
January 7, 2008  
 
He Says They Were Sober 
 
Aw, poor Poopsie!  Two of the daughters that he had with Lisa Greywater were seriously 
injured in a car wreck on New Year's Eve.  Beesh and Erica.  One has a dislocated (Or 
broken) hip and the other has a hematoma on the brain (bruised) (hematoma "a solid 
swelling of clotted blood within the tissues".. Poopsie goes to Grand Forks and spends 
hours by their bedside.  (Bet he just wants to snuggle under them blankets and cuddle up 
and..forgive me, I tripped over a tangent.) 
 

He claims that drinking and driving was not their doing.  They were both sober.  Yeah, a 
lot of you had coffee go through your nose on that one.  He claims that someone else ran 
them off the road.  (Poor things!) 
 
For those frequent flyers on the Thistles pages, you might have run across this little 
number: Beesh and Gwyn, drinking (tequila) in a vehicle. (Looks like Gwyn has some 
Hard Lemonade in her hand) 
 
So, given that this 'tragedy' happened on New Year's Eve, and given Beesh's penchant for 
drinking and driving (and making sure the pictures are posted on the net) I can presume 
that Poopsie's claim of her and her sister being 'sober' about as laughable as his mother's 
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claims of raising her children to be honorable (murderers, rapists, child molesters, 
thieves, .. and other 'honorable' character traits) 
 
He is pushing for sympathy on this one.  Try not to let coffee fly out of your noses when 
he comes by and tells you how the girls are doing.  
 
I think I have some photos on the Thistles pages of Erica drunk on her butt, and more of 
Beesh.  They are, by far, just about the biggest partyers out there.  
 
I wonder who ran them off the road in Grand Forks?  You know how they like to play 
those games of chasing one another across town when they are drunk.  Or did they 
involve a totally innocent driver in their 'sobriety' games? 
 
Oh yeah, sober, uh huh.  
 
Not Getting The Message 
 
Clearly, Poopsie and his kin have not gotten the message that they are not immortal in 
this world.  I believe I warned him in a previous blog about how he has to take steps, 
immediately, to rectify his evil deeds against the innocent, or the Grandfathers would 
teach him about consequences the hard way.   
 
For him to continue to ignore the lesson, is to ask for the lesson to come harder next 
time.  I guarantee, it will.  It always does.   
 
For him to instead, try to twist this guilt of his daughters bad behavior into the lie of 
'sobriety' for sympathy and pity, is to mock the Ancestors who were, I am sure, just 
giving a gentle tap, a warning, of what he has to lose in this world.  Clearly, he wishes to 
have more serious consequences. 
 
And when they come down, they will continue to come down. All those who have stood 
with him and his turdling siblings will find that it comes down on them because of him, 
and who and what he is.  
 
All those who have covered for the Turdlings will get the opportunity to learn the lessons 
in the most awful ways.  I shudder to think of what they have brought down upon 
themselves.   
 
All they had to do, to get clear of this reign of sorrows, was to speak up, tell the truth.  
All they had to do was exonerate the innocent as publicly and vigorously as they 
persecuted them in the past, and they would only suffer the consequences of their past 
deeds in the court of laws by man and State.   
 
But they choose and they take you along with them, the greater consequences of 
unending pain and grief.  All of you who maintain your silence are accessories to the evil 
that is out there.  You fear is the food that evil consumes, smacking greasy lips as they 
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toss down the bones of your children at your feet and take from you the dignity of your 
existence. 
 
Your silence must be broken if you are to step aside from what is to come.  Too late for 
so many out there, not too late for some. 
 
And to ignore the karmic balance of what goes around comes around, and worse, to mock 
the lessons with lies for pity and sympathy, only adds velocity to the lessons headed your 
way. 
 
Oh yeah, Lisa, the heavier price will be paid by you.  I sure hope all that you got was 
worth losing all that you have. 
 
Oh, and the greasy smacking lips thing reminds me:  Monday Night is Steak Night at the 
Casino.  Poopsie may not show up this time, keeping that bedside vigil, but it is worth 
going just on the off-chance he and the missus will waddle in and put on a show at the 
trough. 
 
Also Ran 
 
Looks like Karla Williams was being chased by the Badgers from behind Four Winds 
High School a few nights ago, and got herself into a serious enough accident.  She 
usually outruns the badgers and laughs about it, bragging it up on her and her friends' 
web sites.  I guess they took it personal, eh?   
 
Nice to see that the Badgers are at least making an attempt to pull in the drunks.  Now, if 
they would just show up at the major drinking parties.  Hard to miss.  They light a huge 
bonfire to let the rez know that the party is ON!  You can read smoke signals, can't you?  
Or do you just show up at funerals of dead children, hug their families, shrug your 
shoulders and walk away? 
 
Methed Up 
 
I hear the tribe is getting tons of money to fight the meth problem.  Of course, it will have 
someone in charge of the program that makes a lot of money, never does anything, and 
Kalum and the rest of the meth dealers out there will continue to laugh in your faces, like 
ugly skulls, rotting of death, dancing with your children.  
 
How much of that money, I wonder, will NLO and Walking Ego manage to slip into 
Ronin? Probably most of it. 
 
Aliens Ate My Baby 
 
I am amused by some out there who try to ridicule the blog here by saying it is no better 
than the Enquirer.  Cracks me up. I suppose I should be offended by that, except that 
more and more people are seeing through the types who just want to  Hear No Evil See 
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No Evil, Speak No Evil and hope that the Evil they are ignoring will give them a few 
pennies more on their next 'SIP' check. 
 
It disturbs the wicked out there that their deeds are blogged and widely read.  They want 
no one to hold them accountable while they raid the resources, molest and rob the 
children, murder and worse. 
 
A couple of questions you would have to ask yourself:   
 

1. If it were true that this blog is as fictional as the Enquirer, why is it that it 
remains the only source of information you all have out there, regarding what is 
going on in your own community?  
 
The Tribe doesn't post information on their website.  Hey, not even sure they have 
ever finished that site, and it has been up for years. (Who gets paid and how much 
for that piece o' garbage?) 
 
The newspaper that the Tribe got a huge grant to start up and publish was shut 
down right after it passed inspection as being a newspaper and that money now 
goes where? (First two guesses don't count). 

 
So, that would leave you all with no source of information except the blog, and 
the people who want to steal you blind, don't want you to read it.  They don't want 
you to believe it.  They want you to stay in the dark so they can continue to do 
what they have been doing all along.  
 
2. If the blog was fictional information, and there was nothing else for you to get 
information from, why does not the tribe put out a daily or even weekly posting 
on their website to keep you advised of the information you so clearly want? 
 
And why, if it is so fictional, are they so afraid of it that they have to ban it and 
threaten anyone that reads it?   
 
Sounds to me like they are scared of something they define as ‘fictional’.  I 
wonder if they have nightmares about Santa Clause or the Tooth Fairy? (Well, Zit 
Puppet probably has fairy nightmares, but you get the picture.) 

 
Clearly, those criminals were happier when you had nothing.  Nowhere to find 
information and no way to share information.  Hey, they have even banned the blog!  
They are afraid that you will learn what they are up to, and they do not want to answer to 
anyone! Clearly, Carl Walking Ego never scooted so fast (smoke came out of the backs 
of his shoes!) as when people tried to ask him questions about his using tribal funds to 
support Ronin (the money laundering company).   
 



Restless Spirit: The Blog January 7, 2008 
Page 5 of 5 

Why should anyone have to ambush, repeatedly chase down, , an elected Tribal 
Councilor to be able to ask a simple question of him? Why does he avoid anyone that 
asks a question? 
 
And then, to have him lie in response, well, clearly, he and the others like him, do not 
want you, any of you to have any information that might make their schemes a little more 
visible! 
 
One moron told me that if people wanted information, they could talk to someone who 
knew someone that worked at the Blue Building and that person would give them 
information. Of course, they would call that 'gossip' and ridicule anyone that tried to get 
any information that way.  
 
And those not related to someone who knows someone that works in the Blue Building, 
of course, would be totally in the dark.  Mushrooms.  They grown mushrooms in the 
dark.  
 
They grow them in the dark and feed them bullshit.   
 
They want you all to go back to being mushrooms. 
 
And, unlike the Enquirer, my information is for the tribe, about the tribe and it is up to 
you what you do with it.  Gone is the excuse of "I had no clue what they were doing."  
Now you know. 
 
Also, my name is on it and if I get something wrong, I fix it. Enquirer fixes nothing. 
 
Oh yeah, they like to try and ridicule the blog because they don't want you to read it.  
Don't want you to believe it.  Don't want you asking questions they don't want to answer 
about what they are doing. 
 
So, until you are given something more substantial, more reliable and more helpful in the 
way of information and discussions, the blog will continue to be issued, free of charge, to 
all! 
 
And when someone tries to tell you that it is nothing more than the Enquirer, you can 
pretty much guess what side of things that person is on out there.  Might make you want 
to think twice about believing anything they tell you, eh? 
 
Buckle up kids: It's going to be a very interesting 2008 out there in Turdland. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


