
April 28, 2009 
Runoffs 
 
Still as blatant as can be, it appears that one of the Candidates is Josie McKay. 
Oh yeah, THAT Josie McKay. Raise your hand if you have NOT caught her 
naked on Carl Walking Ego's Lap at some restaurant, seen her in bed with him, 
or worse: What's the matter? Your arms painted on? I don't see any hands out 
there!  
 
Fortunately, for the sake of sanity, she is running against Clarice Brownshield.  
You know Clarice will do the right thing, and you know Josie won't. You know 
Josie is only there to make Walking Chicken fatter than he already is, by giving 
him even more money from the Tribal Funds.  
 
Look, it's bad enough that Mark Lufkin, too drunk to show up for anything, passed 
out at any meetings he has attended, would be plugged back in after they booted 
out Punky.  He's second only to Josie when it comes to being in Walking Ego's 
lap. You don't want both of them in their. You don't want either of them in there.  
 
You do your best, all of you, to get Clarice in there. She is a sober woman, 
struggling like the most of you out there, to do things right.  She is not perfect, but 
she has her heart in the right place and she has an education.   
 
You need to start cleaning up the corruption that runs your tribe. Clarice is a good 
start.  
 
I don't know who the other run off candidates are. Drop me a line and we can 
discuss it. 
 
I see Lois Leban got in again. Who was running against her? You mean you 
really had no choice other than that? It's a mystery to me why things are 
continually tragic out there. Gee, any clues? Anyone? Anyone? Buehler? 
 
Get Clarice in and you at least have a start at making it better.  
 
The worst thing I have heard about Clarice is that the Turdclan claim to think she 
is me. Hahahah and they know better! So, if the most horrible thing you can say 
about that woman is that she is me, and you know that is a lie, she must be 
someone the Turdclan is afraid of.   
 
Faking Respectability 
 
Turdmother still needs to find someplace where she can run her mouth and take 
center stage. The only place left is the Elder's meetings. She shows up there, 
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and talks, and talks, and talks. She whines and she complains... and she talks.  
The Elders tolerate her, but just barely.  
 
She has added a new feature to her pathetic attention seeking. She brings QBall 
with her to the meetings. He is 55 now, so he qualifies as an elder.  Oh yeah, 
bring the rapist, child molester, drug addicted, drunken murdering son with you. 
That will add class.  That will make people want to respect you. Sure.  
 
Faking Grief 
 
Scott Turdling barely in the ground. Turdymomma wailed and moaned---and then 
went to a Pow Wow! Yup, nothing says "I am grieving over the loss of my 
youngest chile" like showing up for a Pow Wow.  
 
Very resilient that bag of barf. She sure got over his sudden death, rather 
suddenly.  
 
Then again, he was sort of a problem child. Not only did he need a kidney from 
Poopsie, but he was so addicted to drugs that the family busted him so that he 
would go to jail and the system would clean out his system for them.  
 
Soon as he got out of jail, he went right back to the drugs and the drinking and all 
that is Turd Family past times. Well, when they are not raping their own children, 
or someone else's child, that is.  
 
So, I suppose that Turdmother, showing up to have a good time at the Pow Wow 
is not that out of character. It never was about her kids. It has only been about 
her. Only her.  
 
Oops 
 
Now, when James had to give his even-uglier-youngest turdling bro one of his 
kidneys, he was not happy about it. Even less happy now that that part of his 
body is rotting in the ground.  
 
They had thought that Joe Tiona, their Black Road Medicine Man, the one who 
had done so much for them in the past, would be able to, on the 4th day, do a 
spirit capture ceremony for them and capture Scott's spirit and use that dark 
energy for themselves.  Further, at that time, he would be able to separate 
Poopsie's spirit energy out from Scott's.   
 
See, for Poopsie, it is really bad luck to have a part of himself rotting in the 
ground. Everything was set for the ceremony on the 4th day-- but Joe Tiona 
dropped dead of a heart attack on the second day. Oops! Only 50 years old (so 
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young!) and abruptly called to answer for his black deeds at the feet of The 
Grandfathers.  
 
The diseases that come to the guilty, when they begin to rot, slowly, from the 
spirit trapped in the ground, is not a pretty thing. None of it is quick. None of it is 
pretty. Going to smell really bad in his vicinity.  
 
Awww 
 
So, Lisa Greywater never even came close in the elections from what I hear. She 
did the usual thing and had a big dinner (paid for by the Turdclan, with YOUR 
money that they steal from YOU) but no one would come! Her relative went 
around trying to round people up, but they would not even go for free food.  The 
food was free, the lies would cost you. But not even all the members of her own 
family would show up.  
 
Say it with me: "Awwww!" (I hear you laughing). 
 
The more you turn away from them, the more you stand up to them, the more you 
help yourself.  The next obvious step is for you to stand up for those who ARE 
willing to stand up for you and who will do the right thing.  
 
Wrap Up 
 
Well, this will be a wrap until the next blog. I wish I could tell you the things that 
are going on that are really making the Turdlings and their Turdymama nervous. 
But I can't.  Not just yet. Not for awhile.  
 
Check out what you see up by Devil's Heart. I hear there is an unhappy spirit up 
there. I hear there is a pack of ghost dogs that are after the Turd Clan. Sniffing 
around. Digging up old bones. Leaving them where they can be found, by just 
about anyone. Remember when Roger was out killing other people's cats and 
dogs? He was doing things with their body parts. Things that Joe Tiona told him 
to do. Joe was doing spells like that. Now those spells come undone. Now the 
secrets come unwrapped.  
 
Poopsie, I have to ask you this one thing: Have you found anyone to go dig up 
Tiona's rotting little body and cut off the finger from his left hand?  You think you 
can find someone to do that for you? Someone that won't mind losing their mind? 
Someone not afraid of spirit traps? How much are you offering now? I hear you 
tried to get someone to steal Joe Tiona's bundle. You want that power for 
yourself. 
 
Remember when you stole that Long C'anupa? Remember how things went 
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badly from that point on? You really want to do that again? I think he's calling 
you. Go for it. Let me know how that works out for you. Better do it for yourself. If 
you send Richard, he will keep it for himself. 
 
It will maybe keep you alive a little longer. You know you are afraid to die. You 
know what that feels like now, just a little bit. That little bit that is rotting in the 
ground. Would not be a problem had you not employed Black Road Medicine to 
keep from being held accountable for your Black Road ways.  
 
You do want to stay alive, as long as you can, don't you, Poopsie?  
 
You know your family won't grieve your loss when you go. Your Turdymoma 
probably make a big show at the funeral, go shopping, pick up something fun to 
wear and go to the Pow Wow or to some fun vacation.  Yeah, "family" is real 
important. Until you die. Then you are nothing. Nothing to family. Nothing to get 
upset about.  
 
How you feeling today, Poopsie? Got an empty, aching feeling in your back? 
Your breath smell like a grave? You'll be fine.  How was Steak Night? 
 
Sorry, I was laughing. I was just imagining how when you die, and you stink, how 
your family would have to pay extra to get someone to wrap you up.  Wonder if 
you will be dropped on the floor?  You know, like yʼall dropped Scott? Heʼs mad 
about that. And he has a piece of you with him. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


