

ADVANCE \y72DECLARATION OF GILBERT CARDIEL JR.
I, Gilbert Cardiel Jr., do declare as follows:

1.          I am a party to this action. I am over the age of 18.

2.          I have personal, first hand knowledge of all facts contained within this declaration, and could competently testify thereto if called upon to do so.

3.
I would like to declare the bad experience I had with the State Boxing Commission last 
year starting in April 2006. My fighters were invited to a professional cage event called The XFC 
that was scheduled for  04/29/06 and needed to act fast in completing all the necessary medical 
exams & licenses for my fighters before the deadline of  04/15/06. The first thing I did was lose 
two days of work for the medical that was completed on 04/12/06 for two fighters I paid out of 
pocket of $285.00 each and then the third fighter around a week later also paying an additional 
$285.00. After explaining to the nurse that I need the results right away, she explained she does 
this type of paper work all the time. So she faxed the results to the State Commission in my 
presents and gave me the copies after. The nurse then gave me the work and cell number of Dean 
Lohuis, State Boxing Commissioner for the Los Angeles office. After calling and speaking to 
Dean on 04/13/06, he informed me he received the medical reports via fax and to meet at his 
home in Huntington Beach, Ca, because I lived (Westminster, Ca.) and that it would be better for 
him. I thought about why at his home and not the office. I couldn’t decide what was best due to 
the time frame of the deadlines, so I stopped by his home later that evening on 04/13/06. When I 
finally met the gentleman we talk for a few minutes and he explained their procedures and what 
was needed from my team. We had all the paper work in order & completed including the State 
Commission forms given to us by the clinic where the medical exams were done. He then 
checked the forms and asked me to pay him in cash ($80 ea. Fighter) of $240.00 since it was a 
rush and he knew it was important. I asked for a receipt and he told me it was at the office and 
that he would mail it when he got to the office the following day. I told him I was a little 
uncomfortable leaving without something written for proof and then he said he was honest and 
has been doing this for years. I figured I shouldn’t rock the boat since we needed the fighters 
registered ASAP and why would he invite me to his home, so I had no choice. I then called 
04/17/06 numerous times to ask when will I be receiving the licenses and he said that the front 
desk will call me with the numbers over the phone in the next day or two. I was stressing at this 
point and never got the call. I continue to call 3-4 times a day for the next 4 working days when 
the secretary informed me that they don’t have licenses at this time. I decided to stop by 
Dean Lohuis’s home and I saw his car parked, but he never answered his door. I was upset at this 
point and then finding out that my fighters had to meet the commissioner at the promoters home 
for a sparring session 3 days before the event and thought it was inappropriate and unprofessional 
due to a possible injury when one of my fighters did get hurt. 

After all the rushing around, the promoter called telling us that the State Commission closed the 
event. I then bumped into Dean in San Diego where he was assigned to another fight event within 
the next few months. I asked when he will be giving us a license and my receipt. He told me he 
would call which he never did and told me not to worry and that he would vouch for my fighters 
in any future events. Then in late July we were asked to participate one of our fighters for an 
event called Pangea Fights in August 18th, 2006. So now we were waiting again for Dean and I 
kept calling for the licenses. He informed me that he would talk to the commissioners working  
that event and will inform the promoters it would be okay, so we attended the weightings. After 
arriving, the commissioner there told us he couldn’t fight due to his physical and license and that 
they called Dean and told us Dean said something else. I explained to the commissioner and 
promoter and the promoter was being pressured as well and worried the event will close as well. I 
then called Dean and ask what the heel was going on and to talk to his co-workers which the 
commissioner at the venue did not want to speak to Dean, so I handed the cell phone to the 
promoter (Jamie) and after talking with him for 20mins he then handed me the phone and told 
me that I never turned in the paper work from the doctors when I showed him our copies for 
proof. The commissioner at the venue did not want to see them and insulted me telling me that 
they were fake when he didn’t even want to see for himself. I was furious and ask if we can just 
weigh in our fighter for the record. They refused and they asked to promoter to have us leave the 
premises. I refused and stood by the commissioner and asked for his name and refused that as 
well. Another thing I witness while sticking around was that the commissioner was pressuring an 
18 years fighter to sign in for a fight that was out of his weight class and a more experience 
fighter. I couldn’t believe my ears and what I was experiencing that evening. Even the fighter that 
was heavier was saying it was not right, but was afraid to let the commissioner know. I was 
experiencing an organization (State Boxing Commission) controlling and intimidating everyone. 
I heard about it, but now in the middle of it and it was very discouraging. From that point I called 
Dean everyday until he gave me an answer and he said that his manager knew and to call him. I 
then called and he said he needed to call Dean to confirm after telling him that Dean was the one 
to call him. So for the nest 5 hours, back and forth I called and they kept telling me that they 
can’t get a hold of one another. It was nothing but a run around form two thieves. It was so bad 
that I had to stop after months of calling and hours. I was ashamed to be part of this knowing I 
was going to be ripped off and others. Now Dean pocketed my money and his superiors backed 
him up. I continued to see Dean in other events and the same thing…call him and he’ll take care 
of everything. What a joke while I’m out of $890.00.

GILBERT CARDIEL JR. ______________________________________                                              Declarant



