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ndian Time is a news service for the
Mohawk community of Akwesasne.

Begun in July of 1983, Indian Time is a news journal
dedicated to reporting on what is happening in Akwesasne
and our sister Iroquois communities. The news policy at
Indian Time insists we try to give our readers OS truthful
reporting as we can. we encourage and invite opinions
different than ours. We are committed to a free and open
press at Akwesasne. We believe in the unrestricted flow of in-
formation to our people. By this means, we have the ability to
make intelligent, informed decision about our collective
future.

Indian Time is a product of the people of Akwesasne.
ft is your newspaper printing stories about you. Please feel
free to contact our Kanatakon offices in the Alwesasne
Communications Society if you have concerns, compliments
or plain old curiosity about the material printed in Indian
Time. .
Niawenkowa, Akwesasne for your support
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With a circulation of 1,350 —: Within Akwesasne,
Kahnawake and surrounding communities, advertis-
ng in Indian Time can be a profitable move for your
business. Call now for Bernie, the Indian Time Ad Per-
son 518-358-9535 or 9531 for rates.

INDIAN TIME

P.O. Box 196
Mohawk Nation

Rooseveltown, N.Y.
13683-0196

(518)358-9531 '

P.O. Box 189
Mohawk Nation
St. RegisyQue.

HOM 1A0
(613) 575-2063/4

D New Subscription
• Renewal
• Gift Subscription
• Charge D Visa D Mastercard

Card_# : Exp. Date.,

• USA 1 year $40.00 D 1/2 a year $20.00

• CDN. 1 year $45.00 D 1/2 a year $2Z5O

N a m e : ' ' ' ' . . ••'.

Address: ,.-.•. ".
City: • • "^./-

State/Zip:

' Tltase Acknototcdgt Qift from:

/We ihankjfouforyoursupport
The lime Keepers .

To My Children
As I write this, it's spring 1989. As I write this, you

do not exist. I do not even know who your mother is.
I'm still editor of Indian Time, I'm twenty-four years old, I
live in Akwesasne, and I fear for my life.

As you read the articles on the front page of this
faded newspaper, perhaps you will get an idea of what life
is like in Akwesasne at this particular moment in time.
We are currently under siege by a militant gang of youths
who are under the impression that they must protect,
fight, and kill for what they believe is a noble cause, the
sovereignty of their nation. They were welcomed here by
casino owners who are making a fortune Off this reserve
with their illegal slot machines and games of chance.
Their customers are predominantly white. The investors
behind these casinos are also white. The sovereignty
these young "warriors" speak so animatedly about does
not exist; it's just a dream.

1 don't know how to encapsulate the complexities of
this situation for you at this moment. I have trouble even
thinking about it myself sometimes. What I can do is
show you how I feel. And those feelings, I'm sorry to
say, are not good ones.

I have lost faith in this community.
I do not say this lightly. There was a time when I

really did believe in the people here. A few years back,
when I was a teenager, there were illegal bars in operation
here. These places took advantage of the weaknesses of a
lot of people. They were open twenty-four hours a day
and didn't care who they served alcohol to. I was a
customer at these places and drank myself into a drunken
stupor on more than one occasion. I lost friends to these
places. Two of the kids I grew up with were killed in
separate accidents less than a mile apart from each other.
"They were brothers.

Other people in my neighborhood died, too. In fact,
there probably isn't a family on this reserve that wasn't ,
personally afected by these deaths. We lost kons, '•?;•
daughters, mothers, fathers, brothers, sisters, and even an
unborn infant. In all, it took over a dozen deaths before
the people of Akwesasne smartened tip and burned one of
these places to the ground.

When the smoke cleared, the people of Akwesasne
patted themselves on the back over the good thing they
had done. That didn't change the fact that the people who
died were still dead, and that their families were left with a
painful void in their lives that still exists, and still hurts,
to this very day.

I see a lot of similarities between those dark times
and now. There is a very distinct possibility of violence
erupting with all of these gung ho Rambo maniacs
running around. Sooner or later, blood will flow. It
might be a warrior, it might be a state trooper, or it might
even be me. By simply standing up for what I believe in,
I make myself a target.

If you read the article on the front page, the Governor
of New York State has said that the state police do have
orders to enforce state law and take out the slots. The
police, on the other hand, have a "wait and see"
attitude to this problem. The commander says he'd like to
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ST. REGIS MOHAWK
TRIBE

May 11,1989/ Bill Ott, Eastern Area Director
Bureau of Indian Affairs/ Department of Interior
1951 Constitution Avenue /Washington, D.C. 20245
Dear Mr. Ott:.
I would like to thank you for visiting Akwesasne yesterday.

I would like to clarify our request as stated in the letter of
February 28th to your office.

I feel the research done on our first request of October 28,
1987 regarding the western boundary of the St. Regis Mo-
hawk Reservation was insufficient The previous land own-
ers were not contacted by the surveyors.
The 1799 map shows the western boundary to be a straight

line. The present boundary being used does not appear to be
straight There are indications of at least three possible
western boundary lines.
Our letter of October 28,1987 gave back up documentation

regarding theNYSDEC fishing case against a tribal member.
The case was won by the Tribal member on December 23,
1960 based upon a survey which showed the western bound-
ary of the Reservation to be further west. There was no report
on the survey used in the fishing case in December 1987 reply
from Lane Bouman. •
I am further clarifying this request to include copies of the

original field notes of both the 1799 and 1938 surveys. A copy
of the survey used in the 1959 to I960 NYSDEC fishing case
is also desired.
This illustrates our need for a surveying department on the

Reservation. We have an incredible backlog of Reservation
land disputes existing. We need a surveying department to
settle the disputes. I sincerely wish you would look favorably
upon our request for funding of a surveying department
Thank you for your consideration in this matter.

Sincerely Yours:
Brenda LaFrance
Tribal Chief I

explore "other alternatives" to the situation, other than
just coming in and arresting the people who have them.

Other alternatives? Like what? Magic dust? Holding
their breath till they turn blue?

It's only a matter of time before the "protectors" of
the slot machines turn on their owners and extort money
from them. They see the power they have. State troopers
are afraid of them. Who can the casino owners turn to
when the warriors turn on them? Each other?

I don't think so. The casino owners have no real
allies in this, and they know it. Their business alliances
only serve them as far as their pocketbooks. When it
comes down to it, the only real friends they have are the
numbers in their bank statements. Capitalism is above
anything else a "dog eat dog" way of life. In this case, the
dogs are dripping with steak sauce.

The warriors recently intervened in a smuggling
investigation on Cornwall Island, proving that they have
the numbers behind them to do whatever they want and
get away with it. Thatls on the front page, too, if you
care to read i t

A lot of people I know are getting frustrated by what
is happening. I use to follow the events in Kahnawake
with a smug attitude of "it can't happen here." Now I
don't feel that way. It has happened here.

I'm tempted to join many of my friends and apply for
a job as a card dealer instead of sitting here, plucking away
at a computer, taking the sins of the Rez upon my
shoulders. I don't know what's stopping me. God knows
I can use the money.

We've been hearing rumors and accusations that the
staff of this newspaper has attacked and threatened to blow
up some of the casinos. This, I feel, is a direct result of
the stance the paper has taken against these places. We're
at the forefront of the opposition, therefore, we're easy
targets. The casino owners and their deluded followers
have only lies, innuendo and deception to fight us with.
We only have the truth. They have money. We only
have conviction.

I really do feel my life is in danger. It's a terrible
feeling to have to look over your shoulder when you're
walking through your own neighborhood. Who knows
what side anybody is on these days?

I sometimes doubt I will ever see you. I dream
about you a lot I want to watch you grow up and play in
the same forests and fields that I played in as a child. I
want you to play at the stone quarry, build tree houses,
fish in the St Regis River, and ride bikes on Pyke Road.
I want you to live among the children of the people I
grew up with and I want you to have the same sense of
community as I do. .

Right now, all of that sounds impossible. All I feel
right now is frustration. I feel as if the great place I grew
up in is a myth that never really existed, a naive vision
like something out of a fairy tale.

I feel as if it will take nothing shot of the death of an
innocent to turn back this awful tide. It took a dozen of
them to rid us of the speakeasies. I see no change in the
people of Akwesasne. We are as cowardly now as we ever
were.

I suppose that in writing this I am actually trying to
convince myself that there is hope for this community. I
sincerely hope there is. Right now all I see are eight
thousand timid people who would rather sit in front of
their satellite dish TV's and stuff microwave popcorn
down their throats than stand up and fight for something
they know in their hearts is right

I have lost faith.
The people of Akwesasne have been beaten by the

white man. All that our ancestors fought and died for is
just quaint little beadwork that we hang from our rearview
mirrors.

We fail to see the tragedy that looms before us,
blocking out the sun. Long, long ago, this entire
continent was all ours. We lived with it, we cared for it,
we were a part of i t Then along comes the boat people,
who in the span of five hundred years, manage to turn this
beautiful paradise into the litter-strewn parking lot of J,C.
Penney's. They herd us onto these little tracts of land no
bigger than a welcome mat and watch our numbers
dwindle like rats at the bottom of a barrel.

Anyone with half a brain will see the reservations for
what they are: concentration camps. They're designed to
crush our spirits and slowly drive us against each other.
As I look around, I see that it's working. We've gotten
to the point that we're only happy to welcome the white
man onto what's left of our little territory to gamble his
greedy little heart out Now we cater to the white man's
desires and vices. He has not only beaten us at his own
game, he's turned us into one of them. To add insult to
injury, we now have young punks with guns who will
kill anyone who tries to remove the white man's ultimate
weapon. They do this, believe it or not to protect the
sovereignty of the Mohawk Nation.

What a joke. What a horrible, tragic joke.
My children, I hope that things have changed by the

time you get to this world. I hope that the people of
turtle island will finally wake up and shake off this
insidious disease that.plagues our people.

If I must leave this place, I will. I want to see you
born into a world where it actually means something to be
Ohnkwehonwe. I want you to grow up in a world far
away from "the Land of the One-Armed Partridge." If that
world is myth like the one I thought I grew up in, then so
be i t I would rather live the rest of my life chasing a
hopeless dream than live in a world full of dead, spiritless
people who use to believe in something.

As for the people who will read this in 1989,1 have
only this to say. If you are looking in this last paragraph
for a final joke from the editor, you can forget i t The
joke is all around you.
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PUBLIC ANNOUNCEMENT

This is to inform you, the community, about the formation
of the Akwesasne Focus Group To Improve The Status For
Hie Disabled, members are Joanne Francis, Diane Cook-
Boots, and Beverly Lazore. The purpose of this Focus
Group is to develop a community based strategy for
improving the Status of Disabled Natives within the
territory of the Akwesasne
Mohawk Nation. The task of the Focus Group is to plan
strategies by the development of a questionnaire, conduct
the survey via the team approach using employees of the
Council and volunteers all trained to implement the
questionnaire. I'd like to ask your participation by agree-
ing to take a few minutes of your time in responding to the
survey.
A survey tool had been developed that will aid in deter-
mining the number of persons with disabilities, the types
of disabilities, and some leads as to the causes for disabili-
ties within Akwesasne.
The initial purpose for this survey was to develop a
community profile/data base of statistics that relate to drug
and alcohol use and abuse, but research has indicated that
disabled persons are a portion of the population that
remains virtually unknown. We have expanded upon the
initial purpose to seek out the needs of persons with
disabilities and their families.
Qy implementing this survey we hope to gather valuable
data pertaining to the special needs of disabled community
members and the statistics can have an impact on a
campaign against drinking and driving. As an added
benefit, the information compiled can be helpful in
program planning, community development and seeking
funding to up-grade programs to better service the commu-
nity as a whole. The survey period will be for four full
weeks, beginning on May 22nd and finishing on June 16th.
For further questions or concerns you can contact Joanne
Francis at 613-938-0546, Diane Cook-Boots or Beverly
Lazore at 518-358-2272 from 8:30 - 4:00 Monday thru
Friday.

THANK YOU

I would like to take this time to thank all the people that
have helped in one way or another with CKON'S noon
talk show.
When we first started airing this program we weren't sure
how it would go over with our listeners. Now people are
telling me they can't wait to hear whats going on, so it is
nice to know the talk show is a big plus for CKON.
Now that the talk Show had a large listening audience it's
the perfect time for your organization to use it and
promote any up and coming events you have planned, so
remember to call us and reserve a date. Our number is
575-2100 I was going to list all the topics we have
covered on the show but the list is too long.
If you know someone you mink had interesting informa-
tion they would like to share with our community, call us
and we can pre-reccMd an interview with them if they are
only in town for a short time.
Once again a big thanks to all fo you for making the noon
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