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piece of land that went up for sale. In 1959 we borrowed $50,000 from the Indian
Revolving Loan Fund at 4% interest. We knew this money will not be enough to
buy all the land that ever comes up for sale. We thought we could save our home-
land for a little while Jonger—and then the end would come.

The tribal council remembered the people told us to save the reservation. We
prayed and thought. Then we wrote a plan to save the land the Cheyennes came 4
home to from the Oklahoma. The people approved the plan. The Keeper of the
Sacred Hat blessed it, and he is our holiest man. :

Our pian is the Northern Cheyenne 50-Year Unallotment Program. It is a plan i
to make our rescrvation unallotted again in 50 years. The plan asks the Bureau to
make us a 50-year loan of $500.000 at 215% interest for land purchase. We have
proved that we can repay this loan in 50 years or less out of income from the land §
the tribe will be buyving. In the 50 years that the plan will be going on, we asked the
Bureau to stop all Chevenne land sales except to the tribe, and the tribe obligates
itself to buy all land that individual Cheyennes want to sell. We also asked the Bu-
reau to stop the approval of all fee patents during the period of the plan—and w :
asked them to allow members of the tribe to buy, sell and trade land among them
~sefves without betng foreed to take it out of trust.

4. Mary Jacobs (Lumbee) Relates How Her Fa
Made a Home in Chicago, n.d.

On Christmas day in 1952 my parents, Willard Cummings and Lora Ned ¥
were married in Dillon, South Carolina. On the next day, my parents left
» County to make Chicago their new home. As a child T never thought
courage or sense of self that my parents must have had to complete that
simple act of moving away from home for the first time. They had come from
simple beginnings. My dad was 22 when he married my mom. He was the
child of Newton Cummings and Flora Ann Lowry. My father’s parents were
croppers moving up from a one-mule farm to a two-mule farm. Finally my gramd-
~parents were able to realize a dream and bought their own 100-acre farm in the
Prospect community. They had fourteen children; seven girls and seven boys. AR
£ but one of my father’s siblings (a brother) would live to adulthood.

My mother was 18 when she married my father. She was the second-youngest
child of Andrew Worth Brooks and Mary Jane Locklear, My mother’s father operated
a crane, and he helped build highways across several states, including Oklahoma

and Virginia. My grandmother, my mom’s mother, stayed in Pembroke raising their

That plan could save our land. It will not cost the Government anything. The twelve children; only nine would survive to adulthood.

Government divided up our land so that it could be sold to white men in pieces My parents were born during the Depression and their schooling took place
Now we are willing to buy every piece back again out of our own money. , i segregated schools, Everyone was poor and few people had the opportunity to

We took our plan to the Interior Department—to Assistant Secretary Roge tter themselves through higher education. During my parents’ school years there
Ernst. He congratulated us for planning for ourselves. He said the plan would be were the three school buses that rode through Pembroke: one for whites, one for
approved it we could show that we could repay the loan we asked for. . blacks, and one for Indians. My father had attended both of the local high schools

We asked the Indian Bureau to stop all land sales on our reservation imme:- for Indians in Robeson County, Pembroke and Prospect High School, but never
diately. so that our lands would not be slipping away while we waited to get o ompleted the degree. My mother did graduate from Pembroke High School and
loan. The Interior Department said the Bureau would de that. Right after we hea ven attended a semester of college at Pembroke State University.
thts good news, the w:::mm Area Office of the Bureau advertised 13 tracts of la Now re-named the University of North Carolina at Pembroke (UNCP), UNCP
for sale. The Association on American Indian Affairs told us to trust the Interio as the distinction of being the only state-supported college created for the educa-
Department because Secretary Seaton and Secretary Ernst were men of their word
The Association was right. My people will tell the story of a thing that rmc@nnw
for a long time.

The land sale was advertised. Certain white men were wheeling around li
buzzards waiting for the bidding to start. The Cheyennes could not talk—they we;
so angry and sad. Then all at once the land sale was called off—by a telephone ca
from Washington. You would have to be a Cheyenne to know what it meant w
the Government in Washington kept its word—helped us against the Burean
Montana. At first the people whispered the news to each other. Then they sai
out loud. I never saw the Cheyennes as happy as that. I was never as happy mys
mny whole lite. I think all of us had a picture of the Government helping us
our land, then helping us with a plan to make our Cheyenne community a good p
of America.

It is good for us to have that picture of how life can be for us. It will keep
strong in the fight ahead. . . .

My people are fighting to save their land, They are not fighting Congress
the Interior Department. . . . .

. Croatan was one of many names by which the state recognized Robeson
ounty Indians. The legislation that created the Normal school stated that Lumbee
people had to purchase the land and erect a building for their school; both of which
were completed within the legislative two-year deadline.

While my parents were growing up, Pembroke State represented the only chance
or higher education in Lumbees in North Carolina. The college was a school for
eachers and teaching represented one of the few career paths open to Lumbees at
at time; the career options were preaching and farming. For those Lumbee men
ithout the required education, the military offered a good alternative.

My father went into the army during the Korean War. He served one term (three
ind half years), during which he wrote to my mother. He had had dreams of being a
eterinarian and during the war he served as a medic. Going to medical school was

om Mary Jacobs, “Coming Around Again,” in Terry Straus and Grant P. Arnd, eds.. Narive Chicago
hicago: Chicago Indian Community, n.d.), 311-317. Reprinted with permission.
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not in his future since no school in North Carolina would accept him and he did not
have the money 1o 80 out of state. After the war he returned to Robeson County and
began working doing carpentry work. Today carpentry work (hanging sheet rock

While working, my father heard about 3 school in Chicago from Peter Dial, a
young .ra.w: man from the Prospect area who had attended there. The school was
the Allied Institute of Technology, a rade school, on Michigan Avenue. Peter also
gave my father the address of a boarding house where he had lived while he had
attended the school. So my parents left Robeson County with the address of the
school and the name and address for a place to live,

Chicago. She had never lived outside Robeson County and wondered if she and my
father would be accepted by their neighbors, because Indians were not accepted by
whites in and around Robeson County at that time.

They spent New Year’s weekend with my greatuncle Coolidge Mack Cummings
(my mm%ma,m paternal uncle), his wife Van, and their children in Louisville Kentucky
Coolidge was a pastor in a “white” church there. It would be several wamaw before r@.

m<mm._mEo apartment. They signed the lease. That same week my father went to Allied
Institute to sign up for classes. Since he had not contacted the school earlier he did
not know that the school term had already started and he would have to E,m: one
term before he could enroll. Meanwhile, both he and my mother looked for work.

First Jobs

My father’s first job in Chicago was at 2 plant that made coils for bedsprings. The
plant was on Pulaski, but since my parents had a car he was able to get from their
w@mﬁﬂma to work until he was in an accident. My father recalled that a “drunk” ran
into FE and the car was totaled. After that he found a job closer to their apartment
That job was in a tool and die shop on Madison, at about the 1200 block west. .

My mother worked for a catalog company, the Alden catalog, across the street
from the apartment. She was able to de the work, but felt that the management was
too overbearing. None of the workers in the shop were allowed to speak to each

made her ill. She would not work again until all of her children were in school.
. >ccE.m month after moving to the city, my father began attending school at the
Allied Institute. He was abje to use his GI benefits to pay for school and completed
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tools for other industries. Later Scully-Jones became a part of Bendix Corpoe
My father would stay with the company for twenty-four years hefore o, Rt
job to move back to Robeson County.

Keeping in Touch with Home

Kentucky, Tennessee, and Mississippi. She recalied that poor southern whites w ere
most of the people that they met, but whenever they heard about another Lumbee
person in the city they would make an effort to meet them and visit with them M
mother said that both her parents and my dad’s parents would write them and tot
them know about other Indians {Lambees) from home living in or traveling through
Chicago.

My mother recalled visiting H. B. Jacobs (she could not remember his tull
name), a Lumbee man who had served in World War II and married a woman he met
in Germany. The Jacobs lived on Adams, near my parents’ apartment. There wis
also Morrison and Odessa Maynor, who lived just north of Kimball Avenue. Then in
1958, my mother’s nephew Samuel Brooks came to Oak Park to attend college ar
Emais Bible College, a brethren college located in that suburb (my mother’s family
attended the brethren church in Pembroke). My mother’s elder brother, Venus
Brooks, was pastor of the brethren church in Pembroke and he wanted his son. Sam.
to attend a brethren school. Samuel would marry a white woman from Oak Park and
live in that suburb for most of his life.

My parents were able to meet a lot of Lumbee people moving to Detroit or liv-
ing in Chicago for brief periods who were there for work. Whilc my parents knew
of Indians from other tribes living in the city, they did not make much effort to seek
them out. My parents grew up in a generation of Lumbee that did not consider
themselves “real Indians” because “real Indians like the ones in the movies wore
feathers and lived on reservations in the west”

Before there was a real movement among the Lumbee to recover lost traditions
and consider themselves a tribe, the people relied on familial ties for identity. That
is, your family group (large groupings of families descended from some major fig-
ure) determined your identity as an Indian.

My father recalled that few people asked him about his race, but when they did
he said he was a Cherokee Indian from Robeson County. He recalled “that’s what
they told us we were.” Cherokee Indians from Robeson County was one of the
many names that the Lumbees had to use until the state and federal government
would allow the Lumbees to name themselves in 1956.

But my parents did not rely on a tribal identity to know who was Lumbee:
rather people were known only by “who their people were.” At that time (and to an
extent this is still true), when Lumbee people first met they introduce themselves
by telling who their parents and grandparents (and sometimes other relatives
who might have been well known in the community) were. Knowing who another
Indian’s “people” were placed that person in their proper context. With that infor-

mation you knew where they probably lived in the county, went to school. and
which familial church they attended. It also gave information about what kind of
work they probably did and, to an extent, the familial reputation (being smart or

Mom said that most of their neighbors in Chicago were poor whites from the <o
I
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other personal characteristics) that might extend to that individual as well. That is
why my parents were abie to keep in touch with events and people from “home”
that they might not have known otherwise.

But my parents did return to Robeson County after moving to Chicago. For all
of the twenty-five years that they lived in Chicago and later Maywoud, they re-
turned “home™ almost €very summer. I remember wel] leaving home at 2 or 3 a.m.
to begin the trip to Pembroke. It would usually take us 18 or more hours of driving
and we would not $top until we reached “home.” To all Lumbees of my parents’
generation and to most today, Robeson County is always called “home.” When 1
returned there people usually ask “How long will you be home this time?” And my
bmnonmm and in-laws usually want to know “when are you coming home?” They are
referring to our family home in Pembroke, but they are also referring to Robeson
County as a larger home for Indian (Lumbee) people.

My Return to Chicago

mother-in-law’s living room.

I decided to move to Chicago after being accepted into the doctoral program in
Social Work at the University of Chicago. I really had mixed feelings about moving
here. After my husband and I were married we moved to Southern California and
had been living there for six years. I did not know a lot about the U. of Chicago be-
fore moving there and [ was not sure that I would like it. [ did know that Chicago had
an Indian community, but 1 did not know any Lumbee people here except Bv\c&maﬁ

My sister, Stephana, was the third eldest child in our family and she never

other siblings and family were living in Robeson County (and stil] are).
However, after moving here, I did meet other Indian people, but my sister and [

My sister and I do visit with them. In addition to school, I work with a group in the
Indian community in Chicago who are trying to create more Indian foster parent
homes for Indian children, the Native American Foster Parent Association (NAFPA).

I, unlike my parents, grew up during a period of great traditional recovery in
Robeson County. Lumbees were more in touch and aware of themselves as a tribal
group and were a growing political force in national tribal politics as well. Although
Lumbees are still not federally recognized, we do have a national reputation

various Indian communities and in Washington, D. C. Upon moving to Chicago, I
told people here in the Indian community I was Lumbee; they recognized my tribe
and I felt very welcomed by the Indian community here.
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Today, my parents do not come to Chicago often, but da visit here wit
sister and me and our families on occasion. I think their hope 1s that we w1l fina?
return to Robeson County to live permanently, but they understand that returming i~
not always possible. There are still rather limited employment opportunities in

Robeson and the surrounding counties. In addition, they jobs there do not pay wel:
and there are still a lot of racial tensions in the community, especially betw eer
whites and Indians.

I'hope that [ will return to Robeson County or at least the state of North Cur
lina someday, but for now I am happy to be living and attending school in Chicage
L, like my parents, consider Chicago a temporary stop on the way back home.

ESSAYS

Florida Atlantic University professor Harry A. Kersey’s An Assumption of Sovereignry:
Social and Political Transformation among the Florida Seminoles, 1953-1979 (1996,
from which the first selection is taken, is an important study of a significant southern
Indian community. Kersey presents a carefully drawn portrait of the effort to end
federal trusteeship for this Florida group. Although we tend to think primarily of the
impact of the termination upon reservations that were terminated, such as Menominee
in Wisconsin or Klamath in Oregon, Kersey's essay reminds us that other Indian nations
were targeted as well. Florida offers an example of local Native and non-Native oppo-
sition preventing termination from being realized.

Peter Iverson’s essay represents an early revisionist view of the termination period.
A professor of history at Arizona State University, Iverson argues here that despite
the many problems posed by the era, and sometimes because of those very dilemmas.
Indian individuals and communities began to establish the foundation for the movement
for self-determination. This essay was one of the first reinterpretations of the era, one
that moved away from a total emphasis on victimization and paid more attention to the
ability of Indians to respond creatively and productively to the demands of this time.

The Florida Seminoles Confront Termination
HARRY A. KERSEY, JR.

The Eighty-third Congress, which convened in January 1953, became notorious 1o
those in Indian affairs as the “termination Congress” for its initiation of legis]ation
directly threatening the existence of tribal communities. In general, its members
reflected a sentiment building since the end of World War IT that American Indians
were ready to stand on their own without support or supervision from Washington.
Thus they assumed that federal expenditures could be radically reduced by elimi-
nating services to the tribes, while at the same time allowing Indians freedom from
government restrictions in order to pursue their own economic interests. To that

From Harry A. Kersey, Ir., An Assumption of Sovereignty: Social and Political Transf
Florida Seminoles, 1953—1979 (Lincoln, Nebr.: University of Nebraska Press, 1096). 23~
permission of the University of Nebraska Press. Copyright © 1996 by the University of Nebraska Prew



