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‘Indian fairy tale’________________________

Boy! Time sure does fly. I figured I should get this Indian 
fairy tale in before it’s too late. Only one moon-and-a-half of 
winter left.

Well, many moons ago, there was this fine and handsome 
young warrior. Many-a-maiden had their eyes cast toward him.

As time went on, there was a real ugly maiden who made her 
play for this young warrior but was turned down cold.

Heartbroken, she ran to her grandmother who was a medi
cine woman in her own right. The heartbroken maiden told her 
sad talc to her grandmother.

Her grandmother said, “There, there, don’t worry. I’ll fix 
him for the hurt he’s done you.”

So time passed on. Then one day the young warrior an
nounced he was going hunting. In his hunting party there were 
four brothers and two dogs. Off they went, into the mountains. 
They jumped a bull elk. They shot arrows into its body and 
wounded the animal. The hunting party started chasing the 
wounded elk.

Meanwhile, Grandmother knew of this, she saw all of this in 
her vision. Each time they would get close to the elk, Grand
mother did her medicine. She would raise both arms up — in 
this way the hunters and the elk started to rise up into the air. 
She kept lifting them higher and higher until they disappeared 
from view.

Now, when the sky at night is clear and bright, look for a 
group of stars in a semi-circle (there should be seven). To this 
day, they are still chasing that wounded elk.

So, men, as I end this story, be careful— Grandmother might 
be right around the comer watching you.

Put shey,
Plassie Stanger 

Poison

ASS A group fo rm s_______________ _______
Readers:
We are participants in a self-help group called Adult Survi

vors of Sexual Abuse. We would like to take this opportunity 
to extend an invitation to you to attend — provided you have 
been affected by sexual abuse personally or are a relative/ 
friend of someone dealing with this issue. We also invite those 
in a professional capacity, such as counselors and doctors who 
are assisting those affected and wish to deepen their under
standing of this disease.

We are not implying that we have all the answers. What we 
are saying is that we have found a beginning to setting our
selves free from victimization, rage and anger, fear, silence, 
frustration and a cycle of repetition that has kept us feeling 
hopeless and helpless.

Our group began meeting in August of 1987 and has met 
about six times. Through these gatherings, our experience is 
leaching us the true meaning of healing, sharing, feeling,
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talking, forgiveness, freedom, and above all, confidentiality.
We are together in a supporting effort to free ourselves from 

our own prison, not to point fingers.
Rule two is that no names are mentioned of perpetrators or 

of other victims. Rule three is that you do not have to talk or 
share — the choice is yours. Rule four is, “Who you see here, 
what you hear here, when you leave here, let it stay here!” 

Our next scheduled meeting is February 28 at the St. 
Ignatius Longhouse, at 4 p.m. The meetings are the first and 
fourth Sunday of every month, same time, same place.

Respectfully, 
Adult Survivors Group

Seeking unified support----------------------------
There are currently three very important projects concern

ing Indian people. These projects need our support. They are:
1. The “Kimberly Rose Means Spiritual/Freedom Run”, 

wherein Indian youths who can run great distances are needed. 
This will be a west-to-east-coast relay event. At significant 
intervals there will be speakers and local media events.

2. “The Wounded Knee Performing Arts Foundation”. This 
program will primarily be drama-based. Indian youth will 
perform in plays, portraying Native Americans important to 
our culture. These will be special plays that symbolize the 
problems and accomplishments of our people.

3. “The Circle of Beauty World Tour”. This project will be 
organized as a traditional-based effort joining the elders, 
medicine men, pipe carriers, and youth in speeches, drama, art, 
poetry. Through this effort we will perpetuate our culture and 
ensure its continued existence.

We have several entertainers who have already offered us 
their support through concert benefits. We need the help of all 
who read this through various forms. We need people, talent, 
money, energy, stamps, printing, word-of-mouth. Please con
tact us so we can help ourselves more towards attaining true 
autonomy.

Our people flourished on this continent 10,000 years before 
the Mayflower landed. Now Americans jog, drive, walk, and 
bulldoze over our former Tribal grounds. Except for what we 
have successfully defended and what the Whiteman has saved 
in museums, all traces of our ancestry have been obliterated 
and distorted.

There have been thousands of Native American war heroes 
lost in fighting to prevent genocide. Included in their numbers 
are those who died in the Whiteman’s wars to protect America. 
Our people are quietly forgotten, while they set aside monu
ments and holidays for their people. We should place our future 
efforts on creating national holidays in honor of our past 
heroes. We should all participate in a monument/memorial in 
the plains region so as to express our uniqueness.

We Indian people must concentrate our energies on our own 
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