
July 5, 2011  
Symbols: None So Blind 
 
To understand the world, the Universe, or one's own life, one must first grasp as 
much as they can, of an understanding of the symbols that relate to it all, and 
reveal it all.  
 
"None so blind as those who will not see." ~ Gregory Y. Titelman  
 
Everything in our world is revealed through symbols and symbolism in events. 
Everything. Our alphabets, throughout the world, are merely symbols that stand 
for letters that stand for sounds. Or they are symbols for words  or idioms, 
depending on how complex the alphabet is.  
 
Every mark you make is a symbol of something. Our language is nothing more 
than sounds that stand for symbols; symbols that stand for 'meaning' in our 
minds.  
 
That is the one series of symbols that everyone can grasp.  
 
When you think a thought, you think in symbols. You do not spell it out, and you 
do not 'spell it out'. It becomes it's own complete shape in your mind. A total, 
contained collection of smaller symbols that all connect to make a complete 
thought. Or fragments that make an incomplete thought.  
 
Corporations, Governments, Religions, all 'market' to us using symbols that 
signify their 'product', 'belief' or status/class.  
 
Symbols are powerful because they talk directly to the very core of us. And we 
respond on levels of awareness or subconscious, and connect to what we are 
seeing or experiencing, and it all becomes part of who we are.   
 
We in turn, are symbolically representing ourselves to others. People see us, and 
they get a collective 'opinion' or 'assumption' about us, based on our appearance, 
our voice, our language or our color, our hair, or what someone else said about 
us...  
 
We are swimming, flying, diving in and out of symbols from the minute we are 
born.  
 
Events are symbolic as well.  
 
When the two young children were so viciously murdered, I heard from reporters 
who had never contacted me before, wanting to 'talk to people out there' about it. 
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They wanted me to arrange for someone close to this to pour out their heart and 
relive the anguish of this collection of horrors, each a symbol branded into the 
personal and collective existence of everyone in the tribe and those who merely 
heard about it.  
 
I knew the story would be condensed into three or four paragraphs. It would boil 
down to "Look how Indians murder their children."  
 
I agreed to do this ONLY IF the reporter, when the logical question arose from his 
or her readers, "How could this happen?" related the series of government 
corruption failures that made this inevitable.  Apparently, not interested. 
Reporters faded away.   
 
Did any reporters from any of the media show up on the rez and ask to talk to 
anyone? No. Why not? Because Indians are considered 'strange' symbols and 
they don't know 'how to talk to them'.  
 
"Them"??? "THEM???" As if Indians are in no way like any other people. Like 
there is no common Human Being thread upon which a conversation can be 
started?  
 
Culturally, due to the mixed, untrue fiction of Corporate supported Governments, 
Indians remain as 'foreign' to the media as would a pilot of a freshly landed UFO.  
 
They won't talk to Indians. They will attend a presser given by leaders who get up 
and spout anything from true to pure BS, and will never ask a question, even if 
the information coming at them has the smell of Cow Paddy Bingo.  They will 
then assume that all Indians are exactly like their 'leaders'.  
 
So, with Carl Walking Eagle and Justin Yankton being arrested for scamming the 
Fuel Program, they assume all Indians are thieves, corrupt, and they don't bother 
adding any 'new symbols' to their already completed, inaccurate, conflicting, 
nonsensical image of who or what "Indians" are.   
 
New Symbols for Indians, especially if they have in common the same sense of 
Right and Wrong, outrage and compassion, humor and dreams as do most 
Human Beings, would crowd out and displace the ready-made symbols of Penny 
Fiction, "Custer was a hero", and whatever else was branded into the collective 
psyche of our nation from bad movies, black & white TV, incomplete, lopsided 
school books...  
 
All those poorly fit-together symbols might, if someone actually talked to you or 
you or YOU, like a person, all those symbols might fall down, like a bad move on 
a Jinga tower.  
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Rather than risk it, media backs away. The story would only lead to questions. 
Questions that might get answered. Answers that will lead to more questions... 
Better not to 'rock the boat'.  
 
In House 
 
The spirituality of Indian Peoples sustained them through good times and brutal 
times. Mythology contained the symbols that directed us to understand the 
Universe, our World and Our Place in it as a People, and our place in relationship 
to other people.  (You notice I capitalize words I want to put emphasis on? That is 
reinforcing a symbol, adding strength to it). 
 
The Spirituality for Indian People was not just for Indian People. It was for The 
People. It was a way to live in harmony and healing with the land and the 
elements in our lives.  
 
Because it is connected to THIS Land, to Turtle Island, is is very, very powerful. 
Those who understand it, know that it can heal or it can harm, depending on if it 
is being respected or exploited.  
 
Suffering comes, and suffering gets worse when we allow those who exploit this 
Powerful Spiritual Connection, and its symbols, for their own gain or glory.  
 
Suffering comes to the Innocent. Always the Innocent. If suffering only came to 
the Guilty, nothing would be learned and the Exploiters would not do it.  
 
More and more the symbols and signs are being ignored.  The simple facts are 
that the Guilty are hurting the Innocent and the People who allow this will also be 
hurt, and so will their families. 
 
Those who can stay clear of those doing the harm, will survive. Those who are 
involved, by blood or by social acceptance, will be hurt.  
 
There are more Black Road Practitioners on the rez now, than ever there were 
before.  
 
Those who buy Altars, are Black Road. 
 
Those who Sell Altars are Black Road.  
 
Those who Dance with, Pray with, Support or befriend those who are Black Road 
will be taken down that Dark Path to more and more suffering.  It does not matter 
what your 'intentions' are. It matters what you do, who you do it with, and how 
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you do it.  
 
Back to my favorite analogy: Shit and Wine. You can put a little bit of shit in wine 
and it is all considered 'shit'. You can put all your wine into shit, but it is still shit.  
 
Your intentions are "Wine". You must keep your intentions as far removed from 
the Shit as is humanly possible, or you corrupt yourself.  
 
Symbols of this Black Road are everywhere. All brought on by allowing corruption 
to thrive. This is your doing. This is our doing. This is everyone's doing. Everyone 
that remains silent, assuming that their silence protects them, even as they watch 
others suffer or be taken down, have corrupted themselves and enabled the 
guilty.  
 
Along with the Black Road Medicine Men that you know of, and the fakes, 
(Richard Street who bought his Altar from Crow Dog, and Street is not even 
Indian; John Chaske; who has been warned for decades, even in extreme ways, 
outright and up front, to not mess with this stuff--- even though his family has 
suffered and his children have died, he persists for the gain and the glory... and 
now he spreads the Darkness through his Followers) We come to another saying 
with which you are all familiar: 
 
"Instant Medicine Man, Just Add Water" 
 
And that brings us to Kevin Dauphinais. He now calls himself a Medicine Man. 
Worse, he claims to be Heyoka, and he has been doing the Kettle Dance 
everywhere they will have him. A Desecration to the Spiritual Ways, and those 
who attend, and their families, the innocent in their circles, will be struck.  
 
It is to show them, symbolically, that there is a danger in their midst. There are 
warnings that go ignored, but which get stronger each time, until the children are 
murdered... or worse.  
 
Kevin has now bought himself an altar. He thinks it will protect him from the 
consequences of his crimes.  
 
You allow this if you socialize with him. You allow this if you pray with him. You 
allow this if you Dance with him. You allow this if you smile at him or make him 
welcome. You bring this in, and give it strength.  
 
You bring it into your community, your family, your life and the lives of those 
whom you care about. 
 
It is as if you walked through a pig pen full of crap, and then track it into your 
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home, your bed, your kitchen. Don't pretend it doesn't stink. Don't pretend it is not 
on you. Your children follow in your footsteps. Don't pretend this is not your doing 
when it gets all over them, sickens them with addictions or other fevers and 
wounds..  
 
Better to not Dance at all than to Dance with the Dark Ones.  
 
Free Will was given to us all by The Creator. The same Creator upon whom we 
call or plead for mercy or healing when we have, by ignoring all that was revealed 
to us, in symbols we refused to understand or see, find ourselves sickened or 
grieving, terrified or lost.  
 
Look around you. You see who they are, and you know what they do.  
 
You also know what you have to do. And when you choose not to do it, and keep 
your silence, or wait until it is safe to fight, you allow it to grow and overtake you, 
your family, your community, your nation.  
 
Watching The Dance 
 
Watch them dance. Watch them cover themselves with glamour and beads, 
feathers from eagles that were murdered in a disrespectful way, so they could put 
the feathers of our sacred symbol on a bustle to make their butt look pretty when 
they dance... Could it be more clear?  
 
As things get worse out there, and people who stand up alone, are not supported 
by the very people they are standing up for, (because they are 'waiting for it to be 
safe to fight for what they know they should be fighting for..' which is how the 
Tribe became known as "the Blanket Indians"-- sitting on their blankets while 
others did the fighting..) what exactly does anyone expect?  
 
How does any evil that is not overthrown through struggle, ever get defeated? 
Answer: It does not. It thrives. It gets stronger. It takes more and more ... 
 
Don't tell me you are going to fight and then tell me you are going to wait until it is 
safe to fight. It is never safe to fight. However, silence is more dangerous than 
any fight and will yield more damage than any fight.  
 
Summer is here. They are dancing. Pow Wows, Kettle Dances by Black Road 
Practitioners...  
 
Children are being murdered 
 
Reporters don't want the whole story, or even the Truth 
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And the Silence is deafening.  
 
One stands up, speaks out, and the rest of you? Worn spots on your blankets are 
the symbols of who you are and what you have done.  
 
The graveyard is getting hungry. More Children will feed it soon.  
 
I know. You are busy. You don't have time to see the symbols of what is wrong.  
 
Close your eyes, tell me what you see when you think of the symbols that spell 
out to you, who you are.  
 
Don't bother. I can see from here the things you will not see right in front of you.  
 
One stands up and the rest of you, stay put, watch the Dance.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


