
The Logic of the Thing

 
By Anna Von Reitz

I've got people scattered all over the map and missing the logic of what they are doing and why. 

There are two levels of false claims imposed by two separate "US governments"--- Territorial United 
States claims and Municipal United States claims--- none of which apply to you unless you actually 
are a federal citizen. 

As a result of those false claims and false legal presumptions you are being hit on all sides with 
demands and bills and charges galore that you don't owe.  So you got two choices---- suffer the 
racketeering until you have nothing left and can't pay any more extortion, after which they will evict 
you and turn you out on the street, or, decide to claim your exemption and (nicely) tell them to bug 
off. 

You have to de-construct these claims and find ways to block the BEAST, step-by-step, sequentially.  

Maxim of Law: As a thing is bound, so it is unbound. 

This is like untying a knot--- one of those Chinese knuckle-busters that gets tighter the harder you 
pull--- if you don't get it straight. 

So why send back the Municipal PERSON'S Birth Certificate and appoint Steven T. Mnuchin Fiduciary 
for it?  

To get it out of your hands, so that if THEY drag you or your assets into THEIR courts, you can say---- 
"Hey, if the prosecutor wants to bring any charges against the DEFENDANT they need to talk to 
Steven T. Mnuchin, Secretary of the Treasury.  He's the Fiduciary for that ACCOUNT, not me."  

Right.  And is the Prosecutor going to say one word to Steven T. Mnuchin?  No. 

Is the Judge going to say anything more to you after having that placed squarely on the table?    Not 
if he has a brain in his head.  

The purpose of that whole exercise is to deprive the rats of their ability to pretend that you are the 
Fiduciary responsible for paying the bills of the DEFENDANT.  

So now you have a potent and provable defense against them playing their typical fraud scheme on 
you.  You can prove that you aren't the Fiduciary, so now the only other thing you can be is the 
Subrogee --- the Priority Creditor of the DEFENDANT and the bonds that the Prosecutor has brought 
forward in order to charge YOU.  

Next, you ask, "Will the Prosecutor or Plaintiff please certify me as the Subrogee in writing?"  

Bring out that Authenticated BC and put it on top of your pile of paper.  The Judge knows what it is, 
and about now, he's beginning to sweat.  
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"I have the authenticated Indemnity Receipt guaranteed by THE DEPARTMENT OF DEFENSE under the
Full Faith and Credit Clause."  

Yeah, well, you sure do.  That's as good as a grenade with the pin out if you know how to use it. 

About this time the Prosecutor is: (a) sweating, (b) blustering, (c) red-faced, (d) suddenly pale, (e) 
making frustrated hand gestures to the judge, who is looking (a) slightly green, (b) very tight-lipped, 
(c) leaned back in his chair, (d) leaned forward in his chair, peering down, (e) rolling his eyes like a 
demented bull.  

"And I have my recorded Certificate of Assumed Name and recorded claim of the writ of Habeas 
Corpus enabling me to institute and maintain actions of any kind in the courts of "this" state while 
maintaining my actual true domicile on the land and soil of these United States...." 

Billy-bub-billy-bum and a teedle-dee-dee.....  The bottom just dropped out of the sea.  The poor 
sharks are flopping around frantically on the mud flat, flipping and twisting and gnashing their teeth.

"If the Plaintiff and the Prosecutor won't certify me as the Subrogee owed all interest in the 
DEFENDANT corporation and the bonds of that corporation, I guess I will have to ask the Adjutant 
General to certify me." 

Look around the court.  Give the Clerk a good stare.   Look the prosecuting attorney up and down. 
 Give the Judge a good-natured smile as if you were just discussing the nice weather. 

"Or ask for all charges to be dismissed because otherwise, the Priority Creditor would be cheated and
Justice would be turned upside down and fraud would be committed on the Court by the Prosecutor 
and the Clerk and the Plaintiff...." 

"And I don't recall granting any consent to the Court Clerk to act as my Porting Authority, either, 
which means I've been misaddressed, too, doesn't it?  Yes, I believe so."

By now, things have gotten awfully quiet.  The Clerk of Court (not the Court Clerk) has probably 
turned off the recording so there isn't even a whirring sound anywhere.  

"Does the Court have any remedy to offer me?  If not, I will conclude that I have exhausted all 
remedy.   I will also conclude that the Plaintiff has failed to state a claim upon which relief can be 
granted and therefore bears the cost of these proceedings.  I will request the bonds be liquidated 
along with the dismissal of the charges --with prejudice---and ask that the remainder of the funds be 
sent to me in care of the address you have on file." 

If by some fluke they actually offer you the bonds, waste no time.  Sign them right across the face: 

"Accepted for Payment and Settlement of This ACCOUNT Case Number:________" by (Your Name in 
Upper and Lower Case) all rights reserved. Date it.   

And now you just have to break off.  Nod and smile nicely and wish everyone a good-afternoon.  And 
walk out.  If the judge calls your name--- don't look back, just keep on walking unless some Bailiff is 
dumb enough to try to block your way and restrain you.  Play the same "I can't hear you and I can't 
see you" game as they play.  And remember Lot's Wife. 

All cool and calm and nice as a field of daisies.  

Keeping your freedom and your assets is Job One.  Anything and everything else that comes out of 
the process is gravy.  As we gain traction and more and more people wake up, the word will spread 
and the consensus of what to do about it will harden into action demanding correction and 
mandating change.  The police will know the truth.  The soldiers will know the truth.  The lawyers and
bankers will all know the truth.  



But the Clincher is that you and your family and your friends and your neighbors will know the truth 
and the rats among us will know that you know.  

That is when you will see the mass exodus from the grain storage facilities. 

Until then, try to see the logic of what you are doing and go step by step. 
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