
February 4, 2009 
Let's Make a Deal! 
 
Let's take a look at what has been happening to the rape cases in Indian 
Country.  The ones most people are following are   Alfred "Lemon" Longie, who 
for years, abused his stepdaughters, sexually violating them, and others.  The 
youngest being a child under the age of 5 when the abuse started, suffering 
multiple handicaps and being in a wheelchair.  
 
The abuse, rapes, went on for years.  Lemon is a cousin to the Turdclan. He 
helped clean up and hide the Blazer that was full of Eddie Peltier's blood, after 
Poopsie and his Turdlings murdered Eddie at Pisster's house, that August night.  
 
As you can see by these documents posted now Longie Sentence, he received, 
essentially, a slap on the wrist.  The charges being diluted down to 'indecency 
with a minor', which sounds a lot like statutory rape or consensual sex on some 
level, and received a paltry 2 years prison time. That, if you count off the time 
already served, and time off for good behavior--because he has not raped any 
children while in jail, he should be back home, full access to at least one of those 
children, any day now.  
 
We will get to how that deal got made, later. 
 

*Correction: Lemon was raping his own daughter, the little one in the 
wheelchair. Also, and I should have remembered this, having blogged it 
many times, Lemon is the Older 1/2 brother to the Turdclan. 
 
His common-law wife, the mother of that little girl, was in Fargo a month 
before Lemon's sentencing. She was laughing and bragging about how 
Lemon had assured her that his brother, Poopsie, had pulled all the right 
political strings, greased the right political palms and had extorted the rest, 
to make sure that he had a really light sentence.  Turns out to be true.  
 
Now, we can all wonder as we look at our fine elected officials, Senators, 
congressmen, and the people who run the halls of justice in North Dakota, 
and wonder if that one, or this one got paid to influence this case.  Wonder 
how many or who all Poopsie has the video and negatives on that he can 
get a man, who raped his handicapped daughter, off with a slap on the 
wrist.  
 
North Dakota is NUMBER ONE in corruption, throughout the nation. Look 
at those who are responsible for 'protecting' the people, including the little 
child in a wheelchair, who had to endure her own father raping her for 
years, and will have to endure it some more when he gets home---any day 
now. Look at these people as they scrap to climb the ladder of corruption.  
Ask them, each of them, in letters and phone calls; ask them in person, if 
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they had anything to do with the chain of corruption and influence that let a 
child rapist off with a slap on the wrist. Ask them.  
 
Don't expect the truth, but ask them. At the very least, discomfort them for 
that one moment, and make them answer, truth or lie.  Their discomfort is 
nothing compared to what those children, and others have had to endure, 
and who will again.  
 
North Dakota is NUMBER ONE: 
 
We now resume our regularly scheduled blog.  I'm going to go throw up a 
little. 

 
 
The next case, Galen Robertson, who has a history of raping and molesting, was 
given a sentence a little more harsh. Galen Robertson Sentence.  He received 10 
years. I am sure the appeals process, paid for, as was his legal team, by the 
Tribe's money, will go on until he too, can return home.  
 
I understand that Zit Puppet all but strangled Sea Shelly, now that Galen is not 
there to stop him. Zit Puppet has become more physically abusive towards just 
about everyone, as his own addictions are now affecting his brain functions on all 
levels.  I have heard that he too, like his Uncles Poopsie, Weenie Boy and his 
daddy, Q-Ball, is incontinent.  Too proud to wear diapers, he changes his pants, 
frequently, if people 'notice'.  Trust me, they notice.  
 
I think the whole family should get a discount on Man Diapers.  
 
There was some confusion on Galen's sentence being 30 years instead of 10.  
Apparently, right around the same time a man named Smith was sentenced to 30 
years: 
 
Peter Smith Sentence: 
 

"Federal Judge Ralph Erickson said in a judgment filed this week that the 
prison term for Peter Smith should be followed by supervised release for 
life. The 30-year sentence is a minimum mandatory requirement under 
federal law." 

I find it interesting that the law seems to be applied one way to those with political 
clout, and the other way to those with less. I think 30 years should be the 
minimum for all of them.   
 
The Way It Works 
 
Also, around the same time that Lemon was squirming in jail, waiting for trial, 
Poopsie was loading his Man Diapers afraid that Lemon would sell them out in 
order to get a better deal if Poopsie didn't do something BIG.  
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I suspect that Poopsie did do something, BIG, to whittle down the severity of the 
charges and the sentence, to the joke that it is.  
 
Let's look around and see what else was happening at around the same time, 
culminating recently, in some rather interesting news.  I hear that about 24-40 
drug dealers (Meth, Marijuana, cocaine, and various pharmaceuticals) from the 
Turtle Mountain Rez were recently busted.  
 
Someone with deep inside knowledge of who they all are, where they keep their 
stuff, and who they do business with, was able to package them all up for the 
Feds.  Poopsie knows who they all are. I suspect he masterminded that whole 
informant-fueled staging as a trade off on several levels: 
 

1.The FBI gets brownie points for bringing down a large group of drug 
thugs. Everyone applauds, and they look goooood! 
 
2. Poopsie collects unspecified dollars as a 'valued informant'. 
 
3. Poopsie, as a 'valued informant' can be assured that his ongoing RICO 
operations are never investigated.  He continues to have protection from 
the FBI as their 'valued informant'. 
 
4. Kalum Yankton, and the rest of the drug enterprises run by the Turdclan 
now have much less competition and a larger customer base.  
 
5. As a return favor, of course, the charges against Lemon can be diluted 
down to something between a misdemeanor and a sexual indiscretion. 

 
Since the investigations and busts coincided so neatly with the charges being all 
but dropped against Lemon, and the fact that Poopsie deals with drug thugs 
daily, and knows who is who, whom better to do the deal? 
 
Smells Bad 
 
For those outside the rez, it may seem like I am bashing our shiny FBI heroes, as 
they diligently do their job and are bringing down the bad guys.  
 
Those on the rez are puzzled as to what finally provoked the FBI to do anything.  
Given that the meth is manufactured in several houses on the rezes, and can be 
smelled 24/7, and all reports to the FBI Agent In Charge, and to the FBI in Grand 
Forks, regarding these meth cooks, meth dealers, are laughed off, people are 
puzzled.  
 
Since many of these deals take place in front of FBI agents, and are ignored, 
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what triggered this one?  It's not like the dealers are hiding anything. They have 
never had the need to hide it. The FBI ignores it. The BIA cops ignore it. Even 
those that live right across the street from the biggest drug dealers, and who are 
kept awake all hours of the night for the commotion of the parties, the fighting, 
the street racing, and non-stop yelling, act as if they just can not figure out what 
is going on.  
 
But, suddenly, on a neighboring rez, a huge bust. Lemon gets off with a slap on 
the wrist. And those not related, not viable to the Turdclan, get 30 years for the 
same or lesser offenses. 
 
Stinks of corruption, doesn't it? You don't have to answer, I can see you all 
holding your noses. 
 
I wonder who Poopsie will sell out next?  Wow, lots to choose from.  
 
Oh Oh Mental Meltdown 
 
I had heard around Christmas time, that Karen Peterson had gone into a store in 
Devil's Lake and started screeching at the top of her lungs at some woman who 
was at the check out.  
 
I found out today who that was.  It was Loretta Stensland. It was December 22nd. 
It happened at Wally's (Wal Mart).  
 
Karen, apparently, in her breakdown mode, came in and went unglued on the 
woman, accusing her of being me.  I hear that Mrs. Stensland just rolled her eyes 
and ignored her.  
 
Ignored her that is, until Karen began to threaten her. Apparently, Karen, both 
stupid and crazy in these more and more frequent 'events', thinks that Stensland 
is me.  
 
It was around that time that I had blogged about the Linehan - Ryan deaths the 
previous summer.  Karen was all upset because I blogged about how the bar 
puts liquid meth into patrons' drinks, without their knowledge, and how that 
causes them to get very thirsty, lose track of how much they have paid, and 
makes it dangerous for them to drive or operate any machinery.  
 
Sorry if I upset you, Karen.  I understand that you are not feeling well.  You are all 
bloated, your skin color is off, and your eyes bug out.  I understand that you go 
into these screaming fits, publicly, more and more often. I am so sorry!  
 
I know that you are unhappy that I blog about all the illegal things that go on at 
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your bar.  I know how upsetting that must be to you because you are so stupid 
that you don't know that everyone knows already. You think it is just your little 
secret? Yours and Pete's?   
 
And I am really sorry that you think Loretta Stensland is me.  I think you know 
she is not me. I think you just can't help yourself.  
 
There, feel better?  
 
Oh, and someone print out a copy of this blog and get it to Stenslands.  I 
understand they do not even have a computer.  Wow, must make it really hard 
for her to get out a blog, eh?  
 
Oh, and someone tell Karen that the person that creates this blog is named "Cat 
West" and it is my real name. (see top of page) 
 
I know, I know, we go down this same tired road again and again, but I am only 
trying to put Karen's mind at ease, what is left of it that is.  Everyone already 
knows what you guys do in the Oh Oh Bar. Everyone. I am not telling anyone 
anything they don't already know.  
 
Oh, and this might make Karen, Petesky, and the whole corrupt Oberon Town 
Council a bit jittery, but you know that the mayor of Maddock and his wife were 
arrested awhile back, right? Meth. Yeah, looks weird to see people in their 60's 
being busted for these kinds of crimes, doesn't it? 
 
Imagine how it will look when people in their 70's and 80's get busted! Oh my!  
 
It won't matter for Karen.  By that time, her mind will be completely gone.  She 
will think the Judge banging down the gavel is me.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


