
January 24, 2008  
 
WWJD? 
 

Gospel of Thomas: 
“ Jesus said: ‘If you bring forth what is within you, what you bring forth will save 
you. If you do not bring forth what is within you, what you do not bring forth will 
destroy you.' " 

 
 
 
It appears that Jesus and I think alike, eh? (Oh!  I see steam coming out of the ears of the 
morons!) (Careful guys, you might freeze that way).   
 
No matter how you look at it, whether wisdom from the Ancients, Truth from Son of 
God, or Common Sense, it is what it is, and that, my friends, is what is destroying you.  
 
You keeping what you know should be spoken locked up inside.  In its place, you offer 
nothing or you spew forth resentments and try to tear down those who are trying to raise 
you all up by their standing up. 
 
Indians have become adept at Suiciety.  They can and do, destroy themselves faster and 
more thoroughly than anyone else ever could.   
 
Alcohol and Drugs are their weapons of choice, alongside of Jealousy, Self-pity and lies.  
The children 'self-medicate' with drugs, alcohol, other addictions and dangerous 
behaviors, not as 'part of growing up' but as a means to dull the pain of self-loathing. 
 
We all taught them that.  We all allowed it to happen.  We all turn our backs and save up 
for the giveaways at their funerals.  
 
Some of these sickened spirits manage to cling to this mortal coil on into semi-adulthood, 
where they become refuse to the leadership that has already robbed and exploited them in 
their infancy, in their youth and even in the womb.  They are either useful to the evil in 
exploiting and destroying others, or they are cast out of the rez, like trash, of no use to 
anyone 'important'.  
 
That is what the kids have to look forward to.  No wonder they are drowning in 
addictions. Those who do not 'join in' are viewed as a threat to those that are involved.  
They are chased, beaten, ostracized and demeaned.   
 
The very ones that could survive are being run down by the ones that have gone feral, and 
you do nothing? 
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You can and you must, band together, and demand the changes that will allow healing 
and survival.  You must band together and stay together, face the demons in yourself and 
help others to face theirs.   
 
Clearly, those who are evil have conspired against you, and they are held together by 
your fear of doing anything.  You have made it easy on them to rob you, sicken the spirit 
of the community and rob the children of any decent life chance. 
 
They fall apart when you stand together.  You must either do this to save the children and 
show them what it is like to be a real Indian, or you must be silent as your children, your 
future is raped, robbed and sent to nightmare path that only leads to more death and 
destruction.   
 
Only you can change from Suiciety to a healing society of repairs in progress, a brighter 
future, and a stronger nation. 
 
Speaking of Robbery 
 
Your lord and masters of the TC and Ronin, have given 887,248 shares to a man named 
Jonathan Gallen "QueeQueg" for a penny a share.  View HERE for the details.  I suspect 
that this is what they do when they invite another player in who will take the money from 
his people and launder it for the dispersal to the other players.  Have to find out more 
about who that jerk is.   
 
I am curious also about the nicknames they choose for themselves in the process.  
QueeQueg is the name of the Harpooner on the Pequod, from the fictional story of Moby 
Dick.  He also was the one that made the coffin that floated and upon which Ishmael 
stayed alive until he was rescued. 
 
You need to demand that the money the TC has stolen from you for this money 
laundering enterprise, be returned to you, NOW. 
 
Monday Is Fun Day 
 
Carl Walking Ego is due in court on driving under the influence of Alcohol and or drugs 
in Ramsey County on the 28th (Monday).  You might want to go watch the proceedings 
and tell me what you hear and what you find out.  It is not his first offense, so it will be 
interesting to see how this pans out.  Not sure if the Judges are on the payroll or not, but 
if James Wang, the State Attorney is in any way involved, you know it will sink like a 
stone because he IS on the payroll! 
 
And don't forget: Monday is Steak Night at the Casino.  Not sure if Turdlings Poopsie 
and the Fly Catcher will show up or not.  They have a couple of daughters in the hospital 
from a New Year's Even drunken driving crash.  If they do show up, you can figure the 
girls are either out of the hospital or not that important. 
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Poopsie needs to get a walker.  A heavy duty model with a belly roller.  I hear that there 
was a small fire somewhere on his property, and in the excitement, he fell down and 
could not get up because his pig gut was too big and in the way!  Be embarrassing if he 
tripped in public and could not get up.  (*Barks Twice barks twice) 
 
What's that you say, girl?  (Barks Twice barks twice).  Don't you dare!  That would be a 
baaad doggy! (snicker, laugh, cough and sputter). 
 
Well, after a fund day in court watching Walking Ego on display, and perhaps Deanna 
McKay, and a few other favorites, a good steak dinner and a show might just make it 
interesting, right? 
 
Meth Odd Man 
 
Desmond Driver is also going to court on the 28th.  Gee, I wonder if he, Deanna McKay 
and Walking Ego are all going to carpool?  Which drunk will drive?  He apparently is 
going for using someone else's ID.  Must not be too proud of what and who he is if that is 
the case.   
 
Manly Pretense 
 
I have a funny pic of your wannabe gangstas out there.  It cracked me up.  I have to find 
it again and post it.  I'll describe it to you so you get the idea. 
 
These three major morons, wearing their 'colors' (red bandanas), looking stupid (you need 
that vacuous look to be a gangsta), posing and flashing gang signs in one hand and beers 
in the other.   
 
Well, all very impressive if you think gangs are anything more than a cluster of cowards 
who like to bully people who are doing nothing to them.  What makes this whole gangsta 
posturing so funny is that it apparently is in the homes of one of the big bad boy's 
mother's house.  You can see their display taking place in front of cafe curtains, with 
deco geese on the walls behind them.  He lives with his mommy.  
 
"Yeah, we so tough and so proud, we live with our parents cuz we got no smarts, got no 
skills, got no jobs and we got no pride.  We be gangstas."  That is my caption.  So tough 
and so 'manly' they have to live off of their parents?  I remember when gangstas had 
SOME pride, at least enough to move out on their own.  Not these twerps.   
 
I tell them what I tell all these adenoidal morons with their big tough walk, permanent 
sneer, and expertise at flashing gang signs:  
 
You ain't tough and you ain't men.  You want to know what it takes to be tough?  You 
want to know what it takes to be a man?  It takes courage.  Courage to do the right thing.  
Guts enough to get an education and make something out of your life.  Guts enough to 
get a job and support yourself.  That is what makes a real man. 
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A real man does not turn his back on his woman, his family or his children and go party 
like a 4 year old who can hold a bottle and piss himself.  A real man does what it takes to 
make life better for his children than it is for him.  A real man will wash dishes in a 
restaurant at night while going to school part time in the day while working a second job 
in the afternoon, just so his kids can have shoes, clothes, decent food and a place to live.  
A real man doesn't take the easy way out and beat up women, sell drugs, and spend all 
the food and rent money on his own pleasures.  Real men work at overcoming the deficits 
of their environment, and teach their children respect, not fear. 
 
A real man has his own place to live and does not expect his mommy to support him and 
his friends while he slouches on the furniture, playing X-Box, and eating all the food he 
didn't pay for. 
 
If you want to know what a real man is, you have to look someplace other than some 
stupid-ass gang, which is just a club for bullies, and people who were too stupid to make 
the right choices and don't want anyone else to have the opportunities they themselves 
blew off.   
 
Just Like You 
 
Since when did beating up people, not supporting yourself, deliberately staying 
uneducated, become some sort of an achievment out there?  When did doing drugs, 
selling drugs, letting your friends die because you are too much of a coward, become the 
way to be in this world? When did stealing make you more proud than earning? 
Whenever it was, it was a long time ago, because most of the kids out there, they don't 
value themselves enough to get an education.  They think that lying and stealing, bullying 
and getting wasted is a social achievment.  They pile onto anyone that might be trying to 
do something better with their lives, and beat it out of them.  Violence and stupidity, are 
King on the rez.  Look who's running the place and you can see how this generation and 
the next have no other example to model themselves after.  
 
Kids today, have to get stoned and drunk before they sing the sacred songs.  They don't 
know any other way.  They gave up on themselves because we all gave up on them.  The 
more disrespect they can demonstrate, for themselves and others, the more they feel 
proud.  
 
To where do you think this road will lead them and why are you doing nothing to 
enlighten them or give them a chance to save themselves?  
 
I know, you'd have to give up your own addictions, gambling, bingo, drugs, alcohol, self-
pity before you could begin to think about it.  Go back to what you were doing.  Don't let 
me or your kids bother you none. Oh, and don't expect those kids, when they get older, to 
save you when the time comes. Either they won't be here, or they won't care. They will 
grow up to be just like you.   
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From the time they drew their first breath, that is all they ever wanted to be. And then 
they got angry at you for the neglect, the abandonment, and for you indulging in your 
addictions and your self-pity at their expense... so angry, that they can only grow up to be 
just like you.  When they beat, neglect, mistreat your grandchildren, remember: You 
taught it to them first. 
 
Attitude 
 
You see some of these gangs, you see garbage with attitude.  You see failures that want 
you to fear them, because they are too stupid and too lazy to grow up, go out and earn 
their way in this world.  
 
Gangs are a poor substitute for respect in this or any other world.  You want to be a tough 
guy?  Live up to your obligations to your family and your children in this world.  Those 
are the real men.  You guys are a joke! 
 
And you stupid females that pursue these losers, what are you thinking?  Over and over 
again, I hear from people who tell me how beautiful these women on the Thistles pages 
are and how dorky these guys are and why are these women with these dorky drunken 
guys? 
 
I tell them that the women on the rez have no self-respect.  Violence is all they know.  
They are raised with disrespect and they learn disrespect and have no self-respect.  They 
think that drinking and puking are 'romantic' interludes.   
 
They themselves get violent and gang up on others because that is the only way they 
know how to do it.  They have no class.  Yes, they are beautiful, but once they open their 
mouths and suck down that tequila, they get to the only level they are comfortable with in 
their lives: out of it.  Angry when they are drunk, and angry when they are sober.  
Stupidity is a plus. 
 
Instead of dealing with their anger, they explode.  And they expect that they will be 
beaten by their friends, their partners and their family.  Yes, beautiful, but not bright.  No 
self-respect and no desire to learn or earn any.   
 
Legacy of Violence 
 
Violence seems to be the only thing the kids understand.  Anger, and violence.  The 
smallest annoyance becomes an excuse for explosive violence.  Not much between 
disappointment and rage.  One goes to the other, like a reflex.   
 
All they know is that those who are the most violent get the most of what they want and 
no one holds them accountable.  They learned that from their parents.  They learned that 
from the toxic politics of that tribe that allows only the most corrupt and the most violent 
to have power.   
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By the time there is regret, a funeral, even that moment is fleeting as the call to get 
wasted, get even, is ever present.  
 
Not one of you is willing to stand with another of you to stop any of this.  As many 
children as you have buried this past year, I would think that alone would be enough for 
you to wake up and decide to change the course of that unwise path.   
 
But you do nothing.  And another child dies.  And another. Anda, Anda, Anda.. 
 
Almost every single one of them could have been prevented had any of you decided that 
you were willing to grow up, stand up and make a difference.   
 
But y'all choose to stuff more millions into the pockets of the corrupt while you 
yourselves have nothing.  You choose to let them steal from you, steal from your children 
and you do nothing. They steal your money, your spirit and your children wither on the 
vine and you do nothing.  You choose to bury your children. 
 
Every once in awhile I am given hope when I hear from or about one of the kids, despite 
the odds against them, quietly arming themselves with education, self-respect, almost 
silently going under the radar of destruction, planning their escape from misery into a 
better life.  Again, and again, they are crushed.  But every once in awhile, I see a flicker 
of hope as one gets away... 
 
Real men and women would stand up and say:  "I don't care what you do to me, I will not 
allow your murders to hide in my silence.  I will not allow your corruption to rob me of 
my life, my spirit and the drugs and alcohol to kill my children."  Real Indians would 
stand up and change what is happening.   
 
Anyone know where I can find some real Indians?  Oh! Looky!  Some Gangstas!  Whooo 
Hoo!  
 
Those of you who keep silent the secrets of murder are the founders of the Suiciety.   
What you see happening to the kids, is your doing.  Now, ask yourself again: WWJD? 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


