
Chapter 2 
 

Cascade hack of TruePass to footloose, fancy free 
Chips prepares for the Battle of the Mad Cow Band in Foggy Dew 
 (Earlier character development, see http://captainsherlock.com/Chapter_25.html ) 
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Chips got clearance to proceed to Victor Bravo Charlie and confirmation journey would 
jive with GPS and Thales. Caffrey leveled at 24 five she looked back at 8 o’ clock and 
saw some black smoke rolling in from 5 miles out. Hamish followed her gaze and 
recognized the blue Ford for what it was. Chips coordinated virtual attack on Cascade 
hangar at Abbotsford Airport where the Boeing 737s were modified for 9/11. Caffrey, 
Skymaster armed up FFARs and the Zunis. Nano picked up tri-laminar TalleyWhacker 
and 'pressed countdown 15'.  All 3 LEDs reached 'zero' as Nano, Rico and Marquis 
d'Cartier pressed enter and the forward firing ordnance on both P51D and the 02K fired 
barrage ripple and 16 doses of aerial rockets flew thru open door of Cascade Hangar as 
preplaced thermite reduced wall to pyroclastic dust just like WT 1, 2, 7 and Pentagon.  
Caffrey flew with prop swing foot off deck with Skymaster level as pyroclastic dust cloud 
would force them to fly IFR formation nano-second. Rent-a-cops see pair of AC46K 
coming opposite direction at 400 knots. Smoke flight checked in all 8 players Code One. 
Vani messaged Sidley’s Spiderwomen and QC Data offer TruePass loan shark service to 
mad-cow client banks. Canadian Cattle Identification Agency enabling bogus digital 
‘claims’ re bovine spongiform encephalopathy. KPMG Consulting, Spiderwomen had 
backdoor through Brucey Baby and Queen Hornet to Entrust TruePass Public Key 
Infrastructure and RCMP, Canadian military and mad-cow bank. Footloose bodies lose 
socks and shoes. Fast cut to Foggy Dew and a  Magic Carpet ride in full stride. Amelia 
played home plate at the Rams Head Roadhouse in Crownville, Maryland. She pulled out 
her company cel to call Chicago when the power in the Rams Head cycled on and off 3 
times.  She saw the light and dialed Chips' clipper instead. 



........................................... 
  
     ‘We’ll start from there’. was still fresh in Nano's mind as his eyes did the walking as 
the very attractive Sable leaned over to retrieve her clipper translator.  Nano liked what 
he was looking at and Sable enjoyed the attention, well deserved I might add.   
 
      Nano and Sable were enjoying the refreshments as they heard a transmission from 
Waylon in the Turbo-Neptune, "Waylon, check". 
  
   "Skymaster's on". 
  
   "Caffrey's on". 
  
   "If you guys have enough fuel you are cleared off direct to Victor Bravo Charlie as I 
just got a TACAN lock on Greybull and it jives with the GPS and Thales.  Fuel states?" 
  
   "Skymaster has fuel to make destination". 
  
   "Caffrey will make a quick stop in Billings for a gas and go and will rejoin 
Skymaster over head Bozeman after he gets through the mountain pass.  Skymaster, 
Caffrey will be on a hot 5 listening to Bozeman Flight Service and 'Company 2'." 
  
   "Roger Caffrey and Skymaster, you're cleared off, Sluggo and I will contact you on 
clippers from Greybull. Godspeed." 
  
   As Sluggo kissed them off from the right seat of the P2T Caffrey stayed glued to 
Skymaster as he started a shallow climb and turned right 10 degrees for separation.  As 
the P2T started a power on descent into Greybull, Skymaster resumed a course direct 
VBC and gave Caffrey a kiss-off and a lead change signal.  Two clicks of the mic and the 
roar of the Merlin was the response as Caffrey strangled her parrot and started 
climbing direct Bozeman as her airspeed was building from the 180k that Skymaster was 
doing to over 400 miles per hour in the climb.  Hamish was clearing his ears in the back 
of the Mustang while Caffrey turned and asked "How bout another Grolsch, Hamish?"   
 
    As Hamish withdrew a Frosty he wondered who the Sidley SWAGS might take out 
next as they tried to cover the tracks of the Alien Occupant of the White House.  His gut 
told him it would be someone close to the Entrust True Pass VID or more likely someone 
in a position to prosecute those with the intellectual property and patents of the VID.  He 
must have been thinking aloud as Caffrey said "Hamish, are you talking about Visual 
Identification procedures used by NORAD when you think of VID?" 
  
   "Sorry Caffrey, I will try and think quieter, but no, I am thinking about Sidley's Virtual 
ID where they can create a virtual or digital character, say Barrack Hussein Obama, 
where a real character, say Barry Soetoro used to be.  Add an empty suit and a 
teleprompter and it could be that some attorney who was spawned at Sidley-Austin and 



incubated in the Chicago Mayor's office could create a Purple Dinosaur or a Virtual 
President, or an Alien occupant of the White House, capeche?" 

 
  
   "Yea, I capeche alright but stop ripping off Chip's signature sign-off or he may write 
your character in as Barry Boy's male lover" [google Kal Penn + Obama] 
  
   "Well that would make a pretty crowded field.  Let's see, Larry Sinclair the Limo man, 
the singer in Jeremiah Wright's choir, Pal Ken, and now me....I don't think so Caffrey" 
responded Hamish as he took a tentative sip of his mineral water with signature lime 
slice. 
  
   "Not so fast Limey, they killed the choir boy, remember.  Then Biden's son, the AG of 
Delaware laid some false charges on the Limo man, and be careful with the word 'field' as 
Chips may find himself in trouble with the Sidley Swags." 
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  "Good point Caffrey regarding the word 'field', but as far as the Sidley Swags or Kid 
Kenya's fags, the Octopussies erred big time when they published the Amalgam Virgo's 
briefing guide that contained the phrase "Everyone Participates" which was intended to 
silently entrap 98% of FBI, CIA and state and local law enforcement and intelligence 
agencies as only the top 2% were ‘al-Qaeda’ agents of the Octopussies." 
  
   "Hamish, did you forget USDOJ, wouldn't the 98% rule apply here also?" 
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   "Historically no. During Reno's reign of terror at Justice USDOJ Pride was allowed to 
grow and by their own estimates Pride now is 11% of DOJ.  Doing the math we can 
opine that 87% of DOJ is scared, 11% is perverted and the top 2% is where the Wo-mens 
Rea rests.  With Entrust digital identities the group got foot loose and fancy free. Reached 
into the Chicago CFR with Lynn Martin and the Lizardwoman hedge fund gaming on the 
impact of Ryder trucks loaded with nanopowders on OOIDA and the WTC 1993. We 
will know for sure when we deliver HawksCAFE v. Women @ Sidley to Attorney 
General Eric Holder and simultaneously to the Attorney General of Georgia, 
Congressman John Conyers of Michigan, Earl Pomeroy of North Dakota and both 
Michele Bachmann and Collin Peterson of Minnesota.  They will get their 'love letters' 
prior to May Day and if they do not respond as demanded of them by law as well as their 
oaths, a Citizen's Grand Jury will be empanelled in Fargo, North Dakota prior to 
Independence Day, 2009". 
  
   "This sounds like it is similar to the Carl Swenson's effort in Georgia or Dr. Orly Taitz' 
effort in California and nationally.  Do you suggest we work with either or both of 
them?" 
  
   "Not at all. As the Octopussies at Sidley think they are nearing the end-game of 
TOPOFF one and are starting to celebrate early, we are drawing energy from Tea Parties, 
Jag Hunters, Dr. Orly Taitz, Esquire as well as the Georgia Citizen's Grand Jury.  You 
will find that the Tea Parties will continue and the Grand Juries will proliferate as Patriots 
inside the "Sleeping Giant" awaken and put a whaling gaff through the heart of the 
Octopussies." 
  



  "To my way of thinking Hamish, these Octopussies have no heart". 
  
  "Right you are Caffrey my delicious morsel, however this grotesquely ugly women like 
Sasquatch, Thunder Thighs, Waco, Miss Budweiser, Leonara Zell Wang-puller, Our Miss 
Brooks and the Lavender Merkin are about ready to go down faster than Britney's prom 
dress." 
  
   "Hamish, you failed to mention Queen Hornet and Gorilla Woman." 
  
   "They are starting to sing like Rezko and Blago, they have a choice: sing or swing, and 
in this case swing means like Barzan al-Takriti." 
  
   Caffrey was about to answer when she heard over company 2 the following unexpected 
transmission "Caffrey, Dirtball'. 
  
   "Dirtball, Caffrey, go ahead". 
  
   "Dirtball has you on the nose at 35 miles; we will be joining from a running rendezvous 
for a HEFOE chat." 
  
   "Dirtball, cleared to join, pushing it up to 450, what's this "we" shit?" 
  
   "Caffrey, I'm driving a blue Ford and Jam is in the back seat, savvy?" 
  
   "Savvy, welcome aboard, push 6, Caffrey check" 
  
   "Two". 
 



 
 

  
   As Caffrey leveled at 24 five she looked back at 8 o’ clock and saw some black smoke 
rolling in from 5 miles out.  Hamish followed her gaze and visually acquired the blue 
Ford also.  Hamish was wondering how a Ford could move so fast and be up so high.  As 
the Ford did an energy bleeding barrel roll join up with the speed brakes out and a lot of 
G on, he recognized the blue Ford for what it was. 
   
  As Dirtball flew finger tip on Caffrey's left wing she gave him a sipping signal and he 
glanced at the fuel totalizer on his right side forward panel and gave her three fingers 
pointing forward meaning he had 8000# of fuel.  Caffrey knew he'd need more to get to 
Cascade for the "fly through" so she transmitted on guard "Roughrider, posit ref DIK". 
  
  "265 for 120" came the reply on UHF Guard.  Caffrey gave Dirtball visual signals 
indicating he should proceed to the DIK 265/160 for some fuel.  Dirtball held up a 
Grolsch frosty, blew her a kiss and turned to a 335 heading to intercept Expo 64 flight, 
with Roughrider tied. With Dirtball fading from view, Caffrey started down into 
Bozeman for a quick gas and go.   
  
   In the Sweet Talkin' Woman Roughrider was flying in the right observation position as 
Teen Angel used the 'side look' feature and found Dirtball at 10 o'clock 40 miles with 400 
knots of overtake and a 70 degree heading crossing angle. Two clicks let Dirtball know 
they had contact and he was cleared to 'pre-contact'.  Two returned clicks let Expo and 
Roughrider know that Dirtball was heading to pre-contact with the AR checklist done, 
emitters off, and Grolsch bottle empty and stowed.  As the blue Ford stablized in pre-
contact, the boom operator nodded as the AR door on the Ford opened.  Expo's boomer 



gave Dirtball visual signals for 'manual override' and 'fuel flowing'.  Dirtball's green 
lights confirmed 'taking fuel' and he cracked another frosty as Jam was hanging on the 
boom.  In the back of the Ford, Jam was also mentally reviewing Canada’s hydrographic 
and maritime charts 'borrowed' from the Syrian born al-Zaibak whose personal email 
address ended in 'sympatico.ca' and who shared a TruePass digital identity with a Tony 
Rezko.  Jam understood that in Chips' Flying Circus there would be no 'sympatico' 
towards the rat-bastard Syrian sold out to the Sidley SOWS.  On her Clipper palate she 
took a Clipper from Hamish, also copied to Chips, Amelia, Rico and Fish.. "Refueled and 
airborne out of Bozeman, will be tied to Hoss in 10 minutes, meet us over Mullen Pass at 
the appointed hour plus 5". 
  
   Jam acknowledged, and seeing the others acknowledge, was pleased to think the arrival 
show at Abbottsford would be on schedule or close.  As she looked up she saw the boom 
withdraw and the boomer point to his left, her right.  As Dirtball closed the AR door, Jam 
joined in right finger tip on Roughrider, all players took a routine Clipper from Rico. 
  
   "MdeC and Rico have passed the message to Cascade, they have the hangar clear and 
the front door fully open, winds at Abbottsford calm, standing by on company 2.  
Godspeed.” 
  
  With Roughrider and Dirtball exchanging visual signals regarding fuel states, 
Roughrider gave a visual signal to 'topoff' not to be confused with the Octopussies 
TOPOFF 2001 known as Vigilant Guardian or Amalgam Trident 2010 which would be 
prevented by DNIF's Broken Cup TREC PHUC.  Google TREC and consider Roxana 
Saberi in Iran's custody.  Google PHUC and see the Kim Phuc 'napalm girl' of Viet Nam.  
Google [ Boeing Uninterruptible Autopilot + QRS11 + SMACsonic ] and if you are an 
Octopussy or a teleprompted pervert, get nervous.  The boogie man is gonna get you.  
Capeche? 
 



  
  
   Roughrider slid down to pre-contact and opened his AR door for the topoff.  7 minutes 
later he slid to the left observation as Dirtball replaced him on the boom. With forty 
minutes to get to Mullen Pass, Roughrider gave two clicks to Expo 64 as he and Dirtball 
started a saunter climb to FL325 with parrots strangled.  A "Godspeed" was heard over 
the AR freq as Roughrider and Dirtball popped Grolsch frosties and Teen Angel flew 
lead and Jam hung of his left wing. 
  
  As Caffrey spotted the A340 descending out of holding over the MLP VOR she checked 
her watch and saw they'd be tied with 12 minutes to spare.  She asked Hamish 
"Regarding the Women at Sidley and their entrapped co-conspirators, please repeat your 
comments regarding "non-repudiation" and the term "First Lady" as it may pertain to the 
Chicago Council of Global Affairs.  Is there any relationship whatsoever to Clinton's 
Global Initiative or Henry Kissinger Hamish?" 
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    “Kissinger is simple” Hamish replied, “his job at Hollinger was to work with the “First 
Lady” and Lizardwoman and her brother Sam Zell to destroy Conrad Black. Kissinger 
had to stop Black’s Chicago Sun Times journalists from investigating the Bilderbergers 
and the Chicago CFR for their role in 9/11. The others mostly come together on the board 
of Ryder whose trucks ferried in nano-powder bombs to demolish the WTC and Murrah 
in OKC. Lynn M. Martin joined Ryder Board in 1993 after inserting Weatherwomen 
killers into the Department of Labor under President George H.W. Bush from 1991 to 
1993. She’s on the Boards of AT&T Inc (Clipper Chip anyone?) and Chicago's Lincoln 
Park Zoo.  She works with First Lady on the Chicago Council of Global 
Affairs.  Hansel E. Tookes II was Chairman of Raytheon in August 2000 
through 9/11 where he modified the A-3s to take out the Pentagon. 
Christine A. Varney led a TruePass identity theft and Internet Law 
practice group at Hogan & Hartson LLP after five years in government 
service where she was Senior White House Advisor to President Clinton 
from 1993 to 1994. She also served as Chief Counsel to President 
Clinton's Campaign in 1992 and as General Counsel to the Democratic 
National Committee from 1989 to 1992. She knows all about the Sidley hedge funds, 
why Vince and the Waco kids were whacked and how Sidley and Tomoye work the non-
repudiation racket where if your digital identity is guilty of killing someone then you are 
too!” 
  
   While Hamish rambled on, Caffrey realized how Bernadine Dohrn's trip to Cuba in 
1969 fitted into all this and the identity theft involved in the Munich massacre (1972); she 
realized how the non-repudiable Sidley SOWS were poised to take out anyone who could 
connect the dots of the digital IDs be they a 24 year old Lieutenant or a Chinese woman 
from the BC Premier's neighborhood. Or at least they could have had Gorilla Woman and 
Queen Hornet not joined the 'other camp'.  In an effort to save their skins, GW and QH 
were singing the slobber blues to PJF in Chicago as he was working on plea agreements 
with Rezko and Blago, neither of whom wanted to 'take a Swing on a Thunder Thighs 
rope'.  While the Alien Occupant of the White House may have delayed the delivery 
of justice against the Somalian Pirates, there would be no delay in the sudden, loud and 
violent justice delivered to any Sidley SOWS that wouldn't 'switch', capeche? 

   Caffrey thoughts moved on to destiny, her own and theirs. How with the Entrust users 
tried to disguise their hits. How they got at Wendy Ladner in Vancouver to kill the 
Olympic Village story, how they dealt with Lt. Quarles Harris Jr., to kill Barry Soetero’s 



TruePass scam with Hillary and Department of State and how they took out Major 
Michelle Mendes at Kandahar Airfield to kill any risks to Sidley’s poppy trade with the 
Talibsn. She wondered why this so-smart group hadn’t looked at their own back door. 
Then she realized that but these SOWS were not smart, only evil.  Plus, in every case 
they make Madeline Albright look like Miss America in comparison.  Yuk. And of 
course the Women at Sidley matrix, with its Acorns horizontally attached, had no 
protection against virtual ID infiltration what with victims and future victims piling up at 
a rate that would make the relationship to ARKANCIDE obvious even to those who don't 
have the resources of HawksCAFE and Captain Sherlock on their team. She listened to 
the Born Again American music at http://www.bornagainamerican.org and knew it was 
nearly over for the SWAGs. 

   The Sidley Asses are now in a classic sandwich with the Canadian ACES up north, and 
the Born Again Americans down south.  Of course ugly female attorneys don't 
understand a classic sandwich like any fighter pilot would.  They probably think it's a 
threesome at a Wellesley Drag Event....what do you say, Lavendar Merkin?  And you, 
Thunder Thighs? 
  
   The Asses included Sasquatch, Thunder Thighs, a 'speaker', the Sidley SOWS and a 
pair of random names from the Philadelphia phone book.  Up in Canada, the ACES 
include:  Rico, Hamish, Gravedigger, Vani and 'Deli'.  Deli may or may not be the fired 
RCMP man who was quoted as saying "...it's a virtual floating matrix where the hits are 
taken and the virtual IDs are withdrawn...".  Fortunately, Rico had them backdoored 
through a snitch at MDA.  Down south the ACES included Nano, Homi, Tango, Chips 
and a dead female agent. 
   
   Or at least the Asses are thinking she's dead.  Of course, they thought Marquis d'Cartier 
was lost in the rolling of the Albogas 37...key syllable 'bogus'.  
  
     As the Asses and the ACES prepared for the Reform Rolling Thunder of April 19, 
2009 both sides expected victory.  However, in keeping with the Truth of Proverbs 21:31 
Victory rests with the Lord, not with a corrupted Judiciary that can be trumped by "we 
the people". And it probably is lost on the Sidley Asses that April 19 is Patriot's Day 
including Paul Revere, Waco and Murrah Building events of 19 April. 
  
  At the appointed time minus 7, Caffrey could visually breakout a flight of two where 
she expected to see only Hoss in the A340.  She and Hamish squinted to make out a 
second large 4 engined jet....and recognized it as a C17 Globemaster III.  In the back of 
the Globemaster, Chips, Natalya, Lima Lima and Charlie Kilo were dialing in Company 
2 on the AQFB27I in the Presidential Limo.  As they saw the green LED light up Chips 
transmitted "Smoke check". 
  
  "Hoss and Stone, tied".  This is the first time that Chips learned who the AC of the C17 
was, and he was somewhat surprised. He thought back to the Douglas Globemaster 1 and 
Globemaster 2.  He wondered how many Sidley Sows knew what the C74 and C124 



were. Then he realized SOWS only know how to stick their flat noses into the trough, 
snort, and smell bad from laying around in mud all day. 
  
   "Caffrey and Skymaster, tied". 
  
   "Fish and Buck, tied". 
  
   "Roughrider with Dirtball, tied" 
  
   "Rico, Marquis and SMAC, partytime" 
  
   "Any players not MR and Code One?"  Nothing but silence. 
  
   "Fight's on with Option Alpha on my hack, 3,2,1,hack". 
  
     At the hack Caffrey and Skymaster pushed it up and took it down on a route direct to 
Cascade.  Meanwhile in the Limo Natalya googled [ JCS + Admiral Mullen + 
inJesus.com + Abbotsford ] and hit enter.  When the return from 
ProphecyNews@inJesus.com came up with an 'access denied' she knew the Sidley 
SOWS were getting justifiably nervous.  As Chips seemed to sit up and take notice she 
entered the link address to Councilman John Murtagh's interview regarding the Bill 
Ayers and Barry Soetoro links at Sidley, Columbia and Ayer's living room he wondered 
how long that interview would stay up at youTube.  Fortunately, his AQFB27I had 
snatched it with technology to play again for the Citizen's Grand Jury in Fargo, North 
Dakota if Easter Eric and the Georgia Cracker didn't do the right thing with HawksCAFE 
v. Women@Sidley to be offered up on MayDay.  At the hack +15 Caffrey was in the 
pattern at Abbottsford as Skymaster landed and taxied over to the Cascade hangar built in 
1999 by Colony of Vancouver.  He set the parking brake of his 02K 
and while Nano and Sable enjoyed some more Yeni Raki and chit chat he met the 
security response from Cascade on the ramp.  As the rent-a-cops told Skymaster he'd 
have to move his aircraft, Skymaster pointed at the FFARs on his wing racks and pointed 
at the P51D in the pattern.  He said "You PFers have 10 minutes to clear the area, in 15 
the Mustang and I will be blowing down the back wall of your hangar".  As the mentally 
challenged rent-a-cops looked confused, Skymaster noticed a black 34 Ford pull away 
from the hangar and flash a green light twice.  "Ta Ta for now fellas, steer clear of the 
hanger". 
  
  As Skymaster hopped in the left seat of his 02K and went to take-off power on the ramp, 
Caffrey flew in low and slow so the 02K could join in close fingertip, as briefed, for the 
180K run in on the hangar.  An attack that would be virtual, just like 9/11 and the Twin 
Towers and Pentagon.  As Caffrey and Skymaster armed up the FFARs and the Zunis, 
Nano put down his Grolsch and picked up this tri-lateral TalleyWhacker and 'pressed 
countdown 15'.  As Caffrey and Skymaster set up a 180 attack on the open end of the 
Cascade Hangar, Rico in the 34 Ford stoodby with TalleyWhacker #2 and Marquis 
d'Cartier stoodby on TalleyWhacker #3.  As all 3 LEDs reached 'zero' Nano, Rico and 
Marquis d'Cartier pressed enter and the forward firing ordnance on both the P51D and the 



02K fired barrage ripple and 16 doses of aerial rockets flew thru the open door of the 
Cascade Hangar as the preplaced thermite outlining the opposing wall of the hangar 
detonated reducing the wall to pyroclastic dust just like WT 1, 2, 7 and the Pentagon.  As 
the startled rent-a-cops watched in awe, make that shock and awe, Caffrey and Skymaster 
flew through the hangar just as Skymaster had told them to expect.  Caffrey knew the 
vertical clearance was 77 feet so she flew with her prop swing just a foot off the deck 
with Skymaster level as his high wing overlapped her low wing.  The tight formation was 
imperative as the pyroclastic dust cloud would force them to fly IFR formation for about 
one nano-second.  As they exited the new opening and established a climb in clear air, 
Caffrey transmitted "Caffrey's clear". 
  
  "Hoss is hot" was followed by "Roughrider engaged” as at 2 miles out an A340 HGW 
with a C17III wingman were doing 400 knots indicated and executing a 180 out attack 
just above the hangar apex, Hoss's radio altimeter was showing 150 feet while Stone's 
C17III was showing 130 as he stacked low so when Hoss would 'pull' any error would 
result in separation as opposed to impact.  As Hoss called hot at 2 miles Roughrider and 
Dirtball were a mile behind them at 600 knots, just like the final pass of the 'super trick' 
and pisswicked F4D on the Neil Slade/Captain Sherlock 8 video set currently on 
youTube.  The 200 knot overtake was sufficient to allow a simultaneous high-low 
sandwich of Cascade as Roughrider and Dirtball flew through the hangar in tight finger-
tip as Hoss and Stone 'raised the roof with 1 million pounds of transports flying 30-50 
feet above the hangar simultaneous to the Phantom fly-through.   
  
   Thinking the aerial assault was over the rent-a-cops  turned to approach the hangar only 
to see a pair of AC46Ks coming opposite direction at 400 knots in close formation.  As 
they were a half mile out, Fish went low and Buck went high as they sandwiched the 
hanger before slowing to 350 for the rejoin with the Flying Circus 10 west of Abbottsford 
at 10,500 feet on 'company 2'.  As Smoke flight was checked in all 8 players were Code 
One. 
  
   From the AQFB27I in the C17 Chips briefed "Good job Smokers, now employ Option 
Bravo on my hack, 3,2,1,hack." 
  
   On the hack Caffrey and Skymaster started down to 1500 AGL at 220 knots on a course 
direct to runway 26L at CYVR.  Caffrey was leading, Skymaster in fingertip right as Fish 
and Buck joined in echelon right for the arrival show at Vancouver.  As the prop jobs 
headed for their arrivals, Hoss called 'cross turn now, I'm staying low' and rolled to the 
right at 45 degrees angle of bank into Stone as Stone rolled left into Hoss and said 'Stone 
going high'. 
    
    As the transports did a 'doublecross' turn resulting in a 360 delay turn for spacing, 
Roughrider called "burners now" as he started a 4G pullup at 350 knots with Dirtball in 
overlapped fingertip as they did a formation loop with a decel on the back side to roll out 
abeam the transports as Hoss transmitted "rollout now direct 26L" to which Stone clicked 
his mic twice as he reached for his Grolsch.  As the prop flyers were in the break for full 
stops the jet boys were on a 5 mile initial at 440 knots and 1500 feet, echelon right. 



  
  "Vancouver tower, Hoss, flight of 4 initial for overhead left, 26 left". 
  
  "Negative Hoss, the pattern is full, straight through for radar vectors to a second 
approach". 
  
  "Hey Vancouver, this ain't Top Gun so stay off the freq while we put this French pig on 
your tarmac.  This is the Captain Sherlock Flying Circus, capeche?" 
  
  "Cleared for the option Hoss flight, all other aircraft, Vancouver Airport is closed for 10 
minutes, VIP movement in progress." 
 
As the Sidley SOWS and their complicit co-conspirators watched in shock and awe, they 
were having movements of their own, if you get my drift.  They also were conferring on 
who to silence next and selected Major Michelle the Canadian woman in Afghanistan 
who "knew too much" about Entrust TruePass.  They used a VPN chat to schedule a  
April 23 'accident' for their former trusted agent.  Just like the SOWS killed 5 Raytheon 
Execs on 9/11.  Just like they silenced Dr. Hale of MIT after 9/11, just like they silenced 
Willie Card through Serco after 9/11.....get the picture?  After selecting the next victim, 
they wiped the Entrust VPN session clean with a Blowfish disk-wipe from Parisien 
Research of Ottawa. 
  
   As the Sidley SOWS and their complicit co-conspirators watched in shock and awe, 
they were having movements of their own, if you get my drift. 
  
   As the eight Flying Circus assets parked on the remote apron west of the main terminal 
the ramp and door of the C17 opened and a 1995 Presidential Limo drove out.  Two 
Vancouver airport police units escorted a Lincoln stretch to become the overflow Limo as 
the intrepid aviators of the Flying Circus piled in the Limos, Grolsch and all, and enjoyed 
a police escort to the "service vehicle only gate" on the south east corner of the airport. 
  
   As all players selected channel 1 on the AQFB27Is Chips announced "Excellent job 
everyone, however due to being 5 minutes late we will proceed to the Best Western for 
marine corps showers and foo-foo juices to rejoin 15 minutes after arrival to get to the 
battle of the bands".  Fifteen minutes later the two limos disgorged their passengers at the 
front door of the Richmond BC Best Western Hotel that sits just across the street from the 
Foggy Dew.  As Stone, Hamish, Chips and Natalya stepped into the fresh Vancouver air 
Hamish said, as he pointed to the Foggy Dew, "that place looks familiar doesn't it 
Chips?" 
  
  As Chips took a big swallow of lager he reminded Hamish, "Well Professor, that is 
where it all started in Chapter One of Hunter's Wingmen when we met for the first time." 
  
  As Bellmen assisted Flying Circus assets to their suites, Hamish, Chips, Diehard, Stone 
and Buck went directly to the Foggy Dew as Chips shared his stash of Sierra cologne 
with all but Diehard.  As they saddled up on stools one through five at the east end of the 



bar they looked at the scoreboard for the battle of the bands.  As 5 black and tans were 
provided, Stone read the message board of the competing bands:  "LaVaughan and the 
Vibrators, Frenzy, Buck Naked and the Skinny Dippers, and The Second Amendments".   
 
  Taking a pull of his B&T Chips, noticed a skinny Indonesian kid arguing with the 
Emcee of the Battle whining because his band, TP and the Teleprompters had been 
disqualified from the final 4. 
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   The Emcee was clearly frustrated with the wimpy whiner as he said "...and one more 
thing, none of the other vocalists need a teleprompter and all other band members have a 
birth certificate.  If I were you I'd get out of here before you are turned into a puddle".  As 
TP and his special friend Pal Kenn turned to go to the back of a limo for a taffy pull and 
an airstart TP said "I can't, my mean wife hasn't scripted that for me".  And somewhere in 
the distance a dog howled. Probably a Portuguese Water Dog named Moose with a bug.... 
 
  After observing the tantrum between TP [ the prez ] and the Emcee, Chips saw three 
men come from the kitchen wearing blue chrome sunglasses.  The other three were Rico, 
Deli and Vani.  As they sat quietly along side Chips et. al. Rico placed a message in front 
of Hamish:  Gravedigger reports all the feet have been saved frozen at his funeral home.  
Suggest Jam, Vani, Diehard and Madame Screu-Fait take a quick sniff and then go for a 
boat ride tonight after the Battle of the Bands.  Hamish passed the note to Chips, who 
clippered Jam. 
  
  "Jam, would you like to go for a boat ride after the Battle of the Bands?" 
  
  "If it's just me and you I'd rather a Magic Carpet Ride in my Suite 1002." 
  
   "Actually both could happen but the boat ride would involve Vani, Diehard, yourself 
and Madam Screu-Fait.  You'd be going north towards Alaska to rendezvous with a 4 
man sub, capeche?" 
  



  "Agreed if you agree to take me on a Magic Carpet Ride during LaVaughan and the 
Vibrators set." 
  
   "We have a winner" responded Chips as he performed John Kay and Steppenwolf's 
monster hit Magic Carpet Ride mentally and looked forward to some quality time with 
Jam before she went looking for the shoes of the fishermen....and women. 
  
  While Chips had been texting Jam, Vani had laid out a 5 paragraph brief involving 
OOIDA, Ryder, RCMP the cattle and bison   Diehard was enjoying a 4 pound pile of 
tiger meat and adjusting himself.  The other Flying Circus members had texted in a plan 
to leave the hotel lobby and rendezvous at the Foggy Dew, Hamish brought Rico, Vani 
and Deli up to date with the plan for the next 72 hours as Chips was mentally planning 
for the period during which LaVaughan and the Vibrators would perform.  He realized he 
needed to score some smoked oysters and 2 Rodney Baldinger EOPs if he was to perform 
as required.   
  
  Vani’s five paragraph text came through the BDD decrypted TruePass thusly ... 
  
“Sidley’s Spiderwomen and QC Data offer TruePass loan shark service to mad-cow 
client banks. Debts recovered by liquidating insured assets of cattle or bison producers. 
Same with avian flu. TruePass digital identities ‘claimed’ outbreak of mad-cow disease 
in U.K. and slaughtered 4.4 million animals in bogus eradication programme  prior to 
9/11. 
  
“Canadian Cattle Identification Agency (CCIA) has implemented a national Web-based 
identification system that uses ear tags bearing unique ID numbers to record the ‘herd of 
origin’ for each of Canada’s cattle and bison and digital ‘claims’ to quarantine farms 
with  alleged cases of bovine spongiform encephalopathy (mad cow) disease..  
  
“System developed by QC Data and Cisco in joint venture KPMG Consulting and Sidley 
Spiderowmen. Brucey Baby gave women (Queen Hornet?) backdoor to Entrust TruePass, 
Public Key Infrastructure and  RCMP, the Canadian military and the mad-cow bank.... 
  
“Left foot, Size 10 running shoe, Tyee Spit near Campbell’s River. Woman's right foot, 
Kirkland Island, Fraser River. Men’s right feet, Gabriola, Jedediah, Valdes Islands. All 
in socks and shoes. Get Hamish and Jam dressed in well-fingered drag. Place digital 
identities at points last seen; include Wendy and Betty Tung Sze Yan. Ms Yan just got 
whacked in Premier’s Vancouver Point Grey riding;  hit linked to Sidley loan-sharks in 
B.C. casinos.... 
 
“Sidley paid $39.4 million civil penalty to IRS to avoid criminal charges re Obamarxist 
Cobra tax shelter and RICO. Sidley equipped BC Office of Premier with TruePass 
security to give insiders access to BC OnLine title and MindBox automated loan recovery 
developed by Macdonald Dettwiler Associates of Richmond, B.C. Vani out” 
  



    Chips’s team now had the smoking gun. All he had to do was to get the Brits to spell 
‘programme’ properly and the public to connect dots between Queen Hornet, 
Spiderwomen, point last seen, loan sharks, footloose bodies, pig farms and the mad cows. 
Chips thought the SOWS might blow their own cover by creating a Swine Flu event 
somewhere in North America to scare the public and make the citizens place their hope in 
the CDC for a cure. 
 
   Chips sent out an all station alert to assemble for the Battle of the Mad Cow-Swine 
SOW Bands as the Flying Circus entered the Foggy Dew and the Emcee began his spiel. 
     
    As the Flying Circus assets moved from the bar's east end to a table for 14 Jam sat 
directly on Chip's lap, which did not displease our man Chips.  She whispered something 
in his right ear, knowing his left had been exposed to more noise from the Allison T56 
engine on the CV580s her flew for North Central and Republic Airlines.  "Chips, do you 
remember how magic survival beach was in 1966 when you were a junior and I was a 
freshman at Ramey AFB?" 
  
   "I remember it so well that I hope LaVaughan and the Vibrators play a long set". 
  
   "Well I feel the same way so I have briefed Vani, Diehard and Sluggo how to deploy 
Madam Screu-Fait so that you and I can catch up for the last 43 years, if you know where 
my head's at" as she wiggled a little like a hen settling in her nest. 
  
   "Excellent plan my little Lover Duck, but Sluggo was last known to be with Waylon in 
Greybull, Wyoming". 
  
   "Yes and Marquis d'Cartier was last known to be deceased but miracles happen". 
  
   At that moment Waylon and Sluggo walked into the Foggy Dew as the Emcee 
approached the microphone. 
  
   "Ladies and gentlemen, in tonight's finale of the McDonald Dettwiler sponsored Battle 
of the Bands, we will be opening and later closing with Vancouver's own Frenzy.  Our 
final four competing bands are Vancouver's Frenzy, Buck Naked and the Skinny Dippers 
from Atlanta, Georgia, LaVaughan and the Vibrators from Chicago, Kenya, 
and Indonesia and The Second Amendments from the Halls of Congress in America's 
capitol.  Let's all welcome Frenzy as the open with a Beatles song from the Beatles 65 
album, "No Reply". http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iCN17FQpnfg #   
                                
  
    As Frenzy opened with "This happened once before, when I came to your door, no 
reply" Jam whispered in Chip's good ear a second time. 
  
   "I am in Suite 1002, and if you come to my door, there will be a warm reply, capeche?" 
as she got up and excused herself telling the others she had a mild headache from flying 
with Dirtball in the blue Ford.  As she walked across the street and into the Richmond 



Best Western she clippered Chips with a brief update "Survival beach revisited, 5 
minutes". 
    
    As Vani, Deli and Diehard were being briefed by Rico for Operation Footloose Sub, 
Chips announced to the group that he would have to step over to the hotel for a hardline 
call to Amelia but that he'd return before the battle was over.  Hurrying to Suite 1002 
with a renewed self confidence, he knew the battle with the Sidley SOWS would begin 
no later than Independence Day, 2009.  But he couldn't worry about that now, he knew 
someone waiting for a magic carpet ride and he looked forward to riding along, capeche? 
  
   As the reunion of Jam and Chips was being mutually enjoyed, 1200 miles to the south 
Spanner was texting Nano with the results of a chemistry project at Cal Tech. Had Nano 
not turned off his cel phone in favor of the pursuit of Sable he would have seen the urgent 
message from Spanner:  "Swine Flu event staged in Mexico with the man made virus to 
be 'triple-mixed' with Avian Flu strain N5H1 and the virus harvested from the 1906 
outbreak.  Triple mixed SF/AF/06 to be broadcast in TOPOFF 2 which is AMALGAM 
Trident.  Bring up assets for AMALGAM Trident Broken Cup.  Reformers up north and 
Born Again Americans in the 'colonies' will be rolling out HawksCAFE v. Sidley SOWS 
no later than Independence Day, 2009.  TOPOFF 2 endgame penciled in for the last day 
of the Winter Olympics, 2010.  If no response to this message in 5 minutes, an immediate 
clipper will be executed from the Fresno Secret Service parking lot, hack now at 25." 
 
 
   Five minutes later, an immediate clipper went to all Abel Danger Clippers.  Due to the 
loud music in the Foggy Dew and the Magic Carpet ride in full stride, only Amelia 
playing home plate at the Rams Head Roadhouse in Crownville, Maryland saw the 
message.  She pulled out her company cel to call Chicago when the power in the Rams 
Head cycled on and off 3 times.  She saw the light and dialed Chips' clipper instead. 


