Hospitals & Asylums

In re: Housing Authority brief – theft of propane, doctoring of satellite image of farm, corruption, anti-Semitic arson, contemptuous harassment and rural file deletion under 24USC§153 or §154?

Dear Eagle Mill Farm and Residential Tenant Association:

Eagle Mill Farm is valued at $1.5 million. After I appointed Adam my candidate for property manager Adam told me that the Housing Authority had been threatening Ron with the loss of rental authority for some weeks. As the first voluntary evictee I of course wonder why Adam's email did not work the first try and if it were not his fallow takeover with occupational risks as high as a tree feller bringing the fiduciaries of Eagle Mill Farm into question. I just talked to Adam to be sure that he understood that taking the railings off my raised beds of growing plants to dig a second ditch, and condemn these transplants to death through his negligence, a second time, without reason, in my grade A flat farm company and not finish the greenhouse job that day, incurs $50 civil liability payable to me this February 2016 because he has offended a $50 claim to private property paid to Ron on top of whatever love the land and water (law) has for Ron's sudden onset of severe mental illness and his people who live by river. Can Adam pay Tony $50 for accidentally forcibly relocating his 'forest labor' or is he too litigious to receive $50 a month? Does Adam have enough money to pay all the claims for compensation by all the residential tenants forcibly relocated by some mad agricultural tenant's land grab valued by the UN Compensation Commission at $2,000-$10,000 per family? I can cut Adam's legal corporation a deal to rudely squat the willow forest half of the community garden, as he has already started to do, for $20 a month, as low as $240 a year. The other residential tenants live in homes that are much more expensive and they are commensurately more displeased with Adam's OCD tinged legal threats to deprive the people who live by the river of their rights under color of land and water (law). We wanted Adam to turn Eagle Mill Farm farm into an Eden but he had no respect for the rights other tenants and Ron is advised by stare decisis to return Adam the extra money Adam spent now, so that Adam could better buy another piece of land before spring planting, that is not already owned and populated, instead of criminally infringing upon the rights of the tenants at Eagle Mill Farm Adam must be able to co-exist with, if he wants to fix Ron’s tractor with ROP and live on my garden money. To make a long story short this misunderstanding is all my (and Adam's?) fault because one must never, for a third time, pay a loved rural rat trap dweller who left rat poison lying about. Leave food in a compost pile where you can tolerate the rats and bears, 50 yards from a clean kitchen and rat proof food storage.     

For the purpose of Eagle Mill Farm corporate politics I advise Ron to disgorge the $100 profits he now claims to have wrongfully earned from me during fair Kathleen's husband's reverie regarding Rat X.  It may be that Ron did not return to the madman he finally evicted, the +/- $35 billfold I had found where Adam reported Bob's life had been saved by tractor rolloverprotection (ROP) required by federal law to be on all tractors used by employees.  If Ron did not pay his evictee the $35 that were rightfully his at the time of being gifted an eviction from severe mental illness he may also want to disgorge this sum to Adam in hopes of Bob's ultimate prudent return when he understands who or what caused him such severe mental illness?  I have informed Adam of this legal fact regarding ROP as the prospective employing farmer of all the fields other than Ron's vineyard that could use some help to continue improving yield and actually take back the grapes from the blackberries, now suddenly without my help.  I, Tony want to be welcomed back to Adam's garden, to care for my willow forest nursery and half of the community garden, before my contract law expires at the end of the month and it remains mine forever for free, until mankind's folly creeps back in.  Without safe camping and cooking the value begins at $20 on February with an email of welcome to “willow forest and half of the community garden” from Adam.  It would seem that Ron should disgorge this $100 to Adam to fix the Kubota with rollover protection (ROP).  The money economy has fallen out of use between Ron and I, and I and many other rural landlords, before, without any burning need to re-enslave ourselves to the unnatural concept of price, when the land has so much to gain from voluntary labor and pleasant company.  The money economy tends to come back like Ron's perennial Jewish divorce that then destroys it.  Ron has simply hosted too many Jewish divorces at his winery without telling his wife how worthless the Jewish man's “get” is to organized Jewish matchmaking.  

As the son of a Jew I want my land back like a refugee without a Palestine Supreme Court, sans organized tenant association, in this private case protecting the identity of the owner against the capricious nature of time and money.  Perhaps every eviction or break-up at Eagle Mill Farm should be referred to me to not publish a private brief without prior consent.  I am concerned the criminal propaganda of the Housing Authority, Ron prudently ignores, penetrated his conversation as a gambit with Adam's $10,000 OCD, so as to wrongly evict non-owners Jana and I like the divorcees before her, he probably shouldn't have evicted without me to account for Ron's $250 liability for a carburetor so that his contacting mechanic and forester could have quickly gotten the rusting RV to safety, before it blew up in the wood-lot and he sobered up several weeks in jail.  Ron should not have popped a fuse, driving the evictee to Burgher King, from whence the thieves stole my computer and the first draft focusing on the correct OASDI tax rates, under cover of darkness.  Ron may wish to note the German engineering of his command to a severely mentally ill veteran and not “stalk” with litigants like a litigious person whose COLA was just stolen January 1, 2016.  Ron's stalk of a Housing Authority with  Adam is a breech of fiduciary duty to the residential tenants and Adam may be due a refund for the rental payments he made to fix the rat damaged building with poor drainage on the high ground, at his own expense, because the bottom line is that we want his farm to prosper before we share in the profits perpetually.  Agriculture is a minimum wage job and it is mathematically difficult for a minimum wage worker to hire other minimum wage workers, thus Adam should cut costs by maximizing his acceptance of uncompensated services from federally insured volunteers under 24USC§422. 
The newly re-opened weigh station near this patch of Bear Creek, whose murder convict now wants chemotherapy that might cure the colon cancer that has limited his alcoholism to three beers a day, seems to have posted no-camping signs after I had lived the Takelma, people who live by the river, way to get your land back, here for years, without being convicted of any crimes, except biting an old man for which my $10 offer of compensation did not get me out of having to cry the tears of a pitbull at the animal control before the owners relented.  I await a medically sound welcome to be emailed by the property manager Adam by the end of January, if he wants to start earning $20 a month, not valid for the duration of this or any other tribulation that causes me to leave my land.  Ron and now Adam must not negotiate with my terrorists or the terrorists of any tenant at Eagle Mill.  It is here that a special prayer for Jana and Nellie must be made because Jana is the more or less the high priestess of Eagle Mill Farm. It is not for the Goddess Temple to question the chastity, non-ownership, no bed-making and no preparing meals of her Jain sins that drove the millennial to be a businesswoman and Eagle Mill cabin renter, nor has she ever given us any cause for lucid dreaming except when Nellie returned post-break-up, and it is believed that she is versed, since birth, in ahimsa - non-violence.  And if this Housing Authority gambit is played I am sure Jana's parents will house her as well as my sister is housing the two refugees from two farms, who called their rides on the same day, and she will ultimately get her land back.  The possibility that Adam is thinking to inherit Ron's new Housing Authority trick without ignoring their contemptuous letters in conversation with people other than the concerned residential tenants, must be prevented.  Ron gets the winery, the vineyard and all Housing Authority letters he must never respond to, before Tony wears gloves, goes through the letters with both Title 24 CFR and USC to start a fire we don't want to breathe like that pile of radioactive wood, outdoor trashcan is probably okay.  However, whereas we are discussing a government eviction attempt amongst tenants, the most concerned of whose defense, has already successfully elicited the divine manifestations of a large breasted jogger followed by a gaggle of handmaids and then a police car driven by two men on the bike path, we must actually cite the principle of non-use of force under Art. 2(4) of the UN Charter to separate the Housing Authority clones under Title 24 of the Code of Federal Regulations from the author of Hospitals & Asylums Title 24 of the United States Code, who is also victim of this construction, as written and believed to be as true as my ability to respond to the emails of my friends without judging the “fuckers” for failure to appear for the July 1, 2015 legalization of marijuana.  Jana must be served with this long-sentenced work of fiction as a matter of fiduciary duty.

Ron did not tell me that he had received any notices from the housing authority although he collects the rent from me and several other people who might be affected by such a poisonous infringement of federal Hospitals & Asylums (HA) statute by the local housing authority (ha) and some of the most disgraced state department and USDA impersonating lawyers irresponsible for the abolition of their federal government/law enforcement subsidies/anarchy for “bribery” in the course of a lesbian divorce overruled by at least one chief justice to the detriment of gay rights in his state of theoretically Rat X induced slick “arse” whereas the federal prison has just admitted to a Hammond “arson” common crime statute they do not currently publish on the Internet.  That rural chief justice however can't take responsibility for all the eyelid sties and lucid dreaming spread in city coffeeshops.  Federal law enforcement customarily does not approve of the toxic association between HA and ha to the point where they hacked my unpleasant statistical paragraph on housing and I camped for more than a week rent free, for the first time, that eviction from chronic heart disease.  The Hammond case affected our rural relationship to the point where the winery's annual Christmas divorce, legally termed a lesbian break-up without the explosive potential of the common law divorce of last year, with maybe a little bit of the lucid dreaming substance the presence of Continuing Legal Education lawyers legalize to the detriment of private health by the federal injustice of the false arrest and unjustified detention of the Hammond 74 year old father and son.  

The Oregon Housing Authority has been implicated in some seriously insane rent hikes designed to lose all the paying renters to imaginary rich California refugees who don't know how to camp in the winter.  Furthermore, when the housing inspector came to be convicted of having drained my 20 gallon propane bottle the previous day, we found ourselves to be peers in regards to our novice attempts to learn agriculture in the hottest summer ever in 2015.  It is a little known fact that murder victim David Grubbs' father was an Ashland Housing inspector who refused to pay his mortgage.  It is generally not the responsibility of the state to pay for the emergency shelter of people who have left. It is the responsibility of the landlord to voluntarily pay for any emergency shelter.  To be just the Housing Authority must pay compensation to play defamation. I am not suing Ron for any money damages, but he might want to give me a bottle wine before he does all his drinking with people who would own a slave ultra vires, without the statutory authority, of any federal arson statute, as a way to apologize for making me throw away his Rat X in the winery, sober.  

We both talked about how Bob went insane fighting rats and how I have taken to keeping the organic waste more than fifty yards from the food.  Now that my property has left, I have taken the liberty to throw away Ron's Rat X as directed by the Tony's sausage label in the winery trashcan, where the cats keep the soap safe.  There should be no more strife between us as long as his possibly DOM (dimethoxy-methylamphetamine) addled normally fine mind took exactly the same dose of land tenure as Mauren two years before, and Co last year that drove Bob to severe mental disability for months of re-exposure to a three day panic attack with a six month recovery time he just couldn't seem to wash off.  Walking instead of farming, or some other form of lower body pressure exercise seems to have done Mauren's high blood pressure some good, but in a fit of fledgling white coat hyptertenstion denial Ron seems to have actually walked to my camp to theoretically corroborate his non-profit experiment on a human subject Rat X causes slick “arse”.  Ron normally drives and has to work all day, all year in the vineyard and winery to prevent heart disease, and looked physically better although crime may have addled his mental health so often affected by high blood pressure in old age.  First time joggers are known, for instance, to wear boots and are extremely unhappy with their chest and/or the jogging instructor they beat, just once in their semi-sedentary career.  The possibly overweight German seen taking the flashing beacon at the scene of the arson may have also been motivated entirely by his denial of his doctor's demand that he walk the bikepath to lose weight and reduce blood pressure.  Both Joseph and I saw this person on the bikepath and probably couldn't remember whether or not he had a beard.  Alternatively it is well known that post-conviction a person will recidivate unless they can exhibit the 100% freedom provided by a Bachellor's degree, such as Ron's permaculture vineyard and winery.  I therefore sentence Ron to roll up his own nets because I, a disability beneficiary, have involuntarily taken his leave of absence.  I do not know for sure that it is Rat X that causes a slick “arse” and don't care to probe in the trash like Adam must not derail conversation by suggesting.   

Camping can only claim to be healthier than living in a home if, at the break of the law, one leaves.  Camping does not withstand the injustice that accompanies the housing authority who does not even permit a camper to camp on unimproved land they own, ostensibly by law, so there is no need for us to cough on each other.  For the purposes of the housing authority neither Adam, nor I, are considered tenants of Eagle Mill Farm by the Housing Authority, where we both believe ourselves to be tenants of Eagle Mill Farm in good standing under the Food and Agriculture Organization Voluntary Guidelines on Land Tenure that provokes us, right or wrong, to ask for our land, not our money, back.  Adam's ambition drove the rent up to $50 from $20 a month with peer pressure, hot air, similar to the climate change propaganda of the Framework Convention on Climate Change without reference to a Law of the Sea for the tears of the residential tenants.   I have been cooking for the tenant association picnic from day one of my stay at Eagle Mill Farm, but only Bob ever attended.  I lay claim to the willow forest and half the community garden, as I did in 2015, before Ron thought to avoid confrontation with a mad fascist pickle factory owner, who thought he wanted his land back but insulted the camper(s) and ultimately didn't pay or grow anything but willows.  Ron taught me to make my bed in the Chokecherries for nothing, for a time, before the ticks drove me to the large willow tree by the greenhouse I was tending.  Electricity had already proved to be an unreliable form of tenure, and we grew a field of calendula, pumpkin, squash, corn and some cash together.  I slaved in the hothouse of Co's dominance regarding the size of the willow tree HA should camp under, all summer of 2015 that collapsed in December.  I thank Adam for sparing me from insuring the greenhouse up to $1,000 as I promised in the money contract that Ron just arbitrarily breeched.  I just don't have the walls to camp at Eagle Mill Farm for the duration of the local Housing Authority (ha) tribulations and haven't left any property around for Ron to commit suicide with, except the maul Ron already has permission to borrow from the tree near the shed where I accidentally left it, and a couple of sweatshirts, if I don't do it myself, before I carry all my luggage down an agricultural F grade slope when now both I and maybe another disenfranchised wild-crafter I have camped with, in good standing with my family, could work-trade for camping and garden space at Eagle Mill Farm.  

I am an inexperience farmer with someone else's abandoned bale of hay.  I have been cautioned by the literature not to make my garden too large.  I must warm the mustards, kale, bok-choy and sorrel Ron said might survive.   I transplanted those plants from the Mt. Ashland snow machine collapsed greenhouse I was tending and Adam is now fixing, and hereby set them free under the freezing temperatures of the Voluntary Guidelines on Land Tenure.  I have offered to insure the greenhouse up to $1,000 and proposed to cut the roof beam in half and do it for free with my family whereas the plastic was not damaged and some 2 x 4 roof pillars that could support the weight of the snow in an El Nino year and might spare an employee death from smothering by said undamaged plastic.  The gate that had been left open by the USDA must be kept closed whereas deer hunting is not part of the Eagle Mill Land tenure plan to pay for the damage deer do to lettuce and kale and probably certain other crops and they have not coexisted as nicely as the Monarch butterflies that frolic in the butterfly bushes all summer.  Deer do much better in Lithia park where they feel safe to eat of the proffered branches.  

Due to Ron's disability someone may need to feed the cats in the winery and the bag of catfood he always keeps full is as out as my gas money contributions thereto.  If Ron or Adam require a legitimate expense to regularly receive a small amount of money from me, a pedestrian camper who work-trades at Eagle Mill Farm, it could be for cat food, trash dumping and electricity.

So we are almost done but there is one last thing.  We must differentiate the scary cast-iron stove stories amongst campers “behind doors”, who no longer feel safe to live on the farms of a “two-legged snake”, from the crime of Mystic, the cat.  Bob might not have gone mad if I had implicated the most likely cause so that he have been convinced to get hemorrhoid crème as I had directed, without paying for an emergency room visit that swiftly led to his local exposure to DOM, that we now presume to have maybe caused Mauren's and now Ron's pro-slavery break down of voluntary contract law the otherwise might be interpreted as white coat hypertension.  Having left my tent open last fall so the cat could stay warm one day I was suddenly afflicted with hemorrhoids.  I bought some temporary relief from hemorrhoid crème as directed on the package that enabled me to determine the cause of the painful swellings on my anus – the cat had ripped off some “hem” that had been glued onto my used sleeping bag and these stuck to the inside of my long-johns thereby causing a “hem” to slice my anus and cause the painful swelling known as hemorrhoids.  That Rat X is theorized to cause a slick “arse” gives all the dog fearing creatures around exit 19 pause to reflect upon the colon cancer  that has or may soon take the life of a local murder convict who once killed an alleged rapist.  To honor his passing it must be that the official policy of Eagle Mill Farm that Oregon should take down the no-camping signs across the street from Jackson Wellsprings whereas there does not seem to be anyone to ungainfully “prohibit camping” working at the weigh station at this time, and exit 19 must be returned to the people who live by the river.     

Ron was fine, maybe a little hungover, when he went to pay a visit to a doctor.  Now his “white coat hypertension” is nearly exactly the same as Mauren's, who cut her Tuesday feed from every week to twice a month, lost some weight and seems to be doing better, under the colonial care of people other than me.  Old men without an athletic exercise routine are quite different from old women, because men have a tendency to suddenly die the instant they retire and no longer have anyone to pay them to move.  Ron's appetite has been doing quite well working all day long for the entire year in the Eagle Mill Farm winery and vineyard.  He may have lost some grapes to the blackberries but has so far been able to cooperate with volunteers to do some work and last year I helped to improve yield.  His North Korean Rat X murder-suicide play act leads us condemn his mastery of blackberries and community gardening in general as totalitarian famine.  Although we totally respect his complete mastery of the vineyard and winery we do not feel he has the understanding to receive money from other tenants at the 20 acre farm that has been fallow since Farm to School left without informing me.  Point being, Ron and I had come to a mutual security agreement whereby we would mutually approve the other tenants of the community garden and/or community and he would receive the money.  This is the camping authority, crudely estimated at $20 a month per capita value, that is hereby transferred from Ron to Adam, best forgotten in the vibrant, yield and diversity improving, work-trade relationships I hope to honor at my second full year at Eagle Mill Farm in 2016.                

In the very end, to create a firm foundation for the 2016 growing season, I must change the phrasing of my appointment of Adam for property manager to private occupational safety and health citation.  Adam has demonstrated a lack of conviction regarding environmental health and occupational hazards of agriculture that might lead to death, injury or economic failure at Eagle Mill Farm.  Adam has told me that the tractor with Rolloverprotection (ROP) leaks coolant and must be fixed at some expense.  He told me this while he was fixing up the property at his expense I might have rented for the winter and fixed up, if I had been informed of the opportunity when the previous tenant left, due to the obvious self-interest of a camper who would probably decline because the three mile jog to town is far healthier for the heart of a scholar or sedentary “trim” workers who suddenly seemed stricken with contagious endocarditis with its 25% fatality rate over 10 years, treated with a vegan diet until cured with antibiotics.  Point being, he is spending a lot of money on things he should not cater to, such as the housing needs of imaginary workers while talking to a camper in the rain, when they in fact demand that the tractor with ROP be in perfect working condition with adequate warning that tractor rollover is the leading cause of the unacceptably high rate of fatal occupational injury in agricultural workers, 22 per 100,000 per year.  The national average is 3.3.  Agriculture seems to be improving since ROP became required on all tractors used by employees.  Ron must take extra care because the old Kubota is not as old as Ron whose risk of fatal work related injury is nearly 10 times higher than Adam's because of old age.  Retire the tractor, not the handkerchief.  It rankles that Adam's lack of conviction may be pathologically recidivist in that he did not sympathize with the alcoholic divorcee's need for a carburetor before leaving to dump the farm's rusting RV.  Adam must pay to fix the tractor.  Ron and Adam may choose to jointly pay this cost to reduce it.  I therefore ask Ron to disgorge $135, $100 from me, and $35 from Bob, to Adam, to have the tractor professionally tuned up, as they best know how.  

Second, Adam must be more responsive to the pathological reasons that motivate the other volunteer tenants on Eagle Mill Farm in their struggle to be in the right mind, despite, for instance, the slavery that occurred to the “Hammonds”.  Earlier this winter Adam took the panelling off the walls to the building with a cooler.  I sat in there and worked on my computer and was infected by the hip crippling rat born disease of these parts that is not henta virus and requires washing to be cured although it is viral in nature if it becomes an auto-immune disease.  I told Adam about this and told him I intended to sweep up the room.  He obstructed my offer of voluntary service.  Although I insisted the hollowness of his conviction caused me to not do what I intended to do and I felt that he was trying to ask me to leave with poison instead of verbally saying that he did not want any liability for any electronic goods stolen while left charging there, as if we had talked about private property and he could find for another man, preferring women.  In his massive, and arguably spendthrift, renovation efforts this winter, a diagnosis of obsessive-compulsive disorder (OCD) crops up more than ever as he hopes to expand his operation to all the acreage at Eagle Mill Farm and employ other people, a skill that requires years of experience and may have gotten the better of Jana's business acumen last year.    

Third, as members of generation x, financed entirely by dimes found on the side of the highway and maybe a quarter on the bike path, it is the sacred duty of Adam and I to legalize marijuana for recreational use on Eagle Mill Farm in 2016.  Rest assured, the law is very clear that every tenant, including sometimes untaxed work traders (campers), who do so, may discretely grow up to four female marijuana plants, without the fire alarm going off and chair breaking a second time under our  Constitution.  So help us God to repopulate Eden in Adam's grade A flat irrigated flood plain farm land at Eagle Mill Farm.  The F grade slope into rangeland river gorge is so discouraging, now not just one, but two pedestrian campers, who had been working on organic farms, camp-less and behind doors since the same day, might do better to move back into Adam's community garden of eating.  I therefore resolve to travel to Eagle Mill Farm to weed the garlic and insulate the winter greens with hay before moving all my possessions and my friend's possessions to some El Niño forsaken ravine.  Let Ron Roth walk to roll-up more than half of the bird-netting in the vineyard this winter to control his white coat hypertension under 24USC§154.  I shall have speak to Adam, because his email did not work, about paying him $50 a month, beginning February 2016, for my $20 self, one guest without further notice, the willow forest half of the community garden, as many blackberries invading the vineyard as we can remove, and any new chores Adam's garden might add to my free 'forestry labor', land tenure and agricultural apprenticeship obeying the land and water (law) of the farming and residential tenant's association @ Eagle Mill Farm under 24USC§153 and §422.  

Amen, 

Anthony J. Sanders

sanderstony@live.com 

PS Oregon Refuge Appeal to Court Legal Education regarding Hammond Arson Statute HA-4-1-16

The Hammonds are believed to have reported to federal prison today, Monday January 4, 2016.  The 74 year old father and son ranchers are arbitrarily accused of arson, having served one year in jail each, were subsequently unconstitutionally sentenced to another five years, or so, in October 2015, reportedly under the Terrorism and Effective Death Penalty act that is even worse spoken than the Hammonds have been with federal officers in the past.  In consultation with federal botanists I provisionally assure the Supreme Court of the United States that the Hammonds present no threat of recidivism.  Their Aboriginal burning techniques and life threatening words to officers of the law are not considered to be educated behavior in Oregon where everyman has been threatened with up to $5,000 for violation of burn ordinances.  How the Hammonds were subjected to a $400,000 fine and more than a year in jail can only be the result of a miscarriage of justice for which these American ranchers are due just compensation under the Fifth Amendment, statute of limitations and incidental to the cruel and unusual Fifth Amendment double jeopardy violation of October 2015, compensation for their entire time spent behind bars, but not their trial, under Art. 14 of the International Covenant on Civil and Political Rights, that is believed to instantly satisfy the demands of the Bundy’s, who have occupied a federal Wildlife Refuge with more than 150 armed militants clothed in the robes of nonviolent repossession of public land for private use under the Homestead Act expiration of 1900.  US Fish and Wildlife Service (FWS) scientists believe the militants express the most ignorant forms of human land usage in a way that might be negotiable under current laws, but no one can deny that the demands of these private federal hostage crisis negotiators regarding the Hammonds’ release are right and the affected United States agency must civilly defend themselves against the overzealous prosecution that victimized the Hammonds, to be diplomatic and actually free the Hammonds from the wrongful clutches of federal prison, to instantly cause these independent first amendment militants, their children and cattle, to instantly disperse under time honored hostage negotiation rules.  Otherwise can these 150 private people find it in their hearts to let the scientists get their land back and peacefully negotiate a shared land usage plan under federal law that might have overstayed their welcome. 

 

The Hammonds were found guilty in 2012 of setting a series of fires including a 2001 blaze intended to cover up evidence of deer poaching that went on to burn 139 acres (56 hectares) of public lands, according to federal prosecutors and another one in 2006 below an encampment of wildfire fighters.  In retrospect, the prosecution seems to have ignored the statute of limitations, that a person not be convicted after one or two years of an offense that did not result in the death of any human being.  The Hammonds managed to defend the Aboriginal burning techniques for a while before they were ruled cruel and unusual by federal scientists.  Federal arson statute is so bad no reasonable federal prosecutor could use it without the rural conscience provided by Chapters 477 and 478 of the Oregon Revised Statute to protect the majority of retirement age veterans from PTSD regarding the insured loss of one home sans applicable federal arson statute.  They were initially sentenced to 12 months in prison, below the federal minimum for arson, but a U.S. district judge in October raised the sentences to five years.  This subsequent “mandatory minimum sentence” offends the Fifth Amendment double jeopardy concept, no militant could ignore, as well as Washington v. Blakely (2004) that abolished mandatory minimum sentencing so that no constitutional lawyer of the past decade could ever allow any other case to blind them.  The anonymous appellate decision in the Hammond case seems to have been made under the influence of the October 2015 infringement of interjurisdictional immunity that was celebrated with the false arrest and detention of a former UN General Assembly President and Chinese billionaire on bribery charges.  Our bribery applications therefore must now be re-directed to the demands of more than 300 economists and 600 churches that the White House legalize marijuana and abolish federal police “bribery” to save $10-14 billion annually.  As the law currently stands at the federal appeals court in San Francisco, the Hammond convictions are entirely in jeopardy, or the federal government shall suffer their well-deserved civil eviction, whereas no one wants any federal police bribery in their local jurisdiction, and the local community might not unanimously welcome federal narcing scientists to get their land back under the FAO Voluntary Guidelines of Land Tenure.  The Hammonds were due to report to prison today.  The Hammond ranch borders on the southern edge of the Oregon refuge, a bird sanctuary in the arid high desert in the eastern part of the state, about 305 miles (490 km) from Portland.  Malheur National Wildlife Refuge, encompassing 292 square miles (75,630 hectares), was established in 1908 by U.S. President Theodore Roosevelt as a breeding ground for greater sandhill cranes and other native birds.

 

The doctrine of inter-jurisdictional immunity recognizes the powers of one level of government must be protected against intrusions, even incidental ones, by another level.  Local custom regarding burn ordinances does not include ruining the defendants, who invariably prove to be apt pupils, whether or not they are actually charged an affordable fine.  Although we are very happy that the Oregon federal court recognizes that human rights citation can win cases, that might otherwise be considered unconstitutional, at least by the offending constitutional authorities, federal arson statute is so poorly constructed that the federal bar must know to cling to the interjurisdictional immunity of the reasonable state burn ordinance that has taught every rural man their lesson under Chapters 477 and 478 of the Oregon Revised Code.  Why prosecute the national propaganda into recidivism when state arson statute might educate a pyromaniac of the sort the Hammonds have not been publicly proved to be?  The doctrine of federal paramountcy obviously does not apply to federal arson statute that could rightly be said by many elder veterans to violate the Terrorism and Effective Death Penalty Act without having actually being known to have harmed any living person or animal in the course of many arsons of insured buildings without any suspects.  Federal jurisdiction for arson seems to be highly limited to the homes of veterans under the Uniform Code of Military Justice as it applies to Arson within special maritime and territorial jurisdiction under 18USC§81 that states, “Whoever, within the special maritime and territorial jurisdiction of the United States, willfully and maliciously sets fire to or burns any building, structure or vessel, any machinery or building materials or supplies, military or naval stores, munitions of war, or any structural aids or appliances for navigation or shipping, or attempts or conspires to do such an act, shall be imprisoned for not more than 25 years, fined the greater of the fine under this title or the cost of repairing or replacing any property that is damaged or destroyed, or both. If the building be a dwelling or if the life of any person be placed in jeopardy, he shall be fined under this title or imprisoned for any term of years or for life, or both”.  Congress should probably legislate a less explosive arson statute for the common crime of arson, that might enable the federal government to enforce state arson statute and educational burn ordinances, but has not.  The federal bar and fire insurance is entirely reliant upon state arson statute and educational burn ordinance and when it comes to federal prison ordinary arson is simply not admissible under the United States Code.  State criminal law did not prosecute, the offenders did not re-offend, federal prosecutors exhausted the statute of limitations long before they came to the realization that there might have been an infraction of state penal arson statute.  In other words, it was not the Hammonds who smelled like pigs under paragraph 16 of the Guidelines on the Role of Prosecutors in the insured arson of Navy and Marine Corp veteran’s homes and outbuildings, and possibly the so called lightning caused wildfires, incited by §81 Arson within special maritime and territorial jurisdiction. 
 
