
August 5, 2008 
My Bad 
 
Ugh! Okay, a few corrections on the previous post: Budine Dunn Alberts was shot in 
the head, not by Butch Cavenaugh, but by Sylvester Littlewind.  Sorry Butch.   
 
Littlewind is still in jail.  Littlewinds are cousins to the Turdclan. I think I managed in the 
previous post to finally get the relationship between Piggy and Evil Lynn straightened 
up.  They are cousins, not sisters. Evelyn and Justin Cavanaugh are siblings.Trust me, 
if you could see the tangled family vines out there, you would be amazed that I get as 
many of them right as I do!Let's Pick On Terry Dunn 
 
I wish I had gone to Ft. Totten Days this time, just to have seen this one: Terry Dunn 
showed up to support his son.  During the Evening's event, the Badgers had him 
surrounded, telling everyone that terry was 'wanted'.  After a long night, they released 
Terry (after making him miss his son's event) because they mysteriously could not find 
any paperwork to back up their arrest! 
 
Oh yeah, proud to wear that uniform, aren't you all? 
 
Tell your fearless leader, Donovan Wind-for Brains I have a copier/stapler update for 
him: Monty Herman has been seen running off copies of forged/fraudulent BIA Reports 
at the SMC Plant!  Quick! Go arrest him!  
 
Wacky Jackie's Other Name 
 
Those who used to work at the casino tell about how Wacky Jackie got rid of everyone 
that had any education or job skills so that she could run things into the ground and no 
one would be able to figure out what all the financial problems are. Customer complaints 
could be ignored, and are.  
 
She's greasy, doesn't bathe (or it doesn't do any good) and her nickname amongst the 
unfortunate who have made her acquaintance is "Horse head".  I knew she whinnied, 
but did not realize it was common knowledge.  Ask her how old she is and see how 
many times she stomps her front hoof.  
 
Like She's Building Her Own Prison 
 
Seashelly's fence is pretty much finished now. It looks weird to see a really tall fence 
around one house like that. Maybe she is planning to use that to keep her bed monkey 
at home if he is ever released from jail for the numerous and vicious rapes he 
perpetrated upon women and little girls.  



 
Maybe Seashelly can lock him in? Chain him up? But wouldn't she have to get him 
released (again) into her custody (again)? (So he could go and rape again). 
 
Maybe she will have a ring set of keys swinging from her hip when he gets home again, 
if, IF he ever gets home again.  You would know when she was around because you 
would hear them clinking, in harmony, perhaps, with her little Seashelly boots (size 10-
1/2)(WIDE). 
 
Coming Unglued 
 
Looks like Sticky Fingers Fisher is not the only one feeling the pressure these days.  
QBall is entertaining himself by beating the crap out of his wife, (common-law) Charlene 
Ironhawk, who has fled to Minot to get away from him.  She is too afraid to press 
charges because she knows that the Badgers won't do anything to him or to protect her.  
 
Pisster is having "episodes" again. I suppose that as the 25th anniversary of Eddie 
"Fish" Peltier's murder looms on the horizon (Mark your Calendars for August 29th) she 
is slipping into and out of Time Warps.  She is forgetting what year it is, and she is 
thinking that Eddie is still a cop!  
 
"Junior's really mad at him this time," she whispers to her seat mate at the bar.  "They're 
going to kill him you know." She tips backwards a little bit, her eyes wide, her finger to 
her lips, nodding slowly. About that time Poopsie pulls up outside, slant parked, motor 
running, goes in and drags her out, protesting, giggling, staggering.  
 
This scene is bizarre but comes in a distant second to her freaking out in her own 
house, claiming she sees blood everywhere and "...someone has to clean this up!". For 
those who don't know: The house Eddie was murdered in was Pisster's house. That 
house was demolished, down to the dirt three days later, and replaced with an entirely 
new house by the end of the month.  She lives in that new house.  
 
She swears she sees Eddie everywhere. I think she is telling the truth. Poopsie is the 
one in denial.  
 
How It Could Have All Been Avoided  
 
All the corruption that is coming to light: the SMC scandals, the Ronin Wireless Money 
Laundering Machine, Crooked Casino, dozens of other scams, politicians, USAGs, 
corrupt and drunken FBI Agents, murders and rapes, embezzlement and incest, all 
exposed because of one stupid, cowardly act.  
 



Poopsie and the Turdlings murdering Eddie because of a traffic ticket,  setting in motion 
a Restless Spirit that keeps stirring up out there, relentlessly.  Exposing corruption in 
State agencies as well as federal; Health services, casinos all. Corruption eruptions 
coming to the light of day, kicking and screaming, denials laid waste upon the evidence 
as those who once shone so brightly appear to have lost their shine, and now slither to 
take cover under the rocks that keep getting turned over. 
 
All of this has been ongoing for hundreds of years. It has gotten steadily worse over the 
years. More and more powerful people have tangled themselves into this sticky web, 
and are being exposed or fear being exposed and KNOW they will be revealed.  
 
Their discomfort could have been avoided entirely, perhaps, had Poopsie and the 
Turdlings not committed that one murder too many.  That one murder that stirred up the 
Restless Spirits in Indian Country and are driving into the light, the crimes committed 
along the way and exposing everyone for their part in those crimes.  
 
You see as the once powerful are reduced to whimpering, cowering, sniveling, trying to 
escape confrontation from Store security guards, to Federal Agents who corner fat ones 
like Walking Ego, and he in turn, can't talk fast enough, reveal everything fast enough, 
to save himself, at the expense of his cronies.  
 
All of this would have gone on as it had for generations, unnoticed, un remarked, 
uninvestigated, had not that one murder too many, hit the ground.  Had Poopsie been a 
man at all, he would have accepted the traffic ticket and gone on with his corrupt drug 
dealing life, and everyone else would have gone on with theirs, and no one would ever 
have looked into the Shadows of Indian Country. 
 
So, as you are wondering what domino is going to fall next, wondering how much 
Walking Eagle is selling out to the feds, living in fear that Sticky Fingers might reveal 
more than you can cover up; as you are wondering if the The DOJ is coming to 
investigate the corruption and incompetence (yeah! sell it as "incompetence"! The 
American People love to believe in stupidity over 'corruption' any day) in the FBI 
operations that you are a part of of; as you are wondering if you are being surveilled; if 
your friends are wired; If your partners are trying to 'suicide' you; you must hold a little 
grudge against those who made such a 'fool-proof' system of corruption so full of fools 
that they are spilling out onto the public awareness.   
 
You must be a little upset with the over-reaction to a traffic ticket that caused you all to 
sell your souls and leads you to ulcers and sleepless nights, mistrusting girlfriends, 
boyfriends, family and even the dead.  And yet you cannot say a word to them as they 
continue to unravel your perfect world with their blatant stupidity.  You are beholdin' to 
them for letting you indulge in your secret vices.  You are afraid of them, because you 



know they have tapes, photos, and now, the proverbial rock and hard place; frying pan 
and fire; jump or be pushed situation you are in right now.  
 
You live in this kind of frenzied fear and suspicion, because of Poopsie.  He was never 
the smartest man in the room, but he was always able to control the smartest men and 
women, and you let him control you.  
 
You made the deal with the Devil because you could not resist. Now, only one way can 
get you free, and it is not suicide.  Suicide will leave you forever trapped in this evil 
embrace.  There is only one way out and that is through the light of Truth.  
 
I did not put you into this position, you did it to yourself.   
 
Corruption used to move like a shadow, unseen, and untouchable.  Now, the shape and 
form of what they are, what they have done, is revealing them to everyone.  Corruption 
is rotting from the inside out.  Who is next?  
 
Ask Carl Talking Eagle. He has a list. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


