
February 15, 2011 
So Many Men, So Little Time 
 
I got this little gem on Valentine's Day: 
 
Guess who made the Big Time? Or should I say, "The Big House"? Zit Puppet is 
now cooling his helium heels in prison with his 6th DUI in 7 years and his 5th 
Driving Under Suspension. 
 
Of course we know that the number of times he has driven drunk in the past 7 
years, is everyday, minus the brief time he spent in jail up until last year.  
 
His brother,  the cop, Terry Morgan, regardless of how reckless he was, how 
drunk he was always pulled him out of trouble. Imagine, having your mother as 
the Tribal Chairwoman and your brother as the cop. No one ever bothered to call 
anyone but the brother. Not like any of the cops ever would have arrested him.  
 
That's the beauty of having a corrupt system: The judges have no clue about any 
laws, the cops are lazy, untrained, cowardly and won't arrest anyone related to 
anyone politically connected.  Of course, they will beat the crap out of anyone 
else, but other than that, the uniform is a waste of thread.  
 
Terry Morgan comes from a long line of corruption. It's in his blood. His mother, 
Naked Lawn Ornament, conceived all her babies while being drunk and naked at 
parties with Turdclan.  
 
Terry protected his brother from the consequences of his drinking and driving on 
the rez, but he did not protect the rez from Zit Puppet's drinking and driving. No 
one ever took away the keys. No one ever did their job.  
 
So, now, it's back to prison, this time for about 7 years. We'll see. 
 
Comes at a bad time for Mommie and her pals. He was their campaign manager. 
Now he's in prison. Who will run their campaigns now? Who will bribe? Who will 
bring the beer? How will NLO and whomever Carl WalkingEgo plants in his spot, 
ever manage their campaigns?  Will they actually have to talk to people? Angry 
people?  
 
You do know that NLO is illegally in her position as it is now, don't you? She 
knows it. I wonder why she has not shared that letter from the department of the 
interior. The one that said she used false numbers to defeat the recall petitions of 
both her and of her son? She was, after all, despite the pseudo-legaleze salad 
spouted by Vern Lambert in support of her wacky math, legally recalled and 
should have stepped down immediately. 
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But, there she sits. Still stealing the money. Still keeping her drunken sons, in 
jobs they are not qualified for.  
 
It's not harmless. Corruption hurts people. People get killed. People get 
murdered. Nothing gets investigated.  
 
And anyone that parties with or marries into the Turdclan, well, sorry kids, you 
are fair game. You think you can lie down with Turds and pretend there is no 
stink on you? Wrong.  
 
So, don't write to me and tell me how effing hard your life is and how unfair I am 
being because you only benefit from the corruption indirectly.   
 
You know who they are. You know what they are. If you tie up with them, then we 
all know what you are.  
 
And those who prosper because of political favors? You have been a cancer on 
the Tribe for decades. I have a list of names of those individuals. But you already 
know who they are.  
 
So, while Zit Puppet is enjoying the All Male Follies at the Big House (and 
probably wishing he could spend the rest of his life there) I want all of you to be 
grateful he did not run down your child.  
 
And, while you are at it, start phoning in and reporting the drunk and/or impaired 
drivers on the rez.  Y'all have little ones out there. Y'all have teenage nieces and 
nephews, brothers and sisters... the cops won't do anything to save them if you 
don't start holding them accountable.  
 
It should be easy now, Zit Puppet is put away. His brother only has all the other 
members of his family to cover for.  
 
And when it does happen, and it will, that one of them runs over, maims or kills 
someone you love, just know that had the tribe come together sooner, started 
talking to each other sooner, started insisting on an end to corruption sooner--
and worked towards it, you might not be making that trip to the graveyard. You 
might not be planning a funeral instead of a graduation or wedding or birthday.  
 
Side Note: 
 
This blog is in no way perfect. I don't pretend to be. But until the Good People of 
Spirit Lake Nation have a place where they can air their grievances and be 
heard, this is it.  
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Until there is a fair court system to address those grievances, this is it. 
 
Until there are cops out there that are ethical, trained, able and willing to do the 
job... this is it.  
 
You know there are drug dealers operating right across the street from the cops. 
Nothing is done. 
 
You know there are rapes which are never investigated.  Assaults that are 
laughed at. Molestation that goes on without any rescue of the children. 
Everyone knows it is going on.  
 
The first line of protection should be the police.  
 
Until you have that, all you have is this blog.  
 
You want good news? Send it.  
 
But do not complain to me that this is not good enough. It's all you've got.  
 
Do not complain to me that I am causing all the suffering out there. I am not. The 
suffering began long before I was born and it won't stop if no one is willing or able 
to talk about it and find a way to deal with it.  
 
Until the elections are fair, laws are enforced and the people can feel safe in their 
homes, or know that a real cop will show up when they need them... until them, 
this is really all you have.  
 
There has always been complaining, jealousy and lying. There have always been 
people trying to knock anyone down that tries to improve their own life or the lives 
of others. None of that changes anything if the people who want to make change 
have nowhere to go to speak out.  
 
A lot of what is wrong out there is wrong. A lot of what appears to be wrong is 
misunderstood and until it is spoken aloud, printed if you will, and sees the light 
of day, it cannot be discussed, remedied or debunked.  
 
Most of you have only one version of twenty available out there, of any particular 
event. I post what I get and you can all discuss the same information. If it is 
wrong, we get that sorted out.  
 
But most of what I get is from people who really care, but who have nowhere to 
go with their documents, what they know is going on, or secrets that have been 
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eating them alive, except to this blog.   
 
That is how you all learned about Ronin, about the Tribal Council paying Russell 
McDonald Grant Fees on top of his salary, even though the Grants he wrote were 
all wrong, late and never garnered a dime for the tribe.  
 
That and so much more.  
 
For 10 years or more, you have been coming here because there is nowhere 
else for you to go.  
 
We do our best. Occasionally, we get had. Up to you to make this what you want 
it to be.  
 
If it goes away, what will you have? Who will listen to you? How will you know? 
How long will it take? 
 
I remember the first 7 years of this blog and Poopsie and even Zit Puppet, among 
others, saying that they were going to shut it down. They even gave dates. "In a 
week, a day,..." But they can't shut it down.  
 
No one says that anymore. They know they can't shut it down. It is your voice. It 
is not perfect, but it is all you have.  
 
You need more. You need government that is not corrupt, courts that are Just, 
police that are men and women of integrity.  You need schools that are safe and 
educational for your children. You need people running the jobs, the clinic, the 
Fire Department... that you can rely on to work for the community, not for the joke 
of being paid for being crooked, stoned, drunk, or so fulla pills they can't see 
straight, talk straight. 
 
You'll know when you have made real progress out there, not only because your 
homes will be repaired, your food better, schools better, jobs better... but 
because you will have a Tribal Council that demands the Justice Department 
opens an investigation into the Murder of Eddie Peltier, and the Investigation that 
followed.  
 
They will insist, and it will happen, and the Truth will come out… about 
everything: all the murders, all the rapes, all the incest and the corruption. All the 
money will be revealed. The thieves will be made to answer.  The Federal 
Government will have to investigate the role of the FBI in it's keeping the 
corruption in place on the reservations, throughout Indian Country, for all this 
time. 
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Eddie's Spirit can rest. Your children will be safe. Life will change for the better.  
 
And Until Then... 
 
Don't pester the Elders. They only know what they were told in ceremony. They 
have never met me.  
 
Anyone that wants to know if Cat West is my real name: Ask Poopsie. He knows. 
Ask Bentley, he knows. Ask Chuckles and Mary Wide Legs... they know. I met 
Carl WalkingEgo's nephew when I was out there. I can't remember his name. 
Weenie Boy knows who I am. He tried to stare me down at Bingo, but quickly 
turned away. They know who I am. They were warned that I was coming. They 
laughed when they saw me. And now, I am the narrator of their downfall.  
 
Anyone that tries to hurt anyone out there thinking they are me, is just looking for 
an excuse to use violence on someone they can't beat intellectually.  I hear there 
are smart people out there, both men and women, who have been accused of 
being me. Pathetic. Childish. Stupid. You've seen my picture. That is me. You 
know who to ask.  
 
Over the years, I have had the opportunity to hear from some of the bravest, 
most decent people I could ever hope to meet. People who have, at great risk, 
given me information.  Important information.  
 
So anyone that is whining and complaining out there, that they don't like this or 
that, think about it: what have you done to make it better? What secrets do you 
hold that keep the corrupt in power? Whom are your really angry at? I guarantee 
you, it's not me.  
 
I'm just the messenger. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


