S H O R T   S H O R T   S T O R Y

God Bless America.
Dum. Dum. Dumm. Dumm. Dummm. Dummm. Dumdumdumdum. Dum. Dumm. Dum.
The green floor tormented by stamping feet. The atmosphere tense. But in a positive way. Excitement fills the air. He is happy to be here. He is proud of himself. And of the others. The regained pride of those who stood on the brink of capitulation? Or is it only a short moment of hope along the black road?

Dummdumdumm. Dum. Dumm. Dum. Dum. Dum. Duuuum. Duum. Dum. Dumm. Dum

His feet start moving. Along with the other feet, on the green ground they stand upon. Blackfeet. Green Floor. He closes his eyes, listening. He listens, and he hears the sounds of joyful union. The drums. The singing.
Dum. Dum. Dumm. Dumm. Dummm. Dummm. Dumdumdumdum. Dum. Dumm. Dum.

He steps onto the dance floor, along with others. The eagle feathers on his head start swinging in the rhythm of the drums. He starts to dance, cautiously at first, but then wilder and wilder. Like an eagle released, he spreads his arms and dances. Like an eagle released, he spreads his wings and flies. He flies over the plains, over the Black Hills and over the reservation. Over the Rosebud River to Standing Rock. From Rapid Creek to Wounded Knee. He lands on the cemetery, by the grave of his great-grandfather. John Spreadshiswings. He wasn’t killed in the battle of Wounded Knee. He was killed in the massacre.
On he flies, his spirit widening, over the land claimed by the white man, over the tepees long gone, over Crazy Horse Mountain. He lands to sit on the finger of the chief, stretched out towards a better future. 
Hoka Hey! 

And on he flies.
Dum. Dum. Dumm. Dumm. Dummm. Dummm. Dumdumdumdum. Dum. Dumm. Dum.

He is sweating. His limbs become faster and faster, his body is tight and tense. But in a positive way. He is happy to be here. He is proud of himself. And of the oth-

A voice, echoing from speakers, interrupts the drums and the dancing. 

“Ladies and Gentlemen, Welcome to the annual spring wacipi. Let us now stand to sing the national anthem of the United States of America.”

Wakan Tanka bless America.
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