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I
FREEDOM AGAIN
Thursday, June 15, 1989 6:09 a.m.

Gateéville, Texas

Destiny will tpke a2 man down an unseemly path in life, that is
shrouded in dakkness. But the darkness comes first, and then
the light shinks forth to reveal his destiny to him.

An excerpt from
Diary of Vile truths
by Sir:Gammad
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CHAPTER ONE

As the early [light of the dawn was arising in Central Texas, the Blye
Jays took flight| towards the rising sun, lifting off the tree branches, and
being vigor with the warmth of the sun rays. While enjoying the slight
morning breeze that glided in from the West, and beating their wings in
rythunm & exhil.arqti.ng in the freedam of flight that defined their

existence in this world.

John woke up from another restless night of sleep, temporarily lost as to
his where abouts. And then:ealihycamecrashinginonhim, and he realized
that he was still incarcerated in a state prison, but he desperately hoped

that it was Just |a terrible nightmare. So with hestiation he opened his
eyes, and the meqal and coucrete environment that defined his present state
of existence emerged before his very eyes.

He groaned and| inmediately he slamied down his eye lids, and was thinking
to himself, "Dudep idon't feel like going to work today". It was another
night of tossing ?nd twrning as John was pondering when the parole board
would consider hifi rehabilitated, and worthy to be released back into
society.

So such thoughts were creating havoc with his mind, and bodys need for
sleep. But it was his own stupidity that landed him here in the first
place. But techmicaily, it was a conspiracy that got him incarcerated, and
it was a well organized, and a very well executed plan that involved

immaturity, stupidity, and ignorance that had infilitrated his brain
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and had guided him down the wrong path.

Jolm had weny to Betsy's apartment to see if she wanted to go to a party
‘with Mike, and her apartment was umiocked. But when he knocked on the doar
To one answered, so he assumed that Betsy couldn't hear him. S¢ John went in,
.and it appeared t no one was there at first. But his brain saw a free
T.V. and radio, his brain commanded his hands to take them.

So they did.

As John laid there on his blue suede plastic filled cotton comfort
mattress that was produced by prisoner-justified slawery, where the slaves
don‘t even earn an Abraham Lincoln permy for their work. But the state
mekes money off 1

John could hear through the open window & guard hollering at an inmate
or inmates, and he could hear the shower rumning. His living area was a
dormitory that housed sixty four immates, and the dimensions were about

sale of them to other states for their jails and prisoms.

80 X 95 square fest, with four deluxe stainless steel toilets, and four
showers.
Along with concrete and metal decorated with white paint to match the
immates white clothing. John's cubicle area was to the Seuth/west of the
building, and when John first saw it, he thought of the movie Shawshank
Redemption. Aru:lhe“ouldbeveryhappywhmhecould leave this metal/

goncrete cage and return to society.

He had ten months served on a two year sentence for burglary of a
building. And as these thoughts were running through his mind, he
pondered for the first time in his young life just what direction his
life would take?

He then recall suddenly a dream that he had, and in it he had been
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arrested for a crime that he didn't commit. He wondered what his purpose

in 1life was? What did it mean---
Suddenly his thoughts were interrupted, as he felt his bunk shaking

bedause someone was kicking it. So he opened his eyes, and saw a guard
lw!]:hwg at him.

"Banos, what is your TDC number?", the guard asked.

"507171", was the| response.

"Pack up your property, you are on the chain gang', he said.

Johm spranged up out of his bunk, and opened his locker, amd started
to pack up his property, no longer worried about going to work any more. See,
because in prison the phrase 'chain gang' is prisonr slamg that means, "you
are going home". .

After he packed u# his property, he was at a lost as of what to do next. So
a fellow Wood who wais observing him, knew what was going on in his mind from
experience yelled ou*;, "You might as well sit back down, because it will be a
while". So Jolm lookJad over in his direction, and saw him. So John noded his
head at him to say thanks. A Wood is a prefix of the name Peckerwood, and a
Peckerwood is a cauc?sian man in prison who will fight, and not pay money
for protection or be|a homosexual for a black man or a mexican mam.

So John passed the time with making plans on getting a job, and buying
himself a car. So about fourty five minutes passed, and another guard came
to get him. And he was taken to a 50X45 square box, with what else?

Concrete and metal.

So to avoid being bored, John decided to look out the glass window as he
was hoping to spot the Blue Bird bué that would transport him to his final

prison destination. To the famous slaughter house of the Lone Star state
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where the executions are carried out. And that is 'the Walls Unit’ in

Hmtsville, Texas so

that he could be released back into society.

For all TDC inmates the Walls Unit will be a blessing to some, ard a

c.m#se to others. Wheh men and women arrive at the Walls Unit, whether on

Deéth Row or to be released into society, they will leave out of a door or

in éa body bag. But it's the final release cemter for both.
As John stood there looking out the window with about twenty three other

men in the room, he knew that some would immediately run to the nearest
drug house in their ity of residence, so as to purchase their favorite
chs:;tice of a hallucinpgen. And they would do so for the sole purpose of

 getting high. But fo[
which was how they d

mst; it was their way of dealing with reality,
id their time incarcerated. But a majority do it to

escape the horror of| prison life, and when they leave prison they can't
leave the memories behind. So they will take it with them, and it will
slash at their conscious mind, and the only escape is with the assistance

of a narcotic.

From John's obseryvation, the men who came to prison to be rehabilitated

don't get any better, but instead they just get worser.

And the prison officials are doing this intentionally to the immates. So

heres the dirty little secret: 'The govermnmet has invested to much money

into prisons, and they will not allow the prisons to become empty, which

means that they do not want to rehabilitate inmates. Especially the ones who

own stock in any business or entity that is owned or controlled by TDC. So the

government is addicted to a high recidivism rate, as an addict is to a

hallucinagen. So the| government strategy is to mentally damage inmates, so

thgt they will go out and commit another crime, so that TDC can keep an
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influx of prisoners coming, so that the dungeons are filled to
capacity. And because TDC produces a lot of products, the govemnent heeds

their slaves'. John ;

But Joln also had
tha:,t most of the men
have observed, and e

govermment is, and s

read that a womans prison makes diapers.

observed another aspect of this as well. And that is,
leaving will return to a life of crime, because they
xperienced personally in most cases, how corrupt the
b they loose all respect for authority.

And they learn the basic fundamental rule of the criminsl world: *Dont

get caught'.
‘And even though t)
'Joe Blow' criminals
When instead they
bring down the TDC c

he govermmental criminals have the advantsge over the
of society, they still want to Fight against the odds.
should be telling the citizens what is going on, and
riminal empire.

John's leg was starting to get stiff from staring out the window, and

thinking about what |
weight, and turned a
black men squatting

was tapping his hand

he had learned a2bout the govermment. So he shifted his
round, and looked to his right, and he noticed two
Hown. And one was singing a rap song, while the other
on the stainless steel toilet in an attempt to

produceabass-drunpmmd-AtﬂJo‘rmcouldhearthemrdsto it. But he was

singing about, how i

n the hood he was doing bad, so he slapped his home boys

T-Jone. And he was pi

big butt. And his

p].mp But then the

new clothes, so they

pinping aint dead in|
John was thinking

ing her out on the cut, where she was selling her
boy shot at him, but he missed because he is a true
ite police were hating on him because he has on some
arrested him, and that is why he is in prison. And that
America, just that the nigga's are scared to pimp.
that they more than likely arrested him for assualting
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the women, and forcing her to be a prostitute, and for being a sick
mirtled individual. And not because of some new clothes.
But that was the reality of life, and Jolm heard a lot of blacks inside

prison place the blame on the police, and not themselves.

John recalled jus
Diagnostic Unit. And
black man say, "It i
you in prison for cu

"For selling dope

"Yep, it's defina
samaétically as he

Well in John's si
incarcerated. And he
is a precious entitl

John then went to
box of bricks, that

t then when he first came to prison, and he was at the
vhile he was waiting to shower one day he heard a

5 the judges fault that i am im prison”. "Ch yesh, what
77", another black man asked.

", was his response.

tely the judges fault all right", John thought

laughed to himself,

tuation it was very clearly his own fault that he was in
was determined to not come back, because freedom really

ement to have, thats value is priceless.

studying the concrete box that he was in. Just a square

were painted white with a single toilet, and just three
|

benches with a single door for entering and exiting. Pretty much a type of

coffin he thought.

:Thirty four mimﬂes passed before the Blue Bird arrived that would be

transporting John

the others to their final destination of the TDC

prison system. So Jc*l'm waited, and a guard called his name, and he gave the

guard his TDC number

boarded the last bus
to the window.

After everyone el
their pistols & shot

,

. He then had some handcuffs placed on him, and he
, and found himself a vacant seat, and sat down next

se was placed on the bus, and the guards had obtained

gun from the guard tower, he spent the next two
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‘hours travelling down the concrete roads of Texas, staring out the
w on his bus seat. Looking at the houses and open fields that they drove
by, his thoughts for once in a long time just calm and relaxed in a muetral
state of being.

They arrived at the Walls Unit, and John exited off the Blue Bird bus,
exspecting to hear |Free bird' being sung by Lynard ‘Skynard, but no such
music presented it self.

When he got on the Blue Bird bus ten months previously at the Tarrant
County Jail to come |to prison, the radio on the bus was on, and the song
that was playing was, 'Jail House Rock' by ¥lvis Presley. The handecuffs
were taken off for the last time, and John gave his TDC number to the
guard again, as the guard was looking at the rosters of names. The
prisoners were escorted by another guard to the Brass Room, which has this

name because the is surrounded by brass bars. -

Now a key elem:nTin prison for an immate, is that he ends up doing a Iot
of waiting during t1+e term of his confinement. Now the most obwvious one, is
that he or she waité;. while thev serve out their sentence. But they have to
walt for chow to beicalled, and they have to wait for wmail call, or they will
wait to go to camlilsary, etc..

So now John £ himself in the Brass Room waiting to be released, but it
was no sweat, becau%e he had become & professional waiter. So he waited for
about thirty minuted when his name was called.

He gave the guard his TDC mumber again, and he was escorted to the
visitation room where he changed out his fashion apparel, exchanging his
white shir: and pants, and black work boots, for some blue looking auto

mechanic clothes, and a pair of Bruce Lee Kung fu styled shoes.
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'Upon completing that act, he then stood there waiting for about four

minutes when his name was called, and he went before a parole lady.

"What is your name?', she inquired.

"John Wesley Bang

8" was the answer.

; She looked through some papers there on the counter before her, and found

the right one.
"What is your TI(
 "S07171", was the
"I need for you t
as- she slid a paper
where she wanted his

. mumber™ she asked.

2 ansSwer.

John Hancock at.

o sign your name right here on this paper", she said
his way, and then pointed at the area with her finger

Sohe signed the paper, and then she handed him two checks along with his

social security card

-He ¢ollected his

l.

documents from her, and then went to stand by the back.

wall vhile he was k?iting for everyone else to be processed out.

Once everyone wad done the guard had everyone line up in a single file,

aml tuck our shirts

in. That way when we went out the door back into public

we would look like professional rehabiliated criminals. This way if the

news media was outside with a camera, then TDC could make a good impression

on the citizens of Texas.

:;’Ihe outside door
even though John sti

was opened, and John walked out to freedom again, and
11 didn't hear Lynard Skynard singing 'Free Bird', John

did hear some sparrows chirping a melody that bespoke of the blessedness

of freedom, and the

And now John was ¢

worderful sister who

freedom to go where one wants to.

om his way to fly home on the Trailways bus to his

lives in Hunt County, Commerce, Texas, and was
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xas University Collage there. And John was going to

this city, because destiny was taken him there.

Jom waltzed into

the clothing store that caters to the prisoners being

released that the inmates in TDC told him about. As John walked in through

the front door, he i

pticed to his left a young pretty blond caucasian

Princess standing there, and there was a radio blarring. And the song was

called, 'You got the
definately had the r

‘So Johm looked ar
Levi Jeans on it. So
size, when he felt s

So he turmed his
who was looking for

caucasian Princess.

right stuff baby' by New Kids On The Block', and she
joht stuff, John thought to himself.

ound the store, and spotted a rack that has Stone Washed
he went to it, and started seafchi.ng for his pants

ome one touching his shoulder.

head thinking it was a failed rehabilitated criminal
trouble, but instead it was the same before mentioned
And standing behind her to her right was a gracious

mature caucasian 1ady, and standing beside her was a very young girl who

was gbout six years

'So John thought t

old.
hat she wanted to walk past him, so he moved forward and

pressed his body agdinst the clothes rack, but she didn't move.
But instead she was, it appeared to him, to be looking at the clothes

onthe other side of
the lady wanted. And
_And John became V

John, as if she was searching out for something that
she left her right hand on his shoulder.

rery suspicious.

Obviously she kiew that John had just been released from TDC by his

royal apparrel that
And John had hear

thgt there was womear

he was dressed in. It screamed convicted criminal.

d stories while he was incarcerated by other inmates,
) in Huntsville that will seduce a released inmate, and
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ithen will scream rape. So as John looked at her with suspicion, three
thoughts glided throtgh his mind. And that is (1) that she just a teasej (2)
ﬂﬂt she would have jsex with him, and then cry rape; (3) she was going to
ch#rge him a lundred dollars for sex, and then yell rape.

iAnd she had to know that when all prisoners are released from IDC that
théy get a check for two hundred dollars.

‘So very wisely Jahn turned back to the clothes rack so as to let her
know,. that he wasn't interested in her. So she must've gotten the message, or
spotted easier prey, because she left.

John didn't know if she was like that, but with him just being released
from prison, he was [surely the last person that she should be touching.

‘He was a convicted thief.

' So John purchased for himself a pair of Stone Washed Levi Jeans, ard 2
Hai:ley Davidson T-shirt, along with a pair of New Balance temmis shoes that

are high tops, and mostly white painted leather with a grey stripe along the
bottom and on the beck of it.

He also acquired |a pack of his favorite nicotine, which is Marlboro Reds,
and a faithful Bic lighter, and a one way ticket to a blight future.

And then once again he found himself waiting for a hour before the bus
would arrive. But he was alright.

Because he was a|professional waiter. But John thought to himself that he
beitter not put that |on any job application, because the employeer would
with out a doubt interpret that completely all wrong.

. But this waiting|faze here was completely different for him than the

pr;lsan aspect was.
Because in prison when your waiting for something, you generally already
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‘had an ideal of what the out come would be, But this here has an added

mysterious element t
‘But at the same t
uh:f.le he was locked
jSo nothing out of
bus finally arrived,
gave their tickets t
John stepped ontg
hig left, and so he
Joln was eighteen
direction that his 1

incarcerated in a state prison, and caged up like an animal or something.

'Andashewasre.f

highway heading towards Dallas, and his conscious mind caused him to

remember a dream tha
But in the dream

Fnemies of Justice

o it. And anything could happen.

ime it seemed that he was more relaxed now, then he was
up in a concrete metal box.

the ordinary took place while he was waiting, so the
and John and four others climbed aboard the bus, and

o the driver.

the bus, and to the left he spotted an empty seat to
took it. He got the seat by the window.

years old, and he wasn't exactly pleased with the
ife was taking. Especially the part about being

lecting on these thoughts the driver got thebus on the

t he had about two days previously.
he had arrived in Commerce, Texas, and he meets his

sister, and a friend of hers was there as well. So he was explaining to his
sister that he needéld to go to Austin, Texas, so that he could find his
ex~girlfriend, and retrieve his clothing back from her. But that he didn't
know his way around Austin.

S0 his sisters fn

heip him locate his

Stephanie didn't either. But then Stephanie informed him that she knew some one
who has a car for sgle. So they went to see Jeff, and Jeff had a 1986 Camaro

Z-Rock for sale. Jef
fot $500.00 dollars.

iend, Stephenie volunteered to be his guide in Austin, and
ex. So he informed her that he didn't have a vehicle, and

f informed John that he would sell the vehicle to him
And that John would have to deliever two kilo's of
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mine for him ta
and he and Stephanie

resgraunt to eat. And when they came out after eating, there was a police
car along with a police officer by his car. So they walked up to him, and
the officer turned to them and asked.

Mg this your car?", looking at John & then glancing at Stephanie.

"esh, it's my car', John answered. |

"jell this car has been reported as stolen”, the officer said.

"I was with John vhen he bought this car from a guy named Jeff, and he
didn't steal it", Stephenie said with irratation.

"™ell that doesn't matter, i still have to arrest him"”, he replied.

It was then that

blye seude plastic mattress pondering the meaning of this dream. And now
once again he was wopdering what the significance of this dream might

Enemies of Justice

a man in Austin, Texas. So John accepted the offer,
was on their way to Austin, and they stopped at a

John had awaken from the dream, and laid there on his

mean?

i
Would he go to Commerce, Texas and be arrested for a crime that he is
| _

immocent of?

John stared out the window, and he was looking at the houses, and the
vehicles, and he woyld admire some, and not admire others, while his

thoughts were running randomly over the events of his life from birth.

‘Destiny had saved

he was even born. And so was this dream a reflection of what destiny has in

store for him?

- John didn't have |a mentor or a friend that he could consult with who has
wisdom in such matters, thet could shed some light and intellectual

discerment on this mystery.

him a few times from harm and death, and once before
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So John just gave fhimself a mental shrug. Maybe this dream was just a
dregm?
John looked towards the front when the bus started to slow down, and saw
that the bus was pulling into the terminal, and once it stopped he stood
up and headed towards the exit. He inched his way to the door as passengers
disembarked from the bus.

He stepped off the bus onto the terminal pavement, and turned side ways
to squeeze between people who were wrestling with luggage. “Travelting light
has it's benefits he t.hau,gI;t to himself.

Up ahead he spotted the access door to the immer bus statiom, and he made
his way there. Upon entering the station he saw the counter where an employee

of the station was working at. So he went to her, to see if she could help

him,

"Can i help you s! ?", the lady asked hin.

"Yeg, i need to kl:w when will the bus that is going to Commerce, Texas
be arriving here?", #am inquired.

The lady glanced%iownatapiece of paper that was on the counter before
her, and she vas runhing her finger down a chart of some kind.

"Your next bus will be arriving approximately in two hours™, she said
as she raised her L

"Ok, thank you", John responded.

He turned around and set off walking thinking to himself, "Great, i am

up to him.

stuck here for two mpre hours".
So John started out killing the time by walking around, and exploring the
bus station with slight curiousity. Looking at the different people

wondering what their destiny was?
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Were any of them ever in prison like he was, for being a victim of
their own ignorance like he was?

John then got bored with walking around and looking at the different
people, and asking elf questions in which there is no answer. So he
sav the small T.V. sets for customers to use, so he strolled over to one
and sat down in a plastic chair before one, and saw that it wanted 25¢ of
his money to communicate with him.

So he reached into his front pocket, and dug out a quarter, and dropped
it into the designated slot, and the screen flickered to life.

So he t\.lmedthe%cvbinsearchof a station that was coming in clear,
and the only two tha+, was coming in clear was a talk show, and some cop
show. So because he bored he decided to watch it.

He recognized the|show, because he had watched it before, but he
couldn't recall the hame of it. But basically the theme of the show was
that all cop's are honest and moral, and that they would never pull a
dirty stunt, But tha# wasn't reality.

But he sat there and kept on vatching 1t, and then the name came to hin. It
wag NYPD Blue, or sdlneﬂ\:i.ng like that.

He eventually got| bored with watching it, and so he stood up and went
walking again. He thfn started to wonder what was the purpose of life?

Since he was about five years old he had believed in a creator, and he
believed in the bible. But he never had a personal experience with the
creator. And now that maturity was starting to kick in inside his brain
cells, this question held a lot of interest for him.

‘He then heard hig bus nunbers being armounced over the speaker by an

unknown man who was |some where in this building. John headed for the doors
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that brought him into the terminal earlier. He walked through the door

that automatically up at his approach, and headed for the buses in

search of his. The rd cne that he looked at was his, and he reached into
his pocket and pulled out his ticket.

He walked up to the bus on stepped onto it, and handed it to the driver. He
looked it over, and jrmed that it was legitimate, and John headed down
the. jsle searching for a seat.

This time his seat was all the way in the back of the bus, and he sat
down by the window, | vhen he looked towards the front he could see two
young caucasians la}dl walking his way. So he would have some quest soon,
because the bus was filled to capacity.

"Hello there, my pame is Laurie, and this is my sister Lisa", Laurie
sail.d pleasantly as sime and her sister sat down in the two unaccupied seats
to his right.

"Hi, my name is Jphn", he responded.

"We were visiting my grandmother who lives in Dallas, and we live in
Texarkana, and now we are on our way back home. Now i have to get ready
for my wedding, e as soon as my boyfriend gradutes from High school, we
will get married", Laurie said with a happy radiance on her face, as Lisa
sat there quitely listening to her sister.

‘Even though Johm would have prefered to be left alone, while he tried to
discover answers to his life questions, and try to discern the meaning of
his dream. But Laurie is a beautiful lady with a joyful spirit, and so the
distraction was a pleasant one.

"jow often do you get to see your grandmother?", John inquired as he

Wt of his grandmother. He flipped open the top of his Marlboro Reds
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box, and extracted a coffin nail, and lit it up inhaling the clouded

quors.

;"We visit her every summer, unless something comes up, and we can't go. But

then we will call hE and talk to her", she responded.

|
. “Are you in the
He turned to lo

litary?", Laurie asked.
pk at her, as he was wondering what had prompted her to

ask such an odd question.
. “hy do you ask that?", he inquired curiously.
"Because your hair is so short", she responded.

He was about to

tell her that he had just gotten out of prison, and that

ig vhy his hair is so short.
But then he saw Lisa, and he didn't want to scare her, so instead he said.

- "No i am not, it

's just that i like to have my hair short during the

summer time, because it is so hot".

Laurie seemed sgtisfied with his answer, so she turned to look towards

the front of the bus.

His answer to her is technically true. Because he did 1ike to have his

hair short, and he [never in his life did he have long hair, except for when

he was in the Tarrgnt county jail, and he couldn't get a hair cut.
" And his hair is|straight all over, and not curly any vwhere, and his hair

is dark brown.

- Jolm is of Germfn, Dutch, Irish & French amcestory, and he was borm in

"Tucker' Georgia on
And he never met

September 8, 1970.
his biological dad, and so he didn't kmow what his

ancestory was on that biological equation of the genetic factor.

| And his wonderful mother, Princess Martha Jo White was born in Termssee,
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and her mother was also born in Temmessee. But John's great grandmother
migf:ated from Germany to America. |

John listened to Laurie as she went on talking about certain things of
interest to her, and John was enjoying listening to her, because of the joy
endi spark that she radiated. And John wondered would he get warried one
day, and marry a woan like laurie?

"How old are you?", she asked him.

"I am 18 years old", he said.

"How old are the both of you?", he inquired.

"] am 17 and Lisa|is 12years old", was the response.

"Don't you think that seventeen is a little to young to be getting

married?", John aska? as he looked at her.

"No, not really. My mom got married when she was sixteen years old, and

my Aunt Patty got ied when she was fifteen', she said with confidence.
What does that drf-am mean, ‘the thought suddenly crossed his mind?

John turned his head to look out the window of the bus, and as he was
looking at thehouseLﬁ::at the bus drove by, and as the bus slowed down he
sawintheyardofsLmeonesmuseasignwithalightabcveit,andit
read: |

I apprehend no dLnger to our country from a foreign foe...Our

destruction, should it come at all, will be from another quarter, From

* the inattention of the people to the concerns of their govermuent, from
: their carelessness and negligence, i must confess that i do apprehend
. some danger. Dariiel Webster.

At this stage in his young and immature life with a lack of data, John

couldn’t comprehend the significance of these words.
‘But school was sbout to begin, and destiny is the Professor, and John
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was the pupil. And very soon John would meet the author of destiny, and
he would see vhy it|is best for a lad to bear his yoke in his youth.
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Friday, June 16, 1989 1:15 a.m.

Commmerce, Texas

A foolish faith in authority
is the worse enemy of truth.

Albert Einstein

Enemies of Justice
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'The Trailways bug arrived in Commerce, Texas, and John said goodbye to
headed towards the front of the bus, and stepped off.

.So he kept on walking across the pavement as he was searching for the
bus station. He therlL spotted it. '

And it didn't logk good.

He saw the Trailways bus sign on a raggedly looking building, that was

about 20X 20 and thexil'e was no light on inside it.

Ard all of the other buildings looked old and all appeared to be closed
fof: the night, and not a single window had a light on.

"Great everyone is asleep, and i need directions”, he thought to himself.

~ S0 he continued walking towards what appeared to be a sort of down town
like looking area. And up ahead he saw a door with a light on, and there
vms a sign above it |that indicated that the place was a police station. And it
appeared to be the ognly building with a light on that was opened.

So John' shrugged off his misgivings that he was feeling, and so he
sumoned up his German ancestoral wln'age, ard he walked up to the door,
ard peeked through the glass, and he saw two police officers at a desk.

One was sitting behind the desk facing the front door, but he couldn't
see Joln, because the other officer was speaking to the other officer and

he: was blocking his |view of the front door.
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John opened the door, and a bell rang which caused both of the officers to

look towards his direction.

"Can i help you?’
"Yes, can you tel
’I‘r{aﬁmys bus, and i
- "Yeah i know whey
there”, the officer
*Yes sure, i woul

So they walked
squad car, and the d

, the officer asked who was standing up.

1 me where Ash street is at. I just got here on the
don't know where it is at”, John said.

e it is, and if you would like, i will drive you over
said.

id appreciate it", John said.

out of the police station, and John followed him to a
iEficer unlocked his door and hit a button which

unlocked the passenger door, and John opened the door and got in, and

got in the seat and

closed the door. The officer started the engine, and put

it in reverse and backed up.

‘Where are you gd
"The house is at
'"Does it get rowd
"It usually gets
pretty much quiet”,
The car started ¢

ying at on Ash street?”, the officer asked.

413", he answered.

ly here on Friday nights?", John inquired.

a little wild on Tharsdays, but on Fridays it is usually

the officer said.
.oslowdown,andJolmcouldséearowofhousesanda

chiirch beside one

se.

.Jotmtl-mxght&m was kind of odd, because every where he lived it was

on Friday nights
The car then st

people get roudy.
, and John was a little surprised at how quickly he

got to his destination.

*Well, here you g

", the officer said.

"Thank you', Jolm said as he opened the door, and stepped out and was
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:feeling better once he was out of the car.

"Sure”, was the response.

Officer Jason White looked at John as he walked up to the front of the
house, with a sinister smile on his face, and stepped on the gas pedal and
drove away into the pight.

John walked up the side walk to a single story house, who's front lawn
was in dire need of ja professional land scaping job. The house was painted
white, and the house was probably built in the 50's or 60's with two large
Wims on either side of the front door, with a wooden porch that had seen
better days Johm thought to himself. But it was a castle to him, and was

better than the concrete, end metal box he came from.

He stepped onto the porch, and could see a light on inside the house, so it
meant that someone awake. So he knocked on the door.

“Who is it?", Maryamm asked.

“It's John", he replied.

"John who?", she jasked.

He smiled and gave a small chuckle of laughter at the question.

"John your brother”, he said.

Maryamnn opened up the door, ard they both went to each other and

embraced one another| in a very long over due hug.

"Well, this sure was unexspected", Maryamn said.

“Yegh i know. I didn't know that i was being released until they came
and got me', John ed.

‘Maryarm and his ther Billy turmed out to be the smart ones in the
family, because they didn’t get into trouble with the police.

And Maryarm had graduated from High school, and now in Collage at
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East Texas State |
wag always getting i1
and he was born with
to items that didn't

It's possible John thought to himself before that he might be a

degcendant of a Kender?
But when one finds themself caught up in the path of destiny, they will

go down what appears

designed with specific intent to prepare them for the main event.

The past day and a half that passed were wonderful for Jolm, as he was

enjoying his freedom

Fnemies of Justice

niversity Collage, and she was doing real good. John
ito trouble with the police as a youth for being dumb,
adhesive fingers which had the tendacy to get stuck
belong to him.

to be unusual routes along the journey that are

Saturday June 17, 1989 3:41 p.m.
Commerce, Texas

again.

He was laying dowr\ on the couch watching a T.V. show about a Detective
who kept seeking a wbman of interest, and she was always in a crowd out on

the side walk in the

even start to walk towards her, she would disappear among the crowd, and he
didn't know where she went. |
"Hey Johm, can you hear me?”, Maryann asked.

:"Yeah, i can hear

down town part of the city. And then before he could

you", John responded as he turned from the T.V. to look

at her. And he saw a
there beside her, as

brown headed 5 '8' beautiful caucasian woman standing
he was wondering who she was.

"I just stood he
me calling your

She has to be exaggerating, John was thinking as he looked at her. So he
didn’t know how to respond.

.S0 he decided to finvoke his fifth amendment right to remain silent,

, and called your name ten times, and you didn’t hear
'y Maryann said accusingly.
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‘because he didn't

“This here is my
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know if she was serious or if she was joking?
friend Caroline Welch, and she goes to my church, and

we 'have been Friends now for five years”, Maryann said as she smiled.

“Hi there', Carol
"Hi there yoursel

ine said to him.
f", was his response.

‘Marysrm turned het head to Caroline, and went t6 talking to her about

something. So John t
crowd, and then poof

urned beck to the T.V. show, and he saw the lady in the
she was gone, and the Detective was looking

frantically every
Maybe he is a

conscious rationali
iy 7, John

' No response.

for her in the crowd, but he couldn't locate her.
Detective, and destiny was protecting her, Jolm’s
ed.

Sunday June 18, 1989 10:00 a.m.

"Do you think that we can reach the lad?", Yahweh asked.

“I am not sure, |

wit he has so much potential that it is possible", the

“Holy spirit answerﬁ

"Keep me posted évery day on what happens, so that i will know what i

nead to do", Yahweh
"It will be as

As the sun was rj

beaming sun rays,

Saciety go blindly

said.

w1 have gaid”, “the Holy spirit said.

Tuesday June 20, 1989 7:10 a.m.

Greenville, Texas

ising in the east it flooded the sky with it's warmth

another day was begiming in which the masses of
bout their day, thinking that they were safe from the

the honest law abiding D.A.'s, judges & palice officers
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‘were working really hard to keep them safe from bad people. Well that is,
a very well perceived threat, but not from the disquised threats.

.F. Duncan Thomas |sat at his desk preparing his opening statement in the
case of STEVE NELSON V. THE STATE OF TEXAS, in which Mr. Nelson while he
was incarcerated in |the Hunt county jail on traffic violation tickets had
called one of his criminal friends, and had them torch his car, so that he
could collect the insurance money on it, and get himself out of jail.

The case for insurance fraud was a strong case against him, and he
would get a conviction on it. He always gets a conviction.

He finished writing the last lines of his diabolic statement, and he
turned around to logk out his office window. He enjoyed watching the sun
rising in the early hours of a new day. He spotted a young blond woman
walking down the side walk in a yellow cotton dress with high heels adorning
her feet. She was to far away to make what brand, but seeing her caused a
fond memory to spring forth, and he smiled.

It was the year 1947 when he had just reached the age of eighteen, and at
High school he had became infatuated with a new blond girl that had just
arrived. Her name waijs Tammy Cook, and his suppose to be best friend Jason
Halibert knew I:h:l.s'

Buthewentahea;hmdwonTmuy, and they started to date each other. And

Duncan was flrious,i and he wanted to get revenge.

So Duncan knew t#mt Jason was still having a relationship with his
former girlfriend Susan Milis.

But Duncan n to get proof of it, and to do that he would have to
break into his :‘::E, and get the evidence from his bed room. He knew that

Jason & Susan were writing to each other.
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The plan was brilliant but simple. Jason and his parents went to church
evei:y Wednesday, and |they were Southern Baptist who clinged to their bibles
and'gun's. And he knew that they left their back door unlocked.

30 on June 25, 1947 on a Wednesday night at 8:07 p.m. Duncan left out of
his bedroom window making sure to be very quiet, because his parents were in
the living room 1ist to the radio, and they had an unique ability to be
able to hear Duncan if he made the slightest noise.

He eased out thew*.ndnu and lovered himself to the ground, and made his
way_tothefencewhldhwmtaromdthebackyard. It was made of Golpher wood
and :|.t was painted white, with pointed tips at the top of end of each of the
four' foot tall pieces |of wood. And he lmed'v that the points would bite into
his body some where, ds he learned from experience.

So he had to be careful. So he scaled the flesh haters pretty quickly,
and was attacked on hi#s chest, stomach, and legs winching in pain. He
lowered himself to &m\gmm and made his way down the alley, as his
eyes darted around to sure that no one was watching him, ag his |
forechead and the palms| of his hand started to perspire from being nervous.

He wag at the enemy# house in just under five minutes, and looked towards
the house, and he coult# see that all the lights were out.

So he made his way to the back door of the house, being grateful that
tl'leenemydidn'thaveafencearmmdhislmuse. He looked to his left and
rightl to make sure that none of the neighbors were looking in his direction.

He didn't see any one.

He walked slowly up [to the door, and paused as he put his ear to the
door, and he didn't hear a single sound just as he had exspected not to.

He opened the door slowly, and eased into the house, and as soon as he
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stepped in he turned around to hold the door handle with both hands, and
closed the door slowly, but he didn’t close it all the way in case he had to
mke a hasty departure.

He turned back arpund as he surveyed the living room, nmoticing that
every thing appeared| to be in order, except that on a small corner table
by :the door frame that lead to the family bed rooms in the back was a
lighted lantern that was on low.

Maybe they forgot| to blow it out when they left for church, Durcan
reasoned.

To his left was a blue and gray couch with a painting of George Washingtom
above it, and Duncan was sure that those eyes were following his every move.

;Ac.ross from the couch was the newest television set to come out on the
market, and in the Kitchen he could hear the refrigerator rumning.

And yet, even l:l'of.lgh he couldn't detect anything out of place, but for
some reason his nerves seemed to be on edge. He had burglarized houses
before, and he was never on edge like this before.

He walked across the living room, and he got to the door frame, and was
goingt.omakearighvt turn, and head to Jason‘s bed room, when all of a
sudden he heard a toilet flushing.

And panic soared through him.

'He instantly spup around, and in his panic state of mind his left hand

hit the lantern, and it toppled to the carpeted floor, and the carpet

cayght on fire.
‘But Duncan ignored it, and darted for the back door, and when he got to

the back door he yanked it open, and stepped out side and sprinted across the

back yard. To his left on the far side of the back yard, he saw an old bum




Jop W. Ganmad-28 Enemies of Justice

'digging in a trajl; can whom everyone called "Jew Fish”, but his real
name was Israel Finklestein who is a survivor of the German Nazi

coﬁcentration camp called Auschwitz. And he was called "Jew Fish", because

he'was always fis in a trash can Iook:i.ng for something to eat or sell,
and because he had his head in a trash can, he didn’t see Duncan.

Jew Fish looked yp with out finding anything that was good to eat, and he
noticed smoke coming out of a window at the Halibert house, and then he heard
some one screaming for help.

Even though Jew Fish didn't like the Halibert's, because they would
always run him off when they saw him searching in their trash can. But he
couldn’t stand to See anyone bemg hurt. So he trotted to the house as fast
as. he could, but ﬁ%a limp in his leg courtesy of the Nazi's who beat him.

Buthewasmaklnéslowprogre&s. When he was about ten feet away from the
back door of the Ise, he tripped over a water hose, and upon him falling
down on the ground his head hit a rock. So he was dazed for about thirteen

seconds, but he sl'.nngled back to his feet, and saw that the fire was
spreading rapidly. |

He reached the bdack door that was already opened all the way, but in his
haste to help he 't even acknowledge that little tibit of factual

information there. could hear someone screaming even more loudly, and
more desperately now.
; Neighbors came oyt of their houses to the left and right, and a man who
came out of the house on the right velled that he would call for the fire
department. Jew Fish stepped inside of the house, and the extreme heat of
the fire caused him|to have flash backs to the concentration camp he was in

where Jewish men, women and children were cremated by the Nazi's. And as the
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;msnories came crashing in, it caused him so much pain that he backed up a
few steps, and became transfixed by the flames, and he was held captive by
thé Nazi horror, and he was frozen in place, and couldn't move a muscle.

'But what was intdiguely fascinating about the whole ordeal, and what had
asFomded Duncan abdut it, is that Jew Fish had been charged with murder
.’t.nj the first degree. And at his jury trial the state claimed that Israel had
a li'nistory of making |deroggative statements about the Halibert family, and
th{iat. on several occassions he had made threats to the family.

‘And on two separdte incidents Mr. Halibert had called the police to
lodge a complaint on Mr. Finklestein for trespassing and making threats.

‘And the state claimed that Mr. Finklestein acting out of rage did enter
the residence of the Halibert house to steal some food, and that he
intentionally over turned a lanterm that caused the residence to catch on
fire. And that he kiew that the Halibert family went to church every
Wednesday night, because Mrs. Hal:l.bert had invited him to come to church
with the family on Wednesday nights.

But on this night Mr. Jack Halibert, the dad of David Halibert and
grandpa of Jason Halibert had arrived at his sons house on Tuesday June
24, 1947, and that He didn't go to church with them that Wednesday, because
he was feeling ill.

'And that upon Mr. Finklestein hearing the screams of Jack, just stood
there at the back dgor, and had refused to go in there and remder aid to
him, and rescue him from the burning hell that he was in.

-Both neighbors tgok the witness stand for the state, Mr. Frank Moore and
Mrs. Stacy Hill, and they testified that they could hear a person
sc.ieaming who was in agnozing pain, and that the defendant had just stood
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there at the doot
inside.
And then police ¢
he was called out t«

making threats to tl

Mr:. Finklestein
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-, and refused to enter the house and help the person

vfficer Michael White took the stand, and testified how
» the Halibert residence, because of Mr. Finklestein
e Halibert family to hurt them.
advised by his lawyer who was working for the D.A. on

the sly, to not testify at the jury trial, and because Mr. Finklestein
didn’t know any better, he listened to this bad advice and he didn't

testify. So each

er gave their closing arguments, and the jury came

back in fifty four minutes with a guilty verdict.

" Duncan was total]

ly scandalized about this happening, because it was a total

twist of reality, and a complete distortion of what really happened that night.

But then Duncan wag able to perceive just how gullible people are, and

that if you present
legitimate, and

to them a set of circumstances that seems to be

e you were considered to be an honest person i.e. an

elected District Attorney, that you could make people believe anything.
It was then that Duncan had lost all interest in Tammy, and he knew right

then that he wanted
bast orator in judic
greatness, and that

the great and magni;

orator of the whole
Dnncan continued

disappear from sigh

to become a District Attorney, and that he would be the
zial history, and that the world would recoginize his
Tammy ﬁould feel like a complete idiot for not picking
ficant F. Duncan Thomas District Attorney, and the best
world.

to look out the window as he watched the blond s<Tm

t, who had reminded him of Tammy.

- It was on that day that the seed of corruption was planted in his heart,

that would soon sprt

put and produce a large crop of sinister acts.
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Wednesday June 21, 1989 7:13 p.m.
Pergamos

"You called for my Lord?", the demon asked.

"What did you obsulve concerning that John there in Commerce, Texag?",
Satan inquired.

"He has an angel gping every where with him, and that the Pastor of his
CGhnch Janice Luke has been praying a lot for him. But it ig just the
usual activity of our enemies", he said.

“Let me know if anything unusual happens”, Satan stated.

"It will be as you pig "y the demon responded.
Trursday June 22, 1989 9:48 p.m,
Commerce, Texas

As Caroline was preparing to give her thesis on Jjustice to her fellow
collaée co-eds, she was looking around the room trying to locate her best
friend Maryann, becaused she wanted to ask her a question about spiritual

warfare. i
She really valued Maryanm's opinion and insight. Because it was Maryann
who had convinced her that she was born with a strong hold evil spirit ip
her, and that even thou#h she had been spiritually reborn she had to have
the demon cast out.

So Caroline believed her, and she had the demon cast out of her, and

when the demon left she felt 8o wonderful inside. And a lot of sin issues
that she had just disappeared. She was still tempted by demons, but she
didn't struggle with anything,

Her history teacher, Mrs. Melinda Nelson approached the podium, and
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'requested for silence from the audience who came to hear the thesis being
read by a student, which took place every Thursday, and it was designed to

encourage the students to research history at a more indepth level ,

"Welcome
have Ms. Caroline W

to the weekly thesis history reading, and this week we
whom i am sure all of you know for her strong stand

on issues involving [justice. So mow lets hear from Ms. Welch”, she said as
she started clapping her hands, and locked over at Caroline while the

rest of the class applauded as well.

As Caroline walked up to the podium, she was glancing around the room

searching for Maryann, and she spott

her at the back of the room, and

waved at her and smiled, and Maryann back with a smile on her face.
Caroline stepped tp to the podium, jand set her thesis down on it, and then
grabbed the microphohe with her hands jand adjusted it. She looked out at the

audience, and begin to speak to them.

"The word justice comes to us from the Latin language from the word
‘Justita' that came into existence around the middle english era, between
1150-1200 AD, and in|essence it means, ‘rightfullness, lawfulness that

invoked moral principles’, and it creates a moral society. The first

cauwasian European sé!ttlers that came to America was not only wanting the
freedom to practice their theological doctrine as they deemed right from
gcripture in the bible, but they were also wanting to build a colony that
was built upon the principles of justice, because the Monarch government
of Britain was hostile to the people living out their theological beliefs,

but, that it was also hostile to justice and freedom.

So this bibical cancept created the first inklings of the spark for

Jjustice and freedom which rapidly spread among the thirteen colonies here
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in this new land.

gradual process so that now over a hundred years later, several men who
were chosen by destiny were prepared to draft up the Declaration of

Independance which s

to fjustice and freedom.
But when the other people in Europe and else where in the world learned of
the freedom and justice that was established here in America, they were

rurming to come over
escape the injustice
So they landed on

adventurer and explo*et Amerigo Vespucci who lived from 1451-1512.

So they were filliladwithhopeandjoy to become a part of a govermment
that was virtous, anP that would be the emblem of a true representative and
defender of truth snﬁ justice, and that would exercise it's Yahweh given
authority in harmonyiwi.th his will and laws that will vehmently defend the
people against con'u?tion and injustice™.

As Caroline kept %peaking the audience was captivated by her every word,
and in the spirit of|
faith and strength 1; Yalweh.

Because they know| that Yahweh loves justice as he says in Proverbs 21:3,
'To do justice and 3 t is more acceptable to the Yahweh than sacrifice'.

Caroline conti.nueh to talk, "The Declaration was given to us by Yahweh on
July 4, 1776, and then after the authors of the U.S. Comstitution had prayed

to Yahweh for guidan
and it was in effect
America, and the wory
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But America winning it's independance was a slow and

truck fear in the heart of Satan, who is very hostile

here, and they forsaked their amcestoral roots to
of their dictator governments.
the shores of America that was named after the Italian

| the covenant christains the words did fortifide their

ce, he gave them the words for the constitution in 1787,
on March 4, 1789, and it was the foundation of justice in

ds of wisdom are there to guide us down the right path.
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éBut now here in this wonderful land certain individuals who are agents of
Satan, and vho are Hostile to truth and justice have infilitrated our

ju&icial system, our republican form of govermment using & Trojan horse,
anfl they will use courts to take away our rights & freedom by the
judges using legal fiction. And now the responsibility is on our shoulders
to;defeat the ENEMIES OF JUSTICE, and we must fight for and preserve our form
of, government that was given to us by Yahweh. And has been a beacon of light
to; the whole world that you can have prosperity, liberty, justice, due
pr;:cess of law in the pursuit of happiness under an unified govermment that
will promote the welfare of everyone, and that all political power is
inherent and delegatied by the people and for the people, and all officers of
the agencys of the UNITED STATES possess only delegated powers for the sole
purpose of enabling [them to support and defend the Constitutionally expressed
rights of the people. '

And Edmond Burke |said in 1795 that;
All that is necessary for evil

t? truimph is for good men to do nothing.

And now i want thl exhort everyone to step up and make a stand for justice

inéthis land that Yahweh has given us, and for the Constitution that he has

blessed us with".
Caroline finished her thesis, and the crowd was breathless, and then
erupted into a thunderous applause for her, and she looked at Maryarm and
saw that she was not only clapping with enthusiam, but that she also had
tears coming down her face, and she noticed that others were crying as well.
But then all of g sudden for about three seconds she felt a very evil
presence close to her, as if Satan was standing there, but then the feeling
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. wag gone. Caroline stepped off the stage, and headed towards Maryamn
and shook the hands with students and faculty as she made her way to
Maicyarm.

| "Well, well, that was a passionate oratation that you gave there on
justice, and i am sure that the Lady Justice is beaming with a bright
smile”, Maryann said to her.

i "I am glad that you like it. But i really need your help, so are you
busy?", Caroline asked.

"No i am not busy at the present moment, so yes i can help you. But i
need a lift, because i want to speak with Janice about an idea that i have
for church on Sunday"”, she said with a smile on her face.

“Ch sure no problem. I will drive you over there", she responded.
§338%

'In the comouri of jurisprudence here in America, an elite group of
" men have c.reateq a false illusion in the minds of the citizens, and

they were able to do this, because they are cloaked under the guise

of criminal justice so as to carry out their evil agenda.

And because the citizens are naive, and believe that their judicial
is honest, and a virtous judicial that defends liberty & justice.

The art of deception has been very successful’.

An excerpt from
‘Diary of Vile Truths
by Sir Gammad
Friday June 23, 1989 12:41 p.m.

Greenville, Texas

The office was a moderate size office with an average wooden office
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desk with a Texas
dbout ten pens in it
;'Ihere was a stapl
in the center of it.

of a green carpet.
On the wall to hi

was two metal chairsg

office, and he was g
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Rangers cup at the front center of the desk that has
with 'a few paper clips in it.
er to the right edge of the desk with a 11 '9’ calender

There was three filing cabinets that are sitting on top

s left is a painting of a barn with a windmill, and there
in front of his desk. He kept things simple in his

itting in his chair leaning back while he was talking to

a witness he would Yse in the Steve Nelson case.

‘_Just then his off

ice door opened, and Detective Bruce Hudson stepped

inside with a furious look on his face, and he closed the office door, and he

had to wait three mi
"It still hasn't
"And why come it
"I have spoken wi

mites until Duncan was finished with his phone call.

passed yet”, Bruce said when Duncan hanged up the phone.

hasn't?", Duncan inquired.
th Council woman Lauren Miller, and i have stressed the

fact that she must use everything at her disposal to get it passed by the

legislative, but she
"Were the commerc

"Yeah, we ran the

has met resistance from the conservatives”, Bruce said.
fals ran?", Duncan asked.

commercials, and we have public support behind it, and

we gave them the crime statistics showing them how dangerous it is on the

streets, and that we

blah, blah and they 1

need to build more prisons to keep them safe, blah,
pought it", Bruce said.

"So why are the conservatives resisting it?", Duncan asked with

frustration.

"You know that Governor Ann Richards is opposed to it, but we have all

democrats supporting

it, and a few rino's are supporting it, but the
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- conservatives are the problem", Bruce said knowingly.

"1 want you to call Ms. Miller, and inform her that if she doesn't get
this passed so more| prisons can be built we will have to stop arresting
people here, and i will have to cut her pay in half, because i will not
lopse any money on this deal", Duncan said with irritation.

"Yeah, sure i will cell her, and pass on your message to her", Bruce
said.
Friday Jume 23, 1989 10:13 p.m.

Greenville, Texas

"Hey man you need to get over here right now. We got a serious problem”,
T-dog said. |

"Can't you take clare of it?", Bruce asked.

“Bonton was caught trying to pass on some info to the feds", T-dog said.

“Dam it. Ok look,li am on my way, and i will be there in about thirty

mimutes", Brixe said|
Bruce hanged up tﬂm phone, and grabbed his winbresker to put on, and as
he walked past the f! t desk he told the desk Sgt. that he was going to
talk to a smitch. He|exited the front door, and headed for his car, and got
in. As soon ashewa* on the road he hit the sirens, and made his way to the
South side of town, yhere the narcotic house is located that T-dog was in

charge of.
When Bruce was abcLut half a mile away from the house, he cut off the

sirens, and slowed down a little. He then opened the glove comparment and
retreived a gun that was not registered to him. A Smith & Western .38 caliber,
that he got about five years before on a drug raid at Scott Timberlakes
houa;!e.. He already had a silencer on it.
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‘He tucked the guy into his waist band, and pulled the winbreaker over it,
as he pulled up to T-dogs house. |

He stopped and put the car into park, and opened the car door and climbed
out, as he glanced dround to see if he could see anyone that he knew. He
didn’t see anyone that he knows. They picked a good neighborhood to set up
a drug house, because most of the people that lived here were addicts, and
so‘they were either at work earning money to purchase more narcotics, or they
were inside their house getting high. He didn’t have to worry about noisy

neighbors. '
As he approached the door to the house he saw Danisha, T-dogs girlfriend
opening the door.
."You will find l'uiln in the back bedroom”, Danisha said to him.
"Yeah alright", B*:uce résponded, as he walked through the door.
He entered the | y and saw William Doyle aka Bonton sitting on the
bed, and T-dog was s ng by him holding a .357 hand gun that was pointed

at Bonton.

"Whats going on?", Bruce inquired.

"A piece of paper fell out of his hand while he had the telephone in his
hand. So i got it of(if the floor, and i was acting like i wouldn't give it
back to him. Sohew+nt to acting like a mark ass nigger on me. So i
memorized the nunber+ and gave to the paper to him”.

Bruce looked from|T-dog to Bonton, and saw that he was crying.

"So how the feds ie!: involved?"”, he asked.

"I wouldn't let use the phone, and i dialed the phone number, and it
was the feds in Dal that answered”, T-dog answered.

"Whats up with that Bonton?", Bruce inquired.
"Man you killed brother, and he aint do anything to ya', Bonton
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said crying.
"'Your brother was

Enemies of Justice

stealing dope & mbney from me, and he was warned about

what the consequences would be, and he chose to do it", Bruce replied

angrily.
Bruce walked over

to the night table that was by the bed, and dialed a

phone number from memory waiting for it to be answered.

“Hello", David De
"Yeah, this is Brj
‘garbege that i need
alright, 1 will

11 said on the fourth ring.

uce, and i am at 932 Pine street, and i have some
for you to take care of', Bruce said.
Lake care of it", David said as he humg up.

"I have someone coming over here, who will take care of his body. You

will receive a bonus

for this", Bruce said.

"Ok, Ok", T-dog responded.
|
"You art a Uncle Tfm T-dog", Bonton said.

"I like you Bonton
Franklin even more',

Bruce pulled out
pointed it at Bonton

£

b but brother i like that caucasian man Benjamin

'T-dog responded.
the .38 from his waist, and pulled back the hammer, and
's head, and pulled the trigger once.

Saturday June 24, 1989 7:32 a.m.
Greenville, Texas

Tyrone Wilson eyef flickered open, and for about two seconds he couldn't
remember where he was, but then it hit him.

But it all came 1t

when the 5.0 swarmed

He sat upon the maf

"Man, i sure hope

ushing back now. He was out on the cut selling dope,
upon him, and busted him for selling meth.
ttress as he yawned, and looked around the jall cell.

that i can get a small sentence on this charge, because
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this is my second [charge', he said aloud to himself.
His cell was buzz open, and a 5 '7' tall caucasian man with short

blond hair, and hazel eyes with a mustache, and who was wearing a business
suit, and a pair of lizard skin cow boys on step inside his cell.

“This must be my er, but he sure was given my case pretty fast, and
on a weekend. Who says that justice is slow'', Tyrone thought to himself.

"Hi there, my nand is Mickey Money, and i see that you was arrested for
possession and distriibuting & seilir;g methamphetamines”, Mickey pointed out
the obvious. |

"Yeah i was", Tyrc*ne responded.

-VAlright here is the situation. If you will sell for me, then i will have
all criminal charges lagainst you dismissed. Do you accept my offer?", Mickey
asked upon giving a good offer.

Bruce had called lnkey last night, informing him of what happened with
the dumb nigger William Doyle. And then he told him about the arrest of
Tyrone Wilson, whom he was now trying to recruit to replace Doyle.

Tyrone looked at thinking that this was a big cop joke.

"You mean that i will be selling drugs for you?"”, Tyrone inquired
disbelievingly.

“Thats right. I have a house that i will put you in, and i will provide

you with the meth, which of course is counted. So the money that you give me
must be equal to the t of meth you get, amd of course you will receive a
percentage from the smles", Mickey said quite logically.

"Yeah sure, i will| sell it for you. I have no problem with that", Tyrone
said thinking that this has to be a prank.

Saturday June 24, 1989 9:00 a.m.
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Heaven

"What do you think about the lad in Commerce, Texas?", Ydhweh asked.

"T believe that he has a strong potential, and he has good genes, but he is
young and immature, and he is allowing the things of the world to distract
him, We have his mother, Maryamn, Caroline, Jesse:&. - Janice praying for him,
but he is allowing the things of the world to distract him", the Holy spirit

said sadly.
"His mothers prayers have come before me as a memorable™, Yahweh said. He
then outlined his pldn to the Holy spirit.
He looked over at his son Yahshua, who nodded his head in agreement with it.
"I will allow the lad to go behind enemy lines, to learn the truth”, Ydahweh
said.

i FACILITY: Strategic War Room
s*mm: Infilitrating Enemy Territory
| LOCATION: Satan's Seat Pergamos
‘ Saturday June 24, 1989 8:38 p.m.

The last of thed#nn comsanders entered the room, and took & #eat, and
began organizing their field reports.

"The purpose of s meeting is for me to get updates, and to impliment
new techniques that all of you will strive to enact in your assigned aveas”,
Satan said to them.

Each commander was lmkingathis Lord with an aura of confidence on their
sinister faces. They have been doing this for thousands of years.

Infilitrating the enemies territory and destroying their virtues from
within. Humans are really naive.

"Commander Balc give me your report”, the fallen one said.

"Yes my Loorrdd”, Satan enjoyed how Commander Balc will say, "Loorrdd” in
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his sincere sardogic way. He thought it was hilarious how the suppose to

be real christians call the creator 'Lord’, and actually ‘believe that it is
his name. When in all actuality, it was another name for Satan that comes

from Baal Gad i.e. Lord God. It was a grand act vhen in the second century
he got the Israelite Priest to change Yahweh's name to Lord God. Ha, ha, ha.

'We have gotten five prosecutor's and twelve judges elected that will
move forward with our plans in the judicial system. But there is a new
development that has|taken place that, i beleive is of grave concerni”, he
said with a frown on his face.

"What could that possibly be?”, Satan asked with annoyance.

"You already know that we have a strong hold in Greemnville & Commerce, amd
i told you about thelyoung man that arrivednineday:s ago, and he has two

angels protecting hir;h, and--",
“So, that is of n¢ concern for me”, Satan said with arrogance as he
interrupted him.
“I realize that this is normal actions for most angels. But added to this,
vhat has caused me concern is the fact tha“t'YM, Yatihna and the Holy
Spirit had a meeting| this morning. And then the Holy spirit left with
m.s_te, and has been pbserving this young man, in a way that they showed on a

chosen one in ancient times”, Balc said with concern lookity a littie
scared. This stataneii'lt caused a muomur among the Mooncalf demons.

"I have invested L lot of time into this county, and i will not loose it
to 'a bunch of Yahshua freaks", Satan said with hatred.

Al1 the demons chickled at this derogative name for christians.

"Is F. Duncan Thomas still the D.A. in Hunt county”, Satan inquired.
"Yes my Lord”, Balc said.

Satan looked over| to his left at the table with a map on it, and waved his
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ﬁis hand at some one, indicating for them to come over to him.

"Yes my Lord", was the response upon the dwnort arriving.

"I want you to go|to Hunt county with Bale, and have this new threat to be
incarcerated for a very long time", Satan said.

"Yes my Loxd", r Shadow Vapor.
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If two or more persoms conspire to injure, oppress, threaten or

intimidate any ci

tizen in the free exercise or enjoyment of any
right or pnvilaqe secured to him by the constitution or laws
of the UNITED STATES or because of his having so exercised the
same: or...they s?hall be fined not more than $10,000 or

III
QONSPIRACY
Saturday June 24, 1989 11:30 p.m.
Commerce, Texas

imprisoned not more than ten years or both.
18 U.S.C. § 241/Federal law.

Friamies of Justice
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Enemies of Justice
Chapter Three

All cities that he had lived in always had something interesting going

on .that would drive
John found Commerce

away the boring shadow that will hover over yeu. But
to be the most BOORRIINNGG town that he had ever been

exposed to. There was no skating ring, no video game room, and he hadn't

seen a single pool table any where.

Though there migh

t be one at the Little Bit Country bar, but he wouldn't

findoutsinc.ehehadnoplanstogointhere.Hewasonparo].e,andJohn

had learmned while he

experience than him

was incarcerated from other men who Have much more
in berology, is that bar's are a magnet for trouble.

And even though John was still immature, and that he was still
experiencing problems with his adhesive/Kender Tingers, he was able though
to perceive that the bar odds were not in his favor, and so he would

avoid the bar's.

So now John passeltd the time by walking around at night time, because it
was way to hot to walk around during the day. And now he was walking

around with Thomas Sutton whom he had met about six days earlier. He had

been out walking argund, and returned home, and saw a guy talking with his

sister, and she had
He had turned in
hadn't received a ph

introduced him to Thomas.
a job application to Sonic yesterday, and so far he

one call back yet. So because he is an ex-convict it is

possible that they wouldn't hire him.
So now him and Thomas were Sl:andjng out side the Little Bit Country bar,

doing nothing except

standing there looking like two professional “bored

young men, and listening to Guns & Roses on Thomas radio.

"hat time is it?

pocket, because the

" John asked him. His watch was currently in his
arm band had broken.




