
May 11, 2009 
Getting Struck 
 
Remember when I told you that the Turdclan would get dealt with for mocking 
The Creator and for mocking The Grandfathers, and that when it happened 
everyone would see it, and everyone would know?   
 
It has begun. That family, as they say, is being "struck". And everyone sees it. 
Everyone knows what it is about.  And it will continue. The time for long term 
warnings is over. Their consequences are dealt out more swiftly and more 
harshly. And it has only just begun.  
 
I caution you against any violence towards them. They are being struck and you 
do not want to be in the line of fire as those consequences are meted out.  You 
don't want to be in their vehicles. You don't want to ride with those they love. You 
don't want to be around them, as it can swiftly take you down as quickly as it 
takes them down.  
 
They are suffering, in many ways, as the natural results of their own doing to their 
own selves, as well as for what they have done to others. It is not over.  
 
Party Girl 
 
Turdmother's birthday was on Saturday. She planned a big bash. Considering 
that her youngest son, Scott had died only a couple weeks earlier, she was 
clearly 'over it' and wanted to have a big ass party. They took over the St. Mike's 
Rec Hall, in preparation for all the many guests who would show up.  
 
Only 3 of her own kids showed up. A few Elders (probably starving and heard 
there was free food) and no one else.  The echo in that place must have been 
eerie.  
 
Some don't think that throwing yourself a big bash and partying is the way a 
mother would grieve the loss of her son. But Turdymama is a different breed of 
beast. She was shopping and going to PowWows before his body was in the 
ground.  
 
Of course, the party being so few was embarrassing. There was a time when no 
one dared refuse to show up. They did not want to be viewed as having slighted 
the family, least of all the murderous mother.  Nowadays, it is like no one can be 
bothered.  
 
Some think Turdmother is drinking again. She has that glazed over look as she 
wanders the aisles of the stores now. Like she did when she was a roaring drunk 
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back in the day. I don't know. Maybe she is a drunk again. It won't save her. She 
will still feel it. She will still know she brought it on herself and her family. Not 
enough booze to drown that much ugly. 
 
I think that glazed and distracted look you see on her, and more and more on the 
rest of them, is the look you see on those who are being struck. Do not get too 
close to them lest you be struck too.  
 
That Old Black Black Magic 
 
Turdymama is angry and mistrusting of everyone. People who have shown 
sympathy to her have at first been a part of her show. But then she lashes out at 
them and accuses them of harboring 'hateful thoughts' towards her and her 
family of murderers. There is no way to prove to her that you really care, because 
you don't. So don't try.  
 
She will accuse you of being the one to use "Black Magic" on her and her family. 
She suspects everyone. She knows how this stuff works, because she has used 
it herself many a time. She thought it would work forever. Joe Tiona was always 
there to tell her what to do. "Take two spiders and call me in the morning." That 
sort of thing.  It always worked in the past. Always.  
 
But the rules are the rules. What you do comes back at you, tenfold. That is why I 
know, you know, and we all know, that there is a lot coming back.  This has just 
begun.  
 
She also does not trust her own family. She knows them for the murderers they 
are. The murderers she raised them to be. She knows they would get rid of her if 
they could. They've already stopped pretending that they adore her.  They've 
already stopped showing up for her birthday party. They already tell her to "Just 
shut the eff up!" because they are tired of her yammering.  
 
They pretend to be a family, in public, but even that does not hold up for long. 
They point at and blame each other for what is coming down. The truth is, they 
are all right. It is all of them. But they blame each other. The yelling is becoming 
louder, more public, more overheard.  
 
The Smell of Fear 
 
Poopsie seemed to be the least distressed over Willy's demise. "Never liked the 
little creep." Only he didn't call him a 'creep'.  Just trying to keep it G Rated in 
here. But there is a sense from those who have talked to him and watched him 
that he is not at all unhappy about being rid of both Willy and for the time Zit 
Puppet is in prison, rid of him too.   
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The look you see on Poopsie, Weenie Boy and the rest of them is not grief.  
Rather it is fear. They know it's coming and they know they can't stop it. And it 
has just begun. They look at all that they love and adore, and wonder what or 
who will be taken from them next.  
 
Will Poopsie lose the casino? It is sinking. It is also stinking. It has become the 
slum casino of Indian Gaming. People go in there and notice how dirty, and how 
smelly it is. I have heard from several that it smells like piss in there and worse. 
One described it as "It smells like piss and ass..." and they were disgusted.  
 
The employees look like they either don't care, or that they hate their job.  Most of 
that is due to Wacky Jacky running the place with her meth-induced rages, 
lashing out at people for no reason.  
 
The casino smells like the Turdclan. It smells like piss, ass and fear.  
 
Or will it be one of his daughters? Or will it be one of the grandchildren he sired 
by his daughters? Will his son/grandson Kalum do something?  
 
Poopsie was warned and he ignored it and his daughters were in a car accident. 
He mocked the warning. Now, he sweats it out. I do not know which he loves 
more: His power base at the casino and all that money? Or the daughters he 
molested and the children they bore him. He has children with so many women 
out there. Beasely has a few by him. Wonder if it will be one of them? She sold 
out for the drugs and the gambling, so maybe it will fall on her next? I don't know.  
 
All I know is that everyone that benefited from the murders, from the silence they 
kept, from the lies they told, are all in a very precarious situation right now, and 
there is no Joe Tiona to cast a spell to stall off the consequences.  It's a public 
kind of thing, so that all those wounded by the crimes and the lies and the silence 
can see.  
 
You knew he could only stall the consequences, didn't you? You were told that 
part, weren't you? And now, that avalanche of consequences rumbles like a 
freight train, like a tornado, ready to turn your life upside down forever.  
 
Maybe for him it will be facing the constant embarrassment of his deeds being 
known. Maybe it is his fear of being alone.  Maybe he fears that the other 
turdlings will turn on him and cut a deal, to try and save themselves from the 
greater disruption.  
 
They all look at one another, wondering who will try to cut the deal by selling out 
the others. If one even suspects that one of them is going to speak out, they will 
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kill that one. Killing a brother or sister is easy for them. They have killed so many 
that it means nothing to them. It is how they solve their problems.  
 
I just wonder who is next. 
 
The Way Out 
 
When Poopsie kills, he plans to make it look like a suicide.  He is as sloppy at 
that plan as he was with the "Hit and Run" staging of Eddie's body.  
 
So poorly staged that even on the witness stand, he was caught fabricating 
evidence. He had approached Richard LaFuente at the beginning of all this, 
pretending he was going to buy Richard's El Camino from him.  
 
"Richard, you planning to sell your car?" he asked.  
 
"Yeah," Richard said.  
 
"Mind if I take it out for a test drive?" Poopsie asked. 
 
Richard handed him the keys. Three hours later, it was not back and Richard 
began to worry that Poopsie had stolen it or wrecked it.  
 
What he didn't know was that Poops was out at the spot on the road where he 
and his brothers and Jeanie and Bruce McKay had dumped Eddie's body. He 
was burning out the tires going forward and then backward, to make it look like 
Richard's car had been at the scene.  
 
On the stand, the expert had stated that the skid marks originally at the scene 
were from a hard stop, not from a burn out.  
 
Poopsie had to admit he was fabricating evidence. His hands shook so bad he 
could not pour nor hold the glass of water and spilled it all over himself.  He and 
Dennis Fisher exchanged embarrassed looks.  
 
But the all white jury saw no problem with having the chief investigator on the 
crime being the one who was at the scene when the body was reported, being in 
charge of all the evidence, being in charge of imprisoning all the 'witnesses' and 
fabricating evidence. No trouble at all.  
 
I wonder how those racist morons feel now? I wonder if they read this blog and 
recognize their part in all this.  
 
Yes, actually, they do. I wonder if they will be struck too? I wonder if when bad 
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things happen to them, strange bad things, suicides and tragedies, if they will 
connect the dots of their racist verdict to the consequences in their lives?  
 
I wonder if they want a way out too?  
 
A lot of people connected to this injustice. A lot of people need to answer, if not to 
laws which are kinder, then to the laws which are more harsh.  
 
A lot of politicians, FBI's all going to have to take a second look at where their 
loyalties lie.  Using the cover of FBI Informant to cover for Poopsie's crimes, and 
those of his family, has brought a lot of damage to innocent people.  
 
If that protection goes away, and it will, Poopsie will take them all down with him. 
They know that. Their only way out in this world, in this time of change, might be 
to solve their Poopsie problem the way he has solved all his problems until now --
- murder. But make it look like a suicide. We would all believe that. It might work.  
 
Now Poopsie knows that he is of no value to them and he has nothing left to 
offer. He is in fact, a threat to them, and the need to deal with that.  
 
He knows that and he does not trust them. He might want to make the first move 
here, selling them out, confessing his crimes for a lesser sentence, selling them 
out, out of his way.  
 
Going to be a very confusing time around the Turdclan. They have a lot on their 
mind. They have a look on their face.  It is a time for everyone close to them to 
make some distance. Make sure you have your own way out.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


