
August 16, 2009 
Bad Medicine- Eagle Killers 
 
People have been writing to me for awhile about the Eagle Killers. There has not 
been time for me to address this properly in the blog, and too often, other issues 
have arisen that required what precious time and energy was available.  
 
But, now we have time. The men who were convicted of killing the eagles and 
selling them, or selling parts of them, did a shameful thing. However, I doubt that 
they were the only ones involved in this crime. Eagle Killers are seldom 'lone' 
offenders. Seldom are there just one or two of them. No money in that. There are 
rings of them. 
 
Eagles are the symbol of spirit of the people. It is such a powerful symbol, that 
the US Government also uses it as its crest and on its Great Seal.  
 
But more than a mere 'symbol' to Indian people, the Eagle is the messenger from 
Creator, and has been a guide and a teacher to the people of land since the 
beginning of man upon the land.  
 
The irony is, that so many of weak ways and dark minds whose big egos demand 
attention, will buy eagle parts to adorn their regalia, so they can dance in front of 
the people and pretend to be spiritually aware. If one has to steal or buy eagle 
parts, the dance means nothing to the healing of the spirit, and everything to the 
feeding of the ego. 
 
Killing and selling eagles for their feathers, their parts, is the most cynical of 
things to do. It defines the killers as people who scoff at Indian Culture, scoff at 
those to whom they sell, and scoff at The Creator. This disrespect can bring no 
respect to anyone. Disrespect and misuse is abuse.  
 
Abuse the ways and the ways cannot guide you, cannot protect you and cannot 
teach you what you need to know to save yourself.  
 
I remember when, and I am sure it is still going on, Tourists were invited to shoot 
eagles from helicopters, just for target practice. Take a life just for sport. Show 
how powerful you are over Creator's creatures by killing them, for nothing.  
 
The more we are encouraged to kill that which is the source of our spiritual 
connection to this world, to our Ancestors, and to the Creator, the more we 
become lost in this world.  
 
Wealthy, well-connected businessmen wanted to rid the land of Indians so they 
could have the lands and the resources all for themselves, and then later sell 
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those same resources back to the people from whom they stole them, at a high 
profit, and build their family fortunes on the destruction of culture and spirit.  
 
They set out to do this by shooting buffalo from trains. Mountains of buffalo skulls 
stacked up as men competed with other men for the most mindless mass 
slaughter. The meat was left to rot. The hides, left to rot.  Trophy pictures with 
mountains of buffalo skulls made men feel 'powerful'.  
 
It also allowed for the government to starve the Indian People, weaken their 
bodies, torment their minds. They hoped, both the government and their wealthy 
friends of fortune, that the loss of the buffalo would break the spirit of the Indian 
People, break their health, their strength and their minds. Starvation is a tool of 
genocide.  
 
But Indian People survived. They still taught their children about the Ways, and 
about respect. Even though they were crowded onto reservations, denied proper 
food, treaties broken, and they were marched across the country as land grab 
after land grab was made, to the benefit of wealthy landowners, businessmen 
and families of fortune.  
 
Still, those who survived, taught their children Right from Wrong. Taught about 
respect and the respect of the Ways, respect of the land, respect of the spiritual 
connection.  
 
So, when I see Indian people killing eagles, by shooting them or worse, by 
poisoning them, just so they can have the parts, I see Indian Ways and Indian 
People, becoming lost. When the eagle becomes just a decoration for a Pow 
Wow bustle, I see the ways being mocked by the very people they were intended 
to empower. 
 
These crimes, not just crimes against an creature, but a mockery of the spiritual, 
need to be talked about. They need to be dealt with.  The people need to be 
taught and re-taught to respect something so vital to Red Man's connection to 
this world, to Creator and to their Ancestors.  
 
Those who have committed this crime, need to answer to everyone in the tribe. 
They need to apologize to everyone in the tribe.  
 
Those who bought the feathers, need to honor the eagles that were murdered. 
Remove those feathers, wrap them in a blue cloth with sweetgrass and sage, and 
tie them high in a tree where no one can find them, no one can reach them.  
 
The more you dance with those feathers, the more you feed your ego with those 
feathers, the more bad medicine you bring down upon yourselves, your families, 
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your community.  
 
But I know you won't do the right thing. If you were to do the right thing, you 
never would have taken those feathers as your own. You don't care. You pretend 
to be an Indian. You pretend to believe in Indian Ways, but you mock them. You 
mock your ancestors. You mock your own red blood. You think you are fooling 
people. You think no one knows, or if they know, they don't care.  
 
Maybe you don't. Maybe they don't. But Creator is never fooled. Ancestors see 
what you do. What prayers do you think will be answered when your child is sick? 
Who will hear you over your own mockery? You will have lost your way. Those 
that would help you cannot reach you for your own cynical mockery is between 
you and Creator "Protecting" you from being found out. Preventing you from 
being seen for what you have done. The curtain you hide behind, will hide from 
you the help and the miracles you pray for.  
 
Summer is still upon us. Keep dancing. You know who you are. And when it 
comes down on you, so will everyone else.  
 
If no one bought these parts and these dead eagles, there would be no profit in 
killing them.  
 
Eagle feathers are rare when they are given by the Eagle. Rather you should 
dance with one clean eagle feather than a whole bustle of murdered eagles. 
Creator smiles upon those who choose to do the right thing, when the wrong 
thing is so much easier.  
 
No amount of smudging, no amount of praying, will cover up the disrespect 
shown to those eagles.  Carry their feathers to the high place, as you have been 
told to do, and allow them to go back to the Creator, in a respectful way.  
 
Respect the ways or leave them alone entirely. Do not mock them. Do not 
pretend them. Do not disrespect them.  
 
Any disrespect or mockery you show to the spiritual value of eagles, is disrespect 
and mockery you show to the larger part of yourself.  
 
Letter: 
 

Just thought I would let you know that there are a lot of born again Indians 
dancing in the Sun Dance that are Eagle Killers. I have heard a few 
names of those responsible, among them are the main person a Brandon 
Belgarde, and Richard Street, along with Lonnie Gourd. ...I was told that 
there were five Eagles on Brandon Belgarde's table last winter that he or 
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one of the others shot. 
 
I cannot understand the persons that want to mock our religion by 
pretending they are genuine. Then are responsible for things like that, they 
are also responsible for marrying their stepdaughters, after they molest 
them.  
 
They are responsible for leaving their wives and children to fend for 
themselves while marrying high school girls. They are responsible by 
taking advantage of the tribe and its employment policies by citing time off 
for religious purposes. 
 
They are the exact reverse of what they are pretending to represent.... 
 
Maybe I am just self righteous by saying all that, but I am truly disgusted 
by it all. In my time we were taught never to harm an Eagle. That the 
Eagles take care of those that would harm them by making them insane.  
 
To even disrespect the feather of one would bring bad consequences to 
those who would laugh at our religion that is thousands of years old, going 
back to the begriming of time, and even older than the organized religions 
that exist and have missionaries in our midst.  
 
The people here deliberately run over defenseless animals along the side 
of the road, even swerving to hit them. Even the Beavers and Geese and 
their little ones are nothing but entertainment of killing for the new so 
called traditional Indians.  
 
Now they are all sun dancing and pretending to embrace our religion and 
our ways but the reality of it is they are disgusting lost souls with little or no 
hope of recovery. 
 
They are in the bars bragging and showing their sun dance scars to the 
women that would listen to these pitiful creatures who would dare to call 
themselves Dakotah men. 
 
I hope you can put something in your blog about this disgusting practice, 
and shame them. At least they will know that there are people here in the 
community that aren't fooled by them. We are aware as we always are of 
phony people and the things that they do.  
 
No one wants to report them because the religion they are mocking will 
take care of its laws. They will pay for what they have done, and it doesn't 
have to be by the Feds and their laws but by someone greater than them.  
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Well sorry for ranting but it just got me really upset that these men are 
Killing the Eagles, I was wondering where the Eagles went, you do not see 
them anymore, before they used to fish along the shores of the lake and 
now they are none.  
 
When they told me about the above mentioned I understand now why the 
Eagles have left us. I hope the retribution is swift for these disgusting 
people are doing this terrible thing. ...But I will have to think about it for a 
while.  
 
...Anyway I will take my leave here and await your thoughts on the matter I 
brought up.. Take care and be safe, we need your voice out here to get 
the message across that there is a new time coming on the horizon. 

 
I had to put that letter in here, in the words of someone whose words touched my 
heart with the sorrow for what had happened and is still going on, and with hope 
in that a voice is speaking out about how wrong it is. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


