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DECLARATION OF CECELIA FRUSHER

Re September 14, 1997

outside the White House


On September 14, 1997, I arrived at the White House approximately 9:00 a.m. with a small, hand-held sign, announcing my fast for justice.  I asked a policeman on a bike if I could have permission to quietly protest on the White House lawn.  He immediately called other officers (FBI? probably Secret Service).  They had a female search my body and made me sign a statement saying they could get my psychological records.  They then told me I would never get to talk to the President or Vice President, they were not interested in my case.  They told me I could stay in Lafayette Park during the day but I was not to get more than three feet from my sign.  I could not sleep there at night or they would arrest me and put me in jail, and if I didn't eat for three days they would put me in a mental hospital for 15 days.  It appears they are trying to exhaust me.


When I went to the park more police came and took my license, etc.  Gave me the same story.  Told me I could get hurt in the park at night.


Later in the afternoon a strange man in sunglasses and shorts appeared, telling me people can disappear.  He attempted to get my political views, saying he was just a tourist.


I read the regulations about vigils and demonstrations in Lafayette Park loaned to me by Ellen Thomas, as I sat with my sign under a tree near the antinuclear vigils who have been in the park for many years.  

I stayed the night, and the only people who bothered me were police, about 3 o'clock in the morning.  I decided I couldn't handle the harassment and went home the morning of  September 15, 1997. 


I came to Washington because Judge A. Votolato heard and wongfully denied my "negligent misrepresentation" complaint against Baskin Robbins in the U.S. Bankruptcy Court for the District of Rhode Island.  (Baskin Robbins had promised us yogurt, a new product, in their 1986 Franchise Agreement, which is a contract .  I signed and then never got the yogurt.  They also changed their scoop size, where I was unable to make a profit.  Between the two I was forced into bankruptcy.  After my store was closed for three months they offered me a 1991 Franchise Agreement.  Their defense in court was I was dirty and I did not make renovations.  I supplied Board of Health records, third party, which showed my store was clean, and I had no business plan requiring me to renovate.  The 1991 Franchise Agreement made their defense moot.)


I have been reading in the newspaper about other lawsuits against Baskin-Robbins.  I want my day in court.  I want my case brought to the Supreme Court, if necessary, for a reversal and award.  I want Judge Votolato recalled.  He brags that he doesn't award high money.  He heard three cases at the time of my case, all small business got denied.  This judge is pro big business.  Also, his English is terrible.  If he can't speak it, he can't understand it.





I declare this to be true,





Cecelia Frusher





338A Laurel Hill Ave.





Providence, RI  02909





(401) 946-0508

