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    Advance Praise for The Comey Gang


    “John Ligato holds nothing back. I worked with him undercover and John is absolutely fearless whether it’s with some mob guy or a bogus bureaucrat. The Comey Gang is the definitive book how the FBI lost its way under James Comey.”


    —Joe Pistone, FBI Special Agent, Retired (aka “Donnie Brasco”)


    “I’ve supervised John Ligato and he’s one of a kind. His Marine Corps experience made him a tenacious and mission-oriented FBI agent. John was one of the Bureau’s best undercover operatives and I was always glad that John Ligato was part of my team.”


    —Anthony Daniels,

    FBI Assistant Director, Retired


    “I served with John Ligato in Vietnam. Lance Corporal Ligato was with the lead contingent of Marines into Hue City during the ’68 Tet Offensive. Though wounded several times, John refused medical evacuation and distinguished himself on the battlefield. Believe what he says.”


    —Major General Ray “E-Tool” Smith,

    USMC, Retired
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    PROLOGUE:



    Mount Olympus



    “I cannot trust a man to control others

    who cannot control himself.”


    —Robert E. Lee


     


     


    Gang: An organized group of criminals.


    Inspector General Michael Horowitz produced a five-hundred-page report regarding the actions of the FBI and Department of Justice concerning the 2016 presidential election.


    It could have been reduced to just thirty words:


    “An honorable FBI has been tainted by the mishandling of the Clinton investigation by former director James Comey and corrupted by the blatant political bias of officials working beneath him.”


    The individuals currently occupying the seventh floor of the Hoover Building have a problem. It involves a major restoration project to repair the FBI’s reputation. But they seem to be painting some walls while ignoring the cracks in the foundation.


    FBI headquarters and the field sometime suffer from a toxic relationship. Public-sector giants like General Motors understand the bottom line in business. Their basic mission is to sell cars at local dealerships, which translates into profits. The corporate office recognizes that its very survival depends on the field’s success and therefore makes every effort to support them.


    The FBI’s basic mission is putting bad people in jail, but headquarters has an identity crisis. They’ve never fully accepted their role as support to the field. Brick agents generally consider HQ a hurdle to clear in accomplishing the mission. The Mueller-Comey era raised that bar. There’s been an ongoing disconnect between the folks inside the Beltway and the field divisions. This impasse was considered a mild rash until James Comey began scratching away.


    The disease could be classified as “Beltway delusion” since the symptoms include a belief that decisions made at HQ are divinely inspired.


    An outbreak of this illness was Comey’s decision to conduct the Hillary Clinton email “matter” from the throne room. Investigations are normally conducted by field divisions, so why deviate on this case? Perhaps the director wanted to personally select a team of highly principled investigators. Or maybe he just wanted to stack the deck.


    Peter Strzok and Lisa Page were key players on both the email and Russian collusion cases. Their texts were well publicized and reveal a loathing toward candidate Donald Trump. When questioned about this bias, both insisted that they were part of a team and couldn’t have influenced the entire group. Strzok paints an image of ten impartial FBI agents with diverse views sitting at a conference table and evaluating evidence. But few people are aware of the backgrounds of this supposedly unbiased unit.


    Inspector General Horowitz released a few of the team’s instant messages (IM).


    Sally Moyer is Agent #5. She instant messaged her boyfriend, Agent #1:


    “I would rather have brunch with a bunch of his [Trump’s] supporters like the ones from ohio that are retarded.” A later Moyer IM proclaimed, “Screw you trump. wheeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee.”


    Sally’s boyfriend, Agent #1, replied with: “I find anyone who enjoys [supports] Trump an absolute fucking idiot.”


    The inspector general identified other FBI investigators on the team who harbored similar feelings toward President Trump. But all claimed that their intense hatred of the president had no effect on their forgone conclusion that Hillary Clinton was innocent of all criminal acts.


    Ironically, it was Vladimir Putin who said, “Those who fight corruption should be clean themselves.”


    How did the Comey Gang evolve? What factors aligned to place this single-minded group at the same place and time in history? Whether it was a fluke, fate, or a planned coup, the result was an uppercut to the jaw of the Federal Bureau of Investigation. The Bureau is still staggering. The Comey Gang didn’t occur overnight. The forewarnings were ignored but included the FBI’s merger with the Justice Department, a change in culture, poor leadership, and other subtle shifts in the FBI’s DNA.


    Many will claim that the Comey Gang is no different from previous FBI leadership teams. They’d be wrong and here’s an example why this group was much more destructive to our core values. Deputy Director McCabe purchased a $70,000 conference table, which seems like an expensive piece of polished mahogany. The public would’ve forgiven this over indulgence with a simple “My bad,” but the Comey Gang attempted to hide that embarrassing purchase. The Senate Judiciary Committee subpoenaed texts between Peter Strzok and Lisa Page but received a heavily redacted document under the guise of national security. The conference table was later discovered in unredacted versions. This may seem like the all too common occurrence of bureaucrats camouflaging their bad judgment, but the Federal Bureau of Investigation is synonymous with Fidelity, Bravery, and Integrity. Hiding an embarrassing decision under the umbrella of our national security is cowardly and deceitful.


    That black ink used to conceal a needless lie became a permanent stain on the Bureau’s soul. This one incident exposes much deeper integrity issues inside The Comey Gang. If we deceive the public about something as trivial as a table, then it’s an easy transition to conceal perjury, leaking, obstruction, and corruption.

  


  
    CHAPTER 1:



    The ABCs (Anybody but Clinton)



    “It’s called karma, and it’s pronounced,

    ah, ah…screw you!”


     


     


    July 5, 2016, FBI HQ


     


    I grab a cup of coffee and await the news conference. I’m psyched that Hillary Clinton is about to contract a heavy dose of karma. Our former secretary of state committed multiple felonies involving use of her private email server. Comey could even add perjury to her felony tab, but hey, why get greedy. The email debacle is a slam dunk, since the government need only prove two simple elements: that she stored classified stuff on a private server. Her highness has already admitted as much, so bring out the fat lady and cue up the band.


    FBI director James Comey makes his entrance and begins with, “Good morning. I’m here to give you an update on the FBI’s investigation of Secretary Clinton’s use of a personal email system during her time as secretary of state.”


    I think, Enough with updates; get the gas pellets ready.


    The FBI director stares earnestly at the camera. Jimmy Comey seems like the “all-American” guy who was probably an Eagle Scout and volunteered at a nursing home. Comey might have even passed muster with my Italian father when picking up my sister, Florence, for a date. This is the type of guy you’d want as a next-door neighbor. He’d probably lend me tools, and we’d drink beer in the backyard.


    The director says, “After a tremendous amount of work over the last year, the FBI is completing its investigation, and what I would like to do today is tell you three things: what we did, what we found, and what we are recommending to the Department of Justice.”


    Did he just say, “Recommending to Justice”? The FBI never announces our recommendations to Justice. We are a fact-finding agency, and our job is to gather evidence, write a prosecution report, and hand it to Justice. They then review the facts and have the final say on whether to decline prosecution or convene a grand jury. That’s been the official sequence since J. Edgar Hoover, and with good reason. Because if the FBI publicly recommends non-prosecution prior to Justice, they just tainted the jury pool should Justice disagree with them. In other words, the FBI becomes the final arbiter and essentially a branch of the Justice Department. The result is the loss of our arm’s-length distance from the politically infested Justice Department and our independence. I rationalize in my mind, That could never happen, but my brain is flashing warning signals: Danger, Will Robinson. Danger!


    Comey continues, “This will be an unusual statement in at least a couple ways. I have not coordinated or reviewed this statement in any way with the Department of Justice or any other part of the government. They do not know what I am about to say. From the group of 30,000 emails returned to the State Department, 110 emails in 52 email chains have been determined by the owning agency to contain classified information at the time they were sent or received. Eight of those chains contained information that was classified top secret. Some emails had been deleted over the years, but we found traces of them on devices.”


    I’m temporarily reassured since Comey is laying out a powerful case for prosecution. He just summarized Title 18, Section 793(f) of the federal code, which simply makes it unlawful to send or store classified information on personal email. Hillary also lied under oath when she repeatedly testified that she never sent or received classified material on her private server.


    Comey explains: “Seven email chains concern matters that were classified at the Top Secret/Special Access Program level when they were sent and received. There is evidence to support a conclusion that any reasonable person in Secretary Clinton’s position should have known that an unclassified system was no place for that conversation.”


    Comey drones on in a monotone generally reserved for NPR hosts. I nod my head in agreement as he mentions that Hillary was extremely careless. It never occurs to me at the time that his choice of words will put a permanent stain on the integrity of the FBI. It will have the additional consequence of further absorbing the FBI into the DNA of the Justice Department.


    But for now, it appears that Lady Justice is about to whack Hillary upside her head with the scales of justice. The FBI may have given Eric Holder a perjury pass and ignored criminal charges against Lois Lerner, James Clapper, Loretta Lynch, and Bill Clinton, but all that selective prosecution crap is over. There’s a new sheriff in town, and his name is James Fu**in’ Comey.


    The FBI director concludes with, “Although there is evidence of potential violations of the statutes regarding the handling of classified information, our judgment is that no reasonable prosecutor would bring such a case.”


    The first word that involuntarily escapes my lips is “Bullshit!” followed shortly by “Asshole!” It takes me a few seconds to realize the implication of Comey’s words. His official tone, facial expression, and words all scream guilty! But his last eight words do not compute.


    A year later it surfaces that Comey took a dive for the Clintons. He threw the fight, no different than some palooka who flops in the tenth round for cash and hookers. Memos surface that the FBI director determined Clinton’s innocence prior to concluding the investigation. As a retired FBI agent, I can confirm that this investigative technique was generally frowned upon in my FBI. Comey had Peter Strzok wordsmith a May 2, 2016, memo changing his original term “gross negligence” to “extreme carelessness.” Though this may be an accurate description of Lady Clinton’s actions, the subtle distinction was part of an ongoing conspiracy by the highest ranking officials in the Justice Department. Those two words downgraded a felony to an image of some doddering, well-meaning old lady who accidentally hit delete over thirty thousand times.


    Rationalizations why Comey took one for the team ring hollow on most retired agents. He knew what he was doing, and the facts are the facts. Hillary stored classified material on an unauthorized server, destroyed thousands of emails, and lied to Congress, the FBI, and the public. Those are the facts and a violation of law.


    This verbal sleight of hand made Comey guilty of selective prosecution, which is cherry-picking on who does a five-spot at Lewisburg Federal Penitentiary. Even if we accept Comey’s tortured interpretation that a person must intend to violate the law, the evidence is conclusive that Clinton knew she was committing a crime. How do we know? On January 22, 2009, Hillary Clinton signed a document titled “Classified Information Nondisclosure Agreement,” which states in very plain language:


    I hereby accept the obligations [that in] consideration of my being granted access to classified information…marked or unmarked…[it] will remain the property of, or under the control of the…Government….


    …I shall return all classified materials…


    …any breach of this Agreement…may constitute a violation of United States criminal laws…sections 641, 793, 794, 798, *952 and 1924, title 18, United States Code.


    This agreement, which I’ve also signed, leaves no doubt that Hillary violated the law, and Comey forgave her. Then, one year later, Comey violated the same law. One need not be an attorney, like Hillary and Comey, to understand the consequences of breaking a federal law—although lately that depends on your political party.


    The question becomes, why did senior FBI officials soil their oath for their ideology? If you want the answers, then I’ll tell you how it happened.

  


  
    CHAPTER 2:



    It’s Just a Flesh Wound



    “What the hell is going on here!”


    —Vince Lombardi


     


     


    My name is John Ligato, and I’m a retired FBI agent. That job title used to elicit respectful nods even when I was handcuffing some mope. But FBI headquarters recently stained my beloved institution. It wasn’t just a slight blemish but rather an explosive diarrhea that will take years of legal disinfectant to sanitize. “Clean up on aisle seven.”


    I single out the Comey Gang who occupied the seventh floor since that’s where the stench emanated. The Bureau recruits from the human race, so we’ve had our share of bad apples. This includes killers, thieves, drug dealers, wife swappers, and even a few spies. But these were isolated cases who were swiftly exiled from our rolls. The public forgave us as soon as we rounded up the next drug operation.


    So, what’s different this time, and how did it happen? How did the core leadership of the finest law enforcement agency evolve into a bunch of banana republic goons? Fortunately, their attempt at a bloodless coup failed because they were an inept pack of amateurs who used their positions of trust to short-circuit the will of the people. That may be business as usual in Uganda, but it’s unprecedented in the United States of America. They came damn close. A few votes here or there in Pennsylvania, Michigan, and Ohio probably saved the republic.


    This book is not intended as a hit job on my alma mater. That would be unfair to the brick agents who are the heart and soul of the FBI. I squarely place the blame for our worst crisis on 935 Pennsylvania Avenue NW, Washington, DC. The Comey Gang abandoned their principles and traded our neutrality for their ideology.


    Working agents had always tolerated these headquarters interlopers and considered them a temporary inconvenience. Field divisions learn how to maneuver through the bureaucratic minefields laid by headquarters. Initially, Comey seemed like any another footnote to our stellar 110-year history, but he was much more destructive than anyone could have imagined.


    The Comey Gang could’ve never happened thirty years ago. It was a perfect storm of events and personalities that nearly sank the Queen Elizabeth of law enforcement.


    The broad strokes of what went wrong include a merger with the Justice Department that blurred the lines between the two agencies. This union generated a chain reaction that undermined the Bureau’s independence and neutrality. Our blended new family included the FBI hierarchy of Comey, Strzok, Page, Andrew McCabe, and James Baker, who conspired with the Justice Department honchos of Bruce Ohr, Loretta Lynch, Eric Holder, and Sally Yates.


    Justice Department attorneys had no business being inside the same room with FBI agents when they interviewed Hillary. It was an active investigation, and Attorney General Loretta Lynch was a political hack with the agenda of absolving Clinton. The mixing of politics with a criminal investigation will always result in a polluted outcome. Think Jussie Smollett.


    There were other issues contributing to a loss in reputation and honor but it all boils down to poor leadership. The Comey Gang was composed of a bunch of managers pretending to be leaders.


    This malfunction was evident when James Comey chose to investigate the email case from headquarters. The FBI’s own website states that headquarters provides operational and administrative support to its fifty-six field divisions. One of these fifty-six field divisions is located a couple of miles from FBI HQ, so why did Comey decide to jump the shark?


    Headquarters requires a diet and should limit its menu to the budget, lab, training, policies, procedures, inspections, and running interference with all the other alphabet agencies inside the Beltway. That should be about the extent of its role, and the benefit to the public would be an additional three hundred agents transferred back to the field.


    Headquarters goes through phases of mistrusting the field even though the expertise lay in operations. After every major FBI screwup, from 9/11 to the Carter Page FISA warrant, the seventh floor follows the same remedial action plan: initiate an investigation, offer a lukewarm apology, identify a martyr with a sharp sword, and then mandate corrective training for all the troops. But nothing ever changes since the fault lay in the building’s structure and not in its curb appeal.


    General George S. Patton said, “No good decision was ever made in a swivel chair.”


    I describe the disconnect between the field and headquarters as a case of “Beltway delusion.” It’s an affliction affecting bureaucrats working within the DC Beltway in which their reality is altered. They can no longer relate to individuals below their pay grade. If you doubt that Beltway delusion is real, then consider the following statement by Deputy Director McCabe following Comey’s dismissal:


    We are a large organization, we are 36,500 people across this country, across this globe. We have a diversity of opinions about many things. But I can confidently tell you that the majority, the vast majority, of FBI employees enjoyed a deep and positive connection to Director Comey.


    Mr. McCabe should’ve picked up a phone and called some brick agent in New York City for a second opinion.


    Months prior to the 9/11 attacks, Minneapolis FBI agents sent over seventy communications to HQ predicting a major terrorist attack using aircraft as weapons. FBI HQ rejected every request, which highlighted their lack of trust in the field and serves as an example of Beltway delusion. HQ’s habit to set policy and then conduct the investigation from a distance should’ve been a warning to the next FBI director.


    The following is an excerpt from a 2002 letter Agent Coleen Rowley penned to then FBI director Robert Mueller. It followed a major intelligence failure by HQ when the Minneapolis Division begged for a warrant that may have prevented the 9/11 attacks.


    Dear Director Mueller, May 21, 2002


    Your plans for an FBI Headquarters’ “Super Squad” simply fly in the face of an honest appraisal of the FBI’s pre-September 11th failures. The Phoenix and Minneapolis office reacted remarkably well regarding the terrorist threats they uncovered or were made aware of pre-September 11th. [Emphasis on pre in the original.] The same cannot be said for the FBI Headquarters’ bureaucracy and you want to expand that?! Should we put the counterterrorism unit chief and SSA who previously handled the Moussaoui matter in charge of the new “Super Squad”?! There’s no denying the need for more and better intelligence but you should think carefully about how much gate keeping power should be entrusted with any HQ entity. If we are indeed in a “war”, shouldn’t the Generals be on the battlefield instead of sitting in a spot removed from the action while still attempting to call the shots?


    Sincerely,

    Coleen M. Rowley, Special Agent and Minneapolis Chief Division Counsel


    The Comey Gang had its seeds planted at the time of the terrorist attacks on 9/11.


    There had been periodic attempts by the Justice Department to control FBI investigations going back to Bobby Kennedy. We’d always been able to repel those breaches to our perimeter, but on July 5, 2001, Bob Mueller was appointed the sixth full-time director of the FBI.


    Mueller was a product of the Justice Department and gradually initiated a series of policies, procedures, and guidelines that essentially merged the FBI with Justice. It wasn’t a hostile takeover but rather a subtle transformation. At the conclusion of Mueller’s tenure as FBI director, agents required Justice Department approval to do their jobs. And to consolidate the takeover, James Comey became the seventh director of the Federal Bureau of Investigation.


    This shotgun wedding has at times been disastrous and not without human consequences. A Justice Department civil rights attorney may have ignored evidence of an honor killing for fear of antagonizing Muslims post 9/11, and there’s the curious case of Tom McHale. These and other incidents reveal the mind-set at headquarters, whose attitude at times has bordered on an arrogant omnipotence.


    Hoover ran a closed shop and wouldn’t tolerate outside interference, whether from a politician, attorney general, or president. This maintained our image as impartial crimefighters. Though occasionally dysfunctional, we remained proud members of the FBI family. Our squabbles remained among family members until Robert Mueller. The new FBI director, who came from the Justice Department, brought with him that culture. It was when the Bureau lost its autonomy that the family unit began to crumble.


    In June 2013, President Barack Obama nominated James Comey to succeed Robert Mueller as FBI director. His ten-year appointment was confirmed the following month by a 93–1 count in the Senate.


    Roman Catholic dissident John Wycliffe said, “The higher the monkey climbs, the more he shows his tail.”

  


  
    CHAPTER 3:



    The Strzok-Page Chronicles



    “Just went to a Southern Virginia Walmart.

    I could SMELL the Trump support.”


    —text from Peter Strzok to Lisa Page


     


     


    The inspector general’s report answered a question inquiring minds wanted to know: Why did Lisa Page and Peter Strzok engage in hundreds of conversations vilifying Donald Trump and discussing FBI cases from their work cell phones?


    Page explained to investigators that the reason was personal: “The predominant reason that we communicated on our work phones was because we were trying to keep our affair a secret from our spouses.”


    FBI director Louie Freeh addressed extramarital affairs in written guidelines two decades prior to the Strzok-Page get-together. Regarding sexual activity, Freeh stressed that an “extramarital affair that is concealed from a spouse may create a vulnerability to blackmail or coercion.”


    The bottom line is that sexual activity might be investigated and could be grounds for dismissal if an employee becomes vulnerable to coercion, espionage, or theft of documents.


    Most agents are not too concerned with office romances. Special Agent Peter Strzok and FBI attorney Lisa Page were doing the happy happy, sometimes referred to the horizontal polka. This is not unusual in most workplaces, and FBI employees are not immune to infidelity. It happens. The couplings rarely result in disciplinary action since it occurs up and down the chain of command.


    Many news commentators salivated whenever they’d lead with, “The two FBI lovebirds,” but that was never the story. The Page/Strzok sexual liaison had zero influence on the email or Russian collusion investigations. In all likelihood their intimacy provided them freedom to express their true feelings about Trump in texts. You tend to hold nothing back with a person with whom you share bodily fluids.


    It wasn’t the sex so much as their occupation as FBI employees that caused a constitutional crisis. Two coworkers at General Motors can indulge in a deep hatred for their boss but do not have access to badges and subpoena power. In that regard, “the two FBI lovebirds” who vowed to uphold the Constitution went the way of Benedict Arnold. Perhaps not technically traitors, but damn close.


    An investigator must view the totality of the evidence when working a case. An anonymous individual wrote, “Watch your thoughts, they become your words, and watch your words, they become your actions.” Strzok, Page, and McCabe were in the unique position to turn their words into action, and their actions surrounding the FISA warrant and email case are highly suspicious.


    Many of their private texts were made public, and a few constitute valid circumstantial evidence going to motive of a crime. They cannot logically be explained away by reasonable individuals, although Strzok gave it a go.


    If the FBI agent investigating you for criminal acts called you an “enormous douche” and a “fucking idiot,” would you trust them to be impartial? Those are fighting words in South Philly, but those exact words were in texts aimed at candidate Trump. Another text from FBI attorney Page to Agent Strzok stated that “maybe you’re meant to stay where you are because you’re meant to protect the country from that menace.”


    The menace the two are referring to is the president of the United States.


    The definition of a menace is “a person or thing that is likely to cause harm; a threat or danger.” These two FBI agents, with no evidence to the contrary, felt that the duly elected president of the United States was a threat or danger.


    Put yourself in a similar situation where you could stop someone who threatened your values, home, and family. They considered Donald Trump that person. Could you remain objective if presented with the opportunity to stop him? Their feelings go directly to motive, and at that point in time any ethical FBI agent would recuse themselves from investigating someone they held in such contempt.


    Judges frequently recuse themselves for having very minor or remote connections to defendants to avoid even the appearance of impropriety. Imagine a judge being assigned a case where, prior to the trial, they stated that they felt the defendant was a fucking idiot and a menace. Would it matter that he expressed these feelings in a private text?


    Peter Strzok called the shots on both the Hillary exoneration and the FISA warrant leading to the bogus charge of Russian collusion. But let’s give the “two FBI lovebirds” the benefit of the doubt since Strzok stated under oath, “I guess I didn’t feel like I was doing anything wrong. I’m an American. We have the First Amendment. I’m entitled to an opinion.”


    Peter Strzok is correct, but when actions follow words, then criminal violations occur. Take the two coworkers from GM who go drinking after work and confess a deep hatred of their boss. The liquor flows and around midnight the two drunks decide that they should kill the SOB.


    “We’ll poison his coffee tomorrow.”


    “My cousin’s an exterminator and has a truck filled with pesticides.”


    The overwhelming majority of these alcohol-induced conversations go nowhere. The drunks wake up the next morning and chuckle when they see each other at work. But what would be their criminal liability if they’d secured enough pesticide to kill their boss? In legalese, that’s called an overt act in the furtherance of a conspiracy to commit murder. And that’s a problem.


    Strzok and Page had numerous electronic conversations stating their intention to stop Trump from becoming president using their position as FBI employees.


    One such example is a Strzok text, “I want to believe the path u threw out 4 consideration in Andy’s office-that there’s no way he gets elected-but I’m afraid we can’t take that risk. It’s like an insurance policy in unlikely event u die be4 you’re 40.”


    A second text exchange from Page text to Peter Strzok:


    “(Trump’s) not ever going to become president, right? Right?!”


    Strzok: “No. No he’s not. We’ll stop it.”


    These unambiguous words indicate their intent to violate the law but it’s still not a crime. The second element required is taking overt acts to accomplish that intent. At that point Strzok and Page would violate several federal statutes. Did they take any actions to place legal pesticide in Trump’s coffee?


    Retired FBI agent Michael M. Biasello feels that “the accommodations afforded Clinton and her aides are unprecedented.” He added, “which is another way of saying this outcome was by design.” He called Comey’s decision not to seek charges “cowardly.” Comey has singlehandedly ruined the reputation of the organization.


    Fact: Comey limited the email investigation by agreeing to unheard-of ground rules and other demands by the lawyers for Clinton and her aides. A suspect’s attorney can make demands that must be considered under due process, but some aide making demands would be politely informed to “shut the fuck up.” Comey committed overt acts that negatively affected the investigation.


    Dennis Hughes, the first chief of the FBI’s computer investigations unit, stated that “in my twenty-five years with the Bureau, I never had any ground rules in my interviews.” There’s an old saying among Marines that if you’re going to get into a fight, then you fight to win. Restricted rules of engagement get people killed.


    Fact: Instead of going to federal prosecutors and insisting on using grand jury leverage to compel testimony and seize evidence, Comey allowed immunity for several key witnesses, including potential targets. The immunity agreements came with outrageous side deals, including preventing agents from searching for any documents on a Dell laptop owned by former Clinton chief of staff Cheryl Mills. These documents were generated after January 31, 2015, when she communicated with the server administrator who destroyed subpoenaed emails.


    Any law enforcement agency who recommends immunity in exchange for testimony does so only if the individual has information leading to bigger fish in the case. The bargaining chip is that you will avoid legal jeopardy if you tell the whole truth.


    An agent in the Washington Field Office said, “There’s a perception that the FBI has been politicized and let down the country. Comey has turned a once-proud institution known for its independence into one that bows to election pressure, hands out political immunity to candidates, and effectively pardons their coconspirators. He’s turned the FBI into the Federal Bureau of Immunity and lost the trust and respect of not only his agents but the country at large.”


    Fact: Comey cut a deal to give Clinton a “voluntary” witness interview on a major holiday weekend. The final interview in any major case is usually with the main subject, and contrary to AG Loretta “call it a matter” Lynch, Hillary Clinton was under investigation for violating the law. But Comey schedules the interview on a July 4 holiday weekend. And in another serious breach of protocol, he permits Cheryl Mills, her former chief of staff, to sit in on the interview as a lawyer. But Mills was also under investigation, and this is never allowed for the most obvious of reasons.


    Clinton’s interview lasted three and a half hours, which is a world record given that it takes an hour and a half to meet and greet, exchange pleasantries, review the ground rules, take a potty break, and offer up some coffee and snacks. Agents had at their disposal thousands of statements that Hillary provided under oath to congressional committees in addition to television interviews and random print and media news reports. The review of these previous statements, many of which contradicted themselves, would lead to a two-day session at minimum. Mrs. Clinton also experienced over forty bouts of amnesia during the interview yet wasn’t called back for questioning or subpoenaed before a grand jury.


    Fact: Comey ordered Cheryl Mills’s laptop destroyed after a very restricted search, denying Congress the chance to look at it and making the FBI an accomplice to the destruction of evidence. This action speaks volumes about Comey’s intent. In a case where there is no recommended prosecution, the FBI would return Mills’s laptop since it would not be evidence. If the FBI ultimately indicted Hillary, then the laptop would be considered evidence, and evidence is never destroyed until the case is fully adjudicated, and then only with a court order. This strange action by Comey has never been discussed or explained by the media.


    Fact: Comey’s immunized witnesses suddenly suffered chronic memory lapses. They also invoked unsubstantiated claims of attorney-client privilege when the questions got tougher, and at least two witnesses gave false statements. Director Comey allowed this travesty of justice, but I can assure you that any FBI agent I know would have been repeating, “Are you fucking kidding me?!”


    Cheryl Mills and Heather Samuelson, two members of Clinton’s legal team, as well as IT geeks Paul Combetta and Bryan Pagliano, all received immunity. Why offer anyone immunity if you receive nothing in return? Immunity is a quid pro quo for becoming a snitch to avoid prosecution. But all these individuals walked instead of talked.


    There seems to be an abundant amount of overt acts in furtherance of words, yet the Comey Gang remains unchained with Go Fund Me donations, book deals, and heroes’ treatment on MSNBC.


    There is another and better legal option in discovering the truth with reluctant witnesses. A proffer was never utilized, yet it’s the most appropriate investigative option. The FBI would give up nothing, but it would dangle the same benefits as immunity. A proffer in a criminal investigation allows individuals to give the government information about crimes with some assurances that they’ll be protected against prosecution. The unspoken words are, “I ain’t after you, but you will become collateral damage if you lie or leave out anything important.”


    Attorneys with clients who agree to proffer have already decided to cooperate or they wouldn’t be there. I’ve used proffers on several occasions, and they are powerful tools in finding the truth. The individual must give up someone higher up in the food chain to avoid being prosecuted. They do so under the umbrella of civility and a gentlemen’s agreement that they’ll skate if truthful. But if they refuse to cooperate, then a grand jury must be convened, unless you are not searching for the truth.


    Peter Strzok probably was the affiant or directed the affiant in the Carter Page FISA warrant that was renewed four times. The affiant appeared before a judge and under oath swore that the probable cause contained in the affidavit was the truth, the whole, and nothing but the truth. These three conditions are brilliantly worded since they cover the exact sleight of hand in the original FISA affidavit. The truth may have been massaged, but the whole truth and nothing but the truth was raped. The affiant omitted many facts and in all likelihood perjured themselves. But selective prosecution seems to be alive and well.


    Why were many of the FBI/DOJ crew who cleared Hillary being assigned to the initial Trump investigation? Remember that there was no connection between the two inquiries, so we’ll chalk it up to coincidence. But it gets suspicious when several of those same officials were assigned to the Mueller special counsel. This is especially questionable since FBI headquarters and Main Justice rarely involve themselves directly in investigations. That’s why the field exists, and the FBI has fifty-six field offices while DOJ currently has ninety-three United States attorneys.


    Contrary to the liberal line that FBI agents have diverse opinions, this particular seventh floor of headquarters had no diverse opinions. They assembled a group of like-minded people who were unanimous in their hatred of candidate and then President Trump. And that condition resulted in a severe case of Beltway delusion. FBI management and Justice Department attorneys existed in a whimsical world of harmony minus any naysayer who would dare declare, “Mr. Comey, Ms. Lynch, I find Hillary Clinton incredibly guilty.”


    That opposing view would result in banishment from the Beltway kingdom to a far outpost west of the Mississippi River. The problem with recruiting compatible folks is a lack of an opposing view. Many of the FBI decision makers on the seventh floor were handpicked by the director.


    General George Patton said, “If everybody is thinking alike, then somebody isn’t thinking!”


    Another example of Beltway delusion is the Andy McCabe debacle where his wife, Jill, received a $500,000 campaign contribution from a Clinton friend while the FBI had an active investigation on Hillary. FBI attorney Lisa Page met almost daily with McCabe and had she done her job, she would have sat her boss down and said, “Are you out of your fuckin’ mind? This doesn’t pass any smell test. You need to recuse yourself, now!”


    This conversation evidently did not happen.


    The Strzok-Page role as members of the Comey Gang was antithetical to the core values of the FBI. The “lovebirds” are gone from the rolls of the FBI, but there’s little chance that either will be charged with conspiracy to violate election laws. The FBI has done what it always does after a crisis: admit the wrongdoing, find someone with a sharp sword, then subject all employees to remedial training so it won’t happen again.


    But it always does.

  


  
    CHAPTER 4:



    That Magnificent Bastard



    “There’s something addicting about a secret.”


    —J. Edgar Hoover


     


     


    To provide some perspective on the public’s loss of confidence with the FBI, one must understand how the past has influenced the present. It may surprise you that the politicization of the FBI has always been a concern.


     


    Washington, DC, 1935


     


    Attorney General Homer Cummings had a problem. The public perceived gangsters like John Dillinger and Machine Gun Kelly as folk heroes. Cummings needed advice, so he invited columnist Drew Pearson to dine with him. Cummings argued, “If the underworld came to believe that the FBI was invincible, there would be less crime.”


    Pearson agreed, saying, “What you need is a top-notch public relations man.” The columnist recommended Henry Suydam, the Washington correspondent for the Brooklyn Eagle. It proved a good choice.


    On August 29, 1935, Suydam was appointed assistant to the attorney general. The newspaperman utilized his media contacts to slowly mold the image of FBI agents into steely-eyed crime fighters. This transformation was bolstered one month later when George “Machine Gun” Kelly begged FBI agents, “Don’t shoot me, G-men. Don’t shoot!” The agents on scene had never heard that term, but Kelly later explained it was underworld slang for “government men.”


    The great newspaper and radio personality Walter Winchell liked the slogan and popularized the “G-man” expression. Thus, the FBI acquired an identity of superheroes who were tough, impartial, and indestructible. That image remained intact until Robert Mueller and James Comey. We’ll discuss how these two FBI directors radically altered our image, but for now let’s trace the FBI’s early years.


    Whenever I mention that the politicization of the FBI occurred during Mueller’s tenure as director, someone challenges me with, “What about Hoover?!” Okay, you’ve got a point that J. Edgar may have practiced the Machiavellian art of politics, but he created the FBI and its reputation as the finest law enforcement agency on earth. The director wasn’t always a political opportunist. It wasn’t until his power became absolute that Hoover begin dabbling in subtle blackmail. But in the Bureau’s infancy, J. Edgar was a magnificent bastard.


    John Edgar Hoover was born on New Year’s Day, 1895, down the street from the Capitol. His dad was a printer, but it was Anna Hoover who dominated the household. Edgar, as he was known at home, never married, living with his mother until her death. Young Hoover shared a short, squat body with his mom and overcame stuttering by speaking in a quick staccato manner. Only the best Bureau stenographers could take shorthand dictation from the fast-talking Hoover.


    Edgar attended law school at George Washington University while working at the Library of Congress. Although he joined ROTC, Hoover didn’t enlist when the United States entered World War I, instead reporting to work at the Justice Department in 1917. With a law degree, a brilliant mind, and a manic work ethic, Hoover’s rise was rapid. This nattily dressed law clerk often worked seven days a week and could cite the most tedious federal statutes verbatim.


    But it was the Red Scare that catapulted Hoover into the national limelight. After the armistice, Attorney General A. Mitchell Palmer’s home was bombed by an alleged Bolshevik, which prompted the creation of the General Intelligence Division. Palmer, who survived the blast, appointed John Edgar Hoover its head. The roots of the FBI, which Hoover was to eventually lead for almost forty years, go back a decade before he joined the Justice Department. In 1908, Attorney General Charles Bonaparte had requested funds for a “small permanent detective force.” Congress turned him down, citing the temptation of a permanent police force evolving into a secret police. Bonaparte’s response was foretelling given the Mueller-Comey FBI era. The AG promised Congress that his force would “never be used for political purposes.” One congressman prophetically observed that the day may come when these secret police might hide things from Congress.


    Unlike his great uncle, Napoleon Bonaparte, the AG refused to accept defeat and secretly recruited nine Secret Service agents and fourteen support staff. Thus, the embryo of the FBI was created. Two years later, Bonaparte was succeeded as attorney general by George Wickersham, who christened the group the Bureau of Investigation (BI). By 1912, the BI grew to one hundred men, but one congressman referred to them as “an odd-job detective agency with fuzzy lines of authority and responsibility.”


    Stanley Finch, the BI’s first director, was later succeeded by William Burns, a sixty-two-year-old former Secret Service chief suffering from mild senility. Intel chief John Hoover recognized an opportunity and made himself indispensable to the incompetent Burns. This proved the perfect storm for the young and ambitious Hoover, who basically became the default BI director. But BI agents were not the cream of the law enforcement crop, some with criminal records who were frequent no-shows at work. Hoover wanted to clean house, but Burns was using BI agents to moonlight at his private company, the William J. Burns International Detective Agency. These inept, lazy agents embarrassed the idealistic Hoover, who often told people that “I work for the government” rather than admit employment at the BI.


    Hoover’s reputation was vital to his mental well-being. He once applied for a credit account at a department store but was denied. When informed that there was another John Edgar Hoover bouncing checks around DC, he began signing all correspondence with “J. Edgar Hoover.”


    On April 8, 1924, Harlan Fiske Stone was sworn in as the attorney general. A month later, the AG summoned Burns into his office and fired him. Stone contacted the secretary of commerce and future president, Herbert Hoover, and said, “I need someone to replace Burns. Any ideas?” Herbert recommended his namesake, though the two were not kin. The 270-pound, 6' 1" Stone called J. Edgar to his office and scowled at the young attorney. Hoover, believing he was next on the chopping block, avoided Stone’s stare.


    The AG finally said, “Young man, I want you to be acting director of the Bureau of Investigation.”


    Hoover replied, “I’ll take the job, Mr. Stone, on certain conditions.”


    “What are they?”


    “The Bureau must be divorced from politics and not be a catchall for political hacks. Appointments must be based on merit, promotions will be made on proven ability, and the Bureau will be responsible only to the attorney general.”


    Stone glared at Hoover and announced, “I wouldn’t give it to you under any other conditions. That’s all. Good day.”

  


  
    CHAPTER 5:



    Is There a Deep State?



    “The minute the FBI begins making recommendations on what should be done with its information, it becomes a Gestapo.”


    —J. Edgar Hoover


     


     


    I don’t care for the term “deep state” when applied to the Comey Gang. It elicits images of ruthless global organizations like SPECTRE and THRUSH intent on world domination. They were led by diabolical villains like Auric Goldfinger, Wolfgang Weisen, and Dr. No and aided by guys named Oddjob. Those gents would be insulted to be compared with the Comey Gang and their henchman, Peter Strzok.


    Fifteen years ago, I would have suggested a tinfoil hat for anyone who believed in the deep state. But recent events have made me rethink my opinion. The term “deep state” intimates a conspiracy somewhere in the woodshed. It’s when two or more people get together and agree on doing something bad. In the case of a shadow government, that something is to impede or overthrow the legitimate government. Evidence indicates that the Comey Gang’s goal was to prevent the presidency of Donald Trump. But once that failed, this group of self-righteous and arrogant folks attempted to annul the will of the American people.


    My friend AJ is convinced that a deep state is alive and well but is there any evidence. Let’s examine the possibility through the eyes of an investigator.


    Did a group of powerful individuals—that would be the Comey Gang and members of the Justice Department—gather together and attempt a bloodless government coup? Yes. Did this group operate under a central umbrella like SPECTRE with a hidden tattoo to signify membership? Nope. Are those two conditions required to be considered a deep state? Not really.


    The deep state of the Trump era was largely a result of circumstance and timing. The Obama presidency was winding down, but there was a 91 percent chance that it would continue under Hillary Clinton. Obama had eight years of appointing liberal activists to key government positions. As his term expired, he converted many appointees to civil service positions. They call this process “burrowing.” A Congressional Research Service (CRS) report found that burrowing frequently occurs during the transition period when one administration is preparing to leave office. CRS explained that appointed individuals who are converted to career positions will likely undermine the work of the new administration since their policies are at odds with those who appointed them. President Obama attempted to plant many of his political appointees inside critical government agencies responsible for our nation’s security. The highest count includes nine in Homeland Security, eight in the Justice Department, and six in Defense. All told, the Office of Professional Management approved 78 of the 99 requests to convert Obama’s political appointees to civil service jobs.


    The Washington Times reported that seven of Mr. Obama’s political appointees switched to career jobs without obtaining necessary approval from the Office of Personnel Management. Of those, four were later denied the jobs by OPM and three left their posts.


    If I was tasked to investigate the record setting leaks of the Trump presidency my first 78 interviews are with the Obama burrowers.


    Senator John Thune (R-SD) requested an analysis performed by the Government Accountability Office (GAO). Thune found that, “GAO determined that one out of every five attempts to move a political appointee into a career position was rejected as improper.”


    One example was acting Attorney General Sally Yates, who sent a memo to Justice Department employees asking them not to defend Trump’s initial travel ban on people from seven majority-Muslim countries. Yates should’ve resigned upon receiving a lawful order she felt improper or immoral. By ordering her employees to join her in blatant insubordination is an indication of Yates’s lack of leadership. She basically held her staff hostage on her sinking ship.


    In addition to appointees who convert to permanent civil service positions, there are the outgoing cabinet and senior officials who will attempt to prevent the election of an opposing party’s candidate. And if that fails, as in the case of Trump, these individuals will undermine the incoming administration. They plant bureaucratic punji sticks and IEDs, some with time-delay detonators, that are aimed at maiming and killing their political opponents.


    The mind-set of the Obama inner circle is a fascinating study into that president’s belief that America is not exceptional and the trend toward one global community. For example, his Director of National Intelligence (and James Comey’s hero), James Clapper, publicly stated that the Muslim Brotherhood is a “heterogeneous group, largely secular, which has eschewed [avoided] violence.” This curious statement was made hours after the Brotherhood claimed that sharia law was its ultimate goal. It’s further contradicted by Obama’s own FBI, which produced evidence that the Brotherhood had terrorist connections.


    It’s not likely that individuals like Susan Rice, Hillary Clinton, John Kerry, or James Clapper met with the Comey Gang and plotted specific deep state strategies. I doubt if Susan Rice got together with Comey and said, “You guys write a FISA warrant so we can get a special prosecutor.”


    Comey nods and adds, “And then you guys unmask General Flynn and we’ll get him to snitch on Trump.”


    But the two groups worked at an arm’s-length harmony aided by another powerful institution. The media joined the fray to paint Trump as the crazy commie friend of Vladimir Putin who would, if elected, crash the economy, bomb North Korea, antagonize China, and piss off our European allies. Though President Trump accomplished the last two goals, the results were positive for the country.


    There’s also a fourth side that completes the deep state box. Once the press began bombarding the public with half-truth and false narratives, John Q. Citizen became an unwitting participant in the deep state. Citizens were whipped up into anti-Trump frenzy by social media, MSNBC, and the New York Times.


    Donald Trump is an imperfect being, but he’s a successful businessman who’s been the emperor of his domain his entire adult life. If any of his employees continually screwed up, Trump would get rid of them because they hurt the bottom line. But if the employees couldn’t be canned, then the business would eventually fail.


    Trump views the government as another business that no longer functions and could eventually go belly-up. The consequences would be catastrophic, so he shook up the “business as usual” Beltway gang, who returned fire. The president has been highly successful in turning the economy around by deregulation, renegotiating trade deals, developing manufacturing, cutting taxes, and threatening Russia, China, and North Korea with the big nuclear button on his desk.
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