
December 29, 2009 
Almost Over, But It Is JUST Beginning 
 
It's going to take a day or two for me to completely reset the blog for 2010, so 
don't worry if I miss a few days.  
 
I see Wayne Trottier is a hot topic with many of you out there. I hear that he has 
never attended a Board Meeting, and he claims he doesn't have to attend any 
meetings or interviews called by the Tribal Council. You know, the ones who pay 
his salary? The ones who put him in that job?  
 
Supposed to be a big meeting here in the next few weeks. A showdown of sorts. 
They demand that Trottier show up and answer a few relevant questions. He's 
already bragging that they have no power over him. He can do what he wants. 
 
Amazing how the Tribe allows a man with no higher education to take the top job 
of educating the future of Spirit Lake Nation. Pay him well over $100K a year to 
spit in their faces, too.  
 
I guess he thinks this fallout is because he and Chip Anderson forced Rick Smith 
to resign over the Basketball Scandal. It could be. I guess Rick was safe and 
sound and was willing to do their bidding, until it hit the fan and he was the one to 
take the fall.  
 
Apparently, there is enough scandal to go around. Enough corruption to be 
obvious, even to a Tribal Council that would rather not have to deal with all these 
old business issues.  
 
But, people are encouraged by the NEW Tribal Council. They are seeing that 
effort is being made and some things are actually getting done. However, with 
such a long list of things that remain to be corrected, there are bound to be 
delays for some of the bigger ticket items.  
 
Many would consider the fact that the school is run by well-connected political 
flunkies, a Major Issue.  
 
Many should realize that their school board is comprised of 8th grade dropouts, 
and their family members. Perhaps that is one place where the Good People of 
Spirit Lake can make a real difference in the lives and education of their Children. 
Impeach the corrupt, Recall the Incompetent and Vote out the worthless.  
 
Beasley is about as bad as they get. She takes her orders almost directly from 
Turdmother and Poopsie. It makes her feel "Powerful". What year did she drop 
out of school? Her whole life, with the exception of her marriage to Stensland, 
has been pretty much sex, drugs and booze, and not really caring who is the 
father of her kids.  
 
What was it she told one daughter who wanted to know if Poopsie was her 
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father? Oh yeah? "I dunno. I was drunk at the time. Who cares?"  WTG! I am 
sure there is a Mother-Of-The-Year trophy in there somewhere. You just have to 
shovel to get to it.  
 
Okay, the other part is this: Every time the School Board calls a meeting 
everyone on the School Board gets $150. Doesn't matter if they show up drunk or 
stoned, or even at all.  
 
So, being the School Superintendent or on the School Board pretty much means 
you don't need any real qualifications, right? Just need to have some Turdclan in 
your corner, helping you to drive the drunks to the Blue Building on Voting Day.  
 
All you drunks who sell your votes for that cheap ass vodka? Take a look at the 
community you are selling out. Take a look at the kids you are selling out. Take a 
look at the suicides in your community. Do you really want to sell your soul for 
that drink? Or can it wait until tomorrow, when you will still be a drunk, but the 
voting will be over?  
 
Yeah, I know: Addiction/Alcoholism sucks. It's a struggle of monumental odds. 
You got that way out of a sense of futility in your own family, your own 
community. Right now, you probably feel real sorry for yourself. Right now, you 
are blaming everyone. Right now you are getting really mad at me. Right now, 
your only friends, the only ones who understand you are the ones who sell you 
the drugs, buy you the alcohol.  
 
It's not that they understand you. It is more that they know they can get whatever 
they want from you by keeping you crippled by your addictions. They are not your 
friends. They are the ones who offer you poison when what you need is someone 
to help you get to where you can stand up again. 
 
Piggy Cavenaugh drives around in the GHS car, and takes the salary she is not 
qualified for. She ruins the Health Care, the Treatment and Recovery programs. 
Ruins them. Takes the money for herself. She has no degree. Uses her position 
to extort 'job security' from the most vulnerable of the tribe: The abused, the 
damaged, the addicted and the raped.  
 
So, you are a drunk and addicted and you have nowhere to go? I feel bad for 
you. I do. But as long as you keep selling your soul for a fix, a drink, a hit or a few 
measly dollars, know that you are, by your one vote, each of you, making it so 
that the kids who have nowhere to go, can't get a proper education, and will likely 
end up just like you--- or planted in that graveyard before they ever taste real life.  
 
Your past does not have to be their future. 
 
You've got the unqualified snubbing their noses at the entire tribe: Wayne 
Trottier, Chip Anderson, Beasley & Son, Weenie Boy, well, the entire Turd 
Clan..., Piggy Cavenaugh and her family...  
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There is a lot to clean up out there. Tell the Tribal Council to unblock the Blog. 
Tell them you have lived in the stinking dark long enough and you want access to 
information that you can't get anywhere else. Tell them that if they really want to 
help the tribe get back on its feet and regain dignity, it starts with treating them 
like grown ups and letting them have unlimited access to the internet.  
 
...Unless they are afraid.  
 
This blog only scares those who are guilty and corrupt. I have no clue as to why 
the New Tribal Council would be afraid to let you see it.  
 
Vehicles 
 
Take a good look at that old Ambulance you have rolling around out there. That 
thing is waaay overdue for replacement!  
 
Considering that the Tribe, with the help of NLO and Zit Puppet, and with the full 
vote of the School Board and Wayne Trottier, paid out almost $1 Million for a 
super deluxe Team Bus, for a basketball team that had to give back the trophy, 
and who shows up stoned and drunk at parties, then posts pictures on the web..  
 
Maybe the Tribe would like to invest a few thousand into an Ambulance that has 
some life left in it. One that can actually save lives out there. Put the money 
where it matters, not just where it is all showy.  
 
And, while you are at it, since you have that super deluxe bus for your tribe... use 
that to drive the Elders to their doctors' appointments. Use that to get them 
around. Show a little respect, for once.  
 
Just don't let any of the Turdclan near it.  
 
2010 Ghosts of Murders Past 
 
I plan, in 2010, to start taking another look at the Gilbert Fassett murder. Yeah, 
got Werner Kunkel framed for that one. How do I know?  
 
Well, considering that Poopsie, soon as the body was discovered, after he made 
his fake police report...asked the FBI (Helleckson) to go out and do a crime 
scene investigation... that was supposed to start on a Monday or Tues. So, on 
Sunday, Poopsie hired a cutting crew to go out to the crime scene and remove a 
few trees.  
 
Clearly, it was done, once again, to cover up one of his murders. I mean, why 
bollix up a crime scene before the sharp-as-a-rock FBI flunkies can get in there 
and take measurements and stuff? Only one reason: To cover up any 
incriminating evidence that might lead right back to him and his Turdlings.  
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Now, what did Gilbert Fassett do to Poopsie? Wasn't a cop like Eddie, so it 
wasn't a traffic Ticket. What did he have that Poopsie was afraid he'd reveal?  
 
Only question is: How many times did you stab him, Poopsie? You get all 
emotional when you are in the middle of blood spatter. Did you stop at 30? 40? 
100? Did you break the screwdriver off at the handle?  
 
Ooops! I guess no one was supposed to know it was a screwdriver stabbing. My 
bad. But that is your trademark weapon, isn't it? You and Weenie Boy especially 
love that screwdriver stabby thing that you get to do. Was it the same one you 
used on Sam Jackson that night when you stabbed him in front of everyone? Or 
do you get a new one every time you do a kill?  
 
Familiar Territory 
 
There is also a pattern on where dead bodies seem to show up around there. 
Almost as if the same person is doing all the killings. But that canʼt be, can it? I 
mean, you have all the “guilty” in prison. Donʼt you?  But still… those bodies keep 
showing up in such similar places, familiar territory. Almost as if it is the same 
person or persons, doing the same kind of murders, over and over again 
 
Gee, kinda makes a person wonder, doesnʼt it? Eddie, Gilbert, Russell Turcotte.. 
and there are more... scattered around... but with similar things, in familiar 
territory. Wonder how so many murder victims can have so much in common? 
Could it be they all have the same killer(s) in common?  
 
Oh dear, now the FBI is mad at me! Have a drink boys, have some extra cash. 
Need an underage bed buddy? Poopsie will take care of all of that for you. You'll 
get over it. You always do! 
 
Someday, Poopsie, we will sit down and have a long chat. You wear the extra 
heavy duty diapers when we do. I know I scare the shit out of you.  
 
Accomplice 
 
Having the corrupt running every important office, taking your money and funds 
for their own personal use, cripples the entire community. Worse, having 
murderers, rapists, running all the key positions in the community, sickens the 
entire tribe.  
 
Leaving crimes and victims of crimes without Justice, kills the future of the tribe.  
 
Silence is the accomplice to every crime.  
 
How much time do you think you have left to do what you know is the right thing 
to do? 
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Every child that walks into that graveyard and never comes out again... is 
because you don't care enough, and because you are too complacent to do the 
work. You think just sitting there and watching it happen, waiting for someone 
else to step up and do it, is okay.  
 
You are an accomplice to every crime, every suicide.  
 
Healing only comes when you lose your fear of what the sickness is, or how deep 
the wounds run. Looking the other way, pretending it is not up to you, allows the 
sickness to grow and the festering to poison the whole tribe. 
 
Healing also requires help. Healing also requires an accomplice. Everyone is an 
accomplice. You just have to decide on which side you are on: The hurting? Or 
the healing? Don't tell me you don't want to get involved. You are all, we are all, 
already involved.  
 
2009 is almost over.  2010 is just beginning. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


