
September 28, 2009  
Just Another Dead Indian 
 
It was disturbing when I got the first email on this, and even more disturbing with 
each email that came in. 
 

Daniel Wade Herald Sr., “Tatanka Isna” 
(Lone Buffalo), 45 of St. Michael, ND died 

on Monday, July 6, 2009 at Mercy Hospital, 
Devils Lake. 

 
The emails tell the story of how Daniel had, just the previous week, undergone 
surgery to have a pacemaker implanted in his chest. You know, to keep his heart 
beating.  
 
Apparently, that is where an irate woman, Yvonne or “Evon” Georgeson, 
punched him. She punched him in the chest, right where he had the surgery. 
Intentionally.  She was angry, jealous, probably drunk. She threw all his clothes 
out. Sounds like a bad break-up to me.  
 
While he was bent over, picking them up, she kicked him from behind, in the 
nuts. Sounds, at the very least, like assault, to me.  
 
Yet, there has never been any investigation. The woman is a Mark Lufkins niece 
and was raised my Mark's mother.  I guess that explains much of her behavior. 
It's in the way she was raised and by whom.   
 
*Mark, a committed rundown drunk, unseated Tribal Council Member is the butt 
buddy of Carl Walking Ego. Mark dumped his wife for the Village Bicycle, 
Monica. Mark is presently in hospital, dying of cirrhosis of the liver. Oh yeah, that 
Mark.  
 
Daniel's sister witnessed the whole thing. It was a little later that evening, when 
his lips were turning blue, that she took him to the hospital. There, shortly, he 
died. 
 
Everyone was expecting her to ask for an investigation. You see, when an Indian 
is murdered on the rez, you have to have someone 'ask' the police to investigate. 
Otherwise, they don't get off their butts. Example: Donovan Breaks Wind is still 
making the hunting down and locating of who owns the staple gun that fastens 
the blog together, that gets passed around the rez, his career in 'law 
enforcement'. He does not have time to investigate a suspicious death, or even 
an obvious murder.  
 
Maybe that is why Daniel's sister did not even bother to ask. I don't know. We all 
think that if we had witnessed our loved one being attacked or killed, we would 
have done something. But we all don't live on the rez. We all have not had that 
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beat out of us. And, if we are all not careful, it will happen to us. WE ALL had 
better demand an investigation into this death, and several others, before it 
comes to our door.  
 
And, as you can see, it came to Jeanette's door.  
 
Yvonne thinks she can get away with this because so far, she has gotten away 
with it. She was raised without rules and without respect. Are you, as the 
community in which she lives, going to allow her to spread that kind of toxic 
garbage amongst you? Or are you, as a community, going to demand an 
investigation?  
 
Or, is Daniel Wade Herald, Sr. Just another dead Indian, and of no real value? 
 
If you were counting on Bentley Greybear to do something, you are living in a 
dream world. Even though his father was someone of integrity, none of that 
seems to have been passed down to his offspring. Bentley is just there to strut 
around, protect the Turdclan, Poopsie most of all.  
 
Bentley does this because it is the easy thing to do. Even though his family 
suffered at the hands of the Turdclan, and his own brother was falsely accused of 
Eddie's murder, framed by Poopsie and his pals, Bentley has no inclination to 
grow a spine and be a real cop. It's too bad.  
 
But then again, Bentley, like the Turdclan, would be happy if all this just went 
away. To him, Eddie Peltier is just another Dead Indian.  He is now doing what 
he can to misdirect any investigation into that case.  
 
It seems to be all he can do.  
 
Expecting him to investigate Hearald's murder, well, that doesn't even ping his 
radar.  
 
Have a drink Bentley. Have another. And another... you are of no use to anyone 
who is working to help the people. Your people. Your family. Look at what is 
happening to them now. All you have to do to change that is to stand up. Grow a 
spine and stand up.  
 
Silly me. 
 
Casino Magic Act 
 
Looks like the casino, which is getting horrible reviews from all the travel sites:  
 
"Bad service" 
"Rundown Condition" 
"Dirty Rooms" 
"Slow or nonexistent help...and they always look sour, pissed off." 
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Is still saying that they are renovating the Ballroom. Going to add a 22600 sq ft 
addition... yeah, right.  
 
The casino is sinking into the lake, it stinks, morale is bottomed out, and the 
people running it are drugged out and don't care. But, somehow, they got 
$3Million for themselves.  
 
And, I just heard, the CFO (Chief Financial Officer) just got fired. Yeah, we now 
have our 'fall guy' for when the money comes up missing and nothing is done. 
Poopsie loves 'fall guys', dontcha Poopsie? 
 
He murdered Eddie Peltier so that he could do whatever he wanted, whenever he 
wanted on that rez. And no one, not even a cop, could so much as give him a 
ticket for speeding and driving without a license.  How's that power feel to ya 
now, Poopsie?  
 
You and your family can run the drugs, the whores and the child sex-rings, all the 
porno you want, and no one even says "Boo!" to you. How's that working for ya?  
 
Oh yeah, I heard that the USAG is opening an investigation into Eddie's murder. 
Looks like everything points to you, fat boy.  
 
Say, you not looking so good. You've shown up at a few funerals lately, looking 
like you should be the one in the box.  
 
Your Black Road Medicine Man is dead. Your fake Medicine Man just takes your 
money but is scared of everything and everyone. Figures. He is not even Indian, 
so you spent your money wisely there! *Pop!* 
 
Perhaps, with that $3M headed for the casino, and by firing the CFO, you can 
once again pull that old Turdclan magic, and have people look everywhere but 
where your guilty poop-smeared ass is. Maybe you can do it again.  
 
Maybe you can't. I'm betting that you can't. Betting the whole back line. Snake 
Eyes for you, spider breath! 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 

*PS Just got word that Mark Lufkins died. Let me guess: the Village Bicycle, will play 
the part of the grieving widow?  Dying from Cirrhosis of the liver is not a pretty way 
to go. All that Tribal Money he helped Walking Ego to steal from you? Yeah, just try 
and get it back from him now.    

However, you can, if you want to, get it back from Walking Chicken.  Just push for a 
full audit/investigation. Hurry, before his liver gets him too! 


