Chapter 22:

Femme Comp Butchers Scenes of Macbethian Crime
Mistress of Shakespeare’s Fanny — Blood-and-Gore — Dictator Game

(Earlier character development, see http://captainsherlock.com/Chapter_25.html )
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Crystal Gayle singing was interrupted by 4 quiet knocks at the door of Room 1968. A
Sheraton Bellman holds up a gold signet ring with initials GMCF. Blabbermouth I
warns that NU Mullin’s Goldman Sachs has lead investment in SCREAM pay-per-view,
CSI franchise and Veoh Networks’s FEARnet. FCers now control 23 million monthly
viewers. Blabbermouth I1’s rebriefing suggests a 3 way flutter blast departing Calgary:
Package A to Atlanta, Package B to British Columbia, and Package C to Chantilly.
Hamish interrupts QH: FC principals working with communists in Hawaii and Illinois
for decades. U.S. Army has ‘Quo Warrant O?’ disguised as eligibility issue scheduled
Jan. 26, 2010. Blabbermouth 111 warns that Northwestern trustee Barbara Gaines, is the
Chicago Shakespeare Theater Artistic Director. She has Lady Macbeth covered in the
blood of her first victims to show symptoms of Obsessive Compulsive Disorder; she is a
master of real-time crime scene spoliation by FC butchers. Her dog is called
Shakespeare’s Fanny; short for FCU. Blabbermouth IV ‘Femme Comp was launched in
1979 by a "'Femme Comp (Femme Compétante)’ leader to eliminate her male rivals’.
Blabbermouth V ‘FCers at Kellogg School and Northwestern University's School of Law
preparing JD-MBA students for Daubert Defense and spoliation of evidence. Notes that
NU alumnus Arthur Goldberg served in WWII Office of Strategic Services, precursor to
CIA, where he organized European transportation workers into assassination and
sabotage network. Blabbermouth VI: ‘Unabomb devices used to kill or intimidate male
leaders since 1979, carry initials 'FC'. On 9/11, Femme Comp agents moved George
Bush and Henry Sheldon out of position, bypassed POTUS chain of command and stood
down U.S. defenses for Continuity of Operations (COOP) by Lynne Cheney, Jane



Garvey, Leah Zell Wanger, Hillary Clinton, Jamie Gorelick, Kristine Marcy, Janet Reno,
Michelle Obama and Bernardine Dohrn. FCU women provided hands-on training during
9/11 war game and recorded “First live-broadcast mass snuff film in human history’.
Blabbermouth I1X: “‘People like Gaines try to make Unabomber a star; not a racketeering
psychopath. They used Small Business Administration to weaponize 8(a) Woman-Owned
Small Business (WOSB) network. Blabbermouth XI has written to NU trio challenging
their Juris Doctor MBA students to play dictator game with Captain Sherlock. The
wheels of the G150 "chirped' as the Gulfstream Jet landed at Huntsville, Alabama. Chips
wondered how the 1995 Presidential Limo had beaten them to the Redstone Arsenal’s
nearest International Airport and noted that the color d'jour was Blue, Baby Blue.

Crystal Gayle had no sooner finished singing her song from 1979 than Jam purred to
Chips, "Forgive me, but I have no Jammies™ as she pulled back the covers revealing 4
humongous pillows, two of which would be used in a novel way. As positions were
being assumed, 4 quiet knocks came at the door of Room 1968 of the Calgary Sheraton.
Chips gave the covers back to Jam, put on a white fluffy robe with 'Sheraton’
embroidered on the left breast, and went to look through the peep hole. A Sheraton
Bellman was in the circle, not to be confused with Cyrkle, the group that had the monster
hit "Red Rubber Ball", and he held up a gold signet ring with the initials GMCF.

Chips gave 2 light taps on the door, took off the security chain and opened the door
enough to wheel in a small catering tray with two bottles of Merlot on ice as well was
what appeared to be a hot entree covered dish. Chips felt the top of the silver and it was
ice cold.

As Chips passed him a Canadian $100 note the Bellman said "Compliments of
Saskatoon, Regina and Yellow Knife armories”. As the Bellman withdrew, Chips re-
secured the door to Room 1968 as Jam turned down the covers once more revealing the
target area. As Chips hopped in alongside Jam he mentioned that so infrequently do
hotels provide "turn down" service any more.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZglwC1NR7P4

Jam turned her light out, hit 'play’ on her Clipper iPod Pastel Easel as Cyrkle played
one of their hits from 1967. As the two super sleuths nestled in the darkness, a
blinking LED flashed 5 times from under the silver cover on the ice-cold entree plate.
Chips reached for his Clipper Squirt Gun and selected Channel 5 as Jam also reached for
an item and made her selection.

"Chips, Calgary, secure, go".

"Chips, Buck and Stone, expect an Abel Danger wide Clipper conference in about 30
minutes. We have some big names signing up for our program. Moxie G, Major Ridge,
and Moving Van are all coming on board as the armories are going live in both Marble
Falls, Texas and West Rutland, Vermont. Amelia, Fish, Nano, Hamish, Buck, Stone,



Dwarf and Sluggo will all be on the line at 45 minutes past the hour. Can you and Jam
participate?"

"QB, yes, we are doing some communicating right now and are planning a maritime
operation but we will both be available at 45. Ensure Skymaster, Buck and Stone are in a
condition to fly, and regarding Fish, was that a mis-statement?"

"Negative Chips, we have a new Fish Caught (‘FC’) on the line, but for security I’ll
have to switch to a Blabbermouth Clipper cut-out. Stand by for victim images and text.
Western Florida, USMS may have to turn you down to Chantilly. QB out".
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“Blabbermouth I Clipper: NU’s Mullin has placed Goldman Sachs as lead investor in
SCREAM pay-per-view cable TV channel. Scream’s archives of real/simulated torture-



film deaths are used by Femme Comp agents, including Bernardine Dohrn. Dohrn is the
de facto snuff-film archivist for NU’s International Center for Advanced Internet
Research. FC women can use NU and SCREAM to multicast video of bogus news and
real/simulated images of the torture death of Wendy Ladner Beaudry, Sharon Tate and
Gloria Moody, murdered near B.C.'s "Highway of Tears' in 1969. FC’s Goldman Sachs
is also lead investor in CanWest/Alliance Atlantis; FCers control CSI franchise, Veoh
Networks (www.veoh.com) Internet Television, and FEARnet, the world's premier horror
and thriller website and video on-demand service. FEARnet horror content is produced
by Sony Pictures Television and Lionsgate (30 Days of Night: Blood Trails, Devil's Trade
and Buried Alive) to Veoh’s 23 million monthly viewers. Hooked on hard porn and you
can never turn them down.”

As Chips turned his light out, Jam hit replay on the iPod and cooed "Chips, | would
never turn you down".

Getting her point, and vice versa, Chips whispered, "We have an important C-call in 28
minutes, can you adjust that song from 45 rpm to 78 rpm please and we will go straight to
the lightening round.” As the two bodies wrestled as one, both disciplined minds were
reviewing the upcoming conference call. Chips had a distinct opinion that an airplane
ride was in the cards though he had a ride of a different nature that he preferred and was
in fact engaged in. Chips was mulling over Major Ridge, Moxie G, Marble Falls and
West Rutland while Jam was thinking that while Chips had slowed a step or two since
1965 when she used to enjoy draping her lime green shift on the rocks near Survival
Beach; he had also learned some offsetting skills and come to understand that the whole
deal wasn't just for the guys, if you get her drift.

As the lightening round came to a simultaneous and satisfactory end Chips, ever the
gentleman, slipped away to run a Jacuzzi bath so that they would have something to do
during the upcoming Clipper conference. Seeing that he had 7 minutes to spare, he
poured two glasses of Merlot and handed one to Jam. He also laid a second Sheraton
robe next to hers as she lay eyes closed perhaps thinking back to Survival Beach. A
quick peak at the Jacuzzi suggested he had several minutes of filling time left so he lifted
the silver cover off the plate revealing two 8 ounce ziplock bags. It appeared one was
filled with a Captain Sherlock Martini, the color of the other suggested a Dark N
Stormy. Chips noticed the extra ice and thought that the Saskatoon, Regina and Yellow
Knife armories were very gracious allies. Knowing from the GS-FC ring that a message
was somewhere on the trolley, he looked under the dinner plate and saw Blabbermouth
II’s chatter before and after breakfast (Chips thought to himself *Why should | care?’)
which ended with two addresses printed on a single piece of RCMP letterhead stationary
from the VVancouver office:

"Blabbermouth Il Before Breakfast: Chips, Nano has departed ‘the ranch’ for CDC in
Atlanta. Uncle Ray will be off direct to Washington DC shortly to spend some time in
Chantilly and she doesn't mean "Chantilly Lace and a Pretty Face" capeche? SWAN in
the Hoover Building suggests that "Van will be Moving" and so we are to ready the
rollout of Moving Van, Faction 3 and HIN7. Our H1N7 batched was snagged when the



Egyptian F4 was used to slide through UAE. We believe it appropriate for the Sidley
Sows to get a Swine Flu that can beat Baxter, perhaps a Baxter Beater, for lack of a
better title. The briefing will occur at +45 so be ready for anything. Looks like a 3 way
flutter blast departing Calgary: Package A to Atlanta, Package B to British Columbia,
and Package C to Chantilly. Tango"

“Blabbermouth 11 After Breakfast: Chips, just talked to BX. FC at Northwestern worked
for a while with a Brit, John Charman. He made a fortune in the 1990s. During the 1991
Gulf War, he offered war risk insurance on a 24-hour basis. He was Chief Executive
Officer of Tarquin plc (a joint venture company among Insurance Partners and the
Femme Comp U. agents at Harvard His colleagues used to hum the theme from The
Godfather when he arrived at his office. Charman sold Tarquin / Charman Underwriting
Agencies in 1998 to Bermuda-based ACE International Group and was made CEO at
ACE Global Markets. He specialized in setting up corporate killing insurance with
Femme Comp hit teams in QH’s Small Business Program. The FC women told Chapman
they would cut his nuts off if he stayed on after January 2001 as ACE group president; he
quit in March 2001. You have to case Office of Small Business Programs in Von Braun
Complex on Martin Road, Bldg. 5220, Room 1023 Redstone Arsenal (Huntsville),
Alabama Phone: (256) 955-3412. Director for the Office of Small Business Programs is
Ms. Christina Ryan and Small Business Specialist is Ms. Saundra Carter. The Femme
Comp bosses are at FCI - Corporate Headquarters 14170 Newbrook Drive Suite 100
Chantilly, VA 20151-2233 Telephone: (703) 961-1818 info@femmecomp.com
Approximate GPS Coordinates (UTF-8): 38.875N x 77.437W.

Chips now understood the significance of Before and after Breakfast; it was
‘steganography’ from the sender’s helper, Babs. Babs often did communication work for
Tango, Bent, Rico, Gravedigger, Rimshot and Marquis d'Cartier in the Vancouver office.
Chips saw that Jam had grabbed both Clippers and put them in a basket along with both
bottles of Merlot. She had her glass and gave Chips a look like it's 'rodeo time' and he
laid down the note from Tango wishing he was laying down something, or someone else,
if you know where my head's at.

Chips grabbed his Merlot, the two frozen cocktails and piled his robe on top of hers as
he settled in beside her with a minute or less to spare. He had just identified his area of
interest when the Clipper went off simultaneously just as the Clipper owners had, 10
minutes or less before.

"Jam"
"Chips"

"Hello all, Queen Hornet calling from the Rams Head Road House at 1773 General's
Highway, Crownsville, Maryland. Abel Danger will be ramping up to Status 2 at sunrise
tomorrow. We have a mole who has worked a fissure between Moving Van and Kid
Kenya and it looks like Van may be moving and the Pal Kenn may go the way of the
Chicago Choir Boy. They know that we have them and they know that we are nearly at



OL1 regarding the armories, the Oath Keepers and the Three Percenters. Excepting
Hawaii and Illinois, we are at full strength. The "missing link" 4 Star has joined us in the
belief that any order from an alien occupant is an illegal order. Hold on; there is an
incoming Clipper from Hamish ....”

“Hamish Clipper: FC principals have been working with the communists in Hawaii
and Illinois for decades. They forged Obama’s birth certificate; gave him a ‘legend’ to
get the Harvard gig and clear his way into Illinois Senate. They used Haunani-Kay
Trask (Kamehameha Schools alumnus) and her uncle David Trask, Jr. (former head
of Hawaii Government Employees Association) to steer Obama into the White House.
Haunani-Kay Trask helped to write a butch/femme “Story of O’. She wrote this crap in
her work ‘Light in the Crevice Never Seen’ beginning with “Racist White Woman .. |
could kick .. Your face, puncture .. Both eyes .. You deserve this kind ... Of violence.”
FC and the Trask’s used Kamehameha and Northwestern endowments to finance
Goldman Sachs cut outs for O in CSI, SCREAM and FEARnet. We asked a California
judge to schedule a covert “Quo Warranto™ case for senior officers in the Department
of the Army’s Continuity of Operations (COOP) Planning and Execution. Before they
quarantine citizens under the Northwestern swine flu scam, these officer will need to
be sure of O’s presidential qualifications under the U.S. Constitution. The FC leaders
are panicking. We are in their OODA loop. The U.S. Army’s ‘Quo Warrant O?’ is
disguised as an eligibility issue; case tentatively scheduled Jan. 26, 2010. Hamish out”

After digesting the gist of Hamish’s Clipper, QH continued, albeit her brother
Chips noted, with a different tone to her voice, “Thanks Hamish. Overnight tonight
we have Marble Falls and West Rutland going live. By EOB 31 August we will have 6
more armories at OL1, and the FEMA trailers being tracked after leaving the vacant
WalMart lot at EastTen Mall, Dilworth, Minnesota on 31 August suggests our intel from
the New York State FEMA folks is accurate, the same New York FEMA's office whose
employee Jacoby was in the back of Rick Gibney's F16B over New York on 9/11/01.
Tuscon concurs. Nano is enroute to meet Package Alpha at Johnny's Hideaway. Tango
and Bent are in the office near Richmond, British Columbia, awaiting Package Bravo. |
will pick up Package C with Uncle Ray in the lead at MCAS Quantico, Accomack, or
Martin Field. Due to resistance within the bumbling teleprompted assministration, arrival
airport will be blurred and transmitted 15 minutes prior to KDCA. Do not land at KDCA
under any circumstance. Pennsylvania's Lime Mines are going living and Major Ridge,
Name Dropper and Shoes will be accepting Moxie G "Baxter Beaters" and will
be delivering those remedies, as well as the HLN7 strain to persons designated in Chapter
3(c) of the Briefing Guide. Please all now read Chapter 3(c) and act accordingly; it is on
the back side of the Bartender's Guide recipe for the Ramey Rimshot Cocktail to be
deployed during the Oct 22 to Oct 25, 2009 ADC Reunion at Tyndall AFB FL. A
diversionary operation will be going down at Destin, Florida during the same weekend.
Assets of the Flying Circus should go unnoticed as the ADC folks gather at Dee's Oyster
Bar and Hunt's Oyster Bar in Panama City and the Pro-Athletes drive their Escalades
around Destin. We all now have less than 8 hours before wheel's up. Uncle Ray, Nano
and Hamish will be getting second Clipper calls in 30 minutes to finalize Package



Briefings for Alpha, Bravo and Charlie. I’ll send you a Clipper from Blabberouth 111 on
Macbeth to keep FC butchers confused. Queen Hornet, out.”
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“Blabbermouth 111 Clipper: Northwestern’s FC women are good at pay-per-view and
blood and gore. NU trustee Barbara Gaines, is the Chicago Shakespeare Theater Artistic
Director. She is boosting audience stats on SCREAM and FEARnet horror channels with
multi-platform movie network created by iCAIR, Lionsgate and Northwestern. She
reaches over 170,000 registered users as potential recruits for horror games and
community hits. She produced Macbeth; she brought the story into 2009 power politics
and sex wars. She staged urban warfare in lieu of medieval broadswords. Gaines uses
ICAIR to replace witches’ truths and defined destinies with garbled high-tech FC
communications. She turned the witches into members of the press and strippers. She has
Lady Macbeth covered in the blood of her first victims to show symptoms of Obsessive
Compulsive Disorder. Gaines’s sound design and original music included assault rifles
with silencers, laser sights, and ricochet bullet bursts on the deck floor. She set the
celebration party to the tune of "Witchcraft." To underscore the play's mounting terror,
she set every scene of the play at night. Her Projection Designer Mike Tutaj provided
numerous special effects including live video portal to characters’ inner turmoil and her
Wig and Makeup Designer Melissa Veal produced all the blood varying consistency for
differing applications. Gaines is a master of real-time crime scene spoliation by FC
butchers. Her dog is called Shakespeare’s Fanny; short for FCU”



As the Clipper Conference call concluded Chips noticed that Jam had both her hands
underwater. Knowing that she didn't like Yoplait he could anticipate what her objective
was. He rose to the occasion.

"All hands on deck™ she cooed. Chips harked back to the Viet Nam war and a story he
had heard from an F8 Crusader pilot from the USNA Class of '64. As Jam did her magic,
Chips tried hard to focus but gave up and just asked Jam to listen to an excerpt from the
story of the "Arkansas toothpick™ when they finished their 7 hour enduro, if they, in fact,
could finish that fast.

“[The Kayak Chronicles - By
Dick Nelson, '64] | was suiting
in the ready room before a

light, and noticed the Skipper
watching me with amusement. Instead of the standard
issue .38 revolver, | carried a Smith & Wesson Model 19
Combat Magnum in a hip holster, with a Walther PPK
7.65mm in a shoulder holster as a back-up. Instead of
the standard-issue knife, | carried a custom-made, 12 in.
razor-sharp "Arkansas Toothpick." An old high school
redneck buddy of mine made it from a piece of steel he
found on a Civil War battlefield. 1t was an impressive killing blade of tempered steel. He
told me to wear it to bring good luck. Apparently, it worked for me. It was also good for
opening beer cans.”
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Chips had flown with many F8 Crusader pilots over the years as he was a Naval
Aviator assigned to Navy, Marine, Air Force and Air National Guard squadrons. A
Crusader pilot, Greg Dillow, had taught him a thing or two about Martinis. A Crusader
pilot webmaster lived right down 194 from his Fargo office, and the very last flight of a
USN RF8G departed Fargo for Andrews in the early 80's flown by a LCdr. Moon Rivers.
The following day, a member of USNA '70 delivered that F8 to Dulles and the Museum.
In fact there is a good photo of an F8 firing it's cannon on the icon for Sister Abel,



Brother Cain at www.captainsherlock.com. That particular jet was tail 213 and note that
Chips has always been a fan of tails, not to be confused with fantails or the song "1-2-3"
by Len Barry, former singer for the Dovells.

http://www.newsfollowup.com/id/images_45/johnny_wet_start_mccain_forrestal_fire.jpg
John McCain And The USS Forrestal Fire. USS Forrestal In 1967 . 132 Dead Sailors,
And ... 'Wet starting' was a common practice among young ‘hot-dog’ pilots.
http://www.judicial-inc.biz/82jjohn_mccain_and_the uss_forresta.htm

As Chips had harked back to Viet Nam, Jam had upgraded from 'manual pilot' to
‘autopilot’ and gave Chips a view to a kill, not to be confused with Krill [ Mr. Stephen J.
Krill, Jr., is a Senior Associate with Booz Allen Hamilton in McLean, Virginia. ]
Obliging, Chips helped her out of the Jacuzzi and they moved the engagement about 14
feet to the east. "Operation Wet Start", not to be confused with John McCain's ‘wet-start'
which caused the Forrestal Fire, had just reached synchronicity when an incoming
Clipper call to Chips' Clipper Squirt Gun illuminated the amber light next to the 'spkr’
button. Not wishing to pull off his tracking solution Chips hit the 'spkr' button and stayed
engaged.

"Chips, Buck here. | see the 'spkr' mode engaged so | will make this brief. Takeoff
time 0730, destination Moody AFB, QB, Chips, Jam, and Buck to meet Moxie G and
Major Ridge somewhere in the area of the old Cherokee Nation, not to be confused with
the book by John Ehle, "Trail of Tears", written in Penland, North Carolina, Buck
out”. Chips hit the 'ack’ button twice and back at the Barley Mill Buck realized that
Chips had gotten the message.

He was confident that Jam was simultaneously getting a message as well. It was just
before 0630 when Jam signaled 'mission complete' by waving a printed page in the
air where Chips could see it. Chips, who had mastered semaphore as a Midshipman
4/C in Annapolis during the muggy summer of 1967 had the last word prior to
completing his mission.



From: loveryumyum@msn.com To: avalonbeast@msn.com Subject: RE: C22 Name
Dropper Date: Thu, 3 Sep 2009 20:26:46 -0400 Always, classic black & white, high
speed, low grain

Jam...aka Shoes of The Fishermen

Chips immediately understood her message. She would be wearing her black and white
puma stripes later and so Chips should dress accordingly. She was interested in one last
'high speed', and that it was Chips' turn to work low. Chips and Jam had always figured
novel ways to communicate their desires so that if intercepted, someone would think they
were talking about snuff films such as JFK, 9-11, Jasmine Fiore, Sharon Tate or Valerie
Percy. Kodak was insignificant; Chips, Jam and all of Abel Danger understood it was the
Bell and Howell connection that would indict the evil perverts in Chicago and
Washington. And while Chips and Jam were committed to sending the perps of 9-11 into
the Jaws of Justice, they had a more pressing mission to complete before the 0730 blast
off.

Other blast-offs occurred at 0644 and the race was on....two in the shower, one at each
sink and then into the black and white puma stripe matching ensembles; an Oscar de la
Renta Slingshot Rumpmaster thong for him, and an ‘'unmentionable’ complimentary item
for her. Meaning if you saw how nice she looked sporting it you be very complimentary.
At 0711 the hotel room phone rang.

"Room 1968, Jam speaking".

"Jam, Stone has the limo at the door and we are ready to get it on down the road to
Moody AFB, are you guys getting close?"

"Actually we have been getting close since February of 1964, but if you mean are we
ready, if you're waiting on us you're backing up. Chips just left with the bags to call the
elevator."”

"Buck out"

"Jam"

As Jam joined Chips in the elevator, she could see he had his mini-magnalite
illuminating the elevator license. Fortunately it was not an Otis, UT, or Gorilla model so

they rode down the 19 floors in quiet safety, anxious to get to the Gulfstream 150
awaiting them at the FBO. Waltzing thru the lobby they got an OK sign from Dylan at



the front desk so they joined Buck at the Bellman Station and went to the Limo. As Jam
entered the third seat, Chips enjoyed a glimpse of Puma as Buck joined Stone up front
after Stone had the bags in the trunk. And for our readers in Bristol, Swindon, Cardiff,
Norwich and Kent, the ‘boot’. Speaking of Cardiff, Chips and Jam had once spent an
enjoyable week at the Gliffaes House, Powys, Crickhowell, Wales. Wales, of course, is
the home to the group Badfinger with front man Peter Ham who gave us the song that
Chips always sang to Jam when she wore a certain item of clothing in "Baby Blue".

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C53QAu0o0Sgc

They heard the Ku band antenna in the roof of the Limo get redirected at a small white
jet identical to the one seen by Susan Mcelwain less than a minute before the Flight 93
crash rocked the countryside on 9/11.

The small white jet with rear engines and no discernible markings swooped over the
Limo near an intersection and then disappeared over a hilltop, nearly clipping the tops of
trees lining the ridge. Chips realized he had been buzzed by one of the FCers
Bombardier bizjets; problem for the FCers was they who couldn’t jam the message that
came through the Limo’s cigarette lighter from Blabbermouth IV.

“Blabbermouth 1V: Chips, Northwestern Femme Comps are teaching students how to
play Macbeth or Mau Mao dictator games. They bet on victim lives with cat/corporate-
killing insurance bonds; they learn how to move and use Unabombs on the Matrix Red
supply chain; they destroy evidence of racketeering, arson and murder for hire. Femme
Comp was launched in 1979 by a "Femme Comp (Femme Compétante)’ leader. Someone
we may know well. She and her friends designed the Unabomb campaign to extort
control of universities by eliminating their male rivals.”

Chips had had less than half of his Grolsch Wide Body by the time they rolled up to
the aircraft. QB signaled from the left seat that all was ready so as Buck, Chips and Jam
went up the airstairs, Stone pulled the chocks, draped them on the fire bottle, and pulled
the airstairs back 4 feet so the door could be closed once he jJumped across the great
divide into the Gulfstream. Just prior to Stone closing the door Sluggo climbed the stairs
and joined Package A after initially thinking he was on Package B. He had a ballpeen
hammer and a pair of bolt-cutters with him. Some Femmes, male and female alike, don't
not a bolt from a nut...do the math. | could put up a youTube link to "The Great Divide"
by Roy Clark but that's just what they'd expect me to do. Who are they? See the
defendant list at the lawsuit [ Civil Case 3:07-cv-49 ] "HawksCAFE vs The Global
Guardians”. And if you think the Global Guardians were celebrating a little early you
will be amazed at the group "FC" who while trying to convince the world that a
"Unabomber" existed, it was just a bunch of disgruntled WOmen who couldn't attract
mates and were planting bombs with their initials FC emblazoned on many of the
explosives. Of course WOmen are those ugly swine who are WO, With Out, men.
WOmen. There you have it, the motherlode of who did 9/11. And 20 more defendants
will be added to Civil Case 3:07-cv-49.



As QB released the brakes of the Gulf Stream 150, he saw that Skymaster was ready to
taxi in the G550 heading to Vancouver with Hamish, Rico, Marquis d'Cartier aboard
while in the Falcon 7x Uncle Ray would be enroute to Washington to join Queen Hornet
and SWAN where they would be paying a visit to Chantilly. With Uncle Ray was a
career company man who had never gone bad during the Gorelick Wall Operation.
Uncle Ray's company man had been tasked in 1979 to determine the relationship between
Unabomber and FC. Raven 04 had liased with RayVen 02 many times during the thirty
years intervening and the FC group had been infiltrated. As the Moving Van was
brokered into leaving Kid Kenya's assministration, VVan was not leaving alone. He had
a collection of files that rivaled Hillary's FBI files or Deutsch's CIA files. When Moving
Van was kicked off the island, the beginning of the end had begun for the Group FC;
mostly Lesbian or Bi-Sexual women who's targets had included WTC 93, WTC 1,2,7 on
9-11, Murrah, Pan Am 103, Air India 185, Kenya 507, Air France 447, Adam Air
574 and 5 others, according to RayVen 02 and Moving Van. As the Dragnet would
be tightened around the unhappy WOmen there sorority theme song would be blasting in
their perverted and evil minds:

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YsgBU7AgXQs

While their theme song may be "I Need a Man", more appropriately it should have been
written "I Kneed the Men" as these disenchanted and horrendously ugly collection of bull
dykes had been killing patriot, Christian and heterosexual men not only in the CONUS
area of operations, but also in every post-Viet Nam military attempt to weaken America,
one of the most blatant of which was Somalia. Someone from the Marine Corps may
wish to ask William Jefferson Rockefeller how the troop movement orders went from the
Pentagon, to New York's UN, to the bad guys in Mogadishu. Blackhawk down my ass
Willy. Payback is a mother whether your willy is slick or not, or even bent, for that
matter. And one more thing for Bernadine, Gorilla Woman, Sasquatch and Thunder
Thighs. You may have fooled the Intel Community on 9/11, but "We'll Never Get Fooled
Again", capeche?

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qUIUOvVSm5M&feature=PlayList&p=E507E78172
4D1773&playnext=1&playnext_from=PL&index=48

As Oath Keepers were passing the 55% threshold, Dearborn Heights and Bad Axe,
Michigan, Davis, West Virginia, Venice, FL, Black River Falls, Wisconsin and Redlands,
CA came up to OL1 at their Citizen Patriot Armories. Born Again Americans had now
reached the threshold number and the shoe is on the other foot. So much for Obamacare,
so much for martial law due to a Baxter contrived HLN1 Pandemic, and America in
September, 2009 is more likely to suffer from female cramps than FEMA Camps. All
accomplished without a teleprompter | might add laconically.

As the Gulfstream 150 took off 2 minutes ahead of schedule, Stone went forward to be
with QB and Buck in the cockpit. Alone in the spacious cabin of the Gulfstream jet, Jam
gave Chips a direct view of a black and white puma design. Chips opened his carryon
bag, a custom leather bag made in Mumbai, India, and found that the frozen cocktails



were just about at a peak temperature wise. When he mentioned this to Jam she cooed
"And Chips | am just about at a peak temperature wise also, capeche?”, as she waved
black and white puma stripes in front of him. As he poured the libations into two crystal
high-ball glasses he said "Did Stone mention this jet has a luxurious bed room for tired
executives?"

"No he did not, but perhaps we could check it out if you know where I'm grooving?"

"Follow me" said the groovemaster as he handed her an 8 ounce Dark N Stormy which
was at 34 degrees F. Chips manually determined she was approximately 100 degrees F.
One educated in Orthopedics may correct me and suggest a "digital determination™ of
temperature. He thought about the terror group FC and thought how much safer the world
would be if they were talking about Fahrenheit and Celsius instead of their 30 year
history of bombing and killing, which according to Yogi Berra may equate to terrorizing.

As all remaining items of apparel joined the puma striped matching set on the coat
hook of the executive bedroom, Chips hung out the "No Knocking When Van's A-
Rockin™ sign on the door and double bolted it from the inside. Moments later
synchronicity was achieved and the countdown to Moody AFB in Valdosta, Georgia had
begun. As Chips labored away to please his co-agent Jam gushed "How long until
Georgia?"

"Just over 3 hours Jam"

"I wish it were longer" she cooed as he reached for 3 tins of Smoked Oysters and 2 gel
tabs of Rodney Baldinger NDSU Extend-O-peters. About 2 hours into their in depth
debriefing Chips saw a blinking amber light as Jam's Clipper Pastel Easel vibrated.
"Don't answer it" instructed Jam apparently enjoying the vibrations. Chips, always one to
please, grabbed his amber blinking Clipper Squirt Gun instead, as they reversed roles.

"Chips, G150, secure, go ahead.”

"Just me Chips. Stone and QB are back having lunch and wonder if you and Jam would
like a little something? It's another 90 minutes to destination, the coordinates of which
are 34° 40' 43" North, 86° 41' 5" West.

"Buck, no thanks, we are already enjoying a little something but I thought we were
going to Moody AFB in Valdosta. What gives?"

"I do" responded Jam as she bit his ear and exhaled a warm and welcome blast.

"We got a call from Moxie G and Major Ridge. We are to meet at a catfish farm on the
other side of Atlanta so we will be landing further south. Seems like when the Moving
Van left the Green Team, he had some good records regarding HIN1, Baxter, Egypt, FC
and Pal Kenn. Queen Hornet has checked it out and she has also consulted with Dr.
Nano al-Umina. Regarding the October surprise Queen Hornet, Moxie G and Nano



suggest we move up Operation Honeywell Teleprompt FC. More details on the ground,
Stone just walked into the cockpit with a 12 inch sub with my name all over it?"

"That's funny, Jam is having the same thing with my name all over it, capeche?"
"Click"

"Click"

"Any news Chips?"

"That was Buck, we going a little further south into Georgia, sounds like Operation
Honeywell Teleprompt FC will be moved up to again knock them off their timing."

"Well don't let it knock you off your timing, Chips, you have a long way to go and a
short time to get there."

As Chips thought back to Jerry Reed's "Smokey and the Bandit", he put his Jammer
down and put his tin in the wind.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uHZJej98_TO

The up tempo of mattress thrashing caused both Jam and Chips to miss an incoming
Clipper Call from Major Ridge in Pittsburg who was communicating with Moxie G,
Chips, QB and Buck regarding some bad things done to indigenous Native Americans,
mainly Cherokees, who has crossed blood with Europeans, in this case Scots from
Northern Scotland and created some Scottish-Cherokee mixes, at least one of whom went
to Annapolis, 71 and spoke Navajo; one of the 4 languages spoken by the Red Team
Attackers who took advantage of America's Trust on 9/11 as the USAF was stood down
and General Maurice Baril of Canadian Forces was trusted to protect American airspace.
I'd give him an F for results but an A for effort, assuming he was on the ‘other side'.
However, FC and GG would never be able to "Fool Us Again”. As the Armories and
Oath Keeper numbers kept climbing, the almost mature and completely evil plans of the
Elitists moved closer and closer to acts of suicide, homicide or the ever effective
Arkancide as those within the 'inner circle' started to look for the multiple moles now
fighting for their very lives and fighting for an exit strategy. Moving Van was lucky to
get out alive, the core members of FC would not be so lucky as QB was about to get a
new assignment from Moxie G....he would become a 'Name Dropper'. Carlos Hathcock
had been a 'name dropper' in Viet Nam but QB would be using his signature Cue Balls
modified to fire small darts with a 'trinary Baxter Beater'. Look out, FC, the boogey man
is gonna get you. youTube 9-11's lie

After the thrashing had died down, Chips studied the text of the missed Clipper.

“Blabbermouth V: FCers at Kellogg School and Northwestern University's School of
Law are offering the only integrated Juris Doctor MBA program. They prepare JD-MBA



students for Daubert Defense and spoliation of evidence. Students are recruited by Dohrn
as agents for private equity, event arbitrage and hedge fund frauds. Remember she built
the nationwide revolutionary network to torture, bomb and to kill. NU School of Law
principals included, John Henry Wigmore * Treatise on [bypassing] Anglo-American
System of Evidence in Trials at Common Law (1904)’; Northwestern University Law
Review editors include former chairman of Federal Communications Commission
Newton N. Minow; Presidential Candidate Adlai E. Stevenson and the US Supreme
Court Justice Arthur Goldberg who served in a WWII spy ring operated by the Office of
Strategic Services, precursor to CIA, where he organized European transportation
workers into assassination and sabotage network, precursor to Henry Bienen’s Swine
Flu bio-weapons and Matrix Red.”

As the two engines on the G150 signaled the top of the descent, Jam whispered, "How
'bout one quick lightening round?"

Sensing they were within 20 minutes of arrival Chips didn't even worry about double
dribbling as he made a fast break on the basket and intentionally spent too much time in
the key.

Just as Chips fired the shot heard round the world, assuming the world was defined as
the entire cabin area and cockpit of the G150 at idle power in the descent, a priority
Clipper came to all Clippers involved in Operation Honeywell Teleprompt FC from the
'new man' from the Cherokee Nation, Major Ridge.

“Blabbermouth VI: Unabomb devices used to kill or intimidate male leaders since 1979,
carry initials 'FC' — the trademark of Femme Comp Inc and its transportation workers
recruited through Northwestern's Matrix Red sabotage network. On 9/11, Femme Comp
agents moved male leaders such as George Bush and Henry Sheldon out of position,
bypassed POTUS chain of command and stood down U.S. defenses for a Continuity of
Operations (COOP) coup d'etat. Top FC women include Lynne Cheney, Jane Garvey,
Leah Zell Wanger, Hillary Clinton, Jamie Gorelick, Kristine Marcy, Janet Reno,
Michelle Obama and Bernardine Dohrn. Femme Comp Inc. Chantilly, Va. office provides
operational and technical services to HQ Department of the Army, Chief Information
Office/G6 in support of Special Access Program (SAP) Information Assurance Initiatives
and Army Staff and C10/G6 continuity of Operations (COOP) Planning and Execution.
Femme Comp has hijacked the Defense Department's network-centric approach to
control the sharing of information. FCU women provided participants with hands-on
Defense Collaboration Tool Suite (DCTS) training during 9/11 war gaming by Naval
War College and they recorded “The first live-broadcast mass snuff film in human
history™ according to Thomas Barnett at the Naval War College.”

As Chips repositioned for an unobserved stern shot a second incoming priority Clipper
followed close on the heels of Major Ridge's communiqué. It was from Moxie G who,
though a woman of some 58 years, still had a lot of spit and vinegar as well as a husband,
children and a mind, a trio of missing items among the FC set although I am reluctant to



say FC and set in the same sentence as most of the FC wenches are flat-breasted semen
spittoons 40 years out of service. Moxie was cut out of a different bolt of cloth; she
loved her husband, loved her children, loved her country and probably would love a ride
in the 1995 Presidential Limo from Atlanta to Huntsville. She was about to get her wish.

“Blabbermouth IX: FCU women put situations ‘in everyone's heads'; it's just a matter of
listening to yer own rage”. They pimp lines like "Scratch most people and you'll get a
Luddite” and "Amidst the overwhelming madness of unbridled economic growth and
postmodern disintegration, is such rage, really crazy? They made the FC/Unabomber a
star; not a racketeering psychopath. They used Small Business Administration scams
since its founding in 1953 with Matrix Red. They have weaponized: « Small Business ¢
8(a)/Small Disadvantaged Business (SDB) « Woman-Owned Small Business (WOSB) ¢
Veteran-Owned, and Service Disabled Small Business (SDVOSB) ¢ Historically
Underutilized Business Zone (HUBZone) Small Business ¢ Historically Black Colleges
and Universities/ Minority Institutions (HBCU/MI)Other DOD Programs: ¢« Mentor-
Protégé Program e Indian Incentive Program ¢ Small Business Innovation Research ¢
Small Business Technology Transfer”

Clippers continued to roll in, unabated, and Chips continued the stern attack on Agent
Jam who had put a sock in her mouth so that she could chomp down and not keep the
entire cabin abreast, footstomper, abreast of the Afternoon Delight being dished out in the
executive bedroom near the empennage. Some lucid Abel Danger sleuths may be prone
to correct me with the Afternoon adjective but Atlanta is two hours ahead of Calgary, so
do the math while Jam becomes prone. The 3rd RFC, Redstone Femme Comp, Clipper
was from Hamish who having watched the fusillade of important Clippers zinging around
the cyber sphere decided to attempt to have the last word.

“Blabbermouth XI: Written to the NU trio Trienens, Minow and Mitchell; “Your
comments or silence are valuable; if you don't know what to do next, perhaps your Juris
Doctor MBA students could play the dictator game in the 'FC' story evolving here’”

Chips noticed that the Hamish missive came from RCMP, Vancouver, Moxie G's was
from Atlanta, and Major Ridge's was from Pittsburgh. Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania was near
the Lime Mines where alot of US secrets are stored. It is near the ANG Base where
(then) Governor Tom Ridge had facillitated the spoliation of [ lack of ] evidence from the
UAQ93 crash site in as much as the 4 ND ANG F16s and the 2 F15s from the
Massachusetts ANG could have removed the threat of UA93 but did not need too as Abel
Danger had imputed a 41 minute delay, therefore forcing the FC PFers to detonate UA93
over Susan McElwain's property rather than have Captain Jason Dahl land the Boeing
757, say, at Cleveland Hopkins Airport and have the world learn that the conversations
regarding Muslim hi-jackers and 'Let's Roll' had all been voice spliced. Pay back is a
mother, Thunder Thighs, and we are coming for you and the rest of the French speaking,
Georgetown educated and totally anti American bisexual and lesian PFers who planned
and almost pulled off 9/11. Perhaps you could learn something about 'pulling off' from
some of the female agents of Abel Danger, Under Cover, all of whom will be available to
point the finger at you according to the amended and appended defendant list that has



now gone to the US Attorney for the District of North Dakota for inclusion and
appendage of Civil Case 3:07-cv-49 which AG Eric Holder has recently received via
Clipper. If Eric claims he knows nothing, think back to Pal Kenn, Larry Sinclair, Moving
Van Jones, Vince Foster and the other PFer victims going back to the early 70's. Of
course Bernadine Dohrn might correct me and suggest 1969, and if she does, in writing, |
will sustain that objection.

As the wheels of the G150 ‘chirped' as the Gulfstream Jet was expertly landed at
Huntsville, Alabama, Chips looked out the bedroom porthole and wondered how the
1995 Presidential Limo had beaten them to the Redstone Arsenal's nearest International
Airport. As Chips accepted the pre-moistened towelette from Jam, he also noted that the
color d'jour was Blue, Baby Blue.

"| feel the rap rhythm -- begin in my veins -- so | know I'm alive -- no matter what
pains!"

More seriously, as the continuation of your emotive rap 'tour de force', may | humbly
offer the following 'lines' for your consideration:

You'll curl up and die, -- too late to know why; -- too dead now to cry. -- So if you
MUST die, -- make your death at least count. -- As a MAN who said "NO", -- you will
surely amount -- to more in your death -- than you did in your life. -- Dead HERO will
shout -- to the world left behind: -- "Continue your struggle -- only then will you find --
that by being a MAN -- you can cause to unwind -- the plans of these Devils -- to destroy
mankind”. -- Just remember the saying -- you heard on the 'Soap', -- that “"While there is
LIFE -- there also is HOPE!" -- So whether you're black -- or whether you're white, --
forget any 'difference’ -- it's time to unite. -- Divided we're nothing -- together we're
strong -- the fight won't be easy -- the strife will be long. -- It's only by fighting -- that we
can deserve -- the right to our life; -- the hope to preserve -- a world free from tyrants, -- a
world full of joy. -- So whether you're girl -- or whether you're boy, -- you ALL can be
GIANTS -- (no need to feel coy). -- When they come with the needle -- to end your sweet
life, -- there's no need to wheedle -- no need to fear strife. -- If you TRULY love life --
there's no need to 'kick it' -- just look in their eyes -- and TELL THEM TO "STICK IT"!



