CHAPTER NINE

The hostility against me had ended, basically.  They stopped arresting me because that was what I was looking for.  That gave me an opportunity to go into court.  But I didn't want to be doing 6 months.  I'd do a day a minute but not a month a minute!

Ed Snook’s newspaper the Oregon Observer was publishing the stories and Jesse Lott had gotten involved.  We were really turning up the heat bigtime.  Jesse’s name is well known because of his cousin Trent Lott and Jesse is very active in Oregon politics.  The politicians were avoiding me.  They would talk to me but they would avoid me because when I’m around I’m talking about the corruption.  When you’re talking about the corruption to a politician they don’t like to hear that because they have a duty to do something about it.  It’s almost like you have BO or something.  They all just drift off.  This is what is so shocking to me.  This tacit acknowledgment that this corruption is going on. 

Jesse is tremendous at pigeonholing and Jesse could get money from the Republican Central Committee for their campaigns.  Trent Lott told the chairman to get money out there to Smith when Smith was running for office.  When Jesse worked on the campaign for Victor Hoffer for Attorney General, he was the campaign manager.  He won more counties than Hardy Myers did and he only had $10, 000 to work with.  But he didn’t win the big counties.  He is tireless as a campaigner.  He’s very good dealing with people, Jesse is, and particularly politicians.  He has no hesitation at all and because of his name they listen to him.  Trent Lott worked with Jesse and he said Jesse could use his name too.  He told him to be careful.  

Spring of 1998 I won the nomination for governor of Oregon on the Reform Party ticket.  I found out the Reform Party had been a power to be reckoned with but because of the internal squabbling it had fallen apart.  I got my supporters to create the county chapters, get 4, 5, 6 people together, form a committee and choose their officers.  I had people from different counties register as the chairman of the Reform Party in those counties and so I stacked the convention and got the nomination.  I tried to get involved in the gubernatorial debates but I was only allowed to participate in a few of them.  My run for governor was more to draw attention to and get political support for what I was doing, rather than to actually be governor.  My whole purpose is to try to bring mass exposure onto the courtrooms.  They say it’s like bringing the candy man into the sun.  When you go after the money powers in that courthouse, when people start talking and getting angry out in the distance, the closer they get to that courthouse the more timid they become.  It’s like there’s some sort of radioactive field that keeps people from coming into the courtroom with that same kind of presence that they have out on the hustings.  Out there they strut.  Pam’s the only one I know.  When she walks into court she bristles.  She’s got the hackles up and goes after them.

I knew I could not be governor although the possibility exists that all of a sudden someone may get enthused and come up with a million or 2 million dollars so I could get out my message.  If people knew what I was doing they would carry me into that governor's office on a landslide victory.  But it's that frustration of trying to educate the public as to the dangers that are in existence.  They are in denial, most people are. 

There was a debate at Rippling River.  I was on the platform with Sizemore and Kitzhaber and was allowed to speak for 5 minutes, which was surprising to me.  One time I went down to a school and spoke to a high school student body in Philomath, OR.  It’s difficult because there’s no funding.  I’m doing this on a shoestring and there’s no staff to do the things that need to be done.  I got on quite a few talkshows.  It had the effect that I wanted it to have.  I won 10,000 votes so it raised my visibility.  Being attacked by the system was just incredible as was dealing with Janette Kent, who was a wild card herself.  So you have these wild cards that you’re dealing with and you’re trying to create a focus.

“People, focus.  This is the issue.”  There are so many diversions I’m not able to focus people’s attention.  They get nervous when I come around and start talking to them because they don’t want to be hearing these things that I’m saying.  It’s very fatiguing.

The Reform Party had meetings.  They were not well attended.  We went to Eugene a few times, Brownsville, Roseburg, 30 or 40 people.  You don’t get the crowds.  Every time there’s a crowd there’s someone up there who wants to be in charge.  

In September 1999 I went to court with Pam and Will Gaston on their racketeering complaint.  They brought in this county judge Fred Avera from a different county.  He has a little bit of a badger look, the starey badger-eyed look, his eyes darting at you.    

“Are these courts of Constitutional due process?”  She was confronting the judge.  Pam was great at doing that.  He got real quiet.  

“Yes,” he whispered.  He seemed like this little boy caught with his hand in the cookie jar.  Then he'd put back on the persona.

“...but I'm going to be dismissing...”  He said it was frivolous and dismissed it.   We all got up and walked out as soon as he said that.    

The next event was they were going to terminate the Gastons’ parental rights.  Will was back in front of Fred Avera again.  At the end the judge addressed Will.

“Is there anything else you want to say Mr. Gaston?”  He asked him the wrong thing.  Will stood up.

“Yes, I'm arresting you judge Avera for misprision of a felony.”  When he said that all the guards came in.

“Stand up,” I told everyone.  When the guards come in you must stand up to challenge them, that is, all of you together.  Whenever you are in the courtroom and they come in in a threatening manner you stand up as a group to confront them.  That’s an extremely important point because remember, all the courtroom is, it’s a place to make a  public record of the facts in your particular case.  Will finished reciting the script for the citizens’ arrest of a judge, court was adjourned and we were leaving.  The guards were all postured standing in military type positions, threatening positions.

“Get their names, all these officers names here,” I said.  

“I told you to get the hell out of here Weidner,” this officer McMullen growled at me.  McMullen’s a very dour, slight built guy about 5 foot 10, sandy-colored hair, looks like Snoopy with this sad look on his face, this hard look all the time.  I think he’s got kind of a small man’s complex.  He wants to be throwing his weight around, threatening and intimidating

“I'm leaving, McMullen, but these are public buildings and I'll leave when I want to leave.”  He came up to me.

“I'm sick and tired of you Weidner,” and he spun me around, arrested me and took me into custody.

“You’re making a big mistake McMullen.”

“Oh you really scare me Weidner,” he sneered.  And so, I was arrested at the Gastons’ trial and taken out to the Almsville facility on the outskirts of Salem.  I was only held 3 or 4 hours and released but I had no ride because I was riding with someone who had to go someplace else.  So I had to walk from Almsville into Lancaster, maybe a couple of miles, no big deal.  I called Yvonne and she came and got me.  

The trial took place in February of 2000 at the Marion County Courthouse in Salem.  They brought in judge Deanna Darling from Portland.  Deanna Darling is about 5 foot 6, Clackamas County juvenile judge, seems very savvy, knows what’s going on.  She’s an Oregon Law Commission member, sympathetic to Pam and seems to have an awareness to her.  The courtroom was packed with my supporters.  This was a criminal prosecution.  Everyone was there because of the corruption that's going on.  They were not there to watch the Saturday matinee.

The charge was trespassing.  There was no order for me to stay out of that courthouse but officer McMullen said that he had ordered me out of the courthouse, thus, I was charged with trespassing because I did not immediately comply.  They brought in this little Cynthia Botsios to prosecute.  She was not an aggressive, snarling feminist like Martha Hicks or Kathleen Cegla.  She had a slim build and a kind of a female sensitivity to her.  She looked like she should be behind a typewriter not in the wage of battle representing the state of Oregon and all these attorneys and judges that I was suing.  They assign my cases to a different attorney every time because the ones that have been in the courtroom with me before don't want to come back in again.  She was sitting next to me at the council table when she came in because she was the only attorney there to quash the subpoenas and the courtroom was so full of people the guards were sitting up there right on the front bench too.

In a criminal case you can issue subpoenas without a fee so any time they would prosecute me on any criminal charge I would serve the governor, these judges and everyone with subpoenas.  In the past they've always filed a motion to quash them and the judge would grant it.  Well this time I subpoenaed all these witnesses and 19 public officials and when Botsios moved to quash the subpoenas judge Deanna Darling denied the motions. 

“You tell your clients to stand-by,” she said to Cynthia Botsios, the Assistant Attorney General representing all these state officials.  State officials have attorneys representing them for free.  The Attorney General’s office represents them for nothing.  The Attorney General’s office is supposed to be enforcing the law.  It is not supposed to be the defense for a bunch of crooked public employees.

While I was reading my statement Botsios was sitting there literally drawn up in the fetal position.  It's what we're doing.  We're subpoenaing all these public officials and we're saying this is a conspiracy.  We’ve put enough heat on the court system so that judge Darling is not going to get in the middle of that.  She was being accommodating to us.

Officer McMullen prosecuted me.  He’s not a member of the Bar but on traffic or minor infractions police officers will prosecute.  When he began his prosecution he was just parroting why he had arrested me.  Once that started Botsios got up and left because she wasn’t there to prosecute.  McMullen called this big heavy-set guard John Schulz, who witnessed me being arrested.  Then he called a gal who worked at the security checkpoint in the entry way to the courthouse to the stand to testify.  He did not question me on the stand.  After all that McMullen got on the stand.  When he got through testifying then I cross-examined him.  He couldn't remember facts, details or anything else.  I got him inconsistent with his testimony.  When they concluded I didn't move to make any motions to dismiss the charges because I wanted to call my witnesses.  I wanted to get Pam on the stand.

“Wait a minute!  Wait a minute!” says judge Darling.  “I'm dismissing this for insufficient evidence.”  To keep me from making a record she dismissed it.  

August 16th or 17th of 2000 I had filed a suit for Declaratory Judgment against Janette Kent and Milton Brown just to have my interest declared in the estate.  I was suing Janette Kent.  She thought I was actually against her but I was just using this as a ploy, a tactic to get them into court.  The case was heard in Hillsboro, a suburb of Portland, out in Washington County.  The guards were very nice because we had a huge crowd, a packed courtroom, over 80 supporters.  This was the first time I was ever allowed to make a full record.  It had been 12 years since I was first hired to work on the Kettleberg case.  The presiding judge was Tom Kohl.  You can tell he’s a savvy guy.  I think he prides himself on his integrity.  He allowed me to speak openly in his court so I have nothing critical to say of Tom Kohl.  

The issue was the transferring of the case back to Multnomah county.  I was trying to keep it there in Washington county.  I testified for 45 minutes about why I could not get a fair hearing in Multnomah county.  I have named so many of the Multnomah county judges, including presiding judge Ellis, in a racketeering complaint, that prejudice would make it impossible for me to get a fair hearing.  When I finished the people gave me a standing ovation in that courtroom.  I’d gone from being shackled and chained in a nuthouse to a standing ovation in court.  

I filed another racketeering complaint against McMullen naming McMullen and his whole crowd in the complaint.  I filed it out in Clackamas county and it went to judge Hollie Pihl’s court in September of 2000.  Hollie Pihl must be in his mid-seventies.  He looks like he’s done too much drinking in his life.  When he was on the bench he was cordial but mechanical.  He has a very red almost purplish hue to his face. 

McMullen was the lead defendant because they had dismissed that trespassing action against me.  I still wanted to call all those witnesses.  I had 65 people, big crowd, and they came from all over the state.  The 15 attorneys representing the 28 defendants all were hiding in the jury room before the hearing because all 65 of us were in the courtroom.  When they came into the courtroom they all came in together.  They were afraid of being physically confronted.  I filed this racketeering complaint, malicious prosecution action, against the governor, 11 judges and 28 defendants in all.  Their response to my pleading was that the statute of limitations had run out so the complaint itself was too late in filing.  They filed a motion to dismiss it saying it was too late and that the matters had already been heard many times in many other courts.    

“It's not too late.  I've never been heard,” I said.  They spoke briefly then I got up on the stand and for an hour and 45 minutes, under oath, laid out all of this murder, theft, forgery, fraud, all of it and these attorneys looked like I was throwing rocks at them, just twitching and turning while I was describing all this criminal conduct.  Finally I finished and made my ending remarks. 

“...and not one of these attorneys will question the truthfulness of anything I say about the criminal conduct of their clients.”  Judge Hollie Pihl sat there like a burnt worm.  

“Do you have any questions?” he asked the 15 attorneys for the other side. 

“No questions.”

Judge Hollie Pihl out in Clackamas county is obviously a very weak person because to hear all that he heard, with the other side not challenging any of it, he quashed all the subpoenas and granted the motion to dismiss my complaint.   

“Mr. Weidner has failed to state facts sufficient to constitute a claim,” he said.  

“I don’t know what more I could possibly say,” I said.  

I had documents to back up everything.  Every thing I said I’ve filed in memorandums, complaints and supporting documents, where I lay it out in narrative form. 

Something is not legally the truth until it’s been established in a courtroom.  You have an allegation of something, but once you go into a courtroom and give sworn testimony, stating a fact and it’s not disputed, that is a conclusive fact.  And that is binding on all subsequent litigation involving the same parties that were involved in the case because it’s been asserted and it has not been disputed.  Or, if it has been disputed, it’s been decided by the jury.  That is how the system is set up to operate.  Of course it doesn’t operate that way any more.

It’s so criminal what they're doing to me.  I could just take a net and scoop 'em up, any one of them and throw them in jail because they all are involved in this.  They know it's going on.  But it's so widespread the whole system is corrupted.  That's the problem, trying to get the government to prosecute.  All I'm doing is what the government should be doing, what they're paid to do.  If I'm in an adversary proceeding in court I'm going to discredit the other side because unless I impeach it, that sworn testimony is conclusive proof of the matter asserted.  When they don't challenge it, it's proof.  Ordinarily a person doesn’t get up on the stand and testify without being asked questions.  That’s not normal.  When I go into court it's a given that I’m going to testify.  No one plays attorney for me, I just take over.  It's a known when you go to court that you get to get up and testify.  Absolutely.  The reason I am in court is to make that record.

Next, Eric Kekel filed charges against me because of this action I brought out in Clackamas county.  I violated judge Ed Peterson’s injunction forbidding me to file any more complaints.  Eric Kekel is well-groomed and mindful of his appearance.  Pleadings he does well and his paperwork is ok.  He reminds me of a dapper, slick attorney type, full head of hair combed back on the sides.  He’s Norman Lindstedt’s attorney.  Judge Frank Bearden ordered a reentered judgment, a court order, barring me from filing any more lawsuits.  Something had been defective so they reentered it, Lindstedt and that gang.  Kekel was moving to hold me in contempt of that order.  Lawfully they can’t bar a person from filing lawsuits but they do it.  The only reason I’ve been filing them is because they stole the property and the system has been protecting the thieves by attacking me.

They filed a motion to move it back into Multnomah county.  The hearing took place out in judge Ellen Rosenblum's court February 21, 2001.  Ellen Rosenblum is a politically correct yuppie and a Kitzhaber appointee.  She looks like a secretary.  There is an officious, postured correctness about her.  She walks very erect, is in her mid-forties and has an attractive appearance but she's a political kind of attorney and judge.  So, I asked Gary George, the chairman of the Government Oversight Committee, if he would write to Rosenblum to see if we could video it because I wanted to put the heat on them.  Senator Gary George is about 6’2, late ‘50’s, big man, a farmer from Newburg, very pleasant, very attentive when you’re speaking to him.  Just an outstanding person.  He has a little nervousness about him when he’s talking to you.  But he’s very concerned about all of this.  

“I’m as dumb as dirt when it comes to these legal matters,” he told me one time.  

Rosenblum told George that he couldn't video, only the media could.  So, Ed Snook of the Oregon Observer called.  She said not video but still pictures were ok.  I had a pretty good crowd of 35 or 40 people down there.   All of them got dressed up in suits, a lot of the fellows, to make it look more impressive.  She let me take a picture beforehand of the group in the courtroom, so, before it started, Carlos Lucero got up there and took the still pictures.  

Carlos is a 20th generation Spaniard.  He got in touch with me because he was raided by the police.  They had the wrong office and raided him by mistake, handcuffed him and confiscated his equipment.  He got me involved helping him to get those charges dismissed.  We still haven’t retrieved his property but we did get the charges dismissed.  He was a candidate for State Treasurer.  Great guy.  Has a nice personality.  

Charles Markley, Brown's attorney, held up the briefcase in front of his face when he was photographed.  Brown and Lindstedt and that whole group of attorneys are together.  They were trying to get me to be held in contempt.  Charles Markley is treacherous.  He tries to get the scrubbed choir boy look like Norman Lindstedt and David Buono but he’s as treacherous and as dangerous as they come.  He knows that Brown is a murderer and a thief.  When he showed up with Brown out at Tri-City I openly referred to him as the jackal.  He lives off of the kill of Milton Brown. 

When I go into the courtroom, if it’s a situation where I don’t want to get the hostility of the judge right from the start, I stay standing until the judge comes in.  I tell people just to stay standing until she comes in so there’s no show of respect for the judge.  When court opened that day I did not make a motion, I was just responding, but I laid out a memorandum that documented all that I was saying.  Eric Kekel put on his argument, the reason why I had to be stopped from doing all of this.  He said I was a serial litigator and that enough is enough.  When he finished I got on the stand and made what was probably a 45 minute to an hour delivery   I laid all of this out, went through basically the same story.  Attorneys Norman Lindstedt, Charles Markley, Ken Shiroshi, David Williams, Eric Kekel, 6 or 7 attorneys arrayed against me were sitting there twitching again.  They try to look normal but they have nothing to say.  It’s like they’re robbing the banks and they’re beating up and raping the women and they don’t deny it, they just try to look nonplussed.  They want to get it over with as quickly as possible and they hope that it doesn’t penetrate and people do not react to it.  They try to keep a straight face, groaning and turning in their seats while I’m talking about how corrupt their clients are.  They were all defending Norman Lindstedt and Milton Brown, wanting to stop me from filing any more cases.  The outrageousness of it is that the whole idea of a civil system is that you come in, you prove something and then there is government action to enforce what you have proven.  That’s the whole idea.  Then the judge, who is a state employee, orders the remedy based on the law that applies to those facts.  When I was finished saying how corrupt Norman Lindstedt was I pointed at him. 

“...and I'm going to arrest Norman Lindstedt when I get off this stand.”  I got off the stand and was back at the council table.  There was some other conversation going on between the judge and an attorney.  Schneider, this guard, was sitting alongside fairly close to me.  Schneider has gray hair, he’s about 6 foot, 210 pounds but I think he trained at the Adolph Eichman School for Police Officers.  He's a nazi.  You're supposed to be subservient when you're around him.  He's supposed to be in charge.  If you tell him he’s a public employee he doesn't like to hear that.

“Who’s in charge here?” I asked Schneider.  

“If you try to arrest anyone Weidner I’m going to arrest you!”  

“Well, what are you going to arrest me for Schneider?”  

“I’m going to arrest you for rioting!”  So I stood and told the judge. 

“He’s just threatened to arrest me.”  

“No one’s going to be arresting anyone in here,” said judge Rosenblum.  “I’m denying the motion to hold Mr. Weidner in contempt.  I’m going to give you one more chance Mr. Weidner.  I am ordering you not to file any more litigation.  Court Adjourned.”

We were all standing there waiting to leave and Lindstedt’s was acting like a trapped animal.  I walked over towards Lindstedt and Schneider jumped between us in this kind of a martial art posture.  There were 20 or 30 of us between Lindstedt and the door and Lindstedt was pacing back and forth like a nervous, caged animal.  They sent in 4 armed deputies and gave him escort service out of there.  If only I could get the crowd to come around me and go forward.  But when I say that everyone starts getting real limp because they don't understand, although they are beginning to see and comprehend.  It's so frustrating for me because at all of these meetings they're so strident and militaristic.

“...and there'll be a day they'll take this cold finger—hands off the gun..!” and they talk all that stuff.  But you get them in the courtroom and some little feminist attorney is there and they become totally paralyzed.  

By this time I had appeared and testified before the Senate Judiciary Committee, an eight or ten member panel, one or two joint House/Senate Judiciary Committees, the Government Oversight Committee and the Oregon Law Commission, blasting this corruption at every turn.  Every time we were going into court and we were getting actions dismissed—the orders of Johnson in dismissing, Cinoceros in dismissing—and there would be an appeal to the Court of Appeals, fighting it, I would file compulsory process into the Supreme Court.  This goes back to when we first started.  I do the same thing there as I do in court.  I begin a monologue and they just let me go hoping I will get off quickly.  They don't ask me any questions.  State Senator Gary George has been very supportive of this.  He’s the only one down there that has been supportive.  He was the chairman of the Government Oversight Committee and because of the squeeze he was putting on them, because of his activities, Derfler removed him from all of his committee assignments.  Derfler is the Senate president and represents the Senate district that includes the Salem area.  Pleasant guy but no backbone.

Originally I was just working with Janette Kent so everything was filed through her.  I filed several Writs of Mandamus to compel Lee Johnson to have a hearing to remove Norman Lindstedt.  That was the lock they had on it.  With Lindstedt controlling the estate and Johnson the court, and Brown controlling both of them, they were just running this whole case right through the court process and we had no recourse.  It was so obvious.  The hearing to remove Lindstedt—they just refused to have it.  It was denied without a hearing.  Everything I filed, trying to compel them to do something, was dismissed.  Without exception, they were all denied without a hearing.  
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