
By: David Smallwood

“Good news, good news! I’ll call on Sunday” 
was the voice message left by Kristin Smart 
on the family’s answering machine Friday, 
May 24, 1996. Kristin did not call Sunday, 
and would never call again.

This is a sad story about a young woman 
with her whole life in front of her who 
vanished one Saturday morning from the 
campus of California Polytechnic State 
University (“Cal Poly”) in San Luis Obispo, 
California. At the heart of the story is a 
family who have been mourning her loss 
for seventeen years. 

When parents lose their own flesh and 
blood, the grief from the loss cannot be 
described. But, to lose a child under these 
circumstances, with so many unanswered 
questions and lack of closure, is beyond 
what any parent should ever experience. 
Stan and Denise Smart, parents who have 
suffered for nearly two decades, continue 
to fight for justice today.

Kristin Smart has never been found. 
Another young woman with a similar name, 
Elizabeth Smart -- (no relation to Kristin), 
was found in Sandy, Utah. Elizabeth was 
abducted from her Salt Lake City bedroom 
and found alive, eighteen miles from her 
home, nine months later. Kristin Smart 
never came home, and was never found. 
The Smart family has been waiting many 
years to hear the truth of how and why 
Kristin disappeared.

WHAT HAPPENED TO KRISTIN?

Logic supports the theory that Kristin 
Smart died on campus in the early morning 
hours of May 25, 1996. Her death may 
have been caused, or it may have been a 
tragic accident. There are different kinds 
of accidents, however. Some accidents are 
innocent and unforeseen. Some accidents 
happen because of carelessness. Some 
accidents happen due to simple, gross, or 
wanton negligence. 

While conventional wisdom supports the 
theory that Kristin Smart died in the early 
morning hours of May 25, 1996, the exact 
details remain a mystery to this day. It’s 
logical to believe that something wrong 
happened that night, so wrong that one or 
more individuals felt it necessary to remove 
and discard Kristin’s body. The body may 
have been removed to hide damning 
evidence. Invaluable bodily evidence could 
have been discovered, such as: trauma to 
the body indicative of a fight, DNA left in or 
on the body, or traces of chemicals, such as 
a date-rape drug.  

The likelihood that nothing bad happened 

and no one was guilty of 
any misconduct is difficult to 
believe for most people, but 
especially for parents that 
lost their child. 

Was Kristin a victim of foul 
play that resulted in the 
loss of her life--perhaps an 
incident so bad that whoever 
was involved felt compelled 
to dispose of her body, and 
hide the evidence of their 
wrongdoing?

We start with what we believe 
to be facts derived from 
sources deemed credible. 
With that in mind, we ask 
our readers to keep a very 
open mind and maintain the 
presumption of innocence. 
The burden of proof lies on 
him who asserts, not on him 
who denies. When this rule 
is applied to the criminal 
process, it places the burden 
of proof upon the accuser, 
which has the corollary that 
the accused is presumed to 
be innocent.

Just as those suspected of 
criminal misconduct have 
protections, so too do media 
outlets like this newspaper. 
The public has a right to know 
as much as possible about 
anyone’s disappearance, 
even if there was not enough evidence to 
bring the prime suspect to trial. We have 
done our best to provide readers a clear,  
accurate picture of what transpired before 
and after Kristin’s disappearance. We ask all 
readers to continue to have faith that our 
law enforcement representatives will solve 
this case, find Kristin, and bring all those 
involved with her disappearance to justice.

This story isn’t just about Kristin. Kristin’s 
disappearance from the Cal Poly campus 
reveals a disappointingly pathetic initial 
response by authorities. Her disappearance 
exposed a systemic apathy by people and 
agencies across many levels. Some people 
where overwhelmed with a sense of 
helplessness; others, it seems, wanted the 
story to just go away, rather than be solved. 

We ask all people who hear of this story 
to be concerned. As Benjamin Franklin 
said, “Justice will not be served until those 
who are unaffected, are as outraged as 
those who are.” Discovery of what really 
happened that evening and the location 
of Kristin’s remains would bring closure to 
not only her family, but the San Luis Obispo 
community as well. Anyone who might have 

information about this case should contact 
the San Luis Obispo Sheriff’s office ASAP. If 
you prefer to remain anonymous, you can 
leave an anonymous tip at KristinSmart.
com. Your information will be passed along 
to the investigators handling the case. Even 
though it’s been seventeen years, this case 
can still be solved. Do not hesitate to share 
any information.

CHRONOLOGY of EVENTS…

June 8, 1995 – Kristin Smart Graduates from 
Lincoln High School in Stockton, California.  
She is accepted to California Polytechnic 
State University (Cal Poly) in San Luis Obispo 
for the 1995-96 school year. 

December, 1995 – Cal Poly student Paul 
Flores is apprehended, but not arrested, by 
the San Luis Obispo Police. He is suspected 
of being a peeping tom or attempting a 
break-in of a coed’s off-campus apartment 
by climbing her balcony. Police advise him 
to leave. He appears to be intoxicated. 
It appears that San Luis Obispo Police 
Department did not notify the Cal Poly 
Police Department of this incident. 

March 27, 1996 – A crime report is filed 

by the San Luis Police 
Department concerning 
harassing phone calls to an 
off-campus apartment where 
three coeds resided. They 
report to police they had been 
receiving phone calls for six 
weeks. At times there were as 
many as eight calls in a row. 
The caller says nothing and 
hangs up after the coed says 
hello. The victims suspect it is 
Paul Flores making the calls, 
because he was apprehended 
climbing up their balcony in 
December. (See the actual 
police report on page A5)

Friday, May 24, 1996 – It’s 
the Friday of a three-day 
Memorial Day weekend. 
Kristin always makes a habit 
of calling home every Sunday 
night to speak with her 
family. Kristin decides to call 
her parents on Friday evening 
because she has good news 
to share. With no one home, 
she leaves a message on her 
parent’s voice recorder. 

Kristin’s mother, Denise 
Smart, later stated: “I kind of 
thought the good news might 
be about a missing final 
examination being found by 
her biology professor. This 
meant Kristin would not have 

to take her examination over again which 
was certainly ‘good news’.” Denise said, 
“When we missed her call, we figured she 
would call back Sunday like she always did.”

Sunday came and went without a call, but 
since it was a three-day holiday weekend, 
they figured she would call on Monday 
evening instead. 

When Denise Smart finally got a call on 
Monday evening, it wasn’t Kristin; it was 
the campus police inquiring if Kristin was 
with her parents. It’s the call that all parents 
dread. Upon hanging up the phone, Denise 
feared her daughter was in terrible trouble, 
but little did she know that Kristin may have 
died on Saturday morning, two days before 
they received the call from campus police.

--- Going to A Party --  
Friday, May 24, 1996

Kristin and three girlfriends left their 
dorms at Cal Poly heading for fraternity 
row to find a party. Kristin had heard Ryan 
“Swampy” Fell was celebrating his birthday 
at 135 Crandall Way, just off campus. Spring 
was in the air. The high temperature that 
Friday was 80 degrees. Most everyone 

wore clothes that would allow maximum 
absorption of the sun’s rays. Kristin was 
dressed in black running shorts with a 
cropped T-shirt and red athletic shoes. 

At about 8:30 p.m., Kristin and her three 
companions were walking from the dorms 
when they flagged down a friend in a pickup 
truck. Kristin climbed into the cab and the 
others jumped in the back. For a few hours 
they cruised the streets around campus 
until Kristin suggested they swing by 135 
Crandall Way. Kristin’s companions did not 
want to go to that particular party. (Certain 
party venues in any college town develop 
reputations for rowdy behavior, where the 
atmosphere created is what Peter King of 
the LA Times called “a mix of testosterone 
and tap beer that make female students 
less than comfortable.”)

Later that evening, they dropped Kristin off 
a couple of blocks from the party house and 
went home. None of them, including Kristin, 
had been drinking. Her friend, Margarita 
Campos, said -  “When we dropped her off, 
she seemed a little mad that we wouldn’t 
go with her. She kept saying, ‘ You go with 
me,’ but I didn’t want to go. I told her, ‘You 
better be careful,’ and she said she would 
be fine. Then she said ‘Bye.’ ” 

It was a typical college party: a keg of beer, 
some hard stuff, a stereo and a bunch 
of college kids. Stories are wildly varied  
about whether Kristin was drinking at 
the party. Some say Kristin was chugging 
vodka, others say she wasn’t drinking at all. 
This probably indicates most of the party 
participants were drinking and no one had 
a clear memory of who was drinking and 
who was not. 

Among those attending the party:

Cheryl Anderson - Cal Poly student 
acquainted with Kristin. She lived in a 
campus dormitory.

Paul Flores - Cal Poly student and Food 
Science major, Paul Flores lived on campus 
in room #128 of Santa Lucia Hall Dormitory. 
Kristin Smart and Paul Flores were briefly 
seen speaking to each other during the 
party. 

Matt Manzer - Cal Poly student, and the 
eventual husband of Cheryl Anderson.

Tim Davis - A Cal Poly student who lived off 
campus. 

Davis said he heard a loud noise in the 
hallway and saw Paul Flores on top of 
Kristin. It all appeared innocent and there 
was an exchange of light humor as they 
both got up off the floor. Witnesses said 
Paul Flores was hitting on several girls that 
evening, including women who were there 
with their boyfriends. This fact alone calls 
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absolute lie. Denise Smart categorically 
denies she ever said that to anyone. It’s 
highly doubtful it was a simple mistake. 
More likely it was an overt attempt by college 
authorities to minimize their responsibility 
and lack of action regarding their initial 
response to Kristin’s disappearance. If the 
erroneous statement inserted into the 
missing person’s report was intentional, 
this is where the university goes from 
inept to corrupt. Was this a feeble and 
vile attempt to shift responsibility for the 
primary purpose of protecting Cal Poly’s 
good name? If so, this pathetic attempt to 
mitigate responsibility and point a finger 
of blame at a grieving mother was as 
despicable and contemptible as anyone 
could possibly get. 

MORE THAN SIMPLE ERRORS

Nearly a week after Kristin disappeared, 
campus police finally begin to interview 
students suspected of having knowledge 
about what happened and where she could 
be found. All three students who escorted 
Kristin back to campus were brought in for 
questioning: Tim Davis, Cheryl Anderson, 
and Paul Flores. Flores was the last to see 
Kristin and came to the interview with 
a black eye with what appeared to be 
defensive scratches. After the interviews, 
campus police concluded there was no 
indication of foul play. Days passed without  
clues as to Kristin’s whereabouts. 

One would think that if you had a missing 
coed, and the last person to see her had a 
black eye and defensive scratches, it would 
be prudent to investigate more aggressively. 
Logically, it seems you would seal off Paul’s 
room and Kristin’s room immediately until a 
Crime Scene Investigation (CSI) team could 
examine both for any evidence relating to 
her disappearance. The CSI team would be 
looking for hairs, fibers, blood spots, etc. 

But instead of implementing swift and 
aggressive action to safeguard possible 
evidence, campus authorities chose the 
opposite path. Either due to ineptitude or 
an overt effort to make the problem go 
away, campus authorities allowed cleaning 
crews to enter and sanitize the dorm 
rooms--including the room assigned to Paul 
Flores, room #128 in Santa Lucia Hall. 

The first rule of investigation is to move 

swiftly and decisively to find out what 
really happened. But, even before that, 
the basic premise of “wanting to find the 
truth,” must be in place. The last thing any 
university wants to publicly admit is that 
a young, beautiful student was assaulted 
and murdered on university property, in 
one of their dormitories. We don’t know 
if that actually happened; and that’s the 
point. Had Cal Poly acted more responsibly, 
the truth quite probably would have been 
discovered seventeen years ago. Paul Flores 
and his family would not have to endure 
decades of suspicion. The Smart family 
would have not have been tormented 
with the lack of closure and a litany of 
unanswered questions. In order to find the 
truth, you must first want to find the truth. 

Almost a month after Kristin disappeared, 
campus authorities finally realized the case 
was way “over their heads” and sought 
assistance from San Luis Obispo’s District 
Attorney. This was a mistake. The way our 
system of justice works is the police gather 
the evidence and submit their findings to 
the district attorney. If the DA feels the 
evidence is sufficient, he/she will proceed 
to trial. Why didn’t Cal Poly contact the 
sheriff’s office right away? Was there 
some sort of bad blood between Sheriff Ed 
Williams and the Cal Poly police unit?

It’s not clear if going to the DA’s office 
directly was a regulation or policy, but 
it seems the prudent thing would have 
been to immediately summon the sheriff’s 
office to investigate. The sheriff’s office has 
manpower and resources to aggressively 
investigate a missing Cal Poly student who 
was presumed to be a victim of foul-play. 
But, for one reason or another, campus 
police asked the district attorney for help 
instead of the sheriff’s office. 

SAME FEW PEOPLE 
MANY DIFFERENT STORIES

The first thing DA investigators did was 
to reexamine the transcripts from the 
interviews conducted by the campus police 
and call Tim, Cheryl, and Paul back in for 
another interview. The DA investigators  
discovered that students who knew Paul 
Flores noticed his black eye the day after 
Kristin’s disappearance. Because Paul 
Flores frequently wore shorts, one student 
noticed his knees were all scraped up 
too. Paul changed his story multiple times 
regarding how he received his injuries:

“Did you get rat-packed at the party?” 
Flores’ friend told investigators he had 
asked. “‘I don’t know how I got the black 
eye,’” he said, quoting Flores. “‘I just woke 
up with it.’” 

In his first interview with campus police, 
Flores said he had watched Kristin walk up 
the path toward her dormitory before he 
entered his dorm. Investigators said Paul’s 
roommate heard a different version. His 
roommate, who had been away for the 
weekend, was told by Flores that he walked 
Kristin home and then came back to his 
room. The roommate, according to a police 
report, said he did joke with Flores about 
the case and asked Flores what he did with 
Kristin. Flores told his roommate words to 
this effect, “She’s home with my parents.” 
People close to the case say this was 
probably a truthful statement, that Kristin’s 
body was indeed, “home with his parents.”

It was reported that two days after Kristin 
disappeared, the Flores family poured 
concrete behind one of the homes they 
own. Many have theorized Kristin Smart is 
buried under a concrete slab in the back of 
the home belonging to the Flores family on 
East Branch St. in Arroyo Grande, California.

Initially, Flores agreed to submit to a 
polygraph test, but kept putting it off. 
Finally, the district attorney’s investigators 

into question Paul’s common sense and 
impulse control. 

Early Morning Hours Saturday  
May 25, 1996 

1:30 – 2:00 am

Swampy’s birthday party began to break 
up and the party-goers started walking 
back to campus. According to witness 
accounts, Kristin had left the party, and 
went to lie down on the lawn of the next 
door neighbor’s home at 137 Crandall Way. 

Cheryl Anderson looked for friends to 
accompany her back to the dorms, but 
couldn’t find the people she was hunting 
for. Tim Davis offered to walk back to 
campus with Cheryl. His car was parked 
in a campus lot, which was in the same 
direction of Cheryl’s dormitory. 

Cheryl, who was not a close friend of 
Kristin’s, noticed Kristin lying down in the 
grass of the neighbor’s home and pulled 
her to her feet so Kristin could walk back 
with them. The unusually warm Friday saw 
temperatures plunge 30 degrees. Kristin 
was not dressed for the cool night air and 
said she was cold. At approximately 2 am, 
Tim, Cheryl and a staggering Kristin began to 
slowly make their way back to the Cal Poly 
campus and their respective dormitories. 

PAUL FLORES OFFERS TO HELP

After a few steps, Paul Flores approached 
the trio from behind and offered to help 
walk Kristin back to the dormitory. Kristin 
was able to walk on her own, but leaned 
on Paul for support. With his arm around 
her, and her arm around his neck, they 
walked at slow, steady pace up Crandall 
Way. The four students then cut behind the 
recreation center to Perimeter Avenue on 
campus. Near Perimeter Avenue, Tim Davis 
said goodnight and headed towards his car 
leaving Cheryl, Kristin, and Paul continuing 
a slow walk to the dorms.

In her deposition, Cheryl testified that 
Kristin and Paul would occasionally stop. 
Paul, holding Kristin, would tell Cheryl to 
“go ahead if you want.” She thought this 
was “a little strange” and waited for them 
to catch up. She recalled that Kristin, who 
was still in her running shorts and T-shirt, 
had begun to shiver in the cool, night air. 

AT THE FORK IN THE ROAD 
THREE BECOME TWO

The trio reached the campus intersection 
of Perimeter and Grand Ave. Cheryl’s dorm 
was half a block south down Grand Ave. 
Santa Lucia Hall where Paul lived, was 
about seventy-five yards up Perimeter 
Road. Just behind it, was Muir Hall, where 
Kristin lived.  At this point, Cheryl split off 
from Paul and Kristin, to head for her own 
dorm room.

Paul, according to Cheryl Anderson, 
promised he would see Kristin safely to 
her room. Then, strangely, Flores asked 
Cheryl for a kiss. Anderson thought that 
was not only weird, but also disgusting, and 
abruptly declined. Paul then asked Cheryl 
for a hug; she turned him down again. 
Paul and Kristin then began to move slowly 
up Perimeter Road towards their dorms. 
Cheryl recalled that Paul Flores, who was 
at least three inches shorter than Kristin, 
with his arm around her waist and her arm 
around his neck, began walking toward 
their respective dormitories. 

Cheryl turned for her dorm (Sierra Madre 
Hall) and did not look back. As far as anyone 
knows, this was the last time anyone saw 
Kristin Smart alive – except for Paul Flores.

GOLF CART & CAR COVER 
REPORTED STOLEN

Two items were reported stolen from the 
Cal Poly campus that weekend: an electric 
golf cart and a car-cover from a vehicle 
behind Santa Lucia Hall. The golf cart was 
used by pizza vendors to distribute pizzas 
throughout campus. Some have speculated 
the electric golf cart was used to travel off 
campus in search of a pay phone. Others 
think Kristin could have been transported 
off campus in the cart. An electric golf cart 

would have been a perfect ride for this 
situation. They are quiet and designed to 
travel over grassy knolls and sidewalks, 
going where an automobile cannot go.

Paul worked on campus for a department 
that used several golf carts and may have 
had access to the carts. As most golf 
caddies will tell you, the key “ignition” are 
generally not very secure, usually one key 
will operate any golf cart. The golf cart was 
discovered off campus on Loomis Street, a 
few days after Kristen disappeared by San 
Luis Obispo Police. 

Theorists believe the car cover could have 
been used to possibly wrap Kristin’s body 
for transport. Whatever happened to 
the car cover is sheer speculation. To our 
knowledge, the car-cover was never found.

WE NEVER TALK ABOUT KRISTIN? 

Strangely, in the same deposition, when 
Cheryl Anderson was asked what she and 
her friends, who were also at the party that 
night thought happened to Kristin, she said, 
“We never talked about it… It never comes 
up.” Do people that close to the mystery of 
Kristin’s disappearance never talk about it 
when they see each other? It seemed odd.

What happened after Kristin and Paul 
walked into the night is not known to 
anyone but Paul Flores, and maybe his 
lawyers, family members and/or friends. 
No one has heard from Kristin Smart since 
that evening seventeen years ago. Most 
assume her to be deceased. In May 2002, 
San Luis Obispo Superior Court Judge Roger 
Picquet drew the same conclusion, and 
legally declared Kristin Smart as deceased. 
How and why it happened is still a mystery. 
Attempts to get Paul Flores to tell people 
what happened that evening have only 
been met with Paul repeatedly citing the 
Fifth Amendment.  

It’s strongly suspected by almost everyone 
associated with the case that Paul Flores 
knows exactly what happened to Kristin and 
where she can be found. People familiar 
with the case say early that fateful Saturday 
morning, Paul may have attempted to call 
the one person he knew he could trust, 
his father, Ruben Flores. Ruben lived on 
White Court in Arroyo Grande, California, 
which was approximately 15 miles from 
the Cal Poly campus. One theory says Paul 
placed a call from his dorm room in the 
wee morning hours of May 25, 1996, and 
may have received instructions to get off 
campus and use a pay phone. 

That theory is supported by an off-the-cuff 

statement purportedly made by Ruben’s 
wife, Susan Flores, to her co-worker that 
same morning. Not knowing anything 
about what happened the night before, 
Susan Flores purportedly told a co-worker 
that something must have happened (last 
night), because right after her husband 
received a phone call in the middle of the 
night, he left the house like “a bat out of 
hell”.

The police, for some reason, didn’t feel 
communication between Paul’s dorm 
room (and/or pay phones in the area) 
and Ruben’s home in Arroyo Grande was 
important. If they had, authorities would 
have immediately obtained a subpoena for 
phone records that would have contained 
all calls to-and-from the Flores residence 
in Arroyo Grande on the night Kristin 
disappeared. 

Kristin’s father and friends walked the 
campus to collect all the phone numbers 
to give to the Sheriff’s department to track. 
And yet, the police never requested phone 
records. The primary duty of the police is 
to prevent and investigate possible criminal 
activity. Police are to gather evidence for 
the district attorney. The common man 
would ask, “Why in the world did the police 
fail to seize what could have been vitally 
important evidence?”

Monday, May 27, 1996 – On a three-
day Memorial Day weekend, it was not 
uncommon for students to “disappear”-- 
either to go home for a few days, go 
mountain biking, or seek some other 
adventure. The three-day weekend did not 
help matters, because no one was really 
missing Kristin during the long three-day 
weekend. Yes, Kristin’s friends looked for 
her Saturday and then Sunday morning for 
breakfast. They did not become alarmed 
until they called the dorm advisor, who 
refused to open the door to investigate. 
It was not until Crystal Calvin (Kristin’s 
roommate), came back to campus that 
the first real warning flag went up. Crystal 
noticed the personal belongings Kristin 
normally carried with her everyday were 
still in the exact same place as they were 
on Friday when Crystal left. Crystal went 
throughout the dorm asking if anyone had 
seen Kristin. But, no one had seen Kristin 
since early Saturday morning. 

Crystal became deeply concerned and 
made at least two phone calls to campus 
police to try to convince them something 
was wrong. Later that day, campus police 
finally called Kristin’s home in Stockton, 
California. Kristin’s mother was excited to 
hear the phone ring, believing it was Kristin 
calling to tell them about the “good news” 
referred to in Kristin’s message Friday night. 
Sadly, it wasn’t Kristin; it was the campus 
police asking if Kristin was at home with her 
parents.

KRISTIN’S DAD ARRIVES ON CAMPUS

Tuesday morning, Kristin’s father, Stan 
Smart, scrambled to make arrangements 
for some time off work, so he could 
investigate what might have happened to 
his daughter. He met with campus police 
and they shared very little information. To 
Mr. Smart, the campus police appeared 
untrained and qualified to find his 
daughter. He immediately began a search 
for Kristin over the following weeks and 
months. Many community members also 
assisted with these searches, and local 
businesses assisted with donated meals 
and lodging. The Smart family is still grateful 
for the outpouring of love and concern 
they received from many sympathetic 
community members.  

Kristin’s close friend, Margarita, swung into 
action also by actively searching for Kristin 
and posting fliers. Margarita was friends 
with Tim Davis, one of the students who 
escorted Kristin home on Saturday morning. 
Margarita told Tim to call Kristin’s mother, 
that she was anxiously waiting. Kristin’s 
mother was very interested in asking Tim 
several questions. He promised Margarita 
he would call Kristin’s mother. It’s been 
seventeen years and Kristin’s parents are 
still waiting for Tim Davis to call. 

Tuesday, May 28, 1996 – The Smart family 
tried to file a missing person’s report with 
the San Luis Obispo Police Department; 
they were told it was too soon. They made 
a second attempt to file a missing person’s 
report with the campus police department, 
but the San Luis Obispo Police told the 
Campus police that it was still too early to 
file a report. 

PRECIOUS TIME WAS FLEETING

Weeks later, the initial missing person’s 
report was finally written up by Cal Poly 
police, and contained the statement: 
“Denise Smart stated her daughter went 
on a camping trip” This was a canard, an 
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picked up Flores and told him it was time 
for the test. The detectives purportedly 
said Flores turned white when he realized 
they were serious about hooking him up to 
a polygraph machine. 

Flores was then taken to a conference room 
at the Arroyo Grande police station. He still 
balked at a lie detector test but did agree 
to an interview. The 90-minute session 
was videotaped. Paul admitted that, yes, 
he had gone into the dorm’s communal 
shower around 5 a.m. after becoming sick. 
(Was this an attempt to lay a foundation for 
an explanation, should the police discover 
traces of human vomit in his room?) Some 
have theorized Kristin may have thrown up, 
either from alcohol, or ingesting a date-
rape drug. Did she fight back against her 
assailant, and asphyxiated on her vomit? 

The videotaped interview showed Paul 
Flores regressing and curling up into a fetal 
position as if he was seeking protection. As 
the investigators pressed him, pointing out 
that Kristin had last been seen with him, he 
pulled his arms into his T-shirt, scrunched 
over at the waist in his chair, and lifted his 
feet off the floor. It seemed he was just 
about to tell the truth of what happened 
that night when the investigator asked 
him an overreaching question. In that one 
question, the investigator blew it. Paul 
suddenly straightened up and snapped 
back, “If you are so smart, then tell me 
where the body is.” Then he got up from 
the interview and left the room. Paul issued 
a challenge to the police: if they were so 
smart, then find-the-body. Seventeen years 
later, Paul’s challenge to the police has 
gone unanswered. Law enforcement have 
yet to find out what happened and where 
Kristin’s remains are located.

ALMOST A MONTH AFTER  
KRISTIN DISAPPEARS

June 19, 1996 - Paul Flores is questioned 
by a detective with the district attorney’s 
office. “How do we know now, that you 
haven’t lied to us,” asked the detective. 
Paul responded by saying he didn’t feel his 
injuries (black eye and scratches) were that 
important. Flores told investigators that 
his black eye was caused by an elbow he 
received during a basketball game.

Investigators interviewed a friend who said 
Paul had the black eye on Sunday before 
the basketball game. People believe Paul 
may have been telling a partial truth: he 
could have received his black eye from 
Kristin’s elbow as she fought back against 
an unwanted sexual assault. There are 
many scenarios which could explain how 
Paul Flores received his black eye during 
the same weekend Kristin disappeared.

Paul Flores realized the basketball players 
wouldn’t validate his black eye story, so he 
recanted and changed his story yet again. 
This time, Paul stated he hit his eye on his 
steering wheel while installing a car stereo 
in his small pickup truck. 

DO YOU SUPPOSE? 

If Kristin died in a Cal Poly dorm room as 
many suspect, someone could have used 
a pickup truck like the one owned by Paul 
to move her body to a different location. 
Because of Paul’s DUI convictions, however, 
his truck may not have been on campus 
when Kristin disappeared. Some suspect 
Kristin’s body could have been moved with 
the electric golf cart.

Once again, law enforcement was moving 

at the “speed of light” to solve the case. 
A full year went by before investigators 
finally asked to see Paul’s pickup truck. 
As fate would have it, Paul said his pickup 
truck was stolen. If the police thought 
Paul’s pickup truck was used to transport 
a dead body, they would have immediately 
impounded the truck, and inspected it 
with cadaver dogs right after Paul became 
a “person of interest.”  Incredibly, the 
police took a year to even ask to see his 
vehicle. One begins to wonder, did law 
enforcement really want to solve this case? 
Do you suppose the police knew all along 
where that truck was but chose to accept 
Paul’s stolen truck response? Some of 
the people we interviewed for this story 
strongly believe there was an active cover-
up being orchestrated by power brokers in 
the San Luis Obispo community aided by 
the police themselves. If evidence cannot 
be found, the district attorney cannot bring 
charges resulting in a trial and weeks of 
embarrassing headlines for the university 
and the community of San Luis Obispo.  

HAND OFF TO THE SHERIFF

If any district attorney takes someone to 
trial on thin evidence, which raises doubt 
in the mind of the jurors, the defendant 
could be found “not guilty” and could not 
be tried again for the same crime. Double 
jeopardy, as it is called, is a procedural 
defense forbidding a defendant from 
being tried again (for the same crime) 
following acquittal. The district attorney 
felt he needed more evidence and the 
case was finally handed off to the San Luis 
Obispo County Sheriff’s office for further 
investigation. 

The sheriff’s office began by examining 
suspected areas on the Cal Poly campus, 
specifically the path to the dorm and 
the dormitory itself. Sheriff’s deputies 
brought in four cadaver dogs. Cadaver 
dogs are trained in detecting the odor of 
decomposing bodies with nearly 100% 
accuracy. Their noses are so sensitive 
they can detect decaying bodies under 
running water, such as a river or stream, 
or entombed in concrete (especially older 
concrete where cracks allow odors to 
become more detectable). 

There are three stages of decay: autolysis, 
decomposition and putrefaction. Autolysis, 
the first stage of decay, is more commonly 
known as “self-digestion,” during which 
the body’s cells are destroyed through the 
action of their own digestive enzymes. It’s 
the scent of these digestive enzymes the 
cadaver dogs quickly detect.

Even though Paul’s room had been sanitized 
by the dorm cleaning crews, cadaver 
dogs were taken to Santa Lucia Hall. Dog 
handlers were not told specifics of the 
case and escorted their dogs through the 

dormitory, one at a time. Each of the dogs 
independently alerted at the door of room 
number 128, the dorm room belonging to 
Paul Flores. They alerted, by barking and 
scratching. “She about broke her neck,” 
is how one handler described her dog’s 
alert on room #128. Once inside, each dog 
alerted independently at three specific 
areas: the edge of a bed where Paul slept, a 
wastepaper basket, and the telephone. 

HARD FACT: police cadaver dogs each 
alerted independently on the scent of 
human remains in the room belonging to 
Paul Flores. 

CSIs found no other clues because campus 
authorities had allowed the room to be 
cleaned and sanitized before the dogs 
were sent in. While the cadaver dogs were 
smelling traces of death, to some humans, 
it smelled of a cover-up attempt. Sending 
in a cleaning crew before the police could 
carefully examine the room did not seem to 
be done by mistake.

After the cadaver dogs alerted at the three 
areas in Paul’s room, authorities had fairly 
high confidence that either a dead body was 
in room #128, or someone who had access 
to that room had touched a dead body and 
then touched the bed, wastepaper basket, 
and telephone. Under-sheriff Steve Bolts 
made the direct statement that at one 
time, there was a dead body in that room. 

SEARCH #1 of 3 
JULY 15, 1996 
HOME OF RUBEN FLORES (PAUL’S FATHER) 
WHITE COURT, ARROYO GRANDE, CA

Police decided to search the home of 
Paul’s father, since Paul frequently stayed 
with him when not at school. His father’s 
home address was Paul’s listed residence 
when he enrolled in Cal Poly. Officer Henry 
Stewart (badge #335) submitted an affidavit 
in support of and petition for a search 
warrant of the home belonging to Paul’s 
father Ruben Flores. This was the first of 
three searches on the two Flores-owned 
properties in Arroyo Grande: one located 
on White Court, where Paul’s parents lived 
at the time, and one on East Branch Street, 
which at the time of Kristin’s disappearance 
was vacant and generally used as a rental.

 According to Kristin’s parents, the search 
of Ruben’s home was incomplete and 
inadequate. Deputies apparently walked 
around and asked a few questions. They 
found newspaper clippings about Kristin’s 
disappearance under a bed. While 
newspaper articles hidden under a bed 
could be suspicious, it’s not evidence of 
wrongdoing. For most juries to convict, they 
need to be convinced of someone’s guilt 
beyond a reasonable doubt. This means 
overwhelming circumstantial evidence, 
or hard evidence such as a body and/or 
murder weapon along with motive. 

Note: People believe Ruben Flores was 
tipped off that a search of his residence was 
coming. It is suspected Ruben had close ties 
to the local police. If true, someone within 
law enforcement could have warned him a 
search was pending. There’s no information 
that an Internal Affairs (IA) investigation 
was ever conducted to determine if there 
was a leak and if so, who the leaker might 
have been. 

The search at Ruben’s home may have 
been contrived. It could have been a 
show for Kristin’s parents to make them 
believe something was being done to find 
Kristin. Vehicles in the garage were not 
searched and no cadaver dogs were used. 
It was a lost opportunity and seemed to the 
Smart family that sheriff’s deputies were 
going through the motions and were not 
interested in discovering evidence. 

Why in the world did police not use the 
opportunity to thoroughly search the 
property? This would include a possible 
full excavation, use of ground penetrating 
radar (GPR) equipment, and inspecting 
the cars visually and with highly-trained 
cadaver dogs? By failing to conduct a 
thorough search of the property, the police 
not only betrayed the Smart family (and 
every law-abiding citizen desiring of true 
justice), but they didn’t do the Flores family 
any favors either. For the past seventeen 
years Paul and the Flores family has been 
living under a dark cloud of suspicion. If 
Paul and members of his family are indeed 
innocent of any involvement in Kristin’s 
disappearance, a horrible injustice has 
been perpetrated against the Flores family 
by failing to remove this lingering cloud of 
suspicion.

November 26, 1996 - the Smart family filed 
a civil lawsuit against Paul Flores for the 
wrongful death of their daughter.

After he got an attorney, Paul refused to 
admit that he had even attended any party. 
During depositions, when the Smart’s 
attorney asked Flores, “Did you attend a 
party at or near the Cal Poly campus on May 
25, 1996?” Paul responded, “On the advice 
of my attorney, I refuse to answer that 
question based on the Fifth Amendment of 
the United States Constitution.” 

Without a body, murder weapon, motive, 
DNA evidence, witnesses, or even a person 
with a troubled conscience, the Smart’s 
civil case, just like the criminal case, hit a 
brick wall. 

THE DISAPPEARING EARRING

After Kristin disappeared, it was all over 
the local news. A few weeks after Kristin 
disappeared, the tenant who had rented 
the Arroyo Grande East Branch Street home 
came forward to give police a turquoise 
earring she found in the driveway. The 
earring, allegedly, was placed in an evidence 
bag and marked as a potential exhibit. 

For whatever reason, no one with the 
sheriff’s department told Kristin’s parents 
about the discovery of the earring. For 
one reason or another, they were keeping 
its existence and discovery quiet. Kristin’s 
parents heard about the earring for the 
first time when the tenant, during a court 
deposition, asked if the earring she found 
belonged to Kristin. Kristin’s parents, 
shocked, asked, “What earring are you 

talking about?” According to Kristin’s, 
mother, the description matched Kristin’s 
favorite pair of earrings, and in searching 
Kristin’s personal effects, the set was never 
found. It is therefore concluded that Kristin 
was probably wearing her favorite turquoise 
earrings on the night she disappeared.

The Smarts repeatedly asked the 
sheriff’s department to let them see 
the earring, but were stonewalled with 
each request. Exasperated, they drove 
four hours from Stockton, California and 
paid an unscheduled visit to the sheriff’s 
department for the express purpose of 
seeing the earring the tenant had given to 
investigators. The sheriff’s department told 
the Smarts they had “lost or misplaced” the 
earring. 

The mysterious disappearance of 
potentially hard evidence and the 
stonewalling the Smarts received from 
the sheriff’s office, makes it hard not to 
believe there wasn’t some sort of active 
cover-up in effect. The importance of that 
earring cannot be understated. The FBI 
and other law enforcement agencies have 
obtained convictions on the discovery of 
a microscopic hair or fiber. Things like one 
earring can be enough evidence to go to 
trial. Friends of the Smart family became 
highly suspicious of authorities after this 
hard piece of evidence suddenly came up 
missing. Did the earring fall off Kristin’s 
body while she was being transported? Did 
the earring have blood or a fingerprint on 
it? We will never know because the sheriff’s 
office did not exercise enough professional 
care to safeguard a critical piece of hard 
evidence. 

Could that earring still be misfiled in the 
Sheriff’s evidence room? Or, was it made to 
“disappear” from sheriff’s evidence locker? 
Dear readers, please forgive my cynicism but 
it’s difficult to trust lawyers or governments 
these days. The disappearance of this 
earring makes even the most trusting soul  
highly skeptical. Yes, it could have been just 
a poorly run evidence locker, but perhaps 
money was exchanged and the earring, like 
Kristin, simply vanished. Is this a case of the 
fox guarding the hen house? Who is going 
to investigate the investigators? 

No investigation was ever conducted to 
determine under whose custody that 
earring disappeared. Without investigation, 
there is no culpability. We may never know 
if evil was at work behind the scenes to 
make the earring  and the entire Kristin 
Smart case disappear. 

November 14, 1997 - James Murphy, 
attorney for the Smart family filed a 
wrongful death suit against Paul Flores. On 
11/14/97, approximately eighteen months 
after Kristin vanished, a deposition was 
held. Midway through the deposition, the 
opposing parties took a break. Kristin’s 
mother, Denise Smart, was overcome 
with grief and found a vacant conference 
room in which to sob openly. After finding 
a place to be alone, she began to weep 
uncontrollably. The harsh realization that 
her daughter was indeed gone forever 
enveloped her soul. 

Paul’s father, Ruben Flores, followed her 
and opened the door to the conference 
room where Denise was sobbing. Ruben 
Flores stared at her for a moment, smiled, 
and he began to laugh, before walking out 
of the conference room.  

SEARCH #2 of 3 
June 20, 2000 
HOME LOCATED ON EAST BRANCH ST.

Concrete was poured behind the East Branch 
St. home two days after Kristin disappeared, 
and before Paul Flores was considered a 
person of interest. Once again, moving at 
the speed of light, the police obtained a 
search warrant to search a home on East 
Branch Street in Arroyo Grande belonging 
to the Flores family. Why this search took 
four years is a still a mystery. No tip came in 
at that time which would suddenly prompt 
a search at the East Branch Street location, 
and the evidence police used to obtain the 
warrant was available within days after 
Kristin disappeared. Was this just another 
contrived search to ensure that nothing 
substantial would be revealed?

The yard was never excavated, because 
according to the Sheriff’s Department, the 
warrant was too narrowly written to allow 
for them to dig up the yard. Retired FBI 
agent, Jack Schafer, who wrote the search 
warrant, had extensive experience doing 
so for the FBI. Schafer strongly disagreed 
explaining, “The first warrant authorized 
a dig. I know this because I provided most 
of the information for the warrant. I forced 
the warrant on a skeptical police force. I 
was told that the officers present did not 
want to pay to have the concrete repaired 
if the search turned up nothing. That was a 
lost opportunity.” 

Bottom line: failing to excavate the yard was 

Kristin in kindergarten showing off her 
Halloween Costume

Susan Flores (mother to Paul Flores) 
being arrested for assault and bat-
tery witnessed by Arroyo Grande 
police officers. The victim made it 
clear to the officers he wanted to 

press charges. After placing her in the 
patrol car, she was driven around the 

block so she was out of sight of the 
victim and released. The “arrest” was 

all for show to dupe the victim.

Kristin in the 9th grade stands proudly with her father. 



yet another blown opportunity to solve the 
case, alleviate the suffering of the Smart 
family, and allow the Flores family to prove 
once and for all that Kristin is not buried on 
their property. 

The under-sheriff (at the time), said to 
allegedly be a Smart family supporter 
and one of the key players in the sheriff’s 
office, held a vote as to whether the police 
should dig up the Flores backyard or not. 
The vote was against digging up the yard. 
The under-sheriff confirmed this saying, “I 
was out-voted.” Local police commanders 
apparently preferred leadership by 
committee so that no one person can be 
held accountable if a mistake is made.

Instead of excavating, they relied on ground 
penetrating radar (GPR) technology, which 
was relatively new in those days and not 
nearly as effective as it is now. And, for 
some stupid reason, the police decided not 
to use cadaver dogs during the search. Did 
the police really want to find Kristin?

April 9, 2002 – Susan Flores committed 
assault and battery on Smart family 
supporter, Dennis Mahon. Mahon was 
carrying a sign on a public sidewalk near 
the East Branch Street home. Susan Flores 
came out of the home and lunged at 
Mahon. The physical attack was witnessed 
by Sgt. David Sanchez of the Arroyo Grande 
police department. Susan was arrested, 
handcuffed, and placed in the police cruiser. 
Police officers told Mahon they were taking 
her in to be booked, but instead drove 
around the block, out of his view, and let 
her go. Mahon discovered the ruse later  
when he asked about the court date to 
testify.  Mahon, later said, “It became 
painfully obvious to me, the police did not 
believe in fair application of the laws.”

February 12, 2006 - KristinSmart.com 
received a tip, which said, 

“I am the contractor who built the 
detached garage in the right rear 
portion of the Flores’ Arroyo Grande 
house a number of years ago. She 
is not buried under that foundation. 
Placing a human body under such a 
small foundation would have been 
almost impossible to pull off without us 
knowing about it.  

However, it occurred to me recently that 
there is something about that backyard 
that may be of interest to you. Some 
months before Susan contacted me to 
work up a bid for her garage, she had 
contacted me and asked me to give her 
a bid on building an arbor in her back 
yard, up against the existing house. I 
gave her a quote but never heard back 
from her.  Later, when I came over to 
work up a bid for her garage, I noticed 
that the arbor that I had bid on had 
been built and completed - and on a 
new concrete slab, if my memory serves 
me correctly.

I didn’t think much of this at the time. 
After all, I don’t expect to get all the 
jobs I bid on. It did seem odd though, 
that after rejecting my bid for being 
too high, she would call me back for 
another bid.” 

His logic was based on years of experience; 
prospective customers never called him 
for another bid if his bid was too high for 
an earlier project. It’s unclear if the police 
every followed this up or not.

SEARCH #3 of 3 
May 23, 2007 
EAST BRANCH ST. HOME, ARROYO 
GRANDE

Nearly eleven years to the day, after Kristin 
disappeared, FBI Special Agent Jeffery 
Rinek was forced to take a vacation day 

by his supervisors in the FBI to conduct 
another search. He brought in a team of 
volunteers from Chico, California to search 
the Flores East Branch Street home once 
again. This time they searched without 
a warrant because the Flores family had 
given permission to search so long as they 
searched in just one specific area of the 
property. The Smart family firmly believes 
every square inch of the East Branch Street 
property should be searched using state-
of-the-art ground penetrating radar (GPR) 
equipment, cadaver dogs, backhoes, and 
anything else necessary to absolutely 
conclude once and for all that Kristin’s body 
is not entombed on the Flores property. 
Thirsting for closure, however, the Smarts 
accepted the opportunity for the search, 
even though search parameters were highly 
restrictive. The search turned up nothing. 

PRESENT DAY - YEAR 2013

The long years without any break in the 
case have not been kind to the Smart 
family. A family has a soul just like any 
individual. Relatives are bound together by 
spirit & blood. Families suffer terribly when 
a someone is missing without information 
as to where they’ve gone or why. A family 
can never begin to heal until all the facts 
are known and their loved-one returns 
home and laid to rest in a dignified manner. 

The Kristin Smart case became a cauldron 
of finger pointing by uncooperative, turf-
protecting bureaucrats. There were lies 
(omission and commission), disappearing 
evidence, bungled searches, and 
amateurish police work, pathetic police 
questioning techniques, and the list goes 
on. Was it a loose-knit conspiracy designed 
to protect the good name of the university 
and community, or was it just a combination 
of bumbling ineptitude with a careless 
approach to virtually everything? It could 
have been a little of both, or none of the 
above. You, the reader, must draw your own 
conclusions. In the final analysis, nothing 
has changed from 1996; we still have a 
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Disappearance of CalPoly Student Kristin D. Smart (continued)
missing coed from Cal Poly and Paul Flores 
refuses to speak about what happened that 
evening on the Cal Poly campus. 

Before anyone can begin to conjure up their 
own theory as to what really happened to 
Kristin Smart, a responsible theorist needs 
to know the major and minor “players.”

MAJOR & MINOR PLAYERS

California Polytechnic State University,  
SAN LUIS OBISPO

Founded in 1901, California Polytechnic 
State University (Cal Poly) is one of the 
finer technical universities in the United 
States. Attempting to police a campus 
serving nearly 19,000 students and housing 
6,300 of those students in twenty-eight 
dormitories is a daunting task. But, in 
Kristin’s case, one would think common 
sense should have guided the actions of 
campus police. 

Imagine you’re working for the campus 
police department and you receive a call 
from some of Kristin’s friends asking for a 
safety check of her room. You ignore the 
request. Later, her roommate calls saying 
something is not right. You can tell from 
her voice that she’s deeply distressed and 
terribly concerned. You say you will look 
into it, but you do little or nothing because, 
she’s bound to turn up later. The roommate 
calls back and you can hear deeper despair 
in her voice, but again, you still don’t make 
any real effort to investigate. 

After waiting several hours, you finally call 
the missing student’s parents to see if she 
went home for the weekend. The missing 
student’s father shows up the next day to 
inquire about what is being done to find 
his daughter. Both parents reveal that 
it’s extremely uncharacteristic for their 
daughter not to call home each weekend 
and immediately suspect something is 
terribly wrong. 

Finally, after being prodded by the student’s 
father, your attitude changes from “don’t 
worry, she’ll come back soon” to “aw crap, 
I guess we had better do something.” The 
last student to see her alive has a black eye 
and defensive scratches. At that point, even 
Barney Fife would have cordoned off both 
Kristin’s room and Paul’s room, changed 
the locks on both doors denying access to 
everyone until each room was carefully 
examined for evidence by a fully-trained CSI 
team. But, instead of securing the rooms, 
authorities allowed anyone with a key to 
enter--including a cleaning crew, which 
most likely destroyed crucially importance 
evidence.

It was easier and more expedient from a 
public relations stand point to embrace 
a lackadaisical attitude. Your defense to 
explain away these foul-ups and missteps 
goes something like this: “Give us a break; 
an incident like this hardly ever occurs 
at Cal Poly,” or, “We’re just not equipped 
to handle a situation like this.” Campus 
police have the authority to call students 
in for questioning, and they also have the 
ability to ask other agencies for help, like 
the sheriff’s department. Cal Poly’s 1996 
response to Kristin’s disappearance was 

Dennis Mahon worked diligently for years frequently seen with 
signs as the one shown above to raise awareness and keep the issue 
alive in order to help the Smart family in their quest to find their 

daughter. As one citizen said, “We should all have such friends who 
will go to such lengths to help.”

Kristin at 8 years of age

A female who received her master’s degree 
from Cal Poly in 2003 said she felt it was 
an extremely effective program. When 
she saw a red hand, her awareness of the 
danger posed to coeds was heightened. 
She said it didn’t make her more fearful, 
just more aware. Why in the world would 
Cal Poly or any other college do away with 
such an effective program? Exhibiting 
no leadership, the university seized the 
opportunity to shore up their public image 
and whitewash all the red hands, thus 
concealing the ongoing sexual assault 
problems which plagues Cal Poly every 
year. Nine hundred sexual assaults per 
year! Folks, that is simply unacceptable.

Sadly, attempts to retrieve more information 
about Cal Poly’s “red-hand” program were 
unsuccessful. We think there’s much more 
to the story of why it was established and 
why it disappeared. We were fortunate, 
however, to speak with Christina Kaviani, 
Coordinator of the Gender Equity Center 
(GEC). We discovered from Christina that 
Cal Poly students receive a one-hour sexual 
assault presentation during “WOW” week, 
with an additional twenty minutes given 
later in each of the respective dormitories. 

We recall the words of Col. Nathan Jessup 
in the movie, A Few Good Men: “You want 
the truth---you can’t handle the truth!” 
In the years immediately after Kristin 
disappeared from the Cal Poly campus, 
Kristin’s story was discussed during 
WOW week presentations. Eventually, 
mentioning the Kristin Smart case during 
WOW week fell out of favor; the college 
just wanted to put the matter behind them. 
Now, WOW week presentations seldom (if 
ever) mention the name of Kristin Smart 
or her 1996 disappearance from Cal Poly’s 
campus. Remember the words of George 
Santayana: “Those who do not remember 
the past are condemned to repeat it.” 

It pains us terribly to convey the truth 
about this beloved school of higher 
learning, but the truth is, Cal Poly, as a 
corporate entity, never did care about the 
disappearance of Kristin Smart. The only 
time Cal Poly University really showed a 
caring attitude to the Smart family is when 
it was expedient to do so in order to protect 
their “good name.” That is the unvarnished 
truth. Cal Poly’s “good name” is in the toilet 
for the way they have treated and continue 
to treat the parents who had their child 
snatched right off their campus. 

The university needed to demonstrate 
decisive action, but avoided doing so, 
because decisive action could have 
revealed that a horrible thing occurred 
on the Cal Poly campus. In other words, 
if you don’t want to know, don’t ask. The 
unwritten policy was to “hear no evil, see 
no evil, and speak no evil.” Bad news, 
especially very bad news, is the last thing 
university authorities want to hit the six 
o’clock news. Aggressive action to find the 
truth could not only prove embarrassing, 
but could potentially reveal culpability 
of the university. Obviously, you can see 
where finding the truth may not be in the 
best interest of the university---especially 
in the financial or public relations realm. 

It’s the same reason colleges throughout 
the United States have, allowed star football 
players to commit all sorts of crimes on 
and off campus. Seldom do colleges hold 
the athletic star accountable; rather, they 
usually go out of their way to conceal his 
criminal misconduct. If colleges do not 
properly investigate, then they won’t know-
-better yet, no one else will know either. 
Ask yourself: why didn’t Pennsylvania State 
University put a stop to Jerry Sandusky and 
his child-molesting ways when the rumors 
were common knowledge around campus? 
The unwritten policy of looking the other 
way gave Sandusky tacit approval for his 
conduct. For over a decade, children were 
being assaulted at Penn State all because 
those in power thought it was better to 
look the other way and protect the “good 
name” and “reputation” of the university. 

inadequate and unprofessional on every 
level. In the “lessons learned” department: 
admit you are in way over your head from 
the start, and immediately ask the sheriff’s 
department to aid with the investigation.  

The campus police are not baby sitters and 
certainly could not have done much to 
prevent Kristin’s demise other than to kick 
out a student that maintained a 0.6 GPA, 
drank beer, and partied all the time. But, 
they had a duty to thoroughly and properly 
investigate and call for help (immediately) 
from police agencies better equipped to 
investigate a potential crime scene.  

Kristin’s mother, Denise Smart, went to 
the university to obtain Kristin’s college 
transcripts. In a final insult, Cal Poly gave 
Kristin three “Fs” and an “incomplete” for 
failing to show up for her exams. 

Is Cal Poly Any Better Today?

The California Register contacted George 
Hughes, current Chief of Police at Cal Poly, 
with the intent to discuss what, if any, 
improvements Cal Poly has implemented to 
better protect students today. We wanted 
to know what policy changes might have 
occurred to ensure a more professional 
response to reports of a missing student. 
Chief Hughes was courteous and 
professional. Feeling that this was more 
of a public affairs matter, he referred us 
to Cal Poly’s Interim Director of Media 
Relations, Ellen Cohune. Ms. Cohune never 
responded. 

After Kristin Smart disappeared, Cal 
Poly allowed the establishment of an 
organization called SAFER in the fall of 
1996, with a $60,000 grant. SAFER was 
established to prevent all crimes against 
persons, but especially sexual assaults. 
SAFER offers rape crisis counselors, 
counseling and confidential/anonymous 
reporting of sexual assaults. In May of 2011, 
there were four sexual assaults reported, 
which came in rapid succession. The Spring 
time, especially the month of May, seems 
to be a dangerous time for Cal Poly coeds. 
April 30, 2013, campus police were notified 
of a sexual assault ironically occurring in 
Muir Hall where Kristin once lived.

In 2012, Cal Poly had forty-five (45) sexual 
assaults reported. Statistically, only about 
five percent of the sexual assaults occurring 
on or near campuses ever get reported. 
If we extrapolate the data with this fact 
in mind, then there were closer to 900 
sexual assaults which actually occurred at 
Cal Poly in 2012. Now that’s a jaw dropper. 
Any fraction of that amount is beyond 
outrageous. 

CAL POLY’s RED HAND PROGRAM

Around 2001, Cal Poly instituted (or 
allowed) the establishment of the “red 
hand” program. Every location on campus 
where a sexual assault was reported was 
the image of a human hand that had 
been dipped in red paint. As the number 
of red hands started to grow, the number 
of reported sexual assaults became too 
embarrassing for college authorities, 
especially during open house when parents 
were there with sons and daughters to see 
the campus. But, embarrassing or not, the 
red-hand program was extremely effective 
in raising awareness. During the “WOW” 
week (“Week of Welcome”) orientation 
program, new students were taken for a 
guided tour on campus and stopped at 
several of these red-hand locations to 
discuss the assault that was reported to 
have occurred there. 

Wait. What?

If you can believe it, Cal Poly ended this 
effective safety-awareness program when 
a parent of a prospective student allegedly 
complained that the campus looked unsafe 
with red hands in numerous locations on 
campus. The college decided to use the 
complaint as an excuse to finally remove 
the embarrassing red hands and end this 
incredibly valuable awareness program. 

Michael Bravo, General Contractor
Phone: 805-440-3220

835 Capitolio Way., Ste 2 - San Luis Obispo, California 93401
Email: BravoDevelopments@att.net

Award-Winning Contractor, Building Quality Homes, Remodels 
and Additions Since 1982 - License #525281



While aggressively going after the truth is 
honorable, some lawyers would not view it 
as a wise legal move. Cal Poly didn’t, and 
still doesn’t, give a tinker’s damn about 
what happened to Kristin Smart.

The Cleary Act

For decades, universities and colleges have 
been covering-up evidence and thwarting 
investigations in a variety of ways to ensure 
incidents construed as embarrassing or 
legally harmful just go away. The June 22, 
2012, case of Jerry Sandusky at Pennsylvania 
State University says it all. 

Schools failing to properly deal with crimes 
being committed on school property got 
so bad that Congress finally stepped in 
and passed the Cleary Act. The Cleary 
Act requires all schools that participate in 
federal financial aid programs to maintain 
crime records of activity only occurring on 
campus or at a campus-affiliated home. 
The crimes are then included in the local 
police department’s crime statistics. The 
Cleary Act is named for Jeanne Cleary, a 
19-year-old Lehigh University freshman, 
who was raped and murdered in her 
campus dormitory in 1986.

  The most common and serious crime on 
college campuses is rape. Fearing the loss 
of financial contributions and the potential 
for parents to favor other schools, colleges 
did whatever they could to suppress, hide, 
cover-up and under-report any criminal 
activity occurring on or near their campus.

 The Cleary Act was signed into law by 
President George H.W. Bush on November 
8, 1990. Kristin Smart disappeared in 1996, 
but since there is no evidence a crime 
actually occurred, Cal Poly doesn’t have 
to report anything. Cleaning Paul’s dorm 
room before the police got there means 
no evidence. No evidence means no nasty 
trial, no conviction, and no embarrassing 
headlines  for Cal Poly confirming anything 
bad happened to anyone.  

Kristin Smart Campus Security Act

After, Kristin disappeared, the State of 
California passed the “Kristin Smart Campus 
Security Act.” The law, which was written by 
state Senator Mike Thompson, was signed 
by California Governor Pete Wilson on 
August 19, 1998. It went into effect January 
1, 1999. It requires all publicly funded 
educational institutions to coordinate with 
local police departments about reporting 
cases involving violence against students, 
including missing students. Pretty sad 
when you have to create a law to get 
people to demonstrate leadership and 
apply common sense. And, like so many 
people in our government, if a bureaucrat 
choses to just blow off compliance with 
this or any other law, seldom is there full 
accountability.

We’re not sure about the Kristin Smart Act 
in California, but the Cleary Act was and is a 
complete waste of ink. It’s done nothing to 
curb criminal activity on college campuses. 
The Cleary Act gives students and parents 
a false sense of security and should be 
completely overhauled. It’s just another 
example of a “feel-good” Act which has 
little positive effect. The Cleary Act 
falsely conveys to parents that our 
government is doing something to 
protect their son or daughter. Don’t 
fall for it.

Amazingly, Cal Poly’s damage control 
team didn’t stop at fouling up a crime 
scene or inserting a false statement into 
a missing person’s report (i.e., Kristin’s 
mother saying Kristin “went camping.”) 
Cal Poly’s damage control team kept 
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FOR PUBLIC RELEASE

The new President of Cal Poly, Jeff 
Armstrong, appears proactive. We are 
hopeful he will reinstate the red-hand 
program for the safety of all his students. 
Most all the people we interviewed have a 
high regard for  Armstrong.

The coordinator for the SAFER program 
said President Armstrong does his best to 
find funding to support their efforts, and 
never once has he tried to curb their efforts 
to speak freely on the subject of campus 
safety for all students. Mr. Armstrong is to 
be commended and we strongly encourage 
him to bring back the red-hand program. 

THE IMPORTANCE OF CLOSURE 

The Smart family needs closure, but what 
does that mean exactly? In life, we expect 
everything to inevitably end. It’s part of the 
natural order of things, part of the circle of 
life. 

When there isn’t a proper end, there is no 
closure, which is unnatural and unhealthy. 
Having closure allows us to let go. Letting 
go does not mean forgetting Kristin, nor 
does it mean no longer caring for Kristin. It 
means caring for her in another way and on 
another level. Closure simply means being 
at peace with the parting or a particular 
outcome or decision. Truly letting go is one 
of the hardest things to do in the world. 
But, for most people, letting go without 
closure is virtually impossible. 

Sadness, fear of separation, and change; 
all make it tough to truly let go. When one 
lets go, it means that one has overcome 
that particular life episode. In the process, 
one has drawn lessons from it and grew as 

a result. 

Only when one lets go 
of the past can one 

move on to the next 
chapter in life. 
Closure allows 
one to clear the 

path and open 
the next door. 
And that’s 
the point; the 
Smarts cannot 

open that 
next door 
because of 

the lack of closure associated with Kristin’s 
disappearance. 

Closure is a time set aside for grieving. The 
loss or end of anything deserves enough 
grieving in order for a fitting closure to 
occur. When there is proper closure, one 
feels satisfied even though there is a sense 
of loss. 

The disappearance of Kristin Smart has 
both delayed and prolonged the grieving 
process for seventeen years. 

When a loved-one passes on, we mark 
the occasion with some sort of ritual or 
ceremony we commonly refer to as a 
funeral. Funerals are symbolic gestures that 
mark the end of a person’s life. 

The traditional funeral is a formal farewell 
in a proper and dignified manner, that 
provides a fitting ‘closing ceremony’. These 
ceremonies help to give human beings the 
closure they need to move on with life. 

It’s hard to achieve closure when one 
remains puzzled, or can’t find logical 
and reasonable answers to a sudden 
end (or disappearance) of a person’s life. 
When there is no closure, but only many 
unanswered questions, it’s like emotionally 
bleeding to death from thousands of tiny 
cuts. Kristin’s disappearance has taken its 
toll on many people because there has 

been absolutely no closure for anyone. 

SHERIFF PARKINSON

We can see Sheriff Parkinson sitting at 
his desk, a week after being sworn in, 

with is face in his hands saying, “This is 
the biggest damn mess I’ve ever seen.” 

The San Luis Obispo Sheriff has an 
enormous  department with a massive 
budget to cover a very large county. The 
first thing any new sheriff does upon taking 
office is to closely examine what funds he 
has to effectively carry out his mission. So 
far, Parkinson is keeping his cards close to 
the vest. We got the distinct impression, 
however,  that things are going on behind 
the scenes to indicate the sheriff’s office is 
still actively working the Kristin Smart case. 
The California Register believes Sheriff Ian 
S. Parkinson (and his trusty deputies) will 
crack this case. All it takes is one domino 
to fall to put all the other pieces together. 
When they find Kristin, and they will find 
Kristin, the medical examiner may be able 
to supply police with enough facts to put 

the “habeas grabus” on the responsible 
parties. (That’s police jargon commonly 
used by officers in the field referring to a 
handcuffing of the perpetrator(s)

A NEW SHERIFF BRINGS NEW HOPE

Sheriff Ian S. Parkinson, just over two years 
on the job as the Sheriff of San Luis Obispo 
County, has assigned two new detectives 
and a civilian to work the case full-time. 
The names of and information about the 
full-time investigators has not yet been 
disclosed at this time. Sheriff Parkinson 
has given the Smart family much hope and 
encouragement. The Smarts, for the first 
time since the loss of their daughter, have 
confidence that Parkinson will ultimately 
solve the case and bring those responsible 
to justice. 

Attempts to get the sheriff to go on record 
for this story were rebuffed. Of course, it 
is SOP (standard operating procedure) for 
any law enforcement agency to not talk 
to the press, especially about an on going 
investigation. The district attorney’s office 
has apparently also embraced this policy by 
not returning our call.  

DENNIS MAHON

About a year after Kristin went missing, a 
good-hearted man came from the East 
to help raise awareness and possibly find 
a clue that would give the Smart family 
the closure they needed. According to 
Kristin’s mother, Dennis Mahon, has just 
about single-handedly kept Kristin’s story, 
and the hope of ever finding her, in the 
consciousness of San Luis Obispo residents. 

Dennis arrived to the West coast in October 
1997, to help find another missing girl, 
Kristen Modafferi, who went missing 
in San Francisco after leaving North 
Carolina to attend classes at UC Berkeley. 
Unfortunately, she found herself living next 
to a half-way house for ‘probation violaters’ 
from Oakland and Alameda Counties. 
Within two months after arriving in San 
Francisco, Kristen Modafferi was missing.   

Debbie Modafferi and Denise Smart met 
on a television show, and Debbie thought 
Denise Smart should meet Dennis Mahon. 
Denise invited Dennis to a home-cooked 
meal in Stockton, California. Mahon drove 
from San Francisco to Stockton to meet with 
Stan and Denise Smart and hear the story of 
their daughter’s disappearance. The more 

working to protect Cal Poly’s good name by 
proposing to erect some sort of memorial 
for Kristin, like a park bench with her name 
etched on a bronze plaque. However, 
before her name could be etched into the 
backrest, the Smarts were asked to sign 
a legal document drawn up by university 
attorneys, which forbid the Smart family 
from saying anything negative about Cal 
Poly, or they could be sued by the university. 
This little ploy did not work; Mr. Smart 
saw it as an attempt to silence the Smart 
family forever. If Cal Poly ever does exhibit 
some sort of caring attitude, it’s likely to be 
contrived and designed only to protect the 
“good name and reputation” of California 
Polytechnic State University.

 If college administrators were really 
interested in discovering what happened 
to Kristin Smart, wouldn’t they have put up 
their own million-dollar reward. A million 
dollars is a small fraction of the university’s 
budget. In 2011, Cal Poly put $173.4 million 
in the bank. With just one half of one 
percent of Cal Poly’s annual budget, this 
case could have been solved years ago. 
Like it or not, healthy rewards have a way 
of jarring memories and loosening tongues. 

Maybe Cal Poly is forbidden by policy from 
using funds as a reward incentive. How 
about a briefing during WOW Week by a 
member of the district attorney’s office 
to warn students that what happened to 
Kristin Smart could happen again? Such 
action would give each new student a clear 
understanding that lawlessness of any kind 
(on or off campus) is not tolerated. 

A university that is genuinely concerned for 
the safety of the women on their campus 
would have never ended the red-hand 
program. They would have stood 
up to complaining parents and 
let them know the red-hand 
program helps to protect the 
child they want to enroll at 
the university, regardless 
of the embarrassment of 
some. Someone needed 
to say, “We are sorry you 
feel that way, madam. We 
suggest you take your 
child to a school that  
is in denial about the 
dangers on campus, 
or actively covers 
them up to make 
you think there is 
no danger.”



Disappearance of CalPoly Student Kristin D. Smart (continued)

permitted to retrieve his car, it had been 
sold to pay impound fees. Dennis said, 
“Along with my camera and sign, they stole 
my car, too.” It was painfully apparent to 
Mahon that the “good-Ole-boy” network 
had “circled the wagons” to protect the 
Flores family. 

He said, “It’s as if the Flores family had the 
entire Arroyo Grande Police Department as 
their own personal secret service.”

Mahon’s trouble with local police did not 
end there. In January of 2003, he went to 
the East coast to be with his sick father, 
and, therefore missed a court date in San 
Luis Obispo. Per the bench warrant that 
was issued, Mahon was arrested again 
when he returned. 

In April 2005, Mahon arrived to participate 
at an Arroyo Grande City Council meeting. 
He placed his name on the list to speak 
before the council. Susan Flores and Mike 
McConville also arrived, but well after he 
did. Arroyo Grande Police, once again, 
did not disappoint--Mahon was arrested 
again for violating the TRO. He asked the 
arresting officer a hypothetical question, 
“If I’m at home and the Flores family pulls 
into my driveway, they can call the police to 
have me arrested?” The officer just smiled 
and said, “Let’s let the judge sort it out.” 
Mahon was once again handcuffed and 
sent to jail. Police power, in this case, was 
used to quash free and open debate at a 
city council meeting.

Mahon stood up against those who were 
hell-bent on his destruction. Destroy him 
they did. He spoke truth to power, and 
under the color of law, was repeatedly 
attacked. To Mahon, the system was rallying 
around the very family he felt was either 
responsible for Kristin’s disappearance, or 
had first-hand knowledge of what actually 
happened. Now on foot, with little money, 
and certainly no political juice to correct 
the injustices against him, he did just what 
the good-Ole-boys wanted, and returned to 
his home in Charlotte, North Carolina. 

The Flores family found an attorney to 
sue Mahon and included the Smart family 
saying essentially that Mahon and the 
Smarts had conspired to interfere with 
their lives. We have been told the wrongful 
death suit against Paul Flores and the 
Flores cross-complaint are on hold until 
the sheriff’s investigation is complete. Even 
though it’s been seventeen years since 
Kristin disappeared, the sheriff’s office still 
has not completed their investigation. The 
Smart family has no reason to trust any 
sheriff after all they have been through, 
but they are hopeful that Sheriff Ian S. 
Parkinson will find the truth and bring their 
daughter home.  

RUBEN H. FLORES

Ruben Flores is the 72-year-old father of 
Paul Flores. There are those who believe 
Ruben may have helped his son dispose of 
Kristin’s body in the early morning hours of 
May 25, 1996. While Mr. Flores may or may 
not have come to his son’s rescue, he does 
appear to have some issues.  

Except for a six month period while he cared 
for his father, Dennis Mahon was living on 
the West coast from 2001 until 2005. He 
continued to walk around with his signs in 
an effort to achieve some sliver of justice 
for the Smart family. On one particular 
day, he was walking through the crowd at 
the Farmer’s Market in San Luis Obispo. A 
man who called himself “Gus,” sporting a 
long, gray ponytail, approached Mahon to 
share a disturbing conversation he had with 

Ruben Flores. Gus was working for a phone 
company as an independent subcontractor 
and one day, he was approached by 
Ruben who initiated a conversation. The 
conversation, according to Gus, almost led 
to a physical confrontation at the end of the 
brief exchange.  

Ruben Flores: “Do you know who I 
am?”

Gus: “Yes, I know who you are.” 

Ruben Flores: “I guess you know who 
my son is?”

Gus: “Well, yes. This is a small 
community and it’s pretty hard not to 
know.” 

Ruben Flores: “That bitch deserved to 
die.” 

Gus: Feeling that Ruben was referring 
to Kristin Smart responded, “What? 
What the hell are you talking about? 
Are you crazy?”

Ruben Flores: “That bitch was a slut 
and deserved to die.” 

At this point, Gus lost his composure 
and replied…

Gus: “If you ever spoke to me about 
my daughter that way, I’d beat the hell 
out of you!”

With that, Gus said Ruben just mumbled 
something and walked away. Were Ruben’s 
statements some kind of communication 
with the outside world? Was it some sort 
of justification to excuse his son’s behavior 
and his own involvement (if any)? 

If true, this brief conversation is indicative 
of a very angry man. Anger can sometimes 
be a substitute emotion. People sometimes 
make themselves angry so they don’t have 
to feel pain. Humans have the ability to 
convert their feelings of pain into anger 
because it feels better to be angry than it 
does to be in pain. This conversion may be 
done consciously or unconsciously. 

Feeling anger, rather than pain, has 
a number of advantages, primarily 
distraction. People in pain generally think 
about their pain. Angry people, however, 
think more about harming those who (they 
perceive) have caused their pain. Part of the 
transmutation of pain into anger involves 
an attention shift from self-focus to other-
focus. Anger temporarily protects people 
from having to recognize and address their 
painful feelings. They instead concentrate 
on getting back at the people they’re angry 
with. 

Making oneself angry can help hide the 
reality a situation that is frightening or 
makes one feel vulnerable. In addition to 
providing a good smoke screen for feelings 
of vulnerability, becoming angry also 
creates a feeling of righteousness, power, 
and moral superiority that is not present 
when someone is merely in pain. Anger 
does not exist without a cause. “The people 
who have hurt me are wrong – they should 
be punished” is the common refrain.  

Whether justified or unjustified, the 
seductive feeling of anger-induced 
righteousness offers a powerful, but 
temporary, boost to self-esteem. It is more 
satisfying to feel angry than to acknowledge 
the painful feelings associated with 
vulnerability. Some people develop an 
unconscious habit of transforming almost 
all of their vulnerable feelings into anger so 
they can avoid having to deal with them. 

The problem is that even when anger 
distracts one from the fact that they 

he heard about Kristin’s disappearance, 
the more interested he became in the 
case. Mahon decided he could do both, 
and began searching for both missing 
daughters, Kristen and Kristin.

He bounced back and forth from East to 
West coast over the past two decades. On 
one of his return trips to the East coast, 
Mahon decided to stop in Los Angeles to 
speak with Paul Flores. Paul Flores was living 
in an apartment with his sister, Ermalinda, 
in Irvine, CA. Mahon knocked on the door 
identifying  himself to Ermalinda, who said 
Paul was not home and promptly slammed 
the door in his face. Mahon had driven four 
hours to meet with Paul and decided sit on 
the steps reading a book until Paul returned 
home. Ermalinda called the police.  

Paul finally arrived on a bicycle and came 
bounding up the steps. Mahon reached out 
to shake hands and Paul reciprocated. Paul 
was cordial, but “hello” was about all the 
conversation they had before Ermalinda 
grabbed her brother, yanking him inside 
the apartment. The police arrived, and 
were given a brief synopsis by Mahon of 
Kristin’s disappearance and why he was 
there. Police “suggested” it would be wise 
for Mahon to leave, so he got in his car and 
headed for North Carolina.

Mahon returned in 2001 to continue 
his search for both missing daughters, 
Modafferi and Smart. He was routinely 
seen walking around Arroyo Grande or 
on campus at Cal Poly holding a sign 
demanding the truth. Mahon (and others) 
are convinced the Flores family is concealing 
information about Kristin’s disappearance. 
Mahon walked many miles and spoke with 
thousands of people. The weeks turned to 
months and the months turned to years.  

SET UP BY THE POLICE?

Feeling harassed by Mahon’s sign-carrying 
activities, the Flores family got a temporary 
restraining order (TRO) requiring Mahon 

to stay fifty feet away from the two Flores 
residences and places of employment. 
According to Mahon, it took a bald-faced 
lie under oath by Ruben Flores to convince 
the judge to grant the TRO. Ruben said 
Dennis would run around his home at 7am 
wearing a Cal Poly T-shirt. Mahon said, 
“Anyone who knows me knows for certain 
that I just don’t get up that early. I’m a night 
owl. Ruben Flores lied under oath. I did not 
run around his home at any time wearing a 
Cal Poly T-shirt, and especially not at 7 am 
in the morning.” 

To make sure he was in full compliance with 
the TRO, Mahon went to the Arroyo Grande 
Police Department to ask specifically 
where he could walk 
in Arroyo Grande 
without violating 
the restraining 
order. The police 
showed him 
exactly where he 
was allowed to 
walk. This is 
where Mahon 
believes the 
Arroyo Grande 
Police set him up, 
because twenty 
minutes after 
leaving the Arroyo 
Grande police 
station, he was 
placed under arrest. 

When he walked into 
the station asking 
for police guidance, 
Mahon believes 
the police saw an 
opportunity to rid 
their community of 
this “activist” and 
his embarrassing 
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activities. Police instructions to Mahon 
may have been designed to trap him. He 
said that police told him he’d be safe if he 
walked down the street where there were 
several businesses. 

One of those businesses was a real estate 
office where Susan Flores (Paul’s mother) 
had her license hung. Mrs. Flores was not 
normally there during the week, because 
she had another job. But because she had 
her real estate license at that particular 
brokerage, it was considered a “place of 
employment.” 

Mahon believes the police contacted Susan 
Flores immediately after he left the Arroyo 
Grande police station to set a trap. According 
to Mahon, the police pulled it off with 
military precision. Mahon said the moment 
he walked in front of the real estate office, 
an Arroyo Grande police cruiser rolled up. 
Arroyo Grande police officers told Mahon 
to put his sign down and sit down on the 
curb. Mahon had found himself entangled 
in a police snare.

Another police car appeared a few minutes 
later with Susan Flores in the back seat. 
Police had driven to her regular place of 
employment to retrieve her so she could 
make a citizen’s arrest. Mahon pointed 
out to the officers that he could not be 
in violation, because he could see the car 
belonging to Susan Flores parked in a lot at 
the school where she worked (hundreds of 
yards away from where he was standing). 

He felt confident he was not in violation 
of the TRO because he explicitly followed 
police instructions. Mahon was not aware 
Flores had a real estate license attached to 
a local realty office, nor did he know it was 
still considered her place of employment, 
even if she was not there. He unknowingly 
walked past the front door of her “place 
of employment,” and when he did, Arroyo 
Grande police sprung the trap and got their 

man. It was truly a “gotcha” moment. 

It makes one wonder if the Flores 
family had some strong connections 
with the Arroyo Grande police 
department? Or, maybe the power 
brokers in Arroyo Grande gave the 
police department the green light to 
“make the problem go away.” 

Mahon was handcuffed and led away 
in an Arroyo Grande police car. He 
was booked and sent to jail. It was 
plainly obvious to Mahon that he 

was set up and the whole thing 
was masterfully orchestrated 

by the Arroyo Grande Police 
Department. 

“Seeing no mitigating 
or extenuating 
circumstances,” the 
judge sentenced Mahon 
to twenty days in jail for 
violating the restraining 
order. When he got out 
of jail, he went to get 
the camera and the sign 
that officers had seized 
from him. The police said 
they didn’t have either 
one. Mahon said, “The 
police stole my camera 
and my sign, or allowed 
someone else to take 
them, which is the same 

thing. It would not 
surprise me to find 

out they gave the 
sign and my camera 
to Susan Flores.” 
Mahon went on to 

say, “My camera 
and sign turned 
up missing just like 

the earring.” 

The police were not 
done messing with 

Dennis Mahon yet. One 
day, as he was driving 
south on Hwy 101, he was 
pulled over at the Halcyon 
Road off-ramp for having 
an expired plate. His car 
was impounded. He was 
not allowed to retrieve 
his car until his case was 
adjudicated, which was 
well over a month away. 
His assigned public 
defender successfully 
argued that since his car 
was registered out-of-
state, there was a grace 
period for him to register 
the car, therefore the 
arrest was invalid. The 

citation was tossed 
out. 

When Mahon 
was finally 

Was it behind this door in Calpoly’s Santa Lucia Hall where Kristin Smart’s 
life ended on Saturday morning, May 25, 1996? Cadaver dogs independently 

alerted on three areas; the bed where Paul Flores slept, the trash receptacle 
and the telephone. Paul Flores, to this day, refuses to speak about it. 

Paul Flores
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Kristin Graduates from High 
School June 8, 1995

Dec, 1995, SLO Police take a 
report about Paul Flores climbing 

on a balcony of a college coed.

May 25, 1996
In the early morning hours, 
Kristin Smart vanishes from 

the Cal Poly campus. 

3/27/96, Cal Poly coeds 
suspect Paul Flores of 

making harassing phone 
calls to their residence.

May 24, 1996 
Kristin Smart attends a party 

located at 135 Crandall Way in  
San Luis Obispo

11/26/96, Smart family files a 
wrongful-death law suit against 
Paul Flores. The Flores family 

elects to file a counter suit.

October 1997, Dennis Mahon 
arrives in San Luis Obispo County 

from North Carolina via San 
Francisco to help find the truth 
about Kristin’s disappearance.

11/24/98, Pat Hedges is elected 
Sheriff of SLO County and 

assumed responsibility for the 
ongoing investigation.

11/14/97, Paul’s father, 
Ruben Flores laughs in the 

face of Denise Smart during 
a court deposition.

May 2002, San Luis 
Obispo Judge Piquet 

declares Kristin Smart 
legally deceased.

4/9/02, Paul’s mother, 
Susan Flores assaults 

Dennis Mahon in front of 
two Arroyo Grande police 

officers. She is placed in 
the police car and driven 
around the block, out of 

Mahon’s sight, then released.

5/21/03, Anonymous 
tipster leaves a message 
on KristinSmart.com 

saying Jeremy Moon was 
an accomplice in the 

disappearance of Kristin 
Smart. Moon was ruled out 
as being an accomplice by 
the sheriff ’s department.

5/30/03, tipster going by 
the name “Ben Franklin” 
leaves a tip saying that 
Paul admitted to a friend 
that he took Kristin back 
to his room but she died 
accidentally and they buried 
her somewhere on the 
Nipomo Mesa.

2006, Cal Poly abolishes the 
“Red-Hand” program that 
raised awareness of sexual 
assaults occurring on Cal 
Poly’s campus. During WOW 
week, new students toured the 
campus to raise awareness. 

5/23/07, Search #3 which was 
the second search of the home 
on East Branch St., Arroyo 
Grande. The search was a 
voluntary search allowed by 
the Flores family purportedly 
under the stipulation that the 
search be limited to only a 
certain area of the property.
 
Amazingly, the SLO Sheriff ’s 
Department refused to conduct 
the search or be involved. FBI 
Special Agent Jeff Rineck took 
a vacation day off from work 
to facilitate and assist in the 
search. Nothing was found.

11/2010, Ian S. Parkinson 
is elected Sheriff of San Luis 
Obispo County. He was sworn 
into office on January 3, 2011. 
Parkinson continues to work 
diligently behind the scenes to 
crack this case. New personnel 
have been assigned to the case. 

3/26/13, Paul’s employment 
at the Coca-Cola the bottling 
plant is purportedly terminated 
for submitting fraudulent 
documents and/or making 
fraudulent statements. 

May 25, 2013, marks 
seventeen (17) years since 

anyone saw Kristin Smart alive. 

The investigation of Kristin’s 
disappearance NOW ENTERS 

YEAR NUMBER 18.

5/27/96, Crystal (Kristin’s 
roommate) reports Kristin is 
missing to Cal Poly police.

7/15/96, Search #1 of home 
belonging to Paul’s father, Ruben 
Flores located on White Court., 

Arroyo Grande

6/20/00, Search #2 of the home 
belonging to Flores family on 

East Branch St., Arroyo Grande; 
over four (4) years after Kristin 
disappeared. No cadaver dogs 

were used. 

6/19/96, Paul Flores is 
brought in for questioning by 

investigators with the DA’s office. 

2001, Cal Poly students 
launch the “Red-Hand” 
program to mark all the 
places on campus where 
sexual assaults occurred. 
Even though extremely 

successful, Calpoly shut it 
down in 2006.
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135 Crandall Way, located just off the Calpoly campus where Ryan “Swampy” Fell’s birthday party occurred.

Disappearance of CalPoly Student Kristin D. Smart (continued)
feel vulnerable, still, at some level, the 
feelings  of vulnerability are recognized. 
Anger cannot make pain disappear--it only 
distracts one from it. Anger generally does 
not resolve or address the problems that 
make one feel fearful or vulnerable in the 
first place; it can create new problems, 
including social and health issues. The 
combination of anger and pain can become 
a toxic elixir with physical manifestations. 

Ruben Flores may or may not be involved 
in the disappearance of Kristin Smart, but 
he has apparently displayed instances of 
unusual behavior in both words and deeds 
that would lead the common person to 
conclude, that he is an angry man indeed. 

Usually, people like this also have a long 
history of domestic violence. While rumors 
do exist, we have no evidence that his wife, 
Susan Flores, was ever involved in a verbal 
or physically abusive relationship. 

SUSAN P. FLORES

Mahon reported that 62-year-old Susan 
P. Flores, mother of Paul Flores, would 
also purportedly make bizarre statements 
like Ruben, but her comments were 
considered (by those who heard them) 
as a veiled threat. Susan Flores worked at 
a community school in Arroyo Grande for 
at-risk youth. A source that asked not to be 
identified, and who has followed the Kristin 
Smart case for years, stated, “I worked with 
Susan Flores at the school and she often 
used the disappearance (of Kristin Smart) 
as a joke to scare students--saying that she 
would do the same to them, that she would 
be working under her house all weekend, 
as she smiled.”  

ENCOUNTERS WITH THE NEIGHBOR

The neighbor next to the Flores property on 
East Branch Street said she moved to her 
home about a year or so after Kristin went 
missing. By that time, Ruben and Susan 
had split up and Susan was living with a 
boyfriend in the East Branch St. home. 

The neighbor said there were several 
incidents that made her extremely nervous 
about living next to Susan Flores and her 
boyfriend (Mike McConville).  

The first incident was when her husband 
was standing on a ladder in the backyard 
repairing the lattice over the patio. 
McConville came out of the Flores home 
shouting to the neighbor’s husband, “What 
the hell do you think you’re doing?” The 
neighbor deduced that Susan and Mike 
thought her husband was only “pretending” 
to fix the lattice work in order to get a good 
look at the backyard area of Susan’s home. 
The neighbor said, “This just was not the 
case at all.” 

The second incident the neighbor reported 
involved Paul Flores while he was outside 
painting. According to the neighbor’s 
description of the incident, Paul was locked 
in a “creepy” stare at her 12-year-old niece. 
Feeling extremely uncomfortable, she 
brought her niece inside. 

The third incident, which the neighbor 
admitted was the most disturbing of 
all, was when the utility company was 
working across the street. According to the 
neighbor’s account, Mike McConville ran 
out of the East Branch Street home yelling 
and screaming at the utility workers. He 
ordered them to leave even though they 
were actually on the other side of the street. 
The neighbor recalled vividly that Mike’s 
face was beet red with veins popping out 
of his neck as he barked off orders to the 
utility workers. According to the neighbor, 
he was acting as if he had mentally lost all 
control.  

The neighbor described Mike’s behavior 
was that of a psychotic person, detached 
from reality. The incident was so unsettling, 
the neighbor decided, then and there, to 
put her home up for sale and move away 
from the Flores family and all their “issues.” 
She admits today that she really loved her 
home on East Branch Street, but could no 
longer sleep at night knowing “those crazy 
people” were living next door. 

BRETT C. MACARTHUR

Brett MacArthur became the boyfriend 
and eventual husband of Paul’s older sister, 
Ermalinda Flores. At one time, Brett and 
Ermalinda lived together at 2200 Loomis 
Street, San Luis Obispo. The stolen electric 
golf cart was found in close proximity to 
the Loomis Street address. We have been 
unable to confirm if Brett and Ermalinda 
were living at the 2200 Loomis address 
on the night Kristin disappeared. Brett, 
Ermalinda, and Paul all moved to Los 
Angeles and lived together for a time. After 
Ermalinda and Brett got a divorce, Paul 
and Brett lived together as roommates. 
Because of their close association, some 
suspect Brett MacArthur could have 
been an accomplice or have first-hand 
knowledge about Kristin’s 
disappearance. Attempts 
to contact Brett MacArthur 
were unsuccessful.

PAUL R. FLORES

In high school, Paul Flores 
was not a stellar student, 
but was accepted to Cal 
Poly anyway. In the Cal Poly 
fall quarter of 1995, Paul 
flunked English composi-
tion and math. He received 
a “D” in an introductory 
course in food sciences, 
which was his major. He 
did earn a unit of credit in 
a pass-fail course, bowling. 
Flores’ grades would not 
improve much over the 
next two quarters, and at 
a GPA of 0.6, his freshman 
academic standing was on 
life-support. 

From early on, Paul had 
chronic problems with al-
cohol. One occasion, Paul 
was observed by SLO po-
lice moving at a high rate of 
speed  in his pickup truck 
through a downtown San 
Luis Obispo intersection. 
A police cruiser followed 
him into a gas station. The officer reported 
that Flores’ speech was slurred and his eyes 
were bloodshot. The officer allowed Paul to 
go inside the station to pay for his gas. The 
policeman watched through the windows 
as Paul purchased a pack of chewing gum 
and proceeded to stuff nearly the entire 
pack of gum in his mouth. 

The officer deduced he was attempting 
to conceal the alcohol on his breath by 
chewing an entire pack of gum. The officer 
ordered Flores to spit the gum out and 
administered a breath test. Paul flunked 
the breathalyser with a 0.13% blood-alcohol 
content (BAC) reading. 

According to Cal Poly students who knew 
him, Paul Flores was terribly annoying. 
He got a kick out of hitting on girls while 
they stood next to their boyfriends. Paul 
was severely challenged in the social skills 
category, and would become detestably 

obnoxious when he started to drink. 

Whenever Paul would boast about a 
sexual conquest, those who knew him 
would scoff, believing his tantalizing story 
was a pure fantasy. His parents bought a 
pool table, hoping to attract other high 
school students to their house. “Paul had 
no friends,” they told a law enforcement 
source, who recounted the conversation. 
“And so they thought that” (with the pool 
table) “Paul at least would have somebody 
to talk to.”

Flores kept a small refrigerator in his dorm 
room on the ground floor of Santa Lucia 
Hall, and on weekend evenings, he would 
sit in his room and drink beer to get a good 
buzz going, then wander around looking for 
parties off campus he could crash. 

IDENTITY IN MOTION

When Paul Flores enrolled at Cal Poly, he 
called himself “Paul RUBEN Flores,” but in 
other documents, he refers to himself as 
“Paul RAUL Flores.” Friends of the Smart 
family believe he is also using two different 
social security numbers. Recently, these 
dual identities may have caught up with him 
where he worked. We received word that 
he may have lost his job with a Coca-Cola 

bottling plant in Los Angeles. Sources inside 
the plant indicated that his employment 
was terminated for submitting fraudulent 
documents and/or making untruthful 
statements. We have been unable to 
confirm that information, as several calls to 
Coca-Cola have not been returned. 

We ask our readers to pause for a moment 
and attempt to view all of this from Paul’s 
perspective. If you were to ask anyone 
to define “courage” or “cowardice,” you 
would receive as many different answers 
as the number of people you asked. Your 
dictionary would say that courage is the 
quality of mind or spirit that enables a 
person to face difficulty, danger, or pain 
without fear of the consequences. 

If Paul were to walk into the sheriff’s 
office and say, “I want to tell exactly what 
happened,” such an act would demonstrate 
tremendous courage. It would take 
extraordinary courage because Paul could 

not predict or control, should he do that. If 
Paul Flores came forward to fully cooperate 
with investigators, his actions would be a 
remarkable act of courage given the deep, 
volatile emotions connected with the case. 

It is not too late for him to demonstrate 
such courage and come forward, revealing 
all he knows about what happened to 
Kristin and the location of her body. Paul 
needs to resist the knee-jerk reaction to 
call his father for help. It’s time to stand 
on his own, like a man, and tell the truth 
about what really happened that night. If 
Paul was responsible for Kristin’s death 
and discarding her body, he knows he will 
end up in a jail cell. Regardless of where 
Paul ends up, however, he will once again 
breathe free air, never having to look over 
his shoulder again. He may experience 
the first decent night’s sleep since this all 
occurred seventeen years ago.  

Only Paul Flores has the power to extinguish 
the flames consuming his soul, but he must 
first demonstrate true courage. Paul’s full 
cooperation with authorities will be his 
ticket out of a self-imposed prison he‘s 
been languishing for nearly two decades. 
Paul’s lawyers were very good at keeping 
body out of jail. But, by doing so, they have 
imprisoned his soul for the rest of his life.

There is a new sheriff in town. The loss of 
Kristin Smart and all the 
unanswered questions 
has created a vacuum and 
nature abhors a vacuum. 
Kristin’s parents, and all 
those who knew and loved 
Kristin, will forever cry out 
for the truth until she is 
returned home. 

A request for the truth 
will always be at Paul’s 
doorstep, nipping at his 
heels until he ultimately 
finds the courage to tell 
the world what really 
happened that foggy 
night on the Cal Poly 
campus. Disclosing all 
he knows, regardless of 
the consequences, is the 
definition of true courage-
-the kind of courage that 
heroes possess.

If his father came to his 
rescue, Paul felt compelled 
to follow his father’s 
directives as they came 
in rapid succession. Paul 
was probably engulfed in 
a state of fear and panic. 
Paul probably always did 
what his father told him.  

Paul’s father, like so many 
other fathers, possibly 

made the mistake of protecting his son 
at any cost. If Kristin’s death was partially 
accidental, the cost for Paul was way too 
high. An incident that could have resulted 
in possibly probation only, turned out to be 
a life-long incarceration of Paul’s soul and 
spirit. The cost was indeed far too high.

CLOSING THOUGHTS

The disappearance of Kristin Smart 
has brought pain to virtually everyone 
involved--even those who were not 
involved. Obviously, the Smart family has 
suffered a terrible loss, and their pain has 
been exacerbated by all the unanswered 
questions and lack of closure. The Smart 
family wants, what any family would want, 
their daughter returned home. The years 
have not minimized their grief or the 
amplitude of the emotional roller-coaster 

Continued on page A8

If Kristin Smart was escorted into Cal Poly’s Santa Lucia Hall 
dormitory, this was the view she had as she walked in towards room 

#128 on the right. If Kristin lost her life in room #128 as some believe, 
she walked in seeing this view, and was ultimately carried out through 

this same corridor. 
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DO YOU HAVE THAT COMING 
APART FEELING?

By: Laura Lee Waldorf, CBPM 
Avila Beach, California

Become more in control over your own 
vitality by learning and experiencing 
Myotherapy and Natural Healing 
Proactive Self-Care.
Is it time for you to roll up your sleeves and 
get on the most amazing journey Natural 
Healing can take you? Sometimes a whole 
new World opens up for people, because 
they don’t realize what is available to 
them.
Are you or someone you know suffering 
from headaches, neck aches, back ache, 
leg ache, or let’s just say any sort of 
human body ache there is?
If you are?...-MYOTHERAPY is one of 
the secrets to rescue your aching body.
What is MYOTHERAPY?
“Myo” means muscle....”Therapy” means 
heal... Myotherapy = muscle healing.
I am a C.B.P.M. (Certified Bonnie Prudden 
Master) Myotherapist (muscle doctor).
I’ve been working with people in pain 
for over 23 years. The success rate of 
Myotherapy depends on the person in 
charge; YOU. Eighty-five percent (85%) 
of pain is muscular in nature.
I can help you, to help yourself get out of 
pain completely or reduce it tremendously. 
As a Myotherapist, I work with Trigger 
Points and Passive Stretches. 

* Trigger Point work stops the pain-
spasm-pain cycle at its beginning.
* Passive Stretches re-educate the 
muscles.

A Myotherapist releases and re-educates 
the muscle to their normal resting state 
so they can start movements from a 
neutral position instead of a starting form 
a spasmed position which normally is a 
major factor when it comes to pain.
Muscles have “memory” so muscles can 
also “forget” what the neutral position is 
present time, due to a held or reoccurring 
positions of spasm which can occur for 
days, months or years. 
Muscles can be overused or injured, 
through repetitive motion such as 
one receives with sports activities, 
construction workers using a hammer, 
playing musical instruments or any work 
related movement that might cause carpal 
tunnel syndrome, etc.
Are you, or someone you know, suffering 
from painful, life-altering symptoms,then 
this is your lucky day. You have just 
found a pro-active self-care approach to 
address your pain-generating situation. 
Myotherapist’s work with a de-triggering 
technique with your clothes on and no 
oil. It is not a massage. Stated simply: 
Myotherapy is Trigger Point work with 
Passive Stretches.
You give the therapist feedback while 
the therapist is working on your muscle 
by applying pressure to de-trigger the 
Trigger Point.
With the Trigger Point erased or gone, the 
start of the cycle has been stopped.
You may have heard that muscles have 
memory, so they can forget, and will go 
back into the spasm if you do not include 
the follow-up simple passive stretches that 
only take minutes throughout the day. It’s 
said that repetition is the mother of skill 

so a retraining needs to be established.
Between removing the Trigger Points 
and re-educating the muscles, the person 
in pain becomes pain-free or their pain is 
substantially alleviated. 
We call this, “active therapy,” which 
essentially means:

1)  Feedback to the Myotherapist for the 
location of Trigger Point.
2) Performing the Passive Stretches 
throughout the day between sessions, 
only takes two minutes per set.

To effectively alleviate pain usually takes 
around three to six Myotherapy sessions. 
The goal, is to learn the technique and use 
it for the rest of your life, to maintain your 
own muscles. We are soft beings in a hard 
world, but we have the ability to manage 
our muscle health and live a vital, healthy, 
full life.
When you are young, you tell your 
muscles what to do. When we get older, 
our muscles tell us what to do. They 
need self-care. Furthermore, it’s vitally 
important to put back into our bodies 
what is taken out, similar to a deposit/
withdrawal system.
Your health is up to you! Love life and life 
will love you back!

Laura Lee Waldorf, CBPM 
naturalhealthllw@gmail.com 

(805) 439-0882
It’s important to know a little bit about the 
woman who started it all. Bonnie Prudden 
was a leading American rock climber in the 
1940s and 1950s, with thirty documented 
first ascents to her credit in New York’s 
Shawangunk mountains; AKA “The 
Gunks,” one of America’s premiere rock-
climbing areas.
Along with Hans Kraus, Bonnie Prudden 
was a pioneering advocate of physical 
fitness and later developed a form of 
trigger point therapy called Myotherapy.
Using a fitness test devised by doctors 
Kraus and Sonja Weber of New York 
Presbyterian Hospital, Bonnie began 
testing children in Europe, Central 
America and the United States. The 
Kraus-Weber test involved six simple 
movements and took 90 seconds to 
administer.. 
The children tested in Italy, Austria and 
Switzerland exhibited an eight-percent 
failure rate. In Guatemala, the failure rate 
rose to twenty-one percent. But it was in 
the United States, the richest country in 
the world, where the failure rate was a 
whopping fifty-eight percent.
Bonnie personally carried her test results 
to President Dwight D. Eisenhower.  
Prudden’s report was responsible for the 
establishing the President’s Council on 
Youth Fitness (now called the President’s 
Council on Physical Fitness and Sports. It  
also was the beginning of a radical change 
in American attitudes toward physical 
fitness.
Prudden wrote nineteen (19) books on 
physical fitness, recorded six exercise 
albums, hosted the first regular exercise 
spots on national television, had a 
syndicated television show, and set up 
many exercise and fitness programs in 
schools, hospitals, camps, factories, 
prisons, mental institutions and social 
clubs.
In 1992, she moved to Tucson Arizona, 
where she ran the Bonnie Prudden 
Myotherapy Institute. This remarkable 
woman died in Tucson, Arizona on 
December 11, 2011, at age 97. §

they’ve been forced to endure year after 
year.

Paul Flores and his family have been 
burdened with the pall of suspicion 
ever since Kristin disappeared. Kristin’s 
disappearance, and Paul’s possible 
connection with it, have been the subject 
of numerous news reports, television 
shows, and newspaper articles. Early in 
2013, the Discovery Channel aired an 
hour-long segment called, “Girl Gone” on 
“True Crimes” with Aphrodite Jones, about 
Kristin’s disappearance and Paul’s possible 
involvement. The Coca-Cola plant where 
Paul was employed was buzzing about the 
show and Paul’s possible connection in the 
case. A few weeks later, Paul was apparently 
fired from Coca-Cola, a $21/hr. job he had 
held for several years. 

The law enforcement community certainly 
cannot be proud of their involvement (or 
lack thereof) in the Kristin Smart case. There 
were so many missteps and suspicious 
events that people are left to wonder if 
they ever really wanted to solve the case. 

We are referring to: allowing a possible 
crime scene to be cleaned before police 
examination, a missing earring from police 
custody, assertions that Ruben was tipped 
off about a property search plan, failure 
to use cadaver dogs, failure to search the 
Flores’ cars, and the set-up and harassment 
of Dennis Mahon.  

Then there is Cal Poly. Virtually all of us 
at The California Register love, respect 
and admire this venerable institution of 
higher learning. It hurt to report our 
findings about this wonderful school 
and the campus police department 
of 1996. Had the school acted more 
professionally, this entire matter may 
have been solved a week after Kristin 
came up missing, and all parties could 
have moved on with their lives.  

After speaking with countless students 
and several administrators, Cal Poly’s 
abolishment of the effective red-hand 
program was a terrible mistake. We 
strongly recommend bringing it back 
with full university support. If Cal Poly 
truly has concern about the welfare 
and safety of the students, faculty, and 
staff, they will reinstate this effective 
awareness-raising program.

It appears, that if allegations are true, 
the Arroyo Grande Police Department 
acted improperly and illegally by 
harassing and eventually setting up 
Dennis Mahon. If it all occurred as 
Mahon described, it’s a classic case 
of entrapment. Entrapment is when 
the police induce or trick a person to 
commit an infraction of law he or she 
is not previously disposed to commit. 
It’s entirely possible that Dennis 
Mahon was entrapped and wrongfully 
incarcerated by people operating 
under the color of law.

We suspect that Mahon’s numerous arrests 
were orchestrated, designed to disrupt his 
activities, load his file with bogus arrests, 
and wear him down. A “file-loading” 
strategy is when an individual has several 
arrests that lead the judge to believe he’s 
a bad character when, in fact, the opposite 
is true. Unfortunately, there is no group 
out there to police the police. We are very 
well aware of small-town politics and how 
they can subvert a police unit. The Arroyo 
Grande Police Department is a better police 
department than years past. We hope their 
loyalty continues to be only with their oath 
of office and the Constitution of the United 
States. 

A standing threat of retaliation against 
whistle-blowers explains why some police 
officers “go-along-to-get-along.” Perhaps a 
policy to retaliate is why a police officer or 
administrator did not stand up to protect 
Dennis Mahon when he was being set-up.  
This may explain how local law enforcement, 
backed by some judges were effective at 
breaking Mr. Mahon and running him out 
of town. Today, Mahon takes it all in stride. 
He regrets not being able to find Kristin for 
the Smart family, but continues to hope 
that someone in the community will come 
forward with information to finally solve 
the Kristin Smart case.

Paul Flores may have had nothing to do 
with it, or he may have had everything to 
do with it. The burden is on the police to 
discover the truth and find the evidence. 
Then it’s up to a jury to find guilt or 
innocence. In our legal system, people are 
innocent until proven guilty in a court of 
law. You, the reader, are a juror in the court 
of public opinion and can render your own 
verdict. The wisest verdict anyone of us can 
make is to let the police do their job and 
let a court of competent jurisdiction render 
the final verdict.

Paul Flores has, through the years, shown 
a chronic problem of aberrant behavior 

toward females. According to a neighbor, 
Paul enjoys “creeping” women out, making 
them feel extremely uncomfortable by 
staring at them for long periods of time. 

In the years after Kristin disappeared, a 
former girlfriend said Paul would frequently 
seek to extinguish his emotional pain and 
battle his nagging conscience by getting 
so drunk he would pass out. According to 
her, several times during these binges, Paul 
would openly weep, crying that he wanted 
to talk about something, but that he just 
couldn’t do it. She said they ultimately 
broke up because he was physically abusive.

It is theorized by many that Flores brought 
Kristin to his dorm room and began to take 
advantage of the attractive young blonde. 
Paul, (or someone else) could have slipped 
Kristin a “mickey” at the party. The use 
of date-rape drugs to reduce resistance 
in women was not only prevalent during 
this era, but some say it was at epidemic 
proportions. As crazy as it sounds, a date-
rape drug could be actually purchased from 
the student bookstore at Cal Poly in 1996. 
It’s not outlandish to think that Kristin’s 
drink(s) could have been laced, then 
someone waited to take full advantage of 
her reduced defenses.  

Kristin could have been a victim of a sexual 
assault and possibly fought back. Her 
attacker could have panicked and used too 
much force to keep her quiet, force strong 
enough to end her life. Kristin could have 
had a bad reaction to a date-rape drug, or 
to too much alcohol. She could have thrown 
up, and asphyxiated on her own vomit. Or, 

maybe Kristin simply slipped, hitting her 
head in such a way that it killed her. Since 
cadaver dogs alerted on three locations 
in Paul’s room, it strongly suggests that 
Kristin died in that room. Only Paul Flores 
knows the exact details of what transpired 
in room #128 of Santa Lucia Hall on the Cal 
Poly campus. For seventeen years, Paul 
Flores has remained steadfast in his silence, 
while occasionally attempting to drown a 
nagging conscience in alcohol. “When the 
truth of this finally comes out, you are just 
not going to believe it.” These words were 
purportedly said to the Smarts’ attorney, by 
an attorney representing Paul Flores.

THE SMARTS

For seventeen long years, the Smart family 
has been in mourning. Psychologists say that 
during the first year, after a death, parents 
and siblings feel numb. They experience 
intense anger, guilt, denial, and fear, all of 
which are normal for bereavement. In most 
cases, after the first anniversary of a death, 
the numbness begins to wear off and the 
true reality can hit very hard. Many parents 
say that the second year is the hardest 
when they lose a child. 

Normally, it may be some time before 
a parent can even look at their child’s 
photographs without losing it. Memories 
hurt to the core. In time, parents and 
siblings come to cherish those memories, 
and they will once again bring a smile to 
their faces and joy to their hearts. Normal 
grief is similar to a roller coaster, there are 
good days and bad days. 

It seems that everyone got hurt. The Smart 
family has no answers and no closure. 
Paul Flores continues to stay afloat on a 
sea of unanswered questions. He avoided 
incarceration, but is continually harassed 
with a pestering conscience that won’t let 
him forget what happened that foggy night 
at Cal Poly in May 1996.

Stan and Denise Smart have been school 
teachers for most of their adult lives. 

Stan is now retired. Denise stays busy 
with work. Staying busy helps her to deal 
with the loss of Kristin. Kristin would have 
been proud of her brother and sister. All 
three siblings were extraordinarily good 
swimmers who brought home one trophy 
after another. Matt Smart missed qualifying 
for the Olympic swim team by a fraction of 
a second. People say he surely would have 
qualified, but was stricken with the flu just a 
week prior to the time trials. Matt got a job 
with a big national drug company and was 
selected as their top “rookie” salesperson 
of the year. Kristin’s sister Lindsey was hired 
by a national retail store chain right out of 
college, but approximately three years ago, 
she was hired by Google Corporation. 

FINALLY

It’s important to realize the community at 
large has also been injured. Every citizen 
in San Luis Obispo County gets “cut” a 
little bit, when a television crew comes to 
town to run a segment on the Kristin Smart 
disappearance. A Shell Beach resident 
requesting anonymity wants the case 
solved. He’s offering one million dollars 
to anyone (except the perpetrator(s) with 
information leading to the arrest and 
conviction of ALL WHO WERE INVOLVED. 
His final condition is that the punishment 
must fit the crime(s). 

May 25, 2013, marks the beginning of the 
18th year since Kristin Smart disappeared 
from Cal Poly. The sad saga continues 
to captivate imaginations and frustrate 
law enforcement. Most everyone 

knowledgeable about the case has a 
personal theory as to what happened. 
If it was an innocent accident, then 
the prudent and honorable thing 
to do would be to immediately 
call paramedics and police. If no 
wrongdoing was committed, then 
there’s nothing to fear, and no need 
to plead the Fifth Amendment and 
remain silent. 

My own personal theory is that Kristin 
died in the early morning hours of May 
25, 1996, and her body was hidden to 
conceal evidence of wrong doing. It is 
my firm belief that the body of Kristin 
Smart is under the backyard planter 
box of the home on East Branch St. I 
have no evidence to support my theory 
other than a very strong suspicion 
based on, a black eye, defensive 
scratches and a changing story  about 
how they were received, an earring 
found in the driveway which magically 
disappeared, a conveniently “stolen” 
pickup truck, a conversation between 
Gus and Ruben, a call in the middle of 
the night, deafening silence from the 
last person to see her alive and dozens 
of interviews with people involved 
with the case over a seventeen year 
span.

ONLY A SIGNATURE AWAY

The California Register (TCR) seeks a 
resolution to this case. If Paul prefers to 
continue his silence about what occurred 
that night, TCR offers to bring in a special 
team of investigators who have all the 
equipment for a proper search. TCR will pay 
a contractor to properly excavate all Flores 
properties leaving no stone unturned. This 
would include, front yards, backyards, 
under the houses--virtually every square 
inch of all real property owned by the 
Flores family. Permission to search would 
help to remove the dark cloud of suspicion 
the Flores family has suffered under for 
seventeen years. If Kristin’s remains are not 
found, we will publicly apologize and pay 
to return all excavated properties to their 
preexisting condition. The truth is only a 
signature away. §

Kristin with her Brother and Sister;  
Matthew and Lindsey
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By: Dr. Bruce Henderson

I first picked up on the vibe of the Cen-
tral Coast as many likely do—while taking 
a break during the road trip between L. A. 
and San Francisco along the 101. Situated 
halfway between the two, it was a natu-
ral place to stop, especially when inviting 
ocean vistas opened up along the Pismo 
coastline.  I remember parking at the end 
of Pier Avenue in Oceano and stepping out 
to enjoy the salt scent of the sea and to ad-
mire small piles of abalone shells someone 
had piled atop the square wooden posts 
marking the end of the pavement.  “Gee it’s 
peaceful here,” I kept reflecting. 

Nobody seemed in a hurry, and people 
actually smiled and greeted you.  I 
overheard two locals standing in line in 
front of me at a store checkout lamenting 
all the recent development “since the old 
days.” Probably true, but I wanted to shout 
out, “What are you talking about? You 
should see Orange County where I just came 
from!”  If there was any less development 
I might have hesitated to move here in 
2001. But that year of the September 11th 
disaster seemed like a good time to flee the 
big city and set up shop in the hinterlands. 
I was also thinking about starting a family 
and life on the Central coast seemed far 
more amenable to that enterprise than in 
either of the two megalopolises 200 miles 
in either direction.

For ten years once upon a time, I lived 
in the San Francisco Bay area and we all 
know it has its charms. But since the dot 
com revolution it also has its traffic, its 
exorbitant housing prices, and its fabulous 
collection of drifters and weirdos who hold 
great fascination for me, but who are less 
thrilling to my wife while we are trying to 
raise sane and safe kids.  And listing why 
L. A./Orange County may not be a great 
choice for raising kids would require a 
separate and lengthy essay.

Is the Central Coast as exciting as San Fran 
or L. A.? Hell no, but then again, isn’t that 
the point? There are more people in the city 
of Anaheim than there are in the entirety 
of San Luis Obispo County, and that’s all to 
the good. There is local agriculture here, 
which is reassuring given all the craziness 
going on in the bigger world around us. 
And, if you don’t live downwind from the 
plows, living in or near the “salad bowl” is 
healthy. I wouldn’t want to be in the middle 
of a big city during some emergency when 
you couldn’t truck in food. I’m no more 
paranoid than the next person, but I refer 
you to a host of horror movies where the 
worst places always turn out to be the 
big cities, where mobs of hungry, lawless 
zombies roam the abandoned roads. 

Though I am generalizing, people here 
seem to have a friendlier and more helpful 
attitude than in other areas I’ve lived. For 
example, I’ve played soccer in adult leagues 
in both the Bay Area and in Orange County, 
where players have proved so competitive 

that they have actually pulled weapons 
out at games. Here, games are usually 
noncompetitive to the point where no one 
even keeps score, and they just want to 
enjoy playing the game. That can serve as 
a metaphor for the attitude toward life in 
general on the Central coast: people seem 
to just want to peacefully enjoy life without 
proving anything at the expense of their 
neighbors. 

Then there are the many magnificent 
places to enjoy out in nature, which never 
seems that separated from everyday life.  In 
the sunny southland when I’d try to get out-
doors for, let’s say, a mountain-bike ride, I’d 
wind up continually dodging the 150 other 
poor souls who had the same idea, which 
pretty much spoiled the whole outing. It’s 
hard to find a crowd around here, whether 
on the roads or on the trails. In no particu-
lar order, here follows a sampling of some 
of the simple pleasures to be found locally:

Strolling along the Morro Bay 
Embarcadero to enjoy seeing the fishing 
boats in the harbor, views of the rock, 
and charming shops lining the waterfront; 
Driving north along Highway 1 to visit the 
elephant seals near San Simeon; Hanging 
out by the San Simeon pier and stepping 
into the little general store there; Viewing 
heavy clusters of Monarch butterflies come 
alive when the temperature reaches 55 
degrees in the eucalyptus trees of Pismo’s 
State Beach, while clouds of the orange 
insects circle in the warm afternoon sun; 
Heading out to Montana de Oro hiking out 
along the high bluffs overlooking tide pools; 
going from Highway 101 to Avila Beach on 
the beautiful Bob Jones trail.

Walking out into the huge sand dunes 
starting at Grover Beach and spreading 
south, which seems like one is walking on 
another planet; Hitting the Thursday night 
Farmers’ Market in downtown San Luis 
Obispo when the main street is blocked 
off from traffic for the enjoyment of the 
public; Or taking in the smaller but equally 
worthwhile Friday afternoon Farmers’ 
Market in Avila Beach; And even the touristy 
outings cannot disappoint:  Hearst Castle, 
Paso Robles wine country, the village of 
Cambria, and many other area wonders. I 
can say without reservation that our lovely 
Central Coast seems to come vibrantly alive 
after a hard three-day rain in the Spring. 

The two words that all this distills down 
to is that the Central Coast is a “sweet spot.” 
Whenever the itch strikes me that I might 
be missing out on some big-city event, all 
I have to do is step outside to take a deep 
breath of truly fresh air and to notice all the 
beauty that surrounds us. After all, there 
are worse spots to wash up that this. I hope 
that all of us treasure these things and 
never take any of it for granted! It’s true, 
we live where others vacation. So, turn 
off the TV, shut down the computer and 
go outside. The California Central Coast is 
indeed one of the most beautiful locations 
in the world! §

The new gateway sign at the famous Butterfly Grove on Highway 1

WHY THE CALIFORNIA CENTRAL COAST?

By: Joseph Scott Walker
It’s sad that Americans cannot disagree 
with military policy and leadership for 
fear of being painted with the “unpatriotic 
brush.” Please know that no newspaper 
on this earth loves our military more 
than the owners, employees and 
associates of The California Register. 
Unfortunately, when people see or hear 
the words “military corruption” they 
automatically think those who uttered 
such words are anti-military. While 
there are many people in America, sadly, 
who are indeed anti-military; it surely is 
no one associated with this newspaper; 
rest assured! We are pro-military and 
anti-stupid. We detest stupid policies.

While we hold great reverence for 
those who protect us from foreign 
adversaries who would do us harm; 
we have even greater reverence for the 
law. In most any organization, large and 
small, there are a percentage who feel 
they are above the law. This includes very 
large organizations like the United States 
military. Our military has learned over 
the decades how to protect itself from 
scrutiny. It seems the ability to shield 
itself from the prying eyes of the public 
peaked during and after the Vietnam 
War. Since Vietnam, the military has 
been pretty effective in keeping military 
business under lock and key. 

Concealment of information doesn’t 
work well all the time. Remember the 
case of Patrick Daniel Tillman? He was 
a professional football player who left 
the NFL to enlist in the Army. He was 
killed in the mountains of Afghanistan 
on April 22, 2004 at age twenty-seven. 
The Army attempted a cover-up by first 
saying Tillman was killed by enemy 
fire. Patrick’s mother did not buy into 
the Army’s tissue of lies. The Pentagon 
finally fessed up saying Pat had actually 
been killed by fratricide; commonly 
referred to as “being killed by friendly 
fire.”   

Like other large organizations, our 
military is prone to cover-ups to protect 
their “good name.” Because the military 
has their own little judicial system they 
can manipulate at will. They even have  
their own little prison which helps to 
not only keep people in, but keep people 
out as well. They don’t want those pesky 
news people snooping around. We know 
from experience that military cover-ups 
are generally more successful and more 
frequent.

There are those who believe in the 
rule-of-law and there are those who 
“say” they believe in the rule-of-law. The 
basic premise is that no one is above the 
law. Sadly, our military does not always 
subscribe to this rule-of-law concept. 

The admirals and generals frequently 
and blatantly thumb their noses at the 

rule-of-law notion. They prefer to have a 
system which embraces the rule-of-men. 
The civilians have a phrase inscribed on 
the fascia of the United State Supreme 
Court which simply says, “Equal Justice 
Under Law.” The American civilian 
population has difficulty living up to 
those words, but at least they try (a little 
bit). The military scoffs at such ideas as 
“equal justice.” In fact, it’s such a joke 
that active duty members in the military  
laughingly refer to the military version 
of equal justice as “different spanks for 
different ranks.” Almost fifteen years ago, 
a lone army major launched a website to 
“fight for truth and expose the corrupt.” 

His name is Major Glenn MacDonald. 
The website MilitaryCorruption.com 
(MCC) receives an average of six million 
hits per month. It’s the only place 
anyone can actually find the truth about 
what really goes on in the military. The 
Pentagon does what it can to keep him 
off balance. MCC has been frequently 
attacked by Pentagon computer wizards. 
No, we’re not making this stuff up. There 
is no doubt that these attacks have 
originated from the Pentagon. So much 
for Free Speech in America. 

The usual assaults on the website are 
called DOS attacks. DOS means  “denial 
of service.” Pentagon thugs program 
their computers to generate thousands 
of emails so the email account fills 
up and thereby denies anyone from 
leaving a legitimate email. This is what 
happens when you try to tell the truth in 
America. The government institutions 
conduct a full frontal assault to discredit 
those that attempt to tell the American 
People the truth. But try as they might, 
the website and Major Mac are still going 
strong. Major Mac continues to defend 
our Constitution against All Enemies, 
Foreign and Domestic. 

While the website might be a thorn 
in the side of a military hell-bent on 
covering up gross misconduct and 
criminal activity, it’s a small thorn to 
be sure. The mainstream media has 
largely chosen to ignore the stories 
being posted. There is an unwritten rule 
in Washington that the military handles 
the military and the civilians handle the 
civilian world. Of course this philosophy 
undercuts the foundation of our republic 
where the framers wanted the civilians 
to ride roughshod over the military and 
monitor them on a constant basis. In that 
regard, the Congress has let us all down. 
The good news is that true rebellious 
patriots are out there fighting the good 
fight. People like Major Mac hold true to 
their oath of office.  

There are many good people serving 
us in the military, but there are some 
evil, “no-good-for-nothings” who also 
serve. Unfortunately, a percentage of 
them are admirals and generals. Here’s 

a great example of a recent post on the 
MilitaryCorruption.com website...

You have to wonder how bad things 
have gotten in the Air Force when one 
officer, highly suspected of lying about 
her alleged “abduction” in Kyrgyzstan, 
running in marathons while rated 100% 
“disabled,” and given a “valor” award by 
a three-star general, can operate with 
impunity while a good man like Colonel 
Tim Bush sees his career end over 
some inconsequential bullshit.

That’s right. We used an offensive 
word. Yes, we’re sore about this latest 
example of Air Force stupidity, because 
by dumping Col. Bush as commander of 
the 319th Air Base Wing at Grand Forks 
Air Force Base, North Dakota, we lose 
an Air Force Academy graduate, senior 
pilot with thousands of hours in the 
air, and a highly-respected officer and 

leader whose experience and twenty-
five years of military service will now be 
just another waste of taxpayer money.

Timothy E. Bush is a big guy. He 
always was. Standing six feet one and 
weighing 225 pounds, you wouldn’t 
want to get into a fist fight with him. At 
forty-seven years of age, the colonel 
had at least five more good years left 
in uniform serving his country. Being an 
Air Force Academy graduate (Class of 
‘88), he might have been promoted to 
flag-rank (general). That’s over now. 
Getting fired as a wing commander is 
the end of the road for Bush’s career. 
Bush has already decided to put in 
his papers and leave the service. So 
what brought such a humiliating end 
to a distinguished Air Force career? It 
seems Col. Bush passed every element 
of his physical training (PT) test except 
the “waist measurement” requirement. 
NO EQUAL STANDARD OF JUSTICE 
IN THE UNITED STATES AIR FORCE

Compare this to the pampered and 
protected Air Force Major Jill Metzger-
Mayo, whose tales of “derring-do” 
rivaled the “dog-ate-my-homework” 
for believability. The former Air Force 
poster girl and “close friend” of a certain 
four-star general even got away with 
running in marathons, while at the same 
time drawing big bucks for being 100% 
“disabled.” What an absolute joke!

Could it be that Colonel Bush ticked 
off someone high up the food chain? 
Why would a commander with his 
background and years of experience 
suddenly be canned? In today’s Air 
Force, equal standards don’t apply. 
If you’re connected, or have a “hook” 
somewhere, you’ve got it made, no 
matter what you do. For Bush, he loses 
out because of an extra inch on his 
waistline. Absolutely incredible!

Charles Timothy “Chuck” Hagel, 
the not-too-bright former senator from 
Nebraska - who got paid off with the 
Secretary of Defense  job for sticking it 
to his former Republican colleagues will 
be interesting to watch in the upcoming 
years. Secretary Hagel should intervene 
to save Colonel Bush’s career. It’s an 
awful stupid policy to toss out all that 
experience because Colonel Bush is 
too chubby. It’s important for all military 
members to be physically fit, especially 
pilots who may need to draw on 
physical strength in an emergency. But 
Colonel Bush is senior enough now that 
he flies very little. To lose all that talent 
and experience over something like this 
defies logic and is beyond stupid. §

Military corruption.com

JIN 
Japanese Restaurant 

1308 Monterey St.
San Luis Obispo, CA
805-439-2546
Specializing in
Delicious
Noodles 
and
Fabulous
Sushi

As the new American Flag was 
slowly evolving, the colonists began 
to refer to themselves as Americans. 
Historians say that only about 3% of 
the colonists actually wanted to break 
away from England to start this new 
governmental experiment. 
People in colonial America 
hesitantly transitioned from 
“loyal subjects” of England 
into fiercely independent 
“Americans.” These new 
Americans lobbied for various 
flag designs to represent them 
and their new government. Residents 
of New England wanted the Pine Tree 
flag. The colonists in South Carolina 
wanted the rattle snake flag. Americans 
initially were more interested in a simple 
flag with just thirteen red and white 
stripes. The British referred to the new 

American Flag as, “those rebellious 
stripes.” The stripes were truly a sign of 
rebellion because the white stripes were 
there to divide up a red flag which was 
the symbol of England. When the Sons 
of Liberty, celebrated the anniversary of 
their opposition to the Stamp Act, they 
flew a flag bearing only stripes of red and 
white over the tent where they celebrated 

on August 14, 1773. Four 
months later, they would 
celebrate again by throwing 
a “Tea Party” in Boston 
Harbor. The stripes-only flag 
was popular before, during 
and after the American 

Revolution and came pretty close to 
becoming the flag of the United States. 
The stars would come later and were 
nothing more than an after thought. The 
American stripes were most important, 
because it was a clear symbol of rebellion 
against King George III of England. §

FLAG FACTS
Facts about the American Flag

U.S. Air Force Colonel Tim Bush
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GERMAN ENGINEERING ON THE CALIFORNIA CENTRAL COAST

By: Nelson Sloan

Horst Steinicke fell in love with archi-
tecture as a young boy. He was born in 
March 1958, in Ellwangen, Germany which 
is in South Germany close to Stuttgart. 
Horst taught himself how to ski and could 
be seen carrying his skis on his shoulder 
going up a nearby mountain after school. 
After finishing high school, Horst joined 
the Bundeswehr (German Army) initial-
ly for two years. The German Army has a 
compulsory draft. Before Horst was initial-
ly drafted into military service, he volun-
tarily signed up for a two-year enlistment. 

The first three months of military ser-
vice was boot camp. If you know any-
thing about the discipline of the German 
people you can bet that boot camp in the 
German Army is no picnic. He started out 
in the logistics division stationed near the 
French border. Horst was not thrilled that 
at all with work in the logistics division. 
After about five months Horst requested 

a transfer into an elite unit that special-
ized in fighting in the forest. His unit par-
ticipated in numerous military exercises. 
At that time, the French still had troops in 
Germany and he recalled receiving French 
ranger training that took place with French 
troops in Germany. The French troops had 
a pretty good life said Horst; they would 
have  wine and cheese for lunch and dinner. 

Think back in history about the famous 
“Battle of the Bulge” which was also known 
as the Ardennes Counteroffensive or the 
Von Rundstedt Offensive to the Germans. 
The German Army (Wehrmacht) launched 
a major offensive through the densely 
forested Ardennes mountain region of 
Wallonia in Belgium and France on the 
Western Front in a last ditch effort to gain 
the upperhand. The Wehrmacht’s code 
name for the offensive was Unternehmen 
Wacht am Rhein (Operation Watch on the 
Rhine). It was in that same heavy forest 
region where a young Horst Steinicke was 

learning skills to protect postwar-Germany. 
Horst Steinicke was involved in training 
where some of the exercises were similar 
to an Olympic biathlon. A biathlon is a 
winter sport that combines cross-country 
skiing and rifle shooting. Horst was highly 
skilled in several areas, and could certainly 
ski and shoot just like the Olympians. 

After his military contract was fulfilled, 
Horst entered the University of Stuttgart to 
study architecture. In those days, there was 
no such thing as CAD (computer assisted 
drafting). Architects had to draw everything 
by hand. The University of Stuttgart gave 
Horst training in urban planning, building 
construction materials and methods 
on residential and commercial projects 
including many hours of basic and advanced 
architectural designs. During the summer, 
Horst had many different jobs working for 
architectural firms in Germany and beyond. 
He was fortunate to score an internship at an 
architectural firm in Haifa, Israel in 1986/87. 

Horst Steinicke helped to design the Ben 
Gurion High School and a new shopping 
center near Tel-Aviv. Working in Israel he 
began to learn how to speak Hebrew but 
he admits he’s lost most of it now. The firm 
liked him so much they invited him back the 
next summer for another seven-week stint. 

Upon returning to school in Germany, 
Horst began his senior project. He was 
tasked with designing a community hall 
for a school in Los Angeles. Horst was part 
of a group of ten German students that all 
signed up for the exciting new project in 
America. By the time they arrived in Los 
Angeles, however, the project was canceled 
due to the lack of funds. Since the German 
architectural students were already in 
America, they were offered an opportunity 
to come up the San Luis Obispo in 1988 to 
take summer classes in Cal Poly’s school 
of architecture. All ten German students 
stayed at a fraternity house near the Cal Poly 
campus. In the middle of summer classes, 
Horst was invited to represent Germany 
and participate in a military pentathlon 
competition in London, England. Teams 
from all NATO countries came together 
to compete in five different events. 

The Olympic pentathlon includes 
fencing but the NATO military version 
does not. The military version involves 
shooting with three different weapons; 
rifle, submachine gun and pistols. Then 
participants must demonstrate skill in 
obstacle running and swimming. While 
Horst was very good at all the disciplines, 
the one he enjoyed the most and excelled 
at was called orienteering. In the days 
before geosynchronous satellites and the 
GPS (global positioning system) which have 
given mankind the ability to know where he 
is on the surface of the globe within plus or 
minus six inches, there was only the simple 
magnetic compass. Orienteering is where 
a group of competitors orients themselves 
on a map and must navigate from check 

point to check point, measuring both their 
speed and accuracy. Because, Horst was an 
architect, he understood azimuth and maps 
better than most people. With orienteering, 
Horst was in his element, and was generally 
always superior to an competitor. The 
fifth segment of the military pentathlon 
was hand grenade throwing. The hand-
grenade throwing course provided several 
openings in buildings similar to the size of 
a window which competitors had to toss 
a grenade through. They were graded 
on both accuracy and speed. Horst could 
chuck a grenade a great distance with 
deadly accuracy. In Calgary, Canada during 
a different competition, Horst’s team won 
the orienteering completion for a gold 
medal. Once the competition was over, 
the gentleman who set up the community 
hall project in Los Angeles which that fell 
through, also had a project going in East 

Troy Wisconsin and invited Horst Steinicke 
back to America to work as an architectural 
engineering student on the Wisconsin  
project that lasted two years. In March 
1991 a retired Air Force fighter pilot was 
so impressed with the East Troy design 
he wrote to Horst saying, “While driving 
through East Troy, Wisconsin I came upon 
this most beautiful and impressive looking 
building. My curiosity got the best of me 
and I had to see what it looked like on 
the inside. I was amazed and astounded 
to see some of the great shapes, forms, 
elegant designs, woodwork and some 
of the most beautiful architectural 
pure structures that I’d seen in my life.” 

Upon completing the project in 
Wisconsin, Horst went back to Germany to 
complete college and obtain his degree. He 
graduated from the University of Stuttgart 
with a degree in Architectural Engineering 

Horst Steinicke at home in San Luis Obispo

The above photos are of a project to design a home in Mr. Steinicke’s junior year of 
college at Stuttgart University in Germany. The home, if built, was planned for the 
Trochtelfingen area in the mountains on the ‘Schwabische Alps.’ The home was un-

fortunately never built, but Mr. Steinicke received an “A+” for the project.

Horst Steinicke (pictured on the right) involved in training a 
United States Navy Seal Team Unit on assignment in Germany. 

Horst Steinicke was involved with the training of East German troops when East and 
West Germany were reunified. Horst is pictured here with a group of East German 
military officers as they were transitioning from taking orders from the Russians to 

an all-German chain of command.

Above: Horst Steinicke is promoted to the rank of Lieutenant Colonel in the 
German Bundeswehr (Army) by Major General Riechman.
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and Urban Design. His degree from Stuttgart 
University was equivalent to a master’s 
degree because of the rigorous training 
and minimum five year requirement. 

A doctor Horst met while working on 
his project in Wisconsin invited him to go 
hiking for three weeks in the country of 
Nepal which is between India and Tibet. 
After the hike was over, Horst returned to 
Germany and decided to apply for some 
additional military duty during their win-
ter camp training in the army reserves to 
improve his finances with a regular pay-
check. Unfortunately, the Army denied 
his application because he had picked 

up an amoeba from the water in Nepal. 

After he got well, Horst had missed the 
opportunity for the winter training camp. 
Horst set his sights on returning to San Luis 
Obispo to enroll in Cal Poly’s school of archi-
tecture and obtain a Master’s of Science in 
Architecture. While attending school in San 
Luis Obispo, his mother became ill and he 
returned to Germany to care for her. After 
she passed away, Horst returned to San Luis 
Obispo to finish his degree doing his thesis 
on straw-bale construction. This is where 
builders seal bales of straw between two 
walls providing a natural form of insulation. 

The thermal insulating capability of 

a material is measured with thermal 
conductivity (k). Low thermal conductivity 
is equivalent to high insulating capability 
or “R-value.” The R-value is a measure of 
thermal resistance used in the building 
and construction industry. Straw-bale 
construction can give an insulation rating 
up to R-50. While in the midst of working on 
his thesis, the German Army came calling 
once again and offered him an opportunity 
to participate in a six month training 
program. Being low on funds, Horst packed 
his duffel bag, slipped on his army boots 
for another stint in the German Army. After 
his training was over, he returned to San 
Luis Obispo to now focus in on completing 
his thesis on straw-bale construction 
and graduated in the year 2000. After 
graduation, the German Army called again 
and sent him to Kosovo. Long-term severe 
ethnic tensions between Kosovo’s Albanian 
and the Serb populations left Kosovo 
ethnically divided, resulting in ethnic 
violence, including the Kosovo War of 1999. 

The Germans, as part of NATO had a 
peace-keeping unit there which Horst 
Steinicke was part of. The day before 
marching off to war, Horst met a woman in 
Shell Beach who was getting a divorce from 
a Los Angeles neurosurgeon. They commu-
nicated while he was doing the peace-keep-
ing thing in Kosovo. He vowed to return 
to her and the California Central Coast. 

Horst returned from the war to Shell 
Beach entering the USA on a business visa 
because he was no longer a student. His new 
girlfriend could not get married because 
she was in the midst of a nasty divorce. The 
business visa meant that Horst had to leave 
America every six months to renew the visa. 
Unfortunately, his relationship did not last. 
The wife of a neurosurgeon liked to spend 
money and liked to have money spent on 
her; money that Horst just did not have. 

Horst, like most Germans, are frugal and 
careful with their money. The American 
wanted to spend and the German wanted to 
save. This incompatibility caused a strain in 
the relationship that resulted in a breakup. 
Emotionally drained, Horst charted a new 
course for his life. He was hired with Becher 
Design Associates of San Luis Obispo that 
specialized in architecture, planning and 
sculpture. With Becher Design, Horst had 
the opportunity to utilize the knowledge 
he gained from doing his thesis at Cal Poly 
and designed a straw-bale building. Horst 
explained that the best type of straw to 
use for insulation is from the rice plants 
which won’t deteriorate as fast as the 
straw from wheat. But any straw is good 
as long as it stays dry. As real estate began 
its 2006  meltdown, American economy 
grew worse by the day. There just weren’t 
enough hours to keep Horst employed with 
the Becher firm. After six good years, Horst 
ended up leaving the firm in August 2009. 

Horst got married to Alexandra, who by 
any measure, is a delightfully wonderful 
human being. They both live in San Luis 
Obispo. Unfortunately, because of the 
dramatic swings in his own finances 
and frequently being pulled back into 
Germany, Horst never became a licensed 
architect. He still wants very much to 
obtain his license but it’s all about time and 
money. With all the years of experience in 
architecture, it’s crazy for him not to be 
a full-fledged licensed architect. He said, 
“Every time I had the  money to pursue the 
license, something else would come up to 
prevent me from obtaining my license.” 

Deep down, Horst loves to teach. He 
once applied to teach at Cal Poly but 
was not accepted; probably because he 
never obtained his architectural license. 
Even though he could not teach at Cal 
Poly’s School of Architecture, he got 
a job as a teaching assistant at Arroyo 
Grande High School. It’s not Cal Poly’s 
prestigious School of Architecture, he 
said, “but I am teaching none the less.” 

Horst never gave up on Cal Poly. He 
decided if I can’t teach the students, I can 
at least keep the place clean. Believe it 
or not, Horst is a late-night custodian at 
Cal Poly. Instead of teaching students if 
a truss is in tension or compression on a 
white-board, he’s mopping the floors and 
emptying the trash. If there was ever a man 
who is underemployed, it surely must be 
this one. This experienced and remarkable 
architectural provides custodial services 
at the very university who should have 
him teaching their aspiring architects. 
American students could learn a lot from 
someone who has been all over the world 
designing buildings. Now he applies that 
German work ethic as a janitor. Whether 
he’s mopping the floor or cleaning a toilet, 
you can bet he’s applying that famous 
German precision in some form or fashion.  

Even with his German accent, Horst has 
become an American. He’s so American, in 
fact, that he has become a cowboy of sorts. 

Recently, he’s discovered that he loves 
caring for horses. Horst Steinicke cares for 
two horses in Arroyo Grande. He isn’t just 
a gentleman rancher who shows up, rides 
for an hour or two, then turns the horse 
over to the caretaker. Horst cares for nearly 
every aspect of these horses. He says, “I just 
love these animals.” Caring for them gives 
him solace and a sense of purpose, he says. 

If there’s a rancher out there who needs 
something built; a barn or anything, we can 
think of no better individual to recommend 
than Mr. Horst Steinicke for virtually any 
architectural project on a ranch. The lore of 
the old west captured Horst’s imagination.  
He admitted that some of his favorite 
movies are the Lonesome Dove trilogy. 
The Lonesome Dove movies focused on 
the relationship of several retired Texas 
Rangers and their adventures driving a 
herd of cattle from Texas to Montana. 

Horst Steinicke has come a long way in 
his life. He’s gone from high-speed skiing 
with his rifle on his shoulder, competing 
internationally for the German Army, to 
designing and building structures all over 
the world. He’s gone from competitive 
hand-grenade throwing to building 
magnificent, durable structures in Israel, 
Germany, Wisconsin and San Luis Obispo. 
Cal Poly produces a strong cadre of 
professional architects every year. Horst 
Steinicke is a proud alumni of Cal Poly 
receiving a masters degree from Cal 
Poly’s famous school of architecture.  Mr. 
Steinicke’s formal training in architectural 
engineering and urban design combined 
with a resume full of actual hands-on 
experience is impressive by any standard. 
Cal Poly must be a hell of a school when it 
takes a master’s degree to get a job there 
as a custodian. Even Harvard and Yale 
cannot boast of such ridged employment 
requirements.

Germany’s achievements in science 

and technology have been significant 
throughout the centuries. Even today, 
research and development efforts form 
an integral part of the country’s economy. 
Germany has been the home of some of 
the most prominent researchers in various 
scientific disciplines, notably physics, 
mathematics, chemistry and engineering. 
For most of the 20th century, Germany had 
more Nobel Prizes in the sciences (physics, 
chemistry, physiology or medicine) than 
any other nation in the world.

 Although the modern German state 
was only founded in 1871, the tradition of 
scientific research in the country is much 
older and can be traced back to the scien-
tific revolution. Germany is home to some 
of the world’s oldest universities (Leipzig, 
Heidelberg, Freiburg, Tübingen) although 
they were, at the time of their foundation, 
more centered on philosophy, theology and 
law than on science.

Horst Steinicke cleans the buildings of 
Cal Poly by night, and teaches in Arroyo 
Grande by day. He can design a beautiful 
home, ski down a mountain at high velocity 
firing variety of weapons, and chuck  
grenades through a window with deadly 
accuracy. He applies a strong German work 
ethic and a relentless pursuit of excellence 
in all he undertakes. Horst Steinicke lives 
quietly among the residents of San Luis 
Obispo. He’s your neighbor, and we thought 
you should know a little something about 
this extraordinary individual. If you wish to 
contact him, please use his email address 
at: hsteinicke@gmail.com. §

ABOVE: This four bedroom, two bath home was designed by Horst Steinicke 
on the ‘Schwabische Alb’ in Munsingen, Germany which is fifty miles southeast 
of Stuttgart. Sometimes this beautiful place is also referred to as Swabian Alps 

which is a low mountain range that occupies the region bounded by the Danube. 
This area resembles a high plateau which has rolling gentle hills. The people in 

this area speak a distinct German dialect know as Swabian German. Once plans 
were filed, it took approximately one year to complete this home in April 2009. 

Above: Is Mr. Steinicke’s design for an elementary school for the Waldorf School 
District in East Troy Wisconsin. The design was to use straw-bales in the walls.

In the three photos above, Mr. Steinicke also designed the Agricultural Institute 
Building of Wisconsin in East Troy, Wisconsin. This magnificent building went from 

conceptual model to a fully functional structure and was completed in 1990.

Above: Architectural engineer Horst Steinicke is shown here tightening up 
the straw bales on a structure which was constructed behind the San Luis 
Obispo airport. This building was designed by architect Marilyn Farmer. 

Mr. Steinicke had the fortunate opportunity to work with Marilyn Farmer 
allowing him to continue to fortify his own knowledge and experience of the 

practical use of straw bales in construction. It was completed in 1996. 

Mr. Steinicke was commissioned in 1997 to design an new home onto an existing 
unit. This project was located fifteen miles East of Stuttgart, Germany and was 
built for the Bohnet family. Including the basement, it has four floors with three 

bedrooms and three baths. The cost was approximately $300,000 USD. 




