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Quite a few years ago I noticed that there was a strange sort of contrail that came from 
the back of jet liners as they flew over where I lived at the time. I noticed that the contrails did 
not dissipate after the plane had left our region of sky but instead, they seemed to fan out and 
many of them would seem to join, turning a beautiful blue sky into a hazy gray sky. 
Of course, the anomaly that I was seeing caused me to do some research. Early on it was hard to 
find anything on the phenomena and when I would talk with people about it, I was dismissed as 
being a kook that wrote a conspiracy into a normal thing. 

As the years went by it became apparent that many others were seeing the same thing that 
I was and that it was anomalous and unlike the contrails that we had been used to, even as young 
children. I started to read stories about these trails, that came to be labeled Chemtrails, were 
actually descending from the sky at times and settling to the ground. I learned that people that 
came into contact with the material sometimes became sick with a variety of different symptoms, 
some as simple as symptoms of the common cold but others with things called Morgellons. 
Morgellons have yet to be identified, but they appear to be some sort of particle or parasite that 
lives under and emerges from the skin from time to time. As you would guess, those who report 
having Morgellons are labeled as delusional. I have not personally seen a case of Morgellons, but 
I have received many descriptions from people who have, and they appear to be real. 

Around 2005 I became friends with Jim Wilhelmsen, a researcher from Roswell, New 
Mexico. Aside from being an avid researcher, Jim liked to ride his motorcycle. He tells a story of 
riding his bike somewhere near Roswell and during the ride he says that something started to 
descend from the sky; a substance that could not be avoided. Without protection and open to the 
elements, Jim breathed the substance in and continued his ride. Afterward, Jim started to 
experience mid to lower respiratory symptoms and was laid up for a while. He seemed to get 
better but from time to time his symptoms would flare up and he would feel sick again. Later he 
would be diagnosed with a precancerous condition for which he received treatment. Jim’s still 
alive and kicking, proving that Yahweh has other plans for Jim’s life. 

When I was a kid, I had to attend gym class like all of the other kids. Whenever we had 
running exercises, I would always feel a tightness in my larynx (throat) but being a kid 
I though that this was normal and all of those that ran got the same feeling. Thinking back now I 
can deduce that I had a little bit of asthma, but nothing debilitating and it never 



really effected my life. Aside from that, I was a totally healthy child who grew up into a totally 
healthy man. As far as my lungs are concerned, I did get pneumonia back around 1985 but that 
was cured with a regimen of penicillin and I never had any ill side effects afterward. I rarely got 
sick as an adult. Oh, I had the occasional flu and some colds, but I always got over them quickly 
and completely. 

Back in 2007 I met a wonderful woman online and we made plans to meet in April of 
2008. It was a hard time for Lourdes because here sister died from colon cancer in December of 
the prior year and her mother died from emphysema late in February of 2008. We decided that 
toward the middle of April would be a good time to meet. I would ask for her father’s hand in 
marriage and propose at the end of this almost month-long trip. 

I boarded the only flight that left for Mexico City around midnight. The red-eye flight 
was the only flight offered from Sacramento airport. I tried to sleep but really couldn’t. It was at 
dawn that I looked out of my seat’s window and noticed that we were cutting through some 
funny looking clouds. The clouds were parallel to our flight plan and I could see about six pair of 
these clouds. It was then that I realized that we were cutting through a chemtrail that some 
airplane had left there previously. I didn’t worry too much seeing that someone that I thought 
was wise had informed me that jet liners never take in outside air, but they recycle the air that is 
in the cabin. Therefore, I reasoned, the chemtrail material would stay outside and not affect me. 

After a short layover in Guadalajara for a custom’s check we boarded back onto the plane 
to continue to Mexico City. My future wife met me in the airport and we were brought back to 
their home by their family’s driver. On the way to their family home I started to get a tickle in 
my throat which turned into a cough by the time that we arrived in the Florida District of Mexico 
City. To make a long story short, that little tickle turned into an unproductive cough that 
persisted not only during my weeks in Mexico City, but for about three months after I returned 
back to California. I remember thinking, “oh great, her dad is going to think that I have TB or 
something.” I am sure that the pollution in Mexico City didn’t help my condition, but I grew up 
in Bergen County, New Jersey where the air was constantly polluted and I drove through plumes 
of DDT spray when I was a kid and it never caused me this kind of breathing problem. 

After I finally recovered it was time for me to fly back to Mexico City to marry Lourdes. 
We decided to have an actual wedding for her family’s sake and then we would have a wedding 
in California three months later to satisfy the Immigration Authorities. We married just a few 
days after I arrived and then we went to Tepotzlan to spend our honeymoon night there and then 



for almost two weeks at a friend’s home on the mountainside of Acapulco Bay. I had not ill lung 
effects during that time. If it had been Mexico City’s air pollution, I should have been affected 
during my few days there. 

I noticed that while we were married and living in Sacramento, I would get an 
occasional flareup of what the doctors labeled bronchitis. I had never had bronchitis in my life 
prior to this, EVER! When respiratory illness went around, if I caught the but it would last for 
months while others got over it in a week or so. I found this alarming but never put my finger on 
it. At the end of December of 2010 my Lourdes succumbed to meningitis brought on by a burst 
brain abscess. After close to a year of mourning I met and later married my current wife. I moved 
to the Willamette Valley of Oregon which is where she lived and we married a few weeks later. 
My wife has three daughters by her first husband and each of them have children, all whom are 
very dear to me. Two of the youngest’s daughter’s children have chronic asthma and often they 
would spend time with us. I remember one October her two younger children came to spend the 
weekend with us and her little girl coughed in my face. About three days later I came down with 
bronchitis and it lasted until around the first of the year. I had no sooner gotten better than the 
kids spent more time with us and the little girl coughed again which resulted in three more 
months of bronchitis. The next couple of years were relatively bronchitis free and I thought that I 
was on the mend, finally. At or around November of 2015 I was teaching at a local trade college. 
At that time an upper respiratory bug was going around that was nasty even to people without 
breathing problems. Of course, I caught it even though I isolated myself from the students in the 
class and washed my hands like we nurses have always been trained to do. At the middle of 
February, I decided to go and see a doctor who diagnosed me with asthmatic bronchitis. He gave 
me inhalers and sent me home. A month later I returned to the doctor because if anything, the 
condition was worse. I was given a stronger inhaler and sent home. Not getting results from a 
medical group that didn’t seem to want to fix things I saw an outside doctor who increased my 
inhaler strength again and gave me a script for Singulair. I actually started to feel better. Right 
around this time I started a new job and I had to climb some stairs to get into the building and 
found that I was very winded, so after taking the Singulair I actually got some of my breathing 
back. The problem is that even today my breathing is still a little diminished and I still wheeze 
quite a bit, both indications that asthma still exists. 

Back during the time that my granddaughter coughed on me and I got the bad bronchitis I 
started to do more serious research. First, I found out that jet liners really do take in air from the 
outside, so it is very possible that I was exposed to whatever that chemtrail contained. I also 
compared symptoms with Jim Wilhelmsen and noticed that many of them were the same. I went 



online to research from the small and independent researchers, you know the kind, those who are 
not associated with any interests that could cause them to lie. I found one particular site run by a 
man named Russ Tanner. I found it very informative and helpful. I found something that I had 
never seen before, but that others have both suffered from and have named, they call it Chemtrail 
Flu. 

The problem with the Chemtrail Flu is that it seems to be something that becomes a 
chronic condition. It is as if it waits in the shadows for a primary infection, like the common cold 
or the common flu and then it kicks into gear, making something that healthy people get over 
quickly into something that is almost debilitating. I have told my wife that during the fall, winter 
and spring that I really need to know that the grandchildren are not infected with any sort of virus 
or bacterial infection. We have resolved that if either of us gets sick that I will retreat to the 
living room couch, easy-chair or upstairs to the spare bedroom. Getting any sickness that has to 
do with breathing isn’t good for me. I have to be more diligent at work and outside the home to 
wash hands like my life depends on it, but it may well be that way. 

So why would the government or any company want to spray something into the air that 
would affect people in such an evil way? Well, if you’ve ever read the edicts on the Georgia 
Guidestones, you know that the Elites would like for the population of the Earth to be lowered to 
no more than five hundred million people. Given today’s world population of 7.2 billion people, 
that would mean they would have to cause the deaths of just under 7 billion people. I would say 
that aside from dropping a nuclear device on large population areas (which would destroy the 
earth) the best way and the fastest way is to create an illness that will take out hundreds of 
millions if not billions of people. The plague in Europe back in the Middle Ages killed millions 
of people as well as the Spanish Influenza epidemic back around 1917. My paternal great 
grandmother lost four siblings from influenza during that time frame. One way to destroy a 
people is to take away their defenses, or to weaken them so that someone or something else can 
destroy them. By giving people like myself a predisposition to getting bad cases of bronchitis 
after simple flulike illnesses is a perfect way to rid the world of what the Elites call 
“undesirables.” 

Another way that the Elites can destroy us is by the use of GMO foods. It’s a fact that all 
corn grown in the US has been genetically modified. Much of it is modified so that it has a much 
higher fructose content. Before we had a falling out with Cuba, we imported a lot of sugar grown 
from sugarcane. It was a natural and untainted sugar source. When our population was smaller in 
the US the supply of cane sugar from Hawaii and Cuba was enough to sustain the demand in the 



US. When products from Cuba were banned the supply of sugar from Hawaii didn’t meet the 
demand of the US population so manufacturers started to use corn fructose made from real corn. 
When science caught up and was able to produce corn with a higher fructose content something 
called High Fructose Corn Syrup was utilized to sweeten products. The problem is that HFCS 
cannot be produced properly in the human body and it affects the liver negatively plus it causes 
fatty deposits to build up on our organs. A snippet from an article written by someone at Harvard 
University explains it well. Be sure to click on the link to the full article after you finish this blog 
entry: 

The entry of fructose into the liver kicks off a series of complex chemical 
transformations. (You can see a diagram of these at health.harvard.edu/172.) One remarkable 
change is that the liver uses fructose, a carbohydrate, to create fat. This process is called 
lipogenesis. Give the liver enough fructose, and tiny fat droplets begin to accumulate in liver 
cells (see figure). This buildup is called nonalcoholic fatty liver disease, because it looks just like 
what happens in the livers of people who drink too much alcohol. 

Virtually unknown before 1980, nonalcoholic fatty liver disease now affects up to 30% of 
adults in the United States and other developed countries, and between 70% and 90% of those 
who are obese or who have diabetes. 

Early on, nonalcoholic fatty liver disease is reversible. At some point, though, the liver 
can become inflamed. This can cause the low-grade damage known as nonalcoholic 
steatohepatitis (steato meaning fat and hepatitis meaning liver inflammation). If the 
inflammation becomes severe, it can lead to cirrhosis — an accumulation of scar tissue and the 
subsequent degeneration of liver function. [Source: http://www.health.harvard.edu/heart-
health/abundance-of-fructose-not-good-for-the-liver-heart] 

What most fail to realize is that Corporate America is for the most part parasitic in nature. 
A parasite is defined as something that lives off a host life-form. With companies like Monsanto 
the produce products that destroy us from the inside while they work in concert with other 
companies that destroy us from the outside and with drug companies that keep us alive as long as 
possible so that every possible dollar can be taken before we finally succumb. All of the food is 
tainted, the water is rapidly being undrinkable and the drug companies are keeping up pace just 
enough to keep us alive to suffer a miserable existence through a variety of diseases and 
conditions that we all need drugs for along with food to sustain us, or so they say. 



A few years ago, I met a woman who was a friend of a friend. This woman is 
environmentally conscience and stands up for such causes. I asked this woman what her thoughts 
were on Chemtrails. She said that she knew that they are real. She also said something that 
totally blew me aside. She said that a friend of hers had a meeting with Barack Obama who 
confided in her that Chemtrails are real and that they are being used to protect us from the sun 
during our crisis of global warming. Basically, they are used to bounce radiation back into space 
and guard us from the sun’s harmful rays, according to Obama. 

The thing is this, that is what clouds do. Clouds filter harmful UV rays. Then let me pose 
a question that blows the global warming theory out of the water. Living in Oregon I have flown 
from Portland to other destinations. We have a lot of rain in Oregon and also a lot of clouds. 
When leaving Portland and also arriving there I have personally seen chemtrails above the rain 
clouds. Why spray above something that is going to do what chemtrails are supposed to do, and 
much more effectively than chemtrails. The answer is simply that they want the ingredients in 
the chemtrails to mix with the clouds so that it can intermingle with the rain and bring whatever 
is in those chemtrails right down to our doorsteps, our lawns and our whole terrestrial 
environment. Those who are in charge of chemtrail spraying are insidious people and they know 
just how to affect us and infect us. They are implicit in carrying out the first of the 
Georgia Guidestone’s Illuminati Ten Commandments, “Maintain humanity under 500,000,000 
in perpetual balance with nature.” 

What I expect is that someday, when they are ready, we will witness one of the most 
devious and purposeful flu epidemics that has ever been unleashed against humanity. Many of us 
with weakened respiratory systems will probably not survive without divine intervention. Others, 
who have eaten beef tainted with hormones and antibiotics along with those who have eaten 
vegetables tainted with pesticides will succumb because they have compromised immune 
systems. Those who have insisted on getting vaccine injections will succumb too because their 
immune systems have been severely compromised because of mercury in the injections as well 
as the DNA of other plants and animals that are used to produce the vaccines. It will be a literal 
holocaust epidemic that very few will escape. 

If you would like to read more about Chemtrail Flu then please click here to go to Global 
Skywatch where you will find a plethora of information. 
 
 


