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REA!

Overnight from
Louisiana to your
home. The same
Pearl brand Shnmp
served in America's
finest restaurants
for over 75 years.
Premium, plump,
cleaned, deveined,
cooked, and frozen.
And our unique
vacuum-

container lets you
serve directly from
the package.

i "

The purchase of

3 Ibs. or mare,
includes a FREE
bottle of Louisiana’s
famous remoulade
sauce,
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& I-800-594-0920

9AM - 5PM Mon.-Fn./ CST
FAX: 1-888-594-9641

MASTER OF SCIENCE IN TEACHING

Our teaching program is dedicated to
training a new generation of teachers
to be agents of change in schools.
Teaching degrees can be earned during
a full-time schedule in eleven months.

Open House on Tues.,
We

Sep. 15,

d., Oct. 21 or Thurs., Dec. 1, 6:00 an

For a catalog call:

212 229 5630 EXT.

zog

e-mail:admissions@dialnsa.edu

New School University

The New School

66 West 12th Street New York NY 1oon

g
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CLUB ST. LUCIA
LEGENDS TENNIS

Nastase, Tanner, Emerson, Okker, and others. Exhibitions
and clinics. Nov. 22-29. All-inclusive package from N.Y.
$1,400 p.p. Departures available from other
cities. Also two-week package featuring
guest tournament, Nov. 15-29, $2,100 p.p.
Call 1-300-777 1250, ext. 465

|ub,

ST LUCIA

N
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TURKEY

Discover the best—in style. Hike to remote ruins,
balloon over Cappadocia, sail the Turquoise
ate at Four Seasons Hotel Istanbul.

S FPEE VIDEQ AND BROCHURE.
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THE SPORTING SCENE

THE GATHERING OF THE TRIBES

Preppifs vs. Indians on an old American playing field.
BY JOHN SEABROOK

I—IN THE BOX

1IKE most Native Americans, the

I members of the Onondaga Ath-

letic Club, in upstate New York,
play box lacrosse. Box is a faster and
more violent game than the genteel
sport of field lacrosse, which is played
in prep schools and colleges in the
United States. The Onondagan box is
outdoors, and around the playing sur-
face are weathered wooden boards and
heavy-duty fencing to protect specta-
tors from flying lacrosse balls. It is bare
ground, worn but not really smooth;
the dirt is coarse and abrasive. Most
other Indian teams in what is known
as the Senior B Box Lacrosse League
play in indoor stadiums, on the de-
frosted surfaces of hockey rinks. The
Onondaga take pride in their Spartan
confines. “We’ll see what happens
when we get them in our box,” they say
after a tough loss at one of the fancier
indoor places.

To get to the Onondagan box, I flew
to the Syracuse airport, rented a car,
jumped on I-81, and drove for twenty
minutes, until I saw a large sign telling
me I was now on the sovereign land of
the Onondaga Nation, where no state
or federal laws have jurisdiction. Most
Indian reservations in the United States
are quasi-sovereign territories, managed
and partly subsidized by the e
Indian Affairs. The Onondaga, how-
ever, are completely independent. They
govern themselves by a bicameral sys-
tem set down in the Iroquois Confeder-
acy’s constitution, which was created
long before the United States Constitu-
tion and is thought to have influenced
both Benjamin Franklin and Thomas
Jefferson.

I took the next exit, and drove along
Route 11-A until I saw the box. Sitting
there beside the road, with lots of open
space around it that seemed ideal for
field lacrosse, it suggested a bitter cer-
emonial reénactment of the original
trauma of being corralled into reserva-
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first great political power north of the
Rio Grande, the Iroquois.

Oren Lyons, who is the faith-keeper
of the Onondaga and is a famous Native
American lacrosse player, had told me to
be at the box by eleven. The O.A.C. was
going on a weekend road trip to Canada,
and I was to ride along on the bus with
them. Lacrosse, invented by Indians in
northeastern North America long before
the Europeans arrived, was adopted by
nineteenth-century white men and turned
into the sport I knew—another kind of
tribal subculture, which flourishes in
Eastern prep schools and élite colleges
in the mid-Atlantic states. Lyons, a fit-
looking sixty-eight-year-old with thick
gray hair reaching halfway down his
back, was teaching me about the Indian
game. He was a good teacher and, I'd
learned from our conversations, a skillful
weaver of narratives that often began
and ended with lacrosse but also brought
together history, politics, spirituality, Iro-
quois nationalism, and the limits of pri-
vate enterprise on Indian lands.

“This game is going to be a war,” Ly~
ons had told me. Tonight, the Onondaga
club would be playing the Kahnawake
Mohawk, in an indoor box on the Mo-
hawk reservation, near Montreal. The
Kahnawake had some dirty players, in-
cluding, it was rumored on the bus, 2
member of the breakaway faction of
Mohawk who, back in the seventies, took
over an empty girls’ summer camp in the
Adirondacks and established a warrior
enclave, the Indian version of the Mon-
tana Militia. (Eventually, the enclave
moved to seven hundred acres in Altona,
New York, where, in 1990, its members
were involved in an eleven-day armed
standoff with state troopers.) Because
Oren Lyons was an outspoken opponent
of the warrior enclave, as he was of any
challenge to the unity of the six-nation
Iroquois Confederacy (the nations are
Onondaga, Mohawk, Oneida, Cayuga,
Seneca, and Tuscarora), it was possible
that some of the Mohawk players would
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among them Lyons’s son, Rex, who was
a star player on the Onondagan team.

T was 2 five-hour trip up to the Mo-
hawk reservation. On the bus were

thirty-three men and boys, ranging in
age from thirty-eight to fifteen. In the
front seats were the older men: Rex and
his cousin Kent Lyons, the Ononda-
gan goalie; a veteran
defenseman known as
Ace; and the team’s
coach, Freeman Buck-
tooth. “We know when
we play lacrosse that
we are doing what Iro-
quois men have always
done, since the Creator
gave us the game,”
Kent told me. Lacrosse
helps to protect Iro-
quois culture from the
larger American pop-
ular culture, which

the Creator didn't intend for them to
play, and it's not good for the medicine.

Most of the guys on the bus were
holding their sticks, tying and untying
the knots in the webbing of the pockets,
and spinning them in their hands. La-
crosse players seem to have a fetishistic
relationship with their sticks, which are
part hockey stick, part tennis racquet,

i - players.

31

lacrosse is to an Indian kid—his shot at a
college scholarship and a good educa-
tion. One of the brightest prospects on
the Onondagan’s team was the coach’s
son, Drew Bucktooth, a shy, handsome
kid sitting a few rows behind me. He
could have his pick of full scholarships
at lacrosse schools like Syracuse, Loyola,
and Johns Hopkins, but, at his father’s
insistence, he is spend-

Left: Sioux

1{2&}::055 e ing this year playing in
players in a Canada’s junior hockey
T league, with the hope
century of being drafted into
lithograph. the N.H.L. and mak-
Below: Two ~ ing some big money.
Onondagan ~ 1f that doesn’t work

out, though, he retains
his eligibility for col-

lege lacrosse.

team members
with aspiring
box-lacrosse

Rex is thirty-five.
Photograph by He’s a bit beaten up,
Max Vadukul.

but he still has a good

threatens to obliterate
it, and which was pres-
ent on the bus in many
forms, from our Nike
shoes to “Jerry Springer
Too Hot for TV,” the
video that was playing
on the buss monitors.
It featured censored
outtakes from the con-
troversial TV show and
ended with an earnest
message from Springer
to the viewers, attack-
ing his critics as ene-
mies of free speech.
Meanwhile, Kent was
describing a “medicine
game” that many of the men and boys
on the bus had begun their season with—
a kind of intramural lacrosse game
played over three days by males of all
ages, from thirteen to seventy-five, for
the good of the community. “We play
the medicine game because it helps with
Z the hunt, even if the hunt is behind a
& computer screen and the forest is in an
2 office building,” Kent explained. “Every—
8 thing is a circle. Lacrosse makes the cir-
& cle stronger.”
g I asked Rex if women played la-

— outside world, the growth of women’s
= lacrosse in recent years has been explo-
¢ & sive. On the rez, Rex said, girls are dis-
2 couraged by the tradltionahsts from

and part club. In field lacrosse, sticks
vary in length, depending on whether
one plays attack, midfield, or defense
(also known as longstick). Indian stick-
makers used to supply most of the
world’s sticks. A hickory trunk was split,
steamed, and bent at one end, and the
pocket was woven of leather and catgut,
which had a very particular smell in the
rain. But in 1970 the Brine Company,
based in Boston, introduced an alu-
minum stick with a molded plastic head
and a rubber-and-nylon pocket, and
within five years the Indian wooden-
stick industry had all but disappeared.

For the youngest men on the bus,
lacrosse is a chance to escape the en-
trenched poverty of life on the rez. What
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burst of speed near
the “crease,” the circu-
lar area that surrounds
the goal. He and his
family live down the
road from his father
and next door to his
mother. There are a
couple of lacrosse nets
in the back yard where
his kids play. Both he
and Kent do the high-
altitude construction
work for which the Tro-
quois are famous; they
have jobs as union gla-
ziers. They also play in
a rock-and-roll band
called White Boy and
the Wagon Burners, after an insult thata
white Canadian player once shouted at
Rex when he had been repeatedly scored
on by Rex and his teammates: “You ain’t
nothing but wagon burners anyway.”
Both Rex and Kent got lacrosse schol-
arships to Syracuse University, but nei-
ther of them graduated. When I asked
Rex about that, he said the problem had
been the “frat boys” whom he and Kent
met on and off the lacrosse field. He
told me there were some ugly incidents
between them, but he added, “I wasn't
prepared for college. Not mature enough.
I'wanted to keep my rock-and-roll band;
there were just too many distractions.
It wasn't only the frat boys—it was me.”
Rex’s college expcrlence is I:yplca.l of
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