
August 18, 2014 
Not Protecting The Sacred Children 

A tragedy has come home to roost for Russ McDonald, and his entire family. 
Saturday night, his one-year old grandson was accidentally run over by his own 
mother.  She was driving down the road, the child was not in a car seat, not in a seat 
belt, and fell out of the vehicle while she was driving, and was run over by it.  

I can’t imagine the horror of that.  I can’t imagine the grief of that. I can’t imagine 
someone not taking care to secure their child in their vehicle these days. But I have to 
say, from what I know at this point, it was just an incredibly stupid mistake that that 
young woman will have to live with for the rest of her life, regardless of what is or is 
not done to her.  

Saying “Children Are Sacred” is one thing. Actually protecting them is something 
else, and it requires real thought, and it requires action. If you see someone doing 
something reckless or stupid, and there is a child involved, speak up, say something.  
You may get flack for it, and you may even lose a friend, but that sure beats going to 
a funeral or seeing your friend, the one who caused that child’s death, carrying that 
guilt around for the rest of their life.  

Mockery 

Saying “Children Are Sacred”, and then protecting the pedophiles, protecting the 
corrupt, and harassing those who have spoken up about the dangers the children are 
in, is not how you show you value those sacred children.  

Tying this all in as a metaphor for the ongoing fight to protect the children from the 
pedophiles and their corrupt protectors may seem harsh to many of you. Others will 
say that The Grandfathers are demonstrating to Russell McDonald how he is not 
protecting the children, in a real close-up, personal way, to make their message more 
clear.  

If you don’t protect the children they get hurt and they die. Sometimes, the child that 
dies is one of your family and someone close to you.  It boils down to the more and 
more simple: “Protect the Children or lose those whom you love most.”  

So, put your little ones in car seats. Put them in seat belts that are age appropriate 
restraints while driving, even on the rez, where it is not the law that you have to keep 
that child safe in your vehicle.  Protect your children or they will be hurt and they will 
die and you will be crying for the rest of your life.  

By the same token, protect the children from the predators, or they will be hurt and 
they will be murdered or they will survive for awhile, become addicts, become 
suicidal, become offenders, become violent themselves.  

It’s simple and obvious to everyone. Either way: Protect them or lose them.  
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So far, Russell has taken part in the harassment and smear campaigns against those 
who have tried to protect the children. He has protected the predators and the 
corrupt.  

Russell has chosen which side he is on. He has chosen to not protect the children. 
This is his community and his responsibility. Being Chairman is like being the father 
of the community. He has failed the children of the community and he has failed his 
own children.  

The tragedy of this accident could easily have been avoided. That is the part that will 
haunt him and haunt his daughter, forever.  

The deliberate abuse, trafficking and raping of children is also something he could 
stop, but he has chosen not to.  He has allied himself with the Black Road, the greed, 
the lies, and the money.  

All it has cost him, so far, is one grandchild.  

This is just the beginning. The lesson will be learned. Children are Sacred and those 
who fail to protect them will be held accountable—one way or another.  He thinks his 
friends in high places can keep him from the consequences. Clearly, they are not 
high enough, powerful enough, to take the stone out of his heart.  

I warned him.  Others have warned him. Mocking the Grandfathers, saying “Children 
are Sacred” while protecting those who hurt them, is offensive to The Grandfathers.  

My sympathy is to his daughter.  She had no foresight. She was taught that the rules 
for protecting children don’t apply. She has made a tragic mistake. She will pay the 
price for this, day and night, every day, every hour of her life, regardless of any 
charges that may or may not come from this.  She needs healing. She needs to be 
able to face this and go on.  

I feel for his family. Nothing harder, more searing, more surreal and real at the same 
time than the pain of burying a child that you loved.  Regardless of circumstances, 
there is no ‘easier’ way to do this.  

I feel only pity for Russell. He refuses to protect the children. He mocks the 
Grandfathers. He thought they were not listening. He thought they would not do 
anything. He thought there was no penalty for his stroll on the Black Road.  

You may think I am harsh on him, and I am. Too many children have been buried. 
Too many children are being raped. Too many children have been trafficked and are 
being trafficked still today, and he has done nothing, NOTHING to stop it, and 
everything to make sure that it is not stopped.  

His suffering on this is nothing compared to the suffering he has brought to 
generations of his community.  
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It will get worse. Both for him and for others beside him. It will continue to get worse 
and more horrific until he tells the truth, about everything, about everyone.  

This tragedy is something he could have prevented by speaking up sooner, and by 
doing the right thing and not allowing his daughter to think it was ok to drive a child 
without a car seat. That’s all it would have taken.  

All it would have taken for him to bring an end to the child abuse, child trafficking, 
child rape, was for him to tell the truth. Instead, he lied. Countless children are 
suffering and he knows it, and does nothing.  

My sympathy for his family; my pity for him. My pity because I know that he still thinks 
nothing more can reach him, touch him, put a stone in his heart.   

The Grandfathers will hold all accountable.  The Black Road will demand payment: 
Your sanity, your children, all that you love or care for.  The innocent will pay. The 
innocent always pay.  

Only by speaking the Truth, by standing up to Evil, will any of this stop.  

The more you protect those who hurt children, the closer to home this will hit.  
Tragedies, grief, families torn apart, all the result of protecting Evil.  

“Three shall pass before the Stone is turned.”  

Buckle-up. And while you’re at it, put your children in car seats, and age appropriate 
safety restraints. Children Are Sacred. But are they worth the ‘inconvenience’? Ask 
Leandra. I’m pretty sure there are a hundred things she would have done differently, 
if she knew then what she knows now.  

Russ has known for a very long time. But he refuses to do anything differently.  

“Children Are Sacred”.  Mock the Grandfathers at your peril--- or the peril of those 
you love.   

You know where to find me.  

~Cat 

 


