
October 9, 2006 
 
Open Season 
 
That was the title of an email I have received, so I thought I would print it, as is: 
 

Good Morning, 
The general opinion is every woman, child, & man is at risk to be a rape victim 
during this time of Myra's leadership. Some people feel because she allowed her 
sons to commit sex crimes without any investigation or criminal justice she has 
encouraged sex crimes for the yanktons whom have her full support. The other part 
in this is the other tribal council members let her get away with this and are just as 
responsible for the sex crimes being committed. The total tribal population are is 
risk for sex crimes. So tell every woman & man not to be passed out and for every 
child to hide. 

 
O'Town Oh No! 
 
I could probably do a total page on Methylvania and never run out of topics, thanks to the 
antics of just a handful. 
 
There will be a new sheriff in town.  One good guy is running, and his opposition is 
Deputy Dawg.   
 
Remember: "The definition of Insanity," Albert Einstein said, "is doing the exact same 
thing, over and over, the same way, and expecting a different outcome." 
 
Well, you don't have to be an Einstein to figure out that Deputy Dawg is not much more 
than the butt child of Ned Mitzel and Pete Hager, and electing him will mean that the 
only changes you will see will be the town getting worse and worse off.   
 
More unanswered calls that involve crimes around the Oh Oh Bar.  For instance: That 
night that Brian Pearson was raping a man, more than one house hold phoned the 
Sheriff's Office to report someone was squealing tires and driving erratically and 
dangerously.  Fearing that yet another child was going to be killed by a drunk driver that 
night, several people, still reeling from the last dead baby, phoned in.  No one showed up, 
no one even got a call back.  It was too close to the bar and that is in a Law Free Zone. 
 
Within half an hour, people heard a man screaming for his life and phoned that in as well, 
but still, no response.  It was up to people themselves to do the Human Thing and go and 
stop the brutality.   
 
And, Deputy Dawg, instead of being elected as your new Sheriff, should be fired and run 
out of town on a rail -- with nails! 
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You have a chance in O'Town to clean up Methylvania and make it a good place to live.  
I suggest you all get out and vote.  I also suggest that you have outside scrutiny on the 
ballot box.  Those not qualified to watch over your votes would be anyone associated 
with the murder of Mike Good, Eddie Peltier, Sam Jackson, or the rape of men and 
women and children.   
 
Also not qualified: Cheese Whiz Wang, who has his hands dirty in the criminal activities 
of that bar and that area, all the way up to his ear lobes! 
 
Planning For The Funeral? 
 
Petesky, after trying on several weird disguises that fooled no one, has to now plan for 
the disappearance of Karen.  The man has used too much of the meth that he traffics out 
there, and so, any idle plans he has, are generally spoken out loud.  At the same time he is 
blurting these things out, he is surprised that people can "hear him thinking"! 
 
Okay, y'all caught on to Karen's fake cancer scheme, right?  I mean, after the second or 
third time of this, and the same "miracle" healing (Trust me, God doesn't love her that 
much!) and the fact that just about everyone in her family has pulled this scam in that 
same small town, at least 4 times before over the years, we have to look at the next step 
in her career as a schemer dreamer. 
 
Or, we can just listen in as Petesky spills like a rusty bucket!   
 
Her son, Elvis (Peterson) Jr., "will inherit the bar from her as soon as she is dead." Not 
"when" mind you, but 'as soon as'.  Well, how is Petesky going to run things if he does 
not have a hand puppet sex toy as his front?  I don't know but I can guess!  Well, there is 
also the possibility that Elvis Jr. swings both ways and will comply, but I don't think that 
is what "The Plan" is based on. 
 
As Petesky goes all over town, proclaiming this impending inheritance, he is also 
planning for Karen to meet an untimely demise.  In his cartoon mind, he has come to 
view her as a threat.  He has even asked her if she was writing to me!  I mean, how else 
would I know so much about him?  (Well, same as everyone out there, I just have to look, 
listen and smell the meth cooking). 
 
So, now it is time to start "planning" Karen's exit, stage left, and the cancer thing, if it 
were real, would have been handy, but would have to have been speeded up 
considerably.  Not being real, we are left with: accident and suicide. 
 
Here's the kicker:  As soon as she is dead, Petesky plans to raise suspicions about her 
murder by pointing the finger at (drum roll, cymbal crash!) Elvis Jr.! 
 
Well, he is the heir apparent, right? 
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Meanwhile, as the investigation drags on or Elvis disappears and it is assumed that he is 
hiding out (check the basement of the Oh Oh Bar with a cadaver dog), someone will have 
to run that bar!  And who is more qualified than (slide whistle) Petesky! 
 
The Methylvania Chronicles Continue 
 
...We find our slimy bartender, manager, owner, silent partner tearlessly sobbing away at 
the loss of his one and only love, looking for sympathy on the sweet young shoulder of (I 
can't name her because she is disgusted by him) a sweet young thing that he thinks he can 
'charm' onto his greasy mattress.   
 
He is so sure that he can convince her (trust me, he can't) but just in case, he plans to 
make it look like she has been secretly pursuing him (he is already dropping hints, 
making Karen suspicious, that way the story is already getting out there) and if she 
proves uncooperative, this mere child of the 80's, he can always point the finger of 
suspicion towards her.. making her life a living hell. 
 
It gets a little murky here because he will have to then figure out a way to back track and 
make a connection between Sweet Young Thing and Elvis Jr. in order to keep suspicion 
completely off of himself.   
 
Well, regardless of how many twists and turns this murder, disappearance and 
investigation (if there is one) would take, and no matter how many lies and alibis would 
have to be invented, paid for, edited and re sold, it could be done.   
 
The Yanktons and their cronies in Law Enforcement did it back in 83, and Pete was right 
there for much of the plot rewriting and planning, so he remembers enough on how to do 
it.  Could tie up O Town and it's finances longer than most of us will be alive. 
 
Gee, Karen, Elvis Jr., hope I didn't ruin your plans of a faked death (Karen would be 
disguised as a younger woman (surgery, change of hair color.. like that will fool anyone!) 
and Elvis would have part of the Drug Trade, Counterfeit Money and Money Laundering 
Pie that Petesky bakes daily out there.  Karen, don't buy that condo in Vegas just yet, 
'Kay hun? 
 
And yes, I know you thought you had Petesky all smoothed over on that Mike Good 
thing (which he now regrets ever telling you his part in it), but seriously, you should 
consider your own safety and well-being real soon. 
 
Plan B Never As Good As Plan A? 
 
Most of Petesky's plan pivots on the head of a pinhead: He needs to have Dep Dawg 
elected.  Campaigning for him as we read this! 
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None of these "awful thoughts" would have set foot in Petesky's paranoid, very spongy 
brain had the town bought into any one of his "disguises."  He was planning to "disappear 
in plain sight" to get the heat off of him.   
 
House of Cards 
 
Well, Petesky going nutso at that Town Council meeting and spilling some of what he 
knew about Eddie's murder being at Celeste Herman's (Pisster's) house.  While he was 
trying to undermine Beasely in order to undermine her in-laws, he said way too much.   
 
And, immediately, Beasley, who is firmly in the embrace of the Turdclan once again, 
phoned Poopsie to tell him all about it (and now they have the video to prove it), has 
started more than one house of cards tumbling down. 
 
His drug trafficking partners are upset with him, and now that the Tuesday Night Bingo 
for Drug Dealers has been exposed (the operation has now moved to Petesky's house, 
where he knows Karen won't rat him out!), and his not giving Cheese Whiz Wang all the 
information he needed to run a proper interference on the Mike Good murder, all this has 
not only threatened several houses of cards, but has allowed a light to shine on people 
who were only comfortable behind the curtain. 
 
The 'Network' is uneasy in 5 states and in the hallowed halls of government. Should have 
kept your bad breath mouth shut. Card houses are swaying and collapsing all over as 
former partners move to find other sources. 
 
Now, everyone wants you gone! 
 
Bowing Out 
 
So, to get away from all his problems, Petesky, with Dorothy Comer's theatrical 
assistance, tried out a few disguises.  Those all got laughed out of town. 
 
So now, he needs yet another "diversion of the eye" as illusionists sometimes call their 
sleight of hand. 
 
He needs perhaps another mystery to consume the average curiosity.  Karen's death or 
disappearance would be one, but only if there was a sturdy fall guy to chase around, 
leaving him to tend to the bar and the basement business without scrutiny. Ergo, make 
sure everyone knows that Elvis, Jr. will inherit.   
 
Take a Bow, Petesky, this is your dumbest plan ever! 
 
And Karen, best you sleep in a safer place! 
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And you thought that by keeping your mouth shut you would have it all?  Hah!  The only 
way Petesky can feel safe is if your mouth is shut, permanently! Really bright woman, 
aren't you? 
 
History Repeats Itself 
 
A note to Beasley: I know you feel real powerful now that you are in the slimy embrace 
of the very people you know murdered Eddie and the others.  The very people that 
threatened you and forced you to lie under oath. The very people that burned out your 
house when you spoke the truth. 
 
I know you have given Roger "permission" to beat the crap out of Petesky.   
 
But I have to ask: How stupid are you??? 
 
All that was needed, far as the Turdclan could see, was to ruin your credibility and they 
have succeeded at that.  They are going to have you signing papers declaring you lied 
when you were telling the truth and telling the truth when you were lying.   
 
And then, to keep the story from doing another hairpin turn on them, they are going to 
eliminate you as a threat.  Signing those pieces of paper won't make you safe.  You will 
be signing your own death warrant. 
 
Enjoy it while you can; the free bingo, the "lucky" wins at the casino drawings, and the 
slimy embrace of the Turdclan.  Take a deep breath, smell the evil that bought you, body 
and soul. 
 
Wear Something Pretty 
 
I can't help you now.  You are toast. 
 
Hopefully, this part of the blog will make it too dangerous for them to do you in, right 
away.  It is all I can offer at this point.  Have you picked out how you want to be dressed 
for your funeral?  Give Poopsie or Weenie Boy a bump, I am sure they will give you 
enough money to "go buy yerself sump'n purdy". 
 
Voting Counts 
 
Well, looks like the People of O Town have their work cut out for them.  Best they elect 
someone that will make a healthy difference. And once he is in office, this new guy, 
stand by him.   Maybe together, you can clean up that black vortex that is sucking the life 
out of your community. 
 
It's your town and you can make it better. 
 
And those of you in the Spirit Lake Nation, don’t whine, grow a spine. 
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Or not. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


