
April 7, 2009 
Dead Turdling-Black Road Backfire? 
 
Scott Yankton, the youngest son of the Turdclan, died this morning. Speculation 
abounds. Allow me to add mine to that list: Drug Overdose? Suicide? Sibling 
Rivalry? Won the bullet in Russian Roulette? Scared to death by the ghosts of 
those whom the family has murdered and worse? Or did the Grandfathers just 
step in, and after years of warning Turdymomma and her Turdclan about the 
retribution that comes from walking that long Black Road, just snatch from her 
that which she loved more than all the others?  
 
There is always a price to pay for the evil that is done to the People of This Land. 
The price is just starting to be paid in that family.  Here they are, as much 
humiliated as grief stricken by the sudden death of Scott.  They know that the 
people are not mourning with them, but are wary of being too close lest the 
consequences strike them too.  They know that the people are, if not to their 
faces, behind their backs, saying "It's about time they started paying the price!"  
They worry that his grave will be used as a toilet by those they have all offended.  
 
Poopsie made offerings to the Black Road to keep him safe from the 
consequences of his murdering, his greed and his lust.  But someone had to 
pay.  I guarantee you, he will sacrifice every relative to protect himself, including 
his daughters, by all their mothers.  
 
Now, Turdlings and great-grand-Turdlettes, look around and wonder if you are 
next.  
 
Things are falling apart for Turdclan:  
 

• Lemon has gone to prison for child rape. Granted, it is a very lenient 
sentence and he will be out to do it all again and again, way too soon.  But 
they run the risk that he will talk. They will kill him in prison if that is what it 
takes to stop him. He will talk in prison if that is what it takes to save 
himself.  They are worried. 

 
• Galen Robertson is in prison for rape. Rapists don't do well in prison. He 

got a harder sentence than Lemon. But he knows so much about how the 
money was stolen, laundered, embezzled, that they run the risk of him 
talking in order to gain himself a safer cell.  He knows they will kill him in 
prison if they think he will talk.  They might do it anyway, just to make sure 
he never does. He has nothing to lose now. He probably is already talking. 

 
• His devoted bed monkey, Seashelly, has already taken up, since before 

the sentencing hearing (which she missed because she was naked in bed 
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with two new boyfriends), with other sexual partners and is doing all the 
nastiest things that he taught her how to do. She is not only doing it with 
them, but they are videoing it with their cell phones and swapping movies 
and pictures with each other and their friends.  So much for 'love' eh 
Galen? 

 
• Zit Puppet, aka Brian Pearson, serving time for Felony Drunk Driving, has 

not had time to save all his computer files, but only has saved some, and 
they tell the tale of money laundering, embezzlement, from government 
funds and the casino.  It is his only insurance policy against the entire 
Tribal Council and that dear family that claims him as their bastard.   

 
• He sees them falling from power and if he doesn't start talking to get 

something for himself, before he becomes irrelevant to them and to the 
investigators, he will have helped them, lied for them and protected them 
for nothing, as they will kill him to prevent him from saving himself, should 
anyone want to know where the money came from and where the money 
went. He has lost his value to their endeavors and senses his obscurity 
growing. 

 
• Now, the youngest, fairest son of the Turdclan, makes his abrupt 

departure from the scene. I am sure the Grandfathers are marching him 
through the fires of his crimes and the thorns of his abuses to others.  

 
Remember when Turdymama made the statement a couple years ago?  That 
she was going back to "The Old Ways" because the Catholic Church had not 
given her what she wanted? She would often pray that those who knew of the 
crimes she and her family committed would not live to speak of them.  I guess the 
Catholic Church wasn't able to deliver the Black Road Medicine fast enough or at 
all.  No wonder she went back to the Old Ways and the Black Road she never 
really left.  
 
My question is this:  Which one will she pray to for the safety of the soul of her 
youngest and fairest child? Will she give more than the paltry $5 offering to the 
Catholic Church and buy Scott a stairway to heaven with a High Mass puppet 
show? Or will she go to the Black Road Medicine Man and demand her offerings 
back? Or will she offer more to protect herself? 
 
 
The funeral will be something to see. Send me pictures. I will post them. I might 
be there myself, as a laughing bird.  If only I could, I would.   
 
I want to see their scared faces, as they stare into the hole in the ground that 
swallows their youngest sibling.  I want to see them feel, even just a little bit, of 
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the grief and the pain they have caused to so many others when they killed and 
murdered those sons and daughters, who were beloved.  I want to see if they get 
it yet. I want to see if they are ready for the next door of darkness to open in their 
lives and grab them by the heart.  
 
Most of all, I want them to see that they are losing ground and the cold black 
water of fate is rising around their ankles. I want them to realize that they still 
have a chance, but not much time, to come forward and make their confessions, 
not in the privacy of the Padre's confessional, but in the open, to the tribe, the 
community, the State and the Nation.  
 
Richard is still in prison for the murder they committed. Now Scott is in the 
ground. Which among them will go to prison or straight to the cemetery? Which 
among them will sell out those who have helped and protected them all these 
years, in order to pay the Black Road the coin of death and suffering it demands?  
 
And they thought that their silence would protect them? It is the very thing that is 
undoing them.  
 
Freeing the innocent would be the one thing they could do that would play in their 
favor, and yet they hold back, thinking they are safe.  The darkness is theirs. And 
it is feeding on them, from the inside out.  
 
They knew that as soon as I heard about Scott, I would blog it. Make sure they 
get a copy, y'hear? 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 

*PS Just heard it was the kidney Scott got from his brother, Poopsie, that gave out on 
him. Bet it turned black and bit him.  

Makes you wonder how the one Poopsie still has is doing lately. What with all those 
drugs he takes, all that fat that surrounds all his vital organs (and the one not‐so‐
vital), and all the garbage that he eats.  Makes you wonder why the younger, 
healthier brother would have his kidney give out.  Unless it was kicked or punched 
in one of those brotherly playful moments.    Well, the Black Road is all fun and 
games until someone's kidney gives out, isn't it? 


