes$ dislikes werso that
they could use that information in the future tatrol him, and ultimately, his country. They wantedknow his
"Achilles heel" so that they could use his weaknestheir advantage in regard to political and besg dealings
between our countrieShey arranged a trip for the royal couple to com¢he United States and they took great
care to set everything up just right for their em@nt | was used as a guide, a person they could turfiort
anything they needed or wanted. | was directedhtizipate whatever needs they might have and Ffalfédm. | was
assigned to purchase Disney toys for the boys et left in their room upon arrival. Food, clothesst,
massages, shopping, entertainment, anything thayedal arranged it for thenihey paid forDiana to get the full
treatment at a beauty salon during the time sébume to targeCharles.

They put me with Charles while the rest of the tdgenily was being entertained and | was told tadtéo him. As
always, they told me that he was shy and, becausis position, could not ever make a sexual adedna public
individual. So, they explained to him that | wasusted and safe person, and in turn instructedhiateall | had to
do was to come on to him; he knew the door was apensafe, all | had to do was lead the way. Whilevas off
getting coiffeured and someone tended the childrems told to lunch with Charles in the room ahdrt to come
on to him. When it was time, | reached out and hewdcthe white dress shirt that covered his chestdren | saw
that this created a favorable reaction, | reachgdiod took hold of his hantlwas trained that a man must feel sure
that you care about him and will not humiliate aak® fun of him in any way

He was to feel 100% safe with me. So during luhéistened very carefully to everything he said &egt building
him up, complimenting him and showing him that &lhe understood what he was telling me completélg.
seemed to need and like that a lot. Towards theoémahch, he picked up my hand and kissed thedasif my
palm andtold me how wonderful it was to have someone hddctalk to, someone who really understodte
explained that there were not many people he ctlkdto like this in his country, because it colddk to other
people and then it could cause him and his counatgy problemsPrince Charlessaid that it had been explained
how trusted | had been to tReckefellersover the years and how he could also trust me | tlvatild keep private
"our meeting," he called.iHe was very sincere and acted like he meant ewerg he said. EvidentlyCharles
really trusted th&ockefellers | don't know why

After he kissed my hand, | reached over and puhand on his face and reiterated that he was sdferag and
that | was thoroughly briefed on what his needs ldide while he was visiting, and that he could ltpteelax
knowing that anything that was said or done woelshain private and protected. With sincere gratitbeesaid,
"That means the world to me. It is not often thatr allowed this privilege."

The royal family was on a schedule and | only hadaple of hours to do the job | was assigned tord&harles.
After listening and a sexual rendezvous, | took hito the shower and soaped him down and rinsedoffinthen
helped him out, dried him off, and brought him sarteghes. He seemed comfortable with all of theratbn and |
acted like | loved nothing more than doing evenythior him. While he combed his hair he explainedne while

he was looking into the mirror, that he was notdugethe luxury of being alone in this way, thahame he always
had servants attending to him and so he reallydlikee time we had togetheraking his hand, | delivered the
message that | was pre-programmed to deliver, dayire groundwork my controllers dictated fofuture
encounters | explaining that | deeply enjoyed the time wel Ispent together and looked forward to many other
such joyous occasions! He smiled and said yes| déatdmyself out of the room. There were securitgrmin the
hallway by their suite and | smiled at them, neaélgressed now in my navy suit and heels, as |eudatk the




elevator. My instructions after | left Charles wéoego to a room down on another floor and let rtyisewith a
key | would find in my pocketOnce in the room, | picked up the phone and dialedmber and began telling all
the details of our conversation and time togethRer all | know, | may have been talking to a tapearder on the
other end Without making any other conversation, | finishag debrief and hung up. Then | went down to the
lobby. The hotel was very elegant, with waterfall®od, glass, and brass decorating the lobby. datdknow the
name or where | actually was.

Charles' repeated disclosure of the vital impomamichis relationship with Di remaining stable the good of his
country was the information Kissinger and the Réekers needed to form their strategy. | believat thow armed
with this information, they had the perfect waydestabilize Englandthrough destabilizing the royal couple's
relationship.So they did just that and began devising a plate&iroyDi andCharles' relationship from the inside
out. Over time, little seeds of doubt were plantadginating fromKissinger's and theRockefeller's strategic plan

at times delivered through me, about the royal &sipelationship and about Di to Charles and al@thérles to
Di, and they may have worked them both from othegles. | know that they had me give certain messaget
were meant to be a wedge between the two. They walerays subtle, never aimed directly at them, Inat t
inferences were there.

For example, | was sent in to talk to. hey had me befriend her by giving me informatidiout her that | could
'drop’ at a time when we were alone. | did and gtened up and began crying, which is just exactiptvthey
wanted her to do. Then | talked to her and helpaddel better. They wanted a bond to be set ioeplar later use
so they could get inside information about EnglaBden more they wanted to know how they could "get
Charles" in order to influence him without him kriag. |1 was with them several times and each tinensgime
alone with Di talking about her difficultie§he seemed starved to talk to someone who unddratabl had been
armed with enough information to be that understanderson Our controllers wanted the familiarity to 'bred'
each succeeding visit so they could have more amé wf a doorway in to influence the royalsverheard our
controllers arguing about using me with her agéhey said, "We can't risk having her become a famiace" To
which another man reported, "She's a long way fnome and so is Di and they will never meet agaiadnident
in a million years. You worry too much. These thlirajways have a way of working themselves"dBb, the other
man said, "Okay, okay, we'll use her, but just mage time."

| could relate to Di. We were both married, hadldrlein and shared some common ground, includingniavi
husbands that were not sexually passionate andeskdisinterested in that way. They were hopingdable to
keep Di involved because she was so easy to acessthey termed it, "loose-lipped.” But that i¢rdiv it worked
out. After Di was comfortable with me, | was programmed to dselthat | wished | had a husband who liked to be
very sexual with meAll the while my programmers knew from my repoftCharles' sexual encounter that he was
not a sexually motivated man. Then they could goutlwirecting their media arms to capture and tetay
problems that came between the royal couple, evemes creating problems that were not there éfitst place -
creating suspicions on both sidds was an ugly strategy, but looking back, it wext. The monarchy was
destabilized by this plan.

"We cannot live only for ourselves.
A thousand fibers connect us with our fellow men;
and along these fibers, as sympathetic threadsactions run as causes, and they come backéas efects"”
-- Herman Melville

Chapter Twenty-three
They Stole My Baby

London, England was cold in the winters and wayg eefd and drearyMany of the buildings | was taken into were
made out of grey stone, and everything took oragigin castMaybe that was due to the ominous experiencasd | h
while in England. There were a lot of ornate blackught iron fences around estates; even the pagkaad parks




often had fences surrounding them. | accompanieah&e to London many times. | overheard that these w
important assignments in facilitating diplomatitatens. This time Ronald Reagan had on a blackomat and we
were walking across the street to visit an olddy laith dark grey hair. She wore a hat and verydstshoes and a
suit. | think she was the Queen of Englama¥ at least someone of importance. It was notdsliaat Thatcher,
though. She explained that she could walk arourteircountry without Secret Service agents butehadsely the
time she went on "outings," she called them. Shikshaedium size dog that she took when she wentatks. She
was very opinionated and very dominatifk@r some personal reason she didn't Nleecy at alland said that Ron
and | made such a handsome twosome that it waanaesthat Ron and | weren't a couple. She told hahNancy
made him look older than his years, and thatby born oReaganand | would make her happghe said she felt
there was some special chemistry and she wanteatlly. She was convinced that | wasaron Weatherbyand
that | had excellent lineagdll this bloodline stuff really meant a lot to hand for whatever reason, | was the
target. Maybe the Council influenced her and t@dlhwas someone | wasn't. | don't know.

We gathered to talk in a sitting room with all véhiwicker furniture. There was a bird in a largeatenmetal cage
and there were lots of beautiful plants arounderhember how she and everyone around her spokegiskn
accents. They talked about the PLO and other néwsealay, but | couldn't retrieve all the wordsonaler to more
completely remember their conversatiof$e had seen my capabilities; the mind fiee® profound statements
delivered in public (pre-programmed though theyemMey the Council), the wit (pre-programmed by threuil)
andshe felt | had some extraordinary genetic strucame she wanted some of $he viewed this breeding thing
like people think about horse and dog breedBlge was really into it and she had her mind sehanng an
offspring of mine coupled with Reagan, whom shautfitt was the perfect father. There were many mgetivhere
this subject was discussed amgntually she got her wisfthe child | bore for her was the result of margetmgs
of negotiations over the yearghe talks started out slowly as she and Reaganswail safe steps toward defining
their otherwise preposterous scherbe child that was born for the Queen was to beuddnb up in a strict
environment and groomed for later marriage intorthal family. It was a baby that was delivered into the arms of
some of her people.

They said this baby was a gift of diplomacy betweancountries. Reagan called the baby a peacaraffeo show
the United Kingdom our willingness to extend a hémaard future relations with their country. Whé tdoctors
were ready to deliver my not yet full-term babyyas taken aboard an airplarféhey laid me on a cot-like gurney
made of white canvas on a metal frame. There wd¥ &ottle hanging over my head and | was afraigds going
to swing off its stand as the plane was enteringuient weather. | couldn't say anything, becausadla mask over
my face.

My baby was born in the aidelivered by doctors dressed in surgical gowmsraasks. They had utensils and long-
shaped stainless steel bowls with alcohol or sgipe of sterile solution for their utensils. Therere no nurses.
Just two doctorsThe baby was also to be part of some experim&si. flashbacked, abreacted, and retrieved this
memory | felt the uterine contractions and pain,tailpone hurt and stung because they gave menalspjection.

| didn't have the baby naturally; | heard the dos®ay the word "epidural,” but at the time didmdbw what that
word meant. After the baby was born and the planddd, one doctor wrapped him all up in a thin e/bitanket
and soon headed out the door of the plane with hgtreamed with everything | was: "NO! NO! NO!" B8udon't
know if | was able to scream the words out loudf drwas just screaming inside. Tears were stregnfiiam my
face.l looked out the airplane window and saw a darkdthiman and a woman with medium-length blonde hair
standing together on the tarmdhe doctor who took my tiny newborn son from n@nded him first to the dark-
haired man who, in turn, handed him into the arfrih® woman The doctor then pointed for them to go on and |
thought | would die when this couple took my baby avalked away.

When the doctor reboarded the airpldme and the other man said | made a wise choicensamke a great
contribution to society. | didn't know what they amé¢ | hadn't made any choicés they spoke of matters of
national security, | was becoming increasingly mioysterical The doctor injected a drug into the IV bottlettha
instantly put me asleep. The next thing | knew bwlaessed in a grey sweat suit and groggily watkedof the
airplane to my mom who was dressed in a red sweet shite blouse and red pants. She took my facker
hands and said, "How's my sweetie?" and she hefhgetd the car.

| overheard the doctor say the baby was of goaal dézpite the fact that he had been taken so édrlycould see
was the top of his beautiful little head becausevhe wrapped so tightly in the blanket, but my lé@ehim was



and still is intense and powerful. He was part &, tout they took him away. | never saw my baby raghivas
grateful when they drugged me out of my misery beeahe feelings and experience were overwhelmmbla
couldn't take anymore. My body started shaking atrodlably and | was freezing but they said it walsay -
normal in fact. It sure didn't feel normal. | waisa daze for a few days, quiet, withdrawn and vesyy depressed.
My soul ached. It still does today.

The grief is totally encompassing. When | thinkhoh | still cry uncontrollably.
How could they steal my baby? How could they? "Jesgept."
--John 11:35

"Thus says the Lord: Refrain your voice from wegpiand your eyes from tears;
for your work shall be rewarded, says the Lord @mair children) shall return from the enemy's land.
And there is hope in your future, says the Lord;
your children shall come again to their own couritry
-- Jeremiah 31:1617

Chapter Twenty-four
USC.: Higher Education or Mind Control

Uncle Charlie Donates $4.7 Million to USC

In 1973, as Uncle Charlie greased the way, Craigred University of Southern California (USC) Dédrahool
and commuted everyday from our home in Agoura terdown Los Angeles. As | was to later find out, @es
Lilley Horn had quite a name at USC, as well aSam Francisco at the United States Mint. He petsokaew
members of the Federal Reserve Board. As | disedlydére was connected to Federal Reserve Bankdrayaiey,
and Hearst newspaper type of old money friettiscle Charlie was a direct link witithe Council through the
money he was able to generate was revered by those who knew him as a trustisthessman, a family man
who was adept in politics and investmentselieveCharles Horn was the single most important family link to my
control by the global elitistsThe reality of what | was involved in was caréfidoncealed every Christmas when |
dutifully sent a box of See's Candy to him andwife at their winter home in Scottsdale, Arizonavds drugged
and programmed that this act of gift-giving remiddme to forget, which it did for many years. Ardwas
programmed to watch the popular television ser@sarlie's Angels in my controllers' attempt to cover and
scramble my memory.

Charles Lilley Horn, as Chairman of the Board, retained controEetleral Cartridge Corporation for many
years until relinquishing control around 1970 te progenyCharles B. Horn andWilliam B. Horn , presumably
his sons Federal Cartridge Corporation is a munitions nfacturer, based in Minneapolis, Minnesota (address:
2700 Foshay Tower, Minneapolis, MN). Dun & Bradstréillion Dollar Directory indicates thaEederal
Cartridge Corporation was a long-time subsidiary of ti@in Foundation, Inc. headquartered in New York City.
The Foundation Directory shows that Charles Lilldgrn also was President of the Olin Foundation,. Inc
throughout the 1960's and 1970's.

The Olin Foundation, Inc. (currentlyW. Olin Foundation, Inc.) was established as a charitable trust in 1f@88
Franklin W. Olin, founder ofOlin_Industries, which later merged with thélathieson Chemical Company
eventuallybecoming theDlin Corporation of today

During the 1970's, th®lin_Corporation was interlocked with the€Chase Manhattan Corporation, whose
Chairman wa®avid Rockefeller (see diagram). The Rockefellers, of course, hamg had controlling interest in
the United States Federal Reserve, which as maople@&now is actually a private corporation, witrassholders.




According to The Foundation Directory (1995), th&VF Olin Foundation, Inc. (with William B. Horn, W&
President) listed its assets at $317 million (as@3). The Directory describes the Foundationipgee and
activities as "primarily for constructing and equipy new academic buildings and libraries at pevitur-year,
accredited degree-granting colleges and univessitieln the book, Understanding Foundations (196¥ Olin
Foundation, Inc. is similarly described; it statddany grants in education are made, especiallyctorstruction.
Grants show a preference for the field of engimeeri Recent recipients have been the Universit$aithern
California..." (among others). This information wasnfirmed by the USC Office of University Advanoem,
indicating two grants given to USC in the 1960'shy Olin Foundation: (1) In 1964, $2.4 millionftond the Olin
Hall of Engineering and (2) in 1965, $2.5 millianfund the Vivian Hall of Engineering. With thesengtions, it is
no wonder that Uncle Charlie (Charles Lilley Homho was President of the Olin Foundation at theefiwas
popular at USC, particularly with the Engineerirgh8ol which is currently located in Olin Hall.

Interestingly, during the 1960's thkSC School of Engineeringvas transformed into a major research facility and
expanded into several new areas, including biona¢dingineering. Today the Engineering School boseteral
academic departments and research centers. Oneresedrch facility is th€enter For Neural Engineering
which lists among its research activities:

(1) Hardware Models of Hippocampus Towangiin Implantsas Neural Protheses for Memory Loss;

(2) USCBrain Projectand

(3) USC DARPA (Defense Advance Research ProjechégeUltra-Scale Computing Project-to name a few.
Apparently, the USC Brain Project is sponsoredh®National Institute of Mental Health (NIMH) and
theNational Aeronautical and Space Administration(NASA).

It is also worth mentioning that tH@ARPA project involves 'Hybrid Neuron-Silicon Computational Systems
For Pattern Recognitior" which includes the interface of electrode arrawth hippocampal tissue slices and
neuron cultures, as well as growth techniques dotical neurons on silicon substrates, and evehni@ogies to
interface silicon-based computer systems and nelogfical systems. In 1998, the USC Alfred E. Mdnstitute
for Biomedical Engineering receiveddonation of $100 milliofrom biomedical entrepreneéifred E. Mann, for
whom the Institute is named. The donation was &alxe one of the largest in the history of highdweation, and is
second largest ever to USC, behifd20 million donated byWalter H. Annenberg to the School of
Communication. Standing back and looking at thigclpaork picture painted above, highlighted by adwsh
research projects in biomedical engineering anckafible amounts of funding, one cannot help buithack by the
obvious potential at the SC School of Engineeringor major advancements in the technology and aatpdn of
MIND CONTROL!

HELLOOOOOO!

Now, ask yourselfyvhy is DARPA (American Defense)operating in a university settid@Vhat are they actually
researchin® What do you think is really going 8rOne can see that foundations don't always makatidos to
university academic departments that one might expmsed on the donors' apparent line of busirfessther
example is théd. Leslie Hoffman andElaine S. Hoffman Foundation with assets approaching $20 million. H.L.
Hoffman was the CEO of thdoffman Electronics Corporation, a long-time Los Angeles-based company since
1932, in the business of manufacturing varioustedaec devices, generally entertainment relatedlieing special
ones for government agencieShe USC Hoffman Medical Researctbuilding is named after its don&taine S.
Hoffman.

The Hoffman Engineering Company located in Minnesotas listed as a division dincle Charlie's Federal
Cartridge Corporation . Hoffman Engineering makes metal and compositéosares for electrical and electronic
controls, instruments and componeritsvonder if they made covers that house those Na€fy devices| was
regularly zapped with To date, | haven't yet determined a linkage betwidoffman Electronics and Hoffman
Engineering, but that Hoffman Medical Research eatiobn sounds promising. Apparentlyter on Federal
Cartridge andHoffman Engineering merged to becoméederal Hoffman Corporation (FC Holdings, Inc.).

In 1988, the company was purchased by the MinndsdadPentair Corporation, increasing Pentair's total sales
by nearly 40%, and is currently listed as a subsyddf Pentair in the Directory of Corporate Affiions. After that
transaction, Uncle Charlie's relations no longguesp among Federal Cartridge Corporation's corpavttcers,




but instead have been listed among the officerthefOlin Foundation, according to the FoundationeEtory.
Uncle Charlie continued to be an invisible influeric my life. But even though | was unaware of tinsmy public
and conscious reality | was still working as a déassistant, though unknowingtyacing dental implantésome
type of miniature electronic transmitterimto the teeth of unsuspecting patiemgithout my own conscious
knowledge and awareness. My four day work weelkDiorJacoby, a USC dental school graduate, was extremely
productive, for him. While | did all the hands-oendal work with his patients, including fitting amémenting
bands, making archwires and headgears, removirngdranaking retainers, and performing general chesk Dr.
Jacoby sat in his private office and either readammes or worked on his computer. At 22 years Gldjg and |
had no idea that our lives were totally controled not our own; nor could we have known thatwere living our
lives under total and complete mind control.

Who Are the Annenbergs?

Moses Annenbergmade his fortune during the Prohibition days byatirey an information monopoly on which
bookies and gambling mobsters dependdis cartel controlled a nationwide racetrack nevite service, The
Trans-National, headquartered in Chicago. The ssaevy he gained first as a newsboy, then latea &sgh
executive within théVilliam Randolph Hearst media empire, gave Annenberg the wherewithal to pull off his
racing news coup, and made him one of America'sdtineat men. However, in 1938nnenbergwas convicted of
tax fraud and was forced to give up the wire serdgspect of his busine&ghis brought about a battle to take over
control, which resulted in several sensational ratgdncluding that ofBugsy Seigelwho, asAl Capone's west
coast agent of Trans-American, managed to wredtaaosver Trans-National through the strong arntiegcof his
‘enforcer,'Mickey Cohen. Annenberg's media empirethen continued on diriangle Publications and included
the Daily Racing Form.

By 1946, the dust cleared, but all the turbulerm@nsbrought about a Congressional investigation arganized
crime in America, headed b8enator Estes Kefauver's Committee Following its hearings, the Committee
concluded that mob-control of the racing news sgevice was undermining America and representeti¢het of
mob operations. During 1950 and 1951 the Kefauwen@ittee heard from 600 witnesses,

"...including most of the powerful gangsters of tag. It was an astonishing spectacle. Never befiorso
many criminals pass in review before the generalipunever before were so many put on displaylging
or in tandem as members of a single community daws."

(Albert Fried, 1993)

During this time Walter H. Annenberg had dropped out of th&harton School of Businesst the University of
Pennsylvania in about 1930 to join his father's pany, as a bookkeeper. In 1942, he became the cyrapa
president. As head diriangle Publications, Walter Annenberg started two new hugely successful publications,
TV Guide, America's best selling weekly magazine, Sedenteen magazineand continued in his father's path as

a media mogqul

In 1988,Rupert Murdoch, a leader in the media industiyirchasedl'V_Guide, Seventeenand Daily Racing
Form from Annenberg's companyfor $3 billion. The following year Annenberg established the charitable trust
known asThe Annenberg Foundation Its current assets are listed as $2.6 billion.

According to the Foundation Directory, theundation's current primary purpose is to supfeatly childhood and
K-12 educatior(including public school restructuring and refortip 1993, Annenberg announced a $550 million
gift, the largest private donation ever to benefitication, providing a series of grants for schieédrm projects
geared toward improving elementary and secondangagtbn.Regarding this donatigrthe Los Angeles Times
(Dec. 17, 1993) reported

"Although White House officials refused to give aié&t of the awards, three groups are expectedtta ge
major share of the money: tieew American Schools Development Corgn Alexandria, VA [which is
not far from the CIA's Langley headquartetble Coalition of Essential Schools at Brown Univeity in
Providence, R.l.; and theducation Commission of the State#n Denver [boy, that area has been in the
news recently, first, the Jon Benet Ramsey murdesteny and now the Littleton school massacre].




The New American Schools Development Corp. was baegu 991 [coincidentally, just before the 1992célen

year] by business leaders and George Bush Admatiistr officials who believed that they could deyeimore
effective and creative learning programs outsidetthditional public school system [l guess Geagrgegsidential
lap would qualify in that case]. This colossal diiora came on the heels of one just months priaiftaof $365

million to four colleges, including the record $1R&0llion donation to the University of Southern @ainia, as
mentioned earlier, another $120 million to Annegtseealma mater, the University of Pennsylvania,Gdtiflion to

Peddie School, Annenberg's preparatory school in Bersey, and $25 million to Harvard University fiigs old

stomping ground]. After creating the Annenbergitast for School Reform, the Santa Monica - Malibnified

School District received a $500,000 grant fromltbe Angeles Annenberg Metropolitan Project.

Prior to that, according to the L.A. Times (Jan 2896), Annenberg had given $53 million to fundiaeyear
school reform project in Los Angeles County, putedly "to begin work in elementary schools to wipat
[cultural] differences between the two groups [Santa Monica and Malibu kids]." The School Digtriafter
receiving a $5 million share of project funds, tead an agreement wifRand Corp., a Santa Monica based 'think
tank,' to evaluate the projects impact on the 2i&r10,500 students.

Rand Corp. has long been known for its techno-information-otgel projectsand is reputed to have participated
in ' MKULTRA like' projects during the 60's

Note two of its studies:
- P-2575 "Long-lastingeffects of LSD on Certain_Attitudes in Normals An Experimental Proposal”
(1962)
- P-2676 "Experimental Designs fimvestigating Conditioning" (1966)

In its Index to Selected Publications of The RamdpOration, it lists among its areas of researefestigation in
the field of psychology, the followingAutomata," "Laboratory Man-Machine Studies," and 'Sleep Learnind
- many projects under these headings appear torhanecontrol applications.

The Annenberg Estate is a sprawling 300-acre ttacated near the intersection of Frank Sinatral®ard and
Bob Hope Drive, in Rancho Mirage, California (n@aim Springs) and features a private golf couns@nsiing
pool, and several lakes and ponds. Nicknanghhy-lands" it has been the magical destination of the British
Royalty, as well as the simply rich and famous, and is®Ered a second "Camp David" by U.S. Presidents.

Walter Annenberg established his friendship with the British Royakck during theNixon Administration,
when he had accepted the post as U.S. Ambassadbe tGourt of St. James, Great Britain. Later, myirihe
Reagan Administration, his wife, Mme. Ambassaldleonore Annenberg functioned as chief of Protocol to the
White House. Their tie tBrince Charleswas solidified during his visit to Sunnylands @74, when he reputedly
attempted to play the private golf course poloesfybm his golf cartBob Hope whose home is in Palm Springs,
was a reqular guest at tsmnenberg Estate He was valued for his many contacts and his dmutton to the
Annenberg's social register, which at times inctuéenry Kissinger. IncidentaliBob was knighted byQueen
Elizabeth several years ago, as w&ir George Bush"

Given my personal, though mind-controlled, invohesrwith Pete Wilsonand others, in altering the California
school system curriculum to include mind controhieth | will discuss further in a later chapter)bdlieve my
experiences reveal a mass plan for the 'enhanceafienany children in ways that do not respectrthreiedoms. |
invite the public to help me bring together thecgte of this puzzle, in a way that will protect figgenerations.

USC Dental School 1973 -1977

A big part of what | thought was our entertainmeating my husband's dental school years was fremgeSC
football games. When we attended the games, | olastd dress immaculately, and be ready with célsefu
groomed hair, make-up, and polished fingers andaitefor the team. During the game | was prograthtoestand
up from my seat in the stadium and walk out throtightunnel to my left. My husband, now a USC DESthool
student, stayed in his seat just like he did whennent to Dodger games. | walked to the locker redmre the



team went during half timé.ots of times | didn't even see whom | was serygclrjust felt like a sucking machine.
On one such occasighe coach dressed me in a little cheerleading akidt had sex with me in front of the mind
controlled football robotshat needed extra incentive to work harder, othascoach said to them, "Step right up
and enjoy the pussy. Get it while it's hot," hedgl,dike he was a street vendor and | was a piéoeeat. Then he
would caution the players, "But only if you perfotmday." If the players did well, performed to the coach's
standards on the field, they got to have sex wishage If they did really well, they got to have oneus for the
evening. | never stayed all night but entertainadttie evening. | don't know where my husband vibenthe was
waiting, later that night in the dark, for me irs batsun 280 ZThere were also USC basketball mind-controlled
robots | had to have sex with one of them in the loakem after a game we went to one evening. It wasgu
quickie since they didn't view the basketball tesnmportant as the football team.

0.J. Simpsonwas their star quarterbadkeir prize athletea real machineHe played at most of the USC football
games that we attended. | remember hearing evematinabout howhe coach bought him an expensive new car
One time Henry gave some advice to the coach ogrgmuming that he appreciatedne night at aralumni
meeting, the coach spoke to a group of calemni men around a tahl@hey were all smoking and drinking at this
so-called meeting. The coach said, "This young lzaly a very wealthy uncle and she's a Trojan aliséy.” Then
another man stepped forward and helped me ontakbhe as they started playing the song "the stripged | took
my street clothes off and danced in front of thadaeken men. | was around 2Bhe men in charge seemed to all
know who | was and where | came froithey seemed to regard me more as my Uncle Clsatlian as my
husband's. After | stripped, a man helped me @ftéble and one drunken USC alumni yelled, "Putlaek up on
the table and let's see her put her clothes back she's gotta' put them back on, let's watchn.l Slimbed back
onto the table and a man kindly put a chair upettfer me to sit on because | had nylons to put lmacland it
would have been hard to do standing up. They wamrasing and hollering which clothes to leave uiask so |
did as they said. On the way out | kissed the caattthe cheek and smiled and waved to all the nsethey
whistled and cheered. They were drunker than skunkas trained to always kiss the man | was bolstedn the
cheek and be affectionate with him in front of tiker men But if the wives were there | was to remain distr
There were different rules for different situatioAdter that, | was passed all over USC, not ashmaimong the
mind-controlled robot students as the dirty oldhahi men. | don't think the men knew | was undendriontrol,
but | believe USC Coach Reddin did.

| was prostituted to the Dean of the Dental Schdel &raig got accepte®ean Walker andDean Crawford also
seemed to be 'friends' &harles Horn. | was prostituted t€oach Reddin also, at times, like | cited above, in
front of the football team for incentive. And theneere a lot of other important persons at USC & timain
university, aside from the dental school, whom bwl&rected to "cater toSome of these men seemed to know all
about myUncle Charlie's family. | felt strange because, depending on which peaitign was keyed into, | didn't
think of him as my family and didn't ever see hiomsciously, yet all these men referred to me asHMrn's niece,
Susan| 'serviced' administrators at the main college la@ads of different departments

Usually, | was briefly introduced to them in theiffices and then after a football game or on ammgewhen |
thought Craig and | were getting together with sahhis classmates, I'd be taken to a hotel rooentertain one

or more of them. From what | overheard and undedsttdncle Charlie had a big role in providing fumglifor the
"furthering of education at USC." | believe a Idtlis money went to further research or mind cdripmjects,’'
such as different members of the football teBl®C had to be full of mind control robots becau§€Uvas granted
huge sums of money if they participated in the nwadtrol projectSo, they participated in the academic and sports
end of it in order to qualify for the grants. Blo§course, there were persons in positions afdeship at USC who
were part of the 'elite’ group.

Mind Control Demonstrations

| was "demonstrated” often at USC in front of dosiacientists or other professionals who weredsetl' to be a
part of the projectThe moderator, who was a big, tall, salt and pejgpay-haired mamtroduced me a€harles
Horn's niece the founder of the projecPerhaps Uncle Charlie's money went to start tbgept at USC in the early
60's. Be that as it may, the moderator showedudgeace how | worked by calling out simple commandgially
they weren't shown much, because what the modenatsrattempting to do was enlist the aid and futuvek of
some of these scientists and doctétalf the men present already knew all about thgept@and were there secretly




posing as people who were unaware. In actuaity twere planted to influence the moral attitudeshe other
individuals they would agree easily in hopes that others waldo agree, comply and join their research pragra
It usually worked as they said, "To get them pamst bang-ups they might have in regard to the faat ve're
working with humans instead of animalslhen they proceeded to explain that the subjectise veeiginally
defective in some wagr they would say, "all the results are actuathlynd is enhancing the person's abilities, not
hindering them in any way.'hey went to great lengths to condition some ofé¢heen slowly over the first few
meetings They demonstrated my typing capabilites, "spewtiaccuracy,” the moderator said as he took therpap
from my typewriter and showed it around the roommefm at later meetings they would demonstrate the
photographic memory enhancement or some otherrieeh@nt' this project had provided me. Initialgme of the
men were not so much in favor of it or were hesjtan they were not invited back to subsequent imgetin this
way, the project's secrecy was protected and mtitduexposed to those who wouldn't support it.

Uncle Charlie seemed to have done his part by kegeie money coming to thefbhe goal of the group at USC
was to turn out thousands of "enhanced citizens3 wbuld do their work and function on behalf of tteuse
Because Charlie was popular there, so was 1tlandhad plans to create some fine physicians,desyydentists,
oral surgeons, etc., who lived in or around Los élag so the likelihood of them remaining in the aresswarger
than the out-of-state people. They planned to ngakel use of them in the future after they were tin their
professions. They laughed ey said, "Hell, they'll owe it to us for makingeim some of the best professionals in
their fields, so they won't mind donating sometwit time back to their old alma mater

They needed a cluster of professionals in and ardli@ Los Angeles area to funnel illegal money uigiotheir
business' at a high level, but many didn't evermktiteir names were attached to separate moniesefiltin at
selected banks who were positioned for just thippse. There was a whole financial framework seiougupport
the project in the future, with every year, yielgimore and more financial backing as the childrenewborn and
used to create more and more funding, and themn ¢théddren eventually would attend USC or anothiitiate
school to crank out more "cooperative" professigratiuates. | overheard a lot while | was waitihg aneeting to
service some man afterwards. Bigt instructed, | was recording into a mind file aivivas said at the meeting in
order to report back tHenry.

Henry programmed into my mind a map of the campus at U&use it was such a large campus. And when |
would have to go somewhere to service some mawplid tell me to go to D-3, for example, on the pasimap
inside my head and I'd know where to go. There ass a coding system to keep track of where | wdsetat a
certain time at a future datewent to many different buildings on the USC campor various reasons; sex and to
pass messages to different scientists, professaieaiors There were times | was taken to a USC footbathea
the whole entire game, just for one man's sexwdquire. Craig was so focused on the game thatvee seemed

to notice | was all messed up or that the perfeskayup that | had arrived in was smudged or thathaiy was
messed up. Some of the men | serviced had big nhotmes that they parked right outside the stadiumnothe
grounds of the Coliseum near USC where they woiddipand party with their friends before the game.

USC was a pilot project in Los Angeles, one degigoeharness and utilize some of the finest mindgeé country.
These were the cream of the crop, some of the ¢bfeeers from all over the nation and they wanteditilize
them. They felt that mind controlled doctors, esglec surgeons, were 100% more accurate than nbaseed
doctors and surgeons. They were experimentingedf 8 showing young interns how to do surgerysgity, they
could retain the procedure$here was an inner group of selected students wi@ whosen based on their
childhood histories to be a part of the pilot pobj@hey felt they were creating super humans and trssd to do
their work They used the technology on my husband and séimes tab partners.

| know because | heatdenry talk to Reaganand other "insiders" about thide also made appointments for me to
get 'treatments' there. Some rooms at USC markatideazed personnel only," at first seemed likekdaioms for
processing photos but they weren't. Instead theychairs similar to dental chairs with goggles ¥otual reality.
The chairs vibrated, turned, and became hot or aalil made it feel like the scene | was seeing calime. It
sounded like, and the goggles made me feel thaslspinning in space, swirling and spinning, agdtivery, very
dizzy. They exposed me to a lot of weird scary thinfsey also played very loud, irritating noisekelhigh shrill
screeches and 'nails on a chalkboard.' It was efteruciating but my hands were immobilized onchair arms so

| couldn't reach up and pull the headphones or lgsgyff; | dissociated in order to withstand Tthese experiences
happened to me on days when | went to the dentalotén order to have Craig work on my teeth. Attes dental




work was completed, then | had this other tortlifés was during the time Nixon was President, therd. Reagan
was Governor and Kissinger was still in office.

The Council heavily used USCand many 'enhanced individuals' were turned ouvark for 'the cause' and
proliferate, creating more new little Trojafsiose working for thiNew World Order saw "the takeover" wrapped
up since the numbers would snowball each 20 toe25s/My children would be destined to continue at kegre or
university that could ‘further their enhancememté Council also knew how easily they could shdygenbinds of
the students at the university, since their mindsavas yet uncluttered and they could teach them.

These people were heavily into breeding and geretiodlines They said things like, "Hell, people pay more
attention to breeding their horses and dogs they do planning for their future progeny," and thi&gople in the
project, however, have been fortunate enough te taat research and selective breeding done fon,tke their
offspring will be of the highest qualityt's time we quit wasting precious space on thanet supporting inferior
human life It's time for a quality race to people this plah&his was the evolutionary step they saw. Andy thedt
that, "since the common man can't think to bringuditihese changes on his own, we who are capablefawith
the responsibility. Someone has got to do it, omikebe annihilated."

"Let us then approach the throne of grace with icemice,
so that we may receive mercy and find grace to belim our time of need."
-- Hebrews 4:16
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Crasras Tarcey Hory
2108 FORMAT TOWER
Adoysrarotas, Mbrwssona sees

January 9, 1373

Dear Calvin:

Enclosed 18 a complete vrecoxd of the Cooper family. I will send
you a new list of the grandchildren of John Cooper in Enmgland in
1806, and buried ian Correcticonville.

This vecord i{s corvect im all details. If you would like to have
move coples, I will be pleased to send them to you.

Kindaat regards and heat wishes to wou all.

Sinc}t&l .
I/ f
Gbatlfé.L. Horn

Mr. Calvin Eckhart

23256 Craig Point

Ostronic Drive

Woodland Hills, California 91364
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The mission of the Center for Neural Engineering (CNE) is to facilitate the development of
research, training, and technology transfer programs through mechanisms that support the
exchange of intellectual and technical expertise between the engineering, neuroscience,
and medical faculty at USC.

Neural Engineering is widely acknowledged to be one of the premiere growth arenas of the
21st century, with major thrusts related to: (i) basic research on the nervous system,
particularly with respect to modeling and simulation of neural systems and their functions,
{ii) development and application of specialized technologies for medical diagnosis and
treatment of nervous system disorders, including silicon-based neural prosthetic devices to
replace damaged or dysfunctional brain or spinal cord, and {iii} "neurotechnology"
applications, i.e., enhanced-performance systems designed on the basis of fundamental
principles of nervous system structure and function.

USC has a superb complement of faculty expertise, programmatic initiatives, and research
facilities central to the multidisciplinary requirements of Neural Engineering, including:

(i) the interdepartmental Neuroscience Program (Neural, Informational, and
Behavioral Sciences, or NiBS), directed by Dr. Richard F. Thompson, which
consists of over 70 active research laboratories throughout USC, The
Neuroscience Program is centered in the Hedco Neurosciences Building, a
modern, 6-floor research facility, and is an independent Ph.D. degree-
granting program under the direction of Dr. Larry Swanson

\ (i) the Biomedical Simulations Resource (BMSR). centered in the
Department of Biomedical Engineering, which develops and distributes
§i \ [ \;1) advanced modeling and simulation methodology focused specifically on the
YA complex properties of physiological systems

{iii) the Keck Photonics Center, which provides on-site VLSI, optical and
opto-electronic design and fabrication capabilities for the development of
hardware implementations of neural system models and neural-silicon
interface devices

{iv} clinical programs in the Departments of Neurology and Neurological
Surgery specializing in diagnostic and intracranial implantation of neural
| stimulation prosthetics for the treatment of Parkinson's disease and
intractable epilepsy, among other neurological disorders

{v} the recently endowed Alfred E. Mann Institute (AMI) for Biomedical
Engineering, which will partner with the Department of Biomedical
Engineering in leading a major USC effort in technology development and
transfer for medical devices and prostheses

http:/fwww use.edu/deptbiomed/CNE/goals! S29/9%
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e, {viithe Integrated Media Systems Center (IMSC), an NSF Engineering

M Research Center in Mu!tl—xe:tedia Tachnﬂtugfy. with over 50 ma;m corporate
partners cooperating in the development of new technological capabilities

—w—  Which overlap highly with functionalities of the nervous system, and that are

——— the foundation of the next generation of interactive, edcuational leaming tools

{wii) the USC Brain Project, an interdisciplinary effort between neuroscience,
computer science, and biomedical engineering, which is spearheading the
development of novel database, visualization, and modeling instruments
specifically tailored io the demands of neuroscientific, medical, and
binengineering data

{viil} the Institute for Robotics and Intelligent Systems (IRIS), an advanced
' resource in the School of Engineering for the integration of adaptive neural
netwaork and robotics researc

ELx} the Signal and Image Processing Institute (SIPI) . which conducts
ndamental research on signal processing theory and on the design of VLS,
. optical and opto-electronic systems for fast implementation of signai
processing algorthms

This website s structured to provide an overview of the research, teaching, and technology
transter activities of CNE faculty and students, and more generally, the dynamic and
exciting opportunities unfolding for Neural Engineering here at USC, Any questions or
requests for information of any kind can be made through e-mail to the Director of the CNE,
Dr. Theodore Berger, at berger@bmsrs. usc.edu,

http:/wwrw. nseedu/'dept/biomed/ CNE/ goal s/ 320150
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Adaptive Optoelectronic Eve: Hybrid Sensor/Processor Architectures

L4

o USC Brain Project
« USC Biomedical Simulations Resource: New Modeling and Simulation Methodology

« Physiolab: Model-Based Simulation Instructional Software for Learning about the Nervous
System

e USC DARPA UltraScale Computing Project

hitpr/www use edu/deptbiomed/CNE/researchs 572999
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A Hybrid Neuron-Silicon Computational System for Pattern
Recognition
University of Southern California/Theodore Berger

0O bj ective

Develop a novel, hybrid neuron-silicon
capacity of cultured networks of hippocampal
neurons for temporal and spatio-temporal
pattemn recognition applications.

Approach

* Interface novel electrode arrays with hippocampal
tissue slices & neuron cultures

« Develop growth technigques for cortical neurons on
silicon substrates

* Develop neurobiologically-based pattemn
recognition systems

¢ Develop technologies to interface silicon-based
computer svstems and neurobiological svstems

+ Develop temporal dynamic hardware architecture

Schedule

* Architectural and sys