
August 29, 2011 
Miracle Needed 
 
I received word this evening that a young child, a little girl, Harley Andrews, age 
5, needs prayers. She is in intensive care for injuries sustained in an accident. I 
don't have the details. Her family must be out of their minds with worry. Injuries 
are serious. The note asked for a "Miracle" and they believed that miracles can 
happen. Perhaps this little one, despite the injuries, will pull through.  
 
Those of you who know the family, do what you can. Those of you who do not 
know the family, but who understand the nature of a crisis such as this, send your 
prayers, best vibes and whatever else you have in your heart, to where it is 
desperately needed right now.  
 
It is at times like these when the more a community can stand together, the 
stronger everyone becomes.  
 
Other Miracles 
 
I received an uplifting letter from a reader last week. They are, like so many, 
struggling to improve their lives, raise their children, and miss the rez-- but don't 
miss it.  It's home, or it was home, but it has become too toxic and they have had 
to move away, with no plans to return.   
 
"What do I tell my children?" They ask. "How will they learn their culture? They 
can't learn it away from the rez and the rez is not safe enough for them to learn it 
from "home".  
 
The writer then told me about a friend they grew up knowing, who was drunk all 
the time, and seemed not to care about his life.  They expected that he would be 
dead the next time they saw him... but he was changed, completely.  
 
"He had suddenly stopped drinking. I don't know why," the writer said. "He was 
sober and he was going to college and he was making a real life for himself." 
They said it was a "Miracle". They wanted me to write about him so that others 
would also see that change, extreme change for the better, healthier is possible... 
 
But I could not do that, not with his name. It would make him the target of those 
who want to take him down, out of jealousy or whatever drives people to drag 
other people down who are trying to make something better of their lives, despite 
the odds.  
 
So, there is a story, but there is no name. Know it can happen. It can be done. 
And be done by those from whom you would least expect it.   
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I wish I knew the reason for the change. I wish I knew the inspiration. I am sure it 
is different for each person, when it comes, when it happens -- and awakening.  
 
Head Start 
 
When Head Start is no more, the program gone from the rez, there will be single 
parents out there, who will have no safe place for their children to go while they 
are out, improving their own education, or working to make life better.  
 
Becky Larson is holding it together as best she can, but is not getting any real 
help from either the Tribal Council or any of the other Departments' 
Administrators.  She has endured phenomenal abuse and disdain from those 
who are politically connected.  
 
Georgia, who stole from the program and from the fund raising projects and was 
fired last week, has filed a grievance to get her job back. A job where she stole 
from children... and her husband, Marty Alex, is doing all he can to help her write 
the complaint/appeal/grievance. His education not wasted at all if he can get her 
back into the job where she betrayed every trust.  
 
To think he was the best choice you had for Chairman, between the 3: A 
murderer, the murderer's accomplice, and Marty-- married to a thief.  
 
Marty is supposed to be overseeing the Head Start Program. He's supposed to 
be helping the program, but he is helping to tear it down.  
 
The community is not aware, fully, of the damage being done and how far it is 
has gone. But when the doors close, and the children have nowhere to go...  
 
... Think about the children. They are the future. They cannot protect nor defend 
themselves, nor can they stand up to the bullies in politics. Without the 
community coming together, and at least supporting and standing with the one 
person out there who is doing all she humanly can, there will be more need for 
miracles out there, than we can possibly guess or want to know.  
 
Meanwhile, pray for the little one. Pray for all of them. They are the future of the 
Tribe, and they are vanishing, slipping away like smoke in the wind.  
 
Islands 
 
Long time ago, the lake was higher. The rez was a collection of islands. And then 
the waters receded. People built homes where the water used to be. They were 
warned then by the Elders, that one day, the Lake would return and reclaim it all 
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again.  
 
The waters are rising. There will be flooding. There will be islands again. All that 
is loved and all that is evil in that place will be swallowed up and drowned.  
 
It is not the evil that is drowning that community; it is the apathy that is allowing it.  
 
Evil can be found everywhere, but it can only thrive where the people refuse to 
stand up to it. It is flourishing in Spirit Lake, Devil's Lake ... it does not matter. It's 
all just as wet.  
 
The innocent are taken first. The rest just watch. And then it is their child, or the 
child of someone they know...  
 
It's getting closer.  
 
Maybe a miracle will come. Maybe not.  
 
There is strength in numbers. There is power in belief.  If only the people 
believed in themselves, there would be no need for miracles.  
 
You know where to find me.  
 
~Cat 

PS: I just checked my emails.. a note there says that Noah Littlewind was killed today 
(Sunday) ‐‐ hit by a tractor Trailer. I have no details.  


