
September 7, 2010  
Savages 
 
I was watching an epic battle on Twitter last night. It was between one of my 
favorite Atheists and a well-intended Christian. Typically, the atheist is better 
informed, more open-minded, more apt to question doctrine and the 'source' or 
'core' of many beliefs.  The Christians, typically defensive, regurgitating doctrine, 
even as it conflicts/contradicts itself, as if somehow it is relevant to how-so-ever 
they want it to apply. 
 
This battle did not disappoint. (Don't worry, we can get into my 'God' beliefs at 
another time. Suffice to say that no God, no powerful God that I can conceive of 
would require anyone's belief to exist. That I save for Tinkerbelle.  God, to me, 
exists without preconditions. End of story).  
 
So, I watched as scripture v logic was bantered about until... 
 
"Savages would not think that way," Came across the stream. From the 
Christian. One I had done battle with before on his moronic belief that we all must 
not only be converted, but converted to his beliefs.  
 
Now, I stepped into the fray: "Define 'Savages'," I tweeted. I received no 
response. Ever.  
 
WHAM! It was like being tossed back to the Mayflower Landing. People so weak, 
sick, unable to fend for themselves that the local tribes took pity on them, fed 
them, showed them how to build homes, plant corn, where to hunt... 
 
Only to earn the term "Savages" because they did not carry the Christian Cross.  
 
And that description has held, even to this day. Savages. Mind blowing. The 
lands were clean, the forests and streams were abundant and the waters were 
clean enough to drink from. Children were healthy, families were strong, 
communities were orderly, and everyone's voice was heard in the decisions that 
were made. Savages.  
 
And the 'Civilized' came, with the Churchmen in tow, to 'convert' the Savages. 
What followed was theft, deceptions, wars where desecrating the dead by 
scalping was taught to Native People's by the French, who demanded scalps as 
proof of kills... Savages were taught many things. Desecration of the dead was 
but one of them.  
 
The streams and rivers became sewers, the resources of the lands were no 
longer shared as the bounty of the land for the many, but rather as the 
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possessions of the few, for riches and power.  
 
Civilized Europeans came in droves and brought their churches and their 
corporations with them. They brought their bankers and their killers.  
 
And now, today, the lands are toxic dumps, the waters unsafe to touch much less 
drink, the resources extracted without care or consideration, corporations kill 
workers which are even more easily and cheaply replaced than were slaves, and 
the powerful continue their March of Madness with slogans that mean nothing, 
shouted as if Gospel. God is on our side!  
 
Wars are created out of lies, and radicals in the Middle East feed off the anger 
and idiocy of Radicals in the West. The world is coming to an end, lead by those 
eager to see the Rapture and hasten the return of Christ by creating poverty, 
more wars, hatred and mistrust.  
 
And yet, the term "Savages" is used by 'Good Christians', in their attempts to 
convert yet another lost atheist soul into the recruitment of lost souls to feed a 
God so weak that the mere questioning of the rhetoric, or belief in other paths is 
cause for wars lest the Christian God be tumbled from some high pedestal and 
the world be doomed to become 'Savages'.  
 
I urge us all to think, one and all, whatever our belief, to remember that all 
religions are Man Made for political control of minds that were intended to have 
Free Will. That only spiritual paths, those revealed by visions, by love, by life's 
experiences, can take us to where our true Destiny exists.  
 
Not all visions are created equal, but all are entitled to dream, to vision quest and 
to cogitate on their true beliefs without the intrusion of a God Cult that requires 
we not question their rules, not seek their source, not reveal the Truth about 
them.  
 
Any religion that seeks to enslave you with fear is a false religion.  
 
Any religion that seeks to wash you of your sins is a false religion.  
 
Any religion that disconnects you from your environment, your true understanding 
of love, harmony and awareness is there to lead you further from The Creator, 
not closer to.  
 
Anytime one feels superior to another, based on life's path, one has already 
fallen.  
 
Anytime one fails to speak the truth, even though they know it, they have fallen.  
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Anytime one seeks to condemn another to suffering to silence them from 
connecting to their real life, real world, real path, they have fallen. 
 
And when you see someone that has fallen, you are to be there to help them 
when they reach out to help themselves back up. Or you have already fallen.  
 
Only one rule is True to our Creation: "The Truth Shall Set You Free." 
 
And so, as I watch political mayhem play out, and those who created the debt cry 
about the debt yet do nothing but make it worse; and who will deny any and all 
attempts to help others in this sick nation that need help, home, food, clothing... 
 
And I watch as lies are spouted like sewage from the fountains of Republican 
Anger, and some Democrats sell their souls to get re-elected while secretly 
conspiring to vote against all that will repair, rebuild and lift this nation up; I can 
but wonder how far we have come since the Mayflower landed, and the sick, 
weaklings, and the starving scoundrels were greeted by 'Savages'.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 



September 18, 2010 
Badgers Blues 
 
He's been at some very interesting scenes in his worthless career: Bentley Grey 
Bear has been a badger for what? Twenty years now? He seems to show up at 
some strange scenes. Or just be there: 
 
Badger SUV driven out in the middle of nowhere, no reason to be there, set on 
fire, and Bentley is walking away.   
 
Woman making complaint about her child being molested, and he just drifts off, 
takes no notes, kind of nods, walks away. Years later, when the Fed Government 
comes in, he escorts the Agent and sits there as the woman again recites the 
same complaints and, as he drops his head, points to Bentley and yells that she 
had made these complaints to him years earlier... The man ends up going to 
prison for raping the little girls... 
 
Bentley is just walking in a fog. He's a cop in badge only. He does his best to 
ignore any crimes committed by, or complaints about Turdclan and their cronies.  
 
He moves like a Zombie. Except this one time, a few years back, some guy lost it 
in front of the casino, waved a weapon, knife or gun or whatever... and Bentley 
landed on him, took him down, cuffed him. "Moved so fast," one source said, "we 
couldn't believe it was Bentley." 
 
I often wondered, if that one time, it felt good to be acting like a real cop, for 
Bentley.  I think whatever "good feeling" he got from it, drained out of him real 
quick. He went back into Zombie mode and there has not been much to say 
about him. He's just always at some strange scene, and no one knows how or 
why he is there.   
 
The burning car was never explained. No report filed. He drove it up a hill. Next 
thing, it was on fire, and he was calmly walking away from it. I always wondered 
what evidence was in that vehicle that needed to be destroyed. It wasn't even his 
patrol vehicle. But, I am told, Weenie Boy had been driving it.  
 
That makes me think that there may have been evidence of a rape. We'll never 
know. I'm sure Bent didn't bother to question why it needed to be destroyed. No 
one saw him put the match to it, but no one else was around. Bent's vehicle was 
still in the parking lot at the Badger pit.  
 
Just another Zombie Mystery.  
 
Back in April, another Bentley mystery.  
 
It was late at night. A couple saw Bentley standing by the edge of the slough, 
staring at the water. He didn't seem to notice their headlights on him. He was 
staring at the water. Just calmly staring, at the face down body of Greg Greene.  
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Greg was a pig of a man. He had been, along with his friend, Weenie Boy, and a 
few others, drugging and raping, molesting and abusing young girls. Never 
investigated. All complaints were ignored. I wonder how many of those reports 
Bent supposedly wrote down?  
 
But, there was the pig man, face down in the slough. His truck, with the door 
open, stopped at the edge of the water, driver's door wide open. It was as if 
something had chased old Pig Man to the slough, and dragged him out of his 
truck and drowned him.  
 
It could have been anything. Supernatural Spirits have been seen on the rez for a 
long time. Some of them cause accidents. Whatever happened to Greg that 
night, we'll never know. Few will ever care.  
 
Death seems to end things out there, abruptly.  Friends and family who even look 
like they might get out of line, want a bigger share of the pie, or who might talk 
about the secrets, the murders, the rapes, and the other crimes... they just end 
up suddenly dead.  
 
Bent took a deep breath, not really looking at the couple that came upon him. "I 
guess we should get him out of there," he said, monotone. So they helped him 
haul out the pig man's dead body.  
 
How long had Bent been standing there? Why had he not called it in and asked 
for assistance in hauling the body out? Why was the scene not cordoned off, 
investigated? Who knows.  
 
Badgers are like zombies.  
 
Remember when Badger Bundy shot that girl's dog right in front of her, and 
several other children? It was a boxer, but he claimed it was a pit bull. Not even 
mildly scolded for shooting the dog, and there was no reason to shoot it.   
 
Oh, I got hot emails from one lame supporter of Officer Bundy. They said it was 
the same dog that was in a pack of dogs that supposedly mauled an old woman 
a month earlier. But others say that woman had passed out and it was her own 
dogs that went after her. She has no memory of the event, so the writer, who 
claimed it was the dog-- a pack of dogs becomes one dog; the woman's own 
dogs becomes some little girl's dogs... every story out there becomes very 
strange as lies to cover up crimes and hastily thrown forward, unable to stand up 
under simple questioning.  
 
For instance, if that was the dog (and it was not), why not take the dog, hold and 
investigation? Officer Bundy, by all accounts, yet another Bully, just rolled up on 
a group of kids with a dog, drew his gun and killed that dog in front of the kids.  
Go ahead, send me another email.  
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Now, I hear that officer Bundy is pretty careless around his own children. (Let me 
guess, he's a drunk?).  He wanted to move an entertainment center from point A 
to point B. He put it into the back of his pick up truck. So far, so good.  
 
But, being too lazy or too stupid to properly tie it down, he instead puts his own 9-
yr old son in the back and orders him to 'hold onto it'.  
 
During the drive, oops! the Entertainment center flies up then lands on top of this 
child.  
 
Bundy is issued a citation for, among other things, 'child endangerment' (Oh! 
They should see him around kids with a dog! Bang!)... 
 
"You can't cite me for Child Endangerment!", he tells the cop at the scene. "I'm a 
cop! You don't cite cops! You cite other people!"  
 
That is the quality of law enforcement out there on the rez. And they are not the 
worst of it. Some might argue, they are the best of it.  
 
So, Bent, why were you at the slough that late at night? How long and why, were 
you just 'staring' at Pig Man's body? Did you see what happened? Did you hear 
about it from someone else? Do you know if he was murdered? 
 
Remember how, when Mike Meade was reported missing, you would not allow 
anyone to get a party together to go look for him? How you refused to let them 
search by the Lake? Until it was over a week later, and then, instead of letting 
those with real police skills search that area, you put Lemon Longie in charge? 
Went Right to the spot where Mike's car had gone in.  
 
Lemon Longie... oldest brother of the Turdclan... let's see... where have we heard 
that name before? Oh yeah, he raped his daughters, for years.  The little one, in 
a wheelchair, multiple handicaps... Did you ever take a report on that? Or were 
you just "Surprised" ?  
 
There is no law enforcement out there. There are only 'enforcers' to keep people 
in line, make sure no complaints against the corrupt get filed or investigated. 
Some of those enforcers are like Zombies. Some of them wear badges.  
 
So, who's going to change anything out there?  
 
Elections 
 
I hear that Walking Ego is not going to run for office again. He has cancer. 
Probably his ass.  People are all happy that he won't be running.  Settle down, 
get a grip. You know he will run vicariously, through one of his relatives.  Let's 
see, Granddaughter Chelsea is out... She's in jail for letting that baby wander 
onto the highway while she and her friends got high....  
 
Don't worry, he'll find someone. NLO will have to approve. And yes, he's keeping 
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his millions of dollars of Ronin Stock, bought with your money, and he will get a 
really fat check when he leaves office. As if robbing you was not enough.  
 
You need good cops. You need good leaders. Start now. Never quit. Nothing will 
change if you let them wear you down with their Zombie Badgers and their 
corrupt Tribal Councilors.   
 
Hold those you elect, accountable.  
 
You can get a recall petition up on Darwin if you want, but his 'runner up' 
replacement is worse. So wait, and vote him out. If for nothing else, for inflicting 
Wanda White-Trottier on the tribe, to run the Personnel Administration. She's 
been very blatant about hating certain people out there. She's publicly threatened 
people. She has no business being in that office.  
 
I guess, the consolation on this is that she never shows up for work. Shows up 
late, leaves early and has other people doing her work. She doesn't understand 
the job. Oh yeah, her Papa is sick now. Send the emails from the pity squad 
supporting her. Be sure and tell me in those emails, what her excuse was for her 
incompetence before her dad got sick.  
 
So, there you have it. Winter is coming. Strange things will be happening. Bent 
will be the Zombie at the scene. Nothing will be explained, investigated or dealt 
with. Bundy will probably shoot another dog, or injure another child, and argue 
that as a cop, he can't be touched for any of it.  
 
The biggest meth dealer on the rez is living directly across from another Badger.  
 
People don't call the police when they are being hurt, in danger, or have been 
robbed. They don't phone in the tips that lead to the drug dealers that everyone 
knows operate in the open out there.  
 
There is no point even trying.  
 
No one feels safe. Not yet. But, this can change if you hold your leaders 
accountable. Never quit. Never. 

You know where to find me. 

~Cat 



September 21, 2010 
Badger Black & Blue 
 
A few corrections on the Bundy Bonehead posting: His son is 12, not 9. Bundy 
was driving down the road without any care or concern for the safety of his kid, 
when whatever maneuver he did, launched the entertainment center and his son 
(dutifully holding onto the thing) out into the world. The boy landed, and then the 
entertainment center landed on top of him.  
 
Bundy has been 'suspended' but will probably wait until all this dies down and 
sneak back into his badge, gun, job... just like Ray Cavenaugh does after his 
domestic abuse events where he beats the wife to a pulp, but never loses his job.  
 
How are people supposed to feel safe? Look what is strutting around with a gun, 
authority and apparently, no adult supervision.  
 
Walking Chicken Poop 
 
Help me out here. I can't remember the name of the guy who died this year that 
also ran (badly) the enrollment for the tribe. He disallowed the ones who had the 
blood and in some cases, like Carl Walking Eagle, he gave him 4/4 Indian 
Status.  CWE is not Indian. He is adopted. He is German. He knows it. His 
claiming Indian Status and not paying taxes all these years, is actually criminal.  
 
I am told he is not running for office this time. However, he would like to just 
'appoint' his son, just prior to his term expiring, and making it a rule that he can't 
be put up for election until he has served 4 yrs... would not surprise me.  
 
If you won't go for that, he'll run his girlfriends or boyfriends.  
 
Casino 
Return of The Collector 
 
I hear that the spooky guy came back again. The guy who shows up, looks like 
pale wax, jet black hair slicked back, wearing a trench coat, sunglasses, dark 
boots... He showed up again last month. Last time, he had a list of names and 
was asking the guards about them. Some of the names were known, others were 
not. The names on the list were of people who are dead, plus a few others. Greg 
Greene's name was on that list last time. So was Scott Yankton's, and Willy boy.  
 
Whose names were on the list this time?  
 
Again, he appeared from the resort side of the casino. Some say the cameras 
could not pick him up, others say he just looked 'smoky' to the surveillance.  
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People said it got real quiet when he entered. Everything seemed just to go quiet. 
He smelled like rotting flowers, and like the bottom of the Lake.  
 
He came to announce, by asking names again, of the dead and the not-yet-dead. 
The guards so scared they pissed themselves. The Security guys who could hide 
behind their doors, locked their doors and said nothing as they stared. They 
ignored the calls on the radios calling for them to come down to the floor.  
 
He's the Collector. He comes to collect payment due for the Black Road.  
 
If you were one of the six people that saw the Lake 'look funny' over by the resort 
side of the casino that night... saw that weird white mist snake up the rocks, and 
appear to go through the wall... you saw where he comes from. You were not 
'seeing things'. You were "seeing".  
 
I heard that there were more events. That the casino is filling up with dark spirits. 
They are more often seen and felt on the resort side (and there is a reason for 
that), but that they are becoming more common, and more menacing.  
 
All those little 'rituals' done by the Black Road to protect the Turdclan and their 
pals in their stealing the money from the people, getting away with the murders, 
all of those things require payment.  Payment is due and the Collector is calling 
out names.  
 
It's going to be the children this time. It's going to be the 'innocent'.  
 
The warnings are done with. The Collector is coming.  
 
Those rituals done in the resort rooms, that close to the Lake, opened the door. 
No one can close that door now.  Richard Street and Leonard Crow Dog only 
make it worse.  
 
Remember when the Collector was seen walking down the road? Headed for the 
Casino? Every time he was seen, he was getting closer. But the corrupt ignored 
it. They knew it was true. It was their own that had seen him... walking but feet 
not touching the ground... heading towards the rez. 
 
I will tell you this much: He is not limited to appearing in the Casino. Expect that 
he can and will, be knocking on doors. Go ahead, ignore him. He doesn't worry 
about your locked doors. They won't stop him. It's just a courtesy call. Letting you 
know, your name is on his list. Letting you know, your child's name is on his list.  
 
Now, what are you gonna do? All your Red Road men have been carried away to 
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the Spirit world. Others will be prevented from stepping foot onto the rez.  
 
It's just you, The Collector, and a few dozen other entities--not limited to the 
casino.  
 
Father Chuck, was your name on the list? Can you bathe in Holy Water? Think 
that will help?  
 
No wonder you tell the frightened flock "Nothing to worry about. God will protect 
you..." You are as far from God as is The Collector.  
 
I'll let you know when I get the names from the list. But first, you have to tell me. 
You know who you are. You talked to him. You heard his voice. You heard the 
names.  
 
Again, as he walked out the doors, he just vaporized. Mass Hallucination? Ok.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 



September 22, 2010 
Day Shift 
 
Clarification/correction on earlier post. Bentley Grey Bear is on Day Shift. So, 
Greg Pigman Greene's body was floating face down in the slough in daylight.  
 
The people who came up on him thought it was odd that he was "Just standing 
there, not doing nothing."  Yeah, all those years of being a Badger and he had no 
clue what to do when he came upon the scene of a dead body: Do I radio it in? 
Do I move the body? Do I call for help? Do I just stand there and stare like a big 
dummy until someone comes along and I snap back into consciousness? Duh! 
 
I thought it was interesting that coming upon a dead body, under bizarre 
circumstances, and without doing an autopsy (remember: They do NOT do 
autopsies on Indians... only because they don't want to spend the money to find 
out anything they don't want to know)... they ruled that he 'must have died from a 
heart attack'.   How strange to see Death Certificates with "Guesstimate of Cause 
of Death." Only in Indian Country.  
 
Sorry for any confusion. Pigman is still dead, and Bentley is still dumb.  
 
Night Shift 
 
Spirits are stirring everywhere. People have gotten used to them when they were 
infrequent and more or less quiet. People would get scared when events 
occurred, but after a little time, a lot of ridicule and some hard drinking, they'd 
forget about it.  
 
But lately, the spirits are making themselves known more often and in more 
places.  
 
SMC Plant, which is responsible for the death and maiming of so many US 
Soldiers in Iraq, has a few spirits rambling through it, as well. I have heard stories 
of soldiers with their heads 'blowed off' standing there, staring at people and then 
vanishing.  
 
Just Google "SMC Plant Scandal" or "SMC & Kevlar scandal" and you will know 
what I mean.  
 
Apparently, years ago, when the plant was raided by the FBI, Poopsie made sure 
that the warrant was very specific and that the agents could not seize, impound, 
confiscate or even make note of, any drugs (and there were loads of drugs) 
found on the premises. That would cut into HIS business!  
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They could only seize material and records pertaining to the deliberate under 
weaving of the material that was supposed to protect our soldiers.  
 
People died because of that. Evidence was destroyed by the military and the 
corruption continues. Another story, another time... 
 
So, all you SMC workers who have seen the spookies at the plant, drop me a line 
and tell me what you have seen.  
 
Keep Your Kids Out of the Graveyard 
 
The graveyard continues to be the single most popular place for young people to 
socialize, often late at night. It's where they do their drugs and their drinking 
when they are not at someone's house party.   
 
The irony is, of course, that so many of them end up staying in the graveyard-- 
permanently.  
 
Give them a chance at life.  
 
Give them good, healthy recreation: Sports, Horseback Riding, Archery, golf, 
Tennis-- whatever you can.  
 
Give them a safe place to socialize. Become active in supervising on a volunteer 
basis, different events.  
 
Teach them life skills. Teach them conflict resolution, reading, writing, critical 
thinking (so they don't just believe everything they hear on FOX News, for one!).  
 
Teach them the skills to express themselves: Art, singing, dancing, writing, 
drumming, all things music and art.  Teach them video and computer skills. 
 
Teach them basic skills: Carpentry, auto repair, metal work, household appliance 
repairs. 
 
Teach them advanced skills: SEND THEM TO COLLEGE to learn how to be the 
doctors, lawyers, teachers and legislators.  
 
Keep on your School Board to know what is going on. Keep on your Tribal 
Council to know what is going on.  
 
Check the graveyard, often, for garbage leftover from parties. When the garbage 
quits showing up, you might see the beginning of a better world for the Future.  
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Clinic Idiots 
 
Who was the idiot doctor or nurse that saw Louis Dunn and sent him home, in 
agony, and told him to take 2 aspirin? Who was that moron?  
 
He went home, and was rolling on the floor in excruciating pain. I'm guessing it 
was his mother or father that took him to the ER after the clinic failed.  
 
They operated immediately. He had 70 gallstones! That has to be some kind of 
record.  
 
Get rid of Piggy Cavenaugh and her family. They are just draining the clinic of 
funds and have no skills or qualifications whatsoever, to run that. They breach 
confidentiality and as we can see, no one is safe at any level with her in charge.   
 
I suspect that if Louis had died, without any autopsy, they would have ruled it a 
heart attack.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 



Make It Count 
 
September 28, 2010 
Voter Suppression 
 
In a brazen move to further disempower Indians, the Benson County 
Commissioners decided they don't need a voice in elections! They have taken 
away the ONLY polling place in Ft. Totten/Spirit Lake Rez.  This makes SLN the 
ONLY Rez in the nation without a polling place to vote in the upcoming elections. 
 
This is wrong on every level. It is also illegal. I suggest that anyone who is unable 
to vote, sue the County for the violations of their rights.  
 
Your Tribal Council should have been on this last week. They have the money 
and the Lawyers to fight for the Tribe, but so far--*crickets* 
 
The Elderly, the disabled, the people without good running vehicles will not be 
able to make the trip to the County seat to vote. Those who can will likely be 
challenged as they are not registered on the Benson County Rolls for THAT 
polling place, wherever it is supposed to be. It will be November, and the roads 
will be difficult, and it will be very cold. There is no public transportation, no 
schedule that anyone can rely on, to get them to the polling place and return 
safely to home.  
 
I'm guessing there are about 2,000 registered voters, perhaps more, on the rez. 
In a state as small as ND, where a lot of elections are decided by tie votes: Coin 
Flip, or less than 100 votes--- EVERY VOTE COUNTS.  To deliberately remove 
any collective block of voters from that equation is, on the face of it, attempt to 
disenfranchise able voters who could actually turn an election.  
 
Why is your Tribal Council NOT pursuing this?  
 
Contact them and ask them. Contact them frequently: Phone, email, fax and in 
person.  
 
They have enough money to pay the most crooked accountant in the State, Walt 
Hollyfield, they can spend a few nickels getting your polling place there in time for 
this upcoming vote. It's about Priorities. The Vote is the important one here. And 
you must know that your vote counts.  
 
Loser Lottery 
 
I hear that Rick Smith is the only 'qualified' candidate that has put in for the job of 
Athletic Director at Four Winds. Seriously! The school needs a good AD, and he 
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did lead them to championships--- but the trophy was taken away in the scandal 
of his illegal team building. He cannot be allowed to just step back into that 
position again.  
 
I am going to suggest that the Community get together, with your love of 
Basketball and other Sports, and volunteer to be there, as a team, to set up the 
games, secure the premises and the equipment, and work together on the 
rosters.  The kids need a fair chance to play. Rotate the players so that everyone 
has a chance. This isn't about Championships--we've already seen how far some 
will go for that glory; this is about community. It is about the kids and they 
deserve a chance to learn, practice and play to the best of their abilities, as a 
team.   
 
It's time to put the HEART back into the game. Get rid of the drugs, the Ego Trips 
and the other aspects that really just make any victory both hollow and tenuous.  
 
If you cannot get qualified people to apply, it is because the good people have 
already been run off the rez so that ass clowns, with connections, can take those 
jobs. It affects every aspect of life out there on the Rez: Politics, Personnel Dept, 
Housing, Enrollment, The Clinic, the Casino.... and the School Programs.  
 
Getting rid of the Principal and the Superintendent was a start. Things have 
drastically improved, almost overnight there. Still much work to be done. 
 
You all love these sports? I know you do. Many just live to watch them! So, get 
together, form a cooperative and build a department of volunteers. Perhaps, on 
down the road, another qualified applicant or two will put in for the job and take 
the team, and their Heart, to the Championships. You won't have to rely on the 
guy who built it up and tore it down. 
 
Put your heart into these kids. They need to know you really do care about them, 
as players and as people. They are your future. They matter. Make it count. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 
 
PS: Please read the note at the top of the blog. I will be unable to blog on 
reg sched until probably November. I can respond to emails-- well most of 
them.  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