
April 7, 2011 
Sacrifice Pawns 
 
Those of your familiar with the game of chess know that term: "Sacrifice Pawns". 
It is where a player, in order to protect their king and not lose the game, and 
whose strategy has failed to gain them ground, starts throwing pieces in the path 
of the inevitable winner.  
 
The moves are not designed to change the tide, for defeat is assured. However, 
they do slow down the inevitable "Check Mate", and sometimes frustrate the 
Winning Opponent who likes to keep score, not only on how many "wins" they 
can rack up, but in how few moves.  The winner will still have the win, but the 
forced capture of the pawns, ups the number of moves required.  
 
Sacrificing pawns can only up the count of necessary moves, but cannot change 
the outcome of the game.  Sacrifice pawns, almost always, leads to the King 
standing alone, as bigger and bigger pieces are then thrown into the path of the 
inevitable, and "Check and Mate" 
 
When all these minor league drug busts were happening, and months of 
investigation time and money had gone into relatively minor 'captures', it served 
to make Poopsie a 'valuable' asset to the FBI and justify their paying him as a 
confidential informant.  It also moved the competition into jail and left the drug 
market wide open for Poopsie's kin folk and pals, to take it over.  
 
He was essentially, buying cover on a few levels.  
 
The problem with sacrificing pawns is always that you run out of pawns and have 
to throw Bigger Fish into the line of fire.  
 
And these particular minor league pawns that were being flung into the jaws of 
"Major Drug Enforcement" was that they would roll over to buy themselves a 
better deal. They all rolled over on bigger fish.  
 
Roll Playing 
 
Eventually, all these little pawns get angry.  And they keep pointing to the fact 
that in order to capture them, authorities had to step over and ignore, major meth 
dealers and bigger crimes.  
 
And... running out of pawns, and small crimes, and with a laundry list of bigger 
fish to fry, it was only a matter of time.  
 
Enter the Obama Administration and the sudden departure of key political 
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players: Kent Conrad quit his seat, and Byron Dorgan quit his seat. These two 
politicians were very cozy with the Turdclan and with the Tribal Council.  
 
Then, Drew Wrigley retired... and a new Sheriff came to town. Enter, Tim Purdon, 
US Attorney.  
 
Bigger crimes were investigated and one of the most shameful schemes 
perpetrated by the Tribe's Leaders and King makers, has come to light. The Fuel 
Assistance Program, which is supposed to make sure that no one goes cold in 
the winter or is unable to cook their food, heat their houses, just because they are 
poor on the rez, has been, almost from the very beginning, hijacked for the 
wealthiest, greediest in the Tribe, while elders, and the poor, families with small 
children, went cold, got sick, winter and after winter.  
 
And now, high profile busts. Made the papers. Made the news. And more to 
come.  
 
Looks like we are all out of pawns to sacrifice, and you know these guys are 
going to roll over on even bigger fish to get themselves a better deal. Elevator, 
going up. 
 
Soon, the King will stand alone, surrounded. Check and Mate.  
 
More 
 
There is still work to do. This is just the beginning.  
 
I have been receiving dozens of emails telling me that I have done a great job 
and "Happy Dance" and all kinds of praises. I thank you. But it was not me.  
 
This is the result of two things only: People on the rez willing to come forward 
and speak the Truth and, so far, ONE Government Official doing his job. They 
deserve this credit, not me.  
 
Imagine what it would be like if more government Officials had done their job, 
long time ago? Even 10 years ago? Even 5 years ago?  
 
We have it now. We have, at least ONE willing to do his job. And he is doing it 
really well.  Maybe next winter, there will be warmer houses and fewer sickened 
children and elders.  
 
Jutters and Barbara were getting filled up on propane every time they wanted it. 
There was no limit for them. They never paid a dime for it. You did.  
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Carl Walking Eagle and his whole family are corrupt. They are going down.  
 
I am told that all the Tribal Council was busted on this, with one exception: Naked 
Lawn Ornament. I am told that all the offices were closed today and the Tribal 
Councilors were nowhere to be found, except for NLO.  
 
I still don't have all the names of those arrested on this, but I am sure we will find 
out by the time court rolls around. Since so many are already Rolling over... trying 
to be the first with the righteous information on the bigger fish. Being first counts. 
Being second, gets you nothing.  
 
I wonder what they are saving her for? Something really big? Ronin perhaps? 
She is not innocent. She is not even honest.  
 
I wonder if her heart doesn't skip a beat, just a little, every time the phone rings or 
the sound of approaching footsteps comes down the hall, towards her office?  
 
Yes, it is taking way more moves than I would like, but I got over that a long time 
ago. I know what is coming... and so do they.   
 
The Board is almost empty now... it's your move.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


