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OPERATION Pick-A-PART

About a year after getting into trouble over photographing the Yellow-breasted Chat, I drove into
Burnaby to have lunch with ex-RCMP Superintendent Les Holmes. I knew Les briefly from my short time
working in Burglary Detail. Our boss was Bruce Northrop. Bruce and Les headed up the investigation of
mass murderer Robert Clifford Olson and later co-authored the book, “Where Shadows Linger - The Untold
Story of the RCMPs Olson Murders Investigation”. Olson was the most evil man in Canada.

Les talked about the chat fiasco and commented, “It should be easy to find out who was responsible
for the criminal charges over birds. $2,250,000, It’s insane. Who had the most to gain?” We talked about
taking statements from both suspects and witnesses as sometimes critical details come right down to min-
utes and even seconds resulting in the making or the loss of a serious criminal case. Liars in an investigation
sooner come off the rails and trip themselves up. Suspects, if guilty, usually go silent. Lying witnesses could
be charged with perjury. Witnesses who take and swear, “I swear to tell the truth and nothing but the truth”
sometimes perjure themselves by omission. Les gave me some real good advice with respect to the Justice
Department. He said, “Why would you want to poke a bear in the eye with a big stick? Are you crazy?”

When Les looked at Damonss letter, he suggested I might be a ‘sleeper’. When it came to espionage, it
was a new word in my vocabulary. Once home, I looked for the definition of a ‘sleeper’ on the Internet and
quickly became paranoid. “A sleeper agent is a spy who is placed in a target country or organization, not to
undertake an immediate mission, but rather to act as a potential asset if activated. Sleeper agents are popular
plot devices in fiction, in particular espionage fiction. In espionage, a sleeper agent is one who has infiltrated
into the country and ‘gone to sleep, sometimes for many years. That is, he or she does nothing to communi-
cate with neither his or her sponsor nor any existing agents, or to obtain information beyond that in public
sources. They can also be referred to as ‘deep cover’ agents being successful enough to become what is called
an ‘agent of influence’ such as a politician. Sleepers don’t have to be one of the brighter stars in the universe
or sharpest knives in the drawer. They only need to be easily hypnotized. When 15, I was at the Renfrew Fair
and hypnotist Peter Reveen called 5 or 6 of my friends, along with me, up onto the stage. He spread a box
of puffed wheat on the stage floor and told us it was coins. I was the only one to leave the stage with pockets
filled with cereal. A good sleeper needs a cover position such as an international lawyer, bird photographer
or gold (maybe even spy) researcher in order to travel the world without ever being a suspect. Being para-
noid, I wondered if the two Russian diplomats who lived in the apartment where I resided in Ottawa were
maybe hypnotists and able to place me under their spell while riding up and down the elevator? It’s totally
ironic. Tyronne Reveen, an entertainment hypnotist and Peter’s son, talked to me. He said, “I think you were
subjected to MKUItra when you were in Ottawa”. It was another new word in my vocabulary so I went on
the Internet and low and behold at the very top of the first page was MKU]Itra Girl and her name was Ellen
Atkin.

On 28 October, 2010, I drove over to White Rock in South Surrey to see Tim Lawson. His company,
Timberholme Books Limited, had a few years earlier published “The True Intrepid:Sir William S. Stephen-
son and the Unknown Agents” by journalist William ‘Bill’ ]. Macdonald. The purpose of the visit was to ask
Tim to write the Introduction to my spy book ‘Camp X and the Cold War. We were sitting on the patio of
his shop drinking coffee and a woman darted across the street right in front of us carrying a 3x2 foot aerial
photograph of a farm. I ran over to introduce myself when she said, “I know you. It’s because of you I went
into air farm photography since you dominated the commercial market.” It was Ellen Atkin.

Tim and I exchanged books. He gave me a copy of Bill's book and I gave him a copy of my “Vancou-
ver Exposed - A History in Photographs. He wrote on the inside jacket, “To Don, Let’s make Sir William
proud! Very Best Wishes, Tim Lawson “Timex’ I gave him a copy of my book and on the inside jacket wrote,



‘Best wishes to Karola & Tim, Don Waite 28 October’. Years later, Tina and I visited a used book store in Ma-
ple Ridge and I saw a copy of my title for $2. I bought the book, glanced at the first page and realized it was
the book I'd traded to Tim and his wife 15 years earlier.

I looked up MKUItra on the Internet and read it was a top-secret clandestine and illegal experiment
carried on by the United State’s Criminal Investigation Agency (CIA) at the Allan Memorial Institute at Mc-
Gill University in Montreal. Their psychiatric doctors conducted experiments to determine whether drugs
and psychological techniques could be used for mind control. It was funded by both the US and Canadian
governments and was said to have closed down before my time in Ottawa in 1970-71.

Here’s where my vivid imagination kicked into high gear leaving me thinking it was possible to go to
work at RCMP Headquarters at 8:00 a.m., take two hours to drive to Montreal to McGill University, spent
four hours at the psychiatric hospital, and then drive back to Ottawa in time to go off shift at 4:00 p.m.

Another scenario was possible. Maybe psychiatric doctors from “The Allan’ conducted experiments
right in Ottawa. In 2010, through the Freedom of Information Act, I requested files from my seven years as
a policeman. Everything was there except my last few months in the Scenes of Crimes Section. Although
vaguely remembering my attendance at the bombings of government buildings by the FLQ in Ottawa and
Hull, it’s foggy. Victims of MKUltra, trying to receive compensation for being treated as Guinea Pigs have
been stonewalled by the Canadian government.

When doing research espionage, I began to go to Koffe Klatches with retired members of the force.
Fred Bodnaruk and I became good friends. When still in his early 20s, Fred headed up the investigation of
Doukabor (Russian) communists committing criminal acts, mostly arson, in the Kootenay District of British
Columbia and before the smoke cleared 300 people were criminally charged. They had to build the Kent
Prison in Agassiz for the prisoners.

A few years later, BC had a series of unsolved murders and much against Fred’s wishes, the force
created the “Integrated Homicide Investigation Team - IHIT” and placed him in charge. Consequently, he
travelled the world solving murder investigations. Said Fred, “I've made 106 violins. It’s getting boring. Let
me dissect the Justice Department’s package for you. It'll be fun”

At one Koftee Klatche, I talked with Raoul Carriere who was in the Special I (Intelligence) Branch
at Headquarters, Ottawa, during the FLQ crisis. He was a part of Operation Ham. His father was an Assis-
tant Commissioner. He told me to talk to Dan Mulvenna. “He’s the RCMP’s spy master. He lives in Langley,
Virginia.” I finally did talk to Dan but it took me 15 years. We've talked about my run in with the Canadian
Wildlife Service. We talked about my time in Ottawa during the FLQ October 1970 and the Cold War. He
said, “Don, it’s highly improbable.”

As an ex-policeman, it was disconcerting to see the exchange of emails between birders, biologists,
scientists and police. The first three made the mistake of trying to play cops and robbers and their emails to
each other were not blind carbon copied and ironically the lead Canadian Wildlife Service investigator sent
an email to me with all the names. The Okanagan gang contacted the CWS investigators and were told to go
back to the scene and take pictures. It was like sending foxes to a chicken coop and the exchange of emails
had the cut area go from 5x5 feet, to 8x8 feet to 13x9 feet. That’s 25 square feet, 64 square feet and finally 117
square feet. The three CWS investigators arrived two days too late to collect evidence that had already been
contaminated by birders, biologists and scientists. It seemed they wanted my head on a platter.

I've decided to put pages from Tina’s notebook about our time in the Okanagan from our arrival at
her Mom and brother’s place in Summerland until she rushed me down to the Antalek Psychiatric Ward

of the Maple Ridge Hospital. The names of the people have been redacted. They know who they are. It'll be
easy to figure out the name of one so Heavenly Bound he was no Earthy Bound individual. He took Damon’s
‘Flights of Fantasy’ title to two major book stores requesting they be taken off their shelves. They did. Nancy
Wise, President of Sandhill Books in Kelowna, brought her remaining stock back to me. It was weird, as a
young teenager, Nancy’s family lived right across the street from where I roomed and boarded in Haney as

a policeman in 1967 and 1968. I'd taken her portrait on a horse. I gave her the negatives. Nancy said, “The
books are being returned due to damage”. Another Holier than Thou woman put out a broadcast email
suggesting a boycott of the Waite Air Photos Inc website globalairphotos.com totally unaware I'd sold the
business to my younger son three years earlier. It was the same with my website globalbirdphotos.com with
participation from top bird photographers from around the world. Outraged birders condemned many bird
pics of the web site unaware a few dated all the way back to 1974. Angry, I nuked the site. As well, I sold my
custom made trailer along with my steel and aluminum scaffolding for .20 cents on the dollar. Again as well,
I never stepped a foot into the forest to look at birds for 10 years. The Heavenly Bound he was no Earthly
Good chap probably cost me several millions dollars over the past 15 years totally unaware or maybe aware
of the damage to my subsequent mental illness. I've learned to forgive but never forget. The ripple effect of
my bipolar illness impacted my children, grandchildren and friends. Tina, my soulmate, lover, friend and
caregiver Tina, has kept me alive for the past 20 years.



Here’s a chronology beginning on the 16th June (the 13th, 4th and 15th come last).

On the 16th June, three Canadian Wildlife Service investigators and Constable Jason Muise with the RCMP
Summerland Detachment arrived at my mother-in-law’s guesthouse to execute a search warrant. Answering the door,
I arrogantly greeted the lead CWS investigator with the comment, “What took you so long?” It should have been a sign
I was mentally somewhat unstable. Once, the RCMP member intervened and told me to shut up. Tina, Damon and the
constable knew something was wrong with me but I ignored everyone telling them to get their note books, tape record-
ers and even video cameras as [ was prepared to answer any questions. Part way through the interview, I asked the lead
CWS investigator if he had a pocket tape recorder in his shirt pocket. He did and gave me the police warning explaining
anything spoken could now be used as evidence. As a former policeman, I never in a zagillion years would have agreed
to give a taped and videoed interview. After a short time, the RCMP member excused himself and left the CWS fact
finders to continue their investigation. I sang like a canary. It was the proverbial slam-dunk.

Moving inside the guest house, the CWS head investigator examined several of my note books and I explained
they contained material for a book on Maple Ridge. My jottings were so sloppy he couldn’t decipher a word. He confis-
cated them and then tried to seize Tina’s journal but she refused to give it to him explaining they contained her private
thoughts. Tina had written our every movement since coming up to the Okanagan and it contained both her and my
comments.

After two hours they left. They were anxious to have lunch or more likely one had to use the bathroom. By this
time their truck was loaded to the gunnels with evidence. Three days earlier, I had been alone in a blind for 15 minutes
setting up to photograph a female Yellow-breasted Chat, a Species at Risk, and her babies when confronted by three
employees of the CWS. My birding associate Damon was in the blind alone on the 13th, he and Tina on the 14th. I was
there on the 15th for 15 minutes when two biologists and a First Nations man, with arms as big as my legs, confronted
me. It would be the words of three government employees against mine if things escalated.

The following day, the 17th, I was driving out to where Tina and I had been photographing the Black-headed
Grosbeaks and the Gray Catbirds and once out on the highway, I picked up a tail. A car got in behind me and when I
speeded up, the other driver speeded up and when I slowed, he slowed. Years earlier, as a detective in Burnaby, I'd par-
ticipated in sting operations involving bank robbers. I did a U-turn and on passing him, gave him the finger. I drove
back to the guesthouse to retrieve my camera. Returning, my plan was to dismantle my two bench horses and clean up
the area where Tina and I had been photographing the grosbeaks and catbirds. I disappeared into the bushes with my
camera and did a gorilla run through the thickets and came out behind birders playing cops and robbers. Sure enough,
two cars were parked right beside my Sports Utility Vehicle. I shouted and gave a wave and the drivers of the vehicles
sped away.

On the early morning of the 19th, I awoke in a trance-like state and hovered at the foot of Tina’s and my bed in
an upstairs bedroom of the guesthouse. I was having an epiphany. I was dressed in my white house coat with my arms
outstretched ‘a la Jesus’ and in my mind was levitating a foot off the ground. I was talking to Tina in a loud voice trying
to explain how Wilber Smith, a prolific historical fiction author, was able to churn out a book every couple of years.
Tina used to read bedtime stories to me from many of Smith’s titles about Africa. I then went downstairs and got into
a heated debate with Damon who was returning with a friend from an evening of rehearsal. They were both actors and
had a gig in Penticton. I told Tina and Damon about a vision. I told them someday when Damon was white-haired that
hed be talking to crowds in the thousands about environmental issues and the Earth’s fragility and in due course hed be
replacing the likes of David Suzuki and David Attenborough. I talked for an hour and totally exhausted collapsed into
a chair. I told Tina and Damon about certain events that took place in Ottawa in 1970-71 during my time in the Scenes
of Crime (Forensics) Section involving the Front de libération du Québec (FLQ).

By this time I had gone an entire week without any sleep. Tina’s diary said: “Don and I had a good talk and I
found out he’s a very complicated man but I truly believe in him and love him 100 %. My mind and heart are so heavy
worrying about my husband. He seems different. He’s focused on making tapes and talking for hours. He doesn't seem
aware I'm in the room.” Tina asked me if she had anything to worry about with respect to my harming her. I told her I'd
never harm a hair on her head but could kill a man in a heartbeat.

That afternoon, I drove to the Summerland Detachment but no one was present but there was an emergency
phone number on the door. Returning home, I called and told the telephone dispatcher I needed to talk to the constable

whod participated in the raid a few days earlier. She refused. I became angry and began screaming into the receiver
telling her I'd once been doing undercover work in the force and no one had my back. I asked her to tape record our
conversation and gave her my regimental number. Here’s comments from Tina’s journal: “Just before noon, I'm back at
the guesthouse carrying my groceries and I entered the side entrance off the kitchen so that Donnie can let me in with
the bags of groceries. He yelled at me like I wasn't his wife, even when he opened the door, he screamed at me to go
away for five minutes. Can’t remember the rest of his words. Basically, he was really angry at someone on the phone, so I
placed the bags outside the door and walked to the front and sat down in what shade I could find. Don’t know who he’s
talking to but he’s very very mad.” As a precaution against my tapes being seized, I mixed them among tapes from my
Maple Ridge pioneers’ interviews and hid them in every nock and cranny in the guesthouse.

On the 20th, I rented a plane at the Penticton Airport to fly sites for Nathan but became totally discombobulat-
ed and got my camera settings totally wrong. My flight turned out to be a complete disaster as my mental breakdown
worsened and although I flew Kelowna, Westbank, Quesnel and Barkerville, every single photograph was garbage. It
was my first time screwing up an air photo flight in 25 years. On the way home, I asked pilot Gavin Baird what hed do
if the plane’s key was thrown out the window. We were in mountainous terrain. He became scared and explained hed
try to land without crashing the aircraft. Upset with my constant yapping, he turned on the radio to full volume and we
listened to a Dalai Lama interview. By this time my voice was gone leaving me with laryngitis. All of a sudden, I threw
myself back in the seat and saw the white light and was fully prepared to die. I asked Gavin to tell Tina everything would
be alright and wed see each other again in an afterlife. Maybe the white light meant Heaven. It reminded me of a time
years earlier when I awoke in a cold sweat becoming blacker and blacker, colder and colder and smaller and smaller
until disappearing. Maybe the blacker, colder and smaller meant Hell. I very authoritatively instructed Gavin Gavn to
put down at the nearest airport and request an ambulance at the end of the runway. We diverted to Kamloops but mo-
ments later I asked him to cancel and fly to the Kelowna Airport as I began to feel better so we landed and had lunch.
Returning to the plane, Gavin was roaring the motor before realizing hed forgotten to remove the chocks. We returned
to Penticton and I paid $2,000. Nathan had to fly up from Pitt Meadows a few days later and take the pictures. While I
was away flying, two investigators drove up from Vancouver to Summerland to return my camera, lenses, computer and
some of the other seized items. Tina told the investigators it was the 19th anniversary of our engagement in the presence
of Mountain Bluebirds. Instead of being happy; she was very sad.

On the 21st, Father’s Day, I decided to take Tina on a drive to the top of Baldy Mountain to look for alpine
birds. We were talking and I heard the OnStar come on in her car. She had bought the sedan the year before and had the
complimentary phone service for a year and it had expired and wasn't renewed. I heard the click and asked if someone
was listening to our conversation. A woman asked if she could help and I told her in very explicit language to hang up.
I stopped the car, set the emergency break and jumped out yelling at Tina to do the same. Here’s when things really got
weird. A helicopter came up over the ridge to my left and then peeled off back down the mountain. We got back in the
car and I told her to write down certain words and to indelibly etch them into her mind as I'd be burning her notes once
she had everything memorized. I explained to her there was much about me she didn't know and I'd been a spy during
my time in Ottawa in 1970-71. I told Tina about my being involved in spy work and my code name was Tippy 2 and
when talking to another spy theyd say, “I've had too much to drink. I'm tippy” and my response would be “I'm tippy
too, let’s get out of here and grab a coffee and sober up’ I instructed Tina to write all this down in her notebook and to
memorize it as we were later going to ‘burn the mortgage’ Once back at the guesthouse, I took Tina’s notes, tore them
into little pieces, burned them, put the ashes in a paint can, added water, and threw the bucket end-over-end into the
ravine. Tina remembered everything except seeing the helicopter.

My son Kevin called to wish me a happy Father’s Day and with the exciting news Chantelle and he were preg-
nant. While talking to him, a weasel came up out of the ravine and I took this to be a bad omen. A nurse from the Maple
Ridge Hospital called saying Tina’s former ground’s keeper had just had his leg amputated and wasn’t expected to live
and I was needed to sign papers as I was his power of attorney. Kanaka Creek, adjacent to our townhouse, was at a dan-
gerously high level but fortunately everything on the bottom floor, including my computer equipment, had already been
moved upstairs to the main level. Then daughter Michelle called to say that she was having a difficult pregnancy. She was
crying. It was the perfect storm and my full bucket went topsy-turvy. My brain was badly injured.

After hanging up from talking to Kevin, Michelle and the nurse, I disappeared into the gully with my binoculars
thinking snipers atop Giants Heads Mountain were going to make an attempt on my life. I jumped into the Sports Utility
Van and drove up to the entrance into the park to see the woman Tina and I had chatted with the previous day. We had
talked and she bought one of Damon’s bird books. She and her husband ran a bed and breakfast and lived at the entrance



into the park. I knocked on the door and she let me into their home. I noticed RCMP memorabilia on the walls. She was
alone and quickly realized something was wrong. We were having a conversation and I had a feeling she was going to
bolt away to the basement. She disappeared to put some clothes into the dryer, but I heard her on the phone. I thought
she was calling the police but it was her husband and he came home moments later and took control of the situation.
They realized I was having a major breakdown. Hed been in the force but was invalided to pension from Post Dramatic
Stress Disorder due a posting in Bosnia and witnessing crimes against humanity. He called Tina who by this time was
already packing up the car to get me to the Maple Ridge Hospital. Before leaving, I wrote a strange letter to Constable
Muise in Summerland.

Tina began driving back to Maple Ridge and by the time wed reached Yellow Lake, % hour’s drive, we stopped
for me to use the washroom. I sprinted from the car bent over to the restroom and then ran back to the car to get my
binoculars to scour the hillside for glints coming from a rifle convinced a sniper was going to make an attempt on my
life. Tina was watching me hoping I wouldn’t make a run for it after hearing a loud bang coming from the spring loaded
washroom door. She saw me drop to the ground and immediately sprint back to the car. I thought someone was shoot-
ing at me.

When driving through the mountainous terrain at Manning Park, I tried to call a friend who had a contact with
a pipeline to President Bush Jr. In my delusional mind, it was imperative the president be warned of a military buildup
by the Chinese. I told Tina to be ready to put the pedal to the medal and accelerate the car up to top speed if necessary
believing there would be a roadblock just before Hope for ‘Bonnie and Clyde’ shootout. I took out my camera with a
telephoto lens, made the proper settings, and began photographing cars’ license plates driving by us in the fast lane.
Sometimes, I'd crouch down to hide from passing cars. I was paranoid.

When first committed to the Antalek Psychiatric Ward of the Maple Ridge Hospital, the psychiatrist treated me
with strong medication for absolute insomnia, increasing paranoid reaction and delusions explaining the conflict situ-
ation appeared to have triggered flashbacks to my childhood sexual abuse and when I was a RCMP officer. I remember
being curled up in a fetal position and being held and comforted by Tina who was the only person aware of my child-
hood traumas. A nurse tried to give me a pill but I kicked the plastic cup of water out of her hand convinced someone

was trying to poison me. Tina convinced her to give me an unopened bottle of water and a pill wrapped in its original
foil.

On the 22nd June, 10:45: I wrote in my journal: “Dear Tina, I had the strangest dream last night. Really, really
strange. I was at some kind of a function and I met the President of the United States. He was at the urinal after the
function and we were both having a pee. Weird, eh. He had that goofy look on his face as he did up his fly and threw his
‘Old Henry’ in and said don't tell anyone. No one will believe it. He said someday I'd be able to write my incredible story

»

but not now......

“The Liberals wanted me to run in 1986 as the Federal Member of Parliament (MP) for their party. I even
drove into Vancouver and met (Prime Minister) John Turner. Is that just a coincidence? No, it was meant to happen.
Anyway, this is the start of your new journal”. I continued, “Guess what. I met the Prime Minister having a leak side by
side in the bathroom at an urinal. Is that just a coincidence? No. It was meant to happen”. John was the guest speaker.
We were standing beside each other at the urinals and kiddingly, I asked him what it was like to shake hands with the
unemployed. Initially, my comment went right over his head”” This did in fact happen.

“If T told you more I'd have to ‘KILL YOU’ and since you are the most precious, kindest person in the entire
world I'd never in a gazillion years ever hurt a hair on your head. I love you so much in order to understand me more
fully we’ll have to transcribe all Dad’s letters to Mom just before he died to get the key”

Another paragraph started, “George W. Bush Jr was at the washroom and advised me to stay cool and I or
someone else could write my story. He was mocking me just like Ranald MacDonald’s story. It was too bizarre to be
believed”. Ranald MacDonald was one of the very first argonauts to discover gold in the Cariboo that brought about the
colonization of British Columbia. He had such an incredible life that when he wrote his memoir his publisher told him
his story couldn’t possibly be true. He was perhaps the most traveled man in the entire world during his lifetime. As a
young man Ranald was marooned in Japan where he was the first white man to teach English. He was in the California
and Australian gold rushes. James Douglas, the ‘First Governor of the Crown Colony of British Columbia’ and Mac-
Donald’s father were both Hudson Bay Company men. Both Sir James and Ranald belonged to the Masonic fraternity.
Sir James gave Ranald a letter of introduction that opened doors the width and breath of British Columbia.

On the 23rd, 2:20 a.m., I wrote: “Love you. Let’s get INZ, IN2 it when I'm back INTO the game. I've talked to
Willie and I really need to talk briefly with Marco and this nightmare will go away. Why was I asked to run in politics?
Why did I take toastmasters? Did someone have a purpose for me? Why did I complete my 3rd degree in masonry in
19867 I don't know the reasons yet but feel they will be revealed to me. Last year’s visit to William E Finley (early bird
photographer) National Park in Burns, Oregon. What’s the connection? The blue bird ticket and now the Yellow-breast-
ed Chat incident”

Willie Pierre was the son of Agnes and Joe Pierre and in 1973, I attended a Katzie First Nations initiation of his
sister Helen into womanhood at the winter dances. She took on the form of a Great blue heron and danced around in
her mother’s home. I was there to take pictures. The following year, Willie went through an initiation into manhood and
took on the form of a bear. He received the power. Marco was for Dr. Terweil, a well-known general practitioner in Ma-
ple Ridge. A short time after my separation in 1987, I befriended his former wife Marolyn Van Zanten. She was on the
Board of Directors with the Ridge Historical Society. So was I. We talked about her lover and my friend Derrick Wilde, a
former MI6 spy who back in 1956-57 was the partner of David Cornwell, afterwards known as spy master extraordinaire
author John le Carré.

The hospital staft gave me a sedative and put me in my own bedroom. “The nurse tried to persuade me to take
pills before I went to sleep but I told her I didn’t need them. They were wrapped up. Andy is crazier than a bed bug but
seems like a very intelligent fellow if he wasn't for all the pills”. The following day, Andy was strutting about the ward
with a blue latex glove over his head that hed blown up making him look like a forlorn rooster with a blue comb.

It’s almost impossible to explain the ability of a person to pull certain events from the past and with a vivid
imagination come up with delusional conclusions. As a child of four, dog Tippy came into my life. Then, in 1957, at age
13, Tippy 1 sired Tippy 2. That's where the Tippy 2, into, in to, in too, in 2, in two, in 11, and Inc came from. In the fall
of 1959, Tippy 2 was hit by a car, and that coupled with old age, Dad told me to take him back to the railway tracks and
shoot him. It was 15 November, 1959. The comment in Mom’s diary simply read, “Tippy shot”. It was traumatic. I left
him where he fell. A couple of weeks later, I walked back the train tracks and there was only fur, skin and bones.

A few months later my paranoia was full blown and in discussion with my general practitioner, I was given a
new psychiatrist who was from India resulting in language problems and much was lost in translation. He had a small
office in the psychiatric ward of the hospital and just outside was a washroom. On every visit, I'd slip into the bathroom
and activate two tiny tape recorders, put them in my shirt pocket, and meet Tina and him for a 20 minute appointment.
He really tried to hone in on my sexual abuse as a child. Instead, we talked about the drowning of my cousin and uncle.
As we were winding up each visit, hed talk about our meetings into his recorder. He explained it was for his private file
on me and no one ever saw his notes. I asked about the secretary who typed up the report. I asked about the police ap-
pearing with a search warrant and seizing my file. On my next visit, I insisted on seeing his notes and much was simply
wrong but it didn't seem to bother him. I decided not to share any of my sexual abuse as a child. Crazy, I feared some
of my actions in Ottawa during the Cold War and FLQ crisis could have been criminal and even now, 40 years later, be
prosecutable. I didn’t trust him.

For years, due to covid, my shrink and I talked on the phone. One time, I asked him about his rates but he
wouldn’t tell me. It’s $159 an hour. I put him on the spot and we talked about 15 minute increments. He explained if he
called a client and talked for just a few minutes, hed charge for 15 minutes. It was a pretty good jig. He kept adjusting
my pills until he got me functional and able to return to normal. Andy, the blue combed rooster patient, and I both had
the East Indian psychiatrist. Andy and I kept in touch over the years. Andy said, “I could dance circles around him. He
doesn’t seem to know anything outside psychiatry. I mentioned General Rommel, the German general in Africa in the
Second World War. It drew a blank. Surprisingly, he didn't know about Oakalla Prison Farm. He said I was crazy for
wearing a saree and he’s Indian”

Tina’s son Michael was working as a supervisor in the oil fields in northern Alberta and was making $3,500
a week until boozed up, he crashed his truck and was promptly fired. He began taking drugs and booze until his wife
bought him a one way ticket far from home. As far as Tina and I know, he been on the streets ever since. He was on a
most wanted poster for a time with a Mohawk haircut and his 6’3” frame was skinny as a rail. Due to confidentiality, the
police are not permitted to provide an address of a person over the age of 18 without their express approval.

After boxing the Justice Department’s 400 page plus prosecution package for 15 years, Tina finally allowed me
to begin my dissection and it took me about 10 minutes to realize it began with a bunch of birders and biologists playing
cops and robbers until escalating into a full blown blotched investigation conducted by three Canadian Wildlife Service



investigators. It’s a funny thing with the Justice Department. A government employee can be guilty as all get out and
they’ll brainstorm and connive spending sometimes millions of dollars to get them off the hook. It can be the other way
around. If a civilian is charged, they’ll pull every trick in the book to get a conviction. In my case, the CWS investigators
and JD lawyers never acknowledged my mental illness. Instead, they charged Damon and I with nine criminal offences
with a potential for fines of $4,500,000. They had Damon and I bare-backed, spread-angled over a barrel for a good
whipping or worse. It was pretty easy to negotiate a fine for me for $8,000 and one for Damon of $4,000. She even agreed
to drop the other 16 criminal charges to summary conviction (ticket) and stay (drop) the other eight charges.

Tina, Damon and I met with Mark Warawa, the Deputy Minister of the Environment, and Randy Kamp, the
Deputy Minister of Fisheries, at Fort Langley. There was a board room with a long table. Damon sat across from Randy, I
sat across from Mark, and Tina sat across from a stenographer. Mark asked if he could tape record the meeting. I agreed.
We talked about our troubles. After the meeting, Tina and I talked to Randy. “Don, you can't go up against the Justice
Department. They have the deepest pockets and the best lawyers”. I don’t agree.

Justice Department lawyers don't play fair. By suing a biologist with the CWS, I was entitled to each and every
email exchanged between birders, biologists, etcetera. Many accused civilians are not aware they are entitled to the Jus-

tice Department’s evidence package.

Justice Department lawyers are in it to win and the best percolate to the top of the food chain. They want a con-
viction for a criminal and a dismissal for a government employee.

09/15/2008 11:289 FAX 604 775 t DEPT OF JUSTICE ‘

gﬁ‘ﬁg’ Dﬁ 3 \6 No. S112356

New Westminster Registry

IN THE SUPREME COURT OF BRITISH COLUMBIA

BETWELN:

DONALD ENDER WAITE

DEFENDANT

AMENDED LIST OF DOCUMENTS OF THE DEFENDANT

P_:HRT 1 DOCUMENTS TO WHICH THERE IS NO OBJECTION TO
; PRODUCTION:

DATE DOCUMENT
May 15, 2006 : ;
June 9. 2006

February 28, 2007

March 6, 2007 rder for Further Detention of Things Seized
March 8, 2007

June 13, 2007
June 13, 2007
June 14, 2007

June 14, 2007 Photo captioned “Cut rose 02"

June 14, 2007 Photo captioned “Cut rose 0

[doos/022

11



12

09/15/2008 11:29

23,
2,
- 25,

P18,
19,

820
il

‘2

t 26,

o7

. 28,

20’

© 30,

:' 31.

o

DEPT OF JUSTICE

oo B-o ﬁ/ [5

June 14, 2007 Photo captioned “Cut rose 04”‘;? ks
June 14, 2007 Photo captioned * Cutrose 05" #

FAX 604 775 rfi

June 14, 2007 Photo captioned

June 14, 2007
June 14 2007

e 14, 2 _ oc
June 13, 2007 Phnto captwned “Exgosed nest” taken | -
June 13, 2007 Photo cagt]oned “Garbage” taken F7 w

June 13, 2007 5

i

June 13,2007

June 13, 2007 i “Habxtat d

BB ?@JN f‘r&\\

June 13, 20q7 ___ Photo captioned “Habjta destrucnon and path”

S =
=y |'"":=’-‘-“., ‘Ilf K

= e

June 13, 2007

'R By dnk L8 B
June 14, 2007 : Phox.t.i captioned “Habitat and trampled rose 02” taken by
=
3&?&%@552géﬂtsa5£f
June 14, 2007 2 Jil'&\ tioned “Habitat and trampled rose 03” taken b
T 4% }\iv

June 13, 2007_ _Photo_captioned

J 13 20071. | P‘\\viﬂf

une 13, p i p v
”’M Phot? ca gléd Iie;h and ex osed nest 02" taken b

June 13, 2007 Photo captioned "Path o nest 01" taken ot A

McKibbin A
June 13, 2007 (o2 Sz
Aune 13, 2007 L 10! i g
‘\:‘i"///’

June 14, 200 Photo _cap mnr:d
IR

June 14, 2007

*EQTA‘&,;% -
June 16, 2007 Photo captioned “Undisturbed chat habitat 05" taken by

( 2 @oogs022

09/15/2008 B TR T VR I —

0871572008 11:32 FAX 604 775 t‘

182, June 20, 2007

183, June 20, 2007

DEPT OF JUSTICE (. 017/022

ﬁﬁpg;ﬁﬁ/

Photo #3 captiongg “P 'cmre of whcrc the ashcs were

the occurrence site’
Video entitled “Waite Video”

184. June 23, 2007

185. June 27, 2007

© 186. June 27,2007
187, June 17,2007

188. Julzll,2(107
189. July 12, 2007
f

© 191, July 13,2007

Emobid P 5
decalderwood 1s@hotmail.com and
donalde@globalbirdphotos.com

chort toa Jushce ( Fol]owmg Seizure of Property and/or

| 192. August 11,2007

| 193, August 13,2007
© 194, August 29,2007

195, September8,2007 IR
- 196. September 10, FS N

2007

: 197. September 10,

2007

© 198. September 12,
' 2007

| 199, September 12,
: 2007

. 200. September 12,
2007

' 201. September 12,
) 2007

: 202. September 13,
j 2007

warrant to search)

Photocopy of DVD #1 labelled “Extracts from Hard Disk
AA05628 (PC2Clone) and AA05635 {PC1Clone) FDR
40075-001 Report and supporting documents”
Photocopy of DVD #2 labelled “Extracts from Hard Disk
AA05627 (LapClone

VD #1 labelled “Extracts from Hard Disk AA05628
PC2Clone) and AADS5635 C1Clone) FDR 40075-001

Report and supporting documents”
DVD #2 labelled “Exiracts from Hard Disk AA05627
(LapClone)

13



: _(a&’__NPY_@\A- : Bird s l, pot Elowers |

0971572008 11:33 FAX 604 775 5‘ DEPT OF JUSTICE . @oz20/022

¢ 1 dso7 0 7,f [ 5
Photocopy of Evidence/Chain of Custody slips
Document entitled ‘“Witness Package — Will Say’’ of Dr.

TN
Document entitled “Witness Package — Will Say” of
Wendy Easto ; 2
L seim Wethim momends Lot 9§ Auamprok i _{M_L_n,,
Document entitled “Witness Package — Will Say” of Dr, .
Tl . - i&n@gf.im_fam&*ﬁmﬁmi- Msl‘.’! é‘w fﬁwg Ao £ Emous

Document entitled *Will Say” om‘? - w M‘* Woen - ,BO.H\ 0% Lo M 4‘ dack %&‘iM‘
Curriculum Vitac OHM : PR Mg Ao 7//6/ ,4’

Document entitled “Will Say” (SRR ST e TG : @
Document entitled “Will Say” of Jolene Reiniger [ AT —_CHMLM,-_-&Q}M AdLjM%—

Description of Items Seized = ’H ! ! = ! E‘

Federal Wildlife Officers

kil Y
#1]1 on 2007 L{‘:BO e *ék.t % %)[rlc, L\-ID é / -{'Ap :Q
Screenshot of thumbnail photos §- (o - OUK)!W\ -“Q” _! 5 : E ! £ L S L % { 37 O[ 0

. Undated Disk entitled “*Search Warrant’

. Undated D of Videos Taken By Federal Oh iy Apine dockait 2SS it wihe all Aoodlect
v d J /

, Wil T o Biion 2007-06-16
. 262. Undated Summary of Videos Takn By Federal . s i)
5 Wildlife Officer Marko Goluza (#111) on 2007-06-20

l‘iART Il DOCUMENTS WHICH HAVE BEEN BUT ARE NOT NOW IN
i POSSESSION OR CONTROL:

1 Ciriginals of documents stated to be from the Defendantor any agents or
: enployees.

PARTIIl  DOCUMENTS FOR WHICH PRIVILEGE FROM PRODUCTION _—Mmﬁ% rtimn Cleuda Coming S ons il
:. & U d

IS CLAIMED:

i

1! Ciocuments containing communications between officers, servants, agents or
officials of the Attomey General of Canada and/or Her Majesty the Queen in
. B
Right of Canada ("Her Majesty") and Her legal advisors which relate to the 64({0 - 110 ( C-Dﬁmm /2 }\"- b{'&c “') Mmpﬁs

seeking, formulating or giving of legal advice or legal assistance, -— .
of choat. |5 time for me  Li4o Jod % oask o Lhom

~




16

Pei
z&%%w@&m
*am‘{-nmd‘.. mudoleol —fo 7cmnw et
{oowo /uaolj o/n.» et B/uo&mj

= 7&0*___1_&957019 o ohAsts

Fliase fb/.wﬁ PO IMOLAR Sl

- olevso o Wj&u'ﬁa vg‘b{#“’%é/{cm

d

| __ZHZL?M.@%J?_{M ¢ belecoss

— pm - Lok puplhen At Gae.

. M/OA/W-éﬂuuwgm/\-ﬂM‘ =2
L /2 ¥S — wolkd ‘o> S — m+w O o
— dsus fo Ohien = par Clevrod posaltmm.

— R WMC.AMJ RMW

m:pj e o K posm

/55 — Lok im Llivol - ga

] sﬂuoﬁwdc: CUHATE UP TO R

-é/\uf' MM&&% %W—&Laﬂﬁm-ﬁo i
(ﬁ/main ca/vu.vj ,&j whle. oK (ﬂ;é@dm{?) @ _________ :

Comena. Lomo Yo moed { am? loféﬁw;mzj
A:{m-émmm %W%wﬁmwz

%w%m(ﬁd}nﬁ w%,_( QMW‘E’ s q
4 ,at.o/(ié) ' Avs .
e a&namj v 40 . oua(u? (MM

i g R

@Mwncarru Oi-go?fm *é) /o/to“,.) wwﬁu ’#;‘ T
ubéwg Aecdsol gmbmfé. a.e;(:nx?o ,m TSRS L
%l e,camm s e B

T s ."
8

DZ’D : i

‘ Lo 0ol A_Lﬁa(:t‘.bg%/-g WG‘IZ_) Y Cooled ‘gt
m_w/.{c.ﬁiobw-nj {iﬂ'-é(z/m S > 2%t ‘”’\"6{& _,é{'? JU*-OC / _,_,j_,_-,g_g___ .}:
-_@; “Hi30 - mo—éfwni ,I_mp,f.amum,- @w : “&M i

17



K €3
gt

By

iy

Jr .
V-
A

¥

_SuNe £  \pthe |
- AMAGIS il (Yalinn) hand o sumdasatommed

l.rg cﬁﬂbnmj ook o A A e A st he . B os Aemend
Oe/r\-«g oMo £44500 ¢Awdmm&}b4¢"&h_ oo poielChai, ' 10

12 5o - AL~ Jstsoncl the ppA= | 00w the most + Choug
o o wen ol | ...M.ﬁl&aﬂﬂﬁwy‘? (L rmg mest
L0 Q@-é{vﬁo‘-vrj A AR ny:]p%,&kcrhwm mﬁt‘%m-s

_ oupkide _w,u..a-ékaﬁ in ack up _%_gm_mm.mﬁm_—ﬁ%

L4

| g

@ap Wﬁm@k-aﬁm_oﬁwa( .
clrswct {)M mm#al«.&.__}\anm‘\w\-k.ad Wi+ OQ@”\QL—!'U]O& f .

— A oneo L oaur are,
Qo Calleof —

@Mmm‘éﬂfft %/g-/ofcvf-gn mae uoto  awilh oo boack ns (524
LAt G e e s m&oﬁopo&w{wj-é& Iagpits . Wz ole have 4o
Lot o omedome. .

Lok~ Melly Llovsing off o baker. and ot-Ahe gnol ofthe

-é&adaz()wo{waaﬁc»( e

e /f;’f?pl\crfo —oFaSeed heed of & .

19



20

a7 LA

Elll e or

f #zfzféf@z/@ém

6270 = Pamor faking oven 00 bt Dol canga %
hot £unksy oondivich Lotth Cffue Tontedou mmonlf s
o losa of ik svtae o Peal oo alnight omd i gm

Lot 005 Wwﬁbzg a fowral Coune

LRALR rainbows over £ oren o Floke Vassuy

Mm»id‘;? Qﬁfwm/ Lo d tovk o tocdh  cn—~hs Loanolualh / i
WAt Ao o - Ak orbchtruen soo Jubel octt, Rl

snilio b . : RS N I VD

21



Today
2:58 PM

\“:V SuUNE T loX  $ufel o

- Qa«mm in mé ?Lﬁ&j photos ehus — aﬁﬂﬂﬁaamﬁ_m

& @zg Wﬂ@m&mw@m Rlesack
b (Do A %Mm&tﬁﬁm_é&m ol Denan o6l
wﬁmb_ggu% “o_phs :é.;;agf;aé_-ﬁLamg,m&a &?i.maéf&afm;
| 720 T an.&mg_mm_mm‘_m_fiﬂm {néuﬁfﬂﬂ.ﬁﬂ@
B oo Dimais ,_QAJ_‘?M__Lt o _&b,zéét,_%@n—fhﬁ.falmd
. Com _corme ot ph jzﬁm:.fm_ebééw_/m.@vy lamnies o fuall
Doymisn 1. MW&MW MMMA% R,
l. _Hheo W@MMM& call mwﬁ%ﬁ

il
At pn SgmemaiLendl Ca—-n £ Leluve Ao —@&Wﬂﬂ-
l Lxolided
_out of Fhe myamtins iy L SN S S

g
B L5 finatl y tn tokimi o dithe b g - B
Reaol muns o Aoldie 5 ook o J@mu___.__,_. SR o %% /Lw MM'@O 77""‘ W‘ﬁ%{y C&.A |
B Lty ot by ismggit G/M — - W
# JMMW_QJO o éa@bj_ﬁ{m_mztfv_&%m& :—: __‘/}ZMEQ‘M‘/JWMM%?%%MQﬁ%

Chaptnss 5o offus Lurch 4o Choplets . Tl gt s

LT - Ca00T00 | OOROCO90E




L D.0: Gl /mayle pLAGD
Wt Lo T TR
. M_m&cllg. MMAMAM&W Me Ard- mo gxcince
| Vi mgf_m—t‘m\g co Do Gowe 9 Lk o candl
Sjin LA Ao ol on bpck . So m,‘(mmgmmum(_
M%WW%WW%LM _______ PN . ﬂg&@fmmw&w Lt in e

Come_ f"g ot *ﬁ""“’f | el SRR L

C%J ,éj {? mg[ag Tumawemee v agas = qm@m@ i Wz i‘fJ S0l L

f
- L wohone o fare ot Lour ohe foundt I fmﬁaw%
| éﬁ_ﬁd‘mj ke aaMof agots G teol 10 _make
. ﬁz\_f:&qm —+ uéu.ru; s joﬁ-r—{:mfoo( ‘Do woitdhout
UP TR % .@ﬂj_qa%m m::-f(eaﬂ alolieso WM_M‘(_&L
Em Loj\.ﬂ‘:t"{.’{-k Ll-&—‘t- "(“ﬁﬂ.-ﬂ' ‘- o R C/
w«“d-”‘-"”a N m-{é&?( ¥ s rocol  dripue —fo WWM/Y*-Q)M&J—M
@w AanM SM—_I\ML ________l/JA.a waw‘éﬂ/ F«. / ALY ) o/(u‘z"/ UMW 7974 ak'j
| O MJWM___&)@M’? A Wen ohsc kecl ~hnbos ; 5
e L R s e T

g&wwwﬁé . " /L,lal%j ju,cdu &ummg Sy VORD S ET

é'glug 'ﬁa»j /\aﬂym o0 5&/:‘(“@9@‘- MN{ %—!‘f\‘:‘i’ ‘
Fq;fﬁu, ‘ oﬂ@m‘ijﬂ‘m\i’ L.)Mﬁkr,%
Semptyme €he fm‘ﬂ!;.é m«”ﬁ l NoAlen contacted hid Dack [l

chin Il w@k@w I
| 4




lo ZSwpNE deoy | 415 ¢
s Sl s ‘ U&) Z ouAt e oaldd Lsum Cslouradd .l(ooat/wdﬁx‘
- . “QQW""@%'m_"'Adﬁf@{ﬂ(x{' | aﬁ%%g%w o oﬁm«j 2o Leatk, //)r-aga jaﬂm«:‘t"
6o MJ_jEMng _MALL@_,MBA&,UIQ 4y Qusnt eriav Mk . oliolnt véwa-fz,__.e.o.gmir am.d_.z(-,v?a—{- Yo a—

_Sgrppm-é bt Noine oI -fooﬂctg_ (4o Yo M)—- e 9 w,u./:m Eb) _Bo#\_/gm Come {Mna,fa,_:éoﬁ,_

Wpé P A AR OB Lo o é@c é’ Medr = ok ﬂmnjuw Yol (j@Wi‘M) W%)
o AR AT ﬂ“@f;f”ﬂ—”‘jm ﬂ;, otouts _§g §:10 -Daman R M{‘OMJ e R o o T T N e
_#__Xé,‘;__ﬂi D {m___-_-ﬁ&_gglfn[ga ;{’ﬂ Leoted (!AGZ_ 5 ONL C{,ﬂb' ! S R R R T PR : % T A
i aas00 o il Hhaas o veiie ( OLiven cw_tm) S Méo ableo 50:!_‘_5’*6 BAoks . fots pouel ol

7

Lo called K mecolecl g g 00 Mt AL miins “MMDLE:(: #/r'e\'wf“ -

i st fim ok b CAa it fnt. Don_ptigped. ot magpit T U e ;’ R T
SR SN B AR L ) e T P ‘ Y Ak i R T
: — ST 2 s T mﬂtfaﬂu%eo(,[zm, by el o L : s
%SMM oo\ 76244\, M%_mf:&él 1:22(,_> i n

T e wonted Apolua oy well Howo oy ones

i
1 \.
[t
o
*
i

1330 Bt ek i o e AN § 0 TR e

bl S ey My : 5

—é/(mgmtmfﬁ (o _of o (unmictq ohoeo weo (pﬂ__«___@% wem@mﬁm-__

ik _m.ﬂﬁ?_mﬁg fookeo . T lralrtso ont plasping o £z Mo What youe gof-thas 7
W"‘XMde@mmgwéq— ‘

}
f
B, i .{:E'




a— 4—~M@ ‘f 2

| 75‘2 S D ‘.__—_H\c;k\o o- w ifLme-r kMM

71_3 25 =2 :En.gmg‘ o op ¢

ey 5 |78 & Ul.:,a( &0.%4@(,)@)\4*\- M.ugaiup

L _F,m.pgiu_ﬁ,-&e.inwim&s._.,_.

E AuoE 6o 0 9uo,:!;.9mt o()w;ma!. C—Mﬁﬁ&r i)(L JEJJW
5 OO'D%M? M—&LML%_WW%_ 20 j\.wvwi{ : |

_ . ' __Phﬂl:wﬁ_m_ ,QJJﬂS..,)ﬁ»thi
L. - b—:?ﬁmp%mm% _U,Mtg bR YA Qo 4

% = o
B 3j@@mﬂ{%maﬁm _ pareltd
| :F/’ J@g__c;:.fb._ -3 phots _ba.bj_flawm%_&aa g

. =  parenAf :éakf.ua} EoielaShos ey
- ok shet f_b_jp,ocidg»:_%gl__,__

TN
" ﬁMOMEJ _blb.\\ L > Mo i

$59¢ Zuind aeing ahnmgr ~Don's buek
b TS Wind gty e ‘

/ 2 | e

e of hi J(J-yd?;w md:wm.la»a o ng’(',:é"\-af o Xi +
a.f?/m@t%_')’b:_g Ton guf'gﬁw—* UL e Mnke

RO vlb/ai'mg LD

T
| VT .-
e bock ﬂpfmdgé;@@o Lot ,o,oé:o& @mﬁw&a_fm,

( 7 Pt g vt o/ e (T .
%W/é‘(—{) fajovj M:f;;jﬁe 72 /7% .ﬁ( .ég%‘gea,fm @ {;Ad.é)__ .,.

o 2 Lote fa?.a_ wz(deuomu ot Leot-Gtdinks E.

et o whet 2t 20 ; @w&:\‘—f'ﬁwvjq MMW,):@M@J.
Wodabern S 1300 npsy et iR ronol.,  Spu- St .

Hhoy'ne st Leavas | m(@&m)'rmﬁ

%Aﬂ_w,{.&fm o bock papdd Mjf(twgégx.._%_

S@ch/ &{m{r_fuj_ f.:;ﬁ_é._t_p.ggﬁéb ~ LEFT FRoM
VAseux §l s

— I




:?é%% :

¥ i
947// J/M < DA

A

® . %) Duing in—tte Lok blivel s 0l 44t fusol 0
%] M#MMM 62 jue. %/m{m%wfm
By —re—

|

7(9m Mu@:p- ot st craie? hrsac 5o ,omm
olio hso quw®WM¢_M¢ B e e cans I

-\ —fwﬂag M%WW&M«#’WW—X@M r
\ g/lea(/é’ﬁuﬁ /214«3 Mjf@%&am m%ﬁm—rﬁgg‘(ﬁ BotA
Arado woﬁg @mﬁ% Whems ~Rtans Aoditont fao Lears B
olio-tsundecd E%fg«/.g, mo«ué goto Wi i e K
”\b«h = quubow.f a%am cu/\.—éf#-y(c,h, . .
N

.P

(4

Qmﬁeobg@&«mm S0 ek

AT F d%cﬁaud:,&ﬁ_
Jolidlnit gut o ore Ads {wgﬁm-mg . Fleolotant
Lrious whe Aan tokin vohat . —~Fodt o&awmﬂacq?’/u&’% B
Wonted <o e 00 A Cotlin't M0ie e PCLINON Camerny
fm‘ﬁg M{Ma%gm




chfAumu%-@-%m 3 j;rl’kr}m:&& oaicl (.Ulsé—"'__’_si

e wooe tolling —Hwm o g0 thae D apacl
s pomnde ﬁgnzb;vu Dol gy s, o8 e ha empa oot g e
Lok i, {)Lg-ﬁo; a( hied s Rere fam—this <tea
LueeesTinG

: _:"_CQM%#LE%MM%

/ia#n-mirus ks Lo waamt bothiv wath so Ll Lhimot iy “’u‘io—‘@w!ﬁ e —4“

‘LMML&Q—"_(%—TA#&M"M@ mr_’ _ - @(&#M m_H&HM}ﬁ_%

Mjmomwﬂmmd@wkd_/ { '-0*— ; :

, "~ it eokedt oo Mol "% phitvs, vsrsphec
. z — :{:,ua.qu LR .ﬂ&&ﬁl_wml ‘:&Liﬂom {M&!.A_t

F o e ) (ase,
X 12130 - Saples Lpﬂadwgm_) PR R

| . e AD0S HD (1208 ¢) XY OLQMJ&; s trmek
MM&M@& MJ-f—_ | ﬂ__‘__k‘:_é;._,-:ﬂn he'n J)h/*j 4&&&“40{__ Mam Pmﬂaci@..fﬁi

Mumwm%% L ____:}wt;ﬂ«__.wbm_(@b oot Jissnas @1@1@3@@-_@7

Lhn ol il Lok fodinofowht) ' . g A

oLm b%uto(bf’*w uvct—”# pm

L -




3

a/\ﬁ.ug Ml Fad- o

= bovockt ™

o ohontol o BLT wwcth eocld otle

e leespt

%
E/P
Caq o-

Lt of /mmj followed | pugple
%ﬂ.. J(ﬁwﬂ/ﬂmo@

Jmins Policy - Conf xcarmant™ Brsmes

e

D | - §p0-(63 -A453

No oddcess

200 — (5( 7 Wedn >F-
Kolowno  SL/- 7363,

Qmméwmf’(oﬂ

el
) %.(jdﬂuw 1252

 Ye Odole Usallsome o Pk B

ot J_‘Jqﬂ_ﬂa%lwu Lok ¢ . D' %A-;Mj +o Lot 19

__ ?_mp, do sy o gethold of him it

Mo o hacd 'n up o~ whotlp %% .

C»\La S oimankin hear ~M+L;~3>
‘Din'a

2, j ;‘5 ~

‘ q km From s:‘jm 4 Kiosk Cwﬁ:) F

%

DL Pl 60 O tanot ab/%«, ?MM*{?'O

-éxaéa-.T /9;(4:#5 RGN

84,755

-

(ol iy, b

(otc.e-ﬁ{w b((_((ow StYns o HQJ1

et .F

MHLW?S shetes absk olats o SHudles

or k-.ce‘o soustTiice Fuplen i

nes

|
;.

.h
= #

K
E

fa
AR .E

Maple Ridge
Today 4:18PM

- (_[mkpbh ofsflin.r &1 mwm&s) ) w1

- 4 - 36&5%&.0%&%.&4{@,.5«)&

Covdar ajmo Acﬁcm‘.cc{ o mwgwé rr/g
1 Mw a W-{m/ﬁm&h ot witl ~H

ui. (ftnkpho-]o OF S l‘\)
&L:Q\ NP5 ALOLALL_ = 'S'ft_«‘arow\‘ﬂiﬁub‘ikh aiﬂ ou!g
Shkow pjcs ok o
- m.m‘l'wﬁj elroudt e chat— _-:J,::f% u...-kw.-{-q:-”«v. ":?

’f'LLnM\ﬁ q/ .0 1 LYo 4 &iai.. ms roijno~(-
%D&-&W E\-’}'Ln—f'kiua'

*'{‘&Ju. U'f‘-ﬂlj ML ULy o
pho An AT K losK
VLT IR sy

L ik Wabinng oann (M.
€le older (%cp;tg,carC) gméﬁéfma l:g

@“’\‘H‘h\ At tmed! —Huad-
: A STITVC oo y badiie,
S SN I ﬁmbm w%ﬁ

BENNENENEREN N SNNEREGEEREE



Today
4:18 PM

Oguimw e AHMM-FM chats - Lﬂ’k.-

v 0() Pzarlw,ci\c%uv .Uo-('i-wj Ml\bﬁk‘
anke e whoatoun - “Dos -HDF_Fha-k: of infs board .

(jﬂlvok'nho-{o OF'LI"{?S)
:

4a- NK'Mip Desert Cultura] Contre i
ot at +his c,en-Erf;) ¥

{f.,.,," Now hea..diuj for —the deserd centre
2 closed

=" Dawv ook PL,Q-L- of sie}n o gc‘r‘{ G2
o .

~ et M o bk oo .
(m@m o {orndie S 4 o)

on decidad. Idn o, o Mot Balda'o oki
Qanusd ©.3Y 8 vk Mﬁ
QDULFGJUE’PMO{ <+ rﬁiw’\k%uph-'ﬂ-«.-‘f-up 3&.&»21.
mog..qu Aildif e Kelpckonct Sood. antar o

SDI-UQ-' 'E'UQ:.DL!.M ' Llock C-u.b-) Share marmosts”
Hﬂ.u;k_.} Yrumns Aabtit (omiddde, oLAm.a{,) q»afmd‘

R Ty

/

, -,}F; l;a;ui-!ﬂzh yhrund oot ks o Compbicdrel, .
¢ Ban o) et QL o T :VU-- i\'—""""‘—' " :
r\_._ﬂ_.g.,tl;.&u#.g . -{--g-n-w_._]‘.ufrm.f.!-‘&%- .

="
= J

ERNENENERENN @ DUEREGEEEREN

Iwds .
SC‘*M'“&UDW
Housde

;'ﬁwg W(Mﬂb%hm) q"’f’ 3

1@
Q*“H'*’?‘{"’p T Qs cofd



M%

Hume. iy (55 mmg AT

% _U€ T = A o —the Ce(f«w

Draak ’DW” ~ codmaad ( 6/

' - ’,,lm"/
'-j. W_ﬁlg:(zmmpj o BRI NI o/ £ Lorae

7‘/5’ bode some o Pontitans o Auapitad fos hon onco
o montd okot /amawwma..at ?- ‘f‘S'B
— Noxt Lo 54?,(..9 @/\:(’*Kmm amotoﬁ,‘uwuw-

- }M,_Kazv.ﬂ 4t L1 M-«Mtw(’m - h_nj,gr,;,mﬂﬁﬁa

| meﬁ/

St Loafow mowrd 9w lock ot Che Guert Aot .
A8 batrponc s oy off Lle | foitihews gp Lthot D,
Con ot om0 widtd £Le .éaja o Gaumenian . Hearclo.
g)cmyxiﬁqu;(—m VA I SN A w«{ﬂ Larer) :
O o?owoC{%acZouuAaAadamm —égo
ﬁél{mw A " romamdie) ‘Ao

wods . Deo I{KGUGOA,QQ,EQ(G(
ot Oemegne n, -E%L/o&uu:f?ﬁ pllacocl €Ly £ L
OTidle £de ohost) < 1300 horf -éa—é& O/Muf#oazfmu

_/zfrau. Yo put modmfom,o/i@(g,gm—é(e o el

—

w/"%ir

f::;wi:& Mumm..ﬂfﬂﬁsz_/,g d’m‘é@“ J)%
Mﬂmjm = Rind . T ol /{mw Ao Jolda St L
o) 7&_)&#/‘)& Lika, ot , Cotudol JM‘L &)




B

ﬁ,u&b , e oams —644-«-&« sz o~ —6&7@1&1 Lk T

3 s

§ #&o( LA ‘o’pmd

_Asmact qg@@ém NP4 gm_mmm«éa,om

@mﬁ M&My tochovoteol mmo{@wm‘—

40113.5#0-\3
ol Jo bl Laot fouw ologn. Cot SR

_ Colled DPon back and Do~ Ly ome i /AJ-.; £Gox

; - a.g.dtatz, ¥ Rtems Wm%_—éﬁpnja e Kirr il .

A{ mﬂ'ijl‘(afgimvc’z%m Umaéw _

_Mag@u cm%, e Aeo fear

R [5—"(2_“‘\_‘?7%" 9’1"(&‘-— .___Q_:_Q;\_S.__

7P

5
U
/‘A'Fp‘wl m‘é{u_wag beck_ OMO

9%\3
. ((} Mo S

/(WW/\A,O.%% . cnne L omnde fo~o fda.:uxav-
Wontlaoke ; Kelluma ', Borkinoctle  Qupmme .

“Beck — 10 SLARL

-V

rErErrEFEr -~







RN n oo foohH Ded o e

‘ ___‘_—,lwww( wp arouwnol _l\f? ol_n‘nncr_ ot
_® Kevin v Clandelle came b:} 4 g@umw o ook v ery
_H\QU?R‘LF%[ . B
o Willie Pierre 8 Kew sH+eunrt  also c,amc__‘Oﬂ :
“’?Mﬁkﬂa « Pete Bcda\j _(F&_JIB wenclea Fu Fea(:le> f’.’l“#ﬁ.__

) A nlaméf %vlo.tgb_n__jqw:tkw_k oo much=ayelee
L0-30om - ot MR. \—HS?\‘\u[ y Do El‘h\‘skfog_g__‘)_ﬁ__' S cae;‘ R LA
b reo k Fast. M\;GL&HC HL

l. giw, 24 Mouola._:jt

_— Hfshr-é Sl N
hos been o%red Upon
So said  Mack-Twain.

B *
B

B; ‘ngm T unlked Dow 4o Ris Yoom . ol .

He vanted 4o phos his b rq_%gq:gj_lg and T oasked Don
L1 weunld like o miment since T hodn™t ‘W?Lw\j _owe

ALSORR I v _to onwe Lime woith = hushand  sivce T arriveol %Aq(.j.

,\Mil\ic Came 4o U'\S'lJt—Dod - left+ &rounol_lf-ji)rm
(bop\) n bed ; Nethoin— keo‘m SL\oweol. L—kP*——

o nliny Vis iﬂ_Lbe, leJ_Fin,\_,_b\_—ng__,%_r?G&_)CDr hiey o
W

- T lebt He kos9}+4l - Func o penny 1487 .\ N B ANERS
—é&-——h‘*’m_&ff_ Josie=Dave 4o +ell ‘g\enf:;g \s " H0lk enct oiher qi—the torisks ool FeH this

m_ﬁwm%‘ k AN ,,Q_l_f_"-_‘{fr_i@c\{_ C/Lc’j& ‘H\fou_gL me 4D mj }'\P\f\(}i “J'\OL rbo'\)

FE,L'F* e Shume —E{\M’J‘ V‘{?_ are. sp_iri"_’v*&-[ Connection)

a0
T

Once hame = phened Rilly - .. he £ried by call ot lenst-

3X's last nite - el Db sdis
mpored Hrterthis

Home by 345 pm.  Dorette Calderwmd left o
s R R R R 1 . : mem?f— 3 olse Bud, anch guuls sister Joan e legl ;
N Wil )

-

k i T ——]

e

: Vj %P‘;m ﬂ«nm {‘oMorrow w

e : &
Bock o s pikal afler folkive 4, " P b . T &V e —_—
* o ot Ly L amud g W 100 > Dennce called me 4o sk i€ L gt home olright 7

L I‘ﬂm%ﬁ nie Lt BN "
——Mﬁ%% ' O AT SRR TR T e NACRENGCC v 0 S

—

—— o SRR




