
	  

	  

October 5, 2013 
Whose Business?  

The more I think about it, the more I steam.  About that kid who was hauled away for 
running back, in desperation, to the only home he ever felt safe in, or cared about, 
and how Chairman McDonald arrogantly shut him down, had him hauled off in a 
squad car, like a criminal.  

There is a backstory to every dead child, every brutally abused child, every murdered 
child and every child who commits suicide.  We never get the backstory. We get 
somber faced officials reading from their notes about how ‘tragic and unforeseen this 
was’ and how he or she ‘just slipped through the cracks’ and my favorite: Children are 
our priority and we will study this and do whatever it takes to make sure it never 
happens again. 

Nothing changes, it happens again. Officials read from notes. “Sorry”.  

When this all went down the last time, and Betty Jo Krenz called Chairman McDonald 
to advocate for this child and his siblings to be returned to the only home they ever 
felt safe, wanted or cared about, he was furious with her.  You see, it is the image of 
the agency that is most important to him, not the well-being or safety of the child.  

Their conversation went thusly:  

She told Chairman McDonald: “Every time  this child runs back to Marva it is a gift as 
he WILL SUICIDE if thrown against a wall much more.....” 

His response? "You are not working with a tribal entity and you have no way of 
knowing what this kid will do, you DO NOT WORK WITH this tribe in any way." 

Let’s assemble the facts that are already known to Leander Russell McDonald, shall 
we? And after we do, you decide if he is incompetent, corrupt or gives a crap at all 
about these kids in Social Services, mmmkay? 

He knows that this boy was savagely, brutally raped and abused by his father.  He 
knows that he also had to endure watching and knowing that his siblings were going 
through the same thing.  This went on for years.  

Finally, he was placed in a loving, caring home along with his siblings.  He felt safe, 
they all felt safe.  

And then, for reasons unknowable to any decent Human Being, (then) Tribal Social 
Services Director, Paul Hutchinson decided to reunite him and his siblings with that 
same abusive father.  

The Foster mother fought for those kids, even obtaining an attorney to speak for them 
in court, which resulted in the father, who was under investigation at the time for child 
abuse, to be taken to prison.  



Restless Spirit  
4 October 2013                                                                                Page 2 of 6 
 
 

	  

Yes, Paul Hutchinson tried to reunite those kids with their rapist father, while he was 
under investigation by the FBI for child rape and abuse.   

This re-traumatized the boy and his siblings. Nightmares returned. Fear returned.  

The Social Services Director so angry that his plan fell through, he retaliated against 
the Foster Mother by having her license yanked and the kids removed, placed in a 
home in which they neither feel safe nor cared for.  

Repeatedly, that boy has run away and each time he has run to the Foster Mother’s 
house. This last time, in 30º weather, he left on Friday and they didn’t even look for 
him or put out a bulletin.  

He had been sleeping, hidden, in the Foster Mother’s backyard. He was afraid of 
getting her in trouble by him being there. Finally, on Sunday night, it was too cold and 
he was too hungry, and he came to her door.  

Tribal Social Services was closed. They don’t answer their phones after hours. There 
is no emergency number. They don’t care.  

The Foster Mother had just gotten her license back after the Tribe, so embarrassed 
by the antics of Mr. Hutchinson, fired him, and after a new Tribal Chairman was 
seated. That would be Mr. McDonald.  

She called the only other people that the boy trusted, or felt safe around, and one of 
them was Betty Jo Krenz.  

You see, the Foster Mother was concerned for the boy’s safety, well-being and knew 
that he was panicked, afraid of Social Services (for obvious good reasons).  

In an attempt to get help for this kid, and his siblings, Betty Jo Krenz phoned the new 
chairman, and received that lecture noted above.  

Yes, none of us knows what this kid will do. However, I don’t think it requires a crystal 
ball.  

A child who has years of suffering brutality and abuse, is abused further by the 
agency that is supposed to protect him, the only person he feels safe with is 
punished, loses her license for protecting him and his siblings (which deeply 
embarrassed TSS, the BIA and the rest of the Alphabet Soup Gang), he is put into a 
home that even when he goes missing for days, in sub-freezing weather, does not 
look for him, even though, all they had to do was phone the Agency and inform them 
or even phone her and tell her that he was missing and this is probably where he will 
show up. ( I think it was predictable as to where he would show up given that he had 
done it before on more than one occasion, don’t you?).  
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Then this kid is scolded, hauled off in a squad car and his rescuer foster mother is 
threatened to never contact the one person she relied on to help her in times of crisis, 
or lose her license again… 

This kid who only wants to be in the home that saved him, cares about him and 
protected him, is being treated like a criminal, and cut off from every tie to safety and 
sanity he ever had, just what do you think a kid that is that damaged and cut off from 
all hope is going to do?  

You add threats and intimidation to him and the person he cares about and you don’t 
think his desperation overload limit is on the horizon? You cut off anyone that he has 
ever felt supported him and you leave him dangling in a system that doesn’t care 
enough to report him missing for two days or more in freezing weather?  His options 
are all gone now.  You took the last of them away. Do you not feel responsible for 
what is to come? How is this being a ‘leader’ of your tribe?  

So, the next suicide is on you, Chairman McDonald.  Don’t say you weren’t warned. 
Don’t say you tried.  Given that the person you put in charge of monitoring social 
services is himself a rapist, a high-school drop out, a drug dealer, it shows you really 
don’t care what happens to any of those kids in the care of Tribal Social Services.  

….And the next, and the next… until the system is purged of corruption and people 
who care are within reach and able to advocate for these kids and families, and until 
competent people are in charge of oversight, not rapists, drug dealers and HS Drop 
outs, will this begin to go away for you.  

You know what happens to kids that are abused and who know that no one cares 
about them? Or if someone cares about them they are punished? 

You had that kid returned to the home that never even reported him missing for days. 
You consider that ‘responsible’?  

What is coming next is not ‘unforeseen’. It’s the only path for a desperate kid who has 
had all the other avenues cut off from him.  

He’s not ‘falling through the cracks’, he’s being shoved through boards by corruption, 
mediocrity and arrogance.  

It would seem to me that to begin to resolve the horrific issues in Tribal Social 
Services, you might actually hire someone who is competent and who gives a crap.  
You might even want to look into retaining the very person who had the intelligence 
and the guts to bring those horrific conditions to the attention of the government that 
seems to only resent her for doing the right thing.  But no, you insist on further 
isolating those who trusted her and who trusted their foster mother, so that the 
agency doesn’t suffer the embarrassment of admitting they were wrong; admitting 
there was corruption.  

You can’t fix a problem if you don’t want to know it’s there.  
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Bottom Line, Leander Russell McDonald, you’re trying to bury past crap with more 
crap and it stinks worse and worse.  You, the BIA, the ACF Undersecretary and her 
minions, all trying to make the embarrassment go away, not by fixing the problem, but 
by removing anyone that would speak about it or try to remedy it.  

You’re doing this at the cost of the lives of your tribe’s children.  The Tribe’s Children 
are the Tribe’s future.  I know you’ve fallen in with that crowd that wants to make all 
the tribes into rebuilt nations where businesses can thrive because big corporations 
can get huge tax breaks and government funding if they invest in Indian Country. It’s 
a rip off, but you will make a fortune if you promote that.  

But in order for that to sell, you have to make sure no one really looks at what is 
going on in your tribe.  No corporation is going to want to tie their brand to a place 
that is known for child rape, abuse, trafficking.  

You need a ‘clean image’ for those photo ops to happen.  The only way you know 
how to do that is by intimidating those who are trying to make it better, go silent. 
Intimidating those who want to protect the children that if they speak up, they will lose 
their license.  

Proof is that the family that didn’t speak up and even mention the kid was missing, 
did not lose their license.  They would never embarrass the agency, right? That 
makes you look good for the corporations that want to partner up, right?  

Given that the Governor has put Scott Davis, his token Indian, in charge of burying 
this mess, and Scott Davis is real big on ‘Nation Building’ (code for corporate take 
over), and given that Scott Davis has yet to find the time to allow a meeting on the 
subject of child abuse crisis in Spirit Lake Reservation, and you and Scott are on First 
Name Basis these days, I think, Chairman McDonald, your priorities are for your own 
self-promotion, glorification and you either care nothing for the children of SLN, or 
you think they are expendable.  Or worse, you see their desperation as annoying and 
interfering with your political climbing.  

Governor Hoeven has only given lip-service, no action on this matter. Scott Davis 
suddenly cancelled meetings so he could go promote his Bush Foundation agenda at 
the United Tribes Technical College.  

And now you, Chairman McDonald, are doing all you can to not help that one kid.  
You could easily advocate for him and his siblings to be returned, but you choose 
instead to brow beat him and the foster mother and you are dismissive of the other 
voices that advocate for him.  

You, Chairman McDonald, have cut this kid off from any hope of a safe and caring 
home.  

No, we can’t predict what he will do. But we have a map that pretty much leads down 
the only path left to him.  
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I can’t say I am looking forward to you giving your statement to the press when this all 
goes down that last available path. But I know you’ll not be able to look at the 
camera. I know you’ll be reading form notes.  I know you’ll say it was unforeseen. I 
know you’ll say things will change. I know nothing will.  

And I know you will continue to put all your effort into posing with politicians and 
business moguls for those photo ops you can hang on your wall.  

I’m making it my job to be your waking nightmare.  These kids have to live their 
waking nightmares every day and night while you play political idiot. I’m yours and I 
will plague you, swarm you, surround you and you will not get another good night’s 
sleep no matter how many of those pills you take.  

You ain’t seen nuthin’ yet. (somebody request that song on the radio for me, will ya?, 
Dedicate it to Chairman McDonald--- from me.) 

The Children are the Future of the Tribe. You don’t care about the children, you don’t 
care about the Tribe.  

I hope that kid survives. I hope he makes it. If he does, it will be no thanks to you or 
anyone you work with. If he does, with his shattered psyche, I shudder to think of 
what kind of an adult he will be.  I fear for where all that anger, frustration will vent 
when he is big enough and strong enough.  

All the kid wants is to be returned to the home that rescued him, protected him, 
advocated for him, loved and cared about him and his siblings. That’s all he wants, 
and that makes you mad.  

Again, I remind my readers that this is an arbitrary decision on the part of Chairman 
McDonald and the Tribal Social Services and the BIA.  There is another case where 
the child ran back to a former foster parent, and she has received no help from Tribal 
Social Services for over six months.  They decided to just leave him there. He seems 
happy enough.  

That was the right decision even though it lacks the required follow-through.  But that 
kid did not embarrass the agency by refusing to be returned to a rapist abusive father 
who was under investigation by the FBI.  

The corruption in Tribal Social Services is the embarrassment, not the kids who are 
desperate for a safe caring home.  

Get your priorities straight.  

Then again, you are either too corrupt or incompetent to care.  

Trust me, when it all goes down, you’re going to have to fake it like you cared and no 
one is going to buy it.  
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Time is running out. Both for that child and before the next blog hits.   

I’m just getting warmed up.  Wait till you see what’s coming next.  You think your 
image is suffering now? Wait until I turn over a few more rocks.  Some of them have 
blood on them.   

I promise to go after any corporation that does business on the rez. I will inform them, 
publicly, on every forum and this one, exactly what it is they are walking into.  If they 
choose to tie their product or service brand to the crap pile, so be it.  

Burying your dead children won’t absolve you of the responsibility for the callous 
neglect and disregard for their dignity that lead to their deaths.  

I consider a child’s cry for help, EVERYONE’S Business. I’m making this kid and his 
siblings, MY business. You can’t stop me. You can’t intimidate me and you can’t shut 
me up. I’m not alone.   

Thousands of people read this blog everyday. They might want to make it their 
business too. You might just hear from them.  If not now, then for sure, when you are 
reading from notes, not able to look into the camera.  

You know where to find me. 

~Cat 

 


