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Forward
“Oh my God, you make the government look like idiots” were my first words to Frank after reading the
first draft of Letters from Frank.
“I can’t believe you are not in jail!!!” “No, really Frank, if they wanted you to stop why haven’t you been
arrested and shipped off to Guantanamo?” was made in disbelief.
I was Frank’s first employee in 1995, when he decide to incorporate fly fishing equipment with his
original jewelry designs, channel setting patent and aircraft grade computer aided design services. He
purchased $8,000 worth of Hardy equipment as a window display so Helen would not realize he was
going to use it to play.
Patrick Hemmingway was his first client and Hoagy B. Carmichael and Nick Lyons were regulars.
The hand engraved Wheatly fly box orders exploded after the page two (2) N.Y. Times Father’s Day
advertising and Frank and Norman Ng flew to Homosassa, FL in search of giant Tarpon while Dave
Sekeres, and I pushed engraver Edward Holownia to work through the weekends while we wrapped and
shipped nationally.
Frank caught his Tarpon and all the skeptics discovered “the guy from New York” knew how to fish.
I enrolled in Cosmetology school and left in September 1996.
Frank moved to a big, beautiful office on Fifth Avenue and I would visit and work a few hours a week in
1998 and 1999, when I had free time. He taught me to fly-cast on the roof and I would take customers
there to test rods. Ha-Ha, all the little fish had no idea what we were doing above them on Fifth Avenue.
I was cutting his hair in the vault when he told me the building was haunted and I realized why the place
always felt oddly OFF.
Actor Anthony Quinn’s My Time watch assistant Wendy Whelen insisted on taking the stairs to and
from the fourth floor and we later discovered some victims died in the elevator during the fire.
Frank is a stubborn ass and that is what people love and hate about him.
Anthony Quinn yelled at Frank during an exhibition in Toronto and he swept all the platinum, gold and
diamond jewelry into his bag, shook his hand and walked out the door. I wanted to kick him in the rear
end when Wendy told me Frank cancelled the project and all Anthony Quinn could say was “that Frank,
that Frank!!!”

QVC offered Frank his own TV show, broadcast from the Fifth Avenue Haunted Mansion and
everything was going great until QVC mentioned the Selection Committee. Frank cancelled the show.
What I could not understand at the time, being young and naïve was that it was not stubbornness, but
integrity in his workmanship that stopped these endeavors.
Frank photographed my wedding in 2002 and he told me how he released the ghosts and about his letters
to the White House, but it was not until 2015 that I discovered the extent of those Letters.
Frank would never have bothered to spend time with these warning if they were not important.
After reading Letters, I have actually begun taking interest in our government more now than ever before.
I, Miranda Freed-Laielli, artist, model and fashion savvy Lady am now interested in politics.

Miranda Laielli

Miranda Freed, Hoagy B. Carmichael & Penelope
1995

Introduction
Russian President Vladimir Putin is a psychopath, as is my mother, and I intend to expose his past
attempts and future intentions, and nullify his existence.
U.S. President George W. Bush would have been held “Hostage” in Moscow in May 2002 if the nuclear
suitcase had been detonated in DC, and he was “Extorted” until October 2003 after telling his friend
Vladimir Putin of the nuclear suitcase discovery.
“George has a psychic; George has a psychic” Putin’s psychics would exclaim.
Vladimir Putin is already exploring and plotting against our next president.
The NSA spying controversy will be squelched and global parity will be achieved upon release of the
Videophone to see and speak with the dead.
Healthcare will receive intelligent diagnostic technology via the Videophone.
Politicians and Clergy will be forced to work together for the global good.
There is no place to hide.
I will introduce three amazing women that adore me to death, and push me to the brink every time an
opportunity arises.
Francis James McNamara III is my given name and I was born in New York City on January 25, 1955.
My father died when I was one (1) and I retained McNamara when my mother remarried because I was
the last McNamara. I informed Joseph D. LoMonte that my mother was a witch when I was five (5) but
he married her anyway and never forgot; he had been warned.
I am of German, Italian and Irish decent and I tend to use their classic traits to their ultimate advantage.
German precision has always been a prerequisite. Firearms and Porsches lead me to Grumman and aircraft
grade three dimensional solid modeling CAD/CAM to execute my jewelry designs.
The Roman is the passion. My diamond jewelry was designed “for where you are going, not where you
have been.”
The Irish is the Blarney.
The Letters and events in the book are understated facts and there have been no additions, omissions,
recreations or fabrications after the fact. The Freedom of Information Act is available to all.
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The Letters included are scans of the originals without alteration, no matter how weird, personal,
embarrassing or outrageous.
I had never been a letter writer, but a woman forced my hand with the words “I don’t have time…”
QVC’s CEO Doug Briggs received my first letter in early 1999.
“Doug Briggs is a BIG FISH and Frank McNamara is a BIG FISH FISHERMAN” was my opening line
and two letters later I was offered a TV show, broadcast from my Fifth Avenue salon, Diamonds & Fly’s
Ltd featuring my original designs.
“I will never understand that relationship has haunted me” opened my second letter to Hartmut Stauss on
December 18, 1999 and one of three sitting on the floor independently rolled uphill.
Ingred Stauss, the final ingredient and catalyst was the subject of the letter that required a deft touch while
presenting evidence accumulated over the past two years. Ingred force me to trust my ESP abilities. My
interaction with the ghosts change and I gained their trust.
Ingred arrived in November 1996 and relieved me of all financial responsibility after I spelled her name
incorrectly on her first check. We sold more Wheatly Hand Engraved Fly boxes via the Wall Street
Journal for Christmas than all the Orvis USA stores and website combined. Ingred built Diamonds &
Fly’s in May 1997 when she was twenty-one; she gave me a hug and walked out the door with a matching
pair of high security crosscut Medeco keys that only the building owner could order from a licensed
Medeco locksmith.
Ingred was never seen again and the keys are still in her possession.
Days after Ingred’ departure I discovered the basement unlock and decided to check for homeless people
before locking the building. NON-THINGS started touching me the instant I stepped from the elevator
and I FLED the building as quickly as humanly possible. That evening I discovered the building was
haunted and McNamara’s don’t make “do-do” in their pants.
Monsignor Anthony Dalla Villa of St. Patrick’s Cathedral arrived to bless the building and an odd look
appeared on his face when Tony, the handyman entered and said “Kawai said you can’t go in the
basement, they have special Chinese blessings for the ghosts.” Monsignor refused my donation…
595 Fifth Avenue is a five story building on the north-east corner of 48th Street and the beginning of the
high rent district, yet the ground, second and fifth floors remained unoccupied while I stopped paying
rent on the fourth floor and offered to move from the Haunted Mansion.
Kawai Fong manages Blanc de Chine’s US real estate and retail jewelry and clothing for the Hong Kong
parent corporation and she approved the rental to Ingred and me. Kawai Fong told me to stay.
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Kawai Fong never asked for the rent, discouraged me from vacating and would look through me like a
glass of water when I would inform her of an Anthony Quinn project, a QVC TV show or Lazare
Kaplan International license.
Helen Titorenko McNamara, my statuesque Astoria born White Russian best friend and wife since 1975
would listen to my stories and send me back to the Haunted Mansion every morning. “Helen, my friends
and customers won’t come in the building; have I become a pompous ass since moving to Fifth Avenue?”
“No Frank, you are the same pompous ass you always have been” was my wife’s reply.
Thanks to Joseph LoMonte, I never quit. The Ingred and Key mystery, the Ghost mystery and the
business mystery were simultaneous daily investigations I was intent on solving, even if it killed me.
Three nights a week I went to ice hockey practice with my son Gregory, the goalie.
Henry Dunay, Hammerman Bros and Turi Jewelry used my 3D Solid Modeling services and Lazare
Kaplan International entered into a licensing agreement and began paying me royalty for my designs.
The Ingred mystery was solved with the December 18th letter, but THE KEY MYSTERY continued.
Kawai was informed that I would be leaving since Ingred was not returning and she suggested the end of
February 2000.
The Ghosts were receptive and with my recently discovered ESP abilities I realized that over the years I
had been absorbing their pain.
I spoke with paranormal researcher Hans Holzer (80) on February 18, 2000 at 11:00AM and he said
“incident haunting, on one ever stays long enough to solve the problem.”
“Do you think they trust you?”
“What have you been telling them?”
“Yes, I have been telling them to look for God, look for the Light or go outside and hook a big client and
I will hire someone to help you” was my reply.
“God doesn’t do that job and the Light doesn’t go anywhere. They need to look for their loved ones” was
Hans reply.
Tony, the handyman appeared at 11:20AM and accidently gave me access to the basement despite
Kawai’s recent instructions.
The first nine ghosts made me cry as they individually said “Thank you.”
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The next two ghosts needed a bit more reassurance and I had the privilege of holding them in my hand.
They were pure electrical energy and they gave me an overwhelming full body Thank you.
The final ghost would not take my hand and I went “one step beyond” the bounds of rational behavior to
reunite him with his family. His name was Patrick and he was angry and sad because he missed his little
girl. I returned to my office just before noon feeling as exhausted as the day my son was born with the
knowledge of eternal life.
Tony, the handyman appeared at the door screaming “What did you do, what did you do? The air is so
clear in the basement!!! What did you do?” David Schwartz, Lazare Kaplan’s production director came for
a visit on Monday and said “Oh my God, the air is so clear.” I told David how I got the twelve ghosts to
heaven and that I would be closing the office on Friday, February 25.
Gregory helped me pack and close the office during President’s Week and we met the building manager
Michael Buffard in the lobby at 4:45PM, handed him the keys, said Goodbye and drove out NYC ahead
of the rush hour traffic.
Barbara Mouk, publicist, was researching the fire at the NYC 42nd Street Library for an upcoming movie
production we signed in January and called to inform me of the results. “Frank, I found the fire and I
think you should go to the fax machine and take a seat, I am sending you the front page of the NY Times
from February 26, 1969.” At 4:45PM on February 25th the fire began and there was a list of the twelve
victims, one of whom happened to be Patrick.
Gregory and I departed 595 Fifth Avenue exactly thirty-one (31) years after the fire began and all the
victims were reunited with their loved ones.
Thanks to Patrick I was still crying from the pain and sadness he imparted inside me and I was forced to
come to terms with the absolute fact of eternal life and the knowledge that everyone is watching.
I had a garage full of computers, all of the jewelry from the store and enough rods and reels to outfit a
Miramichi fishing lodge.
David Schwartz wants Victoria, a stunning design that I guaranteed I could execute in Titanium if he
could arrange entry to a General Electric Aircraft plant. The centerpiece of my fly reel showcase was the
Charlton Signature Series 1.2 Titanium reel #SST – 0008 which was designed and manufactured by a
former Boeing Aircraft subcontractor in Titanium.
David Schwartz was confident in my abilities because every major jewelry manufacture assures him
“jewelry can never be designed on a computer.” He had recently informed me that he was solely
responsible for blocking me from working with Tiffany & Co. with my channel setting patent
#4,819,453 back in 1989 because I made the 15 stone Tiffany Barpin better than Tiffany.
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I informed David of my ability to build a “Videophone to see and speak with the dead” and I offered him
a deal he could not refuse. I agreed to make Victoria in titanium and give Lazare Kaplan an exclusive on a
royalty basis and in return Maurice Tempelsman would provide an introduction with General Electric’s
CEO Jack Welch in order to produce the videophone.
Lazare Kaplan International and General Electric had recently entered into the Belataire Diamond joint
venture which heated and pressurized natural diamonds and drove oil from the stone to produce a more
colorless diamond with a greater value.
David provided me with two Fort Wayne, IN subcontractors, a bag full of Belataire Diamonds and
advanced payment from Belataire. I returned the morning of the International Jewelry Show at the Javits
Convention Center and David took delivery of the Titanium & Diamond Jewelry after I photographed
the collection on my granite countertop early on a Sunday morning in July 2000.
LKI and GE were impressed with my titanium designs and Robert Speisman, the head of LKI’s mounted
diamond jewelry division and Maurice Tempelsman’ son-in-law direct David to negotiate a licensing
agreement for the Victoria collection. Bob and I fought like brothers, and then we would laugh at each
other and David would be stuck in the middle with the responsibility of completing the deal. My ponytail
was always four to six inches longer than Bob’s and I never let him forget it.
“David, when are you going to setup the meeting with Jack Welch for the videophone?” was a recurring
questions and David kept stalling and pressing me to accept the same agreement we had for gold and
platinum mountings. The Victoria collection was too good for me to limit sales to diamonds and I asked
David to include a line of Mikimoto Pearls in Victoria so I could make a living.
“How you make a living is not my concern” was David’s response just before he heard my line go click.
CVS Pharmacy had recently purchased Helen’s employer, Austin Drugs, and Helen asked me to be
available to oversee our thirteen (13) year old son Gregory because the management position she was
offered required travel in the five boroughs of NYC and the financial increase was significant. I remained
independent and Gregory and I spent quality time together until he received his license and could escape.
William I. Aronwald Esq. was MSNBC’s legal analyst, former Federal Prosecutor for the Southern
District of New York, a practicing attorney in White Plains and my parent’s attorney since 1977. General
Electric was the parent company of NBC Broadcasting and I was hoping Bill could provide an
introduction with Jack Welch. I explained the haunted building, freeing the ghosts, my ability to build a
videophone to see and speak with the dead and the fact that people were calling me a “psychic.”
“I’ve known you’re a psychic since 1978” was Bill’s reply and then he told me he did not know Jack.
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Fortune Magazine selected Henry Ford as Businessman of the Century and GE’s Jack Welch as Manager
of the Century on November 1, 1999 and I considered that selection an asset, and I hand delivered my
first letter to Jack at GE’s 30 Rockefeller Center offices on September 4, 2000. Jack knew exactly who
left the letter and line 5 stated “I know the frequency to speak to the dimension which most people
consider the dead, and the videophone is close at hand.”

“David, let me catch Bob and take him out to lunch” were my words as we raced to the lobby, only to
encounter Bob bursting back into the lobby. Bob’s chin hit his chest and he said “anything you need to
say to me you say through David Schwartz” as he ran into his office.
My friend Bob was aboard Flight 77 when it crashed into the Pentagon on September 11, 2001.

I called GE’s executive offices on September 6 th and one of Jack’s secretaries’ said “Mr. Welch received
your letter a few minutes after you dropped it off and it is sitting on his desk. Very odd!” I faxed my
September 21st letter to Jack’s/GE’s Fairfield, CT executive office and the opening line was “If you spent
Saturday morning September 16th standing on your balcony, overlooking the Long Island Sound at
approximately 7:00AM, then please be assured that I understand and respect your concerns.”
Monday’s voicemail included a message from heretofore unknown Rosanne Badowski, Jack’s personal
assistant, requesting an outline of what would be discussed for the GE legal department, just in case the
company is working on a parallel project.
I live/love to entertain my wife and this voice mail should get a greater reaction than the account balance
in 1998, when I asked Helen to check and the computer said “your balance is $562,000.00” and she
nonchalantly turned to me and said “sold a big one, did you Frankie.”
Helen read the first line and her “DID YOU SEND THIS?” was met with a smile, then I heard “YOUR
CRAZY!!!”
“THEY’RE CRAZIER THAN YOU!!!” trailed off as she fled the basement after hearing the message.
“I can build a videophone to see and speak with the dead” was my complete and total response. I had no
intention of letting that guppy steal my fly. Occasionally, I would cast in his direction and comment on
the Honeywell deal that he eventually lost, or offer a gift for him to offer his wife, who he also lost. I
caught him on Neil Cavuto’s show after the women in the hair salon convinced his wife to “dump the
cheating bastard and take him for as much as you can get” and he appeared drunk. I informed Jack that
“refraining from alcohol” is the best way to speak with the dead but it was too late.
Bob Speisman heard Jack Welch say “you put that psychic bastard on my ass” and it affected our final
meeting on September 7, 2001.
I was in Lazare Kaplan’s conference room with David when Bob walked down the hall towards the
kitchen, looked at me and smiled while he continued on his mission. We expected Bob to join us but,
oddly he raced by with his head down and fled the office.
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October 4. 2001 Annotation
Sending a letter to the President of the United States after September 11, 2001 is a stupid thing to do,
but there are times we have no choice and it pertained to events for which I was completely prepared.
My October 3rd fax gave the President the heads-up necessary to intercept and view my letter before it
was lost by the USPS or sent to the FBI.
My Express Mail letter spoke to the urgency of my message and exposed me to a criminal mail fraud
arrest..
1. President George W. Bush was the man that overcame alcohol and proudly publicized his
accomplishment.
2. Rosanne Badowski was Jack Welch’s personal assistant and she contacted me in a feeble attempt to
steal the blueprints for the videophone to see and speak with the dead .
3. Jack failed to consummate the Honeywell merger, he ruined his marriage and he was financially
damaged by GE’s stock devaluation after September 11, 2001. Jack Welch could have prevented
9-11 if his greed had not gotten the better of him.
4. If someone had mismarked a nuclear cruise missile it would probably skid along the ground and
the nuclear devise would remain intact and be able to be used in the ultimate terrorist attack.
PS: I told Jack “in heaven men cannot hear the female voice; that is why they call it heaven.”
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October 4. 2001 Annotation (2)
My Lazare Kaplan contract header and Bob Speisman’s obituary were included as a secondary reference.
Bob Speisman was Maurice Tempelsman’s son-in-law and he crashed into the Pentagon on September 11
as a passenger on Flight 77.
Maurice Tempelman, Lazare Kaplan CEO claim to fame is being known as the constant companion of
the late Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis.
He was a Senator John F. Kennedy supporter and instrumental in the formation of the Strategic Material
stockpiling program that was headed be his former attorney, Adele Stevenson.
He sold the United States industrial diamonds, valued for their ability to cut industrial materials.
President and Mrs. Clinton summer on Maurice’s yacht in Martha’s Vineyard and he was the most
frequent flyer on Air Force One during the Clinton administrations.
Bob Speisman was Maurice Tempelsman’s son-in-law and he crashed into the Pentagon on September 11
as a passenger on Flight 77.
George Bush asked Maurice “who is McNamara?” at a DC ceremony.
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October 4. 2001 Annotation (3)
My Wall Street Journal advertising ran from 1995 to 1998 on the upper right hand corner of page 3 and
gave me worldwide recognition amount business leaders and politicians.
My photographer used my son’s small box and my large box because we could not use clients’ names
without a release for national advertising.
Lazare Kaplan’s management knew me from the Wall Street Journal, Jack Welch knew me from the Wall
Street Journal and I was certain Governor George W. Bush would recognize my advertising.
Robert McNamara, former Ford “whiz kid”, Secretary of Defense for President Kennedy and President
of the World Bank also made my name extremely familiar.
My advertising provided another level of recognition and creditability.
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October 4. 2001 Annotation (4)
Published on April 4, 2005 – The President on Line 1 proves George Bush and Jack Welch had a
relationship long before my October 4th letter and Jack Welch was a trusted advisor.
Did George Bush call Jack Welch on October 5th?
Did George Bush ask Jack Welch four questions?
Did Jack Welch tell George Bush he would have the captains’ double check?
With seven British ships poised to augment our attack, all cruise missile firings quietly ceased and were
never fired again.
I was certain I would get a visit but no one ever came.

8

9

October 17. 2001 Annotation
Ingred Stauss built me a Fifth Avenue store, gave me a hug and walked out the door in 1997 with two
matching high security keys and has never been seen or heard from again.
I unlocked the mystery of the keys eleven years later, in 2008.
Bob Speisman provided me with the personnel necessary to teach George Bush exactly how I collect data
but George was not ready and he did have quite a bit on his plate that he believed was important.
Looking back, one might find it odd that someone would offer to teach you how to hold a soul in your
hand; but we did watched the World Trade Center Towers fall on national television.
Shipped via United States Postal Express Mail:
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November 1, 2001 Annotation
Helen McNamara has been keeping me out of trouble since 1975 and now I realize why.
There is a nuclear devise close to Washington D.C but I did not know the exact location.
September 11th attack placed intense scrutiny on everyone entering the country and that is working to our
advantage.
Working directly with George Bush would have made life much easier for the entire country.
No visit or a phone call from anyone in law enforcement..

First Fax
I began faxing at dawn to save time and money.

Helen, Gregory and Frank
Camp Echo – July 2000
12
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November 1, 2001 Annotation
Gregory is my son and at the age of fourteen he reviewed every letter written because we need George to
understand what he was reading.
I tell George there is a Russian nuclear devise near Washington D.C., compliments of Momar Kaddafi
and no one from law enforcement pays me a visit.
I am a child of the 60’s and we grew-up in a duck-n-cover world and assured mutual destruction
environment.
I awoke from something more than a dream when I was 12 or 13, knowing there was a nuclear explosion
in Washington D.C., oddly, the city had not been destroyed.
It was not until this November 9th letter that I realized the significance of the dream.
During the summer of 2011, while waiting for Joe Castrianni of JC Framemaster of New Hyde Park, NY
to complete framing my photo I began speaking with Ron Krowne from Krowne Photography of Great
Neck, NY.
Mr. Krowne recounted how, while touring Spain during the summer of 2001 they made a day trip to
Morocco, where two retired NYPD Detectives on the tour were told by local residents/merchants they
encountered that there would be a major attack in the United States.
Morocco is 1,200 miles from Tripoli, Libya and on the same continent while Kabul, Afghanistan is 5,700
miles Morocco.
Were the Moroccans speaking about Kaddafi’s plan or Usama Bin Laden’s 9/11 attack?
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February 5, 2002 Annotation
Bob Speisman knew I helped souls that die in fires and explosions get to heaven but we never had time for
him to hear the whole story. I stopped an SUV from Michigan for final directions and a beautiful blond
woman said “make a right”. I arrived at the Pentagon at about 10:00PM and was able to stand on the hill
overlooking the impact site and speak to Bob and a few of his companions.
He told them a “bastard with a long ponytail” would come to get them out and I had no intention of
disappointing Bob. Bob has always been jealous of my ponytail. I purchased gas on New York Avenue to
prove I was there.

The 2002 State of the Union address was tense in Washington D.C. but I knew the nuclear devise would
not detonate.
Davia and Ira Kramer of the Maryland Diamond Exchange joined me for dinner at Jean Michel French
Restaurant and our waitress was an attractive young blond lady named McNamara.
If beautiful blonds are a sign, who am I to complain.
I use credit cards and EZPass so the government can track me.

Credit Card & EZ Pass
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February 18, 2002 Annotation
George saw what he thought was Abe Lincolns ghost, fainted and hit his head.
The following day I caught his speech from Michigan on CNN and he never swallowed hard or took a
sip of water.
George has a ghost in the White House that is willing to teach him.
George has Bob Speisman in the Pentagon who is ready, willing and able to teach him.
George sees but does not believe his own eyes.
George needs more time.
Gregory taugh me patience.
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February 28, 2002 Annotation
Manhasset Hills is a neighborhood of million dollar homes where no one ever parks in the street, but I
would frequently observe a single vehicle parked on East Lane for a few hours every day for a few months.
Two people just sitting there looking directly at our house.
Express mail, faxes, nuclear devises and trips to Washington DC without being questioned is odd in that
post 9-11 climate.
I know they attached a GPS to my car with the hopes I would begin purchasing material for the
construction of the videophone.
Fax Log – White House fax number 202-456-2461 for Freedom of Information Act requests.
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March 22, 2002 Annotation
MSNBC, CNN and FOX had the trailer running across the bottom of the screen with the Terror Alert
Level and $25 million for Anti-terrorist information – The Patriot Act.
Does my October 4th information qualify under the Patriot Act?

22

23

May 16, 2002 Annotation
I knew the guys name was Putin but I mistakenly typed Alexander because of my Russian wife.
My fax was sent at 6:21AM the morning of May17th with the location of the nuclear suitcase and a few
days later I received my RETURN RECEIPT stamped May 17, 2002.
If a nuclear devise were detonated in Washington D.C. while President Bush was in Moscow would he
have been allowed to leave?
My notice of claim has been accepted.
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May 28, 2002 Annotation
Games, games, games.
George W. Bush and his friends are playing games and I have better activities to pursue.
The CRUISE MISSILE and the NUCLEAR SUITCASE in Virginia should be enough proof I am
legitimate.
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May 28, 2002 Annotation (2)
Ingred Stauss and I were always at odds over the Head or the Heart.
Ingred would yell at me for “wearing my heart on my sleeve” and I would always recommend she stop
over thinking every situation and follow her heart.
George W’s agenda does not coincide with what is best for the country or all the kids, but I have no
intention of quitting.
Lucky I have a thick Irish skull.
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June 5, 2002 Annotation
Kawai Fong was the third and final woman to enter my life.
Kawai provided the Fifth Avenue building where I conducted my research and she was kind enough to
charge tuition to attend 595 Fifth Avenue University.
Helen, Ingred and Kawai push me beyond all mortal bounds and they did it with a smile.
While one great woman is normally enough, I required three.
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July 3, 2002 Annotation
“Bob Speisman is patiently waiting” should be remembered.
I cannot waste your time or mine explaining chit-chat.
I was looking for a way to get George to take a chance.
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July 8, 2002 Annotation
Nothing here is of major importance.
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July 26, 2002 Annotation
Building the videophone and extricating myself from this position would have eased the pressure and
given me back my normal life.
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July 31, 2002 Annotation
Proving the B2 Stealth bomber did not nuke Bagdad might be a difficult task.
The boys never consider stealth being a liability.
“Bob Speisman is patiently waiting” for the second time.
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August 12, 2002 Annotation
“Poker” should be remembered.
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August 15, 2002 Annotation
You can’t collect if you don’t submit an invoice.
The meaningless and random chit-chat is some Letters is data being picked up from other sources
chiming-in.
Collecting data is new to me and I had to learn to employ a filtering system to keep the nonsense out.
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August 30, 2002 Annotation
Prince Ban Dar’s reaction was to George telling him there was a warhead in Bagdad.
He initially accepted it as true and then began wondering if it would be a cover story for the nuking of
Bagdad and Saddam.
“Befuddled, I do not believe is the look you are attempting to achieve” I thought captured the essence of
George at the podium speaking about Saddam and Iraq.
George is still afraid to meet the White House ghost that caused him to faint.
“Bob Speisman is still waiting patiently” for the third time.
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September 4, 2002 Annotation
“Has Bob Speisman’s sacrifice been in vain?”
This is the first time since 9/11 that any member of the Bush administration has used the phrase “in
vain.”
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September 9, 2002 Annotation
It is difficult to choke on Jello, and George mignt get another ghostly visit.
They did have George jumping through hoops on September 13th, and it could have been avoided if he
had the guts to face a ghost and then meet Bob at the Pentagon.
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September 18, 2002 Annotation
Dick Lord created the Charlie Chaplin TV commercials for IBM in 1984 and was inducted into the
Advertising Hall of Fame in 1993.
Dick was not a George W. Bush fan and he would make his opinion know during our phone
conversations.
“Royal Flush” and “time to bet the ranch” should be noted.
Subject line on 9/18/02 fax is “Poker 101.”
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Fax log from my computer covering pages 22 to 51.

September 18, 2002 Annotation (2)
One year and twenty (20) plus letters and I have not been visited or contacted by any member of law
enforcement. In the “old days” long distance calls were listed on the phone bill and 202-456-2461 is the
White House fax line and the address on the bill matches my letterhead.
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September 28, 2002 Annotation
There are letters I would like to delete but they are in the fax log and in the possession of the White
House and must be presented “as is.”
There were a lot of angry people that did not want to go into Iraq and I must have been picking up their
thoughts and feeling.
My filtering gets better as I mature.
Remember, I have only been putting this ability to use for a year.
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October 7, 2002 Annotation
George is an asshole and I am glad Gregory dared me.
“If the ceiling collapsed on Arafat’s while he was sitting on the commode, would that be a Royal Flush?”
That’s funny.
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October 15, 2002 Annotation
Nothing to say about my fax, I hope you are enjoying the read.
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November 16, 2002 Annotation
Hartmut Stauss and his daughter Ingred prepared me for this White House letter writing campaign by
having me arrested by Detective John Flannery for harassment.
Gregory sent Ingred a letter in July 2000, asking her to meet Helen and discuss any problems I might
have caused and arrive at a resolution. Ingred did not meet Helen, but witnessed her arrival and the
following weekend Ingred informed her parents of Helen’s attempt to meet and requested permission to
meet with Helen.
NYPD Detective John Flannery called on Tuesday and asked me to come to an uptown precinct to be
arrested for harassment. John stood on the steps and cried when I let his father take his hand and asked
“can you tell us where Mrs. Silverman’s body is, it would be a feather in our cap.” Ingred’s plan was
simple; I would plead “No Guilty” and have her take the stand and read a poem written years before.
She would leave with me to the total embarrassment of her father and his friend Robert Morgenthau, who
chose ADA S. Vinet Bryant to put the screws to me after John Flannery, told her I was not guilty. ADA
Bryant was requesting three (3) days community service.
John arrested me again on December 18, 2000 for contacting Ingred via email, and then we discovered it
was Helen.
Leonard DePeola, Hartmut’s attorney was informed in May 2001 that I could not embarrassment
Hartmut and would be accepting community service after almost a year of monthly visits to 100 Center
Street and a through education in Harassment.
Steam blew from ADA S. Vinet Bryant’s ears when I said “this is not an email; this is from my Buddy
List” after finalizing a community service deal that took me back to all the neighborhoods I knew as a boy
growing up in Queens, NY.
Now we know it was preparation for Letters from Frank.

60

61

November 29, 2002 Annotation (1)
There was no attack on November 22nd and it might have been because of the weather.
This letter is still sealed in the Registered envelope, waiting for Geraldo Rivera to do a show.

62

63

November 29, 2002 Annotation (2)
I faxed my Stinger missile and EL AL jet data to Mayor Bloomberg on November 29 th and shortly
thereafter I received a call from the NYPD:
Detective: This is detective so and so; HOW DO YOU KNOW? HOW DO YOU KNOW?
Frank (me): Don’t you talk to the Feds?
Detective: My captain will call you back tomorrow.
No one ever called.
The letter is still sealed.

64

65

December 5, 2002 Annotation
When the World Trade Center’s fell I knew exactly what I had been trained for a year and a half earlier.
When souls are trapped because of fire and explosions I go in and get them out and off to Heaven.
It doesn’t pay much but it does keep me young.
I was hoping Mayor Bloomberg would let me into the World Trade Center site so I could get the souls
out, but it was not meant to be.
I will be paying a visit after this book is released.

66
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December 6, 2002 Annotation
Mayor Bloomberg was new to his office and did not need a headache.
He realized there was a nuclear devise outside Washington D.C.
He discovered the NYPD call to me was a colossal mistake and served to reinforce my resolve.
Does anyone find it odd that I still have not received a visit?

68
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December 6, 2002 Annotation
Mayor Bloomberg was new to his office and did not need a headache.

January 15, 2003 Annotation
Kawai Fong is from Hong Kong and collecting data is not a problem.

He realized there was a nuclear devise outside Washington D.C.
He discovered the NYPD call to me was a colossal mistake and served to reinforce my resolve.
Does anyone find it odd that I still have not received a visit?

69
70

71

January 17, 2003 Annotation
I have been to Hong Kong, imported jewelry from Hong Kong and have friends in Hong Kong.
Fantastic city and the Regent Hotel in Kowloon have great bagels.

72

73

February 15, 2003 Annotation
“George W. Bush has no idea…”
It is two years since I release the ghosts from the building and I know how much work I need to do, and I
absolutely hate doing nothing.
The White House listens but does not speak.
City Hall listens but does not speak.
Ingred and Kawai listen but do not speak.
Helen and Gregory never listen when I speak.

74

75

March 1, 2003 Annotation
Anthony Battisti was informed in his den on December 31st that “the reward is space if George W. and
Tony Blair do not invade Iraq.”
The FBI has me on tape telling Colorado author Christine Goff the same information a few days prior to
the Columbia explosion.
I instantly knew their decision to invade Iraq was being finalized and the wheels were in motion.
“I’m a patient man” was getting on my nerves almost as much as “connect the dots.”

76

77

March 2, 2003 Annotation
I found Ari Fleisher’s personal details with a simple Yahoo search and the voice on the answering machine
definitely belonged to him.
Twenty years in the NYC diamond industry taught me never to allow stealing, especially by little bald
nebbishes from Scarsdale, NY.
I left a message during my only call and never dialed the number again.
Multiple calls could be considered harassment and he got the point.

78

79

March 5, 2003 Annotation
George is intent on going into Iraq and I am trying to keep something going because I know “going
public” is not in the best interest of anyone involved.

80

81

March 6, 2003 Annotation
Donald Rumsfeld said “we could kill him” and George just wrinkled his nose.
They were sitting in the Oval Office planning a smooth invasion of Iraq and apparently I was considered
a minor bump that could easily be removed.
They though the Oval Office was secure until my fax arrived a few minutes after their discussion.
Donald Rumsfeld never said “Frank McNamara” again.

82

83

March 8, 2003 Annotation
I returned the Return Receipt that substantiated my invoice as a valid Notice of Claim and put
$25,000,000 on the line in a Herculean effort to keep George from invading Iraq.
If you are playing poker than you could say I am “all in.”

84

85

March 11, 2003 Annotation
“The French will be green with envy” is a phrase that must be remembered.
President George H. W. Bush was invited into Kuwait to force Saddam from their country and the
campaign was extremely successful, the Iraqi army was pushed deep inside their country and Saddam kept
his mouth shut.
The economy dipped shortly before the election and President Bush was not re-elected.
Karl Rove brought this fact to George W’s attention and told him:
“If you invade Iraq and stay there, the economy will remain strong and you will be re-elected.”
“Then you can say, I was elected twice while you were only elected once.”
Duke and Duke bet $1.00 in Trading Places and George W. bet your kids.

86

87

March 11, 2003 Annotation
President George W. Bush was more concerned about his place in history than he was about the safety of
your children and the economic wellbeing of our country.
The Road Map for Peace was the directions for disaster and the Iraq War will heretofore be known as
George’s folly.

88
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March 11, 2003 Annotation
On the bright side, President George W. Bush forced a quantum leap in the advancement of prosthetics.

90

91

March 14, 2003 Annotation
George has invaded Iraq and I was grabbing at straws in an attempt to get him to pull back.
William Clay Ford had been invited to cast his Scott Rods on the roof of my Fifth Avenue store with
NBC’s Matt Laure, SDRC CEO William Weyand and me shortly after the Ford Motor Company chose
SDRC as their exclusive design and manufacturing CAD/CAM software in 1998.
I began designing jewelry with SDRC in 1988 and I sold Scott Fly Rods in my shop.
NBC and SDRC would make themselves available around Bill Ford’s schedule if possible and Bill Ford
was invited and given a pair of hand engraved cufflinks.
A month of silence brought the situation to a head and I called the office and Anne Kittle said “Mr. Ford
is still trying to arrange his schedule.”
I sent a fax telling him he was not appropriate for my shop and asked him to return the cufflinks.
They were returned with a short note wishing me luck.
I have the cufflinks and the note went in the trash.
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March 14, 2003 Annotation
Is anyone wondering when I am going to get a visit?

94
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March 21, 2003 Annotation
“Your head will make parents cry.”

96
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March 21, 2003 Annotation

March 25, 2003 Annotation
Mayor Bloomberg gets the information because I know the NYPD will notify foreign countries and the
Federal Government is waiting for an offshore terrorist attack to maintain and expand their war on terror.

“Your head will make parents cry.”

97
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99

April 3, 2003 Annotation
Saddam keeps baiting George because he wants American soldiers to walk into his trap so he can teach the
Middle East how to complete a Jihad.

100
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April 5, 2003 Annotation
Short, cryptic Letters are direct transmissions from my associates spying from above.
Bagdad did not see a full scale invasion because George knew there was suitcase bomb found in Virginia
and it was entirely possible that like Mo, Saddam had also a surplus Soviet nuclear device.
Shortly after my April 5 letter, an Iraqi general was captured with his “phone book” and Saddam was
called and told Bagdad would not be invaded until the nuclear devise had been secured.
Saddam made a deal and he was secretly taken into custody.
Standard Operation Procedure dictates a “rat hole” be cleared with a grenade prior to troops entering,
but, on December 13, 2003 Saddam was captured in a “rat hole” in a dazed state.
Saddam was drugged and put into the “rat hole” and his capture was staged.
Saddam became “defiant” a few days after being in custody when the drugs cleared his system.

102
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April 11, 2003 Annotation

Diamonds & Fly’s was the ultimate gift shop if you were a fisherman and I was making available to
George the only new, never registered, never fished Charlton Titanium fishing reel available on planet
earth.
I own Charlton SST9008 and I would have lent it to George until 3M and I could machine and assemble
a reel for George H. W. Bush.
The reel was invoiced to Frank McNamara’s Hardy Authorized Fly Shop in 1995 and has appeared in
the NY Times and Ritz Carlton advertising.
The reel is still the center piece of my collection and remains un-fished and in new condition.

104
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April 11, 2003 Annotation
Picking up chatter and keeping a channel open.

106

107

April 22, 2003 Annotation (1)
Former New York City Assistant District Attorney Anthony Battisti has been maintaining a copy of my
file since the second or third letter the White House received from me.
Upon viewing my first three letters and realizing I had sent them he said “are you telling me you did not
get a visit??? No wonder their flying planes into the World Trade Center.”
I called Anthony Battisti shortly after the US invaded Iraq and began the Royal Flush campaign and asked
“didn’t I write the “Royal Flush”?
He confirmed my memory and added “maybe they use your words to let you know: keep up the good
work.”
Let’s recap:
1. Cruise missiles into Afghanistan…
2. Connect the Dots…
3. Nuclear suitcase in DC…
4. Patients…
5. They did not die in vain…
6. Stinger missile and El Al Jet…
7. Royal Flush…
Sending me a few decks of Royal Flush playing card would have been a nice gesture.

108
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April 22, 2003 Annotation (2)
Mayor Bloomberg was persistent regarding the payment of the Anti-Terror funds promised by the Federal
Government because NYC was spending an enormous amount on the NYPD and security.
George and the Boys liked to throw their weight around but Mayor Michael R. Bloomberg is too straight,
smart and wealthy to be intimidated by career politicians.
If I were a GHOST there would be no place to hide.
The fence around the White House was installed to protect the criminals within.

110
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May 13, 2003 Annotation
William Aronwald, Former Federal Prosecutor for the Southern District is a long time trusted family
attorney and I have kept him abreast of my activates just in case I go missing. Bill was given a computer
disk with all of my letters as they appear in the book up to March 11, 2003.
Mayor Bloomberg had dinner with President Bush on Friday, May 16, 2003 at which time he received a
$700,000,000 anti-terrorism check. President Bush received my May 13th letter and Mayor Bloomberg
asked “who’s running this place?”
I watched Ari Fleischer announced his resignation on May 19th in an 8:00AM interview with Katie
Couric and laughed when he said he wanted to “spend more time with his family.” Rebecca Fleischer
worked as a confidential assistant in the Office of Management and Budget in Washington DC and they
were married on March 19, 2003.

112
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May 21, 2003 Annotation
You must admit, you didn’t think that was going to happen.
Helen came on a sales trip to Chicago with me in our new 1983 BMW and on the second day she asked
“how do you take the rejection?”
Mayor Bloomberg is not allowed to speak to me.
The Bush Administration will not let anyone speak to me no matter what I say or do.
Are you starting to get the feeling they want me to remain a secret, Psychic?

114
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May 28, 2003 Annotation
I contracted Pneumonia in February and First+Med treated me with antibiotics.
Their follow-up chest X-ray showed a cloud in my lung and a Cat-Scan was suggested.
I laughed, walked out the door and send George a fax.
If George fainted when he saw the White House ghost how would he handle me?

116
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May 29, 2003 Annotation
Mike Bloomberg’s Yahoo search unexpectedly reviled his astrological chart and my initials (MC) appear
at the 1:00 position.
I don’t do astrology and I don’t speak with psychos and I still don’t know what it means, accept that it
can’t be good from Mike’s point of view.
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June 10, 2003 Annotation
The article is dated June 13, 2003.

120

121

June 11, 2003 Annotation
George was having trouble and I let Mike know I returned a $25,000,000 receipt.
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June 26, 2003 Annotation
George is still giving NYC a difficult time collecting money.

124
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July 6, 2003 Annotation
You can’t call me a quitter.

126
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July 22, 2003 Annotation
I told David Schwartz the death toll was 5,262 at 11:45 on the morning on September 11, 2001 and the
television networks scrolled 5,300 across the bottom of our screens for more than a year and a half, then
there was a sudden, dramatic, and unexplained reduction to 2,792.

128
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July 22, 2003 Annotation

130
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July 26, 2003 Annotation
To date, no City, State or Federal officials have spoken to me.

132
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July 29, 2003 Annotation
I knew something was cooking, but I am not getting any definite instructions except to fill the freezer.
I have been taking care of maintenance and shopping since I stopped working in 2000 and my wife and I
have always shopped day-by-day, depending on Gregory’s hockey schedule or any other events his
highness may need to be chauffeured to.
When the August 14th blackout hit the East Coast and Canada I had four (4) pounds of fresh Tuna for
that evening’s dinner. Helen was home, Gregory was a mile north, across the golf course at Buckley Day
Camp, my parents and I believe my sister-in-law and one aunt were in the pool.
We had a pool party and no-one mentioned terrorist, but I knew.
Our power was restored early the next morning and all the food remained frozen in both freezers.
Purchasing meat and fish was extremely difficult because most stores were still without power.
I also had three full tanks of propane for the barbecue.

134
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August 18, 2003 Annotation
I know the Russians harvest U.S. email to the White House and that is why I use the fax.
I know Putin’s psychics keep telling him “George has a psychic.” “George has a psychic.”
I know President George W. Bush would like nothing better than a terrorist attack on foreign soil, so he
can keep his “war on terror” on the front burner.
I knew my email to New York City would reach a higher level anti-terror analyst and I was following
instructions from my father.
My August 19, 2003 email:
“September 17, 2003 will see an empire fall” is not an easy phrase to write with Empire State Building
being considered a prime terrorist target, but I know the attack will occur in Italy.
I get the feeling they are upset in New York City and I am half-expecting someone to contact me.
I decide to send another email.

136
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August 21, 2003 Annotation
My email had the desired calming effect.

NYPD sat at the table.

FBI sat under the arbor
138
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August 4, 2003 Annotation
George knows I am pointing to Italy for a September 17th attack and New York City knows the
September 17th attack will not be in New York City.
They are not, however, working together but they kept spending our money.

Home

140
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September 10, 2003 Annotation
September 8, 2003 – Tuesday – Detective Alu and his partner come to my house, and said “we were
returning from Suffolk Co and our Captain told us to stop bye and ask how we could help. You sent the
first email and everyone got nervous, and, as if you knew you sent a second email and everyone calmed
down.”
I invited them into the backyard, we sat by the pool and I ask them “what empire is still stand?”
“British, Ottoman…” were their answers.
I said “Have you ever heard the saying, when the Coliseum falls, Rome fall?” The little Jihadettes are still
pissed-off about the Crusades.” “There is going to be a terrorist attack in Italy.”
I taught them a “love potion” and they were on their way.
September 9, 2003 – Wednesday – The cleaning lady calls me from the den and says “Frank, the FBI is
here” and I ask her to “send them around the side to the pool.”
Two tall, thin, polyester assholes with attitudes enter and the dark haired one says “we have an email,
September 17th will see an empire fall.”
“Guys, the NYPD Intelligence Division was here yesterday and they had both of my emails. Why does
the NYPD have more information than the FBI?” was my pointed polite reply.
I sat them under the electrical transformer and made them crazy. They had absolutely no knowledge of
my prior communications with the White House or New York City. They were not concerned about the
Italian terrorist attack, saying “we have everything under control in Europe, Asia and the Middle East.”
“No wonder you hear so well” was Agent Ferrentino’s response when I told him my father was dead since
I am one.
“If you ever contact the President again, we will come back and arrest you” were their final words.
They bothered my wife and my mother, who engaged them in a conference call with her nephews and
they all agreed I was crazy.

142
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September 12, 2003 Annotation
September 11, 2003 – Agents Ferrentino and Mudd are called into their boss’s office, my September 10 th
letter is thrown on the desk and they are told “LEAVE THIS GUY ALONE.” Nothing more.
My father followed them around for the next few days and told me what they were saying.
“Who the F*** is this guy”
“What the F*** is going on?”
I laughed for the next four or five days, every time they were driving they would put on the F*** show.
September 12, 2003 - two letters to the President and Agents Ferrentino and Harry Mudd have not
returned to arrest me
Could I be George W. Bush’s secret psychic?

144
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September 20, 2003 Annotation
A friend from Italy and his girl friend invited me to their apartment in Brooklyn to meet and maybe help
their ghost get to Heaven.
They said the Ghosts name was John P. O’Neill, he was the head of World Trade Center security and he
died on September 11th.
John was a veteran of the FBI, the first person to realize Usama bin Laden was a national threat and he
headed the investigation of the USS Cole until he started pushing too hard and was not allowed to reenter Yemen.
John is in the World Trade Center Museum and he will assist me when I am granted entry to speak with
and help his fellow victims float up to Heaven.
Have you ever wondered why everything is taking so long to rebuild?

146
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September 28, 2003 Annotation
Agents Ferrentino and Mudd were laughing when September 17th passed without incident.
George Bush choked twice at a Camp David news conference with Vladimir Putin on September 27 th.
“…he's a good fellow to spend | choke - choke | quality time with.”
“…he's a good fellow to spend | choke - choke | quality time with.”
I viewed it on CNN and I instantly knew George was being held hostage.

September 28’s Italian blackout changed their tone to a low “who the F*** is this guy.”
Detective Alu never returned my call and it became apparent no one is allowed to speak to me.
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October 1, 2003 Annotation
Agents Ferrentino and Mudd hate being referred to as detectives.
My request for business cards was addressed to the tall, condescending agent that said “we have everything
under control.”
“My name is Harry Lord.”
“Harry Mudd” came from my father instantly.
Harry Mudd is a Star Trek character that could not even control his “tribbles”.
I had been working to control the data stream and the resulting overload by using my knowledge of
intense graphics computers.
When the buffers fill and the system bogs down, it was easiest to reboot.
Dirty Buffer is more data than one needs.
“You ain’t seen nothing yet” became a dreaded phrase.

150
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October 10, 2003 Annotation
You ain’t seen nothing yet.”
“Marconi, Marconi, Marconi” is what my father is saying to me and I am hoping Marconi will supple the
electrical diagrams I will need for the videophone.
The mechanical aspects of the invention are my domain, but, Marconi’s knowledge would be extremely
valuable.
Dominick Buffolino was my uncle and my Godfather and we lived in the same two family house in
Briarwood, Queens, NY when I attended grammar and high school.
I began shooting rifles at the age of 10 and I was the only freshman at St. Francis Xavier to qualify with a
perfect score on the rifle range according to Sgt. Dower.
Uncle Dom and I would reload and shoot a .22 caliber pistol in the basement and head to the Route 110
Rifle Range in Melville on Saturday or Sunday, depending on the weather and his flying lesson.
Uncle Dom was born in America and spent most of his youth in Italy with his mother.
Uncle Dom was a history buff and he would tell me stories while driving to and from the range and
Republic Airport.
His Marconi story was repeated more often than any other.
Uncle Dom would tell me how Marconi had invented a machine that could shut-off all the power.
Marconi successfully tested his devise in Australia, realized the gravity of his invention and destroyed the
machine and all the notes related to his invention.
If I heard the story once, I heard it twenty times and I can still hear Uncle Dom, but I have very good
hearing.
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October 27, 2003 Annotation
Just a recap of events.

154
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October 29, 2003 Annotation
Six prong nuclear attack” and everyone stays away.
Being a “secret psychic” is a lonely situation, but Gregory and hockey keep me busy.
I am a patented inventor (US Patent 4,819,453) and there is one fact I can guarantee; if you invent a
machine or process, with enough money and time I can reinvent anything you have created.
The KGB heard about Marconi’s invention and devoted the resources to successfully duplicate his
machine.
Marconi’s invention utilized vacuum tubes because transistors were not invented until ten years after his
death. Limiting the material list makes reinvention a simpler task.
It might look like nothing more than an antique radio.
Putin is KGB and he was causing blackouts to make the world think Al Qaeda might be hacking into the
grid.

156
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October 30, 2003 Annotation
Putin must be friends with Bruce.
Putin said “thirty-four more” when George was in Moscow and the nuclear suitcase was discovered in
Virginia.
Michael Titorenko, my father-in-law and uncle to Raisa Titorenko Gorbachev, died in October 2002 and
delivered his message just-in-time.
Putin was planning major blackouts around the world to give the appearance of an orchestrated terrorist
attack and confirm the terrorist ability to hack into the grid.
Missiles targeting the Hoover and Grand Coulee Dam, Silicon Valley, San Diego and Dallas would escape
their Vladivostok silos and devastate the western United States.
Putin would apologize profusely and allow American oil to drill his inaccessible oil reserves at a reduced
rate to augment our loss of hydroelectric power.
I cringe at the thought of having to tell George “the only nukes in our country are under your control.”
The blackouts stopped, the Putin – Bush relationship ended and Cheney started screaming about Russia
using oil and gas as a weapon.

Hockey was played as scheduled.
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November 17, 2003 Annotation
Mayor Bloomberg received a copy of my October 30th letter to George and my Secret Psychic statue is
secure.
I could have collected by going public like the Egyptian. The extra $2 million was paid because he was
forced to go public to collect.
That is what happens when you deal with America.
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December 4, 2003 Annotation
Just letting George know I am still alive.
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December 5, 2003 Annotation
ABC News commentator Dianne Sawyer staff received my May 13 th letter to Mayor Bloomberg with the
Ari Fleischer resignation and chose not to investigate.
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January 1, 2004 Annotation
I had to start the year off right.

166
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January 2, 2004 Annotation
My father, Francis J. McNamara Jr. died at the age of 21, when I was one (1) and he protects me and tells
me what is going to happen.
My step-father Joseph LoMonte has always treated like his son and I was the only person that warned
him about the woman he was going to marry.
“She is a witch” were my words to him when I was five (5) in 1960.
His last words in 2010 were “Frank, get me out of here.”
My job required two fathers.
Thanks Guys!!!

168
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January 7, 2004 Annotation
I told Gregory exactly when and how an event would unfold three weeks in advance and I told George the
nuclear scene was clear for the next five years.

170
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February 29, 2004 Annotation
February 29th is the only day of the year a Psychic can issue an invoice and Kawai Fong will confirm
receipt of my first invoice.
After releasing 12 Souls from her building at 595 Fifth Avenue, NYC and departing on February 25,
2000 I returned to NYC to visit Kawai and say Goodbye on February 29th and I had in my possession an
invoice in the amount of $1,000,000 for Parapsychology rendered, just in case.
Michael Bouffard greeted me in reception, took my hand, kneeled in front of me and said “Kawai cannot
see you anymore.” I walked into the Rockefeller Center Post Office and shipped my invoice certified mail,
return receipt requested.
The building remained empty and in August 2001 I marked my copy of the invoice “VOID” and paid a
Notary to witness my signature and returned the invoice to Kawai.
Blanc de Chine’s Press Release came within days of the returned invoice and announced 595 Fifth Avenue
would be their flagship building.
9/11 forced the cancelation of that dream and the building remained empty until 2012.
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March 17, 2004 Annotation
Someone is going to make an attempt on Democratic Nominee John Kerry and I don’t get a visit.
I’m the Secret Psychic.

174
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March 18, 2003 Annotation
Keeping Senator Kerry safe was the least I could do and by some odd coincidence, the day I provided the
information to Mayor Bloomberg, the White House stamped my Return Receipt worth $225 million,
just as they had when I provided the location of the nuclear suitcase on May 17, 2002.
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May 16, 2004 Annotation
You must make the troops laugh.
Someone once asked “how do you know if they are laughing with you or at you?”
“Who cares, as long as they laugh!”

178

179

May 17, 2004 Annotation
I discover that two New York Bobcat hockey coaches, Phil Pheiganbaum and Santo Mackilouso were
serving beer to fifteen and sixteen year old players in their hotel room at the Silver Sticks Tournament and
I informed team owner Fred Schoenhut.
Fred told Commissioner Warren Burke and they tried to suspend my son, until I informed them we had
not attended the tournament.
Commission Burke then tried to dismiss the matter but I continued to push and filed a complaint with
Nassau County Judge Belfi of Matham High school fame.
He launched an investigation but could not act because Silver Sticks is in Pennsylvania.
Michael Balboni, head of the NYS Office of Public Safety and state liaison to the U.S. Department of
Homeland Security received of copy of my complaint to Judge Belfi and sent it to the Bush
administration.
Senator Balboni had previously asked my mother Antoinette LoMonte, executive director of the American
Institute of Architects if I would consult with NYS Homeland Security, but George Bush told Governor
Ptaki they were not allowed to speak to me.
I am the secret Psychic.
The IRS sent a letter about Federal Excise Tax for the fishing industry manufactures and my major
supplier showed me the section of my invoice that stated they had paid the Federal Excise Tax.
Bill Chase of the Anglers Group then said “that’s where the IRS looks when they are grasping at straws.”
I never received a follow-up certified letter or any further correspondence after this May 17 th letter.
My step-father Joseph LoMonte was an accountant and the IRS’s actions were highly irregular. I should
have received a Certified letter and then a visit if the letter went unanswered.
Mayor Bloomberg received this letter six or seven weeks after I received the IRS letter.
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May 22, 2004 Annotations
Patented inventors love being called “crazy”; it means we are on the right track.

182
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May 27, 2004 Annotation
The information was made public in 2006, so how did the Secret Psychic know?

184
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June 14, 2004 Annotation
I was a day ahead of this article.

186
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October 4, 2004 Annotation
Coincidences seem to highlight the last three years and the next four should be rather enlightening.
My father has instructed me to sit back, relax and enjoy the show.
You know what they say about letter writers, “they never stop.”

188
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2005

One Letter

No Predictions

One Meeting

No events
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February 23, 2005 Annotation
Time Incorporated’s CEO Ann S. Moore received enough data to prompt a meeting with a reporter, but
none was forthcoming. Not even a call.
ABC News Dianne Sawyer’s staff suppressed my correspondence on October 1, 2003.
William Haldane arranged a Saint Patrick’s Day (March 17, 2005) meeting at Café des Artistes with
ABC News Senior Vice President Bob Murphy for lunch.
I showed Bob the list of five major blackouts:

“How the _ _ _ _ did the government keep that information away from us” Bob Murphy.
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2006
No Predictions
No events

194
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One Letter
2007
One Phone Call
No Predictions
No events

196
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October 30, 2007 Annotation
Robert Ceisler made his statement in the summer of 2003 during a visit to borrow money from my father
to pay an internal D.A. fine for working with a civil client.
Mayor Bloomberg was visited be Presidential hopeful Senator John McCain prior to selecting Governor
Sara Palin as his running mate.
Senator Barak Obama visited Mayor Bloomberg prior to Senator Joseph Biden becoming his running
mate.
I offered him the Vice President’s position first.
Vladimir Putin has returned and he is waiting for an opportunity to gain the upper hand in world affairs.
My letter was mailed to Mayor Bloomberg’s apartment and I received a call from NYPD Detective
Bassora.
The USPS Express Mail receipt date October 29, 2007 is ET718529203US
He provided contact information and direct all correspondence be shipped directly to him for security
reasons.
His demeanor was “condescending.”
“I foresee no reason to ever contact the Mayor” was my final statement and seven years later the Mayor
and I have never meet despite attending a few of the same functions.
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2008
One Prediction
One event
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April 1, 2008 Annotation (1)
This was Dick’s last April Fools as Vice President and after shooting his friend in the face I realized why
I was told to copy write the prediction with the Post Office and keep it sealed.
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April 1, 2008 Annotation
The prediction was hand written because I knew my house was entered and software was installed in my
computer while I was out of the house a year or two before.
They entered through the garage and failed to place the door mat in the proper position when they
departed.
The letter is still sealed.
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October 4, 2008 Annotation
Arnold is my oyster and every seven years, with constant aggravation he produces a gem quality pearl.
I live to make friend and former neighbor Arnold Hanfling crazy because he strives to be perfect in every
way and I love to watch his pressure rise.
He has the degrees, he has the resume and he even has the “look.”
I attempted to fact check Arnold’s resume on March 13, 2015 at 2:37pm, when he called me.
Arnold said “if they know, they know me.”
I am almost certain Arnold has an MBA from NYU.
I know he made his bones at the then powerful Citibank early in his career and ultimately secured a
position with Estee Lauder which required visiting every Estee Lauder facility on the planet and informing
them about the details of their pension funds.
I told Arnold my prediction because he is the only person with credentials crazy enough to listen to me.
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October 4, 2008 Annotation
I decided to drop George a note because…
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October 7, 2008 Annotation
Leonard introduced himself as Ingred’s attorney in 1999 and I came to know Leonard as an excellent
sounding board.
The “Keys” started bothering me while I was asleep.
I would get up in the middle of the night to work on my patent.
I awoke knowing I was on a British ship, looking at a nuclear cruise missile.
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October 8, 2008 Annotation
I am using Leonard to our best advantage.
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October 9, 2008 Annotation
Still waiting.
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October 15, 2008 Annotation
Ingred departed Diamonds & Fly’s in October 1997, and if it was on the 15 th I would not be surprised.
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October 15, 2008 Annotation
Members of our military were angry about our loss of momentum and resolve to hunt the enemy no
matter where the path leads and two of them were going to take matters into their own hands.
Vladimir Putin would have been justified in launching a full scale retaliatory strike, just as George had
threatened on October 30, 2004.
Withholding Dick’s prediction made his heart skip a beat and they let me know they got the message.
It took 11 years for me to unravel the mystery of the keys.
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March 3, 2010 Annotation
President Obama stood at the podium and firmly and forcefully said “we failed to connect the dots” after
the capture of the Christmas Underwear Bomber.
I faxed him a copy of my 2009 prediction stating the “stock market will drop …after a holiday terrorist
attack.”
My January 7, 2010 letter ended with:
“In the only email ever sent from mcnamarafrank@hotmail.com to president@whitehouse.gov in late
October 2001 I asked President Bush “haven’t you guys ever played connect the dots.”
“I think you should get some original material.”
President Obama immediately removed “connect the dots” from the White House lexicon.

Truth and Justice will be the American way again.
My mother taught me well.
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Sleeping Dogs Lie
November 10, 2010
Frank McNamara
PS 117 – 1961
Our Lady of the Cenacle – 1969
St. Francis Xavier – 1972
The Highland School – 1973
LeMoyne College – 1974
Queens College – 1978

Drop a note.

