
November 4, 2006 
 
Who Protects The Children? 
 
This is so gross.  Lemon Longie, the oldest half-brother to the Turdboys, the one who 
raped a six-year old little girl who is in a wheelchair, is free as a bird! 
 
Yup, all charges dropped and he can do it again and again.  I hear that Poopsie and the 
Dancing Poodle pulled every string possible to get the charges dropped.  I guess they can 
feel right proud of themselves.   
 
It was official on Tuesday that he was let out, but I had heard reports last Saturday that he 
was seen driving the road home, big ol' turd eatin' grin on his face. 
 
I have to ask you all if this is okay with you.  Are any of you who were reluctant to speak 
up before, ready to speak up now?  Or are you waiting for it to get worse and come closer 
to your door?  It will come, you can bet on it, because nothing is being done to stop it. 
 
What's next?  Chubby gets her child's birth certificate removed from official records so 
she can get off?  You wouldn't think so, but then again, who would have thought that a 
rape this horrible would render Lemon a free man to laugh at the law and you all. 
 
People ask me: "Why don't they just report this stuff to the FBI?"  I got tired of 
explaining the unread history of Indians to them and that was why I posted those other 
pieces recently: To explain how the government has no honor, the Justice Department has 
no honor when it comes to dealing with Indian People in Indian Country. 
 
People I hear from are now starting to understand more of the dynamic of this 
dysfunction and how it got to be this way. How there is nowhere to turn and no one to 
trust.   
 
We all know that now.  So if you want things to get better out there, you have to find a 
way to come together and do it.  You have the numbers, you just have to find the way to 
rid yourselves of this evil that pervades your lives and puts every child at risk.  
 
Leaving that family and their relatives and best buddies in control of everything, every 
dime, every job, every service, and even controlling what the FBI hears or does not hear 
from you is sickening to your community.   
 
I hear that you won't go to the meetings and such because you think it won't do any 
good.  They just ignore you and do what they want.  That may be true, but you show up 
in numbers, you all there and you all hear and see the same thing, and you can decide 
better from that point on. 
 
You not going to the meetings makes it easier on them.  They don't have to look you in 
the eye, hear your grumbling.  Oh, and they play the victim when you don't show up: 
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They say that they are the only ones who care or do any work for the community and they 
are not appreciated near enough!   
 
Lemon is free to walk among you, and the Turdclan is laughing at you because they can 
do whatever they want. 
 
Gee, anyone want to guess as to who his new P.O. is now?   
Better read up on Pine Ridge and how it went out there.  You are being set up for the 
same thing where you are.  I say, get pro-active and make them hear you by just not 
shutting up. 
 
Then again, maybe you have a better idea.  Perhaps you think it will all change after they 
get old and die? 
 
Janitors Needed In The Justice Department 
 
I am sure it is someone hand-picked by Poopsie himself.  You know, the Justice 
Department relies on that serial killer to tell them he has you all under control.   
 
You’d think they would want to uphold their image of protecting children from predators, 
and if you all were any other variety than Indian, they would!  Somehow, being Indian 
means you, your children, just a joke to them.  Poopsie has Bobo trained real well!  He 
can’t see drug dealers and he ignores babies murdered, or being raped.  I wonder if he 
laughs with them lately?  Or if he is starting to stare into the abyss?  
 
The Justice Department reads this blog every day.  I wonder how they feel about their 
collegue?  I wonder if they are really proud of the whole organization or just their little 
corner of it?  I wonder if they feel impotent and unable to make that dirty little corner 
clean up?  I wonder if they are afraid that if they ask too many questions, look too close, 
they will be in career hell? 
 
 
Selling Out 
 
I hear Kalum has done too much of his own meth and is now pretty well drowning in his 
paranoia.  He is selling off all his stuff, including his dog!  Where does he think he will 
go with all that money?   
 
He thinks that his room mate stole his stash and now he can't trust him.  If I were his 
room mate, I would make out my will now!  We know how Kalum and the rest of the 
Turdclan deal with perceived threats to their comfort level.  We have seen it over and 
over again:  Alfred Littlewind, Eddie Peltier, Merle Thumb, Sam Jackson, Mike 
Meade(?)   
 
Yeah, I put Mike's name there because no one has been able to answer the question for 
me as to why Kalum was threatening so many people to keep their mouth shut the day 
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after the party.  Mike's body wasn't found until almost two weeks later!  Hmmm?  Maybe 
Kalum is psychic?  Maybe somehow he just knew? 
 
That's okay.  Water over the car, as they say around Spirit Lake rez.  So many of Mike's 
friends continue to party with Kalum, Trevor and the rest of them.  I guess what matters 
is who has the drugs and who can get away with murder, eh?   
 
I wonder why Bobo the Dancing Poodle has never investigated one single murder out 
there?  And how, with all those law enforcement agencies working on that HUGE drug 
bust, did they only net the smallest fish in the pond?  How did Bobo manage to keep 
Kalum and the rest of them out of the line of fire? 
 
You don't suppose that everyone on the rez knows that Kalum is a drug dealer, except for 
Bobo?   
 
Kind of makes the FBI not look all that bright.  Then again, when it comes to Indian 
Country, the dumber the better, eh boys?  Looks like Bobo will have a lifetime 
assignment, just like Spencer Hellekson did.   
 
Party Planners 
 
Ah!  Looks like Petesky and the Turdboys are kissing and making up!  All is forgiven!  In 
fact, Pete, I hear that just to show you there are no hard feelings or paranoid thoughts 
about what you might do next or what you might say, that the boys are planning to send 
you on a trip! 
 
Pack light, you won't be coming back.  This time they want it to happen out of town.  Eat, 
drink and be Mary (that dress will look great on you!) for tomorrow... 
 
And, if you think they won't do it to you, remember: They invited Eddie over for a party 
just to prove that they were all still friends... and you know what happened at that party.   
 
The party they are planning for you will have the same outcome.   
 
Maybe they will let the perv Brian have a run at you first, just for entertainment sake!  
Wonder how much that video will sell for! 
 
Oh, pshaw!  That's just speculation on my part.  Don't you give it another minute's 
thought!  You know me, I'm just joshin' ya! 
 
Or??? 
 
You know where to find me! 
 
~Cat�  


