
	  

	  

August 4, 2014 
Breaking the Zombie Effect 

It’s hard for us to believe the Truth when what we have been conditioned to believe, 
over and over again, via media, movies, dime novels, all of which pushed the 
propaganda lies so deep into our psyche, we can’t say where our prejudices and 
assumptions come from, we just assume ‘everyone knows that’.  

Remember how Custer was a “Hero”? An image pushed by history books, movies, 
and TV shows, that was nowhere near the truth of what the person was: A man who 
was at the bottom of his class, reckless, and just plain stupid.  

He raided peaceful villages when he knew the young, strong men were out hunting 
and all that was sleeping in those teepees, in those early morning hours, were the 
very elderly, women, and babies.  He massacred them. He did that over and over 
again, and proclaimed himself a hero.  

Reporters got their stories from his stories and that is what carried down through 
history, without a single stop at the fact check booth by anyone.  So, add to the 
propaganda machine, the schools that fed the crap to us as facts, for generations.  

The schools never taught us about the brutality of the Reservation System, the 
Residential Schools and the horrors and abuses heaped upon Indian People for 
generations, on up until the 1970’s and beyond, in fact.  

It wasn’t until someone really researched some of the actual history from accounts 
gathered from diaries and notes of real soldiers, settlers who were familiar with or 
served under, or witnessed Custer’s antics, that history’s neatly cultivated and 
constantly re-seeded “false memory” of Custer’s daring and courage, did the image 
begin to crack, tarnish and crumble.  

It was his ego, driven by his inflated sense of who he was, based on the dime novels 
and other cheesy reporting, that made him go headlong into the Greasy Grass (Little 
Big Horn) despite the warnings from those much wiser than he ever could be, on both 
sides: The Indians and his own scouts, and other Generals.  

He assumed his reputation would carry the day. But the reputation was built on lies 
and it collapsed under him, and all his men, immediately. The rest, as the saying 
goes, “is history”.  

Even now, some of you reading this are startled, as what I am telling you does not 
compute with what ‘everyone knows’ about Custer. Yeah, the truth eventually bores 
through even the thickest lies, and pierces our sense of Right and Wrong and what 
was done in our name.  

Then we begin wondering about what other lies we were told and how stupid we’ll 
feel when those myths are shattered by a slow, steady parade of facts, and truths 
that cannot be denied.  
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How many still don’t know about the Residential Schools and the horrific multi-
generational damage done thereby to millions of Indians, and how that lateral 
damage is affecting generations just being born and how it will affect generations to 
come?  Most of you, I presume.  Most still see Residential Schools as the generous 
White Man and the Holy men & women of the Churches as benevolently trying to 
upgrade ‘savages’.  You know, “to make their lives better…” (Everyone knows that).  

There are aspects of our general knowledge, the part that assumes “Everyone Knows 
that” that I refer to as the Zombie Zone.  It’s just there. We don’t know how it got 
there, and we don’t care. We assume it’s always been there and therefore, it’s true, 
it’s a fact, and why would anyone (especially us) question it? Too many other things 
to do.  

And so, via the same rails that brought us the Hero Custer, the benevolence of 
Residential Schools, we are conditioned from our earliest awareness to think that 
cops are good people, judges bring justice and that our government is pure. We think 
of the FBI as a raft of Johnny Purehearts, incapable of corruption or sin. (Thank you, 
decades of dime novels, serial TV “The Untouchables”, “The FBI Story” etc.) because 
we believe it’s all true about all of them because ‘everyone knows that’.  

We believe that if a prosecutor brings a case, it’s because the person charged is 
guilty. Just look at them, being perp walked in front of cameras, in chains… they look 
guilty, right? Look at their mug shots, of course they are guilty! You can just tell, 
right?  

And if a prosecutor was ever confronted with evidence that they were mistaken in 
whom they charged for the crime, their love, nay, their PASSION for the Law, their 
perfect sense of Right & Wrong, Good and Evil, would compel them to admit to their 
mistake and seek to undo the damage while determined to prosecute the “Real 
Criminals”, right? Everyone knows that! 

Nothing could be farther from the truth.  Prosecutors are political players. “Winning” is 
important, in fact, it’s the only thing that is important to them. It is their record, and 
their record is how they climb their political web work of chutes and ladders, higher 
and higher.  

They do more to keep their record perfect than to seek justice, even when they know 
they are wrong. Winning is the only thing that counts. Not the law, and not the truth.  

That’s why when Lynn Crooks came out of his cave to counter the story that Richard 
LaFuente had been released, he brought up the old hackneyed buzz words that 
worked so well on the jury that, well, just looked at the defendants and ‘knew they 
looked guilty’.  His use of buzzy terms like “Death car!” referring to Richard’s El 
Camino… when not a shred of physical evidence was ever found on Richard’s 
vehicle to tie him or it to Eddie’s body, which was supposedly run over twice by that 
‘Death Car!’, which had in the front seat up to five people, and two of them 
exceedingly fat… there would have been SOMETHING on the undercarriage of that 
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car, and there would have been something on Eddie’s body besides the clean tire 
tracks.  You know how low an El Camino rides, right?  Of course, Crooks stupidly put 
the question out there about the ‘Rogue cop’…. Who happened to have an SUV that 
rode a lot higher, had a much higher clearance than did the lowly El Camino… Nice 
tie in there, Crooks. People will remember what Poopsie Yankton drove and how it 
was more likely the one that left those clean tire marks on Eddie’s body/clothing and 
more and more how it never could have been the El Camino, much less an El 
Camino carrying an extra 550-600 pound payload.  

He was counting on the Zombie Zone to kick in. He’s the Johnny Pureheart. He’s the 
prosecutor. He would never lie.  

That he never questioned the obvious flaws in his own case tells me Lynn Crooks is 
either very stupid, and has been played up by an overly eager-to-please media at the 
time, or with the backing of a corrupt FBI, he was able to fabricate an entire case and 
get away with it, at least up until now.  

Richard’s release without him doing the obligatory confession of guilt (he was 
prepared to die in prison rather than to admit to a lie) is a problem for Crooks and for 
the system. Because he did not admit to guilt, and they had to release him (because 
there was more than enough evidence to show that he was innocent and more than 
enough evidence being brought forth that proved James, Roger and QBall, along with 
their sister, Celeste Herman, did the murder, Richard can someday sue the State of 
North Dakota, and sue big. And if he dies, his family can sue on behalf of his estate 
and for their own lost time with their father, son, brother, nephew…  

So, of course Lynn crooks came out last month to try and reinforce that Zombie Zone. 
Prosecutors are above reproach….  

Zombie Zone Alarm 

Ooopsie. Looks like another high ranking member of the Johnny Pureheart club blew 
that image all to pieces. The former State’s attorney (same job as Heitkamp had 
before she became Senator) has been arrested for raping a child.  You know, child 
rape is like potato chips: You know this wasn’t his first, because they can’t stop with 
just one.   

He was in private practice when he was arrested. All images of his face have been 
scrubbed from the web, but it was interesting to see that one of his areas of specialty 
was “Juvenile Justice”… how many of those children went through his special 
treatment?  

They are going to be really harsh on Mr. Christopher Jensen, the child rapist. They 
are going to make an example out of him. But one thing they won’t do, and I can 
promise you they won’t do, is investigate his associations with other child rapists, and 
his connections to politicians and political power brokers… they’ll make it seem like 
he did this on his own, no one else was ever involved and there were no other 
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victims… (she was just ‘special’? ) And no one in journalism will ask the follow-up 
questions. No one wants to break another egg and have another Zombie Zone Clean 
Up problem on their hands. Because once we start looking at these people in suits as 
no better nor worse than anyone else, we start to look more closely at what they say 
and do, and we might have questions about a few things.  Best to make this appear 
isolated, the same way they made Penn State’s Sandusky child rapes over decades 
seem as if no one else was ever aware, no one else was ever involved, and no one 
in any high political places ever protected him from investigation.  

It will appall us. We will be shocked. But we will assume it all started and ended with 
that one victim, and just those few times… and there is no earthly reason why we 
should assume that, except for the fact that we all have this Zombie Zone within us 
and we desperately want to preserve that because if that starts falling apart, our 
whole view of this world, those who run it, might begin to crumble and that’s just too 
much work.  

We are conditioned to dismiss the Truth and accept dramatic lies like “Death CAR!” 
and all is well in our little worlds.  But the Truth keeps on keeping on.  

Slowly, it starts to break through our Zombie Zone borders, fences and gates… a little 
at a time, and sometimes all at once.  The politicians, the media all scramble to put 
the little Zombie Ponies back in their pens. “Nothing more to see here…” but there is.  

There is so much more to be seen.  

There is so much more to be heard.  

I’m telling you the Truth is that children have been trafficked through Spirit Lake for 
decades, and those in power have benefited from it either directly by indulging in the 
taboos, or indirectly by political donations, support from those who more directly profit 
from the horrors created for those children.  

That Truth will keep jumping your fences, stirring up your herd,  until you realize it is 
one you need to own and you have to do something about it. You have to ask 
questions and you have to not accept buzzword dismissals. You need proof that 
these cases Purdon says he investigated have in fact been investigated.  

I can tell you that they have not been investigated. They have been paved over with 
buzzwords, insults, harassment, ridicule and dismissals and most of all, lies, but they 
have not been investigated and Purdon cannot prove that a single case out of over 
100, has been investigated.  

That fact will keep breaking through that sloppy paving job, and it will become harder 
and harder to cover it up. The facts will not die. The facts will not be silent. The Truth 
is that an evil many times greater than the even Penn State and that includes what 
Penn State covered up, a far greater Evil is festering in Indian Country and in one 



Restless Spirit  
4 August 2014                                                                                Page 5 of 7 
 
 

	  

place above all, Spirit Lake, where Timothy Purdon refuses to investigate but lies and 
says he did.  

He would not lie unless it was to cover something up. Now, it gets messier as the 
cover-up always leads to more crimes being uncovered. Purdon is up to his sweaty 
neck in this, and just like Christopher Jensen, he’s going to have to face the music of 
what wrongs he has done to these children; either directly if that is the thing that 
drives him to protect the predators; or indirectly, for money, support, or something 
else of value.  

So Sue Me 

He’s a big time prosecutor. If what I have said is untrue, let him sue me for libel. I’ll 
bring my case and he can bring his. You’ll all be invited. (He’ll pretend he doesn’t 
‘read trash’) (My guess is that he not only reads ‘trash’ but he has a plethora of smut 
on his computers, hard drives, thumb drives and DVDs) Something is driving him to 
protect those who rape children and to ridicule those who make the reports.  

It has to be something very, very bad. Something that will slay the Zombies that 
surround the perimeter of his reputation.  He was warned not to attack those who 
made the reports. That is his “Greasy Grass” mistake.  And now, when he is 
questioned about it, his upper lip sweats, flop sweat beads up on him and his neck 
and earlobes turn scarlet.   

This is not confined to Spirit Lake, it spreads like a cancer throughout Indian Country 
and it involves decades of highly placed politicians and their appointees. There is no 
other way it could be the way it is today, with USAG’s protecting child rapists and 
refusing to investigate reports of child rape on the rez, just that rez, mind you, while 
claiming to be fierce advocates of children across the land.  

It spreads like Cancer because those high above the corruption riddled Tribal 
Councils enable it, protect it, encourage it and enforce it. The corrupt are dupes in a 
much bigger game than even they realize.  

The Good People of Spirit Lake can’t do this on their own. It’s bigger than just them 
and their corrupt leaders. It’s OUR corrupt leaders, political appointees and those 
sweet sounding Foundations and Organizations that support those politicians, 
support that corruption.  It’s a multi-billion dollar machine that uses our Tax dollars to 
feed itself, protect itself and to hurt our children, your children, and deny us all a 
future of social harmony, reunion, community and strength.  

It’s ego players like Timothy Purdon and Lynn Crooks that figured you’ll take their 
word over some ‘dirty Indian’s word’ any day. But they sound a little scared lately, 
don’t they?  
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Just like Custer, Purdon blows his own bugle and thinks the Truth is so deeply hidden 
by layers of political players, organizations, foundations, and media softballs that no 
one will ever get to it.  

What he fails to see is that as we are getting to the Truth, the Truth is climbing out of 
graves, file cabinets, and old pictures, and reaching out to us, ALL of us.  

Will our mental Zombie Zone guards be so shocked and stunned when the 
perimeters are breached by investigations and the Truths they reveal that we will not 
know what to think? Will we just assume as this breaks through that it was just one or 
two or a few? Will we retreat back to our corral where we feel safe and the ponies are 
all in their places? Or will we be expecting it, and know that whatever we are shown, 
there is so much more that needs to be uncovered, dug up and investigated? 

Will we know that we have to keep pursuing until this evil is rooted out, no matter how 
high up and how deep in it goes? Or will we want the security of retreat into those TV 
Serials where the good guys were easy to spot and the bad guys always looked 
guilty and the evil that festers in our society, the Human Wreckage left behind as 
those who survive try to survive knowing only violence, indignity and betrayal, scares 
us when they come too close to where we are walking, where we live, or that little 
store we occasionally shop in that was suddenly held up in a strong-arm robbery by 
some violent kid from some reservation – “He chose to make bad choices.” 
(Everybody alreadyt knew that). 

Brace For It 

What’s coming is scaring everyone. We fear losing the images we grew up with as 
True, but we can live with that. We can adjust. No one, however, is more scared than 
those who decided long ago, for money, power, lust, to protect that Evil.  

Evil will change its story, try to change its face, name, and make you believe it’s all 
gone now… but once you see it, you know what it is and you cannot be fooled.  

We will never again have the peace and quiet in our sleep walking days, once we are 
awake. We will see that the battles we have been fighting against one another were 
never the battles we should have been fighting, as they only weakened all of us and 
made it easier for that greater Evil to thrive in our midst, as if invisible. That stink we 
turn our noses up at is not the differences between you and I, not the differences 
between races or religions, but rather, that stink has been only one of the signals that 
there was evil in our midst and we were all blaming the dog for its farts.  

We’re going to be angry when we realize how badly and for how long we have been 
betrayed, misled, and wronged. We’re going to be angry and they are going to try 
every trick in their book to have us turn that anger against one another.  But maybe 
this time we will be wiser.  
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The ponies are still in their paddocks. The Zombie Zone is still well guarded. But 
there is a wariness, and edginess, even a short-tempered, short fuse between them 
as they sense the approaching dawn--- the one where we all wake up and see the 
Truth, and will believe their lies no more.  

Sandusky did not get away with decades of raping little boys without help. A lot of 
help from people very high up in the Justice Department and other political ladders.  

This latest prosecutor, who specialized in “Juvenile Justice” (among other things) also 
did not get this far and this deep all by himself.   

The odd thing about that prosecutor and child rape is that Kevin Dauphinais also has 
been making  trips to Selby, where that Prosecutor is from. “Maybe it’s just a 
coincidence”, says the Zombie Sentry in my mind. “I’m sure that road leads to a lot of 
other places,” says the Zombie Back Up system in my mind.  

What are the odds that someone who trafficked children, sold them, would have any 
connection to a prosecutor who rapes children? I mean, what would they have in 
common? Crap, now the perimeter is sounding alarms. I must have hit a nerve 
somewhere. I’ll go check on that.  

I post this blog late at night. I know that the dawn is coming. I know that you are 
waking up. When you do, you will see how big of a battle we have to fight. The good 
news is that we will have more of US to fight it. Once we wake up, we don’t go back 
to sleep. Not with Evil consuming our children and spitting their tiny bones at our feet.  

It’s almost daylight.  

You know where to find me.  

~Cat 

 

 


