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January 9, 2008 
 
Funny Bones 
 
I hear that last week, my name was paged in the casino.  That heads were all turning 
around like Captain Howdy (Exorcist Demon) on high speed.  That it got weird for a few 
moments as everyone craned around to see if I would pick up the page.  
 
One can only surmise that Poopsie was spinning the zoom lenses on the surveillance like 
game jockey. 
 
So, whoever was trying to be funny on that one--Thanks!  I just laughed when I heard 
that.  
 
Broken Bones 
 
For all those who still think it is like, wow, thee coolest thing to drink yourself stupid and 
drive, drop in at the hospital up in Minneapolis and sign the body cast that Cara Williams 
is in.  Yeah, it only hurts when she laughs, cries, breathes, farts, poops or pees.  Going to 
be that way for a long time.  Take a good look.  It's not always "Live fast, die young", it 
is more often, that you cripple, maim, and suffer along with everyone in your life that 
cared about you, and add to that, anyone you involved in this 'really cool' episode of "The 
Drunk And The Stupid".  If you don't learn from her mistakes, perhaps you will learn 
when it is your turn. Nothing changes, except it gets worse. 
 
Turdbones 
 
I have heard that the turdlettes involved in the accident in Grand Forks were not Poopsie's 
out of Lisa Greywater (breeder's term) but Poopsie's out of Cathy, the wife, the Steak 
Night Piggy Partner.  
 
Now, I am getting all kinds of names: It was Beesh and Erica; It was Skye and Dana; and 
my favorite: It was about 6 of them in the car.  Oh yeah, so get to me as accurately as you 
can, who was in the car, who was driving, and who got hurt and if there was another car 
involved.   
 
And then seriously, these injuries are no joke, we can pray for them all to heal swiftly.  
Including dumbass Cara Williams.   
 
Maybe if they heal up, and realize the difference between their lives as stupid and 
recklessly self-indulgent; and their lives as thinking individuals with compassion for 
themselves and others in this world, maybe a difference can be made in their life time.  
Seriously, pray for them. 
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Old Broken Bones 
 
And pray for the man that was run down by Slime in one of  his drunken driving binges.  
That man is still in agony, and will never recover from the hit and run put on him by that 
selfish twit with too much money and no soul.   
 
Slime still parties up every chance he gets, which is everyday now that he is 'graduated'.  
I hear he was born in 87 and graduated in 2007.  I guess he is as dumb as he looks.  How 
many times did he have to repeat the third grade?  His daddy doesn't care.  Give the kid 
anything he asks for, including a really good lawyer to keep his fat pimply butt out of 
jail.   
 
For some, there is little hope.  Slime is hopeless.   
 
For those he has injured, we must pray.  Who knows how many other times he has run 
someone down before, and gotten away with it?  It is a hard-wired behavior inside of that 
overgrown little coward.  
 
Pray for him, as when the reckoning comes his way, nothing can stop it. 
 
Off Their Meds 
 
I do get letters from people who, frankly, have for some reason decided to champion the 
Turd Clan, and all the corruption out there.  Usually, they are not bright individuals, 
which is evidenced by the choices they make and the grammatical corn mazes one has to 
sort through to figure out what they are saying.   
 
Not sure what they think they will get out of it, but eventually, when it is clear they have 
been off their meds for too long, I have to put them on auto responder.  The latest is one 
who I am told, was Jeannie Charbonneau.   
 
Well, that would make sense.  She has been the dumbest and ugliest one out there since 
the beginning.  She was the one that lied to everyone about the murder and her 
involvement in it.  She is the one that claimed she was driving Poopsie's car when they 
'found' Eddie Peltier's body. 
 
Yada, yada, yada.  We all know she was at Pisster's house when it all went down and was 
even in on the pre-planning to some degree.  So, it makes sense now that she would be 
silly enough to write to me in support of those who rape, murder, molest children, and 
who rob the Tribe blind.   
 
She was using someone else's name to write to me, but apparently, she was also getting 
help from her 'friends' who thought this was a smart idea.  One of those friends just 
screwed up and let me know who it was.   
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Now, given that the emails were silly to begin with, and the person writing was desperate 
for attention, but wanting to use someone else's name to get it (You see?  Off your meds 
for too long and you are totally confused!), and then having one of her 'friends' help her 
and then write to me and mistakenly drop her name to me, I feel, is just part of the whole 
distraction that is mesmerized by the blog, much as a moth would be to a flame.   
 
I don't know if for sure it was Jeannie Charbonneau, so, tell you what, go talk to her and 
see if she recently got put on auto responder because she was such a waste of time.  "Hey 
Jeannie! You get put on 'auto responder'?"  Let me know what she says.  Also, it would 
not hurt to mention to her that she should probably get back on her meds as off of them, 
she truly is a loony toon! Regardless of whether she authored those junk mails, she needs 
to get back on her meds. 
 
Gee, if it wasn't Jeannie, I apologize.  I would feel real bad if someone who was an 
accessory to murder (on more than one occasion) would be wrongly accused of writing 
really dumb-ass emails and then sending them from her niece's computer.  Oops, did that 
slip? 
 
Too late now, it is posted. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


