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Born 10-6-66 

Graduated Festus MD High School 1985 

Graduated Broadcast Center 1989 

  1989-2006 Worked in radio on the air and in sales.  On 9/11/95, my father passed away  at the 

age of 64.  “Honest Ken The Poor Man’s Friend” left my brother “Greedy Grant” and myself his 

estate to be split 50/50 share and share alike. My brother and the estates attorney conspired to 

defraud me which resulted in a 62/38 split. In the summer of 1996, I was fired from KDJR-

Desoto MO, for expressing my opinion of the lawyers and banksters. On 8/24/96, I started my 

“bulletin” to carry on my agenda of exposing not only the crooked courts and banking system 

but my brother and his shyster behavior which both the courts and the banks condoned! Once I 

started printing my “bulletin”, it was very clear that I was not the only one having “problems” 

with the system.  Victims of the runaway, unconstitutional courts and police came out of the 

woodwork. In October of 1998, I bought 30 acres in St. Francis County Missouri (where the 

prison is located) which was a Christmas attraction, a drive thru light display with a mile of 

highway frontage which had 4 billboards, 14 foot by 48 foot! 
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  Over 30,000 cars passed by on a daily basis.  By the year 2000, the “bulletin” and the larger 

“broadsheet” publication The Provocateur was being passed out in both Jefferson and St. 

Francis county. I focused on the courthouse and the legal community. My research led me to 

believe that the courts were a fraud upon the people and the constitution. So I decided to run 

for sheriff. The sheriff is the chief executive of the county. The courts are powerless without a 

crooked unconstitutional sheriff. At the time, the only qualification was a citizen of the county 

for a year and the state for seven years. I ran as a republican with no opposition and ended up 

with 4,800 votes. The democratic sheriff had one third of his own party vote against him with a 

total of 4,100 votes.  Despite the fact I spent over $30,000 (direct mail, outdoor advertising my 

view of “the system”), on election day, I gained only 35 votes, the “sheriff” gained some 8,000 

votes. (“They” flipped the vote totals.) Of course I filed suit, which went nowhere in 2001.  

“They” changed the qualifications for the office of the sheriff statewide to having to be a cop 

for five years and you had to go to “cop school”. It was an eye opening experience. You simply 

can not vote “them” out.  

  In the spring of 2001, we opened an ampi-theater on our property. The first show attracted 

over 2,000 people. The second show, some 3,500 people. The third, the local sheriff, highway 

patrol setup roadblocks claiming that our events were nothing more than “drug dens”. Out of 

the 2,000 cars that went through the “road blocks”,  only 12 people were arrested! The 

“county” then filed suit that we were having “festivals” without a permit. Never mind that a 

“festival” in Missouri “is an event that attracts over 5,000 people and goes on for over 12 

hours”. “The court” issued a restraining order against us, closing down the rock poet ampi-

theater. In august of 2001, I had a legal defense fund raiser in our home. About 100 people 

showed up. Along came the sheriff’s department and arrested me after holding my 7 ½ month 

pregnant wife hostage. I was charged with breaking the restraining order. I got out with a court 

date of 9/11/01.  Just about every courthouse across the U.S.A. (because of 9/11) was 

shutdown. The powers that be in St. Francis county decided to hold court just for us. Upon 

arrival, I was able to convince the “court” to postpone my hearing to October 11th, 2001. On 

October 2nd, our daughter Trinity Jean was born a month premature and only 3 lbs.  

  I was sentenced to 6 months in the county jail on 10/11/01. Despite the fact that 100 people is 

not a festival. The powers that be after 30 days made me an offer I could not refuse.  If I agreed 

to move out of the state and give up my property (worth ~$300,000), they would suspend the 

other 5 months. So we packed up and moved to Illinois. We had great success in Illinois, 

actually winning a court case.  Our Jewish landlord had the Jesus bus towed away, which in the 

end cost him $5,000. In the spring of 2003, we put in an application for a special use permit to 

manage Markham Springs Recreation Area in southern Missouri and moved to Piedmont 

Missouri. We started passing out “The Bulletin” throughout Wayne county. This upset the local 

“powers that be”. In August 2003 our second child Aliyah Grace was born. All went well and in 

August 2005 our third child Josiah Raines came into the world. When Katrina devastated the 

gulf coast, I began to expose the federal government response. This upset the United States 

Forest Service and they pulled our 10 year lease by shutting off the water and telling us to hit 
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the road. In the spring of 2006, I decided to run for Alderman in Piedmont, my wife decided to 

run for the school board. 

  On election day after the polls closed, I had to cross the railroad tracks to get home. That 

night, 5 deputies and a railroad cop showed up at the house to arrest me for “Trespassing”. It 

cost me $200 to bond out. On May 11th, I went to court.  The judge recused himself because he 

was one of my favorite “subjects” in the “bulletin”. Despite stepping down, he held me in 

contempt of court. His bailiff tackled me and beat me about the head. On the way back from 

the hospital, I started quoting scripture, which they interpreted as a messiah complex.  Judge 

Schuller then committed me to a mental hospital. Meanwhile back at the ranch, “the powers 

that be” told my wife to divorce me or they would take the children.  The allowed her to file for 

free and actually hired an attorney for her. I got out of the mental hospital and was driven to 

jail. The next day I appeared before judge Schuller for “assaulting a police officer”. He beat me. I 

did not hurt him at all. I bailed out at $3,500 bond and moved back to Jefferson county. Val got 

a court order of protection which prevented me from seeing the kids. By Sept. 2006, we were 

divorced. I kept the “bulletin”. She got the house and of course the kids.  

  In 2007, I got a “real job” working at a winery in Ste. Genevieve. I kept on publishing the 

“bulletin” and by this time I was online at bulletinman.com. At the end of the year, I got 

remarried and Val (the kids mom) and I were getting along. Valerie moved some 6 hours north 

of Wayne county to go to college. By the summer of 2009, the Ste. Genevieve county sheriff 

started putting up roadblocks (DWI) and told the owner to get rid of Weinhouse and the check 

points would go away. So I got “fired”. Judy and I closed on a house on June 4th, I got fired on 

June 30th, 2009. We bought 3 acres in Franklin County. I got on facebook and started posting 

videos on youtube/bulletinman. Since 1989, I had an ad agency that promoted the tourist 

industry (Canoe Campgrounds) in Crawford county. One of my clients was “railroaded” by the 

sheriff’s department. They stole 63 guns. The sheriff’s department had shot down in cold blood 

two citizens in the early 2000’s. So we decided that in order to hold the sheriff and his deputies 

accountable in Missouri, the coroner has the power to hold an inquest. The sitting coroner 

owned a couple of funeral homes and was “suggesting” that the families of the deceased use 

his “services”.  

  In the summer of 2012, I leased an apartment in Crawford county and started to pass out the 

“bulletin” and started another publication, the “Bourbon Bystander” which focused on the 

ongoing corruption of city government and how the city was waging an economic war on the 

business people who were outspoken by supporting “The Bystander”. I filed to run for coroner. 

This caused the “powers that be” great concern. I had taken out ads in the other local “papers” 

asking their readers if “they” had problems with the police. I got over 200 responses in a county 

of 25,000 people. I became the #1 enemy of the “state” thanks not only to print media but my 

facebook and youtube accounts. On 8/16/12, I posted a video titled “The Party’s Over” which I 

called the courts and cops a bunch of MFers and gave them until Sept. 14th to resign. On Sept. 

17th, 2012 (Constitution Day), I was going to lead an occupation of the courthouse to shut down 
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their continuing criminal enterprise.  On 8/22/12, two highway patrol showed up at my “home 

office”. After we talked about a half hour, they announced that “they” smelled marijuana and 

“they” would be seeking a search warrant. In depositions, Sgt. Folsom turned out to be the only 

one who smelled marijuana and I was put in handcuffs and kept outside the office. 

   It took Sgt. Folsom 4 hours and he came back with a warrant seeking my computers and 

cameras. The highway patrol in Missouri when serving a search warrant have to get the local 

sheriff to aid them (RSMO 043.200). The sheriff’s department were nowhere to be found. They 

in effect seized my “printing press”.  It turned out that one of the troopers never smelled the 

pot. My 16th birthday “bulletin” was in the computer that “they” seized.  They did find a small 

amount of pot and one morphine tablet (which I had a script for). We got back into the 

home/office which they trashed, though on the bright side it could have been worse. So we 

rented a computer and got back to work.  On 9/7/12, I filed a writ of Replevin with the Missouri 

Supreme Court.  I tried to find a “lawyer” (called over a dozen) and not a one would take our 

money. The morning of 9/11/12, I got a call from Sgt. Folsom who told me (LIED) that he had 

been “ordered” by the court to return our “stolen” equipment. This turned out to be a “ruse” 

(lie). They actually had an arrest warrant for “tampering with a judge, the morphine and the 

pot.  Instead of asking me to turn myself in, which I had done in 2009, when they had a warrant 

for a speeding ticket, they setup a meeting at a local gas station to “ambush” me. 

  The troopers brought two FBI agents as “backup”. Upon arrival, I got out of my car praising the 

Lord (I thought I had achieved my objective.) Sgt. Folsom questioned why I had a gun (Article 1 

Sec. 23 Missouri Constitution which states the citizens right to have a fire arm SHALL NOT BE 

QUESTIONED). I then asked him, why he had a gun, unholstered and pointed at me. I was shot 

at within 13 seconds. Six 40 caliber hollow point bullets rang out. Folsom fired 4 shots and two 

hitting my head and two hit my chest (kill shots). His partner CPR. Mertens shot twice hitting 

the gas station which had five customers inside and two who were working on the outside. 

Folsom thought that “they” were with me. Folson, in his initial report claimed that he told me 

to “remove my hand off the gun” which is not on the audio account (my children’s mother was 

recording over my cell phone) which was posted on facebook.  The watch video did not come to 

light until some 6 months later. It too, proved that neither Folsom or Mertens “commanded” 

me to remove my hand off my legally owned, lawfully carried (unconcealed), parachute 

holstered gun.  They also claimed that they had told me that they had “papers for me to sign”. 

This also was not on the tape!  

  The FBI agents had in their initial report claimed my hands went to my front waist line. They 

made no mention of my holster or any attempt to “draw”. Both troopers claimed I tried to 

“draw” from my right side. A still shot taken from the watch video reflects my holster on the 

left side, not right! Three other eye-witnesses heard the shots and saw me fall face first, hands 

empty and no sign of a weapon.  After we deposed the FBI agents on 7/23/13, Prosecuting 

attorney Bob Parks took them off his witness list.  He should have charged the troopers with 

“attempted murder, perjury, and armed criminal action”. The Franklin county sheriff should 
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have arrested them and asked for a special prosecutor. But as you all know, in America which 

has become the land of the fee and home of the slave, there is no justice for all. Only JUST-US 

for the 911 cult! I was charged with “attempted to murder both Folsom and Mertens by 

shooting them”. Never mind that my gun never left its holster. The only shots that were fired 

were by the troopers. The only one who suffered injury, loss or harm was myself.  For all the 

court documents, appeals and motions brought before 7 unjust judges go to 

FREEBULLETINMAN.COM! 

 


