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For Whom The Beu Trolis

It wasatwo-line emailfrom over a centuryin thepast,but its impacton Jonathan’s
trainofthoughtwasinestimable.

Thecontentof themessagewasnegligible,but in it, Jonathanheardthegentiewhisper
oftheTao.

The spacebetweenheavenandearth is like a bellows.
The shapechanges,bid not theforni;
The moreIt moves, the more it yields.

Morewordscount less.
Holdfastto thecenter.

“More wordscountless...”Jonathansoftly spoketo himself, pausing,knowing but
unableto understand...

“So fewerwordscountmore!” hevirtually shouted,shootingU~ Out of his chair. He
pacedrapidly backandforth, feelingfoolish. Hewascertainthat he hadjust had a
revelationthat would soonmakeeverythingdear,but didn’t haveany specificevidence
that it wasso. Hecouldn’tpro”eit.

“Damn” Jonathanswore,realizingthat he wasnot only talking to himself, but was
now evenswearingat himself

“Damn.” he sworeagain.
Jonathan’sgrandfatherhadhatedwhat he called“magical thinking.” Althoughhewas

given to aworld-view which encompasseda wide rangeofphilosophicalconcepts,his
grandfatherdetestedthemagicalthinking typeofmystical horseshitwhîch hadbecome50
prevalentin his day, imputingcausationto eveotswhich couldnot standthetestof human
reason.

Jonathanhadbeenheavilyinfluencedin this areaby his grandfather’sopinion, andthat
was muchofthe reasonthathe had becomesuchan excellentprogrammerandcomputer
analyst,beingoneoftheyoungestmembersof theteamthat adaptedGelMemfor usewith
theNuclearQuantumcomputingsystems.

Facts,figures, numbers,relations,that waswhat wasreal,what couldbe held on to.
Thatwaswhat hadgivenJonathanthestability andbalancethat madehim who hewas,
and hadmadepossibleall that he had accomplished.

But whathad he accomplished?Herehe was,sitting alonein his newapartment,
unableto leave,afraid to stay. A manmarkedfor death,drinking like a fiend and
strugglingmightily with ancientmessagesin orderto unravelsomeantediluvianmyth that
was theresultofnothingmorethanthebabblingofa drunkenold fool.

“Damn, damn,damn!” heshoutedonceagain,flinging theglasshe washolding against
thewal], whereit shattered,andscatteredacrossthefloor, asif in mockingparodyof the
conditionthat his own life hadquickly fallen into sincehis visit to that babblingmaniac,
BubbaRom Dos.

“Myth. . . mystîcism...bullshit!” Jonathanshouted.
Hegrabbedhis shirt and strodetoward thedoor,reachingfor thehandleand then

abruptly halting, realizingthat therewas nowhereto go. He had no real friends, no one
whowould not turn him into theauthoritiesthemomenttheysawhirn. Therewas
nowhereto go, andworseyet, no oneto go to.
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Jbe111
Mar. 28/9? 9:02 am 1 the exact time of 0K City Federal
Building bornbing.

bell—p7
1 also noted a variey of anit-government and lilitia

related literature,
as well as documents relating to the Oklahoma City
Federal Building bombing.

Multnoinah County Common Law Court

bell—pS
18. On March 11,1997, 1 reviewed a document which was
obtained through a
confidential source. The document was an electronic mail
message, dated
March 8, 1997, which had been posted to the libernet—d
listserver, an
an electronic mailing list in which a member of the. list
can easily send
an electronic message to each of the other members of
the list. The
document 1 reviewed was a message to all the members of
the mailing list
from jim bell <jimbell@pacifier.com> in which he
advocates using his
Assassination Politics plan as an enforcement mechanism
for the common
law courts.
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