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Silencing dissent by SWATing 
messengers of truth
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“Fasten your seatbacks and tray tables in their full 
upright and locked position. We’ll be on the ground 
shortly.” That is the final warning aboard the aircraft 
known as America, which will be using runway 
39A to taxi to the terminal of tyranny. Most of the 
passengers aboard the luxury aircraft have no clue 
to what awaits them, as the captain and crew have 
lulled the majority into a false trance of tranquility.

So it is in the United States today. Except those 
aboard this hijacked luxury aircraft who have been 
warning others of the danger ahead have been the 
targets of an increasingly aggressive campaign to si-
lence them - to silence us - by any means necessary. 
This is the historical hallmark of the last warning 
of the final approach to the terminal of tyranny.The 
few aboard the aircraft who were aware of their final 
destination tried to warn the other unsuspecting pas-
sengers, who have been immersed in their personal 
electronic devices, sleeping or watching the airline 
version of the corporate media, the mouthpieces for 
their fascist facilitators.

They are coming for us

Most people are familiar with the accounts of 
Glenn Greenwald’s partner (ironically named David 
Miranda, at least to those of us in America), being 
recently harassed at Heathrow airport in the UK 
after Greenwald began exposing the scope of the 
NSA spying campaign. Despite the warnings that 
this action portended, most people simply decided 

to turn their personal devices of diversion louder, ef-
fectively drowning out the warning bells tolling for 
the death of one of the most important freedoms in 
America - the freedom to tell the truth.

The warning bells have been ringing before and 
after, yet the masses entranced by the bells and 
whistles of their own devices have firmly kept them 
subjugated to their own normalcy biases. Even 
some internet bloggers, citizen journalists, and 
those daring to awaken a slumbering or deliberately 
distracted and deceived citizenry have felt somewhat 
insulated against the encroaching tyranny.

As we get closer to the terminal, however, that 
feeling of insulation is turning into a sense of dread, 
as the last threads of the fabric of one’s normalcy 
bias are being rendered to expose the awaiting tyr-
anny. It is here that you will see that they are coming 
for you, for all of us, who refuse to advance their 
agenda of lies and distortions. It will very likely be 
a visit in the darkest hours of the night that you will 
be paid a visit by mercenaries of malevolence hired 
by the despots piloting this hijacked aircraft.

I cannot tell you whether you are next on the 
list, but I can tell you there is a list and the truth-
tellers are on it. The modern day Paul Reveres are 
in their crosshairs, for they are the last obstacles to 
full-blown tyranny and fascism that awaits us. Once 
silenced, there will be no one left to warn the slum-
bering or the deceived. The bells will go silent.

They are coming for our sources

Lest you tend to discount this as mere hyperbole, 
I call your attention to a 15-year veteran reporter in 
Washington, D.C. named Audrey Hudson. Audrey 
Hudson was nominated twice by The Washington 
Times for the Pulitzer Prize, and is now an indepen-



dent journalist, shedding any corporate restraints to 
bring the truth to the American people. I’ve had the 
honor and privilege to speak on multiple occasions 
with Ms. Hudson, who once cited me in a Washing-
ton Times article she wrote about the curious nature 
of a “terrorist dry-run” aboard a U.S. flight.

Her work ethic, integrity, and persistent search 
for the truth is above reproach, and certainly well 
deserving of a Pulitzer Prize.  She is very detailed 
and extremely loyal to the truth, wherever it might 
lead. She is a leader in the charge for the truth about 
the Department of Homeland Security, the Federal 
Air Marshall program, and the TSA.

It should be clear to all who understand what is 
taking place that the veteran investigative journal-
ist was the victim of a campaign of intimidation by 
the fascists and their facilitators. It was a 4:30 a.m. 
surprise visit by several officers acting under the 
authority of the Department of Homeland Security, 
under the thinly veiled pretext of a possible violation 
by her husband related to 27-year-old closed case, 
that shattered the tranquility of her home last August 
6th.

These armor clad, gun wielding agents of the 
state shed all pretense of civility as they burst into 
her home to ostensibly search for guns illegally 
owned by her husband. It was some obscure refer-
ence on the fully compromised and cooperative so-
cial network known as Facebook that this egregious 
act of tyranny was justified. It is Big Brother at his 
finest, the merging of a corporate entity acting as the 
well-paid # of a burgeoning police state. Such an 
unwelcome and unexpected visit at 4:30 a.m. to the 
home of a respected journalist shows that there are 
no boundaries they will not cross, no civility they 
will not trample, and no doors they will not break 
down to silence the truth.

The real reason behind this venomous visit exists 
in the details. Ms. Hudson is now speaking out be-
cause of what the agents of this Gestapo-like tactic 
took from her home. While the search warrant was 
limited to any alleged guns on the premises - again 
- stemming from a quarter-century old incident 
reportedly involving her husband, their reach well 
exceeded their authority.

What was taken from the home of Audrey Hud-
son was more valuable than any gun. What was 
taken from Audrey Hudson, in addition to her 
freedoms as an American citizen and a Pulitzer Prize 
nominee for her journalistic prowess, were her pages 

of notes and names of sources inside and outside of 
government who had confidentially provided her 
information over the years. Information that we, as 
Americans, could rely upon to keep our government 
in check. The identities of brave men and women 
who risked their careers and even their lives to ex-
pose what was - and is - taking place in the terminal 
of tyranny.

They SWAT team that descended upon her home 
in the pre-dawn dark of the night robbed Ms. Hud-
son of more than her weapons. They robbed her of 
her ability to tell her sources that their identities are 
safe with her.

Her sources, now exposed to the Gestapo-like 
fascist government we have allowed to hijack Amer-
ica, now knows who the whistleblowers are. What 
quiet fate might await them once inside the terminal 
of tyranny? What damage has been caused to all of 
America by this overreach? How many will turn up 
destitute, or worse, dead, from the blowback?

The mission seems clear, especially since one of 
the armor clad night ninjas standing inside her home 
identified himself as a former air marshal official, a 
member of the agency that Ms. Hudson had exposed 
in her reporting of potential misdeeds. Payback, 
apparently, or at the very least, a conflict of interest. 
But then, they’ve already passed the point of even 
trying to conceal their concern for the rule of law.

We are at the terminal

As most aboard the luxury aircraft known as 
America are about to learn the hard way, we are 
almost at the terminal. Behind the gates of uncon-
stitutional forces allowed to exist under the illusion 
of security lies the tyranny of Hitler’s Germany. The 
passengers who have attempted to rouse the slum-
bering and self-absorbed passengers during the flight 
will no longer have a voice if we don’t act soon.

We must stand behind those who have already 
been molested for telling the truth about what is tak-
ing place. We must back Audrey Hudson and every 
one like her, and make sure her story is shouted 
from every rooftop in America.

Failure is not an option, for failure will result in 
our ultimate enslavement and death. Put down the 
iPads, iPods, and break out of the trance induced by 
the corporate media and pay attention, for we’ll be 
on the ground shortly. For others, they will be in the 
ground, for tyranny does not appreciate dissent.


