
August 27, 2012 
Pssst! Pisster! Listen Up!  
 
I think your days may be numbered. I have to tell you this because I am hearing it 
more and more often. People are emailing me with the story they are hearing 
about you, and how you are the one, the only one that killed Eddie Peltier.  The 
story is loosely coming together and it goes something like this:  
 

You were flirting with Eddie and he kept rejecting you. You came onto him 
with all you had and he laughed at you... and you went into the kitchen, 
got the frying pan (we have to keep that frying pan in the story) and you 
came up behind him and you killed him. Just you. And your brothers, God 
love 'em, have been covering up for you all these years.  

 
First time I heard that story, I explained, in detail, how that could not even be 
remotely possible given that Eddie's murder was planned, in detail, and required 
Richard LaFuente (he was easiest to lure), an outsider, but related, to take the 
fall.  
 
And then I heard it again, and then again... and then I realized:  Your brothers are 
getting jumpy. They know their freedom will be over soon-- so they need a fall 
guy, again, and this time it is you. They need for you to take the blame for 
everything-- Eddie's murder most of all.  
 
Think about it, Pisster, the only way they can even hope to make this stick to you-
- is if you are not here to defend yourself.  That means they have to get rid of 
you.  
 
Everything they had going is all coming undone. Roger is unraveling by the hour. 
The only out he will have is if he tells this stupid story-- and you are not here to 
deny it.  
 
It won't work. The facts of that murder, the real Truth, are coming through. All the 
lies are falling apart.  
 
All the allies that once surrounded your family and kept them safe from the 
consequences-- they are dying, turning on one another, turning on your family-- 
they are all trying to save their own asses and they can't do that if they try to 
cover for you or your family.  
 
You canʼt trust them and they canʼt trust you---any of you. 
 
The light is coming in. All those dark places, all those horrible, monstrous things, 
revealed, little by little. It came to this because of the children. The children they 
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hurt. The children you hurt, the children that are being hurt.... it was their cries, 
their suicides, their murders-- their Restless Spirits, undoing the ties, turning the 
horses loose, turning the wind loose, turning the storms loose... 
 
And you know what your brothers do, and you know what your mother does, and 
you know what your sisters do when they panic: They get mad, they get stupid-- 
and they pick a target.  
 
This time, it's you. They will pull your body out of the slough and no one will know 
how you got there because they, your own family will tell the story of how you got 
crazy drunk again, and how you drove yourself into those cold, muddy waters... 
they always knew it would happen some day. You being so wracked with guilt 
over killing Eddie--- just you. Not them. That's the story. And it needs another 
dead body to make it work.  
 
It won't work. "Hit and Run" despite how well planned your stupid brothers and 
their friends thought they had it down, fell apart on sight.  
 
They are crazier now, more addicted now, and way more stupid than ever they 
were before-- look at how they put Weenie Boy in as Chairman! How 'brilliant' 
was that? Now, these crimes, small and large, come directly to his door-- and you 
know if he goes down, he will take everyone with him.  
 
He'll cry and he'll whimper, and he'll sing like the proverbial canary, to cut himself 
a deal. The trafficking of children, that is hard time, and he is Chairman and 
Kevin Dauphinais has already charged that he, YOUR BROTHER, ordered him 
to shred documents! A felony or ten or more... so he is going to go down... and 
the family can neatly lay all those crimes on him as long as he's not looking at 
murder, Eddie's murder... so they will lay that one on you.  
 
He can go down for these crimes, but he needs to buy himself a better deal… so 
he will sell the story of how YOU and YOU ALONE, murdered Eddie Peltier.  Itʼs 
called “cutting a deal”.  Too bad you wonʼt be around to admire their handiwork.  
 
Either he sells them you-- or he sells out everyone in the family, and everyone 
connected to them. Everyone connected to Eddie's Murder, Sam Jackson's 
Murder, all the murders, all the corruption.. he sells you-- or he sells them all. 
Which do you think he will choose?  
 
And you won't be around to defend yourself. Your chance to tell the truth will 
have gone by, like your brother's big ass truck, kicking up dust... blinding you.. 
your chance to tell the truth will be gone. You will be named by them and they will 
all stick to it, as the only one who murdered Eddie Peltier-- because he didn't 
want anything to do with you. You will sound so pathetic.  
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You will be remembered as the woman who murdered a man who didn't want her 
sorry ass. You will be remembered as the mother of a child rapist. You will not be 
remembered for raising your brothers and sisters while your mother went away 
for weeks, or months, and got drunk, and found a new boyfriend.  You won't be 
remembered as the one who protected your younger siblings from her drunken 
rage when she came back because she was kicked out, and she was mad at the 
world and ready to take it out on them.  
 
No. None of that. Their gratitude to you-- is to make you their latest fall guy.  
 
They are already test driving the story around town. Have been for the last month 
or so-- just when the heat started picking up on Weenie Boy, who can't get out of 
it because he is, after all, "Chairman".  Some 'prize' that was, eh kids?  
 
They are test driving that story around because when the time comes and they 
need to buy their way out-- it will be over your dead body.  
 
When Roger goes down for the crimes he's committed, especially where Children 
have been hurt-- he'll try to buy his way out by selling information on Eddie's 
murder.. he'll sell that story they've built. He'll sell you. The minute he is looking 
at handcuffs, they'll come to take you for a ride. He's been given the story to tell, 
and you can't be around to sell one of your own.  
 
Besides, they could not bear to see you locked up. It's better this way. That's 
what they tell themselves. Theyʼre blaming you, for what they did, and turning it 
into them doing it as a favor to you. A 'kindness'. I think they will use the Lake. 
Either that, or some robbery at the gas station gone wrong-- they can take you 
and Jr. out at the same time, because they sure don't want him talking the next 
time he's dragged in for child rape. Or, perhaps, a fire...  
 
But my money is on the Lake or the slough... fewer witnesses to deal with. It's 
better that way.  
 
They have not settled on HOW they are going to take you out, not quite yet. But I 
am sure only of one thing: You must be taken out or they aren't safe. You are 
their scapegoat, their fall guy, all rolled into one. They'll move fast when the time 
comes. Let me know what they decide: Water? Fire? Robbery gone bad? How 
about a good ol' fashion OD?  
 
Something tells me, that Coyote laughing in the field over there, we won't have to 
wait long.  
 
It must be coming soon. I am getting more and more emails from people telling 
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me this new story of how Eddie was murdered, starring you. It's an action flick. 
You take one mighty swing, and then another and another-- by the time your 
brothers got to you-- it was already too late, he was dead. You did it. They are 
innocent. Guilty only of trying to protect you. It's all your fault.  
 
Is that what you want? Better start figuring it out, Pisster. This is not a joke. This 
is not a drill. This is real.  
 
I need you alive, so you can tell the Truth. They need you dead, so you can't.  
 
The time to make your move, and tell all that you know, is coming faster than a 
tornado. The rumblings, the wall cloud, it's all moving fast.  
 
This is my last warning for you. Time is running out. Your time. I have miles to go. 
You may not make the next trip past the Lake. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


