
October 8, 2012 
Black Road Boom-A-Rang  
 
Earlier, in the previous post, I apologized for saying Jake Arapahoe was a 
registered Sex Offender. I always retract when I make an error. Sometimes I 
retract just to keep peace amongst the families if the topic/issue is not urgent or 
relevant.  
 
But I was not wrong about Jake Arapahoe (with an 'e') being Black Road, and 
that is dangerous. The community of Spirit Lake has suffered and is still suffering 
under the abuses of children and women, and the corruption that continues to rob 
them blind. They don't need a swaggering Black Road Practitioner coming to 
town to inflict Spiritual Abuse on top of all that is already broken, bruised and 
trying to heal.  
 
Arapahoe's sister, a mouthy bitch, came running to his defense. After I had 
retracted what I had posted, she still wasn't done.  She's a bully, and she doesn't 
know when to back off. She and another family member, whose emails she kept 
forwarding to me for some reason, as if her own, were so indignant! He was 
doing the only healing work that poor young girl could get! How DARE I!  He's 
never been friends with Weenie Boy! Blah, blah, blah... 
 
And then the truth started rolling in. Here's what I have learned about Jake 
Arapahoe: He's from Kyle, SD. I thought he was from Pine Ridge. He's a singer 
only, but likes to present himself as a Medicine Man. He and Kevin Dauphinais 
are good friends. Kevin, we know, is Black Road to the bone. So, right off the bat, 
there's a telling connection. But it gets worse. 
 
Last spring, while Jake was staying at Kevin's, he threw a party. Some young 
girls came to the party, but only to pick up a friend who wanted to leave. Jake 
wanted them to stay. They declined, got in their car and drove away.  
 
He chased them in his vehicle and rammed their car at (so I am told) 90 MPH. 
That shows he is a man of no self-control. It shows that his sexual drive goes into 
anger and gets behind the wheel, literally, to hurt anyone that says "No" to him. I 
am surprised he is not listed as a sex offender. A rapist would do exactly what he 
did: Ram the car to make them have to submit to him.  
 
He's also stupid because ramming that car got him arrested. He could have killed 
those girls. He pled "Not Guilty" but never returned for court date.  Didn't have to. 
Clarisse Brownshield, as Tribal Councilor, protected him. He in turn, had 'made 
her son a Medicine Man too'.   
 
I guess it's like passing out badges to domestic abusers. He claims not only to be 
a Medicine Man, but designates others as such. I have never heard of anything 
so stupid in my life. I had heard about this last year, but I did not know whom it 
was they were talking about. (This is why I save emails. Eventually, pieces of the 
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puzzles come together.) 
 
Jake's sister, in her email, when confronted with his crime of ramming their car... 
tried to make it sound like the girls were hookers or some such. None of which 
was true, and if it were, it would not justify his using a deadly weapon, the car, to 
try and force them to submit to him. THAT IS Criminal and for a Pipe Carrier, let 
alone ʻMedicine Manʼ, that is BLACK ROAD.  
 
I warned her that his doing these things, and him claiming Medicine Man status 
(which she denies he is doing, but seriously folks, this IS what he is doing when 
he performs an "exorcism" (which, btw, caused a lot of sickness because he 
does NOT know what he is doing and should not be doing it.) I warned her that 
the way it works when these very real Old Ways are mocked, is that the 
Grandfathers strike everyone around him that he loves or cares about until he 
has no one. That means, she is right in the cross hairs of his bad practices as are 
any other family or loved ones.  
 
She was still arrogant, but a little subdued towards the end of our 
correspondence. But she was still, as was the other relative whose emails she 
was forwarding, in denial. I would not wish this on anyone. Ever. I have seen how 
it goes down. It goes down hard.  
 
No man who runs around with Kevin Dauphinais or his family, or Weenie Boy and 
his family, can not be Black Road.  No one who drinks, parties, can even carry 
the C'anupa in a good way, much less, be Red Road Medicine Man.  
 
No one who would chase down, terrorize and attack young girls who refused his 
generous offer, is anything but Black Road.   
 
It does not matter if he has any 'Powers' or not. What matters is that he is yet 
another layer of abuse, Spiritual Abuse, inflicted by the Tribal Council who now 
hail him as their "Spiritual Leader", onto an already suffering community.  
 
He needs to be in jail for vehicular attempted murder, as far as I am concerned. 
He needs, at the very least, to go to court. It should be treated as a felony, not 
some *wink, smile* misdemeanor by the Tribal Court.  
 
There are those moving to have him excluded from the rez. But you can bet 
money that Roger and Clarisse will shield him.  Black Road is their way. Is it 
yours? Be careful who you call your friend. Be careful whom you sweat with. Be 
careful enough to look at how they behave. Black Road is how things got so bad 
out there to begin with. It can be powerful or weak, but it cannot be good. 
 
So, angry sister, brothers, go ahead, write to me. Show me how tough you are. 
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I'm not impressed. I think it is your turn to apologize, if not to me, to the entire 
community your brother has inflicted himself upon.  As a family, in the Old Ways, 
you can do that. It might save you. Just a thought.  
 
Heap Of Lies 
 
Proof that there was no real consequence resulting from the wrist slap delivered 
by the judge in the LIHEP Scandal, partially the fault of a weak investigation by 
the USAG (who must be doing her nails more than investigating), here we go 
again.  
 
Weenie Boy, for some reason, has been living at his daughter's place, a trailer.  I 
can only wonder what goes on there between them. So can you. You know them. 
You know what they are like. But that is not what this posting is about.  
 
Apparently, this daughter, who can drive a brand new car every six months or so, 
put in for the Fuel Assistance Program. Why not? What is a little more corruption 
in a family that thrives on it? LIHEP, for those who don't know or remember, is 
where the government gives grants to make sure that the needy, the very poor 
and the elderly and disabled on the rez have enough fuel to heat their homes in 
the winter and to cook their food.   
 
Weenie Boy's daughter is by no measure, entitled to a dime from that program. 
But that did not stop her. Lavonne (sp?) Alberts, who knew Roger was living with 
his daughter, and he makes plenty of money, and steals even more, refused the 
application.  
 
This infuriated Weenie Boy who had her fired. He then moved the LIHEP over to 
the bogus JOBS Department where he can put any old relative or friend in, and 
never worry about being declined again.  So, USAG, Govt. Watchdogs, they are 
doing this less than a year after being sentenced to a wrist slap. You going to let 
them doormat our tax dollars like that? You see them wiping their feet on you? 
We all do.  
 
So, if the program runs dry, and the elderly and disabled have to go cold, hungry, 
without fuel; get sick and perhaps die, just remember: It is so that someone like 
Roger Yankton's daughter can have free fuel, along with all the other benefits of 
being from one of the most corrupt families on the rez.  
 
No Child 
 
You see? They are not afraid of the big bad USAG, the FBI, or anyone else out 
there. They are all considered jokes.  
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The FBI has failed to rescue one child from the registered sex offenders out 
there. Not one. You know why? Because if they rescue any of those children, 
they have to arrest the sex-offenders AND the people who placed those children 
in those snake pits.  
 
The BIA has changed nothing. Not even the locks on the doors of the offices. 
People who call in, if anyone answers the phones, still get to deal with the same 
unqualified, who ran and who worked in the program before this big bad Huff n' 
Puff BIA and their laughable 'Strike Team' (Three Strikes you're OUT!) who still 
have no idea A:) WHY they didn't know there was not a hospital on the rez and 
B:) WHY they THOUGHT there was a hospital on the rez. It is as if the Stupid 
Never Happened. Only it did.  
 
The Jurors in the Sandusky Trial had to endure some of the most stomach 
turning testimony from a mere handful of victims. They are hoping Sandusky gets 
a life sentence. So are we.  
 
But what about those who ran Spirit Lake Tribal Services and who stole children, 
placed children in dangerous environments, placed them, deliberately with known 
child molesters, rapists, abusers, and worse? Yes, there is worse. That is how 
children get murdered out there. That is why some child/infant deaths are 
covered up to look like 'just neglect'.  
 
The FBI, the BIA and even the USAG office has gone all out investigating and 
intimidating witnesses, and whistle-blowers. They have not investigated any of 
the crimes against any of the children. They want the story to go away so they 
don't have to.  
 
They don't want to investigate because when they do, it blows up in their faces 
and they have to arrest people who are their friends, people who can turn them in 
for their crimes and complicity. It's a mess.  
 
And it is only going to get bigger, uglier and worse until it is dragged, kicking and 
screaming, into the light of day and those children who are STILL living with 
Registered Sex Offenders are rescued and ARRESTS of those responsible are 
visible to all of us.  
 
Imagine if you will, how much worse the Sandusky Penn State Scandal would rip 
at your gut if you knew that after the authorities were notified, after 5, 6 or even 7 
Mandatory Reports were filed, Sandusky was allowed to keep on dragging 
victims into that shower stall, and to climb into their beds anytime he wanted to, 
while the FBI and the USAG aimed their guns at the people who were reporting 
it.  
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Puff Pastry 
 
Peggy "Piggy" Cavenaugh and Darren Walking Eagle put out a bulleted list of 
everything that was 'good happening around Spirit Lake' in the Devils Lake 
Journal.  
 
As if the annoyance of children being ravaged by pedophiles, at will, was not a 
problem they wanted to be bothered with, and neither should you. They want to 
balance out the 'bad news' by telling you about the 'good things' that are 
happening there, such as: The police building being renovated, and a youth anti 
smoking campaign... tripe like that.  
 
So, for those who think any of that wipes out the screams of children being raped 
and murdered, go for it.  
 
Peggy Cavenaugh runs the Clinic and has absolutely no qualifications. She has 
employed all her family members and they all get paychecks whether they show 
up for jobs they are not qualified to hold, or not. She has in the past, bought her 
whole family all new personal computers and laptops and other fancy toys, and 
put it on the clinic's bill. No one in the clinic got a new computer.  She and her 
family drive the government cars on personal errands, sometimes to South 
Dakota, to pick up one of the daughters' boyfriends, go gambling, shopping... our 
tax dollars at work.  
 
Most if not all of the qualified counselors (mental health/addictions/abuse) had to 
quit when they found she was using a crowbar to open their files and read 
through them. She uses people's most personal information in order to keep 
anyone from firing her. She shares that information with those that can keep her 
in position. She has demanded personal files on confidential sessions and when 
they are not given, she takes them.  
 
She and Darren Walking Eagle wrote that Puff Pastry for your consumption. Eat 
up! 
 
And Darren. How did he get a job that was never posted? Where is the tribe 
finding all this money to give out more top paying jobs (and 4-year contracts such 
as Mark Little Owl's)? The job description also sounds very much like the job he 
is doing is the job that the Tribal Chair is supposed to do. So, did Weenie Boy 
just hire a co-chair? He already has a co-chair. Can he have a Co-Co Chair? A 
chair made of cocoa? 
 
Those are the people who wrote that puff piece and posted it in the Urinal, er 
Journal. I guess they couldn't get a real journalist to do it for them. They must be 
on a diet these days, maybe?  
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So we wait.  
 
Black Road Medicine is once again sickening the spirit of the Tribe while 
courageous Tribal Members and others, stand up against the terror, the tyranny 
and the FBI that tries to intimidate them.  
 
Real Indians 
 
I heard that Natasha Littlewind posted in Facebook, under her own name, a story 
of how, in 2001, she was fired for distributing copies of this blog on her lunch 
hour. She said she held her head up high and was proud to stand for the Truth 
being told.  
 
In a community of 80% unemployment, that simple act took a great amount of 
courage. But the Tribe doesn't want to talk about her. 
 
There are Foster Parents who have rescued children only to have them returned, 
sometimes within 24 hrs, to the dangerous environments, who have worked and 
stood up and who have seen horrors that you and I can not even imagine, and 
yet, they still have to fight because the FBI and the USAG and the BIA won't 
listen, won't do their job, and want to shut them up.  You want to know what a 
REAL Indian is like? That is what REAL Indians are like. That is who they are and 
what they do.  
 
But, you won't find the Tribe bragging about them, and holding them up as the 
examples of courage and decency that they are. You will hear instead that the 
Tribal Council is doing all kinds of good works: repairing the police station, getting 
3 of the FEMA trailers usable (after how many years of them sitting there, 
rotting?)  
 
They will offer you Puff Pastry, but I want you to know there are some amazing, 
strong, loving, courageous people out there doing the only thing they can and 
everything they can, waiting for all of us to put enough pressure on the 
government agencies so that they finally do their job.  
 
There is good out there. If there wasn't, there would be no purpose in me writing 
this blog since 1998. I do it because there are people like you and me out there, 
only braver, fighting to hold on, just hoping the world doesn't forget, doesn't look 
away.  
 
Irony 
 
And then, there is the whole Tribal Council who, after casino hopping for months 
straight while the tribe remains in crisis, took Columbus Day off as a Holiday. The 
irony of that I cannot even begin to express.  
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There is also Piggy Cavenaugh and Darren Walking Eagle, who, while the tribe is 
in crisis and neither of them is doing anything about it, serves up Puff Pastry to 
any who would read it, as if somehow, that makes all this child rape, murder, not 
so important.  
 
There is a wannabe Black Road Medicine Man and there are his friends in the 
Tribal Council. There is a court date he never kept. Can this possibly get any 
weirder? I bet it can.  
 
What We Can Do 
 
That documentary that is being made (see top of page for Incident At Devils 
Lake) that tells the whole story of how this whole ugly mess began-- with the 
murder of Eddie Peltier. If the FBI had not been so complicit in framing the 
innocent to protect the guilty, NONE of this would be happening now. None of it. 
Think about that.  Do something about that. Donate.  
 
It's time the truth came out. All of it. No child is safe until it is all told. Not the 
children of the rez, and not the children in your community, no matter where you 
live. It's that big.  
 
Many of you are starting to become more aware. You are looking at how things 
are now and seeing more of how they got that way. That's a start. Once we know 
the truth, we must act on it. In this case, we can pressure the government and 
keep the media on this (without Puff Pastry), and we can donate to get the 
documentary about the truth of what happened out there, almost 30 years ago, 
onto film. Or we can sit back and say, "not my problem." 
 
Trust me, it is your problem. It's all of ours problem. This is ours to do. It won't be 
done for us. It has to be done by us.  Together, collectively standing up for those 
whose names we may never know, but who are fighting the worst corruption and 
evil, seeking only Justice in a place where children are not safe.  
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


