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Dr. Aden Meinel, My Dad, Secretly Died

All my long life, I spent time digging up my CIA dad’s secrets and this graveyard activity irritated him no end.  His secret life began in 1945 when he was one of the operators inside Germany during Operation Paperclip, an operation that to this day, is still secret with his parts redacted.

 

All my long life, I lived in horror of the shadow of the monster he was a significant part of creating: the nuclear arsenal for WWIII.  I watched it be built, piece by piece and knew from the inside, the thinking of the people doing this.  My dad was a Dominionist [Dominionism] who believed and wanted the Apocalypse.

 

This Apocalyptic horror darkened my entire childhood.  It led to many nasty things happening to me and around me.  I knew a number of the Nazi scientists who all knew about the slave labor used in Germany to produce the rockets yet were not charged with any crimes against humanity.  My father knew most of the Presidents since Roosevelt and advised quite a few of them.

 

So, where are the news stories about him today?  The obituaries?  THERE ARE NONE.  The final monument to this hyper-secretive man who founded the Kitt Peak observatory complex, who helped launch NASA, who founded various centers for studies of various sorts, who knew every rocket scientist on earth in both Russia, China and Europe, who handed out Nobel prizes to others and has asteroids and mountains and craters all over the solar system named after him?

 

And his death is a secret!  Amazing, isn’t it?  Well, the final results of his long labors won’t be secret.  And I dedicated my life to stopping his mad schemes when only a child and had to flee the home when only 16 so I wouldn’t be killed by him.  Yes, out on my own, and ran off to Germany to discover his roots, the first terrible thing he did.  He did many wonderful things but they are all overshadowed by the evil things.

 

I called my home life ‘Shadowlands’ back in the 1960′s before leaving forever.  Nothing was real.  When I saw real things, he would assure me, I was hallucinating them.  But relentlessly seeking information by going to various sources and getting reporters to cover things I knew was real, I found out that many ‘hallucinations’ were reality and the illusion of being a normal family was insanely out of whack with what was really going on.

 

I feel bad that my dad had to hide from virtually all of his seven children and their children in the end.  This was the easiest way to deal with a fake reality and a mountain of lies.  I know that he thought Jesus would come and fetch him and bring him to Heaven but I also believe that he is in his own Hell right now, that is, he will have to spend eternity facing his own delusions and what damage this has done to the entire planet earth.  Actually, I hope he found nothingness.  That would at least be merciful.

 

And yes, I am a bitter person today.  If only  he said, ‘Yes, Elaine, that is the truth.  You figure it all out.  I am sorry I lied to you in the past.’  And this includes things like a fellow scientist working with him, raping me when I was less than 10 years old.  I had to have surgery done afterwards to fix the damage.  My dad said, nothing happened to me and he was puzzled as to why I needed the surgery.  But my surgeon told me I wasn’t a virgin anymore.

 

Unwinding that mess took years due to him lying to cover it up.  I didn’t get the full truth until the man confessed to me many years later and this shocked me since I knew I was raped but didn’t know who did it.  The secret world of the CIA drives people mad.  Or worse, attracts mad people.  My dad attracted the founder of the Scientologists back in WWII and then that guy and his buddy did magic spells to destroy my dad and then one of them, Jack Parsons, blew himself up next door to my godmother’s house in Pasadena, near my granddad’s house, back when I was very young.

 

I didn’t learn of the entire Scientologist/Jack Parson affair until several years ago when a reporter told me everything and I called my dad and said, ‘Why didn’t you tell me about this?  That lunatic wanted to murder me because the wrong Marjorie had a baby girl who was going to be the Whore of Babylon!’  My dad said, ‘I know nothing about this!’  But when pressed, said, ‘I didn’t need to tell you since he blew himself up!’  Which was interesting since I didn’t tell my dad, Jack blew himself up.  My dad claimed to have never heard of him when instead, I learned from other scientists, they were very close friends before 1945!

 

So, this is the problem with many evasions and secrets: they can and will be dug up eventually.  My actual biography would sound like a madman’s ravings if I talk about all the nutty things that have happened to me, growing up with this sort of family life.  I wish my dad didn’t start the CIA and didn’t support making a huge nuclear arsenal and going on a global attempt at Zionist power politics.  But he did and this is our joint reality today, one that I try and try to tear down or expose.

 

May my dad rest in peace but only if the US embraces peace, too.  They are hinged together. Big time.

