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September 8, 2014 

 

Dear Southampton Village and Town officials: 

 

As an enrolled citizen of the Shinnecock Indian Nation, I am appealing to you to 

undo what may justly be interpreted as a tacit and longstanding endeavor of 

systematic segregation against our people. On the sheer principle that I may 

disrespect my Ancestors and compromise my own convictions, I cannot in good 

conscience agree to pay the Southampton Village Parking violation issued to me on 

August 9, 2014, for parking at Coopers Beach without a permit. In lieu of further 

dissent, I respectfully request that my infraction be used as precedence to acknowledge 

the innate rights of the tribal citizens of the Shinnecock Indian Nation to freely rejoice 

in the natural beauty of the village and town’s ocean shores without constraint t0 any 

imposed permit fees. Herein is my account: 
 

On the morning of Saturday, August 9th 2014, my heart was set on sitting 

on the ocean shore to enjoy the summer ambiance while completing a beadwork 

gift for my cousin’s wedding later that afternoon. I had worked my job at a local 

hotel seven consecutive days that week and so it was my last opportunity to enjoy 

the beach while the sun was high. I anticipated another full workweek ahead 

before returning to the District Capitol to begin my fall semester at American 

University. 

At around 10:15 a.m., in my typical beach routine, I drove down to the free 

beach at Road D where I found the spaces filled by mostly out-of-towners with 

high-class cars. I suddenly recalled my encounter with a tourist when I attempted 

to park at Road D one morning earlier in the summer. When I asked how he 

discovered the unnamed beach, he said the parking attendants at Coopers told 

him he could park there for free. Gravely disappointed that the last strip of free 

oceanfront in my hometown had become a popular destination among summer 

vacationers, I waited for almost a half hour, in hopes that a space would open 

before heading down to the main beach. I decided I would have to park in protest. 



Dyáni Brown 
	  

	  
Just as expected, upon arrival I was greeted with the $40 daily parking fee. 

I kindly displayed my Tribal ID and told the attendant that I am a college student 

who cannot afford to pay such a high short-term fee, nor should I have to being 

that I am an enrolled member of the Shinnecock Indian Nation whose people 

have lived and swam here since time immemorial. The attendant replied that she 

did not make the rules and asked me to wait while she appealed to her manager. 

When the manager arrived I showed her my Tribal ID and repeated my 

argument. Her answer was similar, in that while she agreed with me, I would 

have to take my complaint up with Village Hall. She then said that if I insisted on 

parking in the Coopers lot it would be at my own risk. I told her I had no choice 

because this is the closest ocean to my home and that while I appreciate her 

advice, it puts all locals at a disadvantage when her attendants publicize the only 

free beach in the area. Her answer was ‘we tell them it’s free because it’s free.’ 

When I parked, I prominently displayed my Tribal ID in my car window, 

right above the registration and inspection stickers. As expected, upon return to 

the car, approximately three hours later, I found a ticket on my window. The 12:11 

p.m. violation read, “Driver ignored attendant’s request not to park.” As I left, I 

wondered: did the cop just happen along my unpermitted vehicle in his rounds or 

was he specifically told to seek out my car as if I was some kind of criminal?  
 

While my complaint is typical, my actions are not a regular occurrence among 

my people. We Shinnecock have become quite adept in following the rules. Not far 

from our memories are stories of our ancestor’s whose tongues were severed as an 

example of their defiance for speaking our language outside the East, West, and 

Middle Gates (now roads) that define our bound territory. Thus, normally I would 

have obliged, but I thought to myself: it’s 2014, why do I have to sacrifice my last 

opportunity to visit the ocean while tourists are offered reign of the free beach. Why 

are we living in fear and stifling our own yearning to be with the sea? I respect the 

manager for upholding the law and informing me of my risk in parking (although a 

little particularism would have been nice). However, whether the manger went out of 
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her way to report me or not, I cannot help but feel that I am being made an example—

an example that the rights of Shinnecock people are still irrelevant and inferior. 

The beach is perhaps one the biggest reasons people come to the Hamptons. 

However, when so many tourists are offered the option of parking at the free beach 

instead of being held to the mandated Village levy, I ask to whose benefit is it to expose 

a local who was pushed out of free parking on their account? The monetary tradeoff is 

inconsequential to the Village, but gravely impactful on the individual. Especially to us 

Shinnecock, which literally translates to “People of the Stony Shore.” We each have a 

strong connection to the sea so to live with the weight of that connection being 

restricted has been unbearable to say the least. On the random occasions I have run 

into my grandfather off Shinnecock, so many of those times have been right there at 

Coopers after 5 p.m. He’d be just sitting on the bench starring at the waves and I could 

tell that was his special time and he needed to be there. The sea is special to so many of 

us just the same. If you go to Coopers after 5 p.m. you will find at least three or four 

random Shinnecock there. We never know when we need that moment of serenity. It is 

unfortunate however, that we have been forced to restrict that need to accommodate 

Village tourism that in no way includes, benefits, or considers the Shinnecock people.  

Southampton Village has perhaps the most expensive beach parking fees on 

Long Island and is making bank by monopolizing access to a free and natural resource 

that the Creator intended for all to share. However, in its attempt to capitalize off this 

in-kind landmark, Southampton Village implicitly alienates those social classes who 

cannot afford to pay the high beach parking rates and permit fees, particularly the 

Shinnecock. The reality is that while our image is good enough to adorn the Village 

seal, when it comes to acknowledging our historical contribution to this famed locale, 

we are tacitly ostracized behind the invisible boarder that separates Hill Street from 

Montauk Highway. But to ignore our shared history and deny us the identity defined 

in our very name perpetuates a much more egregious message: the Shinnecock are 

irrelevant and insignificant. Intentional or not, the implication of this message is duly 

noted and reflected in the way the rest of our neighbors view us.  
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Despite our attempt to reclaim the 3,600 acres of original Shinnecock 

territory—spanning the entire settlement of Southampton Township to the Brookhaven 

boarder—being tied up in litigation by a judge who insists our claim is not “recent” 

enough to be taken seriously, both the sides know the truth. There is no statute of 

limitations on hundreds of years of documented land theft, culture cleansing, the 

poisoning of reservation lands by local potato farmers, and many other historical 

violations against our people. However, as far as the current class segregation that 

prohibits the Shinnecock, “People of the Stony Shore,” from accessing our lifeblood and 

medicine since time immemorial, this violation must end today! 

Again, my intention is not to revisit resentments or evade responsibility for my 

infraction. I was well aware of the consequences of my actions when I parked, such 

that I specifically anticipated the moment of making this long overdue appeal. Thus, I 

hereby respectfully request a process that allows Shinnecock’s Federal Tribal 

Identification to be accepted as proof that we may access Village and Town beaches 

with no dues impeding. With this, we shall begin amends toward our unsettled history 

and forge a stronger bond towards future rapport. Further, you will send a message to 

society that the Shinnecock are relevant and respected members of the present-day 

tapestry that is Southampton—a public acknowledgment that is long overdue.  

 

Sincerely, 
 
Dyani Brown, citizen no. 363 
Shinnecock Indian Nation  
 

CC: Mayor Mark Epley 
Village Administrator Stephen Funsch 
Town Supervisor Anna Throne-Holst 
Town Trustee Eric Shultz 
Shinnecock Council of Trustees 

 
 
“The [land] was never divided, but belongs to us all… Sell a country! Why not sell the air, the 
great sea, as well as the earth? Did not the Great Spirit make them all for the use of his 
children?” 

~ Tecumseh (Shawnee) 


