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TUNED IN 
TURNED ON 

~ BAILED OUT _ 
UNITED STATES AIR FORCE 

Dear EVO, 

Sir, since I’ve joined the Air Force I’ve been 

turned on to a lot of things such as: Dylan, pot and 

now your press. 
A friend of mine from New York has turned me 

on to all these things and showed me all the hang-ups 

I used to have. 
We’re constantly hanging up posters we find of 

your movement and the Air Force is constantly 

taking them down. 
We discovered that the Air 

hang up but can’t get out now. 
In looking for: help we came across an article 

about your press so we decided to write. 
We don’t know your address so when you receive 

this nore write back and send help. 
Will welcome all literature you can send. 

Force is one big 

Signed, 

hung ups 

Box 454 

3342 School Squadron 

Amarillo AFB Texas 79lll 

DEAR COOL 

Dear Evo: 

I'm all for Sam -- 1 (Evo, 1-1-68), The up-tight 

straights who dominate my agency are not to be 

trusted in any way. All are inveterate pathological 

liars and alcoholics. Employees are fired without 

much ado when upreceptive to ugly medieval tactics: 

brainwashing, slave driving, manipulations, intimida- 

tion, etc. Human rights are unknown here; the result- 

ing atmosphere is socially and professionally pathetic. 

What te do? Some FLOWUR agents are presently 

behind enemy lines working with the youthful minds. 

Little victories here and there might lead one day 

to some greater ones. Summing up: the CORPORATE 

MENTALITY is pure suburbian B.S.; and, the present 

intellectual and creative decline (not to say decay) of 

most of our American institutions does not come 

S prise to me. What else to expect from 

organized lying and alcoholism? Love and more love 

to you all 
Beene 

seks sk 
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“Hilariously comic, profoundly moving.” 
—Emily Genauer, Newsday 

JAMES JOYCE'S masterpiece 

Ch innegans 

Produced and Directed by 
MARY ELLEN BUTE 

An Evergreen Film Released by  ~ 
GROVE PRESS, INC. (Film Division) 

“Brings out the meaning ond the 
beauty and the comedy with clarity 

surpassed only by Joyce himself."' 
-DWIGHT MACDONALD, Esquire 

LIMITED ENGAGEMENT 

Feature at 1:00, 2:50, 4:40, 6:20, 8:20, 10:10. 
EVERGREEN THEATER 
53 E. 11th St e 533-5325 

Dear EVO: 

I have written a parody of the now-famous SGT. 

PEPPER'S LONELY HEARTS CLUB BAND album. 
Many people have spoken out against the Vietnam 
War by peace marches and demonstrations. I chose 

to express my feelings in the way of a song or two. 
Here is my favorite; “A Day in the Death,” the 

finale number-- 
Love, 

Les Ericson 

A DAY IN THE DEATH 

I read the NEWS today oh boy 
I should have read the TIMES or POST instead 
and though the NE WS was rather sad 
Well I just had to laugh, I saw the photograph 

They blew his mind out in a car 
They couldn’t stand his policies or views 
A man who went a bit too far 
They knew his kind before 
Nobody was really sure 

if he would win the war in Vietnam 

I watched T,V. today on boy 

The AJAX white knight had just 

cleaned the town 

A crowd of slobs got sparkting white 
No news of Lyndon’s death 

It never reached the press 
I had to turn it off 

Got up, switched the dial 

Ran my fingers across a file 
There was still no news of L.B.J.’s death 
It was very late so I turned 

Every station had no news 

So I slipped on a pair of shoes 
Found my way downstairs and bought the DAILY NEWS 
While turning the pages I fell into a snooze 

AHHHHHHH 

I read news again today 
Four thousand holes in Lyndon Johnson’s head 
And though the holes were rather small 

They had to count them all 

Now they know how many holes 
Are left when Viet Nam is gone 

We should have turned them on. 
Les Ericson 

DEAR DUMDUM 
Gentlemen; 

In re: your photograph of two fags carrying on in a 
Florida men’s room. I have been trying to figure 
out what was going ononthe other side of the partition. 

Could it be possible that the other party was just 
looking? In Florida, when you see “Smile you’re 

on Candid Camera” written on the wall of the head, 

they mean it. 
Yours truly, 

David Wallis 

Walter Bishop Jr. Quintet 

Jan. 23 to 28 
Cecil Taylor Quintet 

im the fia @kasnt 

Dear EVO, = 

Tompkins Square Community Center is not a build- 
ing, it is feelings, emotions, and has a heart. The 

Center has no money and, because of the community 

people, it has grown like a baby. Opposition from 
the city comes in many different ways, with denial of 
necessities such as better lighting, space and coopera- 

tion being primary headings. Because a man gives 
his all to deter the glue-sniffing, the alcoholism, the 

hanging out on the corner, the riots and gang wars, 

is not important. Condemnation is easy to those 

who never tasted bitterness and starvation of almost 
all categories of life; and human warmth is a forgotten 
feeling in certain people, in keeping with their posi- 
tions. Tompkins Square Community Center will stand 
and grow regardless of the politics, the obstacles, the 

empty treasury, and denials from those that could 
help. TSCC will still provide better leaders, better 
homes, better jobs, and ultimately an improved 
community; and maybe’ bringing about a moral struc- 
ture of good community people. I love my people, 

excluding none. 
Love, 

Bab Collier 

COVER 

COURTESY THE DIFFERENT DRUMMER 

PHOTO: W. BELL ENGLISH 

BEAVER COLLEGE 
GLENSIDE, PENNSYLVANIA 
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; LIBRARY 

OFFICE OF THE LIBRARIAN 

Gentlemen; 
Will you please cancel our order #02636, dated 

Oct. 19, 1967, for a subscription to The East Village 

Other. 
Sincerely yours, 

Florence Korn 

(Mrs.) Charles Korn 
Secretary 

DOUBLE FEATURE SHOWS 
4 CHANGES WEEKLY 

BEST MOVIE BUY IN WH.Y. 
PRICE 40¢ - 70C TOP 

ST. MARKS THEATRE 
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Ts there a vague sense in the air that the anti- 
war struggle has peaked out, that it has nowhere 
else to go from here? Is there a sense of futility 
stemming from the fact that after each mass protest — 
each more massive than the preceding - the adminis- 
tration has proceeded almost merrily with an acceler- 
ated prosecution of the war? Put it this way: How 
many people who marched in Washington in October 
can be expected to feel when the call is put out for 
the next mass demonstration that marching does 

even the minutest bit of good? 
Even the attempt to give impetus to the anti-war 

struggle by raising it from a protest level to a re- 

sistance level would appear in danger of being stymied 
by a similar sense of futility—with mass arrests 
and beatings the answer of the authorities. (Perhaps 
even more frustrating than the actual physical con- 
frontation has been a debilitating awareness of the 
long lines and deep ranks of power standing in re- 
serve. In truth, the resistance phase so far has 

been a kind of cat and mouse game with the police 
cats held back on leashes, the game proceeding under 
their sufferance, with only an occasional bloody swipe 

at someone when the TV cameras have been turned 

the other way). 
This is not to disparage either the mass protesters 

nor the resisters, who under sufferance of the police 
or not, have exhibited both bravery and dedication. 
Nevertheless, the question persists -- you do hear it 
in discussions -- among those on the far Left as well 
as among the most moderate of Liberals: Has the 

anti-war struggle peaked out? 
Well, if it has, beyond the fact that it is too bad, 

it is also a fucking shame; because, despite all the 

singing and clapping of hands, the anti-war struggle 
in this country has not even begun to get going 
yet. Not as a meaningful mass movement that means 

shit to anybedy, it hasn’t. At the very moment when 

the cry of mass resistance has. been raised, and 

could, one suspects, have a real chance for success, 

the movement may be in danger of losing all momen- 
tum. Why? Simply because it lacks the content for 

mass resistance -- a content, paradoxically, that exists 

in plenitude; in fact, it’s been exploding right in 
our faces for the past five years, but so far up to 
the present moment has been completey ignored. 

Well, where does it exist? Obviously, it has to 

exist in the radical and resistant power of the black 
revolution. And, yes, the black revolution - which 

is the only movement in this country that scares 

anybody -is about as close to the essentially white 

middle class anti-war movement as Rapp Brown is 

to Ellsworth Bunker, and that’s what*s wrong with 

the white middle class anti-war movement; why, 

in fact, it has no impetus; it has no blacks; it has 

no balls. : 
Oh, Lordy! One can hear the hue and cry. “‘De- 

famer! Nasty! Hitter below the belt! It’s not that 

we don’t welcome black participation; but the blacks 

refuse to come into the peace movement. We urge 

them. They promise, but don’t show up. Their in- 

terests are narrow. They won’t participate 

Yeah, sure. Now, dig. it, Carlyle. Them niggers 
in the streets been doin more all along to stop the 
war than the whole white middie class anti-war 
movement put together. They are the anti-war move- 
ment in this country. What you may have been seeing 
as riots and looting have been insurrections against 
a nation at war, and if you don’t think that lays a 

restraining hand on the arm that aims the gun, 

forget it. Or better, consider; What combination of 
peace struggle actions in this country has accom- 

plished so much for peace as was accomplished in 
one day of black insurrection last summer: 

1) pointing up the hypocrisy of Johnson’s pious 

shit about America the custodian of democracy world- 

wide — 
2) sharpening the contradiction between moneys 

needed to fight the war and moneys needed to attack 
the nation’s accelerating internal deterioration — 

3) most importantly, threatening the government 

with actual internal guerrilla opposition which ultim- 
ately — and one suspects sooner, rather than later -- 
could require at home the vary same garrisons 

now busy ‘‘pacifying’’ the populace of Vietnam. (Wit- 
ness the numbers of paratroops, National Guard, 
State cops, etc., in one city, Detroit, last summer.) 

In all honesty, does anyone doubt that the thrust 
of the black revolt in this country has a devasta- 
ting anti-war content; that the seditious reality of 

the black revolt does more to force Johnson to end 
the war than all of the actions combined -- protes- 

fant and/or resistant--of the white middle class 
peace movement? 

The fact is, it is not the blacks who have been 
avoiding the peace movement; it is the white middle 

class anti-war effort that has been unwilling or 
unable to see--and to join with —the black revolu- 

tionary opposition to the war —an opposition which 

has the muscle one used to look for in the working 
class (probably because the black population is to- 
day’s American working class), and which is the 

only -kind of opposition that can be effective against 
arrogant, anti-democratic regimes such as the one 

in Washington today. 
The point is being made here that the center of 

the peace movement, in fact, lies within the black 

revolution, and that the ‘‘traditional’’ middle class 
peace movement has as its obligation to link up 

with it. 

Yeah, but goshamighty and leaping lizards, they 
won’t let us work with them. You know, Black Power. 
Eek! Black separatists.. They won’t cooperate with 
whites. 

Yeah. So how come Stokely is the featured guest 
at Castro’s forst conference of the Organization 

of Latin American Solidarity? Is Castro a spade? 
Rapp Brown addresses a peace meeting--a 90 per 
cent fay audience —in the East Village. Floyd Mc- 

Kissick is indefatigable in his appearaces on white 
television. These are the leaders, right? The ones 

who hate whites. Yeah. They may hate whites, but 

not as much as they hate bullshit, you can bet on 

it. And this country, from Lyndon Johnson on down 
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to too much of the white anti-war movement is 

bullshit. 
The burden, bullshitters, is upon us—us whiteys. 

They, the blacks, got the real resistance going against 

the machine. We’re sitting around saying they won’t 

help us. If we want to give impetus to the so-called 
anti-war movement -- if we want to help ourselves — 

it’s time we helped them —by getting our lily white 
asses into their fight, the most meaningful anti-war 
struggle in this contry. There are a lot of addi- 

tional virtues to that, too, not the least of which 
is it gets a lot of the bullshit out of our systems. 

Does anyone really think they don’t want us? Is 
that what they say? Or is that what Huntley-Brinkley 
say that they say? Why the fuck do we invite Rapp 
Brown ‘‘downtown*’ and go to hear him speak if 
we don’t listen to what he says to us? What he 

says is, the blacks got plenty of reason to oppose 
the war. Even more reason than whites. For one 
thing, all them spades are gettin shot up over there. 

So come on all you bullshit artists, we don’t want 

you marryin our sisters (heh, heh,) but we don’t 

mind cooperating with you to stop the war: 

They’*ve been saying this for five years! Malco.m 
said it so loud and clear he got burned. Because 

if a certain kind of militant unity ever really was 
organized it could be devastating to the war machine. 

To this same point, there’s been exactly one peace 

slogan since the beginning of the movement that’s 
stuck in everybody’s. mind: ‘‘Hell, no, we won’t go!’’ 

—first enunciated by Stokely. And there’s another 
cat who probably has more worshippers among-the 
black kids than any other man in America, Muham- 

mad Ali, and he says to the draft board: ‘I got. 

nuthin against those people over there.’’ And he'll 
go to jail, if necessary, rather than join the Army. 

But of course, every bullshit artist knows that the 

Nee-groes aren’t interested in the peace movement. 

If there’s one reason why the blacks have avoided 
the white middle class so-called peace movement 

in this country it’s probably because they don’t trust 
it; don’t really believe that Whitey is as serious 

as they are about opposing the Johnson war machine’ 

government. Fact is, they’re not any more impressed 

by our marches than Lyndon Johnson is. 

So, okay. It’s up to us. How do we make contact? 
That’s the point, right? Okay, dig it. Here’s a modest 
proposal to the Fifth Avenue Peace Parade Group. 
Do go ahead, please, and call for another mass 
demonstration, or Fifth Avenue peace march. Let 
all of the peace and student groups mobilize their 

people so as to make the march a big success, 
Just like always. Except~and this is the pisser: 

Let’s schedule the march for the evening of the 
next Harlem riot. 

Instead of marching like sheep South to the Sheep 

Meadow, let’s take ourselves North to Harlem and 
demonstrate our solidarity by sitting in the streets 

surrounding the major police precincts. 

We want to strengthen the peace movement, right? 

We want to give it impetus. Let’s demonstrate against 

Continued on Page 16 
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the dialectics of liberation part two 
by PAUL GOODMAN 
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I am a kind of Jeffersonian, way out of date. In 
my opinion, most political talk is much too ambitious. 
People expect to use political power to accomplish 
some excellence or grandeur. It cannot. What it 

can do, sometimes, is to guarantee a situation of 

minimum decency in which maybe something good 

will occur. From this point of view, the good societies 

in the world at present are certainly small ones, 

perhaps Denmark, Tanzania or so. 

Consider Ireland. In my experience, it is fairly 

decent. Priest-ridden as it is, its censorship is not 

intolerable -- I have printed things in the Dublin 

Times which I could not get in the London Times 

and certainly not in the New York Times. People 

are well fed because it is good farm country and, 

with all the backward agronomy and belief in lepre- 

chauns, it has not been ruined. Now the average 

national income in Ireland is just a fourth of the 

average in the United States. The amount of technology 

available (measured, let’s say, in kilowatts) is prob- 

ably about a seventh or eighth. Yet it’s absurd to 

say that one lives in Dublin only a fourth as well 

as in New York or Budapest. One lives quite as 

well, in some respects better, in some respects 

worse. Obviously something is wrong with the GNP 

way of looking at things. 

To be sure, the country is depopulating. This is 

partly, I guess, because of the priests, the mothers, 

and the sexual repression. A lively girl is certainly 

right to get out. Mainly, 1 suppose, it is because 

young fellows can’t make any money, according to 

another standard. They are convinced that it must 

be better elsewhere where the money is, so they 

emigrate. 

Even so, I feel that if we in the revolutionary 

movement had more modest aims, we would make 

more sense, Certainly the promise of technological 

advance was the simplification of relations with the 

environment and the enrichment of the quality of 

life; but instead it has given us complication of the 

environment and confusion of life. 
Let me talk now about my own country. Most 

of the stories you have heard do not, in my opinion, 
give a right picture of the United States. In many 
ways it is worse than what you've heard, but not 
in the way you've heard. Because of justified anger 

and resentment, the speakers have slipped into a 
torturing of a Marxist explanation of the present 
American scene that really is irrelevant. To put it 

one way, we really go in less and less for old- 

fashioned exploitation; that is, we don’t want surplus 
value from the Vietnamese and we don’t want surplus 

value sweated from the hides of Negroes (though we 

did for 200 years). The present cash figures, however, 
tell a different -- and worse -- story. Our system 
gives out a continual subsidy to these peoples. In 

Vietnam it takes the curious form of building their 

infrastructure -- e.g., large concrete air runways, 

and docks at which our marines disembark. These 

will no doubt last a long time and be among the big- 

gest harbors in the world. Or in Harlem: consider 

a typical figure from Spanish Harlem, researched 

by one of the University Seminars at Columbia. 

The City of New York, with Federal subsidies, pays 

out to each Puerto Rican family about $10,000 a year 

in special social services, welfare money, remedial 

reading, reform school for the delinquents, etc. A 

middle class family a few blocks away doesn’t get 

any of this. Now this is hardly exploitation of the 

poor in a classical sense; yet somehow none of the 

money gets to them in a usable way: it is rather a 

way of processing them, pushingthem around, control - 

ling their lives one way or another. And this is the 

vitally true meaning in the cry ‘‘Black Power”: not 

stop exploiting us, but give us the money to use our 

own way; get off our backs. Obviously, however, this 

is not explicable in terms of the older Marxist 

economics; it must be analyzed in terms of a new 

concept of domination, 
Consider a rough history of colonialism over the 

centuries and millenia. The oldest kind seems to 
be plain displacement and annihilation, as the Dorians 
descended into Greece and pushed out the Pelas- 
gians, or the Europeans pushed out the Indians, 
with the slogan, ‘Go away, die.’’ Next was the ancient 

colonialism where a strong group settled like an 

incubus on the older indigenous group and exacted 

tribute; perhaps a little garrison is left behind to 
collect the tribute. The next step, demanding a more 

complex technology, is to exploit the underdogs for 
their labor. Perhaps capital equipment is brought in, 

typically the sugar mills into Brazil or Cuba; the 

natives work for subsistence or less -- this is the 

literal exaction of surplus value in Marxist terms. 

Or importantly, raw materials are exacted, processed 

back at home, and some of them then resold in the 

colony at a further profit -- old-fashioned mercantil- 

ism. Needless to say, there is still a good deal of 

exploited labor in these last two senses, especially 

in Latin America, as John Gerassi pointed out last 

week, 

Nevertheless, at present we can do without most 

of these imported raw materials sweated from the 
indigenous. In a pinch we do do without them. Starting 
with the war shortages, for instance, we now mainly 

use artificial rubber. Our petroleum comes mostly 

from the United States, and with nuclear power we 

won't need much of it anyway. The rarer metals 

give way increasingly to plastics, and the basic iron 

is home dug. So this kind of domination of colonies 

is less and less important, though we keep it going 

to make the last buck. 
But the peculiar character of modern domination 

is the following -- and this applies both to the under- 

developed countries and to Harlem. The big powers 

want the other peoples to simply shut up. For those 

peoples do not belong to the lovely high technological 

system. They are unnecessary, we don’t need their 

labor, we don't need their raw materials. Nor do they 

make interesting consumer’s markets, since their 

economy is in a different league altogether. Unfort- 

unately, when they begin to starve, they get rambunc- 

tious. Why don’t they shut up and cease to exist? 

Frankly, the real inner policy of the U.S, majority 

with regard to the Negroes is not racist at all: 

the Americans hold nothing against the Negroes, 

if only they would go in the middle of the Atlantic 

ocean and drown. This would be cheaper and more 

efficient for everybody. You see, this is a different 

story from the one that was told last week. 

It is clearly the only possible explanation of 

the Vietnam war. We are asking, ‘‘Why don’t they 

go away? Is it possible that we have sent half a 

million troops there, andthe very best new equipment - 

at $30 billion a year - and they still don’y go away?’ 

If they would finally g0 away, we could develop the 

rest of the world in a proper civilized way. That is, 

we are back to the original most primitive kind 

of colonialism, genocide. 

In principle, there are two kinds of technological 

expansion possible at present in the case of somewhat 
backward peoples, like Europeans -- we give them 

capital and new equipment, so we can do business 

with them; in the case of very backward peoples who 

cannot be brought up to the market level, we must 

get them out of the way, so we can build the future. 
Of course there are complexities. There are rival 

high technologies: the United States, France and Ger- 

many, Russia, Japan. And here there are alternative 

possibilities, that create domestic friction in each of 

the giant powers. On the one hand a lot of expansion 
of military high technology can occur by keeping the 
underdeveloped regions in being and fomenting wars 
in them, with rival groups supported by rival great 
powers. On the other hand(as the Chinese critics 

point out, some in the great powers think it would 
be wiser to create a new Congress of Vienna; es- 

pecially by an entente of the United States and Russia, 
in order to have a general pacification and clear the 
decks for big progress. The principle of a Congress 

‘of Vienna is that nothing new is every supposed to 

happen, ever, ever. 
Unfortunately, there is a third alternative that is 

still more likely in the foreseeable future, the dismal 

outcome predicted in Orwell's 1984 -- a general 
world war among three or four great powers with 
shifting alliances. (Usually, in Orwell, these powers 
seem to be fighting about dividing up Africa.) One 
aspect of Orwell‘s novel, however, that makes it 

rather rosily romantic, is that his warring giants 
are not equipped with atom bombs. 

Domestically, the United States is an excluding soc- 

iety, in the sense that various styles and conditions 

of life become useless and outcasts -- though within 
the acceptable way of being a human being there is 
much social mobility, 

We have noticed the exclusion of the Negroes and 
Spanish Americans, who comprise up to 12 or 13% 

of the population, An even more important group +- 

though not very much mentioned -- is the farmers. 
The rural population is now about 5%, which means 
that 50 million must have been driven from the 
land during this century. This has purportedly been 
done in terms of efficiency and to. take advantage 
of new technology, but of course the choice of tech- 
nology and the concept of efficiency have been poli- 
tical decisions by dominant groups, chain-grocers, 
Processors, etc. The aged are excluded at an in- 

creasingly early age. There are 5 to 10 million 

delinquent and insane who must be put away; but of 
course these are unacceptable’ only because of the 

standards and conditions of acceptability. Certainly 
more than 90% of those who fill the big State mental 
institutions could be quite harmless to themselves or 
others, in a different system of things. And very 
much of the delinquency was, in a simpler society, 
Just vitality 

a s under 26), The school system is, 
by and large, a way of keeping the young on ice. 

Very little of it has any educational or vocational 
use; but all must be confined and processedin schools 
for at least 12 years and more than 40% of the older 

age group wastes 4 more years in college. According 

to Edgar Friedenberg, one of our best sociologists 
of education, the chief use of the high schooling -- 
whether the middle class schools or the blackboard 

jungles -- is to break spirit. 

Here again we must go beyond the classical Marx- 

ist interpretation of exploitation and class war. When 

John Gerassi said, the other day, that the State can 

tolerate the Hippies because they are no threat to the 

Continued on PAGE 17 
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Drop Seeding The BUFFALO GRASS 
by WALTER BOWART 

“To deal with confusion, power has been 

centralized and government control increased. 

It is. probable that all the world’s govern- 

ments will be more or less completely totali- 

tarian even before the harnessing of atomic 

energy; that they will to totalitarian during 

and after the harnessing seems almost certain. 

Only a large-scale popular movement toward 

descentralization and self help can arrest the 

present tendency toward statism.” 
Aldous Huxley 

In the midst of many negatives, protestations, dem- 

onstrations — one looks about for some positive news. 

It seems, sadly, that the embryonic experiment called 

“beatnik or hippie” by the press, as a movement toward 

descentralization is one of, if not the only, rtuly positive 

step away from our impending regimented existence. 

On the day when former President Dwight Eisen- 

hower admitted on a national television program that 

we might soon be living under a military regime, and 

elicited little or no notice in the public media, the drop- 

out “hippies” are getting stiff resistance from their 

rural neighbors, who could know no more than what 

they read in the newspapers. 

Thirty minutes from the New Mexican border. past 

the Sangre Christe Mountains, snow capped and shin- 

ing in the sun; across the Purgatory River, running 

through the bleak broken-down town of 10,000. lies 

Trinidad, Colorado. 

Outside of Trinidad about ten miles at an elevation 

of 6013 feet, across from an armory-like abandoned 

school house on six acres of dry land, lies Drop City. 

Seven geodesic domes built from used lumber cov- 

ered with flattened steel salvaged from wrecked cars 

makes up the seven rounds buildings housing the 25 

residents of Drop City. Of the original builders only 

Clard Svensen remains. 

Clard, remembering me from the story I did on Drop 

City (EVO Vol. 1, No. 17) was very uptight at seeing 

me again. 

“We don’t want any more publicity. We've had 

enough. We brought bedlam on ourselves through our 

own publicity efforts.” 

Over one year ago Clard Svensen and Curly Bensen, 

two University of Colorado students who had been 

turned on by Buckminster Fuller’s ideas, came to New 

York seeking publicity and financial help in starting 

the first comunity drop-out experiment of our modern 

age. They got the publicity but not the financial sup- 

port, but continued to build on their own initiative. 

“My God, man, in the summer there are sometimes 

forty tourist walking around here,” Svensen continued 

in his protest. 

“We're thinking of burning Drop City down. We're 

going to move, start out new in Canada or Virginia 

or on a farm near here but this time we'll keep it a 

secret,” a man named Dana added. 

At the entrance to Drop City is a large hand-painted 

sign reading exactly like the signs outside the ram- 

shackled Southwestern Indian Reservation: NO PHO- 

TOGRAPHS, VISITING HOURS WEEKENDS ON- 

EY 28am. LO: Spi. 

Outside the door to the 30 foot community dome 

is a can labeled CONTRIBUTIONS. I asked how Drop 

City was being supported. 

“We were getting food stamps from the govern- 

ment, but they cut us off. It seems that one family can 

get them but if you consolidate your needs into one 

BIG family they cut you off on some technicality.” 

“The Buckminster Fuller Fund awarded us $500 last 

Christmas, and we lecture once in a while. We don’t 

worry about money though. It either comes or it 

doesn’t,” Clard explained, saying that on the next week- 

end he would be driving all the way to Chicago to give 

a talk on Drop City at the Chicago Art Institute for the 

$250 the Institute had offered. 

Though poor, the dwellers of the resourceful geo- 

desic city live better than most of the residents of New 

York and are more than willing to share their meager 
fortunes with whoever might come along to participate 
constructively within the community. 

“We're the most open commune. We'll let anyone 

come for a while, but only those who contribute can 
stay. It has to be that way. We’ve learned the hard way 
by letting too mahy come who could only take away,” 

the tall, bearded, Dana explained. 
Recently he told us, several amphetamine users came 

through from California on their way east. “Speed 
freaks” are known to be in bad health and many of 
them had hepatitis so they stopped to see a local doctor 
in Trinidad and received extensive medical treatment 
sending the bill to Drop City. 

It is hard enough to drop out of the American econo- 
my and set up a self-sufficient way of life without free- 
loaders. And that’s just what Drop City and the 25 
other communities which have sprung up throughout 
the country have been trying to do, at the same time 
attempting to maintain a relationship so human and 

€ seemingly “Christian” that all but the most idealistic 
I can keep from scoffing. 

After visiting Drop City last summer Timothy Leary 

was quoted as saying in the Denver UPS member, The 
Mile High Underground, “It’s beautiful, man. A pure 

-and holy place. The exquisite thing they’re doing is 

they're living on garbage and leftovers. And that’s an 

ancient bit of wisdom you learn from every form of 

nature.” 

After spending the morning talking to the residents 

of Drop City we prepared to leave as lunch was served 
— one bowl of plain rice. Driving down the road to 
the next community, New Buffalo, New Mexico, 157 
miles away, two bald headed men in a new gray auto 
approached Drop City. More tourists, come to see the 

Continued on Page 15 
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tales from the land of was 
HOW LONG BLUES by RICHARD PRESTON 

In the great Land of Was people went to school for 
many years and were given an education in many things 
from dishwashing to nuclear physics. Al knowledge, 
even that which would enable them to start a revolu- 

tion was freely available, though in practice most peo- 
ple (except the Is) tended to concentrate on that know- 
ledge which would lead to a progressive increase in 

their bank statement. 
But even the most advanced education was worth 

nothing because it floated in the air and had no found- 
ation because the system negiected to instruct them in 

one vital area — that of life and death. 
While every item of knowledge connected with life 

was permitted, the subject of death was taboo 
which was very weird because the act of being born 
is merely the first act to a play whose last act must 

of necessity end with a death bed scene. 
And so most people in Was, from the aristocracy to 

the slaves, feared death greatly and because deep at the 
bottom of their souls they knew the truth, that all 
things must return to dust from which they came, they 

acted out their lives as if they and their works were 

immortal . . . as if their institutions were carved out 

of granite. And their day dreams were of immortality 

and they resisted change and new ideas as if they were 

the very shadow of death itself. For it was also a bitter 

truth that those who stood closest to and in fear of 

death were those who were appointed to lead the people 

in their journey though life. 

King Lyndon the Gruesome was by no means an ex- 

ception. Having had one heart attack from which the 

hand of the grim reaper was stayed only by the com- 

bined talents of the best medical minds in the Kingdom, 
‘he was only too aware that another might cut his career 

as Monarch tragically (for him) short. 
There was then, quite understandably, considerable 

excitement in the White Palace on the day that a mes- 

sage arrived from the Kingdom of South Africa telling 

a wonderful tale of a hither to unknown Doktor Burn- 

heart who was on the verge of success in trasplanting 

new hearts into old bodies. 

King Lyndon followed the operation with even more 

attention than he gave to the daily reports on the war 

with the Cong and the patient’s pulse sounded louder 

in his ears than all the braying of the herds of yes men 

with which he had surrounded himself. Here, the King 

thought, lay the very threshold of immortality. If the 
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heart transplant was successful, then it was just a matter 
of time before other organs could be added to the list. 
And after that — who knows, maybe new bodies too. 
He wrote out a memo to his police chief telling him to 

be on the lookout for a man who looked like he had 
looked when he was thirty. One should always be pre- 
pared, he felt. 

But King Lyndon did not share his joy alone. 

Every major politician and multimillionaire in the 

world was at that moment sending the Doktor a mes- 

sage of congratulation and offers of financial assistance 

and the only provisions they made were that should 

their assistance in this matter result in success, the 

Doktor was to become their personal physician and 

surgeon. It seemed to them that, at long last, immor- 

tality could be bought and paid for in this life. 

On the world market, the price of negro slaves sky- 

rocketed, for everyone knew they had the best and 

strongest hearts. The South African King, Vorster the 

Fanatic, had worked out a plan whereby certain tribes 

noted for their physical prowess could be isolated and 

kept in perfect condition so that in any emergency their 

hearts could be taken from their poor black bodies and 

placed in rich white ones. 

King Kosygin. the Pink was furious. He had been 
robbed of another first. Summoning his court doctors 

he told them in plain language just what he thought 

of them. : 

“You're scum, comrades, incompeten scum. How 

could you let bourgoise medicine take the initiative in 
this field? I want some action and I want it now. You 
will find a solution to this problem or you will be sent 
to Cairo as ‘medical orderlies. Work closely together 
and meditate on Comrade Lenin’s immortal words “Two 
socialist heads are better than one Capitalist one’.” 

The heart race was on. 

In South Africa Doktor Burnheart sorted out his 
mail into two piles. Those from slaves seeking assistance 
and those from the aristocracy begging for immortality. 
He came to a letter from King Lyndon the Gruesome. 

It was brief and straight to the point. “Name your own 
price,” it said. He tossed the remaining letters into the 
wastebasket and booked a passage to Was. 

MILLARD THOMAS 
Photographer 

929-8749 

“Ma dear Doctor, Ah sure am glad to see you,” said 
King Lyndon moving over on his throne to make way 
for the Doktor. “Now tell me, Son, jest what it is that 
ah can do fer yew?” 

Doktor Burnheart look around the empty room, be- 
hind the throne and under it and then whispered some- 
thing into the elephantine ear of the King. 

“Wall, that’s a little more complicated than ah had 

expected, but ah think we can manage it. Incidentally, 
son,” he continued, “we have some mighty fine hearts 

here in Was...” 

In the Red Palace King Kosygin was anxiously 
awaiting an answer to a message he had. sent to his 
Surgeon General concerning progress in the heart situa- 
tion. As he waited, he listened to the sound of his own 
heartbeat . . . thump, thump, thump, thump . . . Many 
was the time in the dark night of the purges when he 
had tried to still it for fear it would give him away. 
Now, after all these years of conniving he listened to 
it with a fresh ear ... thump, thump, thump .. . if 
only it would continue to beat forever he would be able 
to remake the revolution in his own image. He found 
his whole view of life (and death) changing. The Red 
Square Mausoleum, which had hither to been the apex 
of his ambition was now seen as a cool and drafty 

place compared to the eternal warmth of his palace. 
The companion he has dreamed of spending eternity 
with now seemed a little lifeless. : 

The Surgeon General entered, accompanied by a 
man with a sack over his head. 

“I don’t want to see your prisioner,” screamed the 
King, “I want to hear about your progress.” 

“Yes, Comrade King,” said the Surgeon General, 

smiling nervously. “Permit me, however, to show you 
the first step in our progress.” The Surgeon General 
busied himself with removing the sack from the man’s 
head. 

“Comrade King, let me proudly present to you a 
giant step in Socialist medicine . . . let me present to 
you,” and he whipped the sack off the man’s heads 
with a flamboyant guesture, “ .. . the first two headed 
doctor! Soon we shall have this heart problem -licked 
andy...-9. 

But the words were wasted for King Kosygin the 

Pink had done what any bourgoise gentleman would 
have done under similar circumstances — he had 
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by ALLAN KATZMAN 

In Japan it is the year of the Monkey. In America 
“it is the year of the Walrus. Dr. Spock, Mitchell 
Goodman, Reverend Coffin and others have been 
indicted in Boston on charges of conspiring to counsel 
against the draft. In Newark Leroi Jones has been 
sentenced to two and a half years for illegal posses- 
sion- of firearms. In Millbrook the Timothy Leary 
gang is under constant harassment by local gestapo. 

And on the good old lower east side Bob Collier 
finds it increasingly more difficult to live down his 
past, and his participation in the Statue of Liberty 

Bust. 
Everything is coming together. The Resistance has 

called for more resistance. ‘‘We stand beside the 
men who have been indicted for support of draft 
resisters. If they are sentenced, we too must be 
sentenced. If they are imprisoned, we will take their 
places and will continue to use what means we can 

to bring this war to an end.”” 
They can be contacted at their office at 763 Mass- 

achusetts Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 

The Committee on Poetry has issued a poetic 
appeal to their literary colleagues to “herald their 
conclusion that fellow poet Jones was dealt with 

harshly by police and courts and ‘all-white jury’ 
because of his race and poetical activities. ’* 

“He is a conspicuous American artist imprisoned 

for his poetry during a crisis of authoritarianism 

in these States.’ 
.For further information on their activities con- 

tact: Committee On Poetry, P.O. Box 482, Stuy- 

vesant Station, New York 9, New York, or phone 

212-777-6786. 
The Millbrook Defense Fund has sounded ‘A Call 

to Alms For the Battle of Millbrook. *’ 

‘Daily, our privacy is illegally violated, our prie 

and students brutally dragged off to jail on trum 
up charges and held for ridiculous bail sums, and 

our buildings searched and ransacked without war- 

rants.”* 
‘‘We have no protection. Physical resistance is 

impossible and contrary to our beliefs innon-violence 

and love.”’ 
“It is quite clear that Psychedelics are no longer 

an issue and probably never were. What is at issue 
is the civil and religious right of thirty law-abiding 
human beings to live in religious assem®ly in a 
place of their own choosing -- no matter how strange, 
unorthodox, or unwelcome their customs may appear 

to the conservative, monied aristocracy who ruthlessly 

wield the political power of the country.” 
Please send any help you can give to: The Mill- 

brook Defense Fund, Box B, Millbrook, New York 

12545. 

Bob Collier, one of the few people on the lower 

east side who has the talent and leadership to help 

the indigenous poor help themselves, finds himself 

a political football over a job he really never wanted. 

All the help he can get revolves around the Tomp- 

kins Square Community Center at the welfare building 

on 9th Street and Avenue B. Send him your support. 

“T am he, as you are he/As you are me, and/ 
We are all together’? is the way it’s going. The 

walrus and the eggman will come together this 

August in Chicago, the same time the National Dem- 

ocratic Convention takes place. The word has gone 
out ‘the Yippies are coming,’ the Youth International 

Party, Youth festival, theater and convention. 
Some of the people who will participate and who 

are now working on it; 
Stu Albert, Allen Ginsberg, Paul Krassner, Arlo 

Guthrie, Bob Fass, Ray Mungo, Len Chandler, Phil 

Ochs, Marvin Garson, Barbara Garson, Jerry Rubin, 

Bread and Puppet Theater, Pageant Players, Walter 

Gundy, Keith Lampe, Peter Gessner, Marshall Bloom, 

Abbie Hoffman, Alan Katzman, Shirley Clarke, Bob 
Ockene, The Fugs, Tom Neuman, Country Joe and 

the Fish, Sharon Krebs, Myron Shapiro. 

Here is their full statement on the matter: 
“Join us in Chicago in August for aa international 

festival of youth, music and theater. Rise up and 
abandon the creeping meatball! Come all you rebels, 

youth spirits, rock minstrels, truth seekers, pea- 

cock freaks, poets, barricade jumpers, dancers, 
lovers and artists! 

It is sunvner. It is the last week in August and 

the National Death Party meets to bless Lyndon 

Johnson. We are there! There are 500,000 of us 
dancing in the streets throbbing with amplifiers and 
harmony. We are making love in the parks. We- 
are reading, singing, laughing, printing newspapers, 
groping, making a mock convention, and celebrating 
the birth of Free America in Our Own Time!! 

A new spirit explodes in the land. Things are 
bursting in music, poetry, dancing, newspapers, 

movies, celebrations, magic, politics, theater and 

life. styles. All these new tribes will gather in Chi- 
cago. We will be completely open. Everything will 

be free. Bring blankets, tents, draft cards, body 
paint, Mr. Leary’s cow, food to share, music, eager 

skin, and happiness. The threats of LBJ, Richard 
Daley, and J. Edgar Freako will not stop us! We 
are coming!! We are coming from all over the 

world! 
The life of the American spirit is being torn asun- 

der by the forces of violence, decay and the anpalm 
cancer fiend. «We demand the Politics of Ecstasy! 
We demand the Second American Revolution! We 
are the delicate spores of the New Fierceness that 
will change America. We will create our own reality, 

we are Free America! We will not accept the false 
theater of the Death Convention. 

We will be in Chicago! Begin preparations now! 
Chicago is yours! Do it!! 

In Japan it is the Year of the Monkey 

In America - GOO - GOO — GA — 

JOOB GOO - GOO - GA - JOOB. 

a0 \aneng STAINED TEETH 
WEST COAST HEADS, NOW YOU CAN BUY THE 

ORIGINAL ALLISON BRASS PIPE, ALL OF THE 

SMOKE ENDS UP IN YOUR LUNGS AND NOT ON 
YOUR TEETH, ONLY #3 FROM THE MAD PECK, 

DEPT. A, BOX 2307, PROV., R.1.,02906, CATALOG 10%, 

Interesting item in the Nyack Journal-News of 

January 3, 1968. 

“Strong evidence exists that one unidentified town- 

ship police department in Rockland County is going to 

pot. 
That is, the cops were growing a marijuana plant 

in a flower pot at headquarters, ‘so the officers would 

learn to recognize it.’ But the plant died. 

The police chief said, “My officers neglected to 

water the marijuana plant regularly.” 

Isn’t that outrageous?” 

The article also pointed out that “cultivating mari- 

juana, either in pots or patches, is undoubtedly a 

felony.” 
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MASA WV, agroupof students from New York’s Music 

and Art High School against the war in Vietnam, will 

be holding an Angry Arts festival on January 25 and 

27 at the Community Church; 40 East 35th Street, 

near Park Avenue. The proceeds will be going to the 

Cominittee of Responsibility. The program will include 

a concert of jazz, classical and folk music; an art 

sale and exhibition; and afterwards, a showing of the 

documentary film, “The War Game.” The program 

will begin at 7:15 pm each night and the admission 

will be $1.50. 

*H 

is interested in who killed Kennedy I 

If you don’t get an answer 

a roundtable 

discussion to be held Monday, Jan. 22, 8:00 p.m. 

at Carnegie Hall, 154 W 57th St., NYC. 

If anyone 

suggest you ask Bobby. 

then the next best thing to do is attend 

Assassination Inquiry Com- 

mittee, photographic evidence will be shown and 

evaluated. Contributions $3.00 - no reseryed seats. 

Tickets by mail, G.P.O. Box 2691, NYC 10001 — 

Sponsored by Kennedy 

Smoking more but enjoying it less’ The new fada- - 

mong high school drop-ins is to turn on with pipes 

rather than paper. They say the old way causes cancer 

due to the deleterious chemical content of the paper 
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AFRAMERICAN News Service 

LIBERATION News Service 
The UNIVERSAL COLOURED PEOPLES ASSOCIA- 

TION is a British Black Power organization that looks 
very much like the real thing. The UCPA included in 
its membership not only Africans and persons of 
African descent, but also Pakistanis and Indians, who 
comprise a sizeable partof Britain’s colored minority. 
They picture themselves as “....new,...young..essen- 

tially Grass Root.” They draw from all professions 

among people who share “a common oppressor and 
a serious approach to life and the problem before us. 
They plan community organization on every level 
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CLEVELAND, Ohio, Dec. 30 (LIBERATION News 
Service) -- Pres. Lyndon B. Johnson’s pre-Christmas 
television interview with reporters from the three 
major TV networks was censored by the White House, 

according to Sidney E. Elsner in the Cleveland Plain 

Dealer. 
The interview was cut from two and one-half hours 

to one hour after being “subject to White House 
scrutiny for reasons of national policy and security,” 
Elsner wrote. Johnson also looked atinstant playbacks 
of his answers to the reporters’ questions every 10 

minutes to approve his own style. 

Even after Johnson had left for Australia several 

hours before the program was scheduled for present- 
ation, “the Associated Press reported that (LBJ) was 
radioing ‘suggestions’ for further changes to the net- 
work control center,” Elsner wrote. 

"As almost anyone can see, this type of pressure 

by any president puts broadcasting media in a very 

uncomfortable spot because their licenses to exist 
depend on a federal agency,” Elsner concluded. 

Ed Cassidy, of 719 E. 9th St., the young pusher 
preyed upon by bunco artists posing as Narcos and 
later asked by the police to sign a statement against 
them, had called me up last Saturday before the 
story broke in Sunday’s New York Times. The con- 

versation went something like this: 
GE Look the police are at my house. What should 

I do? 
EVO: What happened? 
Ge Well, last Thursday at about 6:30, two men 

barged into my house, flashed a badge and 

handcuffed me. 
EVO: WHY? 

C; Pushing. They confiscated a kilo of grass, 
$160, an automatic pistol, a rifle & a hun- 

dred rounds of amino and some porno. 
EVO: Did they book you? 
CG: No! They offered me a deal You know, In- 

forming. I said yes but instead informed all 
my contacts to beat it. I was sure they were 

Narcos. They both impressed me as being 
stupid and horny. 

EVO; You mean they weren’t Narcos? 

Ci No! 

EVO; Then what are the police doing at your house? 
cc Well they caught them and now they want 

mé to sign a statement against them. What 
should I do? 

EVO: Get a lawyer. Here’s one you can contact. 

C: Thanks...Wow, it’s really getting bad. If you 
can’t trust the cops, who can you trust? 

Athens Jan 18....A Greek woman who says she 

is more than 130 years old, attributes her long life 
to a strict rejection of sex relations. 

“It seems that in the same way I renounced 

men, death has renounced me,*’ she said. 

The woman; Maria Papori, is in the hospital, 

but is making a rapid recovery from pneumonia. 

France Jan 13....Marie Floiras who celebrated her 

100th birthday yesterday attributes her long life 

to a daily breakfast of a knob of garlic and a bowl 

of soup laced with red wime. 
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The Voice of 

SCOTT McKENZIE 
FEATURING: San Francisco 

(Be Sure To Wear Flowers 
In Your Hair) 

Like An Old Time Movie 

THE BYRDS 
THE NOTORIOUS 
BYRD BROTHERS 

MOOG RAGA including: 
GOIN’ BACK 

: including: 
Raga Abhogi 

a Des/ Sitar Todi 
es “y ¥ ‘ ms 

Bes Rea peal aoe ical bes 

Of Cabbie And 
Kings/Chad Stuart 
And] eremy Clyde 

Rest In Peace 
H'li Get Around To It 
When and If!Can 

She Chambers Brothers 
dhe dime Has (ome 

INCLUDING: 
PEOPLE GET READY UPTOWN 

H SO TIRED 
including: 

IN THE sels g tS 
Progress Suite- 
Movements 1-5 

THE 
GREAT 

CONSPIRACY 
THE 

PEANUT BUTTER 
CONSPIRACY 

including: 1 

Turn On A Friend (To The Good Life) 

i Lonely Leaf 
Too Many Do 

Captain Sandwich 

SONGS OF 
INCLUDING: 

SISTERS 
OF MERCY 

MASTER SONG 

The Rock Machine is a machine with a soul. 
The Rock Machine never sleeps. 
Day or night you can hear it. 

With its happening sounds. Of today... 

of tomorrow. ... The Rock Machine. 

Its beat is relentless. Because those 

at work within it are. ... 

Ravi Shankar. Genius of sitar. 

Master of Raga. Father of rock’s 

new sound....Chad and Jeremy. 

A rock suite. A symphony of 

strange sounds. Of Cabbages and Kings... 

The Chambers Brothers. The Time 

Has Come. Their time is now.... 

LEONARD THESTRANGER | 
COHEN suza SUZANNE 

TO SAY GOODBYE *:; 

INCLUDING: 
TURKISH BATH 
ALONE Popes 

Scott McKenzie. The haunting voice. ee 

The soulful lyric. The beautiful feeling. ... : 

The Byrds. Trying their wings in 
Country and Western. Soaring. ... 
The Peanut Butter Conspiracy. 

Spreading the word from the underground. 

The Great Conspiracy. ... Leonard Cohen. 

Novelist and poet, singing his songs. 
The voice of a beautiful mind.... 
The Don Ellis Orchestra. 
Electric Bath. Reverb amplifiers, 
clavinets, loop delays and quarter- 

tone trumpets. Shocking.... 

The Contemporary Sound on COLUMBIA RECORDS" 

INDIAN LADY 
OPEN BEAUTY 
NEW HORIZONS 

ty COLUMBIA, SE MARCAS REG PRINTEDIN GSA 



PAGE 9 

Pop HALAL (( (WEE AAA 
Rock iN " | NX 

and Jelly WY) ee 
by EMMETT LAKE WY ph Y 

SLL 
1, 

—~ His real name is Chester William Powers, Jr., 1 think. Who 

could ever live with a name like that? Not Dino Valenti. He says 

his momma was a Seminole Indian. Says he grew up on a carnival 

where his dad ran the girlie show on the midway. Maybe he still 

thinks of most people as marks. Bland white-faced, shallow-eyed 

unthinking boobs who'll spend twenty bucks trying to guess which 
cup the little ball is under — lonely people who come to the 

carnival because the carnival is the only place that sells what 

they don’t have and can’t come by on their own dreams. 

Dino Valenti has a big black dog and they both do the same 

thing to other people. They scare the shit out of them. People 

see him cruising in a rented Mustang with his buddies (friends 

are handy in case of a fight.) They see friend Tim picking 
his teeth with a long mean knife. Hanging out. They always seem 

to be asking, “Hey, where'd he go. He was just here a minute 
ago. 

Where did he go? 

Probably off somewhere with the prettiest ball around. 

_ He served something like a year out of a one to ten sentence 

on a work farm in California charged with excessive speeding — 

amphetamine. It’s all in the record and he doesn’t care who knows. 

He sold a song to insure a light sentence: “Everybody get to- 

gether, gonna love one another right now.” Youngbloods. Freddy 

Neil. Others. He sold it outright. Receives no royalties from it. 

Suggests that any songwriter in similar trouble do the same, if he 

can swing it. 

He likes to think of himself as the biggest cunt-hound on the 

Westcoast, but when you get right down to it, he looks like an 

ugly little girl. Sort of a five-year dead Little Orphan Annie or 

a palsied Lulu in ridiculous velvet Renaissance shirts. 

Dino Valenti is a user. All his friends and lovers are really 

just chess pieces and the guy really is a shit atter all. He just 

uses astrology. Doesn't really believe in anything except what he 

can directly feel. Just uses everything: science fiction, solar bio- 

logy, dianetics, macrobiotics, vitamin pills, movies, girls, people, 

money, clean air, magic eucalyptis forest, windchimes, San Fran- 

cisco Bay, sycamore and sumac, pipes of pan, flutes, words, truth, 

lies and anything else he can lay his hands on or conceive of .. . 

to do his thing. 

All these superlatives are boring so it’s nice to be able to rush 

otf a few paragraphs about what an asshole he is. More Paul Anka 

than Paul Anka. More 1970 flamenco than Montoya. More of 

everything except (one wonders) fucked-up. And if fucked-up, 

then higher and grander than one is sure of seeing clearly. He 

makes a good candidate for Maslow’s self-motivating personality | - 

category. All the Zen and all the Tao couldn't put him back to- 3 Ae 

gether better again. Dynamic integration. But it always seems eth 

near the exploding point. It’s fascinating to try and figure out 

what the fuck made him like he is. 

It’s fascinating to try and figure out what the fuck made him 

like he is, sepecially when you hear his music. . . it’s all power 

and it’s all impact. He doesn’t sing “Everybody get together gonna 

love one another right now” anymore. Too old. And he doesn’t 

pay attention to the chords. Except when he knows some hungry 

young musician is following every change; in which case he'll stop 

as soon as he notices and go through it slow so the cat can ap- 

preciate it on that level. The words of his songs can sound pretty 

stupid sometimes . . . out of context. The dynamics and the melo- 

dy are never the same twice. I don’t think he cares about his 

songs the way most songwriters do. He doesn’t cherish them. He 

cherishes people. And because he cherishes people, in his own 

fucked-up way, he writes songs to them, because that’s the only 

way some people can bear some things is when they're sung. 

To get the feel of his magic, you have to see him perform. But 

he is more. Not more incredible or beautiful. Just more. A per- 

formance exists only when several of his friends become an audi- 

ence. Like when he was singing to the live-in maid at Mickey 

Dolenz’ Laurel Canyon home, and what it was like when he was 

told about how he shoved the gun into the tall fat man’s face. 

Everyone who knows him goes through changes. “I would no 

steal your time just to take it away.” 

Dino Valenti ain't no Monkees and he ain’t no Supremes, bu 

if he’s around your town you ought to see him. He'll have a 

album out on the Epic label in about a month or so. He’s the 

guy with the funny looking striped tent on the midway, and you're 

the mark. Admission: three or four ninety-cight. 

y, 



PAGE 10 

in the child that bore may we spent poomings along 

pooming spap spap spayup spayup Splat splat spayup 

splack splat spayup in old cloth or amber tracts 

settled for by the slab door put staggered in a lightly 

sipping tills the crescent sheathed through the crisp 

host’s eye 

mellons and finery spread the road leafing of dust 

where the tred impeeds a bucket for a few 

have been skid in an all too often after having lipped 

of ruffled asks stiff rock carvings scented whys and 

an occasional roof from which to tree the held rope 

often swayed down like some coiled went amongst 

the air ever nearing clever gearing hoped to treat 

the silence mere and as that galant swing did curl 

the numbed which alone of early rid the sklampered 

questing of the bibed 

yawning bore the few much lunched upon the twig- 

ging baskets leaned to stear ago the graveled wagon 

grown of rust and mounting that which to the heat 

could scale and bounding a well took vantage from 

the rain what gained they there when no one to dis- 

claim such trots and cantored rang 

in stained barn drenched tall shafts of heat lay glad 

where hidden others met by the lake some danced 

on fields of setting dark moods scaped the green 

with wind went leaving bare their tearing such that 

didn’t care to swim the bending gain 

The Vein 
by N. H. PRITCHARD : 

Time is a child moving counters 
in a game; the royal power is a 

child’s 
Heraclitus 

inmoments of the oncegone shared they swirl as 

of a teeth’s bright rush of utters far in these where 

hands beneath earth hold wet of sea the notion of 

a clouded be as when blind scans tolled of night’s 
dark star against a nowhere there where sheds of 

once planked boughs again the burnished whisp of 

covered tongues or eyes as a veined beneatha smile’s 

leaf 

brooding crept we through a dimsle trees began 
their winds took leave scepting morsels roughed we 
damsle givance curves it’s cleayaged weenings bit 
the scape filled vault of airing flung the askage 
in a bidding who could wonder widest balanced burnt- 
ing uttered water thickly we run through trees green 
before therever would have chanced where brief 
enough to spread crowd stripped furrows long against 
the golden we pairs simpled for fleeing these vying 
each others hoofs spurt gusts the light fled dusts 
the fell shinned blocks of lust vast in what will 

only there only have would been the edged glass 
sound makes as on an empty porch of mauve tile 
felt the foot wed 

where the mowed sun dropped it didn’t clatter that 

the pronged green grew onup the ladder stood where 

the least of them took turns yearning for the shoveled 
tops to watch and again to lend the sand and much 
demanding did that way to gape and hate not taste 

the ray whose oughty whisper all who knew could 
bring about what couldn’t do that rare path tucked 

with such a dense that calling went it’s own 

many remained though others able went 

whose bodied heard them come in chains wrapped 
margin of a lain laid still dint milled lance the 

tracings grew these lands at their piers strained 

too swept of afterdoom their twistings dwelied the 
scent of redness tombed about a belling sought for- 
giveness hummed away the cooling splendour cloudy 
caught among a rock stopped the well from dieings 
flying leaves beneath the dig a chimes been signing 

knived a cakes thin plate of gladly gave the fall 

alone the dusk drew might brightly waining slightly 

less meager growing only knowing * = 
Continued on PAGE 13 
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hy WILMER LUCAS 

PARIS, FRANCE New Years Day, 1900 

In the beginning there was LeRoi Jones’ condi- 

tioning ‘‘Blues People.’? Wm. Morrow and Co.— 

1963) as a Black assessment of ‘‘Negro Music In 

White America.’’ The success of this interpretive 

definition by a Black on the recurrent genesis of the 

music of his people is now legend, and to boot, a 

popular classic in its own right. The real difference 

between this phalanx and ‘‘Blues’’ is that “Blues”’ 

was written as a reconstruction, and this work is 

an extension and not a “‘successor’’ to “‘Blues.’’ These 

hasty Jazz papers are now assembled from a variety 

of former Jonesian resources such as DOWNBEAT, 

METRONOME, JAZZ REVIEW, KULCHUR, NEGRO 

DIGEST and a twist of collected record liner notes, 

‘plus two original works composed for this quixotic 

push. From Jones’ audio to linear capacity something 

inside of home defies chaos as such as, ‘“‘dazz, 

-as a Negro music, existed, up until the time of the 

big bands, on the same socio-cultural level as the 

sub-culture from which it was issued.’’ and thus 

“It is the philosophy of Negro Music that is most 

important, and this philosophy is only partially the 

result of the sociological disposition of Negroes in 
America.’’ LeRoi Jones has the mantle to be doctrin- 

aire in a tradition he has uniquely enforced as an 

encouraging sensibility in our time. However self 
committed these pieces could have been improved 

and enlarged upon in substance, after the fact of 

their origin, as enormous cakes instead of the you 

name it Jazz malnutrition everso rampant. But I 

guess baby, you aint gonna tell it all, is ya? These 

assortments are as slight as Jones wishes to be 

pure. As a preface or primer for ALLKINDSO®.,., 

folks this exposure to the lure of the real Jazz-bitch 

who begs to be consumated is in fact, charm. LeRoi 

Jones most convincinly, has at best gotten beyond 

the Jazz eunuchs of alltime; not because he is 
Black, but moreso because he is a MAN. Jones’ 

sense of purity and ablution, and the Jazz-bitch 
come-on make for natural bedfellows, especially 

when his purity is not pretentious. 

Since ‘“‘Blues’’ and more recently A.B. Spellman’s 

“Four Lives In The BeBop Business,’’ (Pantheon, 

1966) the Black Jazz critic suffrage movement has 

increased by one volume. Obviously “‘Things are 

changing,’’ but taste is something you can’t smoke 

or drink. Black Jazz critics should be able to make 

it somewhere...if their intentions are upheld by com- 

mittment and conviction. I know of one stuck away 

in a Black college whose sensitivity to Jazz ideas 

is a rare faith of an almost absurdity, who can out- _ 

write, out-think, and lay on to issues of esthetic 

tensity that could embarrass most of us. (Ronald 

Welburn). To the usurpers of the Great White King- 

dom of Jazz-neutralics; Brother Jones has left the 

door wide open. Walk don’t run...and because, is 

not enough. 

If somehow we could bypass History, Sociology and 

whatever else that may ail the human species as 

themes, discoveries and dedications, then an indepen- 

dence of ideas could easily prevail at last from a 

known frame of reference. ‘“‘Formal’’ music, for the 

Jazz musician should be ideas. Ideas that can make 

it easier for this modern Jazz player to get at 

his roots.’? Jones’ ethnocentricity never chokes his 

interior Jazz-habit, for this area oddly enough is 

the least rancorous of his multi-portal career... 

through which Jones is conveniently able to synthe- 

size and extract the motif —of his conviction... Nos- 

talgically I remember the Fall of 1963 when we both 

had teaching posts at the NEW SCHOOL, and Jones 

was given a book party by his publisher in conjunc~ 

tion with the stodgy NEW SCHOOL Associates. The 

emergence of Jones on the critical Jazz scene drew 

the enthusiasm of all’worlds. Critics, cultists, bag 

peepers, students and some J aZzZ musicians of as- 

sorted persuasions attended, as beer flowed and Roy 

Haynes Trio permitted the massive frame of Randy 

Weston: to sit in for a small gig. This was the year 

4 Continued on PAGE 16 

ENTERTAINMENT GROUP 
f2 or 3 vocalists with instruments in fabulous ski § 

h lodge in Sugarbush, Vermont. 3 to 4 weeks engage- 

ment during Jan. -Feb.- March. Offer free transpor- § 

i tation, room and board, free skilift tickets. Hip 

crowd, good exposure for talent — Nominalsalary. 

Call weekday evening after 8. 212-AL 4-9427. 
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vein = SLUM) ~ GODDESS Continued from PAGE 10 

instead wherein that tricornered box with it’s sand 

for the land and more time than the day spent rash 

with glad dafts and spilling ran with a lumpy nugget 

six boxes one robe four pants a flashlight two sleep- 

ing bags and a cartridge for a spare bee 

through the once lime grass cows merely thousands 

of chewing huge birds with whiskers 

who moves this late bright weaves in swelling theived 
did the treachery and full of allcorruptioncome hither 
to where three of one embarked fairing though all 
where some became two others stopped fair lead 
strewn tall given to attain took kindred eyes or 

another before . 

is that the last bell 

thus thrust first tinder kindling grown the maple 
gave rust air it’s bark and ample andplain fair orange 
orb sworn to that sea line stretching bare cour- 
teous and neat still trembling meakly weened by 
some awesome twilit rise beyond be gone the name- 

less coloured yarn 

are there any of them left 

windows and curtains laces of old wind haughty 
through the pine boxes of candy 

very due that being one each dwells through errant 
woods of stone and roaming unknown streams where 
few prints mark the air molested only by that dare 

tucked stem bending but to where 
only those old lamps and faded cares drawn squalid 

all ground either. weary twine rounded though most 

_ of them chose another road towing shadows 

is there really any difference 

hardly though a current so weary clumped bore few 

of whom brought spruces and welding near some 

couple bubbled 

when did it all begin 

possibly 

this under wood of dust still chills though staunch 
and eager cows group wide or a barn rusted egg 

shut ever swells now cause maimed plight and manners 
of taudry stripe purloined whispers and a honey 
suckled 

what plumes and vanished steps weighty gemlike and 
rude newly plucked abundant gasps plundered witty 
doth providing blind drums and as far as the slate 
clung there were eyes 

but after that the ass only ate corn 

cordial briar tombs and sweet thrones where quarrled 

perches bore their plague about the heated niche 

one fruit dutiful and ripe truly suited might the 

last prolong an or the turgid clammer of the shore 

fish 

were there ever any others here before 

howsome how by the decks they sat sparced the span 

stretched belonging told in a dune or who could have 

walked there where no leaves wanted of the nave 

lain nearing dove a distance banded against the 

stinging glaze in nights of rope the hand meandering 

dim were the cinched bred alms and the lost clocks 

watched their shriveled gains and by the cloak the 

will is maimed 

mere rude from many vows foul barely roams and 
foil the bent most ring the tear swayed neither the - 
stone’s weeler nor all kinds with grief by shallow 
rivers lived to choose whose able could and yet 
what swears thee still is dark not counted mere 

so frowns grew and shorter were the oddfull tributes 
to a wing that mighty trunk whose should brace and 
caved by some slight look or other either sprung 

what nurtures score slim numbtimes fawning tore 

it’s honour spawned the languid hence unborn 

but costly knew thee of this odd bitter doom spanned 
last within that inner room of passion’s bliss and 

water bled meant much if one were two or three 

the cape perhaps the drape to see through 

has dimming the outs shut on their brought spread 

stark the bright parts leaf the barked thins drift 

in cobbles bent 

has through the glaze of milled sift dusk the twanging “FESTIVAL” jOAN BAEZ: BOB DYLAN-PETER, PAUL & MARY -D ONOVAN 

will is wrought it’s tugish mulls of undered gusts 

JUDY COLLINS: MIKE BLOOMFIELD -PAUL BUTTERFIELD BLUES BAND - SON HOUSE: THEODORE BIKEL- ODETTA- MIMI & DICK FARINA 
inquisition of a flush till the rung of wakes become 3 ji " x 3 ; 
See et as ee aig dhingte dead of turning MISSSIPPLOHN HURT JM KWESKIN UG BAND -HOWLIN WOLF PETE SEEGER BUFFY SAINTE MARIE SPIDER JOHN KOERNER 

then the steps of chippered stills an inlet of our aegis ober 

seems kneedeep in winding claimed the glance of EXCLUSIVE ENGAGEMENT! 8th St. East of Sth Ave. «GR 3-714 

glow in lighted window clings 

striven were the first to lead vows own only known 
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THAT ARROGANT Fool 
ROB ME OF MY PLAYTHING, 
WILL HE? ILL GET 
MY VENGINCE. 

IN THE CLUTCHES OF BIG PON PERNIL 
LAST WEEK WE LEFT YoUNG KATHY NESBITT 
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style offered by industrialized society. The struggle is 
toward a city where life is work is play is worship. 

The city is becoming the church. 
On the wall hangs a page from the Bible: 

buffaloseed 
Continued from PAGE 5 

sights and maybe take something away. At least a little 

inspiration. 

The problem of living in the remote country Is how 

to stay awake. So it envolves that the only way to drop 

out and stay in touch is to go to a quiet place taking 

with you the reflective, stimulating friends upon which 

so much of an awake life depends. 

Running into an old friend in New Buffalo was a 

pleasant surprise. Here ten miles outside of Taos, eight 

families are living in teepees while they build a large 

and architecturally interesting adobe house. 

I observed the eight families sitting around the fire- 

place in the kitchen. (It was too cold to work that 

day). I noticed, but then did not fully realize (until 

I shared a similar experience being snowbound with 

eight people in a small mountain house). that all the 

people were low keyed in their expression and acutely 

aware of each other. 

It's hard enough to live under the normal American 

family conditions with other people. even those who 

share your genetic strain. Whether you call it com- 

munal, commonwealth. community, or communist, liv- 

ing in a large group presents man) problems. 

Who. owns what? Is your toothbrush private proper- 

ty? It seems it is necessary to have a door to slam. 

Who does what work? Is any work mandatory? How 

do you keep the sex thing straight? 

In New Buffalo as well as Drop City the answer was 

the same. “There are no rules. We just work it out as 

“The Lord also spake unto Joshua saying, 

speak to the children of Israel saying, appoint 

out for you cities of refuge whereof I spake 

unto you by the hand of Moses: 

That the slayer that killeth any person un- 

aware and unwittingly may flee thither: and 

they shall be your refuge from the avenger 

of. blood. 

And when he that doth flee unto one of those 

cities shall stand at the entering of the gate 

of the city. and shall declare his cause in the 

ears of the elders of that city, they shall take 

him into them and give him a place, that he 

may dwell among them.” 

And that seems to be the way things are stacking up. 

it comes.” 

No one has any of the answers to the problems of 

the modern world. but it is certain that growing num 

bers of young people are dropping but from the life- 
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books............. Peaceriot 
of the twist, and the Watusi was still an African 
tribe then, as it is now. 1 proudly reviewed ‘‘Blues”’ 
for AFRICAN HERITAGE magazine with all the 
nobility of intention I could muster. LeRoi Jones 
was then the man of the hour, as he got through 
beautifully. John O. Killens who was also in at- 
tendance on that November afternoon earnestly asked 
me, ‘‘Did Roi sell any books’’? In no way could 
I answer this question; but I then felt that nothing 
short of Armageddon could deter its sales potential. 

First books by Blacks especially on the subjects 
of their own cultural areas of expertise and explora- 
tory non-fiction have seldom if ever missed the 
educational and promotional markets if creditable 
acknowledgement is planned into the scheme of pro- 
jection. A recent work by Loften Mitchell (“Black 
Drama,” Hawthorn - 1967) is another book of pre- 
cedence whose potential shares that Jackie Robinson 
thing. For the most part Jones, Spellman and even 
Mitchell are Boswellian journalists of high service 
to their respective interests. But like life, we can’t 
stop here, for the issues of esthetic velocity al- 
together comprise a monument of speculation as a 
vehicle for an expanding consciousness of the in- 
tellect. Jones and Spellman fortunately are aware 
of this. This is perhaps why their poetry is so 

Jazz oriented. I can never lose the feeling that 
the inner worlds of TH2 NEW JAZZ are ceremonial 
doings of a neo-African Secret Society. In fact the 
Jihadists are the holy men, with Jones as the supreme 
holy man or paramount chief. NEGRITUDE be damned 
as an act of contrition. Jones’ typewriter is his 
sincerest instrument into the hinterland of Afro- 
American music, Jones’ celebration and the celebrated 

are ofttimes indistinguishable, but then this is par 
for the course once having entered the pavillion of 
Jazz. As an almost religious act of free expression 
and self determination the balloon continues to soar 
“Up, up and away.” Scared....just hang on UP. 

For the zealous Jazzist this exploratign is an 

excellent Baedeker of the New York Jazz scene yet 
available. Its dedication to the late John Coltrane 
is apropos. Eric Dolphy’s inspiration is also a 
legacy to be remembered. The most we can offer 
their individual creativeness is R*E*S*P*E*C*T. 

As an effusive issue, Jazz for this writer has 

always been an extremely diffiqult point of departure 

to write about. Being objective about the Jazz-bitch 

has always seemed. to be getting beneath the layers 

of scar tissue so obviously discomforting. As a 

curiosity for the intellect it still remains a challenge 

to a degree of not-so sophisticated a means. Having 

the creative timbre to get through to a quintessence 

of credibility (before the gap), is like having some 

sort of nuclear device you carry around in your 
head, that could explode any minute. Listening to 

Archie Shepp, Pharoah Sanders, Ornette Coleman, 

John Coltrane and others evokes this legitimacy as 
a veritable fact in our time. 

Few Jazz writers have such aplomb, and Jones is 
such a writer. Since some of us were nurtured on 

alien perspectives in Jazz through commercial and 

journalistic considerations, everything previously 

written with few exceptions in the bibliography of 
Jazz re-issues itself as a sycophantic academic in 

an eroding garden of forbidden fruit. The mootness 
of this debacle will invariably spin itself out. Ralph 
Ellison on Jazz and equally on Jones out-intellect- 
ualizes the vitality of either subject. Jones may 
bore on occasion, but he is most of all fecund. It 
is too simple to overestimate Jones’ promise as a 

Jazz writer. So little else is available that affords 
present comparison which is the only easy yard- 
stick for criteria, etc. Could this music stand up 
by itself without Jones’ interpretation and polemics? 
Is a catalyst necessary? Have the intentions of THE 
NEW JAZZ gone beyond the limitations of the present 
instruments? What is the ungenetic esthetic of the 
Jazz ritual? Jazzmen as Culture-Heroes stand ex- 
posed and too often exploited in their Art. M. Roach, 
C. Mingus, R. Weston, O. Coleman and B. Powell 
are examples. The REAL Power of Jazz is more 
instead an effrontery by Afro-Americana to break 

clear from the chattels of cultural bondage. Compare 
the syrup of Herb Alpert and Co. with the technical 
and fervent drive of the South African trumpeter 
Hugh \ asakela. The parallel between the systems 
of South African apartheid and the American brand 
are not only geopolitical considerations, but cul- 
tural as well. Had a musicologist invaded Roi’s do- 

ain, and I can imagine there are a few who will, 
you can bet that the end results could never be the 
sa e. The functional asset of Jones is his naked 
panorama of cultural replenishment without a counter- 
neutralism. In short: Jones indicates “Please don’t 

rain on my parade.” 
The world that Jazz imposes is no independent 

idea, It is everything we believe it is...and what 
Jones postulates, but moreso as an art, it is natur- 

ally given to whatever influences it, and in turn 
affords influence. The juxtaposition of pitted stimuli 
deserve a more responsible balance as an enlarge- 
ment of sincere ideas. The good new men of Jazz 

are the patriots of ideas being transformed by their 
music. Jazz id confessional, scathing and 1s, what- 

ever is left that America has not already destroyed. 
Read it before son‘eone gets the notion to build a 

nonument to Paul Whiteman and carve Bessie 

Smith’s. name on it. LeRoi once inscribed a book 
for me that said “To Wilmer - Good Luck in America - 
Best, Roi.” I finally got the message. 

the war on the very day when real opposition against 

the war takes place in Harlem. There are more than 
a couple of advantages to this particular kind of 

approach; 

1 A peace demonstration during a ghetto out- 

burst could mark the beginning of a working rela- 

tionship between black miltants and the middle class 
peace movement adherents -- with both blacks and 
whites coming to a deeper understanding of the 
inescapable inter-relationship between the struggles 
of the two groups. 

2. Linking a peace aemonstration with a so-called 
riot would introduce a new tough reality into the 
peace ranks and add vastly to the strength and per- 
suasiveness of the anti-war movement. 

3. At the same time, the presence of masses of 

whites outside local police precincts would go a long 

way towards helping to prevent indiscriminate gun- 

ning down of innocent black men, women and children 

by trigger happy troops and cops --an appropriate 

supporting role for whites to play without a danger 
of them intruding into areas of the black struggle 
where their help is not wanted or needed. (Whites 
have been wondering what role they could play in 

the black revolution ever since: the death of the Civil 

Rights movement.) 
4, A peace demonstration in combination with a 

ghetto uprising would help to inject a valuable poli- 

tical content into the uprising itself, underlining its 
essential nature as an attack on the anti-democratic 

Johnson administration rather than what too often 

has been glibly characterized as a “trace riot.’’ 
5. For the first time, the cops would not have 

the initiative. At least, the demonstration would no 

longer be at their sufferance. (That, in itself, would 
give the whole peace struggle a new urgency.) 

Well, of course, this proposal will be seen to 
be outrageous. And yet, is it? For every objection 

raised legitimately aren’t there two arguments in 

favor of it? 
Yes, I know there would be a loss of considerable 

numbers of white moderate liberal peace adherents -- 
at least, at first. Granted, you would not get 300,000 

anti-war protesters the first time out. You wouldn’t 
get 100,000 or 50,000. Could we get 25,000? That’s 

pretty good. Peace demonstrations as recently as 
three years ago in New York drew less. And if the 
first Harlem demonstration should turn out to be 
a success, with sore of the fear and distrust of 
both blacks and whites towards each other dimin- 
ished, might not the second be a much greater 
success? 

Further, would it not be of great value to every- 

one if white liberals, many of whom are presently 

alienated from the the black revolution, should come 

to recognize that essentially the cry of ‘‘black power’’ 
is, as much as anything else, the strongest cry for 
2ace in America today? If this should come to be 

accepted, what a mass of people--of all strata - 
might be. joined in both the anti-war movement and 

the black revolution at the same time! 
I am assuming that the militant black leadership 

would view the proposal being made here with great 
suspicion at first. At the same time, I am willing 

to believe that if serious efforts were made to 

approach them, they might cooperate to some extent 

in helping to bring it to life. The initial approach 

would have to come from the white middle class 

anti-war leaders. But it would be essential, I should 

think, that blacks should play the dominant role in 

the planning of such a demonstration -- particularly 

insofar as the march to Harlem is concerned. I 
am willing to concede that the march to Harlem 

might not be feasible at this time. I don’t pretend 
to know. I would rely upon black leadership to make 
that determination. But even if the strategy of march- 
ing to Harlem were to prove unworkable, I would 

argue that a. demonstration somewhere -- perhaps 

around City Hall--timed to coincide with the next 

gnetto uprising--would still have the effect of 

strengthening both struggles. And, in fact, once the 

gesture of solidarity had been made seriously by 

an actual demonstration somewhere, it might then 
be possible to hold the next demonstration in Harlem 

in the midst of the next uprising. That would give 

you your 300,000 demonstrators. Plus another couple 

million, as well! 
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John Perreault 

Sarah Dalton 

BOTH NOW ONLY $4.00 
_SEND TO: BOX 21, 38 W. 12th St., N.Y. 10011. 

Lee Crabtree 

Alan Saret 

Patty Oldenburg 

Continued from PAGE 3 

One final suggestion; The announcement of the 

peace group’s intention should be made loudly and 

clearly in advance, namely: That as soon as the 

next Harlem outburst occurs, peace marchers will 

go into action--exercising their democratic rights 

to demonstrate for peace. Right? (Leaders of peace 
groups would have to work out ways of mobilizing 
their members:on short notice.) The value of the 

advance announcement is that it would serve notice-~ 
to the government, to liberals, to blacks — to every-~ 

one, to the effect that the black revolution and the 

peace struggle are inter-linked; nor is one about 

to die as the result of a feeling of futility on the part 
of its supporters; nor is the other to be’permitted 
to be killed as the result of merciless repression 
against a militant minority standing without allies. 

Once it has been made clear to the black leaders 
and to the black community that the presently con- 

stituted peace movement is as interested in peace 

as the black community is, and that there isa 

sincere appreciation of the large significance of the 
ghetto outbursts wherever they take place, the pos- 

siblities for cooperation, and, therefore, for real 

success, in achieving the objectives of both ‘groups 

can be brought that much closer to a living reality. 

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 
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Ronnie said that it is ‘‘obedience’* that will doom 
us. The Americans, I have been arguing, are far 

. too obedient; Chairman Mao readers certainly also 

look to be too obedient the pictures. Some might 
argue that the Chinese are obedient in a good cause; 
I don’t think that was Ronnie’s point. To loosen 
authority, we certainly must loosen national and ideo- 
logical loyalties. There must be a lot of decentral- 
ization of power and decision-making, in social organ- 
izations and industrial organizations. We must ask ~ 
and it is often an empirical question -- where, how, 

cosmic 
goodman 
Continued from PAGE 4 

structure, he was misinformed. Proportionate to its 
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All that is required is ten professionals (mostly 
working in the worid and not academics), and a 
hundred students; that is, the usual medievai univer- 
sity. This created apparent enthusiasm among the 
radical young anf they began to carry out the plan in 
numerous “free universities.’ Yet in fact none of 
these has any professional or vocational content at 
all. They are devoted to ‘Sensitivity Training,’ 
“Freedom of Women,’ ‘‘Castro’s Cuba,’’ ‘The Psy- 
chedelic Experience. ’* These are no doubt fine things, 
but they are not at all what I had in mind. numbers, this group is by far the most harassed, 

beat up, and jailed by the police. Negroes go scot 
free in comparison. The social response to the demon- 
strating Negroes is, primarily, ‘‘Why don’t they go 
away?’’ It is at the point of riot that deep anxiety 
begins to be aroused. But with the Hippies there 
is a gut reaction from the beginning -- they are 
dirty, indecent, shiftless, etc.; they threaten the self- 
justification of the system. 

For the psychology of the American system, the 
system of exclusion, is precisely to be puristic, 
self-righteous, narrow in the options it allows and, 
of course, intensely do-good and ‘‘thumanitarian’’ 
in trying to get people to shape up. We have a very 

rich country and, quite the opposite of what Gerassi 

says, it can tolerate tremendous economic drains. It 

continually tries to buy people off. But it must buy 
them off in a way that nothing really different can 
ever happen, that good order is preserved. As we 
anarchists say, however, this order is chaos. There- 

fore there are explosions. 

What, then, what I and my friends suggest positive- 

ly? 
First, we are interested in what to do with the new 

technology -- how to select it in the interests of 

prudence, safety, modesty, amenity, utility? For in- 

stance, wnich functions should be automated and which 
not? For sometimes it is of great human advantage 
to automate; in other cases it is dehumanizing and 

does not really perform the function promised. This 
is one of the profoundest questions we face, yet few 

*are addressing it. And the pressure groups, both 
“in the United States and elsewhere, are largely those 

who profit by automating, ad tib. 

Again, what functions should be protected from 
technological organization altogether? Might it not be 

better in an advanced technological society if we 
protected all the children -- let’s say up to age 13 -- 

from intense processing? Perhaps even to try to 

diminish old-fashioned socialization as much as pos- 
sible? When structures are so fantastically complicated 

and hyperorganized, there is a strong argument, for 
both happiness and efficiency, to try to protect the 
unorganized potentialities of life. Our tendency in 
schooling has been just the reverse, of course. In- 
terestingly, Lenin was rather sold on progressive 

education, invited John Dewey to Russia, and so 
ers, just as in the United States, processing has been 

intensified. 
How, in technologizing a backward area, to minimize 

cultural takeover and disruption of community pat- 

terns? What fits local work habits, skills, materials? 
How to add technology in such a way that people 

can preserve their independence? 
This leads to a second kind of question: how to 

extend liberty and democracy? Across the world -- 
and here I agree with Ronnie Laing, though I wish 

he had said ‘‘across the -world’’ rather tian merely 

“in the United States’? -- a chief revolutionary 
need at present is to loosen the bonds of authority. 
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COACHING CLASSES DANCE CLASSES 

SITAR TABLA VOICE 
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Ravi Shankar. Director 
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KINNARA 

5882 West Pico Boulevard 

Los Angeles, California 90019 
Telephone: 

(213) 939-1123-4 

HAS AN OPEN DOOR POLICY FOR ALL RECORD- 

ING PERFORMERS WHO HAVE FRESH MUSICAL 

IDEAS AND A DISTINCTIVE POINT OF VIEW 

SEND DEMOS OR CALL FOR AUDITION 

JAAKOV KOHN *EVO* 228-8640 

and how much workmen can manage their own plants, 

children and teachers manage their own schools, 
loosed from the obedience syndrome. What is really 
efficient in the long run? Parliamentary democracy 

seems to have failed. So-called ‘‘democratic central- 
ism?” obviously will not do. 

Next I come to something that especially the young 
people don’t want to hear. Most of these questions 

are professional questions, and it really is quite 
‘essential that people know something. Pure spirit, 
‘lively heart, courage, high aims are prerequisite 

but not sufficient. Yet the young shun professionalism. 
And for good reason. Most professionals at present, 
certainly in the United States, are finks. (In under- 
‘developed countries they tend to be imcompetent 
bureaucrats.) And the very idea of autonomous respon- 
sible professionalism has begun to fade; professionals 

Again, consider the tragic thing that has occurred 
in SNCC, excluding the white students. This has 
effectually cut SNCC off from potential professionals, 

since these good white students are the most promising 
authentic professionals. And SNCC provided a pos- 
sible framework for the alliance of populism and 
authentic professionalism. Certainly SNCC is justi- 

fied in its claim that Negroes must work out their 

own emancipation. Yet the reconstruction of society 
must in the end transcend separatism anyway. 

Let me end with a remark about international 
action. At present, needless to say, there-is no such 
thing as a working class international; that ceased 

to exist in 1914. (We are now at the stage that the 
American CIO-AFL enthusiastically endorses the 

Vietnam War!) The one actual international in the 
world at present is the international of technology 

are becoming nothing but personnel of organizations. and management —~ that spreads its style and ex- 
They execute programs handed down to them -- changes its persons right across the world. In every 

no matter that; they do no criticize and reject the country it is mainly an abusive force, technology 

programs in terms of their own best judgment and is abused, the methods of management are alienating. 

their ethical responsibilities. 
Since they belive that to become a professional is to 

be corrupt and part of the hated system, many of 
the best youth quit school altogether to devote them- 
selves to “real? revolutionary activity, in the slums, 

etc. Some seem to think that in a good society 
there will be no professionals at all, no problems of 
health, engineering or justice that require special 

competence. This is a sad dilemma -- if they do not 
learn anything, these young will know nothing. In my 

opinion, this attitude of theirs is a chief reason why 
they have so little positive program for social re- 

ponstruction. 
“But when societies are badly functioning -- and all 

the major societies are badly functioning ~ to be an 
authentic professional, or try to be, 1S itselt revol- 
utionary. It soom beings one into conflict; and since 
institutions are connected, one’s conflict becomes 
general. The revolutionary spirit of an authentic 

professional is, perhaps, not hotly activist, but it is 
deeply committed, involves one’s intimate habits, and 

is lasting. 
What is neded is some kind of alliance between 

authentic professionals and the populism hat isevery- 
where reviving. In this alliance, the professionals 

must not lead or dictate. Power resides in the people; 

it comes “from below.’’ In a complicated world, 
however, the ability to hire and fire their own pro- 

fessionals increases simple people’s confidence of 
power. The professionals, in turn, mustbe profession- 
ally autonomous, not subject to short-range political 
aims and popular prejudices. Obviously this is a 
difficult relation, yet indispensable. 

The young do not seem to want this coalition. 

Let me give two examples. I wrote a book called 

The Community of Scholars, at the end of whichI 

made a proposal for the formation of a few tiny 

professional universities, to shock the big system. 

But it is the case that the Chinese physicists develop- 
ing their atom bomb were trained in Caltech. 

There is potentially another international, which 

I referred to at the beginning of this talk, the inter- 
national of the young -- the young people who have 

more in common with one another than with any of 

their own regimes; whether in Prague, or Warsaw, 

or Madrid, or Berkeley they have a common danger, 
a cool style, a common resentment. In my opinion 

this potentia’ group is the only possible opponent of 
the present te.. inical-managerial international. But to 

become so, it must learn something and push for 
the right use of technology, the liberating method 

of management. 

TIRED OF THE SAME 
OLD SHIT? 

MAKE BREAD THEN LOVE 

IF YOU HAVE A NUTTY HOBBY OR AN OFF-BEAT 
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SUBLET: Furnished loft, 75” 

x 267, Living OK. music OK, 

Chambers Street area. Phone 

Stu Krane, 774-7966. $100 

a month. No lease required. 

Piano, 2 beds, all sorts of 

stuff included. Only friendly 
people need apply. 

SPECIAL 
CRAP 

Swing with BUNNY CLUB. Send 

for club bulletin listing descrip- 
tions and desires of modern 

adults looking for new friends. 
— Only $1.00. ROYAL - BUNNY 

CLUB ~ EVO, Box 11, Brooklyn, 
N.Y, 112386. 

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

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 Sta- 

tion, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236. 

Alive theatre already producing 
total dramaturgy and evoking 

suicides wants actors, direc- 

tors, writers, technicians, an- 

gels and theatricians-in-gene- 
ral. Dedication and devotion 
to theatre is essential, profes- 
sional experience isnot. Income 

not immediately forthcoming, 
meaningful and total perform- 
ances are. Contact Ed Woode, 

473 -8066, or drop by Cooper 
Arts Theatre, 35 Cooper Square. 

LEARN THE ART OF BELLY 
DANCING, Rissa teaches clas- 

ses at Walter Scott Studios, 

1697 Broadway, Wed. 6 & 7PM. 

Call CL’ 2- 2476 or CO 5:- 8877. 

AUTOPILOT 

FILM MAKERS: Having troubie 

finding someone to distribute 

your film? We will actively 
advertise, promote and distrib-~ 

ute your 16mm film throughout 

the U.S.A. Call Ken Hansen 
at Barnell Filmlife, Inc., 516 

MY 4-4545 for details. 

Storage, ONE MAN? 
VAN $7 per Hour. Low storage 

| rates. Reliable, equipped mov- 
ers, No Charge from garage. 
TR - 6 - 7287. 

Moving? 

For Swingers, it’s CLUB JOY} 

Big listing, names-and addres- 

ses of sophisticated Guys, Gals, 

Dolls looking for swinging con- 

fust send $1.00. 

ROYAL - EVO, Box ny 

rsie Station, Brooklyn, NY 

tacts. 

free. 

Cana 

LL236 

als 

other MOTHER FUCKERS we 

NEED your, zip code on ALL - 

renewals, change of address, 

complaints. 

I’m looking for the man who 

can build me a better cigarette 
rolling machine.. Contact Art 

Grosman, 1200 N. St., N.W., 
Wash. D.C. 

For the ultimate in massage, 

male and female clientele. Call 

Betty Neal, Lic. 528742, MU 8- 

4681 and EL 5-3192, 210 East 

58rd Street between 2nd and 

Air conditioned, 3rd Ave. 

Police Harassment and arrests 

-- have caused many of us tc 
lose outside jobs -- we are still 

holding together as a community 

-- But need HELP. 
BLANKETS 

SHEETS 
TOWELS 

TOOLS (any kind) 
WE HAVE A POTTERY SHOP 

-- Do you have anything we 
could use 
‘WE HAVE A PRINT SHOP -- 
Do you have anything 

HEATERS -- COAL STOVES. 
Anything a community uses, we 
need. Property is closed to 
guests due to arrests -- our 

people are jailed and appear- 
ing before Grand Jury every 

day. We believe in Millbrook 

and we will not be run off. 

If you can help -- Call 914 

677-9751 -- League for Spiritual 
Dis..SRI RAM ASHRAMA. 

ASTROLOGY YOURS GIP; 

YOUR LOVE, YOUR CAREER. 

Rod Chase, WA 8-8914. 310. 

LIVE-IN GROUP 212, WOOD- 

STOCK, N.Y. Co-op Living, 

inter-arts spirit, pvt. studios, 
large fishing lake, 75 acres 
of woods, gallery, photo lab, 
etc. $00/mo., day rates. 
hours from New 
914 -CH 6 - 8287. 

i) 

Phil Morris 

Vanguard of Pop Music 
Tues. - Sat. 2 AM-3 AM 

WHBI 105.9 FM. 

Pornography or High Art? -- 

The art nouveau Ridiculous The- 
atrical Company presents twe 

lurid plays by Charles Ludlam 

“When Queens Collide’ -- Fri- 
days atmidnight. ‘“‘BigHotel” -- 

Saturdays at midnight. Tam- 
bellini’s Gate Theater, 2nd Ave. 
and Loth., Admission $2.00. Ne 
photographs may be taken during 
performances. 

HELP — Anyone with any back 

jai (Oh Let Zod 
Fenster c/o EVO 108 Dud Ave 

Nov. Noa 

write 

York City. 

WHEEL AND DEAL: 
WORK 

Child Model for children’s book 

iilustrator. 5-6 yr. old boy, 
long-haired, beautiful Call 
Veronica Nash, 673 - 2913. 

Pro photographer seeks shapely 
chick, nude modeling. Call 

weekends, 9:30 -4 PM, tel. 662 - 
0694, Excellent Opportunity. 

Male or female clerk for retail 

outlet. Name your own hours. 

Part time or full time. Call 
Mr. Katzman, 929 - 5600. 

Photographer, swamped with 
assignments, needs 30 female, 

50 male models for legitimate 
photographic work. No experi- 

ence necessary. Up to $75.00 

a shooting. Call Mike bet. 10 
& 5 — Andrea Studios 

254 - 5202 

or 
SU 7-4700 ext. 64. 

— SUPT. POSITION WANTED — 

Couple with 11-year old boy. 
Have experience. Present buil- 

ding being renovated. Reliable. 
Call Ronnie at EVO - 228 - 8640 

Cee 

on 

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. 

TV producer canuse three husky 
negro males in forthcoming pro- 
duction. Late teens or early 
20's ~ no experience necessary, 

Call 269-3652 daytime only. 

MODEL ~ Female nude, to pose 
for painter Tues. and Thurs. 
6-10 PM. $15 each night. Call 

PL 3- 2912, 

Group 212 needs housekeeper, 

| handyman and secretary. Will 
Bsvap room and studio space 

for 8 hours work per week. 
Write PO 96, Woodstock, NY 
12498, 

Lead GUITARIST wanted for 
new electric group. Must read 

and sing. No copouts, fuckups 
‘or preconceptions. We have con- 
cert, recording and film com- 

mittments. Call CH 3-0984. 

GIRLS! GIRLS! GIRLS! 
NEEDED FOR EXPERIMEN- 
TAL FEATURE FILMS, MUST 
IBE BEAUTIFUL AND WILLING 
TOSAGT ANS NUDE cr ACEL = 
LENT EXPERIENCE, 350-75 

A DAY. MR. MEYERS, PL 4- 
1190. 

WANTED; Young ladies, 18 - 
35, poised, friendly, great with 
small talk, Evening work, 335.00 
per hour. No balling involved, 
Phone 683-3080, 7-10 week- 
days. 

f bells, zodiac pendants, day-glo 

’ 
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BLOW YOUR MIND, BABY! For 

our fantastic FREE list of Un- 
derground Buttons, Psychedelic 

Posters and other goodies, write 

Underground Enterprises, 16E. 
42nd st., New York, N.Y. Then 

FREAK OUT! 

CONTROL 
FUEL 

H.P. Lovecraft Works. 
If too much of today’s music 
has been bringing you down, 
then pick up on the new H.P. 

Lovecraft sides. 
Sock - you’re up and headed 

you-know-where. 

H.P. Lovecraft has an out-of- 
sight poster that opens your 

mind. 
It’s yours for only $1.00 which 
includes all postage and hand- 
ling. Send cash, check or money 

order to:H.P. Lovecraft Poster, 

Dept. L, PHILIPS RECORDS, 

35 E. Wacker Drive, Chicago, 

Ill. 60601. 

Photographer needs models, ex- 
perienced & non-experienced, 
caucasian, negro, etc. for illus-! 

trations of dresses, etc., figure, 
pin-up, for magazines. Call 
between 4-6: GEORGE SOVA, 

Graphic House, 280 Madison 
Avenue, MU 6 - 8827. 

Coming down from 2 year high. 
Need really neat, organized, 
ambitious girl to help straigh- 

/ ten out and decorate apartment 
that shows results of above. 
No small job. As many dinners 
as we both can stomach, (once 
dishes are cleaned) in return. 
Temporary accomodations 

(once junk’s cleared away) if 

you're uptight. Or Math-Eng- 
lish-Physics tutoring if school’s 
your bag. OR 4- 2801. 

For Sale 

Siamese Kittens 

Good Pedigreed 
Phone 749 - 4079 

€ 
‘Blow your mind, Baby! For our 

fantastic lists (wholesale and 

retail) of. underground buttons, 

psychedelic posters and other 
goodies. Write:Underground En- 
\terprises, 16 E.. 42nd St.,N.Y., 
Then FREAK OUT! 

2 young bachelor camera bugs 

seeking 2 females 19-25 for 
modeling. Price enclosed with 

reply. All replies answered. 

Box 122, Cliffside Park, N.J. 

07010. 

NUDE MODELS 325 AN HOUR. 
NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. 
I NEED MANY ATTRACTIVE 
FEMALE MODELS FOR LE- 
GITIMATE PHOTOGRAPHIC 
WORK FOR PUBLICATION. 
THIS IS MY PRIVATE STUDIO, 
“NOT AN AGENCY OR AMA- 

TEUR STUDIO. I USE UP TO 
TEN MODELS A WEEK. NONE 
EARN LESS THAN $35 FOR A 
SHOOTING; ALL DAY EARNS 
375. SOME MODELS ARE USED 

MANY TIMES. STRICTLY BU- 
SINESS. CALL ME AT MY 

STUDIO AND ASK QUESTIONS. 
BOB WOLFE, 250-2711. 

TRADE 

Improve your outlook. — Send 
25¢ today for a stunning Sunshine 

Girl Button. Kim Deitch, c/o 
EVO, 105 Second Ave., NYC 
10003.° 

“Hippie Love & Peace Charm’’ 
Exotic heavy bronze charm im- 
ported from the Orient, used 
in ancient ritual Send $1.00 to 

Valco, P.O. Box 15l, Passaic, NJ 

07055. Limit 3 per customer. 

UNDERGROUND SUPPLIES 
POSTERS (to suit every taste, 
wild & groovy) BUTTONS (100s 
to choose from), water pipes, 
incense, jewelry (earrings, 

bracelets, ankhs, peace sym- 
bols, etc.) and a phantasma- 
gorical plethora of additional 
assorted fascinating esoterica. 

Send now for ABSOLUTELY 
FREE CATALOG, RAMSE CO., 
BOX 95294, SHERMAN OAKS, 
CALIF, 91413, 

RAGS 

Subscribe to JUSTICE WEEKLY 

fsold USA subscription ONLY 
containing exciting personals — 

for those interested subject of 
discipline, TV and other unus- 
ual diversions — plus news- 
worthy articles on allied sub- 

jects. 52 Thrilling Issues: $8.00 

cash or M.C. — JUSTICE, Box 

2-EV, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11231. 
SAMPLE COPY $1.00. 

TITS & ASS 8mm color flicks 
of 0,o sight lovely naked girls 
illustrated brochure 25¢ Lotus 
Box 323, Times Sq. Sta.NY 36. 
NY. 

PSYCHEDELIC LIGHT MACH- 
INE — your own personal escape 
into an exciting new dimension, 
Assembles in minutes, with 
less than ten dollars of easily 
obtainable store parts. Send 
$1.00 for instructions, drawing 
to: Carlton Co., 2317 Delancy, 
Philadelphia, Pa. : 

BRAINS ...WE NEED YOU, 
If you’ve got a quick, logical 
‘head, and have a lot of guts, + 
write and tell us. 

PURPLE FLANGE INC, 

c/o E.V.0. 
ae 2nd ave NY 10003 

Read ‘RESPONSE’ Magazine. 
Hundreds of ads from Pussy- 
cats and Tigers eager to romp. 
Sexciting photos. Special offers. 
Get with it! Current issue, $2. 

“Special Edition** $1, Adults 

only (give age) Remson, Suite 
6; T16 We 87S; 2Ny 10024. 

Buttons, Posters, Psychedeita, 

World’s largest button whole- Heh, all you beautiful, educated 
saler, Hundreds of titles on j and sophisticated women and 
psychedelic, sex freedom and | men, the BLACK BOOK exists 
peace themes.  5/$1, 12/32, |to enliven your scene. The 
250/820, 1000,’875. Free pic- BLACK BOOK puts new people 
ture poster catalogue. Also: | into your life. Get listed and 

the next both for 
‘50¢ (NO names, NO addresses 

published.) SUITE 503-E, 160 

W, 46. SuNYC, NY 10036. 

get issue, 

Paint kits, etc. Underground 

Uplift Unlimited, 28 Saint Marks 

Pl, NYC 10003, Planet Earth. 



' DMT, etc. Send $1.50 cash, 

Los Angeles, Calif. 90027. 

[oxe} 
ood HOTS 

oo000000000 

It isn’t what you eat 

but how you chew it. 

THE TURN-ON BOOK. How to 

Grow or Synthesize organic 

drugs such as LSD, mescaline, 

check or M.O. to: Turn-Ons 

Unlimited, 5228 Hollywood Blvd, always. 

; P*K*R*® BOX 57] 
Heh, all you beautiful, educated N.Y, 10003. 

and sophisticated women and 
men, the Black Book exists to “f 
enliven your scene.. The Black 

Book puts new people into your 
life. Get listed & get the next 

issue, both for 50¢ (No names, 

No addresses published). Suite 
503-E, 160 W. 46 St., NYC, 
NY. 10036. 

Directory to Radicalism — 100 

plus groups’ and publications’ 
addresses -— shun the mass 
media — discover new sources 
of, enlightenment — 50¢, Pete 
McAlpine, 1304 Geddes, Ann 

Arbor, Michigan 48104. 

reams, 

Twin Oaks Community,.an out- 

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

on a farm near Louisa, Virginia. 

Nuys, Calif. 91407. 

“Leaves of Twin Oaks.” A 12- 

Ow I grew my Home Grown 
appiness and found God in my 

cel Ee RS AS ae ae 

HOME GROWN 

‘We publish a newsletter entitled HAPPINESS 
BY MICHAEL W., MORIER 

David and Carole, soulmates 

CUNT, Please write me, 

SINGLE MEN OVER 21 
Male nudism is popular among 
free thinkers, Fully illustrated 
Magazine, all information, state 
age, send $3.00 to Solstice So- 
Ciety, Dept. V., Box 3775, Van’ 

. ats HOME G 7 
issue subscription can be ob- Re me ated es hs the’ te 

5 ‘fs on the wt! 

tained for $3.00. For specific offmariuan) It devulges the secrete of 
questions, write us and we will 

growing dynamite grass, indoore dr outdoor: 
summer or winter, even in‘ the north tem- 

promptly reply. Twin Oaks, Hon eaier k You will learn to grow pot 
: fe «aa ; f ically and withartifictal light? You 

Route 4, Box 169, Louisa, Va. se alsolearn about experimental giant and 
93093. Teak plants through the use of various hor- 

imones, The quality of your crop will amaze 
es “THE GAY CORNER” offers es 

ei})i j Send copies of HOME GROWN HAPP fellas, gals thrilling Bohemian i peer tviade catty ee ey esee 

friendships. $2.00 brings ex- blanks: {Enclose $1, 00for each copy. Add 
citing details. State interest. 

25 cents for orders outside the U 3 -5.} HOME 
GROWN HAPPINESS, Box 555 East Village 

Box 2-E V, Redhook Station, Other, 105 Second Avenue, N. YN. ¥. 10003. 
TERE Ee TR SN RCS 

Brooklyn, N.Y. = 

(QEZOR 

THE MELLOW PAGESINVITES 

Pan-Love Photos 

Calgary, Alberta, 
Canada 

714 Rideau Road, S.\V 

PHOTOGRAPHS — send $2.50 

for a beautiful original mounted 
photograph, at least 8” x 10” to 

V. 

YOU TO LIST YOUR NAME. @cultured, successful gentleman 
We will supply lists of whole- Rinterested in the arts-theatre, 

salers to psychedelic shops and pallet, all music, etc. Would 

lists of psychedelic shops tO [f)jjke to meet an intelligent, att~ 
wholesalers. ractive gal to enjoy same. Be 

The Mellow Pages will list fmy guest. Winter vacation in the 
all your prospective customers. islands and late Spring, Summer 

Please send the name of your f#in Europe. May consider fi- 

shop or supply house (please (nancial help for talented, crea- 
specify which you are), incl. tive girl. Have beautiful midtown 

address, phone no. and your nad which you may share. Phone 
name, to The Mellow Pages, fJanytime (212) 247-5812 and let’s 

5228 Hollywood Blyd., Los An- @iwine and dine. 
_geles, Calif. 90027. This will ae 
get you 50% off on the purchase ; ; 

of The Mellow Pages, under- 
ground guide to mercantile dis- 

covery. 

How Do You Do 

**4 Nonsense Drama”? 

Ed Bullins - $1.50 - write: 

(Byasigetions ire3s ROBBIE PLEASE CONTACT 
385 Corte Madera Av. ME IN LONDON OR THROUGH 
Mill Valley, Calif. 94941. THIS NEWSPAPER. DAD 

AD RATES 

Personal: $5.00 for the first 25 

words; 20C a word thereafter. 

Classified: $3.75 for the first 2) 

words; 15¢ a word thereafter 

A telephone number must accompany 

ALL PERSONAL ads. (If number is 

not included in the copy, we cannot 

print with verification.) A check 

or money order must accompany each 
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Beautiful girl, if you like your 
fsex, swing with an attractive 

‘guy at fun parties. Phone 677 - 
8690 after 5 P.M. No homos or 
phonies, please! 

* 
The RED BATLOON 
lives within 

K the Hearts of * 
all CHILDREN, 
*FOREVER* gz 

x 

Young male (23), good-looking, 
medium build, 5°10”, interested 
in music, literature, politics, 
etc., desires to share life in 
serious, hopefully long-term 
relationship with same. Must 
be good-looking, intelligent, un- 
affected, under 24 years. No 
brutes, no creeps, no psychos. 
Write, give background ad lib, 

enclose photos (portrait) ~ Box 
546, Cathedral Station, N.Y., 
N.Y. 10025. If interested, will 
reciprocate promptly and, if 

mutually satisfactory, will‘ ar- 
range meeting. Absolute dis- 

cretion assured. 

CAN WE GET YOU LAID? No, 
you'll have to do that. We can 

| sell you “The Swinging Set.” 24 
pages containing 200 personal 
ads, candid photos and offers. 
$1.00. Lillian Marsh, Box 1125, 
Kansas City, Mo. 64141. 

Young wealthy, virile, stud 
seeks intimate relationship with 
luscious, refined female 18-35: 
for meaningful sexual spiritual 
union. Write: Barry, EVO Box 

O71, Peter Stuyvesant Sta.NYC 

10009 

y 8 
ioc eee rape A GIFT FOR CHILDREN OF 

= 'ALL AGES — “The Founding 
Pig,” by Aymon de Roussy 

Zapp Meter Desales. Send name, address 

and $1.75 (25¢add. outside NYC) 
to France Dist., P.O. Box 556, 

Cooper Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 10003, 

allow ten days for delivery. 
Creative, good-looking male, 

warm, stable though restless, 
31, fed up with shallow, insen-| 
sitive relationships, seeks soul - 
ful, uninhibited girl with aheart 
full of love. 673-4706. 

Tall, handsome young male: 
,artist (32, 6’3”, 185 Ibs.), needs 
lovely young nympho type girl 
friend for lunches and daytime 
or twilight togetherness. Call’ 
685 - 1541, days. 

woman, RESPOND to this ad, PEYOTE CHIEF Greeting Card. 

be as in - sanity as is ~- the Painting of Peyote leader in 

Author of All This. call roger ceremonial costume, by Ameri- 

5081 Cambridge, Mass can Indian artist, reproduced 
491-5081, Ca ge, SS. in full color. Others available; 

send 5¢ stamp for list, Museum 
Attractive young girl interested BaeStesmecvases Broadway, New York 

in mysterious male pen pegs «6 City 10032, 

Please don’t be brief. The® 

right letter will lead to a hap- 

pening. Love, Dee, PO Box 

984, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11235. 

Tall, handsome professional 
man seeks uninhibited female. 

G.P.O. Box 1401, Brooklyn 1, 

GIRLS: all ages, shapes, sizes ff 

wanted by boys in Phila. area. 

All letters answered. Send: 

names, addresses, phone num- 

bers, pictures if possible. Box 

4307, Yeadon, Pa. 19050. 

Writer, 34, shy easy going mid- 
westerner, desires intelligent 

gal to share suburban cottage, 
room - board? Compensation in 

return for light house - keeping 
and some gal Friday work oc- 
casionally. Dave Watson, JU 
6-0909 after 10 pm or write 
c/o Suite 600, 110 W. 47th St., 

NYC. 

YOUNG MAN, 22, GOODLOOK- 
ING: INTERESTED IN MEET- 

ING BI-SEXUAL YOUNG*‘MAN 

WHO LIKES SPORTS, GIRLS 
AND SEX. 151-C Fort Lee 

Road, Leonia, NewJersey 07605 

EUROPEAN STUDENT — just 

arrived in New York — is look- 

ing for friends. © What’s New 

York all about? Call 862 - 4607 
after 7 p.m., ask for Tom. 

Shy Young Male 22 seeks unin- 

hibited, aggressive young lady 
for pleasure dates and a warm, 

quiet sexual relationship. You 

will, not be sorry. Discretion 

assured. Write to: Don, P.O. 

Box 603, Patchogue, N.Y, 11772. 

Just Got Apt. Am looking for 
a girl who is willing to keep 
my home in exchange for a 
home and sincere relationship. 

Call Lou, 212 -CA 6 - 0590 (9-4) 

914 - 725 - 1460 (Sat, Sun, eves). 
Congenial, financially secure 
bachelor, 30’*s, seeks attractive 

personable girl to share modern 

air-conditioned apartment, 10 

min. from Times Square. Call 
201 - 866 - 7838 eves. 

PROMISCUOUS HUSBAND 

seeks females or couples for 
clandestine action. Long Island 
or NYC. Cunnilingus a ‘spe- 

cialty. Let’s Go! Box 221, Times 

Square Station, NYC 10036. 

W i i Wy “SIZZLING ADULT TABLOID! 

New _-- Bold, Daring! Broad- 

minded News, Personals, Sour- 

ces Hard-to-Get Items. Sample 

25¢ Box 2-EV, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
11231 

y ) f 

SPARE TIME OPPORTUNITY 

WE PAY CASH FOR NOTHING 

but your opinions, written from home, 

about samples of our clients’ products. 

Nothing to sell, canvass or learn. 

NO SKILLS. NO EXPERIENCE. Just honesty. 

Detoils from: RESEARCH 669, Mineola, 

N.Y. 11501 Dept. C1-21. 



MARCUS DESAPIO CON ED HOGAN'S HEROES 

1s5¢ 

ERI Ojce* 

Read All About It In DAILY 2 NEWS 

ASIDES AM ED 


