
March 27, 2009 
Who Do You Like? 
 
I am getting input from a very few people out there as to which candidates they 
think will be honest and reliable in the Tribal Council.  I, personally, do not know 
any of them so I have only your input to post here.  
 
But, I want you to look at this, get together and talk about it and decide to vote for 
one you think is going to be the very best for this term.  If you start arguing over 
which is better between the two good ones, you will get neither, because you will 
have "split your votes" and the corrupt, who are better organized because they 
have all the money right now and can buy votes, will win again.  
 
I know there is a prevailing sense of futility out there and this is not easy. But you 
have to keep cool heads and strong determination and do this together. Organize 
and follow through.  
 
I am telling you to stop whining and stop playing the victim. Not because you 
have not been wronged, mistreated and abused--I know you have. I write about it 
and hear about it all the time. But I know that a victim is both powerless and 
useless.  They too, are not accountable and can do nothing. "Survivors", on the 
other hand, are powerful as a force. It means they will not be stopped. It means 
that whatever abuses and betrayals were laid upon them, could not keep them 
down and could not stop them from getting to their goal.  
 
I want you to step into your survival self and become more powerful this time. It is 
the 'survivors' out there that have made the corrupt uncomfortable. It is the 
discomfort of the corrupt that has made them careless, more stupid and reckless 
and caused them to to commit their crimes in places where they were not safe.  
That is part of what is bringing them down. 
 
I remind you that it was the voices of the survivors, young girls and women, who 
managed to get their rapists into court, tried, convicted and sentenced.  Given 
that Lemon Longie got a very small sentence because Poopsie was able to bribe 
and threaten the right people, you may think it has had little or no effect.  
 
Think again: Just a few years ago there would have been no voices to rise up 
and demand Justice because there would have been no support for them. 
Survivors got together, and what small support was out there was enough to start 
chipping away at the invincibility of the corrupt and their cronies in a place where 
no one ever wanted to look.  
 
Now, again, you must be survivors and come together and choose one to be 
elected in your area.  You know who the corrupt are, even better than I do. Skip 
Bingo. Hold meetings in your house.  
 
Make a plan. You are Indians and no one is better at strategy and courage than 
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the people who came from this land and whose Ancestors spoke directly to The 
Creator. Draw on your power to dismantle the corrupt authority that has held you 
down and stolen from your children.  Start now and don't quit. Ever. 
 
From the Inside now, the words of your own fellow tribal members: 
 

Lenore Longie 
 
"I sincerely believe that Lenore Longie is very honest.She is a Sioux 
traditional from a family of Traditionals. 
 
She is definitely very well educated, and an expert in Sioux history with 
real college degrees. She was also a schoolteacher on the reservation for 
a very long time.  Long before the casino came along there was a 
"smoker" every Friday night which was run by the "Otanka Club" which 
was run by her grandmother. 
 
The profits were used to help the elderly. Back then, the elderly got more 
than they do now with a casino! Trust me, this is the right candidate for the 
people. 
 
She is from a big family of traditionalists who participate in Sundance's, 
and sweat lodges and honor the traditional ways of life .Spiritually 
speaking, this is definitely the one that the people need. Trust me, this is 
the one." 
 
Charlie Morin 
 
"Cat, Pull for Charlie Morin (St. Michael District) he has his Master in Ed. 
and is very business orientated he is our only hope.  
 
Clarise Brownsheild 
 
and for Ft. Totten Clarise Brownsheild she is a sundancer and a very, 
very, spiritual lady.....please pray and blog this God bless Cat and keep up 
the good work" 
 

Time is running out, so, if you have a candidate you think is viable and worthy, 
better get that to me so I can post it here. 
 
Don't bother sending me any high praise for Lisa Grey Water or April St. Pierre... 
I would not want to get my computer dirty from typing their names, much less 
supporting them.  
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With Brian "Zit Puppet" Pearson in jail, someone named "Suzie" is running that 
office until the elections. I don't know which 'Suzie' it is.  I have heard really good 
things about one Suzie out there, and I hope she is the one running it now. Well-
educated, qualified and honest.  She is usually called in to straighten up the 
messes in various departments that are mismanaged and mangled by the 
Turdclan.   
 
They appeal to her loyalty to the tribe in order to get her to come in and see if she 
can get things back on the right track so they can pass audit or get more money. 
Once she gets it cleaned up, they shove her out and muck it up again. I hear she 
got tired of repairing it over and over so they could mess it up again. I just hope 
THAT is the "Suzie" that is in there right now.  
 
Walking Superstitions 
 
The Spirits are definitely restless on the rez.  Pisster won't even stay in her own 
home any more. Too many 'spooky' events: Doors slamming, her name being 
called from the walls, and the scene of Eddie being murdered, replaying over and 
over again in the residual memory that some say, sticks to the walls, regardless 
of how much was torn down and rebuilt.  
 
She has looked in the mirror and seen herself covered in Eddie's blood. Looked 
at her hands and seen them dripping with blood. Her bed shakes and objects fly 
around the house. Oh, and that big 'snake thing' that crawls through her floors 
and chases her to make her stand up on her furniture, screaming for help.  
 
Sometimes people hear her, sometimes they don't. Poopsie keeps her 
overloaded on pills and even if people believed she is having these experiences, 
they laugh at her.  Poopsie, tired of chasing her down in various bars, and finding 
her wandering and screaming in the middle of the day, down the streets of the 
rez and surrounding towns and other rezes, has moved her into his basement. 
There, he and his family, can better keep an eye on her.  
 
Apparently, that which disturbeth her crumbling mind, has followed her. The 
events of paranormal nature that were so disruptive at Pisster's house, are 
beginning to make themselves at home in Poopsie's house.  
 
Poopsie has called upon more and more Black Road Medicine to 'keep it down', 
and this has led to events growing out of control, being witnessed by more and 
more people. His Turdmother has prayed and sung as she as beaded eagle 
feathers and put crosses on them. However, given the blood on her hands and 
the lies that have come from her breath, these are of no use as either prayers or 
talismans.  
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It is the natural balance of things: If you add more negative, you attract bigger 
and more numerous opposition. 
 
I don't know which of these are good and which of these are evil, but I know that 
their presence on the rezes is a warning to all. 
 

The Snake from the Lake 
 
Demus MacDonald, who helped the Turdclan to murder Eddie and to 
cover it up, has seen the monster come out of the lake and cross the road 
right in front of him. A huge snake with glowing eyes.  It was over 80 ft. 
long and about 6 ft. wide. It looked right at him.  
 
Demus is a drunk and his spirit has been sickened by his use of alcohol 
and drugs. Maybe his mind is gone. But he was driving the shuttle at the 
time and the people on the shuttle with him, all saw it.  They say it was not 
the mist and it was not the dust and that it was both real and unreal at the 
same time. 
 
Well, Demus, that was a spirit. The next time, it won't look at you, it will 
swallow you, whole. (I personally love that one!) 
 
Big Bird Man 
 
This has been reported walking around the Lake, also in Ft. Yates and in 
Cannonball. It is a man-like creature that is about 7 ft tall, with very long 
arms that look 'feathered' and he wears buckskins and has a big hood 
over his head. He is black, head to toe, like a shadow.  He is seen 
walking, day and night. Reports of his height vary from 6-8 feet so maybe 
there is more than one.  
 
Those who have seen him are terrified.  One or more have shot at him, 
and are sure they hit him, but he just keeps walking.  
 
Well, I guess if you can't kill it, you had best get away from it. 
 
Faceless 
 
The woman that owns the Mission Store on the rez, reported that she had 
a woman come to the checkout that had no face. It scared her so bad, she 
closed the store (beginning of this winter) and has not reopened it.  
 
She was also known to go to the casino every night and gamble the high 
stakes and lose a lot. Some think that the story she told was just an 
excuse to walk away from the store she embezzled to death.  
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However, there have been reports of other people seeing people with no 
faces (day and night).  Different places. One reported seeing a young 
child, with no face, walking on the road towards the casino.  
 
Others have reported seeing both adults and children, sometimes in a line, 
with no faces, walking around.  
 
I have heard in the past, where Faceless People show up, it is a warning 
of plagues, suicides or disasters. They represent clusters of death.  
 
Whirlpool 
 
People have reported that the middle of the lake has, from time to time, 
becomes a whirlpool.  It turns black and then spins.  Apparently, it makes 
a sound that is really eerie.  
 
I am told that some believe that the lake is a source of supernatural 
legends. Where the whirlpool spins one direction, it is supposed to release 
powerful, some say negative creatures that will roam through the lands 
and create sickness, sudden death and disappearance. That if/when it 
spins the other way, all those negative characters/creatures are drawn 
back into the lake and taken to the door that leads to the other world at the 
bottom of that lake.  

 
I know there are better known legends about the Thunderbird battling the 
Monster from the lake that are out there.   
 
But these snakes, Big Black Birdmen, and Faceless people are not as well 
known, so I really cannot be sure what they are supposed to be an omen of.   
 
I do know that Poopsie is working the Black Road Medicine overtime out there.  I 
know that supernatural things happen and that when so much darkness has 
been laid upon a place, the land itself wants to rid itself of the blight and the 
energies conflict. 
 
I know I am getting reports from people I know are sober and scared of what they 
have seen or what they have heard people they know and respect, have seen.  
 
I know these things, if they are seen, would scare the crap out of anyone, 
including me. But I also know that my prayers connect me to The Creator and 
that is the greatest power in the Universe. Those who have done evil out there, 
and those who have allowed evil to be done and who have helped to hide it, you 
all might have something to fear.   
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I suspect that all prayers, like mine, like yours, like theirs, are only as strong as 
our connection to the truth. Those who have participated in and covered up this 
evil, have weakened any chance of surviving an encounter with either the 
supernatural or the judicial. Not sure which you have more to fear, but I would not 
want to be you, in any case. 
 
This has been a very busy week. My-Oh-My-Oh! I am going to take Barks Twice 
and head for the high ground, now that the snows are melting. Many of you 
should do the same. 
 
And while we are all thinking about our own little lives, say a prayer for our 
Brothers and Sisters who are, at this very moment, struggling to save their 
homes, their livestock and their lives as the waters rise to a level never before 
seen.  
 
Global Warming causes extreme weather. Deny it if you want, but get off your 
butts and go help those good people sandbag to save their homes and their lives. 
Maybe, that way, they will come to know more about Indians as People, and not 
believe the stereo-typed lies that are fed to them from the cradle to the grave, 
about who you are and what you are like.  Show them. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


