
July 10, 2009 
Coyote & Owl Talk About You 
 
Full moon was interesting this time around. Heard conversations that were very 
loud, very clear. Pisster is not afraid to talk now. That comes from her being beat 
up so often by her own brothers, as they do their mother's bidding. Turdmother is 
dying to go to another funeral. She likes the sympathy she gets when she buries 
her children, grandchildren. Oh the wailing! It's a temporary fix at best. At worst, 
she is addicted now, to offing her own. Well, indirectly. 
 
Willy had written a letter about how his mother, Pisster (Celeste) had to do the 
dirty work of caring for her own siblings, all of them, because her mother, 
Turdmother, was out getting drunk, carousing around, and being gone for days 
and weeks at a time. This went on from the time Pisster was 11 until all the kids 
were grown and on their own.  
 
She had to clean up after them, take care of them when they got sick, wash their 
clothes, feed them.  Turdmother could not be bothered. Pisster even had to bring 
her own kids over so she could take care of her own small children and her 
siblings at the same time.  
 
Never any gratitude for any of it. Only abuse. Willy hated Turdmother for that. 
Blamed Turdmother for his mommy's  addictions. I suppose she was the greatest 
contributing factor.  
 
Pisster came in handy when they were murdering Eddie Peltier. She is the one 
that had to clean up all the blood at the house. The others just walked through it. 
Tracked it everywhere. Pisster was the clean up squad. (You missed a spot)  
 
She is the one that was bothered by the smell of the blood, the slimy, sticky feel 
of it in her hair, on her clothes, her face.  She can still smell the blood. Even to 
this day, she can still smell it, and taste it. She was covered in it.  
 
Now, with Turdmother addicted to being center of attention, she has once again 
turned on Pisster. After Willy's untimely death, she told lies to the other Turdlings, 
saying that Pisster said and did things she never said nor did. Said she was 
threatening Turdmother. Threatening to tell what she knew about Eddie's murder.  
 
She got the brothers and the sisters mad at her. She got them to go and beat the 
crap out of her while she and Willy's boyfriend were setting up chairs for the 
wake.  
 
A kicking, screaming, fist in the face kind of brawl. Families all grieve in different 
ways. Beating the crap out of the mother of a dead son, nephew, is Turdclan 
style.  
 
But there comes a problem with this lifetime of being beat on and beaten down. 
You either die, or you stop being afraid of it.  
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Poopsie did all he could to get Pisster stoned and drunk out of her mind 24/7 to 
keep her quiet. Or, failing that, to have her lose all credibility. But one problem 
with Pisster is this: She does not lie. She does not know how to lie. So listen 
when she tells you how sorry she is that she killed Eddie Peltier. Listen when she 
tells you how QBall is a needle junkie. Listen when she tells you how Qball was 
shooting up with Scott the night he died. How he fought with him for the drugs. 
How he fought with Scott's son who tried to keep Qball out of his dad's drugs, 
legal and otherwise.  
 
Listen to her, while you can, because Owl and Coyote are telling how her family 
is planning to murder her. They want it to look like an accident. They want it to 
look like an overdose. They want it to look like someone broke in and robbed 
her.  Suicide might work. But they want a big Catholic mass. They want her dead 
now. 
 
Owl & Coyote are learning to speak each other's language as they describe how 
Turdmother is beading a cross to put in Pisster's coffin, displayed just so, and 
everyone will admire the handiwork and say: "My o My, that Turdmother surely 
loved her daughter..." and no one will guess how much planning went into the 
event... 
 
Owl and Coyote are laughing at you, Turdmother, and your inbred ways. They 
know you cannot stop yourself now, and you need to spill more blood, your own 
children must die, for your other children to prove their loyalty to you. And then 
wonder, which among them you will devour next, to feed your addiction to 
attention, violence, murder and whatever else it is that drives your sickness to 
drive your desires, to that dark, dark place where your soul never took root.  
 
This is what they do now. They cannot stop themselves. They plan more 
murders, and to kill or to have killed, anyone that still holds the secrets they don't 
want told. Even those who would never tell, cannot be trusted.  Their sickness 
grows and it needs to feed on death and blood.  
 
They murdered Eddie Peltier over a traffic ticket. He was considered a threat 
over a traffic fine. Imagine what kind of paranoia grows in them towards those 
who hold the stories of what they saw, what they heard and what they know of 
that night that Eddie was murdered.  Imagine how much of a threat you are to 
them. Imagine and realize, that Eddie, too, was considered one of their friends. 
You know how that turned out. You know how they are. You know.  
 
Imagine how they must now 'protect themselves' from those of you who hold 
such valuable information as well as those who know about the other murders. 
About Fulton Myrick's murder, and the Murder of Flo's husband... imagine how 
they look at you, and decide if now is the time to kill you, or will they wait until 
next time.  
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They dare not kill anyone that has talked, because those are the ones that will 
lead right back to them. It's those of you who have kept quiet they fear the most. 
Turdmother drives them. Lies about her own daughter, and will lie about you. "I 
heard that Demus is thinking of talking to the lawyers..." she says. "Cuz he's 
getting scared of the things he's seeing on the road..." and the Turdlings look at 
Demus.  
 
"Mary might talk. She knows what she did was wrong. She looks at her own 
children and knows that what was done to her was wrong..." And the Turdlings 
lick their lips and wonder if they have to do it to Mary again, or perhaps her 
children, to ensure her silence... or if it is time to say goodbye to Mary... 
 
Owl and Coyote hear it all, see it all. They know what is being planned for 
Pisster.  
 
Meanwhile, listen when she says QBall shoots drugs. That Chuck Trottier makes 
$100 extra when he shows QBall passing a test he could never pass. The track 
marks on QBall's arms, his legs and his other places... all the sign of hard core 
drug addiction.  
 
Soon she will talk again. She will talk about Eddie. Crazy as she is, batshit crazy 
as she is, she does not lie. And it is the truth they fear the most.  
 
So now, they are trying to find ways, to drive her completely out of her mind, out 
of her house, and into the lake...  
 
And then there is the gun. Weenie Boy says he can 'leave it with her for her 
protection. Oh Noes! Did she go and shoot herself?'  Carefully, he will wipe his 
prints off the gun, place it in her hand, walk out and then have another Turdling 
find the body.  
 
They have all kinds of plans. They discuss and they try and figure their best 
outcome. They talk over the dinner table. They talk in the truck by the waters 
edge.  They talk in that room in the casino. Murders used to be so much easier. 
No one was looking. No one ever questioned. Things are different now.  
 
Turdmother dips her fine needle into another bead and connects it delicately to 
the cross pattern. Everyone will admire such fine work.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


