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It has been a long time since T walked this way.
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Ten months of the year I spent in the school




It was August

It was early in the fifties.
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I was taken away,

I was five years old,
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have flve 5|sters and three brothers
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They have thelr stories,
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No hugging.




At those schools we had no names,




When I was in that school, |8
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I knew something was wrong

I didn’t want to see
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I did not want to see




Those first steps fF——
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They invite you in with kindness,




In those schools they take everything from you,
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Things you never tho
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the sacred.

They take ...
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They had cut off her hair.
That which protects our spirits,

Our hair that lives and breathes with
us from cradle to the grave.
They had taken it from her, from us all.

Creator's sacred gift to us...




For us our hair is a sacred responsibility,

Our mothers care for it,
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my life, |
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| with hair as gray as smoke, my love would brush my hair.

e\ | hat is what we were taught. \
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Our sacred hair, protects our spirits.
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I remember he looked sad, and kind, and peaceful
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The priest dressed all in black, he was young
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I remember the pain.

Bright and hot.

Of meat on meat smacking.




And then there was silence. . .
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Her spirit hasn't broken

Sl Ll LS
He watches as she struggles to get up |
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All over again
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I remember despai
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I know I was too small.
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I was afraid, always afraid.

t night, hiding beneatthe c
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Noises coming from the bathroom

Every night, noises coming from...

No matter how hard I tried
There was no blocking those sounds

The noise coming from...

I was afraid because I knew those sounds

I knew what was happening behind that door.

Noises, always the noises from...




Beneath the door I could see the shadows moving

The shadows, and the noise they made

It happened to me

It happened to me
Sexually assaulted in the bathroom

Against the sink

The sink and mirror, thumping The smell of urine in my nose

Thumping Thumping THUMPING
Thumping

Thumping THUMPING




I wet the bed instead of going in there. . .

THUMPING
THUMPING

THUMPING
THUMPING

THUMPING
THUMPING

And then there was the silence




There are no graves
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I made this mysel
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To remember her..
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It has been a long time since I walked this way.
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Nshannacappo is a Saulteaux (Nakawe) artist, graphic novelist,

film maker, writer, poet and Social Service Worker graduate from
Algonquin College April 2013. His people come from the Rolling
River First Nations in Manitoba. Neal’s clan is the Wolf, his spirit
name is Oshkabay'wis. He follows a traditional/urban lifestyle,
smudging, attending ceremony and carrying tobacco for offerings
when he can. Neal has been drawing comic books since he was 12
years old, at which time he began to take the craft seriously, currently
he’s completed Navriss, roughly five versions of the Krillian Key
graphic novel and countless side story lines which have helped him
shape his novels. Mashkiikii Miikana - Medicine Road marks the first
collaboration with another artist.
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t‘?’ﬁ A I He graduated from the Music Industry Arts Certificate Program at
Algonquin College in April 2014 and is now collaborating with other
local creative forces on several projects. He often works alongside
musicians in creating: album artworks, merchandise, logos, websites
and other promotional materials, as well as branching out into
videography and motion graphics. He has been passionate about

art since an early age and continues to hone his creative skills with
engaging projects. Mashkiikii Miikana - Medicine Road marks the

first graphic novel he has worked on, and the first of many to come.
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