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CHAPTER ONE 

FATE:  Plant a thought, reap an act; plant an act, reap a habit. 

 

 If you’re an American citizen, Leo Emil Wanta is probably someone of whom 

you’ve never heard.  If you Google his name, you’ll get from 1 to 3 million hits 

(depending on the search engine you use).  Thus, a lot of people know something of his 

story.   

 Most think of him as the $27.5 trillion man.  Wanta was involved in Iran-Contra, 

the Panama arms sting, Red Mercury (RM 20-20) and many other headline-making news 

stories that have nothing to do with the $27.5 trillion… but people are people (and 

everyone’s interested in trillions of dollars).  Most of his actions as America’s most 

successful covert intelligence operative remain secret.  He was a busy man operating at 

the highest levels of intelligence work. 

 Let me quickly tell you how I became aware of Ambassador Wanta.  I knew 

nothing of him until September 2008.  After my experience, I have no doubt whatsoever 

that we were two people fated to meet one another.  I with a background in banking and 

writing had unique qualifications to understand Wanta’s life story, and he had the story of 

a lifetime to tell me.  Perhaps that’s what God had in mind? 

 I wrote a book called When the Swan’s Neck Breaks.  I live in an agricultural 

valley in Colorado where each winter the snow on a large mesa to the east of town is 

formed into a giant swan.  Colorado is known for its snow one day and 90-degree- 

temperature-the-next-day climate and none of the farmers in the valley plant each spring 

until “the swan’s neck breaks.”  It is the harbinger of spring… a quiet but historic truth 
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that when the snow in the neck of the swan melts (as it is the first part of the swan to melt 

every year), it indicates frosts for the year are done.  I loved the allegory behind the 

meaning of the story and wanted to include it in a book plot.  Though I had written 

numerous non-fiction books about banking, I had never before undertaken the challenge 

of writing a novel.   

 Fiction, I found, is hard work!  But I saw what was happening to the economy of 

this nation as early as 1991.  I saw how the commercial banking industry was changing – 

and it wasn’t for the better.  I figured the only way the average person might be 

convinced that something unpalatable was occurring not just in banking but within the 

very roots of the government which regulated the industry was to write some kind of 

thriller with a banking theme. 

   My plan was to gently explain things like fiat currency, fractional-reserve 

banking, the International Monetary Fund, the Federal Reserve System, the World 

Bank… all of the things that were leading us towards the precipice over which our 

economy now hangs.  I wanted to entertain people into understanding the seriousness of 

what was about to befall them. 

 I found that I’m not a very good fiction writer… but people liked the book.  They 

liked the characters and I got good feedback.  Interestingly, of the 22 predictions I made 

in the book about what would happen to our economy once the unwinding of the system 

began, 21 of them happened.  I wrote the book in 2006 and it was published in July 2008.  

 About halfway through the manuscript, I had a sudden compulsion to create a new 

character… a man named William Leonard.  He was a covert intelligence operative who 
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had earned $13 trillion by bringing down the Soviet Union Ruble.  His character was 

totally unplanned. 

   About two months after Swan’s Neck was published, someone sent me an article 

about a man named Leo Emil Wanta.  I gasped when I read it.  Wanta’s life was in some 

ways a blueprint of William Leonard’s. 

 Four months after receiving the September surprise and learning of Wanta, I 

received an email from a fellow writer on News With Views, one of the Internet 

publications for which I write.  C.J. Williams and I had become good friends.  She lives 

in the Upper Peninsula of Michigan and has always been a fabulous source of hard-to-

find information.  Too, she was an expert on Agenda 21, an international movement 

backed by the United Nations that I believe is behind most of the disinformation we 

suffer in nations around the world involving climate, carbon footprints, sustainable 

development, and many other things.  C.J. is one of the best researchers around.  

Anyway, I scrolled to the bottom of her email (as we all do) and there, at the bottom of 

the page, sitting all by itself was an email address for Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta.  I 

hadn’t said anything to her about the likenesses between my character William Leonard’s 

life and some other guy of whom I’d never heard. 

 “Where did you get the email address for Lee Wanta?” I asked her, probably a bit 

breathlessly. 

 She’d never heard of him and had no idea how the address had gotten on her 

email to me.  “Someone probably sent him a copy of what they sent me,” she replied 

vaguely, searching for an answer.  “I didn’t see it so I didn’t delete it.” 
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 I argued with myself for a day but then wrote an email message to Ambassador 

Wanta.  I told him of the similarities between William Leonard’s life and his, and how I 

had known nothing of his life before writing the book.  He wrote back; he was very 

understanding about it.  I breathed a sigh of relief.  I was worried that he would sue me 

for defamation, or something… he would be Valerie Plame and I would be Scooter 

Libby, that kind of thing. 

 From: Marilyn Barnewall 
 Subject: Book About Wanta 
 To: Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta 
 Date: Tuesday, February 24, 2009, 4:08 PM 
 
Dear Ambassador Wanta: 
 
I unknowingly fictionalized the Wanta story and it became part of my recent novel, When 

the Swan's Neck Breaks. Ambassador Wanta becomes a hero in that book -- but is a 
super-hero in the follow-up (which I'm currently writing), Flight of the Black Swan. I've 
always wanted to tell someone who knows Mr. Wanta about it (since I found out he is a 
real person)... I don't know it you're truly Leo Emil Wanta, but if you know him (or are 
him), I hope you get a chance to read the book. I'll be glad to send you a copy if you send 
an address.  I note the Washington, D.C. area code -- my book puts "William Leonard" in 
Salzburg, Austria.  Marilyn B. 
 
 Lee, of course, lived in Vienna (which I knew from the article I read about him). 

We kept corresponding because I would find things I thought might be of interest to him.  

Then one day he sent me an email and suggested I call him on a secure telephone line.   

  From: Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta 
  To: marilynmacg@xxxx.com 
  Subject: contact   or call   202 XXX-XXXX  x 001   thks 
  Date: Thu, 9 Apr 2009 07:27:20 -0700 (PDT) 
 
  pls adv secure telefon number ...  thks, lee 
 
  Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta 
  The Principality of Snake Hill Central Bank 
  Office of the Chairman 
  PO Box No. 488, Baulkham Hills 
  NSW 2153, Australia 
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  IT IS TIME .......................... " Never Let The Magic Dim " 
 
 That raised the hair on the back of my neck a bit and I decided I wouldn’t do that.  

The next day I came home to a beeping answering machine to find a message from him 

awaiting me.  He had found my telephone number.  I called him the next day and we had 

a pleasant conversation.  Even in that, our first telephone conversation, we found we had 

a lot of similar life experiences.  This is his story, not mine, so I won’t go into them.  It 

surprised me.  There was some kind of energy link between us.  I know this will sound 

strange but it is part of the story and you, the reader, should know of it.  Let me give you 

an example. 

 By the time Lee contacted me, I had already written 20 chapters of the follow-up 

book to Swan’s Neck.  William Leonard had become the central figure in Flight of the 

Black Swan.  I sent him the manuscript with a note telling him that I could rewrite it… 

worried that what I had written in both books might result in negative blowback against 

him. 

   Several days later as I prepared for bed – on Friday night – I knew that he was 

going to call me the next morning.  Don’t ask me how I knew.  I have no idea.  I had 

cordless telephones everywhere in my house except my bedroom.  I work until 2 a.m. and 

sleep until 10 a.m.  When I went to bed, I knew he would call me before I woke up the 

next morning.  He did.  I had taken the cordless phone to bed with me (highly unusual for 

me) so I wouldn’t have to get up to answer the phone. 

 He liked Black Swan… but had some interesting questions about it. 

 “How do you know so much about my personal life?” he asked. 



  © Marilyn MacGruder Barnewall January 2012 Page 6 
 

 “I don’t know anything about your personal life,” I responded, quite astonished at 

the remark.  “What are you talking about?” 

 “My favorite hotel in Chicago… Whitehall.  I used to take my grandchildren there 

for Sunday brunch.  Most people have never heard of it.” 

 I explained that when I consulted for the First National Bank of Chicago, I stayed 

at Whitehall… and agreed with him that their Sunday brunches were among the best 

available anywhere.  “What else?” I asked him. 

 “William Leonard is eating my favorite foods in your book.  How did you know?” 

 I had no answer for that one.  He asked several other questions.  At the time, I 

wasn’t thinking in terms of this man being a covert intelligence operative who was 

wondering just who the hell I was and who had sent me to spy on him.  Evidently, my 

answers sufficed because our telephone conversations continued and, after a period of 

time, he began sending attachments to his emails.  Slowly, the story of his life as an 

intelligence operative began to emerge.  Our telephone conversations became research 

sessions.  It went on for more than three years… as did the strange occurrences. 

 As our friendship evolved, so too did our trust of one another.  In June of 2009, 

Lee Wanta asked me if I would like to include some of his real life adventures in Flight 

of the Black Swan.  What author in his or her right mind was going to say “no” to that 

offer?  It was truly an offer I couldn’t refuse, even if it meant a lot of rewriting (and it 

did… it meant postponing the publication of Black Swan for several months).  Lee did 

one other amazingly kind thing.  He offered to write the Foreword for the book.  You can 

find it here. Lee’s forword  
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 When I “met” Ambassador Wanta, I was pretty well schooled in business and 

finance.  I hold a graduate degree in banking and I had started the first wealth creation 

private bank in the United States.  The concept I developed at United Bank of Denver 

attracted bankers from around the world who would come to Denver, pay the bank 

$1,000 for spending the day with me… and the entrepreneur in me took over.  I left the 

bank and started my own consulting company so those banks from around the world 

could pay the $1,000 to me for spending that day.  For the next 15 years, I implemented 

this new form of banking throughout the United States and then my company went 

global.   

 Most private banks (especially those in Europe) manage existing wealth.  Affluent 

clients go to them for trust accounts, help with wills and retirement planning, etc.  Wealth 

creation private banking is a highly specialized area of lending that helps people create 

wealth.  It is a concept that supports the development and expansion of a strong middle 

class.  Generally speaking, I was usually on the opposite side of traditional bank policies 

and procedures. 

 In short, Lee Wanta and I had a lot to talk about.  It was wonderful talking with 

someone whose banking experiences far exceeded my own. 

 So that’s how I found out about this exceptional man.  I’ve never met him and I 

probably never will.  Perhaps it’s the invisible link between us – the kind of link that 

makes you question your family DNA and how his parents in Wisconsin had him while 

my parents in Indiana had me, but we ended up with the same DNA – or, perhaps I just 

recognized an important story that needed to be told.  Or, perhaps it was fate.  I will never 

know the answer to those questions. 
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 What I do know is this:  The story of what happened to intelligence operative Leo 

Emil Wanta is the biggest financial story in world history.   It is the story of a man whose 

government stole from him $23 trillion intended to be given to citizens of America, not 

its government and the political crooks, who would use it against us.  

 If you are interested in knowing why the American way of life is changing so 

drastically and why a former covert intelligence operative keeps looking in the face of 

obvious defeat but stays the course of fighting for America, you’ll enjoy the time you 

spend reading his story.  If you are at all like me, you will find yourself shaking your 

head in disbelief many times – until the evidence becomes so overwhelming you cannot 

deny the truth of what happened to Lee Wanta.  We don’t hear much about patriots 

today… unless someone stands in front of us to tell us they are a patriot (which 

eliminates them from qualification to begin with). 

 Leo Emil Wanta made a promise to President Ronald Wilson Reagan; and, he 

took an Oath of Office.  Our economy is (along with the economies of many other 

nations of the world) hanging over a steep precipice.  Wanta has fought from the heights 

of success and from the deeply depressed valleys of the place “they” decided to put him 

so he could be muzzled – prison – those who are working to enslave the world.  He has 

managed to slow them down.  Everyone wonders about the words “they” and “them” – 

me included.  Who the hell are they?  Some call the one-worlders the Illuminati, some 

call them Freemasons, some call them P-2, and others call them Opus Dei or Vatican 

Jesuits.   Or, you may just refer to them as the Rothschild banking cabal (or, as I have 

called them for years, “the banksters”). 
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 Probably the most frequent question I get asked is this:  “Is Leo Wanta for real?  

Or, is he just an imaginary character?”  You will be able to find some letters from very 

well-known people here:    

George H.W. Bush 

Gerald Ford 

Charles Grassley 

Orrin Hatch 

Republican Party 

Toby Roth 

 If you want to understand what happened to America and look at the land on 

which your particular sun rises every morning – something you thought would always be 

representative of freedom before watching creeping tyranny begin grabbing it from your 

expectant hands – you’ll find much of the information you need to fill in the blanks in the 

story of Leo Wanta’s life. 

 The significance of how different your life might be today had a criminal political 

cabal not grabbed the reins of power in numerous nations of the world cannot be 

overstated.  Had Wanta not been prevented from fulfilling the promise he made to 

President Ronald Reagan, that criminal cabal would have been defeated years ago… 

before the depreciation of our currency and the loss of the middle class source of wealth: 

Our primary residences. 

 Leo Wanta’s life has been felt from Russia to Paris to London to Berlin to Greece 

and to Jerusalem.  Even those “Down Under” have been impacted by him.  People who 

have lost their pensions or had their homes foreclosed anywhere in the world can thank 
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the powerful elites who have since 1993 prevented Leo Wanta from fulfilling that 

promise to President Reagan for their troubles.  What kind of power does a Polish-

Catholic kid from Wisconsin wield to impact the entire world like this?  The thing Wanta 

controls that impacts so many hundreds of millions of lives is called “The Wanta-

Reagan-Mitterrand Protocols” and the core of the power base was – still is – trillions and 

trillions of dollars – and rubles and francs and pounds and Deutsch marks and shekels.  

Leo Wanta, you see, was the weapon of mass destruction American patriots like 

President Ronald Reagan put in place to prevent the elitist plan to enslave the free 

peoples of the world. 

 His name even suits the duality of his life as a covert intelligence operative.  He 

has two real names:  Lee (birth certificate) and Leo (baptism certificate).   

 In the shadowy world of covert intelligence operatives, he is “Leo.”  To his 

personal friends, he’s “Lee.”   Leo/Lee Emil Wanta has never been employed by an 

American intelligence agency, but has worked for the Central Intelligence Agency (CIA), 

the Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI), the U.S. Department of the Treasury 

(including the Secret Service), U.S. Customs Service (et al), US State Department, the 

National Security Council, US Department of Defense, the US Department of Justice, 

Office of Strategic Investigations (OSI), the Drug Enforcement Administration (DEA), 

among others.  Wanta is – or was, depending on your perspective – what is termed “a 

junkyard dog” – a covert intelligence operative, a Secret Agent.  He reported directly to 

President Reagan.  In fact, he was Ronald Reagan’s favorite “junkyard dog.”  His official 

title was Personal Intelligence Coordinator to the President of the United States. 
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 On June 11, 1940 (the Chinese Year of the Dragon) in Stevens Point, Portage 

County, Wisconsin, Ethel Mary Aanonsen and her husband, Emil Wanta, brought into 

this world a baby, one of four children.  He had a sister and two brothers.  Stevens Point 

sits in the middle of Wisconsin and offers green space, numerous waterways, and cross-

country ski trails.  It’s a great place to hike, bike, or play golf.   Lee’s father, Emil, was a 

student at Teacher’s College, at the time.  After Emil’s graduation, the family moved to 

Sheboygan.  

 Lee Wanta doesn’t talk about what happened between his mother and father in 

Sheboygan… his father became a Journeyman tool and die maker and they lived there 

long enough for Lee to attend nursery and some parochial school.  He attended Holy 

Name School, where the Sisters of Notre Dame discovered the handful of impish energy 

they had on their hands.  The nun who taught him in 7th grade once suggested a Bible Lee 

had in his personal possession was not his.  He told her to look inside the Bible.  It was 

dated May 23, 1944, and it was signed to him by Mother Superior Mary Rose… she (the 

nun who questioned him) had given it to him in 1944 for his First Holy Communion, 

when he was four. 

 Lee also doesn’t talk about why his parents separated, but does talk about his 

mother, Ethel Mary, leaving Emil and taking him and his brothers and sister to Metairie, 

Louisiana, a New Orleans suburb located on the south shore of Lake Pontchartrain.  He 

talks about what a good, hard-working woman she was and how she worked to protect 

her children.  It was about this time Lee developed a stutter.  He attended St. Christopher 

Catholic School while in Louisiana and remembers little about the overall experience but 

has pleasant memories of the time spent there.  His sharp wit and sense of humor caused 
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many a ruler to be brought down on his knuckles… well, at least attempts were made.  

Lee had (and still has) excellent instincts and reflexes… almost as if he can see what’s 

coming and avoid it.  He is keenly focused and highly intelligent… along with his 

photographic memory and strong creative drive, he had all of the basic elements to be a 

first-rate spy. 

 After a year in Louisiana, Ethel moved the children back to Wisconsin – to 

Milwaukee.  There Lee attended St. John’s Cathedral and St. Michael’s Sisters of 

Dominion.  He graduated from Washington Senior High School, located in the Sherman 

Park neighborhood on the North side. 

 He became involved in a youth group and at age 15 was heard giving a speech by 

Wisconsin Senator Alexander Wiley who served in the United States Senate from 

Wisconsin for 24 years – from 1939 to 1963.  At the time Senator Wiley and young Lee 

Wanta met, Wiley was Chairman of the Senate Foreign Relations Committee (1953-

1955).  He had served as Chairman of the Senate Judiciary Committee (1947- 49) prior to 

that.  Wiley was impressed with young Wanta… a teenager with a stuttering problem 

who wouldn’t let embarrassment over what some would perceive as a disability prevent 

him from being actively involved in youth activities, especially public speaking.  As you 

read the Wanta exploits that follow this introduction to Leo Wanta, you’ll find that same 

kind of determination and positive outlook in many of his actions.  It is apparent what a 

driving force it has been in his life. 

 He is a diverse personality, this Leo/Lee Emil Wanta.  One of my favorite 

newspaper articles about him comes from the Milwaukee Journal business section on 

Sunday, July 24, 1960.  There is a picture of the 20-year old Wanta sitting in his car with 
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the door wide open.   The picture caption reads:  “Lee Wanta has little chance of being hit 

by a car or stepping into a mud puddle when he gets out of his automobile at night.  The 

small light inside each front door illuminates the area near the door and warns oncoming 

motorists that the door is open.  Wanta, 20, of 1457 N. 37th St., said he installed the lights 

at very little expense.  He believes automobile manufacturers should consider his idea as 

a new safety feature.”  

Milwaukee Newspaper Clipping 

 Most people who drive cars in 2012 are unaware that in 1960 when a car door was 

opened, there was no light in the door.  This was Lee Wanta’s first patent… and the auto 

manufacturers did install his new safety feature.  It all came about because Wanta was 

wearing blue suede shoes that, when he stepped into a puddle and got his shoes wet, 

caused his white socks to turn blue… and his mother complained.  The lights in the car 

doors were Lee’s solution to the problem. 

 I don’t include that story just because it says something cute about a young man 

who was fated to be so important to American history.  I include it because it should tell 

you something about who this man is:  When you find a problem, find the solution and 

don’t just think about it; implement it. 

 Milwaukee was the first place where, at the tender age of 15, Leo Wanta worked 

for a government alphabet agency… the FBI.  At night, he cleaned offices for the John 

Birch Society on West Vliet Street.  He emptied trash, swept floors, collected handbills 

and books and other literature.  Each night, the trash from John Birch meetings was 

placed in a large green bag which Lee Wanta carried to the #18 street car line – the Vliet 
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Street run – where he handed the trash over to FBI agent Joe Kriofsky.  When he got to 

37th Street in the 53208 zip code, he departed and went home for the night.   

 Though I rather suspect that Senator Wiley had a hand in putting young Leo in 

touch with the FBI and coordinating his job at the John Birch Society, Wanta has never 

confirmed that idea as fact.  I’ve never mentioned it to him.  It just makes sense to me.  

 Wiley spoke to Lee’s mother, Ethel Mary, and was able to convince her to let 

him pay to send Lee to a Dale Carnegie training course that would help the young man 

stop stuttering.  Within a year, 16-year old Lee Emil Wanta was managing the adult Dale 

Carnegie group he attended.  He is a dominant man, a charming man, and a quietly 

powerful one, too. 

 Six years later, Wanta would swear his Oath of Office before Judge John J. 

Reynolds.  At the time, Reynolds wasn’t the Chief Judge of Wisconsin’s U.S. District 

Court, but Lee has commented that when he took his Oath, he couldn’t help but wonder 

what the hell he’d gotten himself into.  Perhaps it was the following words from his Oath 

that made Wanta wonder what he’d gotten himself into:  

“We must learn to subvert, sabotage, and destroy our enemies by more 

sophisticated, and more effective methods than those used against us.” 

 Swearing an Oath to subvert, sabotage and destroy enemies by more sophisticated 

means and effective methods than those used against us would certainly make me 

question what I’d gotten myself into… especially as I look at the Middle East and the 

means and methods being employed there. 

 I will only say this once in this entire book:  I have never met anyone, man or 

woman, who takes an Oath more seriously than does Leo Emil Wanta.  As you read the 
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story of his life and want to shout at him to give the information to the Wisconsin 

persecutors – I mean, prosecutors – and get yourself out of this mess, ask yourself in what 

ways he would have been violating his Oath of Office regarding secrecy issues had he 

done so.  His Oath is a huge motivating factor in Leo Wanta’s life.  So is truth. 

 The adventure of this $27.5 trillion American began before January 20, 1981, 

when Ronald Wilson Reagan took his Oath of Office to become the 40th President of the 

United States of America.  It began in planning sessions between William Colby (CIA 

Director, 1973-76), and William Casey (CIA Director 1981 to 1987 – Ronald Reagan’s 

appointment), and Leo Emil Wanta. 

 Bill Colby was known by friend and foe alike as being very capable and highly 

effective. During the time he was CIA director, Colby testified before Congress 56 times. 

Members of the intelligence community disliked him because Colby did the 

unpardonable: He gave Congress direct answers. Bill Colby once said "The lack of 

oversight and accountability was the basic (CIA) weakness then.  Now," he said 

"Congress is energized, and there is congressional oversight." Henry Kissinger who 

believed it was the responsibility of the CIA chief to lie, joined with President Gerald 

Ford who believed William Colby revealed "the family jewels" and fired him in 

November 1975. 

 While running the international intelligence operations of the United States, 

Colby was the focus of the investigation by the Senate into illegal clandestine activities 

on intelligence, chaired by Frank Church (D–Idaho).  One witness before the Committee 

who knew Colby well described him as "a private man in a very private business, who 
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has apparently decided to lift some of the secrecy that has shrouded his business for so 

many years.” 

 As for the second member of the Presidential Task Force, William Casey, he 

served in the O.S.S. (Office of Strategic Services) in WWII where he got a Bronze Star 

for coordinating French Resistance forces on D-Day.  He became head of the Secret 

Intelligence Branch of the O.S.S. in Europe.  A graduate of Fordham University (1934), 

he attained his law degree from St. John’s University and joined the Research Institute of 

America.  A very bright man, Casey became the Institute’s Board of Editors Chairman.  

He later became Chairman of the SEC (Securities and Exchange Commission) and served 

under the Secretary of State for Economic Affairs.  He was president and chairman of the 

Import-Export Bank of the United States.  If anyone ever had a perfect background to 

work on the problem of destabilizing the economy of the Soviet Union, it was this man, 

Director of Central Intelligence (DCI) William Casey. 

 Casey directed the political presidential campaign for Ronald Reagan in 1980 and 

with his sterling background it was no surprise that Ronald Reagan put him in charge of 

the Central Intelligence Agency.  It was no surprise that he would also be tagged to 

become a member of this special team Reagan put together to determine the best way to 

destabilize Soviet influence around the world.  Nor was it a surprise that Leo Emil Wanta 

who had been a Wisconsin Republican Delegate for years and was part of the Reagan 

Presidential Task Force should be chosen for this special, secret team. 

 These are the three men who initiated the actions that would bring down the 

Soviet Union Ruble (SUR) and make Check Point Charlie and the Iron Curtain things of 

the past.  Their team expanded to include other members of the intelligence community 
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(including military).  And it all began when a recommendation was made to President 

Ronald Reagan who agreed with his team and began the process of putting into action a 

plan that would bring down the Soviet Union and end the Cold War.   

 It would take time, but the job would get done.  It was apparent from the 

beginning that Leo Wanta would be the “leg” man.  He was a skilled investment analyst 

who also held a degree from the Milwaukee Institute of Technology in Engineering.  

Most of all, Leo Wanta was a charmer.  He could charm the skin off a snake.  He can also 

be a kind and gentle person when he has the opportunity to let his guard down… which 

isn’t often.  

 In the book Thieves’ World (Simon & Schuster, 1994), Claire Sterling gives full 

credit to Wanta for being “the key figure in bringing down the ruble” and with it the 

Soviet Union, but she refers to him as a “snake oil salesman.”  Ms. Sterling has written an 

excellent book for anyone who wants a basic understanding of the criminal cabal that 

runs the world – call it Mafia (or, if you’re in Russia, “Mafiya”), call it the Illuminati, call 

it Freemasons or P-2, but one thing we know for sure:  It is a criminal cabal that runs the 

world of banking, finance – and politics.   The military-industrial complex of which 

Eisenhower warned us can be included in that definition, as well.   

 Sterling made some interesting errors as it relates to Leo Emil Wanta.  For one 

thing, she obviously wasn’t a student of business as she calls an offer by Wanta’s 

company, New Republic/USA Financial Group, GES.m.b.H (a long way to say Inc., in 

Austria), to purchase 2000 metric tonnes of gold (AU) bullion an offer to sell when, 

indeed, it was an offer to purchase 2,000 tons of gold.  Ms. Sterling’s analysis also says 

that one document she displays in her book was a sell document which, again, overlooks 
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the obvious.  Instead, the document is an offer to purchase… Order No. AU.910116.75 

(2x) from a New Jersey source by New Republic, Wanta’s company.  These are what 

might be called ”convenient” errors… like the assumption that Leo Wanta was some kind 

of international Mafia Don because a computer record said so – and a guy who provided 

her with information and wanted a starring role in her book said he was.  It was naïve.  

Did Ms. Sterling expect intelligence operatives to go marching onto the battlefields of 

Soviet Russia with sparkling, clean backgrounds to deal with the Russian Mafiya?   

Sterling’s assumptions about Leo Wanta were, in a word, wrong.  I ask “what did she 

expect” in the past tense because Ms. Sterling died unexpectedly after meeting with an 

American intelligence agency about her book (“they” wanted to take it out of the public 

marketplace and she refused).  THIEVES WORLD  

 But we’ll talk more about that when discussing precisely how Leo Emil Wanta 

worked his magic in the Soviet Union.  One of the most important things about 

understanding how a nation can be brought to its economic knees by outsiders who want 

to destroy it is to apply the concepts behind what Wanta did to the Soviets to what hidden 

world forces have been doing to the Dollar (or Federal Reserve Note) in America for 

many years.  It’s an important lesson and another reason Wanta’s story needs to be told. 

 One of the more interesting things to ponder is the future that awaited each of 

these three men:  Colby, Casey, and Wanta. 

 Bill Colby died Saturday, April 27, 1996 – twenty years after his days as CIA 

Director and three years after Leo Wanta was unlawfully arrested in Lausanne, 

Switzerland. 
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 Colby was spending the weekend alone at his home across from Cobb Island, 

Maryland.  He was 76 years old at the time and had been working all day on his sailboat 

at a marina.  He called his wife from home.  She was in Houston, Texas, visiting her 

mother.  He had purchased some clams – which he loved – and was going to steam them, 

take a shower, and go to bed.  That was at 7:00 p.m.  His next door neighbors saw him 

through their window at about 7:15 p.m., watering his trees. He went inside to have 

dinner.  The sun set 42 minutes later.  His body was found in the water nine days later.  

The story was, he went out in his canoe after dark, had a heart attack, or a stroke, and 

drowned.  Since he left the clam dinner (his favorite) only half eaten on the kitchen table 

– and his computer was live – it is highly unlikely. 

 As for William Casey, he appeared before the U.S. House Permanent Select 

Committee on Intelligence (HPSCI) on  November 21, 1986.  The next day, two 

investigators working for Reagan Attorney General Edwin Meese (February 1985 to 

August 1988; prior to that time, he was Reagan’s Chief of Staff), found important 

documents in Oliver North’s office.  Those old enough to remember have fond memories 

of how Ollie North kept the paper shredders hot all night.  It was this finding by Meese 

that caused the disappearance of so much paper.  The documents exposed the profits on 

Iranian arms deals amounted to $16.1 million but showed that the Contras had only 

received $4 million.  The rest of the money was missing.  It was discovered that Major 

General Richard V. Secord and his partners had taken at least $6.6 million in profits and 

commissions.  On March 16, 1988, Secord was indicted on six felony charges.  On May 

11, 1989, a second indictment handed down nine counts of Impeding and Obstructing the 

Congress Select Iran Contra Committee.   
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 On November 8, 1989, Secord pled guilty to one felony count of False Statements 

to Congress and on January 24, 1990, he was sentenced to two years probation.  In 1992, 

the Federal District Court for the District of Columbia expunged the conviction on the 

grounds that the U.S. Supreme Court had earlier found the underlying indictment to be 

illegal and without effect from the beginning.  Meese had not taken into account the 

covert operative contract costs to initiate and complete the Contra Operation.  General 

Secord was innocent of any wrong doing.  The money the HPSCI couldn’t find was 

money that had to be paid to covert intelligence operatives for their services.   

 Men who risk their lives who are not government employees don’t come cheap… 

especially when they are successful at the dirty, dangerous jobs given them and the 

American government profits hugely from their actions.  They get a percentage, or, as 

they term it, a “commission” representing a percentage of the profits. 

 How interesting to hear a history from such a short time ago while watching 

President Obama’s suggested U.S. Treasury Secretary Timothy Geithner (as the Senate 

went through its role playing of Advise and Consent), admit to the Subcommittee how he 

avoided income taxes – with no legal repercussions.  To see an honorable man like 

General Richard Secord punished when he was innocent and watch crooks like Geithner 

excuse his non-payment of taxes – it was the fault of the software program he used – 

indicates just how we as a nation have lost our moral compass.  It is okay for Ben 

Bernanke to lend $16.1 trillion in secret loans to “too big to jail” bankers not just in 

America, but across the globe, and watch Wall Street stock brokers (who like to call 

themselves bankers) openly perpetrate fraud on the people of the United States… and 

Congress is helpless to do anything about it.   
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 Would U.S. Attorney General Eric Holder have been able to get away with lying 

about providing guns to Mexican drug cartels under the program called “Fast and 

Furious” just 25 years ago?  No.  And people wonder why the business community has 

no confidence in the federal government?  They wonder why independent business 

owners won’t expand their businesses and create American jobs?  Only those who 

believe the lies wonder.  Those who do not believe them know why. 

 After his November 21, 1986 appearance before the HPSCI, on Monday, 

December 8th, DCI Casey was called to testify before the House Defense Appropriations 

Subcommittee.  He was called back the next day for further testimony.  On that day, 

Casey stumbled and fumbled, at times having difficulty speaking.  He was carried out of 

the room. 

 It was determined that DCI William J. Casey had a brain tumor.  It was removed 

on December 18th but brain cells were damaged and Casey lost his ability to speak.  His 

biographer, Joseph E. Persico, points out that “one school of rumors ran, the CIA or the 

NSC or the White House had arranged to have a piece of the brain removed from the man 

who knew the secrets.” 

 Interestingly, an attempt to destroy the brain’s memory cells was also made 

against Leo Emil Wanta by the State of Wisconsin… just before then-Governor Tommy 

Thompson was given an appointment by President Clinton as Cabinet Secretary at Health 

and Human Services.  By that time, Leo had become Ambassador Leo Emil Wanta and 

he had been arrested in Lausanne, Switzerland, on a totally specious charge.   But that 

story will be told later. 
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 The opposition – the ever present shadow “they” that runs governments around 

the world – began setting Wanta up for a fall from the moment he became part of the 

Reagan Special Task Force and it became evident Wanta would be the one to implement 

the US$150,000,000,000.00 (seed money) plan… the price tag for recommendations 

made by President Reagan’s secret Task Force.  It was the price for bringing down the 

Soviet ruble which, in return, would bring down the entire Soviet Union.  Wanta would 

be the “leg man,” the implementer. 

 Since the Cold War cost America over $6 trillion, it was a bargain at twice the 

price.  It was especially a bargain because Leo Emil Wanta, having been made Trustor of 

the $150 billion in funding, returned the $150 billion to the U.S. Treasury within six 

months.  It was obviously a good strategic plan… one that worked. 

 As for Wanta, “they” brought him down, too.  But with him, they had to be a bit 

more careful.  He, after all, is the one who knows where all of the money has been hidden 

around the world.  He is protected by the Rogers-Houston Memorandum.  They can’t 

throw him out of a canoe or remove part of his brain.  After all, we’re talking about $27.5 

trillion… something “they” want!   

 One of the great problems with America’s moral compass today is that the 

nation’s people do not seem to realize that if those in the shadows – those behind the 

mirrors where left becomes right and right becomes left – will do this to one man, they 

will do it to any of us.  For those who ask, “How can they be so bold, so blatant, about 

their violations of the law?” the Leo Wanta Story answers that question.  Look what 

“they” were able to do to him… and no one even raised an eyebrow. 
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 We’ve all heard the stories about the German people who didn’t do anything 

about the abuses done to the Jews because it wasn’t happening to them… and by the time 

it was being done to them and they called out for help, no one was there. 

 That’s what’s happening in America today and that’s one of the biggest reasons 

the life story of Lee/Leo Emil Wanta is important to all of us.  What happened to Wanta 

in the 1980s with all of the phony tax filings in Wisconsin, what happened to him in the 

1990s in Switzerland, what happened to him in New York and Madison, Wisconsin, and 

in Oklahoma… well, it’s what happened to all Americans on 9-11; it’s what happened to 

us in 2007 when the economy was intentionally crashed; it’s what is still happening with 

all of the unlawful foreclosures that are occurring.   

 If the American people could have learned about Lee/Leo Wanta in 1993 and 

demanded the unlawful prosecution of this good man stop, cease and desist, it would 

have allowed Wanta to maintain total control of the entire $27.5 trillion… and America 

wouldn’t be in the mess we’re in today.  Wanta has always said that $23 trillion of those 

funds belong to the American people, and he wants to use the remaining $4.5 trillion 

which belongs to him, personally, to re-build the country via a high-speed rail system, to 

provide housing for the families of seriously injured veterans returning from the 

unnecessary wars in the Middle East where America has no business building nations. 

 Getting from the plan created by William Colby, William Casey and Leo Wanta 

to the actual implementation of the plan would take time.  Massive world change is not 

wrought overnight.  And some very interesting things happened to Leo Wanta on his way 

to the Soviet Union to bring down the Iron Curtain. 
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FOREWORD 

 
 

By Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta 

 
The following comments are offered on behalf of a friend… the author of Flight 

of the Black Swan.  Though Marilyn Barnewall and I have never met, we became 
acquainted via email after her last book, When the Swan’s Neck Breaks.  She discovered 
she had, quite by accident, created a fictional character whose life paralleled some of my 
personal experiences when I was a covert operative for US intelligence agencies.  Upon 
discovering that I was a real rather than a fictional character, she contacted me and 
offered me a copy of Swan’s Neck.  I accepted her kind offer, read the interesting book.  I 
wrote the following Book Review: 
 

“It is interesting to note that a highly successful American banker 

writes a full exposure about domestic and international banking 
failures and highly questionable/unlawful activities, corruption and 
malfeasance in public office, espionage and continuing massive 
economic and sinister plots with on-going financial programmes 
against The American Populace, and the American Rule of Law.  
Swan’s Neck is stark realism exposed in written form that once again 
brings to the forefront – interesting memories of the past, and the 
sad and regrettable continuance ‘by others’ to destroy Our Great 

Nation”…” – Ambassador Lee Emil Wanta 
 
 As you can tell from my Review, I found Swan’s Neck interesting and of value to 
people seeking answers to what caused America’s financial crisis.  The book focuses 

mostly on central banking and how the Federal Central Bank, a non-government agency-
vendor, damages the entire financial system in America as well as Internationally.  
Bearing in mind that Mrs. Barnewall wrote Swan’s Neck in 2006, the number of 
predictions she made and the accuracy of them is somewhat startling.  She obviously 
understands the business of banking and saw very early on what was going to happen.  
Her understanding of the world of finance and the fraud and corruption that has caused 
and continues to cause Our Great Nation and the American Populace so much continuing 
pain and needless suffering is put to good use in Flight of the Black Swan. 
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 When Mrs. Barnewall and I talked almost two years ago, she had already written 
twenty chapters of Black Swan.  Because William Leonard, the character whose life 
experiences readers found similar to mine in When the Swan’s Neck Breaks, becomes the 
main character in Black Swan, she wanted me to read the new revealing manuscript.  
Upon finding out that someone named “Lee Wanta” really existed, she wanted no 

negative view of this fictional character to result in blowback against me in real life.  I 
read the partly-completed manuscript and encouraged her to continue.  It’s a good read – 
a valuable read to those seeking real life answers to our economic questions, and a 
genuine lack of recovery.  The problems and answers to them are explained by an expert 
in language understandable by the average person – real people who don’t have a college 

degree in banking, business or finance. 
 
 For the thousands of thoughtful people who have for years contacted me in 
support of my cause in my personal endeavors within our United States Government 
through their appointed representatives and/or agents to stop, cease and desist in their 
continuing fraudulent and political activities and theft of my personal monetary funds and 
personal property, Mrs. Barnewall and I  
want to make one thing very totally clear to her readers:  William Leonard is a fictional 
character.  He is not me and I am not him. 
 
 On the other hand, her readers who are familiar with the history of Ambassador 
Leo/Lee Emil Wanta will recognize in William Leonard’s story many facts you know to 

be true about me – the $4.5 trillion of my personally earned monetary funds continue to 
be fraudulently in play elsewhere by unlawful conversion through state agent 
provocateurs, government bureaucrats, inter alia.  Mrs. Barnewall asked for and received 
my permission to use factual informational data… most of this information is readily 

available in public and court documentation available to any probing Internet researcher.  
Some information contained in Flight of the Black Swan is personal and has not been 
previously published.  In the past, Mrs. Barnewall has publicly and truthfully written of 
her support of me and my ongoing interaction within the federal and state governments in 
her News With Views bi-weekly editorials.  She has written of my interest in actual high-
speed rail programmes – submitted to our USGovn/White House since 1995 – and how I 
view it as a much-needed economic stimulus that will provide a minimum of two million 
American jobs and career opportunities – well paying jobs complete with fully paid 
employee benefits packages.  She has told of how the government is denying this overall 
opportunity to the American Recovery Movement by not allowing me lawful access to 
my own monetary funds to build the high-speed rail programmes with full construction 
development/employment opportunities within Our Great Nation’s borders – and Alaska 
to our East Coast communities, upon Canada’s Department of transportation approvals, 

inter alia: with absolutely no American Taxpayer USDollars required or railroad grants 
and set-aside allocations. Just American and Canadian Career Job Opportunities, and so 
much more, as previously submitted to the American and Canadian Governments, 
Foreign Governments and Diplomatic Representatives in writing – and copied to: - The 
White House, US Department of State, US Department of the Treasury, US Department 
of Transportation, United States Congress, et al, Washington, DC, USA. 
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 In Flight of the Black Swan, the character named William Leonard is both 
fictional and non-fictional.  Those who do not know my story will find the character to be 
an interesting intelligence operative similar to other fictional Intelligence Operatives.  
Those who know my continuing saga will recognize the truth when they read it – and will 
most likely scratch their heads wondering about some of the things he does in this book.  
“Did this really happen to Lee Wanta?  Or, didn’t it happen that way – is this fictional?  
Is this just part of a fictional plot?” 
 

That’s what a good book does.  It makes you really wonder.  One thing you will 

not wonder about after reading Black Swan is what caused America’s economic crisis to 

begin with years ago, which could have been avoided, and the lack of actual and 
immediate Economic Recovery  on behalf of The American Populace and Our Distant 
Neighbours.     Thank you ….  
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