
November 24, 2008   
Giving Thanks 
 
Thanksgiving and Columbus Day are sore spots with a lot of First Nations.  I like 
to set the record straight where and when I can.  Columbus Day, I will again 
launch into how it was the Church that came with the intention of eradicating 
Indian People and how Columbus was in awe of the people he found in "The 
New World" (which was probably older than any world he had knowledge of) and 
he declared "En Dios!" (later lapsed into "indians") which meant: "in God" 
because he thought they were, by mere physical presence and extraordinary 
appearance, stronger, healthier, almost superhuman.   
 
Like I said, that is for the Columbus Day rant. 
 
Thanksgiving, we are told, came about because the Pilgrims, who were starving 
because they arrived in "The New World" and there were no stores open for them 
to shop at (essentially) and they were craftsmen, not farmers or hunters nor 
gatherers.   
 
The Indians, one in particular, Squanto, from the Patuxet, saved their lives by 
showing them how to hunt, grow corn, fish, etc.  That after the first harvest, a 
feast of thanks was given to show gratitude and friendship between the Indian 
People and the Newcomers.  
 
It's been mostly downhill since that time.  I would like to see the true meaning of 
Thanksgiving to return.  I would like to see people all over this great nation, throw 
a feast and give thanks to the Indian People and to God for putting Indian People 
in this world to save the helpless hides of the forefathers of our nation. 
 
It should not be hard to do. I think most of us know where to look to find Indian 
People. Invite them to dinner, and give them thanks, and some nice gifts.   
 
Get to know the people that saved this nation from failure, and honor their 
ancestors and possibly your own, by showing thanks and respect.   
 
After the dishes are done, and before the leftovers walk out the door, exchange 
phone numbers and emails and stay in touch. It might be what God intended? 
Unless of course, you think it was God's intention that these Good People would 
save us all, and we should then steal their lands, massacre their villages, and 
then create a slo-mo holocaust to destroy what is left of their culture and way of 
life.  Unless you think you are a Good Person, Christian or otherwise, by turning 
up your noses and making rude comments as you walk past the descendants of 
those who saved your ancestors from starvation and plague.   
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Give thanks, in a way, more real and closer to the intention of the original 
occasion. 
 
Giving Information 
 
As reported in an earlier blog, Galen has been found guilty of raping that girl at a 
'party'. He and his accomplice, Duane Smith, who turned State's Evidence and 
testified against Galen, did viciously rape that woman.  
 
Rape is a Federal Crime when it happens on the rez.  So I was puzzled when I 
found that there was so much effort put into trying to get the case reduced so that 
it could be tried in Tribal Court, under the corrupt eye of judge Billy Dean 
Cavenaugh.   
 
I speculated that BD might, as he had in the past, been in line for some heavy 
gifting after the verdict.  Usually, it is cattle or casino comps, or other goodies. 
 
I was wrong. BD was in it for far more than that.  A not guilty verdict would be 
more important to him in this case, than any other that I know of (currently).  You 
see, there was a third person attending that rape.  I had known it for awhile, but 
could not find out who it was.  
 
It was Billy Dean Cavenaugh. Billy Dean is hoping that dirty little piece of 
information will stay out of the hands of investigators.  Apparently, it is widely 
known on the rez because BD and his buddies, who like to drink and brag, not 
unlike the Turdclan in general, were boasting about how this was all going to go 
away-- and then it didn't.  
 
And now, it might erupt into a bigger investigation.  
 
Poopsie and his FBI Poodles, past and present, are working diligently to snuff 
this information out and keep prying eyes away from it.  They can't afford to have 
yet another part of their protective wall of corruption and secrets, crumble. BD 
knows a lot of their secrets. He goes down, he takes them with him. BD does not 
want to face the prospect of going to prison as a former judge, and, well, going 
down.  
 
What's Cookin'? 
 
Billy Dean is getting a sense of his predicament. He knows that everyone knows.  
He knows that people around him will talk to save themselves. He knows that the 
Turdclan cannot afford to have him in a position to rat them out.  He knows that 
the Tribal Council cannot afford to have him in a position to rat them out.  
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The walls are closing in on Billy Dean.  His friends are not his friends, but 
possibly the very people that will silence him.  Money is hard to come by unless 
those who control it pay you to do a job.  Billy Dean is not a man of good 
character, and he does not associate with people of good character.  All he has 
to do is ask himself what he would do, if he were any one of them, and the 
situation arose where he needed to keep them silent, or if someone was to offer 
him enough to silence another... His past is his future. And it does not look 
healthy. 
 
So, now the question, unspoken but understood, arises: Does BD wait to see 
who comes for him? Or does he make the bold move of turning on those he 
knows are already turning on him, and spill his guts, hoping to get a better deal.   
 
I don't know.  You will have to ask him.  Do they have Witness Protection 
Programs for Prisoners? I think they do.  I think they call it WIPP.   
 
So, Billy Dean, what's Thanksgiving like around your house this week? Oh, and 
you look awful! Have you not been sleeping well? 
 
I know Poopsie and the rest of them are not looking so good these days.  People 
who can and will bring them down, are going down, and not liking it.  Lemon, 
Galen, next it will be Billy Dean Cavenaugh, and others.  Dominoes, house of 
cards, pick a cliche, any cliche (fans out a deck of cliches). 
 
I think I know what's cookin'.  I think it is someone's goose. 
 
This is going to be a very good Thanksgiving.  Remember to give Thanks. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


