
November 1, 2009 
Mish Mash 
 
I just checked the Tribe's website again. You know, the one that is supposed to 
give you up to date information. Looks like someone finally woke up the 
webmaster ...a little.  
 
The forever scroll on the page that told people about the November 08 meeting, 
finally got changed. (Confetti Cannons! Strike up the Band! Rev up the bus to 
nowhere...) It now states: 
 

"GENERAL ASSEMBLY Held in Tribal Conference Room Every Last 
Tuesday of the Month" and then again: "GENERAL ASSEMBLY Held in 
Tribal Conference Room Every Last Tuesday of the Month" and then 
again...Okay, you get it.  

 
Last Tuesday of every month is the General Assembly meeting. Plan to show up. 
The only way you can help your new council members do the best job is to be 
aware of what it is they are doing-- and to make your presence known, your 
voices heard on things relevant to you and your community.  
 
And then the webmaster hit the snooze button again and only calendared 
September Events. Someone wake them up and tell them there are 12 months in 
a year. You might want to know what the agenda is for the meetings, or you 
might want to see the minutes from previous meetings posted.   
 
The webmasters are: Marshall Demarce and poopsies daughter, Brooke 
Yankton. Wonder how much they are paid to, essentially, do little to nothing? You 
are entitled to know the costs of everything your Tribal Council pays for, including 
their travels, expenses, and yes, the webmaster fees.  
 
Standing Rock Elections 
 
Looks like people in Standing Rock Rez got sick of  Ron "His Horse is Thunder" 
McNeil. He pretty much denied people a voice in anything. Ignored petitions and 
curried his profile as a celebrity. Beat by almost 2-1 by the man he had replaced 
in the previous election.  
 
Sometimes you don't know how good it is until you lose it. Ron was supposed to 
be the face of the future, but people decided they didn't like that kind of 
dictatorship. Almost 2 to 1!  
 
Why is this interesting to me? It goes to the ongoing controversy over the 
Fighting Sioux nickname. A name given in a Pipe Ceremony from the Standing 
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Rock Tribe... waaay back. Instead of letting the people vote on whether or not to 
honor that ceremony and allow the name to stay, Ron declared it the sole 
discretion of the Elected Chief to decide, not the people, and he decided he was 
against the keeping of the name.  
 
We can get into all the racism shown by ignorant people, students, and such, 
another time. I welcome your letters on this if you want to be heard. I will even 
make a page for it if there is enough interest.  
 
What is interesting about the outcome in that election is this: Now that he has 
been replaced by someone that is for the keeping of the nickname, he wants to 
'stay involved' at several levels in the negotiations.  Why? He is no longer elected 
and according to his own absolute rules, just being the member of a tribe did not 
give anyone a voice in this matter.  Sit down and shut up? Or become some sort 
of Democracy advocate?  
 
You watch and report. I find it ironic.  
 
I put his name in quotes because I am told, that contrary to his statement that his 
Grandfather gave him the name, in fact, it is a name he gave himself. I don't 
know one way or the other about that.  It does sound rather pretentious. And 
now, "His Horse Is Thunder!" will have to get a real job, unless that acting gig 
works out for him.  
 
See Ron? When you become a bully, people lose respect for you. They make fun 
of your name. Just ask Poopsie.  
 
Wind Farm 
 
From everything I can see, the wind farm is moving ahead. It is not getting the 
path cleared for it like the Casino does: $3 Million with a 10 minute discussion. 
But it is moving forward. Through hard work, diligence and much effort, those 
involved in the project are plugging ahead.  
 
When completed, this will be one of the best forward financial projects ever. 
Clean energy. The casino's future is more iffy by the day. You might want to 
attend those General Assembly Meetings just to get, or demand, updates on the 
wind farm. Oh, while you are at it, ask about the casino.  
 
Checks 
 
The checks should be coming out this month. How much will the casino declare 
you "won" or you "earned" this year? Are they going to charge you taxes on it like 
last years? That was illegal. But do, no matter how tiny or futile it seems, keep 
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me posted on what happens with that.  
 
And, if you get sent another 1099 form, let me know about that as well. Send me 
copies of it. I have not forgotten and I have not given up. Perhaps now, with a 
new administration in town, we might be heard on this one. Or, we just keep it for 
the sake of history, for the day when they do look back and see how the people 
were robbed. Either way, let's keep the paper trail alive.  
 
Someone has to tell the story. We know it won't be the lame ass webmasters of 
the Spirit Lake site. The again, that could change too. Who knows?  
 
And, while you are at it: Tell your new Tribal Council to unblock the Restless 
Spirit site. Tell them you don't need to be protected from information they may or 
may not want you to know.  
 
Dying Young 
 
The young are dying out there, with no abatement. A new death is around every 
corner.  
 
Allison Faye ConqueringBear-ThunderShield, only 30 years old. I don't know 
anything about her. But 30 is far too young. The circumstances of her demise are 
probably common out there, and avoidable if only people would come together 
for the common cause of healing the community, allowing the young to thrive in a 
safe environment. 
 
When the tribe realizes that the changes that need to be made must be both 
deep and wide in Politics, and in Law Enforcement, Education in order to give the 
young--OUR FUTURE-- a chance to thrive.   
 
The young are more and more disconnected from the culture that is their 
heritage, and less and less able to attain acceptance in a culture that views them 
through a racist lens, and without at least, solid footing in their home culture, 
there is no way they will survive.  
 
It needs to be made safer out there. People don't feel safe. Corruption still holds 
a grip on the community. Murderers still control the jobs, the income, and the 
police.  
 
USAG 
 
I hear that Jan Morley is still out there, wandering around half lost. She still hasn't 
figured out that everyone is watching who talks to her. She still hasn't figured out 
that it all gets reported to Poopsie. She still hasn't figured out why people are 
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afraid. She thinks she can close this out. Just shut it down and say she has 
nothing to work with.  
 
Here's a tip for ya Jan: Go and talk to Celeste Herman. She was there, it was her 
house that Eddie was murdered in. She helped kill him. They completely 
demolished her house that next week and built a new one on top of the old spot. 
Ask some real questions of people you know (but don't want to be able to prove) 
are involved. Celeste might talk now that her brother QBall has murdered her 
son, Willy, and their brother, Scott.  
 
QBall is killing and beating at will these days. His own family is as fair game as 
anyone else. He shoots meth directly into his arm, leg or anywhere else he can 
find a spot. He's big and he is strong and he is ugly.  
 
Maybe Celeste is tired of protecting the family that did nothing to protect her son. 
Maybe she is ready to talk. Or, maybe she will wait until her other children are 
murdered. Just talk to her.  
 
You keep asking the Innocent who were wrongly convicted, what they know 
about the murder. How can they know ANYTHING? They were not there. They 
were framed.  
 
Start talking to Poopsie, Celeste, their mother, Pauline... someone needs to start 
asking them some really hard questions.  
 
They are afraid of the questions. They are scared to pieces at this point. That is 
why they are turning on each other. That is why Qball is killing members of his 
own family, and they are too afraid to say anything about it.  
 
Don't look for records of murder. There are never autopsies on dead Indians, no 
matter who kills them. The cop on the spot, regardless of his lack of training, can 
pronounce cause of death and there is no further investigation. You are working 
with amateurs, liars and blowhards.  
 
Look at the real statistics for rape on reservations. One in three women will be 
raped before she is 21. Now, look and see how many actual investigations there 
have been of rapes (or murders) on the rez. You will find, less than one every 10 
years. That one that does get investigated is only because someone forced it to 
happen. Someone from the OUTSIDE.  
 
It is not uncommon for a young girl to be beaten, gang-raped, and give 
statements that are never followed up on by the police who take the statements. 
If she dies, they drop the investigation altogether because she can't give them 
any more information.  
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You see around the rez, how people's spirit has been broken. You see how 
people don't trust you. You make no secret of whom you are talking to, and you 
put their lives at risk, and then they don't say anything to you, and you snort that 
they aren't helping.  
 
Play dumb all you want, Ms. Morley. But the truth is there and it is staring right at 
you. Common sense. Protect those who can and will talk to you and give you real 
information. Or, just walk away and then never connect the dots on how they got 
beat up, lost their job, got run off the road, got killed. Just shrug.  
 
You can either support the stereo type of Indians you grew up believing, or you 
can see what is really going on. You can make a difference, a huge difference, in 
the lives of everyone out there, or you can just go through the motions and 
pretend it is all you can do.  
 
Blows my mind that some out there call you their 'friend'. They have no idea how 
one-sided that 'friendship' is. How you have no intention of doing this right.  
 
You can either be a part of the solution to opening up this criminal organization, 
or you can be a part of the ongoing cover-up.  I think you have found your fork in 
the road.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


