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Dear EVO: 
Are there any real Gypsys left in 

this country? Or has the rancid so- 
ciety pushed all of our little, colorful, 
homes-on-wheels off the roads and 
into the junk-yards to rot? Is there no 
more chance for the happy, peaceful 
folk of Romany? | am of gypsy blood 
and am wondering if there are any 
tribes left? 

Hippies, flower-children, or what- 
have-you, are on a close parallel to 
the beautiful Gypsys. In fact, perhaps 
it was the Gypsys who were the fore- 
runners of the movement. Who is to 
say? Nonetheless, many of their be- 
liefs. And habits are the same. My an- 

- cestors wore trying to es-ape a rich 
society and live free and happy 
amongst their own kind. 

Anyone interested, please write. 
Who knows, maybe someday our 
merry caravans will once again tra- 
verse the roads of this nation. 

Peace, 
Iver Gowie 

884 Eighth Ave. 
Troy, New York. 

Dear EVO: 

The new gun laws which appear to - 
be aimed at stopping the lunatic mur- 
derers, and gun-happy morons, are in 
fact being passed mainly to curb the 
Black revolution and a growing num- 
ber of white left-wing militants. These 
laws will give the power to the MAN 
of saying who will, or will not possess 
firearms. With the Nazi-Scrotum in 
power do you actually believe they 
will disarm the N.R.A. and the Joe 
Pyres of this country? The bullshit 
tactics being pulled on Rap Brown, 
Bobby Seale and The Panther, E.S.S.O. 
and Jerry Rubin by the Prick-faced 
Police are an indication of what is 
really happening. 

Dear EVO: 
There are some souls who gain a 

sense of self-esteem only when they 
have the opportunity to manifest a 
dazzling alacrity in nipping the bud 
of creative thought whenever it ap- 
pears in the soil of the ‘scientific’ 
community. They are the minor-league 
Martin Gardners who hate all novelty 
except the novelty of putting ‘up- 
starts’ in their place. They are the 
sanctified killer sharks who, in their 
inquisitorial zeal, devour hairy heret- 
ics and free-floating iconoclasts and 
who, having extirpated their center 
of spiritual idealism, now substitute 

the politics of fence-sitting, band- 
wagon sophistry and the gung-ho of 
hosannas for the academic bigwigs. 

But now the Pulsars are blowing the 
minds of this cabal, minds in need of 
being blown. And these harrowed 
minds have now come to believe that 
each Pulsar, not showing any of the 
changes in pulse that would be ex- 
pected if it were a spinning star, is no 
larger than New York City, yet is able 
to send 10 billion times more energy 
than is produced by all the electric 
generators on earth in a year, maser- 
ing its way in all directions through 
space on a broad and continuous 
range of frequencies, reaching us 
from a distance of over 100 light 
years, precise to the millionth of a 
second and with a recorded intensity 
variation, indicative of a sophisticated 
coding method, of from one to ten 
fold, (esoterically, to my mind, an in- 
dication of the ten Sephiroth and their 
emanations from the infinite to the 
kingdom of our solar system). 

These blown minds had to conjure 
up the fantastic hypothesis that the 
Pulsar was so dense that it could no 
longer be called matter but behaved, 
rather, like a black hole into which 
the matter of the universe was finally 
squeezed back into space. As attrac- 
tive, though far-fetched, as this 

theory was, it was swallowed up in the 
discovery of the Pulsar’s light source 
strangely flashing at one half the rate 

of the radio emissions. This theory was 
cast in doubt by the possibility that 
the light source was nothing other 
than background phenomena, a re- 
petitiously taped, 'WOW' on the 
electronic recorder, (Wow really sig- 
nifying the presence of YHWH: He 
Wow He: Yaweh: Your way! Dr. Hew- 
ish, the scientist who made the ori- 
ginal announcement in the journal, 
NATURE, should be called Dr. Youish: 
(Jewish) of Cambridge, the contem- 
porary Cabala: Cambridge, CAM is 

short for camel, symbol of the non- 
conformist who treks across the track- 
less unknown, forging a BRIDGE to 
the oasis beyond). 

Beacons for space ships they may 
be, Mr. Boardman, but their real im- 

portance is that they are beacons of 
friendship. The pulsars are flashing 
messages to all of mankind. From the 
head of Cambridge University's Radio 
Astronomy Dept. Professor Martin 
Ryle, “This is probably the most ex- 
citing astronomical discovery of all 
time. It could be intelligence. One 

would expect aliens to contact us 
with repeated signals. The most log- 
ical conclusion would be an intelligent 
life source. “Apparently this gentle- 
men is not afraid of being caught in 
the apostasy of anthropocentrism, in 
which bag, Mr. Boardman, you would 
never be caught dead or alive. To re- 
fuse to see relationships or to draw 
deductions from experiential data be- 
cause of the fear that we might read 
something of the ‘subjective’ into it, 
seems to be a subjective bias that ab- 
solutely prevents any meaningful un- 
derstanding of the material. As tools 
that help us order experience into 
manageable units, we are forced to 
employ terrestrial units of time, be 
they ever so humble. The real question 
is whether one's explanations helps 
bring the observed facts into a sys- 
tem of interpretations which has a 
high degree of predictibility and yields 
fresh and informative insights. This | 
believe | have done, The number for 
the Holy Trinity turned up in my cal- 
culations as a dominant theme around 
which all other facts fell into sys- 
tematic order. Could it be mere 
‘coincidence’ that the sum of all four 
pulsar repetittion rates equalled | 11; 
that the receiver was tuned to 11/1 
megacycles when the signals were first 
recorded, and that the sum of Pulsar 
I's repetition rate, being 37 equaled 
111, when multiplied by 3, derived 
from its triplet structure? 

What | believe your problem is, 
Mr. Boardman, is the fear of appear- 
ing preposterous, which fear you hide 
behind the clarion call of anti-anthro- 
pocentrism—a highly respected atti- 
tude in the ranks of the academically 
fastidious. However such assistant pro- 
fessorial scrupulosity might lead to the 
scene in which a fossilized scientist, 
given an intergalactic message to de- 
code which reads, 'UPAGAINSTTHE- 
WALLMADAMAPPLESAUCE',  fulmi- 
nates thus: "Horrors and the heights 
of presumption. No extra-terrestrial 
source worth its salt would ever use a 
standard of measurement in any way 
intelligible to us. This jumble of |et- 
ters means absolutely nothing to a man 
of science. The culprit who took down 
this message is a victim of the English 
language —anthropomorphism-mania!" 
Perhaps | needn't be that cynical, for 
in a recent meeting on Pulsars at the 
Institute for Space Studies, an astro- 
nomer commented on hearing a play- 
back of pulsar signals through a loud- 
speaker, ‘Why not take it to Florida 
and try it on the dolphins and see how 
they respond.” The thought never oc- 
curred to him, that if he were sufi- 
ciently high, let's say on LSD, that he 

might do just as well as the dolphins. 
As far as precitability goes, | feel 

that the number II! trinitied, (I11, 

111, 111) is of overall significance. 
It is gotten by multiplying 12345679 
by 9 or as Charles Cohen demonstrat- 
ed in his letter by multiplying 1001001 
(expanded trinity) by I11. In the writ- 
ten prophecies of Nostradamus, the 
number 333, or the sum of three trin- 
ieties, is of great importance. This re- 
markable sage predicted the great 
fire of London for the year 1666. But 
he had also predicted that 333 years 
later, in 1999, mankind would be wit- 
ness to a fleet of extra-terrestrial 
space ships that would descend from 
the sky and settle a raging conflict 
for the benefit of mankind by its in- 
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tercession on the side of the benign 
forces, Sometime between now and 
1999 we can expect the lords of outer 
space to intervene in fact, if not in 

appearance, at the beginning of World 
War II] {again the number for the 
Holy Trinity) when they will neturalize 

the destructive capacities of the hy- 
drogen missiles after their launching 

just as they have been the present au- 

thors of the mysterious F-l! 1A crashes 

and the destruction, as of June 12th, 
by ‘accident’ of 83 German planes 
iroonically called, ‘The Starfighters'. 

_ Mr. Boardman, your colleagues keep 
on goofing. Their first impulse, in the 
face of their awesome discovery, was 
to designate their regular radio signal 
discovery as LGM |, for Little Green 
Men. At a recent scientific meeting, 
a scientist from Cambridge apologized 
to the august body in presenting his 
observations, for his slides still show- 
ed the LGM designation—but now 
all is well in the halls of academe, for 
the LGM designation, once fraught 
with implications of super-civilizations, 
has gone through bureaucratic rigor 
mortis and now is innocuously dubbed 
CP 1919, for Cambridge Pulsar at 19 
hours, 19 minutes right ascension. But 
for me CP stands for Cosmic Pun, and 
can be charmingly substantiated by a 
glance at the repetition rate for Pulsar 
{ (now CPI9I9} namely (.3372795. 
For if we join | and 3 we get the let- 
ter B, and the remaining numbers add 
to 33 which when joined and roatated 
to the horizontal becomes the symbol 
for infinity, (00). Thus speak the LGMs 
in their numerical anagram, their in- 
juction in seven decimal places that 
man must heed in order to Be (come) 
infinite! 

Perhaps Mr. Boardman will designate 
my attempt to breathe life into a 
series of integers gained through a 
search among the sea of stars as noth- 
ing more than pseudo-science, as he 
prefers to see nothing more substan- 
tial or exciting in them other than 
what he would find in a purely ac- 
cidental mixture of say, salt, sand and 
seaweed. Not desiring to be divine, 
but merely correct, he can only see 
debris and litter where crystal and 
cornucopia are. Still, | wonder what 
puerile designation, other than ‘vast 
obfuscation’ he might find appropriate 
for this enchanting demonstration. 
Earlier | have shown that 9 times 1234- 
5679 (all the numbers save 8 (hate} 
equalled 111, II, 111. Now, out of 
the magical hat, comes a real corker: 
8 (that hateful number) times 123456- 
79 equals, hold your breath, 98765432, 
in other words, the number series in 
reverse without the primal number 1}, 
the godhead! 

Up your orthodoxy! 
Stanley Fisher 
Astropsycholgist 

P.S.: Tom Bergman's letter indicating 
the relationship between the May 3! 
edition of EVO and the savier Christ 
should be of interest to those who 
were waiting for a revelation predicted 
by Mehar Baba for the month of May. 
Christ was able to see and hear the 
truth because he was not controlled 
by and could admit to his hate, hate, 
hate (888). 
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Superstar, Superstar, . 
how I wonder what you are! 

The Martyrization of Valerie Solanas 

‘Darling, she’s furious. You have to spell 
her name correctly,” cautioned Flo Kennedy. 
“Tt’s Solanas. S-O-L-A-N-A-S, Not Solanis. 
She’s tired of you writers mispelling her name.” 

Valerie whateverhername shot Andy Warhol 
in New York less than 48 hours before Bobby 
Kennedy got his in California from another 
Christian. Beautiful Andy screamed “Valerie! 
Don’t do it!” & Solanas damaged spleen, stom- 
ach, liver, esophagus & lungs of the saintly 

satanic peter pan who fought death and won, 

and is now resting “more comfortably.” 
SCUM. Valerie Superstar was (is) head of 

S.C.U.M. (Society For Cutting Up Men), and 

she surrendered her gun to a cop & then the 

trip of justice, court appearance & dispatched 

for observation, and people ooo0000000ho0000 & 

ah ha and Valerie becomes a figure. Violence 

is one of the surest ways to make it in movies 

& real American life, and she’ll end up as the 
first (?) President in panties. Writers dusted 

their minds & came up with priceless stupid 

things she never said or knew, everyone knew 

her. The scum was thick. UAW/MF made her 

into a leaflet: ANDY WARHOL SHOT BY 

VALERIE SOLONAS. PLASTIC MAN VS THE 

SWEET ASSASSIN — THE FACE OF PLAS- 

TIC/FASCIST SMASHED — THE TERROR- 

IST KNOWS WHERE TO STRIKE — AT THE 

HEART — A RED PLASTIC INEVITABLE 
EXPLODED — NON-MAN SHOT BY THE 

REALITY OF HIS DREAM (AS THE CUL- 

TURAL ASSASSIN EMERGES) — A TOUGH 

LITTLE CHICK — THE “HATER” OF MEN 

AND THE LOVER OF MAN — WITH THE 

SURGEON’s GUN — NOW — AGAINST THE 

WALL OF PLASTIC EXTINCTION — AN 

EPOXY NIGHTMARE. WITH A DEAD SU- 
PERSTAR — THE STATUE OF LIBERTY 
RAPED BY A CHICK WITH BALLS — THE 
CAMP MASTER SLAIN BY THE SLAVE — 
AND AMERICA’S WHITE PLASTIC CATHE- 
DRAL IS READY TO BURN. VALERIE IS 
OURS AND THE SWEET ASSASSIN LIVES. 
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FLORYNCE KENNEDY 

'W. P. MARSHALL 
CHAIRMAN OF THE Boarp 

BY LENNOX RAPHAEL 

Yes, she was Mabel Dodge, Dreyfus, Booth, 
Oswald, any Harlow, Alice B. Toklas, and the 
black Susan Sontag all rolled into one shot of 
notoriety. 

And woman power was socked into the play 

as the cherry amazons of Gotham stuck pins 
in dolls and attacked with perfumed slaps. Ob- 
fuscate is an important word. X, Y, and Z 
simply “obfuscate the conviction that motivat- 

ed her to shoot said Warhol.” So to clear up 
some of the obfuscations, I visited Mrs. Flor- 
ynee Kennedy, who was furious. Betty Friedan, 
“The Feminine Mystique,” & head of NOW 
(National Organization of Women) was furious- 
ly sending telegrams, DESIST IMMEDIATELY 
FROM LINKING NOW IN ANY WAY WITH 
VALERIE SOLANAS MISS SOLANAS MO- 
TIVES IN WARHOL CASE ENTIRELY IR- 
RELEVANT TO. NOW’S GOALS OF FULL 
EQUALITY FOR WOMEN IN TRULY EQUAL 
PARTNERSHIP WITH MEN, and Betty was 
also furious with Ti-Grace Atkinson, head of 
NOW New York chapter, and Grace was furi- 
ous. “I don’t like the polities of this,” Betty 
said. 

Flo Kennedy thinks the American Dream is 
a chicken in the pot & a whore in bed. “Valerie 

is superior to many of the people in NOW,” 

she said. “She already says Simone de Beau- 
voir, Sartre and Genet are overrated windbags 
so you can imagine what she thinks of NOW. 
She’s worth all the NOW members put to- 
gether. That’s right!” 

And Valerie “can’t prepare her case” because 
she isn’t allowed a copy of her SCUM manifesto 

(being published by Olympia Press with fillers 

by Maurice Girodias, a dirty old man, and Paul 

Krassner, the realist). 

And Valerie was furious at Maurice (she 

-loved to call him “Girodias-the-Toad’”’) because 

he was (two weeks ago) publishing UP YOUR 

ASS “without contract.” Flo wasn’t sure, but 

her “understanding” was that Valerie’s deal 

with Olympia had nothing to do with UP YOUR 

ASS, the play. Now Maurice was publishing 

SCUM, a work sufficient unto itself. 

“Some of my best friends are Andy Warhol 

fans,” said Mrs. Kennedy, but it was not for 

her “to compare the social value” of Klan as- 

NEW YORK NY 14 114P Ent 
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sassinations, 
She had seen Valerie at Elmurst General 

Hospital a few days earlier. “She’s not giddy, 
or anything of the sort. But spell her name 
correctly.” And Betty Friedan was seeking to 

discipline Grace for coming out for Valerie. 
But Grace didn’t wish to speak. She was cool- 
ing it. “I’m against self-heln shootings,” said 
Flo. And Valerie was “bitterly disappointed” 
when the judge refused to let her menstruate 
with the media. “AND SHE DENIES SHE 
WAS EVER A FLOWER CHILD,” vehemently. 
She’s a woman. 

The plot thickens. Three days later I call 
on Maurice. He had just come from seeing her 

and was, naturally, a big agitated cooly. “She 
was special,” he writes in the publisher’s pre- 
face to SCUM. “I had met some militant les- 
bians before, and they had always proved ex- 
crutiatingly boring after a few words. But 
Valerie pushed her distortions so far in what 
she said and in what she wrote as to turn 
them, somehow, into a valid fantasy.” So he 

dug, but she blew his mind. “Whenever she 

managed to catch me, she would hurl a couple 
of snappy insults at me before I had time to 
clamp down my throbbing telephones.” He 
imagined things. “I was beginning to feel a 
little strange myself.” Then God sent him a 
“celebrity killer.” And I was seeing him. Vale- 

rie was “not entirely in her normal mind,” and 

“not in very good shape,” and “still doesn’t 
realize what she has done.” And he was furious 

with Flo, “that woman.” There had been a “big 

commotion” at Elmhurst hospital that day. Flo 

was there, “Mrs. Kennedy in a homemade dress 

and her two female bodyguards in black, from 

head to toe.” One sent silver shivvvers up his 

swine. The hospital “doesn’t want any more 

freaks,” Maurice said Flo was “seeking to im- 

pose herself as counsel” for poor Valerie. “All 

these women using her. Mrs. Kennedy is not 

even a criminal attorney. She’s trying to turn 

this into something political, which it is not. 

It would be disastrous if she represented Vale- 

rie at the trial.” And he, Maurice, for whom 

“naranoid authors are no great authority,’ is 

“trying now” to steer Valerie to a less furious 

attorney. (Continued on Page 20) 
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BY ALLAN 

Reality was performed on Chan- 
nel 13, WNDT - TV, Tuesday 

night, June 25th, at 10:30 P.M. 

A live reenactment of chaos sent 

shock waves through the New 

York metropolitan area as thqus- 

ands of viewers witnessed the 
first. physical confrontation be- 
tween the underground and the 

establishment media. What was 
happening in Paris, in Vietnam, 
in Berlin, in Tokyo, in practically 
every major city in the world 
was happening at that exact mo- 

ment on the third eye of living- 
room consciousness: REBEL- 

LION. 
It was to be a calm discussion 

of “The Meaning of the Under- 
ground Press,” with Jeff Shero 

from “The Rat,” Marvin Fishman 

from “Underground Newsreel,” 
and “Yours truly” from the “East 
Village Other,” along with Steve 

Roberts, New York Times cor- 

respondent, as M.C. 
Roberts had just finished ask- 

ing the first question after our 

introductions, and Jeff Shero was 

about to give the first answer, 

when loud banging on the stu- 
dio’s doors and muffled. shouts 
merged into the studio and spilled 

into a pile of twenty five people 

among the three TV cameras and 

ten crewmen. In an instant the 

studio was transformed into a 

low budget “War and Peace” with 
a 50x80 foot area as a battlefield. 

“The enemy” was dressed, as all 

media people from the under- 
ground are, with beards, . books, 

beads, sandals, one indian head- 
band,- cameras, motion picture 
cameras and tape-recorders. This 
was the meaning of the Under- 

ground Press. 

All of a sudden, everyone start- 
ed to speak at once: 

“GET OUT. YOU DON’T BE- 
LONG HERE!” 
“WE WERE INVITED.” 
“WHO ARE YOU?” 
“WE’RE THE UNDER- 

GROUND PRESS!” 
Tower of Babel was suddenly 

reenacted before the TV came- 

ra’s eyes. The establishment me- 
dia in the guise of Steve Roberts 

asked reasons and the under- 

ground media in the guise of 
Marvin Fishman echoed back 
questions. 

“Why can’t they do this?,” 

shouted Fishman, ‘““They have 

every right to be here. They’re 
the Underground Press!’ point- 
ing at the twenty odd people ac- 
tively standing around taking pic- 
tures, tape recording, letting the 
cameras roll and asking their 
questions: 

“WHY DORS TV HAVE TO 
BE YOUR WAY?” 
“WHY IS. THE ESTABLISH- 

MENT MEDIA ALWAYS LY- 
ING?” 
“WHY CAN’T WE CHANGE 

THE FORM OF THE SHOW?” 
The questions seemed to all fall 

on Roberts as he became the cen- 
tral focus of all their inquiries. 
He sat there, his jaw locked on 
twenty voices at the same time 
as mental sweat plainly visible 
rolled down his flushed face. * 

But in the underground media’s 
haste to pinpoint the enemy they 
forgot to protect their rear as 
other establishment troops be- 
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hind them had kept the TV cam- 
eras turned on them. Suddenly 
the battle turned into a battle 
of the cameras as underground 
newsreel people turned, reeled 
and shot footage at the TV came- 
ramen shooting back. 

Before anyone knew it, Marvin 

Fishman was saying, “Why can’t 
we say FUCK on the air.” And 
as if to answer his own rhetorical 
question, “FUCK THE ESTA- 
BLISHMENT.” The battle cry 
sounded like every grade B movie 
about World War II — “Sighted 
sub, sank same” — “T shall re- 
turn” — “NUTS!” 
Suddenly the atmosphere chang- 

ed as Marvin Fishman realized 
that Channel 13 had called the 
police. Everyone started to re- 
treat to the studio doors. Jeif 
Shero stood up and announced, 
“If they leave, I must leave.” I 
got up last and didn’t say any- 
thing but remembered the old 
adage, “The underground media 
may have its beliefs but the Es- 
tablishment has the bullets.” 

by Bob Parent 

(Continued on Page 18) 



The climate of fear was enhanced by Richard 

Nixon last week as he warned that any cut in Na- 

tional Defense spending would bode ill for the 

free world. Mr. Nixon did not concern himself with 

wasteful spending for foreign aid or public wel- 

fare. Apple-cheeks warned, ‘‘To cut these seg- 

ments of the budget—at a time when America’s 

strategic superiority is in increasing doubt—would 
be blind and reckless economy. It would be an 

an irresponsible and potentially dangerous deci- 

sion.’’ Nixon apparently hopes that a wave of na- 

tional paranoia will be beneficial to his campaign. 

How the public consciousness could absorb any 

more raw fear at this time is a question for some 

debate, but hopefully the paranoia level has 

peaked and the time is ripe for logic to be heard 

again in this country. 
“7 =< 

The Vietnamese War set another record last 

week as our longest war in history. President 

Nguyen Van Thieu signed the general mobiliza- 

tion law which will permit South Vietnamese troops 

to take over a larger share of the war burden. This 

law which calls for the induction of 16- and 17- 

year-olds will hopefully allow the U. S. to call a 

halt to increasing troop buildups. 

TSK-TSK 

Congratulations to Rev. D. A. King, brother 

of Dr. Martin Luther King, who walked out on 

$392.00 tab at the Statler Hilton Hotel in Wash- 

ington. The Reverend and 96 dungaree-clad poor 

peoples’ demonstrators were refused entrance to 

the hotel’s dining room at first because they were 

not wearing ties. When they were finally admitted 

they all ordered steak. The bill came to $590.00 

but the Rev. said that all they had was $198.00. 

A spokesman for the diners feared the incident 

will have ill effects on the group’s credit rating. 

Muhammad Speaks, official publication of the 

black Muslims, reports that a law suit has been 

filed in Richmond, Va. “against persons who 

authorized and performed the removal of the 

heart of Bruce Tucker, ‘‘a Black laborer, for use 

in a transplant operation.” The publication ac- 

cuses unscrupulous physicians of ripping the 

heart from this unconscious black man to save 

the life of a wealthy “‘heart-diseased’’ white. The 

“donors’’ family was never consulted or even 

notified of their relative’s death. 

St. Luke’s Presbyterian Hospital in Chicago plans 

to design a new ‘‘biolgically clean envelope” for 

use as~an operating room. (Does this mean that 

today’s highly-touted operating room is biological- 

ly unclean?). The new room will feature constantly 

circulating clean air which will speed up the re- 

moval of infectious organisms. ‘Doctors and 

nurses will wear masks that transport their ex- 

haled, and therefore contaminated breath, to 

packs placed over their backs.” The Times article 

did not mention what precautions were being 

taken to weed out orderlies and nurses who still 

may show up for duty in dirty underwear. 

POISONS ON PARADE 

The artificial chemical sweetener, cyclamate, 

which is widely used in this country as a non- 

fattening sugar substitute is being tested in Aus- 

tria. A research team in Bonn has reason to su- 

pect that the chemical aggravates heart, circula- 

tory, and liver conditions. This calorie-free sub- 

stance, long hailed by captains of industry as 

a major marketing breakthrough, is the primary 

ingredient in diet soft-drinks and other diet foods 

which call for non-sugar sweeners. 

BHT, the chemical used to prolong the storage 

life on fats in salad oi!s and potato chips as well 

as many other foods, is being investigated by 

resarchers at the University of Nebraska as having 

a possible prolonging effect on human life. The 

chemical, which is not used in food preparation 

in Great Britain because it is believed to be 

linked with cancer, may soon be responsible for 

new forms of human life. 

According to exiled Greek politician and jour- 

nalist Georgius Patsis, the Greek military govern- 

ment, like governments everywhere, has found it 

necessary to mark certain ‘politically dangerous” 

people for assassination. There is nothing so re- 

markable about this political reality; Patsis claims 

that the first victim was Georges Mavrogenis, 

former press attache at the Greek embassy in 

Copenhagen, who was found shot dead on May 

29th. What is particularly surprising about what 

Patsis says. however, is that among the exiles 

slated for assassination is the film star Melina 

(Continued on Page 16) 
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The problem was, the evangelist racket was 
getting cornered. This little hairy stooge was 
gibbering around all over the world, getting 
all kinds of press, and all these pop musicians 
and neurasthenic actresses were gobbling up 
the act like there was no tomorrow. Bread was 
changing hands, and the old big time operators 
looked washed up. After Elmer Gantry and 
Lenny Bruce; who had time for such as Oral 
Roberts, Billy Graham, Bishop Sheen and Nor- 
man Vincent Peale? With teenyboppers casting 
their own horoscopes, the fabulous Zoltan might 
just as well get boiled down for glue. And here’s 
this little clown doing his giggle bit with the 
flowers, getting the entire Youth Movement 
into his safe deposit box. And baby, everybody’s 
in the Youth Movement. The situation clearly 
called for drastic measures. 

The time to commence was manifestly the 
very moment the Bubble Burst — just as soon 

as the Beatles began to suspect that the Maha- 

BY DA LATIMER 

rishi might not be altogether right in the head, 

and thus a potential publicity bummer. Word 

went out along the Astral Grapevine — “Where 
is there One among us so pure of mind, so 

sweet of soul, unsullied in the depths of his 

being and unburdened by the things of this 

world that he might become even a Great 

Shill?” And lo! from out the vastness of the 

brooding Himalayas walked One, fresh from 

untold years’ silent meditation at the sandals 

of the Ancient One Himself, knowing all, came 

Swami Satyananda. He was seized immediately 

by Ma Yogabhakti and thrust onto a jet headed 

for the States. 
Ma Yogabhakti cannot be called, with any 

degree of confidence, a Promoter; but when 

one looks up from the smiling, nodding, diminu- 

tive Swami and sees hovering over his shoulder 

this extremely Occidental lady with a sari and 

a Mia Farrow haircut, chatting intensely with 

the press and arranging limousine transporta- 

PRINTED ITALY 

Miracle On 41st Street 
tion across the City, well, one’s confidence rises 
almost a whole degree. Perhaps after all Ma 
Yogabhakti is only with the Swami’s entourage 
to sing, something she does very prettily to 
sitar, tabla, and organ; there’s one particular 
little ditty that comes off marvelous fine, an 
apotheosis to Shiva’s lingum. Splendid mezzo- 
soprano, Ma Yogabhakti. e 

Anyway, so here’s the Swami doing his thing 
at Town Hall, just north of Times Square, with 
an actual paisley Rolls parked on the curb out 
front. There’s a blonde in the third row wear- 
ing a white microskirt decolete down beyond 
the solar plexus, and three husky Zen monks 

in the first row who look fully prepared to get 
offended at the first opportunity. At 8:20 — 
the Voice ad specified 8:00 sharp — the Swami 
glides nodding onto the stage with seven attend- 
ants and sits alone on a little podium, flanked 
by grey urns of dusty-looking flowers. A portly 
gentleman named Gelberman does a ten-minute 
intro, the high point of which is when he says 
Hassidim are actually Jewish Yogis. Ma Yo- 
gabhakti then sings a few kirtans to soften up 
the house, and the Swami Satchidananda, who 
has the whole Hindoo diocese of New York, 
puts down the Maharishi for a half hour — 
never by name, mind you — and, at length, 
introduces the Swami Satyananda (Truth & 

Bliss) himself. 
Now, by this time the impression has got 

well across that Swamis and such can put even 
Presbyterian ministers to shame when it comes 
to sheer interminable soporific boredom. But 

the Swami’s different — he’s intense. He flash- 
es, he radiates, he’s really turned on. This 
keeps you on his wavelength for the whole first 
half hour or so. After that, you begin casting 
ever longer glances over your shoulder at that 
blonde on the third row. C’mon, chick, let’s 
split and get into some of that groovy Tantric 

stuff. 
The Swami advocates breathing, of course. 

He encourages you to breathe at least a half 

hour every night, before retiring, and if pos- 

sible another half hour immediately upon aris- 
ing; if you can take time out from work to 
breathe, that’s groovy too, and I guess you can 
even breathe in bed, but the Swami didn’t say 
anything about that. O blonde chick, had we 

but met at a Kerista lecture .. . Anyway, 

while breathing, what you do is, you stuff your 

conciousness down between your navel and your 

larynx. Dig that? Breathe in, conciousness goes 

down, breath out, consciousness goes up. This 

is the first step, but remember, the path is 
bloody long. 

Once this is accomplished — the Swami says 
it should work maybe four days out of the first 
month, six days out of the next, and so on. 
providing you work at it steadily — the trick 
now is to switch your consciousness over to your 
spinal cord and snore. Yup, get the old Atman 
back there and contract the old glottis so you’re 
going So on the intake and Hum on the exhaust. 
A little Om wouldn’t hurt anybody at this point, 
repeated steadily in a monotone; for artists 
and poets and such, the recommended mantra 
is Ein. This whole bit is called utilising the 

psychic passage. 
Presently, after a few years’ interval, your 

mind should be keen and clear and taut and 
in excellent shape to be blown. Now you rig up 
a psychic symbol: a triangle, a visualisation of 
Om, the Cross, the shadow of Joshu’s Mu, Kil- 
roy Was Here, any damn thing that sticks in 
your mind; the Swami says to try a few until 
one stays there, at the center of your con- 
sciousness — your mind’ll reject anything it 
doesn’t like. At this point, it’s all up to you, 
you’re ready to break on through to the other 
side. 

Having taken the audience as far as he would 
care to go at such a formal, inpersonal en- 

counter, the Swami winds up his spiel with a 
demonstration of various body exercises, illu- 
strated live by a couple of muscular boys from 

the local diocese. The Cobra posture, flat on the 
face with the hips off the ground, is said to 
fuse the spinal column into one straight line of 

strength and vitality — most excellent for the 
Atman, if He happens to be residing there. The 
headstand is a clinically approved exercise be- 

(Continued on Page 19) 
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BY LENNOX RAPHAEL 
Bobby Seale is a tough panther to crack. He 

is the magical revolutionary. 
Take last Saturday in New York City. It was 

very hot and the Black Panthers were having 

“a sort of press conference’ at the Red Top 

Club on West 81st. The celebrity bait was E]l- 

dridge Cleaver, author of Soul on Ice, another 

political prisoner now free on $50,000 bail. 

Well, evervbody wants to see Eldridge, and 

Bobby Seale was coming too. Some wanted 

closer look at him, and there was the “sort of 

party” in the Red Top lounge later. 

Bobby was going to announce the opening 

of Panther offices in New York, at the 10. P.M. 

conference, etc., ete. 

And Captain Ron Pinnwell would speak. ° 

But nobody showed up at ten. Bobby was 

on his way, but he had to stop here & there, 

and talk sometimes, and feel something walking 

across his forehead as his eyes tore into the 

skyline. 

Back-at Red Top muggy everyone was wait- 

ing, waiting, honor guard breaking away, 

Panthers at door frisking men & searching 

pocketbooks, in searches more thor ough in sym- 

bolism than surety, and perhaps leading some 

to wander into a-false sense of security. 

“Good Lord, you know we don’t need an- 

other Maleolm here tonight,” a guard said to 

me, and smiled that he was in the Audubon 

Ballroom four rows from the front the day 

“they” killed Malcolm X, gunned down like 

K.K.K. & Andy. Warhol. 

“We have to wateh the brothers too,” the 

guard said as white-mother-country radicals 

(yes, & coming down in the ear with the sis- 

ters beautiful in black Bobby didn’t plan to 

call them; he remembered the taste of tooth- 

paste) as these radicals filed thru frisking. 

everyone, black & white, mr. firearm is no 

bigot, integrated to the trigger’. 

And James Brown was socking it to ‘em 

& “retiring” from showbusiness before 45,000 

screaming lovers astray in 90,000 legs. 

Finally, after blocks & blocks of waiting and 

waiting, the word & feeling went out. They 

PANTHER 
were coming. Eldridge was coming, and Bobby, 

and Captain Pinnwell would speak. 

The sweat thickened, the frisk was lowered 

to ankles, backs stiffer, tensions, guards across 

the street, the Red Top crowded, the guards 

nervous in the heat. I thirsted for watermelon. 

Then ,thev 

anxiety, and there they were, the forerunner 
in black stern then the sisters in black, black 

is black, then Bobby enters sideways taking 

in the entire room and outside behind his back 

without eve games, Chairman of the Black 

Panthers Political Party. The Man. Everyone 

has already made wavy and is standing back 

and there is no touching, only movements. 

It is hot here & all these faces, thought 

Bobby as he settled in at the back of the lounge 
to hush, voices rising & hush, and someone said 

for the reporters & photographers to come 

forward. Bobby was ready, and Captain Pinn- 
well would speak. Everybody else stand back. 

Bobby sat on the table with a mike at his 

lips. He hoped it wouldn’t screech back at him. 
Then he spoke. The panthers were “now es- 

tablished” in New York. 
And he launched Eldridge’s campaign for 

the Presidency of the United States of America. 

Eldridge Cleaver, he said, “is the Black 

Panther candidate on a Peace & Freedom tick- 

et.” not “the Freedom & Peace” or‘PL groups 

& SWP groups & others seeking to “use” 

blacks. The coalition with Peace & Freedom is 

“very functional” and the hope of the paithers 

& allies is to start “pushing votes” in areas 

meaningful to the revolutionary struggle. 

R.F. K. supporters would find something new. 

And “vou white-mother-country radicals,” 

to applause, “will be used” to accelerate the 

solution without watering down the struggle 

into liberal compromises. If not, ‘the best thing 

they could do is go back around to their mamas 

and dadas who are exploiting us.” 

And how is the city’s rather fashionable 

jungle in a jungle? : 

A panther found one pig drunk icok his 

_ pistol away & turned him over to proper au- 

came at midnight. A rush of 

photo. by Diane Dorr- Detyask 

thorities. “He was drinking on his gig,’ Bobby 

said. In Oakland where Bobby Hutton was 

gunned down by cops the time of King’s as- 
sassination, the pig ‘‘might be dead.” Anvhow, 
the authorities “gave verbal sincerity.” and 
turned him loose in some other black c.m- 

munity. 

“T have one more question,” enthused one 

reporter. ; 

“Knock yourself out,’ Bobby said to more: 

applause. The communists, he explained to the 

reporter, were “fighting one front” & blaeks 

were “fighting two fronts.” Capitalism and 

Racism. 

Then Captain Pinnwell rested his right hand 

on BobBy’s left shoulder. The Captain (who is 

young, tall and soldiery) felt Bobby’s voice 
choking, and he tried to fight back, had the 
mike & was speaking, I Pinnwell, and he was 
saying he was not captain anymore; and Bobby 

took the mike from his hands so gently, almost 
too much, and said he was promoting Pinnwell 
on the spot, Deputy, that’s right, Deputv Minis- 
ter of Defense, and he would check it out with 

Huey Newton, the Minister now in jail after 

a shoot-out with cops in Oakland. 

Then questions from the floor. 

“What's the question?” 
“What's the answer,” said someone. 3 
“Look, man,” Bobby said, ‘we are not in. 

for any of that flower...” shit. 
Then, after much talking & sniping & verbal 

confusion & physical confusion, someone asked 

why didn’t Bobby get a guy from New York 

to be head: panther in the state, “how is he 

going to do it?” 

But Pinnwell was doing it. Offices opened 

two weeks ago at 1808 A Fulton Street, Brook- 

lyn. There were chapters on two or three cam- 

puses, and Lieutenant Morris was on panther 

duty at 100 Fifth Avenue, in the city. 

And Bobby was pleased and not so pleased 

as he drove from Red Top & across Broadway 

into another dav of magic. 
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Call Your Mother, the AT&T ad suggests: 

She Worries. And well she might, supposiny 

The Queen ever makes it to her neighborhood 

theatre. The Flawless Sabrina, for instance, 

ought to horrify her, transfix her with the 

shock of self-recognition — there was never 

a more truly motherly harridan of stage nor 

screen than the Flawless Sabrina. And if Har- 

low, on the other hand, won’t make her feel 

outclassed and undersexed, then neither will 

Claire Bloom and Catherine Deneuve put to- 

gether. The Queen will make everybody’s moth- 

er worry, and then they’ll all get together, no 

doubt, a whole great big herd of mothers, and 

try to get rid of it. 

But what handle can they use for banning 

it, isn’t it all about men? Maybe half a dozen 

chicks show up in it, all of them adequately 

clothed, and I give you my word, not so much 

as a curl of pubic hair appears throughout. 

Oh, there’s a few dirty words here and there, 

but that’s chic for Cinema 768, no future in 

complaining about that... But dammit, there’s 

something unhealthy about this movie. Those 

are all homosexuals up there, aren’t they? Well, 

homosexuals are sick! You shouldn’t take ad- 

vantage of sick people. 

The poor dears, the assembled mothers will 

exclaim, they shouldn’t be all filmed and every- 

thing like that, their shame and folly splashed 

across the screen in livid colour to be made 

mock of by the callow public. Faggots are sup- 

posed to be miserable, handicapped people; 

filming them in action, why, might as well 

wheel a strobe light into an epileptic’s ward. 

“A gratitous exploitation of sickness,” they’ll 

say, “a mockery of infirmity, an invasion of 

private agony” — thus will they, that great 

big herd of mothers, strive to remove this flick 

from the screen. 

In fact, if you go up to Kips Bay to watch 

The Queen — the only place in the world that 

has it, for the moment — you might get the 

initial feeling that the mothers would be right. 

The whole movie is wondrously amusing, but 

there’s something about the general audience 

reaction that moves one to wonder what pre- 

cisely is so godawful funny, and why, anyway. 

Humour abounds, a half dozen outrageous sight 

gags every minute, and it frequently gets dif- 

ficult to catch the dialogue over the laughter 

— the loud, long, raucous, almost exclusively 

masculine laughter. 

It’s not pleasant, that sort of laughter, not 

at all any expression of genuine amusement. 

It’s a guffaw, a demonstrative, compulsive, su- 

perior kind of noise. When one of these guys 

catches for instance a Bette Davis poster on 

some queen’s dressing room wall, he obliterates 

ten seconds of soundtrack with his howls of 

mirth. Now, he’s not laughing at Bette Davis, 

not because she’s funny herself — no, he’s 

laughing at the dumb faggot for digging such 

as Bette Davis, for being the sort of creep 

who'd tack up a poster like that. Or when the 

Flawless Sabrina admonishes a roomful of 

queens not to go out cruising City hall, why, 

the air splits with laughter, the house fairly 

falls down from hilarity — but these guys 

aren’t laughing at the preposterous idea of the 

City Hall steps draped with hustling queens 

in full drag, the Roman Spanish Stairs on a 

seedy opera night, no, these guys are laughing 

at the simple idea of cruising faggots. That’s 

put-down laughter, “see-how-sophisticated-and- 
masculine-I-am” laughter. 

Is this cruelty, exploitation? Well, one of 

the most significant lines in the flick occurs 
during a conversation between two queens sit- 

ting in a hotel. room; they’re talking about 

butch faggots who enjoy hurting women, out 

of jealousy, and one of the queens says, “I 

don’t understand it — I have no prejudices, 

I have respect for anybody.” At this point the 

hopsack-turtleneck contingent does a breath- 

less doubletake, then reels off into gales of 

derisive laughter. There’s something supremely 

asinine in that remark, something they can’t 

quite put their finger on... And what it is, 

fellows, is your own asshole attitude come back 

to slap vou silly. 

WwANW [gemma gl 
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The suggestion that a queen, a loathesome 

faggot, could have respect for people must 

appear supremely incongruous to a Hefner 

protege: These fellows at Kips Bay have to’ 

laugh at faggots, it’s the only way they can 

abide the whole idea. To really dig homosex- 

uals, hell, they’d have to accept the faggot 

in themselves first. And since they have to put 
up with faggots, faggots being in this season, 

they have to laugh. So they drag their chicks 

up to Kips Bay and how] all the way through 

the flick. Who’s exploiting whom? 

Aside from all this scruffy old morality shit, 

The Queen happens to be a stone gas. When 

the Miss All-America Beauty Pageant was held 

down at Town Hall in February of ’67 (pro- 

ceeds going to the Muscular Dystrophy fund, 

or some such worthy), Grove Press covered it 

with camera crew and sound gear. Following 

some weird litigation and a lot of excellent 

editing, they opened the flick at Kips Bay last 

week. Go there-and see it, the quality of the 

film is superb for a documentary — full colour, 

very splashy indeed — and the sound is irre- 

proachable, neither metallic nor fuzzy. A hand- 

held camera was used, and whoever held that 

camera knew exactly what he was about. 

The people in The Queen are unforgettable. 

The Flawless Sabrina (Jack Doroshaw), the 

Pageant emcee who also narrates the film, is 

a promoter who organizes drag exhibitions all 

Phaggot, Phliques 
presents 

The Queen 

BY DA LATIMER 

nueve 

across the country. He does a Jewish Mother 

schtick and does it splendidly — in drag, hair 

swept severely back, stylized reading glasses 

balanced across the tip of her nose, the Flaw- 

less Sabrina can terrorize an entire chorus line 

of queens into quivering immobility with a 

single slash of her rapier-like cigarette holder. 

And Harlow, hell, everybody knows a Har- 

low: that tall slender quiet blonde with the 
great sad green eyes and an air of some Haunt- 

ing Secret about her. Harlow, Miss Philadel- 

phia, won the Grand Prix. after a long, ex- 

cruciating, heartbreaking Semifinalist. compe- 

tition against some rather stupendous runners- 
up. There has been talk of a fix, but when Sa- 
brina crowns a tearful Harlow at last, and 
Miss Emory embraces her, sobbing, well. . . 
This reviewer wept, in all truth, quite spontane- 

ously, and his old lady nearly got up and walked 

out, 

; * * * 

The Queen is not too long, and Grove has 

seen fit to tack on a couple of short subjects 

to fill up the first fortyfive minutes or so. The 

first, Les Eves Futures,’is an interminable 

’ French vignette in black and white, no dial- 

ogue, that juxtaposes the operations of a man- 

nequin factory with the activities of some 

human models; the most that comes out of it 

is the revelation that female human beings, no 

matter how poorly directed, are invariably dis- 

(Continued on Page 19) 



DILLDOME... 
By AND NOW FOR YOUR 

a AGN Tay 

” Oa 

‘TZLT PZT pzT 

NOT SO FAST 
TRASHMAN 
DZPTZS PSS 

vera ee era err” Me 

AND NOW GENTLEMEN... AS 
YOU WELL KNOW THIS YOUNG . 

LADY HARBORS CERTAIN WAY=- 
WARD ATTITUDES WHICH WE 
SHALL P 



BY LITA ELISCU 

David Wise makes very funny films, and has 

been doing so for about the last 4 years. He is 

now 13 — and [| can only wonder what he will 

be like when he’s 20, and has 11 years of film- 

making experience behind him . . . His shorts, 

at the Cinematheque this past weekend, were 

in color, automated and fully sound-synchroniz- 

ed. The films were quite often crude, sometimes 

not very funny (Voice: OS: “Say something 

funny.” Other voice: ‘ . somethin’ funny 

...O.K.?”) but they were films, because some- 

how DW Productions knows how to make films, 

not just string images along on a brightly 

colored reel and end when he comes to the end 

of the footage. He is fascinated by the ability 

of the camera to make objects appear, disap- 

pear, move abnormally — either slower or 

faster. A friend on a bicycle wheels away to 

the strains of “Magical Mystery Tour” and sud- 

denly vanishes. Filters and special effects are 

used with incredible enthusiasm, but naturalism 

is hardly desirable here. Quite often, the hand 

that moves the printed words, such as BOOM 

or CRASH, is shown picking up the different 

words. This is the world of film, and the only 

laws governing are those dictated by the cam- 

era eye, which is faster than the human hand. 

He seems to find textures equally exciting — 

especially because they are more obedient and 

available actors than friends — and one whole 

“presentation” was devoted to a speeded-up 

view of different tubes of paint occurring on 

the whole surface in large circles, to be sud- 

denly replaced by a different color and sub- 

stance — such as tin foil or plastic paper 

wadded up. The. effect was that of someone 

being let loose with giant-size aerosol bombs 

in dayglo colors. 

People behind me did not like the films until 

they realized he was 13, and then ‘for a pre- 

cocious kid, he’s all right.’”’ But then, they liked 

the adult’s films, which were on next, even less. 

Maybe they just dont want to admit where 

their heads are at. 
yee, ME 

Daddy Goodness gets off to a slow, plati- 

tudinous start, mouthing all sorts of highfalu- 

tin’ talk between the Town Whore (who loves) 

and the Town Young Drunk (who loves her). 

Then Daddy Goodness comes to life, having 

been drunk, not dead, and Moses Gunn is on 

the stage, and so is the play, finally. 

Everybody has been saying he is a consum- 

mate actor, etc., etc., until by now Mr. Gunn 

would probably rather have cash proof instead 

of metallic shining words: yeah .. . Fortunate- 

ly, critics are not in a position of responsibility 

for handing out anything but praise... Every 

gesture he makes, hands, eyes, face and body, is 

controlled and assured; his hands in particular 

are used in most formal manner sometimes, 

giving the dual-character a new depth of pos- 

sible emotions and motivations. For Daddy 

Goodness the town (old) drunk should no doubt 

shamble, but reincarnated as de Lawd, his 

majestic under and overtones only emphasize 

the strange, non-mortal quality at hand. 

That's what the story is about: when is Good 

not Good-enough? When it does everything it 

has promised and still leaves men dissatisfied 

— or so say men. Is Daddy Goodness truly the 

Lord or is he not. Is he Father Divine, with his 

“Angels” (which include the Town Whore) and 

his good living, and his preachments of Joy and 

Free Love and Good Times. Men, in the midst 

of enjoying themselves fully, tend to feel guilty; 

perhaps because they don’t like being so close 

to the animals in simple emotions. The tension 

of the play derives from the intermittent. won- 

dering about Daddy Goodness’ legitimacy to tell 

them to “Spread Joy!’’ He, of course, keeps 

admonishing them to do as their own hearts 

dictate — which is not enough for them. They 

who want to be told. 
n° iGontaied.on-Page-23)- peer bakes acts ey 
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Mercouri: If Mis Mercouri represents a serious 

threat to the junta then their political grip is 
tenuous indeed. 

Mayor Lindsay accused our friendly neighbor- 
hood air poisoners, Consolidated Edison, of over- 
charging its customers approximately twenty mil- 
lion dollars over a five year period. The money 
was used partially, at least, to buy their shiny 
new fleet of ‘“‘clean-air’ trucks and pay for mil- 
lions of dollars worth of ads which improved 

their ‘‘image’”’ by telling the public that the air isn’t 
really so bad in New York City, and besides it 
isn't their fault. 

* * * 

Press releases from Saigon are generally un- 
believable, but one appeared last Monday which 

was enough to permanently boggle the mind. The 
story dealt with Viet Cong guerillas taken prisoner 
in the outskirst of the city recently. Contrary to 
rumors of torture and inhuman treatment which 
have been heard in some quarters, the report 

stated that 50 prisoners (who had apparently 
decided to ‘‘cooperate’’ with their captors) were 
given fresh new clothes and an allowance of 200 
piasters (twice as much as they make as Viet 
Cong guerillas) for a day at the Saigon Zoo. This 
idylic scene was described as follows: ‘‘Followed 
by journalists and (of course) South Vietnamese 
officers and a jeep blaring marching tunes, the 
prisoners . . . walked from cage to cage?’’ 

% a * 

DEMOCRACY TRIUMPHS 
Political organizers working for Vice-President 

Humphrey are under the impression that their man 
has enough delegates pledged to him at this time 
to win the Democratic presidential nomination. 
If this is true, as they claim, then it is clear proof 
that the people have little or no voice in the se- 
lection of their candidates: How Humphrey and 
his organization are likely to deal with the dem- 
onstrations which will inevitably result if he is 
nominated on the first ballot is unclear at this 
time, although brute force is the traditional 

method. If he expects to grab the nomination and 
defat Nixon in the election to follow, then he fails 

Ou 
to listen to the warm and 

take a stroll down Stanyan 
Street. Two collections of his 
love poems and lyrics: 

Photo: Courtesy of Edward Habib, Cheval-Stanyan Co. 

to consider the great number of Americans who 
have been deluded into thinking that they are 
the source of political power in this country and 
who are likely to become somewhat ‘‘upset’’ by 
the awakening which is in store for them. 

A monument to overcrowding will be erected 
by Marcel Breuer, an architect, who will build a 
skyscraper atop Grand Central Station. The 55- 
story ‘‘slab of concrete and granite’ is expected 
to be a triumph of surrealism. 

og “ we Sd * Lo 

An unprecedented wave of puritanical zeal has 
seized Belgium where police have recently or- 
dered black tape placed over the naked breasts 
of a girl featured on posters advertising an exhibi- 
tion of paintings in Brussels. It is reported that 
there have been several cases of severe jail penal- 
ties imposed on artists and writers ‘‘for offenses 
against public morality.” Hugo Claus, a Flemish 
playwright and novelist, was recently sentenced to 
four months in jail for representing the Holy 
Trinity as three naked men in a film last Decem- 
ber. This sort of event is most uncharacteristic 
of the country which includes Ruben’s “fleshy 
nudes’’ as well as Breughel’s ‘“‘rolicking scenes 
of rural debauchery” as a part of the national cul- 
tural heritage. 

oo * 

A flash bulletin from Wembury, England, indi- 
cates that researchers are trying to spur an in- 
crease in rabbit production. Exactly what methods 
are being used by researches were’ not disclosed. 

* * * 

GENERATION GAP 
President Johnson wrote a letter to his one- 

year-old grandson, Patrick Lyndon Nugent, in 
which he made known some of his more profound 
and illuminating attitudes concerning the much- 
publicized Generation Gap: ‘‘There is a great deal 
of talk about the generation gap these days. Per- 
haps when you are old enough to read this let- 
ter, it will have all disappeared. Right now | do 
not fear it. | salute it. For the generation gap be- 
tween us creates those very special feelings that 
come when | hold your hand in mine, or jiggle 

you on my knee.”’ 
* bo * 

A British coal freighter, London Statesman, was 

STANYAN STREET 
& OTHER SORROWS 

LISTEN TO THE WARM 

“The age of ROD McKUEN is upon 
us . . . Every once in a while a 
stone romantic comes along and 
we become aware that so-and-so 
is doing his own thing so com- 
pletely; telling it like it is, for him, 

so entirely that you just have to 
listen . . . The poems are the 
lyrics to his songs. His songs 
are softly sexual, wistful, ro- 
mantic, timeless.” 
.—Underground Digest 
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hit by two shells, one of which was a dud, in Sai- 
gon harbor recently; casualties were light. The 
only forces in the area which use such shells are 
American; ‘‘an American military spokesman said 
the matter was being investigated.” 

Eo * oo 

New draft rules which take effect in September 
will result in the drafting of thousands of col- 
lege graduates. Under the new rules the prime 
draft group will consist of students who have pre- 
viously been deferred but who have now grad- 
uated and nineteen - year-olds who are not in 
school. Since the oldest will be the first to be 
drafted the effect will be to draft those with the 
most college first; hardest hit will be the graduate 
students. This will undoubtedly hurt the profes- 
sional standing of the U. S. in such fields as en- 
gineering and teaching. But aside from these Jong- 

range socio-economic repercussions, the new rules 
are likely to result in increased middle-class resis- 
tance to the war which is already fairly high. 

* me * 

All attempts to locate the ‘‘girl in the polka- 
dot dress’’ who witnesses saw rushing from the 
scene of the Kennedy assassination crying ‘‘We’ve 
killed him,’ have failed. Authorities have now an- 
nounced that there never was such a girl. Implied 
in the announcement is the fact that if there were 
any such person the L.A. Police would have located 
her by this time. 

* % * 

A school, a police station, as well as 183 other 
public buildings and properties in New York City 
will be put up for public auction July 17th. Don't 
miss this chance of a life time. 

* * % 

Underground saboteurs take note: Ring tabs 
from beer cans can be used in parking meters. 
This tactic has been used in Canada where 25 
million in revenue has been lost as a result. 

% * * 

Richard G. Mendoza, a paraplegic arrested on 
a narcotics charge in Ventura, Calif., astounded 

fuzz last week when he escaped from the prison 
ward at Ventura County Hospital in a motorized 
wheelchair. Nice work, Dick. 

* = * 

The Italian law which holds a woman liable for 

a possible jail sentence for adultery, while a man 
accused of the same crime goes free, is likely 
to be declared unconstitutional next week. Insiders 
say that the uproar likely to result over such a 
decision caused Earl Warren to announce his re- 
tirement. The Chief Justice said he’s been abused 
long enough. 

* * * 

Statements by Governor Reagan of California 
always provide a hearty laugh. For instance, last 
week, Ronny said, ‘If members of the Poor Peo- 
ples’ Campaign. refused to leave Resurrection City 
when their government permit expired, the gov- 
ernment should move them out by any means 
necessary.’’ A phrase that when used by the Black 
Panthers or Rap Brown is generally interpreted 
by Governor Reagan to mean looting and burn- 
ing. What subtle methods of crowd control does 
the famed movie-hero have in mind? 

Asked about the perplexing problem of black 
militants, he responded with another remark which 
revealed ‘him as a man of penetrating insight: he 
says that these black militant leaders have ‘‘some- 
thing else in mind’ than solving economic and 
social problems of black people and are ‘‘aligned 
with causes in which they are preaching insurrec- 
tion and overthrow of a system.’’ He continued, 
“We are a compassionate people already em- 
barked upon numerous antipoverty programs." 
In closing, Governor Reagan reminded his com- 
passionate countrymen that ‘‘20 million blacks 
will have little chance against the 180 million 
whites.”’ 

a * * 

Comillo Calogero, 33-year-old pizza man from 
Mineola, L. |., was awarded $335,000 following 
an eight day trial because he has lost his skill of 
tossing pizza-dough ten feet in the air, The New 
York times reported Monday. Mr. Comillo was in- 
jured In an auto accident while he was delivering 
a pizza. 

* * * 

Marine Protein Concentrate made from whole 
fish, heads, tails and intestines which is currently 
being shipped to South America for animal con- 
sumption, is expected to be used as food one day 
in this country’s war against hunger. James S. 
Tolin head of Alpine Marine, Inc. acknowledged 
that it would ‘‘take considerable selling to make 
the concentrate acceptable.’’ 
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Blood, Sweat and Tears (remolded, refur- 

bished, rearranged, reassured and bigger) in 

their first post-Al Kooper appearance, have 

become suddenly, unexpectedly and pleasantly 

the number one New York group. They played 
to packed houses since their opening at the 
Cafe Au Go Go, earning an instant loyalty with 
calls of encouragement from the audience — 

a rapport unknown to prominent New York 
pop groups. They have been claimed by the 
city dwellers. This is New York’s group with 
a new legion of followers topping even the for- 
mer hometown hope, the Blues Project. ““We’re 
bigger than the Project at its height,” under- 
states guitarist Steve Katz. And they’re home 
free: secure in their birth town with mid-20’s 
college grad supporters who buy records and 

pay to hear live music, and riding a greenback 

wave of top Columbia Records promotion. 

BS&T has taken seriously the odious public 

relations slogan (Son of Big Bands) to become 

the first rock group with a Count Basie sound. 

And they’re talented enough and _ straight 

enough to pull it off with arrangements so solid 

in the classic jazz traditions as to explode the 

lid off the ‘‘garbage can music of today’s 

youth” myth imposed by the conservative con- 

stipated bourgeoisie old time music critics who 

adorn jazz magazines with a futzy authorita- 

rian tone that doomed jazz to new fanatics 

and attempts to execute the soul of a young, 

alive, challenging music and crucify the bodies 

of its risk-taking innovators who may never 

have “gigged” with the jazz greats “now in 

their late 60’s or dead.” 

Blood, Sweat, and Tears are headed for the 

top of the Downbeat and Playboy jazz polls. 

Their eclectic sound has been polished, stylized 

and directed by alto saxophonist Fred Lipsius 

from a concept hatched and promoted by the 

DIRECTIONS: To be read aloud in a crowded 
elevator in The Brill Building 
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group’s founder and dominating creative force, 

Al Kooper, whose importance to Blood, Sweat, - 

and Tears must not be diminished by his ab- 

sence, This sound will attract a new conglome- 

rate audience of (1) former collegiate jazz 

afficionados who had abandoned their hobby 

when the music became an accepted ‘‘original 

American art form” only to degenerate into a 

commercialized, mild pop- white jazz (except 

for its avant-garde revolutionaries) with Miami 

Beach or Las Vegas the goal for the success- 

instead - of -sound oriented, properly dressed, 

nicely manicured, establishment ideal, capi- 

listic jazzman (a product of our times); (2) 

the current hip college crowd; (3) staunch jazz 

people liberal enough to at least admit to the 

concept of flux, change, motion the way of the 

Tao); and (4) the entire pop music fandom 

from teeny-boppers to the paunchy pacyderms 

of the record industry. 

A popular acceptance of BS&T, similar in 

scope to that of Charles Lloyd, Jefferson Air- 

plane, the white British blues groups, and Dave 

Brubeck [remember his canonization by the 

semi-intellectual, casual jazz fan and the popu- 

lar (men’s) monthlies] hopefully may cause 

the light of music lovers to fall on some of the 

lesser known motivators of the exciting, ex- 

panding sound spectrum, who recklessly chal- 

lenge the established order and definition of 

music in their rugged, disrespectful and honest 

liberating search for communication and ex- 

pression not conquerable by fat greasy palms 

and thick bulging wallets in its spiritual, holy, 

religious, mystical endeavor as exalted by jazz 

immortal John Coltrane. Enthralled fans at the 

Au Go Go savored every musical nuance of 

the new group from rock and blues to be-bop 

jazz solos and even Lipsius’ oceasional alto 

delvings into the awesome spectre of the free 

diezysiete 
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BY BOB RUDNICK AND DENNIS FRAWLEY 
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form sounds of avant-garde jazz. Blood, Sweat, 

and Tears is a pilot group for the exposure of 
bands unafraid to tap any source for inspira- 
tion. 

A criticism of their choosing the Count Basie 

style as the integrator of their own particular 
kinds of musical influences (instead of those 

eee eee eo eS ee 

COMING ATTRACTIONS 

This weekend in New York 

Apollo: Wilson Pickett, Dyke & The Blazers, 
Marva Whitman, Harvey & the 7 Sounds, 
James and Bobby Purify, King Coleman. 

Au Go Go: James Cotton. 

Bitter End: Joni Mitchell, David Steinberg, 

Bunky & Jake. 
Central Park: Moby Grape, Muddy Waters. 
Dom: Joe Henderson’s 18 piece band. 
Electric Circus: Kat Mother & All Night News 

Boys. 
Gayety Burlesque: Lady Goldfinger. 
Philharmonic Hall: Tim Hardin, 8:30 P.M. 

Scene: Earth Opera, McCoys, Kenny Rankin. 
Village Gate: Mort Sahl, Modern Jazz Quartet. 
Village Vanguard: Sunny Rollins Quartet, Bob- 

by Hutchenson-Harold Land Quintet. 

Jazz Interactions will present Pharoh Sanders at The 
DOM on Sunday afternoon. 

sk ok oak 

Earth Opera will give a free concert in Tompkins 
Square Park. On Friday afternoon 2-5. Also appearing 
will be David Peal. 

KR 

Archie Shepp at the Village Vangard, one night only 
Tuesday, July 2. 

Garrick: Sun Ra 

Slug’s: Elvin Jones 

(Continued on Page 19) 
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We retreated through the stu- 
dio door as the TV people, as- 
sistant director, director, pro- 
grammer, script girl, janitor, 

private TV policeman, stalked 
our tracks out onto the main 
floor. When we exited out ontc 
the streets, some fat middle-aged 
women with “yenta” voices, start- 

ed shouting at us. “You bums 
you!” The police at that exact 
moment drove up and the women 

started shouting, “Here they are.” 
We started walking fast and then 
faster. I suddenly resumed a nor- 
mal pace and then stopped to 
watch a policeman pass me by. 
Another police car drove up to 

cut the others off as they turned 
the corner. The police caught 
about eight people as the rest 
just split into different directions 
and vanished without the police 
realizing there were more. I stood 
there and watched the police tak- 
ing the eight back to the TV sta- 
tion to find out what was going 
on. I followed and entered the 
station with them. Jeff Shero, 
who was also among us, and I 
were excused from the arrest be- 
cause, as the studio put it, “We 
were invited guests.” The others 
were charged with assault (an 
assistant director claims he was 
punched and the private po- 

liceman claims he was knocked 
down), trespassing and various 
other sundries, including burglary 

and riot. Bob Ferrero, the planner 
of the show on underground news- 
papers asked me if I had known 

about it beforehand. I told him 
“NO.” It turned out later that 
Jeff Shero had not known about 
it either. As for Marvin, we 
couldn’t ask him as he was one 
of the swifter ones who had made 
into the night. Jeff and I stayed 
on. As the others were questioned 
by the police and then paraded 
off to jail, we stood around argu- 
ing that what they did was right. 

Jeff did most of the arguing while 
I stood around dismissing right 

and wondering what our next step 

would be now that I had joined 

the eight others because I now 
felt their arrest was wrong. They 

didn’t, in my mind, deserve the 
type of punishment that was 

meted out to them, only bad rat- 

ings. The studio overacted like 

children when they should have 
known the children whom nobody 
leads are the children who know 

they are children. They overacted 

but we were only acting. The 

same war we waged in that stu- 

dio Tuesday night was the same 

war the establishment wages in 

Vietnam. It’s what, as Bob Dylan 

has stated, a matter of “Bringing 

It All Back Home.” 

Summer in the city is bad 

enough but summer in the un- 

derground is life among the con- 

stipated. The boys from Sher- 

bergen who sit around St. Marks 

Place, the homeless girls, the 

beggers, the bums, the itinerant 

twosomes and busload babies eye- 

ing the different, the unusual; 

jaded lives wrapped in cool air 

and hidden behind window expres- 

sions: go nowhere. They take up 

space like human excrement ex- 

cept with the difference that what 

grows here cannot be eaten and 

gives no nourishment. 

It is a sad scene without dig- 

nity. Their purposeless lives are 

drowned in wine and speed and 

they are a problem and a disease 

Panelists, Statement 
What the press has described as an assault and attempted take-over of 

WNDT-TV by a band of hippies, we see as an attempt by members of the under- 
ground community to inject authenticity into a sterilized and stultifying program 
format. It was just at that point when WNDT was confronted existentially with an 
opportunity to present the real underground that it chose to call the police. We 
fully support those who are now being prosecuted by the television station. 

In addition, we would like to make the following points: 
' 1) We panelists were not aware that fellow members on the under- 

ground were coming to the station, but once they arrived outside 
the studio, we invited then: to join us on the stage. 

‘2) Outside of minor scuffling at the floor, we at no time witnessed 
or heard threats of bodily harm made to members of the station’s 

_ staff, or threats to destroy the station’s equipment. 
|3) We believe that the air should be opened to all elements of the 

society to express themselves in their own language and in accord- 
ance with how they best feel they can communicate their own 
ideas. The current Federal regulations and corporate ownership of 
the media make it impossible for minorities to express themselves, 

Evidence of this fact is found in the wild flights of fancy and exag- 
geration found so far in today’s news coverage. 

MARVIN FISHMAN 
ALLAN KATZMAN 
JEFF SHERO 

more reminiscent of the type of 
system we live in than the naive 
cynicism that pimples their young: 
faces. They are the seismograph 
of a sick soul — and what is go- 
ing down in the country is first 
expressed in their meaningless 
efforts to feel alive. 

The problems they pose to local 
authorities, neighborhood people 
and themselves are unsolvable. 
When the police act, it is always 
with force. When the merchants 
act, it is always with greed. When 
the neighborhood people act, it 
is always with a lack of aware- 
ness. 

It does not mean that these 
young disenfranchised are right. 
Dying has never been a right but 
an inheritance of the human con- 
dition. It just means that the 
methods used against them in 
order to solve the problem make 
them heroic in other young peo- 
ple’s eyes. Their dying becomes 
a sainthood and attraets other 
young people to join them. It is ~ 
rather ironic to note that in this 
country, 1968, sainthood is what 
this country lacks. There are no 
institutions readily available that 
can absorb the spiritual changes 
that young people feel. 

What goes on at St. Marks 
Place is no longer a beautiful or 
creative act, but a mass-salva- 
tion fizzled into a mass~-suicide. 
What goes on in all these corner 
graveyards is another case his- 
tory for civilization. 

This does not mean that the 
underground is dead. What most 
people see are the unburied as 
well as the unwashed. The un- 
derground goes on as long as 
the country practices deceit and 
forces illusion down citizens’ 
throats. Ultimately what the un- 
derground is, is a new mythology 
made manifest through the belief 
of living it. 

The underground has had its 
Word, its Drug, its Love, its po- 
litical self. yearning to be free. 

Now all it needs is its Revolu- 
tion. And won’t that be dandy 

. without any popular based-mass 
support as was apparent with the 
recent Columbia protests. With- 
out that. support, the revolution 
fizzled like a flat 2c plain. Not to 
mention what happened in France ° 
when the great Communist con- 
spiracy pulled out and left the 
students hung up and at the mer- 
cy of the CRS, France’s political 
police. 
Summer ’68 has brought the 

underground to a hiatus but not 
a halt. While American activists 
seek a possible theory of political 
revolution in Paris this summer 
and the psychedelic rangers hover 
in deserts hugging their agrarian 
reforms, the young constipated 
mill around the city’s havens 
waiting for it all to begin this fall 
with a bang or a whimper. 

*x* * * 

FUCK THE ESTABLISH- 
MENT, a book by George Me- 
tesky, mad digger, contains the 
facts on how to live freely in the 
East Village. “A starving must 
for the starving many!’ — Cue 
Magazine. “Freedom with a so- 
cialist twinge!”—-The New York 
Times. ‘‘“Now a book. Soon a play. 
The “I can get it for you for 
nothing”’ of the East Village!” 
Village Voice. “Bullshit !”—Daily 
News. “The Daily News of Exist- 
ence!’”’—-East Village Other. Get 
it free at St. Marks Place & 2nd 
Ave. at your local Revolutionary 
table set up every weekend for 
the salvation of reality. 

et. Sie 

The drumming out of Airman 
Thomas Gibbon from the Air 
Force, under honorable condi- 
tions which is something less 
than an honorable discharge, for 
refusing to take off a McCarthy 
button presents certain interest- 
ing conclusions. 

The fact that it is a conspiracy 
on the Army’s part is obvious. 
The Resistance should take  no- 

tice. If a 100 soldiers wore Mc- 
Carthy buttons, it could become 
a legitimate way of getting out 
of the Army. 

er ie 3 
With the authorities getting 

all uppity again, busting people 
right and left, it’s time for the 
New York head community to 
present another Show of Soli- 
darity. An auspicious occasion for 
such a demonstration would ob- 
viously be the first installment 
of the Jerry Rubin Dope Trial, 
scheduled for next Tuesday, 2 
July, at the 100 Centre St. Court- 
house. Rubin’s attorney, Bill Kun- 
stler, would seem to have the 
authorities on the defensive, for 
the time being — he’s challeng- 
ing the legality of the search 
warrant whereby the fuzz mus- 
cled into Jerry’s pad in the first 
place. Once there, they claim to 
have confiscated somewhat less 
than three ounces of grass, a sur- 
prisingly small amount for a 
charge of Felonious Possession; 
dealers generally get charges like 
Felonious Possession,, and deal- 
ers generally keep considerably 
more than three lids lving around. 
Anyway, it’s Rubin’s very first 
Dope Bust, and he would like to 
see as many heads as possible 
show up to observe the event. 
The Pageant Players have of- 
fered to perform, and a picket 
line will decorate the front stoop 
at the courthouse. Court opens 
around 9:30 in the morning, and 
the festivities should last well 
into the afternoon. 

* * Xx 

The New York Element, New 
York’s newest radical newspa- 
per, is now on local newsstands. 
Edited by Seymore Krim, Jim 
Nash, Roget Lockhart, and Ste- 
phanie Oursler, it contains ar- 
ticles on the French Revolution, 
the Columbia Protests, Sculpture, 
Film, Rock, and black revolution. 
It sells for 20c, well worth the 
price. 

ATTENTION 

Southy Swede and four of his 

friends at the Psychedelicatessan 
were busted last Saturday and 
charged with possession of nar- 

cotics with intent to sell. The cops 
used a curious procedure to do 

this, whereby they apparently 
seized property from Swede’s two 
places on Eleventh St. and trans- 
ported it to Avenue A; they plan 
to use it, it seems, for State’s evi- 
dence. Since the warrant was for 
the Psychedelicatessan only, the 
cops had no business fooling 
around on Elevent St. Anyone 
who was in the area at the time 

— between noon and three on 
Saturday afternoon — and saw 
anything is encouraged to get in 

touch with Swede or Sue at the 
Psychedelicatessan (477 - 7127 ) 

and tell them what he saw. Par- 
ticularly welcome are any people 
who might have seen gentlemen 
in business suits toting cardboard 

boxes around. Due to the exigen- 
cies of the weekly press, a more 

complete account of the Psyche- 
delicatessan bust is being held and 
will appear next week. 

CONTINUOUS 
GROUP PHOTO 
SESSIONS... come 
in ANYTIME be- 

tween | ond 9 PM. 

Every Thurs., Fri. 

and Sot | hour 95. 

Privote studio & 

mode! $20 hour. 

Half hour $12. 

STuDIO “A” 
68 WEST 39th ST NYC 279-6452 
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developed by modern jazz geniuses —- Ornette 
Coleman, Cecil Taylor, Archie Shepp) is minor 
when compared to their boundary busting (ig- 
noring the signs which say: new musical orien- 
tation — no trespassing). By causing the rock 
listener to have a new awareness of formerly 
unthinkable alignménts in structure and new 
musical images, they are setting up those lim- 

ited ears for an onslaught on time/space pat- 
terns by an infinity of sound. 

Aside from Blood, Sweat, and Tears further- 
ing of their jazz-integration, they have added 
strength with the vocalization of David Clay- 
ton Thomas, whose voice even carries over the 
blaring, loud, crassy, brass section. Unfortu- 
nately, though, he mimics the sound and phrase- 
ing of Ray Charles. Lipsius’s arrangements 
have relegated the guitar to a side instrument 
(a first for pop groups), but Steve Katz is 
more decisive in his playing than ever before. 
Bobby Columbi’s drumming is stronger, and 
Jim Fielder is still a superb bass player. For- 
mer trombonist Dick Halligan is adequate on 
the organ playing Al Kooper’s riffs. Horns are 
tighter. There is too much concentration on 
the excessive arrangements, leaving the mu- 
sicians standing nervously on stage with noth- 

ing to do in anxious anticipation of when it’s 
time to do the next thing. Lipsius when asked 
if they didn’t get tired of playing the same 
tight charts night after night replied, “We 
may be tight but we sure swing.” Blood, Sweat, 
and Tears is presently recording their second 

album. 
Meanwhile, Al Kooper, since parting with 

BST has kept busy in production and studio 

work. He worked as a studio musician on the 
Paupers latest album and recorded cuts with 
the Cream, Hendrix, and the Who. Al pro- 
duced Tim Rose’s new single and will produce 

a new band “Its A Beautiful Day” shortly. An 
instrumental Columbia album has been cut by 
Kooper featuring Steve Stills on one side and 
Mike Bloomfield .on the other. 

Kooper’s parting was chiefly a disagreement 
over material he had selected and arranged .~ 

for the band’s second album. Other tensions 
were caused by tactical infighting among fac- 
tions of the band. Nevertheless BST’s sound is 
stronger than ever before and Kooper’s repu- 
tation has been enhanced by his time spent 
with the band. 

* * x 

The philantropic Four Seasons sent all of 
their gold record awards, which contain about 
$80 to $100 worth of gold each, to President 
Johnson to help the gold drain in a truly pa- 
triotic gesture to the U.S. as well as their pro- 
motion department. 

* * * 

Tim Hardin, the legendary underground 
singer-composer, will make a rare appearance 
at Philharmonic Hall on Sat. at 8:30 P.M. Any 
Hardin appearance is an event (even though 
his performances are erratic) for he brings 
with himn a honest, unique personal style of 

musical expression. Hardin sold out at his re- 
cent Town Hall concert. 

* * * 

The often exciting sounds of Moby Grape 
(especially when they come on like a Cavalry 
charge) will be presented at Central Park Sat- 
urday night along with legendary bluesman 
Muddy Waters. The Grape, when they get off 
and get the proper sound mix (which is dif- 
ficult with 3 guitars and a bass) are among 
the most exciting pop groups with their coun- 
try/rhythm and blues flavored stylings. Mud- 
dy Waters, always a gas with his historic bot- 
tleneck blues style and pianist-vocalist Otis 
Spann (Muddy’s half brother) should combine 
to make for one of the better concerts of the 

summer. 
* * * 

Denise Darcel, French actress who won 
screen popularity in the early 1950’s was ar- 

rested in Miami on charges of shoplifting 

$35.08 in “various ladies wearing apparel,” the 

police said. Miss Darcel, who gave her age to 

the police as 42, was released from jail on 

$500 bond. 

A-1 LOFT PLUMBING 

924 - 8537 

ers 4 [ 
ira € ¢ .. from Page 6) 

neficial to the treatment of diabetes and other 
metabolic disorders, stimulating as it does the 
pancreas and thyroid. And even constipation 
can be considerably alleviated by the simple ex- 
pedient of sitting on the ground and touching 

the forehead to the knees — breathe out while 
going down, breathe in while coming up. By the 
end of the program, the Zen people are in a 

fine stew. 
The thing is, as the Swami nearly admits 

- a dozen times throughout his address, these 
procedures are likely to get one nowhere, real- 
ly: oh, they may well refurbish the old muscle 
tone and thereby ease psychosomatic tension 
by alleviating skeletal-muscular imbalances, but 
a weekly sauna bath will do just about as much. 
To really get along with Yoga in any kind of 
real spiritual sense, there is nothing for it but 
to join the congregation and meditate for years 
under qualified supervision. With luck, this may 
culminate in a few seasons’ vacation in the 
colourful Himalayas themselves, among the 
yaks and the lamas — whereupon the Native 
can catch a flight to the States and go on the 
road with his Mystic Medicine Band. If you’re 
in London next week, be sure and catch the 
Swami. 
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tinguishable immediately from plaster manne- 

quins. The other short, “2,” is one of the funni- 

est things there ever was in any theatre. It’s 

a slick, Carlo Ponti-ish anecdote concerning a 

young couple’s ill-starred romance at the sea- 

shore. Although both of them are eager to get 

laid, rolling around the beach in evening clothes 

to a background of sexy soporific music, neither 

will admit to a less corrupted soul than the 

other. “I’m rotten,” she says, in California- 

accented Italian. “Yes,” his subtitles reply, 

“but underneath that rot, you’re beautiful.” 

“T’ll beat you,” he warns, “I'll break your nose, 

your arm, your ribs, your back. Kill!” “And 

then what?” she breathes. “I’ve made it with 

all your friends,’ she admits. “So have I!” he 

cries. This goes on, getting more and more re- 

pulsive, until ultimately they gross each other 

out. Renee Taylor has written the final scene 

for all Italian movies, and she stars very pretti- 

ly in it. 

OM IS GOD GOD IS OM 

Now you can wear this authentic symbol of God Peace 
and Tranquility. Available in Gold or Silver plated 
pendants. With Black or Holy Saffron Thong. Specify 
when ordering. Check or money order. $3.95 inc. tax. 

ADITI INC. 
793 Broadway 

New York, New York 10003 
Attn: Far East Research 

“FUNNY, 
INSPIRED— 

EXTRAORDINARY!’ 
—N. Y. Times 

An Evergreen Film e COLOR 

“THE QUEEN” CAN ONLY BE SEEN AT THIS THEATRE 

Don Ellis/Shock Treatment — | 
including | 

A New Kind of Country, Mercy Maybe Mercy | 
Seven Up/ Beat Me. Daddy, Seven to the Bar | 

CS 96685 

His second album is that potent. 

Don Ellis is ‘‘Big Band"’ with a difference. Electronic 

The Tihai with a sound that's hard to believe until you hear it. 

4 Clavinets, loop delays, quartertone trumpets—the new 

thing called“The New Thing.” 

~ It’s the kind of album that'll shake your ideas 

| about music and maybe cure some of those old 

hang-ups over Big-Band music. 

(The only thing you've got to worry about 

is whether you can survive this kind of cure.) : 

A new kind of group therapy.On COLUMBIA RECORDS ™ 

a 
t IPS BAY tr 26668 
i on 2nd Avenue & 31st St 
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According to Olympia Press, “Valerie Sola- 
nas was born in Atlantic City, New Jersey in 
1933. At seven years of age her parents divorc- 

ed, and she and a younger sister moved to 

Washington, D.C. where her mother remar- 

ried. At odds with her rather interrupted fam- 
ily life and an ‘all-too-rigid parochial schocl’ 
upbringing, Valerie has been described as a 

difficult but intelligent child. An ‘A’ student 

in high school, she was accepted at the Uni- 

versity of Maryland. There she majored in psy- 

chology. Maintaining a ‘B’ average she made 

Psi Chi, the University’s honor society in psy- 

chology. Later she attended the University of 

Minnesota’s Graduate School of Psychology, 

suddenly dropping out during the spring term, 

1959. The years between 1959 and 1966 are 

vague, During that period Miss Solanas resided 

for a short time in Berkeley, California, mak- 

ing the ‘Greenwich Village Scene’ sometime 

around 1966. During that time and the two 

years following she appeared in the Andy 

Warhol film, ‘I, a Man’ and dedicated her life 

to the promotion of her avowed purpose as ex- 

plained in her ‘Scum Manifesto,’ the elimina- 

tion of men. At present, charged with shooting 

"and severely wounding Andy Warhol, Miss So- 

lanas is being held without bail, while she 

undergoes psychiatric observation at Elmhurst 

General Hospital, New York City.” 

But each of us is a hundred ways as seen. 

“I am in touch with her personally,” said Ti- 

Grace Atkinson, firmly, “I consider her a friend. 

I’m going to be in touch with her and see what 

she needs,” what? “Just try to do whatever 

friends do for friends. Whatever is needed. At 

the moment I’m interested in Valerie and her 

work. Soon people will have a chance to see 

her work, and they can judge. Her work is 

great. Between now and July 3 1 hope to do a 

lot of talking about her work. She has dragged 

feminism kicking and screaming into the 20th 

Century, in a very dramatic way.” Andy helps 

women. “Valerie’s work is in the mainstream 

of 20th Century politics.” 

Yes, Betty Friedan lost her daring mystique 

& “had a fits” because she felt Grace & Flo 

were NOW trumpeting Valerie too strongly. 

But NOW, said Grace, “was never connected. 

As far as I know this is not a NOW case. No, 

I don’t think it will come up at the general 

meeting next month.” She was interested in 

SUAS PV.% BNI AE. BV 9-\e70 
BOS, SNANKS - WETS, SUCCES , HS 

o0o0O0D OOO ORR O000C 00006 

FLUTES FROM INDIA 

Professional Quality — All Keys 
LIMITED SUPPLY 

Also Sitars, Tambouras, Harmoniums, 

African, Syrian, Indian Drums 

MUSIC INN © 

169 W. 4th Street (near 6th Ave.) 

CH 3-5715 

Mail Inquiries OK 

OPEN. 12: 70.1.2 

THE FLYING WANG 

&9 figures, man and wom 

tail. Total value is over $1 

Order both and receive a $5 gift. absolutely free 

OLYMPIA 
P.0. BOX 88 

BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 11214 

Valerie, she personally interested. Someone at 

the New York Times had ‘‘copy-edited in” that 

NOW was for Valerie, officially. Naturally, some 

NOW members were “very upset” and saw it 
also “as a denial of their rights” because a vote 
had not been taken. But Grace was interested 

in Valerie who “was slandered by the press... 
bringing in her sexual preference, which is ir- 
relevant to the case.” She hoped there would 

be women on Valerie’s jury. “Mistrial is being 
charged in the Spock cause because there were 
no women on the jury. You know it was all 
male on the Alice Crimmins jury, and a lot of 

people know women would have been easier on 
Alice.” 

And more! The ‘two female bodyguards in 

black” seen by Maurice at the hospital were 
from PROCESS, the font of God, Sister Greer 
& Sister Seraphin wishing to minister unto 
Valerie. Flo Kennedy didn’t see Girodias. 

“Valerie hasn’t lost weight,” Flo said. “She 

looks darling . . . looks very good ... seems 

to be taking it okay. The average person, you 
know, is very anxious to get out. Not Valerie! 

To her the whole world is a nuthouse and she’s 
sheltered from craziness. The whole world is 
a garbage pail. There is no pressure now. I 

tell: you, Valerie was in fairly good spirits. 
She’s a damn good fighter. She wants to defend 
herself. Yes, she doesn’t want any legal aid. 

I took the position that she was very intelligent, 
and best able to fight for herself. One of the 
things the oppressor likes is for you to put up 
a big struggle, and is put off balance when you 

don’t.” After a normal “ego bruise” she real- 

izes “Valerie is right.” 

“SCUM MANIFESTO will be my entire de- 

fense,’ Valerie says in answer to question posed 

by a go-between this week. 

Doing any writing? “No.” 

What of Maurice? “Skip it.” 
Anything to say to anyone? “Skip it.” 
A biographical note? ‘Skip it.” 
And how does she pass the day? “Thinking 

and playing chess.” 
But Flo still represents her because “the 

notice of appearance is still on file,’ and the 

doctors of Elmhurst decide for the judge to 
decide whether she should stand trial. “And 
she gets furious everytime somebody mispells © 

her name,” Flo said again. “It just drives her 
up the wall. If anybody mispells her name 

again, she’ll go crazy.” 
Remember that, Walter Lippman. 

WILL YOU LIKE 69 
SIXTY NINE 

The Treasure Chest is the most unusual calen- 

dar ever made. Money back in 1 week if not} 

the greatest. It’s too much even for Playboy. 

Three Dollars and worth it in fun alone. Other 

goodies too. French Ticklers $1.50 each, 4 for| 
$5. Be the life of the party. Mail only. 

JOHNSON 
80 Riverside Drive 

Box 171 
New York, New York 10024 

FRENCH TICKLERS 
Did you know 95°, of the men in the U.S. has at one time or an- 
other heard of French Ticklers? But only about 55, has seen or 

used them. Reason? They were hard to find, or outlawed. We have 
them. You will love them. Buy direct and save. $1.50 each; 4 for 
$5.00; $10.00 a dozen. Introducing the all new ‘Hippy’ Sunflower 
French Tickler $2.00 each. Safe and wild — Dealers invited — Mail 
only. We have to sell them as a novelty only. 
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Avatar is New York’s 
“smallest underground 
newsmagazine. 

****XSPECIAL OFFER**** 

Subscriptions are normally 

four dollars for 26 big issues. 

BUT... if you act Right Now, 

for only one extra dollar, you 

can have ‘the ESP Record of 

your choice.’ Too much. 

Send for a catalogue or select 

one of these: 

Pearls before Swine 1054/New 
York Electric String Ensemble 
106 3/Holy Modal Rounders 1068/ 
Heliocentric Worlds of Sun Ra 
1014/Vol 2 101 7/Fugs First 
Album 1018/Bruce Mackay 1069/ 
etcetera. 

New York Avatar 

80 Wooster Street 

New York, NY 10012 

EVERGREEN TH EATRE 

THE SPECIAL LIMITED ENGAGEMENT 
oO 

ANDY WARHOLS 

‘“7,A MAN” 
PLUS AN UNDERGROUND NEWSREEL 

EVERGREEN sarares vig The 
BLACK CIRCLE Bar (beteeen Broadway & University Places 

Searching for 
uninhibited 
GIRLS, GUYS 
& COUPLES. 
Meet discreet, sincere people to share stimulating 
and rewarding experiences. Make exciting new 
friends with the ‘‘IN’’ people, sophisticated SINGLES 
and swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires are 
the same as yours. FREE! Send for sample ads & details! 

Mid-City (Dept. Be ) P.O. Box 682 
Madison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 
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A BIG 
FULLY ILLUSTRATED COLOR 
CATALOG FOR ONLY $1.29 

Bizarre Photos 
1545 North Detroit Street 

Hollywood, California 90046 

DANCING CONCERT | 

EARTH 
OPERA |, 

The McCOYS 
Kenny Rankin 

SEGESOSSE 
July 2-July 14 

JOHN HAMMOND TRIO 
Admission Only $2.50 Always 

Uninhibited Dancing Encouraged 

Steve Paul's 

SCENE 
301 W. 46 St. 

JU 2-5760 



AD RATES are Personal Ads; 
$5.00 for the first 25 words, 

20c per word thereafter, classi- 

fied ads; $3.75 for the first 25 

words, 15c each additional 

word. A telephone number must 

be included with personal ads 

(in or out of copy) for verifica- 

tion. Deadline for classified and 

personal ads is Monday noon, 

every week. Send check or 

money order with copy to EVO 
Box 571, Peter Stuyvesant Sta- 

tion, New York, N.Y. 10009. 

PERSONAL 

BOY as houseboy-cook — full 

or part time. Good salary. 

Must live in and spend part 

time at beach house. 787- 

1104. 

MY BELGIUM girl Marlon Van- 

denberge, short with hair long, 

blond, speaks French and lit- 

tle English. Please contact 

674-9770 (1 P.M.-10 P.M.) 

PROFESSIONAL man 29, look- 

ing for young warm groovy 

girl for mutual _ satisfaction 

and apartment to share. Call 

“Bob after 4. TR 4-4398. 

I'M SEARCHING for a warm 

personable dynamic, reason- 

ably uninhibited girl (over 18) 

who would enjoy sharing my 

great Village apartment near 

Washington Square Park. I'd 

prefer someone who is a ser- 

ious writer or other artist, and 

who will be a good friend, a 

reliable assistant and a_ sort 

of partner in my creative and 

social endeavors. Currently, 

I'm operating a writers’ work- 

shop and new literary agency; 

and I'm involved in much pro- 

fessional party-throwing. Please 

contact Herb Vernon at 533- 

5620. 

GUY wants to talk with shy 

or sensitive girl on phone. 

Send telephone number to 

Lloyd Baker, 74 Third Ave., 

N. Y., 10003. 

EXPERT male cunnilinguist 

driving Montrealward in July. 

Assures female company titil- 

ating time. Apply now for au- 

dition. P.O. Box 5204, Grand 

Central Station, N.Y., N.Y. 

10017. 

COUPLES and girls who swing 

but prefer meeting first over 

drinks to talk and evaluate 

send phone number or address 

to Box 29, 222 West 33, N.Y. 

10001. 

PRETTY YOUNG Negress seeks 

non-sexual but meaningful re- 

lationship with sensitive beau- 

tiful individual(s). Phone and 

recent photo or accurate de- 

scription. Write: P.O. Box 270, 

New York, N.Y. 10024. 

GOODLOOKING feliow wants 

Friday or Saturday evening 

date with white girl wishing 

to experience and enjoy sex 

confidentially. Box 226, 340 

West 42 Street, N.Y. 10036. 

GOOD LOOKING married man 

26, not happy “with marital 

arrangement, wife does not 

satisfy: Seeks honest females 

for get-togethers. Call Paul 5-6 

P.M. 989-9475. 

WORKING girl wanted to share 

apartment, East 80's small 

with considerate, good-looking, 

trustworthy, business man, 

white, 40’s. Must be under 

30, white, attractive, home 

loving. For details, TR 9-2913, 

8 P.M. No males. 

wheel & deal 
I'M A YOUNG college student 

(22), and am looking for in- 

teresting & exciting relations 

with an interesting and pas- 

sionate woman. I’m 6'0’’ tall, 

weight 170 Ibs. and am good 

looking. Please call me at BA2- 

9924 after 5 P.M. Jack. Wom- 

en only! 

GREAT RAY. still goes down 

(females only) for ‘‘Around 

The World With 69." Expe- 

rienced cunnilinguist desires 

clean, attractive nympho types 

— repeat nympho types only, 

for oral - genital stimulating 

meetings. Serious, 

private, gentle, 34, 63’, 195 

Ibs., white, built. Phila. area. 

215-TR2-0532, after 9 P.M. 

YOUNG MAN, 24, wants fe- 

male companion to move into 

3 room apt. in 80's 886-3573. 

Erle. After 7 or so. 

THIS IS your Captain, Airline 

Pilot seeks sexy, uninhibited 

gal who enjoys traveling abroad, 

when in New York share my 

posh East side apartment. All 

expenses paid. Call Capt. R.L.J. 

628-4583. 

HANDSOME male (29) seeks 

attractive protestant female in- 

terested in either sex, music, 

marriage, or in attending 

swinging party. Telephone 

. James, 535-8924; 7-8 p.m. 

Discretion assured. 

SINCERE but submissive young 

male urgently needs to be sex- 

ually humiliated by dominant 

couples or singles. Will perform 

as personal or group slave, but 

hurry, | need it. Am weekly 

commuter to N.Y.C., In town 

every Sun., Mon., Tue., write 

P.O. Box 16450-B, University 

Station, Baton Rouge, La. 

70803. 

GUY IN 20’s wishes to meet 

groovy chicks. 427-6962. 

JUNE AND CHARLIE DOR. 

Missed you by 5 minutes in 

N.J. .. . Saw the 2 plates and 

tray you left, | have something 

special. Call 6 to 11 p.m. 

Charles, 386-3202. 

WHITE Brooklyn girl about 18 

needed by young guy to share 

sensual pleasure. Do you want 

to give love or be loved? 769- 

6621 evenings. 

GOOD-LOOKING couple with 

secluded Conn. Retreat seeks 

discreet young person for sum- 

mer fun - phone or address to 

Olsen, Box 1952, N.Y., N.Y. 

10017. 

WHITE male 24, good-looking 

and hip East Village, wants to 

meet Negro males for fun and 

close relationship. Call MRD- 

0042, after 6 p.m. 

SWINGING young man wishes 

to meet oriental or caucasian 

girls, for pleasure, fun or com- 

panionships. Call anytime. Pat. 

WE 3-4004. 

VERY properly engaged male, 

28, personable and educated 

seeks reasonably attractive 

N.Y.C. gal 21-35 for discreet, 

mutually satisfying relation- 

ship. Photo-specs-expects (re- 

ciprocal) to WFW, Box 4849 

Grand Central Station. 

RESPONSIBLE young business- 

man. looking for reasonably 

priced good apartment in the 

Village vicinity. Call 228-8640. 

{Box sErO), 

discreet, ' 

VERSATILE, virile white gentle- 

man, 40’s considerate, kind, 

dependable, generous. Seeks 

amorous, sexually uninhibited 

female. Have own apartment. 

Discretion fullfillment assured. 

Please call 693-8075. 

MONOGAMIST, single, profes- 

sional, youthfull, 48, seeking 

slender shapely “right gal” age 

28 to 43 under 5'8"’ under 125 

pounds for dates, gentle pet- 

ting, sincerity, hopefully love, 

but not sex without love. No 

homos. No - artists. Diogenes, 

New York 10008. 

MARRIED, handsome white 

male 28, college grad, seeks 

white females: teenagers, 

young adults, single, married, 

divorced, for petting and/or 

balling. Seeking sexual gratifi- 

cation, but tired of getting hurt 

or used. Looking for an honest 

uncomplicated relation- 

ship based on your needs, give 

me a try. Absolute discretion 

assured. Write: Box 763, Pete? 

Stuyvesant Station, N.Y. 10009 

HANDSOME athletic male out- 

going and __intelligent—30’s 

with lush East side pad .. . 

Looking for groovy girl who 

wants the sexual experience 

of a lifetime with the largest 

penis in N.Y. No joke. . . Navy 

records verify. Must like the 

erotic . . . and have endurance 

_.. Call Ronnie 689-6021, after 

6 p.m. 

MOVING to N.Y. — Man, 29, 

tall, swinger. Wants to meet 

girl, preferably hip type, to 

show him around J. Ackerman, 

P. O. Box 580, Cooper Station, 

N. Y. 10003. 

COLLEGE graduate 23, intel- 

ligent, mature understanding, 

wordly, fun loving, desires long 

enduring but intense relation- 

ship hopefully leading to mar- 

riage to a gorgeous, Sensuous, 

passionate and seductive girl 

who is also capable of being 

strong willed and sincere. Will 

share my apartment rent free, 

if desired. Write Ron Rogart, 

142-25 Pershing Crescent, Apt. 

4-C, Jamaica, N.Y. 

GAY sensitive lonely young 

school teacher wishes to meet 

attractive but sincere young 

males for attempts at perma- 

nent love relationship. Write in- 

detail with picture. Box 45, 

Times Square Station, New 

York, 10036. 

MALE 20, disgusted with work 

seek funds disparately. Please 

send bread or ideas. Willing to 

do anything for monetary gain. 

Write, Peter Petruccione, 1944 

Union Port Rd., Bronx, N.Y.C., 

Apt. N-4. 

CONGENIAL Bi-sexual married 

male seeks discreet also bi- 

sexual well endowed male 18- 

26 medium build for pleasur- 

able activities wife is shy and 

submissive. Phone please. Box 

62, Stuyvesant Sta., Brooklyn, 

NOY: 41233: 

TANGIER, The Casbah; fact or 

falacy..-... is—it really wide 

open—sex, kef, etc. or '!s that 

just jive? Could anybody thats 

been there decently lay the 

truth to me please. Write Don 

Brinson 324 Earlington St. Ren- 

ton, Washington 98055. 

Classified Ads in This Paper 
Bring Results 

Read the Classified Ads 

Read the Classified Ads 

INTERESTING, _ tall, 

white executive early 40's, dis- 

creet and generous seeks at- 

tractive and affectionate girl 

feminine enough to wear her 

hair waist length or longer. 

Box 97, 1 Vanderbilt Ave., New 

York City. 

YOUNG man 23, independent- 

ly wealthy, wishes to share his 

town house in East 70’s with 

liberal minded swinging chick. 

Must be beautiful and sexy. 

Call Ed at Pl 4-6609. 

SUCCESSFUL young white male 

(30) seeks young Negro fe- 

male to share complete re- 

lationship. Call 769-8537 day 

or nite. Keep trying. 

VERY sensual well-built ba- 

chelor would like to explore all 

realms of sex with attractive, 

large busted girl. Will to teach 

or learn. Write, Box 5243, 

Grand Central Station, N.Y.C. 

10017. 

GAL: FREE PAD 

Young, unsquare white male. 

Seeks swinging chick, soul or 

white to share nice pad. No 

strings. Everything free. Call 

John, evenings after 10, 246- 

8029. 

WEST END and 84th. Grad. stu- 

dent, 24, will share four room 

apt. till Sept. 1. Own bedroom. 

$115 per month. No fags. Call 

874-0516 anytime. 

AFRO-AMERICAN men (21-35) 

wanted for swinging club now 

forming. Girls of all races wel- 

come as long as you aren’t 

prejudiced. For singles. Send 

foto, phone and occupation to: 

R. Taylor, P.O. Box 398, N.Y.C. 

N.Y. 10036. 

MAN-ATTRACTIVE masculine 

white - 40’s - 6'2’’ - 175 Ibs. - 

well built, needs prominant 

mature stud acquire imagina- 

tive training from firm but 

kindly disciplinarian, must be 

real pro wishing to experi- 

ment. | am ready, looking for 

a permanent relationship if 

right person. Box 178, Murray 

Hill Station, New York, N.Y. 

10016. 

VIRGIN ISLANDS Vacation — 

July 3-21, guy, white, 40, 

wants doll 25-40 for fun and 

games. All expenses paid. Call 

after 6 p.m. 924-3264. 

ROMANTICALLY inclined, sen- 

sitive, generous divorced man 

35 and financially independant, 

meet woman sufficiently inse- 

cure to accept all engulphing 

relationship, should” like con- 

versation, candlelight dinners, 

sleeping under the stars, thea- 

tre, art and sex of course. Es- 

sentials: very pretty, petite, 

about 5'4”, photo a must. 

Write: Serious, P.O. Box 755, 

Palisades Station, Ft. Lee, N.J. 

DOMINANT young man wishes 

to meet docile females or cou- 

ples interested in erotic pleas- 

ures. Also like to meet domi- 

nant female to work with her. 

Write: D.K., Apt. 8-C, 788 Ar- 

now Ave., Bronx, N.Y., 10467. 

SLAVE available. Docile, good- 

looking, successful business- 

man, 36, seeks pretty, not-over- 

weight dominant girl or cou 

ple. Write, with photo and 

phone PO Box 1094, Radio 

City Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10019. 

attractive § 
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TALL, dark, handsome, 33 year 

old,, white executive wishes to 

meet with attractive female 

swinger for cocktails;‘funcheon 
and... Let’s talk about it. 

You won’t be disappointed. 

‘Write me. Include your phone 

number if possible. Discretion 

assured. Steven Archer, c/o 

AAA-1 Service, 943 Columbus 

Ave., N.Y.C. 

IF YOU still believe in this 

world’s potential — than read 

this ad. I'm a middle aged at- 

tractive guy of achievement; 

interested in the arts. Financial- 

ly independent (made it myself) 

while | think money has a pur- 

pose, my main interest is to 

travel, observe, meditate and 

participate in the happenings 

about us. 

The purpose of this ad is*to 
meet an intelligent young lady 

between 20 and 30 years who 

feels the same way, and is 

searching for a lasting relation- 

ship — perhaps marriage and 

children. Live in tranquility, 

contemplation, travel and take 

part in the exciting things 

about us; in the world of art, 

science and politics. 

The girl I’m seeking must be 

beautiful, bright and submis- 

sive. Your rewards will be great. 

Please write me all about your- 

self and enclose several photos 

of recent vintage. (If you have 

to take them, tell me the cost 

and I'll return the expense). 

Please phone number. 

All serious mail will be an- 

swered. Thank you. Write to: 

President, Gemini Brokerage 

Corp., 157 W. 57th St., N.Y.C., 

N.Y. 10019. 

ELITE COUPLES 

N.Y., N.J., CONN. 

WE are forming a modern cou- 

ples group. We are a comfort- 

able out going. Sophisticated 

couple, used to only the finest. 

She is beautiful. He good look- 

ing. Ages 35-40. If you are mar- 

ried couple, intelligent, well 

groomed & fun to be with & 

modern in your thinking, and 

wish to share in a elite group, 

please send a photo, telephone 

No. a must. No phoneys. 

Homo’s, opportunities need ap- 

ply. We will prove who we are 

to those we find to be legiti- 

mate. Write: Country Soph’s, 

Box 314, Tarrytown, N.Y. 

INTERESTING, tall atractive 

white executive early 40’s dis- 

creet and generous seeks atrac- 

tive and affectionate girl femi- 

nine enough to wear her hair 

waist length or longer. Box 87, 

1 Vanderbilt Ave., N.Y.C. 

CULTURED European’ would 

like meeting young nympho- 

type girl in need of generous, 

sensitive man for daytime to- 

getherness on long term rela- 

tionship. Sincerity and discre- 

tion expected. Call Walter on 

739-4022 from 9 to noon only . 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

A & A Trucking will move any- 

thing, anywhere, anytime at a 

moments notice long distance 

is our specialty. Grooviest flat 

rates in town. Let’s talk. Call 

254-5916. 

NUDIST BEACHES 

FREE beaches where you may 

disrobe or not. Your option, 

Anyone welcome. No strings. 

For info Send $1 to Craig, 

POB 85175 L.A., Calif., 90072. 

Yes East Coast nude beaches 

too! 
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ASTROLOGER 

from San Francisco, is now in 

Chicago. For your Personal 

TAPE-RECORDED NATAL 

CHARACTER READING 

of Astrological Delineations 

SEND $10.00 with the Exact 

Time and Place of your Birth 

to: ARIES, c/o The Seed, 837 

N. LaSaffe, Dept. E, Chicago, 

itl. 60610. 

A & A trucking has the lowest 

rates in town. If you have to 

move, see us first. Long dis- 

tance - Points in between and . 

local if you like that scene. . 

Let’s Talk, 254-5916. 

WE WILL MOVE anything. 

(from a chair to a whole apt.) 

anytime (24 hs. a day, 7 days 

a week) anywhere (so long as 

it can be driven to) all size 

trucks available, and free esti- 

mates also. Long & short term 

storage also available. Village 

Trucking and Storage, 801 

Greenwich St., N.Y.C. 477- 

5626, 477-1767. 

“THE GAY CORNER” offers 

fellas, gals thrilling bohemian 

friendships $2.00 brings ex- 

citing details. State interests. 

Box 2-EV, Redhook Station, 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 

WILL PAY $10 per month foi 

mailing address for business 

mail. Location unimportant. 

Private dwelling acceptable, in- 

clude name and_ telephone 

number. Write to. Harold Kras- 

ner, 360 East 31 St., Brooklyn, 

New York. 

MAIL, MAIL, MAIL! 

MAIL, MAIL, MAIL! 

MAIL, MAIL, MAIL! 

Receive free samples, strange 

gifts, offers, opportunities ga- 

tore! 25c Century Service, 853 

40th Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

NEW HIP DIRECTORY. YOU’LL 

FIND iT FAST IN THE MELLOW 

PAGES. THE MELLOW PAGES 

. . . Complete directory of head 

shops, boutiques, newspapers, 

entertainment clubs, and mer- 

chandise sources across the 

nation. Only $3.00 to: Turn-ons 

unlimited, Dept. 5, 4623 Mel- 

rose Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 

90029. Would you like to be 

listed in the mellow Pages? 

Send name, address and type 

of business to turn-ons un- 

limited. x 

FRENCH MASSEUR 

Stay Healthy and Strong, Feel 

good with Robert Swedish Re- 

laxing Massage Studio, Res- 

idential, Days, Evenings. Select 

Clientele Only. Lic. #524891. 

Cl 5-3136. 

N.Y. - NJ. - CONN. 

SWINGERS 
Tired of clubs who claim to 

have many swingers from your 

area? Then you find 5 or 6 fe- 

male swingers listed? 

This unique service lists over 

200 sophisticated female and 

couples. These discreet people 
all live in 

N.J. - N.Y. - CONN. 

Send now for your exclusive 

list of women and _ couples 

to meet you. Send $1.00 cash 

or m.o. to 
THE LOCAL SWINGER 

210 Fifth Ave., Suite 1102, 

N.Y.C. 10010. 

FOR THE ultimate in massage. 

Male and female clientele. Call 

Betty Neal. Lic. 528742, MU 8- 

4681 and EL 5-3192, 210 

East 53rd St., between 2nd and 

3rd Ave Air conditioned. 

ASTROLOGY your life, your 

love, your career. Rod Chase. 

WA 8-8914. $15.00. 

FERRY BOAT PILGRIMAGE to 

Staten Island’s Artist’s Bazaar. 

TheNew Rebirth is worshipped 

through the medium of fan- 

tastic and beautiful art forms. 

Handmade jewelry, sandals, and _ 

handbags, embroidered § gar- 

ments, paintings, sculpture, an- 

tiques, fine art fashions. 

SAADIA IS THE WAY, 1090 

CASTLETON AVE., Staten Is- 

land. Telephone 447-9519. Take 

the number 3 bus from the 

Ferry. 

SCIENTIFIC DATING SERVICE. 

All ages, 3-8 p.m., OX 5-0158, 

a.m. and Sun. TA 8-7897, 147 

West 42nd St., Suite 1018. 

LIGHT moving 24 hour service 

wagon plus one man $6.00, 

two men $9.00. 388-1954 or 

966-1405. 

TALL, handsome young male 

artist (32, 6’3”, 185 ibs.) needs 

lovely young nympho type girl . 

friend for lunches and daytime 

or twilight togetherness. Call 

685-1541, days. 

FIGHT JUNK MAIL. Return at 
THEIR expense. Labels, in- 
structions $1.00. Artichoke, 
P.O. Box 9123E Bridgeport, 
Conn. 06601. 

BUY AND SELL 

PSYCHEDELIC LIGHTING MAN. 

UAL includes complete instruc- 

tion for building strobes, color | 

organs, light machines, etc. 

Send $2 to Lightworks, 409 

East 6th St., N.Y.C. 10009. 

UNDERGROUND SUPPLIES 

Posters, jewelry, incense, black- 

lites and blacklite supplies, 

roach clips, Pendants, bumper 

stickers, and a fantastic phan- 

tasmagorical plethora of eso- 

teric dealer inquiries and 

wholesale price list upon re- 

quest. _Ramse __ International, 

1644 N. Cherokee Ave., Holly- 

wood, Calif. 90028. 

HAVE used and damaged fur 

coats $5.00 and $10.00 each. 

In 10 p.m. to 12 p.m. or send 

card, will pick up customers. 

Lou Como, 77 N. 12th St., 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

“HEAH COME DE JUDGE, cash 

in your warbonds,” Buy these 

and 230 other buttons. Also 12 

Peanut buttons, BUTTONS 

MADE TO ORDER, NAME BUT- 

TONS, posters, free catalog, 

dealer's inquire. Suite 503-E, 

160 W. 46th St., N.Y.C. 10036. 

Telephone 581-4199. 

NATIONALLY 

GROOVY, MASCULINE ORIEN- 
TAL JADE men’s cologne and 

aftershave: list $8.50, only 

$3.95. italian Leather after- 

shave and cologne: List $20.00 

Only $4.95. Send check or 

money order to: S/1, Dept. E1, 

Box 1029, Radio City Station, 

N.Y. 

EARN up to $10 an hour doing 

free-lance research for small 

business and Industry. No 

large library required, no pre- 

viouS experience necessary. 

information to enter this money 

making field offering prestige 

and many exciting new con- 

tacts are yours for just $1. 

Sent to Executive Aids, 5044 

N. Marine Drive, Suite C3, 

Chicago, Illinois, 60640. 

BEAUTIFUL imported hippie 

beads, hippie bells, peace 

charms, medallions psychedelic 
charms, pagan god charm, hip- 

pie lipsticks $1.50 ea. postpaid. 

Vaico Box 151 Passaic, New 

Jersey 07055. 

ADVERTISED, — 

COLLECTOR'S DECK 5x7 full 
color soil-resistent. Adult party 

cards. Limited quantity, $5.00 

each. Fine Art c/o Box 68, EV, 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 11231. 

MALE PHOTOS — Think your 

collection is complete? Try 

these! All male, ail unique! 

$1.00 each set of 6, $5.00. 

Cash only. Box 6315, San Jose, 

Calif. 95150. 

BUGGED by your barren wall? 

Hippist selection of Day-GLO 

posters. Night, Owl, 118 W. 3rd 

St., N.Y.C., N.Y, 10012. Write 
for free catalogue. 

HIPPIE lipstick. Sexsational no- 
velty. (Adults Only). Rush $2 

plus STAMPED addressed en- 

velope. Hippie, Box 68, Brook- 
lyn, N.Y. 11231. 

PARTY cards ADULTS ONLY, 52° 
lively playing cards plus jokes 
in gorgeous color $3.00. (First 
100 orders BONUS mini-deck 
FREE) Parisian c/o Box 68- 
EV, Brooklyn, N. Y. 11231. 

PHOTO FILMS—All kinds. Un- 

usual adult items available. De- 

tails FREE, SAFARI Studio, 526 

High Rd., London, W. 4, Eng- 

land (for special handling in- 

clude $1.00) 

WIREMAN' EARRINGS, $2.00 

postpaid. TIMMY KOHN, Box 

TK, c/o EVO, Box 571 Peter 

Stuyvesant Station, N.Y.C. 

EMPLOYMENT 

PRIZE winning film-maker cast- 

ing for feature in Europe seeks 

two leads, boy and girl, 18-19, 

beautiful, innocent-looking, 

send pictures to: McBride, 

315 West 86th St., New York 

10024. 

GROOVY SUMMER JOB! 

Gal Friday wanted for part- 

time work in small mid-town art 

studio. Must be young, g or- 

geous, and dig art and sex. 
MU 5-1541. 

SLIM, beautiful female model, 

under 5’5" wanted by bachelor 

manufactures for series of 
trade shows. Bright personality 

and willingness to travel essen- 

tial. PL 7-4276 evenings. 

NEW breed production needs 

help and information from fe- 

male exhibitionist. 

open also. Apyne, 

1101 Teall Ave., 

N.Y. 13206. 

Suite B2, 

Syracuse, 

“YOUNG JAYBIRDS”  Interna- 

tional film on Teen-age nudism 

in the making. Producer needs 

boys, girls. Shooting starts 
August 26. Approx. 3-4 weeks. 

U.S. and European locale. 

Good pay. Hourly, daily, week- 

ly. Send name, age, phone 

number and photo to Scott 

Allan, P.O. Box 567, Mt. Ver- 

non, New York. 

ATTRACTIVE well proportioned 

very uninhibited giris for ex- 

ploration films opportunity for 

interesting projects in future if 

qualified very good pay. Call 

Sid, LO 4-7630. 

GIRL WANTED for girl with 

girl 3-year-old, object sex and 

swing. D.C. or A.C. Possible 

travel. R & BT. Call Madeline 

or Frank 439-4542. 

PHOTOGRAPHER needs mod- 

els, experienced and non-ex- 

perienced, caucasian, negro etc. 

for illustrations of dresses, 

etc. figure pin-up, for maga- 

zines. Call between 4-6: George 

Sova, Graphic House, 280 Mad- 

ison Ave., MU 6- 8827. 

Position . 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 

an hour. No experience neces- 

sary. | need many female mod- 

els for legitimate photographic 

york for publication. This is my 

drivate studio, not an agency 

or amateur studio. | use up to 

ten models a week. Noné earn. 

less than $50 for a shooting; 

all day earn $75. Some models 

are used many times. Strictly 

business. Call me at my Studio 

and ask questions. Bob Wolfe 
255-2711. 

FEMALE Nude models wanted 

$40-$60 per day. Still and mo- 
tion picture work in modern 

studio. No experience neces- 

sary. Need many girls-steady. 

Phone 545-8997 or 545-9233. 

C.V.S. Figure Studios. 

ATTRACTIVE Girls Wanted for 

Pin-up and figure photography. 

Good pay, no experience neces- 

sary. Legitimate photographer. 

Telephone 757-6286, 1 to 6 

P.M. daily, for , appointment. 

Ask for E. Lee. 

YOUNG male models wanted 

to pose nude for artist eve- 

nings or weekends. Easy poses. 

No experience necessary.. Call 

989-6373 between 5:30 - 6:30 

P.M. 

100 GIRLS needed immediately 

for photographic figure model- 

ing. No experience necessary. 

Minimum $50-75 per shooting. 

Same girls used many times. 

Call Bob Wolfe Studio. 255- 

7k 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

WANT someone to share driv- 

ing to California. Leaving first 

part of July. Pay me $35.00 to 

cover all your expenses. Call 

787-8414. 

MARION VAN DEN BERGE, | 

AM IN NEW YORK, CONTACT 

ME AT EAST VILLAGE OTHER 
OFFICE. 

ALAIN LIEBMANN 
JET’AIME 

SCOTT CHASE call home: Mc- 

Lean, Va., Collect, immediately. 

This is an emergency. 

BE A PARTAKER in the min- 

istry of Charlie Brown. Receive 

a share of stock for $5.00. 

Any other donations will be 

welcome. For more information 

write, Bonds, College Park, 

507 E., Detroit, Mich, 48221. 

NEED NEW FRIENDS? Try our 

newsletter! $2 to run your ad 

and get next issue. No names 

and addresses used, assuring 

privacy. The Registry, Box 

3442, New York, 10017. 

BLEEKER ST., 154 Newly Dec- 
‘rated Rooms on daily or week- 

ly basis At SPECIAL LOW 

RATES Village Hotel: UNDER 

NEW MANAGEMENT, 154 

Bleeker St., 212-254-2020. 

WE DO NOT PROVIDE BOX 
NUMBERS FOR OUR ADVER- 
TISFRS. EVO. 

PUBLICATIONS 

TROJAN FOR MEN 
GAY Magazine now available on 
WEST COAST; keep up on 
GAY activities in N.Y.C. AS 
WELL AS L.A. LIST OF BARS, 
BATHS, BEACHES, CRUISING 
SPOTS in L.A. Also articles & 
stories & loca! L.A. CLASSIFIED 
ADS, 1 YR. SUB. $5.00 — 
TRIAL $3.00 INCL. 1 FREE 
CLASSIFIED AD. Send check or 
M.O. to TROJAN PUBLISHING, 
6311 YUCCA ST., L.A., CALIF. 
90028 INCL. 45 WORD AD - 
WILL INSERT IN CURRENT IS- 

SUE IF POSSIBLE. 

NUDIST BEACHES 

FREE beaches where you may 

disrobe or not. Your option. 

Anyone welcome. No strings. 

For info send $1 to Craig P.O. 

Box 85175, L.A., California, 

90072. Yes East Coast nude 

beaches too. 

HORSESHIT MAGAZINE #3! 

If your bookstore does not have 

the new horseshit, the long 

awaited number three, tell them 

to call Alpha Distributors — 

Phone 751-4055 or you can go 

to any Bookmaster Store and 

find all three Horseshits. Parts 

of Horseshit #2 were re- 

printed in Japan in the Japa- 

nese Playboy and got the great- 

est response in that maga- 

zine’s history. Find out why! 

See for yourself. 

CLUB ‘‘POM-POM’’ — Where 
swingers meet for adult fun. 

Sexotic hobbies Communique, 
$1. Details 25c from: Fazekas, 

Dept. E, Box 54, N.Y., N.Y. 

10038. 

ANATOMY OF A RAID! Just 

one of the features in JULY is- 

sue of L.A. ADVOCATE U. S.'s 

only GAY NEWSPAPER. Send 

25c to ADVOCATE. Box 74695, 

Los Angeles, Calif, 90004. 

DYNAMAX PROUDLY announ- 

ces the publication of BLACK 

BOOK 4 the Black Book is a 

fun—to read magazine, that 

puts new people into your life. 

It offers a unique, interesting 

and dignified way for all you 

single men and women to en- 

liven scene. We deal in service 

not sensation. If you'd like to 

see some new faces, the 

Black Book is for you. Send 

$1 for your copy. Suite 503-E, 

160 W. 46th St., N.Y.C., N.Y. 

10036. 

PUBLISHER NOTE: The Black 

Book is moving fast. 

FORECAST:The Black Book will 

put more people into more 

peoples lives. Singles of the 

worid fet the Black Book sock 

it to you. 

NEW GAY BAR GUIDE. Over 

260 cities in 50 States. in- 

cluded over 195 in L.A. 100 in 

S.F. Over 1,200 Bars, Baths, 

Beaches, $2.00 to Mr. Kenneth, 

Box 2141, Hollywood, Calif. 

90028. 

UNDERGROUND DNA 

A compact pocket size direc- 

tory of over 300 essential 

stores in NYC listed in 15 

headings. E. G. camp supplies, 

organic food, decor, clothing, 

etc. Also rural communities, 

contacts of all kinds related to 

self sufficiency and the emer- 

ging economics of chaos in our 

wierd times. Write to us if you 

want to be listed in DNA. For 

new contacts send $1.00 to 

DNA 308 E 6th St. N.Y.C. 

10003. 

DOING YOUR THING? 

If your thing includes fulfilling 

your desires for fun in the 

flesh, find your swinging coun- 

terparts in the Kindred Spirits 

Club. Sample magazine $1.00 

to K.S., Box 3806, Chicago, 

\ilinois 60654. 

SEARCHING for identity, God, 

the meaning of your life? Seek- 

ing Buddhistic apocalyptic 

enlightenment, mind mutation? 

Disappointed in yogis, drugs? 

Attain Satari. Read “A Per- 

sonal, Explanation of Expan- 

sion of Consciousness’’. Send 

$2.95 to Nadina Grove, Box 

3191 North, Las Vegas, Ne- 

vada 89030. 

Classified Ads in This Paper 
Bring Results 

Read the Classified Ads 

Read the Classified Ads 
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Once the opening is out of the way, the whole 

cast picks up with relief, and the acting is 
quite good. Clarice Taylor plays Annie, the sis- 

ter of Daddy Goodness, and manages to get re- 
sounding laughter for every line and gesture; 

Thomas, the mastermind of the ‘new faith” 

is acted by Douglas Turner (Ward) and con- 

veys exactly that big-timeiness of a successful 
boss-man. 

I’d have to go through too many others to 

pick out the spot parts which happened to 
strike me as funny, but Rosalind Cash, as an- 

other Angel, has tremendous presence, as they 

say, and can really belt out_a song — no ac- 
compainment necessary. 

The play itself is hardly innovative, done in 

a lusty, earthy style with bits reminiscent of 

short, comic routines instead of scenes. Moses 

Gunn, of course, is worth it by himself; how- 

ever, the whole production is on such a nice, 

easy-going level, so thoroughly enjoyable, that 

it is impossible not to recall the play with af: 

fection and a smile for the whole theme. The 

kind of smile is up the individual. Daddy Good- 

ness is at St. Mark’s Playhouse, 133 2nd Ave- 

nue, until July 7. Tel.: OR 4-3530. 
ok * * 

TV Dept.: Norman Mailer was on William 

F. Buckley’s “Firing Line” on Sunday night. 

They fought two-minute rounds, with a bell 

marking the end of each one. Of course, the 

bell was really to signal the next onslaught 

of a commercial, but the evening had that 

mood about it. There were no knockout’s, tech- 

nical or otherwise; there was a hell of a lot 
of sparring, and feinting, and after you Gas- 

ton’s. Everybody was so po-lite that it was 

almost pathetically funny. There they were, 

each in a conservative suit, Norman Mailer in 

a 8-piece, Buckley armed in his insulating ac- 

cent and eye-twinkles. Buckley at first tried 

to draw Mailer out on his drunkenness at the 

Pentagon. Ostensibly, Mr. Mailer’s Pentagon 

activities and subsequent book, Armies of the 
Night, were the reason for his appearance. Too 

bad, Bill. Norman being ashamed of his drink- 
ing (only WASP’s are, shmuck) is like asking 

King Tut to be sorry for his pyramid. Norman 

pointed out that he had read Marx thoroughly, 

and knew more about him than ol’ Bill — 

ending by recommending that Mr. Buckley 

read Marx, it would be good for him. Buckley 
managed to prove that Mailer knew extremely 

little — by comparison — about modern-day 

Cuba. Each grinned weakly at the feinted 

punch, immediately ducking and taking a step 
backwards rather than get into a clinch .. . 

Strange bedfellows that night. 
* * * 

The Bride Wore Black is at the Festival, 

6 West 57th, LT 1-2323. This a Truffaut-thrill- 

er, hyphenated because it is that important 

that it be recognized as .a thriller made by 

Truffaut; it has, therefore, more than its share 

of extravagantly funny moments, and _ yes, 

Hitchcock twists. Overused as that last label 

is, very few directors other than Hitchcock 

have had this same weird combination of chill- 

ing humor, and of course the camera shots are 

often employed in directly parallel fashion. 

The movie stars Jeanne Moreau, who looks 

as though she might give Simone Signoret tips 

on How To Be a Woman. She is on a hunt of 

revenge for the sake of her murdered husband. 

The movie so easily employs many of the jump- 

cut effects associated with today’s film, and 

yet retains a smooth all-wise sentiment under- 

neath, that it is a joy to watch it unfold. 
oe: ok) oF 

New Cinema Playhouse, 120 W. 42nd St., 

starts as of Thursday with a feature called, 

“Have You Heard of the San Francisco Mime 

Troupe?’’, a documentary made by Fred Ward- 

enburg. The telephone is 564-3818. 
SPs oe ae 

Somehow, Collision Course never got beyond 

a mention here, stating that it was to be pre- 

sented at the Cafe Au Go Go. Well. It has 

finished at the Au Go Go, has moved to Actor’s 

Playhouse, 100 7th Ave. South. The play-series 

consists of 11 playlets by various artists — 

Leonard Melfi, Israel Horovitz, Rosalyn Drex- 

ler, to name just a few. The plays are about 

human contact, lack of it and the effects of 

interactions, deep and superficial. This is a 

valid direction for theatre to explore (always 

a safe word meaning you can pull out anytime 

the going gets bad) and the concept of multi- 

vienteytres 

statements all within the same space of time 

is most refreshing, sort of fitting in with this 
generation whose time is too valuable to spend 
listening to the same few points being expand- 

ed and tautologized by the same playwright in 
a whole, lengthy play. 

Performances are Tues., Wed., Thurs. and 
Fri. at 8:30; Sun., 3 and 8:30; and Sat., 7 and 
10:30. The telephone is OR 5-1036. 
Howie Solomon of the Au Go Go says they 

may put on more plays later this year. If the 
rest are as good as this, I certainly hope so. 

* * * 

The Gate Theatre, 2nd Ave. and 10th Street, 
is featuring Psychedelic Sex Kicks and Hippie 

. Orgy. I haven’t seen them yet, but I’m told 

that coming attractions alone are as good as 
most movies... 

PANELISTS AT HOME WANTED 
BY NEW YORK RESEARCHER 

Leading research firm seeking people to fur- 

nish honest opinions by mail from home. 

Pays cash for all opinions rendered. Clients’ 

products supplied at no cost. For informatio 

rite: Research 669, Mineola, N. Y. 11501 

[OYA +026S-EES :asiyouesy 3 ajeS9jOYymM + 

boots and belts in nehru shirts meet penny whistle peace foo 
PSYCHEDELIC LIGHTING MAN- 

UAL! Make your own light ma- 

chines, strobes, color organs 

etc. with easy instructions and 

diagrams. Send $2.00 to 713 

J Pine, Phila, Pa. 19106. 

LEGAL HASH 
Now, new formulas use legal 

chemicals to make legal syn- 

thetic HASH (THC) PLUS the 

famous TURN-ON-BOOK  tell- 

ing how to make or grow mas- 

culine, LSD, DMT, Peyote, etc. 

$2.00 to TURN-ONS-UNLIMIT- 
ED, Dept. EVO, 313 No. Edin- 

burgh, Los Angeles, California, 

90048. If not ecstatic we re- 

fund. 

“SIZZLING Adult Tabloid’’ New 

Bold, Daring! Broadminded 

news, Personals, Sources, Hard- 

to-Get Items. Sample 25c. Box 

2-EV, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11231. 
a 

ILLUSTRATED catalog of adult 

books and magazines to meet 

every taste. Send 25c to ALMO, 

Box 65982, Los Angeles, Cali- 

fornia, 90065. 

SEVERAL New “NOW” cata- 

logs plus fantastic sample glo- 

‘button 25c. Adonis, 320: North 
Sweetzer, Los Angeles 48, Cali- 

fornia. 

SUBSCRIBE to JUSTICE WEEK- 

LY sold USA subscription ONLY 

containing exciting personals— 

for those interested subject of 

discipline, TV, and other un- 

usual diversions — Plus news 

worthy articles on allied sub- 

jects. 52 thrilling issues $8.00 

cash or M. O. — Justice, Box 

2-EV, Brooklyn, N.Y., 11231. 

Sample copy $1.00. 

NUDES — male or female 

nude magazines Gay and un- 

usual books, over 300 dif- 

ferent items. Send 25c (credited 

to first order) for illustrated 

catalog sent in plain wrapper, 

first class to: Aquarius Book 

Service, Box 605, Dept. E, San 

Francisco, Calif., 94101. 

EVERY WOMAN needs her own 

private copies of “TABOO MYS- 

TERIES” about sex, reproduc- 

tion and the many dangers of 

pregnancy and other items UN- 

MENTIONABLE here, but fully 

explained in TWO books (il- 

lustrated). $2.00 (Not sold to 

minors; state age). B’s Way 

781 Fairview Ave., Fairview N.J. 

07022. 

PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRAPHER NEEDS 

MANY GIRLS. $50 - $75 A SHOOTING 

FOR NUDIST MAGAZINES. 

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. 

CALL BOB WOIFF STUDIO 255-2711. 

millard thomas 

929—8749 AS PA} Wd6-Z Sani} WoW :SanoYy +2596 -bL9 
huntin phographer . 

HOT INDEPENDENT LABEL 
READY TO RECORD NEW VOCAL GROUPS 

PERFORMING THEIR OWN ORIGINAL MATERIAL 

GUARANTEED RECORD RELEASE 

5% RECORDING CONTRACT 

ACTIVE MAJOR PUBLISHING FIRM 

WILL PUBLISH MATERIAL 

AUDITIONS WHERE YOU WORK OR AT OUR FACILITIES 

Call Gary Kannon or Eddie Lambert 

212) Cl 7-0700 



A g i In fact, there are 42 grooves on the most freaked-out tribal 
Ng folk-rock record ever made: Avant-Garde Records’ ‘‘ESP 

Sampler.” Turn on and tune in with this 50-minute, 12-inch, 
33% r.p.m., compatible-stereo disc that brings you a kalei- 
doscope of the most consciousness-expanding sounds this 
side of the East Village. Over 100 New Scene artists, from 
Allen Ginsberg to Sun Ra to the Fugs to William Burroughs to 
Pharaoh Sanders to Steve Lacy to Andrei Voznesensky to 

the Godz to Ornette Coleman, all doing their thing (see de- 
tailed description below). While they last, ONLY $3.98 11! 

To order, simply fill out the coupon below and mail it with 
$3.98 (plus 50¢ postage and handling) to Avant-Garde 
Records, 110 W. 40th St., New York, N.Y. 10018. For only 
$3.98, your pad will be where it’s at. 

~ Cut 1B. Alan Sondheim. “Ritual~All—7—70,” Ruth Aan Hutch- 
inson—Vocals; Chris Matteson—Bass; J.P.—Drums: Barry Sugar- 

~ man—Tabla, Bongo; Robert Poholek—Cornet, Trumpet; Alan 
Sondheim—Xylophoné, Alto Sax, Sona, Classical, Electric, and 

Goss Rei Guitars, English Horn, Bansari, Koto, Clarinet, and ; } 
Cut 16. Andrei Voznesensky. “The Lovebook Record.” See notes | 
tor Side A, Cut 6. 

Cut 17. New York Art Quartet. See notes for Side A, Cut 13. 

- Cut 18. "Movement Soul.” Live recordings and chants from the 
Cut 20. Ornette Coleman, at Town Hall. The single most influ. Fteedom Movement in the Deep Soutn. Traditionally su ential figure in contemporary American improvisational music is 94 Passionate sayings are inter heard on his first album released in five years. He is accompanied _!t 0 the Mountain,” “This Little by David Izenzohn—Bass, and Charles Moffett Percussion. Gonna Let Nobody Turn Me Around Cut 21. The Fugs. The frenzied Fugs in their most adventui Cut 19. Steve Lacy. “The Forest and the Zoo.” Steve Lacy is explorstion into satirical, skir-rock, protest concertizing,,_‘eardinaprogram of his own compositions, Delicately spun. The artist produced this session in Buenos Aires. Steve Lacy— 

Sex, Enrico Rava—Trumpet, Johnny Dyani—Bass, Louis T. Mo- 
holo—Drums. 
Cut 20. Charles Tyler Ensemble, The Saxophonist leads an en: semble composed of: Joel Freedman—Cello, Charles Moffett— Groner Vibes, Ronald Jackson—Percussion, and Henry Grimes. 

Cut 19. Giuseppi Logan Quartet. Free improvisation is used i 
'_ deeply affecting CespBr i He 

See ‘Drums, Bells, Gongs, and es 

and B 
musi- 

Cut 21. Ni Kantd En Esperanto. The first sing-along record ii aoahe: a 
international fanguage. pbs 

Cut 7. Henry Grimes Trio, “The Call." Henry Grimes, of famed 
erstwhile Cecil Taylor Ensembie, leads his own group here, play- 
ing his own compositions and. those of Perry Robinson, Henry 
Grimes—Bass, Perry Robinson. inet, Tom Price—Drums. 
Cut 8. Burton Greene Quartet. The long-awaited record debut of 
this artist, who has started out in still another new direction. . Burton Marion Brown—Alto Sax, Henry Grimes— itro. “Zitro.” primari i? = = 

Bass, Basa Dern treat & Tom Price Drama, Cron Smith—Tenor Sax. F aS Sees ir gS < 
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Cut 2. Randy Burns. “Of ‘Love and War.'" The young folk-singer 
and composer in his first appearance, with 12-string accompani- 
ment by Emery Fletcher, 

Cut 9. Sunny Murray. Percussionist-composer Sunny Murray re- 
defines the art in a historically significant exchange with Saxo- 
Phonists Bayard Lancaster and Jack Graham, Bassist Al Silva, 
and Trumpeter Jacques Coursil. 

“Cut 10. Bob James Trio. “Explosions,” Pianist Bob James and his 
Trio. Down Beat awarded the album five stars. Barre Phillips— 
Bass, Robert Pozar—Percussion. 

Cut 11. Marion Brown Quartet, The first albur oF w.. much- 
discussed Alto Saxophonist who is strongly endorsed by LeRoi 
Jones. Marion Brown—Alto Sax, Reggie Johnson and Ronnie 
Boykins—Basses, Alan Shorter—Trumpet, Benny Maupin—Tenor 
Sax. Rashied Alj—Drums. 
Cut 12. Patty Waters. “Patty Waters Sings.” A tour de force is 
Patty Waters’ presentation of seven of her own compositions. Her 

weiss—Bass, Tom Price—Drums. 
Cut 13. New York Art Quartet, Trombonist Roswell Rudd and 
Saxist John Tchicai, paced by Percussionist Milford Graves and 
Bassist Lewis Worreti, LeRoi Jones reads his much praised poem 
“Black Dada Nihilismus.” . 

Cut 14, The Fugs. “Fugs’ Broadside.” The Fugs’ record debut. A 
collector's item. under the supervision of the ifi- 

with John Coltrane, A forcefully exuberant expression character- 
izes his debut asa leader. Frank Wright—Tenor Sax, Henry Grimes 
—Bass, Tom Price—Drums. ~ 
Cut 16. Sun Ra, “The Heliocentric Worlds of Sun Ra.” The cele- 
brated Sun Ra directs our attention to the vibrations of the 
cosmos. Sun Ra and his Solar Arkestra. 
Cut 17. William Burroughs. “Call Me Burroughs.” Immensely en- 

ing, electric presentation of excerpts from "Naked Lunch” 
Ne Express” by the famed author. 

Cut 12. 
‘McCarthy—Guitar, Vocals; Larry Kessler—Guitar, Viola, Vocals}; 

Cut 7. The Godz. “Contact High with the Godz.” Cheers and 
groans greeted the appearance of the first album of this audacious 
group, combining free improvisation with strong soul accents. 
raty Kessler, Jim McCarthy, Jay Dillon, Paul Thornton. Vocals, 
(00. 
Cut 8. Original Cast Album, “The Coach with the Six insides.” 
Producer Jean Erdman and a company of actors and musicians 
do a musical adaptation of “Finnegan's Wake,” This fresh and 
arresting interpretation will enhance the reader’s enjoyment of 
Joyce's masterpiece. Anita Dangler, Sheila Roy, Teiji Ito, Leon- 
ard Frey, Van Dexter, Genji Ito, and Peter Barry. 

Cut 9. Gunter Hampel.” .."" Vibraphonist Gunter Ham- 
pet produced his own session in Holland with Wim Breuker—Sax- 
ophone, Piet Veening—Bass, Pierre Courbois—Percussion. 

Cut 10. Ismael Reed. “East Village Other.” The first electric 
never collage and montage of events U.S.A. vs. The Under- 
grout 
Cut 11. Sonny Simmons. "Staying on the Watch.” The noted 
West-Coast composer makes his debut accompanied by his wife, 
Barbara Donald, on Trumpet; Teddy Smith—Bass; John Hicks— 
Piano; and Marvin Patilio—Percussion. 

The Godz. "The Godz Return,” is a roller coaster. Jim 

es Dillon—Organ, Piano, Autoharp; Paul Thornton—Drums, a 3 

Cut 13. Paul Bley. Closer." Mr. Bley performs compositions by 
Carla Bley and Annette Peacock. Steve Swaflow—Bass, and Barry 
Altschul—Percussion, offer engrossing interplay. 

of freaked-out sounds 
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Ginry STATE 

$4.48) for the “ES Sag chat folk-rock record consisting 
y over 100 New Scene artists 

including Allen Ginsberg, Sun Ra, the Fugs, William 
Burroughs, Pharaoh Sanders, Steve Lacy, Andrei Voz- 
nesensky, the Godz, Ornette Coleman, etc., etc., etc. 
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