
The Sacramento Green Box

#27, South Watt Self Storage

8870 Fruitridge Rd

Sacramento, CA 95826

This is a padlock-lockable 15’ wide x 40’ deep x

16’ high storage unit with 24 hour, drive-up

access in a keypad-gated facility. It features a

main door alarm (must be disabled on entry

and armed on exit), 8.5' wide roll-up door, 16'

ceiling, and fire sprinklers. The sprinklers in

this unit appear to have been disabled. Outlets

have power.

There is an am/pm-brand convenience store

and Amoco gas pumps in a corner complex

about a 200 ft east on Fruitridge Road. On the

opposite side corner, there is a Burger King, a

7-Eleven, and Chevron gas pumps. Most of the

surrounding area is industrial park or

undeveloped land.

The front half of the Green Box is filled with a

large number of cardboard boxes containing

old clothes, kitchenware, and generic

household items. There are four beat-up old

couches, a non-functional 2009 Nissan Patrol

5-door (does not turn over, keys in the ignition,

no plates, VIP missing, VIN abraded), and

enough yard sale-grade detritus stacked high

enough on both the vehicle and the furniture

to prevent the casual observer from seeing

towards the back of the unit. In addition, a

large blue tarp has been suspended from the

ceiling behind this material. There is barely

enough of a gap (3 ft) on one side of the

material for a person to walk back behind all

this to access the space used as the actual

Green Box, but the person would need to push

the corner of the tarp aside to do so.

http://goo.gl/maps/p9vCs
http://goo.gl/maps/p9vCs
http://goo.gl/maps/p9vCs


Tools

● 1 U-Dig-It stainless steel folding shovel (recently used)

● 2 80lb bags of Fast-set Quikrete (unopened). Each is enough to make a 1’ x 1’ x 0.5’ volume of

concrete.

● A 20' aluminum ladder, able to be locked to a 20’ length or arranged in an A-configuration at 10’

length (for ~8 ft height).

Literature

● A pocket monograph: "Heterodox Polynesian Religion, with Particular Reference to Aquatic

Fertility Rites" (University of California, Los Angeles; 1985 by Shin Joo-Yoong). There is a 10-page

handwritten analysis of the text folded and tucked into the back cover. The author of this

analysis is unknown.

● An annotated copy of the (rejected) doctoral dissertation "Sky Devils: Archetypal Figures in

Native American Mythology" (University of Indiana, Bloomington; 1975 by Karen Barr).

● A paperback book: "Genetic Revival: Your Way To A New Body", by Marvandas Yul. The book

contains a 30-day program claiming to raise the body of its adherent to the "pinnacle of human

evolution". The program involves ingesting specific combinations of over-the-counter medicines

together with the reciting of advanced "Yogic Mantras", which looks suspiciously like

incantations to a suspicious eye.

● A dog-eared and coffee stained paperback copy of "Dark Mission: The Secret

History of NASA" by Richard C. Hoagland. In addition to the usual highlighted

passages and underlined phrases that one would expect of a book owned and

abused by a fairly serious conspiratologist or UFOlogist, some pages are also

littered with sticky notes and index cards scribbled with

ascension/declination/timing traits of satellites in orbit and radio frequencies

that a little Internet research will confirm as being used by NASA and the NRO

for satellite telemetry.

● A recently-purchased paperback copy of “The Phrenology of Barack Obama” by

Bensa Magos. This is a conspiracy-laden phrenological examination of the 44th

President of the United States, suggesting that Barack Obama received a CIA

brain implant and draws conclusions that lead to MKULTRA and MONARCH,

stretching as far back as Nazi Occult practices and ultimately to “the satanic

endgame revealed by the Demon Horn of Moloch”. It appears unread.

Amenities and Consumables

● A regular 1100W kitchen microwave oven resting on an Avanti VM302W1 2.8 cu. ft. upright

freezer, which contains a dozen frozen Hungry-Man ready-meals, frozen waffles, some



microwave curries, and three 1lb bags of Newman’s Own Breakfast Blend coffee. One is about

half full.

● A foldable card table, with a used coffee pot and toaster oven. Also on the table are salt and

pepper shakers, a roll of paper towels, three decks of Bicycle playing cards (two red and one

blue), and an empty bottle of Frank’s Red Hot Sauce.

● Also on the table is a bottle of Cold River vodka, half full, and three small scotch glasses. On the

label, written in pen: “For Jake. We miss you, buddy.”

● Three collapsible camp chairs, currently unfolded. They appear to have been used regularly.

● A collapsible canvas cot, currently ready for use. A rolled-up sleeping bag and pillow are placed

neatly atop it.

● A case of store-brand bottled water (24x 20z bottles). Eight bottles are missing.

● A one-hundred tablet package of Ritalin. There are forty-two 10mg tablets still in the package.

● A carton and a half (15 packs total) of Lucky Strike regular non-filters. One pack of cigarettes has

been opened. A plastic Bic cigarette lighter is tucked inside the pack.

Oddities

● An adult-size mummified female is leant against one rear corner. Around its neck is a chain with

a hand-bell on the end. A sign on the mummy’s chest says “If she starts to wake up, ring the bell.

DO NOT REMOVE THE BELL.”

● Two large plastic paint buckets with lids containing what first appears to be grayish confetti with

some minor pieces of trash in it. On the lids are written "Agent Jonas" and "Agent Jay". A closer

inspection reveals that the "confetti" flakes are not made from paper but from a strange, slightly

greasy plastic-like substance, and the trash seems to be things you may sweep up from a

sidewalk.

● A body bag, full to bursting with what feels to be a thick, viscous liquid.

Evidence

● Three black garbage bags, each one inside another. The innermost bag contains various street

clothes, some tattered and drenched in blood. One t-shirt has two bullet holes in the abdominal

area, surrounded by a very large bloodstain.

● A group of three standard-issue FBI kevlar vests, all three of which have been thoroughly ruined.

Each vest clearly has scorch marks on the outside of it, and one has been penetrated in the

abdominal area by what looks like high-powered rifle rounds. If one were to examine the inside



of that vest, they would find that it was soaked in blood at one point. Another vest looks fine

from the front, but the back has been partially shredded, perhaps by long pieces of metal. The

last vest is covered in a layer of sand and rock dust, and has multiple scores where it absorbed

the impact of bullets.

● The used contents of a First Aid kit, the kind you might keep in a vehicle, are stuffed into a plastic

grocery bag. Most of it -- bandages, gauze pads, etc -- is covered in blood. The kit itself is nearby.

It is mostly empty and would require restocking.

● The Green Box itself smells faintly of ammonia. A small amount of what appears to be fine sand

or salt is spread across the floor, but there is none present in the front of the unit, suggesting it

was poured or shaken onto the floor here.

Instructions

● An 8.5” x 11” sign in black Sharpie taped to the rear wall of the Green Box reads: “If you use it,

replace it and add extra. Clean up after yourself and others.”

Armaments

● A loaded Glock 22 Gen4 in a polymer belt holster is taped to the bottom of the card table, and

oriented so that anyone standing or sitting facing the rear of the storage unit could draw it easily.

It contains 15+1 hollow point rounds. The serial number and other identifying marks have been

abraded.

● A Ruger Mini-14 bearing an older-model low-light scope, leaned against a wall. Three empty

magazines and 100 rounds of ammunition lie on the floor next to the stock.


