
November 17, 2014 
Dark Side of The Moon 

Just for reference, y’all know there is a dark side and a light side of the moon, right? 
The light side is where the light shines all the time and that’s the side we see.  The 
dark side is in perpetual darkness, with no sunlight shining on it, and we never see it, 
and most of us are not even curious about what is on the dark side because we are 
content with the joy that the brightly lit side gives us.  

Besides, we don’t really know that much about the moon. It’s up there. It shines. 
Leave the rest to experts.  

The same is true about government, and especially government agencies, and the 
FBI, in particular. There’s the bright side that is perpetually lit up and we see that one 
all the time. It’s heroic, it’s smart, it’s full of courageous, decent men and women who 
want nothing more than to stop crime, rescue children, arrest bad guys.  

But there is also a dark side to the FBI. The side that is never talked about, even 
though it is known throughout the agency, just as sure as the bright side of the moon 
knows it’s own darker half.   

That dark side becomes more apparent to those who must live with the constant 
consequences of being subjected to the Dark Side of the FBI.  

The Dark Side is full of toxic agents, scheming for themselves and making alliances 
with some of the most evil of all criminals and taking profits and exploiting the victims 
of those crimes, and nowhere is it more evident than in Indian Country.  

Indian Country is where no one looks.  The government gives billions in grants and 
loans, intended for programs that either don’t exist or never see a dime of the money. 
Thefts and embezzlement are reported, in the thousands, even in the millions of 
dollars, but no one goes to jail. More money is poured in, and no one asks questions.  

Casinos run by different rules in Indian Country. They are run by the Indian Gaming 
Commission, and that is run by those who stand to gain the most from those casinos.  
More than one story has come out of Spirit Lake Casino of a ‘Big Winner’ being given 
so much alcohol they can’t see straight and then having a Casino Driver drive them 
home, only they never see their money again, and more than one has never seen 
home again.  

You or your family have a complaint? Take it to the Indian Gaming Commission. You 
might be talking to the very person that has in their pocket, what you lost. Still not 
satisfied? You say the death of your loved one who won that big jackpot is 
suspicious? Well, that would fall under the jurisdiction of the Tribal Police and the 
FBI.  Good luck with that.  

How The Bright Side of the FBI Works 
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The way it works in the side of the FBI that we all see is this:  Agents are posted for 
no longer than two years in any location, and then transferred to another posting, 
typically several states away so that agents won’t become compromised or co-opted 
by the criminal elements they are supposed to be keeping in check.  

Typically, they can hold onto their ideals for a couple of years, or knowing that they 
will be transferred and have to start all over, not be so tempted. Or, if they do 
partake in the ill-gotten gains, they are removed before they can network too far or 
too deep.   

The FBI knows that money is an easy temptation for agents, many of whom, 
especially those just starting out, barely make ends meet. Taking down major crime, 
and watching all that cash pass them by, is often too hard to resist. You know: Pay 
the bills, fix the car, get something nice for the wife/husband and kids to make up for 
all that time away from them… The FBI knows it will happen and that’s why they 
have that rule.  

But they also have a reputation to maintain. They have an image to keep polished. 
They have credibility that can’t withstand the stains of imperfection or the scrutiny 
that a stain, no matter how small, can draw.   

Dirt: Pretend It’s Not There 

Little stains lead to bigger stains, and they all lead to dirt that could damage the 
reputation and credibility of the bright side of the FBI, casting doubts on their 
testimonies and procedures in cases big and small. All the stains lead to only one 
thing: Dirt. Illusion of Infallibility must be maintained at all costs.  

And that’s why the FBI, regardless of how badly the agent fucks up, or high the 
crimes they commit, they are never fired. Never. To fire an agent would indicate that 
there was a flaw, a weakness in the hiring and supervising process. That could lead 
to questions, and to answers that are not accepted on faith in the agency alone.  

Perfect Record 

Even when the top agents commit high treason, like Robert Philip Hansson, who 
was arrested, was never fired. He ‘resigned’.  They announced his resignation and 
his arrest in the same breath.  

There have been others.  Special Agent Connolly, who was convicted of murder 
after he became the pet poodle of Mobster Whitey Bulger and even helped him 
elude law enforcement, was Bulger’s “handler” and it was Connolly’s idea to treat the 
serial murdering mobster as an ‘informant’, which gave him special privileges and 
protection of the FBI, even as he was murdering a score of people, and as he never 
gave any useful information to the FBI. Connolly also ‘resigned’, around the same 
time he was being arrested.  
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Further, for some reason, an agent of Connolly’s status, started strutting around in 
$1500+ suits, sporting huge rock rings on his fingers, wads of cash stuffed in his 
pockets… for years, Agent Connolly looked & acted more like one of the gangsters 
than an FBI Agent and no one in the agency ‘caught on’ until he disappeared along 
with Bulger, only he got caught.  

There are hundreds of stories like that, and worse. The FBI agents easily slip into 
the tempting, exciting role of thugs, even with that ‘two-year’ posting rule.  

In Indian Country it’s even worse. Agents who are posted there are already a 
problem in the agency.  They are drunks, druggies or other low-level types with no 
real future, but either somehow tied to larger cases, ongoing or past and cannot be 
fired, or they have found enough dirt on their superiors to get them to look the other 
way, lest they go down as well, and those agents end up in Indian Country, and they 
end up posted there, sometimes for decades. It’s the junk drawer for the FBI.  

So they know that any agent posted in a high crime area for more than two years is 
susceptible, and there is no higher crime area than Indian Country, what exactly are 
they expecting?  They are expecting that no one will look, no one will see and their 
impeccable reputation will carry them over, regardless of what the truth is.  

Notice how neither the Hansson case nor the Connolly case involved any deeper 
investigation or scrutiny into any of the levels of the FBI that were in fact, responsible 
for the decades of failures? Failures that are spectacular in that the evidence was 
staring at them for over a decade in each case, and they simply ignored it?  

They didn’t all ignore it. There were agents who raised questions, alarms… but they 
were shuffled on out and away, quickly enough.   

Organized Crime, in general, rakes in billions in the cities, towns and states. You’re 
thinking drugs, counterfeiting, fixing races, etc., aren’t you?  Want to know what is 
even more profitable than drugs? Has lower risk? Human Trafficking.  Yes, the 
buying and selling of people, especially women and very young girls, is the highest 
profit of all the crimes committed by organized mobs.  The buying and selling of 
babies is even more profitable than the buying and selling of Women, Boys and 
Young Girls. Babies.  

Guess where they can buy and sell babies and young children the easiest? Guess 
where no one is looking? Indian Country. Indian Country where predators are 
protected by every level of government and victims who dare to speak up are 
threatened, harassed, assaulted and murdered.   

And whom do we ‘trust’ to investigate those crimes? The FBI. Yes, in the greatest 
crime area, with the most indefinite postings ever, in an agency that refuses to 
investigate itself, is incapable of investigating itself, and where FBI Agents have 
actively destroyed evidence in some of the most jarring, horrendous murder and 
mutilation cases, of adults and children, in order to protect the very evil that indulges 
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them in their wants and needs: Be it money, drugs, or perhaps some of that young 
stuff that some of them are so fond of.  Indian Country is a corrupt FBI Agency and 
Agent’s Paradise.  

It’s the dark side of the moon to us. Indian Country; where the government turns 
their back, flushes money down the sewer of corruption, and where the worst of the 
worst in the FBI, find safe haven among their own kind.  

Silly Woman 

The election was a complete bust for Democrats in North Dakota. Their own fault. 
They tied everything to a pointless campaign strategy that did nothing to address the 
real concerns of North Dakotans.   

Congressman Cramer easily walked all over his Democratic opponent, whom I think 
relied too heavily on the misconception mythology that the smear campaign whipped 
up by Melissa Merrick-Brady was either credible enough or wide-spread enough that 
it would damage both Cramer, and discredit the courageous work he has been doing 
in Indian Country by labeling him a racist, and claiming that he personally, 
threatened her personally…  

Merrick-Brady carried her tall tale to FaceBook and to blogs and anyone in media 
that would listen… and it became more terrifying each time she told it.  It was a 
Road Show to beat all Road Shows. She was frequently in the company of Heitkamp 
and other political allies, with whom she claimed a personal friendship.  

The thing is, no one believed her. She had no credibility. She was known far and 
wide as a con artist, a grifter, a thief, and a liar.  I guess Heitkamp figured that it 
being the Dark Side of the Moon, no one would really look that close, nor would they 
care?  

But you have been looking, and researching and you saw right through Merrick-
Brady and in the end, she was able to help no one, while promoting herself as a 
political asset.  

She became, in the end, just a political ass. Like Joe the Plumber, who mistook his 
role as stage prop to the Shrilla from Wasilla, after the election was lost, he wrote a 
book, hoping to cash in on his ‘fame’, thinking he was important or relevant… and 
there he sat, at his book signing… didn’t sell a single copy… 

That’s kind of where Merrick-Brady was headed after the election.  She was more 
toxic to Democrats than she, or they, realized, until Cramer not only won in a 
landslide, but was the first ever Republican to walk away with the vote in Indian 
Country, (Merrick-Brady’s ‘turf’), ever.   

She couldn’t even deliver the Indian Vote! A Vote every Democrat has been able to 
count on, whether they showed up or not!  
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But, there she was, riding high, or was just plain high, thinking she was about to 
embark on a whole new career in politics.  She quit her position as Director of Tribal 
Social Services (again, must for the record state: She had no qualifications or 
Credentials for that position, nor for her other job, Director of Victim’s Assistance), 
and she headed to Bismarck to start building her political crew and prepare for a run 
for Congress herself, next term! 

Loud Frog, Small Pond 

She was so used to getting high pay for positions she was not qualified for, she 
figured this would be just as easy. And it would have been, except she had been 
revealed more as a political toxin than love potion for voters.  

She has now returned (triumphantly, according to her own accounts) back to the rez, 
having given up her political ambitions in the Big World, after one week, for the 
simple assurances of nepotism, corruption and alliances of the rez.  She’s working at 
the college. Yes, she’s working at CCCC under the protection of Cindy Lindquist, 
and Cindy’s henchman, Lane Azure.  

All Merrick-Brady has to do is keep those two happy, and she’ll have a job that she’s 
not qualified to hold, for as long as she wants. Lane Azure is a man of simple needs 
and I am sure Melissa will find it easy to keep him in hand.  

Cindy is a bit more problematic. Cindy needs allies, but she doesn’t trust ambition in 
other women.  

I’m sure Senator Heitkamp will gladly throw a few million dollars towards the college 
to keep Melissa Merrick-Brady tucked away and out of trouble, for awhile. Cindy 
likes large sums of cash to run her operation on the Dark Side of the Moon.  As long 
as Merrick-Brady can bring that in, everything will be fine.  

One leedle itty-bitty problemo, however… GOP is running the Senate and the House 
now. That cash may not come as easy as it used to. And, just for the fun of it, 
someone may want to investigate the Dark Side of the Moon, or at least the Spirit 
Lake Nation that dwells in that place that no one ever wants to look… it could 
happen.  

Then again, the corruption that runs rampant through Indian Country didn’t just start 
yesterday, or even in the last decade or two--- it’s been there from the beginning, 
and it’s been nurtured by those in power, either party, the entire time.   

There will be obstruction and there will be obstacles… and they will come from every 
corner.  But the old alliances are fractured, and the walls that kept it all out of view, 
are crumbling. There’s an honest man from North Dakota, and I trust him to take on 
whatever comes his way, or whomever comes at him, on this.  

We’ll see what happens. We’ll keep watching and we’ll keep demanding 
accountability.  
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There are children being bought and sold in Indian Country. There are top agencies 
and the heads of those agencies, that are complicit in allowing it to go on. Billions of 
dollars are made on the sale of drugs, gambling, embezzlement and worse, but all 
that pales in comparison to the profits made from Human Trafficking, especially the 
sale of babies and young children.  

All that cash, flowing like a river, under the noses of the FBI agents who cannot 
resist, and who, right up to the top, justify indulging themselves at the expense of our 
laws, our children and our future.  

Their greatest fear is that the impossible will happen, and we will all see it, and them, 
and it will all fall apart. They fear the light that could reveal the Dark Side of the 
moon and all that abides therein. 

I’ve seen pure Evil out there, and I have seen the most powerful Good standing up 
to strike at it, again and again, with courage beyond anything I have ever imagined. I 
have seen tragedies and I have seen miracles.  

And now I watch as a political wall of protection crumbles away from the Evil, even 
as it tears the nation apart, and I have great hopes that out of all this we will, 
perhaps even in my lifetime, be able to make it safe for the children to live and grow 
up in Indian Country, and our future, all of our futures together, will be better for it.  

Meanwhile, Joe the Plumber couldn’t sell a single copy of his book and his career as 
political stage prop is a joke he still hasn’t caught onto… and there’s Melissa 
Merrick-Brady, strutting off to Bismarck, slinking back and now pretending she was 
anything but a political stage prop, as she again holds a job she is not qualified for in 
the only place that will have her: The Small Pond where Bullfrog Cindy keeps a wary 
eye on her, her mouth smiling when she looks at her, her eyes searching for that hint 
of competition or betrayal.  

I shall dub them: The Paranoia Pair.  

Tick Tock 

Psst! Cindy! She’s already plotting to overthrow you. And…she’s way smarter than 
Mardell was. Way. I should start a Doomsday Clock just for that coup, shouldn’t I. 
(Not a Question) 

Lane Azure is reading his dirty magazines again, imagining that Melissa is that for 
him, every time he sees her.  I’d love to have a picture of the three of them together, 
in their tiny, slimy pond. Then again, most of you can already see that in your minds 
now, anyway, can’t you. (Not a Question) 

You know where to find me.  

~Cat 


