
 

 

September 9, 2009 
Getting an Earful 

 
I was a little surprised when I got an 
email from the rez talking about the 
Casino giving notice that they are "going 
to be installing listening devices" in the 
areas they think they they are necessary. 
They say they won't install them in the 
bathrooms.  
 
Many questions come to mind: 
 
 

1. WHY would they need to eavesdrop on personal chatter amongst 
gamblers? 

 
2. WHY would they want to, or feel they NEED to, listen in on private casual 

conversations between employees in the break rooms? 
 

3. Is it the Employees they are eavesdropping on? Or is it the customers?  
 

4. Does anyone really want to gamble at a casino where they can be 
eavesdropped on? Or where the management so drastically mistrusts its 
own employees that it spies on them and listens in.  

 
5. Do you really believe they won't put microphones in the bathrooms? I 

mean, if you are going to eavesdrop on people, by provide a 'cone of 
silence' where whatever they are plotting you can't hear? 

 
Question marks on this paranoid program pop up like prairie dogs over the heads 
of people who received the information. 
 
Casino is declaring that it is all legal as long as they post notices... Which brings 
up another much bigger question: What about the microphones they have had in 
place already? Are they admitting that they broke the law by having them? 
Because when someone comes forward with that information, and they will, it will 
be really hard for Management to declare "they didn't know" it was against the 
law, when clearly, they have received some legal advice on how far they can 
push their paranoid agenda.  
 
Now, for those who have seen them, those cameras that are inappropriately 
placed so that they can upskirt the women who work (and those who play) at the 
casino. Oh, and the "Boob Cams" which Poopsie keeps for his own personal 
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amusement, having zooms into the cleavage of women who work and who play 
at the casino, blown up and printed for his entertainment; those are probably 
violating any number of laws and I recommend they get some 'legal advice' on 
this, since they apparently have access to a lawyer of some sort. 
 
The biggest question is this: WHAT ARE THEY SO AFRAID OF THAT THEY 
HAVE TO NOT ONLY WATCH EVERY MOVE YOU MAKE (Up your skirt and 
Down into your cleavage), but that they also have to listen to every whisper, 
giggle and fart of players and employees? 
 
Apparently, with no advance notice, they started these listening installs a couple 
of months ago. Now, is that 'advance' notice? Or is that "You better let people 
know or we could get slapped back by a Federal Lawsuit."?  
 
3 Million Dollar Question 
 
Given that the casino handily captured a $3 Million grant to renovate their 
'ballroom', how's that coming along? The casino is sinking and stinking. The Lake 
is wearing it down, and the Turdclan is bringing it down.  
 
Wacky Jacky looks like most meth freaks look. Unwashed, tense, wild-eyed, 
angry all the time, confused and she smells bad. But she is Poopsie's sister so 
she can run the place.  
 
Poopsie's pillow pal, Lisa Greywater, still has her job, not that she can do it, but 
she can score her drugs there, and it keeps her handy if Poopsie gets an urge.  
 
The hard-working employees there have the lowest morale of anywhere in the 
tribe. They are over-worked, underpaid, and have to put up with the mind games 
and abuses of those who are in favor with the Turdclan.  
 
Given that the place stinks, is horribly mismanaged, abuses its employees, and 
now plans to listen in on every conversation they think they should, or every fart 
or giggle, you might want to take a pass on going to Spirit Lake Casino, and 
perhaps find another place to throw the dice.  
 
For The Tribe 
 
As you are struggling to overcome the corruption that has blanketed you for 
decades, do you really feel that the casino, which has cheated you out of your 
fair share, been run like a private porno house for the amusement of the 
murderers who took it over, do you really feel that you need to keep Poopsie and 
the Turdclan employed there?  
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Clearly, he is becoming more paranoid and the rest of them are just plain losing 
their minds. Aren't there some college grads who could actually run this like a 
Tribal business and pay dividends to the people without all the paranoid spying 
and eavesdropping?   
 
Don't we have a majority of decent people in Tribal Council now who can make 
the kind of changes necessary to start picking the Tribe up out of the swamps of 
ignorance and corruption?  
 
Or have you failed to call home those who are qualified, who went to school, and 
when they came back you ran them off? Have you failed to say to them: "Come 
home, we need you."? 
 
I know they are out there. They are brilliant. They have worked so hard to be able 
to come back and offer up their skills. They endured corrupt politics hoping to be 
allowed to work in the areas for which they are eminently more qualified than 
those who held and still hold those key positions currently.  
 
Is the tribe ready to stand up? Or did you think that just winning one election was 
all the work you had to do to undo all the damage done? Those you elect can 
only work with you to do this. They cannot do this if you do not continue to work 
with them, support them and protect them from the attacks that come from the 
corrupt who are trying to unseat them.  
 
Anyone carrying a petition against Clarice Brownshield should be asked, directly, 
why her? Why not the long-term corrupt in the persons of Naked Lawn Ornament 
or Waddle Chicken?  
 
The best way to send a message to this tribal council, and to all future tribal 
councils that corruption will not be tolerated, is to unseat those who have been in 
too long and have committed and continue to commit the most egregious and 
corrupt acts against the tribe. 
 
Waddle Chicken spends thousands of your Tribal Dollars in bars, every week. He 
does this with no fear of ever being stopped. He has now conspired with the 
Turdclan and one of his pillow pals (this one is female, unlike most of them) to 
unseat Clarice in order to regain the majority in council and to get a willing 
second signature on those checks, which he can no longer get from Mark Lufkins 
who was voted out, re-installed on a technicality, and then thrown out again. 
 
Lufkins is gone. In his place is someone Waddle Chicken can't persuade to sign 
off on his 'investments'. You will never see any of those investments, most of 
which are resorts in Las Vegas, and in the Ronin Ponzi scam that he and his 
friends run.  
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You will never see that money or know where it went as long as he is in power, 
and as long as there is not a forensic audit by a credible Federal Agency. If he 
and NLO can chip away at the replacement Tribal Council members and install 
their own friends again, your struggle becomes more difficult.  
 
If you oust Waddle Chicken and NLO, You work just begins. But it becomes 
something that will have an effect, directly, on every child in the tribe who can 
then have a future and a community to be proud to belong to.  
 
It's always your choice. Doing nothing is also your choice. Look where that has 
gotten you thus far. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 
 
PS: For those who missed it: Here is President Obama's inspirational speech to 
students of all ages. The one your goofball wingnuts don't want you to hear.  

Printer version wonʼt have link. You can look it up on YOU TUBE. There are 
several postings on it.  


