
December 12, 2008  
Full Moon, High Time 
 
For those who noticed the previous blog had the printer version changed, allow 
me to 'splain that:  I was really tired when I did it, and when I went back over it, I 
realized the printer version ("Printer Virgin" as my niece calls it) was not 
formatted properly. I took care of that.   Better late than even later, eh? 
 
We have one of those major, huge full-moons tonight. So, where are your kids? 
Out getting high? Taking dangerous drives down icy roads? Do you wonder when 
you come home from Bingo, and they are not home yet, if you will ever see them 
again?  
 
Just know that all you have taught them, up until this point, about life, character, 
and boundaries, is either going to keep them from making a fatal mistake, or 
leave them without a clue as to how to get out of a bad, or dangerous situation.   
 
Kids are susceptible to stupidity, and it is contagious among the young. Part of 
the problem is that our brains don't fully function until we are in our late 20's.  The 
part that understands forward thinking, especially the consequences of any act, 
are not yet hooked up in a way that the alarms can go off, and evasive 
maneuvers can be applied.  
 
The consequences, regardless of how many times they have been repeated in 
other similar events, are not understood.  Kids are vulnerable, at this time.  And 
they run in packs. Like the abandoned dogs, skulking around the rez, don't feel 
they have anything to lose.   
 
That is why parents have to start parenting, teaching them, often the same 
lessons, over and over again, from day one.  So that, just in case, while all the 
wiring in the brain is not yet hooked up, something will alert them to the potential 
hazards, dead ahead.  Hazards they will only realize in hindsight, that they were 
lucky to have missed; or after finding themselves drowning in consequences, or 
the lake, or their addictions, regret not having chosen not to go down that road, 
past those warning signs, trying to catch up with their friends, dead ahead.  
 
North Dakota is Number One!--In Corruption 
 
There must be a trophy for this somewhere.  To put it into perspective: The 
current scandal of the Illinois Gov being arrested, and his Chief of Staff being 
arrested for corruption, and all the governors and mayors and others in that 
state's recent history being busted for criminal conduct and corruption ...ranks 
18th.  
 
People in North Dakota like to think that nothing ever happens in North Dakota. 
Gee, how did you get to be Number One in corruption?  What have so many 
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North Dakotans slept through and how did they miss the uproar?  
 
See what happens when you fall asleep at the switch? You know that if this much 
is exposed in the media now, there is more to come. Just so you know that I am 
not the only one that says there is a huge problem out there in North Dakota.  
When a state with the smallest population, or nearly the smallest population, 
manages to garner the Top Rung of the Corruption ladder, you have to figure that 
this didn't just start to go wrong yesterday.  It's been wrong for a very long time.  
 
One of the pillars that holds up our Democracy, is our Justice System. When that 
becomes corrupt, the entire premise crumbles.  Corruption is a symptom of rot. 
Rot stinks. So does the Justice Department.  Nowhere does it stink more than in 
North Dakota.  
 
Corruption thrives where the Justice System is weak, or broken, or complicit.  
 
Which brings us once again, to Billy Dean Cavenaugh.  Tribal Court Judge, who 
knows how to use his position. I hear that one of the pictures I garnered for the 
Thistles pages, features him draped over his step daughter and her friend, all of 
them fairly blasted.  I hear Billy Dean threatened his step daughter that if she 
didn't get all the pics of him partying off of Bebo, he would, as Judge, see to it 
that he kids were taken away from her.   
 
She knows he can do it. He's the judge. That's why he was never investigated for 
molesting her or her friends. Who's going to do the investigation? Donovan 
Breaks Wind? Nah, he's too busy trying to figure out where the staples are 
coming from that hold the blog together, that he is reading right now.   
 
Bentley Grey Bear? Hah! Don't make me laugh.  Don't make me cry.  People 
have been begging him to investigate crimes against children for years.  He just 
shrugs and walks away.  Bentley could not find who farted in the phone booth he 
is standing in. Now that the State has sent in an investigator to look into some of 
the many, many (too many) crimes against children, Bentley escorts her from 
case to case.  
 
I heard she asked one woman, whose child had been bruised and battered by 
her ex boyfriend for years, "Why haven't you reported this before?".  Of course, if 
it is your child showing up with welts and bruises, broken bones and burns, you 
would expect someone to report it right?  
 
The woman who was making the report now, points right to Bentley and says: 
"Bentley, I have been telling you about this for over a year!" Bentley just sat in the 
corner, dropped his head, tried to become invisible.  "Invisible" goes well with 
"useless".   
 
I don't know why people still think Bentley has any of the character traits that his 
father had.  At least his dad tried to be a good cop. He just had no support.  



Restless Spirit: The Blog 12 December 2008  
Page 3 of 5 

Bentley has adapted well. He not only does nothing, he can become invisible! 
 
Perks 
 
So, being a cop or being a judge on the rez doesn't require any particular training 
or education. (One man told me that he showed up first day on the job, no 
training, no high school diploma. He was given a revolver. "You know how to 
shoot a gun?" he was asked.  "Here, let me show you. This is where you put the 
bullets in...").  Being a judge or a cop on the rez, gives you a whole lotta power.  
 
Poopsie used his badge to cover up his murders, rapes and molests. He liked to 
beat people up too.  Especially if they were too drunk to fight back.  He 
handcuffed them before he beat them, just to be sure.  
 
Being one of the corrupt pillars of the Justice System, you can enjoy underage 
children as sex toys. You can, with your friends, do anyone, steal anything, kill, 
and get away with it.   
 
The corruption on the rez is secured by Tribal Judge Billy Dean Cavenaugh, an 
impotent and corrupt tribal police department, "badgers", and corruption all up the 
ranks of power, and with North Dakota being NUMBER ONE! (*Cheerleaders 
shaking shiny pompoms, 'We're Number ONE! Wheee!) it takes only a logical 
connection of dots to realize who pals around with who from the State and 
Federal Level, and what they must all be doing.   
 

I guarantee you this: If any of the Senators, States Attorneys, USAGs or 
FBI AGENTS, Federal and State Judges that 'pal around' with Poopsie, 
Duane Smith, Billy Dean Cavenaugh, were straight arrows, there would be 
no big smiles, back slaps and hearty hand-shakes.  If any of these people 
were not involved, not actively participating in the corruption, they would 
be actively investigating the corruption.   

 
Corruption gets this outstanding, carrying the state with the smallest population to 
the highest rung of corruption, only because no one is stopping it. If they are not 
stopping it, what are they doing?  
 
Say it with me: "Participating".  It could be something as minor as 'looking the 
other way' as a favor. There are probably other forms of exchanges: We don't 
know the dark proclivities of some of these people, but we can guess by who 
they play with, what their reindeer games are about.  
 
Payoffs  
 
If you hang around with molesters, rapists, embezzlers, murderers, and you 
befriend them, and you show up at the casino to get special VIP treatment, I can 
assume you are getting anything from a payoff in cash, to a chance to spend 
'quality time' with some pimped out child; or worse. 
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When a State Attorney protects a meth dealer, a corrupt tiny town council, and a 
judge does not question why he is engaging in private practice cases as a Public 
Servant, I can only wonder about both the State Attorney and the Judge.   
 
Yet, those who know both, just 'shrug' as if we can just pretend it is 'stupidity' or 
some lower form of politics, rather than what it clearly is: Wrong, Illegal, Corrupt. 
 
No One Questions it. That is how it Thrives. It crumbles when you ask the 
questions, and demand answers. It is that simple. It is that hard. Silence is a sign 
of weakness. Corruption thrives on weakness. Speak out.  
 
Corruption cannot thrive without the cooperation of everyone involved, including 
those who sell their votes, or who don't vote because they are too lazy to care. 
Don't want to take the time to study up and learn what is going on, with our tax 
dollars, in our name.  Democracy requires participation.  It is not a spectator 
sport.  
 
The corruption is known. It is a fact. It is not a secret. So, how long have these 
people had their jobs? The ones that do nothing? The ones that contribute their 
share of stink to the rot in the pillars of Justice, that are no longer supporting our 
Democracy.   
 
Next Question: Why do they still have their jobs? Well, my friends, that comes 
down to you and I. Demand accountability. Demand investigations. Demand 
better. Heal our Democracy. Or just hold your nose and vote.  Try not to step in 
that sludge… too late. Try not to track that into your house now that you have it 
on you.  Just a little bit. 
 
(My thanks to that ignorant Bimbo, Sarah Palin, for making the term "Palin' 
around" so popular!) 
 
So, Billy Dean Cavenaugh knows how important it is that he keeps his seat as 
Judge. His pals know how important it is that he keeps his seat as Judge.  It's 
ignorance, corruption, abuse, all rolled up into a powerful, stupid man.   A man 
who has to get away with molesting, with assaulting and with rape, or there will 
be hell to pay. 
 
Billy Dean Cavenaugh's best friend is Duane Smith.  Duane Smith was the 
second man charged in the vicious rape of that teenage girl.  Galen was the other 
man charged, and now convicted, and serving time.  Billy Dean managed to get 
his friend, Duane, off entirely.  Had to. Duane would have sold Billy Dean's 
involvement in that same rape for a 'Get Out of Jail Free Card'.  
 
He still might. Poopsie and the Turdclan used their influence with the FBI and the 
Justice Dept, to make sure Duane was not tried in Federal Court. Poopsie and 
the Turd Clan need Billy Dean Cavenaugh to be in place so that charges against 
them for rape, assault, molest and incest will be dropped should they ever reach 
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any level of investigation.  
 
The cops know, and the Prosecutors know, there were two more people involved 
in that rape that Galen went down for.  They even know the names and that one 
of them is a Tribal Judge.  They just don't want to rock the boat.  Might be some 
political payoff down the road for them if they don't look too closely at what they 
are turning their backs on.   
 
Be nice to get invited to those important dinners, fundraisers, rub shoulders with 
the big boys. Yeah, there's a real future in corruption.  
 
Congratulations North Dakota, (*Cue the cheerleaders) "We're Number ONE! 
Wheee!".  (They rolled in on that super duper, Bus to Nowhere, with the 4 winded 
basketball team) 
 
Corruption doesn't level off and it doesn't go away on its own.  It grows. You 
allow it on the rez, and it spreads out from there, and now you know, North 
Dakota is in it, up to the eyeballs.  
 
Can you see it now?  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 
 
PS: For those waiting for more documents, expect them early January.  I am 
compiling and condensing a whole load of them. Meanwhile, you know where to 
look. 


