
September 22, 2006 
 
Get Yours Today! 
 
Texas Monthly Magazine is out with a huge story on Richard LaFuente's case!  Richard 
is serving time for the murder committed by the Turdclan when they stomped Eddie into 
hamburger that night we are all so familiar with by now.  He is serving his time in Texas.  
Been over 20 years he is paying for the murders done by those you keep in power.  How 
would you feel?  
 
The article points out the obvious and is worth a read.  I understand that a few of you 
have already read it.  You can see that Poopsie is afraid to even hear a question about 
this, he is that afraid of people seeing him for what he is, a killer and a coward. 
 
Go to your newsstand and order the October issue of Texas Monthly and keep it as a read 
and re-read on this case. 
 
Too Close to Home 
 
Funny thing out there, y'all want this to come out, but only a few of you have any 
courage or render any assistance while those of you who are deeply involved, want it all 
to go away.  Go away? Look at how closing your eyes and ears to the truth about that 
murder and the others has sickened your community!   
 
Some people like to give information and some of it is garbage and I toss that out right 
away because it is easily spotted as drunken mash.  Others have been helpful, some have 
taken great risks to bring to this blog, to you all, the information you need to know for 
everyone to be on the same page, have the same information and go from there.  
 
However, I do hear from people who do something really strange: They try to steer this 
blog away from their family and friends.  They try to steer this blog into directions that 
have nothing to do with anything that went on that night, nor what is going on now 
because those who murdered Eddie are running the show.   
 
Most of all, they try to steer it away from their families and friends who have committed 
crimes and continue to commit crimes and some of whom are out of control.  They like 
these people and they have a blind eye and they want to blind everyone's eyes. 
 
That is what I mean by "The Blanket of Denial".  There is so much dysfunction out there 
that no matter how clean you live your life, how good you are to others, you are likely to 
be related to someone that is doing harm.   
 
You don't feel you can do anything about it. You can't stop them. You see other people 
ignoring or rationalizing bad behavior committed by their family or friends and it makes 
you angry.  But you don't think that your loved one or friend should pay the 
consequences because the others don't have to pay for their behaviors.   
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You become defensive, minimize their behaviors into "harmless bite size nuggets", and 
fly into a rage if someone (me) points out that they are in fact, behaving criminally! 
Misplaced anger is a key to the Denial Syndrome.  Instead of being angry at the predator 
or the criminal, you become angry at the messenger who delivers the bad news.  That 
would be me, in most cases. 
 
Example 1:  I reported that a man was busted in the casino hotel, with his baby daughter, 
and drugs.  His relatives become mad at ME!  They minimize his behaviors as "only a 
small amount of drugs".  Okay, that makes it okay?  They don't get angry at him, nor the 
horrible example his behaviors are to his child, they get mad at me.   
 
The become so defensive of him that the message to him and to the rest of the family is 
that what he was doing was okay.  What I was doing was criminal.  Can you see where 
this level of blindness can only lead to worse behaviors?  
 
Example 2: Chubby, who frequently drives drunk, is usually drunk, and did finally, 
while driving blind drunk, kill her baby daughter who was in the car with her.  Killing a 
baby like that outraged the community! Yet, I heard from one Chubby supporter that said 
it was all gossip!  Next sentence said that it wasn't Chubby's fault because she had 
learned how to be drunk from her mama, and how to be beat up from the men in mama's 
life, and that it was okay to drink and drive (mama) and (here's the killer!) "she was so 
blind drunk that she didn't even know she had her baby in the car with her!"  
 
The writer then goes on and on about how much Chubby loved her child.  Well, not as 
much as she loved getting drunk! And then the writer blasted me because the Grandfather 
cried when he read about Chubby killing her baby in my blog!  See what I mean about 
misdirected anger?  
 
This person was a friend of Chubby's and she could not face what Chubby had done so 
she became defensive and tried to rationalize it to where "it just happened" and it was not 
Chubby's fault and that she was "a good mother to that baby."   
 
She saved her anger at this event for me. Blasting me for putting it out there.  Calling it 
"gossip" even though she pretty much later in the letter confirmed every bit of it, and 
added that she was too blind drunk to know she had her baby with her (shudder!). 
 
Example 3: I report that the police are not investigating crimes.  That the dispatchers are 
sending advance warnings to anyone they like if there is a cop rolling in their direction.  I 
report  that a cop knows of drug dealing because he watches it every day and does 
nothing (although he says he is, but don't hold your breath!) and this same cop, Badger 
knows about a rape and a beating and does not investigate either! 
 
For some reason, he tries to redirect my information away from a character that is 
extremely violent.  A guy that apparently rides with one of the cops as a narc, pointing 
out people (the competition, usually) he wants hassled.  A lot of people are giving me 
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information on this individual.  The same people say they can't trust the badgers because 
he is friendly with them! 
 
Not sure what being a badger means out there, nor how they can go home at night and 
feel like they have made a positive difference in the community.   
 
I do know that if any of them was trying to be a real cop, they would be sabotaged from 
the Chief and from the Law and Order Committee (Run by Poopsie and Carl McKay).  I 
know a lot of them are angry about that.   
 
But that anger is also misdirected at me when I point out how they are not doing their job, 
and how they are, essentially, a joke, sick joke in their uniforms. 
 
Instead of them getting angry at those who are committing the crimes, rape, assault, drug 
trafficking, they get mad at me for revealing how impotent they are, and how accustomed 
they are to being ineffective and a tool of those who are the most corrupt. 
 
"It's all gossip!" this one badger told me.  Mad he is because I came too close to one of 
his friends? Or just mad because he knows he has to park his balls far away from the 
work he is being paid to do?   
 
I guarantee you, he knows about the rape and the assaults, and that he has not written one 
report on either! 
 
You Would Not Need Me 
 
For these reasons, the community loses confidence in anything ever changing.  They have 
no one to turn to, essentially, except me, to get their complaints out there.  Now, that is 
sad!   
 
If they had a real police department, one that protected them from the drug dealers, 
rapists and the murderers, they would not need me.  
 
If they had a real Tribal Council that worked to improve the community, not rob it and 
misuse it, they would not need me. 
 
If they had a chance at being treated fairly in court, they would not need me. 
 
If the US Government and the Justice Department gave a rat's south end about the 
criminal activity that is rampant on the rez, rather than continuing to fund and enforce it, 
they would not need me. 
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Root Ball 
 
Poison Oak, Poison Ivy are plants we all know to stay away from.  You touch them, you 
get blisters. Bright red colors, like warning flags, tell you there is danger and suffering if 
you come near.  You stay away from it if you can. 
 
But, if you lived in a place that was surrounded by these plants, you could not help but 
get some on you.  You would, eventually, after you see everyone has it on them, think it 
is the normal way to live! 
 
People on the outside look in and say, "Can't they see what poison they are surrounded 
by?"  
 
Well, not after so many generations of government enforced abuse.  Generation after 
generation in order to survive, had to learn denial.  Surrounded by evil, nowhere to turn 
for help or respite, in a country that doesn't know them as anything other than the Dime 
Novel Stereo types, they had no where, and still, with government apathy and often 
participation in the abuse, nowhere to turn. 
 
How does one find comfort under such extreme conditions that go on for generation after 
generation?  Each generation feeling the misdirected anger of the previous and the next 
for things that happened to them? Denial.  There was no place to go before now. Denial 
was all there was. 
 
And it runs deep.  Like the poison Oak plant, only a little is on the surface.  The system 
that keeps it coming back again and again, is under the surface and it is huge!  A friend of 
mine tried to get a patch of poison oak out of her back yard.  She kept pulling and it kept 
coming back.  She poisoned, it came back.  She burned it, it came back. 
 
Finally, a neighbor brought in a back hoe.  They dug and what came up stunned 
everyone! It was a massive ball more than 16 feet in diameter and with clusters more than 
60 feet in all directions!  It was connected to every other patch of poison oak in the area! 
 
What seemed like it should be a weekend job, ended up taking two years.  And then they 
know they never got it all.  Some trees had to be removed because the roots had become 
so ensnarled with the poison oak that it could not be surgically removed.   
 
Even today, they know they did not get it all.  That neighborhood has to be ever vigilant 
to keep it in check and keep it from taking over again.   
 
Corruption 
 
Same here.  What I thought would be a simple open and shut case of murder and the 
wrong man convicted turns out to be a systemic sickness that needs to be looked at, 
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uprooted, and cleaned out before anyone can feel safe and the community can begin to 
heal.  
 
Some of you get mad when I dig in your back yard, tear it up, following the roots of 
corruption and to where they are spreading.  Just because it has not surfaced visibly in 
your family yet, doesn't mean it won't. It is everywhere out there.   
 
It touches, feeds off someone you know, someone you love.  Denying it doesn't help 
them, but it does feed the poison and encourages it to grow. Telling me that it is only a 
little plant sprouting in your home, tells me you have no clue as to what this really is! 
That by the time you do see it, it will have taken over your life. 
 
Overwhelming 
 
The Turdclan has managed to infect everyone over the years and with the help of the US 
Government, kept you from weeding your own patch to free yourself of this poison.  
They control the jobs, so you are afraid of losing yours so you stay silent.  The rage 
builds in you, but you stay silent.  In a community where there is 70% unemployment, 
you make a hard choice, but it is one that allows the root system to pass under your home 
and strike another.   
 
They pull strings to get an arrest stalled. You owe them now.  Never going to quit paying 
the devil on that one.  Your next beer, next fix, comes from them.  Your parents are afraid 
of what you will do if you don't get your drugs.  They don't want me to look at you. You 
don't want me to look at them. 
 
Every family out there is connected  to at least 50 other people out there, minimum.  That 
gives you way too many behaviors to overlook! And when someone in your family is 
revealed as having the sickness, alcohol, gambling, drugs, incest, you think that denying 
it protects them and you! It only grows and gets worse.   
 
Too big for you to battle, you strike out at me because I point it out.  There, it is out! Now 
you can clean it up and heal it! Denial is just a dirty bandage over an unclean wound.  It 
makes it fester, and everyone gets sicker. 
 
You hope it won't surface in your home, so you pretend it is not there.  You see where 
your children and your relatives, your friends and others show signs of this systemic 
poison.  The drugs, the drinking, the assaults, rapes, incest, and it is too much for you to 
do on your own, and you know, from generations of betrayal, not to trust anyone around 
you, so you find comfort where you can.   
 
Sometimes that is in your own drinking, bingo, or drugs.  Sometimes that is in just 
praying until you no longer hear the cries around you. Sometimes that is good enough 
and sometimes you just go into a rage, because something ugly has popped up in your 
back yard, your front room and I am coming with a backhoe to pull it out because I know 
there is much worse below.  
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You pull the blanket of denial up over your head and scream at me for ruining your life.  
 
I did not come here to ruin your life, nor anyone else's.  I came to get the poison out.  To 
go after the system that supports it.  And like that neighborhood with the poison oak root 
ball, it will take a lot of us working together, a lot of time, and someone's yard being dug 
up or tree being killed, and there is pain in that, but it is our only chance of finding 
healing. 
 
What you do to get this out of your community now will make it possible for other 
communities to get it out of their homes.   
 
If you stop, give up, because it is too much work, you have failed in the task that we were 
all sent here to do.  Maybe someone else will pick up your part and do it along with their 
own, maybe not because it is too much for them to do without your help. 
 
But, if you are not going to help, get out of the way. 
 
And, if you are not helping, then you have no say in how it is being done.  As long as you 
are content to let others do the dirty and dangerous work for you, you have no right to 
complain that it is not meeting your standards. 
 
If you want this to be done better and cleaner, get in here and help those who are doing 
the work for you. 
 
Until that time, I continue my work of helping you to help yourselves.  
 
And when the work is done, it is not finished.  It will remain up to all of you, generation 
after generation, to be aware of how this happened, what it did, and how it was stopped, 
to maintain the vigilance to prevent the corruption and the evil it thrives, back into your 
lives.  
 
Once you abandon denial, you abandon misdirected anger, and your energy becomes 
more focused.  You can heal and maintain a healthy vigilance only if you do not crawl 
back under that blanket ever again. 
 
Calling unhappy news or information "gossip" does not change the facts nor the reality.  
It only shows you seek comfort from the truth.  If you had the truth you would share it.  
 
There are some really good people in your community.  An oasis of clean living, right 
thinking, integrity and courage.  How they have overcome and survived all this tells me 
the Creator has not forgotten Indian People! It can be done.  They cannot do this alone. 
Nor can they stand up for you if you do not stand up for yourself.  
 
All this sickness was brought to you, forced upon you for generations.  You have come to 
this not on your own, nor can you overcome it on your own, individually, without support 
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from a community that is healing together.  Somehow, we all have to work to make that 
possible. That is what scares the Turdclan so badly that Poopsie hides and shivers, afraid 
of the questions he knows his lies can't cover any longer.  
 
That whole toxic family and their cronies see the backhoe coming.  They hear the noise 
and they are scared.  Look at how Weenie Boy can't hold still, and is so twitchy you 
would think he expects to be arrested every day!  
 
The US Government is fearful that their part in this will be revealed and it is coming.  
There are people who are in the DOJ now, who are working to undo this mess.  They are 
true idealists and they see and they know.  They are being thwarted now, but that will 
change because the government is nothing if not flexible. They see that this is going to be 
exposed and they know they have to get in front of it.  If not able to redirect it or stop it, 
they must look like they are leading it! It is their best survival skill, adaptability! The tide 
is turning, and it is because of public awareness.   
 
You may not like people looking in at your dirty laundry, piled high over your homes and 
lives.  But they are not judging you, they are working to help you by questioning the 
government that has been so unfair to you all these years.  
 
I am not alone in this, we are not alone in this.   
 
Now, roll up your sleeves, stop feeling sorry for ourselves and let's get this backhoe fired 
up! 
 
There is an innocent man in jail, the wrongly accused wounded from the corruption 
walking among you, and your children are dying.  This thing won't stop growing until we 
start working to end it. 
 
Until then, you know where to find me! 
 
~Cat 


