
	  

	  

December 3, 2014 
And Suddenly….Again 

Say good-bye to Parker Mudgett. He would have been 18 in a few months. But he 
was out with his friends, you know the rest… no seatbelts… “Not Planning to get into 
an accident…”   

Another youth also in serious condition, John Driver (not sure if I spelled his first 
name properly).  It’s not looking good for Driver.  

If it was the pickup truck they were in, Mudgett was driving. If it was another vehicle, it 
was probably Driver… but none of that matters right now. A family has a child to bury. 
Perhaps, before it is all said and done, another family will be planning their child’s 
funeral.  

I can’t imagine either the horror or the sustained horror of knowing or waiting to know. 
The whole insides of those left behind, hollowed out, echoing an agony no one 
should ever have to endure.  

The time to teach your children is not when they are grown or half-grown… the time 
to teach them is from the beginning.  

Respect 

Kids will do crazy, stupid, dangerous things because they don’t have any sense of 
the world. They need to be taught, constantly, what works, what doesn’t work, and 
the most important lesson of all: Respect.  

Not Fear, but Respect. They should only fear disappointing you, not your anger at 
their stupidity, carelessness or other errors of youth.  

Respect is the only thing that will keep them from lying to you about where they are 
going or who they are going with.  Respect is the only thing that will have them 
deciding not to ‘sneak out’.   

You see, when they learn to respect you, not for your words, but for how you conduct 
yourself, with dignity and integrity, fairness and compassion—they will learn that is 
where real strength lies, and where it is they want to be. Respect is something they 
will choose to grow into.  

And they will have more of a chance to grow into it.  

By learning to respect you, they learn to respect themselves. When they have self-
respect, they are harder for their peers to mislead them, or influence them to do 
things that you would not respect if you knew they were doing it.  

If they learn respect, they learn value, and they are less likely to do dangerous things.  
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Maybe if you told them, perhaps more often, how much you valued them, they would 
learn their own value and their judgments would be based more and more on that, 
and less and less on what their ‘friends’ think about them.  

We all need friends. We all need family. But most of all, to get us through the rough 
patches, we need self-respect.   

I survived my own stupidity and I learned from both my mistakes and the mistakes of 
others that I knew.  I can honestly say that many of the really stupid things I did were 
more original, and I was extremely lucky.  

The thing was, I knew when I was ‘lucky’. I knew when I had done and survived 
something stupid and I was ashamed of my arrogance and my stupidity, and I 
learned.  

Many of my friends did not learn. They did not survive. I went to a few funerals in my 
youngers. Just never went to my own.  

The kids need guidance, they need not only their parents and families to care about 
them and to connect to them in a meaningful way, but they need to connect to 
themselves and to realize their value in this life.  

They are still going to make mistakes. Still do stupid things, but maybe, just maybe, 
something in them will stand up and say: “Not tonight,” or “Yeah, I wear my seatbelt, 
because shit happens,” or they will just know when to make that phone call home and 
say: “Come and get me.”  

You will be angry at them for doing stupid stuff; for lying and for being where they 
were not supposed to be. But you will get over being angry at them.  You will never 
get over burying them.  

The time to talk to your children is now. The time to teach them the strength of 
respect is everyday, until they are strong enough to survive on their own.  

Until then, you all can march from funeral to funeral to pay respects.  

My heart goes out to the families, to their friends, and the community which is again, 
waking up to another tragedy that could have and should have been avoided.  

How many times are these kids going to have to die before their friends, the whole 
community for that matter, learn that hard lesson?  

The community has been broken by corruption for generations, and only more 
corruption has come from it.  The corruption at the tribal level is obvious. It’s easy to 
see. And it would not exist if not for the corruption all the way up the line.  
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This is what happens in communities broken and broken again and again…. Children 
die, often.   Children don’t have as much of a chance at self-respect in a place where 
there is no justice and where only the most corrupt thrive.  

The Absence of Justice 

Tell me, how valued would you feel if you grew up in a community where children 
were bought and sold? Where a 13-yr old rape victim is ignored and her 38-yr old 
rapist has the USAG, ND (Timothy Purdon) refuse to investigate, declaring “There’s 
two sides to every rape story,” and no one questions him?  

And that’s only one of hundreds of rapes that occur on the rez, just that rez, and 
Purdon refuses to investigate them if the perpetrator lives on the rez--- because he 
will be connected to people Purdon has to protect.  

And it’s all clear as day.  It’s what kids learn out there, on that rez. That they have no 
value; That bad behavior is what pays off, and that criminal acts are protected.  

Sure, I can tell parents and families to teach their children about respect and self-
respect, but until all of us turn the pressure on to the County, State, and Federal 
governments and agencies, to actually bring real Justice to the rez, something that 
can be seen, something that can be taught by example, children will think that they 
are not alive unless they are taking dangerous risks and getting thrills.  

They won’t be careful in their activities. They won’t wear seatbelts when they are in 
vehicles because seatbelts save lives, and life is cheap—worth almost nothing to 
Timothy Purdon.  

Purdon is responsible for more children dying on that rez than anyone realizes. He is 
the shield that protects the worst criminals out there. He prevents investigations every 
chance he gets. Indian lives mean nothing to him.   

Rapists, murderers, child mutilators could not get away with it if not for Purdon. 
Purdon could not get away with it if not for more people up the line, and all around 
him, who also benefit from keeping the corruption intact, in place--- right under our 
noses, right in front of our eyes… 

These kids dying so young, doing stupid things, not learning from even the very same 
mistakes that took the lives of kids they knew just a few weeks ago, even as they 
danced the same dance, with the same fatal outcome, because they learn from all 
that is around them, by example, and there’s just not enough good examples to 
distract them from what they know is true.  

If they only knew how much they are needed here, and in the future, to make the 
difference. If only they knew how much the Future needs them.  But they didn’t listen 
to those callings, because they were so faint, while everything else was so loud.  That 
voice inside them that said: “Maybe this is not such a good idea,” was drowned out by 
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the voice that said: “YOLO” and they believed, because they have seen generations 
of it, that they had no value.  

It’s not just the parents that have to teach their children, it is all of us.  Parents have 
to do their part, as best they can in the worst of circumstances, and we have to do 
our part.  

Not all of the children will survive, sadly. But the ones that do should at least have 
that one major strength, Self Respect, to carry them to a greater purpose, a more true 
destiny, than the one we are all leaving them now.  

Bring Justice to the Rez. Give the kids something they can believe in.   

If for no other reason than to convince ourselves that we, collectively, in the most 
powerful country on the planet, can bring Justice to a tiny speck on the map, and at 
least make it safe to be a child and grow up in that one place where we can all 
already see all that is corrupt, all that is wrong, all that can be fixed if we just insist 
that the laws, especially the laws against child abuse, rape, murder, were enforced.  

Or do we accept that in those shadow lands, life has no value and corruption is the 
trough that all pigs feed at.   

Now we see and now we know, that the costs are rising, in both money and blood, 
and our collective future as a nation is at stake. 

Perhaps we should all wake up and realize who is at the wheel, and how crazy fast 
they are going, and how bad this road is… and we are all in it and on it together.  

Maybe it’s time we all learned the value of our own self-respect and stopped letting 
the corrupt and the insane, the greedy and the abusive, have the wheel any longer.  

Until there is Justice, “Respect” is just a word. A very quiet word.  

Buckle up--- everybody. The Future needs us. All of us. Buckle up. Stay Safe.  

Respect. Justice. Respect. 

You know where to find me.  

~Cat 

 


