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The Future is Here and I'm Feeling
Good.
It’s been a while since I've written to my many friends with an update of my recovery
and progress. Come November, 2014, I’ll be celebrating my three year anniversary of
being cancer free! Those that know my situation remember I was in rough shape for
nearly two years. For these last few years I have been recovering from the damage the
disease and the chemo caused to my body. I received all of my cancer treatment at
John H. Stroger County hospital in Chicago, IL.

In 2012, I moved from Chicago to a small town in central Illinois to take advantage
of an excellent cancer care facility they had there. My condition continued to be
monitored by doctors as I began the long process of physical rehabilitation. When I
began the physical rehabilitation I walked with the use of a cane. I also sported a

neck brace to hold my head up. Through the months I began to heal and no longer
needed a cane or any other hardware to stand or walk.This whole ordeal with
getting cancer and then fighting for my life were no part of my plans for living! As
most of you may recall, prior to my illness I had come out of hibernation from a
long break concerning the work I had done in the past to help expose the true
nature of Scientology in its many and various forms.
I started this blog in March of 2011, and used it as a vehicle to inform and
communicate with others who were interested in finding out more about the
subject of Scientology and the people involved with it. Back then the big news was
all about Marty Rathbun and Mike Rinder. Both were top executives in
Scientology and both had control over the Scientology Office of Special Affairs,
which in effect was a “Hit Squad” for dead L Ron. Marty was the more vocal
between the two and he had his own Blog going. I was happy for Marty and Mike
for getting themselves out of the cult but their activities that followed were
disturbing to some people. For a while there Marty had set himself up as the new
Scientology Standard Tech Guru and he was going to show everyone how things
are suppose to be done in auditing. For some reason this had a profound effect on
my attitude and I started writing about it.
I went on to write about and expose information of Scientology’s bag of crooks
they call Office of Special Affairs (OSA). I wrote specific information concerning
criminal activities perpetrated by Marty and Mike while they managed OSA. It
really bothered me that seemingly, they had escaped the cult only to then turn
around and financially and mentally exploit others who were leaving the cult.
Marty was offering his version of Scientology auditing and training that he figured
was the way dead L Ron intended it.
I wrote extensively about my involvement in legal cases against the various
Scientology mock religious institutions. I also explained what happened to the Lisa
McPherson trust and what happened with Bob Minton and Stacy Brooks. The
information provided on this Blog was well received. To date I have had over 40
thousand page views. I haven’t posted anything on my Blog since 2013 even so
last month I had just over 1000 page views.
Anyway, before I got ill, I promised to write about the last four years of now dead
L Ron’s life but because of my illness I was unable to. I was forced to concentrate
exclusively on my health in order to survive. As a result many people have been
waiting for me to finish ever since.

I remember being at the 2010 Scientology Symposium conference in Hamburg,
Germany when the question was posed by people who identified themselves as
Anonymous. They wanted to know how should they to accept and work with these
two high powered defectors when they were still loyal to L Ron. I opined to the
members of Anonymous that it would be wise to give Marty and Mike a little more
time to sort their heads out before challenging them too hard. I correctly predicted
that it would only take a couple of years before Marty and Mike would wake up
and realize the true danger to society Scientology really is. I can’t tell you how
good it made me feel recently; when I heard that Marty wrote his Blog was no
longer a cult promotion site! Both Marty and Mike have honestly opened
themselves up and are purging the poison that is Scientology out of their hearts and
minds. God knows I had to get through that as have many others before me. The
purging of the contamination from Scientology takes time and a willingness to
honestly get through the mental and physical effects from decades of believing in;
fighting for the lies and false information inherent in every aspect of Scientology,
in its entire legion forms.
During my recovery and rehabilitation, I used the time to dig deeper into the subject
of L Ron and his machinations Dianetics and Scientology. In late 1998, after I got
together with Bob Minton and Stacy; I began to read the forbidden books about
Scientology. I started with a book by Steve Hassan titled; “Releasing The Bonds.”
The truth is that book scared the hell out of me and I couldn't read it without
experiencing extreme anxiety; which I choose to hide so I could deal with it later,
privately.

I had attempted to read other books critical of Scientology, but more often than not
this always ended in a frustrating mess. I don’t know the words to use to easily
describe the physical and mental revulsion I would suffer trying to read these
books. The information was so contrary to everything I had studied and aligned
myself with for the previous decade or so. Mental health professionals have a term
they used to describe what I was going through called Cognitive Dissonance. This
was the first time I’d been introduced to anything that seemed to diagnose my
condition. Here is a decent link that describes and explains what Cognitive
Dissonance is:
http://www.simplypsychology.org/cognitive-dissonance.html
The truth is by today’s and yesterdays standards; I, along with many others were
willing slaves for dead L Ron and his ideals from 1976-1992. I had no idea this
was the case as it was happening either. I honestly believed in L Ron’s new

Technology; accepted it as a new Science of the human mind. I spent over a
decade studying and training to apply the Tech as L Ron instructed. I went on to
use that Technology on other people and I watched them get better or heard them
say they were better. I made the Tech work for years and trained others to use the
Tech. The amount of material I had studied over the years seemed official if only
because of the volume of the material alone. The training was arduous and each
training level has its own certification. I had trained and completed internships for
each of my classifications starting before zero classification. I became trained and
fully certified to Class 9 Auditor and Case Supervisor. Just to put this in
prospective for the uninitiated who choose to forgo all of the brainwashing,
followed by a severe case of misplaced devotion. To this day, there are only 3
levels above class 9 classification. I was a believer with conviction and purpose to
the precious Scientology Tech and I believed the Tech could help people. I spent a
few years at the Mecca for Scientology Technology (The Flag Land Base). There, I
would train and intern others from around the globe. My reputation for getting
results with the tech preceded me in Scientology heaven. I was selected and
offered to dead L Ron as the new Tech Terminator in 1982. However, that is not
the history I am trying to tell right now. My point is this; I was so full of the
poison that is Scientology that it took me 6 years to even speak the subject after I
finally departed 31 Oct, 1992.
Analytically, I’d come to accept the fact that most of what I was taught and held dear
in Scientology was bullshit and served no purpose; plain and simple. This part is not
about why I renounced L Ron’s devilish ass; excuse me, I meant to say why I
renounced Scientology. That is another subject that will be fully written about soon.
I hadn't predicted, so was completely blind-sided by the physical and subconscious
reactions I would experience when I would act contrary to my altruistic devotion to
Scientology as a member at the top of its leadership pile. Early on, I would break
out in Hives, experience a panic attack, or otherwise become extremely
uncomfortable and agitated without obvious cause or reason when I would be near
a Scientology building or if I read material critical of Scientology. This was back
in 1998 and 1999 and is not the situation today.

To my benefit I was introduced to Margaret Singer; a clinical psychologist and anti
cultist by Lawrence Wollershiem. I appeared as an expert witness in Lawrence’s
legal case against various Scientology entities. Contrary to my Scientology
indoctrination, I had many personal conversations with the late doctor Singer. As a
human, age and health wise, she was towards the end of her road when I came into
her life. She complained of feeling weak often and she knew her time was short.
Margaret was fascinated by talking with me, I guess because I was still so odd and

available to her thanks to Bob Minton. Cell phones were new and very expensive
to use back in 1998/1999. I used my phone to talk with Margaret often. She let me
challenge what she thought she knew and I opened up to her. I learned to
appreciate the wisdom Margaret was able to share with me. I felt like she was a
mother type to me. She made me feel safe as I continued to gather my mind and
my life after Scientology. I had her private number and I would call her when I
needed to. How often? As I said it was expensive to talk on a cell phone back then
and I remember sometimes paying over $1,000 a month for my cell phone service.
She really helped me. Only now do I realize back then how I was not able to read
information critical of Scientology. Margaret took the time and verbally talked me
through my issues like a mom would do with a child. I got better and life
continued.
It’s not like I was at a resort taking my time to recovering while dealing with my
“Cognitive Dissonance.” Hell no; all the while I had to make appearances in
multiple court cases as a Scientology Expert and be endlessly deposed by
Scientology lawyers. Looking back on it now, that had to be one of the easiest job I
ever had in my life and I enjoyed doing it. All I had to do is stop lying for
Scientology. The alternative was too easy to do, just tell the truth! Sometimes
people get caught up in lies they have told because they can’t remember what the
lie was, what they actually remember is the truth. Sorry for going on here my,
point is this; it is difficult to do a 180 degree turn around in your thinking and be
sane after undergoing years of false indoctrination. I hear about and appreciate
Mike and Marty for having the courage to publicly purge themselves of
Scientology lies and secrets. Doing that is nowhere near as easy as it should be.
Back to more recent times; by 2012, I had made good progress with my physical
recovery. I was able to walk over a mile at a time. I was doing rehab in a huge warm
swimming pool at the local YMCA. I stayed in that small town for as long as I could.
It didn't take long before I began to realize I didn't belong where I was. So where
should I go? Irony, in 1976, I lived in this same small town when I relocated to
California. In June of 2014, history did repeat….some cosmic reset button got pushed
and now I live here in Los Angeles again!

Here in LA, my options for physical therapy went from coach to first class.
Without going there, I can just say I’m fine.
While getting myself situated here in LA, to pass time I went back and read the books
that I tried to read before but was unable to. I took my time and read “A Piece of Blue
Sky” for the third time by John Attack. That book is my all time favorite as far as

being the easiest to read. I've had all versions of that book at my disposal at various
times. I also read a thesis from professor and author Huge B. Urban concerning the
satanic roots of Scientology. Huge also wrote a book titled “The Church of
Scientology, A History of A New Religion” which I found informative; enjoyed
reading it. There are some boring parts but it’s worth digging through for the
diamonds in the content of his work. I also for the first time seriously read the book
“Bare-Faced Messiah” The True Story of L Ron Hubbard. Because I was aware of
some of the legal and intelligence based projects being employed to prevent the
book’s publication. Reading it without the distraction of any Cognitive Dissonance
was good and not just for me either. My partner told me Marty Rathbun had written
something on his blog about his early experiences with the Russell Miller book. Both
Jon Attacks book; “A Piece of Blue Sky” and Russell Millers “Bare-Faced Messiah is
excellently verified and well documented works. Both are a must read for anyone
attempting to understand the true early beginning of Dianetics and Scientology.

I began to recall being on the other side of the fence when Gerry Armstrong had to
defend himself against Scientology style black ops for years. Scientology sued
Jerry for absconding with 22 banker boxes of personal documents and artifacts of
L Ron Hubbard. I’m not trying to retell the story of Jerry Armstrong here but
ultimately, Scientology paid Jerry a settlement of $800.000 in exchange for his
promise not to copy or discloses the content of the banker boxes he’d taken. What
the hell was in those boxes? It’s a fascinating, well documented cock up of what
happened when author Omar Garrison and his research assistant Gerry Armstrong
verified L Ron’s actual education and military record history among
other subjects. In a nutshell, too much of the information they were able to
factually verify of L Ron’s past was contemptuously contrary to the yarn L Ron
spun for his devout adherents and any other ear that could hear. Gerry Armstrong
went on to violate his agreement with Scientology hundreds of times and is still
perused by Scientology’s attach dog legal machine. I know something about this
because I was present and informed about Jerry’s legal troubles with Scientology
as they was happening. I recall being present when the conditions of the settlement
agreement between Gerry Armstrong and Scientology (Which in effect included
whatever was best for Author Services Inc, ASI) was negotiated.
From 1983 until the settlement in 1986, I would receive on a daily basis, usually
sometime between 6-8 pm, intelligence reports generated by staff of Special Project
Operations (ASI), OSA and RTC concerning secret and illegal operations by
Scientology against Jerry, his lawyer Michael Flynn, and other plaintiffs represented
by Michael Flynn’s firm. The operations against Jerry’s lawyer included having
knowledge of someone putting water in the gas tank of an airplane piloted by Michael
Flynn with his son on board. There was instant access into the lives of people who

were deemed enemy’s Scientology through well paid and placed private
investigators. These professionals sold their services to their Scientology paymasters
because they had the latest modern bugging technology that was confirmed US CIA
grade technology. Scientology was able to buy the services of ex-police, ex-FBI and
other agency. Phone records were a fruitful source of information. Through illegally
obtaining phone records Scientology always seemed to be a step ahead of their
perceived enemies. ASI lead attorney was Earle Cooley. A big part of his job as legal
council was to made sure we rode a fine line to separate church principles from the
illegal activities sanctioned by the same principles.
There were years of board room meeting at ASI to figure out how to get rid of Jerry
Armstrong, L Ron junior, David Mayo and a few other people who had devoted their
lives in servitude to L Ron and his grand ideas. All of these devoted people turned out
to be Suppressive Persons all along according to the instructions from L Ron via his
publishing organization ASI. It was new management’s job to hunt them down and
get them put in jail. Some may recall during the early to mid 1980’s L Ron got a bug
up his ass and thought he had the power to have people criminally prosecuted for
disobeying or being out of step with what he wanted. This is way past just having a
stick up your ass, he really wanted this done and some people did get set up and went
to jail. It was required protocol to hate and contribute to the destruction of men and
women that I had never met or laid eyes on. We would be sitting in the board room at
L Ron’s Author Services organization reading advice's from L Ron calling for the
heads of staff he felt offended him somehow. Listening to Miscavige and other staff
figuring out ever clever ways to get rid of the people who were aggravating poor L
Ron. As we sat there making up plans to attach the very same people who were at L
Ron’s side doing everything in their power to do his will. L Ron never wavered when
it came to annihilating the oldest and closest devote adherents he had. There is no
retirement in the business of Scientology. Ron taught his prodigy to quickly and
quietly get rid of the most loyal staff members without remorse.
There were banker boxes full of “advises” from L Ron spewing hate filled vitriol
about Jerry. The information that Jerry provided to Russell Miller and Jon Attack
about L Ron’s actual history did in fact exposed his underbelly and pulled back the
curtains on his imaginary life he expected others to believe.
During the negotiations to settle with Jerry Armstrong the settlement was intentionally
construed to make it too easy for anyone to claim Jerry had violated his agreement
with Scientology. Those who were present knew this settlement, that still plagues
Jerry today was not done in good faith. The actual intent of the settlement was to
cause Jerry to be incarcerated for violation of his settlement agreement and that is
exactly what has happened. The other factor is this; Jerry didn't want to take any of
Scientology’s money and he didn't want to settle. He was in effect forced to settle by

his own lawyer Michael Flynn. Michael Flynn and his whole family had been
hounded by Scientology hired thugs and they were tired of it. Flynn was also the
attorney of record for other ex-Scientologist in a civil class action lawsuit….you get
the idea. We had them right where we wanted. Each person received a settlement but
Jerry was the only hold out. We even knew about the deteriorating relationship
between Jerry Armstrong and lawyer Michael Flynn because we were the ones
causing the confusion. In the end Jerry was forced to settle or be attached by his own
attorney who wanted out and had been working on contingency anyway. There are
standard legal agreements a plaintiff makes with a lawyer who takes on a case on
contingency. The rule and agreement that comes into play is the plaintiff will agree to
settle the case if there a reasonable offer on the table. Jerry was obligated to accept the
settlement. Someone can say that better than me but you get the idea, Jerry was forced
to settle, then he was set up to violate the settlement whereby Scientology would
recover its money times three and if possible get him arrested and put in jail.
After years of acting like I hated people I’d never met or seen with my eyes like Jerry
Armstrong took some getting use to. Getting Jerry had been en grained in my mind.
Even after being out of the cult for some years. I remember the first time I talked with
Jerry years after I had left the cult. On a physical level I felt uncomfortable being
around him or even engaging in personal or meaningful conversation. On a certain
level I was afraid of Jerry and this made no sense. None of that changed the facts of
how all of this made me feel emotionally. In L Ron’s alternative reality, it was
considered a flaw to openly show or express emotion or empathy. We were all just
ever replaceable characters in L Ron’s movie. Suffice to say I didn't foster or
encourage a speaking relationship with Jerry because I didn't want to. The problem is
this is how Scientology technology is designed to protect itself in the minds of its
own.
Long before I testified in a court of law as an expert witness, Jerry had already been
there doing that, the same as I would do later. The real truth is when I met Jerry I had
not entirely overcome the misconceptions and false information I’d learned about him
through the years. I was dismissive of Jerry and didn't fully appreciate, let alone
realize the personal sacrifice and contribution he made when he exposed L Ron for
being the lying ass clown he was.
It was only after reading the Russell Miller book with fresh eyes that I finally better
understanding and more fully appreciated the work Jerry did. Since I've read the
books again with fresh eyes so much has changed. I know I was Jerry when I woke up
from the spell and stopped lying for and protecting Scientology. That meant it was my
turn to be persecuted by juvenile intelligence tactics, endlessly financed on behalf of
dead L Ron. These days both Marty Rathbun and Mike Rinder are Jerry too! No one
owes or is obligated to me for anything and ultimately it may not matter what I think
but I will say this. I don’t monitor Scientology activities anymore like I use to. That

being said, It sure does make me smile when someone sends me something about
Mike Rinder speaking out. He’s even been known to refer to Scientology as a cult.
This is the guy who was the public face of Scientology for years! My heart goes out
to him and his new family. These days Mike doesn’t mince words when tells people
about Scientology, what a turnaround bless him. Marty Rathbun is probably the most
knowledgeable person in existence when it comes to how Scientology plays ball in a
law suit. From what I can tell he and his wife are progressing excellently with their
lawsuit against Scientology, you have my blessing for that.

Now here is the finale subject of this message right here. Hate to keep bringing this
up or saying anything about it but here I go.
It wasn't until June of 2011 when I was finally diagnosed with non Hodgkin’s
Lymphoma cancer and it had progressed to stage 4. In a matter of days I was
completely incapacitated and couldn't stand on my feet. Sometime, during the first
few days of being admitted, I had a strange death experience, which I've written about
before so I won’t elaborate on it again now. The effects of that time of my life stay
with me on a daily basis.
When I went into the hospital, I think I told Tory about it and she informed my friends
and family on the internet. At some point people held candlelight vigils for me and
there was a lot of focused attention on me specifically to get better. In the beginning it
was so horrible with the chemo and other drugs I had to take. My body felt like it was
being turned inside out. There was a new energy present for me during those times
that I came to recognize and get comfort from. Then I was able to sit in a chair and
operate my computer for maybe 10 minutes for the day, I would see all of these
messages from people that I knew and many of whom I didn't know all wishing me
well. I can’t tell you how wonderful that would make me feel to know I was loved and
people were sending me prayers and well wishes. Some days it seemed like I would
feel the love. The energy from that went on for weeks and months. That in no small
measure had everything to do with my recovery. I have now had 3 different
Oncologist from 3 different cities, LA being the latest, tell me that my recovery is a
miracle. When the first Oncologist said this to me I told her I thought it was because
she recommended the right prescription for the chemo that got me well. She told me
in most cases cancer can be successfully treated by identifying the person’s DNA and
matching that to an existing treatment. My doctor told me there was no specific
treatment based on my DNA. She confided in me later that because there was not
chemical DNA match for my condition this lowered my chances of survival given I
was already in stage 4. My Dr. told me plainly that it was not her who kept me alive.
She said she thought I had a special friend in heaven looking out for me. She said it
was not because of anything she had done. I took that as her way of being modest and
thanked her all the same with flowers and a nice card.

My next Dr. in Decatur, Illinois confided in me after he had been monitoring me
every 3 months told me he thought it was amazing that I made it through the
treatment. He told me had he been the tending physician he would have given me 2
more chemo treatments just to be sure. I told him he would have killed me of left
me crippled for the rest of my life. I told him I felt I was done after only 4
treatments but I did six anyway. There would hell to pay for all of the nerve
damage chemo causes. I discarded his opinion and knew it was time for me to get a
better doctor soon.
Since being in LA I have a new Oncologist, a nice Jewish lady. I had provided her
with the permissions she needed to get my full medical records and she had this
information before I saw her for my first appointment with her. She’s a really nice
lady and after giving me a full examination gave me the good news that I’d gotten
use to hearing. I was still cancer free after almost 3 years and I no longer needed to
check in for a checkup every 3 months. Now I get my checkups every 6 months.
She told me that I looked amazing and was blessed to still be among the living.
As time passed, I began to feel a little “churchy” about my recovery and began to
wonder if there was some other factor besides Jesus or some other big spirit that
helped me make it through my trouble. These thoughts about my recovery would
eventually find their way back to the philosophic question that opened the door for
me to try something like Scientology in the first place. I wanted to know what I
was and where I had come from before my present incarnation. Lawrence Wright
documented in his book a conversation that I had with him before his book was
published. I told Lawrence about a reoccurring experience I would have that defied
conventional explanation. I told Lawrence as an adolescent while sleeping I would
awake to find myself outside of my physical body. Sometimes I would wake up in
a total paralysis unable to make my arms and legs move. Over time I became less
afraid of these experiences, sometimes even looked forward to it because I was
able to control the phenomena as I got older. I had come to the conclusion with
myself only that I was more than a physical body and there were at least two
separate and distinct aspects with being human.
There was the physical part that everyone seemed to know and understand. Then
there was this spiritual part that religion was supposes to be able to make sense of.
I was raised a Catholic and the answers I had learned about the spirit from
Catholicism was inadequate and not very practical at all. I felt unfulfilled because I
hadn’t discovered a source that could explain to me what was happening to me and
what I could or should do about it.

So on that fateful day in the spring of 1976, I was visiting Union Square in San
Francisco, CA when a young and very attractive red haired smiling woman
approached me and asked “Would you like to know more about yourself?” It felt
like she had read my mind. I told her maybe, but I wanted to know more about her.
That same day, I started the communications course and we started dating. That’s
how it all started with Scientology for me.
That was a long time ago and a different era. In these modern times Science seems
to have gotten involved with examining this other spiritual side of the human
experience and they call this new science Quantum Physics and Quantum
Mechanics. I am by no means an expert nor am I qualified to instruct anyone about
these two sciences so please don’t expect that here. There is a theory in these new
sciences that acknowledge consciousness as something separate from the physical
part of our being. It’s also acknowledged by these same sciences that thoughts can
alter our perceived reality.
I read about one study where people decided to meditate in order to have an effect
on the crime rate in Washington, DC. I have included an article about that here for
anyone interested.
http://www.worldpeacegroup.org/washington_crime_study.html
Now I said all of that to say that it is a possibility that I am well today in part
because of the concentrated focus and attention of those on the internet at time of
my illness. This is just a possibility and I don’t discount or disrespect Jesus or any
other spirit who may have also been involved with my recovery, I’m grateful to
still be around.
What’s next? I have to finish this writing project so that I can get on with the rest of
my life. I am as convinced as ever there are people that want to know. What I am
writing about is not more of the same as has been published by others. I am just at the
end of writing about the last four years of L Ron’s life. When I complete this final part
than my work will be done. Since being here in LA, I've had a chance to talk with
others who are also out of the Scientology mindset I've discussed with some about
what I am writing about. Invariably, I end up having a conversation with them about
some things they didn't know about. That is not unusual in Scientology world; the
right hand is not told what the left hand is doing.
I do want to make something perfectly clear here. I did not come back to LA to
start a war with Scientology or any of its associate organizations. I am not here to
organize protest against them either. The purpose of my writing is not to malign
anyone still under the spell of Scientology.

I am simply writing my memories of the last four years of L Ron’s life from my
prospective. I truly believe, what I have to say will clear the air of needless
misconceptions about that time period. I don’t have an ax to grind with anyone but
still some may not like what I have to say. My earlier writings on this Blog
temporarily upset some people, but they got over it. I didn't lie or say something that
was not true against anyone. I have a passion to always give the truth a chance no
matter how unpopular that may be. I know that people are not perfect and they never
will be. Everyone has made mistakes somewhere in their lives. My approach to
making a mistake; fucking up or having any other behavior problem, is to admit the
problem, and try not to do whatever it was again. This seems to be the hardest thing
for Scientology leadership to be able to do because that’s how L Ron trained them to
act.

Scientology leadership from L Ron on down the line has a history of needlessly
telling lies in order to deceive at random. That is not my opinion, it is their
legacy. People like David Miscavige pay huge sums of money to bullies and
unethical lawyers to attach their own members. At least that is what they were
doing it when I was there, and this is just part of what I am writing about. I know
this sound odd but I think people would be attracted to Scientology even if it didn’t
lie or misrepresent to the public what it can do.
I have gone back to look at some of the places where I use to live when I lived here as
a Scientologist. On my way back to LA after visiting Joshua Tree, CA I drove past
Golden Era Productions near Hemet. The place was totally unrecognizable to me.
The entrances and exits on both sides of the street were moved. I looks like they
changed the landscape and you can’t see that ugly ass ship from the road anymore.
The only building recognizable to me was the building that had the spa and hot
springs in it. Of course now it looks so very strange. The windows and doors are all
out of proportion and it looks like the whole building is just a facade. I found out they
sold the property know as Happy Valley to the Soboba Indian tribe awhile ago.
Another time I drove around the big blue complex they have near Griffin Park. As I
drove to the corner of L Ron Hubbard way and Sunset, I noticed three young men
cleaning up leaves and such. What was odd is they jogged wherever they went, even
tiny short distances. I immediately knew these guys were on the Scientology
Rehabilitation Project Force (RPF). I slowed down and asked one of the men what he
had done to be put on the RPF? He looked at me with a surprised look and his eyes
darted to his companion who may have been the leader of this small group. He then
politely called me sir and said I was mistaken because he was not in the RPF. Of
course I knew this was a lie but I didn't hassle him about it. I remarked that he looked

like to nice of a person to be on the RPF, and suggested that maybe he was a staff
member of the Estates Organization. I could see he was wary of me but the easy out
excuse I offered him seemed to calm him. I politely told him to carry on with his day
to which he crisply replied Yes Sir! Maybe someday that young man will be free of
the RPF and he will have an opportunity to enjoy his gift of life and not be subservient
to a dead man if I can help it.

So I just want to thank you people out there for hanging in there with me on this
project. There is no way I could do this by myself. There are some real Angels out
there that have helped me every step of the way. I push myself daily to do
something to get the writing part done, and then it has to go through the rest of the
process to get published.
If you are able to, help me get this project born. My goal is to have the work in the
hands of a Publisher or an Agent before the end of this year. My email address is
prince.jesse0007@gmail.com you can help by hitting this help link:
https://www.paypal.com/us/home
Also, if you know or have contact information for professionals in the publishing
industry please send me an email at the above email address. For all other
communications just use the same email address.
Thank you again, this is the final push. Keep watching.
Respectfully Submitted,
Jesse Prince
Posted by Jesse Prince at 11:59 AM 15 comments
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