
New Year's Eve 
 
I am still here, just climbing out of the chaos of the holidays.  It has been busy on all 
fronts, including this project, although much of it behind the scenes and as much as I 
would love to, can't discuss it -- yet. 
 
I will tell you that things at this time are going in a very positive direction and there is a 
lot of activity that I did not think I would see happen until many years from now, taking 
place these past couple of months, more so these past few weeks. 
 
Let's do the Year End Review, shall we? 
 
Nuts and Dolts 
 
I did hear from one of the above that the reason the cops were called out in a show of 
force for the Oberon Town Council Meeting around the holidays was because "Bob 
Stensland sent a threatening letter to them threatening to show up at the meeting and kill 
them all!"   
 
Yeah, right!  Given that such a letter would be immediately handed over to the police 
(real cops, not Ned Mitzel and his clowns) and Bob Stensland would be thrown into jail, 
it seems unlikely that would even be the case.  I doubt that such a letter ever existed and 
can assure you that it will never be produced because it can be proved as a fake, most 
likely perpetrated by the Nuts and Dolts of the Town Council that run around like 
chickens with their heads cut off, ala Keystone Kops in their attempts to cover up their 
own crap. 
 
And, worse for them, the fact that the only Stenslands around were Loretta and Paul as 
the younger ones, including Bob, were more than another State away... and the deputy 
telling Loretta that it was her and Paul that were the threat (make up your lies before you 
tell them so you can at least get them straight!), the writer, who lamely attempts to justify 
this overt act of incompetence, is buying into a line of crap that a 5 year old could see 
through. 
 
Nope, the Oberon Town Council, who have never even had to be smart in the past 
because they had Ned Mitzel and his clown squad to protect them from the consequences, 
are shaking in their crap filled boots because they can't get away with it all much longer. 
 
That whole "calling all cars" fiasco was just a last gasp from the Town Clowns because 
starting in January, a NEW sheriff will be in town, and things will change drastically for 
those who have been doing the dark work in the town that circles Uranus. 
 
Time Well Served 
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It appears that one of the people busted in that "big sweep" a couple of months ago, 
wherein all these drug dealers were supposedly nabbed, is going to do a 12-year 
sentence.   
 
You remember that drug bust:  They essentially cleared out the small competition to 
Kalum Turdman's meth empire.  Even better, it turns out that this guy is the landlord to 
Kalum!  So, they got the landlord, but missed the biggest player?  Still scratching my 
head over that one. 
 
The good news for Kalum is two-fold:  He has fewer competitors now, and business is 
better than ever, and he no longer has to pay rent.  At least not for the next 12 years or 
so!  Not likely that his landlord can come and knock on his door for that amount of time! 
 
What a hoot!   
 
Bet those cops were all standing around with their trophy faces on, congratulating 
themselves on these major drug busts.  Maybe there will be a commendation in it for 
them and a special night just for them at the Casino?   
 
Oh yeah, job well-done!  How they managed to net all the small fry while practically 
tripping over the whales, is a mystery to me.  Wait, let's see who was narking for them.  
 
Ahhh!  There ya go!  Their best sources of information came from--the Whales 
themselves!  I wonder how much they paid them as "Confidential Informants"??? 
 
Anyone see the irony in this?  Correction:  Anyone in the Justice Dept. see the stupidity 
in this? 
 
Moving Moments 
 
Well, looks like April St. Pierre, nee Longie, the trusted bookkeeper for the Tribe, then 
the Casino, now has a most trusted position within the Turdclan Circle of Thieves:  She is 
now running the HUD Dept. 
 
And what was her first order of business?  Why, it was to give Beasley a 4-5 Bedroom 
home!  Yes, Beasley is fully embraced by the Turdclan and there is no looking back.  She 
had a home, but wanted to be closer to her kind, the Turdkins.  Now it will be easier for 
her and Poopsie to get together for those "meetings" and she can help Weenie Boy in 
those awkward moments, and she can even provide alibis for QBall when he goes on his 
rapes.   
 
What will she do when it is her daughters?  Well, seeing how she is completely sold out, I 
figure, not much.   
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Gee, I wonder if all the people who were on the list before her had a shot at the new 
home?  I wonder if they all have homes now?  Or was this just another case of "friends 
helping friends" or more like "Tiospaya"? 
 
Well, seeing her reunited with her true family, just warms the cockles of our hearts, and 
with the Turdboys, it warms other parts. 
 
April now having control over the millions that come into the HUD program, and her 
expertise in making the books look right, even when they are not, will come in handy in 
the upcoming months and years.   
 
Church Mice 
 
And the Turdclan, led by Turdmom herself, still march into Mass on Sundays, even 
though their presence there risks a lightning bolt to the congregation.  They still sip the 
wine and consume the wafer... just to prove they are God-proof, and beyond consequence 
of the spiritual kind. 
 
But they aren't.  Church allows the Good, the Bad and the Ugly, even the mice and rats, 
to be in the house.  It doesn't mean they are clean and it doesn't mean God doesn't know 
and it doesn't change a whit, what is coming to them all at the end of this life.  
 
An end that is coming, with each passing day, closer and closer to Judgment Day. 
 
The Priest cannot remove the Restless Spirits from Pisster's home, nor from shadowing 
her every move.   
 
She gets "beer muscles" and stands up in the bar and proclaims "No one can touch the 
Yanktons because the Yanktons Rule the Rez!", but she knows the end is coming. 
 
And that where she is going, neither her brothers nor her mother, her sister nor her 
children, can protect her.  
 
She has blood on her hands and like Mac Beth, it won't wash out.  Her brothers, and the 
others who murdered Eddie and the others, they have it on them as well and this life, as 
we all have seen, is temporary.   
 
It is what we do here that is ongoing in the hereafter.  This is why, without redemption, 
we are doomed to wander in the terrifying world in-between existences.  Doomed to be 
trapped in the nightmare that never ends and the terror that comes with that grows 
stronger and stronger as we become weaker and weaker. 
 
There is only one way out, only one chance and that is in this lifetime, to redeem 
ourselves and find Peace on the Journey.   
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The more they protect themselves here by lying, murdering, raping, and oppressing, the 
more they suffer in the eternity to come.  Pisster will, no doubt, be trapped in the walls of 
places she has been and where those who knew her dwell.   
 
Knocking down those walls, destroying those places will not bring her peace; it will only 
make her soul more lost, more vulnerable. 
 
So, as you watch her and her Turdkins walk so piously into Mass, know that the whole 
time she is only praying for it to be over with so she can go get drunker. 
 
Mop & Shop 
 
Prayers in that Mass are not strong enough to save her.  In fact, there are stronger prayers, 
more sincere prayers in the Bingo Halls than there are in Churches!  So, if she really 
wants to put herself into the spiritual surroundings, a place where prayers are the 
strongest, perhaps she should get her sip and snack at the Bingo Hall? 
 
You know it is true!  You have all seen and heard them: "C'mon! Please God! B-4!" and 
"I-28!" "N-44!"   
 
And the donations are way better than in Church! People dump tons of $$$ into the 
Bingo, and only a pittance for the Church!  So, where do you think their priorities are? 
 
Church is used, more and more, as the "clean up" for the week's sins and some advance 
forgiveness on crimes to come.   
 
But you can't blame the Turdclan for trying.  They have tried everything:  Stealing Sacred 
C'anupas, practicing Black Road Medicine, and now they turn to the Catholic Church to 
protect them from the overwhelming consequences of their crimes.   
 
The Church can only do so much.  They can't even seem to admit that the priests  that 
molest the children should be incarcerated.  They hide them, transfer them from parish to 
parish, state to state, country to country.  The Catholic Church knows all about sins and 
how to hide them. 
 
They just have no clue as to how to rid them.   
 
And yes, there are good people who are Catholics and good priests out there, but they are 
powerless in the system that takes them and their good ways down with them as they 
strive for power and protection from the sins of their Fathers. 
 
Hmmm.  Maybe Mass is the right place for the Turdclan to gather and to pray.  Perhaps it 
is a way of gathering all the evil in one place at one time... give them an opportunity to 
redeem themselves, and then watch them decline and miss yet another chance. 
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And then, when the last hour comes, their whimpers and their pleadings mere background 
to the laughter of the Angels who now watch as they struggle out of their mortal skins 
and into their eternal tribulations. 
 
They Bring It On Themselves 
 
So too, those who get up close and familiar with them.  They, and their loved ones will 
all pay the spiritual price for supporting the Turdclan.  For denying the crimes committed 
by them and the suffering they have brought to the communities around them, they lock 
their fate to that of the Turdclan.   
 
So when it comes, and your heart is ripped from your body by grief and horror, and yet 
you cannot die but must endure even more, know that you made the choice that brought 
this to your door.  
 
It is the same for those who support the criminal pastimes and behaviors of others.  You 
become a part of the consequences.   
 
I don't care how much you lie to yourself to convince yourself that none of this matters 
and that your friends and family can do no wrong; the consequences come to you just as 
they come to them.  
 
What you deny, will be what hurts you the most.  Harm to the children cannot be ignored 
without consequences to the future.   
 
Losing the children can be brought home in many ways to those who would turn a blind 
eye.  Too often, too many times, backs are turned, shoulders shrugged and the 
opportunity to stand up and do the right thing is left for a "better time".   
 
Events that come, even though it is happening to one family, bring horror to the whole 
community and traumatize all because the message will not be ignored:  The message is 
this:  "The Children Are In Danger. The Children Are Suffering." 
 
Until each and everyone of us finds the courage to stand up, speak up, and clean up our 
own act, the message will grow louder and louder until it is a screaming that will ring in 
our ears, until the end of days. 
 
Why Are the Evil Allowed to Keep Power? 
 
Asking that question about the Turdclan is to miss the point.  They are what they are and 
they are responsible for what they do.  However, they are allowed to do it because you all 
so tied up in your own fears and BS that you are unable to come together for the common 
good and rid yourselves and your community of the blight they bring. 
 
Over and over again, Good People shrug it off and leave it to someone else.   
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No one wants to risk their comfort. 
 
Even as that comfort is less and less each day, people cling to it like shreds of a worn out 
security blanket.   
 
Until people find their courage, the symbols of your Cowardice will continue to rule you 
and demean you as individuals, as a community and as a Nation. 
 
They are allowed because it is up to each of us to find a way to stand up, say it is enough, 
and move all that is in our being to rid ourselves, our family, our community of this evil. 
 
Free Will, a Gift to Man from God, is a responsibility.  No one will fly in with a red cape 
and save us from ourselves.  No one will even listen until we restore our dignity and 
stand together for the common good.  
 
An Army of Star-Struck Wannabes crumbles under the slightest weight of reality so don't 
count on them either.   
 
Our Ancestors made us proud of who we are.  Now it is time to make them proud of what 
we have become.  We must do the hard work, risk the comfort, even brave the ridicule, to 
make our stand.  We must thrust the Coup Stick into the ground and say: "From this point 
I will fight until I die to do what is right." 
 
Until we are ready to do that, expect that this coming year will be even more horrendous 
than the previous years.   
 
The good news that is coming will pass over and around those who do not earn it. What 
is in motion right now is good, but it cannot prevail without support and assistance from 
each and every. 
 
A man sits in prison for a murder he did not commit and you all know it.  Yet you do 
nothing!  You allow this injustice to continue and wail with indignity when your comforts 
and your loved ones are taken away from you. 
 
Understand, it is the same thing and it is here, all this rotting, putrid evil is here, and in 
your presence, because you allow it. 
 
The Time is Now.  "Somebody" is YOU. 
 
Take care and be well in the New Year.   
 
We have so much work to do together and I need you all to be safe so that this work can 
be done. 
 



Restless Spirit Blog—New Year’s Eve, 2006 
 

Page 7 of 7 
 
The Choices are made everyday.  Let's all make the best ones we can, the most right ones 
we can, this time around. 
 
You know where to find me next year! 
 
~Cat 


