
November 4, 2011 
Questions Without Answers 
 
So, the Welfare Board met yesterday, Thursday, with Kevin Brownshield. They 
have questions. Lots of questions. Apparently, Kevin has no answers. The 
meeting went on for hours and hours... Kevin all shaky, hands clammy, upper lip 
beading up with sweat--- and then, at the end of the day, they went into recess. 
They were supposed to fire up the hot seat for Kevin again today, but he asked 
for a delay so he could 'find information' (which he should have had all along, if 
you ask me).  Next meeting, as you will see from the letter from the rez below, 
will be in 2 weeks, on the 17th. IF he still shows up.  
 
Here ya go-- 
 

From the rez: 
 
For immediate Posting 
  
Just in from the REZ :There was a Tribal Welfare Board Meeting today at 
2pm the Blue building!!!!! 
  
  
Well the little bastard finally got called to the carpet, and he was as red as, 
a beet.  
 
The Tribal Welfare Board asked all the right questions: 
 
Why are there so many employees that come and go?  
Why are so many foster kids not being looked after?  
Why did you hire a felon?  
Why did you put our kids in homes where felons reside?  
Why did you assume responsibility as the Indian Child Welfare Act 
Director (ICWA)? As Director of Social Services? 
Why are you not a Licensed Social Worker?  
Did you not know that, these two positions contradict each other?  
Where is all the money?  
How come you can't do your job as an Administrator?  
Why in the 5 years have you not assumed OWNERSHIP for your 
actions?  
How come you are always blaming the courts, the council, the chairmen, 
the workers? 
Why is there only one person. working.... what's his name... the white guy 
who does your job -- and his job and everyone else's job...who's that guy? 
(Dennis) 
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All Kevin could do is tremble. His face reddened at every other question 
that was asked of him. His hands couldn't stop shaking. And to think he 
used to make fun of the old Director of ICWA saying, "You should see his 
hands shake!".  
 
Well, FYI Kevin the jig is up and you should be ashamed of how you 
conducted yourself. And when your hands were shaking today...that was 
the old ICWA Director's spirit shaking your hands and trembling your 
heart... 
 
There used to be and ole saying, "Walk the walk or talk the talk" news 
flash Kevin...you can't do either one. You're a joke. You embarrass the 
tribe by your actions and are, by those actions, subjecting the tribe 
to major law suits. 
 
And not to mention your embarrassing period (a real Native Savant). Oh 
and by the way, don't think we can't see what you and Wanda T have 
been up to...but...that will catch up to her real soon, really soon 
actually...... 
Note: Next meeting November 17, 2011. 
 

 
 
Okay, that is how it went down. I will let you know as more information comes 
up... and from the looks of my inbox, there will be loads! 
 
I hear that the suits with guns and briefcases are swarming all over the Blue 
Building. And it looks like they are in for the long haul. They have partitioned off 
the assembly room, at least half of it, for their base of operations.  
 
Meanwhile, The Clown Car Makes a Stop 
 
And what, with all this commotion going on all around them, did your illustrious 
Tribal Council do? They held a Press Conference! Yes! All of them in one place, 
which in itself was amazing because no one has been able to get them to show 
up and do their jobs for weeks...  
 
But before you get all excited: "Was it over the housing scandals? Was it over the 
Tribe paying a Million Dollars to the Felon for those trailers that are 'valued at' 
$100K each (seriously? You think those tin cans cost more than a well built home 
with real walls?)" --Nope, not that. 
 
"Was it to talk about the millions in missing money?" -- Nuh uh.  
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"Was it about the scandal of the children being used as money? The scandals 
surrounding the murders or the Social Services or the Tribal Judges?" Nope, 
huh-uh, and 'yeah, right'.  
 
What was so urgent and important that it actually found all the Tribal Councilors 
having enough time to all show up at the same place at the same time? (Lights! 
Camera! Action!) 
 
It was to announce they are suing over the Fighting Sioux Logo.  
 
Could you possibly write a sillier script? The Clown car screeches to a halt, all the 
Tribal Councilors spill out, assemble at a table and tell the media... "We're suing 
over the logo.."  
 
Wow. Logo. Can I get a war whoop? 
 
They all piled back into the Clown Car, and the circus goes on.  And on... And.. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


