
June 6, 2011 
Bad Omen and Thank You 
 
In Canada, at least on the West Coast, the tribes are called "Bands".  Many have 
recovered the culture that had been stolen from them by a government that 
disrespected all things that are or were, Indian. People were arrested and killed 
for Potlatching.  The ceremonial masks that had been in families, many for over a 
thousand years, were declared illegal and confiscated by authorities, put on a 
bonfire and destroyed.  
 
Robbing the culture, right down to stealing the children and traumatizing them, 
shaming them for being Indian, or speaking their own language in Residential 
Schools. Much the same as it has been in the USA and Mexico.  Whole villages 
were robbed of every child. There was no laughter, no play, no passing down of 
traditions, language, stories, and skills.  
 
Even as late as the 1970's, potlatching, where a community bonds together, 
celebrates and settles differences among their different clans, was against the 
law.  
 
300 years of these kinds of oppressions and abuses have left their mark: Many 
Tribes and Bands, completely wiped out by small pox, or their culture all but 
erased.  
 
The Potlatching and Ceremonies are coming back. It is how the People are 
rebuilding themselves. It is how they are Returning to who they are, finding 
strength and balance, dignity and respect.  Culture is everything. And it is 
working.  
 
One thing I learned while living surrounded by these various Bands, was their 
Respect For Dignity. Potlatches were enormous events. Years in the planning, 
tens of thousands of dollars in give aways, food preparation all week to ready for 
the hundreds or even a thousand who would show up to partake in the Potlatch. 
 
Be it a Pole Raising, Adoption, or Chieftain Potlatch, regardless of how much 
planning and effort were already underway, if there was the death of an Elder, it 
was postponed. If there was a funeral for one of the members, the Potlatch was 
postponed.  
 
It was considered disrespectful and a bad omen to hold a Potlatch if there was a 
tragedy or funeral on that same day. Typically, they would postpone for a week or 
more. Space for the dignity of the dead. Something the European style 
'Government' never understood, nor respected.  
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Indians just understood. It did not have to be explained to them. It just was not 
done. Period.  
 
So, I was rather shocked that on the day of the funeral for the DuBois children, 
whose murders have seriously shaken the Tribe, the New Chairman and newly 
elected Council Members held their Swearing In Ceremony. No space for the 
dead? No recognition? No dignity?  
 
How very non-Indian such a thing is.  
 
The funeral was well-attended. I hope there was comfort for the mother and 
surviving sibling of those two precious sweet spirits.  I hope there was comfort for 
the community in coming together, to stand in respect.  
 
But this does not bode well for your Tribal Council, and more so for your new 
Chairman. The irony is that a Murderer was sworn in as Chairman on the day 
that two murdered children were put in the ground.  
 
The picture is being painted very clear, for those who know what they are looking 
at.  
 
When someone asks for a Sign, but then refuse to acknowledge it when it 
arrives, will bring upon themselves, Bigger Signs.  
 
Sunday was the Wopida or Wopeda, depending on how you spell it.  
 
This is where your new Tribal Council Members and Chairman spend tribal funds 
to put on a feed to bring the community together. It means "Thank You".  
 
Noticeably absent from the event was the nephew of the new Chairman. Some 
say he was arrested, others say he only had to give a DNA sample.  That killer of 
those children named him, Jr. Herman, as part of the crimes committed against 
those children.  
 
Jr. Herman has a prison record for molesting children, and lived nearby. He and 
Travis were friends. There are so many registered and unregistered sex 
offenders in SLN, and no active monitoring or supervision of any of them, 
especially those in the Turdclan, that it is more than likely "True".  
 
The money Weenie Boy, Roger Yankton embezzled from the housing program 
was huge. Why do you think there is such inadequate, and limited housing on the 
rez to this day? Millions drained out of that program into his pockets and the 
pockets of his family members. Obviously, they spent it on drugs and Kiddie 
Porn.  
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Give Thanks? I'm sure he is grateful to once again have authority and access to 
the Tribe's funds. His family needs to have someone pay for their lawyers. Leslie 
Yankton pleaded guilty to meth sales last April. Now, Jr. will need a good lawyer. 
Who better to be your Chairman than an embezzler? Someone who has robbed 
you before, and will do it again.  
 
Someone who was there and helped his brothers and his sister, Pisster (the 
mother of Jr. Herman), murder Eddie Peltier.  
 
The swearing in ceremony could have been postponed by a day. Could have 
made room for the dignity of the dead. But so eager to take the power, authority 
and privilege, that they could not wait until the community had paid their respects 
and given comfort.  
 
I don't know about Hopsty or Joel, the new Council Members. I think they will do 
better than what has gone before.  
 
But the symbol of the Tribe, the person that represents the Tribe to the rest of the 
Country, is a murderer.  
 
Give thanks.  
 
It's a part of the culture that is coming back. Ceremonies. Ceremonies help a 
community to bond, become stronger, grow and prosper. But not if the ceremony 
is conducted or brought by someone with blood on their hands.  
 
The police from Standing Rock, Turtle Mountain and several unmarked 
police/government cars have been swarming all over the rez. People have been 
pulled over and arrested for drunk driving.  They even had a "Paddy Wagon" on 
hand to load up the several that were being busted.  
 
All these outside agencies have to come in because your own cops, the Badgers, 
have never done their job. They've been the joke that has been a part of the 
problem. Not investigating rapes, molest, assaults, especially if Turdclan or their 
pals were involved.  Looking the other way while underage drinking and partying 
was openly done. (Can't miss those bonfires!).  Ignoring the drugs, drug dealers 
and meth cooks who stink up the community, and never investigating robberies.  
Not sure what your badgers are good for, but when the job absolutely has to get 
done, they have to call in people who know how to do it. How embarrassing. Give 
thanks.  
 
Your current Tribal Council spent over a million dollars on a bus for the basketball 
team, while houses fell apart or never got built; elders and the poor had no fuel 
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for heat or cooking. They spent over a million dollars on crap trap 'mobile homes' 
purchased from a man being sued by his own tribe for fraud! The trailers are 
rotting in a field because they had no foundations to put them on. $100K for a 
single-wide, schlocked together, fall apart mess? And they bought how many of 
those? Give Thanks. 
 
A Question For The USAG 
 
Back when Steven Bruce Cartier was busted for the biggest cache of kiddie porn 
in the world, over 1 Million images, why were none of his connections ever 
investigated? Why was it determined that he acted completely alone? Especially 
with all the sex offenders he worked with and for, being right there, in the middle 
of all those children? Why did they not pursue even one of those leads?  
 
Now, will you find some of those same images and the connections to Steven 
Bruce Cartier on Travis DuBois computer? Don't be surprised.  
 
And when you do, think, just for a moment: Could this tragedy, these horrible 
murders have been prevented? The question should burn through your sleep all 
summer. Now, ask the woman who was the prosecutor on this, what her 
connections are to the families that run the banks that get the monies from all 
these illegal enterprises, embezzlers and thieves.   
 
I hope you nail everyone involved in these murders. Those who participated 
actively, and those who made it impossible not to happen by their complacency, 
their incompetence, or their willingness to close the books a little too soon, so it 
would not lead to people they might know.  
 
There is a little part of each of us that played a part in how this all came down. 
Those who ignored the warning signs, and who could have stepped in sooner 
and prevented this, this is yours.  You who did not do your job, this is yours. So is 
the next one, and the next one... and all the little horrors that happen behind 
closed doors, with children screaming, that you ignore. This one is yours.  
 
You know it is going to happen again because nothing has changed.  
 
A Question For Molly McDonald 
 
Aside from your family being part of the most horrendous murder, up until this 
one, the Murder of Eddie Peltier, did you have anything to do with this one?  
 
Was Travis one of those fathers you winked at, wrote emails to, and gave 
custody rights to without consideration for the safety and well-being of the 
children? Is this one of yours? If it is, may you see it in your mirror, in your sleep 
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and hear it in every quiet moment. If not, then perhaps the rapes, molest, and 
abuse to which you have put children at risk, will catch up with you. If not this 
case, then the next, or perhaps the one after that.  
 
Just like Eddie's Restless Spirit haunts your father, mother, uncle, and worst of all 
your sister Mary's night terrors, this will become yours. If not this one, the next 
and the next. Give thanks. 
 
Community 
 
As the community struggles to regain its footing after this tragedy, and under the 
authority of a murderer who has taken the top position for himself and his family, 
people can see an overwhelming mountain of work that has to be done and 
almost no tools with which to work.  
 
There will be those who just want to 'put it behind them' and forget about it. Never 
speak of it again. There are those who want to get angry and retreat into more 
self medication with drugs and alcohol... 
 
And there are those who will keep talking, keep speaking up, and working to get 
people to come together and make the necessary changes, in themselves and in 
their community. Overall, one thing has to change: The guilty cannot be 
protected.  
 
It costs us all the innocent when we protect the guilty. It is a simple Truth. You 
can protect the Guilty or the Innocent, but not both. If we will not protect the 
innocent, they will be taken from us. In the end, there will be no innocent in our 
midst. Only the guilty we have been protecting, and they will devour what is left of 
us.  
 
Change is hard. It is awkward but it can be done. It is a long, hard, slow, heart 
breaking process full of missteps and mistakes, but it can be done. Revive your 
culture. Involve the children, live by the laws of respect, dignity, healing.  Show 
the way so that others can find it when they are ready. The language is coming 
back, the songs are coming back, the ceremonies will also... when those who do 
them do them in the Right Way and have no blood on their hands. Done in the 
wrong way, the ways of power and ego, they will continue to sicken those who 
partake and the whole community at large.  
 
We all feel it. When we are all together, we feel the strength. We feel it when we 
all raise our voices, and our hands. You feel it when you speak your own 
language, and hear others speaking it. You know you belong to that language, 
and to those ways. Belonging is a powerful sense of being. It takes away 
"longing". 
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That is where the healing must start. Not in a church where the preacher is an 
accomplice to murder, rape and molest. It starts when we all remember who we 
are... and begin to reconnect.  
 
We all know that together we are stronger, more powerful, and something flows 
through us all that connects each of us to one another, and to the past and 
future. A powerful energy begins to stir when we begin to wake up and realize 
who we are and what we can do.  Remember, and Give Thanks. 
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 
 
I warn you now: John Chaske was told to not do the Sundance, but he has, 
because of ego, defied that and his family has paid. So have those who follow 
him.  Still, his ego drives him. I have seen his work and it is not done well. It is 
not done right. It should not be done by him. When you remember the ways, you 
will not follow a false teacher.  Your prayers go sideways when you follow those 
who are driven by the Black Road.  This year will be very, very bad. Listen to 
what your own spirit is telling you. Learn to follow your True Spirit. That is where 
your strength will grow. 


