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See Them As They Are 
 
"The trouble is that once you see injustice, you canʼt unsee it. And once youʼve 
seen it, keeping quiet becomes as political an act as speaking out." --Arundhati 
Roy 
 
What came to light with the Penn State pedophile trial was, or should be eye 
opening. People that were looked up to, even revered in social circles, and 
political circles, turned out to be the worst kinds of monsters walking the planet. 
Pedophiles, and those who enable them.  
 
The acts committed against these young boys, being told in court, from the 
mouths of grown men, still damaged, unhealed wounds upon their spirit still 
festering, was sickening to all.  
 
How many people now look at Jerry Sandusky, and the others involved in this, 
and instead of adulation, adoration, feel revulsion and want to vomit? Most, I 
would say, most feel like vomiting. Most feel betrayed by a man that was in a 
position of Trust.   
 
Worse, look at the people in authority who were in a position of trust, and who, 
because they wanted to protect the pedophile, did NOTHING to save those boys, 
prevent more boys from being abused, raped, ruined.  They are, in my book, and 
I am sure, in most people's minds, just as guilty.  
 
Not just the schools, but the police, the prosecutors, and everyone on up the 
chain of command at the university.  
 
Now, we not only see Sandusky for what he always was, we see those around 
him, who protected him, for what they are.  
 
Sandusky is a vile, slimy, degenerate. Those who protected him; weaklings who 
enabled a pedophile, who turned their backs on the children in order to keep their 
place, near the man of wealth and power.   
 
Now, that is all gone, and the stain of his ugliness, covers them all.  
 
"Why didn't you do something to stop this!" is the question asked over and over 
again. "You knew and you did nothing!"  
 
"It was reported to you and you did nothing!" 
 
"Why did you not investigate? At least investigate?" 



 
And the nation is outraged.  
 
As we should be-- at Sandusky, and at those who enabled him, for decades, to 
rape those children. Even his wife, (she knew) is no longer welcomed at the 
fundraisers, the country club, and the invitations to dine, mingle or party--- 
vaporized, swept away by ugly, sooty smoke. Gone.  
 
What Would You Do If You Knew? 
 
That part of us that is human, cannot imagine, anyone who knew a child was 
being raped or hurt, neglected, abused, would not, for all they are worth, do 
something to stop it.  
 
As bad as Sandusky is, and as vile as what he did, for as long as he did it, was-- 
it pales in comparison to what more than 100 children on the Spirit Lake Rez are 
enduring, and have endured, for almost 2 generations. Likely, much longer.  
 
They are being forced to live with known pedophiles, registered sex offenders, 
abusers, and under circumstances of neglect that would, if you knew, drop you to 
your knees, puking.  
 
And it is known. It has been reported, it has been witnessed and it has been 
reported again, and again, and again... newborns, toddlers, teens... raped, often 
brutally, sometimes drugged and raped, and nothing is done.  
 
Everyone that is in a mandatory reporting position, especially the police, do 
nothing. The State has had reports and they do nothing. Dr. Tilus's letter has yet 
to receive any action from any agency, responsible for the safety of children.  
 
The FBI Knows. US Attorney, Tim Purdon, Knows. Tara Mullhauser, Knows. The 
police in Devils Lake Know. Officer Bentley Greybear knows as does everyone 
who is a Tribal Cop, or works in the jail, or in the clinic, or in the school, or in any 
position of Tribal, State, Federal Government, including judges--- they ALL 
KNOW.  And they are doing NOTHING.  
 
Children are becoming sick, getting diseases, being injured, suiciding and being 
murdered... and they all do NOTHING.  
 
What do you think of these people? What do you think should be done to those 
people who have, all this time, known about these offenses, circumstances, and 
who have seen the children, and done nothing?  
 
Now, you all know. You know it is going on. You know they know. Start phoning. 



Start demanding that they DO THEIR JOBS and they REMOVE those children 
from danger, and get them into SAFE KEEPING NOW. 
 
Tara Mullhauser, the chronic coffee breaker, just rolls her eyes and says that 
because of 'sovereignty' the Tribe can, essentially do whatever they want, even 
to the children. Really? Pedophiles can roam freely, dragging their victims 
around, as long as it is on the rez? Registered sex offenders can do whatever 
they want and Ms. Mullhauser just shrugs her shoulders?   
 
People, it is up to us, all of us, to stand up for these children. It is up to us to 
speak out and demand something be done NOW.  Because those we thought 
were doing their jobs, protecting the children, are instead, covering for the 
pedophiles, enabling them, and many, I suspect, are sharing in the indulgences.  
 
We must see them for what they are-- All of them.  
 
And we must demand, and demand, and demand, until everywhere they turn, 
they see us, hear us, and have no place to run, no place to hide. Because, until 
they act, those children, those babies, have nowhere to run, nowhere to hide, 
and are dreading every minute of their existence.  
 
It is OUR TURN to stop the ugliness. We would have done it if we had known 
about what was going on at Penn State, wouldn't we?  
 
And Robbing Them... 
 
Not only was Kevin Dauphinais, aka "Brownshield" robbing these children of the 
monthly stipends that were supposed to go to their care, and making himself very 
rich, he was also given signing authority over the Individual Indian Money 
Account, IIMA, which is supposed to be accruing royalty payments and interest 
during the lifetime of Indian Children on the Rez, and then, when they turn 18, 
that money is supposed to be given to them in a lump sum (and typically, the 
Yanktons would rob them of it that day or the next), in amounts that were $20K+ 
on average. It was supposed to help them with whatever they wanted in life: 
Education, a job, starting a business, buying a house, a vehicle... anything. 
 
But Kevin was given Signing Authority by Myra Pearson, and suddenly, those 
kids got less and less money, to the point that if they were receiving now, only 
about a hundred dollars or so, each. Sometime ago I remember reporting that 
they were told the IIMA was 'broke' and they received, several, of them-- Nothing.  
 
Where did the money go?  
 
So, typically, children on the rez are raped and robbed, and no one does 



anything about it. No one.  
 
It's OUR TURN. All we have to do is phone, email, and fax, and demand, 
demand, demand. Start with Tim Purdon's office. And go UP from there. I mean 
all the way up. Go to the heads of every Agency. Go to Eric Holder's Office. Go to 
the Head of the BIA.  
 
And don't stop until we know that those children are safe.  
 
It's what we expected them to do at Penn State, right? Once they knew?  
 
Only our silence will enable these monsters to keep gnawing on the bones of the 
children.  
 
When the story is told, will we be one of those slamming our doors and not 
wanting to talk to anyone? Or will we know that something we did, some action 
we took, brought the monsters down. Will we be able to hold our heads up? I 
hope so. I hope so. I really hope so.  
 
They don't look like monsters right now. Neither did Sandusky. They look like 
police, USAGs, Judges, Senators, Governors, Congressmen, Tribal Councilors, 
... they look like you and I, right now. But we know what they really are. And they 
are not like us. They are monsters, and they will cower and shrivel from the light 
of truth when you bring them down... 
 
And so will everyone that enabled them.  
 
This is what separates us from the monsters. Our courage to do the right thing, 
for the children.  
 
I promise you, this will be the ugliest fight you have ever engaged in. It will sicken 
you, and it will make you angry beyond anything you thought you could feel 
inside towards another person. But, if you do this, you will have done at least one 
thing in your life that made a hundred lives better.  
 
It's what we thought they should have done at Penn State. It's what we know we 
must do. 
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


