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Chips handles fast-changing logistics with panache. A clipper call tells him Acorn 
leaders have moved the Weatherwomen war room to Sidley Austin, One South Dearborn 
Street, Chicago. The Acorn story began in the early ‘70s. Slick Willy was a director of the 
Arkansas Arts Foundation and worked with Hillary and Dohrn’s lesbo and bisexual 
friends to build up Acorn nationwide. They later taught Mrs. BO how to radicalize the 
entertainment industry. Rodin collector Bernie Cantor had pioneered bond option short 
selling ‘BOSS’ tax shelters and hedge fund investment to the stars. Lutnick and Madoff 
hijacked and criminalized the Cantor service.  The weatherwomen hate Rodin especially 
his John the Baptist where the Hand of God cradles a nude man and woman in the act of 
procreation. On 9/11, they worked with Howard Lutnick and AXA to smash the Cantor 
collection of 100 Rodin sculptures and drawings on the 105th floor of the North Tower 
and claim 680 dead-broker life insurance policies. Madoff was the hawala bookie for 
payments to the 8(a) contract killers who flew down then  blew up droned Boeings on 
9/11. Madoff’s hawala books have been found in Lipstick Building Manhattan. In 2008, 
Acorn worked with Madoff and Lutnick to finance campaigns of Senators Clinton and 



Songbird and  divert attention from the Marxist Barack Obama. Dearborn women will 
now destroy Madoff and Steven Udvar-Hazy founder of IFLC. The Airbus lawyers at 
Dearborn Street will help to short sell AIG and drive IFLC sale back to Udvar-Hazy. 
After the Mumbai bait-and-switch, the Dearborn war roomers plan to blow up some 
IFLC reinsured planes and  let sovereign wealth funds from China and the Middle East 
take control of the U.S. Treasury. The Hungarian Parliament smells a genocidal rat by 
the name of George Soros in the money laundering (FATF) business. Chips has notified 
FATF how to eliminate Clinton Rubin and Dearborn-style hawala money laundering.  
Team must check if IFLC was leveraged into knowingly modifying Boeing platforms prior 
to 9/11 as  deployed in UA93 or 175 and AA11 or 77.  They consider third lawsuit  re 
Airbus crashing into the Mediterranean prior to Christmas. He asks for  a list of IFLC 
tail numbers modified in Abbotsford but before getting an answer, the airframe was 
shaken violently by an unknown force. 
................................. 
 
1)  [ aft ] in paragraph ending "...spike buoys in the canal would be overwhelmed" 
................................ 
 
    As the Marine helo from HMX1 settled onto the ramp near terminal B of the Dulles 
International Airport "Sable" handed Chips a message written in Farsi:  
 
   "Obama Fannie Mae/Freddie Mac Chicago Home Mortgage $903,000 over Legal Limit 
..  entered  Obama's South Greenwood address shows mortgage document has "stamp" of 
the Eugene "Gene" Moore, the Cook County Recorder of Deeds, dated 6/21/2005. The 
"borrower" is listed as Northern Trust Company as "Trustee of the Trust Agreement 
dated 5/10/2005 and known as Trust 10209´´. The document has Northern Trust as both 
the "borrower" and the "lender".  
 
    After the men in sunglasses had helped them into the LSG catering truck, Chips asked 
Sable "If the FBI knew this, why has this not become an issue during the preliminaries 
and the run up to the election? Surely BO's offense is greater than the sweet heart 
mortgages given to Kent Conrad of North Dakota and Dolt Dodd of Connecticut?" 
  
   "The FBI does know and sent the information regarding Recorder of Deeds to a 
Prosecutor in Chicago whose name may be Simon Fitzpatrick or Patrick Fitzsimons, 
capeche?" 
  
   As Chips was mulling that over in his mind the men in sunglasses indicated the LSG 
truck was ready for boarding.  As Sable climbed the ladder ahead of him Chips realized 
that God had blessed Sable with more than a great mind.  The men in sunglasses threw 
the two khaki colored sea bags in behind himself and Sable and the door to the LSG 
catering truck was closed.  From inside the truck's catering body Chips could smell old 
food and hear the distinctive wop-wop as HMX1 lifted off enroute to Quantico MCAS.  
Chips saw a concerned look on Sable's face as a hydraulic pump engaged and he 
mentioned to her, in English, that the catering body was being scissor-jacked up to door 
4-left for their entry into the KLM A330.  Once again looking at the boarding passes for 
seat 2B he realized that they were traveling as a married couple which somehow made 



sense as they were both married; but not to each other.  Chips harked back to England 
Dan and John Ford Coley's song "It's a Shame to Belong to Someone Else When the 
Right One Comes Along". 
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   When the hydraulic scissors had lifted the catering body up to the proper height a 
tapping on the truck body signaled Chips to lift open the forward door and lower the 
aluminum ramp so that he and Sable could get into the Airbus.  Being a gentleman he 
was torn between testing the physical integrity of the ramp and allowing the lady to go 
first.  He erred on the side of caution and walked across the ramp.  He extended his left 
hand to Sable's right hand and steadied her as she joined him in the aft cabin.  A blonde 
woman with no Dutch accent pointed up the left aisle towards the Business Class cabin.  
She then instructed the ramp agents to place the two sea bags in the bulk cargo bin before 
she closed door 4L.  As she followed Chips and Sable forward to seats 2A and 2B Chips 
noticed how much she resembled a certain Marshal Tucker, with whom he had once 
traveled.  Chips saw her tap her left clavicle and realized this was the marshal indeed 
and he felt very secure.  As he enjoyed a Grolsch beer Sable was speaking Farsi on her 
cel phone as general boarding was completed and the doors closed for an on time push 
back. Chips noticed that Sable continued to speak on her phone even after the 
announcement was made regarding "the aircraft doors are closed....". 
  
   Ten minutes after take off she took out her earpiece and reached into her purse to turn 
off her phone.  Chips was intrigued that it had maintained it's signal as the Airbus 330 
was doing over 300 knots in the climb according to the video up on the overhead 
monitors.  As Sable popped an Altoid's Creme de Menthe and took her first sip of orange 
juice Chips asked her "That phone of yours looks like a standard Skype phone on the 
outside but is there any chance it is something else on the inside?" 
  
  "Yes, there is an excellent chance that your laconic opining is accurate" responded Sable 
as she retrieved the phone from her purse.  "It is a gift from a Georgetown graduate who 
sits on the board of Boeing and is a graduate of AWS, capeche?" 
  



  "Sable, that does it. Capeche is my signature comment so please stop ripping me off and 
get back into your character.  Going forward how ‘bout I do the capeches and you just 
look stunningly radiant so everyone envies me, okay?". 
  
   "Sorry Chips, I promise to regurgitate only my own lines in the future" responded Sable 
as she cheered him by placing her orange juice glass against his Grolsch container.  "And 
by the way, as KLM only serves Heineken, how is it that you have a steady stream of 
Grolsch frosties coming your way?" 
  
   "The flight attendant who boarded us is with the USMS and she knows my preferences" 
was Chip's response.  Sable adjusted herself as she considered the answer.  She then 
reached into her purse and retrieved a slip of paper marked "salt".  On it were the names; 
Barmy, Chips, Dancer, Moshe, Sable, Spanner and Hoss.  Seeing the list Chips pulled a 
slip of paper out of his 2009 Freedom Community Credit Union calendar and laid it 
beside "salt".  His paper was marked "pepper" and the names thereon were: Barmy, 
Chips, Dancer, Moshe, Sable, Spanner and Hoss.  Knowing that all 7 attendees were 
enroute to Amsterdam, Sable turned the paper slips over and saw "grass" on the back of 
hers and "hopper" on the back of Chip's. 
  
     Knowing that the meeting was to take place at the Grasshopper, Chips and Sable 
realized that in the last 24 hours someone had hacked their intended chance encounter at 
the Balls Bar in the quiet concourse of Amsterdam's Schilphol Airport. 
  
   As Sable received the menu and a second OJ from the Purser, she noticed a 4th Grolsch 
was being placed on the table of seat 2B.  After the flight attendant had withdrawn she 
commented "Chips, that is the 4th beer and yet I do not smell that skunk-like smell that 
Grolsch, Steinlager and that Canadian beer are known for." 
  
   "Good nose Sable, it appears there must be a threat nearby as Marshal Tucker has 
replaced the beer with still water.  Hopefully Tucker will gain the upper hand so she can 
start delivering the good stuff instead of this still water."  As he finished that comment a 
boarding pass for 3D fluttered to his table as a tall blond with no Dutch accent walked 
forward past seat 2B.  "Sable, if you go to powder your nose please ID seat 3D".  As 
Chips placed his headset on to listen to the Oldies, Sable ignored the "Fasten Seat Belt" 
sign and walked aft to the lavatory between Business Coach and Economy.  As she 
passed 3D she activated her Sony brooch-cam and her SNIPHer disguised as a Rolex.  
Inside the lavatory she looked at the photo and the SNIPHer results, flushed the air 
activated Airbus flushing mechanism and returned to her seat.  As she passed in front of 
Chips she indicated ID complete. 
  
   Chips seemed relaxed and fell asleep at that good news, not to wake until the main 
landing gear extension interrupted his REM sleep 6 miles out from Runway 06 at 
Amsterdam. 
     
    He looked to his left and saw that Sable was still asleep. On her Sudoku puzzle were 
the initials CR-MD-AX.  Chips mentally added an A to the middle and an A to the end 



and knew who was seated in 3D.  He then finished her Sudoku before waking her as they 
rolled to the end of 06 to turn left and taxi counterclockwise to gate E6 at AMS.        
  
     Approaching the gate, the tall blond with no Dutch accent left a cocktail napkin with 
"4L-LSG-MBz" written in red.  As the seat belt sign was turned off and the passengers 
stood to exit, Sable went forward to the Business Coach lav without turning to see 3D's 
reaction.  As Chips appeared to clean his blue chrome sunglasses he could see the 
reflection of 3D as he walked past to exit the Airbus.  Once 3D was in the Jetway Chips 
sent a buzz to Sable's AQFB27I brooch. As the 3 short buzzes activated silently in her 
brooch, Sable exited the lavatory and walked aft through the empty A330 as Chips 
followed her to door 4L.  There the tall blond with no Dutch accent pointed to the LSG 
catering truck with the two khaki sea bags placed towards the forward rollup door. 
  
  As Sable and Chips thanked the tall blonde she handed them the receipt of 3D's on 
board purchases of Duty Free.  Chips noticed the Famous Grouse and Sable recognized 
the perfume selection.  Once in the catering body the ramp was withdrawn, the rollup 
door closed, and the hydraulic scissor noise indicated they were being lowered to the 
'transport' position.  Soon thereafter the truck moved slowly approximately 300 meters.  
The exit door opened and two ramp agents took the sea bags and placed in the trunk of a 
dark blue Mercedes Benz 600 Series as Chips and Sable joined the gentleman in the back 
seat of the sedan. A white, orange and blue official car with a yellow flashing beacon led 
the sedan to a security exit, and the driver made excellent time to downtown Amsterdam 
and the Grasshopper. 
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   Approaching the Central Station hub of the radiating spoke-like streets of Amsterdam, 
the Mercedes’ radio got a "static like noise" ending with 3 beeps.  The driver immediately 
turned around and drove to the kiosk selling tickets for the canal boats.  As he stopped he 
pointed at the radio and told Spanner, in Dutch, "Grasshopper compromised, plan C in 
effect" apparently getting the "C" from the 3 beeps after the static.  Plan C was a matter 
of refocus; Chips knew that Acorn leaders had moved the K-Street Sex Club and war 
room to One South Dearborn Street, Chicago.   
  



  As Spanner opened the door for Sable and Chips to exit he spoke Dutch to the driver 
who then drove to the train station parking lot with the 2 sea bags still in the trunk.  
Spanner stood in the line for boat tickets and when his turn came he spoke briefly in 
Dutch and passed 3 100 Euro notes to the ticket sales clerk.  Immediately thereafter a 
canal boat with only the driver aboard approached and Spanner, Sable and Chips were 
seated.  The plank was still attached when a Mercedes taxi came to the Kiosk and 3 
people exited the Mercedes and joined them as passengers 4, 5, and 6 aboard the canal 
boat with the name Dutch Bull in still-wet blue paint.  As the 6 people recognized each 
other a bicycle taxi pedaled up to the Kiosk and a very large man looking like Dan 
Blocker exited and walked across the gang plank causing the canal boat to list to the left.  
Chips motioned for "Hoss" to move to the middle of the middle row of seats to maintain 
a safe center of gravity as a shore agent withdrew the boarding plank and the helmsman 
steered the Dutch Bull, with still-wet paint to the center of the canal.  Heading west in the 
canal the helmsman received a signal in his ear piece that caused him to do a starboard 
180 degree turn and head east.  In the vicinity of the Anne Frank Museum he put the 
canal boat in neutral and increased the rpm as he dropped anchor.  Moments later a 
private skiff passed close by port to port and a large box was transferred onto the Dutch 
Bull, and Chips and the helmsman lowered the box to a position just forward of Hoss's 
seat amidships.  Chips opened the box to reveal what appeared to be a clear bowling ball 
with a solar collector attached via a USB-like cable.  He selected "record and forward" on 
the control, and then asked Dancer and Sable to sit along side Hoss and asked Spanner, 
Barmy Badger and Moshe to join himself in facing aft on the row of seats forward of 
Hoss and Herd.  The seating arrangement complete, Chips asked the helmsman for more 
RPM to drown out their speaking so that any Spike Buoys in the canal would be 
overwhelmed. 
     
    With the RPM approaching the 2200 redline, Chips asked Dancer to open the meeting. 
  
   "Thank you Chips.  You all know of each other but for those who have not met in 
person in the center row we have Sable, myself and Hoss.  Sable works Istanbul and area 
as well as the Metroplex, I have Israel, the UN and the Metroplex and Hoss runs a herd of 
his own, so to speak.  Forward of them facing aft are Spanner of UN-The Hague and 
Metroplex, Barmy Badger of Baker Street and the "Mike Indias", Chips of DNIF and 
Moshe of IDF and the Metroplex.  Moshe has been known to impersonate an Arab 
amongst the Bilderberg types. 
     
    "Chips, please explain the 'bowling ball'." 
  
   "This AQFB27-Kilo is the latest MOD out of Roach-works.  During our briefing it will 
record and forward out comments to the West Coast Office near Richmond, BC and then 
allow that office to interactively communicate back to us if he/she/it/they so desire.  The 
Kilo is only deployed to Abel Danger UC, EITAM, and a select pair of the JCS not, I 
repeat, not including the Chairman.  Let's commence cross-talk with a limit of 10 minutes 
before "feet dry", capeche?" 
  



   Dancer asked Moshe to speak first. "We have learned in the last 48 hours that consumer 
confidence is reduced to the point where global consumers are now of a mind that will 
allow the global guardians to proceed with the contrived election of 2008 in the US.  We 
have monitored their internal communications and have picked up chatter regarding the 
"5 sideshows" to proceed and follow the election to keep global focus distracted.  
Following the August event in Georgia, we believe that false flag ops will occur in 
Mumbai, Greece, Thailand and then either Brussels or Frankfurt depending on Auchi's 
cooperation.  Most significant is a comment from the Sidley Austin snitch regarding the 
timing of Mumbai to be simultaneous to the maximum number of Americans watching 
football on Turkey Day.  Our snitch at Sidley Austin also passed a note with 3 clues:  
Georgetown-Quigley, Boeing BOD, MCAWS-Mumbai. We believe that indicates who 
will be planning and executing the Mumbai False Flag where some Jews will appear to 
be a target and Chip's favorite haunt in Bombay will be attacked. Chips may be sent to 
Bombay to counter, over to you Dancer." 
  
   "Our lady in the sphere of Bhoutros-Bhoutros – he who helped Sarkozy and Paribas 
equip the Hutus with Egyptian machetes to kill insured Tutsi heteros – tells us to watch 
for a last minute switch from Brussels to Frankfurt if Auchi gets nervous or if Blag 
Blabs.  Over to Barmy." 
  
  "Thanks Dancer, my wife is in Milwaukee at the 'house of Blatz' and ventures into 
Chicago for some pre-holiday shopping.  She prefers to shop at 'Marshal Fields' with a 
dyke from Sidley who has loose lips.  Seems the Chicago Machine is getting nervous that 
a Federal Prosecutor will put pressure on Auchi or Blag or perhaps more pressure on 
Tony to a point where they roll over on BO and his spouse.  It seems that the delightful 
couple from Kenya and Indonesia have some common history with the Chicago Climate 
Exchanges operation Katrina Windpool that could take down not only the Pawns from 
Kenya but also the Queen of Arkancide.  She began the Acorn story in the early ‘70s 
when Slick Willy was a director of the Arkansas Arts Foundation. They worked with 
Dohrn’s lesbo and bisexual friends to build  up Acorn nationwide. Dohrn joined Sidley 
Austin in 1984 and showed Mrs. BO, an intellectual property lawyer, how to radicalize 
Hollywood. What the Federal Prosecutor is concerned with currently is a domestic 
uprising planned as "Operation Republic" where State and Labor Union pension funds 
will be tied to the discretionary suffering in New Orleans.  Blag, Ouch and Tony could 
have accidents if the Arkancide Queen or the Kid from Kenya feel threatened. And of 
course this is not political, a Mr. Connell, former cybersecurity counsel to President Bush 
may disappear if he appears ready to roll over on POTUS 43 regarding 'Ohio 
Elections'. Velvet Revolution of Ohio will monitor. Heifer has been forwarding nuggets 
to Hamish at the Foggy Dew and he apparently has connected the dots, over to you 
Chips." 
  
   "Thank you Badger, briefly we believe that most investigative services in North 
America are being Mind-Boxed to protect BO and HC over and above the collective fates 
of Tony, Ouch, Blag, Kid Khalid, Ayers/Dorhn and other 'small fry'.  Watch for a 
confusing indictment or arrest in Chicago between Thanksgiving and Christmas.  Then 
anticipate an accident or two here and there about the square.  Over to Spanner." 



  
  "Thanks Chips.  In Brussels and The Hague both the feeling is that if the Serbian Kid 
sings, Mrs. BO swings.  The Global Guardians do not intend to lose this election over a 
Singing Serbian who thinks he is Elvis and bulletproof.  Watch the Chicago Trib obits 
between now and the inaugural ball.  And when it comes to balls, it ain't Kid Kenya who 
has 'em, follow me?  Barmy, I see your hand is up.  Make it quick." 
  
   "Just got a SKYPE from Heifer in Marshall Fields. Canadian Commercial Corporation 
has some connection to "Mindbox, Taliban, Kandahar, and Ambush".  Her snitch in 
Sidley has added that we need to look at Madoff's Bull, Amelia's Toro, Clinton Rubin, 
BNP Paribas, as well as HSBC and Citigroup with the idea that Citigroup may, or may 
not, change their name soon.  The Sidley snitch is so nervous that she is transferring to 
the Metroplex to avoid the coming shakedown in Chicago.  Sable, in English please, what 
are you hearing?" 
  
   "Listening to the Turkish-American folks I expect Madoff + Ponzi + Clinton Rubin to 
become a viral google search.  Further, 'Eugene' in Chicago is cooperating regarding the 
Fannie Mae loan to the Kid from Kenya's mansion in Chicago.  He is working with 
Simon Fitzpatrick, it appears.  The subprime mortgage is so far over and above the 
normal lending limit that 'Eugene' suggests that Blag points towards 'Obama-Odinga-and 
$903K', which is not a retirement program.  Chips, we have about 30 seconds left, over to 
you." 
  
   "Excellent work folks, now let's put this AQFB27-Kilo in receive mode".  As 'receive' 
was toggled, a 3-D image of Hamish Watson's head appeared live inside the clear 
bowling ball like object and from the Bose speakers attached: "From the West Coast 
office we have a wire at Sidley that suggests Madoff-KPMG-GMAC-Son of Boss were 
all involved with WTC 1 and 2 with what we tentatively are calling "Broker's Bronze" as 
facilitated by Gorelick and Deutsch. 
  
     We have ISI-IDF-MI5-FBI and NSA helpers following this trail.  We have blocked 
USIS and CIA as well as some frogs and canucks.  "Big John" has gotten some NAMES 
looking into it and the 3 boats known to have rendezvoused off of NYC on 9-11 include 
Bull, Toro, and Quien.  On that day they flew only one pendant on their yard arms; three 
shades of red.  We understand from the Mineta Traps at 1301K that AXA needed total 
losses to profit and were perplexed at how to acheive a total loss and still leave a clue at 
Fresh Kills.  The perverts at AXA-MDA and CR have hoisted themselves on their own 
petards.  It seems that 16% of the employees at Cantor Fitzgerald were insured with AXA 
as well as 100% of the Rodin Bronze replicas in the WTC that day. Rodin collector 
Bernie Cantor had pioneered bond option short selling ‘BOSS’ tax shelters and hedge 
fund investment  advice to Zsa Zsa Gabor, Clint Eastwood, and Kirk Douglas. These 
objects of art have been the focus of KPMG and Sidley since the late 1980s. Lutnick and 
Madoff hijacked and criminalized the Cantor service.  The weatherwomen hated Rodin; 
too hetero; too much in awe of the ineffable works of God. A pet hate was Rodin’s John 
the Baptist where the Hand of God cradles a nude man and woman in the act of 
procreation. In the ‘90s they worked with Slick to smash capitalism and destroy America. 



On 9/11, they worked with Howard Lutnick to smash the Cantor collection of 100 Rodin 
sculptures and drawings on the 105th floor of the North Tower. Sidley Austin worked 
with Clinton-Rubin associates and AXA insurance to claim a total write off of fake 
bronzes and 680 dead-broker life insurance policies. B Dohrn, MO and nice guys like 
Blood and Gore all made out with the laser focused attack on the Cantor Fitzgerald 
offices holding the fake Rodins.  Our man from Chicago, Eugene Field and his 'Little 
Boy Blue' are tightening the noose around the necks of Blag, Tony, Ouch and 
others. However before we return to our 'mission fields' let Dancer pass out copies of 
Hoss' letter and introduce Hoss who will speak briefly and then adjourn this meeting, 
Dancer please pass them out while Chips puts this bowling ball back on record and 
forward.  Hamish out." 
  
  As Dancer passed out 7 copies of the letter, Hoss began speaking quietly in measured 
tone as he read his own words in the letter: 
  
   “Money laundering, Global Guardians, Shepherds, Wisemen, and other stuff  
  
Little Joe:  As I was reading my last letter from Hawks Cafe a feeling came over me. The 
training I received while in the Army and the outfit that I flew for on numerous missions 
thereafter came to light as the star over Bethlehem did to the Wise Men as they traveled 
bearing their gifts for Jesus. 
  
     There are many more players in the game than the ones made visible by the suit 
against the Global Guardians. The sequence of events that have happened, and are 
happening at the present time, fall in line with the outline that one would study if they 
were interested in performing an "insurgent", capture of the World. 
  
The flight plan is the same as that in the Manifesto and if one would perform a how-goes 
it the obvious would be right there before you. All checkpoints have been met on time and 
with sufficient fuel to complete the Mission. 
  
    This group of shepherds, from bellsheep to Hawks, as lowly as they are seen by the 
Guardians, has the power of Jesus behind them when it comes to passing along some 
good news. It is not "The Good News", But preparing the sheep to cope with the 
insurgents’ actions, and understand where we need to focus, in order to prepare 
ourselves for the mission at hand, not allowing the enemy to operate in the dark but bring 
their objectives out into the light so the Light can bring understanding to all. 
  
    I grew up in suburban Chicago and experienced politics as usual. The last president 
that was placed in office by a "Daly Machine" departed the fix near a grassy knoll. Potus 
44 has one of the largest agendas in history. Who owns his "soul train", pun intended? 
What America needs is for someone to turn on the light and let Barry do what is right in 
every situation.  Hoss” 
  
   The last words of the recited letter were just being spoken as a harbor police boat was 
heard approaching from the west at apparent high speed.  Looking west the helmsman 



and Chips saw the flashing lights of the Dutch Harbor Patrol vessel as it slowed so as not 
to let its wake swamp the canal boat.  As it came along side a gang plank was lowered as 
the law enforcement official swept a pointed index finger across the group of 7 and 
indicated they needed to board the vessel immediately.  As Chips and Hoss were the last 
two to step aboard the patrol craft, it's helmsman added power and initiated a 180 degree 
turn back towards the Central Station as a three foot long model speed boat appeared to 
be on a collision course with the canal boat.  Upon seeing the approaching model boat, 
the canal boat helmsman dove overboard as the model speed boat was about 10 feet 
away. 
  
    The surging wake of the departing patrol vessel caused the radio controlled model to 
turn left and fail to collide with the canal boat however a proximity fuse recognized the 
point of closest approach as the closing velocity reached zero and the resulting explosion 
could be heard as far away as the Kraz and Susies; happy hour hangouts for US airline 
personnel in Amsterdam.  When the helmsman surfaced, his beloved canal boat had been 
reduced to toothpicks. 
  
    Aboard the Harbor Patrol vessel a Dutch investigator was passing out business cards to 
the 7 plucked from the canal boat.  The "lucky 7" all gave business cards back to the 
investigator with the exception of Hoss.  In the case of the other six the business cards 
had no names but rather a series of 'GMAC' ID.  In the case of Chips his card simply said 
GMAC-C and listed his clipper phone number, his private cel ending in 1910 and his cel 
in Icaristan ending in 9767.  The Dutch investigator shook hands with all seven as they 
were put ashore near the canal boat kiosk. 
  
   As the bicycle taxi reappeared Hoss indicated he would be available in the area for 24 
hours and he boarded the pedal power taxi and disappeared into the throng near the 
railroad station.  The blue Mercedes 600 approached whereupon Spanner, Chips and 
Sable bade farewell to Moshe, Dancer and Badger who had hailed a cab of their own.  As 
the 6 GMAC agents appeared to go in different directions, circuitous routings enabled all 
six to end up at Molly Malone's pub on the walking street behind the Barbizon Hotel.  A 
short 55 year old man from Dublin pulled a black and tan as Chips was the first to arrive. 
  
   One by one Sable, Spanner, Dancer, Moshe and Badger joined Chips at a table at the 
rear of the pub, as far from the boisterous soccer fans as possible.  On the TVs a football 
game involving Manchester and some other club held the interest of the patrons of Molly 
Malone's on that October evening.  Dancer placed the AQFB27-Kilo on the center of the 
table and selected 'record and forward'.  She then spoke "Hamish Dancer Test Charlie" 
and three distinct vibrations were received on her brooch. 
  
   "Good test, Hamish is listening, Moshe please speak first." 
  
   "My sponsor suggests a ringer go to Mumbai and Chips divert to the Windy City, 
immediately" and he tapped an 18K gold pinkie ring on the table near Badger. 
  



   Badger responded "The Mike Indias concur, major threat now at Dearborn Street, all 
else a sideshow, suggest Captain John P and Buck handle Mumbai, Chips to Dearborn" 
and he tapped an 18K gold pinkie ring on the table near Sable. 
  
   Sable opined "Swan-E indicates Simon Fitzpatrick could use some 'inside help' at 
Dearborn, concur with Chips to Dearborn" and she tapped an 18K gold pinkie ring on the 
table near Spanner. 
  
  "My sponsor suggests we need to be out of this location within 5 minutes and concurs 
with Dearborn threat focus, Chips to be extracted in 3 minutes" and he tapped his 18K 
gold pinkie ring on the table near Dancer. 
  
   Dancer looked at her watch as she held her earpiece tight against her right ear.  After a 
brief pause she concluded the meeting with "Uncle Ben endorses Dearborn saturation.  
Further IDF indicates we need to scatter, now.  Chips, there is a rope ladder being 
inserted in ladies' restroom for your egress, follow me" as she rose to leave with Chips in 
trail.  Spanner stood to block the hallway to the ladies' room as further commotion 
occurred near the entrance to Molly Malone's.  Inside the ladies' room Chips climbed the 
rope ladder and exited through the small window whereupon he sat astride the back seat 
of a Vespa motor scooter which then went through the alley, across the canal bridge, 
turned right past the Barbizon and drove into the Central Station. 
  
   After Dancer had settled on the commode the rope ladder was withdrawn and the 
window closed.  As Dancer executed a courtesy flush two Dutch policemen entered the 
ladies' room having walked right by the table where Moshe, Badger, Spanner and Sable 
were now egressing.  In fluent French Dancer suggested that the two Policemen might 
find the men's room more to their liking. 
  
   When Dancer returned to the table to finish her mineral water with lime wedge she 
noted the AQFB27-K was still at the center of the table, although it had been covered 
with a newspaper.  As she placed her empty water glass on the table she gathered the 
apparent bowling ball in her arms and exited Molly Malone's, turned left to the canal 
bridge and walked towards the Barbizon where a NH van was waiting with one empty 
seat.  Settling in next to Sable as Spanner closed the door, Dancer said, in Yiddish, 
"Next time one of you strong men carry the Kilo" as the Volkswagen van merged into 
traffic enroute to the NH North Amsterdam.  As the van descended into the tunnel, 
a Super Puma helicopter passed low overhead and Dancer said "Safe journey Chips, 
Godspeed" as the quiet darkness of the tunnel swallowed the VW van. 
  
   Inside the Super Puma Chips asked Hoss "When did you take up flying rotary wing 
assets?" 
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   "Don't ask, don't tell" was the simple answer from Hoss as he kept the helo at tree top 
level and on a direct course to Huis ter Heide, where a private A319 sat on the ramp of 
Soesterberg Royal Netherlands Air Force Base.  Minutes later the Puma was hover taxied 
to a position off the left wing of the Airbus Business Jet.  As Hoss reduced power to idle 
and completed a short check list, a Mr. Couille replaced Chips in the left seat.  At that 
point Hoss exited and followed Chips up the stairs to the A319 and as door 1L was 
closed, Stone allowed the FADEC to start number one.  As Hoss settled into the left seat, 
Chips mentioned "Nice job Stone, where next?"  Stone, in the right seat pointed at 
the "Follow Me" vehicle as Hoss released the parking brake. The "Follow Me" led the 
ABJ to the hold short as Stone updated Hoss and Chips. 
  
   "We are filed as 'November 319 Sierra Alpha' and I have the MCDU programmed for 
our crossing.  This jet has the translant bladders as well as the ACT so we should make 
Mitchell Field non-stop.  Heifer will arrange transport to Dearborn and I believe you 
know these 4 folks joining us from the rear of the aircraft?” 
  
   "Roger Soesterberg, N319SA cleared to go, climbing to flight level one-zero-zero and 
switching" as Stone rogered the takeoff clearance, turned on the transponder and watched 
Hoss add TOGA power, he switched to Amsterdam departure on 118.05 and checked in.  
Departure cleared '319' on course to the first oceanic fix and crossing level of 320.  
Completing that task Stone, Chips and Hoss all turned around to see Wrigley, Simon, 
Swan-E, and 'Lizard' standing behind the open cockpit door. 
  
   "Show me what you got, kid" said Hoss as he selected 'AP2' and pointed at Stone.  
Chips and Hoss then followed the foursome back to a large mahogany conference table 



just aft of 8 leather seats.  As Swan-E pointed at the AQFB27-Kilo at the center of the 
table, Chips selected "MF" as the six settled in their seats.  As the BIT checks were 
completed on the Kilo a 3-D image of Hamish's head filled the 27-Kilo. 
  
   "Chips, Hamish, please check levels and tones good." 
  
   "5 by 5 Hamish, we are ready for the briefing". 
  
   "Ladies and gentleman, in approximately 9 hours you should arrive at Mitchell Field in 
Milwaukee.  Be aware that Madoff’s hawala books have just been found in seven binders 
on the private 17th floor of the Lipstick Building on Manhattan's Third Avenue. Acorn 
worked with Madoff/Lutnick in New York and AXA in Chicago to finance presidential 
campaigns of Senator Clinton and the Songbird. Acorn has diverted attention from the 
revolutionary agenda of the Marxist Barack Obama. The Dearborn women will now try 
to destroy Madoff and Steven Udvar-Hazy founder of IFLC. Madoff had served his 
purpose; he stripped the Jews of up to $100 billion. Hazy was a carbon rebel; he had 
publicly criticized the A350 and got Singapore Airlines and the Emirates to join in. The 
assets of GMAC are being energized in response to the 5 dimensioned side show which 
kicked off in Georgia and next visits Mumbai.  Abel Danger has Intel that suggests that 
the center of 'operation 5 star' is at a Dearborn address in Chicago.  Reports from Roach 
indicate confidence levels are such that the contrived election of 2008 can safely 
proceed.  Seated at the conference table are SWAN-E from DC, Mr. Wrigley Field of 
USDOJ-Chicago, Simon Fitzpatrick, Chicago and our contact at Sidley, Ms. Lizard. Hoss 
will be departing from Mitchell Field aboard a scheduled airline flight and returning to 
his Ponderosa.  Chips will be briefed now for his mission awaiting him at the Dearborn 
address.  SWAN-E has given the green light to Simon and Wrigley-Field to start the roll 
up and I believe their first move will be focusing on the Serbian Elvis with the potty-
mouth.  Simon and Wrigley-Field, am I correct in that opinion?" 
  
   Simon leaned forward towards the 27-Kilo while maintaining eye contact with 
Wrigley-Field.  "That is essentially correct, once the Mumbai sideshow is commenced we 
will move against the Serbian Elvis first, we believe.  Then in the interim between 
Mumbai and Inauguration Day we may take out more 'small fry' as we work our way up 
the food chain to the 'big fish'; code name WOPR.  Over to SWAN-E please" and as 
Simon relaxed, a serious SWAN-E addressed the 27-Kilo which continued operating in 
MF mode while harking back to Chapter 5 of Hunter's Wingmen where the world first 
heard the term WOPR: “USDOJ-Abel Danger 9/11-HawksCAFE No, I see only the 
WOPR and enhanced pickle." "Yes and the War Operation Planned Response [WOPR ... 
Tomoye agents look that word up let me tell you what the Cockerel told Fox and Chips ...  
www.usdoj.gr/ch05a.html] 
 
  "From the Beltway, we have the assurance of the military brass than they will not, I 
repeat, they will not swear allegiance to a certain candidate if he/she/it/they were to win 
the election.  We believe that that would set in place a regrettable episode domestically 
but we have gotten Petraeus back in CONUS to maintain decorum as power is 
transferred.  We are focusing on Dearborn now over and above 345 Park Ave and 1301 K 



Street.  The Airbus lawyers at Dearborn Street have activated a Son of BOSS shelter to 
short sell AIG/IFLC shares and drive the bankrupted company  into Paulson’s  
racketeering control at the U.S. Treasury. The crisis at AIG will drive an ILFC sale back 
to Udvar-Hazy. After the Mumbai bait-and-switch, the Dearborn war room will be used 
to blow up some IFLC reinsured planes and Obama hawaladars will launder sovereign 
wealth funds from China and the Middle East to take control of the  U.S. Treasury and 
the Emergency Economic Stabilization Act's Troubled Asset Relief Program.  While the 
money and technology centers are elsewhere, we believe the evil is centered at Dearborn, 
hence the participation of Simon and Wrigley-Field. And a tip of the hat to Ms. Lizard for 
the inside look as well as the Airbus Business Jet whisking you all to Mitchell.  Back to 
Hamish on the West Coast please."  As SWAN-E relaxed somewhat and took a sip of still 
water, all focus was on the 27-K. 
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   "GMAC is now engaged and focused on Dearborn. Captain John P is traveling to 
Mumbai with Chip's passport and charge cards to feign his integration into the upcoming 
'Oberoi Trident Sideshow' and Buck from Atlanta is similarly traveling with a second set 
of Chip's credentials and charge cards.  We have asked Moshe and Dancer to get 
indictments for the Hungarian Jews, plural, if anything unsavory were to develop in 
Bombay.  The Hungarian Parliament smells a rat; actually it smells a Son of BOSS  tax-
sheltered Hungarian genocidal Jew rat by the name of George Soros. Hungary has been 
named by the Financial Action Task Force on Money Laundering (FATF). We have 
notified FATF how to eliminate Clinton Rubin and Dearborn-style hawala money 
laundering by Soros and the radical lesbians. Hungary was the single OECD country 
featured on the FATF list. Regarding the plural Hungarian Jews, please go forward to the 
circuit breaker panel behind the left seat and tell me who owns the paper on this 
N319SA.....". 
  
   "No need to go forward, I noticed that the jet is financed by IFLC....." Chips was 
interrupted by the ringing of 4 chimes apparently signaling a problem in the cockpit. As 
Chips and Hoss moved forward, the cabin of the A319 suddenly went dark and quiet. 
  
    Chips and Hoss hustled to the cockpit while the snitch and three DOJ assets appeared 
somewhat nervous.  Arriving in the flight deck  they were greeted with a strange question 
from Stone.  "Would it be a big deal if we had a cargo fire over the north Atlantic?" 
  
   Hoss noticed no aural warning and Chips saw no red indications so they were 
perplexed.  Stone then handed them a printout that had just been spit out of the onboard 
printer at the right rear of the center pedestal.  The cryptic message was prefaced with 
"this should set Cargo on fire" and contained the following grouping of seemingly 
unrelated words: "mercury fulminate + salt peter + encryption + Mavricks + lacrosse + 
Bird Dog + Seal Team 3 + badger + Gorelick subversives pardon the redundancy + Soros 
+ Delta-TWA-KIWI + JITEM + Fox + airframe" and was sent by a Clipper phone via 
Stockholm radio patch from a caller whose ID was RR421366. 
  
   "Stone, no big deal, this is just a Clipper call from Tango Whiskey in BC and the Cargo 
he alludes to is my old Navy call sign from VT25 at NAS Chase Field, Beeville, Texas.  
Your mother and I were stationed there from '74 to '77.  This guy is a trusted agent who 
calls himself 'Radar Runner' as I am sometimes 'Maskless Gunner' as in the photo of the 
F8 Crusdader on the cover of “Sister Abel, Brother Cain” at www.captainsherlock.com.  
Radar Runner was a Phantom Phixer during Viet Nam with the 421st and 366th Tac 
Fighter Squadrons, capeche?" 
  
   "However, it is a timely message so I will go back and share this with the legal eagles, 
the snitch and Hamish on the 27-Kilo.  In the future, please don't sound 4 chimes unless 
your testicles are on fire."  Hoss gave Stone a look like perhaps he better not make Hoss 
hustle any more if he wants to avoid becoming a puddle.  Reclaiming their seats at the 
large mahogany conference table Chips calmed the 4 non-aviators.   
  



   "No big deal, just a confusing message from an Intel Asset regarding the illegal 
modification of some Boeing airframes" and as he turned to the interactive AQFB 27-
Kilo so that Hamish could see his face as he spoke Chips continued "Hamish, get with 
Tango Whiskey and determine if only Boeing airframes were modified by IFLC.  If it 
turns out that Airbus jets are similarly reconfigured we will want to share this with the 
two loyal Joint Chiefs and also the General at MacDill." 
  
   "Chips, roger that, I have Tango Whiskey on my home phone now, we are meeting for 
coffee in 15 minutes, will you press on for Mitchell Field or do you anticipate another 
jink in the road?" 
  
   "Damn the torpedoes, full speed ahead, destination Milwaukee.  However, if you and 
TW determine that IFLC Airbus jets are rigged also, we need to share that with MacDill.  
If it just pertains to Boeing jets, we can sit on this for 24 hours and watch for 
developments with Mr. Connell, Serbian Elvis or Pelosi and see where they go next.  
Hungary has been advised of legislative changes that will bolster their framework and 
now the threat is back within CONUS where the relationship between Treasury and IFLC 
needs to have a little illumination in the interest of safety.  Hamish, have you had a 
chance to speed-read "Boeing versus Airbus" yet?" 
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   "Not yet, just got the copy from Amazon yesterday.  What should I look for?" 
  
   "Look for any item that would suggest IFLC was leveraged into knowingly modifying 
Boeing platforms prior to 9/11 and see if those tail numbers, if any, were deployed in 
UA93 or 175 and AA11 or 77.  Further, review the takeoff accident of the Air France 
Concorde and see if any nation's leaders were alongside the departure runway in a B747 
that day.  Once we determine these things our man at MacDill has indicated he will 
demand that the illegally modified airframes be grounded, as they should have been on 
12-11-06 when ALPA was first in receipt of the QRS11-Boeing Uninterruptible Auto 
Pilot-SMACsonic intel." 
  
  "Got it Chips, Tango Whiskey is listening in, he indicates fluency.  He has passed me a 
note with Civil Case 3:07-cv-24 and Civil Case 3:07-cv-49 written and a question mark 
following the #3, is there a third lawsuit we should focus on?" 
  
  "Tango Whiskey might wish to contact the DC Examiner and Washington Times and 
see what they know about the lawsuit filed in District of Columbia on 9-18-08 ..... 
'McConnell v. ALPA'.  And please note the name is McConnell, not Mr. Connell.  If you 
see news of a Saratoga crashing before the Inauguration please think back to this 
conversation.  Further, if you see any reports of an Airbus crashing into the 
Mediterranean prior to Christmas, please notice "KIWI" in cryptic message from Tango 
Whiskey.  Chips out". 
  
Air New Zealand airbus in fatal crash Air New Zealand has confirmed one of its A320 
airbuses has crashed in the Mediterranean.  It is understood seven people were on board, 
including possibly up to five Air New ...  www.nbr.co.nz/article/air-new-zealand-airbus-
fatal-crash-38396 
 
 "That's quite a mouthful Chips, Hamish out".  As the AQFB 27-Kilo went dark, Ms. 
Lizard spoke first. 
  
   "Chips and Hoss, would a list of IFLC tail numbers modified in Abbotsford interest you 
fellas?" 
  
   As Chips and Hoss seemed anxious to answer, the airframe was shaken violently by an 
unknown force. 
 


