
*Update 2: Okay, so Wayne and Darren are brothers? Li'l Ms. Pillhead is the 
sister-in-law of the Pees his pants Guy?  
 
Hey, you! In the Old Housing! Stop Shooting! I'm trying to blog here! Of course, 
Calling the Badgers is pointless. 11:10 PM 
 
August 4, 2010 
"Bizzy" 
 
Yes, this is a very busy time of the year. Things are happening out there too, and 
I cannot always get to the computer to do up a blog. 
 
Let's see what the Buzz is, shall we?  

 
The small fries that hit the news for 
embezzling from the tribe, Melissa Hunt 
and the woman from the Casino that no 
one seems to know who she is... are, 
without a doubt, guilty of what they are 
charged with.  
 
However, they are small fry. Very SMALL.  
Considering how often the bigger fish like 
Carl Walking Eagle and the Turdclan walk 
into the vaults and stuff their pockets (and 
briefcases), It is no wonder that some 
thought they could do the same, albeit on 

a much smaller scale.  
 
By busting them, both the FBI and the BIA can pretend they are doing their jobs.  
 
But they are not. How could they investigate these small fry without swatting 
away from their field of vision, the much bigger, screaming embezzlers? The FBI 
has, for decades, protected the most corrupt out there.  
 
Remember back a few years ago when they had that big announcement that they 
had busted a 'drug dealing ring?' and it turns out that they spent several months, 
man hours, and got some very minor players, not one of which had more than 
$20 worth of pills on them, all of whom got suspended sentences or dropped 
sentences, except for Blaine Anderson? He got years in prison as a 3 x offender. 
Wow, what a feather in the cap of the investigators!  
 
To bust them they had to literally, climb in bed with much bigger, stinkier fish, 
some of whom deal intra and interstate, and who have hundreds of thousands 
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come in on a monthly basis to their organizations. Those had to be overlooked in 
order to nail a few pill poppers that were too stupid to even zip their pants or 
wash their hands.  
 
How does this happen? Well, people start complaining about the drug problems 
out there, and the suicides, and the escalating crime rate. FBI and BIA get 
'pressured' from the PR side of things to 'do something.'  
 
The 'something' they do is contact their CI's (Confidential Informants). Poopsie is 
permanently a CI. Helleckson made sure he got that special immunity for him and 
his family, so that no investigation could ever open up the cess pool that is the 
murders, rapes, incest and embezzlement that the Turdclan thrives on.  
 
People on the outside watch their TV news and get a serious faced news reader 
telling them that there was a 'substantial' or 'significant' bust for drugs on the 
rez... and everyone out there is happy. It put those 'dirty Indians that are 
poisoning our children' in jail. The FBI gets a gold star on it's Happy Meal and 
everyone pats themselves on the back for a job well done. 
 
No one is the wiser, unless they live on the rez and wonder---"How did they MISS 
the big FISH?" 
 
They miss it, every time, regardless of how much they rustle through the 
paperwork at the Blue Building, because they make sure they don't see it. I 
suspect that anything they find that is incriminating against some of their bigger 
players, McKay, Walking Eagles, Turds, is turned over to someone that then 
destroys it so that it never sees the light of day.  
 
Whomever naively turns in such material is given a pat on the head, and then 
transferred so that they cannot do any follow-up asking of what has happened to 
this or that.  
 
But, the problem with Small Fry, is they cry. And, apparently, Melissa cried her 
eyes out. Want to know how she got such a limited sentence? She told 
everything she knows. Now, depending on whom she told it to, it will either go 
into a deeper investigation or it will go into the vault. It could also go to someone 
who, as a small fry themselves, in the BIA or DOJ, who wants a power card to 
play, tucks that one away for 'later use.' 
 
We'll see. All I hear from Melissa so far is Boo hoo. Let's see 'who', shall we? 
 
Scaredy Cat 
 
Looks like Wayne has only one ally on the School Boards: Paul Yankton. I'm 
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losing a lot of respect for Paul. Apparently, he thinks Wayne, who delivered the 
flat lined AYP scores, got a huge raise, and then abruptly quit a few days later, 
after the new School Board was elected and before it took office, should be 
entitled to now run both the middle school and the Elementary School. I'm sure 
he will want a pay raise for that, too! 
 
So, they have this Board Meeting and the Tribal Council is there, Paul is there, 
and the NEW School Board is there... and the meeting is about Wayne Trottier 
getting to have both those jobs. And they want everyone to jump on it because 
he has this really great offer from Standing Rock to go over there and ruin their 
already tanking scores... so, if the School Board wants to please Paul Yankton, 
they will make sure Wayne sticks around! Jump on it! 
 
Wait, why was Wayne not at the meeting that was about whether or not he gets 
the job? (*Barks Twice barks twice). What's that you say, girl? "He's afraid of the 
School Board?" (barks twice) "And he doesn't want to have to answer any 
questions?"  
 
I'm not sure, but I think Barks Twice is laughing.  
 
The answer was, "Because he is afraid of you guys."  
 
So, he is a coward, and he doesn't have the stones to answer to the School 
Board or the Tribal Council, simple basic questions, but he wants them to give 
him the position?  
 
This is the same guy who had so much contempt for the Tribal Council that he 
would never show up for any of the meetings where he was called! Nor, would he 
answer to the School Board. His niece, Sister-In-Law, (*see Update 2 top of 
page) the Pill Head, Wanda White-Trottier, was always bragging about how 
smart and how tough he was and how neither she nor he is afraid of anyone or 
anything....  
 
But after being called out on that, she hid all her FaceBook BS in the private 
messages side. You know, like people who are afraid. She barks a lot, but she is 
totally toothless.  
 
Apparently, so is her 'Uncle Wayne'. Apparently, he peed himself at the thought 
of having to actually attend a meeting about a job he says he is qualified for, and 
which he has already, failed at daily.  
 
So much for Big Bad and Brave, eh?  
 
Y'all prepare for the Pill Head to rip a new one on her private messages in Face 
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Book.  
 
And for some reason, Darwin Brown keeps her in her job as well. Must be some 
kind of heavy blackmail there, Darwin. I mean, does Darrien have those 
incriminating photos of you or what?  
 
Ahhahaha hahah--oooooOOOOooo--yaaaa! Yip! Yip! Yip! 
 
More Ugly Moving In 
 
I hear the new houses have moved in.  Those pieces of crap are costing the 
Tribe $94K! And they then sell them to people, who have to pay at least 
$500/mo. They are tiny, crappy and will fall apart. They are over priced by miles.  
 
The Tribe gets housing funds from the Federal Government. They use that to fill 
the pockets of the corrupt former Chairman of the Sisseton-Wahpeton Tribe. 
They then double that money by charging, OVER charging, those they put into 
those homes! What a scheme! 
 
And those loans that were taken out in the names of Elders and others who had 
no idea their information was being used to rob them? Nothing has been done to 
clear their names or their credit.  
 
Small Fry did big damage. But the Bigger Fish did much worse, and the only 
ones who pay are the Tribal Members.  
 
Look at the mess being made! Hold your Tribal Council accountable. Especially 
Darwin Brown. He has so quickly become the Butt Buddy of Zit Puppet, and 
NLO, that it is enough to make one's head spin.  
 
Oh, btw, Myra? I have the letter from the Dept of Interior that declares your 
criteria for dismissing those petitions against you and your feminized son, illegal.  
Yeah, you were were petitioned out and you know it. Staying in that office is, 
essentially, fraud against the Tribe.  Taking funds while committing that fraud? 
Should be a Federal Crime in there somewhere. Let's see who wants to 
investigate that, shall we? Or are you on that CI list too?  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 



August 9, 2010  
Greg "Cameraman" Green is Dead 

 
That news brings a smile to 
many faces. Greg Green and his 
friends, among them Weenie 
Boy, used to entice young girls 
to his trailer under one pretext or 
another, typically, they would be 
the school friends of his family 
members, and give them drugs 
and alcohol and sometimes 
drugged alcohol-- and then 
molest them.  
 
"Cameraman" as I am told he 
was, would then take pictures or 
videos of these young girls in 
various states of undress and 
distress. They all passed these 
images around, like baseball 
trading cards.  Gee, how did the 
big bad investigation into Bruce 
Cartier, who had the most kiddie 
porn images ever found in one 

person's possession, not even look at his friends, family and associates?  
Because Poopsie told the FBI NOT to, that's why.  
 
So, Greg Green gets to answer to the spirit world now, where Owl and Coyote 
are tearing him apart.  
 
I wonder who will get his collection? I hear there are gems in there. Several of 
NLO (Myra) who was a repeat performer as a drunken sex monkey for him and 
his friends. There are pictures of her engaging in just about every kind of sex act, 
with more than one at a time, and while others are actively making fun of her.  
 
So, who gets the collection that stars Myra? Weenie Boy? He's in a lot of them. 
Well, most of the Turdlings are in a lot of them. I wonder if it will be auctioned off 
at some sort of 'estate sale'?   
 
Wow, think of all the child molesters and rapists the FBI could have had, if only 
they had not willfully ignored reports over the decades. (*Snap!) 
 
I'm sure there will be a nice funeral for him. There will be a lot of people 
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attending. I wonder if Myra will show up?  
 
I'm working on putting together a blog on the courts, & the McDonald Clan. So, 
send me all the info you have. I have some of it from a few months ago and some 
more recent. Did they really put Mary in charge of the Suicide Grant money? No 
wonder there are so many more suicides! So, guys, what are you spending the 
money on?  
 
Anyone know how Greg "Cameraman" Green died? He was the cameraman for 
when the Turdlings were having their way with Mary McDonald, right? I mean, 
those pictures look like his work.  
 
Again, I wonder, will Naked Lawn Ornament show up at the funeral? Maybe put 
on a little show? Just for Old Time's Sake? Hmmmm? 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 



August 19, 2010  
Oopsie! 
 
Sorry about the long absence. My computer had to go to Computer Clinic and get 
a new something or other... So it was down for over a week. I had a loaner 
computer and got a lot of emails to keep me up on things, but it did not have the 
program I use to post this blog.  
 
Computer came back Fat and Sassy. So, shall we catch up?  
 
Here's a piece of news that happened while I was gone: 
 
August 13th (Friday the 13th) 
 
From the Rez: 
 

A young man was killed last night in a one car rollover (no seat belt) he 
was thrown from the car and killed. His name was Shawn Charboneau, his 
Dad is Bob Charboneau, and his mother is cheryl Cloud Good Iron. The 
young man, Shawn, was married to Poopsie's Daughter Wendy, and they 
had one child (I believe), but they were separated for a while and now she 
doesn't have to worry about that anymore. 
 

And another: 
 

Did you hear about NLO's nephew being killed in a rollover? 
 
It seems either there are a lot of rollovers out there and people not wearing 
seatbelts, or this is how the Turdclan seems to solve all its family problems.  
 
Not sure if they were cousins. The Turdclan is really big on Incest/Inbreeding 
(Keeps them a pure family). But regardless, this is typical of how it ends when a 
Turdling gets upset. The estranged party seems to die: 

 
Pisster's Ex, Turdling Scott, Pisster's favorite son- Willy, now this guy. 
There are more, I just can't remember all of them off-hand. I'm sure it is 
just a coincidence. *Pop!*  The upside is that they can all look their most 
pitiful at yet another funeral, get paid for going, collect some insurance or 
whatever it is they do.  
 

Not sure if this relates, but Pill Head Wanda is looking pitiful on Face Book 
again... looking for 'prayers'  
 

Wanda White-Trottier: I know God has a plan..but, I and my loved ones 
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are hurting and we don't always understand. why..please pray for me.. as I 
am asking why?? 

 
August 13 at 7:52pm via Facebook for BlackBerry 

 
Let me help you 'answer your prayers' there Pilly--- your family is a bunch of 
drunks, drug abusers, and maybe, since you are so religious, either God is 
punishing you for your corruption, or the logical outcome of drinking, drugging, 
driving is death.   
 
Still can't figure it out? How dumb are you? Or did you think it could never 
happen to your family because you have some 'special' power? Being corrupt 
and asking for pity from the very community you rob and abuse, is to me, 
laughable.  
 
Sorry for your loss. But seriously, how could you not see this coming? Add to all 
the risks, he was with a Turdling. This is how their problems always solve. Saves 
on lawyers, court costs, ugly custody battles, etc. This is how that works.  
 
Now, I also hear that you don't want to do your job. You want to be paid, but you 
don't want to show up on time or even near it, and you leave early. Now, you are 
telling everyone to do the scheduling that is actually YOUR job to do.  
 
How much are they paying you? Are you sure you have a degree? Pull that 
thermometer out of your butt and check it again.  
 
Like you gave a flying donut about anyone besides yourself. Keep asking for pity 
and for prayers. I'm sure they are being answered, but not in the way you want.  
 
The community you are ruining has you and the rest of the corrupt to thank for 
their suffering. Say a little prayer for them while you are at it. Pull out those rosary 
beads and strike a pathetic pose. Now, take a picture and post that.  
 
School Daze 
 
I see *"Uncle Wayne" is still playing the game of trying to get back into the job 
that he was: 
 

A: Overpaid for 
 
B: Had delivered the lowest ever AYP scores 
 
C: Received a raise for that same horrible performance 

 
D: Then quit when the New Board was elected (before the contract 
expired) 
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Note: *"Uncle Wayne" is actually Wanda White-Trottier's Brother-In-
Law. "The family that corrupts together, pities together.." or something. I 
call him "Uncle Wayne" or now, "Scaredy Wayne" or "Fraidy Pants"... 
whatever, because of a Facebook posting where one of Pilly's Pals called 
him "Uncle Wayne" and Pilly mentioned he and she would be 'fuckin' 
Yoda'. (*Apologies to Yoda) 
 

Now, for those trying to follow that crazy rabbit-assed career, he quit. On the 
spot. He never showed up for any meetings the Tribal Council or the School 
Board had requested. Except to get his raise when Brain Dead Beazer and her 
Brain Injured son were his allies on the School Board.  
 
After quitting, his political ally, Paul Yankton, tried to help him get on as 
Superintendent for the K-8 school. Same salary, Bennies and privileges, mind 
you...  
 
Considering he was paid well over $100K for running one lame school, while 
other Superintendents in the state were paid far less for running (and better) 
much larger districts, plus all the money he could siphon off for himself and his 
family (more on that later), just up and quitting seemed a tad dumb.  
 
He was floating rumors that he had taken a position with Belcourt as the Super of 
their Schools. Then it was Turtle Mountain, then it was Standing Rock... every 
kind of rumor came in. Paul Yankton wanted him to stay, but he had "all these 
other great offers" (from schools that really needed to lower their standards?)... 
but he is now begging to get his job back.  
 
But, he would not show up at the meeting called to discuss his "old/new" job. 
Why? According to Paul Yankton, he's afraid of the Board and the Tribal Council. 
The very Tribal Council he had shown so much contempt and disdain for, 
arrogantly ignoring their calls... turns out, he's a pants pee-er. Scaredy Wayne.  
 
Well, the School is in a pickle for a number of reasons. A lot of money that could 
have gone to programs, teachers, books, repairs, etc... went to Scaredy Wayne.  
 
Now, they need a new Super.  
 
Here's how people who know the system out there tell me it is: 
 
From the Rez: 
 

4Ws will never consolidate with another school district.  No other district 
would want to take them.  Not because of the students, but because of the 
land base.  Since the majority of the land in the Ft Totten school district is 
rez land, there is no tax base.  The surrounding districts are also in the 
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same situation.   Devils lake has too many students for its land base and 
is under funded.  Minnewaukan is probably going to get shut down 
because of the rising water.  Oberon is only k-8 and they are one 
vote away from getting shut down.   
  
Charles Guthrie was the superintendent there in the 90s.  He was hired by 
the public school district (HS).   Judy Ami was the CEO of the tribal 
school.  She had no credentials to be called superintendent so she was 
called CEO.  She was let go and then both boards hired Guthrie.   
 
He was there 9 or 10 years.  Longer than any other superintendent 
lasted. Honest as the day is long.  Never took a dime that wasn't his.  He 
had two boards and the tribal council pulling his chain in three different 
directions.  He was up against a wall most of the time.  If he didn't spend 
money the way a board wanted they threatened to fire him.   
 
I don't know how he lasted but he did.  They finally let him go on some 
trumped up charges in about 2002.  A few years later our school 
district lost our superintendent.      
 
Our school consolidated a few years later and the new school district 
wouldn't hire him, there were many false rumors about him at 4Ws.  Right 
now he is super at Warwick and is growing that school and making it one 
of the best in the area.   
  
4Ws will never have a good school until some things happen.  First off 
there has to be an educated and dedicated board there that puts the 
students as the main priority.   
 
They then have to look at the second layer administration.  Just because a 
person is enrolled and has a teacher's certificate doesn't mean that they 
should be a principal. 
 
They also have to do the same with the superintendents they hire.  In their 
quest to hire with their Indian preference system, they are attracting 
washouts from other districts.   
 
I'm not saying that there are no qualified Indian administrators, I am just 
saying that the qualified ones are not applying to 4Ws.  There was a lady 
that was thee in the 90s that was enrolled in a tribe in Oklahoma.  She 
was smart, she was insightful, she was great with the students.  She also 
had her credentials to be principal.  Pat Walking Eagle saw her as a threat 
and ran her off. 
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FROM ME: 
 

I agree. I figured they would, without a Super blend with another district. 
But if they need one, they had better hire the qualified, and not pay him 2X 
what the Bismarck Super makes. The Board could approve or amend the 
budgets and address any goals that needed to be set. I know that in 
California, Nevada, and Florida, School Districts, in the more rural outlying 
areas, shared a single super for up to 10 schools, typically, it was 4 or 5. 
 But those were the 'good ol' days'. Now, everyone has their own little 
kingdoms.  
 
He or she will not be running a 'Multi-school' district. Just do the budget, 
plan the curriculums (in coordination with input from community, Board 
and the teachers) and the materials and set goals. Wayne had no goals 
other than to pick up a pay check. He refused to meet with parents, the 
board or the Tribal Council. 
 
If only there was a way to get all the petty poisonous politics out of these 
things... but they are everywhere.  And the Kids pay the price now and the 
community withers for the lack of that one fundamental: Decent Education 
and security in schools.  
 
And that is happening Everywhere.  
 
If they must hire someone, let it be someone with some integrity.  Then 
again, most of the people with integrity were run off of the place awhile 
back. Oh well.  

 
From THE REZ 
 

I am sure they will replace him.  ND Century Code says a school needs to 
have a superintendent or the county superintendent of schools can be 
used.  The school at Oberon is K-8 and they use the Benson County 
Superintendent to sign off.   
 
Not too many schools will take the "No Superintendent" option.  The 
person elected to this position is really not qualified to run the school 
at 4Ws.   
 
The ideal arrangement is that the school board hires a superintendent to 
run the school.  The board is there to oversee that the super does his job. 
 
The job of the school board is not to micro manage the school, it is there 
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to see that the laws and regulations are followed.  The problem that 4Ws 
has is that the board members that get elected are there for personal 
agendas or to try and personally run the school.   
 
The idiots that Ft Totten puts in on the school board can't even balance 
their own checkbooks or budget their own finances.  They surely couldn't 
run the school finances.   
 

But Wait, there's more: 
 
OOps! Looks like you will have to wait! It has to do with how much Scaredy 
Wayne got paid, how much Scholarship money went to his relatives. But, I have 
a lot of other work to catch up on now that I have my computer back 
 
So, I leave you with these parting images:  
 
Scaredy Wayne wanting his old job back because his other "Job Offers" were 
total lies, probably as factual as his "Degrees" (again, pull the thermometer out 
and check it). But being afraid to show up and talk to the very people he had 
such contempt for the whole time his job was secure.  
 
Feature Pilly posing with those Rosary Beads, add a shaft of light shining down 
on her...  
 
Turdclan High-fiving each other over another messy situation 'solved' by a 'tragic 
accident' (make it a nice funeral, will ya?) 
 
And Four Winds School District struggling to put something together so that the 
kids, aka "The Future of the Tribe" will have some fighting chance at life.  
 
And, if you want to feel sorry for me--- look at my inbox! It's 10 days behind! But, 
you see? I am smiling. Why? Because life is good.  
 
You all need to really get together and get informed and take your Tribe to a 
Higher Ground.  
 
Meanwhile, all of you who are involved with the Turdclan, be sure to check your 
cars for tampering with the brakes, accelerators and be sure, no matter what, to 
wear your seatbelts.  Or, take a number: The Undertakers are very busy burying 
Indians lately. And they are getting younger.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 



August 23, 2010  
I Thought You Knew Already! 
 
While my computer was out of commission, I had received emails on 
a topic about the stand-off in Turtle Mountain. I was going to blog 
about it, but it was already on the news up here,TV and radio, so I 
assumed you all already knew about it.  
 
Clearly, there is more of a selective omission on news from Indian 
Country than I had thought, as I am still getting emails about the 
stabbing, standoff. So, better late than never: 
 
From the Rez: 

 
I just found out about a Police Officer from the Turtle Mountains 
named of Gunnville.  
 
He tried to kill his wife and then escaped.  He was followed 
back to the Turtle Mountain Chippewa Reservation and a 
SWAT team from Minot was sent to arrest him.   
 
This was last week and no one said anything about it? Usually 
things that involve Indians are on the news every fifteen 
minutes, this was broadcast and then silence about it?? 
 
This guy was married to Burton and Audrey Robertson's 
daughter, I don't know her name but know that she had several 
children before he married her. She is an alcoholic and so is the 
guy she was drinking with, when he stabbed her twice. 
 
Did anyone write you about this? it seems like the people from 
here would be upset about this kind of behavior from a Police 
Officer that supposedly came here to serve and protect? No 
wonder the people here are afraid of the Police Dept there is no 
one here to protect them from the Police. 
 
Like NLO's son who was taking out a high school senior and 
now lives with her in the open, no charges were ever filed on 
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him and there were no consequences to that kind of behavior 
because he is a Police Officer. 
 
I wonder what will happen next to one of the Spirit Lake people 
at the hands of these so called Peace Officers?? It is an 
incident that makes it sound like he was from here and that the 
Police from Spirit Lake are as dangerous as the people they 
from whom they are supposed to protect us! 
 
Where do the people go when there is a problem when the 
Police are the ones causing the problem? Or it is one of their 
relatives causing the problem? 
 
Who has the authority to keep the Police in line or are they no 
more than Gestapo from the BIA sent here to terrorize us? 
 Anyhow that is what I thought of when they first told me about 
it. 

 
And yes, I had heard about it the before: 
 

Aug 10, 2010 
 
Hello there Cat, 
 
Did you hear any news on the Duane Gunville incident? If not 
this is what I heard. 
 
Lorraine Robertson, who is married to Duane for maybe 5 
months ( got married in las vegas) or so caught him in bed with 
Tara Dauphinais at their trailer in Devils Lake on Saturday 
afternoon. (*Afternoon Delight, playing in the background?) 
 
She went crazy! Tara jumped out the back window and Lorraine 
was trying to leave to chase her down and Duane decided to 
pick a fight with her.  
 
So he grabbed a knife and stabbed her once by the right side of 
her breast bone which probably saved her from doing more 
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damage. (*actually, the reports I heard say he stabbed her 2x. 
Which brings to mind a song by The Doors: Love Me Two 
Times, I'm Goin' Away...) 
 
Duane saw blood and left cuz he is the type to stay away from 
any accident that deals with blood. (*Accident???)  
 
So he fled the scene to Belcourt where he was in a stand off for 
3 hrs and they had him surrounded in a field trying to talk him 
out of killing himself. In the end he gave up and ended being 
brought back to Devils Lake where he will probably go to State 
Court.  
 
He was released from his duties in Fort Totten where he was 
assigned duty for the past maybe 3 years or so. 

 
So, anyone still wonder why I call them "Badgers"? No screening, no 
training, and no consequences. Look at Glenn DeLorme's record of 
abuses while he had a badge! And SLN had rehired him??? Good 
thing you all made a noise about it.  
 
No one is safe as long as the Police, who are supposed to protect 
you, are the abusers. Losers and abusers do not a good Police 
Department make. Got it? Now go make some noise! 
 
Seriously, as much as it made news up here, I really thought it had 
been played at least as much, if not more, out there. But, like 
everything else in Indian Country... Let's not let anyone know what is 
really going on! 
 
And, until you have full and complete access to the information you 
need, information that is relevant to you, your family, your tribe and 
your community, this blog is all there is.  
 
Inform yourself, your community. Send information to this blog.  
 
Even if it is late, as this was, eventually, you will have what you need 
to make informed decisions.  
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Morsel: 
 
With all the political garbage flying high and low out there and 
everywhere, here is something to remember when you are watching 
what is supposed to be 'News' or "Informative Media": 
 
Opinions are based on facts. If an Opinion cannot be supported by 
real facts (I.e., qualified sources, agencies, reports, etc.) it is not in 
fact, and "Opinion", it is a "Bias". Biases are supported only by 
resentments, vague fears and prejudices.  
 
Too many media outlets: Newspapers, Magazines, TV, Radio and 
Blogs, present raging Biases as "Opinions" and as "Facts" when in 
truth, they are neither.  
 
Get educated and be able to know the difference. Inform yourself with 
research. Always look for facts.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 
 
PS: More on Wayne in upcoming blogs. Not done with the school out 
there, not by a long shot.  



August 29, 2010 
Rumors of Dying 
 
It was innocent and well-intended. Someone was asked to attend a prayer for 
someone who had their cancer return. There is so much cancer on the rez, but 
no one is looking for the cause. Prayers generally all there is.  
 
But that person misunderstood the request and thought that someone had died. 
He spread the word, out of kindness and wanting comfort to be extended to the 
Widow and Family.  
 
But no one had died. It was a prayer to help the healing as the grueling process 
of treatments were to begin again. Imagine the surprise of those who called the 
house, only to have the deceased--answer the phone.  
 
It was an honest mistake. It came about, partly because people don't talk to one 
another enough. Information gets guessed at, left out, or filled in. 
 
Real Information Remains Hidden 
 
The corrupt like it that way. No one knows for sure what is happening or whom to 
hold responsible for crimes committed. 
 
Eddie would be 51 now. But he was murdered when he was only 24. Word 
spread quickly about a dead body, male, but beaten beyond recognition. Beaten 
so badly, his own father could not recognize him. Wearing Quentin Yankton's 
clothes, which were way too big for him. Funny, for some reason, possibly that he 
murdered Eddie, but Poopsie knew who the dead body was, even though the 
identity could not be confirmed except through fingerprints, two days later.  
 
So, Poopsie, what did you do with Eddie's Wallet and ID? Keep it as a trophy? 
Remember how you mutilated the genitals, kept them as a trophy of your 
murdering Gilbert Fassett? And then you acted like the cop investigating the 
crime when, days later, the body was reported---to you?  
 
How do you not break up laughing? You investigated your own murders! I know 
you like trophies. So, do you still have Eddie's Wallet? His Driver's License? Little 
mementos like that? I know you wanted to sexually mutilate him too, but that did 
not fit in with your planned "Hit and Run" scenario, so you couldn't do it.  
 
Well, your Hit and Run Scenario didn't fly either, so *Snap!, you coulda had a 
mutilation! Oh the aggravation! 
 
And now, twenty-seven years down the road, you are a pathetic, whimpering, 
paranoid bully who has to wear diapers.  Too weak to even protect your own 
family from your own murdering brother, you allowed Q-Ball to murder Pisster's 
favorite son, and then he murdered your Brother Scott, and what did you do? 
Nothing. You started a fight at the funeral home, but not much else.  
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You have no balls. Except for Gilbert Fassett's, in a jar, as a trophy, on your desk. 
Better put it away now. Someone might be looking. Someone might remember. 
Someone might not be your friend when you can do nothing for them.  
 
Poor, poor, pathetic Poopsie. Still tries to act tough, but cries out in the night like a 14 
yr old girl, because some cold hand pushed against his chest.  
 
Keeping secrets that are not secrets poisons the family. The toxic family poisons the 
community.  
 
A community that begins to talk and to heal... terrifies the corrupt. They need the 
darkness of fear and ignorance to keep them safe, just a little longer.  
 
Things Are Looking Brighter 
 
I hear that now Wayne is gone for good and the Schools are already showing the 
effects of his absence.  Teachers are more enthusiastic, students are more engaged. 
Walking down the hallways, one can feel the difference. A change for the better. A 
chance for the future.  
 
I encourage all the members of the School Board to walk up and down those halls, 
talk to those kids and to those teachers, and see for themselves, what is happening, 
what needs to be done and then get it done. 
 
Who knows? Maybe one of those kids will graduate and go on to learn investigative 
skills, and be the one to come back and open up the case of Eddie Peltier's murder.  
Maybe, if any of the killers are still alive, they can be brought to Justice. Maybe, if 
any of the co-conspirators and the accessories before and after the fact are still 
alive, they can be brought to Justice. Maybe. 
 
Maybe more students will learn that they have value, and they can do amazing 
things, and come back to teach other students in the ways of government, politics, 
writing, arts, music, history and all the things that open up the whole world.  
 
Maybe there will be fewer suicides.  
 
Maybe there will be more qualified doctors and nurses. Maybe there will be 
prosperity instead of this grinding politically supported poverty.  
 
The hope for the Tribe is sitting in those classrooms. Stop in, see how it is going. 
 
We know the Tribal Council has no spine. They will not reopen this case, even 
though they could. They are afraid of a fat man in a diaper, a man who cannot read a 
word, and a man who murders his own relatives.  
 
Perhaps a little more education and even they could see that those bullies they are 
so afraid of, are really more afraid of them.  
 
Wow, what if the attorney for the man falsely accused and convicted of Gilbert 



Restless Spirit: The Blog 29 August 2010 
Page 3 of 3 

Fassett's murder, is reading this blog?  
 
The possibilities are endless.  
 
But so is the suffering if everyone does not do their part. 
 
Crabs In A Bucket 
 

You don't have to put a lid on a crab bucket. They can't escape. Every 
time one reaches to get out, the others pull it down.  

 
So it is on the rez: Reservations all over North America are run without visible lids to 
keep them down. They rely on the corrupt taking everything, and the rest being like 
crabs in a bucket, pulling each other down.  
 
Talk to each other. Help each other out. Let go of old, stupid feuds and help one 
another in times of need. I know it is happening out there. I hear about it. Everyone 
feels better and stronger, and it can spread to where, everyone is not afraid to look 
at the Truth--- and deal with it.  
 
Until then, we have rumors, sometimes true, sometimes not. Sometimes deliberate, 
sometimes accidental. We need communication, we need education, and we need 
courage. We can only find that if we first look into ourselves and then at our effect on 
the world around us.  
 
There is so much more we can do when we work together, than when we pull each 
other down. We are so much stronger collectively than we are when we are divided 
by jealousy, suspicion, lies and mistrust.  
 
Once we start coming together, nothing can make us turn back to what we were 
when we were like crabs in a bucket, pulling each other down, so no one could get 
ahead. The corrupt count on us remaining 'crabs in a bucket'.  They fear us losing 
fear, jealousy, feuds. They fear us coming together to talk, and learn the truth, about 
anything.  
 
Try helping someone up rather than putting them down or being happy they canʼt get 
ahead of you.  You never know. That someone may, or someone else may, give you 
a helping hand when you need it. Then all the crabs will be out of the bucket! 
 
Meanwhile, take a walk down the halls of the schools, see how it is going so far. See 
if maybe you can't help it go further. Afterall, that is the Future. 
 
Once we start, we can't stop and the momentum carries us far away from these dark 
times. Think of it as Planning The Great Escape. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 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