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all wound up 
Dear Sirs, 

What a masterpiece — the front page photo of the 

January 19-25 “STATE OF THE UNION” issue, that is. 

It carries a messages that no one thousand. words 

could ever. 
And it portrays perfectly the essence of your weekly. 

: Yours truly, 

ROBERT H. COOPER 
Fanwod, New Jersey 

big bass drum 
Dear Sirs — 
Concerning Bob Riche’s philosophically excellent 

article “The Rock Moves The Tree Speaks and the 

Shit Hits The Fan” in the January 19th-25th EVO 

(Vol. 3, No. 7), it seems to me that white peace 

demonstraters could not and should not march to 

Harlem at the time of the next riot to “demonstrate 

our solidarity by sitting in the streets surrounding 

the major police precincts.” 

Should not because they wouldn’t be welcomed 

by anyone. Could not because by the time the word 

of the riot’s beginnings could get to enough peace 

people, the police would have Harlem (or Bedford- 

Stuyvesant or Brownsville or East New York or 

South Bronx). well cordoned off, and certainly would 

not permit people to enter. Buses and subways 

would not be running. Also, if we COULD get in, 

they would have peace people and black people 

together and containable geographically with the 

same number of police. 

I] think Mr. Riche’s later suggestion is much the 

best, and should be emphasized: when we start hear- 

ing reports of a ghetto riot, the peace people should 

have their own demonstration downtown, or at 

several downtowns, at City Hall, the Stock Ex- 

change, or at whatever prearranged or spontane- 

ously arranged tactically advantageous spots people 

decide upon. This would force the police or troops 

to deal with us as well as with the ghetto disrup- 

tions, and thus to divide their forces and_ their 

strength. 
I congratulate Bob Riche and The Other for the 

aforementioned article. I hope there will be many 

suggestions and criticisms of this whole idea in the 

public prints. 
Since I’m presently a Federal Creature, I shall 

only sign myself 
Sincerely, 
Joe VISTA 
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Edgar Allan Poe. 

_ different animal. 
Dear. EVO: 

You advocate peace and non-violence, but on the 
back of the January 19-25 (Vol. 3, No. 7) issue, the 
solution to your ‘‘enemies is a machine gun. Tsk, Tsk. 

Love, 

STORMY 

Box 1363 

Aspen, Colorado 
Tsk, Tsk, on you, Stormy. You missed the point. Look 
again and listen to the media and soon the Page will 
come true. None of the primates is EVO — E.D. 

The following is a list of places in Canada to aid 
draft resistors: : 

If you’re heading for the Province of Newfoundland, 

Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island, or New Brunswick: 

P.O. Box 129, Halifax, N.S. 

For Quebec: 305 Dorchester Blvd. West, Montreal 

1) \P,'9. 
For Ontario: 175 Bedford Road, Toronto 5, Ontario. 

For Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta, Northwest 

Territories: 83 Maple Street, Winnipeg 2, Manitoba. 
For British Columbia, Yukon Territory: Foot of Bur- 

rard St., Vancouver 1, B.C. 

Newfoundland Committee to Aid American War Ob- 

jectors, Box 4174 Harvey Road Post Office, St. John’s, 

Newfoundland. : 

Montreal Council to Aid War Resisters, P.O. Box 23], 

Westmont 6, Montreal, Quebec, Canada. Phone: (514) 

931-3007. 

Mrs. Goldie Josephy, 2141 Rushton Rd., Ottawa, 
Ontario. Phone (613) 728-3942. 

SUPA Anti-Draft Program, 658 Spadina, Toronto, 

Ontario. Phone: (416) 924-1867 (9 A.M. to 6 P.M.). 

Don Peniland, 194 Oak Street, Winnipeg 9, Mani- 

toba. Phone: (204) 475-6851. 

Dunc Blewett, 1200 Jubilee St., Regina, Saskatche- 

_wan. Phone: (306) 536-2297. 

Committee on War Immigrants, Station B, Box 3234, 

Calgary, Alberta. Phone: (604) 738-5037. 

Committee to Aid American War Objectors, Box 4231, 

Vancouver 9, B.C. Phone: (604) 738-4612. 

University of Alberta, P.O. Box 322, Edmonton, Ai 

berta. Phone: (403) 439-0445. 

COLONEL MAGUS DELIVERS 

Fear Not Dear Edie Boo 

Sleezie, The Fairy’s Princess, 

Will Soon. Soar the Boards to 

Black Jack Patrician Poverty 

Ah! Champagne Maiden’s Stone 

Thank Saint Valentine!!! 

It's God's Will 

Because you can get more in. 
Dear EVO, : 

Paul Goodman states in the beginning of his failure 

to communicate called Paul Goodman Raps (Vol. 3, 
No. 5 and Vol. 3, No. 6) that ‘‘Everybody agrees that 

total destruction is a bad thing.”” He’s wrong. | don’t 

agree. I'll bet Leary doesn’t agree either. 

Pau! Goodman joins the military humans, the trees 

in the forest, and almost all life for the past billion years 

in making the fundamental mistake: fear of death. 
lf someone didn’t think that death was a bad thing 

would that person give any shits about the war in Viet- 

nam? Would that person ever see a Bad Thing? How 

can you be happy when you’re afraid? 

Paul Goodman dislikes many things. | like Paul Good- 

man’s dislike. ; y 

Love hate, 

GOD 
Noe a Nay: 

many holes. 
Dear EVO: 
READ THIS IN PRIVATE. “BIG BROTHER” IS 

WATCHING. 
This letter is from a small minority group (hungry 

freaks Daddy) who are being held in Thu Duc, Viet- 
nam against our will. You want to know what is holding 
us? A group of Patriotic Bastards whose Patriotism lies 
in their can of beer. THIS IS SERIOUS! 

We are being suppressed (forceably) by members of 
the INNER PARTY who have casually dropped hints 
to this effect: 

About three months ago the Captain announced a 
company frisk. Although the company shakedown was 
announced, only two people were searched. (Known 
Cannabis smokers). The search was supposedly for any- 
thing illegal, but those fucking juice-headed bastards 
can only see one evil and that is marijuana and other 
drugs. Instead of stopping at shakedowns, they’ve prog- 
ressed further on and now find that the Viet Cong ter- 
rorist tactics work real good in bringing about nervous 
breakdowns and causing paranoia in very large and 
harmful degrees. 

One of us was severely beaten by hands and feet while 
the juiced up Sgt. yelled, “You're one of those protestors 
who rape little girls, incite riots, and beat innocent 
children!” (The victim refused to defend himself 
against the Captain’s bouncer, Sgt. Mueller, who was 
soon promoted to E-6). 

Privacy is no longer possible for us. We are con- 
stantly watched for any fault (no matter how small) 
about a bust. What is really unfortunate is that through 
which they would readily and happily use in bringing 
the Captain’s many eyes and ears he has learned who 
smokes. 

Several people have already been busted for the pos- 
session of grass in this company. There is no doubt 
that in time (w'iich is not on our side) we will eventual- 
ly become inmates at LBJ (Long Binh Jail) stockade 
or become murder victims of the real enemy. WE ARE 
DESPERATE! 

A couple of us here have subscriptions to your pub- 
lication and our commanding officer is aware of this 
fact. Since he learned of its existence (over two months 
ago) we have never received it and are convinced that 
THEY are STEALING OUR MAILS, and our EVO. 

There is so much to tell, but since privacy and free- 
dom are gone we have to rush this. 

(Excuse the paranoia for if this letter fell into the 
party’s hands we will not be able to exist). 

Thanks for listening. We'd like to be heard. 
CAUTION: As this letter may be harmful to our 

health, we feel that only our initials should be used and 
not our complete names. \ 

| —n io. 

105 Second Avenue 
New York, New York 10003 

NEW WEEKLY RATES: 

Please enter ny subscription, 

Please renew my subscription, 

I have enclosed $6 for a one- 
year subscription, 

I have enclosed $10 for a two- 
year subscription, 

Street & Number: 
I 

City: 
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Wall Street took on the role of the anti- 

hero (just like in the new movies) last 

week. It played awfully rough with the 

young and old heroines who are investors, 

as stock prices plunged lower than a star- 

let’s decollete. But, when things got really 

bad, it came to the rescue and “kept its cool 

during the Korean crisis. 

The faces on the cutting room floor were those 

of timid souls who panicked Thursday morning, 

‘when news of the call-up of reserves ‘reached 

brokerage house boardrooms. The - tape-watching 

in-and-out traders who sit studying stock prices 

(their feet planted firmly on the floor to hide the 

“holes in their shoes) reacted as expected to their 

breed. 

o> But just when that kind of news indicated — 

fis Asbeniine federal poiles stiffer penalties for merchants of “slavery 

OUR HEAVIEST RUBBERIZED PADD! 
“GY, seal 

aisthoeed this weekend’ that, to the young” —traffickers in LSD and oth- 

Hanging Our with these J 

Phiey, We did all right 1" 
ae ‘ve Coll Laat 

buy some “acid”! 

vigorous. business. recovery (after, last . year’s. 

slump) the usually over-optimistic Commerce 

Department played the villain. They took a look 

at their charts and pronounced that their “lead- 

ing indicators of future economic activity” 

They’re telling us that, just maybe, ‘things 

aren’t as rosy as the ‘lads in Endsville-on-the- 

with lew 
otand for a : 
and peace! _ 

Associated Press 

PESSIMISTIC ON VIETNAM: Senator Edward M. Kennedy 

in Boston telephoning his Washington office yesterday. 
In his first public-address since his trip to Vietnam, he 
cited growing resentment among Vietnamese refugees. 



I thought you might be interested in what is 
going on in this misnamed country, which doesn’t 
get nearly the notice it deserves on account of 
its geographical isolation. Actually Iceland has 
an artistic and intellectual community as alive 
as the East Village, centered in Reykjavik, which 

operates under almost ideal conditions. There are 

no critics to speak of in Iceland except the art- 

ists themselves and those who become well-known 

are not idolised and/or exploited, so that they 

have about the best possible atmosphere in which 

to develop — their work as well as themselves, 

with no superficial scramble for publicity and, 
incidentally, no censorship. 

Six of the — excuse the expression — avant 

garde painters recently formed a coalition called 

ZUM (Scandinavian equivalent of ZOOM, from 

the comic strips) for the purpose of getting their 

stuff shown collectively abroad, which is difficult 

for individual Icelandic artists on account of bread 

and long-distance connections involved. They 

have already had shows in Denmark and Sweden. 

One of these, “Kristjon” is presently designing 

non-functional machines, male and female. You 

can tell (he says) by looking at them which is 

male and which female, just as you can tell 

toilets, say, from latrines. But, like so many peo- 

ple who have lots of machines in their lives but 

who really do. nothing, these sculptural machines 

don’t either. 
A hell of a lot of good literature is being made 

here also by young writers who have broken: 

away from traditional Icelandic forms, trying to 

bring new life to the society and pull it out and 

away from complacency and fatuous Americanis- 

ing, which is being foisted on the public in part 

by the Amer. military machine operating out of 

the base there (but more of that later). Here is 

one example — a poem by Nina Bjork, one of 

Icelands best young female poets: 

TODAY 

Straws have trembled 

from the grip of the wind 

The evening is red so red 

There lies @ naked woman on the stone beds 

beaten by the cold surf 

Today people gave a friendly nod and said 

we believe we believe 

orraine in 
Buzzards with broad wings 
are flying low 
The evening is red so red 

Today people gave a friendly nod and said 
we believe we believe 

A faint breeze 

whispers 
so low 
that its barely heard: 
Believe in what? In what? 

I have been working with Nina and Ulver 

Hjorvar, editor of the largest socialist magazine 

here — in which the poem was first published — 

on translating more stuff of which I will send 

other samples later. There is a large socialist 

group here to which most of the artists, liberals, 

intellectuals, radicals etc. belong, and it is from 

this quarter (as always) that most of the protest 

action comes, but it often has a lot of popular 

support. ; 
America hears little about the political/protest 

scene in Iceland, which is not surprising since 
from what I can see our foreign relations have 
about all the stink they can handle right now 
and the situation in Iceland is particularly embar- 

assing. The people into the thousands have been 
protesting the war in Vietnam for years, but not 

only that. Another, peculiarly Icelandic target, 
are the American soldiers in Iceland. 

Iceland is a member of NATO and, as such, 

their chief “benefit and contribution” has been 
the establishment of a military base at Keflavik 
(the same area as the Icelandic international air- 

port, and about an hour drive from Reykjavik, 
the capital). It was stipulated that this base would 
be manned and prepared for defense IN THE 
CASE OF WAR. However, since the creation 
of the base it has been kept chock full of Amer- 

ican soldiers and active in disseminating Ameri- 

can propaganda. These two factors combined 
have, over a period of years, been fucking with 

Icelandic culture (not to mention a fair number 

of its unmarried girls, from teenage on, who are 
now unmarried mothers). Now, Iceland is a 

country which has never had, never needed, and 

more-over doesnt want an army. The presence of 
a full staff of soldiers on the base is utterly un-. 

called for by the treaty since we are presently 
in what the American government calls — like 

it or not — ae State of peace.” 

SKY with cg lad ann 
Increasing numbers of Icelanders are protesting, 

the presence of the American military and their — 
influence on the following counts: 

1) They resent the attempt on the part of the 
Americans to indoctrinate the people via leaflets, 
radio, and television, with their dogma about the 
virtue of the war, the ‘evils of Communism,” and 
the excellence of the “american way of life.” 1 
couldn’t believe my ears the first time I heard 
one of the standard signing-off slogans following 
a radio program which had been broadcast in 
Iceland courtesy of the U.S., which ran: “This 
program has been brought to you by the U.S. 
Armed Forces, the Gallant Ally fighting the forces 
of evil in Vietnam.” 

Gallant ally my ass. 
Another stunt of that sort was a widely broad- , 

cast invitation from the base this summer asking 
each and every Icelander to come and _ bring his 
children to see the base, the soldiers, and their 
machines. Thanks to the gallant ally, this was 
the first generation of Icelandic children ever to 
see authentic war machines outside of the movies. 

2) Icelandic intellectuals, artists, and teachers 
are putting pressure on the Americans to with- 
draw their television shows from countrywide net- 
works and restrict them to the Keflavik area 
(where the soldiers and their families live) with 
the complaint that they are lowering the level 
of culture (which is amazingly high in Iceland) 
and polluting the Janguage with slang. . 

3) Even some Icelandic capitalists criticise 
those big businessmen and politicians in the 
country who are slavishly devoted to the Amer- 
ican party-line (and the American dollars). On 
Icelandic Independence Day, Dec. Ist, Sigurdur 
Magnusson, a prestigious “free capitalist” who 
quit a high-ranking job on the Icelandic establish- 
ment newspaper to begin editing a literary and 
farmers’ (!) magazine, broadcast a speech in 
which he blamed many in the Icelandic govern- 
ment for “hanging onto the ass of Uncle Sam.” 

Well, as you can see, I’m getting tired. My. 
mother sent me a mountain of EVOs and they 
look great and brought back many memories. 
CONGRATULATIONS on your weekliness — 
I just hope it won't break any backs. This weary 
traveller feels like an eight-year-old inside, just 
digging and grooving on this big, beautiful world 
and its people. | cut out from Iceland for a few 
weeks to explore other Scandinavia, and even 
made it to Finnish Lapland where I spent two 

Continued on Page 1é 
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b ALLAN KATZMAN 

SHIP OF FOOLS 
é Last week when the “pueblo incident” broke and 

the reserves were called up I was in a sleezy road- 
_ side diner on Long Island devouring a greasy ham-_ 
- burger. My waitress and another customer were hav- 
ing a dialogue about the newest wave in insanity 
known as foreign affairs. 
“Wow! All my friends are being called up,” stated 

the customer who was sipping a cup of coffee at 
the counter. “Well, personally,” shot back the wait- 

ress, “I wish they would drop the bomb and get 
it over with. I’m tired of the whole damn thing.” 

“I hope not,” replied the customer, “the last time 
1 ‘got five slugs in my back for my troubles and. be-- 
sides 1 don’t want to be called in again.” 

“What was your job in the army?” queried the 
waitress. “Oh, a specialist in disarming A-bombs 

that don’t go off.” There was silence for a minute, 
then the customer threw a quarter on the counter. 

I watched him leave and walk across the highway 
to the gas station across from the diner. In civilian 
life it seemed he was only a mechanic for_ his 

troubles. 
I looked away up at the sky and started counting 

the stars (not so much.to see if they were all there 
isin but to try to understand that they would always be 
~ there)’ and wondered if God could ever be so venge- 

ful as to punish someone so completely for stealing 
one of them? We were all God’s children but evi- 

~dently while the children were away the big boy’s 
would play. So [ sat there counting, watching the 
big boy’s quarrel over some toy and cry and wail, 
“Give me back my boat or I'll kill you.” 

I was not at all ashamed of seeing it this way. 
Patriotism be damned! Capitalism and Communism 

- be damned!:I resented the big boy’s playing gory 
checkers with God’s universe. My first loyalty was 
to Him and His world as He created it. 

I knew, if I wanted, that I could give all the so- 
phisticated political ramifications for such an event 
taking place. God knows, middle-class Americans 
were knowledgeable in the ways of parlour diplom- 
acy, second guessing to their liberal friends’ delight. 

Twenty drawings by S. Clay Wilson, com- 

bining the best in pornography, drugs. per- 

version and permaashiy. can be purchased 

oi epe4 ne Serunitn 

~ houses,” 

~ would become real, 

But they were a nation of morons to have let reality 
get out of hand the way it had. They deserved 

Johnson. They deserved the doom that awaited them 

and which they could pull down on their own heads 
as easily as they pulled over the covers in bed. 

And, I, myself, could have extricated myself easily 
from all this mess by saying, “a plague on both their 

if it were not for the fact it was also this 
same “house” I lived in. It seemed there were too 
many people in America today who were willing to 
see it all come down because they were all so sick 
of it. It was, you might say, the sign of our time, 
the death-rattle-kneil of a civilization diseased with 
the matrix of buy and sell. 

We were a weary nation that thought to emulate 
the stars but instead found itself a miserable dot in 
what was best and worst in humanity. We had reach- 
ed high and failed miserably like a man who had only 

reinvented the typewriter — Nothing new! Just 
God’s children who thought themselves big enough 
to mess around with the Universe. 

So I sat there, counted the stars, and hoped they 
become the jewels of a new 

world, a world without war — without misery; trust- 
ing and leaving it all up to Him in His great Poe al 
and love for His childver te 

Sek OD eee 

Many people from California are always telling 
me how that state is the last one in the Union: with 
civilization. Of course, what they are talking about 

is the beauty of its redwood trees and coastal splend- 
our. But what gets me is that such a supposedly 
beautiful state could produce something like Holly- 
wood. If only that swamp of mediocrity would only 
dry up and blow away or just sink and disappear 
along of course, with a few thousand birchrites, and 
do everyone a favor. But, this is just fantasy, proba- 
bly though in the best tradition of Hollywood. 

It isn’t enough that they SHOULD spare us the 
gory details every year of who made the best pic- 
ture or who gave the best performance by an actor 

for $4.00 from The Abington Book Shop, 
Inc., 1237 Oread — Lawrence, Kansas. 

or actress while being directed by producers. who 
have as much notion of art as a horse breaking 
wind and the track record in one felled swoop. Now 
we must be subjected to an award program for 
Hollywood stars of the future called “The 1968 
Hollywood Stars of Tomorrow Awards.” 

Channel 7 had the dubious honor of presenting 
this bit of flat pastry for our TV palates. Gene 
Kelly hosted and tried to be as inconspicous as pos- — 
sible, that is if you can imagine Gene Kelly dancing 
with Jerry, the mouse of Tom and Jerry Cartoon 
fame, being inconspicious for anyone who remembers 
him as such. But there he was giving us his “Movies 
are better than ever Folks” smile and giving out 
awards that were better given to the real actors of 
the year, Ronald Reagan and George Murphy. 

iS Ree 

On February 28, Hawthorne Books will publish 
TWIGGY by Twiggy, the charming vivacious indus- 
try who is as much a symbol of deflation as Jayne 
Mansfield was a symbol of inflation. 

Beautifully bound, that is the book, with over 100 

black and white photographs, it sells at $3.95. 
» . Twiggy is her own best Boswell as she explains 

herself as phenomenon of the century, “How I 
probably just came along on a white rabbit at the 
right time: and met the smile on the face of the 
tiger.” 

* ee Ne, 

Baby Hawaian Wood Rose, which comes four 
seeds to the pod and contains lysergic acid mono- 
amide (a hallucinogenic) is legal. But the white 
powder surrounding the seeds is very toxic and can 
cause nausea and convulsions. 

If you are using it, make sure you thoroughly 
clean the seeds with a tooth-brush or nail. But the 
best thing to do is not to use it at all. 

ee RE 

The Youth International Festival, Theater and 
Convention (Yippies) who plan to hold their own 
Political convention at Chicago in August, the same 
time as the National Democratic Convention, needs — 

money and talent for their project. 
Anyone interested get in contact with YIPPIES, 

32 Union Square East, Rm. 607 or call 673-1787 

or 228-8432. 

in Sate. Senate 

Last Saturday night at 10:30 on Channel Five 

Huntington Hartford sat in as moderator on a show 

of his own production called “I. Q.” His guest Ted 
Sorensen, the late President Kennedy’s speech writer. 

and advisor, faced the “geniuses” of the I. Q. test- 

club Mensa. 
It was a lovely illustration of American intel- 

lectualism in action. The “Geniuses” were very po- 
lite, not like the less intelligent audience cross- 
examiners of shows like Burke and Pyne who often 
phrase their questions as opinionated statements. 
The Geniuses were intelligent enough to know that 
a question should not be a statement and so, being 
obviously against the “war,” politely queried Soren- 
sen on Viet Nam and his involvement with W. W. 2 

as a non-combatant. They let Sorensen soak up time 

and explain how, though he was a non-combatant 
then, he would’ have to take up the defense of his 
country now since there was little else to do and 
this was a stop-the-communist-war which the U.S. 

must wage. 
Somehow Hartford sat by and said nothing, while 

the geniuses were very polite. 

* Se 



Sure, there’s a way to clean | 
between your teeth and — 

,help prevent adult tooth loss © 

hawiacr mouth can feel cleaner 
than ever before —and be clean. by Orville Schell 

(Editor's Note: this article is reprinted for LNS 
users by permission of the Atlantic Monthly 
Co., Boston, Mass., copyright 1967) 2 

Scores of Gl’s in combat fatigues who had 
been sprawled out on benchs in the Danang Air 
Base passenger shed started getting up and 
moving outside. Once outside they gathered 
in small knots on the rain-soaked aprons, watch- 
ing. Some half-heartedly fumbled with cameras. 
Overhead, jets screamed off the runways into 
the fluffy early-morning clouds to their targets. 
A large army truck had just pulled up a short 
distance from the shed and disgorged about 
sixty barefoot Vietnamese dressed in ragged 
shorts and faded dirty shirts. Each had a gray 

_ sandbag pulled down over his head. They clung 
to each other in a disjointed human chain as 
they were herded by shotgun-toting GI’s into an 
awaiting C-130 transport plane. Moving over 
closer to this faceless procession, I noticed that 

under their gray sacks. At the end of the grop- 

helped along by anonymous friends. A Japanese 
correspondent tried to take a picture and was 

regulations. No one was quite sure what regu- 
lation it was against, so he took it anyway. 

I walked over to the officer in charge and 
asked who these people were and where they 
were being taken. 

“You can tell just by lookin’ at ’em.” 

An assistant corrected him and said that he 
thought that they were CDs (Civil Defendants). 
I asked what that meant. 

“We don’t deal in the meanings of all these 
names,” he said “but we know they’re Charlie 
— maybe saboteurs, collaborators, and like 
that.” 

Meanwhile the Vietnamese were slowly being 
loaded through the rear door of the tadpole. 
shaped C-130. Since they could not see, they 
were moving very cautiously, feeling their way 

slowly up on the hanging tail gate. A GI who 
was jabbing them along with the barrel of his 
shotgun said playfully, “If one of these slopes 
takes off his bag, I’ll blow his fuckin’s head 
off.” 

The officer in charge, who was not accom- 

of passengers to the pilot, “Well, Chief,” he said, 
“here are the Mexicans. They’re all yours.” 

Inside the aircraft the “sacked” Vietnamese 
sat utterly silent on the cabin floor. Four GI 
guards sat on the fold-down seats on both sides 
of the aircraft. In the dim light of the interior 

hooded religious order. Except for one or two 
pathetic parcels wrapped in brown paper, these 
people carried no personal possessions. As the 
engines started, they shrank back against one 
another in terror. Sensing their fear, one of 
the GI's poked the Vietnamese nearest to him 
in the foot with his rifle barrel. The man lunged 
back away from his unseen tormentor. Another 
guard commenced breaking his shotgun and 
cocking his pistol. The noise sent a wave of 
cringing down the line of huddling figures, 

Finally the plane was cleared and started 
down the runway on its takeoff. As it got air- 
borne the hydraulic system to retract the land- 
ing gear went on making a high-pitched ser eam. 
The Vietnamese clutched each other in fear. 

One of the guards hooted above the noise of 
the engines, ‘““Hang on, sweethearts!” Then he 
leaned over to me and said, “Hope none of 
7em barfs.” 

{ asked if they would be allowed to remove 
their sacks if they became sick. 

“Hell, no!” he replied. “They’re so dirty they 

“Cymmom ,asom 1x.ued202 290b jsdW” “esiqqiH 

several captives had long hair flowing out from | 

ing line two people were limping and were being ~ 

waved off. He was told that it was against- 

“These here are hard-core V.C.,” he drawled. - 

panying the flight, handed over the manifest. 

the Vietnamese looked like some sort of strange | 

don’t give a shit, and neither do we because 
were getting rid of em.” re 

As we gained altitude, the Vietnamese be= H 
gan shaking their heads and hitting their ears. 
They apparently did not understand how to _ 
pop their ears. Several became quite frantic. — 
One of the guards looked toward them and 
then at me in feigned amazement that anyone 
could be so stupid. Bs 

In a half hour we landed at Chulai Air Base 
in Quantin Province. The Vietnamese were — 
herded off the plane and led into a small 
barbed-wire enclosure, about twenty-five feet 
by twenty-five feet, out under the blazing hot 
sun. Here they squatted on the sandy ground ~~ 
and waited. Within a half hour a large pickup _ 
truck arrived. The Vietnamese were then di- 

_ vided into two groups and thirty were jammed 
into the back of the truck. The fact that the 
vehicle was really too small to transport’the _ 
whole group in two trips seemed to disturb no | 
one. None of the captors spoke Vietnamese, _ 
and obviously none of the captives spoke Eng- Si 
lish. When a guard’s command was not im- 
mediately’ understood and obeyed, he would — 
start swearing and shoving the Vietnamese 
as though they were some dumb stubborn ani- 
mals refusing to leave the barn. 24 

After some hesitation the driver agreed ‘to i. 
let me accompany him to camp, and we set — 
off across the Chulai Air Base, headquarters | 
for Task Force Oregon. The giant runways 
strenched endlessly away, finally disappearing 
into mirages in the heat. Sandbag bunkers, _ 

gun emplacements, baracks, and hundreds of — 
miles of barbed-wire fence were all that broke _ 
the monotony of the dry, sandy dunes upon 
which the base is built. 

The truck finally pulled up in front of a 
large sign emblazoned with two crossed pi- 
rate pistols which read CHULAI POWC (Pris- 
oner of War Camp). As the Vietnamese were 
being unloaded, I was ushered into the camp 
headquarters and introduced to the temporary 
commanding officer, a morose-looking sergeant — 
from Cincinnati who had eyes like Robert — 
Mitchum’s. I explained that ] was a journalist 
and that I had accompanied the newly arrived 
Vietnamese from Danang. | said that I was 
interested in finding out just who these peo- 
ple were, what they had done, and where they — 
were being taken. The sergeant said that until 
he had had a chance to look at their papers 
he could not be certain. Five minutes later’ he 
returned and announced that the Vietnamese 
who had just flown down from Danang were — 
what is known as IC’s (Innocent Civilians). 
He said that this means that they had been 
interrogated and found to be innocent of aiding — 
or cooperating with the enemy. He proudly — 
informed me, “These people will be returned 
to their villages just as soon as we get 2 
chance to ship them out. And if their villages 
have been destroyed or lie in V.C. areas, well, 
then we'll turn them over to the Vietnamese 
refugee authorities and let them take care of 
them.” 

The Chulai camp lies on a sand dune bluff 
overlooking the blue ocean and a beautiful 
beach, where GI's can be seen riding on air 
mattresses in the surf and cooking barbecues. 
All day, low-flying jets, transports, gun ships 
(helicopter $s), and small Cessna spotters circle 
noisily overhead. The prisoners’ compound if-. 
self consists of four barbed-wire enclosures 
known as “cages.” In each cage the prisoner's 3 
have built a small thatched roof structure faced _ 
on three sides by rattan matting to protect | 
themselves from the sun and rain, Besides the _ 
prisoners, a latrine, and the sandy ground, © 
there is nothing else inside the cages. At night 
the prisoners are Shee army cots on which © 
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Once upon time, January 27th, 1968, in the 
‘ great big empire called America, there was a parade 
dl of children. It was something like the Medieval 

e Childrens Parade which came hundreds of years be- 
fore. All the children in the neighborhood were 
asked to go to the parade. 

“Are you going to the parade tomorrow, Freddy?” 
asked little Linda. = 

“T dunno,” said Freddy shyly. 
“T’m going to the Children Against The War Pa- 

rade. Are you?” asked Pete grandly. 

sternly. 
You see, the army of the great big empire called 

America was fighting in a far away country called 
Vietnam. Now some of the people living in Amer- 
ica did not like the army fighting in the far away 

: land of Vietnam. They wanted the army brought 
) back home safely to America. They wanted the army 

brought back immediately. But there were also a 
lot of people living in America who wanted the 
army to stay in the far away land. In fact, there 
were a whole lot of people who wanted the Army 
to stay right where it was. They liked the Army. 
They liked their country. They said: “The army 

ne a ee good.” “The country is good.” “The war is good.” 
Good army. Good country. Good war. 

p : -all through the house, everyone was stirring, includ- 
eae ee the mouse who had formed his own anti-com- 

3 mittee. He was going to march in an anti-urban 
|} __.. renewal parade, because he was afraid that if there 

| _. was. urban renewal, there would be no place for _. 
all the mice to go. 

Urban renewal? What a strange sounding word. 
= fam “What is urban renewal, mommy?” asked cute , 
A Corinne. 

ee _ “That is when they tear down all the dirty slums, 
x _, . and build nice clean new buildings in their place,” 

ze Oa iat: Corinne’s mother. 
a “Why?” asked bright Billy. 

*Feally matter.” 
' And that was that. Meaachie cute Corinne’s 

2! : and bright Billy’s industrious parents were working | 
- zealously at their endeavor towards a freer and 

more just society. “What?” “Skip it, it doesn’t really 

matter.” 

of tissue paper you wrap-up things in, not the kind 

of coloured tissue paper. They were using the kind 

finished cutting out the strips of tissue paper, they 

then wrote words on them with a marking crayon. 

SPOCK’SFLOCKS smc 

‘Drop dead, you pinko commie,” replied Bobby — 

_...Corinne’s and Billy’s father and mother were le 
_». very busy helping to get everything ready for the _ 

big parade. It was the night before the parade, and — 

“Skip it,” _teplied bright Billy's daddy, * ‘it doesn’t — 

Mommy and daddy were busy cutting out strips | 

you use when you go to the bathroom. After they — 

BY BRUCE TOBIN : 

“Oh, what fun” thought Corinne. “Can'I write" 3 
on the paper, mommy? Can I? Can I?” “You don’t 

know how to write, honey” replied mommy. “Buté : 

you can help cut out some more strips of paper.” 

“Oh what fun.” “Oh what fun.” 
The next day was Saturday, and it was the day 

of the big parade. Corinne and Billy were ek 

awake and dressed before anyone else in the house 

including the mouse. After Mommy and Daddy got . 

dressed, they all went to St. George’s Church at 

16th Street and Rutherford Place. When they ar- 

rived at the church, there were lots of other children 

and parents outside. There were little babies in their 

baby carriages, and little boys and girls clinging to 

their mommys, and children running hither and 

thither. 
There were balloons with lots of writing on them. 

“Peace.” “Love.” “Spock.” Oh, what a festive time 

it is, and look . . . there are lollipops Yummy-yum- 

yum. There is Mr. Goodman. He is one of the 

grown-up in charge of the parade. He is speaking. © 

He is speaking to a reporter. The reporter is writing. © 

Let us listen to what he is saying to the reporter. 

“ _. . mainly to bring to the neighborhood the ; 

plight of Dr. Spock. As a doctor, he’s Spee the } 

“Mommy, what does outer . . . outeragous mean? 
“Jt means . . . it means . . . They’re not nice 

people Sally. Don’t listen to’ them.” 
There is the reporter again. He is still writing. 

He is still asking questions. Do all reporters always 
ask questions? Why? Now he is asking that soldier 
a question. What is the question he asked the 
soldier? The soldier is speaking. What is the soldier 
saying? 

“© | Not much. I’m not impressed. I have dif- 
ferent opinions than they do. As for the children, 
it speaks for itself. They’re just having a good 
time. Balloons and all.” 

Here we are in front of the Public Health Station. 
We are now going to turn in our ‘Daft Cards.’ It 
says on them: “Pre Injection Daft Card. Children 
Against the War. Name............. 4 

Mr. Goodman is speaking again. He is speaking 
into a portable microphone. Shhhh. “Now this box 

. this box filled with the kid’s daft cards, will 
be presented to Dr. Spock with love . . . with love 
to Dr. Spock on Monday night at-the rally. Now 
we're going to march to the church . . . St. Mark’s, 
where the kids will tell us what they think of the 
draft. ” 

March, march, march. Here we are. We are at 
St. Mark’s In The Bowery Church. 

“The children will now tell us what they think 
of the war. Anyone who wants to come up and say 

“ . so he’s against the war because it means 
killing of young men and people in general. We 
want to get his views across to the neighborhood. 
We're linking up the natural thing, which is Dr. 

§ Spock and children . . . which of course is close 
_ to the mothers in the neighborhood, because of so 
many children brought up under Dr. Spock’s tutel- 

age.” 
“What is Mr. Goodman saying, daddy? What 

does he mean? I don’t understand him” said bright 

Billy. 
It is time to march. We are going to march all 

the way to East 3rd Street. We are going to march 

to. the Public Health Center there. When we get 

there, we will turn in our ‘Daft Cards.’ We will 

put our ‘Daft Cards’ in a pretty pink and blue box 

with fancy ribbons. Then Mr. Goodman, and some 

of the older people will give it to Dr. Spock on 

Monday night at the meeting for the grown-ups. 

They are going to give the box of ‘Daft Cards’ to 

Dr. Spock “with love from the children against the 

war.” “Oh; I wish I were old enough to go to the 

grown-up rally” said Jonathan sadly. “It sounds 

like so much fun.” 
We are marching to 3rd Street. March, march, 

march. Look at the people standing on the side- 

walk, They are looking at us. They are talking to 

us. They are saying: “Here come the Hippies.” 

“Outrageous.” “Simply outrageous.” “Look at the 
| ® See Cee 

something . . . come on up. Here is someone. 

“Are all doctor’s against the war?” asked bright © What’s your name?” 
Billy. “Tracy.” 

“Shhh, I can’t hear Mr. Goodman” answered “And what do you want to say about the war?” 

Daddy. “J don’t want Dr. Spock to be killed.” 
“Good girl . . . good girl. That’s beautiful.” 
“My name is David, and I’m against the war 

because everybody . . . no one will get hurt.” 
“Beautiful . . . Wasn’t that beautiful. Any more 

children?” 
“My name is George. Well, first of all . . . there's 

a lot of killing. A lot of money wasted. A lot of 
mothers don’t like their kids lying down in some 
other country getting killed.” 

“Jonathan’s my name. Well, it’s not doing our 

country any good. So if you don’t want your sisters, 
ancestors, uncles, getting killed. LET’S DO SOME- 
THING. 

Here is cute Corinne. What is she going to say? 
Listen. 

“Because everybody killing each other . 
. and... there’s less people around.” 
“My name is Gregory. First of all, I don’t like 

killing other people, and other people don’t like 

killing other people.” 
What is that man behind us saying? He is 

shouting: 
“DIRTY COCKSUCKERS! YOU'RE ALL A 

BUNCH OF LITTLE COCKSUCKERS! A BUNCH 
OF ANIMALS! I FOUGHT WORLD WAR TWO 

FOR YOU COCKSUCKERS!” 

Then the angry man went over to the police 

car, and he and the policeman laughed. They 

laughed very loud and long. 

“What does cocksucker mean, mommy?” 

. and 
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_ The New York Times of December 27, 1967 headlined: 

TON OF MARUIUANA SEIZED AT BORDER and followed up Be 

with the report: 2 Ss 

“The Treasury Department announced today the largest re- 

000,000, taken by customs officers at Calexico, California.” 
corded seizure of marijuana—about 2000 pounds, worth $2,- . 

A couple of days later a local radio station carried the bul- — 
letin that 600 pounds of marijuana, worth a quarter of a million 

dollars retail, had been seized in a raid in New York City. 

Because of the ‘anxiety, uncertainty,-and all-purpose chaos 

of our times, a climate has evolved in which we take comfort 

in the security blankets of mathematical manipulation, other- 

+ 

wise known as statistics. If the world seems to be falling apart, _ 

statistics suggest that beneath the rubble lies a solid founda- - 

tion of information that is measurable, calculable, and maybe— 

on a good day when the pollution index isn’t terribly aggres- 

sive—even predictable. If, for example, we learn that in 1959 

the sisal crop of the Yucatan peninsula was an estimated 148,- 

881 metric tons of fibre and that, according to the official esti- 

mate of 1960, there were about 1400 camels in Lebanon, we 

can calculate from other data given that about fifty percent of 

the world’s supply of sisal comes from Mexico, and we can then 

go on to predict that Lebanese camels will possibly enjoy a pop- 

ulation explosion above and beyond their admirable perform- 

ance of eight years ago. 

Statistics, like religion, inspire faith, trust, and confidence; 

they ring of authority, swing the majority, and take priority. And 

as with religion, the only ones who question such information 

are those who actually know something about the subject. 

Which brings us up tothe credibility gap of grass and how 

the math of marijuana is manipulated to nourish its myth. 

Arithmetic is not one of my strong points—I can tell a ‘good 

“count’’ from a short one, but that’s about it—so rather than 

worry with long-dividing the Given Information, I'll do a.“‘times”’ 

and carry-the-six sort of thing, come at it that way, and leave 

the credibility gaping. 

A quick check of Webster's Table of Weights and Meas- 

“ures confirms that there are, indeed, 2000 pounds in a ton— 

short ton, or a 20 short hundred- provided, of course, it’s a 
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they were transporting was ‘‘dynamite’’ and that they had 

cleaned it, and that’s why it was a ‘‘short” ton. It’s also much 

easier to work with a lot of zeroes. Checking further on, | find — 
that my recollection of sixteen ounces equalling one pound still 
holds true, although for some reasons it seems that apotheca- 

ries in Troy cut a pound into only twelve ounces—an excellent » 

argument for making the stuff available by prescription. 
Now we have 32,000 ounces of grass, each of which, if ru- 

mour and casual word-of-mouth gossip can be believed, has | 

an average value of twenty dollars in. New York City and less » 
than half of that on the West coast where, the legend goes, 

transportation expenses from Mexico are minimal. Somehow — 
the fact emerges that the maximum “‘retail’’ value of that ton 

of grass would in reality be about $640,000—if it arrived in. 

toto and uncut in New York City. By the same calculations, the 

second bust that netted 600 pounds “‘worth a quarter of a mil- 

lion dollars” had a maximum retai! value of $192,000, an even 

more valid figure since it was already in Fun City. 

The difference between ‘'$2,000,000" and $640,000 in the 
first case and ‘‘a quarter of a million dollars’’ and $192,000 in 

the second must not be construed as an attempt to make the 

mass media the scapegoat for the credibility gap, nor must we 

impulsively accuse the New York Times of irresponsible journal- 

ism. If these reported figures are correct, if $640,000 worth of 

grass is really worth $2,000,000 and if $192,000 worth can 

bring in a quarter of a million dollars, it simply confirms what 
most of us have been saying for a long time—it's high time the 
federal government passed some strong anti-oregano legisla- 
tion and placed stop-gaps on the national condiments interests. 

Some smokers have already been spotted with a “psychic ad- 

diction” to tarragon, and sage inhalation is getting to others. 
A friend of mine reports knowing someone who has a fifty dol- 
lar-a-month sweet basil..habit. Thyme kills. Future generations’ 
of marjoram babies— 

The seasoning monopolies must be busted! 

Coming 
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ht, and not a long ton, or 20 long hundredweight, which 
"would be 2240 pounds. I’m just assuming that the six men ar- 
~ ‘rested in Calexico convinced the Treasury Department that what. 



by jerry Rubin 
Ramblings from the stratosphere/scratches on my 

brain while insane/thanks to chemistry/all rationalized 
from memory and put into better (or worse) language 

days later: 

*** We of the white middle class are not children of 

violence. But increasingly, day by day we are becoming 

the enemies of a system whose basic means of control 

is violence, or the threat of violence. One never knows 

if he is going to return from a demonstration anymore 

with his precious head in one piece. 

Doesn’t it follow that the larger our movement be- 

comes, the greater our threat, the more likely it will be 

that we are going to die? When we speak of revolution, 

do we realize that we are talking about our own skins, 

our own lives? Is America going to let us humanize her 

without a bloody fight? Why are we white middle- 

classers any different than the blacks or the Vietna- 

mese? 
In this sense Che is more powerful dead than alive. 

His death demonstrates to us that if we want change, we 

‘are going to have to risk our own lives. When does the 

revolution begin? When does one get a gun? Blow up a 

draft board? When guerrilla war breaks out in the city, 

and cops and blacks start shooting, are we going to hide, 

or are we going to take sides? 

Have words, arguments, debates ever settled a strug- 

gle for power? Even if our offensive tactics are non- 

violent, what are we going to do when the police come 

to take us away, or when they brutality attack us dur- 

ing demonstrations? . . . think Bou it. 

*** Today our war is symbolic—theatrical. We are 

trying to take the charm, the mystery, the prestige out 

of their symbols. Once the symbol! has lost its myth, 

America has lost her power to command authority. 

Everything up for grabs. 

The campus demonstrations have zonked the myth 

of the university as a sacred place. 

The draft actions have laid bare the draft as an 

arm of brute force. 

The Pentagon spectacular dramatized the Pentagon as 
a place where one should piss, smoke pot, and scratch 
on the wall: “Che Lives!” 

And next August comes the National Democratic 
Convention in Chicago . . . yippee! yippee!! yippee!!! 

* * * 

*** America has lost her myth. Myths make history. 
American institution lack ideals. America is old, tired 
and fuzzy, and today she represents guns, napalm, and 
money. America offers us nothing to believe in, nothing 
to get excited about. 

The only exciting thing around is anti-Americanism. 
The revolution is generational. The war is between 

the young and the old. Not a psychological conflict a 
la Freud, but a historical-generations conflict. The young 
who inherited America feel no responsibility to defend 
her irrationality and insanity. We want to create our 
own insanity! 

It is not a mechanical matter of age. Bertrand Rus- 
sell is a leader of the youth movement, and he’s in his 
90’s. “Don’t trust anyone over 30” should now read 
“Don’t trust anyone over 34”°—it is now four years 

later. Every generation should look to the youngest gen- 
eration for leadership, because it is the youngest genera- 
tion which is the most directly and emotionally af- 
fected by society’s repression. 

The younger you are, the clearer is your head. The 
healthiest society is the one which lets the youngest 
people make all the decisions. The young should teach 
the old, not vice versa. I’m certain that 16-year-olds and 
18-year-olds should vote; I don’t know about people 
over 40. 

The youth have polarized America. When a kid 
grows up and looks a tthe horizon, various images comes 
to mind ... the military ... Harvard... the corpora- 
tion» . . Madison Avenue . . . Berkeley. Each word 

carries its own meaning. 
Our life style has boomed its way into every home, 

and every kid today has a choice. If he lets his hair 
grow, begins to take dope, and laughs at the war, he 

has joined the youth revolution, 
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A romantic, cultural youth movement is a greater 
threat to the stability of America than is any political 
movement or ideology. pairs 

* * * 

*** We are creating an alternative culture. The 
media, whether or not they like us, sensationalizes and 
romanticizes that culture and, through the magic of 
television, carries it into every home. The effect is mas- 
sive. 

How would Marx have rewritten his books if he 
had known about television! Wow! The Marxists who 
don’t incorporate television into their theories of social - 
change are like visitors from the 19th century. 

Television has outmoded books, ideologies, speeches, 
and conventional education. Television has made theater 
and action the major mediums of learning in America 
today. 

The long-hairs have become a new minority in Amer- 
ica: a visual minority. Our communication is through 
theater, through action. We confront America from the 
defensive position of building our own culture and com- 
munity, with our music, press, values myths and legends. 

*** It's a regional as well as a generational revolu- 

tion, Certainly it is a hell of a lot easier to build a new 

cultural alternative in California than it is in New York. 

New advances come where you have a base, a home... 

think of all the things that have come first out of Cali- 

fornia and then like shock waves have hit the coun- 

PV 
* 

The HUAC demonstrations, the rock music, the first 
underground papers, the peace candidates, the Resis- 
tance, the first official anti-war third party, the hippies, 
the diggers, the dances, the Mime Troupe, and the first 
flowering of communities where our morality and 
values are dominant; where the “straight society” is 
suspected. : 

It is where one is in the majority super-confident that 

one begins to imagine the audacious and advance into 
the unknown. “California” to us means not Ronald Rea- 
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by Wilmer Lucas 

“THE CRISIS OF THE NEGRO INTELLECTUAL: 

From Its Origins To The Present’’. _ 

By Harold Cruse 
William Morrow and Co. Inc. $8.95, 594 pages 

“Intellect is despised and neglected” 

—tThe House of Intellect. 
By Jacques Barzun SN 

“| have attempted to define what a less considerable body 

of Negroes have thought and expressed on a less analytic and 

articulate level’’ In pursuit of this definitive alignment with a 

noblesse oblige approach of iconoclasm, the author has truly 

opened Pandora’s box in a severe critical re-assessment of the 

black intellectual, whom he lays bare in an unfortunate truth. 
The evolution of this study in critical yet sympathetic dialectics 

is indeed long overdue. This service performed should initiate 

a dialogue for a more self critical advance, when there has been 
none. The politics of culture in this society and its understand- 
ing quite obviously is, and has been, a dim mirage to the black 

intellectual who residually suffers from the American malaise. 

The structural content-intent of this critical plethora is blunty 

“the handwriting on the wall.’’ Epater le Bourgeois or rather, 

“telling it like it is,”’ in this case comes off as a scathing re- 

construction by a critic of power instead of a power associate. 
At the same time th ment of truth.in context serves as an 

hable. men achieve. Therefore, the sen 

of the mind and is wedded to alienation with all of its hang- 
ups and greater responsibilities, the author airs his deduced 

views in a market place of sociological reflection as a docu- 

mented compendium by stating that ‘‘these ideas are expressed 

in many different ways but, because of the fact that the Amer- 

ican Negro exists under the dominating persuasion of the Great 

_ American Ideal, the philosophy of these Negroes has not been al- 

lowed the dignity of acceptance as an ethnic conception of real- 

ity.”” The passionate ideal of intellectual self determination by 

blacks is an exploration seldom, if ever ventured into. This work 

_is then an intellectual citizen's arrest by the author and an in- 

dictment by a black of the entire American anti-intellectual at- 

mosphere from which few, if any black Americans have any 

voice, save those singular culture-heroes whose power is ulti- 

mately appointed. However this black on black and white por- 

trait is a clear mirror of historical paralysis and denial that re- 

flects this crisis. Intellectualism then is a game of critical and 

wound opening homework for the serious mind at work. And in 

this case it is not committed to optimism. 
This work synthesizes black intellectual thinking for over some 

sixty odd years. It is divided into areas of six periods which are 

unfortunately only separated by roman numerals with sub-indiv- 

idual titles as thematic guides leading into a malestrom of the 

author’s un-neutralized iconic sensibility. Harold Cruse is 

: dangerousbecause he writes with a careful and critical absorb- 

tion. Cruse’s intellectual orientation is admitedly from the C. 

Wright Mills concept of power, and the power struggle which 

he adapts in a seeming purge of his own now disavowed Mar- 

xian dialectics. Yet his entire scheme is a dialectical reforma- 

tion, from which he has again synthesized the context of the 

black intellectual through documentation. In most cases his do- 

cumentations are exact in content, but as in the case of the 

NEW SCHOOL-Harlem Writers conference of Spring 1965 these 

dialogues he refers to as ‘‘distorted’’ are further distorted by 

his poor consideration that all of the names mentioned did not 

just sit down in some large auditorium and have a gabfest. This 

conference covered a three day period with roughly nine panels 

of special intent. Though diatribe did permeate throughout this 

weekend, what could have been a ‘“‘shooting- match” remained 

a “shouting match.’’ Some of us did manage to suryive.. ... 

and not too easily. Aside from this and a niagara of issues and 

real disenchantments, the author exposes the inner layers of 

Continued on Page 13 e 
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Pop music is like some monster Moby Dick; it seems eager 

to eat up every musical idiom just to change them all into. 

_ shit. After maybe two years of psychedelic, ‘‘raga’’ rock, we’re © 

left with the remains of hundreds of teenage rock bands 
stranded on the shores of New Jersey, playing with feedback _ 

noise and nothing, whole tone scale exercises on sitars, open 

tuned guitars, and the new, improved (easy to play) electric | 

sitar from Coral electronics. eas . 
For a while, it looked as if the next big ‘‘pop’’ sound would © : 

be electric blues: the amplified, hard driving sound of Muddy 

Waters and Howlin’ Wolf that grew up in Chicago during the 

40’s. Paul Butterfield was making it nationally, audiences at 

the Fillmore weregrooving to Chuck Berry with Steve Miller, 

and most of the white Chicago blues bands had split for the : 

west coast while local San Francisco groups were beginning 

to work in the new, urban blues style. 
Well, times change, and it looks like the blues still ain’t® 

about to make it big at WMCA. Dylan went to Nashville for 

that touch of authentic country and western (C&W) sound ‘on : 

his new LP, and Flatt and Scruggs have just put out an album | 

of Dylan hits. A recently successful single called ‘‘Georgia — 

Pines” was done by the Candymen — former C&W star Roy 

Orbison’s sidemen. And on Telegraph Avenue in Berkeley, 

the boys have taken to wearing spurs on their pointy toe cow-- 
boy boots. It begins to’ look like the C&W sound is already 
slouching toward 57th street, waiting to be born. : 

But there’s still an audience for blues in New York, and. — 
as long as there is, clubs like the Cafe Au Go Go can continue 

to book major talent. James Cotton is major talent. Now, in — 

his early thirties, he left Arkansas as a kid to work in Mem- 

phis with people like B.B., King and Sonny Boy Williamson. | 

In. 1957, he went north to Chicago and, after scuffling around _ 

for a while, wound up playing harp, harmonica and singing 

with Muddy Waters’ various bands all over the West side. 
He’s playing through this weekend on a double bill with 

Blood, Sweat & Tears at the Au Go Go. With a quartet featur- 
. ing Alberto Gianquinto on piano, Luther Tucker on guitar, 

Robert Anderson on bass and Frances Clay on drums, Cotton 

has developed a band that is capable of moving from a slow, 

churning, ‘Something On Your Mind,” to the hard, insistent, 

almost Gospel like drive of ‘‘Turn On Your Lovelight.” 

On his first recording as a leader, ‘‘Chicago/The Blues. To- 

day” (Vol. 2), done for Vanguard several years ago, Cotton was 

featured with a trio doing a delta influenced electric blues. To-, 

day he is much harsher. . . grittier .. . more urban: a difference | 

in tone as well as in choice of songs. He opened his set last Fri- 

day by coming on stage in the middle of the third number—after 

the band had warmed up and Tucker had a chance to show: off 

~ his incredibly fast slide guitar. 
Singing ‘I got a job in a steel mill . . . truckin’ steel like a 

Swede”’ with his voice going up and up. . . breaking, and then 

falsetto; the audience taking it all in. . . beginning to groove. 

He does ‘‘Driving Wheel’ against Tucker's fast and hard guitar 

—a fantastic amount of texture from such a small group. And 
all this time, Cotton singing ... shouting... playing long, long 

notes that explode into fast runs on the harp—holding it tight 

_into the mike while Clay does a fast shuffle with a complicated 

eight beat figure behind him on drums. 

When he starts ‘‘Something On Your Mind,” the audience is 

screaming—oh, yeahhhh. And he stands there, big and heavy, 

hair conked back and sweating through his shirt; he isn’t good. 

- tonight, he’s perfect. This is what the people came for, spent 

four or five dollars for, and he’s giving it to them straight. He 

does ‘‘Good Time Charlie’ pacing around the stage. Something 

.was the matter with the piano mike and he is joking about it. 

Finally, it’s fixed and Gianguinto begins to play beautiful, deli- 

cate, almost rag time figures 
“Turn on your life light, baby...’ He stops bouncing around, 

goes, down on his knees. ‘“‘Let it shine on me... I’m down on 

my knees, let it shine on me... .”’, gets up and then off the 

stage, walking around in the audience . . . still singing—and 

the crowd is breaking up: shouting, clapping, standing up to 

see him. On and on—circling around, then back on the stage 

and off again—no mike, jumping up and down, singing, clap- 

ping his hands with the audience, shouting ‘‘she’s my baby and 

everything’s all right.” At Big John’s in Chicago, (the Northside 

blues club where Butterfield started) Cotton would sometimes 
take the mike and go outside onto the sidewalk still singing— 

the band onstage and the audience trying to see what was going 

on. : 

But Cotton isn't just some black entertainer out to give white 

audiences an emotional release and make a buck. He’s a 

disciplined blues performer whose roots lie as deep in South- 

ern gospel and blues as in the steel mills of Southside Chicago. 

On his new LP, ‘‘James Cotton Blues Band’’ (Verve/Folkways), 

he uses the group he is now working with, but with Sam Lay on 

drums. To this was added two trombones, two baritone saxes, 

tenor sax and trumpet. 

It is interesting to compare Cotton's big band album with 

the live set that Blood, Sweat & Tears did that night at the AuGo- 

& Go. Both groups use a brass and reed section along side an 
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THEATRE 
The New Negro Ensemble (performing in repertory at St. 

Marks Theatre, 133 Second Ave.) is exceptional in that it has 
- sought deliberately to become institutional; it has brought black 

theatre out of the basements and school auditoriums of the un- 

derground into the established Off-Broadway circuit. A well- 

established theatre for black people, explains artistic director 

Dougias Turner Ward, is the chief goal of the Ensemble. ‘We 

can't wait for any postrevolutionary Golden Age . . . there has 

to be a place NOW where NEES can control and examine their 

own possibilities in theatre.” 

Indeed, the Ensemble has provided the one place where 

_ blacks can be employed in professional theatre on a permanent 

basis. For example, all members of the active company receive 
regular (and identical) salaries, and each has the security of 

a yearly contract. Also, the Ensemble has established work- 

shops where eighty members receive free professional training. 

Here members can acquire a thorough background in all con- 

ventional aspects of the theatre craft. 
_At the same time the Ensemble finds CN bring 

quality theatre to black audiences, for, according to the com- 

pany, what could be more natural than to want to do theatre 

in front of their own people? But, as Ward sees it, although black 

people already have the cultural forms, they are not habitual 

theatregoers; and ‘‘they do not see that they are lacking by the 

absence of theatre.’’ To combat this problem the Ensemble at- 

tempts to reach a non-review-reading public through commun- 

ity organizations and by word-of-mouth; it offers group rates and 

discount tickets (20,000 in Harlem for example); and for those 

unaccustomed to calling in reservations, it leaves large blocks 

of seats-unreserved. . 
But the company doesn’t want to be just a community thea- 

tre: “we are not self-consciously black, we have no problems 

about our identity, we just ARE.’’ Segregation is not their goal. 

Indeed, there seems not a chance that it will be segregated— _ 

unless it’s all white. The audiences have been at least 75% 

white—probably due to somewhat extravagant establishment _ 

publicity, general ticket prices of $4.00, and perhaps location; 

(although two years ago at the same theatre when it was still 

underground Ward’ s DAY OF Se played to a house 50% 

black). 

produce only plays whose subjects have relevance to the black 

experience. Ward sums up this experience with one word, “re 

pression.’ But he emphasizes that repression is not an isolated 

black phenomenon; thus the plays needn't ore. deal specifi- 

~ cally with black people. 

The other major requirement for a play is that it be produced 

as a total experience—in order to communicate meaningfully 

to those who, through a lack of exposure to theatre, are not ac- 

customed to analyzing the particulars of a production. The 

current Ensemble production, SONG OF LUSITANIAN BOGEY 

by Peter Weiss, is a play about Portugal’ s enslavement of An- - 

gola. An imposing monstrous machine with a steam shovel jaw 

is the single set piece. A jazz combo drones while the actors 

sing their lines as in opera. The text is almost exclusively sta- 

tistical propaganda or information. But it is difficult or impos- 

sible to isolate the effects of the various elements. The total ef- 

fect is overwhelming; repression is made real for everybody. 

Finally, a theatre without alienation, Ward believes, is one of 

the most significant raisons d’etre of the New Negro Ensemble. — 

This is usually more possible for black artists and audiences 

than for white ones. Whites feel such a great need to apologize. 

It is so hard for them to be positive or forthright . . Everyone 

knows they have so little left with which one can sympathize. 

« 
a 

Cooper Square Arts Theatre (35 Cooper Square or Bowery at 

E. 6th St.) is currently producing two shorts to standing-room- 

only crowds. They are Burton Snyder’s THE PENALTY FOR 

BEING SLOW and Ed Wode’s CHRISTMAS TURKEY, and cer- 

tainly the latter play is the greater attraction. The reason is that 

the Christmas turkey is an entirely naked female human being 

bottomless and topless, and | don't believe that had been done 

before on the American stage. The production survived the 

first few nights last weekend without legal injuction, and 

Wode’s ‘‘operational paranoia’ is relaxing. When Charlotte 

Moorman, topless cellist of recent fame, called Wode last Mon- 

day for reservations, she informed him that the penal code has 

been revised to tolerate topless and bottomless performers of 

‘legitimate art''— whatever that is. TURKEY is not a peep 

Continued on Page 19 
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of miles above the Arctic Circle with a family 

of Lapps. But that’s another story . 

black, black soot of home, but as soon as I do 

I've got a fur piece to go before I see the 

weeks living in the middle of a forest hundreds 

Pi fall by. 1 thought { could make it for a few 
it ta 

days over Christmas but, the best laid plans . 

Until, then, Pll keep in touch. 

Love irom 

LORRAINE 

P.S. 1 dig being a foreign correspondent. 
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amplified rhythm section. With Cotton,*the sound is dense and 

funky, very heavy in the lower registers because of the baritone- 

trombone-tenor voicing. The writing and arranging are primarily 

blues oriented—the band sounding at times like a cross be- — t 

tween a Ray Charles touring band and an old Count Basie chart. 

Cotton functions as a traditional blues shouter over a brass 

choir that tends to either play riffs or long chords. There are 

some brilliant solos, but they are on guitar and piano. Though 

the drumming seems somewhat stiff and the writing tends to 

use the brass for comping—as an extension of the pianist’ s left 

hand, it still remains a very exciting record. 

Blood, Sweat & Tears is also exciting: live, they can almost 

blow you off your feet. Organized by Al Kooper and Steve Katz 

after leaving the Blues Project, the group features Kooper on 

organ, Katz on rhythm and lead guitar, bass, drums, trombone, 

two trumpets and alto sax. Besides being a good organist with 

a deep feeling for blues and jazz, Kooper has a suprisingly ef- 

fective and honest voice. 
The band is very tight, with nice arrangements and a bright, 

clean sound—very Basie at times. The charts sometimes. have 

nice lines for the brass—as in a fugue section in the first num- 

ber—but the writing still tends to use them for riffing behind 

Katz’ or Kooper’s solos. The groups best work is probably in 

blues and blues oriented material; the more obviously pop 

things seem unfocused—a cross between Kenton and Motown. 

Make no mistake however, the band is a gas and should be 

heard if you're at all into jazz or blues. Their first LP, “Child is 

Father to the Man,”’ and a single, ‘‘House in the Century,” 

should be out in the next few weeks. They close at the AuGoGo 

at the end of this month to tour winding up at the Fillmore. They 
should go over very well there, along with Butterfield’s new 

band and Bloomfield’s Electric Flag. The big bands might come 

back yet . . . even in cowboy boots. 

START YOUR OWN 
COMMUNAL PAD 

or any other worthy group endeavor, such as 

party, tribe, etc. 

to sleep. In the daytime these are stacked 

neatly outside,the cages near the cooking area, 
into which the prisoners are brought three 
times a day in two shifts to cook their own 
meals over an open fire. The army provides 
dried meat, onion soup, tomato juice, and Texas 
long grain rice. The reasoning behind this bi- 
zarve bill of fare is unclear. The fact that it was 
not Vietnamese left the sergeant undisturbed. 

“Since these people like American chow.” he 

said, “there is no sweat. We treat these peo- 

Continued on Page 17 
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ple like human beings, not animals.” 

The camp: medic hastened to add, ‘You know, 

some folks really cry. when they have to leave 

here. (This was said to me on numerous oc- 

casions during the next two days.) We give 
them four squares a day and all the pills they 

can eat. And we try and show them the Ameri- 

can. way of life so that when they go back to 

their villages...” 

He trailed off, not knowing exactly how to 
finish his sentence. Outside the office the new 

arrivals were squatting in the sand up against 

a barbed-wire fence. They had removed their 

sandbag hods. There were six women and sev- 

eral extremely young looking males. They sat 

listlessly looking up at the bare-chested Amer- 

icans towering over them. No one talked. Their 

faces showed no trace of any kind of feeling. 

Inside, the briefing continued: There were 

141 people imprisoned at. the ¢amp. Chulai 

POWC is the collection point for Vietnamese 

“detained” in ‘the area of operations of Task 

Force Oregon. In some areas and on some mili- 

tary operations only people with weapons are 

picked up and brought in. In other areas where 

there are known or suspected hostile forces, 

evryone is picked up and brought in. This in- 

cludes the aged, women, and children. There 

are no systematic rules for_determining who 

will be a “detainee.” The decision is left up to 

the field commander’s judgment. I asked sev- 

eral people to explain the difference between 

a refugee and a detainee. Most of those asked 

assumed that words were somehow self-ex- 

planatory. But none of them could systema- 

tically articulate the difference. 

Like so many other terms in the Vietnam 

War lexicon, these words are adopted out of 

THE FANTOM RAIDER 
STRIKES AGAIN 

administrative necessity, although they. may 
have very little relation to reality. In Vietnam 
the situation is very different from any. pre- 
vious war situation in which there have -been 
detainees and refugees: every Vietnamese in 

the field is potentially hostile. Yet the army 
needs categories to handle and process these 

- people efficiently even if the categories do not 
accurately describe the people involved. Every 
Vietnames encountered with U.S. forces must 
fit into one of the previously determined cate- 
gories. The words refugee and detainee are 
really words without meaning. They bring with 
them old meanings which are irrelevant as 
designation for the people they are describing. 

For instance, both detainees and refugees are 

generated by U.S. and ARVN forces as they 
move through the countryside on operations 
destroying villages. These people are not flee- 

ing Communism. They are forced to leave by 
an invading army. Their designation usually 

depends on a hasty battlefield decision. It is 
their decision which makes a person a refuge? 
or detainee. Often a suspect is questioned brief- 
ly in the field by a team of ARVN interrogators. 

But under combat conditions this intelligence- 
gathering can become extremely indiscrimi- 
nate and brutal. The emphasis is on getting 
quick information which may save American 
lives as the operation moves on. Torture and 
intimidation are common. After this field  in- 
terrogation, any villager who. is still suspect 

is bound, blindfolded, and taken back to Chulai 

to be questioned at greater length and then 
finally classified. Until this time he is treated 

just like a prisoner, since there is no way to 
ascertain whether a detainee is hostile or friend- 
ly. He is guilty until proven innocent; then if 
found innocent he suddenly becomes a refugee. 
As one colonel in J2 (intelligence) at the Saigon 

Pentagon put it, “Our job concerns us with 

the intélligence we can get so that we can take 
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a hill or save a life — this is our interest. But 
we do respect the dignity of others and treat 

them in a humane Christian manner. But you 
musn’t forget-that there is a war going on out. 

here.” : 5 

At Chuiai, 52 out of the 127 prisoners (not 
including the 59 new arrivals) were designated 

~ as IC’s. Throughout all of Vietnam 65 per cent 
of all detainees finally prove to be IC’s. In 
other words, two out of three suspects brought 
in from the field are innocent. There are only 
two other possible designations besides IC; PW 
(Prisoner of War) and CD (Civil Defendant). 

North Vietnamese regulars, Viet Cong, or any 
other person who has commited an act against 

a friendly force is designated as a PW. But 

an average of only 7 per cent of all detainees 

prove to be PW’s. These prisoners are turned . 
over to Vietnamese Army-run PW camps, of 

which there are now six with a capacity of 

over 10,000. One camp which is under construc- 
tion on Phuquoc Island on the Cambodian bor- 
der will have a capacity of 20,000 when fin- 

ished. These camps are technically built accord- 

ing to Geneva Convention specifications, and 
the inmates are theoretically under the juris- 

diction of the Treatment of Prisoners of War 
section of that convention. But because it is 
extremely difficult to gain access to these camps 
on anything more than a short formal tour, 
it is impossible to be certain of what condi- 
tions in them are really like. 5 

The third possible designation for a detainee 
is CD. This is the vaguest and most poorly 
defined of the three categories. Officially some- 

one who is suspected of being a “spy, saboteur, 

or terrorist” comes under -this category. But 

actually it is a convenient designation for any- 
one about whom the interrogation teams can- 

not make up their minds. These unfortunates 

fall into a limbo category. Since they have not 

committed a belligerent act against a friendly 

Continued on Page 18 



.Province and sprang the local jail, 

18 

prisoners —..... 
army they cannot be classified as PW’s and 
therefore do not fall under the protection of 
the Geneva Convention. They are treated as 
crimnal or political prisoners and thrown into 
local provincial jails, which are under the ju- - 

risdiction of the national police. Treatment is 
rough, and conditions are indescribably squalid. 
Such prisons are prime targets for raiding 
Viet Cong units. For instance, on Aug. 29 the 
Viet Cong hit the capital city of Quangngai 

freeing 
1200 prisoners, many of whom were CD's. A 
national average of 28 per cent of all detainees 

are finally designated as CD. During the time 
I was at the Chulai camp, 30 out of 141 fell 
into this category. 

In a situation where every Vietnamese is 
potentially hostile, the United Stages, as the 
figures suggest, is forced to the desperate tactic 
of picking up vast numbers of questionable 
cases. A large number of civilians are simply 
shot in the field by scared trigger-happy Gl’s 
who have learned that it is risky business to 
trust any Vietnamese, especially; any Viet- 

namese near or in a combat area. Of course, 
any dead Vietnamse is conveniently considered 
VC, thereby raising the unit's enemy KIA 
(Killed in Action) body count, the summa of 
progress in Vietnam. As one enlisted man in 
Duepho District, Quangngai Province, said, 
“Anything dead that’s not white is VC.” 

For instance, on an operation a unit may 
take sniper fire from the direction of a village. 
This is sufficient justification for calling in an 
air strike and wiping out part or all of the vil- 
lage. (The casualness with which Americans 
put air strikes on “suspected enemy positions” 
is disturbing.) The Vitnamese have learned to 
to build bunkers under their huts for just that 
eventuality. But when the ground forces finally 
do move into what is left of the village, ‘any- 

one who is caught hiding in a bunker is auto- 
maticaly treated with great suspicion. He or 
she is usually detained. 
“In the month of June 10,000 Vietnamese 

were detained. In July the figure rose to 15,000. 
Only 2.5 per cent of the July detainees were 
finally designated as PW’s. This is a very 
small return and a very large catch. In the 

‘last six months in I Corps, where combat had 
been most intense, this mass detention of tens 
of thousands of people and the attendant dis- 
ruption of rural life have created a critical 
but largely ignored social problem. These peo- 
ple are taken forcibly from their farms (which 
are usually burned), separated from their fam- 
ilies, and taken to collection centers like. Chulai 
to await interrogation and designation. Fre- 
quently they are moved again because of over- 
crowded facilities. It often takes weeks for a 
detainee to be finally declared innocent and re- 
leased. Then he is usually released into one of 
the badly overcrowded refugee camps. A mili- 
tary police spokesman in Saigon from the Plans 
and Policy branch, when asked what effect 
he thought this mass detention was having on 
“winning the hearts and minds of the people,” 
merely said, “Bringing in so many people fs 
just a problem which is necessarily inherent 
in this type war. But it has not yet been pre- 
sented as a problem area.” 

_ JOHN 
~ GIORNO’S 

FIRST 
RECORD OF 

~ POEMS 

“ 

x 

DEADPAN SHOCK TACTICS ECHO- 

‘ING AND REVERBERATING IN.A 

~ PERVERSE CELEBRATION AND 

BERRY & PORNOGRAPHIC POEM 
FULL 12” STEREO LP. 

“gluOy UMO ANOA ul AjUO Pt Bas Ue NOA 

yurd uo eyusseW “suap|noys 4194} 49A0 Bulyoo} 

6Z2*6T YFLSOd YOTOD-OML INVID 

SE19 JUSJO}JIP JO SyIYD BpNu snonyduins OML 

Ted Berrigan 
John Perreault 

‘Sarah Dalton 

Henry Geldzahler . 
am Trisha Brown of Ann Wehrer OOK 

¥‘¥ III KIIKIKKKKKKKKKKKKAKKEKKKKK 
THE INTRAVENUS MIND PRESENTS 

“PARADOXICAL INDICTMENT. RASP: © 

BOTH NOW ONLY $4.00 

Lee Crabtree 

Alan Saret 
Patty Oldenburg 

AISI IA IAI IIS IIA ASA S SSS SSIS 

For the detainee it IS a “problem area.” At 
Chulai, no one had told any of the prisoners 

or detainees with whom | talked why they had 
been picked up. I talked to several Innocent 
Civilians who had no idea why they were being 
held, and had not even been told that in fact 

they, had already been designated as IC’s and 
were only waiting to be transported to refugee 
centers. The Americans seemed totally oblivious 
of this piteous information gap. It was blandly 

assumed that somehow these small, unintel- 

ligible yellow-skinned. people were different, 
that they could live anywhere, eat anything, 

and not be distrubed by common American 

emotions and concerns for one’s family, one- 

self, and the future. None of the Americans | 
met spoke Vietnamese. They were totally de- 
pendent on the seven ARVN interpreters who 
had been assigned to them for communication 
with their captives. The only real communica. 
tion took place during the interrogations. At 
this time the Americans asked all the questions, 
never the other way around. 

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 ae of creative’ and a ama 

snopes i 

I he goal of the Village Goapssligg: Seerice is to 

offer help to its clients in reaching a better adap- 

tation to life within whatever human framework 

the individual has chosen i as is own. 

We eRe oreBTahs in aiPa 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 

MAJOR RECORD COMPANY 
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 

LES: = 
THE LEVINE'S 

E.N.T. EROTIC 
CULTURE - IN 

PACKAGE POSTER 

THE POSTER THAT 
SCANDALIZED 

_ ASPEN, COLORADO 

incl. postage & tax 

SEND TO; BOX 21, 38 W. 12th St., N.Y. 10011 
Nina Thurman 
Brice Marden 

Michael McClanathan 

Peter Schjeldahl 
Yvonne Rainer 
Robert Rauschenberg « 

negro 
~ black intellectual histor) that heretofore were curiosities ana 

just plain neglected material stuck away in someone's memory = 

“or in the archives of The Schomburg Collection in Harlem. Even 
Cruse’s suppiemental bibliography will cause many a librarian. 

to shuffle and scratch his head when the truly serious student, 
scholar and researcher gets the notion to find out for himself. 

~ Cruse may seem like a Diogenes or a Jerimiah to many, but in 

~ tural altruism on the intellectual level can never escape the hu: 

reading him he waltzes with no spurious monologue of plati- 

tudes. For even though many bones may rattle, the seriousness 
of his pointing-the-way, is in itself a candle in the dark. As re. 

lentless as the author is in his categorical zinc lined mind, cul- 

‘man factor. In this case | would call it a ‘‘sour grapes- “sweet ¥ 

lemon" attitude, which he has consistently risen above . 

without redemption. Writers write books for different purposes, 

and this author indefensibly is nobody's intellectual-manchild 
in anybody's promised-land or for that matter a button down 
institutional intellect. Cruse is really a prophet-guru who makes 

Eric Hoffer seem like a dilettante. In fact ‘the jig is up’’. 

Black intellectuals in no specific context need the value of 

self criticism, by and for themselves as a real challenge to their 

authority. Independent of the natural class struggle and the 

embourgeoisement of all intellectuals, black criticism as a seri- 
ous catalyst for the black world comes none to late. The intel: 

lectual history of black people in this country comes in small 

doses and is usually lumped together in either false history or 

evangelical sociological tracts etc. Some of these works are 

simply good and others negligible. Why? Because they are not 

critical enough. | often wonder what ole Booker T. felt like after 

reading “‘The Souls of Black Folk’ by W. E. B. Dubouis.? Who 
really knows where it is? Is not life a continous speculation with 
knowns and unknowns? White abstractions and sociological ap- 
-paratuses abound by many cogent observers. Meanwhile the — 

“and ‘'the crearmng off”’ of truly untal minds into untold iis a 

_ Pages 453-4 

black intellectual reverberates in a vacuum for two distinct rea- 

sons. They are misjudgement tnrough lack of critical. standards 

© dens of inaccurate achievement. Cruse states: “the seat intel. 

_ lectual has never been defined at all. For the. most part, the 
Negro intellectual has been rather a free agent in the Black and” 

_ Whit scheme of things’’. The questions of identity, (racial) and 

“conditioned response to thing ‘‘American"’ 

~sive:The. black culture-heroes of the past are brought under 

is indeed persua: 

severe examination in definition of yesterdays _ paralysis and 

today’s crisis. Cruse chokes history ai as if it were his own rag 

doll. j ; 

“Before we have an AMEeeaR. jiteraicre - we y must have an 

American criticism,’ sayeth James Russell 
pline and craft of this non- experiment comes to ‘grips, with the 

Lowell thesis. _ a 
In spite of himself after 548 pages of really seeking the. 

meaniing for everything, by providing synthesis, outlines, prox 

posals, arguments, metamorphasizing, eclipsing, negating, ate 

tacking, judging, defining, placating, excoriating, justifying, and 
challenging, the author comes up for air and states: “‘In essence 

_ Page 548 ee 

xt 
PIII IK KKK KKK HK 

Qos B9tNS 

Black Power represents nothing more than a strategic retreat 

for a purpose. It proposes to change, not the white world out- 

side, but the black world inside, by reforming it into something 
else politically and economically."’ Without a doubt black intel- 
lectual thinking is the most rainchecked ball game in the human 

league. The question of the Black ethos here and in Africa is 
also Viable for consideration; and further explorations and pa- 

laver regarding “‘Negritude’’ and ‘‘African Personality" are 
strictly cultural redemptions which also deserve synthesis in 
the American scheme of life.and should and can effectively be 

brought to the forefront. Needless to say, the world of ideas 
that are invoked in a true intellectuality is not just one of sim- 

‘ple intelligence, or for that matter is intellectuality a cop-out 

for dealing with things as they are. The opening up of a dead- 
end street. and turning it into a highway is an indication of real 
progress. The black intellectual condition does not have to be 

begged, but further realized by blacks in refevance to their own: 
values. Richard Hofstadter in his prize winning “‘Anti-Intellec- 
tualism In American Life'’ evokes, ‘American intellectuals, like 
intellectuals elsewhere are often uneasy in their role, they are 

given to moments of self doubt, and even self hatred, and at ~ 

times they make acidulous and sweeping comments on the 

whole tribe to which they belong.’ Harold Cruse is no less an 
example. This book wilf blow your mind, 

THE PSYCHEDELICATESSEN 
164 ave. a new york city 

catalog 25¢. 

Continued from Page 11 — 
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erotic classic. Nothing has 10 
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SONG OF KAMA depicts the art and techniques of 

séxual love, or Kama, from the first P 
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TRY 
IFFERENT| 

stirring of desire to its rapturous, 

th . a te if Continued from Page 15 

show, however; it is a drawled portrayal of the West yielding 

up its many charms to the non-West. For such a bestowal, why 
shouldn't the West expect undying gratitude and even a fat deal 

—‘‘we will give you our ‘bombs, you will give us slaves."’ Prob- 

ably much would have been lost, dramaturgically and otherwise, 

under a G-string. | have little to say for the other play— it might 

have been a penalty for those of us who were slow in getting to 

the theatre—except that the part of a lecherous (at least in 

fantasy) Bible salesman was well acted. 

For one who has harangued so hard against reviews, it is no 
doubt peculiar that | write them myself. | write this column for 

two reasons: 1) it is a convenient way to meet people who ARE 

actively engaged in a “theatrical renaissance’, and 2) | see as 

much theatre as | want for free. I'm not sure how much theatre 

canbe written about, and my apologies to those who may have 

been here misled. A review at best would be a guideline so that 
readers and prospective spectators will know how to spend their 

money at box offices or become aware of what is and isn’t worth 

seeing in the multitude of theatrical media in this city. The 

worth of the guideline itself depends upon how much the reader 

respects the reviewer's OPINION. Unfortunately, even the best 

review may influence a spectator, whether or not he agrees, to 

see a production IN TERMS of the review. Try not to take re- 
views too seriously; reviewers cannot present the production as 

a whole on paper so that you all can judge for yourselves. 

We pause now for an announcement: The Angry Arts Theatre 

theatre, which will develop and carry out new ideas of guerrilla 

theatre. Its aim will be to reach audiences not touched by tradi- 
tional theatre, or even by most demonstrations and parades, 

and to creatively disturb the peace of this city at war. For those 

interested in becoming part of a permanent company, interviews 

will be held at the Washington Square Church, 133 W. 4th St., 
on Wednesday, Feb. 7, from 4:30-9:30 p.m. Those who cannot 

make it then may write to Apt. 4F, 527 E. 12th St., N.Y., N.Y. 

_ Walter Sanchez’ Little Theatre (180 Bleecker at MacDougall) 
is a tiny basement. Here Sanchez has been/is will be producing 

total theatre experiences which will combine all the media as 

well as all the specialized theatrical genres in any syntheses 

which “work”. His productions are on weekend nights for a 

modest Contribution. | will have more to say about him later. 

‘DOUBLE FEATURE SHOWS 
4 CHANGES WEEKLY - 

BEST MOVIE BUY IN W.Y. 

PRICE 40¢ - 70¢ TOP 
ST. MARKS THEATRE 

133 - 2nd AVE. — GR 3-5222 

93 

re series of readings from the Kama-Sutra, but 

, of Vatsyayana’s world-famous : 

- ioe = nothing has been ‘*..an experience 

you'll never 

forget”’ 
lished performers of India, 

Your pad will 

e become a “pleasure room” 

when you deck it with flowers — 

light up the incense — and turn on to the 

SONG OF KAMA 

— or send check or money order for $4.79 

Committee is forming an anti-war, anti-establishment street’ 
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at foothal 

America’s 
favorite 
pastime? 
No. 
We say it’s looking at 
other people. 
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gan. but freedom. To the youth of America, we say: 
“Go West. young man.” The weather, the free spirit, 
the emphasis on youth, and the dominance of our types 
means revolution. We claim California as a guerrilla 
base. 

But California does not have enough theatrical props. 
The Pentagon is not there: neither is the Stock Ex- 
change. The National Death Convention is going to be 
held in Chicago in August. We need theatrical props 
like these to put on our great confrontation-shows which 
create the great myths which cut through the shit and - 
travel via the media into the living rooms and into the 
heads of the youth. 

* a * 

*** After Chicago I think the thing to do is to get a © 
travelling Yippie guerrilla theater band roaring through 
college campuses burning books, burning degrees and 

exams, burning school records, busting up classrooms, 
and freeing our brothers from the prison of the univer- 
sity. We'll probably get beat up or arrested, because 

physical force is the final protector of law and author- 
ity in the classroom. 

The universities cannot be reformed. They must be 
abandoned or closed down. They should be used as 

bases for actions against society, but never taken seri- 
ously. The professors have nothing to teach; we learn 

in action confronting America. We can learn more from 
any jail than we can from any university. 

Besides, our brother revolutionaries—and I think the 
white middle class is a revolutionary class—are in prison 
in their own minds, hypnotized by their acceptance of 
the goals and myths of the school system. 2 
. Fuck those grades and degrees! One learns by doing, 
not reading! One learns by living! Empty the schools! 

Close them down! Enjoy yourself! Live for the moment! 
Teach your teachers! 

* * * 

*** America is being strangled by her old myths. 
America is doomed by her own history. The values of 
America are the weapons by which this country meets 
her fate. ; : 

The values of democracy and the values of money 
and authority are forever in conflict, and this country 

is caught in a schizophrenic power struggle. 
We are taking seriously what we were taught in ele- 

mentary school, and resolving all the contradictions in 
favor of freedom—now! : 

In Vietnam America is fighting herself. The war in 
Vietnam is really an American civil war: the two Amer- 

ica’s are battling. The youth of America and the youth 
of Vietnam are struggling together against old America, 
born in revolution but aged in power. The Vietnam: war 
opens the wounds of America, and inspires us to do our 
thing, to make our revolution, to become free. 
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Blow Yourself 
[) To 
p POSTER SIZE 

2 ft. x 3 ff. 

Get your own BLO-UP poster. 

Send any Black and White or 

Color Photo from wallet size 

to 8 x 10. We will send you 

a 2 ft. x 3 ft. BLO-UP ... 

perfect POP ART poster. A 

$25.00 value for $5.00. No 

C.0.D. Add N.Y.or N.J. Sales Tax. 

Send Check or Money Order to: 

Ivy Enterprises, Inc. 
663 Fifth Avenue 

Dept. A-9. N.Y.,_N.Y. 
Pictures eatin 

RESPOND TO THE RISING TIDE OF PROTEST! 

22 x 34’' — Black and White’Poster. To Order Send $1.00 + 25¢ For Handling To: 

PANDORA PRODUCTIONS, Dept. B, 4401 West 76th Street, Minneapolis, Minnesota 55435 
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“DOWERFUL!” “SHOSHINSE: [owe mare 100 anc aurete 
5 “ADULT?” : 

ers 5 We are members of THE VICIOUS CIRCLE—America’s first real 

—Archer Winsten, N.Y. Post hate group. Our hate list is a mile long. We hate bosses, workers, 

mothers, fathers, wives, husbands, friends, enemies, jobs, hippies, 

squares, Russia, Afghanistan, jazz, war, peace, and even ourselves. 

Naturally, we hate to have you join our select circle. But you'll 

probably want to, anyway. 

Send $5 to be registered as a member for a year. ($10 gets you 

3 years.)-Since we hate to give anything away, the benefits are 

minimal. Nevertheless, you'll be entitled to a membership card. | 

And you can write us all the hate letters you wish. The worst of 

these may be printed in our sporadically- published magazine which 

is circulated privately to members. 

Why bottle up your hostility? Pour out your venom to the full- 

est. You may even feel better for it. And it might be cheaper 

than a head-shrinker. 

One final word. When we asked our Founder whom he hates the 

most, he replied: “I hate THE VICIOUS CIRCLE.” You will, too. That’s 

$5 (or $10) to: 

THE VICIOUS CIRCLE 
Box 110, Dept. EVO-1, New York, New York 10017 
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“Hilariously comic, 
profoundly moving.” 
—Emily Genauer, Newsday 

JAMES JOYCE'S 
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IMPORTE 
120 W. 3d St. New York, N.Y. 
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MAKE BREAD THEN LOVE 
IF YOU HAVE A NUTTY HOBBY OR AN OFF-BEAT 
TALENT—OR HAVE A COUPLE OF FEY ANEC- 
DOTES, OR EVEN KNOW SOMEONE WILD, WE — 
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Twin Oaks Community, an out- 
growth of the Walden Two move- — 
ment, was founded in June 1967 

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

promptly reply. Twin Oaks, 
Route 4, Box 169, Louisa, Va. 

23093. 

“THE GAY CORNER” offers 

fellas, gals thrilling Bohemian 
friendships. $2.00 brings ex- 
citing details. State interest. 
Box 2-EV, Redhook Station, 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 

A GIFT FOR CHILDREN OF 

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

Desales. Send name, address 

~ and $1.75 (25¢add. outside NYC) 
to France Dist. P.O, Box 556 
Cooper Sta., NY, NY 10003, 
allow ten days for delivery. 

Subscribe to JUSTICE WEEKLY 
sold 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 ThrillingIssues: $8.00 
cash or M.O. — JUSTICE, Box 

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

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 Station, Brooklyn, NY 
11236. 

“SIZZLING ADULT TABLOID” 
iNew, Bold, Daring! Broadmin- 
ded News, Personals, Sources: 
Hard-to-Get Items. Sample 25¢. 
Box 2-EV, Brooklyn, NY 11231. 

Sexual case histories explored 
in depth. AUTOBIOGRAPH* 
A SEX SLAVE; DISCIPLES 
PERVERSION. $4.00 for bo. 
224-page books. Also free il; 
lustrated list of hundreds of 

controversial and exciting 

books. RAM BOOKS, Dept. V. 
Box 3447, Van. Nuys, Calif. 

91407. 

Heh, all you beautiful, edu- 
cated and sophisticated women 

and men, The Black Book ex- 
ists to enliven your scene. The 
Black Book puts new people 

into your life. Get listed and 
get the next issue both for 
$1.00. (No names, no addres- 

ses published). Suit 503 E., 160 
W. 46 St. N.Y.C., N.Y. 10036. 

GROWN? 
>INESS 

FLOM de 

Do you know where it’s at? On 
a continuing basis? If so, maybe ~ 
we can collaborate on a new | 
Publication for parents of teen-. 
agers. Purpose: to inform the 

LOVE SCENE 

Sexual Freedom League news-— 
letter. Mailed in plain cover. - 

$1. SFL, Box 14034, San Fran- 
cisco 94114, 

CAN WE GET YOU LAID? No, 
you'll have to-do that. We can 
Sell you “The Swinging Set.” 

| 24 pages containing 200 per- 
sonal ads, candid photos and 
offers. $1.00. Lillian Marsh, 
Box 1125, Kansas City, Mo.. 
64141. 

= 

Fea, all you beautiful, educated 
and sophisticated women and 
mai, the BLACK BOOK exists 
to enliven your scene. The 
BLACK BOOK puts new people 
into your life. Get listed and 
get the next issue, both for 
$1.00 (NO names, NO addresses 
Published. ) SUITE 503-E, 160 
W. 46 St! NYC, NY 10086. 

“Get ahead in life, find out how 
to make DMT and other gaod- 
ies. Send $1.25 to Box 4110, 
Grand Central Sta. N.Y.C., N.Y. — 

Parents accurately, continuous- 
ly on what you do, think, say,-° 

- what influences you. No pun- 
ches pulled, no exaggerations. 
Just the running record. Will 
you help? Joe Feger, AL 4-' 
6070, 8 - 11°P.M., Mondays 
through Thrusdays. 

HEY 

THERE 

LOST: INSIGNIFICANT LITTLE 
BOOK WHICH WAS OF PRICE- 
LESS PERSONAL VALUE TO 
ME. IF ANYONE FINDS “IN- 

DICTMENTS AND INVITATIONS 
-— AN ANTHOLOGY” (LOST IN 
MAX’S KANSAS CITY) PLEASE 
CALL 628-3763, AFTER 6 P.M. 
REWARD OFFERED. 

Marlene Dawn LeSeur. We 

think something terrible has 

happened to this girl. Reward 

for accurate information. Call 

642-3578. 

Alive theatre already producing 

total dramaturgy and evoking 

suicides wants actors, direc- 

tors, writers, 

gels and theatricians-in-gene- 

_ral. Dedication and devotion 

to theatre is essential, profes- 

sional experience is not. Income 

not immediately . forthcoming, 

tneaningful aud total performan- 

ces are. Contact Ed Wode, 

© 473-8066, or drop by Cooper 

& Art, Theatre, 35 Cooper square. 

“MATES ALWAYS. 

technicians, an-. 

“DAVID AND “CAROLE ,,SOUL~ 

GIRLS- WANTED for record al- 

bum and magazine covers, e€x- 

perience not necessary. GAI 

TERRELL Studio. Phone 765- 

3563. 

ZAPP the love of a good 

; WOMAN 
STRAIGHT even now in my 
hour of NEED! — Zod. 

Pornography or high art? The 
art nouveau Ridiculous Theatri- 
cal Company. presents. two lurid 

plays. by . Charles Ludlam: 

“When Queens Collide*?~ Fri-- 
-days at Midnight. Tambellini’s 

Gate Theater; 2nd Av. and 10th. 
Admission $2.°No photographs 
may be taken: ptueine perform- 
ances. ao 

Police harassment and arrests 

have caused many of us to 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 weneed, Property is closed 

‘to guests due to arrests - our 

people are jailed and appearing 

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 Discovery. SriRam 

Ashrama. 

FREE 
ENTER 
PRISE 

Moving? Storage, ONE MAN? 
VAN $7 per Ilour Two MEN 
VLUS VAN $10 per Hour. Low 
storage rates. Reliable, equip- 
ped movers. No. Charge from 
garage. TR 6-7287. 

Inner treaury of Life is Iving 
ih happiiiess, harmony and 
peacc. MMY 

ASTROLOGY YOUR LIFE, 
YOUR LOVE, YOUR CAREER 

‘Rod Chase WA 8-8914. $10 

POSTERS 
WHOLESALE 

FREE CATALOGUE - Distrib- 
utor inquiries invited. San Fran- 
cisco Poster Company, POBox 

38036 Hollywood, Calif. 

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. 

 $50/mo., day rates. 2 hours 
from New York City. 914-CH 
6-8287 

Eat at friendly exotic MINDY’S: 
LUNCHEONETTE. Relaxed at-' 
mosphere, inexpensive. 1777 

Second Av. (corner E. 7th St.) 

DATE has been matching New 
Yorkers for over two years, . 
accurately and quickly. Join the 
fun - send for the free DATE 
questionnaire today..:.Date, Box 
087, Stuyvesant, Sta., NYC 10009 

Phil Morris Vanguard of Pop 
Music, Tues-Sat. 2A.M,-3 A.M, 
WHBI 105.9 FM 

HELP ~ Anyone with any bec 

issues of “HELP” write Zod 
Fenster c/o EVO 105 2nd Av. 
N. aS Fes eg 

Jerry (M.P.) or Izzy (M.1.) call, 
Barbara at 228-4680 (EVO) 

. PHILOSOPHICALLY © inclined? 
Philosopher has discovered the 
SECRET OF ETERNAL LIFE. 

Gall AU 6-7225 after 7:00 p.m, 
for details. THIS IS NO JOKE! 

DEATH IS UNNECESSARY. 

Zip Code zipzipzip piz ALL 

chatiges of anarEDS, complaints 

CONTACTS unLTD. is anation- 
wide registry that puts you in 
touch with anyone for any pur~. 
pose, businessor pleasure. Send 
for free information and ap-~ 
plication forms. CONTACTS un-. 
LTD., 150 Broadway, NYC10035 

For the ultimate in massage. 
Male and female clientele. Call’ 

Betty Neal. Lic. /f 528742, MU- 
8-4681 and EL 5-3192, 210 East 

S53rd St. between 2nd and 3rd 

Aves. Air Conditioned. 

Light moving. 24 hours service. 

Wagon plus one man $6.00 Two 
men 9.00. 388-1954 or 966- 
1405. 

CELESTE Astrology - All pha- 

ses. PREDICTIONS and FORE -+ 

Also teaching. CEL=: CASTS, 

ESTE 362-7637. 

THE PSYCHEDELIC LIGHTING 
MANUAL includes complete in- 
structions for building Strobes, 
Color Organs, Light Machines, 
etc. Send $2.00 to Lightworks, 
‘409 East 6th St. N.Y.C.10009. 

AD rates are: Personal Ads, 
$5.00 for the first 25 words, 

20¢ perwordthereafter,Classi- 
fied Ads, $3.75 for the first 25 
words, 15¢ a word thereafter: — 
A telephone number must 

accompany ALL PERSONAL 
ADS (if number is not intluded— 
in the copy). We cannot print 
without verification. : 

FILM MAKERS: Having trouble 
finding someone to distribute _ 
your film? We will actively ad- 

vertise, promote and distribute 
your 16mm film throughout the 
USA. Call Ken Hansen at Bar- 

nell Filmlife, Inc., 516 MY a= 
4545 for details. 

BLOW YOUR MIND, BABY! For 

our fantastic FREE lists (whole- 
sale and retail) of UNDER- 
GROUND BUTTONS, PSYCHE- 

DELIC POSTERS and other 

goodies, write: Uoerer oa 
-Enterprises, 16 E, 42nd St., 
New York, N.Y. Then FREAK 
OUT! 

GIGS 
FACE WANTED, portrait stu- — 
dies, Sundays, steady, no exp. 
needed, dependability a must, 
a demand, pay and food, wine 
music and interesting conver- 

sation. Prefer very _ broad 
minded, art inclined young 

_lady, bring your  hang- “ups 
along. and. master them. Call 
Sundays only 1:30 << 27 pm. 
MU 6-0471. Rudy. FB. I. = 

Need extra. ‘bread? Amatele 
male models wanted ~ for pos- 
sible future publications - send 
any kind of photo, address, 
Phone No. “You may apply in 
person’”’ to J. CENO, 77 - 7th 
Av., N. Y¥. C. Hours 8-10 a.m., 
6-9 p.m. “Strictly business. No. 
balling. $25.00 for 2 hr. ses- 
sion. ‘Tell a friend.” 

Woman has beautiful country 
estate, 50 miles out of city. 
Will give a home to two girls 
in exchange for light house- 
keeping. Write Miss Greene c/o 
EVO, Box 571, Stuyvesant Sta. 
10009. < 

Housewives Model in your spare 
time. Reply: Ollena Associates, 
Inc., Suite 510, 50 Court Street, 
Brooklyn, New York. 

Young filmmaker attempting 
film montage of male beauty/ 
grace power. Need models. If 
you're young athletic looking 

proud of your body and want 
free photograph’s of it, write 
Box 3247 Grand Central Sta., 
New York. Snapshot if possible. 
No faces used in movie and it 
is not pornography. 

Cine V productions casting for: 
a series of semi-art and exploi- 
tation films. We don’t like them 
either, but if you're attractive, 
interested in acting and don’t 
mind some nude scenes, we’il 
put our experience to work 
later on serious films. Marcel: 
247-4650. UL 8-2256. ; 

50 YOUNG MALE FIGURE MOD- . 
ELS wanted for professional 
photographer..Call AL 5-2711. 
$10 per hour. 

Man wanted for daring mis-~— 
sion, N. Y. Guts and trust ab- | 

solute. Gain worth risk. Write: 
Background, — similar ht cate b 
ences, telephone, to liberal guy. - 

M. Polo, 401 S. Rampart Bl. re 
Los. Angeles, Calif. 



ee 

Photographer need ot ds female 
models for book on the moods 
of a ‘woman. $ 20 per session 
some nude work required, Call 
254-5202 from 2-8 p.m. 

MALE MODELS wanted to pose 
for Physique and nude maga- 
zines. $10.00 per hour. Send 
name, address, telephone. Box- 
holder, GPO Box 1704, New 
York, N.Y. 10001 

CUNZ = please write 
Inéed you, I'm not 
P*¥K*R, Write: CKR 
c/o EVO Box 571 NY 

NUDE MODELS $25 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 
$75. SOME MODELS ARE USED 
MANY TIMES. STRICTLY BUS- 
INESS. CALL ME AT MY 
STUDIO AND ASK QUESTIONS. 
POB WOLFE, 255 - 2711. 

SELL 
& BUY 

Improve your outlook. Send 25¢ 

today for a stunning Sunshine 
Girl Button. Kim Deitch, c/o 

EVO, 105 Second Ave., NYC 
100038. 

Buttons, Posters, Psychedelia. 
World’s largest button whole- 
Saler. Hundreds of titles on 
psychedelia, sex freedom, & 

Peace themes. 5/$1, 12/92, 
250/$20, 1000/$75. Free pic- 
ture poster catalogue. Also: 
bells, zodiac pendants, day-glo 

paint kits, etc. Underground 
Uplift Unlimited, 28 Saint Marks 
~Pl., NYC 10003, Planet Earth. 

TITS & ASS 8 MM COLOK 

FLICKS OF 0/0 SIGHT LOVELY. 

NAKED GIRLS. ILLUSTRATED 

BROCHURE 25¢, LOTUS, BOX 

323 TIMES SQ. STA., NYS6NY. 

Solve your life problems sirit- 
ually. Contact us ari exper- 
'ience wonders of anciert mys- 
teries of the highest supremacy. 
'The world renowned African 
Science on occult accessories, 
amulets, kavachas, seals, etc. 

Just the best for your problem. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Free 
Catalogues. Apply: Dr. Williams 
Awisdom Bookshop, Box 294, Ya- 
ba, Nigeria. : 

PSYCHEDELIC LIGHT MACH- 

INE — your own personal escape. 
into an exciting new dimension. 
Assembles in minutes, withless 
than ten dollars of easily obtain- 
able store parts. Send $1.00 
for instructions, drawing to: 
Carlton Co., 2317 Delancy St., 

‘Philadelphia, Pa. 

“Any man 
who hates 

children 
and animal 

can’t be al 
bad” 

Pj 

PARANOIA UNLIMITED 
confirms your darkest suspi- 
cians by mail, phone or ruse. 
Send $1 with a description of 
your deepest fear to P.O., Box 
382 Old Chelsea Sta., N. Y. 
10011. We offer $1 reward to 
the closest guess as to why this 

ad was refused by the Village 
Voice. . : 

we pay cash for nothing but 
your opinions, written from 
home, about samples of our 
clients’ products. Nothing to 
sell, canvas or learn. No skills, 
no experience. Just honesty. De- 
tails from: RESEARCH, 669 Mi- 
neola, N.Y. 11501. Dept.“HN 21. 

PSYCHEDELIC LIGHT MACH- 
INE—Your own personal es- 

cape into an exciting new di- 

mension. Assembles in minutes 

with less than ten dollars of. 

easily of obstainable store 

parts. Send $1.00 for instruc- 

tions, drawings to: CARLTON 

CO., 2317 Delancy, Philadel- 

phia,, Pa. 

INTERACIAL MATCHES 

An automated matching service 

which scientifically matches re- 

fined discreet people. FOR AP- 

PLICATION ‘I’. Scientific Me- 

dia, Box 1691, Brooklyn, Nye 

11202. 

Hello Gay Lovers! Confidential 

and discriminating meetings. 

Scientifically and exclusively 

selected to your specific in- 

terest. FOR QUESTIONAIRE 

“yu Scientific Media, Box 

1691, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11202. 

MALE NUDISM _ is popular 

among free thinkers. Fully il- 

lustrated magazine and month- 

ly newsletter. State age, send 

$5.00 to Solstice Society, Dept. 

V. Box 3775, Van Nuys, Calif. 

91407. 

Four exotic rooms in the Le- 

gendary East Village. Furniture 

for sale. See evenings after 

6:30. See Mr. Smith at: 533 

East 5th St. (bet A & B), Apt. 

23: 

“Hippie Psychedellic Love 

Charms” with neck chains. Also 

“Hippie Novelty Lipsticks” 

$1.00 each postpaid. Mail to 
VALCO, P.O. Box 151, Passaic, 

New Jersey 07055. 

Roach, Joux, 1815-1887. 

Trish-American shipbuilder. 

SPARE TIME OPPORTUNITY . 

PERSONAL 

THE A.M.A. WOULD NOT AP- 
PROVE OF MEDIDEATH: IT 
DISLIKES ALL MEDI PROGRAMS 
HELP NEEDED TIME & MONEY 
AVAILABLE. 
PLEASE HAVE ALL RESPONSES 
TO THE AD CALL THE FOL- 
LOWING NUMBER BETWEEN 
6 AND 7 P.M.. TR 9-5721. 

International ultra select men, 

women, couples with similar 

unconventional desires modern 
cultures. No discrimination. 

Personal literature confidential. 
Mr. P., Radio City, Box 327, 
OR 993-1076. 

APHRODISIACS 

Make love a joy not a job. Ma- 
terial & samples $2, to: Coman 
Research, PO Box 352, New 

York, N. Y. 10011. 

Dominant young man _ wishes 
to meet docile female, or cou-; 
ples interested in erotic pleas- 
ures. Write, Dave Krupin, 788 
Arnow Ave., Bronx, N.Y. 10467. 

Young lady, 23, seeks male 
protector-companion for _ inter- 

national search for missing 
friend. Hitch-hike Europe and 
possibly beyond. Preferably 
speak French. Must leavesoon. 
(201) 276-5849 (20c from New 
York City). 

Photographer needs models, 
experienced & non-experienced, 
Caucasian, Negro, etc., for il- 
lustrations of dresses, etc., fig- 
ure, pin-up, for magazines. Call 
between 4-6: George Sova, 
Graphic House, 280 Madison 
Ave., MU 6-8827. 

Leaving for Florida. Furnished 
Apt. $65.00, 4 room raliroad. 
Rent is $65 a month. NEED 
RIDE, WILL SHARE EXPENSES 
or pay gas. Leave message for 
Willie at EVO, 228-8640. 

GIRL FRIDAY — Arist needs. 
Model, researcher, art, music, 
arrange bachelor house in coun- 
try. Compensation, good meals. 
Be in N. Y. every day. Home 
evenings. A hideaway. (914) 

CDA 922M. 

Se re Basia 

TUTORING in Elem. & High 
School subjects by experienced 

female N.Y. City teacher. Dis- 
_ ability. Specializing in reading 
improvement and mathematics. 
YU 9-9950. 

POSSIBLE love, possible mar- 
riage, possible, possible. New 
Hope, Pa., professional man 
would like to share his attrac- 
tive rustic abode, 90 min. from 
NYC, with the right woman (21- 
35). Alternatively, exchange 
weekends with Village girl. Write 
P.O. Box 331, New Hope, Pa. 
18938. 

NEW YORKERS. How would you 
like to save $127.40 per year 
on your cigarette bill?... Send 
$2.55, $2.65, 2.75, depending 
on size of your habit, to: Ane 
gien Sales Inc., Box 668, An- 
gien, N.C 27501, or phone 919- 
639-4200. 

PHOTOGRAPH or paint a beau- 
tiful young couple posing nude 
together . . or she alone. 
Body paint optional. Serious 
amateurs / professionals wel- 
come. — Private sessions ar- 
ranged: Unique Model Service, 
BE 3-5949. 

TO THE GAL WHO LEADS &. 

= DOUBLE LIFE (Ok WOULD 
== LIKE TO): Considerate, good- 

Yak 

Party for swinging couples to 
be held soon in midtown. Write 
Michael 
way, N.Y., N.Y. 10038. 

Young, sexy, good looking, well | 

Borden, 150 Broad- 

built guy seeks young girl with 
same qualities for travel, fun & 
sex. Call 879-6108. 

Wanted: Girls to expiore tne use 

of hypnosis to increase sexual 

pleasure. Other intereseing ap- 

plications considered. Phone 

914-667-8991 after 6 p.m. 

Sweet, young, lovely, passion- 

ate girls drop in for a visit or 

stay a while. You’re always wel- 

come in this village pad by 

lyrical lover. Decouvrir, Box 

245, Webster, N.Y. 14580. 

Male 27, Caucasian business- 

man with strong liberal outlook 

seeks female 30 yrs. or less 

with same outlook to enjoy each 

other as liberal, aware, intel- 

ligent people should. Call Bob, 

924-7965 after 8 p.m. 

Attention C Street Southeast. 

Face Virginia. Fifteen paces to 

Jo’s. Heater in basement small 

but warm. Ask Muddy for fur- 

ther explanation. 

Attractive, generous, white male, 

executive artist, young 45, de- 

sires tof share uninhibited, he- 

trosexual pleasures, including 

French, with personable, shape- 

ly, experienced female having 

secure N.Y.C. or L.I. apartment 

for aft. or eve. meetings. Can 

assist financially. Please send 

phone and best time to call for 

prompt, discreet answer. G, Box 

161, Madison Square Station, 

N.Y.C. 10010. 

z,tastes (music, 

looking businessman (35) with 
luxury apartment and cultired 

theater, art, 

travel, sports cars), solid citi-, 
zen py day, unmasks after dark. 
Seeks slim, lovely, intelligent 
gal companion or roommate.: 

Phone Mr. Barr during office’ 
‘hours. MY 3-3207. 

Unlike the surrounding ads, 
i this is a genuine search for an 

above average girl in both in- 

telligence and appearance. My 
Iq, Income, maturity and tastes 
are alike: High. Box 102, NYC, 

NY, 11435. 

Young man timid interested in 
rather dominant type distinctive 
females, feeling possibility to 
try some visit exchanges. Call 

GR 5-6936. 

“Trainee assistant companion 

to white international writer. No 

experience required at all. Ab- 
solutely free to travel, willing 

| to study. Free thinker. Reliabil- 
ity and discretion mandatory. 
All living expenses paid. Write 
extensively in confidence to: 
O. F. M., P.O. Box 1422, Grand 
Central Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 10017. 

Capitalizing on your mistakes 
is art. ANON. 

Young hung stud debonier but 

decadent seeks relationship 
with luscious wench—refined 

but not reformed. Write Barry, 

EVO, Box 571, Peter Stuyvesant 

Sta., N.Y.C., N.Y. 10009. 

ERNEST THOMPSON wherever 

you are, don’t come home. We 

still hate you! 
Mom and Dad. 

Two New York fun loving men, 

‘age 25 and 26, looking for two 

fun loving girls up to 30 yrs. 

for enjoyable weekends. Call 

Bill, 516 - Pl.7-7859. Rudy 

516 - OR 1-4013 after 3 p.m. 

Gay Guy desires girl (straight 

or otherwise for transition to 

heterosexuality. Call 429-3065, 

5 to 6 p.m. No queers. 

Professional man, 29 — wanted 
young, warm, uninhibted, intel- 
igent WOMAN 18-35, to share 

Dright apt. on a mutually satis- 
fying basis. No Homo’s Call 

Bob after 6: Phone 672-5804 
or write: Bob ~apt..4, 41-70- 
Wate St., LI873 NY, 

VERA. Are you all right? Please 
call Uncle MAX. No demands. 
No hassles. Just worried. 

GET ORAL! Male with a Ph.D 

in cunnilinguist arts will be 

more than happy to keep you” 

company: Send _ photo and 

phone number. Write, Box 132 

5517 Broadway, N. Y. 10463. 

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 yrs. 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 discre- 

-tion assured. 

mesearcher seeks uninhibited, 
exhibitionistic nympho-type girl 

subjects interested in experi- 

menting - with various auto- 

erotic body expressions to con- 
tribute to program of serious 
investigation of eroticdynamics 
and their affect on the aging 

process. Call Area Code 203- 
TO 9-8438 weekdays after 9 pm 
or anytime weekends. 

Male willing to share apartment 

with female. Good personality, 

easy going. No complications. 

Low rental. Midtown area. 

Phone 247-7982. 

if you answered this ad last 

week, answer again. A printing 

error was made in the address. 

Intelligent sensitive male, age 

34, desires pretty, shapely fe- 

male, 18-35 who is warm af- 

fectionate and understanding. 

{ am 5’8” medium build, aver- 

age looking talented, compas- 

sionate and understanding with 

a good sense of humor. I like 

music cultural, activities and 

sports. If you desire a sincere 

honest romantic relationship 

and companionship and would 

enjoy being needed and ap- 

preciated then please Write to: 

|. S., P.O. Box 233, New York, 

N. Y. 10008. (Photo optional). 

Looking for pretty femine Bi- 

sexual girl who could enjoy the 

understanding and security of a 

relationship with attractive, tall, 

masculine, Bi-sexual man, 28, 

in the arts. Desire companion- 

ship (possible marriage), fun, 

sex, ‘sharing’ and absolute 

truth! Please write with photo 

and let's discuss limitless pos-} 

sibilities of such a permissive 

arrangement. Box 380, N. Y., 

10036. 

WANTED: WRITERS 
DOCTORS 
LAWYERS 

CAN A QUACK GUILTY OF ME- 

DIBLUNDER KEEP A MeEDI-j 

WRECK. 
ON BONDAGE. 

CAN THE SAME GRAND DUCK 

LEAD A MEDIGALLE OF TRAIN- 

ED GOOSES. 
TO ERADICATE THE HUMAN 

WEED GIVEN HIS UNRECORD- 

ED CASH CROP UMBERAGE. 
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