
(updated)*Correction to the May 18 blog. Apparently, Pisster and Johnny did go to 
the wake and funeral. I misunderstood when I was told they weren't allowed.  
 
May 18, 2009 
Speaking From the Grave 
 
My suspicions about whether Willy was murdered or not, are not without 
foundation. He held the keys to a lot of information. He was unhappy, as of late, 
with the way the Turdclan was treating him, his mother and he didn't like being 
bullied by QBall.  
 
He was also more unhappy with the drama queen diva, Turdmother, putting on 
such a show over Scott dying and then her and mutant sons, trying to rip off 
Scott's step-son of the measly inheritance: His truck and his house.  
 
QBall had been living in the house, not paying rent and wanted to keep the place 
for himself. (*Note: Qball is already for the past 4 years, trying to take over his 
own mother's house so that when she dies, he can have that too.) When the 
step-son went over and asked Qball to move out, Qball hit him. The much 
younger man, then promptly decked the older, slower, dumber Qball--knocked 
him out. Cold. Qball took him to court for "hitting an Elder" (*cough, chortle, 
snort).   
 
After the judge heard the two sides of the story, he dismissed all charges, and 
shot Qball a dirty look. Qball, who never missed an opportunity to beat up and 
rob elders, even in their homes, all his life, wanted to file charges against 
someone for hitting him as an 'Elder'.  
 
Turdmother was pushing it the whole way. Outraged that the judge did not 
'respect her son as an elder' she is trying to get him removed.  (careful judge. 
They murdered Eddie over a traffic ticket. Imagine what they would do to you!) 
 
Willy, without Zitpuppet there to make him forget about it, was getting fed up with 
all that he had seen and he knew. He was most angry at Turdmother and his 
ungrateful, hateful Uncles. He was mad at what they did to him when he was just 
a little boy.  
 
He wrote a letter, sometime back and wanted everyone to know what he thought 
of Turdmother. What her behaviors were. He was sick of her putting on the fake 
Respect and I'm-an-Elder, act.  I know there are several copies of the letter out 
there. I know what it says. But I don't have the letter itself. I think that now would 
be a good time to have that letter come to me. 
 
I think that it would be perfect for Willy to speak from the grave. Those of you 
who have the copies of this letter--scan it, save it as a pdf and email it to me. 
Your name will never be mentioned.  I think Willy would get a sense of peace on 
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his journey. I think it would be great for him to reach out from the grave and tell 
the world what he wanted everyone to know about his family. Don't you? 
 
Suspicion Grows 
 
My suspicions, as I said, not unfounded. Keep in mind, the behavior of the family, 
towards Pisster, when her son was (murdered) killed.  
 
First, the circumstances: He was on his way home, less than 2 miles from home, 
after a night at the Warwick bar. He was past the Old Gates but not quite to the 
Badger Hole (Police station) when he suddenly runs off the road. I am hearing 
from people that they know he was chased. Because that letter had already 
began circulating? Probably. 
 
Also, Qball has been strong arming him to get the keys to the Safety Deposit 
Boxes, so he could get all the info contained therein, stuff that ZitPuppet needs to 
protect his life now, and which doubles as extortion fodder for the lifestyle.  
 
Willy was not liking being bullied, intimidated, threatened, followed.  
 
Qball wants all that stuff because he wants to be the one who blackmails, extorts 
both the Tribal Council Members and some of their better connected/higher up 
Politicians and officials. 
 
Willy held onto this stuff too long and it got him killed. Zitpuppet is not presently in 
a position to either use the material, salvage it, or save himself. He's next on their 
list. He needs to talk as loud and as fast as he can to DOJ investigators. He 
needs to get protection. 
 
Running people off the road is how the Turdclan deals with those who annoy 
them now. That old beat-them-beyond-recognition-fake-hit-and-run was so fail in 
the past that the bump-and-tip-over is what they have left.  
 
Further, after Willy was killed, instead of comforting their sister, Pisster, they beat 
the crap out of her.  
 
The fighting at her house has been non-stop. People driving by, roll up their 
windows so they don't have to hear the screaming. Pisster is clearly a battered 
woman.  
 
Turdmother Takes Center Stage 
 
I told you Turdmother would compete with Pisster for the center stage of grief. 
Her tactics are extreme--even by Turdclan standards. (Wait, was that an 
oxymoron?).  She went around, from shortly before Willy was killed, a story that 
seems to be laying the foundation for her to excuse the murder of Willy as 
'justified', should anyone suspect it was murder.  
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Worse, to justify the beat down and next, possibly the murder of Willy's boyfriend, 
Johnny. 
 
They do that. They sort of broadcast in advance of their crimes, a story they think 
will make people sympathetic to them later, after the crime, if they get caught. 
 
Case in point: Turdmother telling Wacky Jackie (*If you want it to be spread 
around, telephone, telegraph, tell-a-Wacky-Jackie) that Willy's boyfriend, Johnny, 
had been threatening her (Turdmother's) life.  
 
Wacky is one of the very few that believes anything that insane, as long as it 
comes from her crazy mother's mouth.  
 
Family Feuds 
 
Fast Forward to the wake and funeral: Pisster, Johnny and one other, were 
setting up the chairs for the guests, when Weenie Boy, Qball and Wacky all came 
in together. QBall began shoving Pisster and Johnny around. Slapping them, 
pushing, pulling on hair... cops were called. Pissters sons arrived and joined into 
the fight.  
 
There were no arrests. Big surprise. Can you see Bentley or any of them daring 
to put the cuffs on a Turdling without Poopsie's specific authorization? Hahah, fat 
chance.  
 
Upshot of that was that Willy's boyfriend, his mother, could not attend his wake or 
his funeral. Only ones there were Valerie, Andrea and Poopsie. Only a handful of 
others showed up. I guess everyone is getting tired of the Turdclan show. 
Turdmother stayed away. QBall stayed away. Weenie Boy stayed away.  
 
I guess they couldn't get comfortable at a service for someone they killed. Funny. 
They used to be able to do that. Did it all the time. They had that Black Road 
Medicine that made them able to hide inside themselves, but that Black Road 
Medicine man dropped dead, abruptly, and they lost their protection, abruptly.  
 
Now, everything shows on them. Like rashes and warts. Like stink. They lost their 
ability to hide, and they see it on each other, and it shows on them.They see that 
you see. And they know that you know. They smell of it. They reek. 
 
Hunger 
 
Turdmother, her insatiable hunger for attention, is stopping at nothing to get it. 
Even as her family is being brought into the light, their crimes revealed, secrecy 
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being pulled away, and all that they love and care about, being taken from them, 
she still wants more.   
 
She knows that playing the grieving widow, mother, whatever, is not cutting it. So 
now, in order to deflect blame away from herself and what her children are doing, 
she is trying to strike a pose as the 'Damsel in Distress'. Playing the victim of 
threats that never happened, she points to those who never threatened her, and 
gets her way.  
 
She unleashes her mindless rabid offspring to do her dirty work, salvage her 
pride, and clear the way for her to hold, again and again, center stage.  
 
She turns on the safest prey she has always known --her own.  
 
Her insanity becoming apparent on her, as people see her and she looks 
'different' to them. She looks like a woman in the grips of darkness. She is a 
woman in the grips of darkness.  
 
She could free herself and her children, and spare them all the even worse that is 
to come, if she would tell the Truth and free the Innocent.  
 
But she cares nothing for the Innocent and has traveled so far from the Truth, 
that she has no clue, no map where to begin with except what she reads in this 
blog. She reads the blog every day... even when I don't post entries more than 
once a week. She keeps re-reading it, not sure what she is looking for, afraid she 
will find it.  
 
The spirits will have their way with her now. She will call the priests and they will 
fail. Not because she is the victim of evil, but because she is the evil that now 
pursues her. Only the Truth can free her, and she will withhold that. Only the 
Truth can spare her children, and she will refuse them that.  
 
There will be rituals, long into the night. There will be ceremonies where the one 
who pours the water will be sickened to the core. All will fail.  
 
It is The Grandfathers, cleaning up the mess that is all of ours to clean up, 
revealing them to themselves and to the world, to all of us, what they are. The 
more they lie, the more they suffer. It is their own doing that brings them down. 
They could stop it, with the Truth, but they dare not, lest their mother become 
angry with them and turn her ugliest side to them, again, as she did when they 
were young and at her mercy. There was no mercy. 
 
One by one, they will pay the price for what they have done. One by one, they 
will pay the price for doing her bidding. So will those related to her and 
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befriended to her, whose silence keeps the Innocent in prison. All will pay the 
price for her.   
 
They protected each other with silence and Black Road Medicine. And now, that 
silence, that Black Road, comes straight to their door. And to the doors of their 
accomplices.  
 
Those creatures that have been seen moving about the rez, are hungry.  
 
Think of your children. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 

PS: Worth noting that Turdmother's Nephew, Dennis Littleghost, who had been 
sick for awhile, died.  Turdmother's sister, who has kept her silence on what she 
knows from the night Eddie was murdered, has begun to pay the price a long 
time ago. It has only become apparent, recently, to her, that her silence has 
contributed to the toxic soup that is Turdclan darkness. Her silence has helped to 
keep the murderers free while the Innocent pay the price, in prison, and out. 

Stay tuned. 


