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Dear EVO, 

The unanimous Supreme Court decision that the 
Georgia Legislature must seat Julian Bond is one 
of the most important’civil liberties victories of 
recent years. It vindicates freedom of speech gener- 
ally, and especially the right to criticize America’s 
war in Vietnam. The Emergency Civil Liberties 
Committee, which filed an amicus brief in this case 
is proud to have helped in this victory. 

Emergency Civil Liberties Committee 
421 Seventh Avenue 
New York, New York 

THE UNDERGROUND PRESS SYNDICATE exists fo facilitate the irans- 

mission of news, features and advertising between anti-Establishment, 

avantgarde, new-lelt, youth oriented periodicals which share common 

aims ond-interests. lis members are free to pick up eoch other's features 

without remuneration. [The UPS service can be subscribed to by out 

side organizations at fees commensurate with exposure and/or circula- 

fion.) Tota! circulation of UPS papers atpresentis 147,400, a figure reach- 

ed by adding together the most recent issue sale for all the following 

papers {some of which appear monthly or fortnightly): 

THE EAST VILLAGE OTHER, 147 Avenue A, New 

York i0009. Appears Ist and 15th of each month, 

20,000 circulation; $3 annually. 
THE LOS ANGELES FREE PRESS, 5903 Melrose 

Avenue, Los Angeles, Calif., 90038. Appears weekly, 

20,000; $5 annually. 

INTERNATIONAL TIMES (IT), 102 Southampton 
Row, London W.C.2. Engiand. Fortnightly, 15,000; 
$4 annually. 
THE BERKELEY BARB, 2421 Oregon Street, Berk- 
eley, Calif., 94705. Weekly, 9,000; $5 annually. 

THE FIFTH ESTATE, 923 Plum Street, Detroit, Mich. 
48201. Fortnightly, 5,000; $2.50 annually. 
THE PAPER, 130 Linden Street, East Lansing, Mich. 
48823. Weekly, except summer; 3,000. 
SANITY, 3837 St. Lawrence Blvd., Montreal 18, P.Q. 
Canada. Monthly, 5,000; $2.50 annually. 
PEACE NEWS, 5 Caledonian Road, Kings Cross, 
London N.1 England. Weekly, 6,400; $6.50 annually. 
THE ILLUSTRATED PAPER, Box 541, Mendocino, 

Calif. Monthly, 2,000; $3 annually. : 

SAN FRANCISCO ORACLE, 1535 Haight Street, San 

Francisco, Calif. 94117. Fortnightly, 2,000; $3 annually. 

UNDERGROUND, 6100 N. 26th St., Arlington, Va. 

22207. Fortnightly, 2,000; $4.25 annually. 

THE RAG, 2506 Nueces, Austin, Texas. 2,000 circu- 

lation; $3.00/11. 

GUERILLA, 4963 John Lodge, Detroit, Michigan 48201. 

_§2,500 monthly circulation, $3.50/12, $7.00/24. 

WIN, 5 Beekman Street, New York, N.Y. 10038. 

11,500 bi-weekly circulation; $5.00/11. 

THE EAGLE, Mass and Neb. Avenues, n w washing- 

ton, D.C. 20016. 2,500 weekly circulation; $3.00/11. 

ART AND ARTISTS, 16 Buckingham Palace Road, 

London, SW 1, England. 35,000 per month circulation. 

PEACE BRAIN, 3430 N. Elaine Place, Apt #2, Chica- 

go, Llinois. US SING he sen aed 

SATYRDAY MAGAZINE, Box 12, 340 Bathurst St. 

Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 2,500 monthly circulation; 
$$2.00/year. 

THE PROMETHEAN, 560 Grover Cleveland Hwy, Eg 

gertsville, N. Y. 14226. 

Dear EVO, 

The mere existence of your publication depends 

on the theory of a government which you seem to 

oppose. I enjoy your paper because of your unique 
lampoons of our chief executive. However, your 
political philosophy leans toward a government which 
would not tolerate such a publication. Admittedly 
the war is the biggest, most flagrant hoax foisted 
upon the American people, but the reason it is being 
fought is to preserve the principles that allow your 
paper and other ‘‘underground”’ publications to function 
in a ‘“‘pseudo-underground’’ atmosphere which lends 
an air of desirability and pseudo ‘‘illegal’’ fashion- 
ability to the displaying and reading in public of 
the Other. What I am trying to say is that to me 
it seems that your fuck Ibj attitude should include 

a shit or get off the pot attitude in Vietnam and 
a support of the freedom guarantees in the Con- 
stitution which are gradually being lost to lbj and 
his whole fucking machine. If the socialists and 
communists who you laud were suddenly in charge 
of the government do you honestly think that Doctor 
Leary could exist? Do you think you as a media of 
protest could exist? Means of protest are under 
fire by the government now. You should expose 
all efforts which would lead to the loss of civil 
rights but why coddle communists who are bent 

on your destruction? Please reply. 
; P, E. Rudinsky 

Dear Professor Rudinsky, 
You mention in your letter our favoritism towards 

communists. I would like to remind you of a classic 
scene in the motion picture ‘‘Modern Times’’ where 
Charlie Chaplin, after he was released from a men- 

tal hospital because of a nervous breakdown caused 

solely by automation, is rounding a corner and 

spies a truck in front of him with slats of lumber 

protruding from the hack of the truck. Between 
the boards is a red flag indicating danger to other 
vehicles in back of it. As Chaplin is walking towards 
this truck, a mob of unemployed workers led by 
communists are storming towards the gates of the 
factory that has locked them out. Coming towards 
Chaplin are the police, mounted on horseback with 
billies drawn and waving in the air. Chaplin, who 
is unaware of the impending clash only notices that 
as the truck pulls away, the red flag between the 
slats has trembled to the ground: In an effort to 
be of service to his fellow man, Chaplin pciks up 
be of service to his’ fellow man, Chaplin picks up 
the red flag and runs after the truck (towards the po- 
lice) crying out to the truck driver that he has lost 

his danger signal. The police notice Chaplin, with 
the mob coming up in back of him, waving a red 
flag and immediately (taking him for the leader) 
pounce upon him in a frenzy, billy clubs blazing 
away. The next scene we find Chaplin in jail ac- 
cused of inciting to riot and other violations of the 
law. : 

We have here in this description a buffoon -- 
lovable, laughable and always human, dreaming of 
better things, (certainly no coddler of communists 
or other political theories, but only of people). 
EVO has consistently called the communists The 

Keystone Cops of American politics. And if they 
had not succeeded in May of 1917, we would also 
be calling them The Keystone Cops of Russian poli- 

ties. 
Dear Professor, we are happy you enjoy our 

paper but we would also ask of you to read a far 

deeper meaning into ‘it. We do not want to stop 
the Vietnam war; wé wish to stop all wars. Not 
just on moral grounds, that killing is in violation 

of the third commandment of the Bible, but because 

every small war today will lead to the inevitable 
total atomic devastation. Professor, we are cod- 

dlers of humanity. 
And in continuing, may I ask ‘“‘Whatdemocracy, what 

freedom, what constitutional rights?’’ Those guar- 
anteed by the government or those guaranteed by 
the people of the United States? The Russian govern- 
ment kills with a dull and clumsy axe, while the 
Chinese government uses an oriental steamroller. 
The American government is more subtle and so- 
phisticated. They telephone you in the middle of 
the night, program you with questions, electrify 

you with their suspicious and fearful nature and fin- 
ally catalogue and file you away under toxic pois~ 
ons -- keep out of reach of children. 

If, as you say, Johnson has perpetrated a hoax 

upon the American people, then you must’ realize 

that we have two forms of government in the U.S. -- 
Johnson’s and yours. If we believe in democracy, 
why do we support a military dictator in Vietnam 
who has said that his favorite hero is Adolphe 
who has said that his favorite hero is Adolph Hit- 
ler? Who is coddling who? 

In the last part of your letter, you ask EVO to 
fight against the loss of civil rights. We have 
never stopped doing this, but who would you wish 
us to put the cart before the horse? Would you 
want us to guarantee. mankind the right to hold 
freedom in his hands when’ he might possibly lose 
both arms? When we end all wars we can look 
towards freedom without violating it with prejudice 
and mass annihilation. 

Yours truly, 
Don Katzman 

To You Young Fools, 

I am a patriotic American of 86 years and ANY- 
ONE WHO INSULTS MR. JOHNSON SHOULD BE 
HUNG! 

Signed, 
Nelie Shower 
Long live America! 

Dear EVO, : 

“In reality’? the Story is this: LJ. and I did run 

into each other at the Village Theatre at the Ornete 

concert. The ‘‘Man, when are you going to pay 

me?’ ‘‘Pay you for what?’’ dialogue was only the 

beginning of a longer, Beckettesque hassle which ended 
in LeRoi plus three versus me. The rest of the 
script went: ‘‘Man, I want everything in your wallet,*’ 

‘‘Are YOU crazy?’’ 
‘Look, man, I want everything in your wallet 

NOW!”’ 
I told LeRoi if he felt he was entitled to the hun-. 

dred for his play, I would make somekind of arrange- 
ments to pay him bit by bit, as EAST SIDE REVIEW 
didn’t have $100 in the bank at that point (and still 
doesn’t, for that matter). r 

LeRoi said no, that wouldn’t do, and he wanted 
what I had in my wallet right now. At that point, 
LeRoi and three of his friends escorted me, so 
to speak, into the lobby. The rest is known. 

Item: Diane Wakoski-Sherbell, my wife, was in 
another part of the theatre when all this happened, 
talking to some friends of ours, the Abrams. Mr. 
Reed’s allegation that my wife was ‘‘overheard’’ 
to say ‘‘LeRoi didn’t take your wallet’’ is the same 
kind of Unconfirmed Report/Reliable Source journal- 
ism that one would hope EVO exists to counter. I 
imagine Mr. Reed wished such a Statement to be 
made, but alas, it wasn’t. 

Allen Ginsberg did not, repeat, DID NOT raise 

bail for LeRoi. Bail was raised by LeRoi’s friends. 
Neither Allen or I know who he/they were. It doesn’t 
matter. 

The paragraph about my ‘‘returning about fifty 
minutes later with five cops’’ particularly bugged 
me; that isn’t my style at all, baby. I got ‘‘agi- 
tated’’ when, after the hassle with LeRoi in the 
lobby of the theatre was over, my wife andI re- 
turned to our car (the red sports job with the mus- 
tache) to go home and forget about it. As we were 
getting into the car, one of the two men who held 
my arms while LeRoi swung at me, hit me on the 
head with a stick and started swinging at my wife 
and I, I hit back and he ran. Back to the Village 
Theatre. Back to LeRoi’s entourage. At that point 
I was ‘‘agitated.’’ A police sergeant by that point 
had run into the theatre, Keystone Kops-like, found 

LeRoi hiding under a theatre seat, and busted him. 
By August 9, I hadn’t ‘‘changed my story.’? I 

told the court people that I was sure that LeRoi 
had thrown a couple of gratuitous punches, and that 
I now could not swear in court that he, specifically, 
had taken my wallet. It could possibly have been 
one of his two friends; four of us were struggling 
by that point. 

To date, the wallet has not been returned, and I 

had to go through the changes of getting new Papers 
from the Brain Police. A friend of LeRoi’s did 
return the small amount of bread that was in the 
wallet however. 

As you accurately reported, I have no eyes to be 
part of a Bavarian Purge. Can’t they leave him 
alone? Can’t you leave me alone? 

Very truly yours, 
Shepard Sherbell 

Dear EVO, 

One thing about EVO stands out in sharp contrast. 
The Wheel and Deal page...every personal ad from 

a guy looking for a chick! 

Harry G. Grant 
Bronx, New York 
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Is This Your Last Ch 
It probably is if your leaders in the 

Pentagon keep using you to cover up 

their mistakes in Vietnam. WHAT ARE 

YOU TO THEM? A serial number, a 

body, a name on a roster? Weapons 

get more care and concern than you do. 

You are requisitioned by the batch and 

are. interchangeable with a million others 

just like you. If an officer loses a weapon, 

he must make good the loss and write 

up reports, but if he loses you, no ques- 

tions are asked. There is always someone 

else to take your place. McNamara’s 

computers will send a telegram auto- 

matically to your family over your death. 
ARE YOU A HERO OR A NUT? I 

confess that I was a nut, who thought 

he was ahero. Sure I fellfor the lectures 

which told me I was indispensable tofree- 

dom, the bulwark of democracy, the hope 

of the free world, and all that other hypoc- 

risy. The smooth talk really hadme going 

gung-ho since the day I volunteered to go 

to Vietnam as an advisor to the moun- 

tain tribes. I worked my head off to 

prepare for my great adventure. What 

a dope I was!! After I was there and 

saw what our leadership was doing to 

“the Vietnamese people and to others like 
me, | knew that I’d rally been had. But, 

I was luckier than most, I got away alive. 

I hope you are as lucky, but the odds 

are against you. If you’re still in, you’ve 

got a lot coming to you, since the new 
‘‘fair’’? policy is to let every new ser- 
viceman get a chance to see action in 
Vietnam. The regulars, of course, don’t 
need THAT kind of training -- you can 
get killed -- and besides, their great 
experience and big brains are needed to 
decide where YOU should get it. When 
you get to Vietnam, you won’t see any 
of them --~just other ‘‘heroes’’ like 
you. Although you might see them on 
your visits to- Saigon, for they run the 
clubs and black market operations. 

You probably saw the story recently 

of the U.S. Navy captain who called him- 

self the ‘‘mayor of Saigon,’’ had a Chin- 

ese girl friend who’entertained him and 

his contacts, and had his own private 

cars, boats, and planes to carry on his 

- black market deals. If you can swing 
that kind of assignment, don’t read on, 
for my experience and advice are not for 
you. The rest of this is for you men 
who are going to become statistics, who 

are holding the bag, and who are on the 

sucker side of this ‘‘war.’’ 
What kind of welcome to expect in 

Vietnam: When you arrive, you will 
be told that your special skills are ur- 
gently needed up ‘‘where the action is.”’ 
All of your officers will tell you how 
disappointed they are that they must stay 
back at the replacement depot, and how 
lucky you are to get such a good assign- 
ment. You’ll probably be given a few 
days. in Saigon before going up front. The 

‘front’? by the way begins on the out- 

skirts of Saigon, sometimes in Saigon, 

too. Take plenty of cash, since your 

few days in Saigon will be a real drag 

if our gallant allies sense that they can’t 

get you to pay generously for their wel- 

coming efforts. You see, they’re sacri- 

ficing their time (which is worth money), 

while we are only sacrificing your life. 
Watch out for ALL kinds of cars. Hit 
and run played on U.S. servicemen in 
Saigon is the favorite sport of the friendly 
natives. The Viet Cong uses hand gren- 
ades playfully tossed into high-priced 
restaurants (that covers all restaurants 

open to you). ‘Unfortunate accident’ is 
a statistic you will probably make if 
you have one drink too many or get too 
friendly with our allies. 

(i> 

(Due to the retaliatory powers of the military -- 

« Signed, 

A Gl returned from Vietnam 

Up front. -Let’s assume you survive 

Saigon, and get to your outfit in the 

boondocks. You probably will not see 

the VC often. They have been at their 

kind of game for twenty-five years and 

are real pros at defending their home- 

land. To-them, you are just another mer- 

cenary, like the Japanese and French who 

got beaten by the VC. Their leader is 

Ho Chi Minh, a sharp old codger who 

has outfoxed all our big guns, big talk, 

big money, big public relations, and big 

brains. They trust him like you can’t 

trust LBJ, unless you’re a bigger fool 

than we all were. They hate our guts 

and after you see what we’ve done to their 

villages, you’ll understand them better. 

Our action is: bribe them with food and 

medicine and if that doesn’t work then 

turn on the heat, firefights, napalm, mor- 

tars, bombs, the works. Kids and women 

are hurt and killed, but our public rela- 

tions men have a whole list of answers 

that cover anything we do, so you won’t 

have to worry about it. With this kind 

of thing, both sides use direct methods 

of getting information. If captured, you 

should expect to be tortured with oriental 

skill to tell what you know. To be fair, 

you will be allowed and ordered to do the 

same thing to the VC and their families. 

I never learned to do-it too well, but you 

may have talents in that direction and if 

you’re good at it, you’ll get promoted. 

If you are unlucky enough tobe stationed 

near ARVN (South Vietnamese Army) out- 

fit, watch out! With friends like them, you 

won’t need enemies. They put on their 

best stuff for visiting brass and con- 

gressmen, are good at parades and medal 

presentations, give helicopter tours, but 

don’t like to fight the VC. After all, 

the VC furnish a great many of their 

entirely 
usurped and completely unconstitutional, since even a sol- 
dier is a citizen and has the right to think for himself -- I 
prefer to remain anonymous until I am out of their clutches. 
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An open letter to G.1.’s 

Richard Jaccoma 

personnel. They really like best to 
fight the primitive Montagnards, whom 
I lived with, continually and who use 
bows and arrows. Guns against bows 
and arrows -- our gallant allies! The 
ARVN Vietnamese want to exterminate 
them much more than they want to de- 
feat the VC. That’s one project our 
allies really put their heart into. 

You may-.be honored by a visit from the 
present head of South Vietnam, Marshal 
Ky, if you get back from the front far 
enough. He’s the one who considers 
himself asortof junior Batman and dresses 
the part. Don’t miss his act. Marshal 
Ky, by the way, runs the country like Hit- 

ler ran Germany. Hitler was his hero. 
This is the valiant leader who needs 
your life and guts to support him -- and 
who gets it! 

What are you fighting for? Honor and 
glory? Wait till you see South Vietnam 
before you make up your mind on that. 
I had to, and nobody went out there with 

higher ideals of duty, honor, country, 
Protection from aggression? Wait till 
you see the kind of peace-keeping we do. 
It’s hard to get more aggressive and 
ruthless than we are there. Ideals of 
Democracy? See for yourself how we 

allow democracy to work for the Viet- 
namese. We have wrecked their coun- 
try and act as though we are occupying 
a conquered country. The answer to 
what are you fighting for is that you are 
nothing more than a commodity we are 
using to buy time for the Washington 
politicians who got us into this mess -- 
in a war which violates every principle 
this country ever stood for. 

‘Ask yourself, ‘‘Is this trip neces- 
sary?’’ -- especially when it may be 
your last. 
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By Ad Reinhardt ©1946 The Newspaper PM, Inc. 
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Reinhardt shows the rescue of “Art” 

Ad Reinhardt fought against Art Pollution for the 
last 30 years. He fights with words. Black letters 

and black paintings are the only weapons he uses. 
But they stir up the art world and he does a good 
job. When I called him on the phone a couple of 
days ago, he told me: ‘‘I’d like to do something 
against the war.’’ ‘‘How will you do that?’’ I ques- 
tioned. ‘‘I don’t know yet. It’s a difficult thing 
to do, the only thing one can do is march...but I 

am thinking...Paul Goodman writes of ‘hopelessness 
and powerlessness...’ ”’ 

Ad Reinhardt, who has a retrospective show in 

the Jewish Museum, 1109 Fifth Avenue, from now 
until January 15, 1967, is as he claims the least 
glamorous, least ‘‘bought,’’ least museum-exhibited 
artist of the abstract expressionist generation. He 
was born in 1913 and started from the beginning of 
the movement to be known as the enfant terrible 
of the New York School. His talks and writings 
on Art are as well known ashis so-called black 
paintings, which aren’t black at all. Even the ‘‘black 

Square adorning the cover of the excellent cata- 
logue published by the Jewish Museum (76 pages 
and six color reproductions) .has traces of ‘‘invis- 
ible’’ color. The sixth black color reproduction 
on page 29 is titled ‘‘Oil on canvas 1960 - 1966’’ and 
it measures 60 x 60 inches. If one really looks 
very carefully and for a long time, one can see 
the most reductive shades of dark colorations and 
a near ‘‘nothingness’’ trace of design. But one has 
to have patience to look and good will to see. 

I met Ad Reinhardt at the end of the forties about 

20 years ago at the Betty Parsons Gallery, 15 East 

57th Street. He was painting ‘‘telegraphic wiggling”’ 

at that time, interlocking small abstract shapes 

and forms, covering 50 x 20 canvases in an all 

over design. The colors were muted and soft. 

In a later show around 1947 or 1949 his colors 

became bolder and the shapes brick-like rectangu- 

lar. One art critic wrote in one of the leading 

newspapers: ‘‘They resembled colored designs on 

cans of wall paint.’? Which they did not. Critics 

mostly misunderstand artists and make wrong state- 

ments. Misunderstanding Ad Reinhardt is kind of 
a tradition in New York’s Art-racket-market-game. 

Misinterpretations belong to his misfortune. But 

he survived it all because, as he says: ‘I make 

a living by teaching. I have a teaching job, teaching 
for 20 years. Right now on Islamic Art in Hunter 
College and Chinese and Japanese Art and Painting 
in Brooklyn College. 

Ad Reinhardt is a witty and wise man. He showed 
me a heavy stack of white onion skin typewriting 
paper on which he had written with his excellent 
calligraphic handwriting his ‘‘statements,’’ witticisms, 
aphoristic, satyrical, ironic and often wildly vit- 
riolic thoughts on Art as Art. He has jotten down 
all the many names he was called during the last 
years. I quote afew: ‘‘a godless mystic, the prince 
of darkness, Ahab, the puritan conscience of the 
artist, Kierkegaard, Pascal, Savonarola,-a Moslem, 

a Calvinist, a black monk, a Zen Buddhist, a Nothing- 

ness painter.’’ He smiles and says: ‘‘Something 
I have never been called is: a howling success.’’ 
Asking him which of the contemporary artists he 
admires and likes he names: ‘‘Albers, Rothko, 
Holty, Roland Cramton.”’ 

In 1948 I had the chance to visit Reinhardt’s 
studio near Washington Square in a loft building 
above a felt hat factory. It was filled with stacked- 
up paintings, a tremendously large writing table, 
a couch, and ’a low bench which he used for his 
painting work. On the entrance wall I was struck 
by two photo reproductions of Art, a detail of the 
Isenheimer Altar Piece by Mathias Grunewald (1475- 
1528) and a reproduction of a Buddhist sculpture, 

a Kuan-yin. Asking him why he put such extremely 
a Kuan-yin. Asked why he put such extremely 
opposed Art works up on his wall, he explained: 
‘“‘The German painter Mathias Grunewald represents 
for me the highest artistic achievement of Western 
Art and Culture, the Kuan-Yin the highest of Eas 

ern Art and Culture.’’ Both works are religious 
spiritual expressions of man. 

In his choice Reinhardt decided to go the East- 
ern way. Evaluating today his development and 
his denial of bright color and expressionistic forms 
and decorations, I feel that he chose the ‘‘absolute 
denial.’’ His works became with the years darker 
and darker, the shapes and forms more and more 

reduced until they took on the concentration of a 
“‘cross.’’ Fewer. and fewer brush marks resulted 
in a muted, dull, apparently all black surface which 

ART POLLUTION 
changes by intense and patient observation into dark- 

ish browns, reds, blues and greens. 

Ad Reinhardt is now interested in Islamic archi- 
tectural decoration and Chinese painting. Inhis studio 
near 8th Street on Broadway he has again a writing 
desk and a low bench to paint on. In the middle of 
the long. room stands a stepladder. On the wall 
over the desk is hanging now a small. polychrome 
Duccio cross (Italian artist 1255-1319). Grouped 

around the cross are small works of his pupils 
and friénds!a‘drawing by Murray Israel, who has_ 
a show at the Rose Fried Gallery, a yellow pear 
painting by.Kulicke, a ‘‘Dog jumping over a white 
field’’ by Regina Dienes-Jensen, and two tiny East- 
ern sculptures, and a photo portrait of his daughter. ~ 
The desk is crowded with papers, magazines and 
hooks. : 
Asan outsider of. the Art world he shocks with 

statements which by now are famous: ‘‘Art is always 
dead, and living Art is a deception.’’ ‘‘The love of 
life is the kiss of death (in art).’’ ‘‘Apes. and birds, 
I think, du a decorative, expressionist kind of art, but 

in no case abstract art, which is always rational.’’ 

“I’m making the last painting which anyone can make.” 

“‘Art is Art-as-Art and everything else is eyerything 

Art is not else. Art-as-Art is nothing but Art. 
what is not Art.” 

TWO WEEK AUCTION 

of new drawings by 

WALTER GUTMAN 

For the Benefit of 

The 

Walter K. Gutman 

Foundation 

December 13 thru 27 

Great Jones Gallery 

645 Madison Avenue 

The Projects at 
ST. MARK’S CHURCH 

IN THE BOWERY 
$60000086666868 

QUASAR 

Dedicated to the Vietnamese People 
A Christmas offering of the multi-media 

By Don Snyder 

Friday - December 23 
_ Thursday-Friday, December 29 & 30 

THEATRE GENESIS 

THEATRE WORKSHOPS 
Wednesday at 5:30 PM 

BEGINNING ACTING TECHNIQUE 
Thursday at 8:00 PM 

SCENE WORKSHOP 
Saturday Afternoon at 2:00 PM 

EXPERIMENTAL 
Sunday Afternoon at:3:00 PM 

DIREC TING WORKSHOP 

THE POETRY PROJECT 
presents 

Wednesday, December 21, 8:30 PM 
RAY BREMSER 

t- 

Wednesday, December 28, 8:30 PM 
CLIVE MATSON & JOEL SLOCUM 

_ 2nd Ave. & 10th St. 982-8825 | 



CON ED CRE 
By Steve Lichtgarden 

On the gates of Auschwitz is engraved 
the sign ‘‘Arbeit Macht Frei’’ or ‘‘Work 
Makes Free’’ and over the sign stillhangs 
the smoke produced by such freedom. 
In New York it’s the same kind of smoke, 
heavy and brown, and it means the same 

thing. Death. 
Where once the laurel, the lilac and 

the trout ran and mated in perfume and 
fingerlings, there is a gaunt, flayed land, 

its people watch in jobless wastage as 
the giant stripping-cranes tear the skin 
off the breasts of their hills, dig out 
the bones and barge them to New York. 

They are burning West Virginia in 
Ravenswood, on East 18th Street, they 

are burning America, : 
Look in your hand, see the stone soap. 

It says ‘Total living-Electrically’ or ‘Our 
men watch eighty feet of flame.’ It 
should say ‘Sieg-Heil.’ Can’t you hear 
the camp musicians? They are singing 
about the good care they take of the 
flames, the sonderkommandos for daddy 

collar. 
Yes, friend, get out of an hour’s sub- 

way ride in the dark air and ask your- 
self where you are as you scurry off to 
work, to pay the power company. Yes, 
here the tubercular Negroes, crying spit- 
ting blood; yes, see the angel Puerto 
Rican baby, soot caked in her soft young 
eyes. No, you’re not in hell. This is 
Auschwitz. 

The pollution of the New York air is 
caused by combustion of soft coal; to 

get it the mountain country has been 
destroyed. Why does it continue? It 
makes money, lots of it. Con Edison 
would rather burn coal from the fields 
it owns, and choke us to death, than 

buy and burn gas which produces no smoke, 
just hot air and carbon dioxide. Power 
companies are entitled by the government 
to a return on their worth; in other words 
they charge you for what they OWN, not 
what they do. Coal and oil plants are 
the most expensive plants, so they pay 
the biggest return, so buy a respirator. 

The following ways of generating cur- 
rent have one drawback: 
NO PROFIT: FUSION POWER runs 

on water, it does without gas, oil 
or uranium. It is smokeless, and 

so cheap as to make power free. 

The government has been encour- 

aged to stop work.on it. 

NO PROFIT: TIDAL DAMMING runs 
off the moon, is quite expensive 
to build, but provides cheap power. 

It is smokeless and can create 

a fishing industry. 
Nuclear power: Besides electricity, 

this process generates deadly poisonous 

waste products, chiefly plutonium, aprime 

stuffing of the H-bomb. It is more pois- 

onous than nerve gas, dissolves in the 

blood, and burns spontaneously in the 

air. It is deadly radio-active. They’ll 

probably bury it in your jock-strap. Nu- 

clear plants need lots of uranium, which 

is very expensive, but then you’ll pay 

for it, won’t you? 

Indian Point Atomic Plant Unit No. 1 is now operat- 

ing at Buchanan, New York, 24 miles north of New 

York City. Originally constructed to operate at 

255 electric megawatts, this plant is now operat- 

ing at 290 megawatts. 

It attained criticality on August 2, 1962. In the 

period since, Indian Point Unit No. 1 has been shut 

down on several occasions for inspection, instal- 

lations, repairs and refueling. These periods have 

ranged from days to several months. The plant 

was not in operation on the day of the blackout, Novem- 

ber 9, 1965, having been closed for refueling. 

Indian Point Atomic Plant Unit No. 2, proposed 

by Con-Edison, is to have a capacity of 873 electric 

megawatts, three times larger than the atomic plant 

now operating at his site. 

Safety objections to Indian Point Unite No. 2 include: 
(1) The Advisory Committee on Reactor Safe- 

guards stated in June, 1965: ‘‘However con- 

siderable further improvements in safety are 
required before large power reactors may be 
located on sites close to population centers.”’ 
In view of New York’s millions, how close is 
too close? 
(2) Dr. Edward Teller, in an article ‘‘Energy 
from Oil and from the Nucleus,’’ (Journal of 

Petroleum Technology, May, 1965) stated his 

belief that nuclear reactors do not belong on 
the surface of the earth, but should be built 
underground. He stated further that a nuclear 
reactor stores up more radioactivity after it 
has been operating for a while than that which 
is released by an atomic bomb. This radio- 

active poison could, in the event of an acci- 

dent, be placed under a stable inversion and 
thus concentrated onto afew hundred square miles. 

(3) New questions of safety have been raised 
since the Indian Point Atomic Plant No. 1 began 
operating. January 1966 Nucleonics reported 
that the Advisory Committee on Reactor Safe- 
guards had recommended that sudden, catastrophic 
failure of pressure vessels -- formerly classi- 
fied as an ‘‘incredible’’ accident be reclassi- 
fied as ‘‘possible.’’ 
(4) Apart from the possibility of an accident, 
the November 1965 issue of Scientist and Citi- 
zen in an article ‘‘Environmental Contamination 
from Nuclear Reactors’’ pointed out a number 
of contamination problems from the normal opera- 

tion of atomic plants. Copy of paper available 
on request. 

MATORIUM 
page 5 

Finally, there are other alternatives to meet New 
York’s need for power, and solutions are available 
for most of the air-pollution problems created by 
conventional fossil-fuel plants. 

An editorial in The New York Herald-Tribune of 
April 14, 1966, pointed out that utilities in Pennsyl- 

vania had made arrangements with Monsanto Chemi- 
cal for equipment to keep poisonous sulphur diox- 

ide out of the air, and even convert this into sal- 
able sulphuric acid. The editorial went on to ask 
why Con-Edison could not do the same in New York, 

Dr. Glenn Seaborg, Chairman of the AEC, stated 
in June 1965 that estimates made by the AEC in 
1957 for the consequences of a major accident, 
(maximums of 3,400 killed, 43,000 injured, $7 billion 
property damage) ‘“‘under some circumstances would 
be substantially more’’ in view of the much larger 
atomic plants now being built. 

Since no technology is fool-proof, the construction 
of Indian Point Unit No. 2 -- so large and so close 

to New York’s millions -- appears an unwarranted 
gamble with the lives, health, and property of mil- 
lions of people. 

Oil and coal don’t like this source of 
power, but they’re somewhat pacified by 
phony cost estimates, which make it ‘econ- 
omic’ to use both kinds of generator, 
It’s a good compromise, you’ll be ster- 
ile AND choking. 

Breathe deep: continued from page 13 



Page 6 

RENAISSANCE OR DIE 
By Allen Ginsberg 

Because our governors and polis have 
to perceive the obvious I wish to make 
some political suggestions to this com- 
munity; make them as Poet and claim 
powers of Prophecy as did the good 
grey bards before me in this country 
because one who looks in his heart and 
speaks frankly can claim to prophecy. 

The present condition of life for Ameri- 
can Person is One of deathly public soli- 
tude. We’ve built a technological Tower 
of Babel around ourselves and are lit- 
erally (as in Gemini) reaching into heav- 
en to escape the planet. New giant over- 
population depends on a vast metallic 
superstructure to feed and transport all 

the bodies here together. The stupen- 
dous machinery surrounding us conditions 
our ‘‘thoughts, feelings and apparent sen- 
sory impressions,’’ and reinforces our 

mental slavery to the material universe 

we’ve invested in. 

How can we Americans make our minds 

change theme? For unless the theme 

changes -- encrustation of the planet with 

machinery, inorganic metal smog, vio- 

lent outrage and mass murder will take 

place. We witness these horrors al- 

ready. 

Abruptly then, I will make a first 

proposal -- on one level symbolic, but 

to be taken as literally as possible, it 

may shock some and delight others -- 

that everybody who hears my voice, dir- 

ectly or indirectly, try the chemical LSD 

at least once, every man woman and child 

American in good health over the age of 

14 -- that, if necessary, we have a mass 

‘emotional nervous breakdown in these 

States once and for all, that we see 

bankers -laughing in their revolving doors 

with strange staring eyes. May every- 

body in America turn on, whatever the 

transient law, because individual soul 

development (as once declared by a poet 

in jail in this city) is our law transcend- 

ing the illusions of the political state. 

Soul also transcends LSD, may I add, 
to reassure those like myself who would 
fear a chemical dictatorship. I pro- 
pose, then, that everybody including the 
President and his and our vast hordes of 
generals, executives, judges and legis- 
lators of these States go to -nature, find 

a kindly teacher or Indian peyote chief 
or guru guide, and assay their conscious- 
ness with LSD. 

Then, I prophecy, we will all have seen 
some ray of glory or vastness beyond 
our conditioned social selves, beyond our 

government, beyond America even, that 

will unite us into a peaceable community. 

The LSD I am proposing is literal. 
I hope it will be understood as not THE 
solution, but a typical and spiritually 

revolutionary catalyst, where many vari- 
eties of spiritual revolution arenecessary 
to transcend specifically the political 

COLD WAR we are all involved in. 
Anger and control of anger is our 

problem. Already we have enough in- 
sight into politics to be aware of one 
very simple thing: that we can judge all 
politics and all public speech and ide- 

ology by perceiving the measure of anger 
manifested therein. All present political 
parties propose violence to resolve our 

confusions, as in Vietnam. We might 
look for a third party, specifically named 
a Peace Party -- referring to individual 
subjective peaceableness (such as we have 
not seen in our populace or our leaders) 
as well as consequent public peaceable- 
ness, a party founded on psychology not 
ideology. We obviously need to feed China 
and India, not ignore, manipulate or threat- 

en to destroy them. 
What can the young do with themselves 

faced with this American version of the 
planet? The most sensitive and among 
the ‘‘best minds’? do drop out. They 
wander over the body of the nation look- 
ing into the faces of their elders, they 
wear long Adamic hair and form Keris- 

tan communities in the slums, they pil- 
grimage to Big Sur and live naked in 
forests seeking natural vision and medi- 
tation, they dwell in the Lower East Side 
as if it were an hermetic forest. And 
they assemble thousands together as they 
have done this year in Golden Gate Park 
in San Francisco or Thompkins Park 
in New York to manifest their peace- 
ableness in demonstrations of Fantasy 
that transcend protest against -- or for -- 
the hostilities of Vietnam. Young men and 
women in speckled clothes, minstrel’s 
garb, jester’s robes, carrying balloons, 
signs ‘President Johnson we are pray- 
ing for you,’ gathered chanting Hindu 
and Buddhist mantras to calm their fel- 
low citizens who are otherwise entrapped 
in a planetary barroom brawl. 

But there has been no recognition of this 
insight on the part of the fathers and 
teachers (Father Zossima’s famous cry!) 
of these young. What’s lacking in the 
great institutions of learning? The specif- 
ic wisdom discipline that those young 
propose: search into inner space. 

Children drop out of schools because 
there are no, or very few, Gurus. Those 

elders concerned with this practical prob- 
lem might consider that there is an easy. 
practical solution: the establishment with- 
in centers of learning of facilities for 
wisdom search which the ancients pro- 
posed as the true function of education 
in thefirst place; academies of self-aware- 
ness, Classes in spiritual teaching, dar- 
Shan with holymen of disciplined mind- 
consciousness. One might well, in fact, 
employ the drop-out beatniks as instruct- 
ors in this department, and thereby of- 
ficially recognize and proclaim the social 
validity of exploration of inner space. 
Tibetan monks, swamis, yogins and yogin- 
is, psychedelic guides. Amerindian peyote 
chiefs, even a few finished Zen Roshis 
and many profound poets are already pres- 
ent and available in our cities for such 



work though at present they battle im- 
migration bureaucracies and scholarly 
heads of departments of Oriental Relig- 
ion. 

What I am proposing as policy, for us 
elders, for what community we have, is 
self-examination as Official Politics, an 

Official Politics of Control of Anger. 
With state propaganda reversed in that 
direction, church and university teaching 
and research in that direction, and re- 
quests to the government for vast sums 
of money equal to the outerspace pro- 

gram and consequent billboards on the 
highways ‘‘Control Your Anger -- Be 
Aware of Yourself.’’ 

_ There is a change of consciousness 
among the younger generations, in a dir- 
ection always latent to Elder America, 

toward the most complete public frank- 
ness possible. As the Gloucester poet 
Charles Olson formulated it, ‘‘Private 
is public, and public is how we behave.’” 
This means revision of standards of pub- 
lic behavior to include indications of 
private manners heretofore excluded from 

public consciousness. 
Thus, new social standards, | more 

equivalent to private desire -- as there is 
increased sexual illumination, new social 

codes may be found acceptable to rid 
ourselves of fear of our own nakedness, 

rejection of our own bodies. 
Likely an enlarged family unit will 

emerge for many citizens, possibly, as 

‘the Zen Buddhist anarchist anthropologist 
Gary Snyder observed, with matrilineal 
descent as courtesy to those dakinis whose 

saddhana or holy path is the sexual lib- 
eration and teaching of Dharma to many 
frightened males (including myself) at 
once. Children may be held in common, 
with the orgy an acceptable community 
sacrament, one that brings all people 

closer together. Certainly one might 
seduce the Birch Society to partake in 
naked orgy and the police with their 
wives together with Leroi Jones the bril- 
liantly angry poet. America’s political 
need is orgies in the parks, on Boston 
Common and in the Public Gardens with 
naked bacchantes in our national forests. 

I am not proposing idealistic fancies, 

I am acknowledging what is already hap- 
pening among the young* in fact and fan- 
tasy and proposing official blessing for 
these breakthroughs of community spirit. 
Among the young we find a new breed 
of White Indians in California commun- 
ing with illuminated desert redskins; we 
find our teenagers dancing Nigerian Yor- 
uba dances and entering trance states 
to the electric vibration of the Beatles 
who have borrowed shamanism from Af- 
vic sources. 

Ideas I have dwelled on are mixed. There 
is some prescription for public utopia 

through education in inner space. There 
is more prescription here for the indi- 
vidual, as always, the old command to 

free ourselves from social conditioning, 
laws and traditional mores. 

And discover the Guru in our own 

hearts. And set forth within the New 

‘Wilderness of machine America to ex- 

‘plore open spaces of consciousness in 

Self and fellow Selves. If there be the 

necessary revolution in America it will 

come that way. It’s up to us older hairs 

who still have relation with some of the 
joy of youth to encourage this revolu- 
tionary individual search. 

But how can peaceful psychological poli- 
tics succeed when $50 billion a year is 
spent to busy participation in armed con- 
flict? ‘*Vietnam War Brings Prosper- 
ity’? -- headline Lincoln Nebraska Star, 
February 1966. Certainly the awareness 
itself of this condition will help some of 
us, as did Ike’s warning against the 
military-industrial complex running the 

mind of the nation. 
As a side note, there ARE specific 

methods for combatting the mental dic- 

tatorship over ‘‘thoughts feelings and ap- 
parent sensory impressions’’ imposed on 
us by military-industrial control of 
language and imagery in public media. 
W.S. Burroughs has provided a whole 
armamentarium of counter-brainwash 
techniques: cut-up of newspapers and ads, 
collage of political and entertainment news 
to reveal the secret intention of the Sen- . 

ders, observation of TV imagery with sound 
off and simultaneous apperception of noises 
on the radio or street. These methods 
are effective in jolting the soft machine 
of the brain out cf its. conditioned hyp- 
nosis. 

Cutting out, or dropping out, of the cul- 
ture will not lead to a chaos of indi- 
viduality. What it will mean, for the 

young, is training in meditation and art 

(and perhaps neolithic lore), and respon- 
sibility of a new order, to the community 
of the heart, not to our heart-less so- 

ciety wherein we have read the headline 

in the Omaha World Herald: ge Says 

Toughness Essential For Peace.’ 

The ‘‘oversoul’’ to be discovered is a 

pragmatic reality. We can all tell signs 

of an illuminated man in business or the 

church -- one who is open-hearted, non- 

judging, empathetic, compassionate to the 

rejected and condemned. . The tolerant 

one, the Observer, the Aware. And we 

see that these should influence action, 
Finally, detachment comes naturally: 

we all know the war is camp, hate is 

camp, murder is camp, even love is 

camp, the universe is a grand camp accord- 
ing to Chuang Tzu and the Prajnapara- 
mita Sutra. This detachment is salva- 

tion. We have an international youth 
society of solitary children -- stilyagi, 
provo, beat, mofada, nadaista, energu- 

‘meno, mod and rocker -- all aghast 

at the space age horror world they are 
born to and are now questioning the 
nature of the universe itself as is proper 

in the space age. 

There are many ‘contradictions here, 

especially between proposed communal sex 

orgy and contemplative choiceless aware- 
ness (as the sage Krishnamurti articu- 
lated it this fall in New York). Whit- 
man noticed that too, ‘‘Do I contradict 
myself? Very well, I contradict my- 
self.’’ A dialogue between these contra- 
dictions is a good healthy way of life, 
one correcting the other. ‘Indulgence 
in sexuality and sensational ecstacy may 

well lead to contemplative awareness of 

desire and cessation of desire. 
‘I know although when looks meet 
I tremble to the bone, | 
The more I leave the door unlatched 

The sooner love is gone.”’ 
What satisfaction is now possible for 

the young? Only the satisfaction of their 
Desire: love, the body, and orgy -- the 
satisfaction of a peaceful natural com- 
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SANTA’S LITTLE GREEN DREAM MACHINE 
By Bill Beckman 

The pot smoke compressor machine I 
dreamed up in Captain High is now areal- 

-ity! CHUCK SCOTT, genius pipe maker 
and owner/operator of the famous PSY- 
CHEDELICATESSEN has done it! The — 
‘‘INSANITIZER,’’ Chuck calls it, is a 
machine that smokes automatically. Elec- 
trically operated it forces a continuous 
stream of water bubbled smoke through 
a long black flexible tube. The operator 
switches on the machine, lights the pipe, 
which swiftly and steadily burns com- 
pletely. Then, to turn himself on, the 
operator inhales the smoke expelled 
through the black ‘‘applicator’’ tube. 
es inhaling completely the flexible 
‘‘applicator’’ is quickly passed on. Even 
after the pipe load has consumed itself 
a cool steady carburated smoke flows 
out. 
An old dentist’s vacuum “pump given to 

Scott by a friend stimulated this imagina- 
tive creation. FURTHER PLANS include 
.a modified double vent LAUGHING GAS 

AND CANNABIS BLOWER! as an acces- 
sory alTURNative. It is a combination 
turn on that Captain High personally 
recommends. With its 8lst century styl- 
ing the INSANITIZER certainly deserves 
its place along industry’s row of new 
nasographs and Titan C-3’s. 

munity where they can circulate and ex- 
plore persons, cities and the nature of 
the planet -- the satisfaction of encour- 
aged self-awareness, and the satiety and 
cessation of desire, anger, grasping and 
craving. 

Respect for the old? Yea when the old 

are tranquil and not nervous, and respect 

the sport of the young. Holymen do in- 
spire respect. One conservative Vaish- 

navite Swami Bhaktivedanta moved into 
the Lower East Side this year and im- 
mediately dozens of young LSD freak- 
outs flocked to sing the Harekrishna Maha- 
mantra with him -- chant for the preser- 
vation of the planet. 

But a nation of elders convinced that 
spiritual search is immaturity and that 

national war and metallic communication 
is maturity, cannot ask for respect from 
the young. For the present conduct of 
the elders in America is a reflection of 
lack of Self-respect. 

Public Solitude: Address delivered at Arlington Street Church, Boston, 
November 12, 1966 on occasion of Unitarian-Universalist Laymen's 

yy league Center for Research and ei First Convocation 

LICENSED | BY THE N.Y. STATE BANKING DEPT. Art. KA” j 



as read at 

THE GASLIGHT CAFE 
‘116 MacDougal Street 

New York City — 

I will tell you of the dream of the kalaidescope of plastic religion of the 
carnival midway to possible salvation announced by the voice .. . 

The Voice The All Voice The Everysoothingfirmvoice crooning in 
my ear... babbling in breathless excitement of 

: Bibleland Bibleland 

Gigantic! Thrilling! Exciting! Spectacular! Beautiful! 

JAZ IW, BIBLEL 
Take the Golgotha Expresstrainride up Calvary Hill and view the full-size statue 

of Christ on the Cross which contorts on the hour! : 
Lunch in the holynaturegreen Garden of Gethsemane Picnic Grove .. . 

Marble water fountains! Shady Meditation Thickets! Twelve-seat benches! 
Patrolled by earless paper-picking Roman Centurions and Vendors in Phalanx! 
The entire park will be staffed with professional actors in rags and makeup 

who may be cured or restored to life free of charge! 
For a treasured momento of your day at Bibleland, photographic booths will be 

available enabling you to take home a colorful picture of you and the Mrs. walking 
on the water, on a camel following the star or seated at The Last Supper!!! 

Try your skill on the slot machines . . . Three Crowns of Thorns the jackpot 
combination paying thirty pieces of silver! 

JOOP LINK, 

Hondreds of Souvenirs! 

Pontius Pilate Bubblebath Soap Bars 
Father Forgive Them Buttons : 
Satin Throw Pillows (embroidered with your choice of uplifting religious mottos) 
Loaves and Fishes Magic Kits 
Cock-crowing Cigarette Lighters 
Good Samaritan Certificates 
“We Saw Bibleland’ (luminous placards for your automobile) 
The Lord’s Prayer — Kaddish — OR — The Sermon on the Mount (engraved on a penny) 
Christtace Emblazoned Bandannas (with your own name underneath) 

Refreshment booths will be located throughout the park serving 

Unleavened bread © Manacandyfloss * Grape Soda * Hamburgers * Seafood 

There will be no tipping allowed! 

Tickets will be on sale daily for stadium dramatizations of: 

® Cain Slaying Abel! 

e Joseph Being Cast Into A Real Pit by His Brothers! 

Jacob Wrestling An Angel and Receiving His Ladder! 

e Money Lenders Fleeing From the Temple! 

Muscle Beach Gladiators Versus Christians in Authentic Re-creations of the 

Roman Games! 

inspirational vision! 

magnificent amusement beginning a 
new era in entertainment and education 

for Americans! 

a MUST for tourists, convention groups, 
vacationers, honeymooners, and retired 

couples! 

destined to stand with such notable 
achievements of mankind as BIBLELAND 

S 

S 
¥ BIBLELAND 

The Lighthouse of Alexandria 

The Taj Mahai 

Disneyland 

The Seagrams Building 

The Palisades Park Outdoor Pool 

gue” Adam and Eve played by well-known Hollywood actors! 

The Tower of Babel Funhouse and Hall of Mirrors! 

Shadrack Meshak & Abednego dancing in the fiery furnace to name 
bands! : 

os Christ’s Tomb in full-size replica with a rock even a child can roll 

away for a dime! 

The daily Grand Parade of Elders Pharisees Scribes Dervishes Prophets 
Apostles & Saints! 

Intricate electrical systems cast impressive shadows on the sky in 
Cycloramic Panoramic Colordynamic Sensovisual Holy Mysterious- 

ness!!! 

Paul of Tarsus knocked off his donkey dumbstruck by the wrath of God! 

the fabulous Oddity Menagerie which will feature such inspirational 
educational and truly amazing exhibitions as The Stigmata Lady 
(YES. SHE-IS REAL) gripped by the terrible throes of her divine 
physical agonies! 

The actual Weeping Madonna Portrait of Clam: Point, L. |., which is 

guaranteed to shed tears at least once during each performance 
or your price of admission will be cheerfully refunded! 
(Beautiful reproductions will be available in 8x10 glossy prints, 
handsome postal card form and handy wallet-size photos sealed in 
a protective coating of plastic.) 

The world premiere at the ‘Lowe’s Bibleland” of the motion picture 
“Tarzan of the Jungle Meets Jehovah Desert God of Vengeance” in 
Astoundoscope 657. Realsmellamazo. Orthotote and Dynafeel! 

a 

You'll thrill as The Arc Angel Lucifer is cast from a Cloud Tower above 
the audience straight down into a flaming six-foot-in-diameter Hell Hole (and 
he screams all the way down!) !!! 

You'll gasp as the last surviving High Priests of Baal perform their heathen 
rites before your very eyes! : 

You'll cheer as forty temple virgins dance to the Song of Ruth, an elaborate 
production number choreographed at the Cecil B. De Mille Studios in the heart 
of the entertainment capital of the world! 

Hundreds of Exciting Rides to Take Your Breath Away! 

Climb aboard the Mt. Sinai Rocket Ride and pass through the burning bush! 

Ride The Holy Ghost Roller Coaster, an all aluminum construction of seventeen 
interlocked doves which roar over a simulated Hell at sometimes up to one hundred 
miles an hour! © 

Rent.a Swanboat and paddle in the Red Sea Boat Basin where you can cast free 
bread upon the waters !!!! 

Bumpercar through the Stations of the Cross!!! 

Enjoy Hundreds of Exciting Displays and Games of Skill!!! 

Break the tablets and win a Golden Calf! 

Knock down the Walls of Jericho! 

Cast the first stone booths! 

Pull the secret string and hang Judas! 

Pick the reed basket that contains the lucky Moses Doll! 

Walk through the Whale and talk to Jonah! 

Visit the Bibleland Wax Museum and see the Seven Plagues of Egypt exhibit, 
The Slaughter of The Innocents Display, Salome holding John The Baptists head, and 
many many more amazing religious tableaus and personalities! 

Every morning . . . at Lazarus Hall . . . Hear an exciting arrangement of The 
Jazz Mass!! Performed by the talented “Bibleland Angels of God Heavenly Chorus 
and Orchestra.” 

WALK DOWN THE BIG GOLD STREET and right into a six square acre 
inter-racial simulated Heaven where martyr dummies will be chariot dragged around 
the Throne of God Mystery Dome every fifteen minutes! ! 

Sandals, Robes and Coats of Many Colors will be supplied free of charge at 
the Gate. 

For overwhelmed visitors and penitents there will be ACTUAL priests, ministers 
and rabbis in attendance! 

.. FIND THE DEAD SEA SCROLLS! 

At the end of each day the lucky ticket stub holder will receive a set of miniature 
stone tablets on which his name and the date will be ‘inscribed by the same finger 
(YES, THE SAME FINGER) that thrilled millions in “The Ten Commandments.” 

BIBLELAND  BIBLELAND  BIBLELAND 
And then . . . my dream changing . . . shifting . . . full of horns and 

sadness .. . and I tried to wake . . . to wake . . . but slept and dreamt again. 

Daily contests for the kiddies . 

And as Miss Rhinegold stepped forward from a group of dignitaries and 
cut the tape opening the golden gates of Bibleland .. . 

I heard ONE FINAL terrible cry from tabernacles of the world., as high 
and fell. on the altars the cross folded its arms .. . 

© 1960 by John Brent 
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By ‘‘Uncle John’’ P. 

Ed (Bid Daddy) Roth, BossIconographer 

of the California Hot-Rod-Motorcycle- 
Mystique’’ told us that from now on, the 
Motorcycle thing is going to be IN. There 
is an evangelical fervor lurking some- 
where inside his prosperous exterior which 

wears a fine red blazer and a neat ‘‘busi- 
nessman’s suavity.’’ He could be show- 
ing you to a table at a pretentious bourge- 
ois trap like The Steak Joint instead of 
dispensing, as he does, a wild assortment 

of Hells Angels Outlaw artifacts at his 

booth at the recent Hot Rod Show at the 
Colosseum. 

Ed Roth is another culture hero as is 

obvious when you see how many kids 

crowd around for autographs. He’s the 

guy who draws all them ‘‘Wierdos.’’ 

They’re everywhere, you know, gibbering 

mutants astride accurately drawn Harley 

choppers, drooling stone-skulled ghouls 

out of Basil Woolverton, burning asphalt 
in accurately drawn ‘‘rods.’’ This is 
the horde of bestial furies that swarms 
all over for: the greater glory of Roth, 
appearing on sweat shirts, on calcomanies 

and even in the round as plastic kits. 
Roth comes gracefully by all this, as 

at one time he was the premier designer 

of far out First-In-Show Hot Rods. Baroque 

frenzies in psychedelic colors assembled 

out of ’27 Model T Fords, ’60 Cadillac 

engines and a Toro Lawnmower with 

the flush-handle from an Eljer urinal 

thrown in. These rods were so HOT 

that Roth, purportedly, has never driven 

one. 
The Internal-Combustion-Death-Wish 

Gospel according to Roth has been spread 

through all kinds of media, including 

comic books and a MAD-Magazine-type 

magazine. But the rod and wierdo scene 

have lost their first wild frenzy, and Roth 

has had to look elsewhere for self-reali- 

zation. It would seem that he did ‘‘lift 

his eyes unto the hills’? whence he did 

see a rising smudgy cloud of exhaust 

smoke betokening the presence of Angels 

on a Run. Just when this Epiphany oc- 

curred,: it would be impossible to say, 

but Roth came, saw and knelt. As if it 

had to be proved all over again, John 
. Milton WAS unconsciously right in pre- 
ferring Lucifer to God and this is how 
Roth came to see the Truth inthe raunchy, 

sweaty, piss-soaked embodiment of the 
Hells Angels Motorcycle Grass-Rooted- 
Exalted-Gang-Bang. 

Big Daddy, whose creative ambience 
must be rather similar to that required 
for the proper gestation of succulent 
mushrooms, was quick to perceive the 

longing within every chicken shaped breast 
in America for the need to swing chrom- 
jum bike chains, ball broads instanter 

and move through a world that would 

turn away with horror and disgust be- 

cause ‘‘Man, we’re just here!’’ Roth 

is selling chromium Wehrmacht helmets 
in light weight plastic (one size only). 

Fit is not important, just so long as that 

thing sits on top of your head, it’ll make 

the people feel bad. All kinds of Iron 

Cross variations and Nazi Party badges 

are offered. We didn’t enquire, but it 

is a logical assumption that swastikas are 

available on an under-the-counter basis. 

All this, however, is obvious commercial- 

ism and touches not the spirit. 

Roth’s missionary spirit on behalf of the 

Hells Angels are best revealed in aseries 

of, let’s face it, religious paintings which 

he sommissioned from a Chicago artist. 

In the series of six full color repro- 

ductions on glossy paper, the essence 

of the Hells Angels gestalt is shown 

with all of the turned-on religious inten- 

sity of a Hieronymus Bosch. The rats 

are there in the foreground, bearing wit- 

ness. The chicks are there, chained 

to a post, or just waiting to be balled, 

submissive, available. And the Angels. 

Larger, dirtier,, raunchier than in real 

life. In the paintings, many wear nose 

rings, and they are all mounted on dream 

choppers with exfoliations of chrome such 

as they’d never quite be able to afford 

on an everyday budget. They roar through 

the paintings, with all the dedication of 

a band of Counter-Reformation Jesuits, 

offering by their example, a way of life. 

In one painting, the Devil spreads benevo- 

lent red arms with sweaty armpits over 

a Hells Angels World. Gee, but it’s great 

to be DAMNED! 

Obviously, this is the roadtoDamascus, 

and we’re in on the beginning of a new 

cult with delicious overtones of Diabolism, 

Black Mass and Kali worship. It is only 

fitting to offer would be initiates into 

Posters can be obtained from Ed Roth, 4620 Slavson, Maywood, Calif. 630-6D. 
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this religion, some devotional exercises, 

prayers, hymns and meditations designed 
to enhance what has come to be the 
essential spirituality of the Hells Angels 
Way. So unzip, everybody, and go down 
on your knees as we say reverently: 

HARLEY GREASE ME 
HARLEY GREASE ME 
GREASE ME 
GREASE ME 
HARLEY 
HARLEY 
FUCK THE YAMAHA 
FUCK THE YAMAHA 
YAMAHA YAMAHA 
HARLEY HARLEY 

Bless us, Oh Hog 
And this my quiff 
Which, ‘ere I mount it, 
My tongue shall cleave! 

I believe in Hog, the Chopper Almighty, 
Groover of heaven and earth, 

And in Sonny Barger, it's mis-begotten son, 

Our Stud, flashed by Holy Spirits, 
Horny for the Vagina Hairy: 
Suffered under the Pompous Fuzz, 
Was busted, Zapped out and in turd. 
He haired out ahd the third day 
He hit the Freeway again and 
Mounted to the high revs where he 

Straddleth the Fat Harley at the 
Right hand of Roth, whence he 
shall come. Period. 
I believe in the Harley Most, 
The whole evil one percent, 

The communion of studs 
And suck everlasting. 

BOX OFFICE OPEN DAILY 10 A.M. - 9 P.M. 
PHILHARMONIC HALL — LINCOLN CENTER 

DECEMBER 2ist, 22nd, and 23rd AT 8:30 P.M. 

Flying directly trom Bombay /Only U.S.A. 
THE INDIA COUNCIL of the ASIA SOCIETY and JAY K. HOFFMAN presen 

the incredible __ 

RAVI SHANKAR 
‘2 INDIA’ 

: GREAT SITARIST 
AND COMPOSER 

accompanied by 
ALLA RAKHA, tabla . 
see ee 

THREE 
DIFFERENT 
PROGRAMS! 

CENTER ORCHESTRA ROWS A-HH $5.50 
ALL OTHER SEATS (ORCH.. ist TERR. & 2nd TERR.) $3.50 

REPRESENTED IN THE U.S. & CANADA BY ISADORA BENNETT 
IN ASSOCIATION WITH CHARLES REINHART MANAGEMENT 

Please mail with self-addressed stamped envelope. Make checks payable and send to: Philharmonic 

Hall, Broadway & 65th Street, New York, N. Y. 10023, TR 4-2424. Also at Bloominxdale's and 

A & S, Huntington, L. |. | 
aS 
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vou The Anti-Hospital 

Schizophrenics occupy about two thirds 

of the beds in most mental hospitals 

and mental hospitals are nearly half the 

total hospital beds in the country. In 

most European countries about 1 per 

cent of the population go to hospitals 

at least once in their lifetime with the 

diagnosis schizophrenia and the Swiss 
psychiatrist E. Bleuler estimated that 
for every one schizophrenic in a hos- 

pital there are about ten ‘‘at large’’ in 
‘the community. If one takes note of re- 
cent research into the familial origin of 
schizophrenia (see Sanity, Madness and 
the Family by R. D. Laing and A. Ester- 

son, Tavistock Publications, 1964) and 

its conclusion, that schizophrenia is not 

a disease in one person but rather acrazy 

way in which whole families function, 

then one realises the massive social 

problem presented by this disease or per- 

haps pseudo-disease. For the emerging 

view is that acute schizophrenia is not 

a disease process with as yet undeter- 

mined somatic or psychological causes, 

but rather that it is a microsocial crisis 

situation in which one member of a group, 

usually a family group, is elected by a 

process which is often violent and arbi- 

trary to become the patient. 

The implication for the psychiatric ward 

is that we must understand very clearly 

the nature of this sort of violence. We 

must understand how the patient-to-be 

becomes mystified by others and then 

- progressively invalidated as an autono- 

mous person, The invalidation must not 

be continued in the ward and staff must 

begin to refuse to enter into the tradi- 

tional covert collusion with the patient’s 

family. In the past this collusion has 

often meant that staff become implicated 

in a progressive violence that is per- 

petrated, in the name of treatment, against 

the labelled patient. 

If the conventional psychiatric ward 

and hospital are in many ways opposite 

to those indicated by the nature of the 

schizophrenia problem, why not explore 

this contradiction by setting up in the 

heart of a mental hospital an experi- 
mental unit which ideologically would: be 
in some sense an anti-hospital? It was 
agreed that we should do this at our 
hospital -- a large mental hospital of 
2,300 patients just northwest of London. 

After a year during which staff were 
selected and emotionally prepared, we 

commenced the unit in January 1962 with 

19 male patients in what, until that time, 

had been the insulin coma ward. About 
two thirds of the patients had been diag- 
nosed as schizophrenic and they were 
adolescent or young adult men. In the 
second year the unit expanded into a 30 
bed ward. Both wards were close to 
the geographical center of the hospital. 

We had one central conviction, founded 
on repeated unhappy experiences in con- 
ventional psychiatric admission wards, 
that before we have any chance of under- 
standing what goes on in the patients 
the staff have to have at least some 
elementary awareness about what goes on 
in themselves. We therefore aimed to 
explore in our day to day work the whole 
range of preconceptions, prejudices and 
fantasies that staff have about each other 
and about the patients. 

This is undoubtedly a major task. The 

psychiatric institution throughout its his- 
tory has found it necessary to defend 
itself against the madness which it is 
supposed to contain -- disturbance, dis- 

integration, violence, contamination. The 

staff defences, insofar as they are erected 
against illusory rather than real dangers, 
may be collectively termed institutional 

irrationality. What, then, is the reality 

of madness in the mental hospital and 
what is illusion? What are the defining 
limits of institutional irrationality? 

It has long been recognized that a great 
deal of violent behavior in mental patients 
is a direct reaction to physical restraint. 
If any member of the public were to be 
seized by several burly men and thrust 
into a straightjacket for reasons which 
were obscure to him, and if his attempts 
to find an explanation were without avail, 

his natural reaction would be to struggle. 
We are no longer in the era of straight- 
jackets and padded rooms are on the way 
out, but it is not so long ago that the 
writer saw a patient, kicking and scream- 
ing in a straightjacket, carried by several 
policemen into the observation ward: one 
had only to dismiss the policemen and 
remove the straightjacket to end the pa- 
tient’s violent reactions. . 

Today psychiatrists resort to ‘‘chemical 
restraint’’ -- sedatives and tranquillis- 
ers -- and to electroshock and bedrest. 
The effect of these less drastic measures, 
however, is much the same if they are 
used, as they often are, without any rea- 

sonable explanation. The expectation set 
up when a patient is given a large dose 
of tranquilliser is that there is danger 
in him which must be controlled. Pa- 
tients who are very sensitive to such 
expectations often oblige by providing 
the violence -- at least until they are 
subdued by a larger dose of the same 
‘‘treatment.’’ This is not to say that 
disturbed patients should not be given 
tranquillisers but simply that there should 
be clarity in the mind of the doctor 

and of the patient about what is being 
done. 

There rarely is. The meaning of this 
situation is only too often lost in the 
quasi-medical mystique of ‘‘illness’’ and 
‘‘treatment.’’ Why should one not, for 
instance, tell the patient: ‘‘I’m giving 
you this stuff called Largactil to quieten 
you down a bit so that we can get on with 
the rest of our job without feeling too 
anxious about what you are going to get up 
to next!”’ 

One of the commonest staff fantasies 
in mental hospitals is that if patients 
are not coerced verbally or physically 
into getting out of bed at a certain hour 
in the morning they will stay in bed 
until they rot away. Behind this is 
staff anxiety over non-conformism with the 
time regulation and general control in 
their own lives. The patient is that 
frightening aspect of themselves that 
sometimes does not want to get out of 
bed in the morning and come to work. 
It is obviously true that if they succumbed 
to this temptation they would lose their 
jobs. It is also true that young schizo- 
phrenic patients will eventually leave hos- 
pitals and take jobs which they willhave to 
attend punctually. But all this ignores 
the life historical significance of the 
‘staying in bed problem.’’ In the past 
the patient has probably depended entirely 
on his mother to gethim up inthe morning. 
Shortly prior to his admission he has 
often rebelled against this enforced depen- 
dence by what, for various reasons, is 

the only course available to him, namely 

staying in bed despite his mother’s ef- 
forts to get him up. This ‘‘withdrawal’’ 
is often one of the ‘‘presenting symp- 
toms’’ of schizophrenia. 

In the hospital one can repeat the 

family pattern, that is to say gratify 
the patient’s dependent needs by getting 
him up; this is really getting up FOR 
HIM. Or one, can take the ‘‘risk’’ of 
leaving the decision to him in the hope 
that he will one day GET UP HIMSELF. 
In fact, after many heated discussions 
of this issue in the unit and a great deal 
of policy difference between the nursing 
shifts it was found that if the usual vigor- 
ous rousing procedures were abandoned 
and patients left to get up themselves 
they invariably did rise, even if in some 
cases they would spend most of the day 
in bed for several weeks. No one rotted 
away after all and the gain in personal © 
autonomy seemed worthwhile. 
We had begun to question the ancient 

continued on page 18 



i 
By Jean Vogrir 

In the poetry of Basho, Issa, Tao Yuan- 
Ming, Roethke, Gary Snyder, and others; 

in early New England cottages, the igloo, 

teepees, and prefabs; in the furniture of 

the Shakers, a few carpenters and orange 

crates; in the feeling of a Zen cook for 

one grain of rice -- there is an austerity 

that can recognize nature. Early American 

handcrafts had to be well made. If you 

look through collections of old hooked 

rugs, lamps, tools, or any kind of hand- 

crafted objects, it seems that people who 

knew very little about architecture or 

fashion, isolated from sophistication, re- 

fined materials, and equipment. They 

had little else than their own needs and 

feelings and whatever materials they had 

around them in nature to rely on. They 

were almost incapable of making anything 

that was not deeply satisfying. 
History is not so simple. There is 

freedom where nature is rich...where 
there is space, few laws, institutions, or 

monuments...and traditions are on the 

other side of an ocean. Freedom to make 

many wonderful things no one would have 

dared to do if the experts and connoisseurs 

were around. But also other kinds of 

freedoms: to destroy forests, kill off 

hundreds of thousands of birds and other 

creatures, destroy the way of life of 

hundreds of Indian tribes, kill off-some 

of these tribes completely, import people 

from other lands to work in slavery 

or near slavery generation after genera- 
tion and then look down on them for their 
lack of possessions, to cover the continent 

with hundreds of square miles of asphalt 
' and cement, buy up property to sell ata 
profit, infact convert people, nature;earth, 

everything good and valuable into posses- 
sions to be converted into wealth and finally 

money. 
Sometimes you have to laugh right 

through your loneliness to dig up one more 
pot out of your bones and belly, one more 
tartar-stained tooth of a pot.. When we 
watch the birds, look at the wild growing 

things, read about the people in tentcities, 

evan 
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the peace marchers, the sit-ins, teach- 
ins, listen to some of the kids talk about 
love, it all seems to fit in. But other 
people come in trying to make a con- 
nection through their need for constant 
noise, diversion, entertainment, recrea- 

tion, the shop-and-tell existence, want- 

ing it all with a shiney surface, sterile, 
sterilizable, sweet, pretty, clean, or they 
want it rough-textured, different, amusing, 
exciting, interesting. They come with a 
feeling for something more gentle, or 
with their children to see the potter for 
‘*show-and-tell’’ -- and the children run 
out shouting ‘‘I could do that.’’ The 
grocer’s wife stands quietly with her 
daughter watching a pot being made, she 

hopes her daughter will be an artist. A 
woman representing the woman’s auxili- 
ary of a seaside retirement, second-home 
community which recently replaced five 

square miles of wildlife says, ‘‘These 
people are lonely. They go on tours al- 
most every week. Their children have 
moved out. They no longer need their 
old homes. They have too many posses- 

sions that can’t fit into their new houses. 

Their children don’t want their old things, 

they buy their own antiques and get more 

than enough for a lifetime at their wed- 

dings.”’ 
Man has tried to take the power of 

nature for himself, but the power that 

belongs to the flowing universe, to na- 

ture, man and substance united, des- 

troys us. We have separated ourselves 

not only from nature but from each other. 

And the more we fear the loneliness of 

separation the more we join separate 

groups, separate ideas, to protect our- 

selves in human comfort. The aloneness 

of our inner being, our living spirit, 

wants to break through and again be 

part of everything. But everything in- 

cludes people -- people who are taught 

to love and compete, to be fair and 

giving unless it is business, and then 

fairness is abstract and controlled by a 

price list. Oh it’s not so easy. Too many 

se 

don’t even get to where they can choose. 
Craftsmen are coming out of art schools, 

colleges and universities, community cen- 
ters and storefronts. It is getting to 
be a problem. It was thought you could 

organize competitions to single out the 

leaders. But for each competition there 

are growing thousands of entries and no 

one knows who the leader is or what 
among 3,000 good pots is important. The 
American Craftmen’s Council is unable to 
keep us in the economic competitive sys- 

tem of our society. Free spirit is be- 
yond economics and beyond comparison. 
Attempts have been made to encourage 

craftsmen to design for industry more 

“‘craftlike’? machine products or to go 

into mass-producing handmade factories 

reminiscent of the Middle Ages; or on 

the other hand to sell individually-made 

pieces as the ultimate accessories i 

interior decoration, as works of ‘‘art,”’ 

unusual in sensitivity, passion, or feel- 

ing. Everything is failing. 
Craftsmen who feel their own free 

spirit don’t want to lose it by teaching 

students to imitate or not to. The stu- 

dent needs materials, tools, and techniques 

that bring out his own freedom. Who can 
judge when a student needs a technique 
or doesn’t, or when the technique will 

overwhelm the spirit or when the spirit 
needs to create a new technique so that 

it can shape some unknown form? This 

can only be felt out by sensitive aware 
people in an atmosphere of freedom and 
cooperation -- where the student is no 
less important than the teacher, the ad- 
ministrator, the economic system or any 

other student. 
And what about designing for industry? 

Who wants a machine-made handcrafted- 
like piece of material when the kids want 
to go and learn handlooming? Who wants 
or needs Danish modern or imitation 

colonial furniture and all the other pseudo- 

craft work of molds and machinery? Peo- 

ple can be persuaded in this system to 

buy almost anything, but the question is 

continued on page 12 
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The Potter’s Wheel Cosmology appears in issue #1 

of GOOD SOUP/ a magazine of “consciousness, 

anarchism, community, ecology, cybernation and revo- 

it is cooperatively produced by the new 

anarchists/ we have 2,000 copies 

which we would like to send to those seca a a 

share our visions and our nightmares; those See 

hunger for a transformation within and a new le 

send a contribution: love artifact, mutual ST ae ae 

and/or $bread/ c/o Torch 641 E. 9th St. 

york federation of 

Dorothy Fielding 

ouiaw, POTTERS WHEEL 
who NEEDS it and what does it satisfy? 
It is impossible for any person sensi- 
tive to his own form and the forms of 
nature to be satisfied by machine-made 
imitation of nature or natural work. In 
fact it is necessary to constantly stimu- 
late superficiality in order to sell this 
stuff. What it does satisfy is a system 
that considers money, not man and na- 
ture. A system ultimately leading to the 
destruction of life, feeling, and matter on 
_this earth in order to create more money. 
The great wonder of the machine is its 
ability to unite the cooperative energies 
of man and nature into a simple power 
doing repetitive work, repeating out the 
classic needs of man, conserving the 
environment of wildlife and the use of 
natural resources. This use of the ma- 
chine as a link between man and nature 
cannot be worked out easily. Now most 
of the things we ‘‘think’’ we need are rela- 
tively useless or wasteful. But many of 
us living on low incomes in order to have 
some spiritual freedom can begin tofigure 
out what we need and don’t need. 

There seems nothing wrong with feeling 
anything, but how do you feel secure if your 
feelings are closed up against insecurity? 
It is important to know, not only feel, how 
powerful we are with all our machines, 
bombs and systems. And how much power 
can we feel, and for how long, and what 
about all the other feelings? Democracy 
is based on the admission that one person 
cannot feel sufficiently to rule a country. 
What about factories, power companies, 
cars and form letters? Here is the strong- 
hold of democracy where every newspaper 
and movie is on the mental and emotional 
level of a four-year-old and every law is 
comprehensible only to a person whohas a 
doctorate degree in that particular law. 

The kind of expansion we are offered in 
this country is to turn homemade pastry in- 
to Mrs. Wagner’s Pies or to paint ‘‘My Four 
Sons’? on the back end of a motor boat. 
Power, segregated power, is an evil. 
Here people die alone or die of loneliness 
because there is no community. That’s 
rotten. I don’t care how you look at it. 
The only kind of power that isn’t evil is 
the strength that the whole people have 
together instead of one or one-and-sundry 
dominated others. Cooperation means 
leaving a lot private and alone. This in- 
cludes people working with each other and 
people working with nature. It is useful. 

People who can’tcope with their aloneness, 

with their own inner freedom, can’t co- 
operate very well. But this is often a dis- 
ease of no community and the corrupt 
use of power to begin with. It is a dis- 
gusting ‘‘business’’ when so many people ~ 
want to love, feel, work, help, and be 

helped end up in mental hospitals and 
psychiatrists’ offices and are given tricks 
and drugs to hang on to and are supposed 
to find the trouble in themselves or their 
parents as some sort of split off snowflakes 
having nothing todo with the general storm. 
And why do so many of us see our bodies 
and our days as something to program like 
a machine instead of going into the inner 
and outer rhythms of nature? Living and 
seeing things as part of wholeness is the 
only thing that makes sense and it is very 
important that we make sense in our being 
and action. 

Community is strength. Community is 
whole people and whole nature. A person of 
any wholeness understands that under- 
standing goes a lot farther and then you 
have to leave things alone: people to work 

on their own images and feel what they can’t 
describe--nature, some of it ploughed, 
some of it gardens, some of it wild--be- 

cause understanding only goes so far. 
People of any wholeness are weak and need 
to help and be helped. Strong people are 
those who suppress their gentleness to hang 
onto power--intellectual power, machine 

power, money power, religious power, 

chemical power. Here in this country, we 
are not only destroying ourselves with 
human segregation, but with the segregated 
use of bulldozers, automobiles, money, 

science, and political power. Community 
ultimately has no space or time boundaries 
but is based on needs and on providing for 
them to the best of our ability. Our ability 
as a group of human beings depends onour - 
understanding--a profound understanding 
of psychology, ecology, nutrition, health. 

Community work is based on this under- 
standing. But what is called work these 
days might as well be called organized 
destruction, when even our agriculture 
is not based on a genuine understanding of 
needs. There are millions of jobs in the 
country but almost no work being done and 
consequently no community. But anyone 
who begins to do geniune work begins a 
community between himself, as man, and 
nature. With the machine there is time for 
both inner and outer rhythms. 
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Sulfur dioxide -- lung failure, de- 

bility, early death 
Sulfur trioxide -- lung failure, early 
death, asthma, emphysema 

Carbon monoxide --retardation, death 

Carbon dioxide global weather 
disturbances. This gas regulates 
the temperature of the atmosphere. 
Scientific American warned that if 
the carbon dioxide were to increase 
there was a danger that the whole 
earth’s temperature would rise. The 
result would be partial melting of 
the ice-caps and (for example) New 
York under water. 
Soots, benzpyrene -- cancer of the 
lungs, depressions 
Fly ash -- silicosis 

This very same coal and oil are used 
to make every kind of plastic and rubber, 
dye and flavoring, drug and chemical, 
eloth and flavoring, that make our life. 
You can’t make ’em out of smog. Meth- 
ods of eliminating noxous fumes and wastes 
have been known and used in Britain 
since 1890. 

That smoke you see hanging over the 
city, the camp, Poland 1945, New York 

~ 1966; that’s you they’re burning. 
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Tues. and Wed. (Dec. 13-14) | 

THE THIN MAN 

and 

THE MOON IS BLUE 

Thurs. - Sat. (Dec. 15-17) 

MONDO CANE 

and 

PURPLE NOON 

Sun. and Mon. (Dec. 18-19) 

THE MAN IN THE WHITE SUIT 
THE LAVENDER HILL MOB 

THE PROMOTER 

Tues.-Thurs. (Dec. 20-22) 
THE LADYKILLERS 

KIND HEARTS AND CORONETS 

Fri.-Sun. (Dec. 23-25) 

THE RED SHOES 

THE LOVERS OF TERUEL 

677-0700 152 Bleeker St. 
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Amsterdam: China Of Europe 
By Simon Vinkenoog 

Since this week -- November 1966 -- a neon 
sign appeared reading SIGMA CENTRUM outside 
a building offered graciously to SIGMA ASSOCIATES 
for a one-year lease and a city-subsidy of 30.000 
guilders (a little bit less than 10.000 dollars.) 
guilders (a little bit less than 10.000 dollars). Sigma 
Stiching (a foundation with a ten-man board) is also 
aided by private funds and a government subsidy 
of 15.000 guilders, of the Ministry of Culture, Recre- 
ation and Social Work. 

For the 80-year old building a reconstruction 
plan was made ten years ago, but the city never 
put the 2.000.000 guilder-involving program before 
the council, for no one ever thought of an all-out 
inclusive and most effective idea before Sigma filled 
in ideas this year: an imaginative, maximum situa- 
tionist insight and optimally efficient. Planned among 
other things for an early start are: a writer’s work- 
shop, a 500-seat theatre (also for musical and other 
events, including beat-balls), a bar annex, restau- 

rant service, a 100-seat 16mm cinema house and 
a few more 60-100 seat rooms for forums, panels, 
and discussions or workshops. Housed in the uni- 
versity quarter of Amsterdam -- 15,000 students 
in a city of 800,000, of which half are under 35 -- 
the Center will fulfill the needs of all those con- 
cerned with keeping informed about the cultural 
and psychic revolutions, velvet, white and off-color. 

Sigma collaborators (on the Board composer Peter. 
Schat, authors Ewald Vanvugt and myself, stage 
producer Wilbert Bank, Jan Kassies, director Am- 
sterdam Drama School, Pieter Brattinga,. formerly 
of Pratt Institute, New York, Louis Gans,art con- 
sultant, Adriaan Vanderstaay, sociologist, Nic Snij- 
ders, treasurer, and as director of the center Olivier 
Boelen) are in open circuits and won’t allow any 
discrimination policies in the ultimate functioning 
of this free operation. 

Some of the audience at opening night were shocked 
hy the Living Theatre’s rendering of Jean Genet’s 
The Maids. Julien Beck, Jim Tiroff and Bill Shary 
put as much of Genet’s harsh unmasking in their 
characterizations as the tumultuous audience -- birds 
of many different feathers -- would allow them. 

De Volkskrant’s theatre critic the morning after: 
‘In spite of all the kappenings around it was yet 
possible to admire rather regularly the thrilling 
acting of Claire and Solange who exercised. their 
almost ritual exhibitionism with the fingst nuances. 
They gave a sometimes brilliant performance, they 
recalled another hell of hate-love, self-flagellation 
and sadism, a heart-tearing world of anguish and 
irony. Maybe the English language with its express- 
ions of language and sound caused this, but these 
Maids escaped ostensibly the danger of symbolism 
spelled by Genet. They played pure theatre. But 
it would have been better yet if the audience too had 

been willing to play along.’’ ‘ 
This performance marked the first of a series of 

performances in the Netherlands, during the group’s 
six-weeks stay here, of four plays on their reper- 
toire. With The Maids they play The Brig (by Ken- 

neth Brown) and the collective creations Mysteries 
and Smaller Pieces and the multi-experiential de- 

coding exercise in the exorcism of man’s evil po- 
tentialities Frankenstein, a super spectacle with 

superb staging and lighting techniques, a revelation 
for all those who’ve witnessed its unfolding of tor- 
rential theatrical capacities. 

Frankenstein will take place in the 2000-seat 
Carre Theater, December 7, 8, 9, the same place 

where a first sigma presentation drew many respon- 
sive collaborators: the 26 poets reading, a marathon 

based on the Royal Albert Hall formula, which proves 
to be a great success everytime it is repeated by 

a master MC keeping his unruly herd within its 

limits of delectation. 
There is a growing audience for unique commun- 

ication events, especially in this crosscurrent coun- 
try where every boy writes poetry, acts out his 

life, plays in a beat group, loiters along, causes 
riots, slaves, reacts instinctively (often intuitively 

right) against the enslavement of his parents’ TV 

which causes an adult claustrophobia 

Hare Krishna Hare Krishna 

Krishna Krishna Hare Hare 

Hare Rama Hare Rama 

Rama Rama Hare Hare 

Rejoice with Us 

at 

Cinematheque Theatre 

125 West 41 Street 

Sundays 3-6 p.m. -- Admission free 

There are many dormant Rembrandts, Mondrians, 

Spinozas, Van Goghs, Lorentz’s,Huizingas, Schmidts, 
Ruitenbeeks, Erasmuses, Grotiuses and Van Leeuwen- 
hoecks. In fact the Netherlands are at the spear- 
head of the international cultural revolution. Avant- 
gardists in the Roman Catholic Church are still 
considered heretic, even though many of the changes 
in the Vatican councils originated in the Netherlands. 
Contemporary astronomy cannot be seen without 

the contributions of space agents Kooy, Ort and 
Schmidt; Ariens Kappers is a world-expert of the 
pineal gland; and an institution like Excerpta Medi- 
ca is unique in a very special sense: the organiza-_ 
tional talents of the Dutch have often played great 
roles in worldwide institutions. Visser ’t Hooft, 
secretary of the World Council of Churches and 
‘the Peace Palace of the World Federation are housed 
in The Hague. From Fundamental Research in Mat- 
ter to pre-natal dynamics -- Lietaert Peerbolte’s 
contributions in the Indian magazine Psychics Inter- 
national belong to must-reading. 

An activist country, which once housed eminent 
exiles, and still goes against the strain in its cosmo- 
politan capital as shown by the street rebellions in 
1904, 1918, 1942 and 1966! 

An urge to discover and explore, both in and out, 

other fights than the ones shown by KLM: tulips, 
bulbs, cheese and jenever! 

At this same moment youngsters congregate to 
stage anti-taboo happenings -- sacrileges of folk- 
lore, tradition and superstition -- and in the jungle 

_ province of Drenthe (atomheads next to feudal coun- 

tryside and aggressive inhabitants) three artists spend 
three months in jail on the charge of ‘‘theft of state 
property’’ after having paraded during an Anti-Bomb 
demonstration with a large vividly painted airplane- 
tank, looking like a Bomb... - r 

Action and reaction, TV documentation and jus- 
tice, 
people get involved with successive states of be- 
coming conscious of society, of themselves, of Great- 
er Plans. More and more people are trying to recon- 
cile their ideals with their reality, cutting through 
artificial boundaries, finding themselves united in 
common social and cultural action. 

Back to the Living Theatre, which lends impetus 
to Sigma’s first continental pilot project. In the 
Centre they will stage the Mysteries nine times 
before the end of December, and in one of the other 
cities visited, Eindhoven, the Living Theatre group 
will be ravished by the light-sound-kinetic-psycho- 
physiological-‘art’ event staged in the Van Abbe Mus- 
eum. Here USCO is represented in the world’s 
largest international (entries from iron-curtain coun- 
tries) show of turn-on art. The occasion: Philips 
Industries 75 years of existence, which also created 
an architectural beauty, the Evoluon, showing 75 
years of scientific evolution. 

In the meantime Julien Beck and Judith Malina 
are doing rehearsals for Antigone after Sophocles, 
Holderlin, Brecht. 

With their passionate involvement in the changes of 

time and space, they have given a heart-warming 
example of nomadic community living, according 
to the highest utopian aspirations. Hundreds of 
friends remained ecstatic at the sigma opening which 
lasted till breakfast -- orange juice and croissants -- 
the wonderful morning after the miraculous open- 
ing. The beat group SHORT ’66 experimented with 
their electronic equipment, sent up sounds of many 
wave lengths, which were guzzled away in the crowd 
spaced in the many-colored decorations, flaring orange 
and black, pink and silver. Perfect surroundings 
for all and everything. 

Trips through science and culture, education and 
friendship -- it’s but too true that a great lack of 
factual information hampers man’s natural develop- 
ments. If the sigma centre in Amsterdam succeeds, 
it will have joined the great network of psychic 
powerhouses. Playfully, on the way to a real art 
de vivre, which can be ours.. From within leading 
OUT! 

MATTACHINE FORUM 
HOMOSEXUAL LAW REFORM: 
THE EFFECTS IN ILLINOIS 

Speaker: A. C. Wade 

Wed., December 14 sponsored by 

8:30 PM MATTACHINE SOCIETY 

WILLKIE MEMORIAL BLDG. eof NEW YORK 

(Freedom House) 1133 Broadway, N.Y.C. 10010) 

Tel. WA 4-7743 26 W. 46th Street 

There is a way out... 

EXIT COFFEE HOUSE 
339 East 10th Street 

the law and democracy -- more and more | 
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woe AESTHETIGAL FUGK 

‘Look, Wilbur, isn’t that sweet?’’ ‘‘What 

are those three doing?’’ ‘‘When’s the 
next one?’’ ‘‘Now stop that lady! This 
isn’t the subway.’’ ‘‘Can I buy postcard 
prints?’’ ‘‘Squares -- why aren’t they 
home doing it instead of watching or 
drawing it?’? ‘‘That’s a good way for 
having sex if you don’t want to look at 
the person.’’ ‘‘Bah...What’s so new about 
looking at this stuff? It’s been around 
for years.”’ 

Thus, the show called ‘‘HETEROX IS’’ 

that opened at the NYCATA GALLERY, 

55 W. 86th, on December 4th was warmly 

received. It features one of the most 

varied and open exhibits ever revealed 

to the public on the subject of sex with 

a fascinating assortment of work from both 

prominent and unknown artists. 

Tomi Ungerer’s drawings of intricate 

-wiachines made to delight women are 

intriguing, stylized and tempting enough ' 

to cause one girl to utter, “‘I wonder 

how much they cost.’’ Walter Gutman, 

4 notable financier who calls himself 

the ‘Antique American’ dabbles in what 

brings him his keenest pleasure. _ His 

erogenous paintings depicting dominant 

women caused a lass to hurtle her date 

to the floor and stomp on his hand. They 

were asked to leave when her huarache 

fell off. 

Mordi Gerstein, filmmaker, whose 

wooden plank, plastic and epoxy in ec- 
stasy sculpture of a seated man and woman 
caused several people to-ask for a chair, 
thinks: **Sex is very natural subject 
matter. Everything is erotic anyway.’’ 

Charlie Frazier, who usually works 
with flying sculptures via remote, dis- 
played some suggestive bronze nudes. 
He had prepared some flying erotica, 
but it got away. About his work he 
said, ‘‘Shucks, I enjoy it.’’ ; 

Dick Ruben who shows a series of 
mysteriously intertwined line drawings 

of human forms in action claims ‘‘Every- 
one has their religion.’’ Charlie Stark, 
who specializes in carefully rendered pic- 
tures of fannies (female) admits to an 
obsession with bottoms and says his be- 
loved renderings of same ‘‘Keep me in- 
terested while I’m solving complex prob- 
lems of composition. The emotion brings 
warmth and love into what has become 
almost a mathematical problem.’’ 

Sherman and Rosalyn Drexler both con- 
tributed their paintings of nude women. 
Both are motivated by the tradition of 
the subject and the artistic possibilities 
of the most basic of forms although man 
and wife differ somewhat in their inter- 
pretations. They wholesomely resolve 
possible family spats by secretly burn- 
ing or selling each other’s work. 

Females seem to dominate the area 
of erotic art, and their work appears 
far more honest and unneurotic. 

Irene Duggs works with toys and her 
wind-up tiger lunging at a toy nude girl 
is quite playful. Hannah Wilke’s huge 
4tartling sculpture of a portion of the 
male mounted on a wall plaque has an 

- Oriental feeling in its design. It’s titled 
‘“‘Santa Claus.’’ The pair of orange 
spheres jutting out of Barbara Bluestain’s 
water color of a reclining nude man 
weren’t oranges but caused one little 
old lady to murmur appreciation. ‘‘A 
good fruit still life is hard to come 
by.’’ Joyce Greller was mildly mad about 
two pairs of very unusual used scanties 
and a nightie being abducted from her 
‘Essence of Erotica’ suitcase. ‘‘The 
pants were salvaged from a fetish pho- 
tographer’s studio and the torn negligee 
donated by a neighboring doxie. I hope 
the thief who eloped with them finds 
happiness; but launders them first.’’ 

Mario Jorin had some original pro- 
spectives of men and women and just 
likes working with what seems natural. 
‘I cringe when people call what appears 
to be too real for them porno!’’ 

June Hildebrand, Bob Stanley, Anita 

Steckel, Robert Rapulis, Joe Roman, Ar- 

thur Bardo and all others who contrib- 
uted generally agree that they work in 
erotica occasionally because it turns them 
on strictly as artists; or it’s colorful 
and challenging; it’s an effective method 
of communicating with everyone; or it’s 
even a source of humor. None relate 
it with sensationalism. Whether it will 
‘‘turn on’’ visitors is doubtful and de- 
pends. After all, some get carried away 

over lifesavers, hub caps or tin whistles. 
The music provided by Calo Scott and 

his ladyfriend cello and Bihal Ahmedrrah- 
man on derabeka (drum) and coronet 

blended in nicely with simultaneous erot- 
ic tapes over the top created by Vinnie 

Caffarelli. His orgie-moan and hot chat- 
ter tapes interspersed with birds, bees, 
animals and other sounds from nature 
perked up most ears. 

The erotic environment in the lavatory 

created by animationist and filmmaker 
Don Dugga included rather sensual films 
projected on walls and any users of the 

standard facilities and certainly lent a 
new dimension to laps and other exposed 
anatomy, also providing a colorful pro- 

tective shield in motion. A collection of 
fantasy erotic storyboards which Mr. Dug- 
ga can’t ordinarily indulge in for com- 
mercial purposes and mirrors also graced 
the John’s wall. 

But the strain of the musician’s amp- 
lifiers, erotic tapes, film projectors and 
extra lighting was evidently too much for 
the limited circuits in the small build- 
ing and_all fuses blew. Twice. Spec- 
tators stumbled and groped around in 
the dark, inspecting pictures with light- 
ers, reluctant to leave. Enticing rumors 
started. Finally an emergency extension 
was brought in, lights went back on and 
after some effort the gallery was cleared 
out. 

The show was off to a good start. 
Al DiLauro, who assisted in selecting 

-and hanging the show, including his own 
erotic collages and a series of Tree 
Women in which trees convert to fe- 
male anatomy from the torso right down 
to the roots, said ‘‘Our purpose wasn’t 

to create sensation or do anything wicked. 
Many artists just happen to work in erot- 
ica in addition to their other work. We 
only wanted to give them a chance to show . 
their things to an interested audience, and 
also maintain some standards of our 

Own.’’ 



Gregory's 
11 St. Mark's Place 

475-9191 

THE VILLAGE 
COUNSELING SERVICE 

offers... 

A neighborhood counseling service designed to 

meet the needs of the people who live in 

Greenwich Village. 

It is staffed by highly trained personnel who are 

experienced in dealing with the personal adjust- 

ment problems of creative and unconventional 

individuals. 

The goal of the Village Counseling Service is to 

offer help to its clients in reaching a better adap- 

tation to life within whatever human framework 

the individual has chosen as his own. 

We welcome problems in all areas of psycho- 

logical adjustment, including: 

¢ Drug Addiction 

¢ Psychosexual Difficulties 

© Creative Productivity 

¢ Marital Conflicts 

FEES ADJUSTED TO ABILITY TO PAY 

EVENING AND WEEKEND HOURS AVAILABLE 

THE VILLAGE COUNSELING SERVICE 

115 Waverly Place, New York, N.Y. 10011 

Telephone: 473-0153 

for the best in books, paperbacks, 

little mags, underground presses, 

and publishers’ overstock— 

Kighth St. Bookshop 

Greenwich Village's Famous Book shop, 

17 West 8th Street 

MAIL ORDERS NOW! 

IN PERSON 

DR. TIMOTHY 
LEARY 

Psychedelic Celebration #3 

illumination 
of the Buddha 

with ALLEN GINSBERG 

also in person DR. RALPH METZNER 

Psychedelic Art by The Third World 

A re-enactment of this great religious myth using 
psychedelic methods: sensory meditation, symbol- 
overload, media-mix, molecular and cellular phras- 
ing, pantomime, dance, sound-light and lecture- 
sermon-gospel. 

4 Tuesdays Only: December 6, 13, 20 & 27 at 8:30. 
Plus 2 special performances Wednesday, Decem- 
ber 28 & Thursday, December 29 at 8:30. 

ALL SEATS $3.00 

Make checks payable to Hitchcock-Balding Productions and 
mail to Dr. Timothy Leary c/o Village Theater, 

105 Second Ave., N.Y. 
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The scene is a foyer of a cinema of the 1930’s 

vintage. The foyer leads to a beach, the beach to 

an ocean. The show is over, the curtain has fallen. 

The organist who ascended to play a finale has just 

gone into orbit. The critics stand in the foyer 

looking across the beach to the ocean. 
BOSLEY BABY: A truly great film. 
ARCHIE WINNIE: good try. 
MRS, CHRIST: Another $1,000,000 cliche. 
ANDREW SERIOUS: At last. An original unorigi- 
nal picture. 
BOSLEY BABY: What? You disagree with me? 

Repeat after me -- ‘‘a truly great film.” 
The other critics are silent. Only an echo-like 

response is heard down on the beach where Wendy 
Wail is collecting starfish and laying them out in 
rows of four and a half. 
BOSLEY BABY: Listen you scum, I thought it was 
a crashing bore too, but remember, we have a 
responsibility to God, the film-going public and the 
industry. A little individualism is all right when 
it comes to foreign movies but American movies 
that cost over a million are worth at least 200 
favorable words and... 
WENDY WAIL: (faintly, from the beach)...Four and 

a half starfish. 
BOSLEY BABY: Remember, comrades, if we don’t 
rave the industry goes to its grave... d 
ARCHER WINNIE: ...And we loose our bloody jobs. 
BOSLEY BABY: So, you’ve got the message at last. 
ANDREW SERIOUS: Honest, Bosley, I always try 
to get the quintessence of the essence but sometimes 
it’s hard. 
BOSLEY BABY: 
too had principles, 
MRS. CHRIST: (Sobbing) But it’s every day with 
a supplement on Sunday and each film I see looks 
like the previous one. 
BOSLEY BABY: Of course. 
are all the same. 
MRS. CHRIST: So...? 
BOSLEY BABY: So, write the same thing every time. 
Don’t think. Don’t try to be original. The industry 
needs words. The public needs to be assured. 
ANDREW SERIOUS: But what about the Underground? 
BOSLEY BABY: What Underground? 
CHORUS OF CRITICS: What Underground? 
BOSLEY BABY: Come, let’s dance the Principles 
Quadrille and purge our souls of Art and doubt. 

Bosley gives Archer a knowing wink. Andrew 
throws Mrs. Christ a long look of love-hate. They 
run to the beach on which Wendy Wail has lined up 

all the starfish in rows of four and ahalf. They 
advance twice, each with a principle as a partner. 

A whaler drifts towards the shore. 
A group of producers watch the dance from the 

tops of their Rolls Royces. 
ARCHIE WINNIE: Set to partners. 
BOSLEY BABY: Change principles and retire in 

the same order. Now -- throw your principles 
out to sea. 
ARCHER WINNIE: Swim after them. 

They swim out, turning somersaults in the sea, 

exchange their now soggy principles and swim back 

to land. 
JONAS: (from the belly of the whaler) The further 
off from Hollywood the nearer ’tis to Art. 
CHORUS OF PRODUCERS: Will you, won’t you, will 

Try harder. When I was a boy I 

That’s because they 

you, won’t you, won’t you join the dance? Will you, 
won’t you, 
dance? 

will you, won’t you, will you join the 

THE BIKE SHOP 
winter storage now-spring 

*40 fully insured 
open from 10 a.m. till god knows when 

9 BLEEKER 475-9358 
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on the 

RANGE - 
By Panama hose 

BHANG 

Grind some grass very fine with a mortar and 
pestle. Add water little by little until it forms a 
smooth green liquid paste. Strain this through a 
cloth, mix the liquid with milk and sugar and drink 
it. This is the traditional Indian formula. Other 

variations are: : 
Mix the grass with peppercorns, grind,.add water, 
-strain and drink. Or, mix the grass with pepper, 

cloves, nutmeg and mace. Mix the strained liquid 

with 8 oz. water, milk, watermelon juice or cucum- 

The plot to bust Leroi Jones 
Part 2 

Wednesday, December 7 (Hiroshima 
Day) poet and author Leroi Jones was 
jailed while his lawyer, Conrad Lynn, 

was appearing in another section of Crim- 

inal Court as counsel in a murder trial. 
A murder trial is supposed to have legal 
priority over the misdemeanor charge 
against Jones. Although Sheppard Sher- 
bell, the original complainant appeared 
in court for the first time and declared 
that he wished to have the charges against 
Jones dropped, he was overruled by the 
judge who said that the case was now 

in the hands of the state. After that 

exchange, Jones’ bail was peremptorilly 

doubled to $1,000 and he was thrown in 

the slams. 
LeRoi Jones told EVO, ‘‘I didn’t know 

that was going to happen so I didn’t 

ber seed juice. 

the bhang more intoxicating. 
freshing drink. 

The complete exotic Hashish Cookbook by Panama Rose will be avail- 

able soon at your local underground bookstore or sent $1.65 plus .10 

handling to Tompkins Square Books, 97 Avenue B. 

Pameties _ Georgeann WEBER 

- at 

THE ANNEX 
163 Avenue B 
New York, N. Y. 

December 13 thru 17 

JOE HENDERSON QUINTET 

December 20 thru 25 
YUSEF LATEEF QUARTET 

im the far east 

THE NEWS MAGAZINE OF THE 
PSYCHEDELIC COMMUNITY 

abstracts articles 
commentary 

pictures 
50 cents per copy, $5 for 12 issues 

at your newsstand or bookstore 

or write Box 212 Old Chelsea Station 

N.Y., N.Y. 10011 LY. 

The spices are believed to make 
This is a very re- 

bring anything to read. So I drew on 

an envelope and rapped with the prison- 

ers until they let me out.”’ 
Jones was released two hours later 

after his lawyer and the judge conferred 
by phone. The bail was then dropped 

back to the original $500. 
When asked why they had jailed him 

and raised his bail, Jones said: ‘‘The 

judge just decided he wanted to see me 

in jail. This has been going on since 

the summer and it’s only a misdemeanor. 

At first they had it on the books as armed 

robbery and assault. They want to show 

me how much they can fuck over me.’’ 

Trial rescheduled December 23 

Free with purchase of © SENSUOUS 
E 

EAR PIERCING ace 
THE CONRAD SHOP 

118 MACDOUGAL STREET 
6 p.m.—11 p.m. GE 3-5355 

MARBOR 
| Culture for Christmas 
i Prices so low they're underground 

Vladimir Nabokov's Novel-In-The- 

Form-Of-A-Play: WALTZ INVENTION. $1.00 Hardbound. Orig. $4.95 

Ilya Ehrenburg: THE WAR 1941- S 

1945. Hardbound. Orig. $5.95 1 98 

FRANK HARRIS: The Life and Loves 

of a Scoundrel. By Vincent Brome. 
Illus; hardbound. Orig. $1.00 

$1.98 

$1.98 

$1.00 

$5.00 

Eros Affirmed —TOTEMPOLE. By San- 

ford Friedman. Hardbound. Orig. $5.95 

Gore Vidal: THE CITY AND THE 

PILLAR. The revised and re-written 

edition. Hardbound. Orig. 

IN PRAISE OF OLDER WOMEN. By 

Stephen Vizinezey. Back in stock! 
Lolita in reverse. Hardbound. 

$4.95 

Orig. $4.95 

MARBORO BOOK SHOP 
56 W. 8th St. AL4-2180 

Open 10 AM to Midnight, Mon.—Sat. 

Situation: a man, a famous artist, alone in his Paris room, about to clean up the breakfast table. Idly he begins to think about the 

histories of the objects, the dishes on the table... Then less idly... 

compose the history of each object—who gave it to him, what it 
. Excited by the project, he draws a map of the table, and begins to 

means to him...To his histories he appends delightful footnotes, 

additional histories, digressions. His friends write footnotes, then the translator, the illustrator, until there is built up a fantastically vivid 
self-portrait of a man and his friends and his city— 

AN ANE@®OTED TOPOGRAPHY OF CHANCE, 

$5.00 from the 

BY DANIEL SPOERRI 
TRANSLATED AND ENLARGED BY EMMETT WILLIAMS 

Eighth Street Book Shop, Wittenborn’s, The Goinam Book Mart, or the East Side Book Store. 

DOUBLE FEATURE SHOWS 
4 CHANGES WEEKLY 

BEST MOVIE BUY IN N.Y. 
PRICE 40-65c TOP 

ST. MARKS THEATRE 

133 - 2nd AVE. — GR 3-5222 

MRS. MARLO, 
reader and ER deine in all ‘prob- 
lems. She will help you no matter what 

your problem may be. 
Don’t fail to visit this miracle gifted 

lady who has helped many. 
Mrs. Marlo 
128 E. 96th Street 
New York, New York 

722-9601 

IN A JOINT CONCERT 
JOHN 

COLTRANE goysy 
ORNETTE DEC, 6 

COLEMAN §s 3:30 pw. 
TRIO 

ORNETTE COLEMAN TRIO RECORDS FOR BLUE NOTE RECORDS 

105 Second Ave. 

VILLAGE THEATRE 2nd Ave at 6th st. 

NUCLEAR WAR « 
THE CONTROVERSIAL SATIRE! The 
game to end all games and the world, 
too! Features intercontinental ballistic 
missiles, supersonic bombers, anti-mis- 

siles, nuclear warheads, propaganda, top 

secret espionage, germ warfare, beat- 
nik pacifists, etc. Includes plastic coated 
playing cards, population cards, and radio- 

active fallout indicator spinner board. 
ONLY $2.95 & 30¢ for postage and 
handling ($3.25) 

SS VIETNAM 
‘i THE ULTIMATE IN COMPETITION! Buy 

this game for your 2-S college friends! 

Realism guaranteed to motivate poten- 

fitial 1-A’s to super high grade points 
ffor this next semester. Features air 

strikes, coups, monsoons, ambushes, 

political instability, world opinion, etc. 

Includes 21 inch by 27 inch three color 
game board and over 100 plastic pawns 
and playing pieces. 
JUST $4.95 & 75¢ 
JUST $4.95 & 75¢for postage and handling 
($5.70) 
SEND FOR THESE UNIQUE 
GAMES TONIGHT! 

Nuclear War Game Company 

P.O, Box 722 
Downey, California 90241 

Enclosed is $ Please rush § 

me nuclear war games and 
Vietnam games. 
Name 

Address 
City 
Zip 

MODERN 

State 
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NEW TRIP FOUND 

by Ellis D. Mandala 
A drug which is readily available on prescription 

has been shown to have the same psychic effects as 
LSD. The current issue of Diseases of the Nervous 
System and the Archives of General Psychiatry carry 
articles on the efficacy of Sansert in producing the 
same effects as LSD. 

Sansert is a drug which has been used for the 
prophylactic treatment of migraine headaches, It’s 
method of action is the inhibition of serotonin pro- 
duction, a long known effect of LSD. 

-In terms of effectiveness, the: drug is far less 
potent than LSD and much higher doses are required. 
If a value of 100 is assigned to the potency of LSD, then 
the potency of Sansert is 0.66. What this means is that 
for the equivalent of 100 micrograms of LSD, one must 
use 16 mg. of Sansert.(8 pills). For 200 micrograms 
the. equivalent is 32 micrograms, and the equivalent 
is 50 mg. or 25 pilis. 

-Sansert has been used as an LSD substitute in 
several studies and has proven effective. There is 
caution recommended ,in regard to.prolonged. use of 

Sansert and the drug shouldn’t be used for longer 
than 6 months when daily dosages (4-8 mg.) are plieg 

FREE SCHOOL* 

of ny. 
20 E. 14th St. 675-7424 

*State Law forbids use Some New Courses: 

of term:"university" 
without proof of $500,000 
in assets. 

FOLK MUSIC: A RADICAL APPROACH 

Irwin Silber 

AFRICA TODAY 

Conor Cruise O'Brien 

Deidre Levenson 

$24/first course; $8/each _ 

additional course. 

[rite or phone for catalogue. LATIN AMERICA— THE NEXT VIETNAMS? 
John Gerassi 

SOCIOLOGY 

FOR A REVOLUTIONARY WORLD 
AllenKrebs 

SOCIALISM AND THE NOVEL 

David Caute 

Winter Quarter 
begins Jan. 30 

Registration Jan. 23-27 

AM SACHS 
822 MADISON (69) 

ADZAK 
FIRST U. S. SHOW 

NEGATIVE 

OBJECTS 

PAPERS POSTERS 

THE 
PSYCHEDELICATESSEN 

627 E. 9th St. 
N.Y.C. 

PAINTINGS PROPAGANDA PLAYTHINGS 

PIPES 

ae 
< 

Tea
 ik
 

i i 
a CHESS
 SETS FOR GIFTS 

Authenticity « and Reliability supported by Editorial in The New Yorker 

(12-7-63) and articles in The Ladies Home Journal (11-63). Cue (12- 

+361), The New York Times (11-23-58) and others. 

191 Sullivans. Chess Studio Rossolimo 
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 

from 2 P.M. ‘Til 2 A.M. 

SUPERVISION BY INT. GRANDMASTER 

GR5-9737 

@6weerve eevee Serer ers se FSET OOSSESSOHHHOHOH OAD 

CMTIAL A\WUIDD 
GREE TINGS 

SLACKS @ TOPCOATS 

MADE TO ORDER 

ALTERATIONS OF ALL KINDS 

78 AVENUE B Between 5th & 6th St. 

BOOKER TILLERY, Owner 

SUITS @ 

Phone: 777-9917 

SPHOSOHSHSHESHSSSSSHSSHESSCHEOSSSCHSSCSSESS 

Not impossible ... 

are actually lowest in cost. 

HUBSCH’S WINE & LIQUOR SHOP 
335 East 10th St. (between Ave. A.& Ave. B) 
Serving Poets & Artists Since God 

iO 

“*GTOM 

JWILSLSSAVD GHL 
’ 3HLSONNOUV SLOdS AVD 

= 
Oo 
9 
> 
< 

[o4yuaD puEo Llp x28 "O'd 
pind NI aul 

‘OL Y2dYO AINOW YO 

AD3HD GNIS “0S'9$ AINO 
000‘€ ¥3AO JO SONISI ¥O4 SUNOA TIV 

iii 3317 YNOA LNYM TIM NOA 
NIAVEL NOA NAHM 

F £¥00l “A 'N ’ “A'N 

pottery bazaar 
e 

53 east 8th street, n. y. c. 

HELP WANTED 
ONLY SLUMGODDESSES NEED APPLY 

Requirments: 

Pleasant 

Personable 

Paranoic 

LONG SLEEVE POLO SHIRTS EASTERN-THINGS 

WESTERN-THINGS LO-CUT JEANS ~ 

SONIHL MAN 

24 St Marks Plece 475-9331 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 

just ask Bob Hubsch. The 
truth is that some of the world’s finest wines 
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PAIN BRAIN 

Increased research emphasis is expected to ac- 
celerate sales of electronic therapeutic devices, such 
as a newly developed electronic pain killer. A 
small control box, about the size of a transistor 
radio, enables the patient to switch off unbearable 
pain through wires: seplasiog in the: ‘brain’s control 
center. 2 

Triitiiiiiliiitiiiriri ttt 
CHEAP-XMAS-CHEAP-TREES-CHEAP 
Cheap #95 St. Marks Place. Cheap 
1’-4’ 4°-7? 7'-10? 19 A.M. - 10 P.M. 
$2.00 $2.50 ~ $4.50 Call for Appt. 

TO Seat O 477 = 9867 
$3. 25 $7.00 $10. 00 Up revolution 
BEERS RRSEESAER RBBB es 

SCORPIANA 
DESIGNER CLOTHES WITH IMPACT! 

FOR TREND SETTERS, 

AND THOSE WHO DARE! 

51 St.Marks Place 

THE ADULT TOY STORE 

MATCHLESS 
32 ST. MARKS PLACE, N. Y¥. C. 

HOURS— NOON TO 10 PM 

GROOVY GIFTS FRI. AND SAT. TO MIDNIGHT 

ANNIAW HIN3L 22% 

the 
en edeli ; 

(4S YiPZ >% prgz UBeMIeG) 
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Jefferson Floor cae | 
The El Cheapo Special of 

The East Village 
Used Boob Tires. 

Used Boob Tubes & Servicing 
Hideway Bamboo Curtains and 
Piles of Cosmic Dust -- No 
Lower prices, Dig it at 
202 Avenue B Next to Stanley’s 

Ben Shahn & Hogarth, 
Buddhist & Benin 

EACH OTHER IN 
CROWDED PROFUSION AT 

T FAIR 
123 Seeond Av (7 St) OR 4-6545 

open Daily & Sun, {2-6: closedMon. 

WANTED 
40 million people to greet Humphry 
Dec 19 at 9:30 A.M. please tell 
everyone to tell 10 more people. 
Pace College. 473-8894........ 

Fred Pohlman-Hugo Koch 

SS$OOHHECHEHHEHSHOHS SCOOT OOSEEOEOSOEEESS 

A HIGHER CORTICAL INVOLVEMENT 

THAN MERE PSYCHEDELICS 

pence/merer's MINDBENDERS 
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ANTI-HOSPITAL 
Cont'd from page 1' 

myth that tells us that,Satan makes work 

(destructiveness, masturbation, promis- 

cuity) for idle hands, but were not cer- 

tain about where we went from there. 

Work projects would at least form a 

group, make a happy ward family. But 

perhaps people had come to the hospital 

to get away from “‘happy families.”’ Or 

rather they had been.sent to the hospital 

to keep the family happy.. We worked 

through a number of virile destructive 

jobs, knocking down an air raid shelter, 

breaking up an aero engine: these jobs 

it was felt would provide a ‘‘safe out- 

let’? for ‘‘dangerous aggressive im- 

pulses.’’ The jobs were done without 

enthusiasm and the staff.soon began to 

realize their irrelevance to the real prob- 

lems of anger. People had real rea- 

sons to be angry with real other people 

at home and in the hospital (this was 

not entirely reducible to projection). The 

aero engine was an innocent party. 

There was a progressive blurring of 

role between nurses, doctor, occupational 

therapist and patients which brought into. 

focus a number of disturbing and ap- 

parently paradoxical questions: for ex- 

ample, can patients ‘‘treat’’ other pa- 

tients and can they even treat staff? Can 

staff realise quite frankly and acknow- 

ledge in the community their own areas 

of incapacity and ‘‘illness’’ and their need 

for ‘‘treatment?’’ If they did what would 

happen next and who would control it? 

It was at this point that the most 

radical departure from conventional psy- 

chiatric work was initiated. If the staff 

rejected prescribed ideas about their func- 

tion and if they did not quite know what 

to do next, why do anything? Why not 

withdraw from the whole field of hos- 

pital staff and patient expectation in terms 

of organizing patients into activity, super- 

vising the ward domestic work and gen- 

erally ‘‘treating patients.’’ The staff 

group decided to limit their function to 
controlling the drug cupboard as was 
legally required (some of the more ‘“‘over- 
active and impulsive’’ patients were on 
the tranquilliser Largactil) and to deal- 

ing with ward administrative issues in- 

volving other hospital departments over 

the telephone. 
A necessary prelude to this major 

policy change was explanation to the nur- 
sing office and other hospital departments. 
The kitchen staff for instance were in- 
formed that if the aluminium food con- 
tainers were returned unwashed _ they 
should leave them until they were cleaned. 
If people wanted to eat they would have 

to clean the containers. These decisions 

were made quite clear to everyone in 

the community meetings. 
Despite these explanations and super- 

ficial acceptance of them, subsequent e- 

vents were dramatic. In the first phase 

dirt accumulated higher and higher in 

the corridors. Dining room tables were 

covered with the previous day’s unwashed 

plates. Signs of horror were evoked in 

visiting staff, in particular nursing offi- 

cers on their twice daily rounds. Pa- 

tients decided their own leave periods, 

getting out of bed, attendance at meet- 

ings. Staff were anxious throughout but 

particularly since no patients showed signs 

of organizing themselves to attend to 

these matters. 

External administrative pressure on the 

ward staff rapidly mounted. The pa- 

tients were divided in their response. 

A few began more nurse attention. Those 

less urgently dependent expressed some 

dis-satisfaction ‘but at the same. time 

made it clear that they appreciated the 

more authentic elements in the policy 

change. ; 

Subsequent events must be seen In re- 

lation to the problem of doctor centred- 

ness in mental hospital ward adminis- 

‘ 
’ 
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tration. In conventional wards all but 
the most trivial decisions have to be 

either made by or blessed by the doctor. 
The doctor is invested and sometimes 
invests himself with magical powers of 
understanding and curing. 

In the staff groups the level of depen- 
dency on the doctor is not much differ- 
ent from that in the staff-patient groups. 
The problem for nurses is to change 
their position from one in which they 
mediate the doctor-for-the-patient and the 
patient-for-the-doctor to one in which they 
involve themselves in relationships with- 

out the mediating or mediated ‘‘third.’’ 
This shift of position is fantastically 
difficult. After two years of work cen- 
tred largely on this issue we have barely 
shifted at all in the unit -- but we have 
shifted a little. 

It was during the ‘‘experimental’’ phase 
of staff withdrawal that the staff group 
was able to make some advance. 

The advance made by the staff group 
was frankly to recognize their anxiety 
as intolerable and, in the doctor’s ab- 
sence, to arrive at a group decision 
to reimpose some staff controls on what 

went on in the ward. It was decided 
to supervise eating and cleaning arrange- 
ments and to insist on attendance at 
community meetings and adherence to the 
rule that weekend leave was only granted 
from Saturday morning (after the c8m-. 
munity meeting) to Sunday night. It was 
decided that persistent offenders against 
these rules would have to choose between 
conforming to them or discharge from 
the unit. On my return I lent my con- 
firmation to these decisions and in fact 
two patients who had blatantly broken the 
rules. were shortly discharged (and in 
both cases this confrontation with a group 
reality led to consequences which were 
favorable). 
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This leads us on to the central prob- 

lem of the psychiatric hospital of dis- 
tinguishing between authentic and inau- 
thentic authority. The ‘‘official’’ prac- 
tice of psychiatry in this country, what- 
ever progressive mantle it may don, 

aims only too often at enforcing conform- 

ism to the rigid, stereotyped dictates 

and needs of authority persons who re- 

fract on to the patient massified and 
alienated social expectations and hidden 
injunctions as to who and what he may 

be. The authority of the authority person 
is granted him by arbitrary social defi- 
nition rather than on the basis of any 
real expertise he may possess. If staff 
have the courage to shift themselves 
from this false position they may dis- 
cover real sources of authority in them- 
selves. They may also discover such 

sources of authority in ‘‘the others’’ who 

are defined as their patients. 
This begins to get disturbing -- par- 

ticularly when the patients sometimes 

happen to be those who are clinically the 

most psychotic in the ward. One of 

the most memorable group meetings in 

the unit: was dominated by an extremely 

fragmented patient who was just begin- 

ning a lengthy project of reintegration; 

all the staff and patients were lulled into 

a fascinated somnolence by his account 

of a “‘bizarre,’’ imaginary world tour. 

We became a sort of collective infant 

at the breast of the mother-narrator. 

I made a formal comment in these terms 

but interpretation was not necessary. At 
a certain point indicated by the narra- 
tor everyone snapped themselves out of 

the fantasy awareness to find themselves 
on a more integrated level of group 
reality. And there was no doubt about 

who had led them there. 
The need for a fully autonomous unit 

in which these things may happen is clear. 
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BUY & SELL 
Psychedelic mandala art prints, 
sct-of 3,6 1/2” by, il"; Si; 
BARDO MATRIX, Box 572, 

Boulder, Colorado. 

Film-Makers’ 

Canen ATHEQUe 
‘125 West 41st $e. 564-3818 

Dec. 14 - 18° at 
Wed. Sun. 8 & 10pm 

FILMS OF 

CARL LINDER 

Quakeshot bail news bargain. 

For SALE. ‘‘TIME”’ by Wm. 
Burroughs with four drawings 
by Brion Gysin. $10 value/ 
.rare book market. Nine left, 

$5 each. Special ‘‘numbered’’ 
/edition autographed by Bur- 
‘roughs/Gysin. From C Press 
Pubs. Graciously donated by 
Ted Berrigan/publisher angel. 
Send to Gene Bloom c/o En- 
trails, 283 E. Houston Street, 
NYC 10002. 

PUBLICATIONS 
LSD - GUIDELINES Acclaimed j 

‘the most concise summary on: 
safest methods, where legal, for 

maximum self-insight and spir-— 
‘itual enlightenment. Send $1, 

“THE DEVIL IS DEAD” & ‘‘SKIN’”’ 

plus 4 NEW FILMS 4 
“DETONATION”? ‘“WOMANCOCK’? 

“OVERFLOW” & 
““CLOSED MONDAYS’”’ 

Dec. 19 - 23. 

KUCHAR BROTHERS 

EXTRAVAGANZA 
Program I: SINS OF THE FLESHPOIDS, 
HOLD ME WHILE I’M NAKED 
GREEN DESIRE, LEISURE, THE SECRET 
OF WENDELL SAMPSON ~G@RRUPTION MORE f 
OF THE DAMNED, (mon, tues, thurs, at 8) _ 

To Oedipus & pinion t,ranny 
Nine begets the radiant face 
& in thine eyes are snow doors 
That slumber with the rain tree 
While the innocent erebus of 

HELP VS GO Pomona 

Program I: BORN OF THE WIND To TWO Pats! Compromises the adorned groan 
With the devoted adder of Santa 

Claus violations ‘ 

Orpheus Jr. Yu 2-447] 

8 MARIHUANA HASHISH KIF 
I’m collecting material for book 
on pot. Have been commissioned 
by English publisher. Would 
you like to contribute poems, 
plays, graffiti, drawings, pho- 

tos, cartoons, songs, essays, 
prose, theories, scientific in- 
formation (chemistry, neurolo- 

gy, medicine, etc.), experi- 

ments, scenes, travel, experi- 

ences, attitudes -- anything of 
interest. Contact Judith Raif- 
man, Box 445, Forest Hills, 
New York 11375. 

A WOMAN DISTRESSED, ANITA NEEDS ME, 
A TOWN CALLED TEMPEST. (weds. 8 & 10) 

Program III: I WAS A TEENAGE RUMPOT 
THE LOVERS OF ETERNITY, 
& LUST FORECSTATCY'! (fri. 8 & 10) 

Lagan i) 

‘sodeiq 

s}eooved Kav N 
S}BOOTZAO ‘Ss}InNg 

Matinee, 4pm; Eve. 8 pm 

AN EVENING WITH DAVID WISE 
(Mat. $1.50 . Eve. $2.00) 

Ssroyeoy ses ‘ATIOG JOG 

*‘sjooys 

og 

Starts Dec. 25: A SUPRISE CHRISTMAS SHOW 
Watch EVO Ad for the Details! 

. Adm: $1.50 Stud. Discount with ID 

. Syosmeyq 

‘Booss-7 om ‘Kempeorg yseq 16 | 
SI$ 0} g$ Syeoo seYyLo] dn pue c¢ TS 

17 St. Marks Place 

new paperbacks* foreign periodicals* local poets* id etie es 

| SCSSSSSSRSeOsseoese magaiines* underground publications 

the e@ Specializing in cinema, urban sociology, drama, poetry, 

2 & contemporary American and foreign fiction, psychology, 

GATE é literary criticism, Vietnam, Latin America, Etc., Etc. 

THE RADICAL -UNDERGROUND IN rig A midget said we were an ideal 

couple. Saw you twice recently 

couldn’t talk, Beatle #1 & 2 need Wednesday, Dec. 14—Tuesday, Dec. 20 
Inesday to talk, hope yeu are around. 

UNDERGROUND HORROR SHOW pecan 
SE aR Ore I eS 

CROOVEY | = 

L SEASONS ALL RENSO 

URSULA by Lloyd Williams 
WEDDING FEAST (THE FREAKS) by Tod Browning 

O DEM WATERMELONS by Robert Nelson 

THE CATMAN by Thomas Baum and Dennis Lo 

THE MEAT SCENE (FROM BROTHEL) by Bill Vehr 

Wednesday, Dec. 21 —Tuesday, Dec. 27 

ON WOMAN 

WINDOW WATER BABY MOVING by Stan Brakhage 
HOLD ME WHILE I'M NAKED by George Kuchar 

SCHMEERBUNTZ by Gunvor Nelson 
and Dorothy Wiley 

COSMIC RAY by Bruce Conner 
and others 

HAVE YOU EVER THOUGHT OF 
MARRYING YOUR MOTHER 

CHAFED ELBOW 
IS COMING TO THE GATE—WORLD ‘PREMIERE Saturday, January 7 

at the Riverside Church Theater 

2 Shows -- 11 A.M. and 3 P.M. 

Last Audition December 22 

For appt. Call RI 9-5400 

Nobody admitted over 40 years of age 

unless accompanied by a teenager 

162 Second Avenue (10th Street) 982-3255 

SES SESSS66S65268866 

Box 1502, Costa Mesa, Calif. 
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E, TURK 328 E. 14th St. 
674-1247 7674-1270 

WIDE SELECTION OF APTS. 

East Side West Side 
ALL AROUND 

Honest listings, many unusual pads 
EL CHEAPO SPEACIALS ALWAYS 

ON HAND. Drop in or call. 7 days 

Dig these: 
Norfolk St..............d FOOMS.......45 

EST WL *Sesevouns ae 41/2... .. $70.86 

|S eg als a Sean eee 2 W/2...sces0-$72 
Eso R8t- ee sb {Aeris $75 
Forsythe St........... 3 rooms...... $80 
BiG" Otc ct Mavies ...6 rooms/3 frpl..$80 
UIA ire ese ane aaa apy Rete 5 ee 

ab Oe) ae ee ae Pe a 
eoeecesessege 

sseecacesevese S Af Leosacocas 

W. 54 Ste..ccciessess. 1. 1/2/ terr. $130 
W. 56 She iss ..1 1/2 A.studio.$126 
|W. 16 St. bk wls/ bmd clg/ 3rms.$135 
‘Greenwich St....2 1/2. .....:.. $139 
Charlton: St............ 2-1/2. cecose Pl DO 

Thomson St,.........1 1/2 furn.. weeee$l49 
Leg Fc) Mee Lo > Romper 
By JA Sha cwetase ol eetic To 
Wo 87 Stites ecnacks ee POOMIS ose. cae nl So 
Be Ti Stee iO Bee a ce TOU 
E. 7 St......Irg loft & grdn.......2$175! 
HUNDREDS OF LISTINGS 

JUST CALL YOU’REIN 

PSYCHEDELIC 
PRESENTS TO SPREAD 
XMAS BLISS ARE NOW 
AVAILABLE AT THE 
MASSART STORE 

EES oe TEE 

Bit BECKMAN'S 
The epee Enneeation E AST SIDE BOOK STORE [inexrensive Mind Blowing Fashion 

Accessories, Sculpture, Records, 

Furniture, Books, Feelies, etc. 

Created by Max Newhouse, BILLY 

APPLE, John Fischer, Phillip Oren- 
stein, Les Levine, Terry Riley, 

Allan Kaprow and many more. 

The store HAPPENS DAILY 

8:30 A.M. to 12 Midnight 

305 CANAL ST. 

925-4230 

All merchandise from the sublime§ 

to the rediculas. Rediculously 
inexpensive. 

WHO IS PATRICK MURPHY ? 

HOME MOVIES 
columbia players presents a new 

production of a frolic in bad taste/ 
dec. 15-18/ wollman auditorium, 115 
and b’way/ evenings, 9:00; saturday 
mat., 3:00/ tickets $2.00/ 

call 280-3609 

you can’t show this at home, baby 

/A FREE FOLK FESTIVAL-live | —_[ For Free TICKETS, sena 
stamped envelope to: 

Riverside Radio WRVR 

490 Riverside Drive 

N.Y., N.Y. 10027 
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