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CHAPTERS 
 

 

INTRODUCTION 

2024 equals approximately 5 months of travel and five 

months of prison. This book detailing what it was to do 

more time than some pedos, the setbacks endured, the 

becoming of a cover up. 

 

JUNE 3 – JULY 15, 2024 

42 days at the Adelaide Women’s Prison – Tort 1 

(incarceration) by SAPOL.  

From approx. Midnight 1 June 2024 until 3 June 2024 

at Elizabeth Cells. 

 

TEN FAST PACED DAYS 

10 days of Freedom. Port Power VS Richmond, 

Channel 9/Channel 10 Barbwire Noose ‘Human Rights’ 

TVC, Botox, Majestic Minima. 

 

THE RETURN TO AWP 

Incarceration Tort 2 by SAPOL 2024. Throwing the 

justice system into disrepute with perjury, abuse of 

power and process with intent to pervert the course of 

justice. 

 

JULY 26, 2025 – AUGUST TVC debut Channel 9. 

Finally, Barbwire Noose debut its first television 

commercial on Channel 9. A year in the making, the 
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debut a success. Well received, great feedback and the 

branding I strive for. Real, Passionate, Connected, 

Meaningful and Fun. 

 

RUBY UNIT 

15 weeks in the privileged part of prison. Until a bully 

moved me to high security and placed me on a 

restricted regime for a frivolous reason. Like SAPOL’s 

pursuit of myself, the move harassment and baseless at 

best. 

 

OPAL UNIT UNTIL TRIAL 

The punishment unit as it is referred. The old part of the 

jail where your toilet in the same room as you sleep, no 

doors, no walls, no curtains in between you and the 

bed. 

 

PORT ADELAIDE COURTS - VENTIA SCREWS 

You pushed the wrong persons out the door without 

grounds. You ‘assaulted’ myself, a free person when I 

did not have my Identification, Bank card, Phone, 

Property or even my personal shoes. 

 

JEWELLERY, CLOTHES, SHOES. 

I rang the department of corrections to be safe upon 

release. Staff at the Adelaide Women’s Prison trying to 

flounder in duty of care regarding a vulnerable girl, 

hours away from her home residence. 

 

THE END 

Forever a political prisoner. Not Dead, Still Alive. 
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INTRODUCTION 

‘2024 equals approximately 5 

months of travel and five months of 

prison.  

This book detailing what it was to 

do more time than some pedos, the 

setbacks endured, the becoming of a 

cover up.’ 
 

 

Most of this autobiography was drafted as a 

handwritten manuscript during my time at Adelaide 

Women’s Prison. Thank you to everyone who gave me 

pens, I love you all. 

Outwardly I smiled; -happy, funny and mischievous. 

But all it took was a word, a moment, a statement to 

reveal the deep look of a tormented soul. 

Almost half of 2024 I spent travelling the East coast of 

Australia – free as a bird. The other half of 2024 was 

mostly spent in the confinement of the Adelaide 

Women’s Prison (AWP), with as little freedom as life 

can offer. The torts a result of two separate 

incarcerations during start of June (2024) – start of 
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December 2024. Locked up for what should have been 

‘No Case to Answer’ defence, ten days separated this 

devastating level of harassment that SAPOL repeated. 

Almost six weeks of this time I was locked in the old 

parts of AWP, like a dungeon compared to other units. 

A small concrete and wire cage was all you had to 

exercise in over the five odd hours of out of cell time 

that was allocated as ‘unlock’ for the day. Enough room 

for a row of six to eight people wide to stand side by 

side and step approximately ten steps to the other end 

of the cage. I was given less privileges than convicted 

paedophiles while held on remand at AWP pleading 

“Not Guilty”. 

Both the best of my strengths and the worst of my death 

wishing misery shone.  

Through hope and hardship, torts and collective trauma, 

the altruist elements of the moment kept me going. A 

determination to not allow a cover up of criminal 

negligence to succeed. A vision of A Better World, 

Barbwire Noose – BN Couture gracing the New York 

Fashion Week runways – Milan, London, Paris, all a 

vision and a blur during solidarity. I dreamed of and at 

times dreaded freedom. I felt like I felt nothing and had 

a lack of freedom for a decade since 2014. Prison at 

times seemed easier than reality. Despite momentous 

achievements. Regimented, roof, three meals, warm 

bed, the worst features were unruly screws. Prison 

guards who would pin inmate against inmate and 

antagonise drama. Causing fights that resulted in 

injuries to inmates and guards alike. 

Emotionally exhausted is the only way to explain 

feeling such peace in chaos, drained and revived so 

many times over these years. Jail sucks and was a 
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Really Bad holiday, yet I grew there. Unfortunately for 

the men driving my incarceration – I did not languish. 

Oppressed, dehumanised, and degraded. A true account 

of how: ‘It is better to take refuge in the Lord, than 

to trust in man.’ PSLAM 118:8 

The bible, hope – faith, for the most part got me 

through.  

I have always been able to live in confined space, 

occupying my time with reading and writing, drawing 

and music since I was a child. Spending much time in 

my room under parental care, in my late teens and upon 

buying a single bedroom home. Moving out of home at 

sixteen years of age, I am capable of being up or down 

financially and keeping independent - looking after me 

from my own resources.  

In small spaces – incarcerated, I suffered not from 

loneliness. I had money. Not perturbed by the overall 

experience, just many lost opportunities over five 

months. Fate always bringing jealousy – envy of the 

inspiration I aroused with my persistence pushing 

against power, corrupt power. The’bullshit’ of the 

environment was uncomfortable. My cousin giving 

some good advice, a seasoned jailbird, she said “Keep 

out of the politics” which was a solid tip for me as 

nothing really more than a prison system newbie. 

Bullying isn’t my style to dish or to take. So, you can imagine 

how ‘in’ jail was for me. It wasn’t crazy, but it wasn’t me 

either. If I am around a bully I leave or I say something to that 

twat. There is no real middle ground, space to tolerate bullshit 

hate. “Go Fuck Yourself I say to a bully. Don’t like it, don’t 
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dish your ugly behaviour then.”  - Autobiographical Series; 

ANYTHING BUT ORDINARY Judgement and Perception 

have NO Value Here, Book 6. 

Before delving into the nitty gritty, I am sharing my 

perspective on bullying as prison is filled with large 

personalities, friends/foes and power tripping petty bullies. 

The following was written in 2018, when I was involved in 

International Beauty Pageant’s: 

“I have stood up for Disabled Rights in 2004, Empowerment 

against oppression since 2005 - 2017, Against Bullying Gang 

Behaviour in 2012, For a deceased Victims Justice in 2014 

and Community Safety 2015 - Ongoing. It is important to 

remember in our discussions about bullying that words are 

not the Real issue. The tone, the delivery, the gossip, the 

constant badgering of another’s soul is the behaviour we 

should condemn. 

“Sticks and stones may break my bones but names will Never 

hurt me.” An old saying of Strength not Weakness. Teaching 

you yourself - your children to know thyself, believe in the 

person you are and Never be defined by another. The greatest 

power you have against a bully is your reaction. Self-defence 

is kindness to yourself and others – a deterrent to ego and fear 

driven activity. Use Your Voice. Knowing when to stand up or 

walk away are some of the most empowering decisions we can 

make. To stop bullying we cannot just simply say no, we need 

to encourage cultural change and independent thinking to 

ensure the bad influence of one is not passed on and 

encouraged as behaviour in another.  

Empower the Courage to be Kind to one another and Stand 

up – Speak Out!”  Stop bullying campaign 2018. 

 

Prison felt like a plot to push the refuge of suicide. 

Bullying. I refuse to be bullied like that. Any right- 
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thinking person agreed that the victim was me. Power: 

government/police (religion) were abusing a legal 

opportunity to cease the day, change their ways and 

move forward from eras of criminal negligence, 

conflate and confuse (operations at the taxpayers’ 

expense) cover ups. 

 

By 2024, it was nearly two decades of building brand 

Barbwire Noose and public scrutiny. The truth out there 

in black and white yet still being hidden by perceptive 

operational tactics, efforts to confuse the truth in a 

cover up as mental health, frivolous, untrue, unreliable 

– anything but Defamation as the truth is defence 

regarding defamation claims. I reported the truth of 

criminal negligence cases surrounding SAPOL. 

Exposing my own experiences with malfeasance and 

the fall out of corruption and knowledge of reckless 

endangerment during operations which included deaths 

due to SAPOL’s failure to act lawfully. 

 

While incarcerated in AWP I read Autobiographies. 

The literature reading, a personal interest, and hoping to 

broaden my writing style as I further established as a 

global author. I do quite like sharing views, philosophy, 

knowledge, progressions of time. The Anything But 

Ordinary Autobiographical Series – Judgement and 

Perception have NO Value Here; is my book series full 

of candid facts, experiences, quotes and open to 

interpretation depending on where the readers head is at 

in judgement of education, my life and thoughts. The 

books definitely share my views, knowledge, time 
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spent in action (life) and theory/fact literature. My life 

and life choice being open to media interpretation for 

years – poor investigative journalism. By 2019 I was 

determined for a truthful narrative to circulate. 

The Autobiography – Nelson Mandela sums it up best I 

think in book ‘Conversations with Myself’; he states 

“The trouble, of course, is that most successful men are 

prone to some form of vanity. There comes a stage in 

their lives when they consider it permissible to be 

egotistic and to brag to the public at large about their 

unique achievements. What a sweet euphemism for 

self-praise the English language has evolved! 

Autobiography they choose to call it, where the 

shortcomings of others are frequently exploited to 

highlight the praiseworthy accomplishments of the 

author.” 

So True. 

 

LOVE of SELF. 

Loving yourself is an important aspect of surviving prison, 

which is weird to think surrounded by depressed, drug 

dependant demographics. 

What love of self means to me: Regard for one’s own 

happiness. Compassion for others and self. 

Practice of self-care actions and activities. 

Connection with your inner energy – meditation, etc. 

Respecting your own uniqueness and allowing your personal 

authenticity to manifest. 

Living in the moment, just for at least a moment every day. 

Decide that you are enough and watch what happens. 
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A beautiful façade of a dangerous underbelly covers the 

complex life/environment that is my thirties until now. 

Prison an unstable element in an extraordinary true-life 

story.  

Rob Lowe book: ‘Stories I Only tell My Friends’ sums 

up my feelings on my life of these years briefly and 

well; acting a façade, he says “I’m deeply suspicious 

and rarely entertained by conventionally accepted 

turning points in a plot, of events that are meant to 

seem earth-shatteringly dramatic when in fact, to me, 

they are merely predictable.” My strong intuition leaves 

life with little surprises. Stumbling through gold mines 

and mine fields, after a decade of the unusual becoming 

more usual, my quiet life disrupted by dickheads and 

sex deviates. I learnt to trust no one and live in the 

moment. I’ve lived through much illegal privacy breach 

techniques, technology and the disruptive, corrupt 

tactics taught me a lot about deception and perception. 

The depths of articulation, the skills of real life acting. 

Living in the moment, real moments are consuming, 

overwhelming, deceiving and dangerous. 

 

Subject to many persons with long histories of 

incarceration and heavy drug use, I did not really fit in 

so to speak in the prison environment, yet with an open 

mind listened to everyone (as best as possible) as an 

equal while I kept to myself. Adapting my own routine 

of TV favourites with daily life incarcerated, and 

clearly spending a lot of my time engrossed in literature 

and writing. Despite some gossip from the AWP school 

yard that I heard about myself, witnessed by the AWP 



 

22 

employees (screws) was to begin with my excessive 

coffee consumption, regular time in cell over lunch, 

exercise, love of my pen and regular request for 

envelopes. Indulging arts in some of this time and 

posting an outstanding amount of out-going mail to 

productively pursue litigation for personal injury, 

defamation, and my release. 

 

There are some great stories out of oppression and 

detainment. Myself, a Human Rights activist, not a man 

nor a martyr. This incarceration nearly broke my poor 

little spirit and its hopes for resolution and fair trial 

regarding police and government criminal negligence. I 

had to remind myself that great things, people have 

achieved much out of adversities.  

To watch free speech eroding at any avenue with 

oppression allowed to flourish in covert and obscure 

ways while Julian Assange was finally free from 

incarceration himself, surreal.  

Those who police opinion and our rights to freely speak 

the truth guilty of vile and heinous atrocities. The “Why 

was I here?” question and answer pounded at the 

forefront of my mind. Why?? because no one wanted to 

be responsible for failing to address sexual violence 

against disabled persons, sexual violence by police 

(government ministers) against minors and decades of 

criminal negligence in governance in general.   
The legal reasons and legislative Acts which say I should not 

have been incarcerated finish this chapter. 

HUMAN RIGHTS MATTER. 

 

WHISTLEBLOWER PROTECTION 

This concerns protecting people who act in the public 

interest when disclosing serious wrongdoing to the 



 

23 

authorities. This wrongdoing usually relates to 

environmental and health issues or information relating to 

corruption, misconduct and maladministration in public 

administration. Laws protecting whistleblowers exist at both 

State and Commonwealth levels. 

 

Specifically, my own, my public disclosures and my 

immunity when it comes to doing so; Public interest 

information may be disclosed in certain circumstances to a 

journalist or a member of Parliament (other than a Minister 

of the Crown). Where a person has previously made an 

appropriate disclosure to a relevant authority and has not 

within the specified time frame received notification that 

their disclosure has been assessed, they may then disclose 

that information to a journalist or MP. 

The objects of the PID Act are— (a) to encourage and 

facilitate the disclosure, in the public interest, of information 

about substantial risks to public health or safety, or to the 

environment, and about corruption, misconduct and 

maladministration in public administration— [(i) (ii)] 

(b) to ensure that there is appropriate oversight of public 

interest disclosures about corruption, misconduct and 

maladministration in public administration.  

 

As a whistleblower, reporter of governance associated 

crimes, I have been subject to institutional torts - harassment 

acknowledged by Magistrate Teresa Anderson in 2018 at the 

Mount Gambier Magistrates Courts; and reprisal regarding 

reporting criminal negligence in the Disability sector. I 

should be  protected under whistleblower laws of state and 

federal litigation. 

A person who causes detriment to another on the ground, or 

substantially on the ground, that the other person or a third 

person has made or intends to make an appropriate 



 

24 

disclosure of public interest information commits an act of 

victimisation.  

(2) An act of victimisation under this Act may be dealt 

with— (a) as a tort; or (b) as if it were an act of victimisation 

under the Equal Opportunity Act 1984, but, if the victim 

commences proceedings in a court seeking a remedy in tort, 

the victim cannot subsequently lodge a complaint under the 

Equal Opportunity Act 1984 and, conversely, if the victim 

lodges a complaint under that Act, the victim cannot 

subsequently commence proceedings in a court seeking a 

remedy in tort.  

(3) If a complaint alleging an act of victimisation under this 

Act has been lodged with the Commissioner for Equal 

Opportunity and the Commissioner for Equal Opportunity is 

of the opinion that the subject matter of the complaint has 

already been adequately dealt with by a competent authority, 

the Commissioner for Equal Opportunity may decline to act 

on the complaint or to proceed further with action on the 

complaint.  

(4) In proceedings against a person seeking a remedy in tort 

for an act of victimisation committed by an employee or 

agent of the person, it is a defence to prove that the person 

exercised all reasonable diligence to ensure that the 

employee or agent would not commit an act of victimisation. 

(5) A person who personally commits an act of victimisation 

under this Act is guilty of an offence. Maximum penalty: 

$20 000 or imprisonment for 2 years. 

(6) Proceedings for an offence against subsection (5) may 

only be commenced by a police officer or a person approved 

by either the Commissioner of Police or the Director of 

Public Prosecutions.  

(7) In this section— detriment includes— (a) loss or damage 

(including damage to reputation); or (b) injury or harm 

(including psychological harm); or (c) intimidation or 
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harassment; or (d) discrimination, disadvantage or adverse 

treatment in relation to a person's employment; or (e) threats 

of reprisal. (f) For the purposes of this section, a threat of 

reprisal may be— (a) express or implied; or (b) conditional 

or unconditional, and in any proceedings dealing with an act 

of victimisation (including proceedings for an offence 

against subsection (5)) it is not necessary to prove that the 

person threatened actually feared that the threat would be 

carried out.  

 

LEGISLATION ETRACT: 5—Immunity for appropriate 

disclosure of public interest information  

(5) A disclosure of public interest information is made to a 

relevant authority if it is made to— (a) where the 

information relates to a public officer— (i) a person who is, 

in accordance with any guidelines prepared under section 14, 

designated as a person who is taken to be responsible for the 

management or supervision of the public officer or to the 

relevant responsible officer; or (ii) a person who is, in fact, 

responsible for the management or supervision of the public 

officer or to the relevant responsible officer; or (b) where the 

information relates to a public sector agency or public sector 

employee— [(i) (ii) (c)] the Commissioner for Public Sector 

Employment; or the responsible officer for the relevant 

public sector agency; or where the information relates to an 

agency to which the Ombudsman Act 1972 applies—the 

Ombudsman; or (e) where the information relates to a risk to 

the environment—the Environment Protection Authority; or  

(f) where the information relates to a risk to the 

environment—the Environment Protection Authority; or 

where the information relates to an irregular and 

unauthorised use of public money or substantial 

mismanagement of public resources—the Auditor-General; 
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or where the information relates to a risk to the 

environment—the Environment Protection Authority; or (g) 

where the information relates to the commission, or 

suspected commission, of any offence—a member of the 

police force; or (h) where the information relates to a 

judicial officer—the Judicial Conduct Commissioner; or (j) 

where the information relates to a person or a matter of a 

prescribed class—an authority declared by the regulations to 

be a relevant authority in relation to such information; or (k) 

a Minister of the Crown; or (l) OPI; or (m) any other 

prescribed person or person of a prescribed class.  

 

The Corporations Act 2001 (Cth) also protects officers and 

employees of a company who disclose information of illegal 

practices, fraud or misappropriation of funds to company 

auditors. It is an offence under the Act for a person to be 

penalized (victimised) for such disclosures. 

The Public Interest Disclosure Act 2013 (Cth) protects 

public officials (wider then public servants, includes defence 

force and others) who make prescribed disclosures. The 

disclosure ust be made to an authorised officer or to the 

person's supervisor. The person disclosing the information is 

protected from civil and criminal liability as well as 

disciplinary action. 

Public interest information affects the wellbeing of the 

community. The Act applies differently to the following two 

types of public interest information: 1. Environmental and 

health information – where there is a substantial risk to the 

environment or to public health and safety. 2. Public 

administration information – where there is potential 

corruption, misconduct or maladministration in public 

administration. Protections are provided for public officers 

who make an appropriate disclosure of public administration 
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information and for all persons who make an appropriate 

disclosure of environmental and health information. 

Preventing or hindering disclosure A person must not— (a) 

prevent another person from making an appropriate 

disclosure of public interest information under this Act; or 

(b) hinder or obstruct another person in making such a 

disclosure.  

 

The PID Act is Non-derogation This Act is in addition to, 

and does not derogate from, any privilege, protection or 

immunity existing apart from this Act under which 

information may be disclosed without civil or criminal 

liability.  

5—Immunity for appropriate disclosure of public interest 

information  

(1) If— (a) a person makes an appropriate disclosure of 

environmental and health information; or b) a public officer 

makes an appropriate disclosure of public administration 

information, the person is not subject to any liability as a 

result of that disclosure. (2) This section has effect despite 

any duty of secrecy or confidentiality or any other restriction 

on disclosure (whether or not imposed by an Act) applicable 

to the person. (3) A person makes an appropriate disclosure 

of environmental and health information for the purposes of 

this Act if the disclosure is made to a relevant authority and 

the person— (a) believes on reasonable grounds that the 

information is true; or (b) is not in a position to form a belief 

on reasonable grounds about the truth of the information but 

believes on reasonable grounds that the information may be 

true and is of sufficient significance to justify its disclosure 

so that its truth may be investigated. (4) A public officer 

makes an appropriate disclosure of public administration 

information for the purposes of this Act if the disclosure is 

made to a relevant authority and the public officer 
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reasonably suspects that the information raises a potential 

issue of corruption, misconduct or maladministration in 

public administration. (5) A disclosure of public interest 

information is made to a relevant authority if it is made to— 

(a) where the information relates to a public officer— (i) a 

person who is, in accordance with any guidelines prepared 

under section 14, designated as a person who is taken to be 

responsible for the management or supervision of the public 

officer or to the relevant responsible officer; or (ii) a person 

who is, in fact, responsible for the management or 

supervision of the public officer or to the relevant 

responsible officer; or (b) where the information relates to a 

public sector agency or public sector employee— (i) (ii) (c) 

the Commissioner for Public Sector Employment; or the 

responsible officer for the relevant public sector agency; or 

where the information relates to an agency to which the 

Ombudsman Act 1972 applies—the Ombudsman; or (d) 

where the information relates to a location within the area of 

a particular council established under the Local Government 

Act 1999—a member, officer or employee of that council; or 

(e) where the information relates to a risk to the 

environment—the Environment Protection Authority; or  (f) 

where the information relates to a risk to the environment—

the Environment Protection Authority; or where the 

information relates to an irregular and unauthorised use of 

public money or substantial mismanagement of public 

resources—the Auditor-General; or (g) where the 

information relates to the commission, or suspected 

commission, of any offence—a member of the police force; 

or (h) where the information relates to a judicial officer—the 

Judicial Conduct Commissioner; or (i) (j) where the 

information relates to a member of Parliament—the 

Presiding Officer of the House of Parliament to which the 

member belongs; or where the information relates to a 
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person or a matter of a prescribed class—an authority 

declared by the regulations to be a relevant authority in 

relation to such information; or (k) a Minister of the Crown; 

or (l) OPI; or (m) any other prescribed person or person of a 

prescribed class. 

 

Ex-gratia payment an entitlement which the SA state 

government should choose to provide to myself 

severely affected by a wrongful conviction.  

What is an ‘ex-gratia’ payment? 

An ex-gratia payment is a one-off payment which a state or 

territory government may choose to provide to someone 

affected by a wrongful conviction, on its own accord or due 

to a request by a party. 

States and territories are able to make these discretionary 

payments, with their authority flowing from the ‘Executive 

Power’ provided to the government under the Constitution. 

Payments are made at the discretion of the territory or state 

Attorney General, and a decision to refuse to make a 

payment is not reviewable in any way, with no guidelines 

imposed. 

“the provision of compensation for miscarriage of justice in 

the circumstances… may be by administrative procedures 

rather than pursuant to specific legal provision.” 

What are other schemes of compensation? 

In New Zealand, a formal scale has been developed for ex 

gratia payments, including $NZ150,000 for each year in 

custody, in addition to up to $NZ100,000 for loss of 

livelihood during that period, and up to $NZ50,000 to help 

re-adjust to living in the community. 

Without such a scale, it is hard to determine what 

compensation may be provided, with determination thus 

branded as arbitrary and inconsistent. 
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“While any payment is better than none, when seeking 

compensation, a wrongfully convicted person shouldn’t be 

left to the discretion of an administrative decision-maker 

whose determination about whether to provide 

compensation, and how much if so, cannot be appealed and 

is not determined by reference to any objective scale.” 

commented Pettit. 

The United Nations developed the International Covenant on 

Civil and Political Rights. Under Article 14 of the ICCPR, 

everyone has the right to liberty and freedom from arbitrary 

detention. Where this right has been violated, victims should 

be compensated “according to the laws of their country”. In 

1980, the Fraser Government agreed to ratify the ICCPR, 

validating it as international law. 

The United Nations’ own Human Rights Commission has 

consistently stated that these options are unsatisfactory, 

recommending on multiple occasions that Australia 

withdraw the reservation.  

“In some cases, even when [exonerees] are awarded, they 

make sure to say that this does not set a precedent,” Dioso–

Villa (Dioso-Villa; Senior Lecturer in the School of 

Criminology and Criminal Justice at Griffith University and 

a member of the Griffith Criminology Institute). 

Recourse can include ex gratia payments (payments made 

despite there being no legal obligation to do so), which are 

offered in a range of situations involving income loss or 

damage costs. In Australia, ex gratia payments for wrongful 

conviction are made at the sole discretion of a state’s 

Attorney–General—a government-appointed position. 

Payments are often politically motivated, only granted after 

extensive public outrage or a Royal Commission (like in the 

case of Lindy Chamberlain). Decisions regarding 

compensation awards are rarely published and there is little 

transparency in the decision-making process or in the way 
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that compensation is calculated. “We don’t know what 

happens behind the scenes, how they reach their decisions 

before the awards are given or denied,” explained Rachel 

Dioso–Villa, a senior lecturer at Griffith University in 

Queensland, who published the most extensive list of 

Australia’s wrongful convictions. – Human Rights opinion 

Article: When Justice Fails – Wrongful Convictions in 

Australia by Phoebe Meeton (2020). 

A repeat of a quote published in previous books which 

briefly and distinctly describes some of the emotions which 

overwhelmed me during wrongful conviction: “It is difficult 

to imagine, for a person who is otherwise generally a law-

abiding citizen, a more humiliating experience or a greater 

shock to one’s equilibrium than being forcefully deprived of 

one’s liberty for even a relatively short period of time in 

circumstances which are entirely unjustified. This is all the 

more so where that curtailment of liberty is accompanied, as 

in the present case, by the detained person being handcuffed 

and marched through a crowd of onlookers and then 

incarcerated in a police paddy wagon, locked in a cell at the 

police station and fingerprinted and photographed as a 

criminal. Not surprisingly, the whole experience must have 

been both humiliating and highly embarrassing.” 

Compensation for wrongful conviction is not only a right – a 

human right but it is a necessity to deter, stop and repent an 

action which sometimes has no compensable measure upon 

the suffering inflicted by tis demoralising, dehumanising, 

destabilising and humiliatingly damaging ordeal. 

Lara Zarowsky, a law instructor at the University of 

Washington, worked with her students to advocate for 

legislation aimed at compensating the wrongfully convicted, 

successfully introducing a state-wide law in 2013. Zarowsky 

said:  “[It is] a vehicle, really, for people in this position to 

be able to get some sort of nominal amount for their 
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immeasurable pain and suffering… it also represents official 

recognition that these cases can and do happen.”. 

 

‘Courage, strength, determination, and human dignity 

can survive even the most extreme and brutal 

conditions.’ – Malika Oufkir (Author Michele 

Fitoussi); a quote from a book about General 

Mohammad Oufkir’ eldest daughter. I read the book 

while incarcerated at AWP, another quote follows: ‘As 

I result of having come so close to death, she has a 

detachment from life’; a statement to which I 

personally closely relate. Feeling very detached from 

life at times. Surviving moments that tempt death in 

numbers. The incarceration tort at the AWP was going 

to make or break me. 
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JUNE 3 – JULY 15, 2024 

42 days at the Adelaide Women’s 

Prison – Tort 1 (incarceration) by 

SAPOL. Midnight 1 June 2024 until 

3 June 2024 at Elizabeth Cells.  

 
 

The Adelaide Women’s Prison (AWP); a clear arm of 

government and freemasonry to me from admit into the 

institution. No presumptions of innocence in this hell 

hole of peers and criminals. Guards bring in drugs and 

receiving head jobs, more drugs in the low security 

yard than can be dealt with - repeating loosely how a 

manager put it. Guards played sports with police, 

commuted with prosecution and courts; nosey people 

prying into the lives of the unsentenced doing more bad 

than good as I witnessed it. Yet, no avenue for the 

innocent. I was innocent, I did not send the corny email 

read to the courts on the 15th of July 2024. The email 

was my email yes, but the first email especially was 

definitely not myself. I knew I was ‘set up’ so to speak 

to be oppressed – literally 16 days before Barbwire 

Noose Clothing – my ‘One Love’ TVC launched on 

Channel 9. My second Trimester of three set to start. I 

was supposed to finish my Fashion and Sustainability 

Diploma in 2024, not 2025. This study disrupted by 

torts based around sex crimes. I was over starting over 

to get so far before some government funded agenda 
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kicked me and my brand in the guts. Over and over 

again.  

A lot of AWP operations based on uniforms (cop 

wannabes, ex-cops, employment-based friendships); I 

certainly could not trust (police – SA Labor 

government) anyone around me. Fed by Chinese 

whispers – we all know how that ends from just a class 

of thirty people in primary school. A celly I had in the 

ROSE Units of Living Skills Unit in the prison put it 

best – “There is no honesty amongst thieves.” Very true 

of AWP. 

 

I was not disclosed the charges I faced for nearly two 

hours. I was not cautioned as a disturbance at the 

property. When the paperwork arrived, the names 

Constantinos David Kyriacou and Kurt Gavan Slaven – 

A sex offender (Kurt Slaven) and his cover up 

accomplice (Kyriacou) the culprits of an incarceration 

tort. Both police officer’s persons I had reported for 

misconduct – reports made during the AFP overseen 

homicide investigation to which I am labelled as crown 

witness.  

Both these police officers crying victim were both 

involved in the sex industry and knew of the child 

abuse which was rife in the industry. 

Both these police officers I had personally reported to 

ICAC SA at least half a dozen times for criminal and 

serious misconduct. The reasons that seen me in courts 

three times over ‘no case to answer’ matters were 

vindictive, malicious, institutional and boys club 

driven. 

 

For basically two days and two nights I lay frozen, 

deprived of socks, heat, a pillow, nutritious food, phone 

access, legal access – basic needs, at the Elizabeth 
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Police Station in the cells area. Recovering from the 

flu, I thought I was going to catch ammonia. 

Ripped out of bed after midnight, based on perjury 

engaged by a creepy old man, his money hungry 

daughter, a paedophile protection racket and a 

statement falsified by the sex offender I reported in 

2014 – ongoing; Kurt Gavan Slaven. 

Mt Gambier corrections vouched in court stating on the 

5th of June 2024 – five days into myself being 

remanded in custody of police, that I had no convicted 

criminal history and incarceration was not appropriate 

regarding myself and my health – four days remand an 

excessive penalty for the accused crime. I was kept 

over forty days in AWP due to police torts. 

While incarcerated I watched National Press Club on 

the 3rd of July 2024 talking the topic ‘Free + Equal: 

safeguarding the rights of all Australians’. A month of 

an incarceration tort, the longest I had suffered in this 

type of an environment. Quoting Guest Speaker 

Professor Rosalind Croucher (President of the 

Australian Human Rights Commission) calling out 

leadership to federally legislate Human Rights in 

Australia - “As we leave the COVID-19 pandemic in 

the rear-view mirror, as we contemplate the challenges 

of climate change into the future, and as we consider 

the social justice implications of cost-of-living 

pressures, it is time for better protection of human 

rights to be a central consideration by our Parliament 

and our Government.  If we do value fairness, if we do 

value dignity, if we do care about equality of 

opportunity in this country, then we need this 

foundation of human rights to be embedded and 

strengthened for all. The centrepiece of our national 
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human rights reform agenda is a national Human Rights 

Act.” 

Locking me away hoping no one will care, no one will 

notice. It felt like a relentless game of keep the cover up 

rolling and make her seek the refuge of suicide. 

Desperate efforts to distort the truth compromising my 

life and livelihood as justice was torn from disabled 

persons and others incarcerated by petty harassment 

and set ups. Australia needed Human Rights legislated 

at a federal level. I needed recognition under legislation 

regarding whistleblowing and the desperation of petty 

oppressions and grabs at freedom of speech via 

intervention orders needed to stop – the offender calling 

himself a victim, muddy water making it appear to be 

deep. Validating the basis of an intervention order each 

time a breach is put to court a simple step towards 

avoiding injustice. 

 

Oppressed by confinement, dehumanised, ignored, 

deprived, cold, mistreated, emotionally distressed and 

subject to the most abhorrent conditions. Police forces 

were undeniably on a mission to cover up sex crimes. 

The female staff of AWP quick to judge me by the fact 

that I had an OnlyFans page. The fat, bitter employees 

seemingly threatened by the confidence. OnlyFans is 

not illegal – Rape is.  

The charges I faced had nothing to do with OnlyFans, 

sex work or the nosey guards of AWP and should have 

been dropped before they reached the extent where a 

substantial defamation case against Maxwell Wilson 

(DOB 26/6/1939) grew from a $300,000.00 dollar 

defamation claim to a $450,000.00 defamation claim. 

After release from this tort instigated by lowlife 

opportunists wanting to steal justice from our disabled 

peers and mine, I discovered that the Wilson family had 
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also on record with RAA stating my car was theirs and 

used RAA to break into my car! Damaging much of my 

property, stealing my earrings worth over $600.00, 

some damages beyond repair for example my 

samsonite laptop bag bought for my up-and-coming 

international travels had the lock part of zipper 

destroyed to open the laptop case which was locked 

before damaged to gain access to my personal details 

including birth certificates, copies of identification and 

legal matters, etc. A full privacy breach after breaking 

into my locked belongings. 

This family with no shame in the levels of hateful 

behaviour they engaged for no good reason. 

This is how the first tort ended. With me finding my car 

with a flat battery from the car alarm and my stuff piled 

without care into the vehicle minus some choice items 

and NO legal grounds for such conduct. 

Defamation compensation regarding the criminal 

conduct/damages of the Wilson family was aired 

publicly as soon as I could disclose the truth. 

Attempting to minimise further damages from their 

perjury to SAPOL leading to damaging incarceration 

torts. 

 

After a long two nights of demeaning treatment by 

police at Elizebeth Police Station, living on pastries and 

in eskimo try out conditions, I heard cussing and 

screaming for five days when admitted to AWP. 

Isolated in my cell, I cheered every one of my sisters on 

after witnessing medical neglect and the degrading 

attitude of some of the employees. Controlled by some 

great guards and some downright pigs. The D-Wing 

was a calm and confronting experience to have had at 

AWP I know after visiting numerous units of AWP. A 

chance to rehabilitate, pay your dues to society, move 
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on to be a better person - jail is not really like that. Full 

of more drugs than I’ve encountered on the street’s (not 

that I’ve lived or combed streets for drugs!) inmates 

trading medication for chocolate and psychological 

drugs for a different high was this world. Humans 

‘covet what they see’ - a famous line from the serial 

killer Hannibal Lector of movie the Silence of the 

Lambs. That humans do, so when a supervisor laughs at 

suffering or encourages inmates to make other inmates 

have to suffer, etc; the idea of rehabilitation suffers. 

The end goal of incarceration shifts. 

 

The AWP breached my privacy within four days of 

being admitted under remand. SAPOL starting the 

chain of stupidity by stating where I had been 

transported to in conversation with someone who’d 

been in my life less than a week. I had known Rhys for 

exactly four days. A person who had checked out my 

OnlyFans via his work colleague’s subscription before 

pursuing a relationship with me. A very sudden, 

overwhelming pursuit of a relationship. The police and 

AWP employees should never have shared details 

about myself with a person who was practically a 

stranger. Forced by the situation to get to know Rhys, it 

turned out that he was an alright guy. Fireworks yes, 

marriage no. God knows I had been very celibate 

during my time at AWP. A stranger who I later learnt 

was oddly obsessing over myself turned out to be the 

perfect dose of what I needed, until it wasn’t.  

The breach to my privacy forcing me to get to know 

this stranger. The need for an intervention order by 

December was faint yet in July was very relevant. 

Taking actions legally regarding the misconduct I 

witnessed at AWP. I had the added concern regarding a 

stranger posing as a friend. I needed to know who or 
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what I was dealing with since Rhys was following me 

around and hanging around while I was housed in jail. 

Real shit and an issue when I was to be released from 

this disaster plot. A hectic life event and all traumatic, I 

wanted to know what this seemingly psycho wanted. 

Clearly it wasn’t just to get laid.  

I witnessed many fear invoking activities, and 

deliberate antagonization. The lack of duty of care 

regarding confidential and privileged knowledge 

continuing to be shared when the visits branch of the 

prison just booked this ‘new friend’ (literally) in to 

zoom visit me! 

A visitation cancelled, an act of stalking in my eyes 

honestly.  

Early into admit AWP was madness in chaos. 

The activities and events I witnessed at AWP only 

escalating over the period I was incarcerated. From 

Case Management Co-Ordinators (CMC) running 

neglectful, vindictive, and lawless investigations into 

false allegations which had been cleared-aired in public 

disclosures for years; disruptions to my legal 

representation and out-going mail while suffering 

through a tort of incarceration. The process of injustice 

– abuse of power, and oppression was blatantly obvious 

and shameless. I was moved through four units of the 

AWP over a month before productive legal 

representation was engaged. Feeling the full effects of 

emotional distress in efforts to inflict psychological 

suffering and suicide. Deliberate acts to engage anguish 

and man-made suffering on a whistleblower to continue 

a cover up decades upon decades of sex crimes under 

mainly SA Labor governance assisted by freemasonry, 

Christian based institutions and police forces. The 

wrath of institutional based abuses abhorrent and 

relentless despite extensive exposure of these crimes to 
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lawyers, media and federal representatives including 

the Australian Federal Police (AFP). My fifth week in 

incarceration, on the 10th of July 2024, I was deprived 

of two free stamps inmates are entitled to per week in 

efforts by AWP staff to stop the media, my letter to 

Ally Langdon of ‘A Current Affair’ (Channel 9) and 

my legal defamation claim plus letters to publishers 

from being posted. This was the first of numerous 

letters going unposted and read whether specifying 

legal content or not. I purchased stamps at $1.50 per 

stamp, a total of up to $15.00 worth of stamps could be 

purchased per week for postage. Myself making 

personal efforts, mail a basic level of communication 

with the real world. I continued to try and stop this 

insidious, diabolical agenda of a cover up despite the 

confinement of detainment. 

 

The stress, feelings of suicide, nausea, headaches and 

overall detriment to my health over-whelming. 

Deprived of fair trial and representation, relating to my 

disabled peers I reported criminal negligence and 

sexual violence on behalf of in 2004 – ongoing. 

Advocating human rights, I was lucky I had a voice -

just. Unlike those mute, non-cognitive disabled persons 

myself and brand ‘Barbwire Noose’ represent. Human 

Rights, basic rights solidified in the Universal 

Declaration of Human Rights after World War Two 

(WWII) still fragile and fragmented in application 

almost a century after development showing the 

inhumane progress of government and power over 

these times. 

I struggled to sleep. Eating was an effort but easier 

through stress and anxious times. 

The truth in black and white circulated the world while 

the blind grabbed a highlighter and tried to cover up 
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plain sight with mental health and suicide. A 

controlling environment – incarceration, medics were 

active and plainly empathetic towards me during the 

demeaning, humiliating, damaging and destabilising 

experience I endured while writing notes in judgement 

(I judged them, they judged me) as they encouraged my 

feelings to be shared. 

The conditioning of the job and these surroundings 

showing AWP employees minds wonder with suspicion 

and idol gossip. 

 

My family’s contribution to the oppression and 

emotional/psychological abuses endless. My parents 

determined to continue the downward trajectory of their 

lives – receiving kickbacks from the Gypsy Jokers and 

favour from governing institutions (police, TafeSA, 

migrant housing all discussed) for silence and 

compliance. Weak individuals do weak things. Scared 

by assaults, threats, and exposure to organised crime 

associated with police and government agendas. 

 

I personally wondered why anyone would want to 

contribute to such vulgar acts/agendas of history. 

Money over morality. 

 

Adelaide – the city of churches hiding seedy incest and 

paedophilia offences broadly known. Homosexuality a 

broad basis of these crimes. What was not so broadly 

known was the freemasons mixed up in the decades of 

sex offences and government employment allowing 

these crimes to fester. The Adelaide Grand Lodge 

(SA/NT) hiding and harbouring police and government 

sex offenders for years, benefitting from power in 

associations, blackmail, bribes, and lodges run like 

brothels. If the sex trade was not within the lodge, it 
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was in the hotels/motels next to the lodges. A moral 

and ethical religion over centuries becoming a cult, 

boys club of immoral sloths. Driven more by power and 

greed, over morality - integrity and humanity. The only 

way to clean up the once grandiose religion was to 

expose the flaws, false freemasons, the greed for power 

at any cost. My incarceration based on a freemason’s 

perjury followed blindly by fellow members doing 

exactly that. 

Freemasons involved with the police force and the 

AWP easily manipulated, not seeking the truth like a 

true freemason exposed the bad amongst the good. The 

blind leading the blind widening the eyes of those who 

wanted integrity.  

Decades of police justifying their crimes a direct 

contribution to the rise of sex crimes which plagued 

Australia at this time and infiltrated the freemasons. A 

toxic lack of accountability. Police policing the police 

the problem I faced, a broadly known and publicised – 

especially when indigenous deaths by police in custody 

of police forces or corrections staff are of media 

attention. The truth an elephant in the room. The 

problem (police policing police) that seen greed funds 

the rise of Methamphetamine/ICE issues of this decade. 

A war drug out of WWII morphed during the 

Afghanistan war, something that allows people to 

develop a mindset lacking care, compassion, kindness, 

accountability – humanity. Destroying the humane 

compass of life one addict at a time. Facts undeniable 

yet denied. Why? Because those in power benefit from 

the complacency of man. Greed feeds greed. Like porn 

breeds sin, and sinners love it. Bribery to the notions of 

common man overpowers over every times. In the era 

of information and ignorance, a century in the making, 

the internet a tool of greatness and destruction still sees 
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people governed by old ways in new days. Surrounded 

by ignorance as education grows abundant yet 

abundance is not enough to overcome man’s love for 

bliss in ignorance. 

 

I felt sorry for the inmates who seen the AWP (prison) 

as their home. Demographical issues and abuses 

lending power to power (inhumane power) and feeding 

the attention, hunger (food), regime, needs to fit in 

somewhere that some of these people desperately 

craved. 

Personally single for ten years and predominately 

celibate over this period. One forced relationship in 

2017/2018 I choose not to acknowledge, and much time 

spent alone in my own peace and solitude had taught 

me much about attention and desire. Self-worth and 

self-approval more important than attention, dependant 

emotional connection and even the human touch.  

Prison seen me miss pets (animals) and plants (nature) 

more than the first false incarceration I suffered at 

Dame Phyllis Frost Centre (Victoria, AUS) – not 

missing people; a byproduct of detainment. 

 

I refused to go out like this, brand Barbwire Noose 

nearing its twentieth birthday! I found hope and 

happiness in being productive during this time. As hard 

as it was, I entered the Kerry Packer Civic Centre and 

UNISA ‘Artists On The Inside’ exhibit, created a Silk 

Painting ‘Human Rights’ artworks for an exhibition 

with KU Arts and drew up my Eco fashion Week 

Australia 2024 Garments with a bit of the colour 

concepts and designs drawn up too. Writing and 

engaging litigation regarding the defamation that seen 

me in this position, I achieved redress (for institutional 

sexual violence suffered at the hands of SAPOL) 
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application and engaged a personal injury claims 

lawyer against SAPOL regarding POLICE vs Kurt 

Gavan Slaven statement. Communicating the basis of 

defamation lawsuit and liaising with publishing 

opportunities for ABO autobiographical series keeping 

me quite busy. If I wasn’t reading or exercising, I was 

writing or tanning, eating or sleeping. 

 

In the special care of SAPOL Mount Gambier during 

events of 2001. The institution is liable regarding the 

sex offence of 2001, bravely reported in 2014 – 2024 to 

Police ombudsman, SAPOL, ICACSA and The Royal 

Commission into Domestic, Family and Sexual 

Violence (commenced 1 July 2024). Redress was an 

uncomfortable effort to engage, surrounded by many 

victims doing the same type of claims, I found comfort 

and think the shared experience did help this action to 

be easier. Having not applied for redress since reporting 

his crime in 2014 – justice had always been my focus. 

Achieving things helped stop the circulation of 

damaging and destructive thoughts flooding the 

forefront of my mind. 

 

On the 11th July 2024 after a week of legal progress 

towards my release and resolution I finally found some 

peace pulling me out of the thoughts of suicide and 

slums of CPTSD. Many thanks to the genuine 

interactions and people I met in this dark time. Small 

gestures, kindness and consideration really mattered. 

Kindness always matters – kindness is truly 

revolutionary. On this day, a Thursday, I actually 

looked forward instead of wondering if and how I 

would recover from this experience. I planned a future, 

not just a passing. Seeing opportunity, not the end. 
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As my court dates approached, the 16th of July 2024, 

having already pled ‘NOT GUILTY’ on the 7th June 

2024, being innocent of charges based on perjury and 

lacking evidence (no case to answer). A victim impact 

statement undisclosed and seemingly non-existent. A 

dated, over a year-old charge pursued after myself 

having numerous interactions with SAPOL; including 

the police commissioner Grant Stevens in 

approximately September 2023 where he assigned a 

SAPOL detective to the outstanding sex crime Kurt 

Gavan Slaven committed against myself in 2001/ The 

offending reported to SAPOL over four years, police 

taking two years 2017/2018 to finalise the statement 

against the accused ex-police officer. 

It was obvious to me the incarceration and charges I 

faced were institutional harassment. Constantinos 

David Kyriacou (SAPOL ID 40657) ‘obsessed’ with 

myself as his accomplice to efforts of entrapment 

express in 2021 evident in every false statement he 

presents to court. 

The date of the offence I faced in court was an April 

2023 date of main dispute. I was staying in a share 

dorm temporarily as I prepared to travel home from the 

Northern Territory to Sth AUST after a malicious 

termination of my lease. The YHA accommodation was 

shared with a police associated (SAPOL, NTPOL, 

AFP) felon Bryan Porker (Born Darren Nixon) with 

numerous persons involved in malicious, vindictive and 

illegal conduct having access to my phones and laptop 

at this time. Institutional harassment irrefutable and 

magistrate acknowledged with pending High Court 

address, after 43 days in incarceration at AWP – 45 

days in custody total based on perjury, I intended to 

plea ‘Guilty’ to the matter on the 16th July 2024 

(brought forward to 15JUL2024 – I was released). A 
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over year old email in dispute sent by another person 

from my email address the basis of a charge st5emming 

from an intervention order based on perjury. After 

excessive incarceration, represented in my best interests 

should in probability see time served. Seeking a no 

record, charge dropped best outcome, the no record 

limiting damages to my employment and prospects. 

Damages already excessive and irrefutable, presented 

to court (including High Courts), after ten years of 

institutional harassment, a pursuit of malicious 

accusations with no basis, facts or evidence driven by 

perjury, criminal conduct and a cover up, resolution 

was of the up-most importance to me. My release from 

an incarceration tort, a political prisoner lawlessly 

subject to man-made human suffering. 

 

Graciously I was granted taxi transport to my car. 

Which I needed RAA to start, roadside assistance 

where I learned perjury was committed to break into 

my car, damage property and steal my belongings also. 

Quickly I sent information and documents to 

defamation lawyer I sought while incarcerated to deal 

with the highly distressing and damaging ongoings at 

45 Moorundie Street, Truro Pub, TRURO Sth AUS. 

 

The experience has been overwhelming, I seriously 

wanted to lose my shit or die. Full well knowing that 

threw away any hopes of Justice for All – Justice, an 

apology, for the Disabled who more than deserved to be 

acknowledged as our peers with the same rights and 

dignity as all of us. My servitude is to not retaliate at 

the expense of the greater good. An eye for an eye 

makes the whole world blind. 
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I hope after this experience, after sharing these 

devastating activities that every woman subject to the 

degrading treatment I have endured, witnessed, be told 

and been part of exposing gave their dehumanisers 

hell. Make the days of these demonic sons of bitches 

as bad as they make yours. Self-defence is a right, like 

your right to fair trial. 

 

The statement made by Kurt Gavan Slaven of false 

allegations which was initially part of the charges 

that led to my self being incarcerated during 

SAPOL torts at AWP revealed facts unseen to me as 

significant before this time. 

An odd and irrelevant to me upon initially reading 

detail that stated, “During that time he was involved in 

making arrests of a significant criminal family and as a 

result several members of that family served time in 

prison.” Regarding myself, this statement was a useless 

inclusion by police I thought. No-one in my family, nor 

my boyfriends fit this description – ‘several members 

of that family’ – what family…? I pondered. Reading 

the claim on the 14th July 2024, on the 15th July 2024, 

the penny dropped. What family in Mt Gambier (SA 

5290) which was involved in organised crime was I 

aware of during ‘1992 – 2002’. I had only been out of 

home – away from strict parental care for one year in 

2002. I knew very little persons in town, why did this 

detail have ANY significance when it came to myself. 

Thinking of the Big Picture, I conclude the last name 

‘Moreland’. The offender I reported to SAPOL under 
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AFP overseen investigation into the homicide of 

Gordon.T.Hamm (2013). 

I finally knew what sex offender (paedophile) Kurt 

Gavan Saven was up to and where these false 

allegations were seeding from. Kurt Gavan Slaven and 

SAPOL were trying to cover up sex offences with 

claims of association, not via my parents but based on a 

frivolous link I had to the Moreland family after buying 

weed (marijuana) from Mark ‘Freddy’ Moreland’s 

Mum in 2002. 

I gave ‘Freddy’ to SAPOL/VICPOL, and police forces 

blackmailed and bribed – deep in their own criminal 

conduct with organised crime associations then with no 

basis or facts allow the incarcerated with his lawyer 

Craig Caldicott to circulate damaging perjury about me. 

Useless police allowing the discrediting of a 

whistleblower whose reporting was exposed during the 

homicide investigation to be the target of such activities 

- extraordinary. 

Bullshit is as bullshit does. 

 

My dad friends with the Gypsy Jokers president ‘Tojo’ 

during 1992 – 2002 (and beyond these years until Tojo 

died), ‘Boof’ Howell running the sex industry of Mt 

Gambier, SA used by SAPOL police for over two 

decades. I had overheard much conversation as a 

teenager as well as during the short period of time I 

purchased weed off of Moreland’s mum after Kurt 

Gavan Slaven committed a sex offence and a second 

attempt at rape was made in 2001 against myself by 

SAPOL officer. 
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The penny dropped in cell four of Pearl Unit North at 

AWP, I literally was stilled by the WTF as the realities 

were unfolding from a police sex offenders’ dodgy 

statement. 

How dumb can people get I thought to myself as I 

wrote this draft manuscript from confinement. No 

evidence, no one was looking for evidence, just excuses 

for sex offenders. 

From Mark ‘Freddy’ Moreland’s mouth came the 

admission his then girlfriend (2002), a hard drugs 

(methamphetamine, etc) user was a prostitute to ‘Boof’ 

Howell. I recall distinctly ‘Freddy’ walking through his 

younger brother’s bedroom claiming Kurt Gavan 

Slaven used and abused his ‘missus’ (girlfriend) as a 

sex worker. 

  

Despair in trying times. If there was a God I hoped he 

would not tolerate the treachery, tyranny, further 

suffering imposed on my life, subject of dishonesty and 

greed for over a decade leading to this moment. Times 

dominated by dishonesty and paedophiles, Ugly Heros 

(The Price of Unlawful Enforcement – Autobiography; 

detailing True Crime) and by-standers. 

Heroes are made during adversities, and they are few 

and far between. Facts example: Many men have 

thought themselves to be heroes during my 30s parts of 

this lifetime.  

It was nearing two decades of building brand Barbwire 

Noose and mounting public scrutiny. Heroes had 

become villains and vice versa making me well aware 

of the reality that not everyone is your friend, nor your 
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rival for that matter. Rob Lowe can be quoted from his 

book Stories I Only Tell my Friends to say “You meet 

your hero, and he made turn out to be less than 

impressive, while your villain turns out to be the 

coolest cat you've ever met. You never can tell so you 

eventually learn to live without a rooting interest in the 

parade of stars, musicians, sports champions, and 

politicians.” The fashion industry felt like this to me. I 

Have no desire to participate in the said to be real 

American pastime of beating up on people you don't 

like and glorifying people you do. We're all in our own 

lane in our own race, together. Envy is a facet of life 

that has drained out of my world in my 20s. Groups of 

people becoming a small part of my world as brand a 

Barbwire Noose strive forward as a human rights 

clothing label is nice, refreshing and a reminder that no 

good comes from outright assumptive judgement. 

As an activist incarcerated regarding human rights 

freedom of speech, fair trial, and the right to be 

recognised as a person under the law, it is a mentally 

draining reality.  

Adjusting to weeks, months, half a year in prison was 

not the biggest problem. My life was actually much 

easier behind bars regarding the basics. Food is made 

for you, fashion is almost absent, makeup is 

unnecessary, and sleeping through nightmares it was 

just as hard in as it is out. The nightmares developing 

into new flashbacks of developing suffering and 

trauma, this fact about sleep the only real difference. 

An inability to wake up and sleep whenever I want. 

Medical needs are free to inmates, slower to access but 
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the regular creams I used, as well as puffers and hay 

fever tablets we're regimentally administered and no 

longer a personal cost. I missed my friends, pets, trees, 

and the gym – Freedom. Yet to simply survive was 

easier in prison than being free to choose. 

My drive to end it all - suicide should not be dismissed 

as harmless grubs at attention. I'm capable, even though 

I have a furious determination to survive. Obsessed 

with death and skulls since I was a child. 

Adelaide women's prison I was often shocked with 

what went on within the walls/fencing Of Corrections 

detention. The variations of sentencing and the bias in 

severity of punishment between inmates, severe and 

absurd. My ears strained by the sighs and whispers. My 

eyes antagonised by what the government further tried 

to hide. 

Broken an exposed further to the foremost part 

unknown underground world which existed in the 

shadows of detention centres. An intellect, actor/artist, 

author, and fashion designer banished for protesting 

human rights as politicians find their interests in real 

justice. 

Power, faith and ability to change the world for the 

better with both successes and tragedy flowed hand in 

hand in my life.  

My Christian faith, ‘Basic Spirituality’ of Goodness, 

kindness, compassion, and caring getting me through 

trying times, sacrifice and tragedy. Reading, Quotes, 

and writing coupled with my greed for education 

allowing for glimpses of rehabilitation in retribution as 

I made productive a plot to have me languish or die 



 

53 

with incarceration. Both objectives fruitful for those 

ignorant to freedom of political communication, for 

oppression and greed, with little drive to see human 

rights thrive. 

Buddhist principles see three poisons of the mind: 

1. Ignorance 

2. Craving 

3. Hatred 

Prison environment the epitome of these poisons where 

these poisons thrive. I did not suffer in silence, I was 

not assaulted or notably abused, yet refused to accept 

laziness, incompetency, floundering in duty of care and 

medical needs being choice not necessity. Undeterred 

to speak out by the pettiness of injustice. 

I am an observer, studying an individual's tempo, I 

provoked employees both positively and negatively 

with my uncompromising nature. Outspoken, direct, 

impatient, temperamental, and lacking flexibility. 

Unflatteringly calculating and manipulative which was 

a mild enormously in this environment as well as 

unwelcomed and underappreciated. Kindness is not a 

weakness, and my empathetic nature should never be 

taken for granted. There is a devil in every saint, two 

sides to every coin; positive and negative together 

creates the greatness of energy.  

“On some level you have to be crazy to be an actor. 

You must have a masochistic streak to deal with the 

rejection in failure and the unrelenting scrutiny in 

success.” – Rob Lowe who goes on to state in this 

paragraph of ‘Stories I only Tell My Friends’ “But if 
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acting truly is your calling, if it's really in your blood, 

you have these tragic/heroic floors in spades.”  

Personally, a TVC hit actress, an extras enthusiast and 

all-round larrikin, I relate to this crazy logic about 

acting a lot. Ten years of a life feeling at times that I'm 

acting out a police force created reality to gain a royal 

Commission into SAPOL was all about failures and 

successes. Tragic and heroic floors in spades on display 

to Big Brother and he's merry men and women, I was 

the greatest show on earth kept low key for decades. 

This book sums up the script of reality written in the 

Adelaide women's prison. Lived by me, Marcia Anita 

Hobbs POLITICAL PRISONER #192703 
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TEN FAST PACED DAYS 

10 days of Freedom. Port Power VS 

Richmond, Channel 9/Channel 10 

Barbwire Noose ‘Human Rights’ 

TVC, Botox, Majestic Minima. 
 

 

 

They say a lie travels faster than the truth. This maybe 

true, yet the TRUTH will set you Free. 

Imagine for a moment that you were disabled - unable 

to move to push someone away or feed yourself. 

Unable to speak to say "no", "that food is too hot", or 

that you are "hungry". Yet you could 'feel' hungry, 

comprehend sound, shiver because you are cold. Close 

your eyes for a moment and really think about this 

reality. 

This is the reality of 4 out of 5 clients (our peers) who I 

cared for as a Disability Officer employed by the SA 

Labor Government. The lived at Sharley House, Mt 

Gambier during at least 2004/2005. This is 'The Story 

Behind the brand BARBWIRE NOOSE'. Release as a 

public disclosure interest in 2019, officially published 

as an Ebook in 2022, the print copy published 2023 by 

Austin Macauley Publishers (a first edition version). 
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'Human Rights Matter'. Barbwire Noose represents 

their rights (disabled), their voice, our rights, our voice. 

Peers for life - we the people! 

 

My impressive judgement, intuition, and astonishing 

capacity for analysis I managed to maintain through 

being disrespected, dehumanization, and abuse of 

power. The revulsion I feel for all human rights 

violations also a burden that gave me strength, 

determination and courage. Fear is the root of all 

weakness, a weakness prison tries to groom, induce, 

thrive upon - a weakness I am absent from. Deprivation 

and isolation feeding a drive to speak out against the 

arbitrary, callous persecution I endured. Oppression of 

government criminal negligence, a cover up of sex 

crimes by those in power aided by weak men and 

women. Hope and faith can move mountains. 

 

I stayed at the InterContinental, went to the football 

(Port Adelaide VS Kangaroos), got Botox, engaged 

with both Channel 9 and Channel 10 regarding 

broadcast of Barbwire Noose Clothing ‘Human Rights 

Matter’ TVC, shopped luggage bags and clothes. 

Visited the library and typed, all day for a week. Ate 

junk food, wore my own gorgeous clothes. Hang out 

with the possible psycho and relaxed in a hotel room as 

the new rental lease finalised. A whirlwind ten days of 

freedom before SAPOL again too advantage of the 

system, Commissioner Grant Stevens using the might 

and power of the police force to victimise a 

complainant, a whistleblower, run a cover up. 
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The charges I faced stemming from false allegations by 

Kurt Gavan Slaven caused much embarrassment and 

serious thoughts of suicide. The charge having ‘no case 

to answer’ in turn was not pursued by SAPOL during 

the 7th June until the 15th of July when I was released 

from remand at AWP after sentencing. Though SAPOL 

sex offender Kurt Gavan Slaven had used this falsified 

charge as the basis to apply for an intervention order 

against me the victim of his paedophile offending. The 

facts of charge sheet giving me a glimpse - a revelation 

into the malicious agenda which had been playing out 

for over a decade in a character assassination of myself. 

Judgement and perception have NO value here. 

The facts that the AFP played into these allegations 

with SAPOL as opposed to the factual revelations made 

during the homicide investigation coincide with 

STARForce input in the cover up that they performed 

to save face and flounder to acknowledge the criminal 

negligence surrounding the death of Gordon.T.Hamm 

due to SAPOL Human Resources involvement. 

Obvious as day to anyone seeking the truth and giving 

clear exposure to the significant amount of police using 

the sex trade of these times. As many sex workers 

opened up to me and said since 2019 when ‘UGLY 

HEROS – The Price of Unlawful Enforcement’ was 

broadly public, over half prostitutes’ clients are cops. 

The fact that for over ten years police including the 

AFP can be irrefutably called out for pursuing 

association (which is not true regarding myself), I was a 

customer of Moreland not a prostitute.  
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As for a focus on petty anything offending and not the 

sex crimes I reported and that stemmed from my 

reports and complaints - that is a question for those in 

power to explain.  

As for the absence of the presumption of innocence in 

regard to extensive malicious and baseless allegations 

from uncreditable persons made against myself – that’s 

a questioning which bears burden and blame on all 

walks of life involved in this diabolical game of 

character assassinating a little girl – me; the integral 

political prisoner, entrepreneur, whistleblower. 

 

  

Interview for Indian Lifestyle Magazine (Amazon, 

MagCloud) - Year: 2021. 

Princess Marcia (India/Australia) discusses her NYFW 

Debut with Lifestyle Magazine. 

Model and Designer Marcia Anita Hobbs carries a Princess 

title from her India Heritage. Born in Australia on the 

significant day of Anzac Day 25th of April, 1984. Princess 

Marcia, brought up in Regional South Australia is no 

ordinary Princess. Known as the ‘Rock Princess’ of the 

pageant world, competing in largely known pageant systems 

Earth, World and debuting with United Nations pageants. 

Princess Marcia debuts one of the largest Runway’s in the 

world this year as one of Flying Solo’s One’s to Watch! 

Flying Solo said by VOGUE to be disrupting the Fashion 

Industry launches the talented and unique Human Rights 

Activism of Princess Marcia September of 2021. 

An Actor, Author, Serial Volunteer and Jack of All trades 

talented Designer/Model broadly known for her infamous 

whistleblowing in Australia is the founder of Brand 
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Barbwire Noose. The un-replicatable brand trademarked in 

Australia by Princess Marcia in 2005. The brand carries 

slogan, also trademarked, ‘Fear Is The Root Of Weakness’. 

With Edgy and unassigned designs for all ages, genders and 

class types; BN Couture launches onto the NYFW Runway 

with threads tailored in India and Australia. Uniquely to be 

on sale in Flying Solo stores after the event, Marcia’s Your 

Call Drama designs are uniquely drafted by herself, detailing 

the construction of each BN Couture piece. 

A self-proclaimed diva, Princess Marcia is a Freemason. An 

Academic with Master's in Business Administration* 

Founder of Barbwire Noose, Australian Fashion Label, 

available Worldwide (except China). The family history 

(British) of HOBBS is extensive in Military achievements. 

Marcia's Father opened the Australian arm of Burger King 

Fast-food Family restaurants - Hungry Jacks, across the state 

of South Australia. Marcia's Mother also a successful 

Manager. and Restaurant Manager at Hungry Jack's. 

Marcia has held a National Police Clearance since 16 years 

of age and was accepted into Flinders’ University to study 

Justice and Society upon finishing year 12 in the year 2000. 

Signed talent with Australian Real People Agency, holding 

International and Australian pageantry titles Marcia Model's 

including Promotional Modelling. Advocating for numerous 

like-minded organisations. Marcia, a Volunteer as much as 

possible towards causes contributing to the objectives of the 

A Better World initiative of Barbwire Noose. 

 Marcia personally designing the logo and Trademarked 

Barbwire Noose with Intellectual Property Australia. 

Marcia, the Lead Designer and Signatory Designer for 

Streetwear Empowerment Collection 'Signature Puss'. 

Products are personally hand-crafting the BN Couture 

ACCESSORIZE collection. 
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A publicly active Human Rights activist with Political 

Aspirations and a dominate political presence. Marcia's 

hobbies are broad loving Music, Festivals, Singing, Dance, 

Literature, and outdoor sports. 

Marcia attended Allendale East Area School. A small Rural 

School with Primary and High School facilities. 

Teaching Education Department for the Government from a 

teenage, an AUSTSWIM, Nationally Police Cleared 

employee Marcia can teach All swim levels. Also employed 

in the Government Disabilities Sector as a Disabled Care 

Officer, IDSC was the first government department 

organisation Marcia whistle blew regarding criminal 

offending. 

Marcia has featured in Television Commercials (TVC) with 

Agents in Australia. Part of the cast of South Australian 

Government Tourism advertisement for Mount Gambier, 

Marcia's hometown in 2019. Real People Victoria casting 

Agents to Australian Soap casts of Neighbours, Home and 

Away. Marcia has indulged the Extra's opportunities with 

SA Tourism, V8 Supercar and also Hungry Jacks as a child 

star. 

 

The Company Barbwire Noose and charitable arm 'A Better 

World' has a mission and vision that solely revolves around 

‘A Better World’ initiatives. Strongly supporting 

organisations with the same objective. Barbwire Noose® 

and Marcia can be associated with organisations such as 

Animals Australia, Amnesty International, World Wildlife 

Fund Australia - police initiatives, Human Rights activism. 

Within the media Marcia can be found in newspaper articles, 

Magazines including Triple j Magazine and World Class 

Beauty Queens Magazine’s as well as numerous book 

publications. Marcia's Designs featuring on the Eco Fashion 

Week Australia 2017/2018 - sustainable designers 
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showcasing National and International designer’s, the first 

Global Eco Fashion Event beginning in Canada, USA. 

Marcia's personal style takes form in the brand. Her 

collection for Women called 'Signature Puss', An 

Empowerment Collection which Inspires girls to be fearless 

and promote Strength, Beauty and Wisdom within the wear. 

Barbwire Noose® involved in events such as Red Cross 

Fundraiser featuring Model Marcia in her 'French Affair' 

Couture designs as well as Perth Eco Fashion Week 

Australia. Sponsorships in Melbourne and Adelaide extreme 

sports events, BMX Championship’s, Motorcycle Racing, 

Off-road Racing, Go-kart Racing and Finke Motorsport 

Northern Territory. The Princess brand was the Official 

garment producer of the BMX South Australia/Victoria 

Country Championship 2011 and the Prestigious Ms/Mrs 

Earth Australia 2017. 

Marcia championed a stand for Victims and Human Rights 

regarding sexual assault, equality and dignity heavily during 

2019 and 2021, with True accounts of neglect and sexual 

abuse shared in governing National Commission hearings. 

Marcia's name is known to all in National Political Address 

for her ruthless and relentless whistleblowing pursuits. 

Boldly and Bluntly calling out Human Rights breaches, 

never holding back to verbalising indecency, disrespect and 

floundered accountability. 

Other social and public movements Marcia and Brand 

Barbwire Noose® have been involved in includes signing to 

the World Kindness Movement. Challenging Freemasonry 

of Australia to a higher level than the successors before her 

and endless political grandstanding. Marcia continues to 

deliver passionate devotion to kindness and the fine line of 

not being weak in kindness. Volunteering spare time and 

Standing Against Bullying. Bullying - a key concern 

amongst youth today, By Stander Culture and Organised 
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Crime. Inspiring and influence our youth towards ‘A Better 

World’ with sponsorship to the police StreetSmart 

Handbook, Neighborhood Watch Incentives, Raise 

Foundation and many more Youth orientated initiatives. 

Seen on billboards in New York Times Square and South 

Carolina promoting Human Rights and the brands A Better 

World initiative Princess Marcia lives her brand, a life of 

LIFE-MUSIC-FREEDOM.  
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THE RETURN TO AWP 

Incarceration Tort 2 by SAPOL 

2024. Throwing the justice system 

into disrepute with perjury, abuse of 

power and process with intent to 

pervert the course of justice.  
 

Do what is Right – Not what is Easy; Kindness Matters. 

"Fear Is The Root Of All Weakness" 

 

 

*HEADSTONE* (Concept JULY 2024) 

Marcia Anita Hobbs (BNoose) 

Brave through a plot to push the refuge of suicide by 

freemason Constantinos David Kyriacou and sex 

offender Kurt Gavan Slaven assisted by SAPOL police 

commissioner Grant Stevens and overlooked by the AFP 

in efforts to cover up government sex crimes, the 

ANZAC baby has passed. 

25/04/1984 –  

I started looking for a burial plot and ordering my 

headstone on the 18 July 2024. 
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I am a nice person but not a foolish one. I think that 

kindness rue the world – even if everyone is not kind. 

Kindness is cool, it makes you cool, it oozes what ever 

one wants to be and should want to be. Good, but not a 

walk over. You don’t have to stand up or occasionally 

stand your ground – you can be nice all the time, just not 

detrimentally. 

 

Reading in Nelson Mandela – ‘Conversations with Myself’ I 

agree ”… the cell is an ideal place to learn to know 

yourself…” 

Already having judged my progress, social position, 

influence, popularity, wealth, and education over the decades 

of adulthood lived. The internal factors of my thinking, 

exacerbated by CPTSD, left me no choice but to indulge my 

best qualities in successes – honesty, sincerity, simplicity, 

humility, pure generosity absence of vanity, readiness to serve 

others - qualities I quote Mandela writing - “which are within 

easy reach of every soul.” 

The introspection of incarceration gave to me perspective 

which was both humbling and awful. Nelson Mandela writes 

“Only Armchair politicians are immune from committing 

mistakes. Errors are inherent in political action.” My 

aspirations for politics real, I was inspired in the experience 

that tempted to take my life. Fond moments fogged by the 

deep seeded corruption, that plagued my life as I struggled to 

have the will to survive, luckily my will it to strive forward 

held steadfast. 

Strong an appropriately inappropriate word to describe 

oneself as suicide and hope fills one’s mind and dreams. An 
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uncanny feeling. The conversations I had at AWP 2024 broad, 

uplifting, interesting, devastating, confronting, and unhinged. 

Reading numerous autobiographies, all relatable and 

impactful - well timed literature I indulged, shared with you. 

Special Stuff. 

The book by budding USA president Elizabeth Warren called 

‘PERSIST’ Was a spectacular read I could barely put down. 

“All I can do is try to understand the world, listen to those 

who have experienced prejudice, find ways to attack the 

ugliness head on, and try to be a helpful ally. I am far from 

perfect, and even though I fall short, I keep trying” - Elizabeth 

Warren ‘PERSIST’. These quote hit home in this situation, 

these surroundings, this surreal experience  
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JULY 26, 2025 – AUGUST TVC 

debut Channel 9. 

Finally, Barbwire Noose debut its 

first television commercial on 

Channel 9. A year in the making, 

the debut a success. Well received, 

great feedback and the branding I 

strive for. Real, Passionate, 

Connected, Meaningful and Fun.   
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RUBY UNIT 

15 weeks in the privileged part of 

prison. Until a bully moved me to 

high security and placed me on a 

restricted regime for a frivolous 

reason. Like SAPOL’s pursuit of 

myself, the move harassment and 

baseless at best.  
 

The idea of rehabilitation facility, as opposed to a retribution 

correction centre, serves the community on a satisfactory and 

modern trajectory. As I experienced it, the dehumanising and 

degrading approach to dealing with an inmate was far less 

effective to deter reoffending than that humane alternative. 

Hate breeds hate and a distaste for not only the system but for 

society as correction facilities separate you from society and 

distance assimilation. Gods who showed patience and 

empathy, understanding and consideration while enforcing 

regime with policy setting the bar for the inmates to engage 

the same respectful behaviour. We covet what we see. 

The idea of punishment supposed to be a deterrent not a 

detour back to the same behaviour. Reminding me of stories 

my father told of the school cane, which after a few whacks 

had no effect at all - he knew what to expect and no longer 
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feared it, happy to tolerate the punishment in exchange for 

chosen behaviour. Incarcerated for no real crime, I learned 

little from the experience other than the system being severely 

flawed and at times a haven from the unruly society 

corruption has allowed to flourish. 

 

Quoting Tori Amos (Singer/Song-writer) book ‘Resistance’ - 

“Being in opposition to something is to be in a position of 

power. It's not simply reactionary. Defiance can be active, and 

it can be the genesis of something. You don't want to play 

victim. You want to have conviction.” 

My belief that police be police; gangsters be gangsters; human 

rights matter; Truth and Integrity matter. 

A quote from Nelson Mandela Autobiography, written 

decades ago reads: “Now is the time for the police to act with 

sensitivity and restraint, to be real community policemen and 

women who serve the population as a whole. There must be 

no further loss of life at this tragic time.” Corruption is not 

generational, it is cultural. Racism isn’t generational, it is 

cultural.  

I play hard - to win, committed to the struggle against modern 

day oppression seen as defiance by some. The Ruby unit is 

considered a privileged unit is clean, locked down less than 

other units and seemed to predominantly drama free. I was 

able to exercise a lot with a treadmill and regularly interact 

with flora and fauna. Very much against pharmaceuticals 

exercise was how I treated CPTSD without CBD Oil and 

medicinal marijuana. The fluroxitine getting me through the 

depression of oppression. Some light and fresh picked mint in 

my pillow also a type of pick me up practise I was able to 

indulge in this unit. Relatable literature was everywhere. 
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Nelson Mandela's book exposing how little prisons had 

progressed over the century. Punishment and political 

oppression go hand in hand. Gaol taught me not to fear 

repression, to be prepared to challenge it. Quoting Mandela – 

“If a man cannot challenge a law and go to jail and come out, 

that man is not likely to be intimidated, you see, by jail life, 

generally speaking.”  

 

In October I enrolled to study my certificate three in Theology 

via the chaplain service. Attending Sunday worship, run by 

generous Christian volunteers, every Sunday it was held while 

I was in the Ruby unit. Grateful to the church service provided 

to prisoners, I was distressed by the unit move which hindered 

my attendance to worship, study and overall ability to 

participate in religion.  

It was in October when I finally drew up a petition for CBD 

Oil administration 2 old departments of correction facilities in 

South Australia (male and female prisons), the beginning of a 

proposal to parliament. In October (2024) alone I gained half 

the women's prison inmate support and spread the application 

across to numerous prisons (male) throughout the state. 

Paving the way for a future update to medicines currently 

available via national medicinal progression (2016 – 2024). 

As much as police and government; a culture (freemasons) of 

predator worship which made excuses for a predators 

behaviour and helped them continue to abuse, wished I would 

languish in prison. I did not, becoming a poster girl ‘Political 

Prisoner’.  

I kept busy designing new collections of Steetwear and 

couture for my ‘One Love’ Barbwire Noose. Writing letters - 

protesting the oppression. continuing to be part of the 
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narrative. Adversity can it work well for some people 

distracting thoughts; merciless, antagonising self-judgement, 

and the self-pity of CPTSD – for me. 

Unlikely distractions from the evident confinement of 

institutional harassment, injustice, oppression, and depression 

was the collective trauma that surrounded me. Tori Amos 

wrote – “Group of people mourn together; each can truly have 

empathy for what the other is going through. Because their 

commonality is ‘this’ particular tragedy, they're able to work 

through it - individually and together.” I am grateful for the 

refuge collective trauma provided. To start with the acquired 

knowledge of other people's suffering was deeply emotionally 

distressing, constantly triggering my CPTSD. The level of 

pollution my existence contributed to the earth, between 

plastic and the most farting I've ever divested in my life during 

this period of false incarceration was equally as disturbing as 

the traumatic surroundings. The grief of abuse - sexual abuse 

and injustice that surrounded me was by far worse than the 

isolation (oppression) itself. Living a somewhat anti-social 

life, I am happy in my own company. I life where reduce, 

reuse, recycle was a mindful part of my existence. I was 

ripped out of my productive in this place this world, from my 

studies of Fashion and Sustainability Diploma where the 

environment is the focus – achieving a distinction level grade 

for these studies. The experience overall overwhelming, 

conflicting, and distressing. Guided through the unknown in 

adversity by the comfort of commonality. 

 

As November 2024 displayed the decay of spring. Prison is 

how I will remember this season of 2024. Confined in the 
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AWP, limited in life and my achievements by men consumed 

by power and greed. 
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Paperwork, Docs, Pics. (Below is 

fake, the rest are real!)  
The police spread to the community and business that 

I was wanted, homeless and dangerous. None of this 

is true, I have no assault history on my record. I have 

held my gun licence and for most of my life required 

police checks to teach swimming to schools. 
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And you are mine. 

Until the end of time. 

I will find you. 

As you find me. 

In a dream. 

In a nightmare. 

It will always be you and me. 

Me and You. 

Igniting the sky with our uncontrollable desire. 

The moon and the Sun. 

That is Love. 

 

Cursed Is Thee Of Bad Intent, Scripture of No 

Repent If NOT Let. (2015_) 

Marcia Anita HOBBS, Lodge 406, Adelaide. 

Always remember that the evil Wants You to dwell on your 

mistakes. – Marcia Anita Hobbs, Lodge 406. 
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OPAL UNIT UNTIL TRIAL 

The punishment unit as it is 

referred. The old part of the jail 

where you toilet in the same room 

as you sleep, no doors, no walls, no 

curtains in between you and the 

bed. 

 
 

Smart, sarcastic, a real guys girl, I was completely 

unprepared for the intensity of being surrounded by girls. 

Chick before Dicks my thing – ‘Not Everyone Is Your 

Rival’ my motto (and girl power inspired), admittedly I 

was happy keeping to myself. 

Open, friendly, funny yet intense with a resting bitch 

face that was recognised and acknowledged by everyone 

was my look daily in prison. A pretty criminal (not really 

a criminal), fit and petite with a mugshot that oozed a 

ruthless unhappiness. The power of charisma, a genuine 

soul and sternness got me through. 

Prison is a place filled with emotions threats and war like 

conflict on the surface that is usually followed by smiles 

hugs and union-ship. The power of collective suffering. 

A euphoric and toxic mix of excitement, boredom, 
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anonymity, recognizability, loneliness, oppression 

dehumanisation and compassion. My situation further 

emotionally complicated by a long-distance union with 

my ex-fiancé (Travis Paul Enmon; DOB 16JAN1989), a 

long distance ex-boyfriend who I also loved and career 

prospects falling at the wayside to feed a government 

cover up of sex crimes. Rob Lowe sums up the emotive 

wave I felt well - “I’m trying to assimilate all of the 

information, experiences and lessons that are hitting me 

every day like crashing waves. I have made it to this 

point in life on instinct and hard work.” The stories of 

my life – story of my li8fe. Anything But Ordinary. I 

related to this Rob Lowe (Book: Stories I Only Tell My 

Friends) quote also – “I am on the cusp of something and 

I feel a mixture of emotions: I’m proud, scared, cocky, 

insecure, anxious, and confident, all at once.” I had 

worked So hard to get to this pivotal point in my life and 

my brands prospects. An emotional overload, I can’t say 

I didn’t wish for less pressure and lower expectations as 

I also felt the walls of confinement/isolation around me. 

Alas having enough success to keep chasing my fashion 

dream over the years, in my darkest moments inevitable 

success was not enough to ensure the career in concrete. 

Hard work pays off – yes, jail for activism is common, 

but jail due to a defamatory character assassination and 

emotional distress to cause the refuge of suicide – that 

hard work to want to strive, survive, thrive after 

enduring. Freedom, Investments and International 
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prospects guaranteed my fashion dream only, not my 

life. Simple, honest persistence with little self-pity the 

only way forward from an degrading and humiliating 

incarceration tort. ‘It is not the strongest of the species 

that survives, nor the most intelligent that survives. It is 

the one that is most adaptable to change.’ 

 

Contemplating what I have been able to accomplish – 

redress/compensation, CBD Oil petition, bonding deeply 

with issues of unjust justice (social justice), legal 

information advocacy, assisting inmates with release, 

process and policy improvement suggestions to 

corrections facilities, Barbwire Noose Clothing TVC 

debut, study, writing, reading, growth, a perfect suntan, 

inspiring others, uplifting and empowering women. My 

suffering in this tort was not in vein – Royal Commission 

into SAPOL and the Decriminalisation of sex work yet 

to be accomplished as the last week of November, year 

2024 approached. The trial regarding victimisation of 

myself after being a complainant against police set for 

Tuesday 3rd of December near. That feeling of being on 

the cusp of something – a mixture of emotions; 

frustration and disconnect, excitement and outrage. It is 

an uneasy feeling, my way of dealing with being 

overwhelmed often (where I can) is to tune out. This 

integral path had seen me miss a lot of life most people 

take for granted. Under these circumstances I had no 

business having a boyfriend. I knew this of my life in 
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April 2024, as trust faded. Yet, I missed Eric and 

wondered if he missed me as much. I had gone from 

everything I wanted at the start of 2024, to starring in a 

Hollywood nightmare - part Sleeping Beauty, part Snow 

White, part Wicked, part Wentworth. Was this really a 

dream or a nightmare. Neither. Either way I knew it 

could never take me alive if I wanted to end it. A plan to 

commit suicide established in every unit I was placed.  

 

As trial approached numerous tees circulated the prison 

reading: ‘POLITICAL PRISONER – NOT GUILTY’ 

like the sign I held to obtain the trial I was waiting for. 

Protest Graff. 

 

As the end of my time approached, the jail scene seemed 

oddly peaceful. The outcome worst case scenario always 

seen me released with time served even if I was to be 

found ‘Guilty’ of making social media posts which were 

my Freedom of Speech right as the truth is the truth. 

Serious crimes rarely deserve suppression. Glorification 

is bad enough. The frowned upon, harsh punishment of 

a paedophile should never be overlooked regarding sex 

offences and deterring the community by supporting the 

victims. 

 

Ultraism feels good and even though I could only draw 

Barbwire Noose designs not tailor- unfortunately I could 

not attend Eco Fashion Week Australia unable to 
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manufacture at this time I was still contributing to ‘A 

Better World’ the basis of brand Barbwire Noose. 

Servicing others while fighting for justice of my own, 

which I was forced to mainly focus on incarcerated, 

added substance to a circumstance forcing self interest 

in humanity service. 

Was an element of people wanting something for 

nothing, to hitch a ride during a shockingly unjust 

situation – the audacity (lack of gratitude in my sacrifice 

– made-made suffering). For the most part though gaol 

time it felt good, I spent as much time as possible alone 

and these moments were peaceful. I enjoyed the 

moments where I connected with people in their world 

and on terms which related to their lives. In Opal unit I 

indulged self-care often. Locked down in the cell from 

approximately 4:00 PM till 8:00 AM daily. Used Garnier 

face masks, made coffee face scrubs, laid around in my 

underwear lathered in vitamin E and 100% natural jojoba 

oil – vegan formula Nivea hydration cream and read 

books. 

Recuperating the smell of possibility potent. Even 

amidst chaos. I wrote to my parents weekly and was 

sought out by inmates to draft legal letters, Complaints 

and be legally informative where I could. I loved this 

type of camaraderie. 

Each cell I occupied had a wall filled with the inmates 

choosing of pictures photos quotes or anything else they 

liked. My wall predominately displayed, my art, the 
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times I had viewed the debut of Barbwire Noose ‘Human 

Rights Matter’ TVC, pictures - coloured and gifted to me 

by others, Passages from the Bible, and statements of 

significance – quotes, poems, magic, and reminders plus 

a calendar. Jail felt like part of my journey, though 

uncomfortable the scene felt universal, meant to be, the 

path of my old, immortal soul. These small feel-good 

actions and activities started with a picture coloured In 

by a fellow inmate, given to me in July 2024. 

By Decembers approach the art on my cell wall was my 

own, Barbwire Noose 2025 streetwear concepts and this 

from the poem ‘The Cloud’ (1819) by Percy Bysshe 

Shelley (1792–1822), English poet: “I am the daughter 

of earth and water, and the nursling of the sky, I passed 

through the pores of ocean and shores, or I change, but I 

cannot die.” 

I watched quiet a bit of rage and quite a few movies 

during November leading up to trial. For the second time 

in life I watched ‘suffragette’ - this time on a small 

screen. Memorable and inspirational, the movie about 

women gaining the right to vote regarding governance – 

1902 the year for Australian women's vote. I personally 

write “NEVER SURRENDER” everywhere, Including 

as SAPOL witnessed in 2016, on my kitchen wall. I 

quote the movie (‘suffragette’): “we don't want to be 

lawbreakers; we want to be lawmakers.” Ironic watching 

this in jail on Friday 22nd November 2024. Women 

beaten, battered, disrespected with nothing to lose. My 
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sexuality for a decade taken out of context regarding 

men, exploited, labelled promiscuous, I had nothing to 

lose. Dignity long lost, just a tradeable commodity, 

victory and integrity were all that mattered to me. Justice 

a laborious process, it is better to burnout then to rust out 

they say. By week 17 at AWP (tort 2 of 2 in 2024) I was 

burnt out, exhausted and seeking silence/peace. A 

moment alone, though happy in my celly’s company. 

On White Ribbon – Violence against Women focused, treated 

to a celebratory piece of cake with jam. I passed this day 

reading a book about ‘Safiya Hussaini Tungar Tudu’ a 

woman, African lady convicted of adultery who was to be 

stoned to death - saved by an international campaign/appeal 

against the death penalty. The reading giving me hope in what 

seemed a situation of lost humanity in Australia. This book 

also raised my anxiety and astonishment in the women's rights 

the Muslim religion sets us back. Women undeniably inferior 

to men within readings of the Koran. I missed my naive past 

self - life seemed uncomplicated yet full of knowledge, 

knowledge less worldly yet innocent. That innocence was 

bliss. Now contemplating the future, I felt uneasy, unsure, and 

at times unwilling to participate in the A Better World I 

longed for, worked for, protested for - wanted to see of 

humanity. 

 

I had appeared before approximately a dozen judges over the 

decade passed to this point. In the middle of a clash between 

men who are exploiting freemasonry and governing power - 

excuses to cover up sex crimes, criminal negligence, the 

mistakes of weak men, overlooking the constitution, human 
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rights and natural (common) right-thinking law. I was no 

longer just a little girl, nor Barbwire Noose Just a fashion 

label. I was a symbol, a political matter, and Barbwire Noose 

was liberation, salvation, A Better World. Both of us, me and 

my brand, embody human rights. If I was found ‘Guilty’ in 

trial corruption (boys club abuse) prevailed. To be found 

‘innocent’; ‘Not Guilty’ just justice – justice for all won. 

Right-thinking, Society, ‘We the People’ prevailed. Ceration 

had already been an inappropriate outcome of ‘Free Speech’, 

Human Rights Activism, Public Interest Disclosure. 
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PORT ADELAIDE COURTS - 

VENTIA SCREWS 

You pushed the wrong persons out 

the door without grounds. You 

‘assaulted’ myself, a free person 

when I did not have my 

Identification, Bank card, Phone, 

Property or even my personal shoes.  
 

Perjury is a crime punishable by incarceration. Public 

Disclosure is a Democratic Right. 

 

I hoped my letters written to judges, sent to the courts, 

media lawyers, family and friends would drive outrage 

to this condemnation, the suppression. Nothing timely.  

My personal ordeal suffering this incarceration tort had 

become a match playing out with judges and politicians 

key players. The media aware of trial dates set for 

November and December 2024, my plea of ‘Not 

Guilty’ – ‘No Case to Answer’ change on the trial day 

to a denial of guilty as the prosecution’s case was 

circumstantial. Thought a lot of thought and time had 

the case well-constructed and presented to the courts, 

beyond reasonable doubt was dubious. I do believe ‘No 

Case to Answer’ is adequate argument for Intervention 

Order charged gain out of perjury and my lack of 

presence to defend myself in court.  
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No case to answer: When all the witnesses for the 

prosecution have been heard and the prosecution case 

has closed, the accused can, in the appropriate case 

(this is rare), submit to the Judge that there is no case 

to answer. The jury are not in the courtroom when this 

is done. 

In this submission, the accused asks the Judge to tell 

the jury to find the accused not guilty without even 

hearing from the accused, on the basis that the 

prosecution has not produced sufficient evidence to 

support the charge. 

If the Judge agrees, the jury come back into the 

courtroom and the judge then directs the jury deliver a 

not guilty verdict and the jury must do so. The case is 

then finished. If the Judge does not agree, the accused 

must present her or his case to the jury (however the 

accused does not have to give evidence and still has a 

right to silence). 

 

Actions of heroism the words of others which I suppose 

I can proudly take on as my own embarrassed as I was 

it is a strange feeling. Overwhelmed with strength and 

weakness very conflicting. It had been important for me 

to share this moment, this case, this injustice with as 

many people as possible. Though oppression was an 

objective of the jail. An objective I outwitted. The truth 

was out there. Human Rights Matter. 

 

I am immutable unlike our disabled peers of Sharley 

House (Mount Gambier, South Aust). A faithful and 

humble servant of God. And a pawn.  
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2024, tested my courage, my ability to survive during 

hard and lonely times which was done with next to no 

tears well I was haunted by the feeling that I was the 

greatest show on earth, in this momentous year I 

survived. Watching a 20/20 Adelaide Strikers VS Perth 

Scorchers cricket match and bringing in the New Year 

with the lads of ‘Peking Duck’ on stage! SiC finish to a 

year which also had a SiC start too it! 

Honestly that's how life felt to me, comprehending the 

burdens, amongst people who campaigned for me and 

momentarily shared pain with. Collective trauma 

bonding a healer which gives us a perspective which 

drains away self-pity and growths strength to be more, 

be positive.  

 

It was hard to not be overwhelmed and frustrated that 

politics thus far prevailed over the truth; punishment 

should not be repugnant to natural justice and 

humanity. Torts should be governed by the law 

applicable e.g. Perjury, obstruction of justice, contempt 

of court, etc. I presented the judges with irrefutable 

evidence of corruption, perjury – injustice. Tyranny. 

On one hand were police and politicians who were 

determined to resist integral progress. On the other 

hand was integrity and justice. 

The time for the final and decisive hearing approached. 

My presence was required at the Port Adelaide 

courthouse as directed by the judge. Contextualization 

making everything relative my letters to courts and 

judges leaving no lack of context. The law was up for 

interpretation and governance knew the people are not 
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infallible, hence keeping the media at Bay. The support 

and understanding amongst women at AWP was 

beautiful. It enriched me and I felt it pleased God, as I 

stood for human rights between such strong oppressing 

forces. A dreadful end if the wrong force one. Though, 

just because it had not been done before ‘No Case to 

Answer’ was not impossible, nor the lack of evidence 

beyond doubt due to it all being circumstantial content. 

I was making what seemed impossible, possible I 

hoped. No coach, little feedback, trial and error blessed 

by ignorance of the odds against me through adversity. 

“Every parent feels that wondrous, prideful pang when 

they see glimpses of themselves in their children.” – 

Rob Lowe. My parent’s managers – leaders, alternative, 

persistent, and committed. I had their example to fall 

back on - my upbringing providing the nuance I needed 

to navigate this moment in time. In the week leading up 

to the trial for the 3rd of December 2024, I employed 

some of the supportive women aka jail friends to an 

opportunity at distributing marketing – no training 

needed, low skill set, can be done walking and 

materials provided.  The opportunity to work was there, 

though I had little faith in anything said here, like 

Vegas in a weird, completely opposite, no glam way. 

Some inmates with families Interstate including WA a 

good opportunity to promote Barbwire Noose, Health, 

Self-Worth, Wellbeing, Fitness and Integration.  

Knowing the context of the circumstances I faced, the 

foul play of powers that seen me in court. The courts, 

and the judges involved should regret participation in 

this tort. By the time of trial, an acknowledgement and 
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apology from SAPOL Regarding governance crimes, 

corruption, I cover up I luckily had an excellent chance 

for recovery from this unnecessary detainment. Further 

penalty after incarceration torts, two over 2024 - one of 

approximately five months jeopardised this fact; 

recovery and rehabilitation from trauma.  

 

Outside of myself, contextually aware of the 

malfeasance surrounding this case, it's easy to see that I 

was a merciful bestow of kindness on those considered 

wretched, criminal, whores. Sex work one of the oldest 

professions in the world, yet still not decriminalised in 

South Australia after a half a century of homosexuality 

decriminalisation (1975). Prostitution undertaken in 

desperation, and a social service as a worker. To the 

client, he or she; is an outlet, a desire, company, a 

companion, a private sector service. Something that I 

believe I now understand after a decade of exposure to 

those in the industry and its flaws. SAPOL with a ‘boys 

club’ toxic culture in the way of much progress toward 

decriminalisation and lacking integrity; due to abuse 

power/process, and unconstitutional laws. My freedom, 

a Royal Commission into SAPOL, the removal of 

unconstitutional law (e.g. Association Laws), 

decriminalisation of prostitution and federal human 

rights laws resolved all of mine and many others legal 

woes. 

From where I stood justice was in reach if Australia 

was serious about human rights overall. Questionable. 

The newspapers bleak, filled with the toxic police 

culture and ‘Australian Institute of Health and welfare 
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revealing a 10 year study showing 12,525 people in 

Australia had died within a year of seeking 

homelessness help (median age 49)’ – The Advertiser; 

28NOV2024. Sad facts to read after years of human 

rights advocacy, furthermore decades as well as calling 

for royal Commission into SAPOL via parliament for 

half a decade. 

 

 

 

 

The number of women I have met subject to malicious 

intervention orders after reporting domestic violence 

since 2018 is outstanding. Like the numbers of women 

who die at the hand of a significant other, the truth 

about intervention and domestic violence in Australia is 

the police forces fail to address the real issues early, 

self-defence (or death) becomes a victim’s only option 

and prosecution then falls upon the victim instead of 

the offender. For these women death is inevitable, the 

rest is choice. Fight or flight with love blurring the line 

to choose immediate safety every time. Humans, 

emotive beings with our biggest flaw our ability to feel 

so deeply that our judgement is often overridden by 

emotions. 
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JEWELLERY, CLOTHES, 

SHOES. 
 

I rang the department of corrections 

to be safe upon release. Staff at the 

Adelaide Women’s Prison trying to 

flounder in duty of care regarding a 

vulnerable girl, hours away from 

her home residence. 
 

 

 

 

I had completed over a dozen concept designs for 2025 

Barbwire Noose streetwear collections including 

Unisex, children’s thread concepts, new signature print 

artwork – a skull/barb design you froth over. A pride 

colours Evolution; the youth range donning a 

mushroom (Totally inspired by the ex-fiancée Travis 

Paul Enmon) promoting ‘Love’ and ‘Revolution’. 

I even sketched concepts to span into 2026. My lawyer 

impressed by my productivity, kindness and the high 

regard/positive opinion those around me have after 

interacting with me. Sunday the 1st of December 

dawned, two days before trial - a new moon, gnu 
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threads, myself hoping for freedom and new vibes on 

the outside. Resolution to a decade long cover up of 

police and government criminal negligence. Torts - 

frivolous and vexatious charges. No reliance can be 

placed on any document or oral advocacy SAPOL 

provided to court regarding Marcia Anita Hobbs, 

myself. Institutionally harassed (as magistrate Teresa 

Anderson) stated mount gambier magistrates courts, 

and victimise since 2014 reporting police misconduct 

under the ICAC Act and two SAPOL special 

investigations unit. Furthermore, as a volunteer of the 

greens party, the support of parliamentary parties 

regarding police investigating police is that the system 

fails the community. The case(s) regarding myself in 

court an example of this community failure, the toxic 

culture of SAPOL and the unjust outcomes stemming 

from abuse of power and process. Ignorance to illegal 

an poor police behaviour. 

The Advertiser newspaper printing on the 29 November 

2024 via Detective Brevet Sergeant Jennifer Favorito 

acknowledging the “boys club” was rife in the force, 

with senior male staff ignoring poor behaviour from 

‘their friends”. Police Minister Dan Cregan saying the 

government has an obligation to ensure police are 

appropriately supported, after veteran detective 

Favorito claimed a toxic working culture and 

“horrendous” to health system almost drove her to 

suicide. Quoting a statement made to parliament “all of 

us here, our heart goes out to any officer, including the 

officer that has been named, who is suffering in any 

way because of the trauma that they've experienced” – 
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Dan Cregan (SA Labor Government, Police Minister, 

NOV2024). I statement that if it is true further supports 

the need for royal Commission into SAPOL. By 

December the media, my lawyer, parents, partners, and 

even the prison, understood human rights is what I 

stand for and being controlled is something or resist 

with all my heart. Like Chrissy Amphlett, I can be rude 

and rebellious, attempts to rein me in will be thrown 

right back in your face. Louder was my voice, the 

plight, the plot in the last five months of 2024 locked 

up then I had been free from incarceration the 

beginning half of 2024. ‘Protest Graff’ by Marcia 

BNoose of BARBWIRE NOOSE Co; state-wide and 

making a bigger mark in the labels thread range then 

‘Protest Graff’ did in 2022 when released. 

All over the AWP, across the world, to the media, 

‘Human Rights Activism’ letters to lawyers statewide. 

Oppression is one agenda that was not achieved during 

this tort. The opposite had occurred, my voice had been 

amplified. The prison of platform and proof of what the 

public should know, intrigued, interested, relatable 

reality is the common corruption of every day SAPOL.  
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THE END 

Political Prisoner.  

Not Dead, Still Alive.  
 

Opportunists are everywhere – true but not noteworthy. 

What is noteworthy is the horde of ‘new’ friends I have 

acquired while police desperately ran a cover up of sex 

crimes for themselves and the government. I’ve written 

much about ‘Human Resources’ used by police – 

compromising public safety in the name of ‘law 

enforcement’. I’ve also called out some military 

associations with this agenda in the Comancheros. 

2023, after the release of my brands publication, a 

horde of ‘friends’ reared their heads. New and old, yet 

nearly all of these so-called friends had Never been 

invited to one of my birthday parties. Why? Because 

personally I know them as acquaintances, not friends. 

From work colleagues to fellow whistleblowers – 

Royal Commission submitters. Everyone had an 

agenda, namely defamatory, all inflammatory and most 

with a toxic benefit to talking to me. From Navy 

personnel I never knew before public disclosures – 

persons who are in coercive control relationships where 

children are subject to damaging domestic violence to 

persons making payouts to the government in health 
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sectors – many based-on perjury, false claims. None of 

these people though, these friends around for my 

birthdays – lucky if there was one between 2022 - 

2024. Most of these people unable to tell you how I’ve 

spent/celebrated any of my birthdays without reading 

my books. So called friends who have not been a part 

of my life long enough to know jack shit about me. 

Fifteen minutes of fame for some, petty payouts for 

other, whatever the incentive – whatever they think is 

clever. Taking justice from our disabled peers meant 

nothing to some. The lows of such persons who call 

themselves my friends are the only real truths these 

people carry about me. Like sharing a cell with a 

compulsive liar with severe bipolar, schizophrenia – 

mind-blowing madness to claim friendship as a foe. 

 

I wrote to Travis a dozen times reminding him he is 

Special, Matters and is Loved. Prison takes those 

senses, that self-worth away. Especially when you're 

not that bad, just badass. I can never adequately 

describe what it is between us. We drive each other 

crazy, it's weird. Our minds are close. We reflect each 

other’s ideas and tastes but not morals and ethics. My 

soul mate but not my life mate. Solicitous with him, 

listening and talking him through his demons even 

though I have my own. Feeling always, a lack of 

support. Travis is committed to his interpretation of the 

cause, hindsight always left me feeling he wasn't 

devoted to us, so neither was I. Hopelessly dependant 

on each other and our foaming-at-the-mouth furious 

love, magic. The rockstar making of out dramatic 
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demise. We didn't attain it - marriage, but we went for 

it. Travis always pushed me higher which was 

exhausting yet I needed him to do that. I needed him in 

my life for our-time, not a life time. I refused to cop 

half-baked commitment, he refused to see I was the 

highway, not the rolling wheels. In different countries 

we lived our versions of the rockstar life - indulging in 

excesses. I binge drink and smoke pot as a past time. 

Smoking pot all day and all night at times. On the other 

side of the world Travis would drink and smoke, drop 

pills, do muscles, trip, snort, all without much second 

thought as he described it. I party but I am disciplined, 

productive, studious. The reality of us, me in the USA, 

was what caved in our love for me. Travis is rock'n'roll 

- metal, there is no room for my princess - though he 

believed there was, I know better. I know me. 

Demanding, possessive, obsessive, dramatic, diva - 

Demanding devoted attention always. Absence does not 

make the heart grow fonder in my mind. I am too 

practical for that - too sensible, too organised, too 

calculated, too emotionally intelligent. I could see the 

writing on the wall as flying to the USA came to mind. 

My dream Barbwire Noose a reality - All I truly longed 

for, my 'One Love'. By the end of 2024, everything 

else, everyone else kind of faded away. I imploded, 

deader than ever inside. Yet I persisted. 

 

The unreal, surreal feeling of prison was 

overwhelming. Especially after discussions with 

lawyers over the falsified facts, perjury - malicious an 

intentional bullying engaged by police against a victim 
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of police since a minor. The overwhelming feeling 

made reality kind of blurry I had to remind myself at 

these times that it was not a dream - a nightmare, so 

vivid, so real as my nightmares are. Over 200 days of 

the 364 day year incarcerated for no crime really, while 

paedophiles roamed free, a damaging, and disastrous 

reality. The disgusting reality was not just myself 

suffering more than the female prisoners guilty of 

paedophilia in prison - with privileges while I was held 

in the oldest part of the prison for over a month. What 

is considered the punishment unit makes is this reality 

furthermore absurd, outrageous, and damaging. 

Until released I was kept in the confinement of Opal 

unit. Over 28 days, over the minimum Generic 

punishment restrictions for the questionable 

interpretation of disrespect.  Disrespecting the security 

manager is the reason for myself receiving a harsher 

punishment then other inmates - by their own opinions. 

I had been belligerent as hell, hands on hips 

argumentative and giving most screws a mouthful - as I 

do with dodgy cops, since being moved to the Opal 

unit. Not intimidated by authority whatsoever. 

Determined to be unperturbed by the move and the 

lockdowns, I indulged ABC entertainment ‘Merlin’ 

Series (one of my all-time Favorites! Chuckle if you 

wish.) As well as my beloved daytime at TV shows in 

between reading and designing Barbwire Noose 

clothes. The collection is set to release in 2025 looking 

fantastic, well received and having longevity as a 

desired tattoo and much versatility for subtle variation. 

I felt good about how time had been spent, media 
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communication I had achieved, brand developments 

and acquired knowledge, preparation for expansion and 

moving to the USA. 

The experience a bitter new adventure, Certainly helped 

my creativity. I feel I matured a little during this time, 

an unlikely catalyst. Meeting new people; serving my 

desire to make A Better World perfectly during 

unperfect times. Perfect really. 

Drawn it too difficult and unconventional people, as 

much as I can be self-absorbed, prison field something 

somewhere deep in my soul by helping others. 

Volunteering is true spirituality. The perfect role play 

to make me think a little more seriously about life. 

Entranced in my suffering by the suffering. 

A windfall waiting for me. It was only a matter of time. 

The inevitable, Barbwire Noose, a major fashion design 

talent with opportunity to rise to my potential with my 

human rights brand. 

 

New Horizons are often more attractive ones. By the 

time I left, I had conceded to the reality that being told 

what to do was easier than living in the real world 

independently. My love for my own quote “Materialism 

exists here, but does not live here.” - very much a 

reflection of my lived reality. The prison system has 

left a lot to be desired and many lives devastated by its 

toxic culture of retribution not rehabilitation. 

Arriving at my rental residence in my car was a good 

feeling. With in the fortnight, I had book Barbwire 

Noose ‘Human Rights Matter’ TVC to broadcast in 
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January 2025 on Channel 9, extending broadcasting to 

the Ten Network (quoted 2024) for February 2025. 

 

“My Time. Political Prisoner #192703.” – Marcia Anita 

Hobbs (aka Marcia BNoose). 

 

 

 

Be Peace in Chaos. 
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LINKS 

 

Socials: 

https://www.youtube.com/@Barbwirenoose 

 

https://au.linkedin.com/company/barbwire-noose 

 

https://www.instagram.com/marciabnoose 

 

https://www.instagram.com/barbwirenoose 

 

https://www.facebook.com/BarbwireNoose/ 

 

https://mobile.twitter.com/marciabnoose/ 

 

https://mobile.twitter.com/barbwirenoose/ 

 

Websites: 

https://www.marciabnoose.com/ 

 

https://www.barbwirenoose.com/  

 

https://www.uglyheros.com.au/marcia-anita-hobbs 

 

https://www.australianfreedomparty.com/ 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/@Barbwirenoose
https://au.linkedin.com/company/barbwire-noose
https://www.instagram.com/marciabnoose
https://www.instagram.com/barbwirenoose
https://www.facebook.com/BarbwireNoose/
https://mobile.twitter.com/marciabnoose/
https://mobile.twitter.com/barbwirenoose/
https://www.marciabnoose.com/
https://www.barbwirenoose.com/product-page/ugly-heros-the-price-of-unlawful-enforcement
https://www.uglyheros.com.au/marcia-anita-hobbs
https://www.australianfreedomparty.com/


 

109 

 

Talent profile sites: 

https://www.pageantplanet.com/profile/marcia-anita-hobbs 

 

https://www.starnow.com/u/MarciaHobbs/ 

 

Publications: 

Books available via state, national libraries, and 

leading bookstores:  

https://trove.nla.gov.au/search/advanced/category/books?cre

ator=marcia%20anita%20hobbs 

 

Some Local Australia/International interviews 

and articles: 

https://issuu.com/lifestyle1-

media/docs/lifestyle_1_issue_696 

 

https://read.amazon.com.au/?ref_=dbs_p_ebk_r00_pbcb_rnv

c00&_encoding=UTF8&asin=B08XJYTGLB 

 

https://borderwatch.com.au/local-news/2018/01/06/lake-

swim-lessons-begin/ 

 

https://borderwatch.com.au/features/2017/11/21/local-

fashion-designer-takes-eco-fashion-week/ 

 

 

  

https://www.pageantplanet.com/profile/marcia-anita-hobbs
https://www.starnow.com/u/MarciaHobbs/
https://trove.nla.gov.au/search/advanced/category/books?creator=marcia%20anita%20hobbs
https://trove.nla.gov.au/search/advanced/category/books?creator=marcia%20anita%20hobbs
https://issuu.com/lifestyle1-media/docs/lifestyle_1_issue_696
https://issuu.com/lifestyle1-media/docs/lifestyle_1_issue_696
https://read.amazon.com.au/?ref_=dbs_p_ebk_r00_pbcb_rnvc00&_encoding=UTF8&asin=B08XJYTGLB
https://read.amazon.com.au/?ref_=dbs_p_ebk_r00_pbcb_rnvc00&_encoding=UTF8&asin=B08XJYTGLB
https://borderwatch.com.au/local-news/2018/01/06/lake-swim-lessons-begin/
https://borderwatch.com.au/local-news/2018/01/06/lake-swim-lessons-begin/
https://borderwatch.com.au/features/2017/11/21/local-fashion-designer-takes-eco-fashion-week/
https://borderwatch.com.au/features/2017/11/21/local-fashion-designer-takes-eco-fashion-week/
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UGLY HEROS – THE PRICE OF 

UNLAWFUL ENFORCEMENT. 

 

EUROPE BOOKS 

 

SYNOPSIS  
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An individual is not subject to any civil, criminal or administrative 

liability for making a public interest disclosure. 

It is an offence to take a reprisal, or to threaten to take a reprisal, against a 

person because of a public interest disclosure (including a proposed or a 

suspected public interest disclosure). 

The Federal Court or Federal Circuit Court may make orders for civil 

remedies (including compensation, injunctions and reinstatement of 

employment) if a reprisal is taken against a person because of a public 

interest disclosure (including a proposed or a suspected public interest 

disclosure). 

It is an offence to disclose the identity of an individual who makes a 

public interest disclosure. 

Public Interest Disclosure Act 2013 

No. 133, 2013 

(Part 2; Subdivision A—Immunity from liability) 

 


