
November 28, 2008 
Running Out of Time 
 
The year is almost out. Barely over a month left.  Things are going to be very 
different next year. The entire Nation, if not the world, will begin a 
transformational shift of sorts, for which many of the people already sense.  
 
The horrors of Mumbai, India show that the selling of FEAR to control people, is 
in its desperation phase.  As horrid as that is, and it is still ongoing as I am writing 
this, my sense is this:  
 

"Those who control the masses with Terror and Fear, are losing power 
and this is all they have left.  And the people are rejecting it.  People are 
tired of living in fear.  The tactics of Terror only backfire on those who 
employ them." 

 
I say that because, despite the noise of this thing, and the brutality, there was no 
goal, other than horror and brutality.  No ransom, no demands, no cause.  Just 
fearful bullies out to destroy.  It is always easier to destroy and disrupt than it is to 
build, or repair and continue.  Anyone can destroy. Violence leads nowhere.  
There is no glory, there is no reward.  There is only anathema towards those who 
orchestrated and carried out the horrors.  
 
People, by nature, are designed to come together and to help one another. Doing 
something to help another person, large or small in deed, creates a 'rush' or a 
'high' that no drug can match.  Creating ugliness, on the other hand, gouges the 
spirit and leaves the doer, empty, burning, and confused.  
 
The Day of the Bully, is ending. People are tired of fear, and are not responding 
in the expected way.  People are coming together, regardless of Race, Creed, 
Religion or Ethnic background.  Like pieces of a puzzle, clicking together, 
creating a larger whole, bringing more of the "Big Picture" of our potential as the 
Human Race, together, visible. 
 
The Ghost in the Machine is Dancing. It cannot be stopped. It is in each and 
every one of us, stirring to the beat, the rhythm of cooperation and unity.  It is our 
better nature, rising up, within us.  
 
This plays out in Nations and in Communities. The tide is turning. Fear is on the 
wane.  Those who have employed brutality and fear in the past, know no other 
way, and you can see how lost they are as they struggle to regain or maintain, 
what is left of past success.  
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Short Journey Back 
 
Those who attend the gatherings, meetings, might recall when the signs of Fear 
and began to erupt in what had been a powerful protective silence that had 
shielded them until the light started seeping into the cracks of their dark secrets.  
 
Remember when, at the District Meetings, when Turdmother thought she could 
display her arrogance and pretend all was well by asking, over and over again: 
"Why does everyone want Junior?" (*Junior is Poopsie, btw) "Why is everyone 
mad at Junior?" And she had this sickly smile pasted on her face. 
 
People noticed then. But they did not realize what it meant. Given that no one at 
the meeting had mention Poopsie, and there was no topic on the agenda 
regarding him, her bringing up the question showed it was bothering her.  
 
Up until that time, they had all pretended that nothing could bother them.  Nothing 
could get to them. Nothing could make them afraid.  
 
It was a sign. It was a small sign, but it held great import.  It meant that people 
talking about the Murder of Eddie Peltier, and how it really happened, and what 
she and her family did, was no longer safely stored away, chained by fear.  
Rather, those chains were breaking and the secrets were not being kept. It was a 
sign that the rocks they had all been hiding under, were being kicked over.   
 
No one had seen the all powerful Turdymomma squirm before that.  They did not 
know what to make of it. She is the foundation of all that is evil and corrupt in that 
community.  To see her squirm was so different that people did not know what to 
make of it.  
 
And now, they all squirm.  
 
Now, their greatest fears are in the walls of relatives and accomplices, that is 
crumbling around them. They have to scramble to prevent entire sections of 
those walls, of their Fort, from caving in.  They know that one breach will lead to 
a flood of light and investigations into the entire corrupt system.  RICO is not 
something they can fight, once that gets rolling.  
 
But for now, their greatest fear is that they can no longer trust that the fear they 
had spent their lifetimes instilling in people, is holding up. They have to keep 
finding more ways to prove they are in control. Anyone that has to prove they are 
in control, is not in control.  That is a fact. If they were in control, they would not 
have to prove it. 
 
They relied on two things: Fear and inducement, to keep themselves out of reach 
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of investigations and to hold onto the power seats of that tribe.  They bribe the 
lowly with as little as a six pack, or a few bucks; the more key players, in Federal 
and State government and agencies, require more.  Some are bought off with 
freebies from the casino, others with intricately choreographed payoffs through 
lobbyists. And if that fails, there is always the blackmail: Either the person 
themselves, or their loved ones, caught in a compromising situation, exposure of 
which, could cause ruination.  
 
They control all the housing, all the jobs and all the government funds for the 
tribe.  They control the police, the schools and the clinics. They control the drugs, 
the alcohol, the kiddie porn, and the prostitution. They control what is necessary 
to life, and all that is evil. People had to stay quiet, do what they were told, or risk 
losing everything.  
 
And yet, recently, investigations into the criminal conduct of those around them; 
family and friends, is yielding convictions.  Convictions of those who protect 
them, leaves them not only less protected, but visibly with less power. One of the 
plus points for being a protector of their evil, was that those who participated 
would also be shielded from consequences.  
 
The visibility of some of their most prolific abusers, who had always enjoyed the 
protection, going down in the courts, sends a message that the Turdclan cannot 
really protect anyone.  
 
Worse, it is a vulnerability to them in that those who have been snagged by the 
reach of Justice, are weak and without any real loyalty or other quality, that would 
make them a better person.  They are as weak and selfish in the consequences 
as they were to be bribed by the protection from those consequences.  
 
They will sell out the Turdclan and their allies, to save themselves, to get a better 
deal, and to get even. Why should Lemon languish behind bars while he holds 
the keys to his own earlier release or more comfortable circumstances by 
revealing what he knows about the Murder of Eddie Peltier, and the ongoing 
corrupt enterprises that run rampant through the tribal dealings, many of which 
reach far beyond the boundaries of their Tribe, the borders of their State.  Waaay 
beyond! Lemon has no courage. Lemon will talk. 
 
And Lemon knows that they know he will talk.  He knows they will pay a high 
price to have him killed while he is in prison, and it just look like another baby 
raper has met prison justice.  He knows.  He has nothing to lose by talking and 
everything to lose by remaining silent. For all we know, he has already worked to 
cut a deal.  
 
The Turdclan, pretending to be on his side, paying for his attorneys, wants him 
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released to home to await his second trial in January.  What they want, is for him 
to be where they can get to him.  They think they can make it look like a suicide. 
If that fails, it will look like someone else did him in because of what he is.  If 
necessary, they will have someone handy to frame.  They prefer to frame "some 
mexican" as they put it, and with all their drug dealers out there, it will be easy to 
pick a patsy for this one.  
 
I see many holes in this plan, but they think it is iron clad. Then again, they were 
sure that murdering Eddie would be easy, and that they could make it look like a 
hit-and-run, and of course, we all know how badly that brilliant plan turned 
out. This too, shall turn on them.  
 
It is the price that they pay for having created an army of weakness, of fear and 
selfishness.  That was all they had to appeal to, and now, that is what brings 
them down.  
 
Galen being convicted, and facing the possibility that not only will more victims 
come forward and additional charges be laid against him, knows a lot of how the 
corruption works through the Turdclan and the Tribal Council. He has a lot to 
trade.  
 
There is a tribal Judge, Billy Dean Cavenaugh, who is not sleeping well at all.  He 
looks pale, and is jumpy.  Billy Dean can be brought down by someone as stupid 
and flawed as Galen Robertson.  
 
What tales will Billy Dean Cavenaugh have to tell? What will he be willing to trade 
for a lesser Hell when he gets that knock on the door?  He knows it is coming. He 
has nowhere to go.  He might just decide to get a jump on what is coming and 
start angling for a better deal before it is brought to him, with handcuffs.  
 
All these rotten teeth are aching and falling out of the jaws of terror that has for 
so long, kept the Good People of Spirit Lake, in its gnashers. Now, that monster 
is losing teeth, in the most painful way.  "Why is everyone wanting Junior?" she 
says, grinning, with gaping holes in her smile, fear seeping out, like drool. She 
slurps it back, hoping no one will notice.  Her smile pasted on like a decal, belied 
by her eyes searching to see if you see her fear: fear that you will tell her you 
know what she did, what her sons and daughters did, not only to Eddie Peltier, 
but to the innocent they accused, and the community they tore apart with hatred 
and suspicion, fear and silence.  
 
I wonder if she will try that smile now? I wonder if when she does, she looks so 
ridiculous, people just bust a chuckle, right to her face.  That would be such a 
loss of power for her.  A sign she has lost so much control. A sign that the tactics 
of fear and corruption, have run out, and now have turned on those who had, for 
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so long, employed them. 
 
Be Grateful 
 
Be grateful that the time of the bullies is coming to an end. You will know it when 
you feel it in yourself and stand up to them.  They already know it, and they fear 
every sign of their empire collapsing around them, closing in on them. 
 
And, I understand that the Casino Check this year is a paltry $322.  That figures 
out to about 89¢ a day, per person. Wow.  Remember how they sold you that 
casino because it was going to make the tribe prosper?  Look at the high price 
you all have paid to make the select few wealthy and powerful.  Ask yourself: 
"Can I be bought for 89 pennies a day?"  
 
That is how little those in power think of you.  Perhaps you might want to find 
some non-violent, but very definite way to tell them what you think of them. 
 
Be grateful that as long as you are alive, you can change. You can change what 
you do, how you react, how you find a way to forge new alliances within and 
without your own community, to come together, to end the days of Monsters 
running every part of your life.  
 
No one is coming to do this for you, but you will find, when you decide to do 
something, that you are not alone.  Many and many more will come to do it with 
you. 
 
The days of terror are not over, but they are coming to an end.  It is by your 
cooperation that it has endured, and by your changing who and how you 
cooperate, that it will come to an end. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 

 


