
June 10, 2009 
Turdclan Losses 
 
There was a time when it was good to be in the Turdclan. They could get away 
with murder, time and time again, and no one ever did anything about it. They 
had their Black Road Medicine Man and he stood between them and the 
consequences of what they were doing.  But Black Road is a dangerous road, as 
consequences pile up, and wait to tumble down.  
 
There was a time that people, even those victimized by the Turdclan, tried to stay 
close to them so they could maybe get a scrap of income in return for their 
loyalty. Turdmother's family kept their silence on what they knew of the night 
Eddie Peltier was murdered.  Even when QBall raped his cousins, one of them so 
brutally, she nearly died, and the twins she got pregnant with almost killed her as 
they were dying in her womb.  Even then, the family kept the Turdclan safe by 
keeping the secrets of their crimes unspoken. 
 
But no more. The change has started and the consequences are rolling in, like 
thunderstorms building on the horizon, one can pretend they are not under threat, 
but everyone runs for shelter when the hailstones start raining down.  
 
Turdmother's sisters have been her biggest supporters. Even to the detriment of 
their own families, and the ruination of their children, they have curried favor with 
Turdmother and taken that advantage as far as they could. 
 
In the past month, Turdmother lost one son, most likely at the hands of another 
son, and her two sisters have lost their sons.  I am not sure the funeral home can 
keep up. People go to the funerals and they say that she, and her Turdlings, are 
looking over their shoulders, twitching, and it is as if the masks they were wearing 
to cover their darkness, are seen through now.  
 
They trust no one. They do not even trust each other. QBall is making a move to 
take property from his own family. He had not been paying rent when he lived in 
his brother, Scott's, house. Scott wanted him to move out or pay up. Scott 
suddenly died.  
 
Willy had information and such that Zit Puppet had trusted him with, and Qball 
wanted that information.  QBall wanted to be able to use it to extort money and 
goods out of those that Zit Puppet had extorted. He wanted the apartment 
buildings that Zit Puppet bought (with tribal money) and Willy would not help him. 
Willy showed up dead.  
 
Crazy as a bat Turdmother then tells her daughter, Wacky Jacky, lies about her 
other daughter, Pisster, and those two start fighting. I'm talking punching, kicking, 
hair pulling fighting. She sends her other sons over to Pisster's house and they 
start knocking her around. They brawled at the wake for Willy!  
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That is not a family you want to be in or near. That is not a family you want to 
continue to protect with your lies and your silence. Consequences are being 
reaped.  
 
Black Road or Red Road 
 
The Black Road cannot save anyone from suffering any more than the Red Road 
can save anyone from suffering. The difference is clear, however, on how it is 
dealt out. When someone on the Red Road suffers a loss, there is comfort and 
support. There is sympathy and there is compassion. There is strengthening of 
the bonds of family, friendships and community. 
 
When someone on the Black Road hits a pothole, they are thrown in all directions 
bad. They are revealed as having committed acts that brought this suffering, 
directly upon their own selves. There is a stink around them, and just as sure as 
the sun will come up tomorrow, they will suffer in abandonment from the 
community they abused for all these decades. There is no comfort on the Black 
Road. 
 
The Red Road brings healing. The Black Road only more pain.  
 
Other Deaths 
 
To prove the point, take a look at those who have suffered losses in their families 
recently. One man, Derrick Lohnes just died. He had buried his nephew just a 
week or two before. And on that road by the lake, his tire blew out and he was 
lost to us. His family will find healing, even in the depths of these multiple 
tragedies and losses, there will be healing and coming together of family. 
 
There will be no brawling at the wake.  There will be no poison from the mother to 
the children setting them one against the other. There will be healing.  
 
*Note: Weenie Boy, QBall and Poopsie like to mess with people's tires on their 
vehicles. They carry a screw driver with them at all times. They either let the air 
out or puncture the tire and flatten it altogether. They like to do this at Basketball 
games, or just for the sport of it, when they see cars parked in parking lots. 
Usually at night. Just saying, you may want to check your tires before you drive 
home after dark. They may or may not have tampered with Derrick's tires. Given 
the lack of investigational skills by Tribal Police and the unwillingness to 
investigate crimes in Indian Country by the FBI, we just have to take their word 
for it... Personally, the lack of investigations makes me more suspicious of every 
untimely death out there. 
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Change Is Not a Spectator Sport 
 
As the people stand up for themselves, the energy of that entire place begins to 
change. It is a long process. Decades of self-inflicted consequences due to 
abuse and neglect, will not be overcome with just one election or a few meetings. 
The community has to stay on top of everything that is going on, from now on.  
 
It so easily can slip back if there is not a determination on the part of the people 
to continue to come together, and to work together, to clean up the mess and 
make a better future for the children.  
 
I heard there was another suicide of a 14 yr. Old boy out there this week. Is there 
any greater loss?  
 
So many suicides out there, of the very young. We must work diligently, for as 
long as it takes, to clean out the darkness that is making the children feel more 
welcome in the cold, cold ground of the cemetery than they feel in their own 
homes, schools and communities.  
 
Continue to be diligent. Continue to intervene when you see someone is being 
mistreated. Start to stand up for one another and to stand up with one another. 
Above all, for the children. 
 
Make Way For the Grandfathers 
 
As you stand up, the grandfathers do also. It is pointless for them to clean up any 
messes that we do not ourselves see and are not ourselves willing to work, in a 
non-violent way, to rectify in that which is ours to do.  
 
The point is simple: If we are not strong enough to stand up to evil, and we allow 
criminals to continue to run things, having someone else clean it up would 
change nothing.  Soon as any healing influence leaves, it all goes back to 
darkness again because no one is strong enough to keep it away. No one is 
strong enough because no one has tried, worked, and kept on doing what is 
Right because it is Right.  
 
But now, NOW things are turning. The Grandfathers will deal with the work that is 
theirs to deal with. They will take away the power and the influence as we do our 
part to expose the truth. 
 
The Turdclan will be brought down when the Truth is told. They will be dealt with 
by the courts and by the Grandfathers, whom they mocked as they desecrated all 
that was sacred. 
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Those who have kept the secrets and who have protected the Turdclan, will be 
dealt with for their part as well.  The Grandfather's will deal with that which the 
Courts do not embrace. Those who want to protect themselves now, can only do 
so by telling the truth.  
 
Those who continue to protect that which is crumbling, will suffer the same or 
worse fates in ways I would not even want to guess, and in agony of the spirit I 
would not wish upon my worst enemy.  
 
I am just the messenger. You so often say "No one ever told me," or "If only I had 
known that this would happen..." You cannot say that you were not told. You 
cannot say that you were not warned.  
 
And this is another reason why no one should strike a violent blow against these 
people. Wound them all you want by telling the truth in court, but do not raise a 
hand nor throw a rock at them, for they are not yours to punish. That is in the 
hands of their ancestors, and of the Grandfathers.  
 
They are only yours in that you can become stronger by facing your fear of them, 
and letting it go, and telling the truth about what you know. It is the only way. 
Nothing else is done well. 
 
Someone Is Here 
 

We must stay diligent and remember that "Someone is 
Coming... Someone is Here...Someone is YOU." Already, 
you can all feel something is different. And, if you look 
back to just two years ago, you will see clearly now that 
the darkness is beginning to lift.  
 
It is only because so many of you, and more and more of 

you, are doing the hard good work of lifting it away and letting in the light of Truth 
and Healing. 
 
Do not stop. The momentum is shifting, but there are still children suiciding.  
 
There are still people suffering from addictions and abuse. There is still so much 
to be done. Projects are beginning. But also, there are businesses out there that 
have cheated you and committed crimes.  
 
Nothing can be taken for granted now that "Someone" is here. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 

 


