Name: rob766
death-or-missing: yes
e-mail: algaebuck@yahoo.com
alt: butler9674@sbcglobal.net
listed: yes
information: yes
contact-group: yes
area-contact: yes
area-contact-0: Electronic / Psychotronics harassment
contact-address: algaebuck@yahoo.com
location: USA/Ohio

I am a survivor of over 10 years of abuse. From basic motion/listening devices, it has progressed into continuous EMF harassment. Having lived at four different locations-I am now over 200 miles from the other three-the torture continues even at a distance.

Initially, I was living in a shotgun, 4-plex apartment, downstairs. Unusual things began to happen: At first, when it was rather silent in the early morning, I was lying in bed and noticed a ticking sound from upstairs. It would follow my movements and stop when I would. After some testing, it was clear that motion detectors were monitoring me. I speculated that if there are motion detectors, why not listening devices. At that point, I created a tape recording with verbal insults directed at the perpetrators. It wasn't long before the harassment became full blown. The perps resented my insults! Loud popping sounds, the TV changing channels at will, volume also could be affected. Of course nobody believed me. To compound things, I also suffer from the disability of epilepsy. An easy and ignorant explanation for my apparent delusions. Not so. 


I would hang balloons from the bedroom ceiling and use a fan to move them. This apparently interfered with the perp’s invasion. Shortly, another perp moved into the lower apartment beside mine. The pair would frequent both apartments and I presumed that the second perp was there to provide additional monitoring due to my tactics. 


When I would call the police, they were of no assistance. Realizing it was futile, I started to fake calls to them and immediately the pair of perps would take to the other apartment. They would remain in silence for about half an hour, then realize it had been a hoax and return to their respective apartments.


I finally moved after nearly 2.5 years and relocated in another suburb. Some harassment continued, but became more heinous. My tape recording really infuriated the resident upstairs. He/she had already been there before I moved in. Originally I had rented a different apartment in this complex, but the landlord moved me to this one at the last minute. Interesting.


When the experiences became too much, I went upstairs and broke into the apartment. The police came, but were still unable to do anything as the place appeared empty and they couldn't search it based on my accusations. 


Whether this was related to the first remains a mystery. How could I just happen to rent a place immediately below some perpetrator? Did the landlord knowingly move me to that apartment based on some communication from the previous landlord? Why was this perp there in the first place? This still 
haunts me to this day. 


I was promptly evicted, as were the other tenants and relocated back to the previous part of town. This case is just as unusual since I moved into an apartment, which again, had the tenants already there, who became my perps.


I was probably paranoid when I heard the neighbor banging on the adjoining wall. It was as if he was hanging something and I became suspicious. It wasn't long before the popping and TV interference started. Exactly the same as at the first location and in the same part of town, six or seven blocks away! 

This man and woman kept changing, as one would stay there, then leave and the other would replace. I reintroduced my recording and it didn't receive the wrath from the previous two places. Still, I continued using it and the harassment continued. The pops could follow me from room to room. I used some types of interference to see what responses they would garner. Each time, the perp would take off somewhere as if a perp guru was available for assistance. When the perp returned, my tactics seemed to mean little. I 
eventually reported this to the landlord who said 'you are as safe here as you are anywhere else in the city'. I prodded him more and he told me the guy in question worked for the government, but what capacity he couldn't reveal. I think he knew what capacity, but wouldn't tell me anyhow. And why did the couple have a place there anyway, before I moved it?


When several years passed, I decided it was time to move again. I didn't think that just because I lived nearby things would affect me. I just wanted to leave the immediate situation. So I purchased a house, but again, it was only a few blocks away and I lived there for a year without incident. Then things again 
began to happen. This time, the former owner of the house next to mine, was replaced by three others. No sale of house, no nothing. 

They drove these huge Cadillac’s, all the same make and license plates: 1TRE, 2TRE, and 3TRE. The 
cars would exchange places, but on an irregular basis. Things began, when I experienced a similar ticking sound as per the first apartment. Again, it was early morning and I was lying in bed. I moved my foot back and forth while the ticking followed. The most miniscule movement elicited a response. I kept 
testing and it was curious that I could hear this motion detector with ten feet between the houses. Then the volume decreased and I believed the instrument was being moved within the second house. Why would it have been set so loud to begin with unless there was no volume control?


I used white noise from a TV to deter any listening devices and that act elicited a response. Popping sounds from all over, but many seemed attracted to the TV. Did electronics play some role, I wondered? 

When I kept using the white noise, I was finally driven out of my own bedroom by the sensation of 
glass wool, as if I had been installing it and residue was left on my body. 


Only this time it was all over. A tingling sensation was everywhere. This evolved into other forms of harassment. Sharp 'bee stings' to random parts of my body. Extremely focused beam of heat followed. The perps would massage my genitals with it, taunting me. This heavy sensation of static electricity built up in my lower legs and feet. Wherever I went, it would stay with me. Even miles away I could feel it. They would make my throat constrict, and one time a full-blown spasm drove me to the hospital. At over 
200 miles away, the perps still targeted me with the throat constriction among other things. They pulse my lower back, so when I get out of bed, I can barely bend over because of the pain. Perps never like hearing the truth, so they pulse me as if they are the victims! I was on a short vacation in Morgantown, 
WV and the sensation could be felt 278 miles away from Dayton, OH. 


Distance is no problem for EMFs, once a person has been marked. They can pick you out of a crowd, 1000 miles away. After 3 years at the house, I decided it was time to sell. The harassment/torture was just too direct. When I tried to use the computer, these pulse beams were directed at my head. The short movements like from typing, seem to set the perps off. I would tap my foot, or snap my fingers while on 
the bus and my throat would start to contract. I refused to comply with the perp’s suggestions. They wouldn't be honorable if you paid them, so why bother to pacify them?


I finally sold the house and now live over 200 miles away, but the same harassment/torture continues nonstop. Why they choose me to experiment on is a real mystery. Why not some criminal rather than a law abiding citizen?


I let them know in no uncertain terms, the monsters they have become. The scum of the earth, etc. This elicits more harassment as if they are victims! 


What a load of crap. They don't accept what torture a real victim receives. 


We're supposed to love them, unconditionally!


My torture seems tame compared to many other accounts, especially lately.


I don't receive nearly the EMF harassment I once did, but other types of harassment have replaced it. The inability to sit anywhere very long, without some pulse beam affecting my genitals. A wooden chair is my only shield, as wood doesn't conduct EMFs as easily as metal does. I have to move it constantly to break the pulse and the perps begin pulsing its feet again. 


Constricting of the throat occurs when I make any sound. They don't like my singing or humming especially. My anger always gives them an excuse to behave like the terrorists they are. I often wonder if it ever will end, as I am growing tired of the harassment. I belong to the group mcforums

  -Rob
links: mcforums - another yahoo forum for mind control
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