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Purpose: 
The intention of this release of personal accounts is to assist in awareness as it may become 
useful to investigating conspiracy of local and global ill-intent, regarding but not limited to mental 
health and gas-lighting incidents. I request that I remain anonymous from the public concerning 
my accounts, until further notice. 
 
Please note this document will be updated by I, Jason Scott Page, as I begin to recall details 
related to suspected phone hacking & “black box” cable television hacking of incident related to 
my request for asylum protection of my person in August of 2009 and suspected related 
gas-lighting tactic of contrived news papers found along my path during a 15 mile walk in 2004, 
from Mundelein IL to Winnetka IL, same day I renewed my drivers license. 
 
(August 2009) Before my hospitalization to Methodist of Bethany, the ambulatory medic told me 
“The organization after you is going down!...Do you know which one I am referring?” I 
responded “Haliburton?” The medic responded with a look of disappointment. 
 
At the emergency room, I had my blood drawn after the first blood draw attempt failed. I recall, 
same needle, different tubes. The first “attempt” I saw a little black dot go in my arm. The 
second attempt drew blood instantly. The emergency room and hospital (Lutheran General) 
asked from whom I was seeking for protection. I responded “Rupert.” The first medic that asked 
replied “you mean Rupert Murdoch?” “Yes,” I replied. Some moments after my accusation was 
known, a message over the intercom ordered “No one is to leave or enter the hospital...” For 
about six hours the hospital was under lock-down. During this time, I could receive calls 
however I could not make calls. I got a call from my mother worried about my accusations about 
President Obama. I replied “I am not accusing Obama of anything. I am simply reporting what I 
saw and heard from the television.” I witnessed tech crew bringing their own computer systems 
and over hearing an employee of the hospital responding, we have computers here already. The 
tech responded “This technology you are using is not safe.” 
 
Upon entrance to Methodist of Bethany, the ambulatory medic told me “what is in you will 
remain active for at least 10 years.” My accusation midway my stay at Methodist moved from 
Rupert to emotional sensitivity to the conspiracy thought that E.T.s were being bred and 
in-slaved in deep underground bases for labor and I was eventually discharged substantiating 
the mental health clause as opposed to asylum protection clause. The turning point in my 
change of accusation correlated with the observation in the middle of the night of a two propeller 
helicopter hovering outside the window with a bright light shinning back toward me. I started to 
feel weak and I immediately went inside the bathroom in my room hoping that the walls around 
the bathroom were shielded with lead. I regained some strength and after about 10 minutes I 
came back out and the helicopter left. 



 
Shortly after intake at Methodist of Bethany I was introduced to an art therapy session with the 
rest of the patients on the unit. The therapist provided me several ~15 year old magazines 
specific to the now defunct IBM operating system OS/2 Warp. Another patient next to me took 
an interest out of curiosity and the therapist intervened and asserted that the magazines were 
for me only. Provided the speciality of the topic and relation to my not so public special interests 
in the subject, I suspected that I was profiled before intake. 
 
Evidence of a threat to my person included failure of 911 dispatch to call me back after three 
rings and some recorded video footage, some not, of discriminatory programming through the 
cabled television. AND eyewitness account: my friend and neighbor (Joe Pittro) saw “men in 
black ninja[sic: Joe’s description] outfits” surrounding the apartment building before the 
ambulance arrived.​
​
I also witnessed this discriminatory cable programming at one of the mental hospitals I was in 
(River’s Edge, February 2011.) This programming one night prompted the unit to close and send 
everyone to their beds early. A mason (he had a masonic tattoo, and played out a double 
standard act between me and the staff and patients) that I could affirm was decoyed to the 
hospital as a patient on my unit and attained weed and smoked up a bathroom, after three 
weeks, as what appeared to me a quick way to be discharged, occurred after he bare witness to 
the cable programming peculiarities that resulted in the early curfew. Much of it included 
everything from a news caster covering a cover-up conspiracy of a fire incident in Chicago that 
involved the intentional trapping of firefighters called to the scene, the removal of all journalists 
from the scene with exception to the network we were watch, a public street with a John Deer 
tractor that drives by behind the news anchor --- to propaganda related to E.T. exopolical 
disclosure. There were also some appearingly respective aspects of my experience, that at 
least of three occasions, the unit night manager would collect about five or six patients, 
including I, and on all occasions the manager announcing “Def Con 1” situated the small group, 
in the middle of the night, to a newer adjacent unit, and then had us return back to our regular 
unit before the rest of the patients on that unit woke up. 
 
Here is a snip of that programming, on A&E, that I recorded with some questionable 
commercials targeted / affective to my emotional psyche. What I did not capture was a 
comedian, on comedy central, that was yelling "Obama has been caught! Obama is going 
down!" repeated several times and when I woke up my roommate to bare witness, the program 
changed. I suspect, as speakers can also respond as microphones that this method be also for 
eaves-dropping back though the cable network. 
 
Here is what I was able to record: 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ipo_RYQEnPk 
 
This was uploaded directly from my camera the same night I asked to be admitted. What had 
prompted me is that I called 911 and let it ring three times then I hung up. I never got a call 
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back. I waited more than two minutes. Then I left a message with the Investigator Sheriff’s 
Office of the incident, I think it was either the Glenview or the Niles office. Then I called 911 
again and in less than two rings I connected with a 911 dispatcher. 
 
Also perhaps related is what maybe intelligible "garble" recorded on my voice mail. I stumbled 
upon this when I was hooking up a new fax to my Clear VOIP connection. I tested a call from 
the fax machine (has phone) to my iphone (att 3gs.) When my iphone picked up I got this: 
http://youtu.be/CBC0hGD70jc 
 
While in contact over the phone with a professor and employee at DARPA, a silenced black 
copter appeared several yards from my window (Kostner/Belmont), in my direct line of sight for 
about three minutes hovered in place. Shortly after that experience I feel into a deep depression 
lasting more than three months, after being stable for more than a month.​
​
I was reacting without much awareness to the result of my actions and to persons I did not know 
or have had relationship personally simply because I had no one at the time to consult and felt 
the need to report was urgent. I have since then re-framed from certain types of direct 
communication between persons I do not personally know, as pointed out by the DARPA 
employee I had contacted, he responding (paraphrased): We have never met [...] I am not 
aware if DARPA handles these reports and I am not the person to contact regarding this 
material. Previously the day before I had faxed the DARPA employee and emailed the DARPA 
employee the audible file of the incident. 
 
The audio was recorded on the Clear VOIP phone voice mail days after I expressed the content 
to a Clear employee. The voice mail recorded only the content being received and the voice 
mail did not record the content of ambiance or otherwise background sound coming in from my 
end. 
 
I recall reading some years ago that Rupert Murdoch owned some rights or property of the 3G 
technology around the year 2000, and this may be a matter of intel related to the phone hacking 
allegations in Europe and the U.K. 
 
During the winter when I came across peculiarities with communications I did some feedback 
looping with the a theremin app: tests between phone and VOIP and noticed some inconsistent 
delays and frequencies between the feedback that are suggestive of wiretapping / phone 
hacking, differences in time delays are reflective of changes of signal to nodes distances. 
Shortly before that time I had requested through Clear and ATT to subpoena my records should 
any authority request them, and both AT&T and Clear verbally complied. Occurrences few days 
later led me to 2nd level IT with Clear and the tech said straight out before I spoke, "Our lines 
have crossed, Clear and AT&T" and I just went into my request "call transfer to US Embassy in 
Japan." I am aware that by going through proxy, using third party in transfer (ie, 0 or 311), is 
reassurance that my line is less likely to be redirect masked, as I had suspect was the case with 
my 911 attempt. 
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Why I called Japan Embassy: I was seeking on several occasions in the week to secure asylum 
rights in the recent future to Japan. “Japan does not have an asylum program,” was the initial 
response. I did eventually reach one authority at the embassy that mentioned a possible reserve 
for “certain” persons. I was seeking asylum in that country as there had been suspected sly 
attempts against my well being in Chicago. One situation included observing a utility truck 
(sewer truck) parking outside of the office building where I volunteer (1000 N. Milwaukee) two 
guys walking toward the entrance to the building. About an hour later I look outside and the 
utility truck did not move. I called 911 to request an ambulance for a physical after I vomited a 
clear liquid. During the call I observed out the window the two men from the utility truck run from 
the entrance of the building to their truck and drive off-- before first responders arrived. The 
hospital where I was treated identified my illness as Gastro-Intestinal (GI) virus. The antibiotics I 
was given was correlated to a sudden loss of coordination and equilibrium. I was at the Mexican 
restaurant when I fell ill again and the owner immediately called the ambulance and I provided 
the contact for director of student activities at Oakton, Ann Marie Barry as an emergency 
contact. At that point I was admitted to River’s Edge. 
 
I had been attracted to Japan for the academia of Japanese laws being humanity centered and 
later, respective on their stance not to be financially embezzled by a global and influential 
cabal... 


