The Franklin Credit Union Coverup/Scandal 


I reposted a bulletin today that involved a couple of guys from Nebraska  who are blowing the lid off the media cap imposed on Ron Paul (my hometown is Omaha). In trying to find out how I could do my part, I read this guy's website and then a page about The Gunderson Report = http://www.tedgunderson.com/FrontPage%20News/The%20Gunderson%20Report.htm





The big picture: This story ties in the other blog and bulletins I have posted which give links about Cathy O'Brien's ordeal at the hands of our government. 


http://www.bibliotecapleyades.net/sociopolitica/transformation/transformation.htm


She exposes the Illuminati, child porn, sexual abuses & satanic rituals & coverup involving top gov't officials. This is far reaching and events in the Gunderson Report supports her story as well naming several of the same key figures. 


This is what I figured out:


1. That I was employed by one of the good guys.. murdered as part of a cover-up 


2. That I knew of at least one victim, personally, who vaguely told me details of their exploits with one of the named prominent public figures in the Gunderson Report


3. I put together other bits of information as given to me from kids I hung out with at Boys Town during that time (a known institution from which many kids were used for sexual exploitative purposes)





I was living in Omaha at the time all this stuff went down. I didn't pay much attention to the media back then. Reading this G. Report brought back memories of  names and certain things, events, people in the area at the time....alot of it rung true and familiar. Then I realized how close I was...to not one, but a few, key players in this messed up bigger picture...and like 20 yrs later, just understanding the fullness of this mess.





This is a small part of the larger corrupt government we are ruled under. And one little side incident and many examples of the bigger guys trying to cover up their mistakes and tracks so as to not be exposed... Man... they DO go to alot of trouble killing people just so they don't get exposed. How many tax dollars and lives are expended? Plus all the negative, counter productive man hours and efforts that go into saving these ass clowns and their lame asses? It's truly sickening. 





MURDERED: Gary Caradori... good guy.. detective.. had the child pornpgraphy photos and the evidence to convict the bad guys. I worked for this guy less than a year before he and his 8 yr old son was killed when his private plane "crashed" carrying said evidence... His agency was called Caradori & Weatherl aka Silverhawk Investigations at that time. He was based in Lincoln, the state's capital,  and the other office in Omaha where I worked out of as a part time operative. (By the way, I completely passed all requirements and pre-requisites to be a licensed private investigator by age 21...still have my letter from the Secretary of State from back then).  So this helps you understand some of my experience prior to becoming eligible for licensing... I remember that several months after I quit working for them, the tragedy with Caradori went down. I didn't know why, but my gut told me there was something WRONG with that situation and the public was being lied to. I instinctively felt like someone had it out for him but since my employment with them was so short and limited, I didn't have knowledge of its inner workings or clients. My scope was limited to one job.





NAMED: Peter Citron... he was the local entertainment critic in town. Like a Siskel & Ebert wrapped into one guy and flamboyantly GAY. I remember a spot he put together on TV reviewing a boxing movie. May have been a Rocky movie, can't remember, but he was in a boxing ring with a teenager who was "fighting" him as he was talking about the movie.. he gets sort of "knocked out" in the end of the spot... later I would end up meeting this kid. A far as Citron goes, he is just a gay pedophile who paid young men to play around. Obviously because of status reasons he could have such access and be assured some privacy & secrecy. He also opened the door exposing at least one person I knew, to a grim and ugly world, which I believe led to their eventual, untimely and unfair demise.  





His name, as told to me, was Steve Rogers. Part Asian, part white.. my age, give or take a year, athletic, well spoken, outgoing and lived on the other side of town. I dunno HOW we met, but he was a Golden Gloves champ for a time and personally involved with Citron as a result of doing this spot...now all the little remarks Steve made suddenly made sense. He talked about Citron and going places with him and hanging out at his exclusive high rise condo in downtown Omaha. If I remember, either he got an expensive sports car from Citron or got to drive one around alot. Hell, Steve may have even been one of the kids that lured other kids into being abducted, now that I think about it. He DID get around socially... We were in sparse contact over a period of 3-4 yrs beginning before I graduated high school.


A Charlie Rogers is mentioned in the story as being murdered and it looking like a suicide... Steve's Dad? Hopefully not STEVE himself as we knew him. Maybe Charlie was his real name... ?


Looking back, I think Steve got in pretty deep. There was shit he couldn't talk about. He played it off well, but I know he had experiences with guys/men and was getting stuff in exchange for it and it was my impression that's why he put up with it or dabbled in it. He always played it off like it was no big deal and I never pried. 


My favorite memory of Steve is when me, him, my best friend and his best friend were hanging out at the mall one Saturday. It was my birthday later that week. He had gotten me the album Escape, by Journey. That was the hot album at the time.


....afterthought....a memory is slowly coming back to me of calling Steve's house. His number had been disconnected. I called his best friend and he told me Steve committed suicide, shotgun, head... I remember my disbelief.. and I know his friend couldn't have possibly known all the details..or did he? But now as I recall more details (it has been nearly 20 years) I'm certain this was my good friend Steve. This website says he (Charlie) feared for his life in the days before he was murdered: http://spitfirelist.com/f318.html . Go down to 33





Named are several places around town I remember growing up.. The French Cafe, a high end restaurant in the Old Market shopping district downtown...Peony Park, an amusement park every kid remembers going to...Aksarben, which is Nebraska spelled backwards. A horse racing facility....





If Steve hadn't gotten to know me better, I could have fallen victim or gotten much closer to that circle unknowingly... or quite possibly exposed other people close to me who might have met Steve... who's to say?





BOYS TOWN: This is the famous Catholic owned orphanage/institution that comprises a huge chunk of acreage in Omaha. It's a place for troubled, wayward and orphaned kids. There were even kids from other countries there, presumably to get a more fair chance at education..It's a society within our society, complete with a working farm, recreational facilities, schools, and huge ass homes that would house several kids with a base unit family or couple serving as the House Parents. A married couple could get paid to live in this huge house and take care of several kids, provided with a van for transportation. But there were also dorm buildings where kids lived in small apartment like dwellings without the parental types. I don't know the purpose of this, perhaps they were for the older, more responsible kids about to graduate. I've been in the dorms but not in one of the homes. I got acquainted with about 4 different guys who lived there while in high school. One was the star football player and from the Cayman Islands, another was a brainy type also from C. I who lived with a sponsor family off site of Boystown. Another kid was local and a trouble maker, removed from his home. And yet another, I'm not sure what his story was but we hung out a couple times and went horseback riding. 





I'm sure if I'd have paid more attention back then, I would have figured out the meanings behind things said. I know that comments were made when these guys talked that I overheard and I know certain abuses went on but it was stuff within Boystown, within families etc... so, nothing implicating anyone "bigger". 


Timmy was part African American and white. He was short, and full of spunk. I introduced him to a black girlfriend of mine and they hit it off pretty well. Timmy lived in the dorms. He told me about a building he and everyone else called the "Mistake on a Lake"... at the corner of the property. My memory recalls him making this place out to be a secured building where either psychological or medical stuff went on inside that was highly secret... if he mentioned anything further, I don't remember..but I could definitely point out the building. 


 That's the extent of my knowlege of Boystown. 





When you read about how much pedophilia and child prostitution is a part of satanic ritual, elitist groups and has its hands in top levels of government and within religion, it's easy to see how such a place could be darkly corrupt or serve as a veritable funhouse for sex abusers. 





Anyway... that's how I realized yesterday just how close I was to the big, dark, ugly circle. 








