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Dear Mary Prankster: 

On October 21st, a mighty Exorcism of the Pentagon will take 
place. Pentagons, as you know, are a symbol of evil in almost all 
religions. We plan to encircle that evil building with waves of 
beautiful people. We will play “Ring-Around-the-Pentagon-a- 
Pocketful-of-Pot.” On October 12th (Columbus Day) a peace 

caravan called “Wagon Wheels East” left San Francisco. It was 
complete with real live Indian scouts and medicine men, compli- 
ments of Chief Rolling Thunder of the Shoshone Indian Tribe. Junk 
cars, stolen buses, motorcycles, rock bands, flower banners, dope, 

incense and enough food for the journey. The caravan will pass 
through some very hostile territory, and many willdie on the trip. 
On Friday the 13th, a mock exorcism of the Pentagon took place in 
the Village Theater. On the 15th, a benefit to provide free buses 
will occur again at the Village Theater. In Washington, all religious 
fanatics, and your fellow merry pranksters, will meet at the 
Jefferson Memorial at 11:00 a.m. -- or, rather, everyone will 

bump into everyone else there. A few mobile sound trucks will be 
around, and rock groups such as JEFFERSON AIRPLANE, THE 

FUGS, STEVE MILLER’S BLUES BAND, MOTHER EARTH and 
many more, will play for a while. Then a massive swarm will 

begin. We will hurl everything we’ve got. We will dye the Potomac 
red, burn the cherry trees, panhandle diplomats and try to kidnap 
LBJ while wrestling him to the ground and pulling his pants off. We 

will attack with noise makers, water pistols, marbles, bubble gum 

wrappers and bazookas. Girls will run naked, and piss on the 
Pentagon walls. Sorcerers, swamis, priests, warlocks, rabbis, 

gurus, witches, alchemists, medicine men, speed freaks and other 
holymen will join hands and encircle the Pentagon -- 1200 people 
for each ring. Rock bands will play “Joshua at the Battle of 
Jericho.” We will fuck on the grass andbeat ourselves against the 
doors. Everyone will scream “Vote for Me,” and we shall raise 
the flag of nothingness over the Pentagon. We shall all join in the 
mighty OM, and the Pentagon will begin to tremble and, as our 

magic grows stronger and stronger, the Pentagon will rise in the 
air. A great cry of liberation will echo through the land. “We are 
free. Great God Almighty! Free at last.” 

Love, 
George Metesky 

PS: October 21st: (1) Meet in NYC at Tompkins Park at 6:00 

a.m. Free bus tickets at Digger Free Store, 
264 E,. 10th St. on Oct. 18th, or (2) Meet in 
Washington 11:00 a.m. atJefferson Memorial. 

Donations to Council of Love, Box 81, Village Station, NYC 

10014, 
If people have car room available, they should assemble at 

as Tompkins Square Park for the caravan. 
: re : = xX e 

EXORCSM OFFICIALCHRISTIAN FORM OF EXORCISM ANCIENT ARAMAIC 
“I exorcise thee, most vile spirit, the 

very embodiment of our enemy, the entire 

specter, the whole legion, in the name of 
Jesus Christ, to (sign of the cross) get out 
and flee from this creature of God. (Cross, 

twice.) 
“He himself commands thee, who has 

ordered those cast down from the heights 
of heaven to the depths of the earth. He 
commands thee, he who commanded the 

sea, the winds, and the tempests. 

“Hear therefore and fear, O Satan, 

enemy of the faith, foe to the human 

race, producer of death, thief of life, 

destroyer of justice, root of evils, kindler 

of vices, seducer of men, betrayer of 

nations, inciter of envy, origin of avarice, 

cause of discord, producer of sorrows. 

Why dost thou stand and resist, when thou 
knowest that Christ the Lord will destroy 
thy strength? Fear him who was immolated 

in Isaac, sold in Joseph, slain in the lamb, 

crucified in man, and then was triumphant 

over hell. 

“Go out, therefore, thou transgressor, go 

out, thou seducer full of all deceit and 

guile, enemy of virtue, persecutor of 

innocence, O most dire one, give place; 

give place to Christ, in whom thou hast 

found nothing of thy works, who hath 

despoiled thee, who hath destroyed thy 

kingdom, who hath led thee captive and 

hath plundered thy goods, who hath cast 

thee into outer darkness, where for thee 

and thy ministers is prepared annihilation. 

“But why, truculent one, dost thou with- 

stand? Why, rash creature, dost thou 

refuse? 

“Thou art accused by Almighty God, 

whose statutes thou hast transgressed. 

“Thou art accused by his Son, Jesus 

Christ, our Lord, who thou didst dare to 

tempt and presume to crucify. 

“Thou art accused by the human race, 

to whom by thy persuasion thou hast 

given to drink the poison of death. 

“Therefore I adjure thee, most wicked 
dragon, in the name of the (Sign of the 

cross) immaculate lamb, who trod upon 

the asp and basilisk, who trampled the 
lion and dragon, to depart from this man 
(Sign of the cross), to depart from the 

Church of God (Sign of the cross be made 
on those standing by). Tremble and flee at 

the invocation of the name of that Lord 
at whom hell trembles, to whom the 

virtues of heaven, the powers and domin- 
ions are subject, who cherubim and sera- 

phim with unwearied voices praise, saying, 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth. 
“For thee, impious one, and for thy 

angels, are prepared worms which never 

die. 
“For thee and thy angels is prepared 

unquenchable fire; because thou art the 
chief of accursed murder, thou art 

the author of incest, the head of sacri- 
lege, the master of the worst actions, 

the teacher of heretics, the inventor of 

all obscenities. Therefore, O impious one, 

go out. Go out, thou scoundrel, go out with 

all thy deceits, because God has willed 

that man be his temple. 

“Now therefore depart. (Sign of the 
cross.) Depart, thou seducer. Thy abode 

is the wilderness, thy habitation is the 
serpent. Be humbled and prostrate. Now 

there is no time to delay. For behold, the 

Lord God approaches quickly, and his 

fire will glow before him and precede 
him and burn up his enemies on every 
side. For, if thou hast deceived man, thou 

canst not mock God. 
“He expels thee, from whose eye nothing 

is secret. 

“He expels thee, to whose power all 
things are subject. 

“He excludes thee, who hast prepared 
for thee and thy angels everlasting hell; 
out of whose mouth the sharp sword will 
go, he who shall come to judge the quick 

and the dead and the world by fire.” 

TEXTS DATING FROM 
3rd OR 4th CENTURY 
AD. INCANTATION 

The exorcisors gather in a circle holding bowls or 
basins of water. The spell is pronounced and the bowls 
of water are emptied on the ground as an indication 
that the power of the demons has been broken. The 
malignant influences have been drawn into the water 
which was spilled onto the ground. 

Again I come, I, ,» in my own 
might, on my person polished armor of 
iron, my head of iron, my figure of pure 
fire. I am clad with the garment of Armasa 
(Hermes), Dabya and the Word, and my 
strength is in him who created heaven 
and earth. I have come and I have smitten 
the evil Fiends and the malignant Adver- 
saries. I have said to them that if at all 
you sin against and against 

» I will lay a spell upon you, 
the spell of the Sea and the spell of the 
monster Leviathan. (I say) that if at 
all you sin against and against 
his wife and his sons, I will bend the 
bow against you and stretch the bow-string 
at you. F 

Again, whereinsoever you sin against 
the house of and against his 
property and all the people of his house, in 
my own right I will bring down upon you 
the curse and the proscription and the ban 
which fell upon Mount Hermon and upon 
the monster Leviathan and upon Sodom 

and upon Gomorrha, In order to subdue 

Devils do I come, I, , and all 
evil Sacraments and the tongue of impious 
Charm-spirits; I have come and smitten 
the Demons and Devils and evil Torment- 
ors, the Gods (Idol-spirits) and female 
Goddesses — standing in serried rows and 
encamped in camps. 
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DAILY NEWS, TUESDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1967 

| The High Road, Low Road End 
In Death on a Basement Floor 

By DONALD SINGLETON 

There is no way to measure the length of 

the twisted road that brought Linda Fitz- 

patrick and James Hutchinson together in the 

moldy tenement basement where their bodies 

were found Sunday. That kind of a distance is 

not measured in miles. It’s measured in dol- 

lars, and something called family, and some- 

thing called class. 

First Class and Steerage 

When you talk about that kind of a distance, you 

talk about the distance between one world and another. 

It’s like the distance between the first-class degl IO 

an ocean liner and the steerage deck, or th “AT. 
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“And not many days later, the younger son gathered u up all hisBbring out the fattened calf and kill it, and let us eat and make merry; 
wealth, and took his journey into a far country; and there he squan-fbecause this my son was dead, and has come to life again; he was 
dered his fortune in loose living. And after he had spent all, thereflost, and is found.’ And they began to make merry. 
came a grievous famine over that country, and he began himself to# “Now his elder son was in the field; and as he came and drew 
suffer want. And he went and joined one of the citizens of that coun-( near to the house, he heard music and dancing. And calling one of 
try, who sent him to his farm to feed swine. And he longed to fillfthe servants he inquired what this meant. And he said to him, ‘Thy 
himself with the pods that the swine were eating, but no one offered | brother has come, and thy father has killed the fattened calf, because 

to give them to him. . he has got him back safe.’ But he was angered and would not go in. 
“But when he came to himself, he said, “How many hired men inf “His father, therefore, came out and began to entreat him. But he 

my father’s house have bread in abundance, while I am perishing#answered and said to his father, ‘Behold, these many years I have 

there with hunger! I will get up and go to my father, and will say tofbeen serving thee, and have never transgressed one of thy com- 
, “him, Father, I have sinned against heaven and before thee. I am nofmands; and yet thou hast never given me a kid that I might make 
plonger worthy to be called thy son; make me as one of thy hiredfmerry with my friends. But when this thy son comes, who has 2 
tmen.’ And he arose and went to his father. devoured his means with harlots, thou hast killed for him the fat- 

“But while he was yet a long way off, his father saw him and wasitened calf.’ 5 

amoved with compassion, and ran and fell upon his neck and kissed “But he said to him, ‘Son, thou art always with me, and all that is 
. And the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven#mine is thine; but we were bound to make merry and rejoice, for 

d before thee. I am no longer worthy to be called thy son.’ But thefthis thy brother was dead, and has come to a he was lost, and is 
father said to his servants, ‘Fetch quickly the best robe and put it on found.” ’ ite 
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“WE ARE ALL 
By Ray Mungo. 

@RATISLAVA, Czechoslovakia-“ Lyndon 
Johnson will have a nightmare when he 

hears about this meeting,” said Tom 

Hayden to 40 Americans and an equal 

number of North Vietnamese and members 

of the National Liberation Front (NLF). 

“He will have a nightmare because he 

has sent 500,000 men to your land to 

find the Vietcong.” 
“We will tell him he’d better leave 

some men at home. Because, like Spar- 

tacus, whose fellow slaves in Rome pro- 

tected his hiding-place by each claiming 

to be Spartacus himself, I am the Vietcong. 
We are everywhere! We are all the 
Vietcong!” ; 
And on that note, the first major meeting 

between Americans and the “enemies” 
of their government ended on Sept. 13 
after 10 days here of cultural shock, 
political programs, and fraternal ex- 

changes. The American delegation, led 

by Dave Dellinger, which included blacks, 

community organizers, American Friends, 

artists, clergymen, and full-time peace 
movement workers, was moved and at 
times incredulous at the Vietnamese 
morale and willingness to resist in face 

of monstrous military force. The Viet- 

namese, for their part, recognize the 

relative smallness of the anti-war move- 

ment but foresee its growth as the ulti- 

mate solution to the U.S. intervention 

in their affairs. 
“We can speak to you, dear friends, 

as brothers,” began Nguyen Minh Vy, 

chairman of the Northern delegation, as 

he threw his arms around Dellinger. Gifts 

were exchanged, or more properly lav- 

ished, as each side delighted in pleasing 

the other. Books, sketches of South Viet- 

nam produced on elaborate underground 

“liberation presses,” phonograph records, 

pins, rings made of debris of downed 

U.S. planes, clothing, letters from captured 

U.S. pilots for delivery to their families 

on one side; on the other, anti-war pins, 

books, pamphlets, and little black dolls 

from Freedom House. A wizened sixtyish 

Vietnamese woman (who kept asking “when 

the women will all get together”) grins 

broadly, pointing to her SDS badge. Those 

of us who could spoke in French, but 

the Vietnamese also brought six excellent 

interpreters, and the Czech Peace Com- 

mittee added two more. 

LIBERAT 

Time and again the Vietnamese over- 
came American embarrassment at the 
apparent impotence of the conference to 
affect U.S. policy by insisting they were 
talking to the real people of America— 
the blacks, the community organizers, 
the studerits, the poor. These Americans. 
our war-torn friends said, will some day 
lead their people in peace and brother- 
hood with all the world. They said they 
knew the struggle may be long, but the 
Vietnamese will wait and watch — they have 
waited thousands of years already — and 
we must be strong and return the good 
fight. One Vietnamese girl had literally 
200 tiny wounds from American fragmenta- 
tion bombs which exploded on her elemen- 
tary school while she was teaching a 
class. Another teacher died from a similar 
bombing, her 26-year-old body sheltering 

one of her students. 
Much singing and dancing went on none- 

theless, for the Vietnamese are acultured 

people, proud of their arts. A North 
Vietnamese friend told me on our re- 
turn from La Traviata at the Bratislava 
Opera House that opera goes on in Hanoi 

still, as well as dance. Astounded, I asked 

if the poets and writers continue to publish. 
“Oh, yes,” he laughed, “but when the 

bombs fall their writing tends to become 
a little — shall we say — insipid?” Hyster- 

ical laughter all around. 
The Dom Rekreachie ROH, our hotel, 

is normally a refuge for trade-unionists 
and overlooks the Danube; beer and wine 
here were plentiful and superb. The Viet- 
namese and Americans alike were apolo- 

getic for indulging in such unaccustomed 
luxury. The former, convinced that Amer- 
icans “dress very well,” bought expensive 
suits and raincoats in Europe; they were 

surprised that we wore dungaree jackets 
and tattered sandals and complimented 

our “humility as well as courage.” 
Despite surface similarities, however. 

the Americans differed from their Viet- 
namese brothers most prominently in the 
extent to which their internal squabbles 
persisted and long, closed meetings were 
necessary. On the final day of the con- 
ference, Sol Stern of RAMPARTS heatedly 
refused to sign a statement which all 
but two others thought was relatively mild 
(explaining that it would implicate him if 
he didn’t sign it) and insisted one veto 

JON News Tree) G” 

should cancel the statement. It did, and 

a statement ultimately went out over 

the signatures of Dellinger, Hayden, and 

Nick Egelson, the organizers of the con- 

ference. 
At the end, 10 Americans were selected 

to go to Hanoi, but others may follow 
later. (The reasons for their selection were 

not made public.) Rightfully proud of their 

strength under duress, the Vietnamese 

were anxious that their new friends see 

their homeland for themselves. They 

understand frustration, had no difficulty 

encompassing the frustrations that Amer- 
icans feel at so simple a task as ending 
the war, and attempted to comfort us. 
We were at an understandable loss to 
offer them tangible comfort, but Ross 
Flanagan of the Quaker Action Group 
persevered with small packages of medical 
supplies which were seized by Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police last month as 
they were being brought into Canada for 
shipment to Hanoi. 

Considering the difficult political tasks 
ahead, though, some comforts seemed 
justifiable, and so both delegations joined 
in singing “We Shall Overcome” with 
locked-arms —the first time in years 

that a chorus of “We shall brothers be” 
has been sung without embarrassment — 
and we joined them in a snake-dance 
version of the Unity Song. 

The final evening, a formal Czech 
reception at Bratislava’s oldest and most 
elegant castle turned into a New York- 
style frug, Slovak violinists notwithstand- 
ing, and Vietnamese brothers clapped and 
laughed uninhibitedly — recognizing a cul- 
tural tradition when they see one— 
while the heads of state stood by, powerless 
to stop what obviously seemed to them 
a desecration of socialist realism and 
diplomatic protocol. 

RELEASE OF NLF PROGRAM 

Perhaps the major event at the confer- 

ence was. the release of the first NLF 
political program since 1960, printed in 

English and distributed to the American 

delegates, The document invites allforces, 

Communist and non-Communist, to join 

the NLF’s nationalist revolution; protects 
“the right of ownership of the means of 
production and other property of the citi- 

Continued on PAGH a 
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_ TARY DEAR PLEASE 0 THOU, 
- Glass Chiller 

Dear EVO: 
In regard to a letter from Highland Park, N.J., in 

the Oct. 1-15 issue. This person says that one can 
get high from inhaling the vapors from a spray 
can of glass chiller (e.g. Frost-a-glass, Instant Icer). 
I’m sure that everyone appreciates being let-in on a 
new high, but all I can say is, “Can that Shit.” I would 
like to call his attention to an article in the Oct. 4, 1967 
edition of the N.Y. Post. It pertains to the death of a 
little girl (age 11) in Greenwich, Conn. The cause 
of death was a frozen larynx. The article goes on 
to say that “the police dept. has had many recent 
reports” on the use of this shit. 

Now I would like to address myself to all the 
people who DO KNOW where it’s at. Please stick 
with ups, downs, grass, or any of the psychedelic 
drugs. Not that any of these are any better, but 
why fuck with something we know nothing about. Stay 
alive a while, even if it is spaced. 

Love to all, 
Richard Perrotte 

Black Mail 
Dear EVO: 

Black Power leaders have developed a policy of no 
compromise. May they prosper. There has been 
no remedy to all the evil that has gone down on 
the American Negro or Afro-American. 

But is it not a shame and a farce that the majority 
of delegates to the New Politics Convention capitulated 
to the Negro militants in condemning the “imperialist 
Zionist war”? No respect or support from these 
Negro militants can be gained by compromising the 
truth. Compromising the truth has allowed Negroes 
to be shit on for a hundred years. 

Lily-whities who ass-kiss spades to get their support 
in a new coalition have been told right in front that 
they will not get that support, even if they crawl. So 
these sickies try crawling anyway. 
‘Lame leadership such as this bodes poorly for 

the Third Party idea, sad as I am to see this develop- 
ment. Playing Uncle Tom for the Negro is not going 
to get any more respect from blacks than blacks got 
playing Uncle Tom to whites. 

In any relationship, person to person or group to 
group, you have to keep your integrity or you are 
nothing. No self-interested entity is going to relate 
to a nothing. 

e 

Branded for. Life 
Dear EVO: 

Have been reading your letters from naval readers. 
I, myself, am in the Navy, that is, until the 26th of 

Sept. I am getting an undesirable discharge for my 
udmitted use of LSD and pot. As far as I know, I am 

the 30th one in the Navy in 6 mo, for such honors; the 
Niuvy only surpassed by the Marine Corps’ 31. I am 
getting no travel pay, no leave pay, nothing! Only 
$20.00 worth of civilian clothes and an escort to the 
min gate. Everyone smokes pot onthe ship, and I was 

made offers from at least 30 people who were interested 
in getting acid. I have been told by several that 
now | am “branded for life”! Not as terrible as being 
a dolt for life. How ignorant are people, as to ask 
“are you on it,” gee, a real dope addict. A fiend! 

Now | wait the hours until 1 can make blues on my 
guitar again, and write rants, and be with real people. 
Your paper is out of sight, and 1 would really like 

to hear from other readers experiencing Similar 
difficulties. The war is on! 

PS. No more acid until my genes heal. Does your 

baby ery like a cat? Wow! 
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Gtalials 

Super Sergeant 
Dear EVO: 

Being in the Army, my cohorts and I are in the 
ideal position to be envious of you for your ability 
and courage to tell it like it is. In this establishment, 
we are fed only what the higher-ups wish us to have, in 
all respects from equipment to news and opinions. The 
latter is really what I want to talk about, because I 

think you will find it very interesting to be informed 
of the fact that God is alive and well in our company 
orderly room, and He has instituted THOUGHT 
CONTROL! : 

Several days ago, a friend of mine was called to 
the orderly room by the company first sergeant, and 
was told outright that he would no longer think “hippie 
thoughts.” It would seem that the rights which we 
are supposed to be defending don’t exist in any form 
for us to use. What a sad state our nation is in, when 
the government can even attempt to regulate the ideas 
we have on any subject. It certainly looks to me as 
if George Orwell was horribly accurate in his predic- 
tions, as given to us in 1984. 

I am truly ashamed that I have to wear the uniform, 
when I witness such a thing as the above-mentioned 
incident. The Army has become nothing more than a 
means of punishing the youth of today for not perform- 
ing as society thinks he should. Creative persons are 
looked down upon, and talent is wasted like Federal 

funds to foreign aid. Narrowmindedness is rampant, 
and bigotry is the fundamental operational principle 
by which my life is ruled at the present time. I am 
truly trapped in an intellectual quagmire; a tarpit of 

petty nonsense ringed with bear traps commonly 

known as “regulations.” 
Who the hell needs Big Brother? Now we have 

SUPER SERGEANT! 

APO San Francisco 

Dear EVO, 
Day nice. Room hot. Me, ugly, feel empty. Wrong, 

me lie. Me lonesome. Do me know what me wants? 
Yes, me want another. Me am far from home. Do 
me miss home? No, Who do me; miss? Me miss 
another me. Does other me look like me? No. Other 
me be different. How be other me different from me? 
Other me smell, taste, touch, look, sound different. 

What is me doing, now? Me is writing, listening 
to radio, laying on bed in hot room. Day nice. Me 
feel alien. Here? Everywhere. Why be that? Me not 
know. Do me want know why? Me think me wants know 

why. Have me tried figure why? Me spend much 
time trying find the why. Who be me? Me be man/boy. 
Me flesh, bone, hair, teeth, eyes, ears. Me eat, 

drink, cry, hurt, laugh. Me be 104 - 34- 3471, 6655657, 

5333292, 10101. Me sometime happy sometime sad. 
Me be well wounded. Me broken. Me seek all of me. 

Day nice, two fifteen, room not nice, Eugene 
Oregon, USA. Nice day, hot room, no go together. 
Out of kilter. Head man say take two, put your 

head together. Me scared of guns, me take fifty. 
Me not remember not a thing. Me now criminal. May 
be put in cage. No worry me. Me am caged now. Me 
want go to wedding. Me no want miss the marriage 
Heaven with Hell. Me hot, me want flame. [Fire burn 

all away. How do me smell when burn? How many 
me burned? 

Me at war. Me able only fight one war at time. 
Which war mean more? Me war even if victory not 

ever possible. Me like my war. Me know me lives 

while war goes on. War end, me end. Other war, if 
me end, war no end. 

Me weighted down. Me seek balance. Sometime me 
sink into bog. Me sucked under, almost, by whirl. 
Me try keep head up. Me seek lift-up in gardens, 
forests, and deserts. These me allies in war. Me 
biggest war worry be logistics. Enemy manifested 
in things of metal. Shiny brass, gleaming: steel, 

chrome, lead. Much metal be arrayed against me. 
Me still fight, even if me doomed to fall down through 
bog. Me seek allies. 

larry Moore 

844 Van Buren 
Eugene, Oregon 

Danger 
Dear EVO: 

Philadelphians John Fahs and Edward Yeager 
recently wrote you a letter (published Vol. 2 # 21) 
raving about amyl-nitrate. Ah, yes, this is true: it 
deserves the raves. BUT, they neglected to point 
out that continual use causes severe brain damage. 
For the sanity of the populace, please inform your 
readers of this little detail. 

Love you madly, 
Maif-mellow 

from Sunny 
Tucson, Arizona 

London, London 
Dear EVO, 

How does one communicate adequately the feeling 
of affinity I experienced when reading Steve Kraus’ 
‘Days in London’ from your last issue? I was reading 
my language, my London, that indelible image I carry 
with me wherever I go. And in one article, you came 
so close to what is the very heart of IT all, that I 
have to register my surprise. Only a true Londoner 

_of today’s generation could appreciate the finer 
points your article covered. And yet, you succeed 
in showing a glimpse of the essence that is London. 
Why do I, and so many of my contemporaries, leave 
our city to travel, to search to the east and to the 
west? What is it that we search for — and why do we 
always return, though it may be months, years later, 
to the sanctuary of our home capital? The answer is 
there, between the lines of your article, hidden 
in the very nature of the Englishman. 

I could add to your article and be more explicit, but I 
would not wish to invade further upon your valuable 
Space and time. This Londoner expresses his gratitude 
for giving him this opportunity to communicate — 

nostalgically, 

Jerry. 
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How To Grow Psilocybe Mushrooms 
t is important in working with fungi, to use 

“pure-culture technic” to prevent the fungi one is 
working with from becoming contaminated with un- 
wanted airborne fungi. This pure-culture technic is 
easily acquired by reading the chapter(s) devoted 
to it in any introductory bacteriology laboratory 
manual. Better yet, anyone who has had a course in 
bacteriology can easily demonstrate the technic of 
transfering the fungi and making the necessary “inocu- 
lating loop” which is used to transfer the fungi 
from one tube or bottle to another, without getting 

the material contaminated. 
The careful handling of the fungi Psilocybe is most 

important, as the Psilocybe are easily overgrown 
and ruined by the more rapidly growing molds present 
in the natural environment. 

The material on which the fungi is grown is 
called the “medium” or “media.” Preparation of the 
medium varies somewhat according to the kind used, 
but in general the procedure is the same. Briefly, the 
ingredients are weighed (great accuracy is not gener- 
ally required), dissolved in the required amount 

_of distilled water and distributed into containers for 
sterilizing. The use of pint or quart fruit-jars, with 
the jar mouth covered with heavy gauge aluminum’ 
foil, is adequate. 

Inasmuch as media are prepared to grow the 

fungi in pure culture, all microorganisms, other 
than the one to be grown, must be excluded. This 
makes it necessary to sterilize the medium before 
using it, to kill any bacteria or fungus spores which are 
present in the medium or on the glassware. Steriliza- 

tion is accomplished by placing the containers with 

medium into a pressure cooker, preferably the canning 

type with~pressure gague, and sterilizing (called 

“autoclaving”) for 15 to 20 minutes at 250 degrees F. 

Allow the pressure cooker to come down in pressure 

very slowly, or the medium will boil over. 

Quart fruit jars should not be filled with more 

than 2 cups of any medium used, the pint jars not 

over 3/4 cup. 
Media which contain sugar (glucose, sucrose, malt- 

ose, etc.) may carmelize somewhat if heating is 

continued beyond 20 min. at 250 degrees F. This 

carmelization may be toxic to the fungi and they will 

fail to grow, or will grow but little or no psilocybin 

will be produced. 
After preparation and sterilization, it is well to 

leave the media at room temperature for about 

3 days without opening them, as a check to see if 

the medium is really sterile. If any growth of fungi 

occurs, or a film of bacteriaforms across the medium 

(usually easily seen and smelled!), the sterilizing 

process is not enough. In the latter case, discard the 

medium. Nomedium can satisfactorily be re-sterilized 

for culturing Psilocybe. 

oe pene? 

In order to have the medium on which to maintain 

the fungi over long periods of time, it is well to 

prepare some: tubes of medium which contain agar 

as a solidifying agent. The most satisfactory tubes 

are those about 6” long and 1/2” in diameter, with 

screw caps having rubber liners (obtainable from 

any lab supply source). Fill the tubes 1/3 full 

of the agar medium (after melting the agar —see 
formulae), sterilize, cool to room temperature to 

solidify the agar. Inoculate the fungi INTO the agar 
with the sterilized inoculating loop, as required 

by pure-culture technic. These tubes are held at 
room temperature for a few days —even a week—or 

until there is a growth of the fungi over the surface. 

The caps are screwed down tight, and the cultures 

are stored at retrigerator temperature. ‘lhis consti- 
tutes your “stock cultures,” and is the source for 
inoculating larger quantities of medium. The use 
of stock cultures ensures a constant supply of viable, 

uncontaminated culture material. The Psilocybe will 
keep up to a year at refrigerator temperature, without 
being transferred to new medium. 

The larger bottles of medium are inoculated with a 
small amount of the whitish thread of the fungi (the 
“threads” are called “mycelium”), using careful 
pure-culture technic. Leave the cultures at room 
temperature — about 70 to 75 degrees F. This is 

easily maintained if one has a cellar; or one may 

have a refrigerator man put a thermostat in an 
ordinary refrigerator so as to maintain the needed 
temperature range. The Psilocybe fungi will grow 

at a higher temperature, but psilocybin production 
will be low, or none. 

It is not necessary to obtain the mushroom form 
of the fungi (called fruiting-bodies, or carpophores), in 
order té have psilocybin produced. The mycelium 
contains-as much as the fruiting-bodies. When the 
mushroom threads have grown in the medium for 
about 10 to 12 days,(*) they should be harvested. 
Scientifically, harvesting is done just about 4 days 
after the last of the sugar has been used hy the 
fungi. Harvesting is done by removing the medium; 
liquid medium by filtering through flannel and keeping 
the mycelium mat, solid medium by simply remov- 

ing the mycelial mat. 
The mycelium, which may be a gooey mess, is 

dried at very low heat (not over 200 degrees F.—in an 
oven with the door slightly ajar). Powder the dried 

material. The powder may be extracted by soaking 
in methanol (wood alcohol— POISON, DANGER!), fil- 

tering and evaporating the liquid with low heat. DO 
THIS IS A VENTILATED ROOM AND BE SURE ALL. 
METHANOL IS GONE. 

There will be psilocybin in the medium also, but it 
is generally in small amount and not worth the effort 
to extract it. 
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The above procedures may seem complicated, but. 

after a few tries, it is rather straightforward. Psilo- 

cybin production is dependent upon a lot of factors 

which are not all known. There is no way but trial 

and error in developing media and methods! 
PSILOCYBE CUBENSIS grows and fruits readily 

on the potato dextrose yeast (PDY) agar or on 

sterilized grain such as rye. PSILOCYBE MEXICANA 

grows and fruits on PDY agar or liquid, but not 

on rye. 
For illustrations of the fruiting-bodies (carpophores) 

of PS. MEXICANA see COMPT. REND. ACAD. SCI. 

246: 1346 - 1351 (1958). See also EXPERIENTIA 14: 107 

(1958) for extraction method. 
The Keller-Reagent may be used to test for alkaloids 

if desired. The Keller-Reagent is Ferric chloride in 
glacial acetic acid. See the U.S. Pharmacopea. The 
reagent is not specific for psilocybin, however, and is - 
only a qualitative test. 

(*)This time is the most variable factor in obtaining 
maximum yield of psilocybin. Trial and error under 
individual conditions of growth is necessary to stand- 

ardize the yield. Keeping careful records.of medium 

used, how prepared, and temperature and time, will 
allow one to improve the yield with practice. 

POTATO DEXTROSE YEAST AGAR 
Wash 250 grams potatoes, (do not peel). 
Slice 1/8 inch thick 
Wash-with tap water until the water is clear 
Drain, rinse with distilled water 

Cover with distilled- water and cook until tender 

Drain liquid through flannel cloth or several thick- 

nesses of cheesecloth into a flask or jar. 

Rinse potatoes once or twice with a little distilled 

water 

Keep liquid and throw potatoes away — add enough 

distilled water to make up one liter of liquid 

Bring liquid to a boil and add: 
15 grams of agar — stir until] dissolved (watch 

carefully or it will boil over — best to use 

an open stainless steel pan) 
10 grams of dextrose 
1.5 grams of yeast extract 

While liquid is hot, distribute into desired containers 

Autoclave for 15 minutes at 250 degrees F. (about 15 

lbs. pressure) 

PDY broth is made in the same way, omitting the agar. 
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POLICE ¢ 
Pe attention. Read this article carefully and then 

commit it to memory. It will save you enormous 
trouble for the rest of your life. Your authors — two 
attorneys — are about to advise you on how to deal 
with THEM: the fuzz. Never again will you run 
the risk of a knee in your left ball, unless it is your 

own. 
In the past five years, the courts have clarified 

and expanded the rights of citizens in their dealings 
with the police. When a policeman accosts you, it 
is important to know, in detail, what he can do under 

the law, and what your rights are. First, some 

basic principles, 
BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER ONE: If stopped by 

a cop, immediately determine whether you are under 
arrest. The easiest way is to ask the fuzz, “Am I 

under arrest?”, or “Why are you detaining me?” 

If he answers “no” to the first question, ask him 

the second question and add, “May I go on?” If he 

answers the last question “yes,” walk away. If 

he answers the last question “no,” YOU ARE UNDER 

ARREST. Once you have been arrested, the police 

must perform a number of services for you, which 

will be grossly irritating to them. 

—NOTE: Be sure to record the badge number of 
the arresting officer. This is extremely 
important. It is common knowledge that 
many lunatics and sexual psychopaths 
frequently pose as policemen. In fact, it 

is rumored that, of the 28,500 uniformed 
policemen in New York City, approxi- 
mately 21,750 have committed at least 

one act of bestiality while on duty, the 
majority most probably with a panda. 

BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER TWO: If arrested, 

YOU HAVE A RIGHT TO REMAIN SILENT. The police 

are required by law to inform you of this right. 

You are not required to tell the police anything, not 

even your name. The law can impose no penalties 

because of your silence. Of course, if you clam up 

completely, you will incur the wrath of your incarce- 

rators, because they will be forced to conduct the 

entire investigation without your help. The ready 

cooperation of suspects in confessing, in leading 

the police to murder weapons, in dredging, up the 

grass tossed down the toilet, etc., is what is meant 

by the slogan, “Support your local police.” Let the 

police demonstrate how clever they are, in solving 

the crime entirely unaided by human intervention. 

—NOTE: Remaining silent is not a simple matter. 

What to do to occupy your time? Sugges- 
tions: (1) Count the number of stolen 

television sets that the officers take home 
from the station; (2) Ask the officers 

if you could touch their badges. 
BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER THREE: If arrested, 

YOU HAVE A RIGHT TO A LAWYER. In fact, the 

police are required by law to inform you of this 

right, and furnish an attorney if you don’t have one. 

Refuse to say anything, or co-operate in any way 

with the police until your attorney arrives. 
—NOTE: If your attorney arrives late at night, do 

not expect him to be in a particularly 

jovial mood. How would you like it if 
you were having a passionate evening 
with your daughter, and suddenly the phone 

rings? 

BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER FOUR: If you are 

dissatisfied with your attorney, you have a right 

to another attorney. If your assigned attorney is 

incompetent or lazy, you can ask for another attorney. 

You have a right to EFFECTIVE counsel. 

—NOTE: Your distaste for your attorney should 

be based upon objective dislike of his 

capacity or industry. It will not suffice 

to complain that you do not like your 

attorney’s choice of shoes, perfume, or 

bellybutton lint. 

BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER FIVE: Youhave aright 

to bail. Your attorney will advise you that you can be 

released on bail, often very shortly after your arrest. 

—NOTE: Judges will sometimes set bail at exorbi- 

tant amounts, particularly when they take 

a personal dislike to the accused. Refrain 

from throwing flowers at judges when 

they are setting bail, unless they are 

pansies. Perhaps the finest comment on 
the bail system was made by H. Rapp 

Brown, who recently said, “Twenty-five 

thousand dollars. That’s not bail, that’s 

ransom. Lyndon wouldn’t pay that much 

to get Luci back.” 

BASIC PRINCIPLE NUMBER SIX: If you have been 

beaten or molested by a police officer, upon your 

release go to a doctor immediately, and have him 

examine you. This is the best way to establish proof 

of physical coercion. Your lawyer can, and should, 

have your doctor sign a contemporaneous sworn 

statement as to the nature and extent of your injuries. 

These are wise preludes to the initiation of a civil 

suit, a criminal defense, or a complaint to the Police 

Department. 
—NOTE: At trial, it is inadvisable to display large 

plown-up photographs of the lacerated 

sections of your anatomy. Since the deci- 

sion in the GINSBURG case, it may also 

be criminal to do so. 

So much for basic principles concerning arrest 

and detention. Of equal importance is the subject of 

search and seizure: Under what circumstances may 

the police search you, or your living quarters, and 
seize various objects which might excite their passion? 

As most of you know, federal and/or state law makes 
the sale, use, or possession of narcotics (including 
pot, _LSD) a crime. Thus, the police are rather 
manic in their desire to seize these items as their 
principal evidence of your violation of the narcotics 

statutes. 
The police may only search aperson or his premises 

under two circumstances: (1) If they have a search 

warrant, authorized by a judge, and describing, with 
specificity, the objects of the search; (2) Incident 
to a lawful arrest. A search may always be made at 

the time of a valid arrest, and thus, the legality of the 
search often depends upon the legality of the arrest. 
The legality of an arrest, in turn, depends upon 

whether the police have “probable cause” to believe a 
crime has been committed, and that the person arrested 
committed the crime. y 

If the police have a search warrant, you should 
let them in. However, do not let them seize any 
items not described in the search warrant. If the 
police do not have a search warrant, donot let them in 
(call the police if they threaten to knock down the 

door). The fuzz outside your door may break in 
anyway, which they are authorized to do only if they 

have probable cause to believe a crime is being 
committed. It has been suggested that the only 
distinction between letting the fuzz in without a warrant 
and letting them break down the door becomes «a 
question of how highly you value your door. This 
is often answered by cynics, who point out that 
making the cops break down the door gives you an © 

additional thirty seconds to flush incriminating matter 
through the mouth of your porcelain fixture, as 
well as giving the fuzz chafed elbows. The more 
significant point, however, is that to open your door 

voluntarily to police who wish to search will raise 
the inference that you consented to the search. The 
basic principle to remember is that, if the search 
is not based upon probable cause, the evidence is not 

admissible in a trial unless you had consented to 

the search. 

— NOTE: Destroying evidence is often ‘messy 
and time-consuming. People have died 

attempting to eat evidence. One murderer, 
who attempted to eat an ice pick, bled 

for 79 hours, a fact which excited only the 

Red Cross, and Andy Warhol who attempted 
to film the event. A more effective and 

subtle approach is to hide the relevant 

evidence. One EVO subscriber reports 
great success in concealing evidence by 
placing it under large tufts of pubic hair. 

Let us now see how these principles work in practice, 
by answering some questions sent in by readers who 

have found themselves in various legal predicaments. 
QUESTION NUMBER ONE: I was walking along 

the street last week, when a cop stopped me and 
asked me for identification. Did I have to comply? 

ANSWER: This simple question is actually very 
complicated. Until recently, the police were reluctant 
to stop people on the street, because any detention 
of a person would be considered an arrest, and the 
consequences outlined above (see Basic Principles 
two and three) would follow. New York and several 
other states, therefore, passed laws known as “stop 
and, frisk laws,” whose object was to permit the 
police to stop people on the street and question 

2 them briefly, WITHOUT this detention constituting a 
j technical arrest. The only requirement the police 
must meet in order to stop someone is to have 

“reasonable suspicion to believe a crime has been, 
is, or will shortly be, committed.” This requirement, 

however, is very loosely interpreted. For example, 
merely being in the neighborhood where a crime 
has recently been committed will satisfy the statute 

(as with the case of H. Rapp Brown walking near 

Sutton Place at two in the morning). The constitution- 

ality of this fascist stop and frisk law will soon be 
determined by the Supreme Court, and if Justice 
Douglas is not on a trip, should be struck down. 

The first thing you should have done was to ask the 
cop why he was stopping you. Ifhe gave no reason, you~ 
should have walked away. If he attempted to detain 
you, he most likely would have committed a formal 
arrest (many policemen will shrink when confronted 
by the fact that they have arrested someone and 
may have to go through all the procedures a formal 
arrest requires). If, on the other hand, the cop offers 
a reasonable. explanation of why he stopped you (a 
burglary was committed a few minutes ago; an alarm 
is out for someone who looks similar to you, etc.) the 
simplest course is to comply in a friendly manner 

(most policemen, being paranoids, simply want to 
test your truculence index). 

QUESTION NUMBER TWO: I was walking along the 

street and a policeman raped me. Didheneed a search 

warrant? 

ANSWER: No, if he had probable cause. If he 
didn’t,-you ought to be grateful. 

QUESTION NUMBER THREE: Six friends of mine 
were all tripped out on acid. The landlord, who had 
been attempting to evict us for three months, broke 

in with a City Marshall, two fuzz, and Abe beame. 

Continued on PAGE 18 
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The second stage of historical awareness developed out of the 
need for new andbetter ways to perform various tasks. The story 
of successive chains of inventions innineteenth-century America 
is full of surprises. The historical incidents have been related 
elsewhere, and here we need only remind ourselves that the 
development of the waterways, the steamboat, the railroad, 

the airways, and above all, the invention and ready availability 
of the automobile and the power system initiated by Edison’s 
great discoveries brought the land and its people closer. These 
means have been essential for the character formation of 
American life, and it has been both a blessing and a curse. 

In the process of discovering the beauties of the land, rivers, 

mountains, lakes and wildlife from coast to coast, Americans 
learned that the other side of competition is. cooperation. Out 
of this knowledge, a mechanism of teamwork emerged. In the 
process of building human society in the midst of nature, 
this incentive was stressed, and in the process of enforcing 
laws, it became a way of group expression. Thus, the two 

mechanisms of human relatedness, that is, the principle of 

‘individual conflict, which is covertly called “competition,” 

and the principle of group cooperation have worked together. 

The curse and blessing go hand~in-hand. One may ask: how 

can this be? And I have asked this question myself! Usually, 

the situation begins with so-called competition and racing; it 

gathers momentum, ahd after much arguing, both parties 

realize their position and limitations; then the second mechanism, 

that is, the mechanism of cooperation,becomes operative. A 

further illustration of these two mechanisms is reflected 
in American political campaigns, where mud-slinging goes on 
all during the election, but once the results are in, both candidates 
shake hands and often cooperate for their mutual interests, 

as in the case of Lodge’s advisory position in Vietnam, The 
institution of the “strike,” at all levels, is a mechanism of 
the acceptance of conflict and bargaining, and negotiation 
at a round table is a means which leads to further cooperation. 

ADs 
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In a symbolic way, one can illustrate these two mechanisms by 

watching the flow of traffic in any large American city. Cars 
speed along the highway and weave in and out of traffic in 
a truly competitive way, but all within legal limits. At the red 
light, they stop. Indeed, nowadays the style of driving is 

representative of American character, for, in a way, once 
the car is in motion, the car and the flow of traffic, rather 

than the driver, determine the car’s course. In a relative 
way, an American has only the choice of sitting behind the 
wheel or not; even the type of car he drives is determined 
by his economic status. When he sits behind the wheel, the 

flow of traffic, as set inmotion by the mechanisms of competition 

and cooperation, governs him. So, too, in all aspects of social 

life in American society. In fact, to a keen observer, the type 

of car one drives and the way he drives it gives a good indica~ 

tion of his social class. 
The trend in changing from a mechanism of conflict and 

competition to cooperation is seen inthe emergence of a common 

interest. Common interest manifests itself in common goals 
and in public trust; it directs all its energies toward the 
realization of mutual interests. Perhaps the best illustration 

in American history is that of the two world wars, which 

reduced the mechanism of struggle and competition toa minimum 
and intensified the mechanism of cooperation. In both wars, 
the common interest, that is, victory and a common enemy (that 
of Germany) motivated the nation toward greater productivity 

and strengthened the ties between various groups. This operation 
was so effective that any group which could not totally commit 
itself, as in the case of Germany in World War I and Japan in 
World War II, was not accepted and kept under control. 

The most difficult stage is the period before the rise of 
cooperation, which often appears as a storm of conflict. For 
instance, the period before the entry of the United States into 
World War I and World War II were periods of intense diversity 
of opinion, for people were divided in decision-making. Thus, the 
government of both Woodrow Wilson and Franklin D. Roosevelt 

Continued on next page 
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had to make a psychological as well as an instrumental prepara- 
tion, before making a final decision and receiving Congressional 
approval. But as soon as the decision was made and an active 
core of people supported it, the task of putting the decision into 
operation was nothing more than the utilization of all possible 
means, without much active resistance. Consequently, in the 

United States, with all its resources, it is not the solution 

of a problem which is difficult, but proving that the nation and a 

group of people have a specific problem. The success of such 
a conviction and the materialization of the goal are related to 
the harmony which is created between emotion and thought. 
Only the thoughts that are rooted in emotion, the source of 

inner motives, are capable of being fully realized. 

Here is another example of the interplay between the mechanism 

of immediate struggle and conflict and the mechanism of coopera- 

tion in human relations. In the recent civil rights movement, the 

majority of the northern states have, in principle, been in agree~ 

ment with the realization of civil rights, and at the same time, the 

majority of the southern states have resisted the thought of 

integration and opposed it internally, However, after a long 

legal struggle in which the legislature finally approved the 

matter, the nation realized that it had to adjust to the situation. 

But can the law change emotions, too? This is the change which 

must come through an inner evolution. Essentially, then, in 

the civil rights movement, the change from behavior on the basis 

of the principle of rejection and conflict to the state of human 

harmony and cooperation has been slow because people’s emotions 

have not thoroughly supported the ideas of integration. 

In politics, in religious and economic activities, there exist 

similar conditions for interplay of the mechanism of competition 

and cooperation. To reiterate and conclude, the first degree of 

awareness produced energy by which the early Americans discov- 

ered the territory of this vast continent and, by working on it, 

developed a love for it. 
In the second stage, the great demands for a better means for 

living contributed to the second stage of awareness, which 
utilized the vitality of the practical Americans of the nineteenth 
century to produce new instruments. The history of the succes- 
sions of American inventions in the second part of the nineteenth 

century and early part of the twentieth century has been cited 

elsewhere, but it is essential to state the significance of the 
inventions, for without them it would not have been possible 

to transform the vast continent from its virgin and natural 
state into a cultural state. To realize this ingenuity, one need 
only note that 339,400 scientific personnel in 1962 were engaged 
in various scientific projects (National Science Foundation report), 

and the strength of America lies within this potentiality, which is 
the culmination of the creative minority of the nineteenth century. 

However, this very blessing—the invention of all kinds of 
mechanical means, which helped Americans capture the spheres 

of the land, sea and air, and brought about the change of various 
natural products for human comfort — also created a new situation 
whereby man began to exploit and use his fellowmen. The more 
control one got over others, the stronger became the mechanism 
of competition. The expansion of industry, of commerce, the 
speed of production— all required the creation of false values 
and false interests, for greater consumption. Work, which had 
established its own throne in the nineteenth century, now began to 
rule over men. Women, too, began to compete with men. Social 

laws reinforced women’s desires, and their psychological make-up 
(that is, their previous lack of social participation) compelled them 

to become extremists and express their earlier deprivation 

without evaluating their career in relation to a happy life, but 

in terms of what one could get. Achievement was submerged, 

but competition directed toward greater material possession has 

gradually intensified. This simple element, the joy that one 

can receive from immediate rewards for the satisfaction of 
immediate impulse, has become so strong that “to possess” 
has become more important than “to be”; to compete with 
others far more significant than to compete with one’s self for 
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greater self-improvement. Moreover, the outcome of this mecha- 
nism of salesmanship has been the departmentalization of life, 
by stressing the reality of half-born individuals as independent, 
and thereby creating new conflicts: women against men, youth 
against elders, civilians against the military, and girls against 
boys. The stress on diversity for greater competition and 
self-interest has become so strong that the principle of harmony, 
regardless of what the law requires, has been replaced by 

work, both in society and at home. 
When I traveled through the Far East, I was struck by the 

harmony which existed between the young working men and 
women, and this convinced me that harmony can exist at all age 
levels. On returning to Los Angeles, I encountered the opposite 
side of the coin of human relations, where conflict and competition 
appeared dominant. The behavior of the airline hostess, the 
tone of the announcer’s voice, the sexually-provocative films, 

and the facial expressions of the passengers — all smacked of suc- 
cess achieved through agression. In conclusion, then, the second 
awareness, which resulted in invention, was utilized by impulsive 
people to bring together the intellect and mind for the satisfaction 
of instinct. 

Furthermore, the mushrooming of greater means of production 
satiated the society, and the first awareness ended with the 

discovery of the Pacific Ocean. The result of the pre-war 
period was a progressing society and a continent discovered. 

Where was the new outlet to come from? 
As I explained, a new outlet was created by the outbreak of 

war. Victory was the result of-many factors, but without putting 
the entire source of American material and manpower into motion, 

it could not have been achieved. With victory, the energies of the 

war had to find new outlets. One outlet became the reorientation 
of energy for peaceful living conditions, and the reorientation of the 
war industry into consumer products, thereby creating a new 

situation which hastened the means of achieving material comfort 

in every household. The speed of this change was due, in part, to 

the energy which had been produced during the war period, 

and in part to the people’s heightened psychological hunger for 

better things. To a relative degree, the articulate section 

of the population achieved this during the immediate post-war 

period, and it is now spreading to the lower strata of society. 

However, many are now realizing that material comfort cannot 

be a totally satisfying mechanism of life. After the large frontier 

was conquered, Americans began the soul-searching problem 

of asking the meaning of life. Even Eisenhower has been motivated 

to look into America’s goals and purpose. 
As an outgrowth of this pressing problem, two other mechanisms 

have engaged American energy: (1) the destruction of Germany 
and Japan provided an opportunity for Americans to exercise 
their historical mechanism to further the reconstruction of 
Germany and Japan, who are already rivaling the U.S. This 
situation provided a good outlet for the first decade of the postwar 
period. (2) Churchill’s coining of the term “Iron Curtain” 

furthered this mechanism, and put America in a situation such 
that they disregarded the historical reality of the world and 
observed the world as either black or white, ignoring the reality 
of the cold war. 

Thirdly, the scientific revolution, which began during the war, 
continued until it has now created the age of space exploration. 
Can this become an outlet for Americans to achieve a purpose? 

If yes, how? If not, what can? 

I believe these vital issues cannot be solved without an analysis 
of the international events which have occurred since the end of 

World War II, on the one hand, and social changes which have 
taken place within American society as a result of the emerging 
generation, and the influence of the outside world on American 
culture. I intend to discuss these issues in the coming chapters, 

under the titles of “the experience of anillusion,” “the experience 
of a reality,” and finally, “the rediscovery of America” — the 
third awareness and the rise of the golden age in America. 

Whew! WHAT A 
LIFE) AND NOW 
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Hippie.........Square 
(Which is more fun?) 

/ 

_ Do hippies have a more swinging 
sex life than squares? What does 
the hippie mean when she talks 
about love? And sex? What is sex 
like when you're high on LSD? 
What’s all this talk about her new 
pan-sexuality? Just how communal 
is her sex? What happens to her 
kids if the family goes out the win- 

dow? Is acid turning out a new 
mutant generation? And what 

would happen if all America turned on? You'll find 

frank replies to these and many other bold questions 

in the current issue of Evergreen Review. Hippie 

Louis Rapoport, in an exclusive interview, tells it 

like it is — exactly like it is — on the hippie scene. 

You've read a lot about hippie love and life in other 

magazines, but never like this — frank, unembar- 

rassed, without bias. Only Evergreen brings it to you 

straight from the hippie’s mouth, because Evergreen 

is where it’s at. 
From the beginning, we have been known as the 

magazine with the daringly unusual angle . . . on peo- 

ple, on art, on politics, on living. We have, from our 

very first issue, provided a forum for writers who 

were too controversial, viewpoints which were too 

unpopular, subjects which were too bizarre for other 

magazines. 

We come by our pioneering spirit and our unmiti- 

gated nerve honestly. We're published by Grove 

Press, the people who first introduced America to a 

Lady named Chatterley — the people who fought for 

your right to read the works of Henry Miller and the 

Marquis de Sade — the people who publish Beckett, 

Pinter, Robbe-Grillet, Burroughs, Selby (Last Exit to 

Brooklyn) and Berne (Games People Play). 
So if you're after a totally unusual, totally adult 

reading experience, you’ve got it — in Evergreen Re- 

view ... the most consistently stimulating, provoca- 

tive, and tuned-in magazine in print. 
Hippie sex is just one of the many exciting, some- 

times outrageous features in our current issue. Here’s 

a rundown of some of the others... 

The underground play that’s been blowing the minds of 

San Francisco audiences and is now opening in New York. 

The complete text of Michael McClure’s The Beard, which 

Kenneth Tynan calls ‘‘a milestone in the history of hetero- 

sexual art.” 

Is the Square Left Doomed? Not only doomed, but dead, 

says Ralph J. Gleason in a passionate piece that puts down 

politics and puts the hippies at the very center of the radi- 

cal movement to save America before it’s too late. 

But aren’t the Hippies just dropping out? Yes, answers Nat 

Hentoff, who still sees hope in political action by the black 

poor and the radical whites provided there is enough time 

before “the only channel is the voice of Conelrad and the 

radio melts in my melting hand.” 

“"Zow the War Ended in Vietnam” — Fred Rayfield’s scorch- 

ing satire on an LBJ press conference. “Why have we had 

so much trouble finding the Vietcong? Because there are no 

Vietcong.” 

Filthy Pictures Seized in London — a poem by George Dow- 

den, a blistering indictment of a society that deifies war 

while calling the human body obscene. 

Phoebe Zeit-Geist, heroine of our comic strip for grown- 

ups, bumping libidos with the Blob Princess and the Band 

of Incredible Lesbians. 

An apocalyptic vision of America in the mid-sixties that 

greeted Allen Ginsberg on his return from abroad in his 

startling new “Beginning of a Poem of These States.” 

What happens at Lance (A Mag for Men) when its fiction 

editor, stoned on schizojuice (blood tapped from the veins 

of an insane Commie-fag-spade-Chinese drug fiend) con- 
cocts a story of NECKROPHILIA 4 la Krassner — a brand- 
new story by Terry Southern, famous author of Candy, plus 
exciting new fiction by Boris Vian and James Brunot,. . 

and many other features. 

A 12-issue subscription to Evergreen costs only $9 

($3 less than the newsstand price) and gives you, in 

addition to a great magazine, the following beautiful 

extras... 

® A free book. Any of the original Grove Press edi- 

tions in the coupon is yours automatically (and im- 

mediately) when you subscribe to Evergreen. The 

retail value of your book, depending on which you 
choose, can be as much as $15.00. 

© Membership in the uninhibited new Evergreen Club 

—a club like none other in the world, offering you 

generous discounts on great “inside” literary works 

(many of which are available only in emancipated 

bookstores). Each month we'll send you a bulletin 

describing a new book. Enclosed will be a self-ad- 

dressed card. If you want the book, you don’t have 

to do anything. If you don't want it, simply mail 

back the card. The bulletin also lists other exciting 

selections that are available at special prices. You 

can buy any of these books, all of them, or none 

of them. You'll never be required to buy a single 

book, record, or film. 

e Think about it: You subscribe to Evergreen for 12 
issues at the low rate of $9 and get a free book 
worth as much as $15 — plus membership in the 
Evergreen Club — plus special prices on books 
which may never show up in your corner bookstore 
— plus the right to say ‘‘no” to all future books we 
may recommend to you. 
What have you got to lose? 
Mail the coupon. 

EVERGREEN REVIEW, Dept. EVO-1 

315 Hudson Street, New York, N.Y. 10013 

Gentlemen: I want to be tuned in to Evergreen Review for 12 
issues (bi-monthly). This automatically makes me a member 

of the Evergreen Club—-gives me the chance to buy special 

books at generous discounts (with no obligation to buy any)— 

and entitles me immediately to the free gift I have checked 

below. 

My Secret Life. Anony- 
mous Victorian gentle- 

man's famous sexual mem- 
oirs. Deluxe giant paperbound 
ed. (10” x 13”), complete and 
uncut, boxed. Retail $9.50. 

FREE. 

Ecce Homo. George 
Grosz. ‘‘First published 

—and promptly condemned— 
in Germany in 1923, these 
drawings and paintings con- 
vey the madness that was 
overwhelming Grosz’ home- 
land. Brilliant, devastating.”’ 
—Playboy. Retail $15. FREE. 

Three books count as 
one: Harriet Marwood, 

Governess, Anonymous. A 

modern underground classic 
with overtones of Sacher- 
Masoch, Retail $5.00 PLUS: 
Some Limericks. Norman 
Douglas. A new edition of 
the famous, privately printed 
collection. Retail $4.00 PLUS: 
Under the Hill. Aubrey 
Beardsley & John Glassco. 
Beardsley’s only novel, writ- 
ten in his exquisite pictorial 
style, completed by Canadian 

Name 

(] Enclosed is my check for $9. (0 Please bill me. 

novelist John Glassco. Retail 

$3.95 (Combined retail $12.95) 
ALL FREE. 

Aubrey Beardsley: Se- 
lected Drawings. A su- 

perb collection, including the 

suppressed Lysistrata series. 
912" x11%". Retail $10. FREE. 

120 Days of Sodom and 
| other Writings. The 
Marquis de Sade. A shocking 
work Sade considered his 
masterpiece. Retail $15. 

FREE. 

Barbarella. By Jean- 
Claude Forest. ‘Take a 

large helping of science fic- 
tion. Add one scantily clad 
girl resembling Brigitte Bar- 
dot. Mix in a generous por- 
tion of good old-fashioned 
eroticism . .. Et voila! A 
comic book for Daddies." 
—Newsweek. Retail $5.95. 

Maurice Girodias, Ed. 
Some of the finest writing 
and illustrations ever cen- 
sored! Retail $12.50. 

[ee] The Olympia Reader. 
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This is a story about two men. One 
is a mechanic, the other an artist. I 

Suppose you could say that one is a man 
of this world and the other a saint. 
Not one from the illuminated cathedral 
windows hallowed by ancient lies, but 

a saint very much of our time. The story 
is about both of them because they are 
working together to bring their dreams 
about, dreams which have about them 
something of the heroic, of the legendary. 

The setting is ordinary enough — a 
decayed block on East 2nd Street. Paint 
peels off the houses that stand like gaping 
teeth, the cavities between them empty 

lots teeming with rampant greenery and 

trash. Not far away, the Bowery looms 

broad, with its speeding cars and lumber- 
ing, stumbling drunks. Most of the houses 
on the block are boarded up; the windows 

stare back at you with the empty passivity 

of sheets of tin. The casual passer-by 
hurries on, little realizing what goes on 
in these seemingly deserted hulks. In one of 
them, up to some time ago, and maybe 
still, there flourished an after-hoursclub. 
On the ground floor and in the basement 
of another, Joey Skaggs and Richard 
Newsteder have set up their outpost of 

art and technology. 

Richard is the mechanical part of the 

partnership, Joey Skaggs the artistic one, 

Lower East Siders who go back as far as 

the Easter of 1966 will remember the wood, 

metal and plaster sculpture of Christ 

on the cross which he put up that Easter on 

Hoving’s Hill in Tompkins Square Park. 
And he got hauled into court for his 

pains. Now Joey has joined forces with 

Righard in a possibly unique effort to 

DAUINCI WAS A MECHANIC 

By Steve Kraus 
combine the resources of modern tech- 
nology and the inspiration of art to pro- 
duce works such as have not been ever 

seen before. 

You walk in off the street, and the 
scene on the ground floor makes you 
think that, maybe, you have wandered 

into the laboratory of some fugitive Dr. 
Frankenstein, or, perhaps, a submarine 
repair workshop. There is machinery 
everyplace: turret lathes, drills, milling 

machines; electronic components glow with 
unblinking green eyes. In one corner 
looms what seems to be the skinned 
skeleton of a car, but an unusual Car, 
with huge balloon tires and strangely 
distorted parts. This is Richard’s dream 
— aGrand Prix racing car with a revolu- 
tionary suspension system which will 
produce acceleration speeds as yet unseen 

on the racing tracks. It is being built 
to be raced at Sebring and Lemans. If the 
design is successful, the car, or parts 
of it, will be built, and the profits, or 

rather, that half which will go to Richard, 
will help artists, provide tools and materi- 

als. Richard carried the project for eight 
years. He built parts of the car, and, 
for seven years, struggled to find financ- 
ing for it. A year ago he finally found a 
backer, who, for a half share in the 
eventual profits of the venture, set up 
with Richard the Last Place Corporation 
to produce the car. When it is finally 
built, which should be in a couple of 
months, it will be called The Roach. Its 
appearance on the track should be 4 
sensational one. and not on performance 
alone; on its hood there will be painted 
a roach smoking a banana! 

Walter Bredel Photo 

The building of the Roach is not the 
only function of the workshop. It also 
serves as a machine and prototype shop; 
Richard claims he can either fix or 
build almost any piece of machinery in 

existence. Below the workshop, in the 
cellar, are Richard’s living quarters and 
a film laboratory, with facilities for both 
processing and projecting film, 16 mm 
and 35 mm movies and stills... 

There was just too much machinery, too 
many distractions in the workshop, soJ oey 
and Richard and I repaired to the Naked 
Lunch, up the street on Second Avenue, 
so that I could find out something about the 
two and their partnership. Over coffee, I 
learned that Richard was from NewJersey. 
He has never lived far from New York City. 
“You could always see the Empire State 
Building from the top of a tall building.” 
He went to Rutgers, but was dropped 
from its Engineering School after one and 
a half years even though, as he says, “I was 
born with an inclination for electronics 
and mechanical repairs,” Now, he says, 
his ambition is, when successful, to hire 
only people who have been kicked out 
of school. “Maybe one day I will get an 
honorary degree and I will take it just 
to throw it out,” he says. Medium height, 
sport shirt and grease stained trousers, 
restlessly drawing designs on table nap- 
kins, Richard acts and looks just like 
you would expect a madly devoted engineer 
to look and sound, talking about his designs 
in staccato bursts of nervous language 
full of esoteric mechanical terms. 

Tall, slim, soft spoken, Joey Skaggs is a 
contrast both glaring and oddly fitting 
to -his..mechanical partner. He is from 

Continued on PAGE 19 
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Unfuckinbelievable scene at the Bitter End. The 
crowd (half of them, anyway) was in the mood for a O OC eC 
standing ovation (first set). For Chuck Berry. Chuck y 
Berry is brown magic, man. He’s a charmer. Never : 
mind that he’s the father of the whole scene, never mind By Emmett Lake 
looking at the Beatles’ first albums on the liner 
notes: musical influences, Chuck Berry. Never mind 
Johnny B. Goode and Nadine and Carol and His Daughter 
Caroline and Maybelline and all that. Just dig Chuck 
Berry on stage. He had 4 white (young) cats backing 
him up, local guys, just rehearsed an hour or two 
together. He handled them so cool. “Hey, boy. Don’t 
you ever play louder’n ME!” said the master to his 
rhythm guitarist. One of the most revealing scenes 
was a hip jerk, unabashedly and explicitly sex (not 

even sexual, even) that was to be accompanied by a 

drum riff, The drummer put the accent after. the 
jerk. It was a repressive hit on the snare drum. 
Like, QUIT THAT. SMACK. Berry laughed. Man, he 
laughed. He told the drummer to get with it, not 
against it. The drama was intense. The drummer 
hit after the fact again. Berry chided. The beat kept 
pounding. One more hip jerk, and the drummer hit 
the snare on the up-archof Berry’s phallic thrust. The 
effect was liberating. It was scary. Up libido, down 
repression. Brain knots were untied. 2 

Berry brings home the message of rock and roll. 
The medium is naked in his hands. The guitar has 
never been used so explicitly for visual effects. Jimi 
Hendrix approaches the approach, but from another 

direction: he expects, elicits the shock reaction, the 
thought. Jimi Hendrix is a jive spade compared 
to Chuck Berry. Berry is loose. Greasy. You can’t 
catch him and tie him down. He laughs, belly laughs, 

at chains, brain chains. Jimi Hendrix seems to be’ 

grossing people out from behind bars. Chuck Berry 
is pied pipering them off into the uncharted magic 
regions of nymphs and satyrs. God damn, he’s great. 

Berry plays. He’s a brown-eyed-handsome tall 
thin kid. He plays, man. He goofs. He doesn’t do the 
same riff twice. His leads in person are not what 
he played at the recording sessions. No pop-slave 
here. No. A man having fun, and teaching the hung-ups 
at the Bitter End and every other place what having 
fun is. People screaming out titles: play this, play 
that. “I’ve always played what I feel like.” Once he 
started Johnny B. Goode, which was the closing 
number, and his back-up squad didn’t pick up on 
it. Berry was brought down, but only for about 5 
milliseconds, til he made up his mind what to do 

about it. He created what he wanted: electric enthusi- 

asm. He wanted to go out with a bang. So he brought 

the crowd around. He did a thing called dingaling. 
My dingaling, my dingaling, I wanna play with my 
dingaling. (His dingaling is a toy his grandmother 
made for him.) It was a children’s song, an ancient 
song. He had everybody singing along with him. This 

is incredible at the Bitter End. Uptown, uptight 
suit-and-tie people. “Hey, if you ain’t singing, what’re 
you DOIN’? You mus’ be playin’ with your DINGALING!” 
Everybody sang. They loved it. They loved him. He 
knew what he was doing. Fascinating to watch, like 
Johnny Carson. A cool, depth thing. You go inside 
his head, watching him. Process, block, frustration, 

creation, solution, satisfaction, artistry in living. 
He gave his green-eyed soul brothers a chance. A 
little “acid-rock” fuzz lead from the angel-faced, 
green-eyed rhythm guitarist. Chuck applauds him. 
Play tossing riffs back and forth with the shaggy- 
haired harmonicat. “All right. How about that. Tell 

Continued on PAGE 16 
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The Voices Aren't Joyce’s 

FILM 
By Dick Preston 
Riverrun past Adam and Eve on the way to Mary 

| Ellen Bute outside the coach with the six insides 

/and the coachman hollering and waving his shileleagh 

which way to finnegans wake thatwaway cries an 

ancient from the bog pointing the opposite way to 

the film studio and in the direction of words forrest 

where the master lies uneasily in his own truth and 

away goes Mary Ellen beautifully round in circles 

her skirting the unfathomable pools of abstraction 

and bravely boosting an odd image here and there 

digging into the oud sod on the edge of the forrest 

to carry away a comprehensible piece of this irish 

jig saw thats been puzzling the poor illiterarty more 

than the depths of the dead sea scrolls because even 

if you love levys youre going to have a whole lot 
of trouble digesting celtic wry even if dr seuss 
sketched the pictures on the packet 

MEANWHILE 

Stately plump Buck Mulligan came from the stair- 
head, bearing a bowl of lather on which a mirror 
/reflected the No Cal image of Buck Mulligan as 
created by the hand of Joseph Strick. 
—Come up you fearful jesuit, Mulligan cried to Stephan, 
come up and take a look at this dreadful film. God 
these bloody Americans. Bursting with money and 

indigestion, Because they come from America. 
Stephan peered in the mirror to letch on the image 

of Molly Bloom. 
—Do these women of Joyce’s never get out of their 
nightgowns? 
_I thought there was more to us than this, said 
Mulligan, squinting at Leopold Bloom throwing an 
uncut kidney into a skillet. I’ve a feeling we’ve . 
been shortchanged, dehydrated and badly indigested. 
We are the ghosts of ghosts. Hollow apparitions spewed 
from the industry’s womb. Abortions of the unholy 
coupling of credit and culture. Dedalus, come away firs performance Ill change that lace on my blaq 

pow off my bubs and Ill yes by God III get that b 
ed make them burst with envy my hole is itching 

from the damned thing. Breakfast is ready. 

en I think of him I feel I want to I feel some 
RI 8° easy not wake him have him at it agai 

ashing every bit.g : 

88 after a long and tedious i 
. On whose soul Sweet Jesus have mercy. 

It is now a month since dear Henry fled 
To his home up above in the sky 
While his family weeps and mourns his loss 
Hoping some day to meet him on high. 

by his filmmakers? 

AND 

What parallel courses dia Mary Ellen Bute andJoseph 

Strick follow? 
Both took the word and work of another, namely 

one James Joyce, now deceased, and transposed 

sections of it to another medium, namely that of 
film, 
Were there common factors of similarity between 

their respective approach to their subjects? 
Both, to a large degree, treated their material 

in a theatrical manner that was reminiscent of both 
Aechalus and D.W. Griffith, though Miss Bute to 
a much lesser and occasionally greater degree than 
Mr Strick. e.g. The sequences from the Coach With 
The Six Insides. 

5; Were their views on some points divergent? 
Perhaps because of the lack of instructions on the 

bottle Marry Ellen Bute’s imagination was triggered 
aby the Joycean prose to make a work more cine- 

matic than that of Joseph Strick. 
Was there one point on which their views were 
equal and negative? 

In their desidre to adapt for the screen the two 
£} major works of the deceased James Joyce, namely 

“Finnegans Wake” and “Ulysses”. 
7 Was the deceased author, James Joyce, betrayed 

wi by his filmmakers? 
In a word, yes. 

mi What psalms, words of praise or just plain nice 
4 things could one say about these films? 

The acting in both was good, particulary in Joseph 
y Strick’s film and was of the variety that any major 
theatrical company would have been proud. Also 
the dialogue, extracted from the works of the de- 
ceased author, James Joyce, brought to the screen 
such gems of polish and sophistication that sound 
tracks for many years to come will be wastelands 
of gurgles and grunts. The exposures were good. 

; Should the deceased author, James Joyce, take any 
credit in these films? 

In Mary Ellen Bute’s film he can be held respon- 
1 sible for the firing of her imagination. In Joseph 

f Strick’s film for the creation of it’s characters. 
Was the deceased author, James Joyce, exploited 

Continued on PAGE 16 



7 AR EATRE 
By Allan C. Edmands 

‘3 he dilemna of the well-wishing white man caught 

in the midst of the Black Revolution— confused by 
identity-rejection, collective guilt and/or the frustra- 
tion to find suitable action—is twice portrayed on 
the Orpheum Stage (Second Avenue near St. Marks) 
in George Tabori’s THE NIGGERLOVERS, In the 
first portrayal a loveable but somewhat pitiable white 
professor, sympathetically played by Stacy Keach who 
was, most recently MacBird, wants to lay his body 
on the line in the cause of justice and humanity. 
But, because he has been isolated from struggle 
and pain, he first must receive training in self- 
understanding. His tutors are two blacks, Freckles 
and Creampuff, who assume the roles of local Missi- 
ssippi Movement blacks and the bullies of cracker 
law .enforcement for his enlightenment and to prepare 
him for the horror of a niggerlover in Dixie. Had 
he been black, he would have been born into the Move- 

ment be necessity, and his motives could never be 
questioned as tainted with hypocrisy or guilt. But 
as a concerned white individual, he must purge him- 
self of whatever’s in him of the sickness of collective 
White America. The White Man’s burden is too heavy; 
he protests: “I wall not allow you to draw conclusions 
from my whiteness. I am a certified Christian and 
I love you.” He wants to rest, he needs time to think 
it out: “Let us. sit quietly and do nothing for awhile.” 
But, as there is no respite or pause for the American 

black man, there can be none for him either if he 

is to truly understand. The black tutors throw him 
and jostle him: America is understood only through 
violence. “Are they really this tirm?” he asks, “are 
they really this barbaric? Very interesting.” There 
is a graceful dance of a slow motion beating and 
our professor undergoes the torture of the Moss 
County Jail. This is the purging, the Jordan River 
of Mediaeval flagellation he had to cross over to 
be washed clean. Before, he felt guilty eating oysters 
while others were dying. He had made the most 
terrible faces in the mirror. He had only wanted 
to die on his own terms—with a glorious gesture. 
He now asks: “Am I a Negro now?” And, if he were, 

what is so glorious and dramatic about dying like 
a dog when just living is the most important thing 
in the world. 

It is after dark. The cracker townsfolk are gathered 
outside the jail in a comfortable mob of 20 or so. 
The demagogue sheriff releases the Naturalized Negro 
with a cople of slaps on the face. The mob surrounds 
him and herds him to the moonlit quarry. They 
or@r him to strip. The night is poetic — afull harvest 
moon, magnolia trees, Spanish moss, the sounds 

and smells of Old Dixie after dark—but Nature 
is no help against butchery. The first bullet hits 
his breast, the second his gut, and they keep coming. 
The ghosts of his senses haunt him. He wants to 
eat again. He wants to fuck again. He wants to 
FEEL-feel-feel-feel-feel. Dying like a dog, all he 
knows is pain. He finally screams: “I don’t want 
to be a Negro anymore.” He becomes a sweet old 
man again. 

Can there be an “I can overcome myself by denying 
myself”? Can a white man fight White America 
from the outside? Should he not try to change White 
America as a white man? The questions aren’t ans- 

wered definitively, and Mr. Tabori has illustrated 
the dilemma perceptively and with compassion as 

a dilemma. It is too easy to pooh-pooh Tabori, 

as the VOICE critic has, that he is floundering 
in his own guilt. Will this critic cry angrily after 
a Black Revolution that his daddy was a white rapist? 

The chorus sings: “It all depends on what you see,/ 

What’s that on the horizon?/ Chickens coming home 

to roost,/ And the bread is rising.” 
The second portrayal is anticlimactic in its ob- 

viousness,. It is a dialogue between a very guilty 

white man and his dog, and his own internal dialogue; 
his missionary self against his white supremacist 

self. He ends unloading his possessions and murdering 

his dog (a sardonic combination of a German Shepard 
protection dog and a Viennese slut) in guilt-ridden 

fear. “The days are getting darker ’cause the dark 
is in your head,” cry Creampuff and Freckles, two 
voices from the ghetto. 

The entire production is enhanced by a simple 

set and free and graceful blocking. The Sound Masters 
(two guitarists and a drummer ranging in age from 
13 to 17) garnish the production with masterful musical 

accompaniment. NIGGERLOVERS is one of the only 

plays I have seen in months that the audience, dis- 

cussed during intermission. Corliniodea nett pas 
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Continued from PAGE 13 
me that man ain’t got no soul!” No because Joyce spent a lifetime using words as 

When everything was up on the high plane again, &}.. Picasso uses paint as Len Lye uses film and if Joyce 
Berry did Johnny B. Goode, and everything was where : o had wanted to write scenarios he would have done so 
he wanted it. He sang to them in French. Chuck , ~ | @aaaeEe " but he didnt he wrote novels which were wholly 
Berry, the man whose boundaries afe far beyond | words and to fuck with them is immoral and exploit- 
what his society will accept of him. Chuck Berry, | ive particulary as in the case of Ulysses when 
whose English accent is as impeccable as Harry GE | 40 odd years after it’s daring publication and wit 
Belafonte’s. Chuck Berry, who won’t be seduced by | | its trials and problems far behind it but with its 
the nothing world of status and Jacqueline Kennedy ; aura of sexuality still heavy in the enlightened air 
culture. Chuck Berry, who is too raw and too wise some sharp cookie comes along and says this could 
and too ancient to be Sidney Poitier, hungering for @ make a great film hoping that some of the genius 
young white cunt, and sublimating all over the screen. of the master will rub off on himself because he 
Chuck Berry, who spent three years injailfor crossing q # doesn’t have what it takes to write his own scenario 
a state line with some hot little bod who hadn’t /;and anyway he knows that there isnt as much money 
spent a legal amount of days on this earth before pe es : : in his name as there is in Joyces though this is not 
feeling a natural holy desire between her legs. Chuck i to put adaptations down even though they are rarely 

Berry, who was very quiet in Terre Haute, Indiana, ns, : as successful as original screen plays but to do them 
who played in the prison band, who used to read and # well you have to have something of the flair and 
write a lot of poetry in jail. Chuck Berry. A brown» disregard for the literal that Orson Wells has and 
man who knows where it’s at. A brown man with in Joyce’s case one has to literally disregard every- 
no illusions. A brown man who wrote HURRY-HOME thing for what he has to offer filmmakers cannot 
DROPS IN HER EYE, about a six-year-old daughter Figg "@ be extracted digested condenced but must be used 
whose mom did not agree with him. Chuck Berry. pg@ as a spark to fire the imagination into other un- 
Chuck Berry. Chuck Berry. Who wrote “Hail, Hail, .troden unJoycean paths which will then make the publics 
Rock n Roll.” And knows what it means. And saw heart beat like mad because you will have said no 
that it was good. to tradition no No. 

Meanwhile, the Chambers Bros. at the Electric 

Circus, emanating their definitional, danceable music 

at the Electric Circus, and the light and sound crew 
doing things to Sgt. Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club 
Band, that should have been on the album. The 

crescendo in Day In The Life affects the body and 
the mind at the Electric Circus. The slides are 
fascinating. The total thing is almost worth the Gage 
people and the price. oS 

And uptown, at the Palm Gardens, the real thing @ 
goes on. And on. The Children of Paradise sound 
good doing their “acid-rock”™ (I’ve never taken acid, so} 
how could it be acid-rock; unquote) extended things. | 

Really suck on the 56-58 stuff; the Group Image | 
doing organic rock. by feel, with smoke and strobes | 
and boxes and every sort of person floating around 
the floor and creeps taking movies, and cats running } 
around with cats on their shoulders, using their 
tails for moustaches, blowing minds, and chicks ing 
nothing dresses teasing old boozers, and a spade} 
with long hair: king of the hippies, and people linking } 
hands and doing deep-breathing, hyperoxygenating 
things, and the rowdy element fighting over cardboard 
boxes. It’s alive. It’s alive the way the Fillmore 
and Avalon are dead already, with tourists andp 

vacation-hippies. Palm Gardens is guts and blood} 
and booze and pass the joint, please. It’s a shot in the | 
arm. You deserve to go there some Wednesday nite. @ 
52nd off 8th. Buck fifty. : 

Before you head uptown, tho, make it to the WEEKLY 
FREAKLY (isn’t that disgusting!) at the Village 

' Theatre. Every Wednesday nite starting already. 
October 25th is going to be something we can’t 

_ print, but open your ears. Eight to midnite. A sit and 
dig thing. Local groups who need to be dug by record 
company talent scouts. Local groups who would? 
have made the Tompkins Square Park shows. Enter-. 
tainment. Profits to good things. One buck. 18th, 
and 25th this month. Dig with your eyes and ears 
down here, then make it to the Palm Gardens for 

the sake of your body. 

E : LM aan 
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By Mary Ellen Bute through the magic association | 
with his name and the name of his book “Finnegans | 
Wake,” though it must be admitted that she was 

careful to call the film “Passages from James 
Joyce’s Finnegans Wake.” By Joseph Strick all the 

way down the line from the title “Ulysses” to the 
$5.50 entrance fee which was, no doubt, guaranteed 

to help make a whopping profit and also act as bait 

to the purient interests of the film going public, , 

this. public no doubt thinking that for the princely gm 

sum of $5.50 they would be sure to see Blazes Boylan j 

putting it in. 
And did they see Blazes Boylan putting it in or nay 

other shots of marital or extramarital sexual activity? 

No. But one did, however, see a lot of very slick, § 

very corny cuttaways. 

How could these films be described, in one word, (rm 

which could be placed on a marque or inserted in, 4 

an advertisment. = 

TH EATR E. as Continued from PAGE 15 

| JOHNNY NO-TRUMP opened last weekend at the 
Cort Theatre (Broadway). If there has ever been 

any doubt that an American Theatrical Renaissance 

, | was needed, this standardized product of the Estab- 

lished Theatre Factory serves as glaring proof. 
\| Act One could have been a domestic serial comedy 

on television; Act Two (because somebody dies) a 

; run-of-the-mill television “serious drama.” The dif- 
ference is that, because the action is “live,” seats 
range from $5 to $10. Acting, staging, scenery, other 
technicalities are realistic, precisely accurate, well- 

f done, professional, sterile and expensive. “The action 
takes place in the Armstrong home on Long Island 
in February.” This fececious, hither-thither hurry- 
scurry, insipid and pointless Xerox duplication of 

= Suburban family anxiety serves as bread-and-circus 
for the consumers of Broadway Big Business. I 

™ refuse to write a Consumer Index, and I will welcome 
B’way press rep offers to change my bias. Mean- 
while, I must conclude, that the Renaissance is 

= struggling downtown. 

OBSIDIAN, described as “a play for the whole 

s family,” is currently being presented by the Playbox 
Studio at 94 St. Marks Place. Reviving the Aeschylan 
Electra theme, the play scorches our minds with 
a harsh and dried up woman, alone in any company, 
whose oniy escape from the desert of her person- 
ality is the seduction of hobos, whose pubic daughter — 

moaning for a long-dead brother she doesn’t believe 
is dead and crying for the justice of the Argive 
Tragedy—is continually in her panting way. The 
son returns as an amnesiac hobo, possessionless 
except for a vacuous searching life, and learns his 
identity from sister Virgay (Electra). He hadn’t 
Stayed butchered near the desert tie siding years 
before, and he concludes the play with the vengeance 
the identity demanded: he plunges his razor instead 
of his organ into the flushing genitals (the only 
moisture in this play) of his sluttish mother. The 
theme is ancient but rarely overdone and never 

a Cliche — a barely exaggerated portrayal of ordinary 
selfish progeny rejection and what develops therefrom, 

q blasting a gaping excavation into the quarry of most- 
A concealed wishes and dreams. But this play is more 
than a lecture in Freudian psychology; it lays bare 
the arid emptiness that characterizes much of middle 
american domesticity— what has happened to the 

family? The lighting and set superbly suggest the 
barren chastity of the edge of the Southwest desert; 
the excellent acting with electronic sonar accompany- 

# ment bring the stage to life. OBSIDIAN can leave 
| you breathless and worried. Produced beside OBSIDIAN 

>is a banal irrelevant technique exercise called FOR 
GOD AND COUNTRY AND MISS CORRINE, abarnyard 
portrayal of a fairy-tale Fall from Innocence (even 

Bas Fpar four reaching climax by the eating of an apple) only held 

ee en, a. The Hollywood galaxy: Stars, together by two actors: Charles Pegus who plays 
ALSO starlets and one night wonders a hound and David Selby playing a hick, 

a 
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BOOKS 
By Allan Katzman 

THE FREE-LANCE PALLBEARERS by Ishmael Reed 

Doubleday& Co. October 27, 1967 $3.95 

All of the characters in this book are 
fictitious, and any resemblance to actual 
persons, living or dead, is purely coinci- 
dental. But coincidence is the peg which 
Mr. Reed hangs his first novel on, only 

the names have been changed to protect the 
guilty. It is a novel which has long 
been in the making, and one which has been 

worth waiting for. 
The Free- Lance Pallbearers is wholly a 

satire on white and black America, and 
especially on Middle/Mind/America; a 
kind of Walt Disney Dogpatch done in 
dayglow. There is no mistaking the inten- 
tions of its author. The hero, a young 
negro innocent named Bukka Doopeyduk, 

“a nazarene apprentice” seeking the faith 
of his forefathers - the middle class 
morality of the liberal lie - is just plain 
Parsifal doing the boogaloo through the 
hallowed halls of Bureaucracy in search 
of the “Holy Commode.” His country is 
Harry Sam and his hero is Harry Sam, 
former Polish used-car salesman and 
barn burner, Dictator of himself and of all 
this “way out bringdown NOW-HERE.” 

I live in HARRY SAM. HARRY SAM is something 
else. A big not-to-be-believed out-of-sight, some- 
pent referred to as O-BOP-SHE-BANG or KLANG- 
A-LANG-A-DING-DONG. SAM has not been seen 
since the day, thirty years ago, when he disappeared 
into the John with a weird, ravaging illness. 

The John is located within an immense motel which 
stands on Sam’s Island just off HARRY SAM. 

The author’s vision is of a land of total 
excrement, literally drowning in its own 
shit. Harry Sam motels, projects and 
universities dot the skyline, characters 
all-too-familiar to our way of thinking 
people the landscape, and bright electric 
signs blink EATS EATSEATS, contributing 
to an overall picture of a land where all 
experience has become a commodity. 

Continued on VAG E20 

author of : $100 Misunderstanding, 

Here Goes Kitten 

-- and The Maniac Responsible. a, 
now in paperback — 95¢ y; 
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"WE ARE ALL VIET CONG” ~~» 
zens”; encourages “the capitalists in in- 
dustry and trade to help develop industry, 
small industries, and handicrafts”; re- 

spects “the legitimate right to ownership 
of land by the churches, pagodas, and 
holy sees of religious sects”; promises 

free general elections toward eventual 
reunification of both Vietnams, “in accord- 
ance with the principle of universal, equal, 
direct suffrage”; and bars military alli- 
ances with all other nations. 

“You will notice that there is nothing 
here which mentions socialism,” said Mrs. 

Nhuyen Thi Binh, the 50-year-old foreign 
secretary for the NLF, who also headed 
the Southern delegation. Mrs. Binh added 
that the NLF’s program insists on five 
points: peace, neutrality, democracy, inde- 
pendence, and eventual national reunifi- 

cation. 
Most Americans were surprised at the 

wording of the NLF program, which seems 

much too pro-capitalist in its outlook; 
however, the program may be a trans- 
itional step toward a socialist economy 

for South Vietnam, dependent on the out- 
come of a democratic electon. 

Therefore, the NLF is confident of its 
ability to maintain the widespread support 
which it now enjoys, and seems entirely 
honest in its insistence that the people 
of Vietnam be given, at last, the oppor- 

tunity to decide for themselves which 
form of government they will have. The 
current program, with its assurances of 
private property rights, may be a com- 
promise with the many non-socialist 
elements active in the body and leader- 
ship of the Front, but the ultimate program 
would be dictated by the populace as far 
as possible. 

Even among Thieu and Ky’s top mili- 
tary officers, the NLF maintains secret 

sympathizers, Mrs. Binh added. The Front 
includes at least t hree major political 
parties (Democratc, Radical Socialist, and 

People’s Revolutionary), four major relig- 
ions, and many ethnic groups. 

According to Southern journalist Huynh 
Van Ly, from Ben Tre, the NLF is now 

in control of over 80 percent of the 
Southern countryside — excluding the 
major cities of Saigon, Danang, and Hue, 

which are governed with varying degrees 
of stability by the “puppet government” 
sanctioned by the U.S. Maps and films 
were presented showing life in these 
liberated zones, which Mr. Ly maintained 

include 3.5 million hectares of land, over 
two million of it privately owned by 
peasants, producing enough rice for the 
fighting troops without the major rice- 
import problem of the Southern govern- 
ment. (Saigon is expected to import a 

million tons of rice this year, and reports 
from Boston University NEWS corres- 

pondant Alex Jack in Saigon said that 

POLICE 
The fuzz had a warrant signed by aJudge Crater. This 

crew seized the following objects: (1) 42 sugar cubes, 

Domino brand; (2) a 1960 Nixon button; (3) “The Story 

of ‘O’,” translated into Portuguese; (4) A large 

picture of John Lindsay in a miniskirt (in color); 

(5) Martin Bormann. 

Did they have a right to enter my apartment, and 

can I get my objects back? 

ANSWER: We can only assume that your landlord 

objected to your possession of a Nixon button which, 

though a position fully consonant with a man of taste 

. and good breeding, is still no excuse for entering 

your apartment. But you leave many questions unans- 

wered: Who is Abe Beame? What did the warrant 

describe? In any case, if the warrant is valid, they 

had a right to enter and to seize objects described 

in the warrant. Assuming that the warrant did not 

describe the seized objects, you have a right to 

get them back unless (1) possession of the object, 

itself, is acrime, or (2) the object is an instrumentality 

of another crime. The sugar cubes and Mr. Bormann 

can be seized under the first exception. Unless you 

have used the Lindsay picture to stimulate yourself 

into lawless carnal acts, you are entitled to its 

return. As to the “Story of ‘O’,” after the fuzz have 

copy, you won’t want it back, 

Continued from 
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read your 

nightclubs there had taken to a version 
of “greenfields” which reads, “Once there 
were ricefields...now there are none.”). 

Obviously, the necessary functions of 
society continue, with difficulty, in spite 

of the bombing; otherwise the Vietnamese 
would have had to give in long ago. But 
despite bombing heavier to date than the 
total bombing in the European and African 
theaters of the Second World War, Mr. 
Vy documented that even the cultural 
life continues. He showed films of dances 
and theatre performances. School enroll- 
ment is up 130 percent this year. News- 
papers, magazines, even art books, con- 

tinue to be published. 
Vy’s explanation for this phenomenon 

is as follows: Industry, and now schools, 

are scattered in small centers in the 
countryside, Mr. Vy said, adding that 
an urban economy could not have with- 
stood the bombing so long as the North 
has. “When the radio says the U.S. has 
destroyed a factory, we assure you it 
was only four walls in the first place. 
When they say they destroyed an army 
barracks, it was only a building.” 

The DRV’s four-point program for peace 
remains as before. Tran Con Tuong, a 
Hanoi lawyer, reiterated the stand; (1) The 

‘U.S, must put an end to aggression against 
the DRV (at which point negotiations could 
begin immediately). (2) Strict attention 

must be paid to the Geneva accords. (3) 

A solution to the problems of South Vietnam 
must come from the South Vietnamese 
themselves. (4) The two Vietnams must 

be allowed to achieve peaceful reunifi- 
cation between themselves. 

“Our people are determined not to submit 
to force, not to talk to the U.S imperialists 
under the threat of (resumed) bombing.” 
Mr. Tuong emphasized; Hanoi “has no 

reason to escalate the war” (as Washington 
has charged); its stand is “in the interests 

of the American people as well,” Mr. 
Tuong stated. 

The North is now receiving limited aid 
in heavy industry from the Soviet Union, 
but nothing from China, delegates said 
in small-group sessions. Much of the 
DRV’s weaponry is small artillery, and 

both infantry weapons and larger arms 
are frequently salvaged from captured 
U.S. supplies or downed aircraft. (During 
the conference, word came that Secretary 

of Defense McNamara had announced in 
Washington the the DRV is receiving up 
to $1 billion annually from the USSR; 
he did not say that the U.S. is subsidizing 
the South government by some $26 billion 
this year.) 

Perhaps the North’s resolve was best 
demonstrated by the Hanoi lawyer who 
shared a joke with us at the expense 
of House Armed Services Committee 
chairman Mendel Rivers. “Please ask 
Mr. Rivers to come to Hanoi,” he said, 
“and see for himself if we’ve been ‘bombed 
back to the stone age,’ as he advocates. 

We’re not in the stone age, and we can’t 
be bombed there.” 

AMERICAN BLACKS REPORT 

The Vietnamese position as a colonized 
people, however, did not escape the atten- 

tion of SNCC’s John Wilson, who was 

most warmly received of all the American 
reporting in Bratislava on their move- 
ments. “We are a colonized people too... 
We know.” Wilson said, “that power comes 
from the barrel of agun...U.S. imperialism 
extends from South Vietnam to South 
Africa to South Carolina, U.S.A. Todestroy 

that imperialism, by any means nec- 
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DAVINGI 
New York City, wandered all over the 
country, then went to the University of 
Kentucky and various art schools. “And 
got kicked out of all of them,” he adds. 
He has just finished having a one-man 
show at the Lincoln Institute for Psycho- 
therapy up on West 58th Street. “Well, I 
would rather begin there than end there,” 
he says. Joey had 55 paintings in his 
show, together with two environmental 
rooms. He got his show, but no reviews 
and no sales. Now 22, Joey has been 
painting for years. He had his first show 
when he was 18, at Stanley’s Bar on 
Avenue B. About his art, he says: “My 
work is not contrived, but evolved. Itis not. 
exploiting any corner of any pop fad. 
Art today has to be approached from 
the aspect of technology, otherwise it 
becomes a series of objects on a wall, 
devoid of philosophical content. That is 
what my contact with Richard is all 
about; we hope to work together combining 
the esthetics of fine art painting with 
mechanical technology...I paint the 
essence of something...No one has pur- 
chased my art. My riff is: art is long, 
life goes on, time is fleeting, what beauti- 
ful colors!” 

Richard: “My job is easy; my thing is 
clearly defined, all I have to do isto come 

Continued from PAGE 12 

in first with my car. Joey’s thing is 
abstract...” There will be nothing abstract 
about the fruits of the labors on the car: 
if it is successful, the two foresee sales of 
about one hundred cars a year at $25,000 
apiece. That is concrete indeed; it is 
certainly true that the way things are, a 
man with a radically revolutionary car 
suspension system will become successful 
and recognized much sooner than a revo- 
lutionary artist. But Richard is full of 
enthusiasm for Joey’s art. He feels it is 
full of respect for all the forms of life 
which have evolved on this planet. “Joey 
paints motion and time,” he says. “What 
appears to be a rainbow of color is 
actually a specific thought. But he does 
it in a way that might appear like a mish- 
mash. His art is reverence on canvas.” 

For their joint project together, the 
partners are in the process of creating 
a unique painting-cum-sculpture. It will 
be eight-factorial: eight canvases mounted 
on a self-supporting wall which will contain 
a silent, ghostly, invisible programmed 
machine which will shuffle the canvases 
so that they will appear in various combin- 
ations, 40320 possible ones in all. The 
eight-canvas ‘wall’ will also contain vari- 
able lights which will illuminate the paint- 
ings. “The beauty of this project is that 
here, you have two minds which are 
combining to create this production,” says 
Joey. 
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There is an ironic postscript to my 

interview with the engineer and the artist. 
The night after our talk, I was supposed 
to come by the workshop on East 2nd 
Street to drive out to Brooklyn Heights, 
to the studio into which Joey is moving, to 

see some of his paintings. It was evening 
when I got there, and, after some prelim- 

inary tinkering, Richard let us get into 
his car, a German Lloyd of antique appear- 
ance and uncertain health. We set off 
downtown for the Brooklyn Bridge, the car 
coughing and wheezing through the night. 
The car made it to the bridge and started 
up its incline. A couple of hundred yards up 
the bridge, it gave out. We got out, and 

Richard began ministering to the engine, 
poking its insides and removing parts, just 
as if he were in the embrace of his 
workshop. Joey and I stood patiently 
on the side ledge of the giant bridge. 
Across the river, neon ads blazed on 

the Brooklyn side; just downtown of us the 
towers of the financial district lit up 
the night. Cars rushed up the bridge, 
swerved to avoid us, and sped on. Once, 

we got back into the car and went on a few 
feet at a crawl, but the car, after spurting 

and jerking forward a couple of times, 
had given up for the night. And soon, so 
did we. We left the car on the bridge, a note 

fixed to the windshield, and walked off 

the bridge. So I never got to see Joey’s 
paintings that night. But I know that one 
day I will, and not only I, but many others 
in this city. For, if the city is to survive, 

it must belong to and welcome not only 
such dreamers as Richard Newsteder, but 

also those who, like Joey Skaggs, fight 
their lonely fight and dream their lonely 
dreams, and paint their paintings, with 

no encouragement from us, so that we 

may live and feel. 
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essary...you cannot organize or domes- 

ticate a mad dog—you dispose of it.” 
Wilson defined black America in four 

categories — integrationists, separatists, 
ethnic politcians, and black militants, 
He excoriated Whitney Young of the Urban 
league for being “used by the U.S. to 
legitimize the recent (Saigon) elections 
in the eyes of black people,” and said 
the integrationists, including Martin 
Luther King and Roy Wilkins, have been 
“leading black people to the slaughter.” 
He was debated briefly by Stoney Cooks 
of Dr. King’s Southern Christian Leader- 
ship Conference, who said the militants’ 
programs were poorly organized and with- 
out hope of success. 

The cultural differences between Viet- 
namese and Americans were not so 
marked, however, as to obscure the ob- 

vious cultural insemination which each 
side was experiencing. The Americans took 

to bowing, using protocol titles, asking 
others to step ahead before them, and 
singing uninhibitedly. A Vietnamese inter- 
preter who had become a friend bypassed 
the accustomed statement of brotherhood 
to say, “So long, baby. It’s been a gas.” 
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Into this computerized House of Ushe1 
parades a list of nefarious journeymen: 
U2 Polygot, Dean of Harry Sam University 
who is preparing a paper for an English 
literary quarterly, entitled “The Egyptian 
Dung Beetle in Kafka’s ‘Metamorphosis’ .” 

He had dropped to his knees and begun to pusha 

light ball of excrement about the room by the tip 
of his nose. He wanted to add an element of the 
experience to his paper. You know, give it a little 
zip. 

_ Fannie Mae, Bukka’s newly acquired 
wife, a castrating bitch who refuses to 

cook or clean and sits around all day 
drooling over clean whiteman images of 
Gregory Peck. Fannie’s mother and father, 

witch and warlock, who punish Bukka 
by changing him into a Lycanthrope. Elijah 
Raven, Bukka’s best man, black nationalist, 

head of the Jackleheaded Front. Bishop 
Eclair Porkchop, head of the Church of 
the Holy Mouth, who speaks like a Black 
Bela Lugosi. Mr. Nosetrouble, a white 
neighbor married to a negress, Fannie’s 
friend Georgia, who is the poor man’s 
crusading communist. 

“Wait a minute, wait a minute. Where you goin with 
that case? Have a little respect, fellas. The nose 
inside that case belong to none other than L, Trotsky 
who said in a speech before the cemetary at Prague 
said ‘Blimp Blank Palooka Dookey,’ and standing 
in a threadbare coat shaking his fist in the rain for 
hours, said ‘Blank Palooka Dookey Blimp’ and who 
on more than one occasion warned the ruling circles 

‘Dookey Palooka Blank Blimp’.” 

Judges, generals, the Chief of Screws, 
Nazarene Bishops, not to mention Nancy- 
Spellman, who weave in and out of Harry 
Sam’s private island via helicopters and 
limousines. And Harry Sam HIMSELF 
who is the most recognizable of all: 

SAM went on television. Sitting at a workman’s 
bench he patted a little cocker spaniel on the head. 
They had applied synthetic soot to his face. He took a 

swig of beer from a can and addressed the nation. 
“Hi, folks. The MAN here again. Got a few minutes 

before the whistle is blown onus down here in the John, 
a signal for me to go back to work. Didn’t know I 
worked, did you dumplings? Pardonme...” (He tooka 
sandwich from a brown bag and filled his mouth 
to the brink of his lips with liverwurst.) 

“At least all those who know me and love me 
‘preciates the fact that I work, which makes it come 
as a surprise when these people go around here 
bitchin’ about the way I handle the workers. 

“Geeze, folks, solidarity forever and o yeah while | 
am at it, we shall overcome. Hell, I got injured 
in an industrial accident once, see?” The dictator 
raised his nightshirt and pointed to a scar which 
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its aspirations 
its spokesmen 

JUAN MARI BRAS, MPI, from Puerto Rico 
H. RAP BROWN, SNCC, from the ghetto 
CARL DAVIDSON, SDS, from the campus 
CLIVE JENKINS, from the British Trade Unions 

FRIDAY, OCTOBER 27, 8 P.M. 
AMERICANA HOTEL, S2nd ST. & 7th AVE. 

WORLD 

ROBERT ALLEN, Guardian staff writer, from Hanoi 

CALL OR 3-3800 FOR TICKETS: GEN. ADMISSION $2.50; RESERVED SECTION $3.50 

traveled north from the spine to his left breast. 
The New York Times called the speech an eloquent 

and poignant plea for industrial peace. 

Nothing escapes Mr. Reed’s unalterable 
language studded with Be-Bop arpeggios 
and poetic street utterings. America is 
exorcised with vehement satire, and the 

reader is left with only his testicles 
to steer by. Buffalo, Washington D.C. and 

the Lower East Side are done in neatly. 
Happenings and their phony proprietors 
(What the author refers to in his book 
aS. BEGINNINGS) and even the Village 
Voice are chewed up and spit out without 
immunity: 

“Sure, Baby,” Cipher answered. “Why, the art crowd 
is crazy about you. Look at what this Kat in the 
DEFORMED DEMOCRAT says: 

AFTER BEING STUMPED BY CECIL TAYLOR 

AND ARCHIE SHEPP IT DID THIS MIND SOME 

GOOD TO SEE OL BONES 

And: 

“The villagers were led by J. Lapp Swine, jazz 
critic from the DEFORMED DEMOCRAT, who romped 
about rousting the mob with a small torchlight between 
his toes. Being a double-jointed freak, he was capable 
of all kinds of odd contortions. 

Even the East Village’s own rock and 
roll band, the Fugs, are incorporated into 

this pilgrims progress of putdown: 

The guests were being entertained by a group of 
rock-and-roll Nazarene apprentices from the Lower 
ast Side, who were playing recorders, lutes, drums, 

tambourines and electric guitars. They had taken 
the poems of Ralph Waldo Emerson, Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow, Henry David Thoreau - all white men 

with three names, dead many years - and set to music. 
Songs such as “Look at Dat Waterfowl Bending Its 

Skinny Neck in da Crick Ovah Dere,” “Ain’t Nature 
Grand?” or “Your Cock Was Nevah So Good but 
When I Laid Ya in the Calabash Field” rang out 
with authority over the Black Bay. 

The adventures of Bukka Doopeyduk isa 
lesson in corruption and stupidity; the 
Oracle sounding the death knell of a 
doomed nation: ; 

On the banks of HARRY SAM is a park. There the 
old men ball their fists and say paradoxes. They 
blow their noses with flags and kiss dead newsreels. 
Legend has it that when the fateful swimmer makes 
it from Sam’s Island to HARRY SAM, these same 
old men will sneeze, swoop up their skiffles and 
rickety sticks, then lickety split to rooms of widow 
executioners in black sneakers. It is at this time 
that the Free-Lance Pallbearers will take SAM. 

How ironic that it is Bukka who is 

SAM’s undoing; the fateful swimmer who 
believes, beyond all evidence, in theGreat 

Society of HARRY SAM. In that next to 
last horrific scene of discovery, it is 

Continuea on PAGE 23 
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““we try harder”’ 
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POSTERS 
(18"x 24") 

Send $199 each poster to: 
E. LARDAS ADVERTISING -105 WEST 55 STREET NEW YORK, N.Y. 10019 

Six 8x10° prints or 
Five 11x14's selectés. 

from 70 Studio Proots. 
ONLY $25.00 

Portfolios - Composlies - Portraits 
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Black/White & Color. 
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25- KEEP YOUR EARS OPEK 

“Brings out the meaning and 
the beauty and the comedy 
with clarity surpassed only by Joyce 

himself." —DWIGHT MACDONALD, 

Esquire 

“Extraordinary. |i is played with 
delight by an Irish cast and its elusive 

narrative of nightmare, intimations of 

human history and hopeful reawaken- 

ing—half-understood words and mys- 

terious images echoing one another 

—has sent me scurrying back to 

Joyée." — DILYS POWELL, 
London Times 

‘It achieves the innermost ef- 

fect of the great dream novel.” 
— STANLEY KAUFFMANN,- 

New American Review 
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ry Art: Vietnam 

RAEFORD LILES 
thru Oct. 28 

EAST HAMPTON GALLERY 
22 WEST 56th ST. 

sient Street 
2>Bookstore 

for the best in books, paperbacks, 

little mags, underground presses, 

and publishers’ overstock — 

Greenwich Village’s Famous Bookshop 

17 West 8th Street 

SUPPORT THE 
RESISTANCE! 
MON. OCT.16 

10 A.M.-I P.M. 

FOLEY SQUARE 

On Oct. 16 over 1000 young men will turn 
in their draft cards to Federal authorities. 
300 men from NY will participate. They 
are stating by this action that they will re- 
fuse to cooperate with the war and the 
draft, and they will be subject to a five 
year jail term and a heavy fine. 
WE URGE ALL NEW YORKERS TO 
SUPPORT THESE YOUNG MEN BY 
JOINING IN A SUPPORTING PICKET 
LINE FROM 10 am to 1 pm AT FOLEY 
SQUARE. IT IS THE LEAST WE CAN 
DO! 

Fifth Avenue Vietnam Peace Parade Comm. 
17 East 17th St., N.Y., N.Y. 10003 

I enclose §.... to support the work 
of the Parade Committee. 

Name: 
Address: 
Sponsored by Fifth Avenue Vietnam Peace 

Parade Committee 

MARBORO SAVES 
By Karl Jaspers. Ed by Hannah 

Arendt: THE GREAT 

PHILOSOPHERS. Vol. 2. The 
Metaphysicians. 460 pp. 2 o 8 
hardbound. Orig. $8.95 2 

THE BOY: A PHOTOGRAPHIC 

ESSAY. 426 photos, 52 in 

magnificent color. 9 1/4" x 

12 1/4". Hardbound. 14.95 Special 

THE MATHEMATICAL WAY OF 
THINKING (The World of 

Mathematics, Vol. 3). Ed by 

James R. Newman. 600 pp. 

Softbound. 1.00 Orig. $2.45 

PERVERSE CRIMES IN HISTORY. 

By Masters & Lea. Sadistic 

mutilation, cannibalism, torture, 

vampirism, necrophilia, etc. 2 93 

Hardbound. Orig. $9.50 a 

Jacob Epstein: EPSTEIN—AN 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 100 illus. 4 98 

Hardbound. Orig. $10.00 : 

DEATH KIT. By Susan Sontag. 4 & g 

Hardbound. Orig. $5.75 s 

Marboro saves you up to 80% on books, 

prints & records 

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

Open 10 AM to Midnight, Mon.-— Sat. 
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KING 
KONG 
HONG 
KONG By Bodie David 

(Hong Kong) — Two black-painted all- 
weather javelin jets shrieked over Kowloon 

Bay, as a small armada of walla-wallas 
chugged through the green waters toward 
a very bedraggled-looking, two-masted 
yacht that once was painted white, but 
the American flag looked nice and crisp 
flying astern. 

The phoenix had arrived. 

“Don’t you think your journey will give 
the North Vietnamese a propaganda advan- 
tage? Isn’t what you’re doing really just a 
publicity stunt since those medical supplies 
are really just a token,” the press of 
the world wanted to know. 
Bob Eaton answered this was something 
he could do, that if it saved one life, it 

was worth the risks, and he gave that 
answer in one form or another to all 
the questions. He was right. The reporters 
were right, too. 

The press got back in their walla-wallas 
(motorized sampans of a sort). Eaton 
was confined, for a day, to the phoenix 
while immigration mulled over the problem 
of letting a passportless person ashore. 
Finally, after a 2 a.m. bed-check, tomake 
sure he was aboard the phoenix — moored 
in a typhoon shelter among this crown 
colony’s floating whore-houses in cause- 
way bay — they decided that it was ok, he 
could go ashore, all the while insisting 
that the decision was not a political kick 
in the ass to the U.S. State Department 
invalidation of passport ruling. Probably 
wasn’t. Hong Kong does much business 
hauling steel — some of it U.S. — to the 
North Vietnamese in British ships under 

charter to obscure Chinese companies, 
and in Hong Kong, business always comes 
first, foremost and all the time. 

The Quakers on board — Eaton, Beryl 
Nelson and John Braxton — were serious, 
full of good intentions. Miss Kyoko Koda 
was soft and oriental.and serious too. And 
the next day Lawrence Scott, the political 
plotter of the Quaker Action group assault, 

arrived from Philadelphia with Professor 
Harrison Butterworth and Maryanne Mc- 
Naughton. Scott is going home in a day 
or two. The others will sail to Haiphong, 

-when and if the Hanoi propagandists give 
the word. Two doctors are going too, but 

they won’t arrive until North Vietnam 
gives the OK. 

The Quakers say they want to share in 

the suffering of the North Vietnamese 
people. They say that they are doing 
things for the South Vietnamese people 
as well (a nursery school has been created 

for war orphans, of which there are very 

few if one believes the press reports). 
Eaton, who sailed on the first Phoenix 
journey and thereby lost his precious 
passport, said he told the North Vietnamese 
he would no sooner fight in their army 
than he would fight in Uncle Sam’s. No 
wonder Hanoi hasn’t given its OK for the 
second trip. 

Scott told Carl Zeitlow, another Phoenix 
passportless waif, to stay put inCambodia 
and not come to Hong Kong, because it 
would cause some embarassment for the 
Immigration, and besides, he was needed 

as a contact. 

So the quakers sound like the other 

side in their plotting, and I couldn’t help 
but suddenly see all the game-playing 
and deciding that it wasn’t worth all the 
risks. I wondered if the phoenix saw it 
was playing the power game too? ‘That 
David played the game against Goliath — 
it doesn’t make any difference which 
side you cheer for, because the fact is 

you came to see the game played. 

Butterworth asked me how I liked Hong 
Kong — he said the students from here 
that he teaches at the U. of Ohio all 
love it — and I told him that the British 

are fascists and that the Communists are 
crazy murderers who put bombs in play- 
grounds and blow up children, and that 
both sides deserved each other, and that 

I thoroughly dislike the place. “But there 
must be some good people here too,” he 
said, “and God must be here too, because 
he made so many Chinese people.” I still 

haven’t figured out whether he was putting 
me on. I was pretty sure he wasn’t. He 
told me his wife and three children are 
staying up in Hanover, New Hampshire 

till he gets back. I thought that was such 
a lovely place, and I wondered why he: 
wasn’t there in the country air, ifhereally 

wanted to do something about the suffering. 
But anyway, I hope David wins. 

SKIN PAINTED 
FIGURE MODELS 
PHOTO SESSIONS 

Open to amateur photographers. Sat., Oct. 14 &21, 

2 to 4 PM. 5 models $10. STUDIO “A”, Dept. EVO, 
68 W. 39th St., NYC. 279-6452. 

TaN AGE 
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ee WE COULD SIT ees 

AND WATCH MY LIGHTS GO OFF," 
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PRAGUE 
By Raymond Mungo 

PRAGUE, Czechoslovakia — Prague isa 

poor man’s freak. 

Capital city of a Communist country 

that never had a revolution, old Praha is 

on the verge of its first — at the hands of 

the provos and angry artists wandering its 

cobblestone streets and insolently painting 

its grey facade with wild streaks. 

Everything illegal — black market ex- 

change for American money at three times 

the official raté, prostitution, grass, dex 

— is offered here, like PUSHED, on the 

streets, by characters straight out of B 

movieland. 
You see, it’s Tike this. When you get 

_here as a U.S. tourist, you are given 

this nice routine about going to the central 
commissary in charge of accomodation 

(called Cedok), because there are “many 

persons but few rooms in Praha.” (This 

‘turns out to be true.) At the Cedok, you 

get these nice folders that tell you to 

buy ALL your FINE souvenirs at the 

good old government tourist shops, which 

will cheerfully exchange your Americansky 

money. 
Cheerfully ain’t the word, brother. So 

valuable is the U.S. dollar, god damn it to 

hell, that you’re immediately beseiged by 

unshaven types offering 35 or 40 crowns 

per buck (officially, it’s 16) and no ques- 

tions asked, no limits. Technically, you’re 

not allowed to carry any of the bloated 

bread out, so forget about bringing it 

back to New York. But there is an income 

to be madehere. Under current conditions, 

which are getting more pronounced, 

American hippies and. other groovy types 

can come here, change their money at 

the market rate, and live for literally 

months on a hundred bucks, in the company 

of an emerging hip class. 
Hundreds of streetcars run for the 

equivalent of three cents; hearty meals 

(i.e., lots of Slovak-type potatoes, toma- 

toes, peppers, salami and ham) can be 
had for a quarter; and accomodations, if 

you’re being cushy, for seventy-five cents 
a night. The money-changers are also, of 
course, expert in trading drugs for crowns 

or dollars, and dealers stand nonchalantly 

on every major street corner, looking 

exactly like J. Edgar Hoover thinks a 

dealer should look. 
Freakier by far ar the local films, all 

state-owned and all going for a dime (i.e., 

ten cents) for reserved seats. Czech 
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EDWARD EPSTEIN - PAINTINGS AND PRINTS 

October 17 through November 4 « Opening October 17 5-9 p.m. 

54 West 57th Street, New York, N.Y. 

movies add to the general impressions 
of young men with orange hats and red 
buttons that read COCA-COLA, the idea 
that youth here has seen the psychedelic 

way of life as the most convenient and 
effective means of rebelling against what 
government leaders like to describe as 

a “hard-working people” — munching their 

rolls, twisting their kerchiefs, and packing 

box lunches for a day of collecting fares 

on the tram. 
Unfortunately, each movie also features 

a compulsory 15-minute newsreel that is 

about half advertisements for the state, 

but without the inventiveness that makes 

late-night commercials groovy for the 

(U.S.) stateside head. Yeah, compulsory. 

First this gong goes off, see, then the 

doors close, the lights go out, and there 

you are, trapped with a quarter-hour of 

CZECHY NEWSY. 
After the newsreel, though, comes the 

inevitable cartoon, and the revolutionary 

triumph of the local freak in revolt against 

the moral parsimony of the state. One 

cartoon sings the old song about the old 

woman who swallowed a fly (“I don’t 

know WHY she swallowed the fly/Perhaps 

ing transformation of flies into grapes, 

old women into cows, birds’ eggs into 

grinning billy goats. Out of sight. 
Beyond the humor, there are the straight, 

groovy films like “Loves of a Blonde,” 

which achieve subtle, perfect craftsman- 

ship and filled with a slavic pathos which 

becomes all the more real in the surround- 

ing slavic atmosphere. Then there are 

the posters, all over the city, and alarm- 

ingly brilliant in the midst of such general 

boredom; and the museums; and the under- 

ground (literally underground) bistros with 

no neon signs. outside (in fact, no signs at 

all); and the photography magazines. All, 

all of it so cheap that even a hippy can 

live like a prince (which, come to think 

of it, pretty well defeats the Captain 

Straight argument that hippies can exist 

“only because our culture is so affluent 

that they live off droppings.” There just 

ain’t no droppings here, but the diggers 

abound). 

What Prague does lack are an under- 

ground press and decent records — inboth 

cases, because the government makes 

generally available only Communist Party 

organs and Surpraphon records, plus Rus- 

sian imports. I mean, I get my fill of 

Tschaikovsky, Martinu and Rimsky-Kors- 

akov; and I’m not too gassed to read 

the only English-language newspaper, the 

Sk 

“New CINEMA PLAYHOUSE 

British Morning-Star-Incorporating-the- 

-Daily-Worker, and feel for Solidarity 

Forever! (I’m for solidarity, understand, 

but FOREVER?) ‘ 

There are castles here to get stoned 

in, and no cops to speak of to stone you 

out — or, for that matter, to stage a 

Tompkins head-busting party. And itreally 

doesn’t matter that you don’t understand a 

word of Czech — all the groove is in the 

images. 

THEATER GENESIS 

Presents 

A KEYSTONE PRODUCTION 

THE 
HAWK 

A NEW FULL LENGTH PLAY 
Writer Murray Mednick 
Director Tony Barsha 
Music Eddie Hicks 

: Fri., Sat., Sun. Oct. 13, 14, 15, 20, 21, 22, 27, 28, 29 

: 8:30 St. Mark's Church 2nd Ave. & 10th St. 

Reservations 982-8825 1-5 Mon.-Fri. 

Aiphi Epsiion Phi 
in cooperation with Ron Delsener Presents 

At 
HUNTER 
COLLEGE 
69th St. & Park Ave. 

FRIDAY at 

Oct. 20 eae 
Extra attraction: 
THE PAUPERS 

TICKETS: $3, 4, 5, at Hun- 
ter Playhouse Box Office; 
Stern’s, 42nd St. & 6th Ave.; 
‘Music Inn, 169 West 4th St. 
Or by mail, send ck or 
m.o. to Alpha Epsilon Phi, 
Hunter College, 695 Park 
Ave., N.Y.C. For information 
phone 249-8870 
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Extra Attraction: THE PAUPERS 

“ONE OF THE MOST GENUINE, MOST OUT- 
STANDING NARRATIVES OF THE DECADE!” 

—VILLAGE VOICE 

Direct from 

the New York 

Film Festival 

Sy Ce 
portrait 
OF jason 

“THIS ONEIS SOMETHING ELSE, A PIECE 
OF NEW GROUND!"—Ei/4 KAZAN 

ices ss "BRILLIANT, TOTAL RUNDOWN OF HIS SOUL HISTORY!" 

DISTRIAUTI TER —ALLEN GINSBERG = -——__ 
= ~— NO ONE 5) 

| FRE Picryy, 
Pagid after ? 

He = NAS BEGUN 

120 West 42nd Street 564-3818 
(inside the Wurlitzer Bldg.) 
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It's worth the trip...Midtown 
Double Breasted Suits 
Uniforms 
Costumes 
Others... 

Clothing 
The Underground Emporium.. 
229 E.53 ST. NYV.C.-:: PL.3-5970 (Stun 2 83 Ave) 

OPEN - Ii to7, Thurs.,Fri. till 9 Oclock P.M. 
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RKO 
PO Box S47 
AMITYVILLE , S, PIPES, PAPERS 

INCeNSe POSTERS) ETC. EXC. EXC. NEW YORK. 

TATTOO ZEN 
REMOVABLE 

SKIN TRANSFERS 

46 HIP DESIGNS 

SUNSHINE LOLIPOP 

527 BROOME ST NYC - 226-9612 
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Bukka who exposes the putrid evidence 
of corruption that is a mystery to mere 
mortals, when he finds SAM and all his 

cronies “doing the dog” daisy chain style 
in the dungeon of HARRY SAM’s Motel. 
And with dreams of overthrowing the 
throne and making himself Dictator, he 
jumps into the Black Bay, with the aid 
of Rapunzel, who clears the river of 
its pollution with a magic potion, then 
brings back the black masses and does 
SAM in. But in the end it is too late, for 
the reigns of power are grabbed from 
his hands by wiser neophytes: in the 

greed syndrome, who have been corrupted 

far longer than he. Bukka ends up like 
any other believer who had lost the thread 
of his belief, hanging crucified on a cross 
for all to see. When Rapunzel questions 
him about it, “What was that Nazareeny 
thing you kept yapping about?”, Bukka 
answers: 

“Well, Rapunzel, it’s a long story,” I began. “It all 
started when I stood outside my deuan’s office when 
he was pushing this ball of manure around by his 
nose...I mean, you see, these kids were on an 

elevator one day fighting with clipboards and they 
disappeared... You see, there was this thing stuck 

in my frig and it asked could I arrange an appointment 
for it with SAM...0O, no, that’s not the way. What’s 
the use?” I said, giving up the ghost, as the little 

mun removed his derby and howed his head, 

And in the end, nothing has changed: 

Helicopters bounced up «and down on its roof and 
the sign of the new regime blinked on «nd off: 

EATS - SAVE GREEN STAMPS - BINGO WED - EATS 

- SAVE GREEN STAMPS - BINGO WED - EATS - SAVE 
GREEN STAMPS - BINGO WED - EATS - SAVES GREEN 
STAMPS - BINGO WED - EATS - SAVE 

WRITTEN IN CHINESE NO LESS 

A lot of people are going to be angry 
when this book is released, and a lot 

of people are going to laugh, but it is 
the least a great book has to pay ina 

society which mesmerizes ideas into 
products. Watch for it when it explodes 
on the scene October 27, and then take 

cover. 
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Bléss' Tuli 
Dear EVO: 

Would you tell Tuli Kupferberg that I gloried in 
his N.Y. Times page. And that I cut out the page 
and sent it to the editor of the Times. 

I am going out to get more copies of Sept. 1 EVO, 
and send one to the publisher and to some of the 
whores who work for them. 

I only wish your readers would have a write-in, 
tear out that page, and send it by the hundreds 
to the editor. 

Bless Tuli 
John Brown IV 

HEAD 
Dear EVO: 

I have read your reports on LSD chromosome 
danger, and would like to add something to the 
discussion. A member of my family, who is working 
with retarded children, says that it has been found 

that about half these children are retarded as a 
result of the mothers’ being intoxicated at the time 

of conception. Perhaps the deformed and retarded 
children blamed on chromosome damage are this 
way as a result of the mother’s being on acid at 
the time of conception, or, for that matter, just plain 

drunk, I should think it would be worth investigating. 
At any rate, it seems you have a better chance to 
have normal children if you’re a head than if you’re 
an alky. 

Peace to all, 

Georgia Drummond 

Money’s Nigger 

Dear EVO: 
The other night I was walking on St. Mark’s Place, 

and this hippie kid stops me and says, “Hey, man, this 
cat is throwing away dimes.” I look, and there’s 
this guy throwing out money and hippies crawling 
in the gutter after it. Have you no pride? Poverty 
has no value if it makes you money’s nigger. You’ve 
chosen your life freely, live it with dignity. 

Mallory 

NOW .... NEW... 

Try your own designs directly on our female 

FIGURE MODELS. We furnish the paints, brushes, the 

model & the studio. You bring your artistic talent and try 

your hand at skin painting. 

STUDIO “A”, Dept. EVO2, 68 W. 39th St., NYC. 
Open Thurs. Fri. & Sat. 12 to 9 PM. 

Also Sketch Groups & Photography. Free Brochure. 

LOVE-IN LOST 
$50 REWARD 

for return or for any info leading to return 
of unfinished film left in HIP BAGEL Fri., 
Sept. 22. No questions asked. 

CALL BAIRD BRYANT 
929-7175 

The American Society for Eastern Arts 
presents 

INDIAN MUSIC 
INDIA’S FINEST YOUNG SITARIST SAT., OCTOBER 28 

NIKHIL BANERJEE 
KANAI DUTTA, tabla 

THE MASTER OF THE SARODE SUN., OCTOBER 29 

ALI AKBAR KHAN 
MAHAPURUSH MISRA, tabla 

TOWN HALL 8:30 P.M. 
Tickets available at box office and by mail: $4.50, $3.50, $2.00. Make checks payable to Town Hall. Box 

Office, 113 West 43d Street, New York, N.Y. Enclose stamped, self-addressed envelope. 
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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 

236 East 6th Street, New York, N.Y. 10003 

Telephone: 473-0153 

' ASTROLOGY 
On October 24th, the Sun enters and begins it’s 

30 day passage through the powerful sign Scorpio. 
Scorpio rules the eighth house of the Zodiac, which 

constitutes sex, death and regeneration. The Scorpio 
is represented by three symbols, because of its 
complexity in nature; One symbol of course is the 
scorpion, another the serpent, and yet another, the 
Eagle. A scorpion type is capable of becoming any 

Because of this tremendous lust and passion for 
life, he can be the scorpion, and sting himself with 
his own tail and venom, or he can manifest as the 
serpent and be cunning and indulgent, or he can rise 
about the earth in the grand style of the eagle, 
and be above all of God’s creatures. 

The Scorpio’s lust for life begins on the pot, 
and stays until a very old age. If during life the 
serpent uncoils in his bowels and shoots straight 
up and becomes the soaring eagle of thought he 
realizes divine spiritual (physical) ecstacy. 

This sign is accompanied with a great deal of 
sex appeal and strength. Of all the. signs, none 
cares less about dying, and none knows more about 

The Scorpio is fascinating company — extremely 
generous — and sexually beautiful. Their lust knows 

They are the loyalist of friends, and the fierest 
of enemies. Resentment and jealousy are their down- 
fall, but they don’t stay down long. 

The Scorpion works well with tools and metals, 
and makes the best of surgeons, and when religious 
they are as strong for right as they are lusty for 
the unaccepted. A good example of a religious Scorpio 

At present, this should be a good period for Scorpio. 
In the U.S. a period of progress after a year of 

In regards to future events: Terrific slump in the 
stock market until January or February. Watch for 

Trouble in West Germany flares anew. 
The Pope in the news constantly. 
Total Eclipse of the moon on October 18th. 

Total Eclipse of the sun on November 2nd. 

By Celeste 
GHANNEL 

UNDERGROUND TELEVISION 
“.,, itis precisely through its adherence to the terms and texture of the remembered 
event that Channel One discovers an example of what television could be—or have becn 
. .. the evening is very funny. Kenneth Shapiro & his players aré exfreordinarily good in 
their timing, rhythms, small gestures gauged in terms of the mediuri as we know it... 
their parody is never vulgar, and consistently affectionate, with an inner dignity that 
honors the subjects .. . alert sympathetic, comic performance transcends both the in- 
stant humor & the obvious message . . . Few people, ! think, will regret a visit. 

—VILLAGE VOICE 

“The worid’s first groove tube .. . CBS for Heads.” 

—EAST VILLAGE OTHER 

CLOSED CIRCUIT ONLY AT 

62 East 4th Street bet. 2nd & 3rd Ave. 

Sunday thru Thursday at 9 PM $1.75; Friday & Saturday 

at 6:30 & 10:30 OR 4-1010 

$1.25 Sun.-Thurs. if you show us your pack of 

Zig-Zag. 

TO MEMBERS of HI! 
HAPPENINGS INTERNATIONAL, INC. 

We have 15 international Happenings planned for 1968 .. . details in December newsletter. We will ar- 

range 5 more. If any of your ideas are accepted you will win a 6-week, all-expense-paid tour in Europe. 

Think Happenings U.S.A. Think England. Think France. Think Italy. Think Spain. Think Europe. Think Asia. 

Send as many ideas as you wish, as often as you wish, but keep it short. 
TO NON-MEMBERS OF HI! HAPPENINGS INTERNATIONAL, INC. 

The above offer is open to new members (enrolled before November 30th). Simply mail the coupon 
below, and let us have your entry now or later. Entries must be in before December 15th, 1967. 

HI, Inc. Tower/53 Suite 38G 159 West 53rd St. New York City 10019 

ENROLLMENT FORM 

Please enroll me as a member of HI! HAPPENINGS 

INTERNATIONAL, INC. for a full year. Send me ADDRESS 

membership card, exclusive badge and information GUY: sae sc mos aeest 

twice yearly about happenings for members. | enclose STATE 

$5.00 for SPECIAL membership fee (after Nov. 30th 
$10.00). Or enroll me now and bill me $5.00 later. 

| Air Conditioned i 

IDEAS REWARDED 
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Captain Celso Franco 43, formerly in the Brazil- 
ian Navy, now the newly appointed director of Rio 
d Janerio’s chaotic traffic system said “We may 
have to use violence to straighten out this disorganized 
traffic mess.” 

Kee 

The MIDNIGHT STRING QUARTET 

Special Guest Ster 

JANICE IAN* 
*Only at Island Garden 

ISLAND |PHILHARMONIC| 
GARDEN HALL 

580 Hompstead Tpke., Lincoln Center 
Hempstead, L.I. N.Y.C. 

FRI, OCT. 20| “EB: NOY, 8,8 
9 P.M. 8:30 P.M. 

TICKETS: $3.50—$4.50—45.50 and @ flower 
MAIL ORDERS: Send Check or Money 
Order payable fe: ISLAND GARDEN. 500 
Hempstead Tpke., West Hempstead, N.Y.: 
or payable to Philharmonic Hall, Lincein 
Center, N.Y.C. 

TICKETS ON | arena oo 
FOR ISLAND GARDE : 
Island Garden Box Office; Sterns Dept. 
Store, 42nd St., N.Y.C.; Sam Ash Music 
Stores: Hempstead, Huntingten Station, 
White Plains, B'klyn; Recerd Center Steres, 
N.Y.C.; Hofstra University Beek Stere; 
Adelphi University Book Stere; .F.C. 
Queens Ceilege; Tri Borough Record Shop, 
Jamaica; Colony Record Shop. 
FOR PHILHARMONIC HALL SHOWS: 
Philharmenic Hail Bex Office; 
Dept. Store, 42nd St., N.Y.C.; Sam Ash 
Music Sferes: Hempstead, Huntington 
Station, White Plains, B’klyn; Record Cen- 
ter Stores, N.Y.C.; House of Oldies, 
Bleecker St.; Tri Borough Recerd Shop, 
Jemaica; Colony Record Shop. 

Due to a change in schedule, Donovan will 

not be appearing at the Academy of Music. 

& a full line 
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UNDERGROUND NEWS NEWSHIT 

Bob Rudnick 
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A Berkeley girl was charged with assault with a 
deadly weapon when she hit a policeman with a 12 
foot stuffed effigy of Johnson the President. 

OF RR RR RK OK KOR KK KK KK KK KK KOK KK 

A Dallas group has begun the filming of an “authentic, 
factual” movie about the assasination of John F. 
Kennedy. Exclusive rights to the District Attorney’s 
extensive confidential files concerning the assasina- 
tion has been granted the producers of the 96 minute, 
$500,000 film. It is to be called “Countdown in Dallas.” 

Tentatively agreed to act their real life roles 
are Marina Oswald and Mrs. J.D. Tippit, widow 

of the policeman allegedly shot by Lee Harvey Oswald. 
Now Mrs. Kenneth J. Porter, Oswald’s widow will 
receive a percentage of the film’s receipts. Other 
stars include Henry Wade, District Attorney at the 
time of the assasination, former Police Chief Jesse 
Curry and the infamous Judge Joe E. Brown, who 
read Mad comics while presiding over Jack Ruby’s 
trial. 

KK KK KK KK KK KK KK KK KOK KOK OK OK K 

20-TON TANK BUILT TO BATTLE RIOTERS 

A 20-ton answer to civil disorders has been de- 
signed by a Leesburg, Va., firm. It offers air-condi- 
tioned comfort while it spews out a stream of bullets, 

tear gas or a mind-deranging noise. 
The antiriot tank costs $28,700 for any police 

department that wants it. ; 
Bullet-proofed and rubber-tracked, it can carry 

15 fully equipped lawmen at 35 mile an hour while 
they fire, through gunports in the plexiglass dome. 

“Then it can stop and let them out to go hunting,” 
says retired Col. Rex Applegate, riot specialist and 
consultant to B & H Enterprises, Inc. 
The Curdler , 

The Leesburg firm is headed by contractor Joe 
Hill. The other initial belongs to George Brown, 
Sheriff’s detective. 

They turned on the curdler -- an electronic, direc- 

tional noise-maker -- and rent the Virginia country- 
side for miles. 

“It destroys the thought train,” said Hill. “At 
100 yards you can’t stand in front of the beam.” 

“Clears off looters,” said the colonel, “and does 
the gas bit, too.” 

Tear gas pours out of one front jet. The other 
jet fights fires or crowds, depending on the cir- 
cumstances. Another nozzle douses flames on the 
tank itself. 
It Has Everything 

A light rises like a periscope to flash and flood- 

light darkness. A heavy winch is said to have “un- 
limited uses.” A chemical toilet is standard. 

The tank will show its paces at the International 
Association of Chiefs of Police meeting in Kansas 
City. 

“Some places are very touchy,” said Hill. “They 
want it but they don’t want people to see it.” 
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Disneyland, the world’s favorite plastic trip, has 

caused ill will and bad vibrations by adopting a good 
grooming code which has given the park security 
guards a break in the routine of finding little lost 
mouseketeers, and afforded them the opportunity to 
refuse “long-hairs” admittance into the grounds. 
“Long-hair” does not necessarily mean longhair. You 

just have to meet the Orange County standards. 
L.A. Free Press 

FIGURE MODELS 

477 - 2340 

DOUBLE FEATURE SHOWS 
4 CHANGES WEEKLY 

BEST MOVIE BUY IN N.Y. 

PRICE 40¢ - 70¢ TOP 

ST. MARKS THEATRE 

133 - 2nd AVE. — GR 3-5222 

THE HAPCO ORGANIZATION PROUDLY ANNOUNCES : 

‘French Ticklers”, fun, safe, re-usable, are now available. Sold only as a possible 
aid to marital sexual harmony and for the prevention of disease. Available in var- 
ious styles. $3 for one, $2 each additional, postpaid, with full information. Up to 
six weeks for delivery. Hapco Organization, P. O. Box 16, Shady, New York 
12479. Not sold as a contraceptive. 

: FRENCH TICKLERS 

e 
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The main hassle with STP seems to be that the 
abortives commonly used to bring one down from acid 
induce convulsions in the STP subject. George Peters 
of the LSD Line had provided us with the following 
list of abortives for STP trips: 
1. Dihycomn - dosage 250 milligrams by Consolidated 
Midland Corporation. 

2. Dilantin (without phenobarbitol) dosage 250 milli- 

grams by Parke-Davis. 
3. Ekko - dosage 250 milligrams by Fleming Com- 

pany. 
4, Glutamic Acid (500 milligrams) - dosage - 5 

grams by William T. Thompson Company. 
The first three can be gotten by Rx for epilectic 

seizures (Excuse?) The fourth does not need a Rx. 
Chicago Seed....... 
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The police now have a chemical inaerosolcans to 
replace billyclubs. Affectionately called “Peacemaker” 
phenyl-methyl chloro ketone, a highly refined form of 
cyanide, can render a rioter or disorderly person tin- 
conscious for up to 30 minutes. 

L.A. Free Press 
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news view by Bill Blum 
The Sept. 1 Washington Post carried the thrilling 

news about Chrysler Corporation’s plan to train and 
set up in business, Negroes who want to be new car 
dealers. Man! Talk about the Great White Father 
“civilizing” the black savage. 

The Washington Post, Sept. 1: “For want of an 
artificial kidney, a 20-year-old girl who hoped to 
become a laboratory technician died at noon yes- 
terday at D.C. General Hospital. 

The death of Mae Floyd hit doctors unusually hard 
because they knew they could have saved her life 
with an artificial kidney. 

“Miss Floyd’s doctor, Robert A. Margie, had 
located one at George Washington University Hos- 
pital, but two treatments a week would have cost 
up to $ 12,000 a year and the hospital had no funds 
available to pay for her use of the kidney.” 

Neither of course did Miss Floyd...and so she 
died. And the American people wonder what the hell 
the hippies and the radicals are talking about when 
they speak of “changing the system.” They really 

shouldn’t wonder. It isn’t that complex. They want 
a system where the nation’s wealth is used for the 
benefit of society as a whole, and not merely for 
the benefit of a privileged few; they want a system 
in which human beings and human concerns carry 
more weight than cost or profit; they want a system 
in which Mae Floyd would still be alive. 

2h 2 a ae 2 2 ae 2k kok 2k a ak a ak ook a a 

Austin, Aug. 18. The Texas Observor, the highly 
respected 61-year-old liberal newspaper, has come out 
in favor of relegalization of pot. The paper said that 
laws against marijuana have become “as ridiculous 
and self-defeating as prohibition” and as aresult there 
is “a spreading conspiratorial disobedience of the law 
and an increasing contempt for all laws seeking to 
regulate damaging drugs.” 
Greg Olds, the editor and author of the article, says 

that LSD would not have become so popular if mari- 
juana’s illegalization had not been so absurd. He also 
urges Texas legislators to discuss the legalization of 
the harmless, non-addictive herb. 

Notes from the Underground 
KKK KKK RK KR KK KK KK OK KOK KK OK OK K 

In the August 31 Washington Post there was an 
item about the North Vietnam broadcasts in English 
to Negro GI’s in South Vietnam urging them to stop 
fighting. The article stated that “the broadcasts feature 
distorted reports of racial violence in the U.S.” 
Oh. We get it. The “real” reports wouldn’t alarm 
the Negro GI’s. Those Commies really are sneaky, 
aren’t they? 

Actors-Models = 
6 8x10's or 

5 11x14's 

ONLY $25. 
PORTFOLIOS 

Selected from 

70 STUDIO PROOFS 
228-0180 

8 

STV V SVT SO OT VOT OUT OUST UMS 
LAHLAQLLAKLLVLMHRRALNH LLM PANLNAROMHRALHLLAARALLALLGALAANAAKLRAKKLLALL ALLL ARAL AG ¢ 



Your money must accompany 
your ad: $3.75 for the first 25 
words; 15¢ a word thereafter. 

| WEIRD 
Writers, with written or other 
material, for work or publish- 
ing on a new magazine. New 
Ideas, Box Z 123, c/o EVO. 

Neuk sucks up ethereal vapors. 
Not guaranteed (according to 
your temperaments) tofire mind 
or create a bummer. At ieast 
25¢ by mails. Neuk c/o Bob 
Reis. 344 - 0076. 

SPEAK OF THE DEVIL 
Second Satanic Church of Amer- 
ica now forming. The seven 
deadly sins are our virtues. 

Guaranteed to raise hell. Box 
132, Kingsbridge Station, 10463. 

APHRODISIACS 

Beautiful, Really Beautiful 
Make Love a Joy, Not a Job 
$2.00 for Material& Samples to: 
Coman Research, Box 352,NYC 
10011. 

FRENCH TICKLERS. Fun, safe, 
reusable, now available from 
the Hapco Organization. See 
our display ad for full informa- 
tion. Sold only as a possible 

aid to marital sexual harmony 
and for the prevention of dis- 

ease, not as a contraceptive. 

this mother belongs someplace 

or other - it was in the Publi- 

cation envelope, but I don’t know 

what it’s all about. -- Muriel 

Special Services 
BOSTON AREA MASSEUR. BY 
APPOINTMENT ONLY. PHONE 
227-7071. ALSO CLIENT’S 
HOME.. 

Alexi Henti of the Boudoir gives 
Lesson 1 in the course. $1.00 
M.C. 04-63 Hazle, B’k1 XII Void 

where illegal. 

THE POETRY PROJECT 

St Marks Church In-the-Bowery 
presents 

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 18, 

8:30 P.M, - LEE HARWOOD, 

LARRY FAGIN, 
Open readings Monday 8:30 P.M. 
Look for THE WORLD #7. 50¢. 
Works by Abrams, Berrigan, 
Clark, O’Hara, Oppenheimer, 
Padgett, Schjeldahl, Torregian, 
Warsh, Weatherly & others, & 
cover by Bill Beckman. 

JUST ARRIVED FROM HAIGHT 

ASHBURY DISTRICT SAN 

FRANCISCO. TEN YEAR FEL- 

LOWSHIP. COMPLETE KNOW- 

LEDGE OF ASTROLOGY. 

HOROSCOPES --- PROGRES- 

SIONS AND TEACHING. PEO- 

PLE ARE MY “BAG.” CALL 

CELESTE AT ‘475-3693 or 

write c/o EVO, 147 Avenue 

A, New York, NY. 

We move ANYTHING, ANY- 

WHERE inthe U.S.A., ANYTIME 

24 hrs. a day, 7 days a week. 
Commercial and _ household 
moving our specialty. ANY 

size trucks available. We oper- 

ate at Insane Hours for Insane 

Prices. Call Anytime, 477- 

5626 or 477-1767. Village 

Trucking, 66 W. 10th Street, 

NYC 10011, 

6th Annual ALLNIGHT LEAD- 

FOOT RALLY Sat. Oct. 21, 1967. 

Open to all types of cars. Ap- 

proximately 350 miles modified 

continental driving. For infor- 

mation, write Rally Interna- 

tional, Box 107, New Hyde Park, 

N.Y. Call 212- MO 2~- 9467 or 

212 - 884 - 3638. 

SOUL MATE SEARCHING? 

Read display ad in this issue. 
CELESTE. 

MARSHALL ANKER PRESENTS 
ANOTHER OPEN DISCUSSION 
AND COFFEE SOCIAL. TOPIC: 
“IS LOVE ALL YOU NEED?” 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 28thAT 
9 P.M., IN APARTMENT 16 
AT 211 EAST 5th STREET, 
BETWEEN 2nd & 3rd. ADMIS- 
SION. --- CATS: $1. CHICKS: 
FREE, 

THERE’S A GIRL upstairs with 

a leaky tub and a restaurant 
downstairs with a sloppy cook. 
I want a contractor who will 
guarantee he can seal my 1-1/2 
room apartment against bugs 
and water in one or two Satur- 
days’ work. Any price within 
reason. No kidding. Write 
Nevins, 601 Lex, NYC, 10022. 

CONTACTS unLTD. is anation-— 
wide registry that puts you in 
touch - no matter what your 
interests. Write for information 
or call COntacts 7 - 2913. 
CONTACTS unLTD., 150 Broad- 
way, NYC 10038. 

D.A.T.E. HASA LOT OF GREAT 
PEOPLE FOR YOU TO MEET. 
SEND FOR OUR PSYCHEDELIC 
QUESTIONNAIRE. D.A.T.E., 
103 PARK AVENUE, NYC. 

Ride to San Francisco after 
October 23. Share expenses. 
Contact Walter Budel at EVO, 

228 - 8640, 

Tired of middle class hangups? 
New, groovy way of meeting 
people. Send description of 
yourself and of desired date. 
First 100 matched free. Write: 
Set, Box 425, Washington Bridge 
Station, New York 10033. 

SINGLE MEN OVER 21 
Male nudism is popular, among 
free thinkers. Fully illustrated 
magazine carries all info. State 
age, send $3,00 to Solstice Soci- 
ety, Dept. V, Box 3775, Van 
Nuys, Ca,.91407. 

HOROSCOPES, LEARN TO 

DRAW & INTERPRET. 10 

Classes, $25. ROD CHASE 
-- WA 8- 8914, 

GRAVE YARD DUST 
This rare mixture, developed 
by an Alchemist and Ghoul, 

will free you from evil spirits 
and demons. Supply limited, 
send $1.00 contribution to defray 
expenses: 

Best Ever G.Y.D. 
P.O, Box 581 
Passaic, N.J. 07055 

Mr. Romance is a dating service 
especially designed for physic- 
ally attractive, personable and 
intelligent people who, while 

discriminating in their choices, 
have neither the time nor. the 

patience to spend whole evenings 
at dances or on futile dates, 
GIRLS FREE, Write for quest- 
ionnaire. Mr. Romance, 152 

W. 42nd St., New York, N.Y. 

10036, Room 536, LO 5- 3517. 

For Swingers, it’s CLUB JOY! 
Big listing, names and addres- 
ses of sophisticated Guys, Gals, 

Dolls looking for swinging con- 
tacts. Just send $1...Gals 
FREE. Royal-EVO, Box 11, 

Canarsie Station, Brooklyn, NY 
11236. 

DANGER HIGH VOLTAGE 
KEEP OUT Make your apt or 
business safe. Safe electrifica- 
tion can prevent burglars break- 
ing your lock or window. Call 
865 - 1636 any time. 

CONTACTS unLTD. is anation- 
wide registry that puts you in 
touch -- no matter what your 
interests. Write for information 
or call COntacts 7 - 2913, 
CONTACTS unLTD., 150 Broad- 
way, NYC 10038, 

D.A.T.E, HASA LOTOF GREAT 
PEOPLE FOR YOU TO MEET. 
SEND FOR OUR PSYCHEDELIC 
QUESTIONNAIRE. _iODz.A.T.E., 
103 PARK AVENUE, NYC, 

LOFT SECTION - IDEAL AS 
SMALL STUDIO - WORK IN 
- LIVE IN - SHARE SOME 
FACILITIES - CHAMBERS ST, 
- CALL AFTER SATURDAY - 
WO 2- 1984, 

I’m looking for apartment to 
rent or sublet. Lower East 
Side. Call Peter at EVO, 228- 
8640. 

FLOWER - POWER - PAK 
24 LOVERLY FLOWER DECALS 
8 beautiful colors, 2 sizes; for - 
cars - windows - walls - doors 

and everyplace stickable. (Wea- 
therproof.) Also included - 2 
ankhs, 2 peace symbols inblack 
or white (please specify.) $2.98 
for all - be delighted or your 
money delightfully refunded. 
(PSYCHEDELIC SHOP DEAL- 
ERS WANTED.) 

BLOW YOUR MIND, BABY! 
Underground Buttons, Psyche- 
delic Posters, & other goodies. 
Low prices. Wholesale too. 
For free list, write Underground 
Enterprises, 

New York 10017. 

WANTED TO PURCHASE 16MM 
COLOR OR BLACK & WHITE 
NEGATIVE ON ANY UNUSUAL 
AND BIZARRE SUBJECTS FOR 
INSERTION INTO FEATURE 
MONDO NEW YORK, GEORGE 
WEISS, 236 WEST 55th ST., 
CI 5- 9896. 

BUY THIS NOW. MARTIN 0-18 
STEEL STRING, BEAUTIFUL 
NEW GUITAR AND CASE. 
FORCED SALE, PRICE $250 
(WITH CASE), SELL FOR 
$150 CASH. 
228 - 8640. 

EMMETT LAKE, 

16 East 42 St., 

WHEEL AND DEAL: 
Why Not Shop Boutique, dresses 

and gift gallery, located on 7th 
street between lst Avenue and 
Avenue A... Keep in mind that 
Thanksgiving is 30 days ahead 
-.. Bring this adfor afree Why 
Not button. 

TIGER - CUM- TEA 
Release the love light in your 
loins, regain your natural God- 

given manly firmness ... Tiger- 
Cum-Tea, the legendary ecs- 
tatic herb of the ancient Orient, 
now ‘availabie: to Westerners 
to induce that familiar ecstatic 
stiffness of the spirit. Rejoice! 
Affirm your maleness! You 
be the judge. Enough to consume 
your way thru seven Vestal 
Virgins, only $5, including 
authentic translation of sacred 
Vedic erotic ritual. Guaranteed, 

or we limply refund your bread. 
Do yourself and all manhood a 
favor, turn yourself on with 
this! Chicks too! Turn-Ons 
Unlimited, 5228 Hollywood Blvd. 

L.A. 90027. 

New Dicephalous Dictionary! A 

Sex to Sexty Special. 1,669 
Defunitions. For Swingers, 
Hippies and all the young in 
heart. Only $1.00 Ppd. Satis- 
faction or full refund! Wil-lo, 

Dept. 69, Corfu, N.Y. 14036, 

Fahrenheit 200* 
PAD RAPED? MISSING AN AX? 
CALL 982 - 8368 (10 PM - 8AM) 
give full description. 

*F - 200 is a nonprofit public 
service. 

HARE KRISHNA. PROFES- 
SIONAL TYPIST needed to type 
for publication Swami Bhaktive- 
danta’s 400 page manuscript 
of the BHAGAVAD - GITA, We 
cannot pay much, but we assure 
your liberation. Also, the dis- 
ciples are being ejecte from 
our 8 room apt. ashran. next 
week. R€ligious persecution 
is very much alive on the Lower 
East Side. A large apt., living 
loft, or building is desperately 
‘needed. We can pay reasonable 
rent. Contact Brahmanandac/o 
The International Society for 
Krishna Consciousness, 26 2nd 
Ave., 10003, 674-7428, Also, 
the HARE KRISHNA record 
album by the Swami is available 
from us. George Harrison of 
the Beatles says, “The more 
you put into HARE KRISHNA, 
the more you get out of it. 
It’s the buzz of all buzzes.” 
Send $3.25. Come -and chant 
with us every Mon, Wed. & Fri, 
at 7 PM. Temples also in: 
“San Francisco 518 Frederick 
St. {in Haight-Ashbury); in 
Montreal 3720 Park Ave, (near 
Magill University); in Santa Fe 
Seton Village Route 3; Los Ang- 
eles 5364 W. Pico Bivd; Boston 
95 Glenville Ave. (near B.U.) 

HARE KRISHNA 

THE TURN-ON BOOK 
How to grow and synthesize 
LSD, Mescaline, DMT, etc. Send 

$1.50 to Turn-Ons Unlimited, 
5228 Hollywood Blvd., Los Ang- 
eles, California 90027. 

NEED A MODEL? Latest publi- 
cation, $2, listing gorgeous gals 

looking for modeling assign- 
ments. Gives descriptions and 
vital statistics, modeling rates 
and instructions for contacting 

each model. (Most of them live 

in NYC.) Send just $2 to: 

Royal Models, Box 11, Canarsie 

Station, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236. 

manuscripts of articles, essays 
(literary - philosophical - top- 

ical) poems - novels - stories 

- plays - photography - art - 
to ABYSS - 110 margay st. 
- dunkirk, n.y. 14048. 

Twin Oaks Community, an out- 

growth of the Walden Two move- 
ment, was founded in June, 1967 

on a farm near Louisa, Virginia. 

We publish a newsletter entitled 
“Teaves of Twin Oaks.” A 
12-issue subscription can be 
obtained for $3.00. For specific 
questions, write us and we will 

promptly reply. Twin Oaks, 

Route 4, Box 169, Louisa, Va. 

23093. . 

Painter desires model. For 
drawing and painting only. No 
photography. Call 645-7948 

. after 7 PM. If absent, keep 
trying. 

MAGAZINE PHOTOGRAPHER 
NEEDS ATTRACTIVE TEEN- 
AGE GIRLS TO MODEL FOR 
NEW TEEN MAGAZINE, NO 
NUDES. CALL 989-8751 __ 
AFTER 4 P.M. 

Female Models wanted for 
figure photography. Oriental, 
Caucasian and Negro. Call 
254-5502 for appointment, 2 
PM to 9 PM. 

$15 PER HOUR IF YOU QUAL- 
IfY! PUBLISHED AUTHOR 
RESEARCHING -NEW NOVEL, 
WILL PAY YOUNG (14-24) 

EAST VILLAGE TYPE GIRIS 
TO DISCUSS (ON TAPE) THEIR. 
USUAL ANDUNUSUAL SEXUAL 
EXPERIENCES HONESTLY! 

ABSOLUTE ANONYMITY 

GUARANTEED, CALI TODAY 

(8:30-4) FOR PRELIMINARY 

INTERVIEW: MR. RICH, WA5- 
1429. 

“Rhinoceros” needs ua creative 

bass player who can sing and 
travel. Don’t call unless you’re 

serious, UN 1- 8625, 

PHOTOGRAPHERS & DESIGN- 
ERS: Youth Concepts, Ltd. is 

looking for fresh young talent. 
For appointment call Carol Troy 
or Barbara Baumritter at 685- 
3934, 

WANTED: 2 MALE, 2 FEMALE 
MODELS TO WEAR BODY 

STOCKINGS AT CULTURAL 
EVENT. WILL PAY $10.00 
FOR 1 HOUR. CALL 737 - 6927 
OR 477-0462, 9-10 P.M. 



Personal 

A Romance 

of 
STILL timid, STILL plump, 
STILL semi-hip SINCERE type 
damon - STILI. seeking sincere 
- sinCERE - SINCERE slender 
type pythias. photo appreciated. 
box A-48, message center, 74 
grove st., nyc. (212) 924-2676 
leave your number/message. 

KATHY COSGROVE MALLON - 
No need to hide. Mother says 
you can’t be sent to Reformatory 
us you committed no crime. 

Please call Villa and return 
to school. Call Nelly. 

NATALIE THANKS YOUR MOST 
FITTING LETTER PREFER 
LUNCHEON ANY DAY EXCEPT 
SATURDAY OR SUNDAY AVE 
CINQUE HOTEL YOU REFINE 
AND DEFINE BY PHONE OR 
LETTER AS SOON AS POS- 
SIBLE CITOYEN AINE 

Young married man wants to 
meet women all sizes, shapes, 
for mutual sexual fun. Call 
748 - 7899 between 1:15 and 4:15 
only, not eekends. Peter. 

MAN, HANDSOME, UNINHIB- 
ITED, 29 YEARSOLD, DESIRES 
TO INDULGE IN SESSIONS 
WITH LADY. DISCRETION 
ASSURED, CALL ANSWERING 
SERVICE FROM 6 TO 9 EVE- 
NINGS. 935-0488. ANTHONY. 

Bright and beautiful companion/ 
assistant wanted by solid citizen 
type swinger. End pad. PL 7- 
4276. 

Interested in a swinging inter- 
racial dating and party group? 
Free to ladies during month 
of October. If interested, write 
to: O.P., Box 127, St. Albans, 

New York 11412. 

MALE, 29, who is good looking, 

considerate, educated, desires 

intimate relationship with affec- 

tionate gal. Would like to share 
all good things in life. Call 
(212) 866-5269, weekdays after 

7 p.m. or weekend. 

Attractive, intelligent male, 

hoping for sane and attractive 
female, 18-24, to share West 

Village apt. and have his love. 

Call 691-5385, evenings. 

Educated married man, 26, 

Caucasian, reasonably good 
looking, desires to meet shapely 

and attractive FEMALE, 18- 25, 

for uninhibited erotic relation- 
ship with no strings attached 
except mutual satisfaction. Iam 
tired of an inhibited wife who 
refuses experimentation in the 
art of love. Discretion a must. 
Write P.O. Box 1053, Church 

St. Station, NY, NY 10008. 

Two Flower girls coming to 
Village would like friends on 
arrival, Please write Dee 
Goodness, 6 Alpine Dr., West 
Boylston, Mass. 01583, 

NYC PRIVATE MEMBERSHIP 
CLUB, invites you to meet its 
many smart sophisticates. Club 
membership list (incl. descrip- 
tions and listings) and club dance 
invitation, $2.00. WRITE: SPC 
CONTACTS, 130 West 42 Street, 
N.Y., N.Y. 10036. 

Young man (23), gentle, loving, 

lonely - had it with hangups - 
seeks affectionate, reasonably 
attractive girl for mutual satis- 
faction, discovery, sharing. Call 

Mike, 873-2982, weeknights. 

Tall, good looking, bookish man, 
40, puts libido into bike riding. 
Wants slim, pretty lass to join 
him weekdays, afterward share 
cocktail nap-lap. Ring 247 - 

3276. 

“ASPIRING ACTOR, 27, CAU- 
CASIAN, SEEKS ATTRACTIVE, 
UNINHIBITED ASPIRING ACT- 
RESS TO SHARE, FREE, HIS 
PAD WITH. SEEKS HONEST, 
SINCERE TYPE LOOKING FOR 
THE SAME. SEND PHOTO, 

T. NEWMAN : 
570 FAIRVIEW AVE, 
APT. 14 

FAIRVIEW, NJ. 

Anyone knowing the whereabouts 
of CHRISTOPHER COONEN, 
please contact Carolyn Hascall, 

205 Brown Hall, Ypsilanti, Mich. 
immediately. 

Be an alive and loving girl! Be 
spontaneous! Phone ‘BEE- 
INNN.’ 

Male, 34, who is considerate, 
healthy, presentable, and enjoys 
sex with shapely women, without 

‘ either having to promise any- 

_ thing except mutual pleasure. 
If you are interested in sharing 
some warmth and happy times, 
call David, AL 4-5202 after 

. DEAN JESSE CALABRESE - 
You’re still carrying trench- 
mouth, and will be for the next 
seven years. Thanks for sharing 
it. It’s better to give than to 
receive. 

Susan 

ATTRACTIVE, INTELLIGENT 
MALE, WHITE, 48, (5’8”, 150 
Ibs.), TRAVELLED, SOLVENT, 
SEEKS FEMALE - SENSE OF 
HUMOR - BLONDE, REDHEAD, 
TRIM FIGURE, (HIPPIES, 
KOOKS ...NO.) MUST BE TRES 
SOIGNEE. TR 6- 2803 (after 6) 

GROOVY, VIRILE MAN OF 29, 
SEEKS GIRL, AGE 19-35, TO 
ENJOY SEX, LOVE, & CUNNI- 
LINGUS. CALL 873 - 6625 
EVENINGS AND WEEKENDS, 
MUST BE ATTRACTIVE, 

OLD MAN, 135 years old, likes 
pretty girls of all ages. Wants 
companion for dining, dancing, 
juice, pot, sex, or whatever 
is YOUR thing. He’s 5711” 
tall; 160 Ibs. of muscles; dark 

wavy hair (long); well educated. 

Jim Stark, GPO 657, NYC 10001. 

I’m atall, well-built, good-look- 

ing man of 26; I like. pretty, 

shapely women and sex with 
them very much;I’m putting this 
ad in because I want the mutual 
pleasure, but I do not want 
any of the empty promises or 
falseness that both parties too 
often seem to have to go through 
to get to bed with each other; 
if you feel as I do, call me. 
Michael, 989-7232. No homo- 

sexuals please. 

TWO PROFESSIONAL, GOOD- 
LOOKING GUYS, INTERESTED 
IN ALL THE EUROPEAN ARTS 
AND ALL ASPECTS OF HET- 
EROSEXUALITY, DESIRE TO 
MEET ATTRACTIVE GIRLS 
FOR OUR MUTUAL PLEAS-° 
URES. CALL BOB AT PL 2 
- 5632 OR 944-0142. 

GIRLS - do you want to play 
married? Why not call so that 
we can discuss it. Call only 
between 7:30 and 8:30 p.m. - 

349 - 9617. 

S. the restaurant and WOLF- 
GANG/ Are _ bedarkened by 
nakedness/ For D.C. hath 
stifled the pang/ With the 
promise of cloudiness/ And 
the bold pulse of hollowness/ 
ORPHEUS JR. YU 2-4471 

ANNABELLE MAYA ELMER - 

A2 police want you only for 
questioning. We love you, call 
collect. Mother and Dad. In 
New York call Cam, 663 - 6044. 

Writer, 30, loves sex, on the 
verge of success, 6 years NYU, 

2 yrs. grad psych., presently 
out of this world, wants to 

share life of woman, 21 to 35, 

with more than sex to offer. 

A great catch for the right. 

Call 259- one. Also humble. 

5821. 

Young, attractive man in mid- 
thirties, desires to meet shapely 
uninhibited chicks, 18 - 28. Have 
apt. in East Fifties. Noqueers, 
please. Call Ralph, PL2- 6188. 

SENSITIVE, GOOD-LOOKING 
YOUNG MAN, 31, SEEKS 
PRETTY CHICK WITH BEAU- 
TIFUL SOUL. CALL 673-4706 
EVENINGS, 

I’m opposed to dilatory formali- 
ties, but enjoy cunnilingus, and 

am fooking for an attractive 
female - preferably from Brook- 
lyn - with a place of her own, 

or the means of procuring one 
for day or evening. I am not 
sordid or doltish, larcenous or 
uncomely. I am unmoneyed - 
and this will be too costly to 
run again. I’m also fair and 
washed and 32; honorable 
and discriminating; and sin- 
cere and obviously friendly. 
Send number and best time, 
with whatever else; or date 
to meet, in the open - for 

safeguard and the chance to 
decide - with means for identi- 
fying, to Fiorito, 672 Eastern 
Pkway., Bklyn. 13. I own acar. 

ican Girl 

Male Writer, Artist, 44, wants 

woman to share nice apartment. 
A Jug of Wine, A Loaf, Book 

of Verses, etc. Vernon, 582- 

5295. 

An article is being written about 

the experiences of those who 

have placed classified ads in 
EVO. If you would like to 
cooperate in this project, call 

Steve Kraus at OR 3-4757 or 
leave a message at PL 7 - 3995. 
Complete discretion will be used 
in writing the article. 

Ph.D. Physicist needs loving 
care for two beautiful boys (5 
and 1), esp. weekends on Long 
Island. Call (516) 924-8577 
after 6 p.m. 

YOUNG MAN, 29, STRANGER 
IN MANHATTAN DESERT 
(WATER, WATER’ EVERY- 
WHERE...) BEWILDERED BY 
THE NATURE OF THESE ADS 
AND URGENTLY SEEKING 
WHAT OTHER WRITERS ASK 
FOR, AND BELIEVE CAN 
OFFER AS MUCH, WITH MORE 
DISCRETION, ATTRACTIVE 
WOMAN, 21-36, IS INVITED 
TO TURN THIS BEWILDER- 
MENT TO A PLEASANT, NO- 
VEL EXPERIENCE. KOLFON, 
P.O, BOX 3867, NEW YORK 17, 

Those interested in maintaining 
group family communal living 
unit, communicate with tele- 

phone number so we can arrange 
a meeting, analyze each other’s 
motivation, intent and respon- 

ses. Box 8065, Phila, Pa. 

Young man, 35, well built, wants 

to meet ladies, 18 to 50, of 

any race, for sex relations. 
Phone MU 3- 5453, ask for Jim 

Edwards. Leave name & where 

to reach you by phone, 

Talented young tenor seeks 
patron (or patroness) to back 
advanced vocal study with top 
New York teacher, P.O. Box 
187, Oak Ridge, NJ. 07438. 

- PARANOID, 

LOVER WANTED! V. attractive- 
single man, 30, tall, slender, 

intriguing. E. side apartment, 
car. Wants sensual female 
who loves to and wants to... 
No hippies, vietniks or homos, 
This ad is on the level. Call 
SKIP, 421-8249, eves, week- 

ends. 

ADVENTUROUS’ SINGLES - 
Investigate MIX, the top singles 
club of NY, Boston, Phila. For 

info on trips, wkends, parties, 
roommates, write: MIX, INC., 

516 5th Av. NY, 693-7655. 

FREE MASSAGE. Practicing 
masseur, 28, discouraged by 
older bodies, will give free 
massages to afew young athletes 
or bodybuilders -- teenagers, 
20’s. DAVE. BEFORE MID- 
NIGHT. PR 7-1769. 

Young man - looking for a hip 
guide to visit off beat East 
Village haunts - include photo 
and interests - Write to P.O. 
Box 1547, Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10017. 

HELP - Anyone with any back 
issues of “HELP” write Zod 
Fenster c/o EVO, 105 2nd Ave. 
N.Y. N.Y. 

Happiness is a warm ----- ° 
Sophisticated young ladies and 
gentlemen are cordially invited 
to a ----- in. Phone necessary. 
Picture preferred. Discretion 
assured. GPO Box 2404, N.Y. 
N.Y. 10001. 

YOUNG MAN THIRTIES INTER- 
ESTED INEROTIC PLEASURES | 
SEEKS TO EXCHANGE VISITS 
WITH DISTINCTIVE FEMALES 
GR 5 - 6936, 

GENIUS WANTSINTELLIGENT, 
SWEET-NATURED GIRL TO 
BEAR HIM A BASTARD, WILL 
PROVIDE FINANCIAL AND 
EMOTIONAL SUPPORT CALL. 
AL 4-7185. 

Free, luxury 3-room apartment 

for good-looking, uninhibited 
chick. I’m moving out to new 
apartment, but have unexpired 
lease for another year. The 
girl I dig the most gets the pad. 
Call WA 4- 2257 for interview. 

ATTENTION BROTHER DON!! 
DON’T LOITER IN_ THIS 
COLUMN. YOUR LETTERS 
ARE PHONEY AND YOU ARE 
OBVIOUSLY A FRUSTRATED 

I AM PREPARED 
FOR VERBAL BATTLE 
THROUGH THIS COLUMN. 

Thanks EVO, 
BI 

YOUNG MALE ATTORNEY at 
law, 27, seeks intelligent, well- 
groomed young woman who 
shares same interests in thea- 
ters, nightclubs and concerts. 
Offer pleasant evenings on the 
town. Girls with hangups need 
not apply, Evenings, HA 1- 9847. 

CULTURED, SINCERE SOUTH 
AMERICAN, 38, SLENDER, 
HANDSOME, WARM, DEPEND- 

ABLE, AFFECTIONATE AND 

UNDERSTANDING, DESIRES 
SHAPELY, PASSIONATE 

FEMALE FOR UNINHIBITED 

RELATIONSHIP AND/OR 

MARRIAGE, I’M LONELY IN 

N.Y.C. SEND FRANK LETTER, 
DISCRETION ASSURED, 

CARLOS - Box 180 Wash. Bridge 

Sta., N.Y.C. 

Linda De 

Employment 
$100 PER WEEK FOR ‘SPECIAL’ 
GAL FRIDAY! Publishing exec- 
utive/photographer, 33, leaves 
December 13 (business/pleas- 
ure trip) - London, Paris, Rome, 
Florence, Istanbul, Tokyo, San 
Francisco - 14 weeks firstclass. 
If you qualify (any race as long as 
you are bright and fairly attrac- 
tive) you will.travel, all expen- 

ses paid, “as my wife” (mine 
is staying home); and we will 
meet and swing with ultra-excit- 
ing couples along the way. Part 
of your job will be some nude 
modeling in London/Paris - $20 
per hour extra for this. Write 
now, telling me why I should 
hire you, and send good photo 
if possible. Send phone number 
so that we can arrange a mutu- 
ally convenient interview. Mr. 
Whitehead, Box 1659, New York, 

New York, 10017. 

YOUNG, ATTRACTIVE GO-GO 
DANCERS AND WAITRESSES, 
NO EXP. NEC., FOR WORK IN 
PRIVATE CLUB. MUST BE 
UNINHIBITED AND USED TO 
DIFFERENT TYPE ATMO- 
SPHERE. CALL FOR INTER- 
VIEW MON. & WED. NIGHTS & 
ALL WEEKEND — 828-8744 
— GOOD PAY. 

Freelance photographer avail- 
able for assignments. Reason- 
able rates. Call 254-5202, 2 
PM to 9 PM. 

GOOD LOOKING GIRLS (ages 
18- 30) FOR MOTION PICTURE, 

WILL BE REQUIRED TO DO 
NUDE SCENES, Telephone 947 - 
1627. 

GIRLS WANTED FOR MODEL- 
ING. No experience necessary. 
Terrific opportunity. Write for 
details to: Royal Models Galore, 
Box 11, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236, 
Canarsie Station. 

GIRLS NEEDED FOR FEATURE 
FILMS. MUST BE BEAUTIFUL, 
WELL-BUILT PIN-UP TYPES, 

ABLE TO ACTNUDEIN FRONT ° 
OF CAMERAS. $50-200 per 
day. Kirtman, LO 4- 3250. 

Need young giri heipers for wor 
in studio - also models and 
GoGo dancers, - Call Mr. Beam 
245 - 8086, 245 - 9886. 

GIRL RESEARCHER FOR 
BOOKS IN ART AND ARCHI- 
TECTURE, HOURS TO BE 
ESTABLISHED, SALARY $50A 
WEEK, PLUS ROOM AND 
BOARD. 362-7780. 

Male, 40’s, 5’11”, 190 Ibs., no 

modelling experience, available 

evenings for female artists,; 

females studying or interested 
in arts: Box 10, Office, 79 

Washington Place, New York11, 

N.Y. 10011. 

Bright, dexterous apprentice 

needed to assist sculptors. Oxy- 
acetylene experience desirable. 
Call eves, 475 - 9007. 

SKINNY MODEL, under 23, over 

16, must be photogenic, junior 
figure, 110 pounds or less, B-cup 
or smaller, must have cleur 

complexion, light or dark. 
Established magazine photogra- 
pher planning significant, quality 
photo hook devoted entirely to 
one girl. Experience not 
necessary, hut mature atti- 
tude essential: several poses 
will be nude but within strict 
limits of good taste; models 
who expect to pose for porno- 
graphy need not apply. Project 
will take at least three months, 
two or'three nights a week, one 
or both days each weekend. No 
conflict with daytime weekday 
employment. Low pay, possible 
fame. Additional compensation 
will include all expenses, meals, 
make-up. clothes and costuming 
purchased for model throughout 
project, plus complete model’s 
portfolio of at least twenty 11 x 
14 prints. Brad, 758 - 2871 eves. 

Gacta 
Please call your father. Your mother is very sick. 
Just talk! 
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