
January 1, 2008 
 
Homicide Hangover 
 
Howdy y'all!  The New Year is upon us and a new blog has begun.  Had to wrap up all 
the old stuff, put it into the 07 folders, and I reinstalled all the 06 old blogs for those who 
like to drag themselves through the knotholes of bygone bloggery. 
 
Let's see, where to begin?  Ah!  I have it!  Let's make ourselves invisible and go check in 
with the Turdclan and those ever adorable Turdlings and see how they are doing, shall 
we? 
 
Oh My!  Poopsie has spent a lot of money on New This and New That.  He justifies it as 
deserved, much as anyone that steals, robs others, justifies in their minds that they 
deserve what they are taking.  Ever notice that?  They excuse what they are doing as if 
they are entitled?  They have to.  Otherwise, they would have to admit what they are and 
what they have done.   
 
Ever since they were just little Pooplings, they have ganged up on the elderly, the weak, 
the smaller ones and beat them up, stolen from them, raped and molested, and justified it.  
Later, as they moved on to murder, incest rape and greater corruption, they justified that 
as their right.  
 
QBall even justifies the murder of Eddie Peltier as the family defending itself against 
'tickets'.  I have updated his page so you can read all about it.  Yup, driving without a 
license, speeding, selling drugs, rape, murder and incest, and they got upset because 
someone dared to write them a ticket.   
 
Even after Eddie had quit the Police Department and was no longer a threat to them, they 
justify murdering him as 'preventing him from writing more tickets.'  
 
Well, at first, for them, it was just another murder.  Problem was, this one they could not 
make look like an accident.  So they tell themselves it was justified.  They killed a guy 
who was a friend to them, because they were mad because he once wrote them a traffic 
ticket, which they deserved.  
 
That is the kind of mentality that seeks to rule the rez all of 08 as it has since the day 
Eddie was murdered.   
 
Getting a bit of a homicide hangover lately.  Starting to wear on them.  Can't make it look 
like an accident, and everyone knows they are the murderers.  Turdmother raised 
turdlings and they are murderers.  Murderers are among the most vile that can walk in 
human skins.  Rapists, Child rapists, incest, molest, and murderers.  That is what they are 
and one of them is feeling really bad lately.   
 
One of them wants to leave the rez because everyone he sees knows he murdered Eddie 
Peltier.  Knows he murdered others, but Eddie's murder is the one getting to him and his 
family now.  
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One of them wants to leave the rez, and go somewhere where no one knows who he is or 
what he has done. He feels sick all the time.  Can't even remember when he didn't feel 
sick like this, sick from the inside out and the outside in.  Spirit sickness. "I hear Denver 
is good," he says.  "They like Indians in Denver." (Now he has to wonder which one of 
his trusted siblings has told me these things and did they know they were talking to me?  
Maybe it was him directly I was overhearing? But those are his words.  They ring loud 
and clear on the Spirit side and the Restless Ones laugh. Sounds like thunder, off in the 
distance now, but it is getting closer. Denver, my putrid little Turdling, not far enough.  
Try again. 
 
Maybe they do like Indians in Denver.  But they don't like murderers.  And here's a hot 
flash for you and your putrid siblings:  Denver knows all about you, and what you have 
done. 
 
Besides, no one there will protect you, and you know, accidents can happen.  Better stay 
right where you are.  Better stay on the rez where everyone sees you uncomfortable in 
your ugly skin.  At least there, surrounded by the rest of the Turdclan, you will be a little 
safer.  At least, until the time comes… and the time it is a 'comin'! 
 
You feel it now, don't you?  That heavy weight of Eddie's murder dragging you down? 
You hear it in those quiet times, the whisper of a dead man so close to your ear the chill 
runs down your spine.  You hear it in those noisy places, where the music is loud and the 
people are raucous.  A quiet space, a split second pause, and there is that whisper again… 
so close! 
 
Happy New Year!  I think it will be even more interesting this year than it was the past 
two or so.  I think that the Restless Spirits of the rez are going to be knocking on the 
walls, tugging at the covers, peeking in through cracks in the curtains, writing messages 
on steam covered glass, just to remind you, your time is coming, and they will get from 
you all that is due. 
 
Drink up.  I can wait.  It won't be that long. Can't even taste it anymore, can you.  
Everything has that after taste, bite, like blood wiped off your face with your sleeve. 
Metallic. Lingering.  
 
So, for the anger over a paltry ticket, you murdered your friend.  Now, all your crimes 
become revealed.  Was it worth it? Would you do it again? You think it is over? 
 
Hah!  A-wooo-hooo-YAAAAH! A new year of this and more, has just begun! 
 
Simple Questions  
 
And since this blog is posted in advance of NYE, allow me to remind you all, especially 
you kids, that the best way to enjoy yourself is to survive the stupidity of excess.  The 
best way to survive excess is to take the path of moderation and of sobriety.  Oh yeah, I'm 
a lot of fun at parties!  
 
Just take a look around you.  All of you know a friend that has died from drinking and 
drugs.  Many of you have buried several of your friends, this year alone!  Now, ask 
yourself a few simple questions:   
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1: What did anyone do to prevent that person from dying? (Answer: No one and 
Nothing) 
 
2: What did anyone do after their friend died that showed they stood up for them? 
(Answer: See above) 
 
3: If you were to get in serious trouble with drinking or drugging, what would any 
of your friends do to save your life? (Answer: I think you know already) 
 
4: So, is it worth it, worth your life, to impress them?  And are they really "cool" 
for being so self-centered?  Or are they just cowards who demand your loyalty 
and stupidity to make themselves feel 'comfortable'? 

 
Like I said before:  I did a lot of stupid, STUPID things when I was younger.  But, I 
always knew I could rely on those around me to stop me before I made the kind of 
mistakes that would be permanent regrets in my life.  I outgrew my stupidity.  I lived 
long enough to learn from it.  Never did the same stupid thing twice, and that was key.   
 
What I see among the young out there is the same mistakes, stupidity, over and over 
again, worse each time.  Not striving to learn, but rather to out do one another in this race 
to the cold cold cemetary.  
 
Value yourself.  If you don’t, neither will anyone else. 
 
Barking Ticket 
 
Oh, and an alert goes out to Crawl and Door2Door: Do not argue that loud in a public 
place again.  You could get a Barking ticket!  (Barks Twice rolls on floor laughing a 
cartoon dog laugh because this was her joke entered into the blog) 
 
Expect Crawl to be seen wearing a shiny new collar, and at the other end, holding the 
leash, Door2Door (D2D).  I hear she stabbed him one time, because of his philandering.  
Bet this time she filets him! 
 
So, Crawl, about that $30 Million you were bragging about in the newspapers  as SMC 
profit.  Where's the tribe's share of that money?  Ohhhh! I see!  Had to get something nice 
for the one who makes you Crawl, eh? 
 
Pondering 
 
So, was there a meeting last month on the 18th? Or was Zit Puppet just pretending to be 
thinking again.  Any idea when the next meeting will be? Where and what time?  Or are  
you all left in the 'Ready, Set' position, waiting for the notice to be sounded so you can 
race to the location and maybe speak up or question the Tribal Councilors who seem to 
be unable to give a straight nor honest answer to anyone.   
 
Other tribes, not perfect by any means, just shake their heads at how SLN has allowed 
their Tribal Council to evade them, not abide by the rules, the tribal constitution, and how 
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everyone has to guess as to what is protocol and what is not, since it seems to change like 
the wind. 
 
Walking Ego still dodging his constituents?  Still trying to avoid answering any 
questions? Still insisting he has nothing to do with Ronin?  There are people asking 
questions you know.  He just is afraid of them.  Now, why would that be acceptable? 
 
Other tribes shake their heads. 
 
Backed Up 
 
I hear Zit Puppet claims to have all the financial records backed up on his personal 
computer at his home.  One, that is illegal.  Two, that should make it convenient for him 
to release the information that is being sought.  Now, let's see those itemized 
expenditures, shall we?  Receipts all in order? Hah! 
 
Oh, that reminds me, I have to post those financial statements from all the districts from 
last year.  Shows how they all run through their entire budget for the year in less than two 
months and then, magically, it all reappears on down the line as if it never happened, and 
no one seems to have any receipts! 
 
So, Zit, let's see what you have, and then let's see how fast you can run to avoid being 
arrested for cooking the books!  Walt won't save you, in fact, he will turn you in to save 
himself.  You are aware that the IRS will give him a reward for turning in someone that is 
a bigger crook than he is?  He can trade your sorry flat butts anytime he needs a get-out-
of-jail-free card.  Did you know that?  He does.  He's banking on it.  (Pun intended). 
 
And you thought he was helping you?  Take another look at what kind of scum he was 
when you met him.  Look at what he had done and who all he had already screwed over.  
Somehow, that made you feel like he would be nicer to you?  How do you think he was 
able to mess those people over, dummy?  Obviously, like you, they trusted him.  And, for 
the same reasons.   
 
Now, how smart do you feel about trusting him? And how safe do you feel that he has all 
those accesses to codes, records, checks?   
 
As dumb as you look on the outside, Zit, you are even "dummier" inside! 
 
And why, pray tell, were you crying on Christmas?  They are laughing at you too, you 
know.  Maybe you do know.  Maybe that is why you were crying.  Enjoy jail.  At least 
we will know where to find you if we want information on how you justified the 
spending to Ronin through your mother and her Walking Ego pals.  She always knew you 
would be useful someday.  And now you are: The perfect fall guy.  Think about it. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


