CHAPTER ONE

I am at war with this corruption and any time you're at war it is always a tactical operation.  If it becomes solely an emotional reaction you cannot organize and you can't plan.  For most of the people I'm involved with, it's emotional, because something has been taken—their children, their lands, their money—and they're distressed. 

The following is a description of the players, how they all got involved, these events that occurred and how this all came about.  

Milton Brown, this little thieving attorney, is the core of the cancer.  He told attorney Nick Albrecht that he went to law school to learn how to steal, the little viper.  He's wiped out every partner he's ever had, at least 10, and many tenants.  He's amassed a fortune of between 3 and 4 hundred million dollars simply by being able to control the legal system.  He implicates someone who is in the system.  He has completely corrupted the state government.  

There is a good-'ol-boy network that has existed for years.  Brown was looked at as a pariah even by that group.  You couldn't find a person that had anything other than contempt for Milton Brown.  He used to work out down at the Y where he wore these pooka shells around his neck, and copper bracelets.  He's about 5 foot 6 or 7, nervous little voice, he's so crooked that he cannot look you in the face.  He controls all this money and if you control money, in our system, you control everything.  Attorney Milton Brown was Don Kettleberg's partner.  Together they owned 35 million dollars worth of property.  Kettleberg confided to friends that he knew if he tried to dissolve the partnership he would be wiped out.  

When Don Kettleberg met Janette Kent she was 22 and he was 45.  He was attracted to Janette because she was young, she was beautiful, she was intelligent and accomplished, she was not jealous and possessive, and for a guy like Kettleberg it was ideal.  Don had been a womanizer.  He had a lot of other girlfriends but Janette Kent was unique. She was a good cook, a pianist, she was teaching piano and she’s a tremendous ice skater.  Because of her personality Don could come and go as he pleased.  There was no suspicion on her part about Kettleberg because she just lives in her own little world.  He took care of her apartment and her expenses and they had a long 10 or 12 year affair.   

Janette has a very unusual personality.  She wrote a multi-national nuclear disarmament agreement when she was in her early twenties.  She excerpted parts of many other proposals written by many scientists and came up with her own proposal.  Then she formed this group called Mission: World Peace and she was going to save the world, solve the world’s problems, solve the danger of nuclear annihilation.  She was very naïve.  She thought that if her plan was not implemented all humanity was at risk.  She was young and attractive and she’d go out and speak to these groups and men always make over young attractive women!  Obviously!  And so she thought what she was writing was great though she had only plagiarized all of these world-renowned scientific scholars.  But it was her nuclear proposal and she became totally committed to it.  I think Kettleberg humored her and went along with it.  

Janette had split up with Don about a year and a half before he died.  There were accusations back and forth.  Another man had become involved, Mark Maxin, who was 30 years younger than Kettleberg.  He was attracted to Janette and fomented the split.  He lived in the same apartment complex they did when he was about 12-years-old so they took on a kind of parenting relationship with him but he was only 10 years younger than Janette.  All of a sudden young boy 12 turns into young man 18, 19 and he’s enamored with Janette and Janette is mentally more in league with Mark Maxin then with Don Kettleberg. 

Kettleberg had a drinking problem and cirrhosis of the liver.  He had a very rough complexion so he was getting derma brasion treatments.  Dr. Charles Hahn was his treating doctor.  Doctor Hahn was also his business partner in Battleground Mobile Home Park in Battleground, WA.  He owed Kettleberg about $50,000 in what is called your capital account.  Hahn owned a third and Kettleberg owned two thirds of that one mobile home park.  

When you are partners like that and the partnership has expenses, then each partner has a capital account that they have to keep filled in order to meet the needs of the development enterprise.  Hahn was down about $50,000 in his capital account.  He was behind on payments and Kettleberg was putting up his money for him.  Hahn was always pressed for money because of his living style.  Like most doctors, they have a girlfriend and they have a nice home, a Mercedes and all these toys and so they’re always tapped out.  

Kettleberg knew he was terminal in early 1985.  In discussions with Jack Blampe, former business partner of Brown and Kettleberg, Jack believed that Hahn was injecting Don with a toxin to aggravate his failing liver condition and speed up the process.  Later, we acquired Kettleberg’s medical records and discovered one of the last entries written there by Dr. Hahn.

“Do not resuscitate.” 

Brown didn’t think there was anyone out there because Kettleberg had been adopted and he was not married.  However, he had an adopted sister named Doreen Moriarty.  Kettleberg was terminal so the Moriartys were called.  I don’t know whether they arrived in time to see him still alive or not.  They came up to Portland within a few days of his death and moved into his house up in Mountain Park thinking that, since there was no one else, Doreen Moriarty would inherit the estate.  Doreen’s husband was a city councilman in one of the cities down in the Los Angeles area.  He owned a fireworks business down there and he got caught on a kickback scheme bribing the inspectors to look the other way.  He was being tried for some criminal charges and was on his way to prison at the time.  

Kettleberg died May 25th, 1985.  Four days later on May 29th Carolyn Brune, Brown’s secretary and alter ego, as the Personal Representative of the Kettleberg estate, gave Brown Kettleberg’s power of attorney.  Carolyn Brune was not made Personal Representative until at least a month later.  With that power of attorney, fraudulently given and fraudulently obtained, Brown cleaned out all Kettleberg’s bank accounts, safety deposit box and picked up all other Kettleberg estate assets.  Carolyn Brune is a physically attractive woman, 45, blonde hair, very mindful of her attractiveness and plays on that.  Reportedly, she was a play toy for Don Kettleberg.  She was working for Milton Brown, on his payroll.  Legally, Carolyn Brune could not give her boss power of attorney over an estate of which she was not personal representative.  Brown just had her do it, as if she was.  

The Moriartys cleaned out all they could of the personal property from the house and tried to find other property.  One of the daughters took Don’s car and they went around and picked up all the assets that they could.  They were looking for money to keep Doreen’s husband out of prison.  When people are stressed for money you can control them with very little.  That’s how Brown operates and he’s a master at it.  

It was decided that Doreen Moriarty would be the personal representative of the estate, but there were liens and judgments against her husband.  They found out that if she was personal representative her husband’s creditors would be able to get the assets.  So, she resigned in order to have everything passed to her children so there would be no claims and her children’s inheritance could be protected.  The Moriartys returned to California.  

Milton Brown put Carolyn Brune in as the personal representative of the Kettleberg estate.  He got her appointed by a judge.  Carolyn Brune denies that.  She says Doreen Moriarty was the one who agreed to have her appointed personal representative.  But it’s all controlled by Milton Brown.  With money he controls everything.  They decided on a value for the estate and Brune posted a 3 million dollar performance bond, guaranteeing her services and accepting liability.   

  Brown first started out with attorney Bob Chidester, who is a no one in the legal community.  He was a flunkie for Milton Brown.  He did any work that Brown didn't want to handle, pick-up-crumbs sort of a thing.  He was brought in for that purpose.  Chidester had a drinking problem and was not a strong personality at all.  Milton Brown and Carolyn Brune were just going to run this thing through the system, with Carolyn Brune as the personal representative and Chidester as the attorney for the estate.  She and Bob did everything that Brown wanted.  They figured it would be easy because there was no one around.  It was going to be Carolyn Brune and Milton Brown taking down that whole estate.

Kettleberg was 57 when he died and Janette was 35.  She was in Salt Lake and although they were split up they were still in touch with one another.  Don was supposed to get back to her.  When he didn’t contact her she started looking around and found out he was dead.  She thought he had died in a car accident.  She called Gary Michaels, a local architect and friend of Kettleberg, to ask what he knew about Don.  He hadn’t heard that Kettleberg had died. He’d had dinner with Kettleberg a few months earlier at which time Kettleberg confided to him that he had written a will.  

“Well did you get a copy of the will?” Michaels asked Janette.  

“No,” she said.  Janette was not looking for the will.  She was simply looking for her pictures with Kettleberg.  Memorabilia.  She did not know that she had been named.

“Well, I’ll go down and check because Don told me he left everything to you.”  So Gary Michaels went down and found out that the estate was being probated as an intestacy, meaning, without a will.  Gary phoned Janette. 

“You better get an attorney.  I think I smell a rat.”  That was in late summer of 1985 and that’s when she hired attorney Farris Booth.  

Brown knew there was no way the Moriartys could mount an attack to do what I’m doing, try to recover the Kettleberg estate, because her husband was already a crook and was on his way to prison.  They came up looking for money to keep their appeal process going.  They were going through the house, stripping it of valuables.  There was no way that they could ever even begin to penetrate the fraud.

When the Moriartys returned in October of 1985 Brown fired Chidester.  He thought there might be a challenge so he knew he couldn’t use Chidester.  He didn’t want to lose any more assets so he hired Guy Marshall.  Guy Marshall was in the firm of Tooze\ Kerr\Marshall, which had been Tooze\Kerr\Peterson.  The Peterson was Ed Peterson, Chief Justice of the Oregon Supreme Court.  Marshall was found guilty of defrauding a client and there was a lot of heat on him.  That case was in progress before Brown contacted him but it made no difference to Brown because Brown always wants someone who is crooked.  Those are the only people he will deal with!  However, once Guy Marshall was convicted, his partner Michael Gentry came in and has been there now for 16 years protecting the theft, ostensibly as the attorney for the estate.  Marshall was named first but he went to jail.  The Tooze\Kerr\Marshall firm came onboard at that time though and they have been there ever since.  I think it’s Tooze\Kerr\Schenker now.  Marshall is off the marquee.

Brown also got attorney Gar King, who is now a US District Court judge, to represent Dr. Charles Hahn, Kettleberg's personal physician and business partner.  Brown drew in these attorneys of good repute early on.  They thought there would be quick money.  Gar King is in his early sixties.  Dapper looking guy.  He makes the impression that he knows what's going on.  But he's controlling and treacherous as they come.  

Once Milton Brown got them, he exposed them to his liability, because the act of one is the act of all.  This is what people do not understand.  When you have a conspiracy or a theft, the act of one is the act of all.  By implicating attorneys and judges he exposes them to his liability.  But they had to be giving the appearance that they were conducting lawful proceedings.

There is a money cartel that is the ruling elite in Oregon state.  It was told to me by a former Multnomah County commissioner that Brown is related to some of the members of that money cartel.  His real name is Bronstein, Milton Bronstein.  It’s not Brown.  This money elite basically controls everything.  They control the media here, The Oregonian, Oregon’s largest newspaper and they control all of the courts.  They do not have a name.  They are not an open organization.  They’ve controlled the court systems for about 20 years.  They’re a powerful enough entity to threaten, blackmail or pay off judges and attorneys.  The judges are not put in there unless they pass political muster with this money elite, who put in their preferred politicians, all of our politicians from Hatfield on and back further than that.  If you’re not approved by that group you are never allowed into the system.  Anyone that gets into the system and does not go along with the operation that they’ve set up, the power structures that they’ve set up, is forced out.  They always control the courtroom because, in a commercial culture such as ours, that’s where all the wealth is controlled.  Milton Bronstein or Brown knew he could control it because he knows who’s calling the shots and he’s close to them.  

Vera Katz is the present mayor.  Prior to this she became state Representative into the House and then BINGO!  She became Speaker of the House in Salem.  During her tenure as the Speaker of the House all this New World Order legislation came out, this goals 2000.  She went from being the Speaker to being the mayor of Portland.  Mayor is considered a step up from Speaker of the House because it includes a staff.  She controls the police department as the mayor and she controls all the agencies.  Vera Katz and Beverly Stein, who’s the Chair of the County Commissioners, are cut of that same mold as is state senator Kate Brown.  They’re all ardent feminists.  They are simply implementing this total control regimen that has all of us by the throat.  They control the administrative and they control the executive agencies.  

I went on inactive status with the Oregon State Bar in the beginning of 1987 so I’d been on inactive status for almost a year.  When you are on inactive status you don’t have to pay those malpractice insurance premiums.  I had taken a year off, kinda like a sabbatical.  I wanted to go down and see Krishna Murti’s home.  I’d just been stressed out.  They’d foreclosed on an apartment house and I was in the process of losing my houseboat.  There was a lot of stress on me so I’d taken this time off.  

December of 1987 when I was just about getting ready to go back on active status,  I met Janette Kent socially at Lido’s restaurant at 11th and Stark.  I stopped in there one evening and she was there.  She said she was the heiress of the Don Kettleberg estate.  Kettleberg had died suddenly 2 ½ years before and he had left no living relatives.  There were reports by witnesses that Kettleberg had left her the estate but when they went to the safety deposit box it was empty.  Everything had been cleaned out.  She told me briefly about her case and asked if I would help.  I knew who Milton Brown was and I knew he was a pariah in the legal community because he had this horrible reputation of being so corrupt.  I didn’t know him well but I knew he was a crook.  I knew Kettleberg slightly.  I’d talked to him a couple of times.  I said I’d check into it.

One of the names that she gave me was Gary Michaels, who was a local architect that I knew.  He was a partner of a fellow that lived down at the Portland Rowing Club and he also worked out at the Y so I saw him there from time to time.  

I was hired in December of 1987.  Janette had not personally been to court but she had hired investigators to monitor some hearing that pertained to the case and she had hired Farris Booth, a prominent attorney.  I knew him as an instructor in law school and I had the highest regard for him.  He was a member of one of the largest, very prominent law firms, Higgins, Booth and someone else.  When he got involved with Kent he acknowledged that Brown was a crook but soon he was trying to undermine her case.  Kent’s witness Glen Haddock said Booth slept while his deposition was being taken.  

“Yeah, you got a good attorney,” I would have said.  I didn’t realize he had become a crook.  Farris Booth got turned by Brown.  He was in the pocket of Brown already.  Her investigators were Ken Keller, a former District Attorney, and another fellow from a regular firm.  They were reporting that Farris Booth was sleeping during the depositions and that he was lying to her.  Booth was making representations to her about what was going on and she, through her investigators, found out that it was not so.  Booth supplied her with one set of documents and through the investigators she had another.  One set that he presented to her said this is what the evidence shows and he represented that to be the fact.  The investigators came up with another set that showed that he’d deleted portions of it and he’d altered and fabricated it.  She was back in Salt Lake when one of her investigators told her that she better fire Booth because he was working against her out here.  

  And so she returned to Portland and confronted Booth out at the Tai Peng restaurant, the Chinese restaurant out by Tigard.  He claimed health conditions and financial stress to mask his treachery and duplicity.  He embraced and kissed her and tried to romance her.  Janette thinks that everyone is in love with her anyway.  She has no problem with vanity or self-image.  She thinks she’s a goddess.  It’s amazing how delusional people can be.  But, she didn’t fall for his con job.  She fired him.  She then went to another one or 2 attorneys and they would express interest then they would turn and betray her.  I was about the 3rd or 4th.  When I met her she’d been on this odyssey for about a year and a half.  Brown was systematically buying off every one of her attorneys.  Brown never approached me because I know him, that little thieving viper.  I knew what a horrible reputation he had.  And I had known Don Kettleberg.  

Janette Kent is well educated, she has an academic bent, good learning skills and she can express herself well.  But she has very distinct personalities when they lock into a mode.  She can be like a little girl.  She would go down to Oaks Park and get on the rides with the kids.

“Whee-ee-ee-ee!”  She’s childlike.  Then she can turn around and walk up onto the stage, sophisticated, intelligent, serious and give a well-researched address on nuclear arms.  

She has no idea of what’s going on around her and when you try to explain something to her, over and over again, you can see it’s just not penetrating.  It does not penetrate.  She cannot understand something that she has not actually experienced.  And even when she has experienced it, if it is in conflict with her favored perceptions, she will reject it.  Kent would have temper tantrums.  At times she’d get me in the car and start carrying on and I’d have to reach over and turn off the key to stop the car because it was so ungodly to have this creature there, just roaring.  Another time she’d be throwing things at me because she has this frustration and this enormous rage that she’s not being given what she’s entitled to.  

“I wonder some times why he’d get so mad he’d put his fist through the wall?” she told me now and then about Kettleberg.  Well I know very well why he would do that!  But to her it didn’t even click.  If a concept is not in her head it does not exist.  Egocentric, she sees herself right at the center of her world.  Everything radiates outward from there.  In her perception she is always right whenever she speaks,  like any other spoiled child.  They have no patience because they’re indulged.  They think that whatever they think is what is important.  She would drink a lot too.  Heavy boozer.  She would get delusional and could not be responsive to questions and her temperament was such that she had no ability to sit back and listen to something being discussed if she was not in charge.  Always, she had to be the center of activity.    

Being as close to her as I was under the circumstances, I realized someone has to take on the adult role of seeing that something gets done.  An adult role does not mean that you have your way.  An adult role means there is a goal that you’re trying to achieve.  Your focus is on achieving that goal.  Everything you do you do out of the necessity of achieving that goal, with the actors that you have available, as in a military campaign.  To my horror, what I have found out is that you have to deal with the emotional upheavals of every one of your soldiers.  They have to vent that someplace and they want to vent it on whoever is the nearest to them, just like a spoiled child kicking and having a temper tantrum.  

I’m accustomed to being in the military and responding when the sergeant shouts. 

“Fall out!  Fall in!  Grab your arms!”  My response is not in opposition.

“NO!!  I’m not going out there!”  Off you go to the brigade!  You are kicked out because you’re not emotionally capable and that applies to virtually everyone in this war that I’m in. 


“People, I’m at war with this corruption that’s going on.  It has us by the throat!” I tell them. 

The rules of law that I learned in law school, that I’ve studied, that I know exist, the very concept upon which our whole culture is based, which is unique in the history of the world, is that the citizens are the sovereign authority of this country.  Under the Constitution, before a government agency can do something to a person, they have to give that person equal protection of the law and due process of law.  It’s not optional for them.  Fair hearing.  Impartial judge.  That has been stripped out of the system.  It does not exist.  And to make people get over this idea that—

“nnnnnnn that’s MINE!  NO!  NUH!”  

“People, listen.  I don’t care what you think.  THEY’VE GOT IT!”  And the only way they’re going to give it back is like when a wolf, if he has your little baby?  

“C’mon wolf,” you say.  “Give it back, ple-e-a-a-se wolf?  I’ve worked hard all my life wolf.  I worked to raise that baby…” 

…and you think he’s going to give it back?  No!  You go over with a club and a blow torch and a pair of pliers and you put so much pain on that creature that is stealing something of yours, so that it is such a shock, it’s causing him so much pain, that the pain of keeping it is greater then the pain of cutting it loose.  And that applies across the board to all animal life.  It applies to people too.  We started as a colony and what has happened here is that the money powers have been able to completely reassert control over their colonies. 

I thought that my difficulty would be in getting Kent declared the beneficiary.  There was a question as to whether or not Janette was the sole beneficiary of the estate and I was having trouble finding an attorney that would take the case.  I couldn’t fight it because I was still on inactive status.  First I went to Marvin Nepom, a prominent attorney here in Portland.

“No, I’m too busy,” he said.  

Then I called Jack Kennedy, who was the partner of Gar King, another prominent attorney in town.  I’d had him as an instructor at North Western University and he was very strict.  His students were not to be writing one minute overtime on a test.  He was watching, making sure.  They would impose this moral ethic on the students that they professed with such fervor and, of course, I believed that it was so.  Little did I know!  

He put me off to Gary McMurry, whom I knew slightly, and I got McMurry to try it.  Gary McMurry was an accomplished trial attorney but he wouldn’t spend any money on the case at all.  He said he wouldn’t do it unless I stayed in it and did all the legwork on it.  

Gary McMurry was in his late 50’s at the time.  He looks like a gray-haired owl to me.  He has this little beaky nose, glasses, and speaks very perfunctorily.  He’s very mechanical, extremely opinionated and egotistical but he is a good trial attorney.  I’ve known the guy for 30 years.  McMurry said he was only concerned about the probate, not about going after Brown.  There was 4½ half million dollars in the estate at that time.  McMurry wanted his fee based only on the 4½ million, not the other assets.  He later tried to get Janette to settle for $100,000.  

The case went to court in May of 1988.  This first case was simply to decide whether or not she was the beneficiary.  I thought the difficult issue would be to make Kent credible.  She was so distraught that she could not be responsive to questions.  I have never met anyone more frustrating to work with in my life.  She was very naïve and idealistic, spoiled and indulged by Kettleberg.  

"You've got to do, Janette, whatever McMurry says in that courtroom," I said over and over again.  

“Gary, I’ve lost control of Janette.  I befriended her and she doesn’t pay any attention to what I’m saying any more.  I don’t know that I can control her.  That’s one thing that I cannot guarantee,” I told her attorney Gary McMurry.  

“Oh, don’t worry Roger,” he said.  “I’ll take care of that,” he assured me as he looked over his glasses with an all-knowing smugness.  And then I saw him with her in his conference room.  She was saying something and he, through gritted teeth, had his fist clenched.

“You SHUT UP or I…!”  And another time I spotted him walking across the park with her and he takes his briefcase and slams it down. 

“NO, damn it!” he’s saying to her.  He didn’t have it in control.  At last I was able to assure him.

“Gary, she will answer questions.  I’ve got her so she’ll be responsive.”  That was a big question mark, whether I could get her to be responsive.  At trial time she got up on the stand and was able to speak.  Gary Michaels, the architect, was what you call a star witness.  Absolute integrity and good recall, a professionally recognized and respected member of the community.  He said it all, that he’d met with Kettleberg, that Kettleberg knew he was terminal and had left everything to Janette.  The other witnesses were all solid.  Brown was a basket case.  After stammering through his testimony he had to rest 3 times before leaving the courtroom.  The first time, leaning on Kent’s table, ashen-faced, he uttered in a weak, barely audible voice.

“Hi Jenny.”

All Brown’s witnesses were totally discredited, so she won.  She was awarded the entire estate, worth $35,000,000 at the time, by judge Crookham.  Personal Representative Carolyn Brune filed an appeal.

Crookham has a basic integrity to him.  It would have been very easy for him to rule against Kent.  He went on to become the Attorney General of the state of Oregon for awhile.  I believe he was appointed when someone went on to the Supreme Court.  I think he got down there and found out how corrupt it was because he just finished the term and retired. We tried to get him involved as attorney general to prosecute the case but he wouldn’t do it.

When Janette Kent was awarded the entire estate, all of a sudden her attorney Gary McMurry changed his story.  Originally he didn’t want to put any money in it and didn’t want his fee based on any of the assets.  

“Oh no, I’m entitled to 40% of everything,” says he.  But before we won he tried to get her to settle for $100,000!  He then became hostile to me.  In September of 1988, right after we won the case and Gary McMurry turned on me, we hired attorney Norman Lindstedt

There were 2 documents which  judge Crookham signed.  One was the Constructive Trust, which he placed on all the properties.  The other was a Findings of Fact and Conclusions of Law, a separate document.  There were 2 documents.  We had the one creating the constructive trust.  We were not given a copy of that Findings of Fact and Conclusions of Law. 

“…to turn it over, forthwith…” was the wording in that missing document requiring Brune and Brown to release the estate to Janette. 

 “Well, you’ve just been declared the beneficiary of what is ever left of Kettleberg’s estate…”  This is what they told Kent.  The Findings of Fact and Conclusions of Law ordering Brune to turn the estate over to Janette “forthwith” didn’t turn up until Jack Salter found it 6 years later.
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