
April 15, 2009 
Death and Taxes 
 

There is an excellent movie out there on DVD. Look for it. "Death & Taxes".  It's 
about the Kahl case. Another major case where Lynn Crooks and his band of 
Merry Men, railroaded an innocent man, terrorized him and his family, and got 
away with it.  
 

In honor of April 15th, "Tax Day" I think that video needs to be out there. It 
happened in Indian Land, and it happened purely for greed and to prove that 
Abuse of Authority would go unpunished. 
 

More updates on Scott Yankton's death 
 

They say that at midnight, he started vomiting. By 4 AM he was dead. Ooh! That 
was fast! 
 

He was known for abusing drugs and alcohol like his siblings. QBall like to punch 
him in the one kidney, "just funin''.  I wonder what had happened just before he 
started vomiting? I guess we will never know.  I suspect the siblings are killing 
each other now.  
 

As the Turds Turns 
 

Wacky Jacky and Pisster hate Poopsie. Pisster can't stay in her house, or 
anywhere for that matter, alone. People say that her house is haunted. One of 
the grandkids has to babysit her full time. The house is filling up with "active 
spirits" Eddie has been seen and heard and felt by just about everyone who has 
ever stepped foot in that house.  
 

Her house and Poopsieʼs house face each other.  The ghosts have not far to go 
to tap on walls, pull on hair, and whisper in the ears of their murderers. She 
blames her brothers. They tell her it is her fault, and that they are protecting her. 
The houses stare at each other: Evil v Evil. 
 

Wacky, who only has her job at the casino because her brother, Poopsie wants 
family to have all the plum jobs, hates Poopsie to the core.   But she can't survive 
without him. 
 

Endless Sorrows 
 

The Turdclan was warned, and warned hard that their time of endless sorrows 
would come.  That time, my friends, has just begun.  Turdmother's oldest is in 
prison, and her youngest is in the ground. The walls are crumbling at both ends 
and the floor is rotting.  
 

That reminds me. I have to find the name of the Judge that gave Lemon a slap 
on the wrist for raping those children.  That Judge's name should be famous in 
his community. Give me a little time on that. There is so much going on. 
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End of the Black Road 
The Darkness is breaking apart 
 

The Turdclan always had their Black Road Medicine Man to count on. Joe Tiona. 
Joe put a darkness over the community to keep the Turdclan safe from being 
held accountable. Guess who just died? Joe Tiona is dead.  Some black 
whirlpool somewhere just swallowed his withered spirit.  I heard it burp. 
 

But you must do your part, each of you. Now is your chance. The elections are 
coming up. YOU know who is running and you know more about them than I do. 
Only a couple of you have given me any ideas or your opinions of who the 
candidates are.  
 

I see you have at least two really good ones from what I have heard.  Make sure 
they get in. Do not let the Turdclan put in their 'friends'.  Do not let Carl Walking 
Ego put in his nephew. You need good people in there and you need them NOW.  
 

You all do your part to overcome the Black Road Medicine that has been put 
upon your community, and you will achieve greater things in this life than ever 
you dared to dream.  Your children will have a chance to thrive. You can prevent 
it from ever coming back.  
 

The Black Road is on the run. You must stand up, stand up, stand up and finish it 
off. Never let it back. 
 

See 
 

If you manage in this election and the next one, to throw out the garbage and put 
in the right people, I will post my picture on this blog.  That will put an end to all 
the dumb speculation out there that this person or that person is me. I have told 
you all along you could get a good picture of me from Poopsie.  He has video of 
me and he has still shots of me from when I was out there.   
 
I remember him looking at the pictures, watching the videos and laughing 
because he didn't think I was any kind of a threat.  (I was not and am not. It's not 
me he has to be afraid of. But he has to be afraid. Be very afraid!)  By the time he 
realized I had seized what I needed to begin his and his family's undoing, he 
made some poorly planned attempts, which failed, laughably.  
 
I think that now that they look around they realize: "Someone is coming. 
Someone is here." and that that "Someone" is in each of you. It is what is 
awakening in you that is their undoing.  
 
The Grandfathers do their part when you do your part.  
 
Omniscient 
 
Meanwhile, to the 3 women and two men who have been accused of being "Cat 
West", just bear with it a little longer. I am pretty sure that the morons know you 
are not me. They are just frustrated that what they are and what they have done 
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has begun to come undone, and it shows on them. 
 
They lash out at you because they can't get to me. (It's not me, anyway) They 
lash out because they are beginning to see that they are surrounded by people 
who are becoming aware, and who know.   
 
They would like to think it is because of me, but it is not.(*Shakes head slowly, 
'no') It is because it is so many of you out there, and more every day, become 
aware. It is because more of you stand up. More of you lose your fear. They are 
surrounded.  
 
The awareness is everywhere. You can use it to wake up and stand up, or you 
can try to ignore it as your children are consumed by the graveyard. It is their 
second home. It is where they dance, where they laugh and where they cry.  
Once they are in the ground it all stops, except the crying. 
 
Suffering 
 
The Grandfathers do not want there to be suffering. They want there to be the full 
measure of life as The Creator intended.  The suffering comes when we are not 
aware.  
 
The suffering continues when we are aware and we wait for someone else to do 
for us what we should be doing for ourselves. It gets worse when we think that 
the suffering of our neighbor is not ours, or won't touch us.  
 
There is a lot of suffering in this world. A lot of suffering in this nation. The 
imbalance that causes this suffering was started long time ago.  
 
We are becoming aware. We know we must come together to set the balance 
right.  We know we must stand up for our brothers and sisters, and for our 
neighbors as we would stand up for ourselves and want them to stand with us.  
 
Five-Hundred years of imbalance will not be fixed overnight. But as we wake up 
and stand up, the balance begins to change.   
 
But the darkness and the fear is breaking. The time is now. The darkness is 
falling lower. If we stand up, we can see Daylight. If we don't stand up, it will take 
us with it, and we will be lost in endless misery. 
 
The Time is NOW. 
 
Stand up! Stand UP! Stand UP! 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


