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Detective Nelson,

On September 3, OSP produced the threat-assessment report you wrote on April 15, 2026, three weeks 

after you came to my door. I have read it. You wrote a psychological profile of a stranger you met for 

four minutes through a doorway, and you are the sixth official to do some version of the same thing to 

me. So this letter is addressed to you and copied to all of them, and I am going to lay out what you 

have all been doing so plainly that no one in any of your buildings can dispute it, deny it, or pretend 

not to recognize it.

Start with your report. It lists me as "Suspect." The crime under investigation is "Threat assessment." 

There was no crime, and your own file shows there was never anything to check. The referral alleged 

no crime, described no threat, and quoted no statement of mine; its stated reason was that my letters 

now included the Governor. Detective Hyde reviewed my archive on March 6 and wrote that nothing 

stood out beyond a grievance with a former employer. If there was ever a right to look, the look ended 

there, with a negative answer. The case file, the Hasty Plan, the satellite photographs of my home, and 

the visit all came after that answer. You did all of it to a man you already knew was not a threat, and 

then you labeled that man Suspect.

Now look at what each of you did when you met a person whose documents you could not answer.

A park manager took a bolded line in an email and a poem about the ocean and called them "a pattern 

of concerning behavior." He could not name a single thing I had done, so he characterized what I am.

A program manager promised me a decision that her agency's own records show was already made, 

then a letter ended my service statewide and permanently for "disparaging public comments," because 

what I had said was true and there was no answer to it except to end me.

An emergency manager took a citizen's letters to his own Director and his own Governor, the most 

protected act in American civic life, and sent them to the state police as "situational awareness." He 

could not say I had threatened anyone, because I had not, so he made my persistence itself the menace.

The Director of this state's park system was handed a documented record of abuse and retaliation by 

her own staff, and she answered it with this, word for word: "I can see that this has been deeply painful 

for you." "I hear the frustration and hurt in your words." "What you believe is right." "A sense of 

purpose and healing." Read those again. A state director looked at evidence and responded by 

diagnosing the witness. She did not dispute one fact. She has never disputed one fact. She reframed a 
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man's documentation of her agency's conduct as his emotional condition, wished him healing, and 

closed the door. That is not leadership and it is not kindness. It is the practiced maneuver of an 

institution overwriting a person's reality because his reality is proven and hers is not.

A federal agent wrote "multiple veil threats" into an email to another police agency. No one, in 

eighteen months, has ever produced a statement of mine to hang those words on, and your own report 

refutes them. The same agent, after refusing to give me the names of the men who came to my home, 

wrote that I was "agitated" and "rambling."

And you, Detective. "Disgruntled." "Perceived grievances." "A clear and obvious change in attitude 

and demeanor." "Did not want to listen," written two paragraphs after your own report records me 

opening my door with the words "I'm listening."

This is one behavior, repeated up an entire chain of state power: when the documents cannot be 

disputed, rewrite the man. Assign him feelings he never reported. Give him motives he does not have. 

Diagnose his attitude, his demeanor, his interior, his healing. It is what abusive people do to their 

victims in kitchens and break rooms, and every one of you did it from a government desk, in official 

records, to a volunteer who picked up trash for your state for free, whose only documented act, in your 

file and mine, is telling the truth in public. Grown officials of the State of Oregon wrote a police case 

file about a poem, a website, and a man's tone. Each of you should read that sentence until you 

understand it is about you.

And understand what happens now, because eighteen months of your own files already prove it. I 

document in the moment. Your characterizations face tape: the body camera you announced at my door 

and your own report tells the reader to consult, the recordings I made and published the same days, and 

a contemporaneous public record that has never once been caught wrong. Every word each of you 

wrote about my mind is now published beside the evidence that answers it. When the tort claims reach 

depositions, "disgruntled," "perceived," "demeanor," and "rambling" will be read aloud next to that 

tape, and the men who wrote them will answer for the difference under oath.

I do not let people define me. Not a park manager with a note, not a director with a diagnosis, not a 

detective with a case file. Every characterization any of you has ever written about me has been quoted, 

published, set against the record, and left dead on the page. That does not change and it does not tire. 

Write one more word about my mind, my motives, or my demeanor, in any file, from any desk, and it 

will meet the same machinery the day I find it.

Your report contains the only sentences in this entire record that the tape will confirm: no direct threats, 

no leakage toward violence, no crimes. You wrote those too. Think about what it means that the honest 

sentences and the characterizations came from the same pen, and which ones your institutions chose to 

act on.

I ask nothing of any of you. This letter and everything it quotes are part of the public record at 

oprdvolunteerabuse.org.

Robert Samuel White
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