
January 5, 2009 
Oh Oh Nine 
 
Welcome to the last of the double Oh years.  Let's see what we can do with this 
one, shall we? 
 
I am shoveling snow, just like many of you out there in this Winter Wonderland.  
Digging out from what winter dumps upon us all.  That snow blower is looking 
more and more like a done deal for next winter, to me, by now.  By the time we 
decide we absolutely have to get one, it will have to be a riding one.  
 
I am still assembling the Ronin materials, have not forgotten.  Keep those reports 
and updates coming in.   
 
Body Count 
 
So, who is the dead guy found by the side of the road on the rez?  23 years old, 
tribal member, no name yet.  Who is he and who killed him.  Was Riley Smith 
behind the wheel again? If it was hit and run, better check all of his vehicles for 
evidence--- unless he has washed it off already.  I hear he is quick with the hose.  
Sometimes too quick. 
 
Spring Ding-a-Ling 
 
Apparently, Zit Puppet was the last one to know about his mother, and the 
Turdclan's plans to have him lose the next election.  I hear he was fart broken 
over it.  So mad he might not run at all.  Being encouraged, shall we say, to not 
run at all.  
 
But he has to keep his access to all the financial records.  That is the only 
leverage he has that keeps him from being arrested on the rez.  Cops, including 
his brothers, cousins and anyone with access to a uniform, pretty much drive him 
safely home after the tribe pays to tow his truck, or whatever he was driving, out 
of the ditch.   
 
Not one arrest for driving drunk on the rez.  Dozens of arrests off the rez, but 
none on it. Your badgers wear blinders? Are they $100 bills? Or just for the love 
of the guy? Badgers must love him.  He signs their checks, right? They get fired if 
they arrest him, right?  
 
Wow, maybe that dead guy .... well, we'll wait and see.  
 
Meanwhile, the next candidate of choice is Lisa Greywater.  Voted "Miss Knee 
Pads" by Casino staff, she is floating like a Disney Hippo, thrilled to know that the 
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fix is in and she will have such an important job.  I have a feeling she will spend 
more time under the desk than behind it.   
 
So, howz about y'all starting now, to decide whom you would want to be in that 
job and devise a plan to actually campaign for them, and vote for them and at 
least make it look like an election. Who knows? You might actually get an honest 
person in there.  Imagine how that would upset all those crooks? Especially if the 
honest person controlled the Tribe's money. 
 
Worth a try? Or you just so accustomed to being a victim you don't want to be 
bothered spending your precious Bingo time working at something that will make 
a difference in your community?  
 
It's up to you.  But, if you don't try, really work at making it better, don't complain 
to me.  
 
If you are going to start to get this done, the time to start is yesterday.   
 
Liver It Up 
 
Carl Walking Ego is probably going to need a liver transplant.  He knows that he 
can fly to China and they will kill a political prisoner who is a match and he can 
have his liver in less than 48 hours.  It is very expensive, not to mention a tad 
ugly to know that someone is being murdered so that their organs can be 
harvested, but none of that seems to bother Walking Ego.  He is keeping his 
options 'open', at this time.  Whatever that means.  
 
Other organs are all rotting inside him, so not sure that a liver will be enough.  
Gee, and such a sweet guy! 
 
Meanwhile, I expect one of his nieces to be selling treasure maps to his buried 
assets as soon as spring comes around.  Perhaps, she'll throw in a shovel? 
Wear your bullet-proof vest. 
 
SMC What the Future Holds 
 
Looks like the scandal is not going away.  Government doing its level best to 
stomp down any stories that pop up about the under weaving that went on at the 
SMC plant for years.  But now, with the investigations by several organizations 
that actually do care about our soldiers, both the wounded and the dead, as well 
as those trying to stay alive out there, are working to find out why, our 
government, instead of protecting our soldiers, is protecting those who get 
millions to manufacture flawed kevlar.   
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One of the tactics is to declare that any of the protection worn by any soldier that 
is shot, wounded or killed, is 'national security' and needs to be destroyed.  It is 
never to be examined.  
 
Yeah, we would not want those who shoot at us to know that our armor is not 
working, now would we? Like they don't see the body count?  
 
Think about the death of Pat Tillman.  What armor was he wearing? It was 
'friendly fire' that killed him, which means, standard government issue bullets.  
The rifle fired from so far away, they could not hear him shouting or what he was 
saying.  These vests are supposed to stop bullets from as close as 20ft.  The 
bullet that went through Tillman's armor was fired from almost 1/8th to 1/4 mile 
away.  Ya think he might be alive today if the armor had done what it was 
supposed to do?  
 
You bet the government is burning armor of the dead and wounded! "National 
Security" is another term for 'covering our corrupt asses."   
 
The question arises: "If our government and Military cares nothing for the safety 
of our soldiers, and if our Government continues to throw millions of dollars 
contracts to the very company proven to be deliberately under weaving the 
kevlar; then whom does our government serve?" 
 
And since this scandal was so quickly covered up and the magnitude of the 
investigation, as huge as it was, never so much as tripped the radar of main 
stream media, who is watching out for us?  
 
This is but one of many examples of why we must, regardless of who is our new 
President Elect, find a way to come together and save ourselves. 
 
Itʼs a New Year. We will have a New President.  We have the chance to make the 
changes and get it right, this time.   
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


