
May 25, 2007  
 
Black Road Dead End 
 
QBall had to move into his mother's house to take care of her full time.  Seems the 
lynchpin of the Turdclan is on her decline, and sliding fast.  QBall gets to bathe her, 
diaper her, and comb the spiders out of her hair.  
 
All her dark ways and now it is too late for her to find redemption and Peace on The 
Journey.  Hers will not be a peaceful passing, but one tangled up with fear and the sticky 
webs of her lies, all spun out around her. 
 
When she goes, the family collapses.  Sibling rivalry and who's to blame for the trouble 
they are all in, will find them turning on one another faster than you can shake a stick at 
them.  Weenie Boy and his dabblings in Black Road Ways will be up against the Fecal 
Family's Finest, including Pisster and Jerky Jackie.  
 
The inbred offspring, little Turdalingos, will no longer be guaranteed safe passage.  With 
Turdmother not there to protect them from their parents, auntie mothers and uncle 
daddies, their criminal adventures will be seen as a liability to the older Turdlings.  The 
chance that they would be arrested, go to jail and spill their guts on what they know, what 
was done to them, and how they got to be what they are today, too much of a risk.   
 
Like I said before: They eat their young.  Kalum, Zit Puppet, probably the first to go. 
Maybe it will be a little GHB in their drinks, or cyanide (ummm, almonds?) and then a 
little drive out to the Lake where they will be fed to the monster that legend has it, 
consumes the evil ones as revenge for their wicked ways.   
 
Kalum, Zit, consider yourselves as "Peace Offerings" and know that your demise will 
probably be fairly swift, won't have a chance to fight for your lives, and that you might 
just buy some time for the Turdlings above you.  For sure you will buy them sympathy.  
"Oh! Poor poor Turdlings!  First their Mama up and died on them, and now, their sweet 
(*Pop) chillins is done drove into the lake!" 
 
And let us not forget that you each will fetch $200 for each family member that claims 
you, and if you add that on top of what they will all get when Turdymomma starts 
crawling the bumpy road in the hereafter, you will have all made your family real happy! 
 
Please do not read this to Turdmother.  I don't wish to make her upset.  Do not copy this 
and mail it to her, and do not slip it under her door and do not scotch tape it to the 
window next to her bed.  Do not read it aloud on KBooHoo and do not chant it outside 
her home loud enough for her to hear it.  Unless, of course, you really feel like it! 
 
I am thinking she might opt for cremation, so she can sit in an urn on the mantles (divide 
her up into half cup servings of after ash to share amongst those she rules in life).  Also, 
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burial might prove tricky as I am not sure Mother Earth will have her.  Might spit her out 
like a stone.  
 
That would be oh so embarrassing! 
 
And to think that she was thiiiis close (put finger to thumb with sliver gap) to getting all 
that she wanted from Naked Lawn Ornament.  Hey, you don't suppose that ol' Lawnie 
was praying for her to ... Nah!  She would never do anything so underhanded!  Especially 
since Turdymomma showed her some of her secret Black Road Medicine tricks.  Those 
two have a real abiding respect for one another, yes they do. (Shakes head "no"). 
 
Well, since this is going to be Friday's blog, I will let this one simmer for a bit. Oh, and 
next time you send QBall out for her medicine, tell him that talking on the phone in the 
store is really rude!  But it does allow those with a scanner to pick up some really juicy 
information. 
 
Let's all send Turdymomma a Git Well Card!  Mine will have some of her favorites: 
Snakes, spiders, and other people's hair.  Whatcha gonna put on yours?  
 
I think I warned her not too long ago about the end days for her and how they would be.  
Too bad she didn't pay attention, she might have had a chance to save her soul had she 
spoken the truth in time.  Now, she can hardly speak at all.   
 
QBall has realized that she won't be getting better.  He has already decided he doesn't 
have to be nice to her when no one else is around.  I guess she got the only door she left 
open for herself.   
 
It's going to be a very long hard summer for them all.  The Black Road comes to a very 
hard dead end. 
 
Picking The Wrong Horse 
 
And for those of you who tied your fate to theirs, you might just be beginning, some of 
you, to realize that you put all your worth on the wrong horse.  All those who thought this 
would go on forever, will see it crumble, and your cover removed as that family and their 
allies continue to cannibalize themselves trying to take over or keep the power. 
 
I see that Mary Mack Truck's family has decided they want a much bigger piece of the 
pie and the things that Russell McDonald is doing will undo 3 of the Tribal Council in a 
few months.  You cannot pay him off, he wants it all.  He has seen the betrayals and 
won't fall for it a second time. His family holds the key witness against the conviction of 
Richard LaFuente.  And now they want ten fold what they have already been paid, to 
keep their mouths shut and Richard locked up. 
 
The greedy and the corrupt have already begun to devour one another.   
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When Turdymomma greets the grave, the family will collide with itself in the ugliest of 
ways.  We all express our grief differently.  Some people cry a lot, some people go off by 
themselves, others will get cross, but the Fecal Family ferments and then they play 
Russian Roulette and 'tag' with real bullets.  
 
Politicians will be hiring extra help to shred documents that connect them to the 
corruption on the rez, but there are copies everywhere.  There are tapes, videos, photos 
and emails... there is no escape.  Those who came willingly into this cess pool of 
corruption will leave squishy tracks on white carpet trying to get away from it.  
 
A lot of people will go down because greed, fueled by a false sense of security held 
together by  apathy that permeates the populace would protect them from ever having to 
answer for unspeakable crimes, will find they are revealed.  People are becoming aware.  
The tipping point for apathy to become alarm was recently reached.  People are starting 
to think about things and realize that so much has been taken from them, hidden from 
them, by those who were supposed to be held in trusting high esteem.  
 
Betrayal often leads to more revelations. Poopsie threatened that he would not go down 
without bringing everyone down with him.  Yet, fools lined up to bet on that horse.  What 
did they think would happen when the laws of eventuality came into play as it always has 
in kingdoms past? 
 
Did they not realize that the immutable laws of actions and consequence have always 
been in force?  What history lessons did they miss wherein the evil that ruined nations, 
was allowed to continue in perpetuity?  
 
Were they hoping to die rich? 
 
Oh the Coyotes are howling on this one!  The horses are running in terror, unable to stop, 
foaming at the mouth their eyes rolling in blind fear.  That is how this ride ends for those 
of you who thought you were betting on the winner of a fixed race. 
 
(Note:  After Friday, this blog will be put in the drawer so you will have to go get it by 
number if you miss the final install on ol' numba 38!) 
 
Not Her House Anymore 
 
Well, that didn't take long!  Looks like Ol' QBall, while playing the dutiful son in front of 
others, has already told Turdmother that the house is no longer her house.  That when she 
dies, it  will be HIS house.   
 
She has a choice to sign the papers he keeps shoving under her hand, and he will 'maybe' 
treat her decently; OR she can refuse, such as she has for now, and things might get more 
uncomfortable for her.  
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Because he was in prison, he missed out on getting homes when they were being passed 
around.  He only has the trailer that he stole from that one woman and he really wants the 
Big House. 
 
Now Turdymomma sees what it is she brought up and that monster is smiling down at 
her, as he tells her how it is going to be.  
 
Poopsie doesn't know it yet.  Oops, I supposed he just found out! Might be a bit of a 
rough patch there boys.  If you get mad at Qball and thwart his plan, then one of you will 
have to move in and do the dirty work that Qball rather enjoys (bathing her, changing her, 
and the spiders in her hair).  And we all know she will not be put in a hospital. 
 
Not because they love her so much, but because they can't risk her finding a way to 
confess her sins to a doctor or a nurse or cops or anyone else.  The only way to prevent 
that would be to have one of them posted by her bedside 24/7 and you know they are 
NOT willing to do that!  
 
This is going to be a very long goodbye.  Break out the deck of cards, the scoreboard and 
the Russian Roulette toys.   
 
Okay, this blog is retired, next blog will be #39! 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


