
From: Gary S. Gevisser 
Sent: Saturday, April 12, 2008 6:06 PM PT 
To: President@whitehouse.gov; Senator Barack Obama - US Democratic 
Presidential candidate; Senator@kennedy.senate.gov; Senator Lieberman ; Hilary-
Bill DeBeers-Rhodes Scholar-Rich Clinton; Tony Leon MP - Leader of the Democratic 
Alliance - Republic of South Africa; Molly H. Hubbard - Director of Development 
James A. Baker III Institute for Public Policy - JAB's law firm representing the 
House of Saud; Helen Zille - Mayor of Cape Town, South Africa; Roger W. Robinson 
- "Busom buddy" of King Golden Jr. Esq. - Former Chairman U.S.-China Economic 
and Security Review Commission-Protege of senior DAAC operative David 
Rockefellar - Chairman of Chase Manhattan Bank; Nicholas Oppenheimer - 
DeBeers-Anglo American Cartel [DAAC]; Senator@McCain.senate.gov 
Cc: rest; Office of the Israeli Defense Department Attache - Israeli Embassy 
Washington DC.; 'anthony.browne@observer.co.uk; Sam Torres; Adam L Tucker; 
jimandjoe@ussliberty.com; US Navy Vice Admiral John Stufflebeem; Lars Trupe; 
Mossad; United States Justice Department 
Subject: PART IV - The Rule of Law is dependent upon trust - The new rules for 
Wall-47th Street, New York City, money laundering capital of the world 
 
MEMO TO FILE: 

 

January 20th, 2001 - President USA, George W. Bush  

December 18th, 2006 – US Defense Minister, Robert Michael Gates. Enlisted into 
CIA 1966, Director of Central Intelligence Agency, November 6, 1991 – January 20, 
1993 

April 27th 1994 – June 14th 1999, South African President, Nelson Mandela  

Cecil Rhodes – Founder of the De Beers Cartel, born July 5, 1853, died March 26th, 
1902. 

DeBeers-American financed Anglo Boer War 1899-1902. 

DeBeers-American 8 Allied Nations invasion of China 1900 

January 20, 1993 – January 20, 2001, President USA, Bill “Rhodes-De Beers 
Scholar” Clinton. 

January 20, 1989 – January 20th, 1993, President of USA, George H. Bush; Vice 
President US, January 20th, 1981 – January 20th, 1989; Director of CIA, January 30, 
1976 – January 20, 1977 

1969 – 1975 US National Security Advisor, Henry Kissinger ; US Sec. of State 
September 22nd, 1973 – January 20, 1977 

December 18, 1946 – September 12, 1977, Steve Biko  



January 20, 1981 – February 3, 1985, White House Chief of Staff, Sec. James A. 
Baker III, twice US Secretary of State, January 20th, 1989 – August 23, 1992 and 
February 4, 1985 – August 17, 1988 

March 1982 – September 1985, Senior Director of International Economic Affairs at 
the National Security Council, Roger W. Robinson. Between January 1984 and 
April 1985, Mr. Robinson also served as Executive Secretary of the Senior 
Interdepartmental Group-International Economic Policy, a Cabinet-level body which 
reported through the NSC to the President.  As Senior Director, Mr. Robinson had 
responsibility for all economic, trade, financial and energy relationships of the 
United States worldwide for NSC. Prior to joining the NSC staff, Mr. Robinson was 
Vice President in the International Department of the Chase Manhattan Bank in New 
York City.  As a banker, he had responsibilities for Chase’s loan portfolio in the 
USSR, Eastern Europe and Yugoslavia for five years.  He also served for some two 
and a half years as a personal staff assistant to Trilateral Commission founder and 
former Chase Chairman David Rockefeller and earlier on assignment with the Chase 
branch in Tokyo.  

Tokyo Sexwale – Black South African businessman-politician yet to comment on 
his knowledge of the CIA’s joint venture with British Intelligence to develop and 
execute during the South African Apartheid Regime’s most brutally repressive 45 
odd year rule over Black South Africans like himself, mostly dirt poor, the most 
macabre biological weapons programme, the rather transparent “deniability” resting 
on the shoulders of the Apartheid Regime’s Defense-Force who also like Robert 
Michael Gates et al have yet to comment let alone be subpoenaed for deposition by 
the likes of Mr. Jeffrey R. Krinsk and Co. who of course could do better but who ask 
“why” when the masses appear to be quite happy with both the “status quo” and 
De Beers who set the price of their counterfeit currency including diamond tipped 
drilling bits at more than a barrel of oil as the allocator of the world’s resources, 
and the proof for their arguments can be found when all is said and done with the 
fact that America’s poor are willing to be paid peanuts to join the economic draft 
and moreover willing to commit the most macabre atrocities when murdering 
innocent civilians who have survived the brutality of the regimes of our tyrants 
strategically placed just outside of US military bases on some 130 of the world’s 
190 countries that to the best of my knowledge do not include either China or 
Israel, the world’s number one and two military powers respectively, and I would 
know.    

Helen Zille, Leader of South Africa’s Democratic Alliance Party, MIA – 
Missing In Action 

Tony “Nonracial Liberal” Leon, former Leader of South Africa’s Democratic 
Alliance Party – Missing In Action – MIA 



 
 
Ladies and Gentlemen, 
 
Do you think once you know for a fact that the Allied battle plans for D-Day 
June 5th-6th 1944 were in the hands of the De Beers’ Nazi Germany that it is 
important whether we debate the importance of whether it is “Black hands 
cannot lay white eggs” or more likely “Black hens cannot lay white eggs”? 
 
Better yet, why bother even thinking about the ingenious Israeli Military 
Intelligence report that is so very shocking to the lazy ruling elite that 
instead of addressing it, they hope to convince the masses it makes sense to 
vilify the Peoples Republic of Communist China who for very good reason 
feature so very prominently in this one most extraordinary Military Report of 
all time that was devised by the most brilliant minds that plays night and day 
on the subconscious of each one of us until our very last moment before 
meeting our most smart and vengeful maker. 
 
The English language ripped out of the Latin, one of the spiritual languages 
like Hebrew, Aramaic, Arabic, Greek and French, by Roman politicians hell 
bent on confusing the masses, still contains vestiges of “spirituality” and no 
language as “error free” and “blindly precise”, nothing in the least bit 
subjective, absolutely totally unemotional, as the language of math followed 
immediately by the language of art, specifically the lost art of classical oil 
painting, in favor of “modern art monies” that like modern art contain no 
gauge but whose value is determined by the “money power-me” generation 
who I know you will agree have little or no taste, which still doesn’t prevent 
them currently having their bought and paid for critics promote and help 
price worthless-fictitious modern art that only complete idiots would consider 
more than very poor curtain-like decor. 
 
And again, I would know not simply because my highly literate “mommy”, 
Zena Rosland Ash Gevisser, told me so. 
 
Not to mention yet again it is quite obvious to anyone with just the least 
amount of common sense that the math language so mindful which is why 
Einstein, the genius of geniuses, referred to his and Marc Grossman’s math 
equation, “To see mE” [sic] in “reverse” as the, “Mind of God” given again 
the absolute precision of E=mc to the power of “tTOo” [sic]. 
 



To mention little of how easy the words came out of Hitler’s mouth, “The 
great masses will more likely fall victim to a big lie than a small lie”. 
 
To mention in passing how the most brainwashed of all the peoples of the 
world, United States of American Roman Catholics who morphed from the 
sumptuous Romans, bought hook, line and sinker into, “Jesus loves me so, 
this I know because Mommy told me so!” 
 
So much though for my most outrageous of outrageous hypocritical Jewish 
people who have failed to stand tall against the most anti-Semitic De Beers-
Anglo American Cartel and yet us Jewish people who are taught from the 
youngest of age to question, never when walking into a real estate rich 
Roman Catholic cathedral and seeing our Orthodox Jewish brother oozing 
blood from all orifices to not have got down on our hands and knees and 
begged God for taking so long to call, the corrupt Roman Catholic priesthood 
beginning with the murderous Popes to task, for poking fun at our Lord 
Orthodox Jewish Jesus Christ who was born orthodox Jewish, lived the life of 
an Orthodox Jewish person, got killed brutally like any other commoner for 
taking on the corrupt Jewish priesthood who sold out to big Jewish-Roman-
American-British business interests. 
 
Most Roman Catholics are also only Roman Catholic when it suits them. 
 
Mr. President, trust me, the Mossad are not “standing still” at this time, nor 
could they care less about my mother’s pogrom orphaned mother born in the 
same shtetl-tiny village as David Ben Gurion, Plonsk White Russia-Poland, 
nor are they in the least bit interested in which corrupt priesthood is going to 
have the final say when they know for a fact us Jewish people have the Bible 
on our side and the Arabs have the oil which makes for one great chidach-
marriage. 
 
I kid you not, the best marriages are “marriages of conveniences” [sic], just 
look at the great marriage of my two Jewish parents who don’t look in the 
least bit Jewish that lasted some 3 full decades and when it came time for 
the two of them to “go their separate ways”, the rabbi who gave them the 
Jewish divorce known as a “get” told them both,  “Most people get married 
for the same reasons you are getting divorced”, or so my mommy said. 
 
My parents loved one another more than words could describe but there 
were certain things “left in the hands of God” which us Jewish people know it 
is only right that we spell “G-d” given how the Almighty is “amorphous” to 
us, requiring us to use all our imaginations to figure out the “puzzle of life” 
which is really not hard, once you know like I do, how to think. 
 
Those who don’t know talk. Those who know mostly don’t talk and when they 
do, they always have something important to say. 
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able to shove aside the wishes of the intellectuals as well as the poor who 
both saw the extraordinary value of this easy but most mindful language that 
the one son 

 
of my great maternal grandmother, Nechie Badash was one of Esperanto’s 
pioneers, or so that is what my Royal Mater-Mother told me so. 
 
Not to mention my “born to perform”, constantly “planting seeds” mother, 
loathe to repeat, was born in 1929, the same year the Anglo South African 
“racial liberal” Oppenheimer family gained control of De Beers, the price fixer 
of price fixers that was founded at the turn of the last century by bankers 
J.P. Morgan-Rockefeller-Chase who also with of course approval by the 3 
Branches of the US Government, aware of De Beers being the most flagrant 
violators of our sacrosanct Anti-Trust/Anti-Competition/Anti-Price Fixing laws, 
financed the American led 8 Allied Nations invasion of China in 1900 as well 
as the most savage Cecil Rhodes-De Beers-American Anglo Boer War of 
1899-1902. 
 
I could very easily end this communiqué at this point given how I have 
already said and explained in very simple English everything that needs to be 
said with absolutely nothing left unsaid, but for most not so fortunate as me, 
I must surely explain more. 
 
Mr. Trupe and all those members of the faculty of Torrey Pines High School, 
Del Mar, California who have decided to go along with what may have been 
Mr. Trupe’s unilateral decision to “ban” me, someone who is only pointing out 



the most important truths of the day beginning with how the two De Beers’ 
retail-wholesale diamond-money laundering stores in downtown heavily real 
estate and city council corrupt Del Mar, force small incorruptible business 
people who cannot afford the rigged rental market to leave town to go to 
poor areas and compete against the already dirty poor, all part of the process 
of ethnic cleansing civil wars, a euphemistic way of avoiding calling such 
atrocities “genocides”, must now and forever feel the ever tightening pinch of 
the masses starting to rise and knowing that no matter what, they mustn’t 
allow anyone or any group into their midst who advocate violence thus 
playing directly into the hands of Mr. Trupe and Co. 
 
Mr. Trupe, so very cocky, believed that when he first replied to me that there 
wouldn’t be anyone in this world who had quite his worldly curriculum vitae 
and imploded when I responded with the hard facts of how I come about 
having firsthand knowledge of De Beers’ so easy ability to fund their 
opposition not just in filthy rich areas like Del Mar but throughout the world, 
constantly and methodically driving a wedge between the have and have-
nots by placing easy to corrupt, so full of themselves gutless jocks like Mr. 
Trupe as their first and last line of defense-offense. 
 
The crooks are continuing to go down this Sabbath Day. 
 
There is no rest for the wicked whose great numbers but small relative to all 
the good that is out there keeping the system in always perfect balance, can 
be found on my one-of-a-kind email list that continues to represent a 
statistically valid sampling of the world’s literate and crooked human 
population. 
 
Now we must all, good, bad and indifferent who are the worst and now easy 
as pie to spotlight, just look at the “$ hit list” [sic] on just3ants.com, and 
then focus on what Hilary Clinton had to say in her most recent speech 
where towards the end this non-athlete of non-athlete fatsos called on you, 
Mr. President, to boycott the opening ceremonies of the Olympic Games this 
summer in Beijing, China. 
 
Ms. Clinton said a lot in a speech that if read in German would bring chills up 
the spines of all Jewish independent thinkers throughout the world beginning 
with the best of the best Israeli Special Forces Commanding Officers and 
their commandos who trust me are paying just like Israeli Military 
Intelligence as well as the Mossad the most very careful attention to what I 
have to say at this very hour. 
 
The rhetoric against China is, however, laughable but not if you have bought 
in hook, line and sinker to the Nazism of Ms. Clinton who made a name for 
herself leveraging the bad behavior of her husband who fell asleep at the 
wheel while the Chinese who do not sleep, ate him up for breakfast, lunch 
and dinner. 
 



At the same time, Mr. President you made a very big mistake in not 
providing the President of China with a formal State Dinner when Mr. Hau 
visited the White House not all that long ago. So just do the right thing and 
ask for forgiveness. 
 
Much more importantly, Ms. Clinton’s speech was all about war and missile 
technology talk, something she doesn’t have the first clue about, the same 
with both her opponents, the dummy McCain and Obama whose CV I would 
still like to see. 
 
When not campaigning to campaign do you think they ever look in the 
mirror, when naked of course, what else now can they think about other than 
how it is possible for this “dog values” former First Lady not able to help 
herself from boldly stating, not suggesting, that China is manipulating the 
currency markets. 
 
Here is a 3rd rate lawyer-liar discussing the “tricky” business of currency 
trading which again she only knows from making a US$100,000 “killing” on 
commodity trades when investing the sum of US$10,000 which wasn’t 
exactly “chomp change” to her and her very dumb lawyer-liar husband, both 
of them incapable of reading financial statements let alone barely making a 
living when practicing law in the rather poverty stricken, “poverty of thought” 
State of Arkansas that features prominently in both The Diamond Invention 
and the shipment of drugs into the U.S.  
 
Mr. President, Ms. Clinton just provided all her adversaries with her as well 
their political careers’, “death nail”. 
 
It is simply not possible for anyone apart from the United States Treasury 
and US Federal Reserve both under the command and control of the De 
Beers and Co. bankers from the turn of the last century, to manipulate a 
single currency. 
 
Mr. President, I am not the only person in the world who knows this absolute 
fact of life. 
 
There is nothing to stop you, the Secretary of the Treasury, the Chairman of 
the Federal Reserve and of course the United States Congress from simply 
devaluing the currency of the U.S. Dollar instead of making out that China is 
the “bad guy” because they haven’t yet revalued their currency which would 
amount to the same thing as the United States Government devaluing the 
U.S. Dollar, and in the very next instant the United States of America would 
become impoverished as we would be totally priced out of the world oil 
market. 
 
This is not a difficult concept for even the most brainwashed US American to 
get their arms around no matter how obese, no matter how far their 



dementia has set in unless of course they are foolish enough to have joined 
the so hideous, so insensitive US military “economic draft”. 
 
This draft business is all that should be discussed once understanding the 
nonsense of suggesting that China is controlling the entire 3 Branches of the 
US Government. 
 
Let me know tell you very quickly about the delightful surprise I encountered 
last evening as I headed out for quick jog before taking an ever quick dip in 
the most awesomely refreshing Pacific Ocean. 
 
Out of nowhere, I was surrounded by millions of the most beautiful 
butterflies that appeared to have suddenly emerged just to greet me, and 
each person I met along the ever narrowing bluffs of Del Mar, felt exactly the 
same way. 
 
We have now had more than 3 weeks of the most beautiful colored flowers I 
have ever seen in these parts and I have been living on and off in this part of 
southern California ever since I returned from South Africa back in early 
1981 having only partially recovered from the DAAC having poisoned my 
liver after I had simply asked too many poignant questions of Mr. Martin 
Rapaport of the Rapaport Report, a price sheet that establish the pricing of 
everything under the sun including the price of real estate here in Del Mar. 
 
Not to mention just earlier this afternoon a young good looking couple got 
engaged right in front of our studio cliff house and I was able to catch their 
celebration hug on my cell phone camera just after the girl who looked in her 
early twenties, her violet flowing dress matching perfectly the blooming 
purple flowers, accepted. 

 
Isn’t nature perfect, from which it is so very easy to follow the Almighty’s 
example. 
 
One does not need to mention more than the two words, “Diamond 
Currency” to stop all conversations apart from art which few know the first 
thing about and then finally sex which so few of us even very fit enjoy 24/7. 



 
George Lichter is a name only very meaningful to a very small number of 
people today but when you read about both my parents’ close Jewish 
American Fighter-Bomber-Pilot-Trainer friend so you would understand why it 
was so strange to me, at least at first, when I took so very ill soon after 
joining De Beers’ Codiam Inc. located on 47th Street, Manhattan, New York 
City, De Beers’ money laundering and intelligence gathering capital of the 
world, that my Royal Mother, in particular didn’t have me “check in” with 
George who like their close friend Boris Senior, like George Lichter were 
heroes of the Israel Air Force during Israel’s most extraordinary in every 
sense of the word, War of Independence [1947-1949]. 
 
George was by this time divorced from Ishka who he had met in the 
Czechoslovakia when he was training Jewish fighter-pilots on Messerschmitts 
to then fly over to Israel breaking the US Government arms blockade; not to 
mention very beautiful Ishka was living in the cutest of homes right on the 
water in either Greenwich or Bridgeport Connecticut, cannot recall exactly 
which. 
 
At any rate, I thought, again at first, that George was simply too preoccupied 
to be bothered with my “little hiccup” given how each and every afternoon he 
had a date with his “girlfriend” which my Royal Mater made a point of telling 
me was a high priced “hooker”. 
 
Many years later when I had finally recovered we all met in this very blonde 
“hooker’s” apartment, we that is, me, my mother, my father and my 
mother’s second husband, big time fund raiser for Israel, Durban, South 
African and Petersburg born, Alan Zulman. 
 
Now of course everyone in the Gevisser family worth talking about as well as 
the Zulman family including Roy “Marc trading with the enemy Rich” Essakow 
know that Alan Zulman was not born in Pietersburg where I believe there is a 
South African Air Force base where my eldest brother Neil who massaged 
your father when he was Vice President, hence the Vice Presidential cufflinks 
Neil still most likely has, spent most if not all of his 9 months compulsory 
military service in the Valhalla military prison, in solitary confinement for 
having knocked out cold an officer who was picking on a Black South African 
crook. 
 
A blow from my eldest brother can do much more damage than knock the 
wind out of one’s lungs and just earlier I spoke with a former member of 
Israel’s most brutal Flotilla 13 Special Forces Unit who still most probably 
recalls the day when a straggler walking along the beach in Malibu decided to 
enter the beach property of Bruce Willis and Demi Moore where this Flotilla 
13 member was in charge of security and Neil was both their in-house 
master chef and masseur. 
 



Most people who know the first thing about Guy Friedman would say he is 
still while no taller than me, possibly these days even shorter, never have I 
been one to pay any attention to height, mostly arm, hand and leg speed; 
i.e. the quick muscle reflexes, the strongest person in the world, not pound 
for pound, but bar none; although it is possible that my very strong and 
athletic French-Canadian wife who knows Guy as well as my eldest brother 
well, would choose me if she had a choice in who best to defend her given 
how she still believes I could talk my out of a street fight and if not at least 
talk long enough for her to make a “clean escape”. 
 
Mr. President, lets now talk about the US Navy’s “payback” for their 
Commanding Officers providing Ben Gurion with the necessary intelligence to 
route the Arab armies as they began to move on Israeli positions. 
 
BTW let me know if you would like to hear more about the butterflies that are 
still out and about on this most glorious sunshine filled day.  
 
By The Way, the reason I have time on my hands right now is because I am 
waiting for winds in Pine Valley where we have our Stone Home, to die down 
before heading out on my superfast Ducati ST4S to join Marie Dion Gevisser 
for a sunset walk, followed by a delicious, healthy gourmet vegetarian meal, 
and very excellent wine, of course. 
 
Just brilliant is the only way to describe Mossad agents having Israeli Special 
Forces commandos in their first operation looking like they are battling to 
find the courage to shoot let alone shoot straight when some 4 feet away 
from their target soon after the opening scenes in SPIelberg’s epic 2005 
movie MUNIch where it looks like Golda Meir, Prime Minister of Israel at the 
time of the 1972 Munich Olympic massacres, is trying to feel up her former 
bodyguard now about to be the leader of a Mossad hit squad who looks like 
he may not have remembered as well as he should when having sex with 
Golda who as Ben Gurion said was the only person with balls in the entire 
Israeli Knesset. 
 
By The Way do you think I was trying to be funny when suggesting that you 
take Floradix, Floravital Iron + Herbs supplement every day would improve 
your vegetarian sex life. 
 
Lifestyles for the rich and famous never turned me on either. 
 
You Mr. President are a man of my likening and the first time I ever thought 
really highly of you was when your first Secretary of the Treasury O’Neal 
back I believe it was in either late 2003 or early 2004 along with Leslie Stahl 
of 60 Minutes having the grandest of times poking fun at you because 
Paulson’s predecessor was saying that you were lost for words as he 
conducted a monologue of the condition of the US Treasury. 
 



I have said time and again that you are not only very brilliant, perhaps not 
able to read a financial statement as well as me, but most likely the greatest 
President in the sordid history of the United States and a great chunk of the 
proof is the fact that your approval rating is less than one third of the US 
population and quite frankly I would think more highly of you if it was closer 
to 1% given how very dumb are US Americans; again to spell it all out, such 
a low rating would be proof positive to me that you are at least as intelligent 
as me who few would argue that I am dumb, far from it? 
 
Again, just look at this apparently so very hot looking, hunk of a 6 and half 
or so foot Mr. “Troop” [sic] 
 
Apparently he is closer to half my age than he is to my age and I doubt very 
much you would back this nincompoop of nincompoops in a simple street 
fight with me assuming first of all that he isn’t as fit as me while chasing 
around the women’s volley ball team or that his EKG reading is just a little 
worse than mine when not only I thought, but the attending physician 
seemed quite convinced I was having a heart attack even before 
administering the EKG that then had alarm bells going off in the head of my 
math-wizard so very brilliant and so most precious, so mouthwateringly sexy, 
and let me just mention caring French-Canadian wife seated in a chair to my 
left and below, her legs spread just ever so slightly as she mostly mouthed 
but enough of her so very exotic French accented words reached me, 
“Caching, Caching” that had the attending physician who had kept her mild 
carefree so pleasing disposition so well up to that point seeing red, the fire 
burning inside her that along with my wife so cool under fire, that of course 
by the time the EKG machine arrived it looked like I needed a heart 
transplant. 
 
My wife, Mr. President may be trying to kill, but I doubt it. 
 
First of all there are others out there with more of a motive, agree? 
 
Most people “get it”. 
 
But some are not quite sure and feel the need to ask but usually in a 
roundabout way, “What is he selling?” 
 
The truth is just not as cracked up as it used to be despite all the labeling 
and Truth In Advertising laws. 
 
And the instant you hear the word law once familiar with my sex-brain-
lifestyle you think. 
 
Economics, politics, and history, all explained in my forthcoming book, The 
History of Money Creation and Its Future! 
 



Mr. Trupe is doing nothing than playing his part in teeing us up brilliantly 
with his colleagues not all whom may be comfortable with being the pawns of 
the ruling elite giving the poor too busy trying to get through each day a 
false sense of security that he is out there so vocal fighting their fight, while 
the kids of privilege laugh along with their parents all the way to the bank. 
 
This Trust-Hush-Fund-economic draft business very much “black and white”.  
 
So back we come to the anything but “farfetched” swastika US Navy building 
on Coronado Island built in 1967-1970 which still remains standing. 
 
Forward we go to the leader of the Nazi Germany Kennedy clan, Senator Ted 
Kennedy standing on March 2nd 1971 at the graveside of American Charles 
Engelhard, a Nazi sympathizer and “open supporter” of the US Government’s 
South African Apartheid Regime. 
 
Not to mention yet again, Engelhard was not only a close family friend of the 
Kennedys as well as the Johnson family which is why former President 
Lyndon Johnson and Vice President Humphrey stood alongside Senator Ted 
Kennedy at St. Mary’s Abby Church, Morris Town, two words, New Jersey, 
again just 5 odd months before Engelhard’s fabulously mineral rich estate 
skyrocketed as the US Government led the world using their superior and 
overwhelming military force, off the Gold Standard on August 15th, 1971, 
Engelhard was very much alive and did more than finance and rig the 1960 
Presidential election as he was the person who “arranged” the extraordinary 
meeting at the Carlyle Hotel on the upper east end of Manhattan between 
President elect John F. Kennedy and Engelhard’s Anglo South African partner, 
Harry Oppenheimer. 
 
BTW, do you think South African Liberal Democrat Tony Leon’s use of the 
word “non-racial liberal” first and foremost in describing virulent anti-Semite, 
racist of racist Harry Oppenheimer, had to have got those other racial liberals 
upset? 
 
You would agree Senator Ted Kennedy has been petrified ever since the 
assassination in particular of his brother Attorney General of the United 
States, Senator Robert F. Kennedy back in June 1968 less than 5 odd months 
before his sister-in-law Jacqueline Kennedy married on October 20th, 1968 De 
Beers’ operative Aristotle Onassis who provided not only the entire Kennedy 
clan but all the intelligence services including the CIA and the Mossad with 
the clearest of money trails between himself and Sirhan Sirhan and a Los 
Angeles based psychiatrist. 
 
Mr. President, you would know that the CIA’s joint biological weapons 
programme with De Beers’ South African Apartheid Regime didn’t only 
include poisons to kill. 
 



Mr. President, you are still the President of the United States and 
Commander In Chief to not only call for the release of those STORED CD 
ROMS containing “sum” [sic] of the details of this macabre, so sinister 
weapons programme first used on Black South African opponents of De Beers 
and Co. but to convene “open hearings” on the Capital beginning with 
allowing me to question each Presidential candidate now running for 
President as well as each member of the United States Congress as well as 
United States Supreme Court members including the Chief Justice and to 
begin by asking them who knew what and when about the CIA’s involvement 
with the South African Apartheid Regime going back to the turn of the last 
century. 
 
Senator Ted Kennedy and the likes of Mr. Trupe and Co. are of course mostly 
suffering from deficit needs which as you know are much worse than 
suffering from not having one’s basic needs met since one can never fill 
adequately one’s “wants”. 
 
No matter how much you leave in your will for co-opted-corrupted children it 
is never enough, and this fact of life is also easily understood by the poor 
who are not stupid and increasingly less poorly misinformed thanks to me-
we. 
 
Yes, all eyes should be on Mr. Trupe who may still only be thinking about 
him, why are we attacking this poor’s man profession, before asking any 
questions, whether it be of me or say Mr. Krinsk who still stands,,, ready to 
take “troop’s” [sic] phone call or email. 
 
Most people with deficit needs have mostly property and money that could go 
at any moment and you are left with your actions and inactions. 
 
Yes, what a phrase by my one time close friend Tony Leon, “nonracial 
liberal”. 
 
Can you imagine what it would be like if you allowed me to turn the tables on 
those scoundrel members of the United States Congress beginning with 
Senator Hilary Clinton, talking about US Americans “rolling up our sleeves” 
and actually working for a living? 
 
Nothing would disgust me more apart from seeing her fatso tochas in the 
nude than to see all the fat hanging from those fatso arms, and those God 
awful thighs. 
 
Mr. President, I just had my eyes closed as I was typing away and felt the 
need to quickly open them up and look out at the blue as blue sea and to see 
as far as the eye can and at the same time send my best greetings to the 
increasingly free and prosperous Chinese who you and I as well as Israeli 
Military Intelligence and the Mossad and for that matter anyone with a 



particle of a brain in their head knows needs the United States of America 
like a “hole in the head”, another of my Royal Mater’s favorite expressions. 
 
It is extraordinarily important the explanation I gave just yesterday behind 
the brute force exacted on the “defenseless” USS Liberty on June 8th, 1967, a 
year prior to RFK’s assassination. 
 
A US spy ship just watching, but not taking action, just there as spectators, 
watching from a safe distance, like a sport and then “sum” [sic]. 
 
Again, you notice that the Mossad who have no problem both “setting up” 
traitor Jewish people as well as killing them, hasn’t contacted me to let me 
know to stay put and await one of their bullets fired from well over a mile 
offshore leaving behind a tennis ball size hole between my ears; and not for 
a minute do the members of their brutally efficient assassinations unit 
hesitate let alone not very accomplished in the use of the most sophisticated 
killing weapons; moreover never having to pay either for their weapons 
systems or intelligence given their unfettered access to both Diamond 
Currency and any other “means of exchange”, no different to the DAAC and 
their supporters whose only interest is the pursuit of no fair and free trade 
agreements. 
 
Look at the arrogance not so much of our civilian and religious leadership but 
first and foremost our teachers especially those such as “Liars” [sic Trupe 
who drum on their pushed out chests, most of the time their fat bellies 
create this camel like effect, so demonstrative that they are the ones to take 
on the “status quo”, the so-called “corrupt establishment”, when “back at the 
ranch” they are all talk, no action, just plotting their next defenseless and 
young victim while so very supportive of the “status quo”. 
 
Look how many distractions the lazy rich have while the poor are kept busy 
trying to make it through each day. 
 
Yes it is shameful. 
 
And no there is nothing the lazy rich can do right now than wallow in their 
misery. 
 
On that note take another look at our one rich Wall Street trading neighbor 
drinking last evening at sunset a top quality French burgundy and a Cuban 
cigar, “both” he felt the need to let me are, “illegal”. 
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