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AT  THE  END  OF  THE  SUPPLY 
CHAIN:  STAGGERING  LOSS
A Bend 21-year-old joins dozens and dozens of Oregonians  
felled by drugs from cartels  

By LES ZAITZ

Jedidiah Elliott came home late on a January afternoon in 2011, his heroin dealer at the wheel.
Jed’s mom and sister were outside, keeping his dad company as he fixed a car. They watched the pickup 

pull into the driveway of their home on the south end of Bend.
Jed, blue in the face, got out of the pickup, took a few steps and collapsed on the lawn. His parents, 
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edidiah Elliott came home late on a January after-
noon in 2011, his heroin dealer at the wheel.

Jed’s mom and sister were outside, keeping his
dad company as he fixed a car. They watched the
pickup pull into the driveway of their home on the
south end of Bend.

Jed, blue in the face, got out of the pickup, took a few steps and
collapsed on the lawn. His parents, Chad and Lois Elliott, rushed
to his side as his sister, Amber Elliott, called 911.

“Oh, my God!” Amber cries to a dispatcher in a tape of the call.
“My brother’s dying! I don’t know what’s wrong!” Her mother
screams in the background as the dispatcher tells Amber he’ll
get help on the way.

Amber, 18 at the time, shouts to the others: “Do a CPR! Do a
CPR!” The dealer, Brian G. Sinclair, is heard yelling, “Breathe,
damn it, breathe!”

Medics arrived and spent 20 minutes working on Jed, a 21-year-
old musician, before rushing him to St. Charles Medical Center.

In following days, Deschutes County sheriff’s detectives began
tracing the heroin in Jed’s veins.The trail took them from Sinclair
to a second dealer, then to a third. Police believe that last dealer’s
source was a Mexican drug cartel.

Heroin killed 143 Oregonians in 2011, 147 in 2012. Meth and
cocaine claimed dozens more. Together, the victims left years of
unfulfilled potential and thousands of bereft friends and rela-
tives. They and their dealers, from street hustlers to kingpins,
also undercut any notion that cartels and their ugly machinery
are a problem only in Mexico.

“Drugs here universally come from bloody hands,” said Dwight
Holton, Oregon’s interim U.S. attorney in 2010-11, “whether it’s
here or abroad.”

Please see CARTELS, Page A6
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Under the curse of cartels | A tragic toll

AT THE END OF THE SUPPLY
CHAIN: STAGGERING LOSS

A Bend 21-year-old joins dozens and dozens of Oregonians felled by drugs from cartels

J

Cartel heroin followed a deadly chain,

passing through dealers in Portland and

Bend before reaching Jedidiah Elliott. Joaquin Segura-Cordero Zachary Wilson Amber Frank

Go to ORne.ws/cartels for:

• Photo galleries

• A video that includes Chad and Lois Elliott, part of the
911 call, some of Jedidiah Elliott’s music and a visit to his grave

• A video of Lois Elliott reading the wrenching letter she wrote for
court about losing her son

• An interactive map that shows Oregon drug trafficking organiza-
tions, with mug shots, surveillance photos and wiretap excerpts

• An interactive map showing drug use in America

• Links to documents, including 911 call logs, Lois Elliott’s letter
for court and the plea petition in which the dealer at the top of
Jedidiah’s supply chain admits guilt

• A roundup of fugitives

ROB FINCH/THE OREGONIAN

Jedidiah Elliott was a 21-year-oldmusician when he died of a
heroin overdose in 2011. He was one of 143 Oregonians killed by
heroin that year.

“Drugs here

universally

come from

bloody hands,

whether

it’s here or

abroad.”

Dwight Holton
Oregon’s interim
U.S. attorney
in 2010-11

Mexican cartels

Brian Sinclair

By JAMES GORMAN
NEW YORK TIMES NEWS SERVICE

No one knows whether Homo
erectus, the early ancestor of both
the New York Yankees and Bos-
ton Red Sox, threw the split-fin-
ger fastball.

But he could have, according
to a group of scientists who of-
fer new evidence that the classic
overhand throw used by baseball
players at all positions, and by
snowball, rock and tomato hurl-
ers of all ages, is an evolutionary
adaptation dependent on sev-
eral changes in anatomy. They
first appeared, the researchers
say, around 1.8 million years ago,
when humans were most likely
beginning to hunt big game and
needed to throw sharp objects
hard and fast.

No other primate throws with
anything comparable to human
force. Chimpanzees, who are
much, much stronger, pound for
pound, than human beings, can
throw, as any zoo visitor knows.
But the best an adult male can
do is about 20 mph. A 12-year-old
human pitcher can easily throw
three times that fast.

Clearly, the reason is not muscle
strength, according to Neil Roach
of George Washington Univer-
sity, first author of a report in the
journal Nature released Wednes-
day. Using motion-capture video,
Roach and his colleagues ana-
lyzed the throwing motion of
Please see THROWING, Page A7

Human,
ancient,
and born
to pitch
Evidence suggests the
skill of throwing objects
might have emerged
1.8 million years ago

Business ...........C1
Class. Index....D8
Class.Comics.D9
Comics ............E4
Crossword......E4
Crsswrd NYTD10
Editorial ..........B4

Living.................E1
Metro.................B1
Movies..............E3
Obituaries......B3
Sports ...............D1
Television.......E2
Weather..........C4

INDEX

WEATHER
Early shower

possible

High: 78
Low:59

MOBILE NEWS AT
MOBILE.OREGONLIVE.COM

Copyright © 2013, Oregonian Publishing
Co. Vol. 163, No. 54,918

36 pages

For complete weather, see C4

A pivotal day for gay marriage
By JEFF MAPES

THE OREGONIAN

Wednesday’s landmark Supreme
Court decisions on gay marriage could
bring additional federal benefits to gay
and lesbian Oregonians who married
in Washington and other states that
recognize same-sex marriage.

The two decisions from the conser-
vative-leaning court favoring same-
sex marriage could also provide
additional momentum for an effort
by Basic Rights Or egon to persuade
voters next year to jettison the state
constitution’s ban on gay marriage.

Please see OREGON, Page A9

By ADAM LIPTAK
NEW YORK TIMES NEWS SERVICE

WASHINGTON — In a pair of
major victories for the gay rights
movement, the Supreme Court on
Wednesday ruled that married same-
sex couples were entitled to federal
benefits and, by declining to decide
a case from California, effectively al-
lowed same-sex marriages there.

The rulings leave in place laws
banning same-sex marriage around
the nation, and the court declined

to say whether there was a consti-
tutional right to same-sex marriage.
But in clearing the way for same-sex
marriage in California, the nation’s
most populous state, the court ef-
fectively increased to 13 the number
of states that allow it.

The decisions will only intensify
the fast-moving debate over same-
sex marriage, and the clash in the
Supreme Court reflected one around
the nation.

The ruling striking down the fed-
eral Defense of Marriage Act will im-
mediately extend many benefits to
couples in the states where same-
sex marriage is legal, and it will give
the Obama administration the abil-
ity to broaden other benefits through

Please seeMARRIAGE, Page A9

In Oregon, rulings may benefit couples
wed elsewhere and boost a ballot effort

The U.S. Supreme Court
allows federal benefits and
paves the way for same-sex
marriage in California

PETE MAROVICH/McCLATCHY-TRIBUNE

Michael Knaapen (left) and spouse John Becker
embrace outside the Supreme Court in Washington, D.C.,
onWednesday after hearing that the court struck down
the federal Defense of Marriage Act.

NCAA sanctions

ONLINE: Read
more about the
efforts to legally
recognize same-
sex marriage
in Oregon at
ORne.ws/or-
same-sex-
marriage
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Chad and Lois Elliott, rushed to his side as his sister, Amber Elliott, called 911.
“Oh, my God!” Amber cries to a dispatcher in a tape of the call. “My brother’s dying! I don’t know 

what’s wrong!” Her mother screams in the background as the dispatcher tells Amber he’ll get help on the 
way.

Amber, 18 at the time, shouts to the others: “Do a CPR! Do a CPR!” The dealer, Brian G. Sinclair, is 
heard yelling, “Breathe, damn it, breathe!”

Medics arrived and spent 20 minutes working on Jed, a 21-year-old musician, before rushing him to 
St. Charles Medical Center.

In following days, Deschutes County sheriff ’s detectives began tracing the heroin in Jed’s veins. The 
trail took them from Sinclair to a second dealer, then to a third. Police believe that last dealer’s source was a 
Mexican drug cartel.

Heroin killed 143 Oregonians in 2011, 147 in 2012. Meth and cocaine claimed dozens more. Together, 
the victims left years of unfulfilled potential and thousands of bereft friends and relatives. They and their 
dealers, from street hustlers to kingpins, also undercut any notion that cartels and their ugly machinery are 
a problem only in Mexico.

“Drugs here universally come from bloody hands,” said Dwight Holton, Oregon’s interim U.S. attorney 
in 2010-11, “whether it’s here or abroad.”

“Bad choices”
Jed was the family 

prankster, a kid who 
bummed money from his 
parents by asking, “Can 
you help out a poor fellow 
American?” He helped 
in his parents’ concrete 
masonry business, the 
three of them often 
working together on job 
sites.

But his passion 
was music. He started a 
hip-hop band, Jedidiah 
Bullfrog, as a teen and was 
starting to get noticed. 
Local radio stations played 
his songs, and Jed had 
a contract with a record 
company to produce an 
album.

The band’s MySpace 
page attracted more than 4,000 friends. Sepia-toned photos of Jed — one shows him smiling, a straight-
brimmed cap cocked on his head — carry dozens of comments from admiring young women. 

One says: “nice picture! Cute Smile!” Another: “marry me.”
“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery to remove his tonsils when he was 17. He discovered, he told his 

parents later, that painkillers erased his sometimes crushing anxiety. Without his parents’ knowledge, he 
found doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school but later earned a GED. In 2008, he pleaded guilty to four counts of 
criminal mischief after he and two friends spray-painted his band’s initials all over Bend. He landed in jail 
for 28 days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made had nothing to do with you guys. It was just me being stupid,” he 
wrote in a remorseful letter home. “I think you are the best parents in the whole wide world. . . . All I want 
is just to come home and be with my family and work with Dad and stay outta trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he switched from pills to heroin. His dad now figures that heroin, running 
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends. “He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad Elliott said. “He got to be a 
loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached up to dust the top of a medicine cabinet and found a syringe and 
spoon. She showed them to her dumbfounded husband. “You mean my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he said. 
Only later did they realize why spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told them in tears that he never wanted them to find out. He said he 
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”
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who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
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“Jed died this morning because of
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17. He discovered, he told his par-
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doctors to keep prescribing the pills.
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spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
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and work with Dad and stay outta
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Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”
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up to dust the top of a medicine
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dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
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When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
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counselors there he had been using
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“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
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But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
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were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
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As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.
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ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.



needed help.
Lois took him to St. Charles for a referral and helped him enroll at BestCare Treatment Services, a 

nonprofit addiction and rehabilitation center based in Redmond. He told counselors there he had been 
using heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out heroin addict,” BestCare Executive Director Rick Treleaven said after 
reviewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending one night in a 14-day program and relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s 
hooks were in deep. Still, he gave his mom his cellphone, loaded with numbers for drug contacts, hoping to 
cut off his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St. Charles for another assessment. “He wanted to be his old self again,” 
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed he had a dealer’s number written on his palm. “Mom, if they don’t 
help me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him to return to BestCare. Jed called but was put on a waiting list for 
those with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for helping me.’ “
He also washed off the phone number.

A troubling trend
Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said. The BestCare director started noticing an uptick in middle-class 

young people — “kids that should be going to college” — popping pills at parties in 2008. Some became 
addicted to powerful opiates such as oxycodone. Some tried heroin after pills became too expensive or 
tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few months later, they begin shooting up, and pretty soon they are hooked,” 
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.” Many overdose by accident, he said, “because they are clueless about 
being a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Oregonians abuse heroin, methamphetamine, cocaine and other hard 
drugs. Police and public health officials report a particularly alarming increase in heroin use and deaths. 
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clinics don’t have nearly enough beds for those seeking help.
“We have to stop talking about the problem. We have to stop doing another study. We have to stop 

appointing another group,” said U.S. Attorney Amanda Marshall, the state’s top federal prosecutor. “We 
need in-patient drug treatment. We don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early 2011.
On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back to St. Charles. Jed was given paperwork on how to manage 

a narcotic withdrawal. “Call BestCare tomorrow as discussed,” the orders said. Again, he was put on 
BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found him unconscious in his sister’s car, which had run off the road. The 
family brought him home and kept him under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off without me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.
On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the Elliotts went to fetch a radiator to repair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep 

sleep in his room, and the Elliotts didn’t expect to be gone long.
But Jed had already texted Sinclair just after noon to say he had a gun to trade for heroin, according to 

phone records obtained from the Deschutes County Sheriff ’s Office.
He signaled that he was in withdrawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”
Just before 3, Jed was awake again and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he texted.
Sinclair replied, “im on my way call u in a min.”
Sinclair picked up Jed and took him to his house. Jed shot up in the bathroom.
The Elliotts returned home to find Jed gone. Amber told them she suspected he had headed off 

with Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the driveway to begin installing the radiator. Lois started calling Jed’s 
cellphone again and again. She also went to the computer to look up how heroin affects someone with 
asthma, like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined “Drug addict died from asthma attack after taking heroin” at 4:24 
p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the needle marks on his arms and 

wondered how did my precious baby boy get like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter for court. “We were good 
parents. We tried to guide him in the right direction. We helped him with his music contract and taught 
him a good trade in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered severe brain damage and would never recover. The Elliotts agreed 
to withdraw life support. His dad signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat another 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.



Following the trail
Detectives, tracing the source of Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29, and his girlfriend, 27-year-old 

Amber R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy the drug. The couple typically went three times a week and 
bought 3 ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were dealing to support their own addictions while waiting to get into a 
treatment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case and identified Zachary A. Wilson, 27, as the next link in Jed’s supply 
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011. He, Sinclair and Frank eventually each pleaded guilty to a felony drug 
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28. Portland police arrested him 
April 12, 2011, with a half-pound of heroin, enough for 440 doses. Police said the amount alone indicates 
Segura-Cordero was supplied by a 
cartel or cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in 
Clackamas County linked Segura-
Cordero to the April 3, 2011, death of 
a 17-year-old Milwaukie High School 
student, Toviy Sinyayev. Federal 
prosecutors in Portland indicted 
Segura-Cordero in both deaths under 
a “Len Bias” law — named for the 
basketball star who died of a cocaine 
overdose in 1986 — that carries a 20-
year penalty for contributing to a drug 
death. Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty 
last October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote 
letters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we 
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh and 
most importantly a man with a heart of 
gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote about her 
brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death, 
her husband developed esophageal 
cancer and they had to shut down their 
business. A bank has foreclosed on 
their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of 
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family 
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are 
covered with family photos, Lois and 
Chad Elliott talked about their son and 
why he died. At first, they wanted to 
keep their grief private. Later they decided to share their story so other parents and Oregonians understand 
the pain that drugs inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether dealers think about the people their drugs will kill. She said they work 
for Satan.

“They work for the Mexican cartel,” Chad interjected. “And they don’t care.”
Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio under a gravestone etched 

with his photo. It shows him in the same hat from his MySpace page. A ceramic bullfrog wearing a crown is 
among decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died, his cellphone buzzed to life in his mom’s hand. A drug friend was 
texting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the message said.
“Jed died this morning because of this drug he wanted to be clean so bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you 

are I lost my baby for good.”  n
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.



THURSDAY, JUNE 27, 2013$1.00 POWERING OregonLive.com

By LES ZAITZ | THE OREGONIAN

edidiah Elliott came home late on a January after-
noon in 2011, his heroin dealer at the wheel.

Jed’s mom and sister were outside, keeping his
dad company as he fixed a car. They watched the
pickup pull into the driveway of their home on the
south end of Bend.

Jed, blue in the face, got out of the pickup, took a few steps and
collapsed on the lawn. His parents, Chad and Lois Elliott, rushed
to his side as his sister, Amber Elliott, called 911.

“Oh, my God!” Amber cries to a dispatcher in a tape of the call.
“My brother’s dying! I don’t know what’s wrong!” Her mother
screams in the background as the dispatcher tells Amber he’ll
get help on the way.

Amber, 18 at the time, shouts to the others: “Do a CPR! Do a
CPR!” The dealer, Brian G. Sinclair, is heard yelling, “Breathe,
damn it, breathe!”

Medics arrived and spent 20 minutes working on Jed, a 21-year-
old musician, before rushing him to St. Charles Medical Center.

In following days, Deschutes County sheriff’s detectives began
tracing the heroin in Jed’s veins.The trail took them from Sinclair
to a second dealer, then to a third. Police believe that last dealer’s
source was a Mexican drug cartel.

Heroin killed 143 Oregonians in 2011, 147 in 2012. Meth and
cocaine claimed dozens more. Together, the victims left years of
unfulfilled potential and thousands of bereft friends and rela-
tives. They and their dealers, from street hustlers to kingpins,
also undercut any notion that cartels and their ugly machinery
are a problem only in Mexico.

“Drugs here universally come from bloody hands,” said Dwight
Holton, Oregon’s interim U.S. attorney in 2010-11, “whether it’s
here or abroad.”

Please see CARTELS, Page A6

SUNDAY:
Evidence in
Northwest
bombings and
shootings points
to Mexican
cartels.

MONDAY:
A trafficker
named Pocho
spreads drugs
and fear from an
Oregon-based
empire.

TUESDAY:
A former insider
risks harm to
tell about life in
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drug underworld.
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losing their son
to cartel-supplied
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Under the curse of cartels | A tragic toll

AT THE END OF THE SUPPLY
CHAIN: STAGGERING LOSS

A Bend 21-year-old joins dozens and dozens of Oregonians felled by drugs from cartels

J

Cartel heroin followed a deadly chain,

passing through dealers in Portland and

Bend before reaching Jedidiah Elliott. Joaquin Segura-Cordero Zachary Wilson Amber Frank

Go to ORne.ws/cartels for:

• Photo galleries

• A video that includes Chad and Lois Elliott, part of the
911 call, some of Jedidiah Elliott’s music and a visit to his grave

• A video of Lois Elliott reading the wrenching letter she wrote for
court about losing her son

• An interactive map that shows Oregon drug trafficking organiza-
tions, with mug shots, surveillance photos and wiretap excerpts

• An interactive map showing drug use in America

• Links to documents, including 911 call logs, Lois Elliott’s letter
for court and the plea petition in which the dealer at the top of
Jedidiah’s supply chain admits guilt

• A roundup of fugitives

ROB FINCH/THE OREGONIAN

Jedidiah Elliott was a 21-year-oldmusician when he died of a
heroin overdose in 2011. He was one of 143 Oregonians killed by
heroin that year.

“Drugs here

universally

come from

bloody hands,

whether

it’s here or

abroad.”

Dwight Holton
Oregon’s interim
U.S. attorney
in 2010-11

Mexican cartels

Brian Sinclair

By JAMES GORMAN
NEW YORK TIMES NEWS SERVICE

No one knows whether Homo
erectus, the early ancestor of both
the New York Yankees and Bos-
ton Red Sox, threw the split-fin-
ger fastball.

But he could have, according
to a group of scientists who of-
fer new evidence that the classic
overhand throw used by baseball
players at all positions, and by
snowball, rock and tomato hurl-
ers of all ages, is an evolutionary
adaptation dependent on sev-
eral changes in anatomy. They
first appeared, the researchers
say, around 1.8 million years ago,
when humans were most likely
beginning to hunt big game and
needed to throw sharp objects
hard and fast.

No other primate throws with
anything comparable to human
force. Chimpanzees, who are
much, much stronger, pound for
pound, than human beings, can
throw, as any zoo visitor knows.
But the best an adult male can
do is about 20 mph. A 12-year-old
human pitcher can easily throw
three times that fast.

Clearly, the reason is not muscle
strength, according to Neil Roach
of George Washington Univer-
sity, first author of a report in the
journal Nature released Wednes-
day. Using motion-capture video,
Roach and his colleagues ana-
lyzed the throwing motion of
Please see THROWING, Page A7

Human,
ancient,
and born
to pitch
Evidence suggests the
skill of throwing objects
might have emerged
1.8 million years ago
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A pivotal day for gay marriage
By JEFF MAPES

THE OREGONIAN

Wednesday’s landmark Supreme
Court decisions on gay marriage could
bring additional federal benefits to gay
and lesbian Oregonians who married
in Washington and other states that
recognize same-sex marriage.

The two decisions from the conser-
vative-leaning court favoring same-
sex marriage could also provide
additional momentum for an effort
by Basic Rights Or egon to persuade
voters next year to jettison the state
constitution’s ban on gay marriage.

Please see OREGON, Page A9

By ADAM LIPTAK
NEW YORK TIMES NEWS SERVICE

WASHINGTON — In a pair of
major victories for the gay rights
movement, the Supreme Court on
Wednesday ruled that married same-
sex couples were entitled to federal
benefits and, by declining to decide
a case from California, effectively al-
lowed same-sex marriages there.

The rulings leave in place laws
banning same-sex marriage around
the nation, and the court declined

to say whether there was a consti-
tutional right to same-sex marriage.
But in clearing the way for same-sex
marriage in California, the nation’s
most populous state, the court ef-
fectively increased to 13 the number
of states that allow it.

The decisions will only intensify
the fast-moving debate over same-
sex marriage, and the clash in the
Supreme Court reflected one around
the nation.

The ruling striking down the fed-
eral Defense of Marriage Act will im-
mediately extend many benefits to
couples in the states where same-
sex marriage is legal, and it will give
the Obama administration the abil-
ity to broaden other benefits through

Please seeMARRIAGE, Page A9

In Oregon, rulings may benefit couples
wed elsewhere and boost a ballot effort

The U.S. Supreme Court
allows federal benefits and
paves the way for same-sex
marriage in California

PETE MAROVICH/McCLATCHY-TRIBUNE

Michael Knaapen (left) and spouse John Becker
embrace outside the Supreme Court in Washington, D.C.,
onWednesday after hearing that the court struck down
the federal Defense of Marriage Act.

NCAA sanctions

ONLINE: Read
more about the
efforts to legally
recognize same-
sex marriage
in Oregon at
ORne.ws/or-
same-sex-
marriage

IN BUSINESS:
Financial
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Jed was the family prankster, a kid
who bummed money from his par-
ents by asking, “Can you help out a
poor fellow American?” He helped in
his parents’ concrete masonry busi-
ness, the three of them often work-
ing together on job sites.

But his passion was music. He
started a hip-hop band, Jedidiah
Bullfrog, as a teen and was starting
to get noticed. Local radio stations
played his songs, and Jed had a con-
tract with a record company to pro-
duce an album.

The band’s MySpace page at-
tracted more than 4,000 friends. Se-
pia-toned photos of Jed — one shows
him smiling, a straight-brimmed cap
cocked on his head — carry dozens
of comments from admiring young
women. One says:“nice picture! Cute
Smile!” Another: “marry me.”

“He was a charmer,” his dad said.
Jed’s problems began with surgery

to remove his tonsils when he was
17. He discovered, he told his par-
ents later, that painkillers erased his
sometimes crushing anxiety. With-
out his parents’ knowledge, he found
doctors to keep prescribing the pills.

He dropped out of high school
but later earned a GED. In 2008, he
pleaded guilty to four counts of crim-
inal mischief after he and two friends
spray-painted his band’s initials all
over Bend. He landed in jail for 28
days.

“The bad choices that I’ve made
had nothing to do with you guys. It
was just me being stupid,” he wrote
in a remorseful letter home. “I think
you are the best parents in the whole
wide world. … All I want is just to
come home and be with my family
and work with Dad and stay outta
trouble.”

Sometime after his release, he
switched from pills to heroin. His
dad now figures that heroin, running
as little as $10 a dose, was cheaper.

Jed quit hanging out with friends.
“He wasn’t as happy anymore,” Chad
Elliott said. “He got to be a loner.”

In May 2009, Lois Elliott reached
up to dust the top of a medicine
cabinet and found a syringe and
spoon. She showed them to her
dumbfounded husband.“You mean
my son is a (expletive) junkie?” he
said. Only later did they realize why
spoons had been disappearing.

When they talked to Jed, he told
them in tears that he never wanted
them to find out. He said he needed
help.

Lois took him to St. Charles for
a referral and helped him enroll at
BestCare Treatment Services, a non-
profit addiction and rehabilitation
center based in Redmond. He told
counselors there he had been using
heroin for six weeks.

“He wasn’t the classic strung-out
heroin addict,” BestCare Executive
Director RickTreleaven said after re-
viewing Jed’s records.

But Jed checked out after spending
one night in a 14-day program and
relapsed. By late 2010, heroin’s hooks
were in deep. Still, he gave his mom
his cellphone, loaded with numbers
for drug contacts, hoping to cut off
his supply.

Soon after, Lois took him to St.
Charles for another assessment.
“He wanted to be his old self again,”
she said.

As they were going in, she noticed
he had a dealer’s number written on
his palm. “Mom, if they don’t help
me, I need something,” he said.

At St. Charles, a doctor urged him
to return to BestCare. Jed called but
was put on a waiting list for those
with no money to pay.

“He hugged me,” Lois said. “He
said, ‘I love you, Mom. Thanks for
helping me.’ ”

He also washed off the phone
number.

Jed wasn’t unusual, Treleaven said.
The BestCare director started notic-
ing an uptick in middle-class young
people — “kids that should be going
to college” — popping pills at parties
in 2008. Some became addicted to
powerful opiates such as oxycodone.
Some tried heroin after pills became
too expensive or tough to get.

“They start smoking. A few
months later, they begin shooting up,
and pretty soon they are hooked,”
Treleaven said. “It’s a huge tragedy.”
Many overdose by accident, he said,
“because they are clueless about be-
ing a junkie.”

Authorities estimate 100,000 Or-
egonians abuse heroin, metham-
phetamine, cocaine and other hard
drugs. Police and public health offi-
cials report a particularly alarming
increase in heroin use and deaths.
The death tolls in 2011 and ’12 were
the highest in more than a decade.

But hospitals and treatment clin-
ics don’t have nearly enough beds for
those seeking help.

“We have to stop talking about
the problem. We have to stop doing
another study. We have to stop ap-
pointing another group,” said U.S.
Attorney Amanda Marshall, the
state’s top federal prosecutor. “We
need in-patient drug treatment. We
don’t have it.”

For Jed, life took a nosedive in early
2011.

On Jan. 16, 2011, Lois took Jed back
to St. Charles. Jed was given paper-
work on how to manage a narcotic
withdrawal.“Call BestCare tomorrow
as discussed,” the orders said. Again,
he was put on BestCare’s waiting list.

Four days later, a passer-by found
him unconscious in his sister’s car,
which had run off the road.The fam-
ily brought him home and kept him
under close watch.

“He said, ‘You’d be better off with-
out me.’ He hated himself,” Lois said.

On the afternoon of Jan. 24, the El-
liotts went to fetch a radiator to re-
pair Amber’s car. Jed was in a deep
sleep in his room, and the Elliotts
didn’t expect to be gone long.

But Jed had already texted Sinclair
just after noon to say he had a gun to
trade for heroin, according to phone
records obtained from the Deschutes
County Sheriff’s Office.

He signaled that he was in with-
drawal: “I cant stop throwing up.”

Just before 3, Jed was awake again
and impatient. “Hey its jed,” he
texted.

Sinclair replied, “im on my way
call u in a min.”

Sinclair picked up Jed and took
him to his house. Jed shot up in the
bathroom.

The Elliotts returned home to
find Jed gone. Amber told them she

suspected he had headed off with
Sinclair. Chad Elliott went to the
driveway to begin installing the ra-
diator. Lois started calling Jed’s cell-
phone again and again. She also
went to the computer to look up how
heroin affects someone with asthma,
like Jed.

She printed out a story headlined
“Drug addict died from asthma at-
tack after taking heroin” at 4:24 p.m.

Barely a half-hour later, Jed arrived

home and collapsed on the lawn.
At St. Charles, the family kept vigil

at Jed’s bedside. “I (saw) all the nee-
dle marks on his arms and wondered
how did my precious baby boy get
like this,” Lois wrote later in a letter
for court.“We were good parents.We
tried to guide him in the right direc-
tion. We helped him with his music
contract and taught him a good trade
in masonry.”

Doctors told them Jed had suffered

severe brain damage and would
never recover. The Elliotts agreed
to withdraw life support. His dad
signed the form.

Jed’s strong young heart beat an-
other 18 hours. He died Jan. 27, 2011.

Detectives, tracing the source of
Jed’s heroin, followed Sinclair, 29,
and his girlfriend, 27-year-old Amber
R. Frank, on runs to Portland to buy
the drug. The couple typically went
three times a week and bought 3
ounces, enough for about 165 doses.

They later told police they were
dealing to support their own addic-
tions while waiting to get into a treat-
ment program in Portland.

Portland police joined the case
and identified Zachary A. Wilson,
27, as the next link in Jed’s supply
chain. He was arrested April 6, 2011.
He, Sinclair and Frank eventually
each pleaded guilty to a felony drug
charge.

From Wilson, police traced the
drug to Joaquin Segura-Cordero, 28.
Portland police arrested him April
12, 2011, with a half-pound of her-
oin, enough for 440 doses. Police said
the amount alone indicates Segura-
Cordero was supplied by a cartel or
cartel-connected group.

A parallel investigation in Clack-
amas County linked Segura-Cor-
dero to the April 3, 2011, death of a
17-year-old Milwaukie High School
student,Toviy Sinyayev. Federal pros-
ecutors in Portland indicted Segura-
Cordero in both deaths under a“Len
Bias” law — named for the basketball
star who died of a cocaine overdose
in 1986 — that carries a 20-year pen-
alty for contributing to a drug death.
Segura-Cordero pleaded guilty last
October and awaits sentencing.

Lois and Amber Elliott wrote let-
ters to the judge sentencing Sinclair.

“Losing Jedidiah means that we
lost a beautiful smile, a crazy laugh
and most importantly a man with a
heart of gold,” Amber, now 20, wrote
about her brother.

Lois wrote how, after Jed’s death,
her husband developed esophageal
cancer and they had to shut down
their business. A bank has foreclosed
on their home, Jed’s home.

Mostly, she wrote of the ache of
losing her son to heroin.

“This drug ruined a good family
forever,” she said.

At their home, where walls are
covered with family photos, Lois
and Chad Elliott talked about their
son and why he died. At first, they
wanted to keep their grief private.
Later they decided to share their
story so other parents and Orego-
nians understand the pain that drugs
inflict on families.

Lois wondered aloud whether
dealers think about the people their
drugs will kill. She said they work for
Satan.

“They work for the Mexican car-
tel,” Chad interjected. “And they
don’t care.”

Jedidiah Chad Elliott is buried near
relatives at Miller Cemetery in Scio
under a gravestone etched with his
photo. It shows him in the same hat
from his MySpace page. A ceramic
bullfrog wearing a crown is among
decorations on his grave.

After night fell on the day Jed died,
his cellphone buzzed to life in his
mom’s hand. A drug friend was tex-
ting.

“Hay can you find anything,” the
message said.

“Jed died this morning because of
this drug he wanted to be clean so
bad,” Lois replied, “whoever you are
I lost my baby for good.”

•
Les Zaitz: lzaitz@oregonian.com;

503-221-8181;
twitter.com/LesZaitz
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Once they realized their son was addicted to heroin, Chad and Lois Elliott tried to get him help. “He was wanting off of it so bad, he couldn’t stand it,” Chad
Elliott says. “That drug’s powerful. It runs you, actually.”

Family albums are filled with photos of Jed as a happy child.


