
March 19, 2012 
Bad Medicine In-Bad Medicine Out 
 

"They punish us by hurting those we love or care about. That is how 
the Grandfathers discipline those who mock the ways. They leave us 
alone, but make us watch our families suffer."  
 

Kevin Brownshield severely mocked the Ways when he declared 
himself a Medicine Man. Same as John Chaske, after being told to 
leave such things alone, mocked and defied the Grandfathers and the 
Old Ways. Clarisse Brownshield, Kevin's sister (Tribal Counselor), 
mocked the ways when she told her teenage son to pretend he was a 
Yuwipi Man and do perform ceremonies, exploiting the spiritual hunger 
of a tribe thrashing in darkness, trying to find a way out.  
 

They all knew better. Chaske helped both Kevin and Clarisse to mock 
the ways in Sundance and Ceremony. Chaske's children have suffered 
and died, but he is lucky. He loves nor cares for anyone, so he can 
carry on, even as cancer eats him from the inside out, bringing a stink 
that precedes him into any room, around any corner. Now, his 
grandchildren are being disturbed by ghosts in their kitchens, and in 
their rear-view mirrors.  
 

Kevin, in order to attack those who were pursuing the Truth, and 
holding him accountable, smeared pig's blood, from a pig's liver and 
heart, all over the Round House, where the Sundance is held. An 
abomination, by any count.  
 

That as he and his sister connived to steal money from every program 
that was supposed to help the people. It was them, working together, 
that set out to sell the children, steal from their care, make them meat 
for predators to feed on, until they suicide.   
 

All BAD MEDICINE. So, the consequences come down. Clarisse's son 
now has a skin infection, ailment, that keeps him in constant pain and 
suffering. No doctor can help him. There is no name for it and there is 
no cure.  
 

So, again, Clarisse calls in a Medicine Man (she has brought one in at 
least 3 x in the past two months, to pray for her family and to attack 
those she sees as enemies.) Only Black Road Medicine Men need 
apply. There are fewer than Five True Altars in North America at this 
time... but everyone is a Medicine Man. Thousands of those. They even 
have web pages! (*Coyote howls in the distance, long and slow). 
 

It does not matter if you are a Real Medicine Man or Not. If you mock 
the ways, you pay the price.  
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Clarisse has the Tribe pay for her forays into the Spiritual Ventures. 
The Tribe pays, but it is only for her family. Tribe pays the fees, the 
expenses and puts them up at the casino...  
 

Which brings us to weekend before last. That big ceremony, imported 
Medicine Man, singers, staying in a Cabin on the Resort side of the 
Casino...  
 

They destroyed that cabin. I am told they got drunk. Screaming drunk. 
From the looks of it, they were battling the big snakes and the place 
was ground zero either for the wildest drunken party, or a spiritual 
battle between fake Medicine Men and the real Beings that inhabit the 
Ways they were mocking. 
 

The Tribal Council is not willing to pay to clean up this mess. They 
want Clarisse to pay for it with her own money. That means, she will 
have to find somewhere to steal the money to pay for the clean up and 
repairs of that cabin.  
 

And her son is only getting worse. Kevin's Children are getting sick as 
well. They are far away from Snake Pit, but they are easily within 
reach of Spiritual Retribution.  
 

The Medicine Men she sent out to attack her 'enemies' came back 
wounded and their minds are gone. Her enemies are those who tell the 
Truth.  It's not over, yet. Not by far.  
 

Innocent Suffer 
 

Yes, the Innocent Always Suffer. If only the guilty suffered, no one 
would commit these offenses and when they did, it would not bother 
us. So yes, the innocent always suffer. That is the way of this world in 
all directions.  
 

If you don't want the innocent to suffer, you have to stand up for 
them. You have to take a stand against the Evil that is in your midst. 
You have to pray, and you have to speak out. Silence is what is used 
against you. Your silence makes them stronger.  
 

It is up to all of us, regardless of whether we are 'personally' involved 
or not, to stand up against Injustices.  
 

A quote that is being attributed to Ben Franklin (but which I cannot 
confirm is one of his) goes this way:  
 

"Justice will not be served until those who are unaffected are as 
outraged as those who are." 
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Everything from Bullies in schools to Thieves, murderers, bullies in 
your government, must not be comfortable with your silence, nor 
collectively, with our silence.  If you wait until the outrage comes to 
your door, you failed the test of being Human Being.  
 
"Minding your own Business" is code for "Let the Bullies take what they 
want". Don't.  
 
Guess the pressure of everyone knowing Roger Yankton, Weenie Boy, 
is a murderer is getting to him. Demus McDonald walked into his office 
last week to seek reinstatement for Sex Predator, Registered Offender, 
Leslie Brown (a good friend to Demus).  
 
Running Out of Board  
 
Before Demus could say anything after, "Hey I..." Weenie Boy started 
shouting and foaming at the mouth yelling:  
 
"I ain't no murderer! I didn't do it! You know that cuz you were right 
there! You know I didn't kill him, they did!"  Which of course shocked 
Demus and stepped him back a bit.  
 
"I was only coming in to ask if.." and Weenie Boy was off again.  
 
"It wasn't me! You were there! You saw them do it!"  
 
Demus was there when Eddie was murdered. He was at Celeste 
Herman's house when it happened. Demus is the one that held Fred 
Peltier back from going to his brother's rescue as they beat him to 
death in the kitchen. Weenie Boy was there too, so he knows Demus 
was there Because he remembers it clearly.  
 
Everyone up and down the Blue Building hallways heard it. Demus 
raising his voice to try and get the situation under control: "I just 
wanted to get Brown reinstated... that's all I came in for, honest 
Roger!" 
 
The look in Weenie Boy's eyes, so I am told, was that of a scared 
rabbit, with nowhere to turn. As if he did not know where he was, how 
loud he was, and who all could hear him.  
 
Hey, Weenie Boy: Remember when I told you that you were In Check? 
Now, you know what "Check" means. I play chess. You are running out 
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of board. 
 
You've lost millions in Government money, lost even more Tribal 
Money gambling, you owe your dealer too much money and he's 
cutting you off, and you can't read any of the paperwork on your 
desk.  Lawsuits are coming, and now, even you, can hear the footsteps 
of tiny children behind you... but there is no one there. Then again, 
there is. You can see Eddie, from time to time, just as you look up. 
He's right there. Real as anyone. Looking right at you... and then 
gone. He's waiting.  
 
Why don't you ask Clarisse for the list of Medicine Men she has used to 
fight her battles for her? They have all lost their minds, but I am sure, 
for a few dollars extra, they will come back and do a ceremony for 
you. How about next week?  I see you gave yourself another raise. Oh 
my, oh my.  You know who's gonna want some, dontcha?  
 
Quick! Look! Over there! It's Eddie Peltier! Now he's gone again. 
Maybe he was never there? Maybe you never murdered him? You're 
running out of board and you can't go back in time... but if you could, 
would you?  
 
I see you have the computer read this to you. How do you like it? Boo! 
 
Meeting Guilty Conscience  
 
What else went on last week? Well, there was more yelling in the Blue 
Building. Clarisse was yelling at or about Mary McDonald. I guess she 
needs someone to blame for her son's skin disease?  She's mad that 
Mary is making 'trouble' for her. Although, I don't know exactly what 
that is-- yet.  
 
And then there was Turdmother and three of her daughters, walking 
up the back steps to the meeting in the casino (What WAS that 
meeting supposed to be about, anyways? Anyone?). As they trudged 
up the steps, talking out loud, not expecting to see anyone at the top 
of the stairs, they were arguing over whether or not they could 
intimidate Mary McDonald by saying she was in the Blazer with Q-Ball, 
Poopsie, Bruce McKay and Jeannie Charbonneau as they went to dump 
Eddie's body on the highway that morning, before the sun came up.  
 
That would be five people and one corpse in the Blazer. They want to 
be sure that if Mary recants her testimony, that they could, somehow, 
implicate her as one of the murderers in order to prevent her 
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testimony from having any credibility.  They need to discredit Mary 
before she makes any moves.  
 
"No way anyone will buy that there were FIVE people in that Blazer!" 
one of the girls was arguing.  
 
However, Turdmother is adamant that she and Poopsie have decided 
to start spreading the word that Mary was involved in the murder and 
that way, if she speaks out, they can take her down.  
 
They looked up as they neared the last few steps, and saw someone 
standing in front of them. I am not sure who they saw or thought they 
saw. The light was stronger behind him and I guess it gave the 
appearance of more than one person being there (maybe there were 
two?). They all turned and ran down the stairs!  
 
They were scared to death and out of breath. Now, Pauline is an older 
woman and she farts herds of barking spiders when she gets tense. I 
imagine the sound and smell effects as they exited down the stairs 
was something quite comical.  
 
Turdmother told Poopsie and QBall that she saw Eddie standing behind 
that man. She saw him plain as day. He was looking right at her. Well, 
maybe he was. I don't know.  
 
At the Meeting... 
 
There was a group of people wearing T-shirts that said: "Remember 
Eddie Peltier". That's all.  
 
But that got Turdmother all riled up. I guess she thought it said: 
"Remember, Turdmother, your family murdered Eddie Peltier."  
 
But it didn't. It was just a memorial to the memory of Eddie Peltier. 
Nothing more.  
 
Not to Turdmother. She grabbed the microphone and started yelling at 
the group that they should be ashamed of themselves! What? For 
wanting people to remember a man who was murdered? How is that 
'shameful'? How?  
 
They started shouting back that it was she who should feel ashamed 
because it was her sons and nephews who are rapists and whose 
pictures are all posted in the Blue Building as Registered Sex 
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Offenders. They pointed to her and "Shame! Shame on YOU!"  
 
Well, between that and the encounter on the steps, Turdmother had a 
very bad night.  
 
So, what WAS that meeting about?  
 
Just a Reminder: 
 
An innocent man remains in prison, locked away from his family for 
more than 20 years now. Shame! 
 
And NO ONE HAS BEEN ARRESTED FOR THE MURDERS OF THOSE 
TWO LITTLE DUBOIS CHILDREN. NO ONE. Tim Purdon's office lied 
when he said an arrest had been made. The only charge leveled at 
their father has been "Child Endangerment" as if 'running with scissors' 
or not wearing a seatbelt.  
 

And No one has arrested his accomplice, Junior Herman, for his part in 
that heinous crime. And he has raped another child, and gotten away 
with it because Jan Morley and Bentley Greybear think it's a joke. They 
treat it like a joke.  
 

USAG Jan Morley, even told the parents of that child that she reads 
this blog and laughs. She finds all these horrors, humorous? I wonder 
if she has a Medicine Man she can call. I have a feeling she might need 
one.  
 

The spirits are stirring and they will not be settled until Justice is done.  
 

"Schmogha" (however you spell it) is when the spirits begin to torment 
the guilty and will not let them rest.  
 

Warriors wear T-Shirts that proclaim an injustice and shame those who 
have committed that crime, and others. Maybe there is hope for the 
Spirit Lake Nation. Just maybe.  
 
It has begun.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 


