
November 6, 2006 
 
Dance of the Sugar Plum Faerie's 
 
Christmas not that far off, everyone make up you list for Santa?   
 
Here's a real nutcracker for you: 
 
Brian Pearson, the rapist, hangs out at Web's Bar these days. It looks like the people at 
Web's think that a man who drugs and rapes other men is really a celebrity!  The flock 
around him, hoping some of that magical faerie dust will rub off on them too!   
 
My question is: How much brain damage, collectively, is served at Web's?  I would have 
thought you'd all be a little pickier than that, but looks like I would be wrong, eh?  
 
Belated Halloween Haunting 
 
Well, looks like that little slip up by Pete Hager, the one where he shouted at Beasley 
Stensland at the Town Council meeting (which was being video taped, btw) and accused 
her of being at that party at Celeste Herman's house where they murdered Eddie Peltier, 
could come back to haunt him.  And, of course, the Turdclan. 
 
You see, Pete testified under oath at the trial that for a fact the party was at Bernice 
Juarez's place.  Well, I guess that lie got lost and the truth came blurting out of his mouth 
as he was trying so hard to tell another lie.   
 
Only man I have ever seen trip over his own tongue so many times in so many ways! 
 
Don't Say a Word! 
 
You remember the trailers for that movie starring Michael Douglas, "Don't Say a Word!" 
where that goofy woman says: "I'll ne-ver tellll!" over and over again while she is 
drawing with her finger in mid air?  I don't know why that comes to mind on this one, but 
read on, and you might hear that hoarse whisperer in your mind's eye too.  (I apologize 
for mixing metaphors without a license). 
 
Mollie MacDonald is Lemon Longie's Parole Officer these days, so I am told.  Perfect!  
That makes her accountable  for any criminal actions on his part.  She is aware that he is 
a registered sex-offender, living with a woman that has young children, one of whom is 
age 6, in a wheelchair, another is 14 year old female who has complained that he got her 
drunk and drugged her and then molested her.   
 
So, golly Molly, what are you gonna do?  I think The Good People of Ft. Totten/Spirit 
Lake should ask you about that every day. 
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You could do what your daddy did while the Turdbrothers were stomping Eddie to Death 
in the kitchen: He put his fingers to his lips and warned others in the room to "keep their 
mouths shut!". 
 
Yup, your family is real big on keeping secrets.  Bet you are an Ace at it too!  Let me 
guess: You can find no reason to breach Lemon's probation/parole? Everything look good 
to you? 
 
"I'll ne-ver tellll!" 
 
Just Another Indian Mystery Spot 
 
Some of you scratching your heads trying to figure out how someone as Straight Arrow 
as Chuck Trottier can be fooled into allowing the Turdbrothers and their inbred kin to 
pass drug tests?  Is he really that stupid? Or is he really not the Straight Arrow you think 
he is? 
 
Well, both, actually.  He is probably the last man on the rez to learn that his charming 
wife has and still does, perform bed buddy duties with the Turdbrothers.  It gets her and 
him, all those juicy contracts, and special treatment the minute she walks into the casino.  
("There's a machine over there that someone has left some plays on!" the "guard" tells 
her.) Yes, that is illegal, but who's counting? 
 
I wonder if anyone has told him about how Mary and Jeannie Charbonneau were buddies 
at the time of the murder and how, when Beasley was going to come forward and recant 
her bogus testimony, the two of them kept trying to get her to change her mind.   
 
So, "ladies" how did that work out for you back in the day?  Jeannie slept with one 
Turdling and you slept with the other?  You flip coins in advance so there would be no 
territorial incursions?  How embarrassing that would have been, eh? 
 
Don't worry, I won't mention a word of this to Chuckles.  (There! Hear that hoarse 
whisperer again!) 
 
Chuckles likes to live in a pretend world.  Tell him you think he is "A Hero Cop" 
(retired), he just eats that up like dark brown pudding! I do know that where these drug 
tests take place is just another Indian Mystery Spot where things can change into good 
results with the right incentives.  Admission to the Mystery Spot, so I am told, is $50. 
 
Can't Dance 
 
Chuckles had Melvin Grey Bear fooled for years.  But Melvin caught on, albeit late in the 
game.  So, Chuckles, that Black Road catching up to you I hear!  Melvin not around to 
clean up your spiritual messes any longer.  How's that working out for you? 
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You know what you have to do!  I know, you are weak and cowardly, but don't let that 
stop you from doing the right thing.  I mean, that is your very last shot at redemption on 
this path.   
 
And you know what the consequences are.   
 
Oh, what's that other movie where one guy says something to another guy and the other 
guys says: "Might as well. Can't dance."   
 
I think it is an old Elvis movie or something.  Anywho, that is what comes to mind when 
I think of you these days:  "Can't dance." 
 
You know where to find me! 
 
~Cat 


