
August 3, 2009 
Walking All Over Your Money 
 
Reports like this come in frequently. Too frequently. The tribe claims it is broke 
and can't pay college students their grant money or their scholarships. Elders go 
without medicine, or have to fight their representative to get enough money for a 
Dr's Appointment or travel. The tribe is broke. Blah, blah, blah.  
 
Looking at the crap web site they put up for you, I would believe them. But that is 
another story.  
 
So, after you, your kids, your elders have had to fight for a few measly dollars to 
get what is owed to you, you would probably be surprised, or not, to see Carl 
Walking Ego spending hundreds of your dollars, every night in the bars.  He puts 
it all on the Tribal Credit Card. 
 
That is one of the reasons that the Auditor who tried to reconcile the accounts got 
nowhere. All those 'expenses' for the Representatives made no sense 
whatsoever. Not Carl's, not Zit Puppet's, no ones.  
 
Carl is fond of Nellie's Bar, but he visits most of them. He was seen waddling in 
there with a younger woman on each arm. Nellie's likes the fat bastard because 
he spends so much of your money in there. He got drunker and drunker, bought 
more and more rounds, until one of the bimbos was passing out and she got cut 
off.  
 
Just to continue the party after, Carl purchased over $100 worth of booze to take 
off site. 4 cases! 
 
He and the Bimbos were loudly discussing how they would find a way to beat the 
crap out of one of the women they didn't like. They don't like Clarisse 
Brownshield. They say they can get her beat up for about $50.  
 
Apparently, they don't care how loud they are about it in Nellie's.  
 
When they left, drunk, Carl left his wallet behind on the table. A couple of people 
got a good look at it to see how to contact the owner. Imagine their surprise when 
they saw that all the booze was being paid for on the Tribal dime.  
 
Tab that night: Well, we know it was at least $200 at that bar. Since they were 
already drunk when they sashayed in there, who knows? And where they went 
after? Who knows? 
 
Imagine their surprise when they found he had multiple credit cards: Carl Walking 
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Eagle, Carl W. Eagle. Carl B. Eagle -- I guess they missed the ones that he has 
in his other wallet: Carl Weagle, Carl B. Weagle, C B Eagle...  
 
There were also receipts for 4 Italian tailored shirts from a shop in Las Vegas 
$800 
 
Wow, sorry you all can't get your scholarship and grant monies for school. Sorry 
you Elders can't get your meds, or your travel money or your heating fuel in 
winter. Carl comes first y'know. And just look at those fine shirts! Oh my, ain't he 
a handsome devil. *blurf* Sorry, I just threw up a little. 
 
There were all kinds of high roller perks cards in his wallet from Vegas. You 
know: You lose hundreds of thousands of dollars at their tables and they comp 
you taxi, hotel rooms, drinks... think about that when you are cold and hungry, 
sick and struggling.  
 
Now, let's see if there will be any investigation into how FatBoy spends your 
money. Or if everyone will pretend there is nothing they can do about it.  
 
I want to see if this new council has any balls. I want to see them demand a 
Federal Investigation into the misappropriation of funds, hundreds of thousands 
of dollars at a time, millions over all, or if they are just a cleaner version of what 
we have already seen so much of in the past.  
 
Let's see. Shall we? 
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


