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a Day of drinking at CAstaic lake

 2020-11-05 22:41:19Date

 my drinking dazeCategories

me and mike decided to hit the lake and got some coolers and �lled them
with beer and wine

coolers, it was hot out. and summer was just getting going, I think, this was
after the space

shuttle exploded with that teacher inside, that is all I remember, I was
digging a trench in

Valencia when It exploded, it was a sad time

we head up Castaic and started drinking and working on our tans, it was one
of those days when

you drink so much, that you drink yourself sober, well not quite sober, but
not 100% inebriated,

we decided to check out Newhall, which is a sister city of canyon country,
Saugus and Valencia.

Newhall is the oldest known city in the area, now it is all Santa Clarita.

the week before I had been in Newhall with Dave Dupuis, a childhood pal, I
had met some lady

in the supermarket and hooked up with her, pretty sure she was married,
she was much older,

well at least 40, anyway that may have been our motivator to go to Newhall,
or that is was really
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the closest to a real city in that area, not sure, plus it was early for the bars,
and not much dough

for that since I had quit my job. I just remember Dave kept asking me to
share, I am not sure

what people are thinking, how do you share a hookup? it does not even
make sense, like im

going to ask or tell her, can you share sex with my friend? I mean really, I was
just glad that I

was hooking up, share? out of the question, it had happened on multiple
occasions with different

people, the insanity of it all, NO Sharing, even if I could, I would not, gross, ok
back, to the

story.

We end up downtown Newhall, looking for girls in all the wrong places, it had
turned dark out

we were wandering around and met up with 2 girls, we asked them if they
wanted to go drinking,

now this part does not make sense, as we did not have any more booze, at
that point my primary

mission was getting more booze, so we started kicking a can, me and mike,
like we were playing

a type of street soccer, and we all went across the street to a park, the main
park in the city. I am

pretty sure this is a quite a distance, you have to cross (Lyons Ave, I had to
look this up).
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my disclaimer: this whole thing has haunted me over the years, I was young,
23 and dumb for

sure, that nobody can contest, but complicit in a rape of anyone at anytime
of my life is out of the

question, I must say that in no way do I condone adults, trying to pick up on
young girls, and

these girls were young, my main focus was getting more beer. this whole
�asco had brought me

a lifetime of shame, that still haunts me to this day, I mean I had never
actively sought out

younger girls and always been attracted to women my own age or older.
there is not excuse. they

just happened to be out wandering at the same time as we were. I do not
remember talking to

them much, but they followed us or we followed them to the park, not sure.

my crime, was kissing the 14 year old, that was it, nothing else, but lets get to
how the story

unfolded.

I was kissing the girl, not sure how long, but not long, if my memory serves
me right, the next

thing I know is she starts screaming and pointing at her friend, who are
about 50 ft away, not far,
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but not close, and I am just guessing, I was drunk, just not inebriated, so I
look over and just see

mikes white ass going up and down, they girl I am with is hysterical at this
time, but I remember

seeing that white ass and started laughing, but that was only about a sec,
before it was over.

I was not sure what had happened, this part I have never really gotten a
grasp on, I was stunned,

but did not really know it at the time, I remember going back across the
street and we could not

�nd mikes car, looking at the map, it seems odd, perhaps too stunned. the
whole thing was

surreal, so were wandering around looking for his Camaro, and the cops pull
up and have us

stand there for few minutes, and we were both arrested.

I was questioned the next morning and told them everything I knew, they
seemed more interested

in why I was calling George, Mike, I think it was his middle name. I did not
hold anything back,

just as I described here. they let me go in the morning

This is perhaps where my problems started, I knew that I did not molest or
do anything to either

girl and I was not a participant nor did I, or will I ever condone sex by force,
and in no way
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should a man 10 years older than a girl be kissing her or even talking to her,
that was my crime. I

was unaware of any rape, although on hindsight, they seemed to have
gotten busy pretty quick,

but time when your drunk is lost.

I have never claimed to be the sharpest knife in the drawer, but I was quite
dumb, as to the

potential trouble that I was in.

after being released, I treated the whole thing as a big joke, I mean at that
time, I was very self

absorbed and my main goal was drinking. I knew I did not rape or even have
sex with anyone,

and as far as watching a rape, for one thing, I saw nothing of what had
transpired, there was no

call out for help, except the girl that I was kissing, which is bad enough, but
never, ever would i

condone or be a part of rape of anyone, anytime.

I was released and just kept on drinking and partying, Mike was released on
20k bond, I did go

over to his house and talk to him, they had all kinds of people coming and
going at his house, I

just thought the whole thing a big joke, even when they had a clip in the
paper, without names, I

was joking around about the whole thing, that is when I met up with Jim
Toops, he had recently
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been divorced and lost a job and we started drinking together, he had an
empty apartment in

Saugus. I read the paper and was laughing and making jokes, about cradle
robbing. the

timeframe happened very fast, but not so clear now, not sure how many
days of drinking with

Toops, before my incident, I think just a day or 2 at most, I got a call from a
detective who

wanted me to come down to the station and do an interview, I was like sure,
but went out

drinking instead, I remember meeting one of the twins, not sure if it was Val
or Vicky, I had a

potential date with one of them, anyway I had this little red Mazda with a
racing stripe on it, it

was one of those rotary engines. I met up with Jim again for some drinking,
he had me pick up

these 2 girls, 15 and 18. then we went up to his friends house, I remember my
Spidey senses not

feeling right about the whole thing, His friend James Albert was the
boyfriend of the 18 year old,

he was 29, I had seen him before, at the Dupuis Condo, but did not know
him, he seemed to be

sulking the whole time, I was just drinking and having a good time, I
remember the 18 year old
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Diana, kep talking to me. never did I hit on either of them, just drinking and
having a goodtime.

I am not sure what had, well at the time, I had no Idea, why this guy would
pick a �ght with me,

after all he was on crutches, I had thought it was because his gf seemed to
like me, but on

hindsight, perhaps this was a planned event. It seemed setup. this house
was in the middle of

nowhere.

Out of nowhere this guy comes up to me and slaps me in the back of the
head, I reacted by

punching him, but immediately backed down and put my hands up to
diffuse the situation, I was

struck square in the eye with the crutch, I knew I was damaged, drunk and
in the middle of

nowhere. my survival instincts kicked in and I hit the hills, I could hear this
guy smashing my car

to bits, my little red Mazda was trashed. I was drunk, but I was able to make it
back to the condo

through the hills, if I had went to the doctor, I might have saved it, but I was
blinded for life.

I woke up hungover in the condo, took a long bath and went outside and
looked up at the sun and

saw for the last time out of that eye. someone took me to Henry Mayo
hospital, which they
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admitted me, then transferred me to USC medical center, I remember being
on a gurney for a

long time, before being treated. I called Wayne King to pick me up.

while I was out losing my eye drinking up, Wayne and Susan had been
visited by the sheriffs,

who at gunpoint hauled them out of the house looking for me to arrest me
since not showing up

for my appointment with the detective.

After turning myself in, I remember being booked into jail with a bottle of
pain pills and a

Caesar sweater that I had gotten in Vegas at New Years, I never got either of
them back.

Jail is a nightmare anytime, but when your charged with a heinous crime, it
is much worse, I was

booked in with the murders and real rapist, everyone was hot felony
criminals. I was scheduled

for the a Grand Jury Indictment, it took a few days before getting to court

so here I was in Court, there was a few people in the pews, my lawyer was a
public defender, and

not a good one either. anyway. they start the case and the �rst thing he does
is have the press

removed, this put my in a bad spot, the truth would never get out, that I was
an unwilling

participant in whatever went on. they questioned the girl I kissed, she
wanted to talk about her
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friend, buty they stopped here there wanted to just know what I did to her,
she said i kissed her

and felt outsider her shirt and the hearing was over, had the press been
there they would have

seen, I was not indicted on anything other than a kiss. (I must say, not
condoning 23 year old's

kissing 14 year old girls or even fraternizing with them, I was bailed out by
the kings with my

mom's money.

This is where I made a mistake, perhaps, I plead guilty to a misdemeanor it
sounded real bad,

lewd and lascivious, I think, the public defender went out of his way to tell
me that it was not a

registerable offence, which he said, unlike a DUI, it will not be a permanent
record, but they

failed to tell the Newspapers, as I found this article and my family found it
also, I have to pay for

another subscription to post it. My intention from the get go, was to �ght
the charges, but was

convicted otherwise by Wayne King, he had said that he did not want this
bail thing to last

forever, and they had already been through enough, so I plead guilty at my
next court date, but I
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asked the judge to grant me a week to meet with an occularist, which he
did, saying he did not

want to stand in the way of me getting a free eye.

I had also been in another grand Jury hearing, for the guy who knocked out
my eye, my original

plan was to kill him, yes it is true, I swore as I was hiking through the hills,
that I was going to

kill him. this is where Wayne came in again, not sure how we got there, but
there was also a

reward or bene�t to victims of crime, I had already purchased a 32 Cal SW
revolver, somehow

that was squashed in hopes of getting the 10 grand as a victim, so I �led a
police report and

testi�ed to a grand jury, I heard he was sentenced to 7 years, but probably
never did more than a

month. It did not make the papers, I was told by Toops brother that he was
also being charged

with beating up some skinny kid with a baseball bat, not sure if that was true
or not. I will be

forever indebted to Tiny, as I would not have the life I have today.

after all these years, I have had time to contemplate the whole nightmare.
this was the lowest

time in my life, I was a criminal outcast, the truth was never printed. to this
day, I have no idea
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what happened to the trial of George Williams, I do know that everyone in
that town, except the

kings and Mushaneys turned their backs on me. I had learned from MIKE
Williams that he did

indeed know the eye popper. Not only that, they had said I am not welcome
at their house

anymore, he was the accused rapist, this was everywhere, nowhere to hide. it
was the lowest

point, I got the hell out of dodge. They did try to get me to come and testify
at the suspect that

knocked my eye out, but I was �shing in Kodiak, and trying to get my life
back on track, well

there was not track at that time. you think all that would stop me from
drinking? nope, not a

chance. it was not until getting kicked to the curb by me beloved for
treason. not until the end of

1995 was I able to say, enough is enough.

I still had a warrant in California for taking off, so after getting sober and
getting our family back

together, I �ew to California to clear up my warrant, this is what the judged
said, Mr. Simeonoff

I am sorry you had to go through all of this, and dismissed the charges and
released me. I am not

sure what she meant, as I have had no information on what ended up
happening, yes it still
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haunts me, as I know that I have never been, or will I ever be a rapist or
molester and hold deep

convictions that most of society problems are from lack of oversight of our
children. I also know

that the newspaper story is wrong in its implying I had anything to do with
the "alleged" rape,

but with that said, we were adults and had no business even talking to
these young children 3r

years ago, one mistake in time can change your whole life.

No, I prefer to just forget this ever happened, but with the toxic people in
this world, and all the

pedophile accusations, nobody is looking our for me, except me. so I post
this story once again.

there are a few stories in this story, that I had glossed over, but will revisit in
my journal website.

like when I walked from canyon country to Santa Monica and had sex on the
beach with a girl

from Pennsylvania.

or getting drunk and losing my 32 and waking up on the beach, or being
picked up by a

pornographer looking for porn actors, not me for sure. I am no saint even
today
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I have never claimed to be someone above the fray, I had been a womanizer,
a bully and even a

thief at times, but the rape tag, is not me, and for anyone to even suggest or
imply any such claim

is a liar and evil eye challenge anyone reading this to check the police
reports and my story.

I am far from perfect, o 2 the contrary, I still love to look at pretty women and
appreciate the

beauty that only youth can display, but not in a sexual way, more in the way
you see a puppy or

kitten. I love to �irt and joke, but it stops there, and yes, I do like to boost my
ego just knowing

sometimes. some fun banter is harmless, I am a devoted husband, who
appreciates inner and

outer beauty, if that is a crime, well call me a criminal. no if someone is going
to critique my life,

it would be more honest to attack my life of womanizing and violence,
against other men, not

since my preteens have I ever laid hands on a female, and they were trying
to beat me up. tough

tomboy girls, and never beat them up, just a sock in the face. I know I am still
ashamed, who was

eye as a child, I was WILD WILD WILD

maybe add more when i �nd that damn story. I need to pay for
newspapers.com. i have had a
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good life and trusted with other people kids coaching baseball and football
and can see now way

to get my side of the story out, except by writing this piece. it feels like the
whole thing was a

setup, but not proof, not too hard to setup up a drunk, but I know the blame
is on me. I will have

to post this on other sites, in case there are others who wish me harm.

update: this response, unedited was created, not for me, but my
descendants, or others, that have

allied or whatever, as I have been, there will always be something that
someone can point a

�nger at and label, well I dont give a fuck what most people think, I know
the truth. I can give

people many reasons not to "like" me, but this nightmare should not be one
of them, as to the

thief label, will be taken up in other post, my stealing days, were mostly in
adolescents, except

for a drunken stereo, stolen from a car sold to Lincoln Nevat? sp? , wonder
what ever happened

to Lincoln and his family? One last quip, from the time of being alerted to a
problem and the

time he got off of her, was seconds, less than 5 for sure, not proud, but not
complicit Ok not sure

how long I will leave this up, but I am after all a damaged nut, who just want
to be left alone.....
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Santa Claus died :)

well looks like santa died, I was thinking, I wonder what this

human clown is doing these days. I see he hath suffered enough

just looking at his posts. sad to see someone suffer their whole lives

to die alone. But for the grace of God there go EYE> haha I am

sure someone loved the miserable fuck. last time i checked over 5

years ago I could see he was a fat miserable fuck. ok not nice to

damn the dead. RIP santa good riddance. you know I had pledged

to kill this man, that night on the hill after having my eye poked

out. this that and the other. I had a double whammy at the same

time or fate would have been much worse for me. I have lived a

good life, raised children and still looking forward to more

adventures and the future. but for the grace of god there go I, that
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is true. I didn’t even know who i was when I was not drinking, just

wanting to drink, the dry drunk like started out after my son

richard was born and continued until I went to AA meetings and

the higher power gave me freedom from suffering. I dont look

over my back, my conscience is clear. I really had forgiven

everyone, but you know what? there is always that shadow lurking

in our subconscious. a peaceful easy feeling is much better than to

feed revenge and hate. I did some housecleaning on facebook.

guilty by association. really felt kinda good? well really most i

never said a word. some just always felt the hate. anyway this is a

temp post, but It be in the complete e book, I plan on writing

ebooks so when this site gets deleted, it will live on. I will post

them on Ancestry and other places to live on long after I have left

this world.
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James Albert Bauer January 9, 1957 - December 8, 2023
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James Albert Bauer, Jr. affectionately known as “Jimmy” passed away
surrounded by family and friends in Utah on December 8, 2023 at the age of
66.

Jimmy was born on January 9, 1957 to James Albert Bauer Sr. and Violet
Leona Bauer (Mulligan) at a small hospital in San Fernando, California. He is
survived by his son, Clinton James Thompson. His sister Edith Ann Robbins,
his niece Beth Ann Daugherty, his grand nieces, Eliana Robbins and Hannah
Daugherty, and his grand nephew David Daugherty. He is preceded in death
by his father, James Albert Bauer Sr. His mother, Violet Leona Bauer and his
brother Larry Eugene Bauer. He is also preceded in death by Christopher
Bridge.

Jimmy was raised in Newhall, California and was an avid competitive
motocross racer he also had an equal love for music – speci�cally the guitar.

Jimmy was a force to be reckoned with; he did not tolerate nonsense.
Despite this, his heart grew softer as time progressed. Jimmy was a friend to
all and cared deeply for his loved ones. In John 15:13 we read “Greater love
hath no love than this, that a man lay his life down for his friends.” No
statement could be more accurate to the strength of Jimmy’s character. He
will be greatly missed by many.
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 my drinking dazeCategories

me and mike decided to hit the lake and got some coolers and �lled them
with beer and wine

coolers, it was hot out. and summer was just getting going, I think, this was
after the space

shuttle exploded with that teacher inside, that is all I remember, I was
digging a trench in

Valencia when It exploded, it was a sad time


