           
 
  Victoria Johnson Hoggatt

                                              

 Attorney at Law

 
      P.O. Box 331, Sherman, Mississippi 38869




           662.842.5222
  Mobile .830.570.1299
                            hoggattlaw@aol.com  

Federal Practice 

                               Northern District of Mississippi                       Eastern District of Texas
Thursday, October 13, 2005

Mrs. Rita Goolsby Vasilyev

Oxford Eagle

916 Jackson Avenue

Oxford, MS 38655

Dear Rita,

Hope this finds you well. I am to be sworn in to be admitted to the United States Supreme Court Bar on October 19th   in Jackson, and will be coming through Oxford on the 20th, and I have an appointment with Glenn Hunt on the 1st of November, so if after looking at the enclosed materials, you would like me to stop by to answer any questions you may have on either date, please let me know.

The Current Constitutional Applications Project, which was begun when I was teaching an American Government class for Tyler (Texas) Junior College in 2002, has produced a PlayLaw! game, the first edition of which is called Welcome to Texas!

Welcome to Texas! illustrates the interplay between a free press and state, local, and federal prosecutors’ decisions to prosecute criminal acts, and what faith based citizen initiative can contribute to the mix. Most of the Current Constitutional Applications Projects do not involve my family, but unfortunately, this one, Welcome to Texas! does. The underlying fact situation is what made me into a victim’s rights advocate. Welcome to Texas! is timely, as parents everywhere are interested in protecting their children from predators, and folks are ever more cognizant of unwarranted governmental intrusion into the private lives of citizens. Issues explored in Welcome to Texas!, viz., freedom of worship, victim’s rights, and reporter’s privileges and duties are all current hot button issues.  allows citizens in all walks of life that want to, well, play liberty. Private and public citizens are still contributing meaningfully to the project, as there is yet much to be done.

If your paper decides to do investigative reporting concerning the enclosed material, or not, that is fine with us. We’re just documenting which newspapers are being provided with it, and their reactions. Sort of testing the waters as to what is the current tenor of reporting by both large Mississippi newspapers, and small town papers, concerning public officials in Mississippi, compared to say, the New York Times, and what part news organizations play in keeping public officials clean and law abiding, or conversely, what part a quiet watchdog plays in allowing, by non-exposure, unfettered deprivation of rights. We know that print journalists should be chary of hidden agendas, and we don’t expect you to believe any of this surreal account, unless you examine the documentation. In our worst nightmare and wildest imagination, if someone had told us ten years ago that these things could have transpired, we wouldn’t have believed it either.

The basic story line of Welcome to Texas! is that drug addicted, dangerous, alcoholic relatives were outraged at my husband and me for limiting our children’s association with them. They were especially enraged because Eric and I both wrote his parents, Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt of Wisner, Louisiana, while we were residents of Patterson, New York, that they should desist aiding and abetting Andrew J. Allbritton, Jr., who was my mother in law’s brother. They had finally told us enough details of what they were doing, that I felt complicit if we didn’t do something. We had been visiting Eric’s folks in September of 1997 right before we moved to New York, when Allbritton was arrested for drunk driving, and Eric went down with his dad to bail Allbritton out. The sheriff related about how they were “99.99%” sure of what Allbritton had done. That was the first we had heard, I think, about the fact that Allbritton had been charged with Aggravated Incest committed against an 8-year-old child on Martin Luther King Day of 1996. Franklin Parish Sheriff Eugene Parker begged my father in law, Wilton Hoggatt, not to bail out Allbritton, saying that he knew what prison was like, Allbritton having been a long time prison guard at Angola Prison, and that he would run to Mexico if out on bond.

What Eric didn’t know at that time, was that his dad, Wilton Hoggatt, had already bought 80 acres from Allbritton, who had told him of his plan to run to Mexico, and agreed to send annual payments, which he did, to Allbritton as a fugitive for years.

Extended family members threatened to “Pluck those kids from Vik one by one” (my father’s line) and did lots of legal, and many more illegal, acts to involve our kids in increasingly more sordid activity, including threatening to, and coming to get Micah, our third oldest son, in the middle of the night in Patterson, New York, before his senior year of high school, and eventually transporting him to Wilton Hoggatt in Wisner, Louisiana, and to Ronnie Rombs and Donna Hoggatt Rombs in Alvin, Texas in November of 1999. There was nothing we could do about it, as Micah was to be 18 on October 1, 1999.  We had taught our children to love and trust their grandparents, and they were devoted to them. Vicious and unprincipled grandparents and their henchmen preyed upon our children’s love and trust, with vocal and apparent concern, for immoral ends, with a hideously destructive effect not dissimilar to Andrew Allbritton, Jr.’s sexual assault of his granddaughter.

We were investigating returning South, and visiting dental practices in Arkansas, Louisiana, and Mississippi for sale in August of 2000, and when visiting Eric’s folks in Louisiana and trying to set the record straight, things got so heated that Eric said, “I’m going to protect my wife, I’m going to protect my children”, and we fled to Natchez, Mississippi, to spend the night. There, family members in Texas, Virginia, and Louisiana encouraged Noah, third of four brothers, then 16, after his sophomore year in high school, to run away from home, as they had been doing while he was in New York, and Ronnie Rombs and Donna Hoggatt Rombs of Alvin, Texas and Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt of Wisner, Louisiana acted in concert with my parents, Warren and Dorothy Johnson of Fancy Gap, Virginia and Craig Johnson, my brother, of Danville, Virginia, to kidnap our 16 year old son, who was out of his wits over the breach, not only with the grandparents on both sides, but with his brothers that had joined the klan in their nasty business. The relatives bought Noah a separate hotel room, sent him a credit card number, and stated that they were calling an SAE fraternity brother of Isaiah’s who lived in Natchez to transport Noah to Jackson, where they would have an airplane ticket for him to fly to Alvin, Texas, where he was to live with Donna Hoggatt Rombs and her husband Ronnie Rombs. They told him that we would probably call the police, and that if the police came to the hotel, he “should run”. Donna Hoggatt Rombs is Eric’s sister, who was furious about the letters we had sent Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt, stating, “I can’t believe you had the audacity to comment on my parents behavior!”.  Rombs is now part owner of the real property sold to finance Allbritton’s Unlawful Interstate and International Flight to Avoid Prosecution, and has spread hideous slander manufactured to injure the reputation of the sexual assault victim and her family, suggesting that the father of the child was committing incestuous acts against his own daughter. 

We called the local Natchez police, because I had interned as a youth court counselor under then Chancellor Kermit Cofer, prior to law school, and knew that assisting a child to absent himself from his folks without permission was by statutory definition “Contributing to the Delinquency of a Minor”. It still is. We filed charges against the relatives at the Natchez Police Department, but Eileen Maher, then Natchez City Prosecutor, said, “Jurisdictional nightmare”, and declined prosecution. We also called Special Agent Nathan Songer of the Monroe, Louisiana FBI office. We contacted the Sheriff of Franklin Parish, Louisiana, and the parents of the sexual assault victim. The father of the sexual assault survivor is Eric’s first cousin. Now comes the interesting part. 

Unbeknownst to us, FBI Agent Songer went to Wisner and warned Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt that we had offered to serve as state and federal witnesses against them to facilitate apprehension of the fugitive and to protect our family. According to both of Eric’s sisters, Tessa Hoggatt Albritton, a pharmacist in Shreveport, Louisiana and Donna Hoggatt Rombs, Agent Songer stated, “What kind of son would turn his own father in to the FBI!” and assured them that they would not be prosecuted for anything. Both sisters vehemently declare that Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt told “the FBI Agent everything” that they were doing to assist his interstate flight to avoid prosecution. “Everything” included paying Allbritton $29,000 in June of 1996 and then sending him annual payments believed to be approximately $10,000 per year, in exchange for 80 acres of land, telephone and mail contact with the fugitive, and sending him personal effects, such as his saddle.

Without jurisdiction to do so, nor any legal proceeding that we know of, Natchez CASA worker Manfred Eidt acted in concert with County Judge John Hudson and Ashley Junkin of the Mississippi Department of Human Services to illegally transport Noah to Louisiana, to the kidnappers, to Wilton Hoggatt and Donna Hoggatt Rombs. Wisner, Louisiana was over 1000 miles from our home in Patterson, New York.  All MDHS and court officials were apprised of why Eric’s folks and sisters were outraged with us at our initial contact with them. Hudson, Eidt, and Junkin all knew that they were acting in violation of federal and state criminal law, and in violation of the Compact for the Interstate Placement of Children, but felt that the old rules about bigotry still applied in Natchez, Mississippi, and that public officials can help the criminals if they feel like it. The good ole boy judge told me it was “None of your business!”, whether or not Wilton Hoggatt was assisting the fugitive.

Noah told us that the relatives had decided upon their tactic, to “use your religion against you, and you know you can’t defend yourself against that”, meaning that we are Jehovah’s Witnesses. At kangaroo hearings in Natchez, Hudson allowed only those with an agenda to testify, disregarding all else. “Mainstream religions consider them a cult” “Should be institutionalized”,  the usual Nazi stuff. We sought assistance from federal and state prosecutors, but were deprived access to any records for literally years, which we kept documenting. 

The parents of the sexual assault victim and we made a formal presentation to the USDOJ, and asked for wiretaps, knowing that all the perpetrators were so bold that it would be no problem to get them to state every element of every offense they had committed. No one anywhere is interested in “family matters”, and no one believes or cares that the record reveals even Judge John Hudson himself commending us for raising “exceptional children” with “everything going for them”, a sentiment echoed by a myriad of school counselors, teachers, ministers, and family friends, including friends of our children (“I wish they were my parents”) contained, but ignored, in documentation in the court record. 

Unbelievably, we were not allowed to speak at a bogus hearing held over a month after we filed the police report, though we were the parents that had invoked police protection. Nor to examine reports as statute requires, nor submit evidence controverting the relatives’ intentional defamation of character, that would later be used by them to obstruct justice to protect themselves from prosecution. I mean, it was nasty. Wilton Hoggatt insinuating that I had committed incestuous behavior towards Micah.  All extended family members on both sides of our family put on a full scale campaign of intentional defamation of character, professionally and personally… that Eric had had to get a lawyer to obtain a license to practice dentistry as a charitable volunteer in New York because he had a criminal record, that he had thrown Isaiah through a plate glass window.  I mean, creative. We didn’t know why they were working so hard, until Rombs in November of 2002 told us of the FBI agent’s warning her parents in 2000.

MDHS officials and Judge Hudson always knew their actions in assistance to the In Laws from Hell to be criminal. Hudson knew he was in violation of both the Interstate Compact for the Placement of Children and the Uniform Child Custody Jurisdiction Act,  which prohibited a Mississippi judge from making any sort of custody determination, let alone from fit non-resident parents of an “exceptional” non-resident child not charged with any crime, to an 83 year old crook in Louisiana. Nevertheless, he sought to ‘legitimate’ the August transportation of our son to Louisiana in violation of the Interstate Compact for the Placement of Children and the illegal September 2000 hearings by allegedly filing in December a dispositional order that allegedly came from the September 2000 hearing. We were denied even inspection of any illegal bogus ‘custody’ order, if one did in fact exist. We left the area in November of 2000 to return to New York, absolutely blown away. From then on, we continued to attempt to get even a copy of the police report, or to at least see what was in the court file, to facilitate prosecution of the Mississippi officials. Judge Hudson, and possibly the Mississippi Attorney General’s office, directed MDHS officers and the court clerk to deny access to everything. Litigation has ensued since, to get the records disclosed, and the judge, prosecutor, and social workers have acted in concert to obstruct an appeal of all of their actions. They have acted in documented, intentional, and egregious concert to hold hearings without notice, cancel hearings without notice, remove, conceal, and destroy court records, to substitute fraudulent ones, to interfere with service of subpoenas, to intimidate witnesses, and to have a Natchez police officer jerk a camera off of my neck as I was documenting the whole sordid mess, knowing that if records are made public, that they may all likely be in jail. Criminal affidavits were sworn out against the judge, prosecutor, and social worker in Natchez, which were secretly disposed of. You can read about what all has gone on in the enclosed letters to Albert Moskowitz, Chief of the Criminal Civil Rights Division of the USDOJ. The letters to John Hailman, locally, at the U.S. Attorney’s office for the Northern District of Mississippi, are to show why we believe that venue for federal criminal prosecution lies in the Northern District, as well as lots of other places that criminal acts were committed against our family in a six year, seven state Conspiracy Against Rights.

Allbritton walked across the border and gave his real name and social security number, so the story goes, in Mc Allen, Texas, in March of 2003, after Agent Songer and Franklin Parish Sheriff’s Investigator Tim Pylant were subpoenaed by us to testify in Natchez, Mississippi. A Louisiana private investigator thinks Allbritton was being used as a drug informant for the FBI. Allbritton’s son thinks he may have been selling drugs in a less official capacity, having been arrested for at least one known drug offense, and having had his trailer shot up in a drive by. 

Wisner, Louisiana, where Eidt and company illegally transported our son, was reported by Paul Harvey to have the highest drug use per capita in the United States of America. The Franklin Parish Sheriff repeatedly denied access to public records as we tried to figure out how the fugitive had been bonded out on DWI 2nd, when it was at least his 4th DWI in Franklin Parish alone, where he did not work. The Franklin Parish Sheriff’s brother, Deputy Tim Pylant lied on audiotape, stating that he had double-checked the land records, and that the real property had been sold prior to the Aggravated Incest offense. I knew that wasn’t true, and sure enough, the deeds reveal otherwise. We sent audiotapes of Tessa Hoggatt Allbritton and Wilton Hoggatt discussing Wilton Hoggatt’s financial assistance to the fugitive to both Agent Songer and to the Franklin Parish Sheriff’s Deputy Tim Pylant, before we knew that they were playing for the other side. Tim Pylant said he listened to them with the Louisiana Assistant DA in charge of the prosecution, Johnny Booth. Even so, Tim Pylant said no one ever even talked to Wilton and Mame Hoggatt for the whole seven years, even after the assault victim attempted suicide. 

It is believed that Tessa Hoggatt Allbritton, Donna Hoggatt Rombs, and Wilton Hoggatt’s lawyer’s husband, Judge Rudy Mc Intire, is the one who signed the bond. It is known for a certainty that Agent Songer listed Allbritton’s occupation on the FBI Wanted Poster as “Former Farmer/Rancher”, which would seem consistent with what you might put on a wanted poster if Allbritton was being used to play with the druggies. “Angola Prison guard snitch” wouldn’t probably go over well.

Thanks for taking the time to read the enclosed materials. If you want to hear all the crooks on audiotape telling the story themselves, you can go on the internet to tia-thisisamerica.com, and click on PlayLaw! There this letter will be, and when you click on the name of the perpetrator, he or she will start speaking, including the late Andrew Allbritton, Jr., gracias a los angeles.

We are enclosing a copy of an article from the Federal Lawyer magazine, should you like to review the current state of the law on publication of material of this sort. The assessment of FBI Assistant Chief Division Counsel Daniel J. Wehr in New Orleans was that as long as we only put them on, letting them speak for themselves, stating what they really said, that we are probably safe. They are certainly newsworthy, as Allbritton was on America’s Most Wanted, and also was on the FBI’s Most Wanted Fugitive list.

We were ashamed to show our face in Oxford for six years, and are yet afraid for our lovely 12-year-old daughter, Sascha, as the crooks say they aren’t sorry for what they have done, and would do it again. Over my dead body. She reminds me so very much of some really nice kids I once knew.

Sincerely,

Victoria Johnson Hoggatt

Enclosures

Cc: Clarion Ledger/AP/New York Times

P.S. Allbritton died recently, incarcerated, having pled guilty to both Aggravated Incest and 3rd Offense DWI. Strangely enough, after being a fugitive for so long, still on the ‘run?’ over seven years after the offense, we were told that a federal judge came to his hospital room in the Heart Hospital in Mc Allen, Texas, and bonded him out on his own recognizance, with no guard posted. FBI agents told the parents of the victim that if they spoke to Allbritton on the phone, to not let on that he was still wanted in Louisiana. They said that the FBI had questioned him, and now they knew where to go get him in Mexico, should he take off again. Does that sound a wee bit odd?

My TJC American Government 2305 class would like to know if they qualify for the reward for information leading to Allbritton’s arrest and conviction, as they did many things that law enforcement could have done, as part of the Current Constitutional Application Project. In Texas, all students in state supported schools must take a course featuring the United States Constitution. The Current Constitutional Application Project was practical application of the U.S. Constitution by the individual U.S. citizen, that students could elect participation in, in lieu of their final exam. It vividly demonstrates what citizen initiative can accomplish to establish and preserve liberty in America, while exploring the boundaries of privacy and constitutional safeguards. Pressure was placed on the public officials that let them know that a spotlight was on their activity. The publication of this letter is part of the still ongoing first edition the Current Constitutional Applications Project, Welcome to Texas!
Texas student Francisco Rodriguez and others wrote letters in English and Spanish to law enforcement officials on both sides of the border where the fugitive was believed to be, letting them know of the situation, prior to the fugitive’s arrest, asking for information. The parents of the assault victim had years prior visited with law enforcement in the region, to put up wanted posters along that area of the Mexican border. We sent the tapes of FPSO officer Tim Pylant lying about the land transfer to Justice. We sent tapes of the FBI agent wherein he confirmed that both the actions of the Mississippi officials and their bogus ‘custody’ proceedings, and Wilton Hoggatt’s intentional defamation of character of both the assault victim, her family, and us, had “clouded” any potential testimony we could offer, and was determinative of his decision not to seek a subpoena to examine bank records. We sent tapes to the Justice Department of the FBI agent’s supervisor Cal Seig], and of his supervisor’s [Ken Kaiser, believed to now be in Boston], non-investigation and possible protection of Agent Songer’s misconduct.

Natchez CASA worker Manfred Eidt and prosecutor Vivian Brown-Toussaint acted in concert with the Mississippi Attorney General’s office, Judge Hudson and the Adams County Circuit Clerk M.L. Vines (and maybe the FBI and/or the Franklin Parish Sheriff’s Office) to obstruct justice as to service of our subpoenas. Such intentional and egregious interference with the orderly administration of justice accomplished its purpose, and had the practical effect of assisting Oxford  attorney Barrett Clisby, Agent Songer, the FPSO, Daphne Woods Allbritton (the fugitive’s sister who funneled the money from Wilton Hoggatt to the fugitive in Texas and Mexico for years),  and  all of the Natchez, Mississippi public officials and the In Laws From Hell,  by ensuring  that they could all  avoid testifying under oath as to their part in the saga. 

Daphne Woods said that a federal judge called her in Monroe, Louisiana, from south Texas, concerning her brother, the fugitive, upon his arrest, though it had been known by FBI and justice officials for years that the fugitive’s sister had not only been assisting Allbritton’s Unlawful Flight to Avoid Prosecution by funneling money to him from Wilton and Mamae Hoggatt, but that Wilton Hoggatt and Tessa Hoggatt Allbritton and Donna Hoggatt Rombs, as co-executors of their mother’s estate, still owed Allbritton money on the illegal land deal. State and federal law enforcement and prosecutors had heard those admissions on audiotape. All parties involved, Wilton Hoggatt and Tessa Hoggatt Allbritton and Donna Hoggatt Rombs knew that the land transfer was invalid as contra bones mores. Their attorney, the aforementioned Judge Rudy Mc Intyre’s wife, Judge Ann Mc Intire, has been fully apprised of Wilton Hoggatt and Tessa Hoggatt Allbritton and Donna Hoggatt Rombs activity in connection with the real property.

The USDOJ presentation in the Eastern District of Texas delivered the 2001 audiotapes of pharmacist Tessa Hoggatt Albritton and of Wilton Hoggatt discussing Woods and Wilton Hoggatt’s assistance to the then fugitive. At that time, we asked, on the presentation, if the FBI agent had warned those aiding and abetting the fugitive, thus aiding and abetting the fugitive himself. Ken Kaiser, Special Agent in Charge of the New Orleans office that the Monroe, Louisiana FBI office reports to, had been fully apprised of the allegations of misconduct concerning Agent Songer since approximately November of 2002, when Donna Hoggatt Rombs had let the cat completely out of the bag, way prior to Agent Songer’s being subpoenaed to the April 2003 hearing in Natchez. It is believed that at that time, if not before, that plans were put in motion to somehow ‘fix’ the problem of having to account for the obvious law enforcement complicity in the non-apprehension of the fugitive, which we believe resulted in Mr. Allbritton’s eventual walk across the border.

Not only did the FBI big dogs in New Orleans refuse to assist with having Agent Songer at the Natchez hearing he was subpoenaed to, but Assistant Chief Division Counsel Dan Wehr confirmed that he told Agent Songer and his supervisor, Monroe Agent in Charge Cal Seig, to no longer talk with us. Mississippi CASA worker Eidt stated on the record that he spoke with Agent Songer prior to the April 1, 2003 hearing to which Songer was subpoenaed but did not attend, and that Agent Songer assured Eidt that Wilton Hoggatt would never be investigated nor prosecuted for anything, ever. Agent Songer did not appear, along with the myriad of other witnesses that were subpoenaed to the April 1, 2003 and July 10, 2003 hearings, or would have been except for Vines/Hudson/Eidt/Toussaint interference with service of process which included conspiracy to commit extortion, by use of interstate wire.

 According to MDHS official Raymond Holeman, the Mississippi Attorney General’s office directed that MDHS caseworker Ashley Junkin not attend the July 10, 2003 hearing, to which she was subpoenaed. Patty Marshall, believed to have been the assistant Attorney General that advises the Mississippi Department of Human Services workers, had been supplied with 100 pages of information of criminal conduct by the judge and MDHS caseworkers with exhibits in January of 2003. The Mississippi Attorney General’s office denies that it directed that MDHS caseworker Ashley Junkin not attend the July 10, 2003 hearing, sort of. The Mississippi Attorney General’s office doesn’t know what happened to the official opinion’s request sent the Opinions Division by Adams County Circuit Clerk M.L. Vines, to see if he should follow the law, and provide a copy of the ‘custody’ decree, as statute requires. Mike Lanford, chief of the Mississippi Attorney General’s Opinions Division said that Vines request might have been “lost”.

Mississippi CASA worker Manfred Eidt did not attend the July 2003 hearing he was subpoenaed to and which he said he was going to attend. He says Judge Hudson asked him the day before the July hearing if he had received a subpoena. Judge Hudson directed Hudson’s court docketing secretary to call interstate to say that he was directing subpoenas to Oxford attorney Barrett Clisby, Eidt, MDHS worker Junkin, and public officials to be issued. Circuit Clerk M.L. Vines’ deputy is on videotape stating that his office did not issue subpoenas because the judge personally directed court officers not to issue the subpoenas.

Assistant Chief Division Counsel for the FBI in New Orleans states that a review of Agent Songer’s notes reveal no contact with Eidt.

Nor with us, though we were in fairly constant contact for years. On audiotape.

Which leads us to the question, “What does a guy have to do to get an indictment in this town?”

PAGE  
8

