
Letters to the Editor

Dear Editor:

s *

1 *

V

if
1
-

ia

U

w
virf

4

H

I have lived in Akwesasne for most
of my life, and I am a Mohawk. I
never thought that anything like
this would ever happen / to
Akwesasne. I never thought that
our people would be fighting each
other. I never thought that the
violence would actually escalate to
actual gunfire. That there would
actually be a bunch of terrorists
shooting to kill their own people.
I was one of the people at the
roadblocks. I was there eywy day,
hoping that it inay lead to a
solution for the; problems on
Akwesasne. I was mere because
that is what I believed in, and
NOBODY made that decision for
m e . - • • •• •'••"•'-.':• •;-' / ' / ; ' . ' . V :

Although I can't stand to be
fighting against my own people, I
know that I can't just sit back and
wait for some crazed:warrior to.
come and shoot me in jhe.bead.
I was at the eastern roadblock when
the warriors shot at, us, and lean
tell anybody for a fact that they a
were shooting to; iolil! * Maybe I
didn't get shot,- but It hurt me so
much to know that they did want to
shoot me, and that is just as bad as
getting shot through the heart, I
heard what John Boots said on TV",
about nobody getting shot, because
the warriors :are^ so peaceful.
Bullshit! It would be a totally
different story if he were; the one
being shot at .'.';•'•?.'.•..,

N a m e w i t h h e l d ; " > • • • '•'.'•••'

blockades I and many others would
like to know where the

: COMMUNITY got their supply of
assault rifles that were being fired at
us the night of April 24th 1990.
You can deny this fact until you
turn blue in the face but the fact
remains that there are considerable
amounts of drugs, grenades and
weapons that are being used on the
reservation to intimidate and hurt
those opposed to these sort of
•activities. If you have any feelings
of decency left within you should
publicly apologize to the grieving
families of Jr. Edwards and Mathew

> y k e . ' : " ; •(.'•'• :. • . v ' • • '

-'•/••••;-, .'.••'•'.•-•- - ; r ' . S i g n e d , • •

"\ '• j •'••'•; * Margaret Peters

rEdftor's Note: This letter was
; given to Indian Time's by Mrs.

--! A.dam's to insure it would be
' p r i n t e d ' , / >. •.... : •• \ . ' ' . • • • ".

JDearCindy,

I am responding to the article
•published in Volume 4, Number 15
'of April 20, 199.0, edition. You
-reported that Richard Adams was

AN OPI^XETTER TO
BEVERLY PAPINEAE

Dear Ms. Papineau, . :. '•.•'.,

I have read numerous comments
made by you in the people's voice,
heard statements on the television
news, listened to you at various
meetings I have attended and on the
T.V show North Country Review.
Always, you seem to look and

/roadblpckers from the Western door.
\}A.s usual, ^it was extremely
[exaggerated and blown out of
I proportion,
.Your whole story was based on
'Minnie Garrow's lies. Had you
I bothered to speak to Richard, he
would have told you that he was

j. pinned down to the ground by two
^guys. You also didn't bother to
report how and why he was caught.
Let hie tell you why. Richard and
Big Boy were caught smashing

t windows on several cars with a
j ibaseball bat, when the blockaders
| noticed, they chased him down the
road, caught him, and pinned him
down to the ground. In the
meantime,. Minnie Garrow just
happened to to be driving by,
realized what was going on, jumped
Out of her car, throws herself on
Richard to shield him, or so she
says. But it was only a ploy to help
him escape. .

sound angry. This was evenbefore i During this commotion, the
the roadblocks were/erected\by us blockaders called my husband and
so-called "antis".; ' ''.."•••• | me and asked us if we would come
I do not know youexeept to see r dO\yn after him, as they are quite

you passing by «
various events I have mentioned so
I am a little skeptical to say
personal things against you. As a
friend of Margaret Pyke and Kateri
Edwards I was appalled and angry at
the statements you made; in the-
peoples voice -thanking certain
people for the violence which, left
these two womans1 sons dead.'"':"••:
The remarks y^u made; were
uncalled for and were made with no
consideration Whatsoever to the
grieving parents,/ families and
friends of these two victims. .
Due to the fact that there are illegal
goings on, on the reservation, it
could have been: resolved by the two1

factions by doing what I and many;
consider is the right thing and that
was to havea consensus of the
people whether or not the casinos
and high - stakes bingo should
r e m a i n . ' . : • / ' . ; ' . . > : ' / • ; . ' ; • / : • : • ; • • , . • j

Many times we. voiced oitf
opinions on deaf ears. You and all
of the pro gambiing/warriors
faction were adamant against a
referendum vote of the, whole of
Akwesasne and insisted on division
by leaving out those who reside on
the Canadian portion.
Where do you reside ;,at the
moment? Where do some casino/
bingo workers reside? Where do
Francis and John Boots and some of
the warriors reside? What
governments have paid for much of
the medical, education and many
other services of many who call
down the Canadians.
(I do not appreciate being labeled

ami or Canadian. lam a member of
the Mohawk Nation; therefore I am
a Mohawk) One of which is
allowances for children which I
know is a fact many casino/bingo
workers received while working.
Another form of government
funding received by these sovereign
claiming individuals is WELFARE
because their jobs offer them no
benefits of any kind. When these
benefits are nOt paid to the
supporters/workers of the casinos
how can the tribe assume to receive
benefits from these establishments
as Tony says if he is allowed to
continue operating his business as
usual. One fine example is the
bingo palace which has not paid
any thing to the tribe for over a year
now. You people seem to forget
things such as this.
When you » y the COMMUNITY
and not the warriors took down our

not tpjerate.nor
condone his behavior, •„•.•,...... ;-
As Big Boy Garrow: got'away, he
immediately cal led my
daughter-in-law and informed her 15
guys had beaten on Richard. Within

•' a half hour Richard called his wife
and told her the blockaders pinned
him down to the ground. If 15 guys
had brutally attacked him, I saw no
evidence Of injury.
That evening I spoke to.several
warriors plus Minnie Garrow and
was appalled by the hatred, lies and

; vulgarity they displayed. How can
these same people expect the trust,
respect /and support of the
community?
If People's Voice is a community
newspaper, a responsible reporter
would have sought the truth from
both factions. Hopefully in the
future, you will take pride in your
journalistic endeavors and publish
as a responsible reporter should.
Akwesasne deserves to hear the
truth.

Yours truly* .•' . ,

Joellene Adams, . ,.
Richard's mother

Dear Editor:

I am worried about Akwesasne. 1
am more frightened for the children.
These people that are so concerned
with "protecting". Akwesasne from
outside torces are tull of you know
what. Who is going to protect
Akwesasne of the inside forces;
namely the MSSF and Casino Secu-
rity throw backs? Since they won't
Viet" the State police in to clean up; the
people have to stand up and do it
themselves.

I art tired of hearing people com-
plain about the MSSF and the casino's
and don't get off their duffs to help do
something about it, THe people in-
volved in the DRUMS, are people that
have always stood up for what they
believe is good for the community.
You have always seen them at differ-
entfuhdraisersforcommunity organi-
zations, you have always seen them
working with the youth, you have
always seen them striving for a better
Akwesasne, You have never seen die
MSSF wash cars for a community
organization or sell tickets for a 50/50
raffle, think; "what does this commu-
nity need to better itself?"

How much brains does it take to
call someone on the phone and tell

them that their house is going to burn?
How much brains does it take to hide
behind an automatic weapon and
threaten people? Let me tell you - It
doesn't takemuch brains at all! "How
does it feel to be bought and paid for?"
How does it feel to be a paid idiot? I
feel sorry for you; I fell sorry for your
children. *• / • •

One day, your children will ask
you - "Why did you hate your own
people so much? Why did you feel
that you were only good enough to
protect illegal casinos, drug dealers,
and smugglers? Didn't you think you
were a better person than that? Didn't
you know that this is all the things that
could hurt me?"

Then you would have to answer;
not the Akwesasne residents, not to
your conscience but to your own flesh
and blood; your own child !

Signed,
Wasentahawi

Here I go again, getting all
worked up over this. My body is
all tensed up now. I better quit
while I can. Funny, isn't it? I said
I wouldn't tell you all the details,
but here I am, blah blah blah...

I hope you're okay out there with
your folks. I'll be back there soon,
whenever things calm down around
here. God knows when that will
be. I'm going to stick around here
for a while and see what I can do.
This place is worth it. I can't let it
get destroyed by these rabid
animals, There are too many good
people here to let it all slip away.
We have to fight this. We have to.
It's the Mohawk thing to do.

Pray for me.

Love,
Your Husband
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An Anti-gambler
Writes To His
Wife

Dear Ann,
I miss you.
I wish I could make you

understand what I'm still doing
here. A man's place is with his
wife, I know, but I have to do this.

Last night was the wOrse yet.
They overran both of our
roadblocks, Ann, and it was a
nightmare. They hit the Western
Door first, shooting hundreds of
rounds directly at it. Most of our
guys got away, but their cars got
torched. We heard it all on the CB
and knew it was coming to the
Eastern Door next. I know how
you worry when I tell you about
this stuff, so I'll spare you the
details. Let's just say it was bad.

I can't believe how much evil
these people have inside them.
They shot at their own people and
laughed all along. Round after
round, again and again, like it was ,
some kind of video game. I never
thought it would get this bad, but it
is, and I can't imagine how worse it
will get.

I look at the people around me
and wonder if one of us is going to
go_ It's a weird feeling. A year ago
I didnt even know any of "
people, yet I find myself praying
for their lives. Hell, a year ago, I
didn't even believe in God. But he's
out there, Ann. He's with us every
night.

The roadblocks are down now,
and one of our guys is missing,
God knows what happened to him.
My cousin Mike- was with me
when they attacked. We both ended
up running down the road with
bullets bouncing off the road behind
us. I thought for sure one of us
would get hit, but somehow we
made it. And to think, I never used
to get along with Mike before air
this. God, now we're brothers.

It's really sad to see how rotten;
twisted, and downright evil these
Warriors are. Pro-gamblers,
smugglers, cokers.-they're all the
same scumbags for all I care. It's
amazing how they lie when those

TV cameras come on. TVI's we
call them. Television Indians.

I get so frustrated just thinking
about what kind of place this is
going to be if these maggots win.
They don't care about anything else
but money, drugs, booze, and
violence. I pity them. They don't
know anything about the true
Mohawk culture they claim to
defend. Sovereignty, my eye! •

I don't know, Ann. I think there
is something really heavy going on
here. One of our guys says it's just
like Wounded Knee. They probably
have FBI agents over there with the
Warriors, pushing things along to
destroy the Confederacy from
within. How would any of them
jerks know which guys are FBI?
They accept any lowlife that shows
up.

Another of our guys says it's the
Mafia behind all of this. The
Italian Mafia, What do they need
the Italian Mafia for? Indian Mafia
is just as bad. At least the Italian
Mafia kisses you before they kill
you.

I don't think it's either of those
guys. It's something beyond this
world. These people are evil, Ann,
more evil than anyone could ever
be. The hatred distorts their faces.
You see them at confrontations, and
they're swearing, yelling, and you
can just feel the hatred burning
through them. It's unreal, their
morals...what morals? These
people have none! All they have is
hatted!

Hello,

First I must, say: please excuse
my bad English. I read in an
Austrian Newspaper about fights
between 2 groups in the Akwesasne
Nation. You maybe say, that I
know much too less about it.
That's true, but nevertheless I want
to apply to peace. It is a old method
of the ruler, to divide their enemy.
The Akwesasne Nation can only be
free, when there is peace inside the
Nations. Stop this war, make free
elections, declare your sovereignty.
Then the government of all
Mohawks can go to the UNO or
other international Organizations,
there they can fight for their
independence. But please don't make
a civil war. It only brings blood,
pain and death. I am a pacifist, I'm
only 16 years old and I an far away,
I only can cry to you: GIVE
PEACE A CHANCE!!

At last I have a second request. I
want to know more about the
Akwesasne Nation. I thought, that
perhaps I can understand you better
when I have a penfriend in
Akwesasne Nation. Perhaps you
know a young person who like to
have a friend in Austria. Please send
me his address.

Signed: ,

Thomas Schmidinger
Letzester.9b
6807-Feldkirch-Tisis
Austria

A Warrior-
Writes Home

Dear Mom,
Well, here 1 am in Akwesasne,

having the time of my life.
Nobody knows me on this
reservation, and I can get away with
the craziest stuff. I'm so glad I
joined up with these Warrior guys
because they've already given me an
M-16 and a thousand rounds of
ammo. I wanted an AK, but they
told me I had to earn it first. These
guys are cool, man. They buy all
the booze and coke we want, just
like Dad did before he got busted for
running over that Mountie.

Last night we hit this roadblock
that a bunch of Anti's set up on the
main drag. Talk about fireworks,
man! We were shooting at these
guys and they're all crawling on the
road trying to get away. The
leaders told us to shoot above their
heads, which meant about two feet
in the air since they were so low on
the ground. They all ran off
through the woods and jumped in
some of the cars before we circled
'em and torched everything. Wild!
Some guy was banging on the
bridge railing and it sounded just
like a church bell. And all that
screaming! The kicker was when
they brought out,that big gun, the
M-60 I think they called it. Great
balls of fire, Home! ;•••••'

Anyway, we got those guys off
the road. They shouldn't have been
there in the first place.

After all that we went back to the
party and got megablitzed. It
seemed really crazy to just go right
back to where we left off like that,
knowing all those people were
running through the woods
thinking we killed everyone.

None of these guys seem to care
about this stuff. They just laugh
and swear and shoot off their guns
and snort up some more coke, no
problem. I really feel like Hit in
here, Mom. They're my kind of
guys. They don't even care that I'm
wanted for blowing up that
hospital. '

Signed,
Your Son the Scumbag

The Honorable Mario Cuomo
Governor . :
State of New York \
Albany, New York

Dear Mr. Cuomo,

For the last three years I have
served the people of New YOrk
State as your appointee to the New
York Start Humanities Council. I
have enjoyed the appointment and
thank you for the opportunity.
Unfortunately, I can not continue in
this position and I must resign.

On Tuesday, May 1, 1990, two
Mohawk men form the Akwesasne
Reserve were killed. They were
killed in ̂ h e on-going battle
between the'multi-factions in the
gambling issue. They were killed
after the Mohawk people asked for
your help in resolving the problems
resulting in violence that have
consumed this reservation.

The multi-faceted problems which
include gambling on the reservation
extend well into the history New
York State and the United States of
America. Akwesasne people no
longer sustain their Traditional
government because, in part, the
Federal government instituted the
Indian Reorganization Act Canada
soon followed suit. Thus, the
Mohawk people of Akwesasne,
which straddles the border between
the United States and Canada,
contend with three forms of
government, two elective and one
traditional; each paralyzed to resolve
the problem that now faces them.
As Governor of New York state and

an official representative of the
United States, you participate in
your people's history of
Colonization through marginalizing
and fragmenting the traditional
government of Akwesasne by
recognizing the government
imposed by the Reorganization Act
You will note that the remaining
reservations that do not have
fragmentized governments also do
not have a history of prolonged,
extensive violence.

The Indian Reorganization Act
effectively undermined the1

traditional leadership of the Chiefs
and Clanmothers. The values and
traditions of the Longhouse could
have offered the hope of resolving
this situation. However, due to the
interference by New York and
federal governmental, regulations
and restrictions, the Chiefs and
Clanmothers are how caught in a
"no win" situation.

These gambling problems focus
on the issues of sovereignty.
Ironically, the various factions have

.. similar reasons for resistance,
. sovereignty and jurisdiction.

Through your participation as a
negotiator for Governor Carey
during the trouble at Akwesasne m
1979, which again was a battle
around the issues of jurisdiction and
sovereignty, you intimately know
both the issues and the people
involved in the current violence.
These issues and the traditional
people of Akwesasne have educated
you. You must respect their
current position as the traditional
people, who they are, and the rights
accorded them under various federal
and state, treaties.

Akwesasne people have contacted
you numerous times to ask you, as
Governor of New York State., for
help in resolving this violence by
supporting treaties signed: by former
New York State Governors and
United States Presidents, In
supporting your Indian brothers and
sisters, you will acknowledge that,
due to the imposed fragmented
governmental system, the people of
Akwesasne deserve help from their
stronger brother. Shamefully, the
laws of the United States and New
York continue to dismantle the
building of a strong united Native
government on this reservation.

Your assistance will help control
not only the escalating violence but
the participation of New York and
U.S. citizens-involved in gambling
activities. Obviously, without
patrons and investors from both
New York and reservation people
imagine gambling and gambling
casinos as the means for prosperous
and healthy economic development
for Native people. Clearly, this -
method of self-interested economic
development results in death.
However, the method of economic
development must be retained by
the Native people and a strong
Native government of the Nation.

Your official statement, released -
Monday April 30, 1990 , on its
face, sounds good but in reality,
you do not accept
co-responsibility.- on behalf of
your people ~ for resolving an
international problem of violence.
These gambling casinos involved
New York and Native people. The
recent, violence ensues from the
existence of these casinos. Of
course, there can be-no gambling
without gamblers and the gamblers
are New York and Native peoples.

What is needed at this time is for
everyone --New York and Native
people alike -<• to take
responsibility and ownership of
their involvement in these issues
and come up with creative, peaceful
solutions, A peaceful and creative
solution to the problem does not
include, according to your
statement, "The St., Regis
Mohawks...exercising their rights
and responsibilities under the Indian
Gaming Regulatory Act." Your
"solution" only reverts back to the
assimilation process in the manner
of the Reorganization Act You
are, in effect, urging the Mohawks
to give up their sovereignty, which
none of the factions are about to do.
Such unrealistic paternal advice will
only further escalate violence.

Until you involve yourself and
your government in creating a
peaceful solution, I can not, in
good conscience, represent you as
your appointee to the Humanities
Council, especially With the
needless deaths of Matthew Pyke
and J.R. Edwards on my mind.

Sincerely,

Nancy Johnson

r


