
June 19, 2008 
True Friends, True Courage 
 
I found a true friend today, in the most unexpected way.  I will share this with everyone 
as I think it is key to understanding how we, as Human Beings, are imperfect, but 
capable of great things. 
 
I have very high standards for friendship, which explains why I have only enough friends 
as I need in this world, and they are all people I hold in higher esteem than any others.   
 
What I have been learning in this world, is not that we must be perfect, but that we are 
all of us, imperfect.  Rather than focus on the failure to be perfect in this world, I look at 
how we deal with what life throws at us.  Perfect people, those who have never made a 
mistake, bore me silly and I have no patience, and they hold no interest for me. 
 
Now, I have been supporting this Wind Farm and Frank Black Cloud strenuously of late. 
I have corresponded with him, from time to time, in a more unusual way than most of my 
contacts on the rez.  
 
Rather than being a source of information, he was inquiring of me, as he felt inspired by 
the blog, as to what he could do to help the people of his community.  He gave me 
background on his life, including the mistakes that gave him a felony conviction, and 
how he learned from going to jail, to rehabilitate himself.   
 
He learned to respect others and to control his temper, and to enjoy life more.  He told 
me how he met his wife, got his education and learned to really appreciate his culture 
and his community and wanted to bring something back.  He wanted to make a 
difference.   
 
Early on, and this is where I told him he was naive, he was a big supporter of Myra and 
did not like that I dubbed her "Naked Lawn Ornament". He was appreciative of her 
giving him the opportunity to have the kind of job that would allow him to help his 
people.   
 
I told him that he was naive, and that she would use him for his qualifications, and he 
would learn that all I had said about her was true, and then some.  I told him that she 
would betray him, and he would see her as she was. 
 
For a time, we agreed to disagree.  He just wanted to help people: HIS People, whom 
he loved so much, and thought that if he could turn his life around as he had, he could 
help others, like him, do the same. 
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He never claimed to be perfect.  He just wanted to help others. The betrayal of NLO and 
the Tribal Council with this Wind Farm debacle, broke his heart. He asked me to help 
him to rouse up the rez and get them to realize what a great opportunity this would be 
for the community.  He wanted you all to stand together to get what you deserve, and 
had every right to prosper from.   
 
He did not ask for the apology.  In fact, he didn't think that part was important.  He just 
wanted you all to have the Wind Farm.  It was my idea to make it something you earned 
by demanding that the corrupt who had bled you dry, robbed your children and 
murdered, raped and addicted the future into futility, my idea to get you to stand up and 
say "ENOUGH!" and as proof of that victory, the apology, in front of you all, for you all, 
to the one person who could do this right and for the right reasons. 
 
I knew that the TC would go after him and his family because he was standing up for 
you.  Not standing up for him, but for you all.   
 
And they did.   
 
When the first word came to me that he had been arrested and so had his mother for 
cashing the checks of his dead brother, I did not want to believe it.  But, since this blog 
is about standing up for the Truth, I had to search it out.  Where better to go to find the 
answers, than to the man himself.  I found that he was not arrested, but the details are 
best laid out in his own words. 
 
Here is the answer I got from him: 
 

Hello Cat, 
 
 
 
Unfortunately this did just occur. My brother, who was a part of the entire thing 
turned my mother in. I had a very minimal roll in the entire event but was indicted. 
This is very hard for me to explain as I am ashamed of what has happened. I can 
say that I never benefited from any of the money. My brother Matthew did. He 
turned mom in after she didn't allow him to have the last check that was issued. 
Subsequently he was not charged because he turned mom in. I am charged 
because I knew of the entire incident and did nothing about it. To tell you the truth, 
as soon as I knew they were going to charge mom I went to Myra and informed 
her of what happened. Myra and she told me that there was nothing to worry 
about if mom paid the money back. I have been getting the run-around ever since, 
but mom and I did make an honest effort to repay the money. The FBI agent 
promised me that there would be no charges filed if we were able to repay the 
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money. After much discussions with Myra I was finally told that I needed to make 
arraignments with the enrollment office. They too gave me the run-around. I finally 
got a date to meet with them set for the 18th of this month. Mom was arrested last 
Monday, by the tribal police and placed into custody in the tribal jail.  She is not an 
enrolled member of any tribe and yet she was held in their custody for18 hours. 
I'm trying to find an attorney to represent her for the civil rights violations. 
 
 
I know what has happened was very wrong. I can only say that when it began the 
money was very minimal, $100.00 was the amount of the checks. When the 
amount increased is when Matthew took the money for himself. Now mom has 
become responsible for the entire amount. My roll was that I knew about it and 
didn't turn my mother in. I did try to fix it once I knew that things were going in the 
direction that they are now. I'm not proud of these events but tried to protect my 
mother. In doing so I was indicted. 
 
I was not arrested. I did not go to jail. I am standing by my mother. No matter 
what has happened she is still my mother. Just so you'll know, this all began in 
2000 and ended in 2007. It did not go back to 1991. Glenn died in 1993. From 
what I know my oldest brother Mark, who has died in 2005 was the one that 
helped mom begin to get the checks. I was told about it and simply thought that it 
was only $100.00 and really didn't see the harm. It was like Glenn was reaching 
out to help her as best he could. That was how we rationalized it. 
 
If I were you , my friend, I would distance myself from me. Use what I've told you 
in any way that you wish. I certainly wouldn't blame you if you did. You've always 
spoken the truth and spoken your mind. What has happened to me should not 
have happened but since it is something that i must face then i will. It was wrong, I 
know this. I have no intention of running from this. Myra did know. Yet she failed 
to be a true leader and help when she had the chance. 
 
Take care of yourself my friend. It was good knowing you. 

 
 
 
I think I have found exactly what I was hoping to find out there, on the rez:  Courage. 
There is a difference between covering up a crime, big or small by lying or falsely 
accusing others; and real loyalty in standing by someone who has made a mistake, is 
owning up to it, and helping that person to get through it.  
 
I stand by those who tell the truth, own up to their part, and face the consequences.  I 
do not expect perfection, but I do value, above all else, the courage to tell the truth, even 
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when it looks ugly on us.  
 
Whatever happens to Frank, his mother, or his brothers, I admire Frank for being man 
enough to stand up and to do what he can to make amends. 
 
I leave it up to the rest of you to judge him by whatever standards you hold yourself to, 
and what kind of caliber you expect from those you respect.   
 
I also remind you that the crimes committed here, although not excusable, are 
understandable in a community where poverty has been created by bigger thieves, who 
rob you every day, in amounts you may not live to count, barely rise to the level of 
investigation, arrest and all that show. 
 
However, if Frank and his mother are to be held to that standard, then all should be held 
to the same standard.  You know who is robbing you, and you have only a vague idea of 
how many tens of millions have been stolen from you by those who stand in judgment of 
Frank and his mother.  Hold them to the same standard and to the same degree and for 
the same reasons.   
 
Now that you have seen how the courage to face mistakes can look, demand it from 
those who commit even greater crimes, and who have, for so long created an artificial 
poverty that drives otherwise good people to do small crimes of their own, just to get 
by.   
 
Now that you see the difference between those who cover up crimes and those who 
stand by their friends and family who own up to it, now we can see for yourselves what 
we can and should expect from ourselves and most of all, from those whom we trust as 
leaders.  
 
I see Frank Black Cloud as a Human Being. I see him as imperfect and interesting.  I 
see him as courageous in ways big and small.  I see him as my friend.  
 
If you ever wanted to do something for yourself, something you know is right, I say this 
to you: Stand by him and call him your friend.  
  
If you demand perfection, denial, and lies, then you already have all the friends you 
need and then some.  If your standards are higher, and you expect truth, courage and 
loyalty; honesty and courage, you know where to find that, today. 
 
He truly walks the road of Redemption and those are footprints we can use to guide us 
in dealing with our own imperfections.  
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He is not asking for you to do this, nor is he expecting it.  But what a beautiful way to 
show that we can, as Human Beings, help each other to heal and to get through the 
rough patches.   
 
What a sign this would be to the corrupt, that you value the truth and are healing and 
becoming stronger.  How scary to them to see that you are prepared to drop the 
requirement of denial in your loyalty, and are strong enough to stand in the light of truth.  
Do this for yourself.   
 
Do this for the children, who will make mistakes of their own, and need to know how to 
find their way back, again and again. 
 
I am interested to see what happens next.  I am interested to see what you do.  I am 
interested in hearing from you. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


