
June 20, 2011 
Questing & Questions 
 
So, for those who don't know what "Going on The Hill" means: It is when 
someone who is planning to Sundance (generally) goes through the process of 
'fasting' or Vision Questing. No food, no water for four days. All alone, up in some 
remote spot (or in a sweat lodge) for anywhere up to 4 days and nights.  There is 
a process to this, so do not try this at home.  
 
A person either finds a vision or does not. Most don't. Some of those who don't 
lie and say they did. Sundancing is supposed to be about spiritual renewal and 
gaining insight and strength.  It is a time when a person's spirit is opened up to 
The Creator and the Ancestors and can absorb their teachings, if any are 
forthcoming.  
 
So, when I heard that Kevin Dauphinais was 'Going up on the Hill' I was a little 
shocked. Then again, so many frauds go out and pretend to be spiritual in order 
to hold status in their own community. A lot of fakes out there.  Kevin is one of 
them.  
 
How can a man who robs his own people, puts children in danger, allows children 
to be hurt, even begin to call himself a 'spiritual man'?  
 
I have a feeling this won't go well for him. The Spirits of the Rez are stirring and 
there have been warnings.  Those warnings have been ignored. It will cost those 
who step over that line. Their families will suffer. All that they love or hold dear, 
will wither and fade from them. It is The Way.  
 
And, while he is absent, who is in charge of Social Services? Why, none other 
than Kristy Hoagland Wishinsky.  She has a history of drug abuse and child 
abuse. How she even got that job, I don't know.  
 
But, her hatred of children is being expressed during Kevin's absence, by the 
ripping of children "left and right" from homes where they were safe and cared 
for, and placing them in homes where they are in fear and danger.  
 
Does Kevin not think this will affect him?  How can he create nightmares for 
children and families, over and over again, and think that none of this will ever 
touch him? Or that none of this will ever be taught to him?  
 
Many, too many, people mock these spiritual ways.  It is a dangerous thing to do. 
It is a dangerous thing for the person who mocks, for their families, and for 
anyone that binds themselves to the person and therefore, to the mockery.  
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Most who mock these ways don't care about anyone else, not even their own 
families. That is why it seems to take a long time to show on them. But 
eventually, slow and certainly, it shows.  
 
Turdmother, who supervised the clean up of the murder scene when Eddie 
Peltier was slaughtered in Pisster's house, wants to be viewed as a spiritual, 
respected Elder.  She is the very stink that permeates every ugly thing that 
happens out there.  
 
Her beadwork has long since lost its appeal. Needles break in her numb fingers.  
 
Her murdering son, Poopsie, wants to smudge people off at funerals, and play 
the role of 'Shaman in Charge'.  Who would let something that ugly and poisoned 
"clean their spirit with smoke"? Who would want that on them?  People are 
learning to say "NO," and turn away.   
 
That family is paying the price: Qball has murdered his own nephew and his 
brother Scott, and gotten away with it.  But Kalum is going to jail for a very long 
time, Weenie Boy (the new Chairman) has a daughter who just pled guilty to 
meth distribution... and the whole family is on pills. Pill heads. Not prescribed by 
a physician, but street style. They are all addicts. Every single one of them.  
 
But they want to appear, every single one of them, as 'spiritual, respectable' 
people. They are neither.  
 
And now Kevin goes up on the Hill... 
 
Protecting Evil 
 
Kevin who, by representing the Social Services for the Tribe, spoke on behalf of 
Lemon Longie, and got him an early release from prison where he was serving 
time for child rape. He continues to rape and molest children. 960's are filed on 
him, but Kevin takes care of that...  
 
And now, he goes "Up on the Hill".  What does The Creator and the Ancestors 
have in mind for him? We'll find out. All of us. It will show.   
 
Meanwhile, the Tribe tolerates having these unqualified abusers, embezzlers 
running critical programs for the community. I guess there have not been enough 
raped and dead babies out there. I guess no one can connect the dots that by 
allowing corruption in these vital services programs, people get hurt. Not sure 
what it will take. Do you know? Tell me. Please.  
 
One Whistle blower cannot change everything. The community has to stand 
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behind the person that raised the issues and protect them, and support them, 
and demand Justice. But the community doesn't. They sit on their blankets, 
watch whomever stands up get knocked down, one at a time.  Apathy protects 
Evil.  
 
If everyone all stood up at once, it would change before dark. If only half of stood 
up, it would change before Dark. But you sit and you watch and you wait, as if 
your life, and the lives the babies out there, is just a show on TV.  Do you drink 
beer and chomp down bags of chips while you are watching?  
 
Our Ancestors all stood up and fought. Many were killed, but they stood up and 
they fought. We don't fight. We wait for someone to come along and fight for us.  
 
Those who would claim the culture as theirs but who do nothing to earn it, 
nothing to protect it, nothing to teach it, are as fake as any man or woman going 
Up on the Hill ---Hiding bottles of water and bags of chips.   
 
It's not yours until you earn it.  
 
Meanwhile, Arliss still has her job working with children, despite the child abuse 
charges against her and her history of violence. Kristy Wishinsky can now feel 
powerful as she throws small children into the hands of abusers.  Kevin still cuts 
his mother, Lorna Brownshield, a check that should go to someone who is 
actually fostering the children.  
 
Travis DuBois sits in his cell, staring up at the ceiling, his eyes revealing that 
whatever was inside him died and left a long time ago... he is an empty now. 
Ready to be thrown away. Trying to pretend he did not rape and murder his little 
children...  
 
JR Herman is back walking around on his job... His membership in the Turdclan 
has all but guaranteed he will not be arrested or investigated for his part... ever. 
The Grand Forks FBI protects the Turdclan because, as Poopsie said, a long 
time ago: "When I go down, I am taking everyone with me."  
 
And he will. So, they do all they can to keep him happy.  So many people in so 
many high places are getting uncomfortable watching as one-by-one, two-by-two, 
four-by-four... his allies in the murders get taken down for drugs and rape and 
murder...  
 
They will talk.  
 
That is why Poopsie encouraged Kevin to get Lemon out of prison early... so he 
would not talk. It's why they can't afford for JR Herman to go to jail--- he will talk.  
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They will all point to the Turdclan... Poopsie will then point to the people in high 
and low places that helped him plan it, cover it up, and frame the innocent.  Very 
Important People -- people used to having drivers, tinted windows and escorts; 
access to the most powerful, will be revealed for the ugly, perverted cowards that 
they are. The scandal will go far and wide... They protect Evil. More and more... 
they have to. They would go from being 'respected' and 'looked up to'... to being 
spat upon.  
 
Those Who Harm Children 
 
The Tribe tolerates Lemon, a convicted child rapist, living amongst them. Why 
has no one petitioned to have him thrown off the rez? Or does the Tribe think that 
only those who disagree with the powerful, should be floated off the rez and lose 
all they owned?  
 
Because the tribe protects the Evil out there, no child is safe. 
 
And when it happens again: Everyone will wail: "HOW COULD SUCH A 
TERRIBLE THING HAPPEN?" 
 
The funeral will be well-attended. 
 
And then, in a week or so, everyone will go find a well-worn spot on their blanket, 
and sit.  
 
The screams of children fall on deaf ears. Their bruised bodies ignored by 
unseeing eyes. The rustling of bags as greasy fingers reach in to shovel the last 
crumbs into an unsmiling mouth, is deafening.   
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


