
November 17, 2008 
Counterfeits 
 
One of the places I have found a great deal of hypocrisy is in the field of 
counterfeits and counterfeiting.  
 
Basic examples of fraud/counterfeiting, can be found just about everywhere. 
Counterfeit money is worthless.  Yes, it is printed the same way (almost) as real 
money, but it is not from the proper source, so it is not only worthless, but if 
enough of it gets around, it can undermine, destabilize, the economy of an area.   
 
I am told that on any given day, $20 million in counterfeit money is circulating in 
the US.  I am also told that there is no way to actually divine that, and it could be 
much higher or much lower. (Maybe we should discuss counterfeit statistics at 
some point?) 
 
It mixes with, often passes for, the real deal.   
 
Now, what does one do when they realize they have a bogus bill? Do they turn it 
in and take the loss? Or do they try to pass it off on someone else? Perhaps a 
merchant? A vending machine?  They could always claim they didn't know.  They 
might get away with it.  
 
Do they get angry that it was passed to them by someone they trusted? A friend? 
A merchant?  
 
Counterfeit accessories are big sellers. They look like the real thing, unless you 
look closer, or you find it falls apart on you, the stitching is cheap, the materials 
thin.  Be it a purse, a watch, sneakers, software, music, movies, counterfeits are 
everywhere.   
 
When it comes to accessories, it is hard to imagine why anyone would want to 
look like they are carrying a bag worth $2,000 when anyone that would notice 
that bag, would also notice that person getting into a beater car, has not got the 
'style' to carry it off (hair, make up, clothing, shoes... hey, looking high 
maintenance is expensive!) If you think people won't question the authenticity of 
that bag (watch, shoes, hat, jacket, whatever) when they see you strolling around 
with it, think again.   
 
If thoughts were formed visible to the eye, one could see big question marks, and 
then the word "FAKE" would pop up like prairie dogs as the stroller comes into 
view, passes by. That snickering would be hard to contain as people exchange 
smirks.  Counterfeits don't fool anyone you would be trying to impress.   
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People you are trying to impress know the difference.  If they don't, what's the 
point? 
 
And then when the cheap knock off that 'looks like, but isn't' the $2,000 bag, (but 
you got it for ONLY $50!) falls apart, you will sneer and declare "Cheap P.O.S." 
as if you have been ripped off.  
 
When that fake Rolex loses time, the gold turns your wrist green (were you 
expecting REAL gold?), and the crystal falls off, you will feel you were ripped off.   
 
But you knew it was fake when you went after it, right?  You ripped yourself off.  
 
I hold the criminals responsible for counterfeiting.  But I hold those who seek out 
the cheap and easy knock offs, responsible for making the market so lucrative.  
 
There are other counterfeits, harder to detect, and priced as if they were real: 
Counterfeit drugs (prescription) can be deadly. What is supposed to heal you, 
poisons you, or does nothing to save you.  
 
People trust healers: Doctors, pharmacists, drug companies.  People generally 
have no way of knowing if they have been given bogus medicine, until it is too 
late.  The effects might give a clue, but people trust their healers sometimes 
more than they trust their own wisdom.  
 
Sometimes a trusted provider gets greedy, and takes a turn down the Black 
Road, cuts corners, buys on the cheap, doesn't ask questions, doesn't want to 
know, passes the bogus meds on to those who trust them. Betrayal. 
 
People should question those who provide healing. They may get lied to, but they 
have to at least form that question and hold accountable anyone that misleads 
them. 
 
Spiritual Deceptions 
 
I watched the documentary on Jonestown last night.  I remember when it 
happened. All those people, 909 of them, suicided and murdered after following a 
charismatic mad man into the jungles of Guyana, where he had free reign to 
indulge his psychotic terrorism on men, women and children.  
 
He had begun to reveal his psychosis before he migrated his followers to the 
Jungle and slaved them out, lied to them, and eventually murdered them.  He had 
started to say and do things that should have set off alarms but his followers, for 
the most part, had created in their own minds, that he was (squeezes thumb to 
forefinger) that close to God, and they failed to question what they were hearing 
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or seeing.  
 
I suspect that in their desperation for spiritual connection, and thinking they were 
that close to someone 'that close', they completely shut down their critical 
thinking and followed a man who claimed to be a man of God, and later claimed 
to BE God, into Hell on earth. 
 
The other part, most likely, was peer pressure.  Nobody wanted to admit that they 
could not see the Emperor's new clothes.  After awhile, they were simply afraid of 
his rage in retribution if they dared to question or not obey his every command.  
 
He was drunk on the power, and no one stopped him.   
 
All they had to do to stop him, was ask the question.  In fact, the mass murder 
was brought about, because someone from the outside, Congressman Ryan, 
who was not under his spell, had not been conditioned by isolation, starvation, 
sleep deprivation, came in, and asked the questions that should have been 
asked long before the move to Jonestown.  
 
The tyrant crumbled into a ranting, babbling puddle of his own fear. He knew that 
the questions had revealed him, and he had nowhere to go.  Unwilling to let go of 
power, he, and those whom he gave high positions of authority, and weapons, 
made the people drink the Kool Aid, which was laced with cyanide.  
 
So many had already lost their will, that even though they knew they would die, 
could not stop themselves, nor even save their children.  They fed the poison to 
their children. 330 of the 909 victims, were children.  
 
Jim Jones was a spiritual counterfeit.  
 
And he is not the only one. Spiritual Fraud runs rampant in almost all the religions 
that I have seen. Including, Native Spiritual ways.  Cults begin as spiritual fraud 
and advance when people no longer question the actions of the leaders and 
members. 
 
Communities where the people accept without question, despite the obvious 
signs that something is amiss, the behaviors of their leaders, is as bad off as any 
cult, any Jonestown because they have lost the will to save themselves, or their 
children. 
 
People who claim to be something they are not, are as dangerous to your entire 
existence, as the counterfeit medicines dispensed knowingly, or otherwise, from 
the hands of trusted healers, who themselves may have been fooled.  
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But here you can save yourself.  You can look a little closer. Do the parts look 
genuine? Are you getting a Black Road knock off from someone that hungers for 
power? Or are you getting the real deal, genuine healing, from someone that has 
been called by The Creator, and who walks a clean Red Road?  
 
Is the Altar carried by someone that drinks? (except during ceremony). Do they 
run around on their spouse? Do they sell ceremony to make themselves richer? 
Better ask the questions.  Better find out, before they pass out the Kool Aid, or 
the spiritual equivalent of your spiritual destruction.  
 
If that person drinks, only once in awhile, stay away. If they abuse drugs, stay 
away. If they run around on their spouse, stay away.  Red Road is a full-time 
walkin' way of life, not a past time stage act, cheap thrills for the adoring 
audience.  
 
No person, who claims to be walking in the Light of God, can bring anything but 
sickness and destruction to their community and anyone that gets close to them, 
if they foul their energy with alcohol, drug abuse, infidelity... oh, and one more: 
Murder. 
 
A lot of counterfeits out there, claiming to be the real deal. You may want to 
accept them as that, but you do so at your own peril.  I tell you now, something 
you already know: It is not by God's Grace that they have what they have.  All 
that they have, in property, in status, in sickness and in suffering, comes from the 
evil which they feed. 
 
I know, some counterfeits look and sound like the real deal.  
 
Now that you know the difference, and you realize that Tony MacDonald and his 
brother Demus, his daughter Mary, his wife, Lavina, are counterfeits, what are 
you going to do? Turn them in? Throw them away? Or try to pass them off to 
others as your keys to the Kingdom?  Where do you think it will get you?  
 
Counterfeits bring sickness, suffering, and murder.  
 
They are the fakes, trying to impress you.  Either you know better, or you are, as 
they hope you are, too dumb or too weak to know better.  
 
Ask them each, how they justify their part in Eddie's murder, and in covering up 
the killings by the Turd Clan.  Most of all, ask Mary how she feels Jesus and God 
look upon her, with those lies she told that convicted an innocent man, still firmly 
on her lips, like sores that will not heal.  
 
Ask her when she thinks Jesus would want her to finally tell the truth.  
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You can stop the counterfeits from contaminating your community, infecting your 
children, by asking the questions and revealing the truth. 
 
Or you can continue to drink the Kool Aid, knowing it is poison, not having the will 
to save yourself.  But before you do, look at your children, grandchildren.  
Whatever you do decides their life to come. Do you share the poison by not 
stopping it? Or do you say: "Enough"? 
 
I know you know. Everyone knows. Everyone knows that everyone knows. The 
level of self-deception is what makes that counterfeit spiritual currency keep 
undoing the entire community.  Self deception becomes a habit, like drugs, 
alcoholism and worse. It stops when you regain the ability to ask the questions, 
challenge the lies.  
 
Asking, challenging, is where you begin to regain your power.  It's where you 
begin to heal, and become stronger. 
 
How do you know something is really wrong in Spirit Lake? An innocent man is 
still in prison, while the murderers are running the place, with the help of your 
silence and your friendship. 
 
You may not be able to tell, right away, when you have been given fake 
medicine. But you should know a fake watch when you see it coming apart over 
time. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


