
September 23, 2006 
 
Let's Review, Shall We? 
 
Yes, the previous blog did get HUGE!  30 pages worth of printing so 
sorry about killing all those trees.  
 
What have we learned recently? 
 
Well, the police don't investigate rape or assault, especially if the 
guy(s) who beat up a guy say it was because of a rape of their 
sister.  That rape doesn't get investigated either.  So, everyone 
listens for a minute or so, nods their bobble heads, say "dat's cool" 
and everyone goes on making the law up as they go along.  
 
If a cop even attempts to make a report, say on a drug dealer he 
observes daily, dealing, he never manages to get that report 
written. 
 
No matter, if he did, it would just be round filed.  
 
And people are upset about the baby being killed, but the Turdclan 
is still thwarting the investigation into that one.  So, if there is a cop 
like activity going on at the BIA Shop (where the badgers dwell), it 
too, will go nowhere. 
 
Millions of dollars, tax dollars, go unaccounted for and so far, the 
government is not interested enough to even look for it. That might 
change as integrity becomes an electable trait to possess! 
 
Turdmother won't be able to enjoy the drama of her own deathbed, 
Catholic or Indian Style because we all know how that is going to 
go! 
 
Girl fights are NOT attractive and don't win you back your boyfriend 
nor your best friend that stole him. (Really, Ladies, if your best 
friend takes your man from you, she did you a favor.  She showed 
you that neither one of them was worth keeping, much less losing 
your teeth over). 
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We have learned that Denial is still the prevalent theme on the rez 
and we are starting to see how it works and how to get out of it. 
Deception does not work as well unless the person you are 
deceiving is willing to deceive themselves by hiding in denial. 
 
We have learned that like poison oak, denial and corruption run 
deep underground, and after decades of being unseen or ignored, it 
can take over in a real scary way.  Anyone that tries to root it out 
has a real battle on their hands --- but it is worth it! It can't be 
done alone, but it can be done. 
 
We also learned that Poopsie was anxious to get his hands on a 
video of Pete Hager accusing him of murdering Eddie Peltier, in a 
public meeting, at full volume, with a reporter from another town 
sitting in (just for fun!). 
 
We learned that Beasley got a job in the Finance Dept. thanks to a 
glowing letter of recommendation that came from Myra (mother of 
Brian the rapist).  A job which those with more education and 
qualifications could not touch!  
 
We have learned that the community remains outraged at Chubby 
killing her baby and the investigation into that being headed for the 
round file because her Turdclan blood makes all crimes committed 
by them, "disappear". Especially the killings. 
 
What's New? 
 
(Oh Pete Hager is going to hate this one!)  Poopsie has his hands on 
that video now!  Too funny!  You were trying to say that you did not 
say all those things?  But now he can see and hear for himself, that 
you did! 
 
Don't worry, he knows you can bring him down, so I guess the 
joke's on him, right?  He has the video and if he had a case that 
would not land him in prison, and his family in prison for the rest of 
their lives, he would take you to court and sue you for defamation 
of character! A-woooo-Yahhh!  The Coyote got you both on that 
one! 
 
Beez doesn't seem to be at her desk in the Finance Dept.  Maybe 
they gave the job to someone else?  I heard she had a broken arm.  
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How did that happen I wonder?  Not the old man, because he has 
been on the road, probably doesn't even know about the arm or the 
recent employment/unemployment events.  
 
Not to worry, I hear she is going to be a professional Bingo Player at 
the Casino.  Maybe make all her money on those fixed drawings 
they have every week.  Better than working, right? 
 
Way to go, Beezer!  You are my hero fo sho! 
 
The Miracle I Knew Would Come! 
 
Karen, Pete's squeeze, the one that claimed to be dying of cancer 
recently, seems to have had a miraculous recovery after the 
fundraiser held for her at the Oh Oh Bar!  Yes!! It's a miracle!!! Ha-
lay-Loooo! Not a trace of the cancer anywhere! 
 
So, all of you who heard the announcement at the high school 
about the cancer, your prayers have been answered!  
 
Of course, this is not the first time she has had cancer, fund raisers, 
and miraculous recoveries, nor will it be the last.  
 
But hey, money well spent, I say! 
 
(Score one for me.  I predicted the fundraiser and the miracle and I 
was right!) 
 
Pick a Side 
 
The Mayor of Oberon and the Missus are frequent flyers at the Spirit 
Lake Casino.  Always have been.  Would not think that on his 
miniscule small-town salary he and she could gamble the way they 
do, but they do whack-a-do-do.  Must be making a lot of money 
from something else, eh? 
 
Well, Poopsie likes them a lot.  Always has.  
 
So has Pete Hager. I mean, Pete thought they were HIS best friends 
all this time!  I have no idea what made him think that, but now his 
feelings are really hurt because he thinks they are the ones that 
gave the video to Poopsie.  They were not the ones.  Okay?  They 
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just go, gamble, eat, drink and be talky with the people you used to 
be partners in crime with. 
 
So, Pete, what was it that drove you over the edge? Made you say 
those things about Poopsie and the rest of them murdering Eddie in 
Pisster's house?  They gave you less than your fair share of the 
proceeds? 
 
I dunno.  Hate to see such beautiful friendships come to such a bad 
end.  Hope a girl fight doesn't break out over this break up.  
 
Not sure whose side they are on, Petesky, but rest assured, it's not 
yours! 
 
Tendrils 
 
Well, those of you who have been telling me for the past two years 
or so that you were going to tell me what you knew, saw, heard that 
night, but have never delivered, take a good look in the mirror as 
you justify your silence, broken words, and excuses.  Now, look 
behind you.  Do you see a sprout of poison oak wrapping itself 
around you?  It thrives on your cowardice and your shame. 
 
Don't cry when I come after you.  I am here to free an innocent man, 
and to expose the criminal activities that are ongoing to this date.  
Your part in this, your silence, will eventually paralyze you and I 
cannot help you after that. I can only uproot what is left of you and 
put it on the burn pile.  The community wants to heal now, and you 
cannot stop it. 
 
Root Ball 
 
I know where the root ball is, where it has been and to where it 
goes.  
 
I have come to know that whole criminal network like a road map.  
Tell your friends in Florida, Montana and Nebraska, that I really am 
only guessing.  Shall I say more? 
 
Okay, everyone, see you Tuesday Night at Bingo at the Oh Oh Bar!  I 
think I can get a reserved seat!  
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Hey, miracles, so it would seem, do happen, right? 
 
You know where to find me! 
 
~Cat 


