On Thu, Sep 16, 2021 at 11:15 PM Jen <jenniferdubrow@gmail.com> wrote:
Subject: WCSO in the Theatre of the Absurd
Imagine your daughter is walking at night down the public road or on the sidewalk that runs in front of your
house. She notices a man standing on his own property, next to his vehicle, staring silently and fixedly at her.
She decides the man looks dangerous and is behaving strangely. So she stops and starts back the way she
came. As she does, the man reaches into his vehicle for a flashlight and starts walking after her, stepping onto the
public road or sidewalk.
Alarmed now, she starts running. The man starts running too.
A few blocks later, she realizes she can’t outrun him without risking serious injury, so she starts screaming to alert
others she’s in danger. (Didn’t work for Kitty Genovese, but it’s always worth a try.)
The man is finally spooked into dropping the chase and returns to his property.
You call WCSO to report the incident, and they tell you it’s legal for that man to do that to your daughter. You ask
them, "So I can chase any of my neighbors down any public road or sidewalk whenever I want to?" To which they
respond, "Yes."
This is what happened to me on 9/14, and this is what WCSO told me today.
So now you have to tell your daughter that any man can chase her down any public road or sidewalk, at any time
of the day or night, so she better hone those running skills. And screaming skills.
(You men have no clue what it’s like to live every day on the lookout for suspicious behavior or danger, which
almost always comes from men. If you want to know what it’s like, read The Gift of Fear and watch Tim Larkin’s
YouTube video of the attack on the woman in the hijab who didn’t stay alert and react appropriately in the exact
same scenario.)
If women can’t walk down a public road/sidewalk — even in their own neighborhoods — without being chased by
any man who wants to, then you’ve declared open season on every woman in the nation — and in your family.
I suppose what the men do when they catch up to your daughter is also now lawful.
It may come as a surprise, Sheriff Elfo and Executive Sidhu, that we live in a stand-your-ground, castle-doctrine
state, which allows that man to defend his home against home intruders/invaders at any level of force necessary
(as Sergeant Laughlin put it, "We assume that if they’re in your home, they intend to do you harm"), but last I
looked, your daughter and my daughter and every other woman in the land has a right to walk down public roads
or sidewalks without being chased or assaulted or harassed or stalked.
Look it up. Absent me attacking you, your right to assault me or chase me or do anything bad to me ends at your
front door. Jen

On Sat, Oct 2, 2021 at 8:08 PM Jen <jenniferdubrow@gmail.com> wrote:
I recently reviewed the body cam footage of an interview between Deputy Linderman/Deputy Jilk and Reuben
Sanchez, following his 9/14 assault on me.
This assault was not investigated because WCSO's mission is to avoid establishing probable cause at all costs,
apparently in support of the FBI's recently released report showing murders are up 30 percent in cities across the
nation. And WCSO compounded this egregious dereliction of duty by convincing my assigned victim's advocate to
withhold from me critical information about the case because I've lodged complaints against them.
Police not enforcing laws results in a high crime rate that is formally reported as a low crime rate in police statistics.
STEVEN MAGEE

The footage is shot from Deputy Linderman's body cam, standing about 10 feet away from Deputy Jilk while he
questions Reuben Sanchez about the assault.
The footage contains long gaps of silence – with Deputy Jilk and Sanchez still visibly talking – because a third
deputy arrived and started talking with Deputy Linderman and then a call on another matter came in. (You'd
think your deputies would have received training on the overlapping-conversation and privacy issues related to
body cams. Why even do interviews no one can hear?)
And if you're thinking I'm to blame for or somehow asked for all these crimes against me, you should know this
whole thing started after I paid Apollo Scott $100/hour on 1/10 to move dirt onto the exposed root systems of
three large trees on my property, any one of which will wipe out my house and me if they fall. (My house was half
destroyed in the past by a falling tree.)
On 1/29 I asked Scott to stop trespassing/trampling on the roots. Apollo Scott hates the word "no," so he and his
family immediately enlisted an ex-con (Reuben Sanchez) with a long history of DV, trespass, harassment/stalking,
burglary, and protection order violations, and his unhinged girlfriend (Danielle Brocker) to relentlessly harass and
stalk me, on almost a daily basis, since 1/29. This is a weak, cowardly, sociopathic mob that's found it can control
others in our community by weaponizing their children and unleashing the crazies on their neighbors.
Maybe if he'd been chasing your son or daughter or your wife/husband/partner, it would be enough to make you
sit up and notice that – throughout this entire interview – Sanchez exhibits not a shred of remorse or regret for
chasing somebody down a dark, steep, public road at dangerous, breakneck speeds. And notice how he controls
the interview throughout – manipulating and puppeteering and parroting the deputies, instead of answering
questions – and makes himself into the victim, instead of the aggressor. Which is why I don't expect to survive
this nightmare and is why I'm sending my attorney all the evidence so my daughter can pursue it after I'm gone.
And for the record, Executive Sidhu, Sheriff Elfo, and councilmembers, I am now fully trained in Tim Larkin's selfdefense methods (https://timlarkin.com/), plus I am proficient with handguns and am gaining proficiency with
knives, which makes me a very fit, strong, and dangerous 67-year-old woman.
My choice is always to not use violence. And I have consistently exercised that choice in this situation, but I'm not
running anymore; I'm not warning anymore. Since 1/29, these insane, antisocial, and asocial sociopaths have
harassed/stalked me, on almost a daily basis; knowingly and repeatedly trespassed on my property and assaulted
me at my front door; assaulted me on a nightly walk (see transcript below); and made criminal threats to kill me.
I'm tired of being prey – and of you allowing them to treat me like prey. So if you won't stop them, I will. I don't
pick fights, but I know how to end them. (Just the fact you sent 3 deputies to this interview with Sanchez speaks
volumes about how much you value your health and lives – and how little you value mine.)
You better hope you can find a jury of normal, sane people who wouldn't do the same to protect themselves or
their children or their partners. And a jury who won't think you're every bit the monsters these criminals are for
allowing and supporting and condoning it to continue for 8 months.

9/14/21 0:00 to 16:14 – SEP 14, 2021 9:56 PM
PDR 21-1708 2156/21A28564 BODY CAM FOOTAGE
(Jennifer Dubrow's comments and statements are listed in red.)
0:00 to 00:31 Audio silence.
00:32 to 12:43 Interview between Deputy Linderman/Deputy Jilk and Reuben Sanchez. Deputy Doe (his name
isn't listed in 21A28564) was also dispatched to the scene, but did not participate in the interview.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN and DEPUTY JILK: (After taking my statement at my house at 705 Summerset Way
98284 and driving up to Reuben Sanchez's house at 732 West Road 98284.) He's sitting right there on the porch
waiting for us.
MR. SANCHEZ: Hey. Sorry to have you come all the way out here.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN and DEPUTY JILK: (Laughing.)
MR. SANCHEZ: No, no, no, no. Let me tell my side first. (Indistinguishable.)
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: Hey, sir, just real quick, I want you to know you're being audio and videorecorded.
MR. SANCHEZ: No, that's cool because all my stories are true, okay? God's honest truth. Because I'm a
nice guy, and I always tell the truth. Even when I'm not and when I don't. (Which is all the time.)
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: Okay.
MR. SANCHEZ: But listen, listen, listen. Listen, I was standing right here. I was right here at my truck.
The man I saw on 9/14 was standing next to the passenger side of a 2008 gold Silverado truck (license
#C37537V, owned by Elizabeth Maria Mauricio), which was gone by the time the deputies arrived for this
interview. [See PHOTO #1] After I turned and began "backpedaling," he quickly opened the passenger side
door of that truck, reached in and retrieved a flashlight and then began assaulting/chasing me.
I was standing right here, and all of a sudden I saw somebody, right, like, behind your frickin' rig, and, and
she frickin' puts the light on me. Well, I'm blind, okay?
DEPUTY JILK: Right.
MR. SANCHEZ: And then, instantly I just, I had my flashlight right here (indicates hood of his truck). His
truck, license #C76104R, is not the truck I saw the man standing next to before the assault; that truck was gone
by the time the deputies arrived for this interview. [See PHOTO #1]
And I put my flashlight, and then I started walking and she started backpedaling. Next thing you know,
she's walking, so I mean, now there's distance between us, okay? A lot of distance. Reuben Sanchez's house is
416 feet (see PAGE 11) from my property line; he pursued me for 350 of those 416 feet. [See PHOTOS #3]
She's going down the hill, and I went down the hill because that's how far as I wanted to go because I
know she'd be turning [after 350 of fast walking/running, into my property], and if it was frickin' Jennifer – oh,
oh, when I got to the bottom of the turn [50 feet from my property line; I started screaming about 30 feet from
my property line, next to my next-door neighbor's house], she starts screaming bloody murder – like, dude
(stammering), I'm telling you, there's a lot of distance between us. He was no more than 15-20 feet behind me
the whole way; I started screaming because he was gaining on me, and I still had to round the curve and
navigate two barely visible speedbumps, over another 410 feet of dark, steep, public road (see PAGE 11).
I just wanted to make sure, see if it was her. You know, I mean, I couldn't tell. It was dark, and I just so
happened to be walking out here (demonstrates walking to his truck), and I was like this (indicates where he was
standing next to his truck), and when she put the light on me, she was backpedaling – so was it Jennifer? I don't
know where to begin. When I shone my light on the 2008 gold Silverado truck (license #C37537V, owned by
Elizabeth Maria Mauricio), I could see someone's feet under the truck, standing next to the passenger side

door. The fact the feet weren't moving is what made me stop and shine my flashlight on the barely discernible
figure after he moved slightly forward. When he just silently and fixedly stared back, I turned and started back
down the road. Sanchez admits here he "just wanted to make sure" it was me, so he clearly believed it was me
he was chasing, and he repeatedly admits he didn't start the assault until I was "backpedaling," meaning in
retreat. Last I looked, it's illegal to chase/assault people on public roads, no matter who you think you're
chasing.
DEPUTY JILK: Yeah.
MR. SANCHEZ: What's she doing up here at nine o'clock at night? Last I looked, we don't have a curfew
in my neighborhood, nor a restriction on taking nightly walks on public roads.
DEPUTY JILK: So people take walks around the neighborhood.
MR. SANCHEZ: Well, it sounds coincidental to me. What does this even mean? Why don't the deputies
ask him, "Coincidental to what?"
DEPUTY JILK: Well, hey, our concern is just, obviously, in her mind – and right, no, that's why we were
called, you know. In her mind, she was getting close to your house and, then, I don't know how she would expect
you would know who that was. Does it matter if he knew who I was? Is it legal to assault anyone on public
roads?
But, of course, in her mind, what she's thinking is that you knew who that was and started to pursue her
down the street.
MR. SANCHEZ: Pursue her? That's what it's called when you chase someone over 350 feet, down a
dark, steep, public road at dangerous, breakneck speeds.
DEPUTY JILK: Well (stammering), those are my words, sir. Great way to let the criminal take control of
the interview, which happens repeatedly throughout, in this and Deputy Thompson's interviews with Sanchez.
MR. SANCHEZ: Okay, because, listen, listen, it was really weird, okay? Because it seemed like forever, like
when she was [demonstrates shining the flashlight on him].
DEPUTY JILK: What do you mean?
MR. SANCHEZ: I've never seen her up here. She doesn't ever leave her house. I have hundreds of
videos/photos of me out and about in my neighborhood, including by Sanchez's house, at all hours of the day
and night, many of which I took of suspicious-looking characters who appeared to be casing the neighborhood,
which I sent to Sergeant Laughlin and Deputy Baker. (And many of them are between 1-3 a.m. when
Sanchez/Scott strike.)
DEPUTY JILK: Well, what she told us is that she takes walks, nightly walks through the -- you know, just
nightly walks. I don't know –
MR. SANCHEZ: I have never seen her, and you know what, I've caught a lot of people up here in the
middle of the night, and what I'm saying is you never know when I'm going to be walking out, and I'm, hey, I'm a
real nice guy. I don't want no PJ (phonetic) problems with her. Yeah, that's why you've been implicated by your
accomplice, Apollo Scott, in animal torture/killings, vehicle sabotage, bogus alibis, have been trespassed and
cited for criminal trespass in the second degree on my property, and why you threatened/offered to kill me in
March. This assault was just an actual attempt to kill me, personally or by making me fall onto hard pavement.
DEPUTY JILK: No, you know, just given the history, it sounds like – I, personally, have not been out here
before to talk with you, to deal with, but it sounds like there's been some history, you know, some recent history,
you know –

MR. SANCHEZ: If that's how you want to call it, but for me, ever since she came up here the first time, she
(stammering) – I don't know, I've got a pocketful of literature she's just been putting out – I mean, slandering me
up and down. Is that even legal? What happened to "I've never seen her up here before"? And Commissioner
Anthony Parise ruled in his dismissal of an antiharassment petition brought against me on 8/18 by Apollo
Scott's parents that the reward flyers "do not constitute unlawful harassment as defined by RCW 10.14."
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I (stammering) you mean, she's literally handing out pieces of literature? This is how
you allow criminals to control the interview and manipulate and puppeteer you. I have posted, since May, the
reward flyers on a street sign at the end of my property, until Sean Horton with Glenroads forced me to take
them down, in a vicious and cowardly exercise in selective enforcement of rules.
MR. SANCHEZ: Yeah. Can I go grab them? It'll take you like 5 minutes to read it. I just accumulated this
stuff at the store.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: Yeah, we're not going to take 5 minutes to read it. But – so how come you started
going after this person? This is how you firmly and decisively stop the criminals from controlling the interview
and manipulating and puppeteering you.
MR. SANCHEZ: (Stammering.) Because I didn't know who it was (extensive stammering), I'm just
neighborhood watch. What a joke. GLC has neighborhood watch info on its website (see PAGE 12). He puts
our HOA at high risk of liability every time he tells these lies and every time our HOA suffers him to trespass on
others' property and clear trees in the dark/high winds, without permission or authorization. Eventually, he'll
fake an injury, and we'll be paying for him to remain unemployed the rest of his life. (Check with Bekki Dodd,
office@glenhavenlakes.com, and Sean Horton, glenroadsboard@gmail.com, about whether they've
authorized/permitted Reuben Sanchez to assault/chase any man, woman, or child.)
She was already backpedaling. I'm telling you, I've never seen her up here; never. So does he chase
everyone walking on that public road who turns and starts "backpedaling," in a clear signal they don't wish to
engage? And what happened to "ever since she came up here the first time"?
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: At what point did you know it was her?
MR. SANCHEZ: (Stammering.) I wouldn't even know, you know, like, I'm blinded. So when she started
running – How do you assault/chase someone while blinded? Once again, he admits he didn't begin chasing
me until I started "backpedaling," clearly signaling I was retreating and didn't want to engage.
I mean, what the hell are you running for? Why are you running? There's no reason to run. And then
starts screaming bloody murder and everything? I already talked to Chuck (Carrell, 727 West Road); I talked to
Jon (Winter, 724 West Road). What? No answer for him, Deputy Jilk? Here's one: Because every animal in the
world will run if chased, especially if it knows the animal/predator chasing it wants to harm/kill it.
I would have went down and talked to the other neighbors but, all I can say is, I just assumed it was her,
but I'm telling you right now, man, that chick doesn't take walks at night. She doesn't ever leave her house. He
just "assumed" it was me, yet kept chasing. The only reason I don't leave my house to shop/swim as often as I
used to is because Sanchez/Scott commit crimes on my property in my absence. Sanchez has seen me out
walking hundreds of times, and he sees me working on my property on almost a daily basis while he's
harassing/stalking me by driving – back and forth and back and forth and back and forth – by my house on
average of 5 times a day, wildly waving signs out his driver side window or putting signs in the back of his truck,
with the gate down so I can see them, or parked in the road yelling and swearing at me (i.e., "You get your ass
back here. Hey, you get your ass back here" and [to my neighbor standing next to me] "She's a freak. I don't
know why anyone would fucking come here") and refusing to leave, or speeding off with my wood in the back
of his truck, which got him cited for criminal trespass in the second degree.
DEPUTY JILK: Yeah.
MR. SANCHEZ: I mean, I'm sorry you guys even came out here, bro. That's why I've been waiting out here
[indicates his porch]. Is she really mad? You know how many cops it takes to come see Reub? All of them.

DEPUTY LINDERMAN and DEPUTY JILK: (Extended laughter.) Let's all bond with the criminals in "good
old boys who hate women and want to see them harmed/killed" fashion.
MR. SANCHEZ: I mean, I'm a real nice -- you can't – Yeah, all those criminal threats to kill me and
trespassing and animal torture/killings and harassment/stalking are proof of that one.
(Third deputy arrives on scene.) The fact WCSO dispatched 3 deputies to this interview with Sanchez
speaks volumes about how much you value your health and lives – and how little you value mine.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN to DEPUTY JILK: Yeah, I forgot to tell him not to come.
DEPUTY JILK: Hey, listen. Hey, we just wanted to touch base with you, based on – you know, yeah,
because (stammering) it is – I totally understand: a flashlight in your face, you don't know who that is, they're
turning around – Yeah, I TOTALLY understand why you'd assault/chase someone who's clearly indicating they're
retreating and don't want to engage. Let's all bond with the criminals in "good old boys who hate women and
want to see them harmed/killed" fashion.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: [To arriving third deputy.] Sorry, my bad, I forgot to tell you (unintelligible). I'm
sorry. The fact WCSO dispatched 3 deputies to this interview with Sanchez speaks volumes about how much
you value your health and lives – and how little you value mine.
MR. SANCHEZ: It was weird because, you know –
DEPUTY JILK: I suppose (unintelligible) she didn't want to get into a conflict with you (unintelligible) but
I'm assuming she saw you and eventually turned around and then she told us she thought you were chasing her.
It sounds like you did pursue her a little bit. How far down the road did you get? "A little bit"? Way to put
words in the criminal's mouth and discount the fact he chased me over 350 feet, to within 50 feet of my
property line. Why are you coaching him?
MR. SANCHEZ: Just to the – just to the bottom because I knew she was going to turn into her frickin'
house. He "knew" I was going to turn into my frickin' house. Another admission he knew it was me he was
chasing – while he was chasing me – but didn't stop chasing until I started screaming "bloody murder." One
wonders what would have happened if I didn't have such good lungs or hadn't been an athlete all my life.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, then that's a ways down. As I stated to the deputies, I was opposite my next-door
neighbor's house, within 30 feet of my property, and he was no more than 20 feet behind me the whole way –
and gaining on me because I was afraid of falling on a previously shattered wrist and on a bone-on-bone knee
and knew I still had over 410 feet to go – when I started screaming "bloody murder."
MR. SANCHEZ: No, but, why are you running, though? If you're not doing anything wrong? Why are you
chasing me after I turned and "backpedaled"? That's a clear signal – in any culture, in any species – that
someone or something is retreating and doesn't wish to engage. And you're not neighborhood watch, bro.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: You know, at some point in time, you knew it was her.
MR. SANCHEZ: Honestly, man, I didn't know anything because it was too much distance between us, bro.
DEPUTY JILK: And at some point in time, you said you kept chasing, you knew she was going to turn into
her house.
MR. SANCHEZ: I can only assume, is what I'm saying. It's dark out here. There's no lights. My front door
light was off when I was standing here. What happened to "I knew she was going to turn into her frickin'
house"? And the light blazing at Sanchez's house during this interview was the same light backlighting the man
standing by his truck, plus his neighbors' houses are always well-lit. [See PHOTOS #2]

DEPUTY JILK: Okay.
MR. SANCHEZ: I'm telling you, man, what was she doing up here? Lurking? Yes, I often lurk when I'm
taking walks on public roads. Another shining example the criminal is completely controlling the interview.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I don't know. I told you what she told us, which is –
MR. SANCHEZ: And I'm telling you, what I'm telling you: I'm not chasing anybody – if I thought she was
doing a crime or something, maybe I would have tackled her, but the whole thing is, she was shining a light in my
face for what reason? So now he chased me over 350 feet down a dark, steep, public road because I shone a
light in his face over 350 feet further up the road because he was behaving strangely? What happened to
chasing me because he's neighborhood watch? His answers change so constantly and are so contradictory and
inconsistent, yet the deputy never picks up on it and does follow-up/probing/countervailing questions to catch
him in the lies, contradictions, and inconsistencies. Just like Deputy Baker failed to do on 5/21 with him.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, that's a good question. Why is it a good question? Does anyone in our country have
the right to chase anyone else down dark, steep, public roads, with the clear intent to do them harm, after
admitting they knew I wasn't "doing a crime"? Let's all bond with the criminals in "good old boys who hate
women and want to see them harmed/killed" fashion.
MR. SANCHEZ: And then it's like, as I seen she was already going like this (indicates turning
around/backpedaling), I grabbed my flashlight, and I was just – who is this person, man? Normal people sit and
go, like, you'd be talking to me, anybody – Normal, sane people don't do all the things Reuben Sanchez and
Apollo Scott and their families have done since 1/29, when I asked Scott to stop trespassing on my property.
DEPUTY JILK: Were they shining the light on you the entire time? I told the deputies I shone the
flashlight on his barely discernible figure for about 20 seconds. When he slightly moved forward, but stayed
silently and fixedly staring at me, I lowered the flashlight, turned and started "backpedaling," which is when I
heard him open his passenger side door to retrieve, apparently, a flashlight, turned it on, stepped onto the
public road, and began chasing me. I wouldn't have begun screaming bloody murder if I didn't know his intent
was to harm/kill me. And this incident happened before I learned he made criminal threats to kill me in March.
MR. SANCHEZ: Yeah, the whole frickin' time. Like stalking me, for what? I wasn't aware people walking
at night are "stalking." I'll be sure to tell my neighbors to stop all their stalking and lurking on nightly walks.
DEPUTY JILK: Okay.
MR. SANCHEZ: I'm telling you guys, I wish that I would have never – none of this would ever have
occurred. All I know is, I'm cool to the game. I don't want no (unintelligible), the whole – when you're this close
to my place [standing/walking on a public road that over a hundred people traverse, by vehicle and on foot,
every day], and then all of a sudden you start running, backpedaling – No remorse or regret, except self-pity.
DEPUTY JILK: Yeah, yeah. I assume you have a phone that works down here, and you could give us a call,
as well; right?
MR. SANCHEZ: Oh, I wanted to, but I didn't want to, I didn't want to – I really wanted to call you guys so
you could laughingly and sympathetically support my many contradictions and lies and discrepancies in this
statement, but I also really wanted to assault my neighbor so you could believe all my many contradictions and
lies and discrepancies and not ask a single follow-up/probing/countervailing question about my absurd,
inconsistent, and contradictory answers.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I'm just saying, you know, instead of pursuing someone you don't know
(unintelligible) –

MR. SANCHEZ: You guys have better things to do, man. I'm just looking out for you, bro. I commit all of
my criminal acts out of the goodness of my heart and with you in mind, man. And WCSO makes sure to record
them that way in all their reports, along with Thompson repeatedly calling into question my credibility, without
ever asking for proof/verification that were available for the asking.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, but then again, here we are. I mean –
MR. SANCHEZ: But, but, all right, so you're telling me I should have called? No, you should continue
breaking the law by chasing anyone you want to down a dark, steep, public road at dangerous, breakneck
speeds. Even if it's a child or a teenager or an elderly, disabled person or someone's wife, et cetera.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I'm saying if you have a concern that there's crime going on, or a possible crime, give
us a call.
MR. SANCHEZ: I would – I wanted to (stammering), man, bro. I don't even know why she called the cops
on (unintelligible) because she was the one up here doing who knows what. Yeah, man, bro, that who-knowswhat nightly walking is really scary and always elicits being assaulted/chased down a dark, steep, public road at
dangerous, breakneck speeds by the other insane sociopaths in the neighborhood.
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I'm trying to explain it again, she thought you were chasing her.
MR. SANCHEZ: Chasing her? Second verse, same as the first. He and Scott take the cake at playing
dumb and lying. And torturing/killing innocent animals. And groping young boys in the dark, et cetera.
DEPUTY JILK: (Laughter.) Well, you did say to me that, I mean –
MR. SANCHEZ: Chasing her? I mean, I'm in my slippers; I'm just walking (indicates by slowly shuffling
around). Walking. But, there was so much distance between us, man. There was no reason for her to yell. Or
scream, like "I'm comin' at ya" (in menacing voice). So him assaulting/chasing me over 350 feet, to within 50
feet of my property line, wasn't "I'm comin' at ya"? The jury will love that one.
Are you kidding? Right – as soon as I get to this corner, I can see where you're going to go – you're going
down the hill. What? I just – just wanted to make sure – I started running because the heavy, nonslipper-like
footfalls were gaining on me, and continued gaining on me, which is why I started screaming "bloody murder."
DEPUTY JILK: Well, I'm not trying to make this into something more than what you made it. Heaven
forbid, we should call it what it is: ASSAULT and HARASSMENT.
MR. SANCHEZ: I don't want it to be anything.
DEPUTY JILK: (Pointing toward street) Is that what I'm seeing? That street light. Is that the corner?
MR. SANCHEZ: No, negative. I was right here (indicates road before it dips down). Like it's still in the
dark. It's actually still in the light, which even a cursory investigation would have proven, and only gets dark
after you round the corner and start down the hill. His house is 416 feet from my property line; he
assaulted/chased me over 350 of those 416 feet, to within 50 feet of my property line.
DEPUTY JILK: Oh, right there (pointing about 40 feet down the road). Sanchez chased me over 350 feet,
to within 50 feet of my property line, and this directly contradicts what he says above about "when I got to the
bottom of the turn."
MR. SANCHEZ: Yeah. We're still in the dark. Yeah, we're still in the dark. I'm just (stammering). I haven't
been in trouble in so many years, man. See 10-year protection/restraining order his ex-wife had to obtain to
protect herself and her two boys and the 8 SWPD and MVPD reports I've attached to these emails for all the
crimes he's pled guilty to, including DV, harassment/stalking, trespassing, burglary, protection order violations.

DEPUTY JILK: Oh, right there. Well, I don't know if there's any trouble now. I wanted to just touch base
with you and see what was going on, and we sort of thought maybe it was nothing – Of course you thought
maybe it was nothing, so there's no trouble, Mr. Sanchez. You just go right on chasing anyone you want to
down dark, steep, public roads at dangerous, breakneck speeds. We'll just be along afterward to encourage
and support and condone it. Again.
MR. SANCHEZ: Well, that's how I know – I'm not chasing anyone. Like if you were doing a crime or
something, I'd have to chase you down, but the whole thing is, is normal people would chat. Like, oh, hey, how
you doing? True, not stay semi-hidden behind their truck, staring silently and fixedly for 20 seconds, and then
begin pursuing someone over 350 feet, to within 50 feet of their property, after they clearly signal they are
retreating and don't wish to engage by turning and "backpedaling." Why do neither of the deputies ever tell
him it's ILLEGAL to assault people by chasing them down dark, steep, public roads at dangerous, breakneck
speeds? No matter who it is or who you think it is.
DEPUTY JILK: Oh, right there. Well, but you guys have had this past –
MR. SANCHEZ: But, it was, I mean, you guys weren't here, man. (Stammering.) It was just – God's
honest truth, man, you weren't here to see me chase her down a dark, steep, public road at dangerous,
breakneck speeds. Or hear her screaming "bloody murder."
DEPUTY JILK: No, no, no. I'm saying, I don't know what, exactly, has gone on between you and her in the
recent past, but, whatever it was, again, I wasn't personally involved in that, and that's why I'm not personally
familiar with it, but whatever it was, it's gotten her where she's had you guys trespassed from her – right? – from
her property. Correct? Right? So this – there's something – He was also cited for criminal trespass in the
second degree on 9/6, which carries maximum penalties of 90 days in prison and $1000 in fines, so how come
no mention of that "history"?
MR. SANCHEZ: For what reason, though? Like, I, I, you know what, how about this, how about this –
Danielle got the trespassing ticket. I just happened to be here and he goes, "Oh, and it goes for you too, Reuben."
Well, I didn't even do anything. This "I didn't even do anything" is a common refrain of his.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: Yeah, we're not going to talk about that case. This is how you firmly and decisively
stop the criminals from controlling the interview and manipulating and puppeteering you.
MR. SANCHEZ: But that's what I'm saying – that's how that happened –
12:44 to 13:17 Audio silence (privacy). Deputy Jilk and Reuben Sanchez are visibly still talking, but what they're
saying is inaudible.
13:18 to 14:24 Deputy Linderman is visible and audibly walking around; it's unclear what he's doing at this point.
Since he's wearing the body cam, it's also unknown what Deputy Jilk and Sanchez are doing or if they're still
talking.
14:25 to 14:51 Deputy Linderman and Deputy Jilk are walking back to vehicle.
DEPUTY LINDERMAN: I think we're clearing this, and I don't know if he's going to go back and touch base
with her or not, but (unintelligible). (Video shows him walking again.) No one came back to touch base with me
or verify any of Sanchez's lies or contradictions or discrepancies in his statements. We wouldn't want a clearcut case of assault to sully those stellar, corrupt crime rates/statistics and force us to actually do our jobs of
protecting and serving the public.
14:52 to 16:14 Audio silence (privacy). Apparently, field deputies received no training on using body cams
because there are long gaps of silence in this footage while Deputy Linderman is talking over Deputy Jilk/Sanchez
with the third dispatched deputy, and again when another call comes in.
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REUBEN SANCHEZ PROPERTY

I started screaming about 30 feet
from my property line (lower GREEN
dot) because I knew I still had over
410 feet to run (see RED route),
including over two barely discernible
speedbumps, and Reuben Sanchez
showed no sign of stopping the
assault/chase.
If he had continued chasing me,
despite the screaming, I would have
activated my security system as I
reached the driveway because I now
wear 24/7 a panic pendant for their
assaults.
Since WCSO refuses to document or
investigate the assaults, activating
my security system is just a really
loud way to scare them off.

JENNIFER DUBROW PROPERTY

GLENHAVEN LAKES
COMMUNITY

