
May 15, 2007  
 
Barking Spider Posse 
 
It looks like Turdymomma and her Turdy chillens is chillen all weekend with a big ass 
party for her birthday.  Y'all be paying for it so figure you should get a fly-on-the-wall 
perspective of the festivities. 
 
It will be held outdoors as much as is possible because Turdymomma, party animal that 
she is, has her own posse of Barking Spiders.  (*Ooops!  There goes one now!)   
 
Allowed to roam free in the open air, people can politely get away from them.  However, 
indoors, they are both noisy and deadly.   
 
(Barks Twice barks twice) What's that you say, girl?  Going to have to repaint her walls 
again?  (Barks Twice whimpers, lays down and crosses her front paws over her nose) Oh 
yeah?  And the wall paper trim is dying too?  Barking Spiders got all of that? (Barks 
Twice rolls over, plays dead) Wow, I guess they are bad this year.  
 
Outdoors, under the canopy, Turdmother can expect that people will be polite and ignore 
her posse of Barking Spiders.  Behind her back, her turdlings fan the air and screw up 
their faces.   
 
After she has more BBQ and cake and whiskey, she will probably start shouting, then 
crying, and everyone will gather round as she sits in her throne chair, to comfort her.  I 
have to warn you guys, don't do it!  It's a trick! A ruse! An ambush!  That is when the 
Barking Spiders suddenly cut loose, in streams that can last up to 40 seconds!  You will 
NOT be able to get away!  Save yourselves! 
 
Since I am writing this, off and on on the weekend, the rest of y'all enjoy your weekend 
and stay upwind of Turd-a-thon celebrations.  Barking Spiders can't swim upwind! 
 
Gotta go for now, I hear the band is starting to warm up!  I hope they crank up the amps 
otherwise they could be drowned out if the Posse cuts loose without warning!  Loud 
music has saved Turdmother's dignity in the past.  Well, now you know the little secret so 
you can imagine what is going on as you hear the too-loud speakers. 
 
Another word of caution here:  When they bring out the cake and she goes to blow out 
the candles -- do not, I repeat, DO NOT stand behind her!  There was a horrible Barking 
Spider attack on Pisster a couple of years ago.  Blew her hair sideways, ate up most of her 
face.  Well, just look at her!  She has never recovered! 
 
There are others with tales to tell of being scathed by the tailwinds of Turdmother and 
having a Barking Spider cling to them for hours!   
 
Beware the Barking Spiders.  You have been warned! 
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Invited to The Party? 
 
Looks like Bent is Back! Yea!  I guess the wife's fun is over for awhile.  But he is back 
and I hear he has a briefcase.  Whatcha got in that briefcase, Bent?  Presents for 
Turdmother?  Barking Spider repellent?  A wish list?   
 
Don't unpack just yet, the Turdlings are stirring and they don't trust you.  Might just get 
you another ticket outta town.   
 
Oh, and if that is your band playing at the Turd-a-bration, better crank up the amps--- 
waaay up! 
 
So, how ya been? 
 
Just When You Thought It Couldn't Get Any Better... 
 
Along comes my new bestest friend in the whole wide world, Kaylee Walking Eagle!!! 
Take it away, Kaylee! 
 

OH F*** YOU!!!! I ENJOY LIFE ALL THE TIME!!!.....AND GOSH YOU THINK 
MY GRANDPA STEALS MONEY ALL THE TIME! I DONT THINK SO AND 
WHO GIVES A SHIT IF PEOPLE LAUGH AT ME YOU THINK I CARE!!!!!!!!!! 
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO I DONT THINK 
SO...AND I DONT NEED NO DAMN ATTENTION!!! ITS JUST THIS STUPID 
ASS SITE YOU HAVE!! THE WAY YOU TALK ABOUT PEOPLE..YOU THINK 
YOU KNOW EVERYTHING! BUT YOU DONT! AND YOU KNOW WHAT ME 
AND MY FAMILY DONT CARE AT ALL!!! ABOUT WHAT YOU HALF TO 
SAY ABOUT US!! ITS JUST JELOUSY!! AND WHAT THE FREAK YOU HALF 
TO FEEL SORRY FOR ME FOR!! NOBODY HAS TO FEEL SORRY FOR ME!! 
AND BESIDES WHAT FOR????? IAM SO TOTALLY HAPPY WITH MY LIFE!! I 
ENJOY LIFE AS IT LASTS...AND MY PAPA WASN'T CRYING HIS EYES OUT!! 
ASIF.. YOU KNOW WHAT?? ABOUT THE WHOLE JAMESTOWN THING, 
WHAT DO YOU KEEP TALKING ABOUT THAT FOR? I WAS NEVER THERE 
AND NEVER WILL BE THERE IAM NOT NO FREAKIN NUT CASE. AND IF 
YOUR SO BRAVE AND YOU SAY PEOPLE KNOW WHO YOU REALLY ARE 
WHY DONT YOU TELL ME?? CAUSE YOUR TO SCARED!!! THATS WHY!! 
AND ANYWAYS WHILE YOUR READING THIS GET THIS ONE THING 
THREW YOUR HEAD AND KEEP IT THERE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! WHO CARES WHAT 
YOU THINK ABOUT MY PAPA AND WHO EVER ELSE OKAY!!!!!!!! AND 
WHAT YOU GONNA DO POST THIS LETTER NEXT!! HUH???? AND LIKE I 
SAID BEFORE YOU DONT HAVE NO RIGHT TO JUDGE PEOPLE ALL THE 
TIME LIKE I SAID ONLY ONE PERSON CAN DO THAT IS GOD!!!!!!!!! AND I 
DONT CARE WHAT ELSE YOU HALF TO SAY ABOUT ME!!!!!! 
SOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO........TOOOTELS 

 
I could have sworn that in the previous letter (blog 37) she said she was at Jamestown. I 
thought she said she was there.  You read that last letter and tell me.  Is she lying? Or just 
so confused? 
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Poor thing, her mind is going.  Must be the glue? Has to be, because she is coming 
undone! (Slaps knee with a yee haw).  I have tried explaining to her that God is not a 
"person" but apparently, she thinks God is a person.  I also explained that there are other 
judges that deal with criminals, but she seems hopeless lost in this God as a Person that is 
going to judge her Papa when the last foul breath leaves his seething wretched body, and 
no one on this earth can judge his crimes until that day comes.   
 
Her spelling is atrocious, isn't it?  Poor thing!  Think she will ever find a job?  I am sure 
her Papa will give her one.  Hope they don't need her to write letters.  My spellchecker 
just rolled over and played dead when it came to her 'note'.  (Alas, of all the nice things 
her gramps gave to her, and education wasn’t one of them.  Dumb as trash that poor 
chile!) 
 
Well, this most recent missive from the little miss convinces me (*Pop) that she is really 
a very happy and content little person.  Not at all unhappy (*POP) in any way.   She 
seems vaguely aware that she has no real friends... I just love hearing from her.   
 
And, I don't care what anyone says, I know her well enough to know that she doesn't eat 
toast! (Probably too old of a joke for some of you out there).   
 
The letter before this one, she was bragging about all the nice pretty things her Papa gives 
to her.  Apparently, she doesn't care that elders don't have heating in the winter because 
Papa steals their money.  As long as she gets pretty things from him, she is allll his!   
 
And, about that Jamestown thing--  You Go, Girl! 
 
Getting Rid of Evidence 
 
It looks as if the Feds are moving full speed ahead, damn the torpedos, to destroy the 
kiddie porn evidence against Steven Bruce Cartier.  First they do the Forfeiture Notice (in 
last weeks paper and blog 37) and then they hold public auction.   
 
Conflict of Interest 
 
I would tell you to write to Byron Dorgan and Kent Conrad, but since they are such 
frequent flyers at the casino (so I have heard), why don't you just stop over there and 
break up their fun time and see if you can get their attention, directly, on that matter.  I 
am sure they won't mind.  Afterall, if they are at the casino as much as I have heard they 
are there, it could be considered their second office! 
 
Wonder how that works for them?  Is anyone looking at the potential for this to be 
viewed as a conflict of interest?    I mean, they do funnel millions of dollars to the Tribal 
Council and never do an audit or follow up to see where the money is really going.  That 
$400,000 to Golden Eagle Wireless was small potatoes to what they have been dumping 
in there since.   
 
And I don't blame them for going to the casino.  They are among friends there.  Good 
friends! 
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It just looks bad from here.  Real bad.  Kinda smells too.   
 
Oh, just mention the evidence being destroyed, they'll probably know what you are 
talking about.   
 
I can only imagine how many people in high places are having nightmares, waiting for 
Steven Bruce Cartier to get out of prison so they don't have to worry about him talking.  
They promised him they would get him out, and by golly, it seems to be headed that way 
like a freight train.  
 
Dynamiting Fish 
 
That whole murky pond of corruption, murder, extortion, blackmail, greenmail and more 
murder out there, I knew was harvest from hell.  I had some idea of what was below that 
inky black surface, but I did not know for sure until recently. I mean I KNEW there was 
corruption up high in the Halls of Justice, and in Offices of Government throughout the 
land, but I really did not know for sure in how many places nor how much would reveal 
itself, all connected to the rez.  Strings being pulled by those trying to keep their castles 
built on corruption in that rez, from crumbling. My-O-My! 
 
And then, the kiddie porn case broke the way it did, almost without a sound.  The biggest 
child pornography case in North America, they said, and the government set out 
immediately to stop the investigation.  And now, they want to destroy the evidence and 
make it look like an error.   
 
But people keep talking about it.  Questions keep being asked.  So pressure begins to be 
applied further and further up the line.  Marks are called in as due and payable NOW.  
Careers are threatened, and people forced to pressure other people in ways they never 
dreamed they would have to act, in order to put a stop to the footsteps that seem to keep 
marching up the stairs, higher and higher.  If one goes down, they all go down.   
 
More people are becoming involved, and more people are seeing what is and who all are,  
involved.  Things that should not be a big deal, are coming forward like fireballs and 
threats are made to this one and that one to put a stop to this, and that, and prevent this or 
that from going any further.  
 
People are waking up, some terrified of being exposed, others to the fact that they are 
being threatened if they don't cooperate, threatened if they ask questions, and now I look 
across the land, and more than 7 States have activities directly related to this case, to the 
rez and the corruption and dealings there, and all are being shook up by that stick of 
dynamite, the Kiddie Porn case, tossed into the lake, just to see what would float up. 
 
So anxious to get rid of it, have it aired as a mistake and forgotten that they are stirring 
the waters, drawing attention to themselves.  Not just me seeing this, knowing this, 
connecting the dots, others as well.  Some of them good people being pressured to do bad 
things, for reasons they are not allowed to ask about, and they are afraid to say no.   
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This thing is consuming so many of them that the waters are foaming with activities 
below and more visible from above.   People thought nothing was there, now find that 
what is there, is the ugliest underbelly of government and politics at their worst.  
 
I look around at all the fish going belly up, their perfect silver bellies glistening in the 
light of day in ways they never dreamt would come down to these drastic plays, and I 
know one thing for certain:  
 
This kiddie porn case has involved in it, people in government, law enforcement, and 
politics at every level.  They are all feeling the concussion of the slo mo explosion in 
their midst.  And they are all, despite their thrashing and splashing like big fish, dead in 
the water.   
 
That murky, stinking bile of corruption and evil that has been to so many of them, the 
spring from which they drew their pleasures, and now, what poisons one, poisons them 
all.  One stick of kiddie porn dynomite and one by one, they go belly up. 
 
Not sure who they can bully into making it stop, and afraid to come after me directly (too 
high profile) they attack whatever is handy to them.  Even, one another.   
 
And, knowing their character as well as they do, one to the other, they lose that bond of 
secret trust, and promises of silence are broken.  Red meat for the raptors, they will feed 
their friends, their underlings, their bosses to talons of inquiry that shine the lights in any 
direction near them. 
 
Make them show themselves, for what they are.   
 
I say to you all, on the rez or not, write to everyone in Congress and everyone in the 
media and demand that they look into this case of Child Pornography, and why it was so 
quickly stopped at the smallest fish in the blackwater pond.   
 
Make the government work for you. You have a right to know if that DA or that Judge or 
that congressman or senator in YOUR state is involved or not.  You have a right to know 
who stopped this investigation and why.   
 
They are afraid of you.  They are afraid of us.  We have the right to know.  Dateline, 
Nancy Grace, 60 Minutes, CNN Anderson Cooper, and your local news.  Write to them.  
All of them and tell them this is a story that matters to you.   
 
Unless of course you are okay with the fact that the biggest fish get away with this.   
 
Up to you all. Up to all of us.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


