
Activists, The Line Is Drawn At Treason

I want to be clear that I felt attacked by you.

As an American and a veteran, I felt very betrayed. We all have our choices, and this group 
chose the wrong path. It wasn’t simply a small step in the wrong direction. I felt that I was a 
victim of treason. The patterns were evident throughout this group, and I didn’t want to be a 
part of the group any longer.

When I first became an activist, I thought we were all Americans. By the time I left, I realized I 
had been spending time with people who were living in a very shallow and hurtful place, 
where attacking others was normalized, particularly our public servants, veterans, and 
American women.

Instead of healthy relationships, I witnessed forced filming, eugenics, “honey pots,” strange 
campaigns, mass shaming, prostitution and perversion, volatile activism for “gay rights,” 
misogyny, “polyamory,” and boundless relationships, coercion involving drugs, gang stalking, 
doxxing, voice suppression and group attacks, physical altercations, and partnerships with 
foreign and domestic operatives and agents that I did not fully understand at the time.

I realized that without positive organizational structure, this would be the nature of “rights” 
groups. They are not actually about rights, they are only about being “right,” no matter how 
wrong their behaviors are. Even when they committed real evils, they felt they were still in the 
“right.”

I witnessed the strategic undermining of our military and veterans. I witnessed attacks on our 
borders and national defense and security, as well as support for human traffickers and 
cartels over Americans. I could not speak up without being targeted, attacked and vilified.

Within my “old circles” of the Democratic Party, I witnessed near-constant attacks, the 
“uglying” of others through false claims and smear campaigns, strange power dynamics, as 
well as normalized dehumanization. People whom I thought were friends were claiming that 
the United States was Mexico.

This experience didn’t stop there. Even though I left many years ago, the voices of these 
radicals, dehumanizers, and otherwise off-color people became so loud that their behavior 
became normalized within the Democratic Party. The radical isolated groups became a 
normalized, treasonous, anti-military, anti-veteran, pro-foreign, American-humanity-starving, 
communist group. They formed a movement of hate, violence, spiteful bullying and the 
normalization of harming and violating the American people.

No our relationship was not unconditional. It stopped being a friendship, relationship, 
community, shared society, when it crossed the line into cruelly tearing Americans a part, to 
targeting veterans, public servants and our military for radical political views. It stopped at 
treason.

We are not operating on the same field, yet the only requirement was to be “American.” 
Betrayal at this level is not acceptable. 



Do you see where our boundaries are now? Do you see where the line has been drawn?

We are not accepting treason. Our military has its own voice also. I hope that this message 
got through,  and if not, eventually it will.

The line is drawn at treason.


