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• Ohmygod! 
The Bad Guy is Native?? 

by Skawennati Tricia Fragnito 

I love science fiction. It doesn't make a differ­

ence to me if it was wrinen in the- fi fties and 

blathers on about how the human race has 

grown up 10 be a planet/ut of kind and gener­

ous sell·actualized beings. or if it's from the dis­
enchank'd eighties and dcscribt'S ~ccna rio~ of a 

djilOpian. apo<alyptic, i!-only·gcls· \\,orsc Earth . 

Either way, we gct to imagine our lulurc 

And what a rich and diverse place the fu ture is, 
filled with every manner of pcrsonal devicc. 
such as the exoskeleton 1hal Sigourney WCilver 

puts on \0 punch out Ihe monster in Aii(n$ or 

the lelcportl'f in Slor Trek. There is every kind of 

bt!ing. too, from the hyper-intelligent shade of 

blue we (sort of) meet in TM lIit(hhiktr's Guidr 

fO f!lr Goloxy 10 good 01' (hewbac(a in SlQr 

lVars. Bul where. I ask. are the Indians] 

I have found only two Aboriginal people in sci­

ence fiction . Perhaps most sci·fi wrilers do not 

see a place lor Fi rSI Peoples in the luture_ We 

lIwally rcprt'Scnlthe past. after all. Or maybe 

they think that the future is an era without r~(e 

or clhn ici ly. Whatever it is, only Gene 
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