
August 22, 2011 
Faceless 
 
The water is rising and the road workers are, day and night, working on racing 
against the lake.  The accident that took 19 yr old Grant Davidson was partially 
because of that. He ran into the back of a front loader. He was a good kid. By all 
accounts, everyone liked him. But he was also intoxicated.  
 
It could have been worse. I hear that there were friends of his riding with him, but 
that he had dropped them off just before the accident. There could have been a a 
much bigger, multiple funeral.  
 
The service was at Four Winds last friday. I wonder, was the person who gave 
him the alcohol there also? Do they connect the dots that giving alcohol to minors 
causes this kind of grief? Or, is it all a part of being cool?  
 
Who knows what Grant could have been. Who knows what kind of a life he would 
have had.  
 
Connect the dots: Don't be the 'cool one' who supplies alcohol and drugs to 
minors. Give them a chance to be mad at you, the next day, when they wake up, 
still alive.  Give them a chance to grow up. Give them a chance to survive their 
mistakes.   
 
Young people don't have the judgment. Don't give them the poison.  And if you 
do, by all means, show up at the funeral. Pick out your next victim from among 
the surviving friends and families.  
 
I don't know who gave him the alcohol. I wonder if they can face themselves. My 
guess is, they don't care.  
 
Meanwhile, the water rises; workers race the lake, and people with no faces are 
seen again... walking. They are always walking. They look like very young people 
this last report... and they were seen going towards the Blue Building.  
 
Last time the spirits started showing up, in broad daylight, the spooky man 
showed up at the casino, with the list of names. You remember him: He shows 
up, sucks the energy out of the air. Very pale face, sunglasses, slicked back hair, 
long black coat... smells like the bottom of the lake, and vanishes from 
surveillance the second he walks out the door.  No one sees him until he is inside 
the casino. No one sees him the second he goes through the doors. Like smoke. 
 
Meanwhile, the children are not safe. They are treated like meat. Only for the 
money that those who are supposed to be protecting them, can steal from them.  
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But the upside is: Lavina McDonald will be there to sing, with that lovely voice of 
hers, at the funerals of your children.  It is her family that has made sure, no child 
is safe... what a lovely, lovely voice.  
 
Dances With Eagle Killers 
 
More sorrows are coming. More children are going.  The people have not learned 
that what they do and what they don't do, all has an effect on the lives of 
everyone around them.  Dancing with the Black Road Man, whose helpers are 
the very people stealing from the children, and the Eagle Killers who supply them 
with feathers for their spikes and for their bustles ... all wrong in all ways. The 
Sun Dance is a powerful thing. It is supposed to heal the community, and the 
dancers sacrifice for the community... but not this dance. John Chaske wants 
spiritual power. He was told to leave it alone, but he touched it anyway... and he 
is addicted to it. He is addicted to it, and it is tearing at the community... taking 
away the innocent, the young, the loved ones.   
 
What do you think will be left by the time you figure it out? 
 
I'm not holding my breath. I know it is going to get worse. The People have to 
stand together, and they continue to shut their doors, say their prayers, and 
ignore the cries of children.  Their prayers ask for wealth, power, and protection 
from their bad deeds. Santa List: "I want, and I want, and I want..." Nothing is 
learned. "Amen".  
 
One of Seven 
 
One of Seven Brothers has passed on now. Not sure how. Not sure where. Not 
sure why... It was not expected. His aunt is Turdmother. That is about all it takes 
now. She gets to perform her best Victim Drama at yet another funeral of yet 
another relative. Will she fling herself onto the casket this time? Will her wails 
deafen the hall? We shall see.  
 
Although he was not one of the children, his departure was not expected. People 
don't have a long life expectancy in that place. Indians used to live to a very old 
age, and were respected elders, grandmothers and grandfathers, keepers of the 
stories, the dreams and the history.  
 
Now, the young have nothing to grow into, and the Elders have no reason to 
teach. Without children, there is no future, and no reason to get old and teach the 
stories and the ways to --who?  
 
So many die without seeing anything change out there-- except the water rising 
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even higher, the roads washing out, people feeling trapped, in a place where the 
Spirits are restless and the children are not safe.  
 
Spirit Lake could be a place to be proud of, and a place to come home to, if only 
it was safe for children.  
 
Missing Money, Missy 
 
Georgia got fired, formally, from Head Start. Apparently, it was not just the credit 
card she used as her own personal shopping spree... she also stole from the 
parents. They did a fund raising for the program, and there was over $300 
collected. "I'll just keep that locked up in my desk," Georgia said. "Whoops! It was 
'stolen'."  
 
Well, technically, that was the truth. She did steal it.  
 
She goes running to Wanda White-Trottier to get her job back. Wanda won't help 
you unless you can blackmail her or bribe her with pills. So, Georgia, what gifts 
did you bring?  
 
I still find it funny that Wanda thought that Georgia was me. Remember when 
they took her computer? That was one of the ways they found out about her 
stealing. But they were looking for was evidence that she was either writing to me 
or... get ready, posting the blog from her computer.  
 
Too funny. This takes way too much time and work to put together. Did anyone 
ever see that woman actually work? On anything? Nope.  
 
I still can't believe you let your last election go to a Murderer. You could have had 
his accomplice or you could have had Marty Alex--- Marty being married to 
Georgia, and all. Still, you allow a murderer? You think your choices will be 
getting any better if you don't stand up? If you don't protect the children?  Can 
you imagine what you have to choose from next time?  
 
...and Mister 
 
Social Services is panicking and looking for a fall guy right now. Missing money, 
and Kevin Dauphinais is long gone. And, shortly after the whistle was blown, and 
Anne Jackson died in that very convenient accident, all her paperwork, in her 
office (she was the Administrative Assistant), was destroyed and is missing. The 
checkbooks that Kevin used to pay his family and friends, is missing... 
 
Anne wasn't dead more than 30 minutes before her office was ransacked, 
paperwork destroyed. Yeah, sure, an 'accident'.  A very convenient accident. 
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Was she run off the road? Were her tires tampered with? The steering? Any 
combination of all of the above? Or none at all? She was drinking. She was a 
known drinker.  
 
No one saw the accident, and Tribal Police have no intention of getting in 
anyone's way by actually investigating anything.  "Drinking, Indian, Lost 
Control..." (where have I heard that before? Hmmm) 
 
A very convenient accident. Paperwork is missing. Tribal Council will shrug their 
shoulders. Auditors will ask questions and get blank stares.  
 
Meanwhile, the search for a fall guy goes on. Someone that is damaged, or that 
can be damaged... someone convenient.... know anyone?  
 
So, Kevin, those horses you bought with the money that was supposed to be for 
the children--- how are they doing? What grief have you brought to Dani this 
time? I bet it is just getting started.  
 
Come Hell or High Water 
 
An innocent man rots in his prison cell, while the true killers suck the life out of 
your tribe, one child at a time... and laugh. 
 
Sooner or later, the Lake will win. Sooner or later, those left on the rez will have 
no way out.  
 
What do you think the children see when they try to look into their own dreams of 
a future? Sacred lands turned into scarred moonscapes; (Sold off, cheaply, to 
gravel mining corporations),  Corruption, abuse, addiction, neglect and death.  
 
There are people out there, working to make it better, but they cannot do it alone. 
There is a horses program out there, that reconnects the youth with the strength, 
grace and beauty of horses.  Horses give youth a connection to the land, their 
community, their history and to their own potential.   
 
There are people out there, working to make it better, but they cannot do it alone. 
There is a horses program out there, that reconnects the youth with the strength, 
grace and beauty of horses.  Horses give youth a connection to the land, their 
community, their history and to their own potential.   
 
There are teachers who are working against all that is futile out there, to be there, 
to teach, to reach out to and connect with those who still have a flicker or a spark 
of hope in themselves and know, even if they can't explain how they know, that 
they can make a better life.   
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There is hope out there. There is a spark, a flickering of flame. Somewhere, on a 
good day, someone is feeling the hoof beats of the horse they are riding, 
syncopating rhthm with their own spirit song. It's giving them balance in a world 
and a place that makes no sense to them, but which they must survive in order to 
become what they are meant to be.  
 
They are becoming something more...They are determined, and to give back to 
their community, and make things better, come Hell or high water .... just give 
them the chance. Give them a chance. There is hope out there, and a struggle to 
overcome all the obstacles, anger, fear, and torment.  They can do it. Give them 
a chance. 
 
Road crews race the lake. 
Horses gallop through the trees. 
A teacher reaches into the hearts and minds of students, hoping one or more of 
them will believe enough in themselves to reach out into the world, and grab hold 
of their dreams, and make it. 
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


