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by Lennox Raphael 
They WANTED Robert Kennedy alive. Dead or alive, 

they wanted him masturbating jocularly in their fan- 

tasies. 
They wanted him alive forever, but they couldn't 

let him know. That would robe some of the ephemeral 

magic of being suspended between wonder and dismay. 

Then somebody broached the subject of immortality, 

“What do you say?” he was asked. 

“Arthur C. Clarke predicts men will achieve immor- 

tality by 2090, which is enough cause for hurrahs. But 

remember,” the junior Senator from New York paused, 

two months before he was gunned down in a California 
hotel, “remember: ‘He that believeth in me though he 

perish shall have everlasting life.’ Well, Pete, I think 

Jesus speaks for me, eloquently. I stili groove behind 

the joy of heaven and the efficacy of the spirit. They 

are inseparable. Like dead brothers.” 

The plotters were stumped. 

Then along came chance & her mysteriously bewitch- 

ing magic. He would receive a frozen burial, cryonically 
% speaking, He-weula bo~preserved in scientifically reg- 

m-——1-—illdted cold & preserved until the cause of death was 
removed and life reinjected. His arrogance would live, 

and his biographers would be puzzled. 

It became freeze now, tell God later. Bobby would 

be cryonically suspended at Aeath for another swing 

at the Presidency centuries from now. 

But somewhere alone the line, due to faulty planning 

& misdetermined desires to have an Irish compete with 

god, the plot faltered, sputtered, and we must rely on 

his speeches. 

“Something like that would have given us just the 

impetus and financia) kind of help we need,” said 

Saul Kent, Secretary of CRYONICS SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK, “immortality brokers.” The bravest opti- 

mists of the brave new scientific optimism. “If the 

temperature of a body is lowered to a cryogenic level 

(—820 F.) by exposing it to a liquid nitrogen environ- 

ment, further deterioration is effectively prevented, 

and the organism is put into a state of suspension. in 

this way the individual who is unable to sustain life 

can be sent into the future wntil it becomes possible 
to reverse the pathology of his condition and restore 

him to life, health, and youth. . . . Death is final only 

when the deterioration of the body is considerated to 

be irreversible.” The science of life extension is not rot. 

There are several cryonics societies in the country, 

but New York’s is militant. They want a piece of the 

immortality action now. Trial & error, determination 

& speed. The Society’s emblem is the Phoenix, “classic 

symbol] of immortality.” It is the phoenix bird that 

transforms itself into a new being at the age of 500 

by burning itself alive on a nest of aromatic gums 

and wood, so that it ean rise again from its ashes 

young and beautiful . . . which hints that the fable 

of the phoenix bird is really an ad for burning dead 

bodies. 

THE THESIS 

Cryonic suspension is the preservation of the human 

body by freezing or supercooling. Cryonic is derived 

from the Greek word kryos meaning “icy cold.” This 

new concept is an outgrowth of Cryobiology, which is 

the science that studies the effects of low temperatures 

on biologic systems. 

Scientists have discovered that the colder organic 

cells are kept, the longer they can be preserved. Liquid 

gases have been used to freeze-preserve living cells, 

organs, and organisms with remarkable success. 

For example, red blood cells ordinarily deteriorate 

rapidly when removed from the body; at the tempera- 

ture of liquid nitrogen (—320° F), however, they have 

been preserved for years. After thawing, they are so 

similar to freshly drawn ceclls that they can be used 

in transfusions. Frozen blood has saved the lives of 

many troops in Viet Nam. 
Human sperm has been frozed and thawed for use 

in artificial insemination. There are normal, healthy 

human beings living today who were conceived in this 

fashion. 

There have been many partial successes in the freeze- 

preservation of organs and organisms. The most spec- 

tacular was described in detail recently by a team of 

Japanese scientists in the British scientific journa] Nat- 

ure. A cat’s brain was frozen, stored at —4° F for 203 

days, and thawed to register an almost normal ence- 

phalograph reading. 

The Society is a non-profit organization dedicated to 

the promotion and advancement of eryonie suspension. 

Our primary goal is to enable terminal patients to be 

suspended cryonically, so that it will become possible 

to restore them to life, health, and youth at some 

future time. 

Cryonic suspension has not yet been perfected. At 

present, a patient placed in this state cannot be re- 

vived. Because of this, it is necessary to wait until 

the patient is pronnounced legally dead by a physician 

before initiating the procedure, although preparations 

must be made prior to death. 

Death is relative to time and place. It does not occur 

all at once, but gradually, over a period of hours. There 

are several. stages. When a person’s heart stops beat- 

ing and his breathing ceases, he is clinically dead; this 

condition, however, is not necessarily final. Cardiac 

massage and artificial respiration can be used to revive 
a person after clinical death. Death is final only when 

it is decided that the body has deteriorated to an irre- 

versible degree. This decision is arbitrary because the 

criterion for irreversibility is changing constantly. 

Many pathologic conditions considered irreversible fifty 
years ago, are easily reversible today. 

The Cryonics Society of New York believes that 

eryonic suspension.can be used to prevent the finality 
of death, and that this treatment is, at present, the 

only alternative for a person in a terminal condition 

who wishes to continue living. 

THE PROGRAM 

I — PREPARATION FOR CRYONIC SUSPENSION 

1. The Society recommends the acquisition of a life 

insurance policy of at least $10,000 to cover the costs 

of cryonic suspension, storage, and reanimation. 

2. The Society has prepared sample legal documents 

to guide the individual in preparing for his prospective 

eryonic suspension. They include forms for: Body Au- 

thorization, Trust Agreement, Relatives Affidavits, and 

Personal Affidavit. 

3. The Society also recommends obtaining and carry~ 

ing emergency medical identification and information. 

The intrepid Mr. Kent (who resides on the same 

block as Cryonics Society of New York, 306 Washing- 

ton Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11205, phone NE 8-5797) 

believes that every scientific attempt should be made 

to prolong the usefulness span of our heroes, political 

and otherwise, especially when they are snatched viol- 

ently from us as were King, the Kenedyns, and Mal- 

colm X, taken from the nation at the peak of their 

genius. “These men should have been frozen,” Mr. Kent 

says. “Even massive cellular damage, considered to 

be ireversible in principle today, may be repaired by 

the medical technicians of the future.” 

Adam was an optimist. 

The second annual Cryonics Conference is scheduled 

for Ann Arbour, Michigan on April 11 & 12, 1969, in 

the year of suspended love. 
“We didn’t send a letter to the Kennedys,” Mr. Kent 

said between bites this week’s hot Tuesday. But freeze 

invitations were sent to Ike, “he’s always dying,” Mr. 

Kent said, “he would be great for freezing.” And Cardi- 

nal Spellman, too, should have been tucked away in 

ice. Mr. Kent mentioned James Dean, the popular square 

who made it as a clean & angry hippie. And Marilyn 

Monroe. “Can you imagine . . . Marilyn Monroe!” In 

person she would have been saved for future genera- 

tions & centuries, her spirit iceskating to immortality, 

to be revived as the goddess of ice. Now she is rot. She 

could have been placed in a transparent capsule for 

permanent storage and put on public view ... in a 

museum .. . lying in icy state .. . Mr. Hoving would 

take care of that. And a price would be asked for every 

look at her, and so the project would maintain itself 

and even contribute taxes as its contribution to “our 

problems in the cities.” 

“We have one millionaire who’s interested,” Mr. 

Kent said, “He is extremely interested. But millionaires 

are strange.” They of all people should start buying 

ice and financing research in life extension but, like the 

politicians, they are on the fence. “They are funny,” 

he said. “Money doesn’t make visionaries.” God created 

heaven and ice in the beginning. 

Professor Robert C. W. Ettinger, one of the stars 

of the immortality rush, explains that “the problems 

involved in a large-scale cryogenic interment program 

are not just biological, but also economic, legal, politi- 

eal, sociological, philosophical, religious, and psycho- 

logical.” But he thinks there is ample evidence to sug- 

gest that, after freezing, “many or even most cells of 

all kinds may remain functional, and that even those 

non-functional may be relatively little damaged, leav- 

ing solid ground for optimism about the capability of 

revival in the indefinite future. It is also heartening 

that in many cases the damage seems to occur chiefly 

not in freezing or storage, but in thawing and while 

removing the protective additive (usually glycerine or 

dimethylsulfoxide solution) that was used to minimize 
the freezing damage; needless to say, only fully per- 

fected thawing and washing techniques will be used 
on the frozen people.” 

Each home will have a small room set aside for an 

Immortality Freezer. A do-it-yourself immortality. Dic- 

tators will build pyramidstrong capsules. The heart 

transplant, already frowned upon by cryonics heads 

will lose some magic. ; 

But life is not that simple, and simpler still. 
O.K., you might have to wait centuries, the ice 

might grow hot, or you might be turned into a techno- 
logical mummy, but, man!, what do you stand to lose? 

Even Bobby knows that immortality is cold. 

THE PATAREA 
by Jerry 

According to a Wall Street Journal report, 

miniskirts are permitted by 52% of the busi- 

ness community as aceptable for office wear. 

Mustaches are accepted by 73%, sideburns by 

46%, beards 26%, and long hair is accepted 

by only 5% of the business surveyed. 

* * * 

In deference to fervid public sentiment regarding firm 

gun control measures, we would call for the disarmament 

of the most violent and abusive segment of the population, 

the police. Several news items in past weeks tell of civi- 

lian-clad officers producing firearms to settle personnal dis- 

putes. In the Bronx, an argument between three police 

officers during rush hour traffic resulted in the death of 

one man and the wounding of another. In addition, po- 

lice officers are a prime source of “black market” weapons. 

Preliminary investigations have revealed that the weapon 

used by Central Park sniper, Angel Angelof, had a_his- 

tory of illicit sales by New Jersey police officers. 
Pa ae 

Government spokesmen have indicated that despite a 

new law which allows all candidates for President to have 

secret service protection, Mrs. Charlene Mitchell, the 

Communist Party candidate, will not be eligible for such 

protection. Certainly, one would imagine Mrs. Mitchell to 

be in some danger given today’s climate in which bullets 

waft through the air striking down celebrities and citizens 

seemingly at random. Apparently the Treasury Department 

feels that such legislation is not for commies. 
IT’LL TICKLE YER INNARDS 

Don’t worry about that orange stuff in your water, it’s 

only a little rust (said to be stirred up by the rapid move- 

ment of water through the city’s decaying water mains as 

kids cool off in the hydrant-flow). It’s perfectly safe accord- 

ing to the City Department of Water Resources; just let 

the stuff settle. Of course, if you’re drinking in a dark 

room you can let it settle in the urinal, later, Rust, as 

every one knows, is great stuff to drink — it gives the 

water flavor, stimulates the liver, and is completely clean 

since the chlorine kills all the really dangerous germs. 

John De Zuane, public health engineering consultant for 

the Department of Health observes that “pure water is 

actually an old-fashioned concept that belongs to the 17th 

century.” 
* * * 

A House subcommittee investigating intelligence fuckups. 

such as the Pueblo Incident and the Tet Offensive, has 

come up with an answer which provides little shock for 

anyone at all familiar with the great burgeoning bureauc- 

racy known as the Federal Government: inefficiency. Our 

spies are collecting information at such a pace that there 

is scarcely time to assimilate facts and make use of them. 

This is another way of saying that most of the material 

we collect is just so much bullshit and of no use to any- 

one: relevant pieces of information, if there are any, are 

lost in a glut of inconsequential material. As recent’ Times 

article said, “The Defense Appropriations subcommitte 

said unprocessed reports on Southeast Asia alone recently 

filled 517 linear feet of file drawer space at the head- 

quarters of the Defense Intelligence Agency.” It would 

seem that the nation has more to fear from its own bu- 

reaucratic impotence than from its much-heralded ene- 

mies. The Tet Offensive certainly should have been fore- 

seen by any casual theoritician, let alone an entire staff 

of “experts” who were apparently too busy combing piles 

of nosense to notice the obvious. 
Po) eee 

South Africa has found this rather late date appro- 
priate for passing legislation against homosexuality and 

lesbianism: No restriction on activity of this type has been 

necessary in the past, and one can only assume that an 

unprecdented wave of inverted behavior has swept the 

country making these laws indispensible to the public wel- 

fare. 

+ ee 

In keeping with a consitent policy of unenforceable drug 

legislation Attorney General Ramsey Clark has issued an 

order, to take effect in 60 days, which will make THC 

illegal. The new artificial “essence of marijuana’ is com- 

pletely odorless and public use is impossible to detect. 

Conviction for manufacture or sale will be punishable by 

a maximum of one year in jail or a $1,000 fine, assuming 

someone gets caught. 

WILD WOMEN 
UI reports that Mr. Blanca Nieves de Picirelli told po- 

lice in Argentina last week that he was attacked by six 

women who threw him to the ground, kicked him. and 

fled with his clothes. 
* * * 

The latest stride forward in military reconnaisance cur- 

rently being used in Vietnam is the Army's personnal de- 

tector — a device which is sensitive to concentrations of 

body odor from the air, Will the device be able to diferea- 

tiate between unwashed Vietcong and unwashed peasant”? 

Will modern antiperspirant soaps provide an effective de- 

fence aginst this highly* sophisticated method of troop 

protection? Aret he Vietcong really dirty? Military spokes- 

men did not say. 
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LIST PAPERS 
Levi 

The manpower reduction to be imposed on federal em- 

ployment by the new tax bill has been hailed by many 

as a bold step into yesterday. According to the personnel- 

reduction provision the government will fill only 3 out of 4 

vacancies to occur in federal jobs until the employment 

level is reduced to the level of June 30, 1966. The public 

will begin to feel the first effects of this triumph of legis- 

lative absurdity next month when delivery of mail will 

be reduced to four times weekly. 
* * * 

According to a recent Post article men who have re- 

turned from Vietnam estimate that 75 per cent of our 

fighting men get high. Fort Hood in Killeen, Texas, which 

is the home of the Ist and 2nd Armored Div., has been 

dubbed Fort Head by turned-on military types due to the 

accessibility of plants such as the peyote cactus and mes- 

cal bean. It is reported that pot smoking is so massive it 

has infiltrated the military police itself . . . 

* * % 

Goy. Reagan of California said that the recall campaign 

which is currently being directed against him is “a very 

dangerous precednt” from his point of view, especially 

since it is being directed against him for “political reasons.” 

The former movie-star declined to say what reasons he 

would consider appropriate. 
* * * 

Retirement poses few problems for President Johnson, 

he will not languish in his remaining dotage on the usual 

Civil Service retirement stipend benefits. Why, just last 

wek it was disclosed that a Russian emigrant, one Ema- 

nuel Radzinsky, dequeathed to the Johnson family a whole 

thousand dollars after his death on 22 June. Mr. Rad- 

zinsky, a naturalized citzen who worked as a maintenance 

man for the Chicago Parks Department and later operated 

a diner, left an estate estimated at $250,000. Dont’ ask 

me how he did it. Out of this our beloved President re- 

ceived a whole grand, for his comfort in his declining 

years, before he DIES! 
$5 

LONDON, 14 July (UPS) — A new shortwave, ex- 

tremely short wave radio station, Radio Love, is cheduled 

to commence broadcasting programs about the London 

area shortly. By manipulating electromagnetic waves scarce- 

ly longer than the “waves” of light, the operatcrs of Ra- 

dio Love expect to be able to operate free from inter- 

fernce from the BBC. They will broadcast pop music, 

social comment, and underground news. To pick the sta- 

tion up, listeners will need to attach their radios to a 

special wave detector, a device somewhat similar to a TV 

antenna, and set it up within sight of the Radio Love 

transmitter. Eventually, Radio Love expects to have trans- 

mitters all about the city. 
* * * 

Jack Valenti, show biz whizz and former press badger 

for the Johnson Administration, is agitating presently for 

a one-year term for Prexys . . . Is three-dot journalism 

dead? .. . Says the First Gentlemen fritter away too much 

valuable time arranging their reelection, the way things 

are now .. Thoughtful, ne c’est pas? 
Pee see 

LONDON, presently, all wires — John Lennon is fucking 

about with Yoko Ono. Great scandal. Divorce imminent. 

Lots of press due. Watch upcoming “decomposition” col- 

umns for lurid details. She’s an artist, he’s our idol. Coven- 

try Cathedral is giving them flack. Watch “decomposition.” 

“Decomposition.” “Decomposition.” 
* * * 

Adherents of the Dulles Cold War Canons will be 

displeased to note that Yugoslavia is prying another 

set of rivets out of the Iron Curtain. The Yugoslav In- 

vest Bank is inagurating a bond policy that bids 

fair to turn downtown Belgrade into another fucking 

Wall Street; why, just last week, a state-controlled 

automobile manufacturer floated an eight million dollar 

bond issue te finance plant expansion, and security 

units of $4,000 are being offered to other companies 

on five-year terms at 6% interest. “Stock exchanges 

are needed,” declares a Belgrade newspaper, “although 

they probably will not be called by that name in Yu- 

goslavia.” Call it the-People’s Usury Center. 
* * * 

A tirade against the American Educational Com- 

plex would be a waste-of space and effort here. Only 

those in whom the System’s brainwashing ‘took’ will 

dispute the fact that American schools are over-struc- 

tured, anti-creative, and intellectually and spiritually 

stifling, or that the Educational System’s principle and 

avowed purpose is to turn out Personnel for Corporate 

Business and the Military. Besides that, talking about 

this sort of shit is depressing. Anyway, there’s a way 

out of it: call Beverly Waite at 254-4318 some evening 

after six, and ask her how much it would cost to get 

your brats tutored by a private tutor. Under the Law, 

a tutor can instruct a private class of up te six stu- 

dents, providing that his curriculum outline is accepted 

by the District School Superintendent, in this case 

Elliot Shapiro. It may cost a bit, but it’s preferable to 

having your kid become an automaton, isn’t it? 

The Berkeley riots have now subsided into a Berkeley 

bash. July 4th, Thursday, Independence Day, the day, 

as one 8 year old blonde girl explained to me, “was the 

day they exploded all those firecrackers,” turned into a 

celebration for the campus radicals as the city council 

finally gave into their demands and closed down Tele- 

graph Ave. for a political rally. 

What had caused a commotion by the Berkeley police, 

gassing and clubbing innocent victims and citizens, turn- 

ed into a far cheaper commodity than a riot. The City 

Council, after two days of open radio & TV debates with 

its citizens and a great number of bombing and retalia- 

tion threats by the irate citizenry and a great amount of 

bureaucratic hoopla & doublethink on their own elected 

part, by offering to compromise to close down Sater 

Gate Ave. rather than Telegraph, left the City of 

Berkeley with a $750,000 unpaid bill for the cost of 

a revolution. If anything came out of the whole ex- 

perience in this part of the country, it was the re- 

cognition that it was far less expensive for govern- 

ment to control the natural urges of its people to 

strike back at stupidity and inefficiency than to cause 

a riot in trying to stop them. Telegraph Avenue would 

be closed not because it was Independence Day but 

because, after the revolution it was business as usual. 

Either the City Council would have to find a cheaper 

way to control its people or the people would have to 

find a better police force which, what it all comes 

down to, is the real meaning of “Government For the 

People, Of the People, By the People.” 

Across the bay, San Francisco still sits waiting for 

that rough beast slouching towards Bethelehem for 

the Second Coming. San Francisco sits, not because 

it is heavy with metal like New York or lengthy on 

dialogue like Berkeley, but because it is a city of 

magicians. In this city there is a great amount of 

talent and time and the weather can be cold and misty 

or sunny and clear, all within five minutes’ walking 

distance of each other. A cabal of gnergy waits here 

casting their spells, iacanting their cantations and 

songs, stroping the light with color and myriad flash, 

painting and praising the dawn of a new day with 

their instant dewis ex machina called Art. 

There are a great many people here, and more each 

day, who, like the seven hills of San Francisco, ex- 

pose themselves eternally to the 3R’s of nature: Re- 

treat, Resurection, and Renaissance. What their ar- 

tistic fervour creates has made this city the true 

art Mecca of America. Unlike New York, which, in 

most cases, sells art, San Francisco experiences it. 

It is the home of the high pressure cabin and quick 

passage music of the Jefferson Airplane and the 

Matrix coffee house which was their birthplace and 

is now being revived after being closed by the muni- 

cipality for making too much noise. 

It is the Southern Comfort of Janis Joplin’s soul 

voice and bellowed bacchanal as she explodes on the 

wings of Big Brother and the Holding Company. 

It is the cavernous echo of Bill Graham’s Fillmore 

West in which SHE entered as a young girl and came 

out a brash woman and bold star, and which has now 

closed and moved to the Carousel. As Bill Graham 

saw it, the old Fillmore will be given to the pre- 

dominately poor Negro section of that district to 

do their thing in. But what Graham does not explain 

is their thing is no longer one of song and dance but 

petty robberies and mugegings of the rich and middle 

class teenybopper whites who could afford to patronize 

by Alan Katzman 

his palace of worship. Graham moved to the Carousel 

because he is no longer a magician but a moneymaker. 

San Francisco is the maelstrom of the light show 

and of Bill Ham, the man who perfected it many 

years ago and who now kaleidoscopes at the Light 

Sound Dimension in -six totally different live per- 

formances each week at 1572 California St. 

It is the invisible voice of “Big Daddy” Tom Dono- 

hue who took over radio station KMPX from the in- 

articulate hands of two “ride ’em rope ’em’’ cowboy 

mental giants and made it into the hippiest radio 

station in America. And when they realized he was 

spreading perversion, pot, and pussy, they took it 

away from him. Now he runs station KSAN and has 

proved them wrong; that commercial success can be 

tantamount to spreading the message of Life, Liberty, 

and the Pursuit of Happiness. “Big Daddy” Tom Don- 

ohue has made himself Master Magician of the Tribal 

Drum Conspiracy. 

San Francisco is the frontal assault lines on the 

seven levels of consciousness and its Head-General, 

Master Magician, painter, manipulator of events, prime 

mover of the San Francisco Oracle, and style setter 

of BE-IN’s is Michael Bowen. Bowen lives his life 

without money but uses magic instead. He lets the 

Gods decide and he is the richest magician in the city 

of the New Jerusalem. He resides in his fairy-tale 

home and Om of paradise with his sorceress wife 

Martine, their magical first son, nine month old Rama 

Krishna Star, great dane Egypt, and Siamese cat 

Fereal. 

This is the city of the instant Head-Flash, of North 

Beach beatnik literary word-in, and the Haight Ash- 

bury Hippie love-in which have become the Captain 

High exploits of drug dredges turning their broken 

consciousness into a, living mythology. Of the Hot 

Dgg Palace, a restaurant in North Beach known by 

its initiates and visitors as Meth Palace where all the 

quarters were always fifty records behind the juke 

box and where an order of ham and eggs was m- 

mediately followed by the crowded and claustrophobic | 

query of “Well! Where is 127 

In no other city can there be as easily evidenced 

the swapping of tribal tall tales becoming actual 

events. Of the scandal that rocked San Francisco when | 

a cabal of speed freaks were discovered to be living '~ 

in the guts of the closed-for-demolition Fox Theater; — 

who lived off the obsolete structure by selling the ' 

copper and brass ornaments and other equipment; | 

who freaked out on the rafters of the huge lubby | 

walrus and; who scared people, demolition workers 

and police with their weird comings and goings and 

disappearings through holes and secret passages when 

they tried to track them down to evict them. It took 

the police a full two weeks with maps of the old 

structure to seek out their seeret abodes and their 

medium of escape into an underground world that 

only the building itself remembered. 

Only in the San Francisco Newspapers can front 

page headlines like “TOO BAD ... DOPE TRAFFIC’S 

IN TROUBLE” be of such great importamee as San 

Franciscans go about their business still left witth the 

choice of whether to stay stomed forever. panttly, of 

never. 

And only in San Francisco can mythology wait, re 

new itself into realty. new lifestyles. amd antt as i 

Cathedral of Soothsayers basks calmly @ tike smokc 

sun and mist. 
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Aw Fellas: 
Come on now you’re putting me 

on (please pardon rather late com- 
ment on your cover of the March 
8-14 (speed kills) issue of EVO— 
someone fucked up in the ole post 
office again—and nobody's in too 
much of a hurry to get good news 
over here anyway.) I’m sure your 
spike bearing Uncle Sam sold a lot 
of papers: good for you, I’m glad. 
But please don’t use something as 
silly as that as a prospective pub- 
lic outrege—there are enough real- 
ly good outrages to go around for 
you trying to do-down grade our 
the next half century. (What are 
war?) 

To set the record straight | just 
want to say that sure there’s speed 
in the Army pill kits, sure it’s used. 
Some guys need it to stay awake 
so some little fella doesn’t sneak 
up and cut his throat while he’s on 
guard duty. Other people drop a 
few (very mild dextroo-ampheta- 
mine) to ostay up all night and 
write stupid letters like this one. 
Big deai, half the truckies in the 
states Gepend on the same and no- 

body caits nem A heads. 
Now !et’s look at the oright side 

of things. There are some very in- 
teresting thngs going on over here 
indeed. Everyone pictures a war re- 
furnee as a steadfast, upright, 
God, country, Mom’s apple pie lov- 
ing crew-cutted all American boy 
—all set to take his place among 

the 8 to 5ers, get married, have 
kids, join the VFW or American Le- 

- gion—aw shit, I’m gonna puke. Now 
how many “hip’’ people have you 

heard say, ‘‘Wew, if we could only 

turn everybody on.”’ Well in a sense 
that’s exactly what’s happening 

here. | can say that an easy 50% 
of the boys getting off the plane at 
Oakland know from first hand ex- 
perience the value of smoke. In 
traveling around Vietnam, meeting 
people from other areas, it has been 

proven time and again that an 80% 
company participation is not at all 
uncommon. A friend of mine god 
zonked with a C.I.D. man on R.R. 
in Tokyo and found through his con- 
versation with that person | that 
veryone is stoned—almost. I've 

seen people from uptight small 
towns from the remotest parts of 

e country (who had never even 
eard of grass or who think that it’s 

rapiod nidae thed 

WAILING WALL 
horrible stuff not to be touoched) 
turn into very good heads. It’s in- 
teresting. 

folks weren't too lucky, some folks 
were forced, some folks didn’t know 
any better—but all were forced 
here through the mistakes of our 
country and her politics, but it 
doesn’t mean that animals will re- 
turn—rather a lot of people who 
know what’s true and what isn’t. A 
lot of people who will defend the 
merit of a goodo smoke, a lot of 

heads that, who knows, will be in 

high places later—making things 
a lot easier for the lot of us. 

Anyway thanks for you time and 
perhaps if you plan on using this 
letter in your paper you could put 
a hello to Richard Robbins and the 
great folks in and around Stock- 
bridge, Mass. And why don’t they 
write someplace as I’ve lost con- 
tact and | hope this might solve the 
problem Actually | read letters you 
print from Gl’s from Vietnam and 

usually they sound like maniacs 
(or maybe | sound like a maniac 
rightnow.) Who knows? 

Love, 

Sp/4 W. |. (Rip) Tragie 

US 52914238 
COE, 50th Inf. (LRP) 
9th Div. 
APO 96370 
San Francisco 

Dear EVO: 

If you think | would lay a drop 

of my blood for you all, you’re full 
of shit. 

The prick-cutter has landed in 

Detroit, watch out for her knife. Oh 
yes, she is clever! She has a white 
body and black bones. She can fool 
you all the time. She’ll tell you how 
your mother is a virgin, you turn 
your back: off comes the old prick. 
| warned you so you figure out how 
to piss! 

A man came by the other day 
carrying a box of some shit or 

another. | saw a head in the box, a 

pasty face. You know what? It 
looked a loto like him! | turned my 
back and the bastard tried to pull 

my head off. He wanted me to have 
the one in the box. I’d have broke 

his nuts if he had any. | was fast 

and got away. How fast are you? 

Look at that buy smile! He'll 
bust his fuckin’ ears off! He grin- 
ned the whole time, but as | left, | 
swear | saw him out of the corner 
of my eye, pissing ono my back. 
Sure can mess up a clean shirt. 

How about yoou? You got a beard? 
Does it itch? If it does, you're fucked 
up too! 

*Gadmus* 
New Brunswick, N.J. 

Dear EVO: 
THE 22 CAR FUNERAL TRAIN or 

THE MAOR ARCANA OF RFK 
Robert Kennedy was assassin- 

ated by a 22 caliber bullet. 
His brother John met the same 

fate on the 22nd. 

His brother Teddy was born on 
the 22nd. 

RFK was 22 when he nearly lost 
his life in Israel during the Pales- 
tine conflict in 1948. 

Sirhan Sirhan asked for a book 
on the occult that had 522 pages. 

He was armed with a 22 caliber 
pistol and an article derogatory to 

Kennedy dated May the 22nd. 
Kennedy died because of a bul- 

let in the skull. The skull has ex- 
actly 22 bones. 

The article in the New York 
Times telling of Kennedy’s Boston 
Globe days and the text of a tele- 
gram he sent to his newspaper’s of- 
fice and Mary Sirhan’s telegram to 
Mrs. Kennedy were uxtaposed next 
to each other on page 22 of the 
times, June 7th. issue. 

The Hebrew alphabet has 22 lei- 

ters. Tav, the 22nd letter, means 
“end”. 

The major arcana of the Tarot 
cards are 22 in number and are 
used in predicting the future. 

The funeral train that brought 
Kennedy to Washington had 22 
cars. 

The committee formed by the 
police and the F.B.I. to determine 
whether there was a plot has 22 

individuals. 
John McGrain, 22 year old, knew 

both Robert Kennedy and Sirhan 
Sirhan, a 400 Billion-to-1 shot! 

22 numerologically is the ‘mas- 

ter’ number. 
At times the master stroke for an 

individual is martyrdom. 
| have found links joining the 

RFK assassination, the pulsar sig- 
nals called LGM: Little Green Men, 
the mysterious F-111A ‘accidents’, 
the starfighter crashes and the 
disaster of the Scorpion. 

Believe it or not, there is a fan- 
tastic sequel to this letter. While 
walking my girl back to work, after 
her brief tunch hour, she pointed to 
a discarded paperback book, lying 
on its spine, pages open, on the 
corner of 10th Street and Green- 
wich Avenue. ! picked up the book 

and was surprised to see the face 
of Robert F. Kennedy and the title, 
To Seek a Newer World. This ban- 
tam book, slightly expanded from 
an earlier edition published in 

1967, was reprinted to coincide 

with Kennedy’s announcement of 

his candidacy on March 16, 1968. 

The book was opened on page num- 

ber 44 when found, related to Ken- 

nedy’s death which occurred at 

1:44 and is also twice 22. Turning 

to page 22, as | am wont to do, | 

Please enter my subscription, __ 
Please renew my subscription. 

[] | have enclosed $6 fora one-year subscription. 
[] | have enclosed $10 for a two-year subscription. 
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saw a rather long foootnote focusing 
upon unemployment and rural po- 
verty. In this paragraph Kennedy 
wrote, “‘On Indian reservations, un- 
employment ranges up to eighty 
percent and the average man dies 

at fourty-two.’’ ZING. Brought to 
the truth through the number 22 
again. For the age of Kennedy, at 
death, was 42 and Sirhan’s age (24) 
were those very numbers reversed! 

Sirhan and Kennedy were linked 
by a strange and ritualistic dance of 

numbers. Of course, | thought, 
Kennedy was the chief of his tribe 
(the Kin-a-daddy clan), an evolved: 

melting-pot Indian, conscious of his 
responsibilities to his massacred 
breathren and eager to brin the 

Great Spirit to the forefront of a 
United America once again. But 
fate, ordained to repeat itself until 
mastered, sent Kennedy to his hap- 
py hunting grounds, scalped by a 
rampant immigrant from Old Jeru- 
salem who could not countenance 
the miracle of a New Jerusalem un- 
der the quixotic banner of an Irish- 
Israeli Indian seeker of a never 
world. 

Stanley Fisher 
Astropsychologist 

July 1, 1968. 

Dear EVO: 

Recently | had lunch with-a bu- 

sinessman in the village and some- 

how the topic of conversation gra- 

vitated to the war in Vietnam. 

Thas is, we stopped talking 

about balling, and what had hap- 

pened to so and so last night, etc. 

Suddenly | realized how heavily 

the war is draining on the lifeblood 

of our society. 

Immediately | found myself dis- 

engaged from the horrible apathy 
that has started to deaden our sen- 

sibilities, the businessman, a seller 

of peace medals, left with the pro- 

nouncement that we as a nation 

would end up destroying ourselves. . 

| stayed in the restaurant to 
write this poem, almost in tears. 
Must we accept the attitude of this 
Nero? Of course not. 
To Hear the Dove 
I’m not sorry, patrons 
I’m not sorry, white shirted 
waiters in the cafeteria, 
that my hope is ‘‘C.0.” 
still intact for peace 
because the silence of apathy 
God awfully growing 
making the fingers of the rice paddy 
tap us harder, 
as we bloat ourselves on peaceless 

food 

before a famine can strike here 
if we choose to sit on our asses 
at truce tables. 
The silent fields belong to the dead 
the homeless, the burned 
we napalm upon, too sick 
ta say ‘GET OUT OF OUR 

COUNTRY?” 
loose hope as we hesitate 
God have we all lost 

the last remnants of decency? 
NO 
But we must regenerate 
our whole diseased Americana, 
to hear the dove. 

Daniel Ernest 
MacDougal Street 
NGS, ONGY. 
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Being forced to wear clothes at any time is an in- : O k ; 
convenience — wearing them in summer, in Manhattan hy DA Latimer Dp 

especially, is insanity. It’s downright pathic. What is 

ten minutes of nudity in a summer of swelter? It is a - 

criminal offense against the dignity of Man, or is it a 

stab of rationality in a morass of madness? Yayoi 

Kusama and her crew posed this question last Saturday 

on Wall Street before a crowd of tourists and staid 

churchgoing Baptists, posed it graphically at the very 

boots indeed of George Washington, and the assemblage 

clearly voted in favour of nudity. Maybe this is the 

answer to the unique apprehensions of the Summer of 

’68: let everybody go naked. 

Besides being inconvenient, clothes cost money. Ku- 

sama’s crew pointed this out in their little hoo-rah 

in front of the Stock Exchange. While a friendly spade 

wove Cuban and African percussion patterns off the 
skin of his bongoes, they cavorted in front of the 

tourists in the sun, with the salt breeze slipping over 

their bare asses, putting down clothes and property 

and taxes and stocks and bonds, while praising the 

dollar itself in all of its manifestations. Yippies and 

Diggers are negative, they burn money; the Kusama 

people, the Loft Generation, they dig money, they just 

want to use it for happier things than clothes and 

such. This is what they wanted to get across to the 

Wall Street crowd, jumping around bare-ass in front 

of the astonished tourists, while little kids on the way 
home from Trinity Church with their parents laughed 

and danced around themselves, in their starchy pink 

and black Sunday-go-to-meetin’ clothes. Yayoi, in an 

ivory white dress of her own design, with great billow- 

ing red sleeves and white polka-dotted tights, flashed 

spray-dots of flourescent paint over the dancers’ naked 

bodies in polka-dot patterns of cerise and blue and 
chartreuse. 

No, she wasn’t naked, not Yayoi Kusama. Clothes 

have their advantages, when they’re worn right, and 

Kusama looks just swell in her own outfits. She’ll get 

bare for publicity photos, it’s easily done, but when 

it comes to running around the streets naked, well, 

that’s illegal. Fine for other people, but Yayoi’s got 

enough problems, she’s an artist. 

SELF-OBLITERATION, that’s Kusama’s thing, her 

oeuvre, her art, her technique. “I am trapped in my 

life, yet I cannot escape from death,” is her plaint 

and that makes for a strenuous theory of art. Repre- 

sentation of life and experience of life, form and con- 

tent both ding and dong, that’s the way out of it, the 

only way out of it this late in the Century. She has 

difficulty writing, does Yayoi, for hell, she can hardly 

talk English — and Japan has ever been lousy with 

little old men writing teardrop-perfect little prose 2 
pieces celebrating the untenability of subject-object 

discrimination. Kusama works with things that stand 

there, or things that move, things you can feel and 
things that fuck. 

At one time she was a painter and a sculptor, and 
attracted considerable celebrity at both. On canvas, her 
monochromes took after Jackson Pollock’s issue, random 
phenomena of polkadots and net patterns with no bal- 
ancing factors, no centers, no edges. This sort of thing 
takes more dedication than is at first apparent — an 
automatic monochrome, dashed off carelessly and with 

little feeling, will invariably form into some sort of 

eventual pattern, imposed by the artist’s subconscious 

or whatever, providing it’s sufficiently fine and detailed; 

if it’s too wide open and featureless, it fails to catch 

the viewer’s eye and perform the vital alchemy with 

his gestalt perceptive apparatus that will bring him 

to recognize it as Art. To work it right, and because 

she was maybe a trifle obsessed with the project, 

Kusama used to rise every day to a shilling alarm 

clock, and work until nearly midnight slopping polka- 

dots onto the canvas and scrawling net patterns across 

them to keep them from being so absolutely free. (If the 

laws of probability have been suspended, it cannot 

follow therefrom that all phenomena will appear at 

random — you need nets about the polkadots to point 

out the arbitrary nature of contingency.). This went 

on for quite a long time. 

Finally, one morning early in 1958, Yayoi noticed 

nets hanging through the smog outside the window 

of her East Side loft. Checking the walls of the place, 

just to make sure, she saw that polkadots had appeared 

everywhere overnight, scads of them, hundreds of pol- 

kadots that hung there shimmering on the walls and 

changed colour depending on what angle she looked 

at them from. Polka dots: the sun is a polka dot 
charged with a masculine valence, the moon is a polka 

dot charged with a feminine valence; polka dots are 

headlights blaring through the tunnel behind your 

closed eyelids, they’re each one the perfect Euclidian 

circle that can never be squared, they’re the fever 

spots of Chicken Pox, and they release the exultation 

that comes of fever; the earth is one polka dot in the 

infinity of the continuum, and polka dots must multiply 

to infinity, and you are a polka dot among polka dots 

i AOE 

BALL MLL 

like me and them and Yayoi Kusama . . . Somebody 

took her up to Bellevue, she went quietly and rather 

happily. (Continued on Page 16) 

fotos: Bob Sabin 



111 

AN INTRODUCTION BY THE AUTHOR 
Most of you know me, or have read my cartoons for the past 

three years. | think | can safely say you know me well enough to 
realize that | would never put on. I mean, when | write something for 

your consumuption, you can rely onits serious origins. 
What | am about to report to you is as important and truthful 

as my very life. What | will write to you is the truth behind my giving 
up cartooning and becoming a respected illustrator and writer! Yes, 
for the first time, | make public the shocking story that changed my 
whole way of life. 

It all started last year. | quit Syracuse University in 1966 to work 
as an art director for a local public relations company. The money was 
fantastic and | was happy with the campaign, although | can’t recall 
the name of it. We did a comic book, a show displayand sixty second 
commercial. 

Now at the same time, | began to illustrate stories and covers for 
a famous science fiction publisher. By May of 1967, | felt | was on 
my way to that one great goal: a ranch house with two cars. But some- 
thing happened to change all my plans for my wife, my son and my- 
self. 

| was on my way to Auburn, New York when | saw a beautiful 
silo. One of those great blue-black ones that turn you on curiosity- 
wise. 

| was awed by the obvious suggestiveness of the huge thing. | 
began to think of a cartoon strip based on the silo as a god-like struc- 

| ture and was so engrossed with the idea, | hardly noticed the threaten- 
ing thunderheads blanketing the sky. 

| found an iron-rung ladder that is always built into a silo, and | 

climbed it. By the time | was on top of the half-open dome, the rain 
was lashing the area. The storm increased to ferocious intensity and 
lightning began to lick the nearby hills like a testy snake. But | was in 
the throes of a creative experience. | didn’t take heed of the danger 
about me. On the contrary, | stood up and brandished my umbrella 
to the clouds and shouted earth-shaking things at the sky! | won't re- 
peat them here since they were ofa personal and rather mystical na- 
ture. 

If | remember correctly, it was a few seconds later that a healthy 
lightning bolt hit me. It was so powerful a force that it illuminated the 
landscape for hundreds of yards in all directions. 

| stood for a moment like a glassy-eyed statue then toppled silent- 
ly into the silo. It happened as | lay smoldering in a pile of last year’s 
corn husks. | was mumbling something when suddenly there was a 
voice in my head! It was terribly static-laced at first, but within a couple 
of minutes, | heard it clearly. | identified it with the character voice of 
Don Adams. It had a Prussian drawl. “Javowl,” it said, “my contact, 
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can you hear me? Testing, 1, 2, 3.” 
“What! My God!"! gasped. “I’m making some sort of radio con- 

tact with an alien voice!” | struggled out of the silo into the drumming 
rain. | wandered about looking for my V.W., couldn't find it, so | de- 
cided to stagger back to Syracuse to tell my wife | had radio contact 
with something. Messages were coming in regularly as | stumbled into 
Camillus. | tried to tell people, but they pulled away from me, fire- 
blackened bundle that | was. : 

“Listen,” | shouted. “I have contact with something! Radio contact 
in my head!” You try to lay the truth on suburbanites' and they panic 
right off. Their screams brought a policeman out of a little luncheon- 
ette. He stepped into the street with his .38 special leveled at my frizzy 
head. 

“Now jus’ hold it there, Nutsy, or I'll have ta blow ya up,” he said 
calmly. He must not have realized the greatness of the moment be- 
cause he shot me when | jubilantly rushed him. 

1 woke up in the hospital and thought that it was all a dream. | 
told my wife about it and we had a good laugh. It was obviously the 
shock of getting fried by a lightning bolt that temporarily deranged 
my extremely, well-organized brain. ‘ 

Within a week, | was my old self again, thanks to morphine and 
luscious physical therapists. | recovered so well that | planned on get- 
ting to work on the safety campaign as soon as | got home. 

In June, the radio messages started again. 

| know you will believe me becuse you are not gullible people. You 
are, in fact, such a choice audience that | can trust you with this in- 
formation and feel secure that you will not let my report get into the 
hands of various enemy agents that are watching you this very sec- 
ond. 

As the communications continued, | came to realize that | must 
donate my life to this unique window into space. First, | began to jot 
down notes, but the flow of ritual information about this extra-terres- 
rial life form came so often that | started dictating it into a tape re- 
corder. 

| quit my art director position anc decided to go back to college 
where | would be surrounded by educated and understanding minds. 
Minds that can accept the fact that some people co indeed hear radio 
messages in their heads. 

By September, 1967, | realized | must stop my cartooning alto- 
gether. It was a bad influence. People wouldrit believe a cartoonist’s 
messages, but they would believe a writer-illustrator who signs his 
real name to things. 

So, | here make the great sacrifice. | cast aside the cloak of car- 
toonist and claim your attention and belief as one adult to another, 
as an historian to a librarian, as a serious researcher to a sponge. 

THE JUNKWAFFEL PAPERS 

On July 22nd, | received the first transmission of report number 
one. It was the strongest signal yet and came from the new radio dish 
station on Mummy Crumb Island. | will try to reproduce it and the 
accompanying picture as well | can: 

“Greetings to the United States of Deluth. | am Dr. Hornborn, a 
bi-pod lizard of the Junkwaffel race. It is a real thrill to be able to 
speak to you via Bode’s head and | only wish you could communicate 
with us here on the planet, Plumpstickel 5.” 

At this point, transmission was broken by an electrical occurrence 
out beyond Crab Nebula. The forces of outer space make a 200 light- 
year contact very difficult to maintain despite my permanent, orbit- 
compensating lock on the Great Lizard World. About six oclock that 
evening, the occurrence was over and | picked up the following: 

"U.S.D., this is Junkwaffel Station CIY VICTOR 7 . . . Oh, bird 
drops, | can’t pick dat guy up.” 

An upsurge of static washed them out for an hour. | took another 
aspirin to dull the painful head noise and sat stoicly in my barkaloung- 
er waiting. | was suddenly aware that | was receiving a clear mental 
photograph! | grabbed a pad of bristol board and drew the picture 

from memory. “We are sending you a picture of Dr. Hornborn,” said 

a tiny voice. 

hip-pocrates 
copyright Eugene Schoenfeld,, M.D., 1968 

QUESTION: I read an article recently about doc- 

tors prescribing drugs by brand names instead of 

their chemical names. Could you discuss this in your 

column? 

ANSWER: A common experience of patients is to 

find their pharmacy bills equaling or surpassing the 

physician’s office fee, One reason for the high cost 

of prescriptions is the practice of designating drugs 

by their brand name rather than the generic or chem- 

ical name. A pharmacist must dispense the brand 

name drug specified by the physician even though it 

may cost many times the identical drug produced by 

a lesser known company. 

Tradenames are usually easier to remember than 

generic names. A common drug used in the treatment 

of hypertension is called chlorothiazide. Merck, Sharp 

& Dohme’s chlorothiazide is called Diuril — shorter 

and reminding the physician that it functions as a 

diuretic or urine-producing drug. 
The large pharmaceutical companies employ “de- 

tail men” whose sole function is to promote the drugs 

of the parent company by visiting physicians. Studies 

have shown that many physicians learn about new 

drugs not from conferences or medica] jornals but 

from the pitch of the “detail man.” 

Drug companies spend about $10,000 a year on each 

of the country’s 275,000 practicing physicians in order 

to sell their wares. Besides detail men, physicians 

are daily inundated with free drug samples and ex- 

pensive multi-colored advertising materials touting 

the benefits of one drug over another. Despite the 
huge promotional expenses, profits for the drug com- 
panies are higher than for any other major Amer- 
ican industry. They claim prescribing by brand name 
rather than generic name insures drugs or better 
quality. Yet all drugs must meet United States Phar- 
mocopeia (U.S.P.) standards. 

Following are prices to physicians of some com- 

monly used brand name drugs and the identical drugs 

produced by lesser known companies. Prices in both 

categories would be higher to the consumer filling 

a prescription in his local pharmacy. 

BRAND NAME GENERIC 

Penicillin tablets 400,- Penicilin tablets 400, 

000 units (Squibb) 000 u. 

400 tablets — $13.25 100 tablets — $1.40 
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July 23rd, | received the station loud and clear. | sat back and 
recorded: 

“That was a nasty space storm on our side of the Crab Nebula,” 

Dr. Hornborn said in his Don Adams voice, “but it’s blown over and 

we can get down fo business.” 
“You want to relate, Doctor? I'm listening,” | said. 
“Ah, no, Hornborn said. “| have been asked to get a bunch of 

military secrets from you. We could certainly use them, some napalm 
recipes, couple of mental pictures of A-bombs. You know, that sort of 
thing.” 

| was uneasy at such a request. “Why do you need that stuff?’ 
| asked politely. 

“What do you mean, why?” he answered. “We got a war on, 

Baby, and we are a status-quo civilization, incapable of advancing be- 
yond certain points in scientific development. We fly the Schmitt 109, 
the equivalent of your German Messerschmitt, | believe, and yet we 
have space travel!” 

“Maybe you need a new airplane designer,” | said testily. 
“Oh, Beesmont!” Hornborn swore, “We have a hundred airplane 

designers. The only problem is they can’t conceive of a design different 
than the Schmitt 109.” 

“Anyway, Doctor,” | said stuffy like, “Im afraid | can’t let you have 
military plans. My government frowns on that sort of tihng.” 

“So does mine,“ Hornborn said, “As a matter of fact, we'd shoot 

you just for asking for our 109 plans.” 
“But | have the plans for a German 109,” | replied, “why would | 

want yours. To our civilization that’s an antique.” 
“We'd shoot you anyway,” the Doctor said smoothly. “Bang, right 

between the eye.” 
“Eyes,” | replied tiredly. “We have two eyes, a nose, mouth, teeth, 

and hair.” 
“You have two ears stickin’ on the sides of the ugly mess, too,” 

Hornborn shuddered. 
| got out my copy of “A Pictorial History of World War Il Air Forces 

in Combat.” | flipped to page 330 and sent Hornborn a mental picture 
of the two A-bombs. There was silence for a minute and | listened to 
sporadic pops and crackles of static far out in space. | was idly leafing 
through the book when he came onagain. “Ah,” he said. “The bombs 
are nice and we could possibly sub-contract their production to a more 
facile group but the Air Force experts here would rather have the na- 
palm.” 

“Nothing doing,” | said patriotically. “Napalm is America’s, like 

apple pie.” 
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Because | refused to give out the secrets of Napalm, the Junkwaf- 
fel lizards stayed off the air for two days. | was sure this was Dr. Horn- 
born‘s attempt to punish my stubberness. July 28th, | was in my Inter- 
mediate Design class when | received a message. ‘Sending Tec. Ru- © 
dolph Rasberry here,” he said. “I’ve a message for you from the Junk- 
waffel Minister of War.” 

“Mister Blobee,” said another voice. “You are hereby formally 
charged with the capital offense of espionage against the state.” 

| put my paintbrush in the watercan and felt myself burn with re- 
pressed anger. “Get outta my head!” I yellec, and smacked my hand 
to my forehead in symbolic protest. All it did was hurt, and the teacher 
gave me an automatic “D” with his eyes for telling him to get out of 
my head. 

“What the Hell do you think you’re doing?” shouted a static-cloud- 
ed voice. “You blew out sixteen condensers and popped the Minister's 
eardrum!” 

“Who is this?’ | snapped. “Where is Dr. Hornborn anyway?” 
The voice drifted off to an inasdible whisper and | had to repeat 

myself. The power station seemed to be faltering, then they washed 
back for a moment. “Captain Rasberry and Dr. Hornborn is . . . raggle 
pop!” The voice died out completely, leaving only space junk sounds. 

On July 25th | received a full-page map of the planet, Plumpstick- 
el 5, which | reproduce here to the best of my ability. 

Achromycin 250 mgm tetracycline 250 mgm Miltown 400 mgm (Wal- meprobamate 400 mgm A TALE OF KARMA 

(Lederle) 100 capsules — $1.80 lace) 100 tablets — $2.00 

100 capsules — $12.50 100 tablets — $6.10 A California State Narcotics agent was beaten 

; senseless by San Francisco police recently and sent 

Dexedrine tablets 5 mgm dextroamphetamine  sul- Meticorten 5 mgm — prednisone 5 mgm to the county hospital. The 26 year old, bearded, 

(SK & F) phate 5 mgm (Schering) 100 tablets — 61c¢ long-haired agent was caught by accident in a dope 

1000 tablets — $22.60 1000 tablets — 75c 100 tablets — $10.75 raid. When he reached inside his coat for identifica- 

tion, the police thought he was going for a gun so 

Nembutal 100 mgm — pentobarbital sodium Digitalis leaf 1% grain digitalis leaf 1') grain they grabbed and frisked him. He did have a gun. 

(Abbott) 100 mgm (Leder) 1000 tablets — $1.25 Splat! When the police stopped working him ‘over, 

100 capsules — $2.35 1000 capsules $390 1000 tablets — $2.50 . he had two deep scalp lacerations, red welts all over 

his back and was semi-conscious. When he was finally 

Chlor-Trimeton 4 mgm chlorpheniramine 4 mgm Thyrar 1 grain (Ar- thyroid 1 grain able to identify himself, he was sent to a ward of 

(Schering) 1000 tablets — $1.00 mour) 1000 tablets — $1.35 San Francisco General Hospital which treats public 

ablets —- $22.5 1000 tablets — $4.95 . "ees. . 1000 tablets $22.50 tablets 4 employee (Continued on Page 17) 
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WHAT TO DO WHEN THE POLICE DOGS GET YOU 

The following suggestion is relayed to our readers 

and subscribers as a public service. Dig it: Your back’s 

to the wall, the German Shepherd’s groping for your 

jugular with his canines, you’re done for, you’ve thrown 

your last molotov cocktail; or you’re way to hell lost 

in the swamp, prey to mosquitoes and cottonheads, 

clutching your baby to your breast, and the overseer’s 

bluetick hounds are snuffling at your bleeding ankles 

and baying up a storm; or you’re just stuck for a week 

in somebody’s godforsaken commune, paralysed on MDA 

and gravid with hash, and the resident St. Bernard 

has his prick out wedging between your helpless but- 

tocks. The only thing for it at this point is to reach 

for the Skippy peanut butter jar, chunky or plain, and 

scarf up a gob of it onto your fingertips. Thrust it 

under the animal’s nose, he’ll forget everything and 

sniff at it, hypnotised. When he opens his jaws to take 

a lick of it, what you do is, you whip your fingers into 

his mouth, dig, and swipe that big brown gob of peanut 

butter along the roof of his mouth, over the corruga- 

tions. This transfixes the dogs, it never fails. Do it 

with the hound of your choice, he will forget every- 

thing —- murder, food, sex, everything — and just 

stand there splayed out on his four paws running his 

tongue in and out of his mouth, squinting crosseyed 

down his snout while an expression of totally dumb- 

founded concentration sweeps across his face. By the 

time somebody gets a tongue depressor and scoops the 

shit out of his maw, you can be in the next state, 

drinking beer and watching the Mets beat the Pirates. 

Do this thing, do it often, do it for kicks. Ask your 

friends what the hell is the matter with their dog, 

anyway, and watch their horrified faces when they see 

their pet shuddering and grunting, shit running down 

his legs and fleas leaping off him in droves. Do it! 

Do it! W. C. Fields lives! 

Hey, Emmett Grogan’s back in town, he says, some- 

body says. “Anybody who thinks the diggers are dead 
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is dead in the head,” he growls. “The diggers die after 

I die and there are give and take a million, a couple 

of millions of guys like me, only I got the publicity.” 

Don’t fuck with this character, he’ll cast a spell on 

youse. Everybody wants publicity lately, and what 

Grogan wants known and aired about are the new 

Digger Records project, the new Digger Movies, the 

two new Digger Cooperative Galleries opening shortly 

in New York, the Digger Communes in Vermont, the 

Digger Nudist Community in Florida, the Digger Farm 

in Tennessee, the Digger College in Puerto Rico, the 

Digger College in Canada, the three Central Digger 

Universities (following the SIGMA scheme, it is said, 

whatever that is) and “A number of free-floating com- 

munication centers. Anybody ate any good free food 

lately? The Diggers are also buying up stock in all 

the major corporations, Grogan writes, laying the 

foundation for a Digger Stock Exchange, no doubt, 

located on Digger Wall Street, paying out Digger Divi- 

dends, crashing eventually into the very first Digger 

Depression. Then the Digger Oakies can go out to the 

Digger Coast and vote for Max (the Digger) Rafferty 

again. 

Emmet Grogan enjoins all true believers to read 

Luke 22:29 — “I appoint unto you a kingdom, etcetera.” 

Y’all rise. 

% % % 

New Orleans, 12 July (CST) — “Copper Cop,” the 

recently acquired $15,000 statue presently standing 

under drapes in the new Police Administration Build- 

ing down here in N’Yawlins amongst the magnolias 

and the puppyshit, is scheduled to be rendered fit for 

unveiling by the end of next week. Sculptor Eldon Dan- 

hausen of Chicago, the creator of the figure, has been 

ordered down to this city by Police Chief Joseph I. 

Giarrusso to cover up its naked balls with a diaper of 

some sort. The figure, a larger-than-life statue of Adam 

meant by Danhausen to symbolize the “defensive and 

protective hands of the police,” originally arrived here 

with his schmuck hanging out for all to see. Arguing 

IND: Sth Ave. Statics Renee ee tO EAT RE RECT TY at et i Net mate ape eaten ener 
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that the prominence of Adam’s genitilia might well 

detract from the matter of his hands, Chief Giarruso 

wrapped a tarpulin around it and wailed on Danhausen 

to cover it up. The sculptor has evidently decided on 

_a metal diaper of some sort which will veil the figure’s 

ass as well as its crotch, to the disappointment of a 

few local yokels who suggested that a gun, an enor- 

mous gun, might be more appropriate over Adam’s 

groin, or at least a policeman’s badge. Such flagrant 

philistinism in the Arts has rarely been seen since the 

days of the Works Progress Administration. 

* * * 

Entire generations now of young American males 

have masturbated over Archie Comics. What man is 

there who has not occasionally leafed through a Betty 

& Veronica Summer Fun, smiling crinkily at the little 

teenage clean athletic American chickies in jeans and 

miniskirts and bikinis, pretty boobs and butts fore and’ 

aft everywhere? Betty and Veronica have it hands 

down over any other femael comicstrip characters — 

Millie the model may be sexier and more on the fancy 

lingerie side, but she is older, and poorly drawn, and 
in an uninteresting socio-sexual context; and the same 
for Brenda Starr, who looks generally pretty washed 
out and uptight anyway; and as for Honey, the new 
Harvey Comics blonde in her ubiquitous miniskirt, she 
is definitely poor white trash stuff. Betty and Veronica, 
now, they’re American, they’re teenaged! Betty and 
Veronica are the honeys you wanted to screw in high 
school, but couldn because they were older than you, 
or in a different crowd, or just White Anglo-Saxon 
Protestan. Betty and Veronica are revenge. But there’s 
more to Archie Comics than that. It’s really subtle, 
but, like, did you ever notice how Betty generally 
shows more skin than Veronica? Oh, they both appear 
consistently prurient, fair to raise the temperature of 
any acne-cheeked high school kid or lonesome service- 
man — but Betty, dig it, she always comes off more 
naked than Veronica. In bathing suits, Veronica nearly 
always wears a one-piece, while Betty invariably ap- 
pears in a bikini. Check the stories in the current 
Summer Fun, particularly “Deadly Duo” and “Two 
Girls On A Torpedo.” (“Oceans of Love,” the opening 
story, depicts both of them in bikinis, and Betty’s 
even has straps; but that story doesn’t count, it’s the 
snapper, the come-on.) (Come on it, it’s worth it) 
Look for yourself — Betty’s always nuder than Ve- 
ronica. 

Why is this, one has the right to ask? Betty and 
Veronica are engaged in an endless contest for Archie’s 
affections, with Betty generally the loser; is it that 
Betty needs to show more skin, in an effert to keep on 
par with Veronica? But hell, Archie never notices 
things like skin and nudity, he’s the American boy, 
he’s a lunk! No, the reason for this discrepancy lies in 
Marxist theory, pure and simple. 

Here is the inside dope on this phenomenon, girls 
and boys. Consider Veronica Lodge: she is the daughter 
of an Aristocrat, Mr. Lodge, and she lives in a mansion 
with a swimming pool and a grand ballroom, her every 
whim is provided for by Smithers the butler; in the 
winter, she flies to her ski lodge, and in summer she 
charters whole airplanes to take her friends to the 
beach. She’s rich, Veronica Lodge, and hence beyond 
masturbation fantasies and such other gross impud- 
ences.. Now Betty, think of Betty: she dwells with 
momma and poppa in their snug little middleclass 
bungalow, she cooks, she sews, she designs her own 
clothes and goes Dutch with Archie, when he conde- 
scends to take her out. She’s a common trvll, Betty 
is, fit to be slavoured over and to be the subject of 
obscene phone calls. And there it is, that’s why Betty’s 
always walking around with her charms sticking out. 

This also explains why Archie and Reggie are al- 
ways pawing after Veronica, and why neither of them 
have time for Betty. Veronica’s rich, she’s status, she’s 
sex under the chandelier, and Betty’s just a cunt, a 
nameless blonde chick such as you find on the cover 
of Real True Romantic Confession Stories. 

This is not the nadir of perversion, however. You’ll 
notice that Archie is generally pretty well squared 
away with Veronica, aside from little tiffs and mis- 
understandings and such. Well, you’d figure that Betty 
and Reggie would eventually shack up together, after 
all these years of unrequited adolescent affection. But 
no, Reggie keeps hounding after Veronica, playing 
the crafty heavy to Archie’s pure mesomorphic inno- 
cence; and Betty, she never gives up on Archie. The 
solution here is manifest on the face of it, as Huey 
Long used to say: Betty’s a masochist, Reggie’s a 
latent homosexual. Here’s the way it actually goes 
— Reggie really wants Archie’s bod, deep in. the bow- 
els of his libido, but he can’t admit it to himself, so 
he keeps trying to get into Archie’s old lady, Veronica, 
trying to cornhole Archie by proxy, as it were. And 
Betty, labouring under a heavy dose of sociologically 
imposed guilt and shame over her proletarian row:s, 
just wants to be beaten into the ground, again and 
again and again. Pathetic. Sickening. What kind of 

(Continued on Page 19) 



Although there was a deluge of “mystique” hoopla, 

“pop” promotion, star-raving publicity for the distilled, 

show biz-blues of Jeff Beck; another British group, one 

that can really play blues, that cares more about its 

sound than its image, slipped in and out of New York 

with searcely a pair of wet pants from the geriatric 

groupies who predominate New York’s music scene. 

There was no Fillmore the weekend Fleetwood Mac 

played on GRANITE ISLAND and they were maroon- 

ed by money-moronic tasteless booking-agent-big-boys 

at an ugly so promoted “pop” discoteque empty shit- 

house on Broadway near All American scum-Times 

Square. Miraculously, POPsaint Steve Paul sucked 

them in for one night for virtually no money to play 

The Scene, which has been the location for some of 

the most fantastic rock jams on the east coast (ex. 

John Hammond and The Airplane, Larry Coryell and 

Traffic, Jimi Hendrix and the McCoys). 

Fleetwood Mac is one of the most exciting white 

blues groups today—a fact not well enough exhibited 

on their new Epic album, They are disappointed in this 

product and point enthusiastically to their recently re- 

corded second album which is claimed to be more ex- 

citing and more indicative of their live sound. “It is 

an album of “fucking music’”’, says Peter Green, the 

groups leader. 

John Mayall’s former lead guitarist, who had fol- 

lowed Eric Clapton, Green now heads his own band in 

a harder, different form of blues than he played with 

Mayall. Organized in the summer of 67, the group con- 

sists of Peter Green (guitar, vocals, harp), John Mc- 

Vie (bass), Mick Fleetwood (drums) and Jeremy Spen- 

cer (guitar and vocals). 

The Fleetwood Mac consists of two lead guitarists; 

Peter Green, with down to earth, no frills attached, 

clean, rhythm and blues, and Spencer, an exponent of 

the late Elmore James. “They blow committed blues 

and aren’t afraid to rock.” 

_ Jeremy Spencer doesn’t cut corners with his guitar 

or his vocals. His mentor, Elmore James, who died in 

1963, was the kine on Chicago’s South Side, while 

Howlin Wolf, Muddy Waters etc. were second-raters 

in popularity among the original urban blues followers. 

Elmore was never recorded properly but thankfully we 

have to carry on his legend this short, curly haired, 

spaced out Spencer, reproducing for us the excitement 

that was the blues man’s music. 

At 21, Peter Green is becoming one of the greatest 

contemporary white blues guitarists. He does things 

on his axe which are amazing. It screams out pain; it 

screams out joy, unlike the candy coated, ofay sounds 

of Jeff Beck so widely being heralded in the U.S. now 

after being hooted out of England. Peter Green’s gui- 

tar is also so harmonious and melodically satisfying 

that it is consistenly stirring to listen to with no super- 

flous riffs. He must be ranked with the other major 

young white exponents of the B. B. King style guitar 

—Clapton, Mike Bloomfield, and Elvin Bishop. 

Hard rock drummer Mick Fleetwood, long, lean, folds 

over his drums like a praying mantis kicking out in 

all directions to boost the vitality of the music. John 

MeVie, an experienced itenerant British blues bassist, 

having played with John Mayall as have Green and 

Fleetwood, has had both good and bad times. When he’s 

on, he’s the best Britain has. 

Fleetwood Mac are not dressing to be seen—they’re 

playing to be heard. They don’t have to go barefoot 

or wear satin shirts; blues music is their only concern. 
* * a 

The blues are first and foremost a vocal music. 

Vocal styles of blues are among the most difficult of 

any music. They require an absolute empathy and an 

understanding so total that it takes years to master. 

A voice has rarely been as emotionally rich as John 

Hammond’s. He is without question the greatest 

livirg white singer of the blues. Hammond’s vocals and 

guitar stylings reflect almost every different kind of 

blues from John Lee Hooker, Bo Diddley, Jimmy Reed, 

Chuck Berry, to Lightnin Hopkins, and he knows how 

to balance them to break up a set. 

In his trio are Herman Pitman (formerly with the 

Coasters) on bass and on drums the ineredible Charles 

Otis, who has played with everyone from Lionel Hamp- 

ton to Ray Charles to Jimmy Reed. Otis plays with 

Hammond because he treats him right. Otis says of 

the 25 year old former king of the urban white blues 

singers of the early 60’s folk boom, “this kid is amaz- 

ing! He’s paid his dues—maybe not many years but 

he’s paid them heavy.” 

Hammond has been flipping out patrons at the 

Scene receiving standing ovations and will be there 

this weekend and back for 4% weeks beginning Au- 

gust 1. 

Pink Floyd is not relegated to being a studio group 

with no capability of reproducing their freaky sounds 

live. They came to the Scene last Monday and for 

three nights amazed the audience with the sounds 

they produced. Their LP on Tower Records, a cheap, 

second-rate subsidiary of Capital, seems to be too much 

a product of electronic gimmickry. Live, although they 

did reach a few exciting moments, Pink Floyd for the 

most part played tunes that were too long, thus min- 

imizing the orgiastic phrases; the vocals, like most 

current British bands were weak in a post Beatles, Bee 

yees’ corny style. They show much promise as an 

electronic group but must do a better job integrating 

their creative outbursts while doing away with the 

humdrum psychedelic (sic) repetitions that predomin- 

ate their sets. They should study the Velvet Under- 

ground who are the best electronic group live and on 

record. 

The Sea Train opened last week at the Cafe Au Go 

Go. It is composed of former members of the Blues 

Project—Andy Kulberg (bass, flute) and Roy Blumen- 

feld (drums) plus former Kweskin Jug Band fiddle 

player Richard Green, John Gregory (vocals, lead gui- 

tar) and Andy Musar sax, bass). Their sound often has 

an interesting texture with the fiddle but they are a 

dull group never seeming to ever get off. The only 

time the audience really responded to any of their 

tunes was for the overdone and now boring “Flute 

Thing”. Stage presence by the still forming Sea Train 

was so fucked up that they appeared to be playing be- 

fore a group of friends in a suburban New Jersey 

garage. 

Also currently appearing at Howard Solomon’s 

Bleeker Street coffee house is funky, gritty-voiced 

folksinger Buzz Linehart. Formerly with the Seventh 

Sons, Linehart stands with Fred Neil, Tim Hardin, 

and John Sebastian. He uses his voice like an instru- 

ment, twangy at times shifting to scat-style singing of 

which he is a master. 

Tiny Tim is replacing Ilya, Napoleon Solo and the 

Monkees in hearts of those who read the teeny-beat 

magazines. Tons of mail has been pouring in to the 

juvenile journals begging for stories and interviews 

with the youthful Mr. Tim. We are also happy to re- 

port that Tiny is back on health foods, filling his 

chaotic California hotel room with nuts, fruits, and 

organic apple cider as well as decorating the walls 

with pictures of his lovely lady friends. 

Hassidic boy wonder Steve Paul, owner of The Scene 

and sex idol of the Catskills, will add to his reputation 

as the Elsa Maxwell of pop music the role of Shelah 

Graham as he begins his new reign as New York gos- 

sip columnist for the excellent rock journal. The Roll- 

ing Stone. His first penning of newsy tidbits appears 

in the upcoming issue. 

“Soul Festival ’68” will be held on Saturday, July 

27th at Randall’s Island and will include Joe Tex, 

“Moms” Mabley, Percy Sledge, Jerry Butler, Pigmeat 

Markham, Peaches & Herb, Bobby Taylor And The 

Vancouvers, The Delphonics, and The Intruders. Sad 

Sam will m.c. Sponsored by WWRL, ticket range from 

$4 to $6. For Information call LT 1-0933. 

The Associated Press reports that “A British pop 

singer has been treated for heroin addiction. by having 

tiny seeds of radioactive material planted in his brain. 

The apparently successful operation was performed 

four weeks ago. The name of the singer has been keyt 

secret.” 
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THIS WEEK IN NEW YORK 

Au Go Go: Albert Ayler, Buzz Linehart, Sea Train 

Bitter End: Tom Paxton, David Steinberg, Raun 

McKinnon. 

Central Park: Fri. (8 and 10:36 P.M.) Sun. (6 P.M.) 

— Indrani’s Festival of Indian Dance and Music 

with Ali Akbar Kahn. Sat. — Phil Ochs, Jim & 

Jean. Mon. — Janis Ian, Rosko. Wed. — Vanilia 

Fudge, Ultimate Spinach. 

Dom: Elvin Jones 

Electric Circus: Electric Ear series on Mon. nighis. 

Fillmore East: Jefferson Airplane, H. P. Lovecraft. 

Gaslight: Monty Rock III. 

Museum of Modern Art (Jazz IN Garden): Thurs. 

July 25 — Reverend James Cleveland & His Gospel 

Singers. 

Scene: John Hammond, Kenny Rankin. 

Slugs: Jackie McLean. 

Village Gate: Miles Davis, Dizzy Gillespie. Top of 

Gate-Toshika. 

Village Vanguard: Sonny Rollins, Freddy Hubbard. 

George Harrison didn’t discover Ali Akbar Kahn, 

master musician of Nothern India, so there’s no teliing 

how many people will attend his concerts in Central 

Park. An outdoor setting, where one can get high and 

lie under the trees, is much more conductive to enjoy- 

ing eastern religious music than sturfy, up-tight apdi- 

toriums. Indrani’s Festival of Indian Dance and “iu- 

sic will perform in addition to Ali Akbar Kahn on 

July 19, and 21. 

Al Kooper’s Columbia LP with Mike Bloomfield will 

be called “Two Jew’s Blues”’, 

Douglas International has released an excellent al- 

bum; “The Essential Lenny Bruce—Polities’”. It fea- 

tures some of the best of the satirical genius’s last 

ventures of scathing insight intermingled with the ac- 

tual voices of this countries’ fearless leaders. It serves 

as a companion to the Ballantine paperback book, The 

Essential Lenny Bruce, which Douglas also is respon- 

sible for. 

Don’t Forget Albert Ayler opened this week at the 

Cafe Au Go Go. His music represents an explosion of 

freedom and individuality, and a “directness of emo- 

tion” in a manipulating society which has attempted 

to inhibit and restrict its members by forcing them 

into the mold of white Christian bland middle class 

America. 

(Continued on Page 19) 

‘by Bob Rudnick/Dennis Frawley 

Kokaine Karma goes ELECTRONIC - WFMU-FM- 91.1 July 24, 9 PM Featuring Pot Rock! 
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ODG OF TOG Sf 
Timothy Leary has said: “You are 

a god-act like one,” and followed up 

with things which needed saying. It 

is time we reflected the inner vision 

in our lives. 

Many have turned off because they 

could not tune in and harness their 

energies to a harmonious way of lHiv- 

ing, or because the goal was not clear, - 

or if clear they saw no way of reach- 

ing it. 

How can we make our dreams live? 

We take up group activities or form 

communities and, like others before 

us, are swamped by layabouts who 

will not pull their weight. We may lead 

a gypsy-like existence, but where will 

that get us? 

There is a way. 

Those experienced in the disciplines 

of deep meditation and LSD trips are 

able to move at will from one level of 

consciousness to another. At the sec- 

ond level one may tune in with the 

radial consciousness of thousand of 

years and know, forcefully and often 

painfully, that neither the inner nor 

. outer life is a “trivial ego game.” 

Almost without exception Eastern 

yogi, by meditation or with the aid 

of the sacred mushroom, avoided this 

level and made mystical experience an 

ego game. Not so the mystics of Bri- 

tain some 3,000 years ago, who made 

our land the sacred island of the West- 
ern World, inhabited by a free and 

intensely practical people. 

Those who have experienced the 

lowest level of this second state su- 

spend in an endless expanse which is 

neither light nor darkness — innuemr- 

able soundless voices sigh and plead. 

The universe of humankind is lament- 

ing, seeking guidance and help. Did 

you tune in to this psychosphere of 

human sorrows? Did you ignore the 

voices and, like the Eastern yogi, seek 

happier experiences — the sublime 

self? 

This level has been called the Valley 
of Lost Soul, or hell. Such names help 
us to avoid reality. Here in the psy- 

/ 4} FA|\ . : : ; * . ea chosphere of the racial consciousness 
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cendental meditation or take the LSD 

trip whitout first tuning in to the 

human environment may be unaware 
sui of this level or by-pass it to reach 
WE: Bx pce RAST the font of intuitional knowledge. This 
Z ZN is what I mean by the egoistic game 

of Eastern yogi and acid heads of to- 

day. It is almighty wonderful to reach 

the third level and experience the 
: > 2 cae synthesis of human knowledge and ex- 

SES perience, but what of the lower level 
of the human hell? Should be by-pass 

AW it, drop out as we drop out of the 
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Yy, ) living hell of the Establishment? 
IVD» We may go beyond the third state, 

a mote of consciousness speeding with 

incredible velocity in the no-where and 

no-when of eternity — or is it through 

2 KN . Sl a long black tunnel towards a distant 

ESS <= glow — to merge with an ocean of 
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ee end nds Fhe) cosmos inthe heatioss every. 
S atom? Here one experiences the ir- 

A radiance of lines, curves, points, inter- 

woven in brilliant colours, a pulsing, 

living, changing multitude of patterns 

of a universe born and yet to be born 

— the whole dancing to the rhythm 

of creation. 
On returning to the norm the glory 

of the vision is gone beyond recall: it 

cannot be expressed (as you may have 

found) in music, painting, song or 

poem, or even in imagination unless 

one has tuned in to the racial con- 

sciousness. 
Edward Carpenter was illuminated 

by the cosmic consciousness yet al- 
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ways remained tuned in to the con- 
sciousness of the human race. He made 

this evident in his “Towards Democra- 

cy,” the one-time bible of the social 

reformer which still talks our lan- 

guage. 

By consciring (a special form of 

deep meditation) and by disciplined 
use of LSD, one may pass at will from 

one level of consciousness to another. 

One may have many strange and won- 

derful experiences during a trip, per- 

haps tap the very front of truth and 

knowledge, but there is no assurance 

that such experiences will be of benefit 

to the person or anyone else if he 

neglects to tune in with the racial con- 

sciousness during the trip and with 

his personal environment afterwards. 

The wise men of the stone, bronze 

and iron ages of Britain were masters 
in the art of consciring. Others took 

the trip after drinking from the Caul- 

dron of Wisdom a potion brewed from 

amanita muscaria and four herbs. It 

is clear from the bardic statement in 

the Book of Dwyfyddiaeth, Barddas 

and The Spoils of Annwn that the 

novice took his first trip with the as- 

sistance of a bard who monitored him 

in each level of consciousness. The 

novice was guided until he became 

aware of the racial consciousness, and 
here he remained for a long period 

before being allowed to pass to higher 

levels. Only when the novice became 

thoroughly tuned in to the conscious- 

ness of man, the “dead” and the living, 

did he acquire the ability. to recall 

and relive at will the knowledge and 

experiences obtained at other levels. 

With the power of recall men and 

women became exceedingly practical 

mystics. Living on the edge of a 

dream they sought to make it real. 
They built the Golden Age of Britain. 
Greek historians said they lived like 

gods, proud, free, fearing neither life 

nor death and, unlike other peoples, 

just and honest in commerce. 

Because they were able to retain 

and put their inner experiences into 

practice, life became a poem. The music 

of the spheres was a reality. For them 

the cosmic life was expressed joyous- 

ly in wind and sailing clouds and in 

a glory which shone in ail living 
things. 

Each found his purpose in life and, 

tuning in with his fellows, expressed 

it in character and accomplishments. 

The living dream gave a rich and 

even redundant wealth of artistic 

technique remote from the world of 

the senses. In combinations of flowing 
lines and curves they depicted strange 

unwordly motifs in clay, wood, bronze, 

silver and gold, embellished with dyes, 

enamels and precious stones. 

Greek art depicted man in his own 

dignity. Celtic art depicted the inner 
world where nature, flowing in smooth 

lines and multi-coloured geometries, 

creates life, sensation and form. 

Then for a thousand years the inner 

perception and its art were lost, to 

be rediscovered in the psychedelic de- 

signs and colours of our generation. 

Can our generation of idealists which 

makes love, beauty, harmony and free- 

dom for self-expression its goal, shape 

its environment to the patterns of its 

dreams? Our distant forefathers did: 

they were skilled craftsmen, interna- 

tional traders, astronomers and free- 

dom loving. They devised a Common 
Law which guaranteed to every man, 

as a natural right, five hides of land 

ample to provide for all his needs, 

st me and wood for his house and 

furniture, the right and responsibility 

of self-government and complete free- 

dom of self-expression. 
These laws may be found in the 

Welsh Triads, also in our unwritten 
Common Law _ which irresponsible 

parliamentarians and wusurers have 

ignored or perverted for their own 

use, turning human society into a 

ruthless, debt-ridden, profit-mongering 
-complex wherein none find peace or se- 
curity, where all live under the threat 
of atomic blast and chemical warfare. 
We can march and protest in our 

thousands, rebel, fight and squabble, 
be led into side issues, support this 
and that in the name of peace, security 
and freedom, and get nowhere, except, 
perhaps, into the hands of those who 

may ride on our bandwagon. 
It is a waste of time to protest 

about the bomb, about war and the 
loss of liberties. Human life and hap- 
piness count for little in the Establish- 
ment. Only debts to the usurer are 
sacred and all else must be sacrificed 
to pay his demands. 

It is a waste of time to give sup- 
port to any political party. Parliament, 
as at present constituted, can only 

introduce patchwork reforms. We will 
remain mere cogs in an_ industrial 
complex, bled white with rising prices 
and increasing taxation. 

It is no use yelling for piecemeal 
reforms, there must be a complete 
change in everything which politicians, 
the press and the money lords wouid 
have us hold as sacred. 

Since politicians have not our dream 
they cannot get down to the bedrock 

of humanity. We must take action 
ourselves; either drop out of the profit 

complex and let humanity go to hell 

in its own stupid way and involve 

us in its ruin, or become practical 
mystics and shape society to our 
dreams. 

First put the dream into words — 

something like the following: 

1. Human life is sacred: Man shall 
not be treated as subservient to 

monetary policy or to private or 

public institutions, or be subject 

to industrial or commercial ex- 

ploitation. 

2. No man, woman or child shall 

suffer poverty or insecurity whilst 

there are available actual re- 

sources or potential capacity to 

meet their needs. 

3. The curtailment of supplies by 

restriction of production or distri- 

bution, or destruction of food, 

or curtailment of purchasing 

power shall be prohibited until 
everyone’s needs have been met. 

4, The primary responsibility of 

government and the nation shall 

be to ensure that every subject 

of the Realm shall be free to 

contribute to the community ac- 

cording to his ability, and shall 

receive sufficient purchasing pow- 

er to provide for his material 

and spiritual needs and to live 

a full life. 
This simple code of four percepts 

contains the spirit of the ancient Brit- 

ish way of life. It contains the es- 

sence of British Common Law. Nat- 

ural human rights take precedence 

over all else. It is a waste of time to 

to demand less than this. 

It must become a written Common 

Law, binding upon Parliament and so 

make politicians our servants instead 

of our masters as now. Parliament 

would be constitutionally bound to 

provide for the spiritual and material 

needs of the people. They would cease 

to be puppets of international financi- 

ers and we the victims. 
All citizens would enjoy to the full 

the fruits of the nation’s industry. 

The usurer’s debts would cease to 

drain away the life-blood of the peo- 

ple. 

Since the need to compete for an 

increasing foreign market to pay in- 

creasing debts to international usury 

will have ended, imports will bglance 

GLA WO 
exports and the economic causes of 

war will be gone. 

The code requires that the total 

purchasing power of the people shall 

at all times be equal to the total prices 

of consumable goods for sale. There 
would be no inflation or deflation. In- 

dustry would be able to produce to 

the required limit and always pay its 

way. Since the code abolishes the 

practice of usury, parliament would 

create its own monetary credits to 

finance industry and social services. 

Rates and taxes now imposed on us 

to pay the extortionate demands of 

money-lenders would cease. 

We must cease to harbour motives 

within the present Establishment. It 

must all be cast aside or we will re- 

main hostages to it and slaves to be 

taxed, exploited and deceived. Only 

by making a code such as this bind- 

ing upon parliament and society can 
we resume the ancient dignity of our 

race, lost and forgotten as it is. 

How can we do this? Not by ac- 

cepting the promise of political par- 

ties, for they will always deceive. Not 

by industrial strikes, since prices will 

always rise with wages. Not by viol- 

ence since greater violence will always 

be brought against us. Not by war, 

since the victor is always the loser. 

Nor by peaceful procession. 

There is only one way, it is simple 

and can become overpowering. 

DROP OUT. On a given day, walk 

out of shops, offices, factories, schools 

and universities. Do not demonstrate. 

Go home, enjoy life somewhere, or 

organize a peaceful, happy festival of 

rejoicing. Drop out and keep out, for 

three days. Let the press know why, 

that is all. 

Spread the idea. Then drop out 
again for a week. The key notes — 

love, peace and determination; the 

Code and nothing but the Code. Spread 

the idea and drop out again and again, 

increasing in numbers and power 

until the whole debt-ridden, profit- 

mongering Establishment is brought 

to a standstill. 

Our purpose should be that parlia- 

ment shall make the Code written 

constitutional law defining the powers 

and duties of parliament, the purpose 

of human society and the rights and 
duties of citizenship. 

The New Common Law must be 

binding upon all members of society 

and provide a code of right and wrong 

to which political, financial, industrial 

and social institutions shall conform 

and thus ensure that all social activi- 

ties serve the common good and give 

meaning and purpose to life. 

When the Drop Outs gets under 

way, political opportunists will try 

to get on the bandwagon and offer 

schemes. Ignore them. 

Don’t have leaders, then there will 

be no heads to cut off and none to 

betray. Do not debate among your- 

selves how a monetary and political 

system can be devised to meet your 

requirements. That way lies difference 

among the ranks. Insist that parlia- 

ment calls in experts to devise a new 

economy and a debtless monetary sys- 

tem. Abolish usury, mortgage, rates 

and taxes and open the way to a free 

and increasingly leisured and spiritual 

life. I know how it can be done. Many 

of you know. But SHUT UP. Our job 

is to make our demand effective. The 

job of the experts is to devise ways 

and means to put our demand into ef- 

fect. Demand the written constitution 

binding upon parliament and national 

usage. 
Tune in to the dream and to its 

commonsense, the DROP OUT. Our 

power lies in doing nothing and agree- 

ing to nothing except that the Code 

shall be made constitutional law. 
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The ad says that Bert Parks thinks it’s “A Pageant,” 

and that Herbert Marcuse finds it “sexy,” but it’s 

better than all of that: the F.L.0.G. Theatre can well 

be proud to present The American Pig, which may be 

theatre at its most essentially funny and best. Where 

Hair stops, The American Pig begins. For about 1% 

hours, the 16 people of the company put on skits: 

Reification; The Shirelles; An American Housewife; 

Masturbation; Dead Air ... not everyone was pleased 

equally all the time, but not one skit failed to impress 

some of the audience all the time. The humor is very 

sharp, some of the skits even approached the noncom- 

prehensible, especially a couple using dual-personality 

lightning-quick changes, such as “Scarlett O’Hara” who 

turns out to be a little pregnant hippie. 
One of the more delightful qualities about all of this 

great revue is that nobody ever stops to find supposed- 
ly brilliant solutions to all the problems ranging about 

us these days and nights; instead, they are content to 

just describe the situation, using perceptive sardonic 

humor to do so, letting the diamond-bright reflections 

occur in the audience as they may. 

The American Pig is at the Public Theatre, 425 La- 

fayette — the home of the Shakespeare Festival. They 

have been given the use of the building for the summer, 

are happy about that, but have been given no money 

and so will be charging $2.50 per performance. As of 

now, they are doing “The Pig” every Thurs., Fri., and 

Sat., at 8:30 P.M. with a matinee at 3 on Saturdays. 

For reservations, call 533-6990, or, as the program 

says, just “come: we do it.” 

The Pig company is composed of Yale graduate stu- 

dents, all 16 of them, and that seems such an interesting 

thought I just thought I’d add it on also to point out 

that beginning sometime in August, The Pig will al- 

ternate with a Brecht work, The Learning Play, so that 

by August, one had better call to find out which pro- 

duction is being presented. 

= * * 

Lincoln Center’s annual Film Festival is underway, 

and the program this weekend at Philharmonic Hall is 

one of the best ever. Called The Kinetic Art, the series 

lasts 2 more days — Friday, and Saturday, July 19th 
and 20th. All different kinds are represented: animated, 

experimental, documentary, etc. One of the more in- 

teresting entries for me is Jordan Belson’s work, rep- 

resented on Program 8, July 20. Belson is a West Coast 

filmmaker who does color abstractions which are su- 

perior half-sisters to Kubrick’s “trip” sequence in 2001: 

A Space Odyssey. Superior because a finer intelligence 

is creating the experience as an entity, not a sensory 

subscript to another whole film, “half-sister” because 

the Belson work is only somewhat related to Kubrick’s; 

Belson is interested in wholly other directions possible 
for film, on other levels. Also on Program 3, The Last 

Trick of Mr. Edgar, by Svankmajer, offers a newly 

grotesque and absurd experience, as two life-sized 

carnival puppets gradually rip each other apart. 

On the second program, July 19th, “Three Films 

from Ulm’’ — which is a filmmaker’s school — are 

especially good; Svankmajer, who is a director of the 

Laterna Magika in Prague, has another film, Et Cetera; 

and there is a longish documentary, Tonight Let’s All 

Make Love in London, which is about exactly the pos- 

sibility of that. (The growing inclination to separate 

sex from love is what makes the operation harder 

than it looks.) 
For information, call: TR 4-2424. Tickets are also 

on sale at Lincoln Center, The Philharmonic Hall. Each 

night’s program begins at 8:30. Although the price 

— seats are $2.50, $3, and $3.50 — may make it hard 

to go to more than one program, they’re all worth 

it, obnoxiously easy as that is to say. 

* * oS 

Every one of these film works, and the least exciting 

are still better than most of the schlock being touted 

in the papers as the newest of the local entries. Be- 

sides, they are all short; War and Peace are described, 

not recreated. 

The Virgin Spring is one of those movies so simple, 

so devoid of imbalance, so shattering, that it remains 

a pure experience, not to be argued about, either as 

to its rank in Bergman’s so far completed works, or 

its worth on a comparative basis to other films. Oscar 

Wilde once noted that there is an elect “to whom beau- 

tiful things mean only Beauty... ” The Virgin Spring 

is part of the APA*Phoenix Janus Films, and will be 

on again Aug. 20th. The Lyceum Theatre, where this 

and other Bergmans, Truffauts, etc., are playing is 

at 45th St. east of Broadway. 

THIEL 
by Lita Eliscu 

Istanboul, another Rochelle Owens’ play, is now being 

done at Thresholds, 23 East 20th St. Her plays are 

held together on the page by her own misterious (al- 

though not mystic) vision; in production, everyone must 

have some common thought, although June Taylor- 

precision gestures are hardly desirable. This production 

lacks a cohesiveness, an undercurrent of common heart- 

beat rhythm; or, considering the play’s nature, they 

don’t come together. Instead of sustained flashes of 

firecracker-brightness, there are occasional sparks from” 

the disjunctive elements. The play is still stimulating 

and provocative but without the weight it might have. 

In this production, however, there will be 13 actors 

changing off the 9 roles, so it is possible that I just 

got a new combination, unused to all working together 

as smoothly as some others. This is the restaging of the 

original Judson production, again directed by Don 

Signore. 

Thresholds’ phone number is 677-5504. Istanboul will 
be on Wed.-Sun., through August 4th, all performances 

at 8:30 P.M. 

No More Excuses is a multi-level four-dimensioned 

tapestry whose key thread is your own head weaving 

its way through. There are four sub-plots rescued from 

strange sources, including interviews (real) and over- 

load: footage from another film. There is: one Alan 

Abel, head of SINA which believes that naked animals 

don’t really want to be that way (“all animals over 

6 inches high and 4 inches long’); an interview with 

people who go to singles-bars — Sample dialogue: “I. 

brought her along ’cause she’s a good lay.” . . . there 
is the assassination of President Garfield, re-interpreted 

and ‘plumbing to new depths in research efforts; there 

is A. Priest and His Woman making it — after some 

struggle. There is a Civil War soldier who leaps a 

creek and time to find himself in New York City, early 

60s; 20th century (played by Robert Downey who 

made the film). The film has its own logical sequential 

after effect mainly made possible by the introduction 

to the title, a short-take in itself. The possible selec- 

tion of visuals to go with... NO! No? No No No! No 

More! No More!?? No etc., all the way to No More 

Excuses is awe-inspiring, and the scenes chosen are 

exactly that. 

Like any good art, the film is a reflection not a 

pedantic, Congressional explanation of what’s hap- 

pening. The most disturbing realization comes when 

all the yuxs are over and the more insane sequences 

turn out to be the straight interviews. A world where 

100,000 people actually spend time diapering pigeons 

because somebody said it might be a good idea . . . is 

the ‘kind of world that probably will think the chim- 

panzee humping a broad has overtones of perversity; 

although, let it be noted in Alan Abel’s favor, the 
chimp made practically no advances until its under- 

pants were removed. 

No More Excuses came out (debuted... ?) in be- 

tween King and Kennedy, so it may be looked upon 

as an entr’acte for those two psycho-drama acts in 

the whole play. Like most good comic relief scenes, 

all the meanings are hidden and double, finally provid- 

ing not relief but a reverberating shock when the 

pieces are all put together. 

Playing with it at The Gate Theatre was Ed Em- 

shwiller’s Relativity, one of the most beautiful shorts 

ever produced, strangely able to suspend time accord- 

ing ‘to its own meter. Rather than offsetting the other 

flick, each of the movies was a harmony unto itself, 

so that friction or contrast becomes irrelevant. 

Next at the Gate starting this Wednesday is Thigh 

Spy and another Kuchar: Hold Me While I’m Naked. 

The Death of Tarzan is a strange movie, the kind 

that gets comments like “interesting,” “flashes of per- 

ceptivity” and other such cop-out descriptives to take 

up space. I’m still thinking about it . . . meanwhile, 

it is playing at the Fifth Ave. Cinema, 5th Ave. and 

13th, along with two shorts; one, A Dull Afternoon is 

gruesome yet the whole trip down is so crazy, nothing 

hurts until it’s over. It is one of those small, perfect 

works which have unrecordable depths, containing a 

whole life cycle with wheels in minutes. The other 

short, Audition, gives a Milos Forman-view of youth 

and hope a la Czechoslovakian amateur rock perform- 

ers. You ain’t heard it until you’ve heard Sha-boom 

done with a Czech accent. 

LIBRARY OF 
THE GODS 

by Renfreu Neff 
Affable, articulate Donald Weiser sits at his clutter- 

ed desk answering. customers’ questions, answering 

the phone, answering my questions, which strike me 

as being rather naive, incongruous, too, considering 

that forty year old Weiser, Van Dyked and fairly 

distinguished, looks more like a business executive 

than a man who runs the largest occult book store 

in town. As we talk I get an image of a stock report 

on the metaphysical in which the bottom drops out 

of witchcraft and there’s a split in the tarot. But, 

in point of fact, Weiser isn’t “selling” anything. His 

product, the occult, sells itself and has been big busi- 
ness ever since 1925 when his father, Samuel, founded 

the store on Fourth Avenue. Nine years ago Weiser’s 

Book Store moved to its present location at 845 Broad- 

way, and from the corner where we sit the aisles fan 

out, lined floor-to-ceiling with books on every aspect 

of the metaphysical . . . Psychic Research, Astrology, 

Theosophy, Alchemy, Witchcraft, the tarot, Psalm- 
estry & Graphology, Oriental Studies, Zen, Hypnosis, 

and the most recent field of interest, Flying Saucers. 

Between phone calls and customers’ inquiries Donald 

Weiser tells me something about himself: He got into 

the business because his father had this store that 

specialized in the occult. While majoring in history 
and education at Brooklyn College, Donald worked 

part-time for his father, but he had no idea that he 

would stay with it once he got out of school. Once 

out of college, he decided to give it a try for awhile. 

“That first year was catastrophic and funny ... I 

had to learn to keep a straight face when the custom- 

ers told me these nutty stories. I was listening to 

all this weird terminology and trying to take phone 

orders at the same time. It was crazy. Finally, I 

began to meet an awful lot of respectable people, 

what you might call “solid citizens,” who were deeply 

involved in this material. Fortunately I had an open 

mind, and I began to think that maybe there was some- 

thing to it all, because these people weren’t crazy. 

I listened to them and started to read the books, and 

eventually, from nothing came a personal involvement 

and I could face every aspect of it. Although I would 

violently disagree with most of it, I keep quiet. One 

thing I’ve learned from running this store is to keep 

an open mind whether I agree or not with the cus- 

tomer.” 
What sort of clientele do you have? : 

“Most of our business is repeat, rather than transi- 

ent or off the street, and they’re interested in the 

serious aspects of the occult . . . the more publicized 

and commercial writers, like Zolar, for example, are 

very unpopular here, although we do stock their books. 

The Maharishi sold in the beginning, but then sales 

fell off very quickly because he’s not saying very 

much. We cater to a clientele who want serious sub- 

stance, and it’s a diversity of types . . . from a ditch- 

digger who’ll ask for the most difficult literature on 

some fairly obscure philosophy to a sophisticate in 

search of something that’s just inspirational. There’s 

no one particular type of buyer, but we do get a lot 

of young people these days.” 

To what do you attribute the renewed interest in 

the occult within the past few years? 
“T don’t really know, but it’s been in the last three 

or four years that the younger generation has been 

into it in a big way. It may be part of the so-called 

“hippy revolution.” After World War II a lot of ser- 

vicemen who had been stationed in the Pacific had 

learned about the Oriental philosophies. I suppose the 

real impetus came from all the publicity from the 

mass media .. . yoga on television, Long John Nebel, 

panel discussions, and that sort of thing. Universities 

have expanded their Oriental departments and N.Y.U., 

for example, is building up its whole Near Eastern 

library, so all of these philosophies are being taken 

very seriously and there is a tremendous interest in 

them. Of course, all of these branches of metaphysics 

have always been popular in Europe, particularly in 

England where there are subsidized societies for these 

studies, not to mention the huge collection of Orient- 

alism (7?) in the British Museum. Then, of course, 

England has its secret societies and witches covens.” 

What are the trends today? 

“Astrology is about the biggest trend these days, 

followed by just about anything on or by Gurdjieff and 

Ouspensky, the Tarot, and Oriental philosophies, in 

that order. There is a reawakening of interest in 

palmestry and graphology, but the thing coming along 

most strongly now is Sufi, the mystical aspect of the 

Islamic faith based on the Koran, This may be due 

to the Black revolution in this country. 

“Although Oriental philosophies are very strong, 

interest in Zen has fallen off. The LSD market was 

never too big with us, but Leary and Alpert’s The 
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Limelight is the electronics in your mind. 
Now there is music that transcends rock, transcends classical, transcends even music itself. 

Electronic music. And Limelight is where you go for electronics. Limelight albums fill the void. 

IMAGES FANTASTIQUES (LS 86047) 

Including ‘“Omaggioa Joyce”, an electronic liberation of a single fragment of James Joyce’s “Ulysses”. 

PANORAMA ELECTRONIQUE (LS 86048) 

A deniccttar of conscious-expanding electronic studies by Europe’s leading electronic composers. 

LE VOYAGE (LS 86049) 

The fantastic journey from Death to Life; an electronic score based on The Tibetan Book of the Dead. 

SONG OF THE SECOND MOON (LS 86050) 

Highly musical tracks based on an integration of conventional instruments 

and voices, mixed and multiplied by a variety of electronic sources. 

THE PERCUSSIONS (of Strasbourg) (LS 86051) ZZ 
Previously unreleased in the United States, this album goes beyond electronics. LA 

It is a study in percussion widening-the ken of contemporary music. 

CLASSICAL RAGAS OF INDIA (LS 86053) Ys 

A special album of Indian music, with instrumentation supplementing SS 

the more traditional sitar, tabla and tambura. Recorded in India. 

A Product of Mercury Record Productions, inc., 35 East Wacker Drive, Chicago, Illinois 60601. A Conelco Corporation LIMELIGHT 
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polkadots 
(Continued from Page 5) 

The polka dots didn’t go away, either; not all the 

thorazine in all the nuthouses of the world could disap- 

pear these polkadots! They had to be exorcized, and 

Yayoi Kusama went about spattering polka dots every- 

where — on canvases, on sidewalks, on movie screens, 

on people, on clothes, on phalli, everywhere. Before they 

had quite gone from the inside of her head, a matter 

of a few years, she had gotten well into sex, and the 

manifestations thereof. Her phallic armchair came out 

in 1962, a regular old Princeton Men’s Club easy chair 

upholstered in cloth phalli daubed with acrylic polka 
dots. This was followed by her phallic overcoat, her 

phallic boat, her phallic sofa and her phallic dressing 

table. Macaroni was another recurrent motif, viz. Maca- 

roni girl on the macaroni carpet, the macaroni jumper, 

to be worn on especially extravagant occasions .. . 

Messing for a while with a kaleidoscopic effect, in 1965 

she designed her infamous Light-Infinity Room, a 

septagonal chamber. lined with mirrors, guaranteed to 

cast at least one thousand reflected images; into this 

she put her phallic boat, lay down in it nude, and pro- 

duced the notorious 1000 Boats photograph. 

The Happening phenomenon appeared about that 

time, introducing Kusama to a whole new medium to 

work in, one that utilized light, spontaneity, and the 

phenomenon of Time itself to achieve its effect; the 

genuinely spontaneous nature of a Happening liberates 

it from the strictures of Drama, and its inescapably 

ephemeral quality lends it an infinitely more Artistic 

authenticity than cinema, which is after all no more 

than patterns of silver salts on film stock. Kusama 

really grooved on it. 

It was in the Happening medium that she made her 

bundle. Sex and polka dots and people — Yayoi Kusama 

had discovered her milieu. Naked people started ap- 

pearing everywhere, committing outrageous indecen- 

cies in public and filling volumes of newspaper columns 

with amusement and indignation. Washington Square 

and Tompkins Square were assaulted last Summer by 

Kusama’s people, and the Electric Circus immediately 

booked them for thirty-two performances — it kept 

them off the streets, but just barely. 

Last winter, having completed her film, Self-Oblitera- 

tion, Kusama took off to Europe for the Belgian Film 

Festival. The Continent proved a more amiable en- 

vironment for naked happenings, at first. Her crew 

appeared on German television, conducting a homo- 

sexual orgy in such a phenomenal fashion that the 

videotape would have been burned by any American 

television network, commercial or educational, before 

the FCC ever got word that such an article existed. 

Later, however, at the Utrecht Armory in the Nether- 

lands, a brawl ensued that landed quite a number of 

people, performers and audience and fuzz alike, in the 

infirmary. 

Back in the States, Kusama again received applause 

for her flick at Palm Garden on 20 January, where a 

consensus of the viewers appeared to hold that Self- 

Obliteration was considerably more intriguing than 

Warhol’s Empire State Building. By this time Yayoi 

Kusama had got a name for herself, perhaps a trifie 

more name than she could handle easily. 

She’s little, is Yayoi, and uncommonly lovely, and 

altogether superbly designed for such a diminutive 

chick. Now, every time she got her little naked butt 

into EVO, for instance, or the Daily News, dirty old men 

the city over and even beyond would look up Kusama 

Studios in the directory and ring her up for question- 

able purposes. She’s grown familiar with every sort 

of crank line from “I would like to appear in your 

picture, because I’m very well hung you know, and 

.” through “Darling, I just saw the most beautiful 

boy with you on the Brooklyn bridge, and oh I just 

had to call you up and ask you...” to plain old heavy 

breathing and staccato gasps. This would be evil 

enough, but the irritation is compounded by the lady’s 

suprisingly rational aversion to sexual intercourse, 

where she herself is concerned: “If you can’t fuck on 

FILLMORE EAST 
SECOND AVENUE AT SIXTH STREET 

BILL GRAHAM PRESENTS IN NEW YORK- 

COMING FRIDAY & SATURDAY AUGUST 2 & 3 

BIG BROTHER 
7 HOLDING CO 
STAPLE SINGERS _ 
TEN YEARS AFTER) 

THE JOSHUA LIGHT SHOWS 

the streets, why bother?” asks Yayoi Kusama, genuine- 

ly puzzled. 

They tapped her phone, too, the dirty old men who 

wear badges and carry .45s around. This is the sort 

of thing that does not sit easy on the head of anyone 

who is given to seeing polka dots and such. When 

Kusama has to make a phone call, she generally goes 

three or four blocks away and uses a pay phone; when 

someone calls Kusama Studios to ask when a happening 

is scheduled, he is generally told it’s been called off. 

She keeps a karate expert around to handle the dirty 

old men, and she’s thinking of retaining a counter 

espionage agent to handle the police. 

Dirty old men have ever been an irritation to Ku- 

sama — they seduce her entourage and break it up 

most abominably. Homosexuals groove on Kusama, 

she’s so pretty and asexual, and besides, they all love 

to run around in the nude. At one time, the entire 

Kusama crew was made up of faggots, and this is 

not as awful as it sounds — walk down Christopher 

Street some weekend evening and see if it makes your 

eyes sore. 

The problem Kusama has with girls lies in getting 

them to take their clothes off. Most of them, she says, 

will get nude as far as bra and panties, but nearly 

all of them balk at exposing their secondary sex cha- 

racteristics to the photographers who invariably swamp 

Kusama happenings. Now, there are multitudes of won- 

derfully appealing teenyboppers who hang around St. 

Mark’s Place, the automobiles there are festooned with 

them, lying around in miniskirts and hiphuggers and 
middy blouses, suggesting suggestive suggestions with 

every gesture, every word, every pose — if they’d care 

‘NOW IS THE TIME’ 
for beautiful clothes for beautiful people 

from 1 to 90. Ready made or made to order. 
Nows Is The Time Boutique 

645 E. Sth St., N.Y,N.Y 
Phone: 477-9321 

port of 
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to put their nubile little bodies where their great loud 

mouths are, Kusama would not mind having them 

around. No one in Kusama’s outfit would want to ball 

them, but it would be a most spectacularly effective 

bit of guerrilla tactics if they forced the middle class 

to look at them naked. Getting the bourgeoisie by the 

balls is an infallible way to convert them. 

Hell, look at what happened on Wall Street last Sun- 

day. Kusama had four kids there, besides Daniel Barra- 

janos, the bongo drummer. Linda Meyer and Sarida 

Fotouhi, two extraordinarily slender and lissome honeys, 

danced from the Treasury to the Exchange with Ernie 

Blake and Paul Sanford, a couple of exquisitely sculp- 

tured young sorts who fair took the breath from the 

assembly. Services were just concluding at Trinity 

Church, the tourists were standing about with cameras 

agape, confoundment reigned for ten whole minutes. 

It took ten minutes for the cops to catch wind of 

it. Having prudently stationed sentries all around the 

Exchange area, Kusama and her crew were alerted 

long before the fuzz approached Wall and Broad 

Streets, slowly and quietly, like quail hunters. 

Everybody was dressed, wearing an air or unruffied 
casual cool by the time the cops showed up. “Alright, 

wherezza demonstration?” the sergeant asked the 

crowd. Everybody — tourists, churchgoers, malefactors, 

all — they just shrugged and went on admiring the 

statue of George Washington, the columns before the 

Treasury. “Where’d those naked people go?” The as- 

semblage was mum, not a word escaped their lips. 

Everybody was happy. 
Kusama made them happy. 

You can too. 

Go naked. 

_ Invest in your 
> own solution 

to the racial 
~— problem. 

I) 
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2 SHOWS EACH NIGHT—8 & 11:30 PM. ALL SEATS RESERVED: $3, $4, $5. BOX OFFICE OPEN DAILY INCL. SUN.—12 NOON TO 10 PM. INFORMATION: 777-5260 

MAIL ORDERS: CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PAYABLE TO “FILLMORE EAST,” 

TICKETS AVAILABLE: MANHATTAN—DIFFERENT DRUMMER, Lexington at 61st 

Y Bay 28 St. (86 St.) PRANA—132 Mont WESTCHESTER—SYMPHOD 

105 2ND AVE. N.Y.C 10003 ENCLOSE SELF-ADDRESSED, STAMPED ENVELOPE & SPECIFY DAY, DATE & 8 OR 11:30 SHOW 
E OOK S$} way at 89th; VILLAGE OLDIES, 149 Bleecker (Upstairs); BROOKLYN—/ONE ABOVE-TWO BELOW 

kers: BRONX—COUSINS RECORL ; 
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MILK IS NOT FOR SHOOTING 

Dick Fine, a resident in internal medicine at the 

University of California Medical Center in San Fran- 
cisco, reports the case of a 14 year old girl advised 

by “friends” to shoot up milk to cure a bad heroin 
high. Folklore among junkies has it that intravenous 

milk is good treatment for bum “smack” or heroin. 

But milk is for drinking, not shooting. 

The girl was brought to San Francisco’s Mission 

Emergency Hospital near death. Pink froth was bub- 

bling from her lungs. When an emergency tracheotomy 

(an opening in the windpipe) was performed, pink 

foam sprayed 40 feet in the air. The girl remained 

in the intensive care unit of the hospital for 2 weeks. 

Milk injected into the veins causes defects in the 

clotting of blood and fluid to accumulate in the lungs. 

Injecting anything into the veins can be extremely 

hazardous. Bad reactions can result not only from 

the impure substances used but also from the needle 

if it has been used by another person. The virus of 

serum hepatitis is not killed by boiling water. The 

incubation period of the disease may be as long as 

six months. Thus many people may be infected by 

one needle before symptoms appear in any of them. 

Hepatitis is a serious disease which affects the 

liver.. The symptoms are fatigue, nausea, possibly 

vomiting, dark colored urine, light colored stools, 

and yellowing of the skin and whites of the eyes. 

STP DROPS FOUR YEAR OLD 

The largest known human dose of STP was ingested 

accidentally by a four year old boy in Southern Calli- 

fornia last week. His parents returned home to find 

as many as 40 STP tablets missing and the child lying 

_on the floor convulsing. For several hours they hesitat- 

“ed taking him to a hospital, hoping the seizures would 

stop, fearful they would be turned over to the police. 

When he finally reached a hospital, the seizures were 

one-sided and a partial paralysis existed on one side 

of his body. After two days he was able to respond 

to questions. Whether he will fully recover is unknown 

at this time. 

This unhappy incident is told to -remind parents 

that small children are apt to pop medicine into their 

mouths if they can find it, especially brightly colored 

or candy-coated tablets or capsules. The most common 

household medicine, asperin, kills more children each 

year than any other drug or poison. 

Why should people have to fear that physicians 

might act as agents. of the police? It’s time that 

doctors began to act as independently in their primary 

role of treating patients as they are when dealing 

with economic matters. 

Dr. Schoenfeld welcomes your questions. 

Write to him c/o The East Village Other. 
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ART WORK DONE 
Experienced Newspaper-Magazine Layout. We 
wil do advertising mechanicals at reasonable 
rates. Portfolios at request. 
Write ALAN ASNEN, Box 571, Peter Stuyve- 
sant Station, New York, New York. 

PANELISTS AT HOME WANTED 
BY NEW. YORK RESEARCHER 

Leading research firm seeking people to fur- 

ish 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 

— 

**ABORTION TECHNIQUES” 
CONDEMNED! DECLARED CONTRABAND! 

GRAPHIC DETAILS OF METHODS AND PROCE. 
DURE USED TO INDUCE ABORTION. LIMITED 

EDITION, $2.95. ORDER YOURS TODAY. (ADULTS 

ONLY). PHOENIX PRESS, 520 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK CITY 10036. 

PUBLICATIONS - MAGAZINES - BOOKS: 
JUURNALS - REPRODUCTION PROOFS 

OVERNIGHT SERVICE 
54W.21 St. 675-3461» New York City 

BAGATELLE —11 PM THE ILL V 
ABCS-646 FLASHES. ABCS - 641 HYPNOTIC 1 
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| THE VILLAGE 

COUNSELING SERVICE 

offers... 

A neighborhood counseling service designed to 

meet the needs.of the people who live in 

Greenwich Village. 

It is staffed by highly trained personnel who are | 

experienced in dealing with the personal adjust- 

ment problems of creative and unconventional 

individuals. 

The’ goai of the Village Counseling Service is to 

offer help to its clients in reaching a better adap- 

tation to life within whatever human framework 

the individual has chosen as his own. 

We welcome problems in al! areas of psycho- 

logical adjustment, including: 

* Drug Addiction 

° Psychosexual Difficulties 

. © Creative Productivity 

° Marital Conflicts 

FEES ADJUSTED TO ABILITY TO PAY 

EVENING AND WEEKEND HOURS AVAILABLE 

THE VILLAGE COUNSELING SERVICE 
236 East 6th Street, New York, N.Y. 40003 

Telephone: 473-0153 

FRENCH TICKLERS 
Did you know 95% of the men in the U.S. have at 

one time or another heard of French Ticklers? But 

only about 5% have 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.. 

JOHNSON 
Box 171 

80 Riverside Drive 
New York, N. Y. 10024 

“FORD. THEATRE 
TRILOGY FOR THE MASSES 

ABCS-658 — 
ABCS - 640 
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PRODUCE AND BE THE D.J. 

WITH YOUR OWN RADIO GIG 

ON N.Y. FM STATION 

We need new ideas and voices ... any age. Do 

your own show ... music, news, reviews, 

comments or your own THING. NO EXPERI- 

ENCE NECESSARY, we'll train and assist if 

you have “IT.” If you have a message, want 

ito break into broadcasting, want exposure 

on radio or have groovy ideas ... we want 

to talk to you. Serious people only, call 201 

867. 6322. 
2 We also have new service for EVO readers, 

we'll list your classified ad on the air. We’re 

experimenting with this idea . . . we’re the 

only station in N.Y. doing it. If you want 

your ad on the air . . . call us for approval 

and details on time, etc. 201 867 6322. 

FULL HOROSCOPE $20 
Includes Character (Strength-Weakness), Sex, Health, 

Ambitions, Attrcations, Destiny, and any questions 

you wish to ask. 

A. AVLON 

925-2889 

251 Elizabeth Street 

New York, N. Y. 10012 

WASHINGTON DIDN'T DO IT! 

‘Chats right, no one ever caught ole Weorge 
not Oressing in a. Don't gel caught, 
OPear the latest! SCayjestic Sens OSvore 

Q4zt arks, M1 & 2nd. ave. 
pA. LI 5-16 

Camp aign by DA Latimer 
“! don’t know,” Abolafia said wearily, squash- 

ing a cockroach against a campaign poster, ‘‘like, 

if | was elected President, I’d need a few weeks 

just resting before | assume the office. I'm poop- 

ed."’ Pooped but not discouraged, hope springs 

eternal in the Abolafian heart. It’s been some- 

thing over a year since the Louis Abolafia crew 

inaugurated their campaign for the Presidensity, 

and a lot’s happened, an awful lot. At first Abo- 

lafia's competiion could have been numbered on 

the tip of one finger, preferably the one next 

to the index finger —- Lyndon Bane Johnson. “| 

started the thing as a simple symbolic statement,” 

Abolafia admits.. ‘| wanted to point out the ab- 

surdity of the situation, and to get. people in- 

volved, get them to vote for somebody besides 

Johnson — vote for Ralph Meany, Arthur Sulz- 

berger, Dick Gregory, Porky Pig, | don’t care. But 

VOTE!” 

Oddly enough, the press loved Louis. For over 

a year now, he’s been swamped with coverage— 

Times, News, Post, LA Free Press, Bergen Record, 

St. Lawrence Plaindealer, Der Stern, Life, Modern 

Nudist — and all of it free, not counting that for 

which he got paid himself. His cape was a promi- 

nent asset, second only to his hat — as for his 

popularity among the nudists, well, you'd have 

to go ask the nudists what they noticed. The 

Abolafia campaign platform was likewise appeal- 

ing, the Bahai philosophy. “‘It’s an international 

conspiracy of love,’’ he has been known to divulge. 

“Think of it, love missionaries going all around 

the world, subverting government right and left 

with the truth . . . College kids, lots of them, going 

off to other countries and preaching love and get- 

ting laid and getting married and breaking down 

cultural barriers, class barriers . . . An Interna- 

tional society of the World finally emerges through 

a bloodless revolution, capitalism and commer- 

cialism die, businessmen get their heads straight- 

ened out, anybody wants to go grub money gets 

a: lot of flack from the President . . . That’s me, 

your President."’ And so on. If the press did not 

exactly eat this line up, they couldn’t keep its 

essence from seeping through whatever copy they 

gave Louis and his crew. His crew, in these in- 

stances, generally consisted of a few beautiful 

chicks in the background, wearing as little as pos- 

sible. 

But Abolafia perseveres. All last winter, for 

one thing, he handled runaways. The kids would 

come in looking for a place to crash, somebody’d 

turn them on to Abolafia, whereupon he’d coun- 

sel them, dig their story, try to get them to look 

into the situation beyond their own parental egos 

_ And then he’d fetch the kid, rap with the 

bia. try to dig where the kid was at, effect some 

kind of reconciliation if possible . . . He handled 

mail for the kids, took phone cals, tacked up 

photographs and descriptions on his campaign 

headquarter walls. Jesus, no wonder he’s pooped. 

“The idea is that runaways don’t have to be 

revolutionaries, they don’t have to get into poli- 

tics. Teenage guerrillas, that’s Viet Cong stuff. 

| try to help them see where their thing is it, 

painting or dancing or playing or whatever. ity 

to show them and tet them go at it themselves.” 

Is this the voice of Lower East Side conservatism 

speaking? “Well, the Yippies, they want to con- 

front the society, do it right away. And the way 

things stand right now, well, | think They can 

take us.” 

Fiat. 

The chicks were just the icing, though. It didn’t 

take long to discover that Abolafia’s arrogant bid 

for the Presidensity was touching a definitely re- 

sponsive chord in the desires of the American 

public. Pretty soon, according to Abolafia, the 

idea caught on and Gene McCarthy decided to 

run; Aboalfia takes some considerable pride in 

this development, he wears his ego on his sleeve. 

Kennedy enlisted before long, Abolafia was de- 

lighted. Johnson abdicated, Abolafia was deli- 

rious. Presently, what with Wallace and Nixon and 

Happy Humph and Rocky and a whole ‘nother 

fucking bloody vomitory. of crooks and liars 

stumping around the grass roots and kissing 

delegates’ asses, you'd think Abolafia could sit 

back with a can of beer and watch the television 

set until November. 

But things are not good at home. The Lower 

East Side has been through a pretty rough year 

itself. ‘Last year it was beautiful, really beauti- 

ful,’’ muses Abolafia, with a sort of misty look 

creeping across his usual bearded leer. ‘‘Things 

were great, what a community, you could just 

walk down the street and enlist a dozen, two 

dozen people in whatever was happening . . 

Love-ins, body paintings, poetry readings, free 

food, orgies .. . It was great, everybody got to- 

gether, everybody got the clap together. Beauti- 

ful." But the depredations of the greater com- 

munity have left their mark on the microcosm: 

“It’s all speed freaks now, and Yippies, and these 

kids in from Queens and Jersey sitting on the 

cars around St. Mark’s Place,’’ Louis bitches. 

“After King got shot, and then Kennedy, a lot of 

the real people, my friends, left town, got a place 

in the country, just closed off entirely from the 

society. The love thing was great last year, spread 

it around, act it, show people what it is, they'll 

catch on — but it didn’t work. King, Kennedy, 

al) that hate . . . Everybody’s exhausted now. 

Hell, that last Be-In we had in Central Park — 

no singing, no music, no love, no nothing. The 

Be-In we had in Louisville was better, in Kentucky. 

Southern people are really great...” 

DANCING—BLUES—CONCERT 

TONIGHT THRU SUNDAY | 
: COME SEE FOR YOURSELF THE STAND- 

Tonight ING OVATION AND INCREDIBLE EX- 
CITEMENT THAT HAVE MADE JOHN 

Thru Sun HAMMOND ONE OF OUR FINEST 
BOOKINGS. THIS WEEK'S EVO LABELL- 

‘ 

RUIN! AWA 
WIIT'THL TIE: GrlRIGHUNS., 

THE 
LEGIT Ril: 
CIRCUS. 

ED HIM "KING OF THE URBAN BLUES". 

JOHN HAMMOND TRIO 
KENNY RANKIN 

JULY 29 suc. 1 BUDDY GUY 
: sree ONLY $2.50 ALWAYS | 

Uninhibited Dancing and Listening Encouraged 

STEVE SCENE JU 2-5760 
PAUL'S 301 WEST 46th ST. 

The Ultimate Legal Entertainment Experience. 

Saint Marks Place, Bet. 2nd & 3rd Ave., East Village, 777-7080, Come! 

Open Nightly, Think about if. 

ota + Ouse? teeey Pat Pend Cotter on the Think tank * 
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The Jefferson Airplane this weekend at the Fill- 

more. They will be playing some of the new tunes from 

their recently recorded fourth RCA Victor album. 

Also appearing will be H. P. Lovecraft from Chicago 

and Glen McKay’s Headlights. 
* = * 

The third annual Memphis Blues Festival is being 

headed by Rev. Robert Wilkins. It will be held at the 

Oberton Park Municipal Shell in Memphis Sat. July 

20, 

David Behrman represents the avant-garde at work 

in accepted channels of the Arts today. Born in Austria, 

the former student of Stockhausen divides his time 

between presenting “live” world-wide electronic music 

concerts with the Sonic Arts group—and his duties as 

a editor and producer with the classical music divi- 

sion of Columbia Records, where he was most recently 

responsible for the series of electronic music recordings 

issued by that company on their Odyssey label. He is 

also the author of numerous articles on electronic mu- 

sic. 

On Monday, July 22, Mr. Behrman will direct “Ques- 

tions from the Floor,” at the Electric Circus, in con- 

junction with the “Electric Ear’ series of the Electric 

Cireus Foundation for Experimental Arts. The presen- 

tation which received its first performance under 

Lukas Foss’ group from Buffalo at Carnegie Hall last 

Spring, uses sound amplification to shadow the indenti- 

ties of performers who represent figures currently 

on the political scene. The voices of both reporters and 

politicos are pre-taped from recent televised press con- 

ferences. Reporters will be represented by life-size 

sculpted figures in the audience, while a-special elec- 

tronic TV distortion technique will project the images 

of the designated political figures. Bodily, the reporters 

are represented by figures contributed by sculptress 

uninhibited 
GIRLS, GUYS 

Sari Dienes. 

& COUPLES. aa t a 

Searching for 

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. A-§ ) P.O. Box 682 
Madison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 

—eee 
Blow Yourself Up 

To POSTER SIZE 
Get your own BLO-UP poster. Send any Black and White or Color Photo 

from 214 x 214 to 8 x 10, also any newspaper or magazine photo. 

Size Black Color 

2x3 Ft $350 $750 
2x4 Ft $750 $1450 

For Color — Indicate color of Hair & Eyes 
Poster rolled and mailed in sturdy tube Original returned undamaged 

~ Add 45e for postage and handling for EACH item ordered. 
Y and NJ residents add Sales Tax. Send cash, check or m.o, No COD, to 

| 

| 
| PHOTO POSTE P.0. Box 407, Dept. 66 

L 

North Bergen, N.J. 07047 

DEALER INQUIRES INVITED 

KUSAMA'S 
Mass Erotic Happening 

Be the first on your block to own home 
movies—FILMED IN 1968!—of Kusama’s 
infamous orgiastic body-painting spec- 
tacular! 
RG oe a RR 

Kusama Studio, P.O. Box 129, Stuyvesant Station, New York, N.Y. 10009 | 

/ L) 100-foot, 8 mm. color film, $30 each Make checks payable to: | 

a} 200-foot, 8 mm. color film, $50 each KUSAMA INT'L 

notorious 

FILM PRODUCTION 

! am over 21 and [] incorruptible ["] hopelessly corrupt. 

Signature: 
Print name: 
Address: 

| City: State: 
ee 

‘Kusama's incredible assault on American prudery" — 
Village Voice . . . Kusama's boys and girls, as seen live 
in New York and Amsterdam, and on film in “Kusama’s 
Self-Obliteration,” prizewinner at 1967 Belgian Film 
Festival. . 
FILMED IN WILD PSYCHEDELIC SUPERMOD BODY COLOR 
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RIDING - SWIMMING 

GET OFF CHEAP 
AT A 

ROCK WEEKEND IN THE MOUNTAINS 

- MUSIC 

ALL FOR $25 

18 miles north of Woodstock. Come with us to a ranch 

in the country with lots of grass and trees and a name 

rock group. Rooms and all food, riding (25 horses 

and 1,000’s of acres). No hassles at all. Limited to 

35 people. Call Richard starting Monday at MU 6-0121 

10,000 volunteers needed to help 

with campaign to elect Louis Abo- 

lafia President. Signatures needed! 

Contributions needed!!! 

PEACE COMMITTEE - Camp. Hats. 

129 E. 4th St., N.Y-C. 

(212) 477-6108. 

afternoons & evenings. 

’ 

Lg. Blk. Wht. Posters, $1.00 

Lg. Day-Glo Nude, $2.00 

Lg. Nude Button, $1.00 _, 
Sponsored by: 

Peace Committee To Elect 

+ - Louis Abolafia President 

started rolling. Write Abolafia 

in!! Nixon - Humphrey out!! 

Vote for whoever you like, we 

OUIS ABO 
FOR PRESIDENT 

: Help keep the ball Abolafia si 
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trash are they trying to peddle the youth of our fair 

nation, anyhow? 
Oh, and Archie, Archie Andrews, he’s a psychopath, 

a potentially dangerous paranoid psychotic. Note that 

he remains perpetually oblivious to Betty’s desperate 

~ overtures — a clear case of involuted narcissism, as- 

suming that subconsciously he feels tremendously mas- 

culine and potent on that account. And consider further 

that his affections for Veronica are at best of a vacil- 

lating nature: she herself is frequently forced to dem- 

onstrate her feelings for him loudly and extravagantly, 

and often as not he takes no notice at all of her antics. 

He’s sick, he could blow up any day now and slaughter 

all the other characters in the strip with a Prussian 

cavalry sabre, one by one, until they were all dead 

and he left alone in the final panel, exulting. Watch 

out for him. 
Is there anyone I haven’t slandered? Oh, Jughead 

—. Jughead is fixated at the oral stage, pure and simple, 

he demonstrates a primitive aversion reaction to sex in 

all of its manifestations, prefering to devour endless 

strings of frankfurters (phalli), hamburgers (yoni 

substitutes), and banana splits (the penis mutilated 

and annihilated in a waste of sperm, menstrual flow, 

and ruptured mucus membranes), at Pop Tate’s — Pop 

Tate, of course, being the ultimate provider of food 

and milk (a doppleganger for the mother) and con- 

veniently separated from Jughead by a soda counter 

and the capitalistic ritual of currency exchange (the 

father, at a safe distance, and in chains). 

The things you can get away with under the new 

Comics Code ... Dr. Wertham may die. 

THE FLYING WANG 
The epitome of conversation pieces; featuring the maie phallic sym- 
bol, penis and testicles, adorned by a pair of wings. Hand sculptured, 
of L4K Vacuum Gold, this is an actual reproduction from the mosaic 
in Pompeii. (Key chain included). Also available are golden sculptured 
69 figures, man and woman, exquisitely handcrafted to the finest de- 
tail. Total value is over $10.00. Introductory offer, only $1.00 each. 
Order both and receive a $5 gift, absolutely free. 

OLYMPIA 
P.O, BOX 88 

BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 11214 

AFIA L 

PER 

THE 

LOVE-PEACE 

CANDIDATE 

IN ‘68 

LOUIS ABOLAFIA 

for President 

is for LOVE — 

and AGAINST eo 

ALL WAR!!! \ 

GET OUT OF 

VIETNAM NOW!!! 
eee 

hope it’s Abolafia. But VOTE! 

.. . Kit $2.50. Send for personal- 

ly autographed poster by Mr. 
Abolafia . . . Love in 68. 



a rare collection of adult 
books !Mmmimnniunsbooks! 
PROVOCATIVE SUBJECTS! THRILLING CASE HISTORIES! 

Bride and Groom A2 
Written by F. M. Rossiter, M.D. 

Bride and Groom is the only modern, 
up-to-date book on sex, published 
since Kinsey's female book d in- 

WNAMIC INTERCOURSE =o" en chapters are carefu docu- 

Nt pe LAA Ih Mi ete th quotations fom leading ee —If, 
authorities in their fields. + 

AN ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF sora a OR Al 

150 RARE COITAL POSITIONS! 

Honeymoon; The Male Sex Organs;’ 
The Female Sex Organs; The Breasts 

AN EXCITING SEXUAL BREAKTHROUGH —- CRAMMED TO THE BRIM, PAGE $995 

AFTER PAGE, WITH 300 EXPLICIT ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE SEXUAL ACT. 

as an Erotic Factor; Conception and 
Childbirth; Sexual Responsibility; 
Causes of Sexual Failure in Husbands; 
Frigidity in Wives; Eliminating Diffi- 
culties; Sex Facts for Married Couples; 
Preliminary Coital Technic; Coital po- 
sitions — husband above (1-22), wife- 

Now discover the most exquisite, intimate details of technique and inter- me 
course, as performed in Scandinavia. Read only a few pages at random and 

you will see why DYNAMIC INTERCOURSE by Karl Jacobsen could never have 
been written by an American. Explore these sensational pages and learn 
what exotic adventures await you. It is then you will discover what others 
have: Scandinavian uninhibited technique draws forth your sexual powers 

to their very fullest, sometimes even beyond, and brings out in any man 

above (23-52), on-the-side (53-60), 
seated (61-69), kneeling-standing (70- 

or woman more than you could ever imagine, sweeping away every inhibition 

and restraint. 

99), reclining (100-108), exotic posi- 
tions (109-120); 

Sa A EE La aL | ETI 

PRACTICALLY EVERY POSSIBLE WAY IN A SAMPLE OF WHATS WAITING 

THE SECRETS OF SCANDINAVIAN SEXUAL POW’ER: 

Technic of Coital Movements; The 
After-Play; Body Hygiene and Glossary 
of Sexual Terms (including Pronuncia- 
tion Guide). Price $3.00. 

Female Auto-Erotic 

Practices A3 
Out of print for. years. By Havelock 

Ellis, M.D., world’s foremost sexolo- 
gist. Included are reports of all other 
leading sexological authorities, com- 

WHICH THE HUMAN BODY CAN BE FOR YOU!: bined into one volume for the first 

SEXUALLY AROUSED IS INCLUDED — @® Numerous ways of harnessing your sexual time. Illustrated! 

WITH DARING PICTURES. Have you ever potential! Subjects include: initiations; auto- 

tried ‘Riding the Stallion’, ‘The Panther’s 5 Be erotic practices with males; masturba- 

Kiss’, and ‘The Coital Boomerang’? If you oe and science of makeg jove/io-the tion as the cause and cure of frustra- 
tions in marriage, various technic em- 
ployed (both clitoral and vaginal); ob- 
jects used for vaginal and urethral 
masturbation; 

The use of artificial penes; mutual 
masturbation (both homosexual and 
heterosexual); psychological factors; 
fantasies; erotic dreams; incestuous 
masturbation (between brother/sister, 
uncle/niece, father/daughter as well 
as a case of initiation involving mother 
and son); 

Auto-eroticism among dis-satisfied 
wives; girlhood experiments (with both 
sexes); initiations of boys by older 
women, nurses, etc.; club contests; 
public masturbation; breast stimula- 
tion, modern concepts of masturba- 
tion; primitive concepts; etc. 

Illustrations include: artificial penes 
(both single-ended and double-ended 
for lesbian activities); other mastur- 
batory devices; auto-erotic symbols; 
childhood postures as well as women 
depicted in various auto-erotic atti- 
tudes. Price $3.00. 

haven‘t, you haven't really lived! They're all 
here, plus many more. Every type of sexual 

position imaginable from Sweden, Denmark, 

the rest of Europe, Africa and Asia. Each 

is clearly and vividly described. Each is 

illustrated by a man and woman, completely 

nude, in demonstration. The sensual pleas- 

ures revealed in DYNAMIC INTERCOURSE 
are sO enormous, so staggeringly varied, one 

delighted connoiseur has called it a ‘Sexual 

Smorgasbord’! 

@ Intriguing sex games to play! | 

@ Highly unconventional ways to stimulate a 
woman with your lips! 

@How to use 
coition! 

@ Original methods to drive an experienced 
woman to new, unimagined heights of 

frenzy! 

@Rough but effective ways to break down a 
woman’s inhibitions! 

ice to obtain super-charged 

@Complete guide to genital twitching, for LEARN WHAT IT IS LIKE TO REACH SEX- © ci .cnge new. sexual sensations! 
UAL FULFILLMENT AGAIN AND AGAIN 
AND AGAIN AND AGAIN! Learn for your- 
self those legendary techniques for unleashing 

sexual power . . . pure, raw, glorious love 

power. Power to open up an exciting new 

world of erotic marital pleasure, leading you 

into unexplored areas of ecstasy. Engulf 

yourself in the teachings of DYNAMIC IN- 

TERCOURSE. Saturate yourself with the 

pleasures of this brand of supercharged sex! 

@Specific ways to work your wife to new SEX FOOD by Fritz Peterson — 

eaks of almost unendurable passion! : 
P Le Europeans through the centuries, to 

this very day, have regarded certain 
foods, drinks and recipes as the fuel 
of love — able to stimulate the user 
to unusual heights of sexual power 
and body energy. Now, on an exclusive 
basis you will receive FREE, a copy of 
SEX FOOD by Fritz Petersen, when you 
purchase DYNAMIC INTERCOURSE 

@ Invigorating, erotic types of massage-can 
work wonders for any man! 

@ New, proven techniques to combat premature 
ejaculation! 

@ How to blend pain with pleasure! 

@ Unique, tantalizing ways a woman can stim- 

ulate your genital area! 

Sexual Feeling in Married Men and Women a5 deforming the penis for increased 

te 

Sexual Anatomy 

What the field of sexology has 
needed for a long time is an authori- 
tative economical book illustrating the 
sexual organs, and their functions, 
with unretouched, actual photos, not 
just drawings. Here it is! 

Edited by Joseph Dow, M.D. Con- 
tents include: physiology of erection; 
variations in sizes of penes (with ave- 
rage size as well as the largest sizes 
ever recorded); circumcision (both 
male and female); penile amputation; 

coital satisfaction; the testicles; cas- 
tration; 

The vulva; the clitoris — types and 
sizes; types of hymen; the vagina and 
its functions; differences between va- 
gina of the virgin and the parous wo- 
man; deformaties of the vagina; ab- 

sence of the vagina; double vaginae; 
Types of pubic hair arrangement 

(both male and female); breast devel- 
opment; types of nipples, the areolae; 
various breast shapes; genital mutila- 
tion (male and female); sexual pre- 
cocity (both boys and girls). $3.00. 

This volume, by Dr. G. Lombard 
Kelly, is valuable for three reasons: 

(1) It covers the entire subject of 
sex in marriage, including the need of 
sex instruction, reproductive organ de- 
tails, sex impulse compared in men 
and women, impotence, sex hygiene, 
auto-eroticism, sterility, fertility, 
change of life, childbirth, etc.; 

(2) It abounds in important pieces 
of information woven into the theme: 
how to enlarge the erect penis, penis 
fears of wives, use of lubricants, how 
to obtain satisfaction during menstru- 

ation, overcoming problems of the 
too-long and too-short husband, a 
wife’s manual assistance in overcom- 
ing semi-impotence,san excellent gios- 

sary; 
(3) Its original drawings. These in- 

clude not only the male and female 
organs, both external and internal, but 
of especial importance, drawings indi- 
cating both the correct and incorrect 
methods of penetration (with and 
without clitoral-penis contact). Wives 
especially will benefit from seeing how 
the penis is received. $3.00. 

CUNNILINGUS AND FELLATIO A6 

A new book by Doctor John 

EL. Trimble, the, first 

book-length study of these 

two generally suppressed 

subjects. Illustrated with 

both b/w and full-color 

drawings and photos. 

All- aspects of the sub- 

jects are covered, 

including: initiation, 

homosexual and heter- 

osexual case-histories, 

childhood experiences, c/f 
as marital aids, soixante- 

neuf (69) practices, lesbian 

techniques, prostitutes and 

fellatio, the compulsive 

fellatrice; Price’ $ 3.00 

Female Masturbation *7 
A new printing of Dr. G. Lombard Kelly's 

monograph on this generally suppressed 
aspect of feminine sexuality, as well as 
studies by other prominent medical men. 

Chapters are entitled: Female Masturba- 

tion by G. Lombard Kelly, M.D.; Auto-Erotism 
in the Female by Edwin Hirsch, M.D.; Arti- 
ficial Erotism by J. Richardson Parke, M.D.; 
Childhood v. Adult Masturbation by Bernhard 
Bauer, M.D.; Masturbation in Girls by Albert 
Moll, M.D.; Curing Masturbation With Hyp- 
nosis by A. von Schrenck-Notzing, M.D.; Self- 
Masturbating Girls by Barbara Hoffman. 

Subjects include: initial experiences, Psy- 
chic effects, historical aspects, the use of 
artificial penes and other instruments, les- 
bian masturbation, normal and abnormal mas- 
turbation, techniques employed, frequency, 
causes and cures, evils of masturbation — 
real and imagined, masturbation as a sex 
crime deterrent, psychic auto-erotism, ure- 
thral masturbation, personal confessions, etc. 

Fully illustrated with historical as well as 
contemporary drawings and photos of tech- 
niques, postures, masturbatory objects, etc. 
Price $3.00. 

Vista Le Vie 
6000 SUNSET BLVD. + HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028 

Dept. p 

Scome into our SEXY showrooms. If youCANT COME. send us the 
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AND 

PERSONAL 

WOMAN would like to hear 

from other men & women 

readers of E.V.0. New Jersey, 

P.O. Box 154, Belleville, NJ. 

07109. 

BOY with iong hair who doesn’t 
turn on to giris wants to meet 

same. Give phone number, age, 

photo appreciated. Box 2918, 

6 P.O., N.Y.C., N.Y. 10001. 

MEN. Want wild dirty sex? Well- 

built, groovy man with beauti- 

ful cock, sucks, drinks rims, 

eats. Poppers. Hot guys talk 

te Jack. Dial LUA-N-LUA. 

GOOD GUY (semi-hip) over 35 

who still believes LOVE CON- 

QUERS ALL will share his 344 
rm. pad, riverview, sunsets and 
life with sincere young pretty 

girl who needs a new home & 

love. Call Bob 799:1040. Leave 

name & number with service if 

I’m out. 

AMATEUR photographer needs 

amateur female model for por- 

trait and figure work. Must be 
over 21, shapely, slender. Will 

pay for time with small pay 

plus 11x14 enlargements of 

your choice. Must be available 

twice a week for at least three 

months. This is for test shots 

only, no publication of work. 

Call 838-0454, leave name, 

number. Best time 4 P.M.-6 

P.M. daily. Please keep trying. 

¥ 

‘in V. W. camper. 

HANDSOME male Leo, 27, with 

Taurus rising, moon in Scorpio, 

travelling leather craftsman, 

seeks loves of Aries, Leo, Sag- 

gatarian or air sign chick to 

tour Europe, mid-East & Asia, 

Destination 

Nepal. Must have a few coins 

of her own & be able & worthly 

to share love, driving, psyche- 

delics & some expenses. Depart 

when Sun enters Virgo for Rot- 

terdam. This is a legit trip, only 

she who is ready need call 

Bernie 877-0757 after 11 P.M. 

EXPERT MALE  cunnilinguist 

driving Montreal ward soon 

seeks warm woman to titilate 

in N.Y.C. or as travel company. 

°P.C.W., P.O. Box 5204, Grand 
Central Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 10021. 

KABBALA KABBALA 

Searching for those who know. 

Box 1412, NewLondon, Con- 
necticut, 06320. 

MARRIED WOMEN: Sexually di-' 
satisfied? Virile man, 31, white, 

good-looking, experienced, ath- 

etic build, available for French, 

69 & everything. Enjoy ecstasy! 

Absolutely confidential. Jack 

Rogers, P.O. Box 1357, Bridge- 

port, Conn. 06603. 

ATTRACTIVE intelligent guy, 6 

ft., 34, having a lonely summer, 

seeks girl/woman to share love 

of live indoors and out. Eve- 

nings, weekends: MO 6-5305. 

YOUNG MAN, 20, brown hair, 

blue-eyed, tall, good looking, 

light complexion, college stu- 

dent, seeks intelligent uninhibit- 

ed female any age for mutual 

sexual satisfaction. Eager to 

please your every desire. Ab- 

solute discretion assured. Call 

Larry: 638-2708. 

WANTED: Affectionate young fe- 

male to participate in exotic 

love experiences and love par- 

ties. Free apartment to share 

in East Village. Call Vinny 477- 
7087 after 6 P.M. 

COUPLE planning to spend last 

3 weeks of August in Torremo- 

linos, Spain, require personable 

girl companion. All expenses 

paid. Olsen, Box 1952, N.Y.C., 

N.Y. 10017. 

ONLY from sex comes creative 

energy that enriches humanity. 

Am writing greatest novel of 

20th Century but it’s gefting 

harder without creative energy. 

Seek domestic relationship with 

groovy chick, until book is fin- 

ished. You won't like book, but 

may be proud that your body 

contributed as much to it as 

my genius. Enthusiastic, crea- 

tive personality, somebody 1| 

can talk with. Dave, 433 Le 

Baum Street, Washington D.C., 

20032. 

IS THERE a male doctor who 

could use a well built man 40, 

6’2”, 175 Ibs. for sexual and 

sensory experiments? If he is a 

bona fide doctor my’ body is at 
his disposal for testing. Send 

details. Box 178, Murray Hill 

Station, N.Y.C., N.Y. 10016. 

YOUNG COMPANY president. 
seeks young male executive:as- 

sistant. and companion. Send 

photo & letter to: Suite 820, 

565 5th Ave., N.Y.C. 

LEATHER couple. She domi- 

nant, he docile. Wants corre- 

spondense with leather people 

& TV's. Answer all. Visitors wel- 

come at ranch. We travel. Del 

Johnson, McLean, Nebraska, 

68747. 

TWO good looking guys, 17 & 

20 traveling around U.S. and 

Mexico for about 5 weeks in 

air-conditioned Lincoln looking 
for 2 attractive female com- 

panions. Call RH4-7726 and 

ask for David. 

AFFECTIONATE, INTELLIGENT 

young man, 21, seeks emotio- 

nal and sexual relationship with 

empathetic young woman. Send 

photo if convenient. All serious 

handwritten replies will be an- 
swered. Doug, Apt. 4F, 99-30 

59th Ave., Forest Hills, 11368. 

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. 

HORSESHIT MAGAZINE 

MATURE BUSINESS executive 

seeks sexy uninhibited gal, 

should love to travel abroad, 

and enjoy posh night life. Can 

share my East Side apartment 

if she desires. $150.00 per 

week plus expenses. Call R..J. 

628-4583. 

CUTE white male pianist, 30's, 

desires attractive, sensitive, fe- 

male to relate to. Must dig 

(check one or more), jazz, phi- 

losophy, drinking or sex. Call 

weekdays after 8:00 P.M. (212) 

459-6436. 

MALE, 30, interested in meet- 

ing young men 20 to 35 years 

old, masculine only. Call after 

6 P.M. 986-5945, ask for Bob. 

MASCULINE young male (20’s) 

seeks same to share mutual 

pleasures on week-ends. Photo, 

phone to Apt. 21, 66 W. 77th, 

N.Y.C. 

A SENSITIVE, bright, grown up™ 

girl should find me good com- 

pany... I’m a publicist, bright, 

sensitive, tall, very affectionate, 

good conversationalist. Love 

sharing air conditioned apt., 

baroque music, the outdoors. 

Roberts, 236 W. 16th Street, 

N.Y.C., N.Y. 10011 (answered 

with photo) or call 989-5024, 

midnight. 

GIRLS, this is your last chance 

to meet young handsome pro- 

fessional man 28, must be at- 

tractive, slim, white, ages 20- 

28. Call 299-4633. (No males) 

YOUNG MALE 24, seeks fe- 
male companionship and loving 

on camping trip to wilderness 

of Maine. July 27 - Aug. 4. Call 

Martin (914) 634-8042, 7-9 
P.M. 

FREE JAPANESE lessons tc 

young ladies taught by a young 

Japanese gentleman in ex- 

change for teaching him En- 

glish. This can be a highly en- 

joyable experience while see- 

ing N.Y.C. together. Please 

write to L. Asai in care of John 

McGee, 210 E. 13th St, N.Y.C., 

N. Y. 10003. — 

111111 
GIRLS ONLY. One of the most 
exciting safe and satisfying 
forms of sexual gratification for 
women is the titellating experi- 
ence of oral sex. For the shy 
and inexperienced the first step 
is awkward. Trust me as being 
considerate and gentle. Must 
be of Caucasian race 18-30. 
Call 516 AR1-3297, after 5. 
Discretion assured. Homosex- 
uals and phonies stay clear. 
f 
| VERY .GOOD looking man, 23, 
‘blonde, blue-eyed, a professio- 
nal at oral-sex (previous girls 
never complained) seeks girls 
to entertain in my. East Side 
Apt. Call XVO-XHVV, married 
women 0O.K. 

AFRO-AMERICAN men of talent 
and. distinction have formed a 
swinging club. Unprejudiced 

women of all races welcome. 

For singles send phone, photo 

and occupation. R. Taylor, P.O. 

Box 398, N.Y.C., N.Y. 10036. 

MALE 21 attractive, white, 5’8” 

long ‘dark brown hair. Wants to 
meet female to have sex with. 

- Box 62, Irvington, New Jersey 

07111. 

DOMINANT young man wishes 

to meet docile females wishing 

to experience and enjoy sex. 
Anything goes. Write D. K., Apt. 

8C, 788 Annow Ave., Bronx, 

N.Y. 10467. 

SINGLE MAN in forties would 
appreciate meeting sincere 

young fellows for country week- 

ends, theatre, etc. | am the 

type who is always tempted to 

answer an Ad, but doesn’t. | 

would like to hear from the: 

fellow who is also tempted to 

answer but doesn’t. Please give 

some details. Box 8, Ramsey, 

N.J. 

ATTRACTIVE upper middie class 

married couple late 20’s desire 

company of broadminded white 

Pretty female age 21-34. To 

spend a pleasurable evening. 

‘Photo and phone number a 
must. Discretion assured. M. 

Goldman, P. O. Box 355, New 

York, N.Y. 10033. 

YOUNG man 23 independently 

wealthy wishes to share his 

townhouse in East 70’s with 

liberal minded swinging chick. 

Must be beautiful and sexy. 

Call Ed at Pl 4-6609. 

£0 ds (Continued from Page 14) 

Psychedelic Experience did get people interested in 

the Tibetan Book of the Dead, and through this they 

got involved in the Oriental end of it. Basically, the 
psychedelic drug user is trying to get a mystical state. 

“One thing always leads to another, and the real 
student of the occult follows all of its facets. Very 
rarely does he follow just one and he often switches 
from one to another as he gets further and further 
into it.” 

Are there any 

“Best sellers’? 

“The I Ching stands by itself and has always been 

very popular, then there’s Graphic Astrology, Case’s 
hook of the tarot, and In Search of the Miraculous 
among fhe Ouspensky group. | suppose the paper- 

back Rampa series could be considered “all time best 

sellers.” It’s almost impossible to keep track of spe- 

cific titles, because we try to catch almost everything 

in the field, which is extremely difficult. We have 

originals as well as translations. We’re really unique 

in that we have the most comprehensive selection of 

material in this field.” 

‘The interview ended when an attractive middle-aged 

lady, obviously a regular customer, asked for a cer- 

tain title. Weiser went to find it for -her and soon 

returned with a hard-cover edition of the book she’d 

requested. 
“Don’t you have it in paperback?” she asked. 

“It’s not in paperback,” replied Weiser. 
“Yes, it is,” she said, insisting that she knew the 

book was out in paperback, while Weiser gently in- 

sisted that it wasn’t. The discussion finally ended with 

Weiser calling the hard-cover publisher, who apparent- 

ly anformed him that the book in question did exist 

in’a new paperback edition. Weiser made a note to 

order it in paperback and the lady left. 
“The only problem with my clientele,” he said, 

that I never know if they’re giving me information 

o¥mmaking a prediction.” 

“U.S. PARIS TALKS — 
AN ELECTION YEAR HOAX” 
Direct Reports of Personal Discussions with 

. Vietnamese Leaders in Hanoi and Paris 
éar: 

Tom Hayden, A Founder of Students for a 
Democratic Society 

Mrs, Cora Weiss, Women’s Sirike for Peace 

Prof, Robert Greenblatt, Coordinator, National 
Mobilization Committee 

Thomas Lee Hayes, Director, Episcopal Peace 
Fellowship 

THE PURITY OF HORSESHIT 

We can prove that Horseshit Magazine is 
interes{od in other things besides sex. Pick 
up a copy of issue 5 #1 and leaf through it. 

See, right there on page 42 52 paragraph 
that’s not concerned with sex. Do }°U 
see it? It’s just to the left of the question 
about how many times a Catholic can 
shake his penis after urinating before he is 
in danger of sin. Yeah, there. Right above 
the drawings of the guys playing boob 
golf on the woman’s body. See? It’s not 
about sex. Or what about the full page 
drawing on page 14? The one of the kid 
pissing on the huge wall painting of the 
military leader. Only a very odd person 
could find that sexy. And there are lots 
of other non-sexual drawings among the 
hundreds in here. Lock at page . . . um 
no. Well, try ... hmmmm. Well, there are 
some there somewhere. I know that. Any- 
way, now that we’ve given you proof that 
Horseshit is not just about sex, we feel 
sure that those of you whose concern for 
purity is about on a par with our own, will 
want to subscribe. Right? Remember the 
fame. HORSESHIT MAGAZINE 

THE OFFENSIVE REVIEW 

Horseshit is always mailed in plain sealed 
envelopes, q ‘. 

AVAILABLE AT » 

A 

books which might be considered 

Thursday, July 25, 8 PM 

Air-conditioned Crystal Room 

Hotel Diplomat, 108 West 43rd St., N.Y.C. 

Ausp. Sth Ave. Vietnam Peace Parade Committee 

17 E. 17th St., NYC 255-1075 

Donation at door: 99c 

BOOKMASTERS | 
STORES [3 \- 
Subscribe—3 issues for $5. Issues #1, #2 
and #3 now available. Money back if not 
satisfied. Send $5 to: 

SCUM PUBLISHING CO., BOX 361-© 

HERMOSA BEACH, CAL. 90254 

i PERE HE: Jian ists tips et Sp Pt ee 



oa 

1011111 

WANTED: Sleep in attractive 

feminine girl Friday, unattach- 

ed, under thirty, light house- 

keeping, art work, some typ- 

ing, hostess. Beautiful country 

surrounding. Young Britisher 

Designer. Thirty minute N.Y.C., 

use of car, plenty of free time, 
help tend my grass. Send photo, 

phone for immediate reply. 
Box 191, Palisades, NY. 

GREAT RAY still goes down 

(females only) for “Around the 

World in '69."’ Experienced cun- 

nilinguist seeks clean attractive 

nympho types for ‘‘Frenching 

times.”” Sincere, discreet, priv- 

ate. Am 34, 63’, 195, white, 

single. Phila. area. 215 Tremont 

2-0532 after 9 P.M. Be sincere! 

GENTLEMAN, 45, white,. con- 

servative businessman, seeks 

white girl 18-21, in exchange 

for companionship, etc. | offer 

a nice apt., clothes, security, 

etc. Will answer all who reply 

with photo and phone number. 

Please, NO ADDICTS OR THE 

LIKE. John Anthony, 224 Brook- 

side Ave., Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 

SOUTH AMERICAN,. white, en- 

gineer, 45, 6/0”, 198 Ibs., 

wishes to meet American young 

lady up to 35 years young. 

Would appreciate photo if pos- 

sible. All serious replies will 

deserve most respected consi- 

deration. Please letters to Ap. 

1217-11 West, 32nd Street, 

New York. 

SEXUAL fulfillment is where 

its at learn your full potential 

through handwriting analysis, 

get a quickie for a buck. Write 

Box 5346 N. Hollywood, Calif. 

CONTEST 
Win a free holiday all expenses 
paid! Ist prize 7 day European 

trip. 2nd prize 3 day Carribean 

Weekend. 3rd prize evening on 

the town. Finish the following 

statement in 25 words or less: 

A European trip, with an at- 

tractive, fun bachelor is for me 

because . . . Contest open to 

ali beautiful fun gals 20-28 

years old. Submit entries to 
P.O. Box 571, Lennox Hill, 

Ste. N.Y.C. 10021. 

AN OPPORTUNITY of a ife- 

time! To meet professional man 

28, sensitive and sensuous for 

2 "uuwaily satisfying relation- 

ship. Should be 21-28, intel- 

ligent, pretty and slim. Call 

299-4633 days & evenings. 

(Females only.) 

CAROLE 

FH be anything you say, if you'll 

only tet us come back to each 

ether. Please, please for both 

ef us. DAVE. 

LOVE starved drummer looking 

for girl who would Bke to live 

in the country for Summer. 

Meet at Wawesty Theater, Ffri- 

day the 12th fw be ‘oiding 

a balloom. 

AERLUME PROT seeking sexy 

emmiibMed gal, must enjcy Eu- 

sage amd pos! night life, when 
@ Wew York may share my 

Eest Site apartment. A ex 
penses paid plus $150.06 per 

weak. Call Captain &LG,. 62S 

4583. 

YOUNG MAW (17) kates whole 

stp 

phone, GPO. Box 1477, MYC. 

w¥ 10882. 

PRE, RYE. Onn. 

TAN skinned humorous cultur- 

ed Harvard grad virile and 

French loving summering in 

cozy nest near Wsh. Sq. seeks 

sensuous chicks and hens for 

dates and fun. Call Tom Ox 1- 

6314 weekdays. 

SLAVE AVAILABLE now to neat. 
females and couples. French 

culture is myforte. Am clean- 

cut, handsome, discreet, 39, 

accomodating. C.D., Box 75, 

N.Y.C., N.Y. 10028. 

HIGHLY sophisticated and fair- 

ly attractive white male (33) 

wants uninhibited friendly girls 

to share friendship. Call Jim 

WUT-1421 Wednesdays or Mon: 

days, 7-8 P.M. only. 

_ IS THERE really an_ honest 

. white female EVO reader desir- 

ing discreet intercourse with 

saneintelligent, good looking, 

bachelor 28. Box 226, Times 

Square Station, N.Y.C., N.Y. 

10036. 

YOUNG attractive girl interest- 

ed in free uninhibited sex. 

Contact Mandy at 652-4976. 

YOUNG bachelor, 24, blonde, 

blue eyes, 6’2’' wishes to meet 

nice girl for weekend trip in- 

cluding fun, excitement, sex. 

Expenses paid. Include phone 

No. Photo if possible. Write 

P.O. Box 5334, Grand Central 

Station, New York. 

YOUNG male, 24, seeks fe- 

male companionship and lov- 

ing for camping trip to Maine, 

Canada, Nova Scotia. July 26- 

August 4. Call Martin. (914) 

634-8042. 

TALL, handsome young male 

artist (32, 6’3’’, 185 Ibs.) needs 

lovely young nympho type girl 

friend for Junches and day- 

time or twilight togetherness. 

Call 685-1541, days. 

THE FRIENDSHIP CLUB. For 

Men Only. Discreet. Give in- 

terests. We make groovy 

matches. Call 877-9490. 6-11 

P.M. or weekends. 

YOUNG MAN 30, African Jew- 

ish background. Looking for un- 

derstanding companion (wom- 

an only). Likes to talk about 

world travel and music. Call 

Herbie between 9 A.M. & 12 

noon. (212) 877-4062. 

FLORIDA millionaire, 48, seeks 

exceptionally attractive _ gir! 

under 30 as companion. All 

replies acknowledged and 

chaperoned interviews arrang- 

ed. Kindly send photo and de- 

tails to Box 1123, Little River, 

Miami, Florida. 

INTRIGUING for bright, bouncy, 

grown-up girl 26-36... a tall, 

fun-loving writer would share 

rare steaks, good conversation 

affection. Beach weeker*; with 

you want close relationship. 

J. Roberts 253 w 16 St. NYC 

10011 of call 989-5024 (late) 

(Will answer with photo.) 

BLONDE, good looking, well 

gsoomed, sienden young man 

imtetiigent, refined, uninhibited 

— interested in intimate re- 

lationship with wealthy man, 

who will sponsor young talent 

York, N.Y. 10028. 

YOUNG newspaper man with 
plush 4-room Lower East Sade 

l flat is searching for a chick 
eho has mowinere tp go and 

wool fe io like practically 
[iree of came. Fond is yours, 

img filet clean. Witte Box AA 
ge ESD), 165 Seco Me, 

PUBLICATIONS 

YOUR THING? If your thing 

includes finding fun in the 

flesh, and you’re 21 or over 

you can find your swinging 

counterparts in the KINDRED 

SPIRITS CLUB, for info and 

sample copy of groovy cfub 

magazine send 1.00 to K.S. 

Box 3806, Chicago, Ill. 

SWINGERS! Club Joy Bulletin: 

Names, addresses anxious 

gals, guys, dolls. Bunny Club 

Bulletin: Descriptions, desires, 

modern chicks, studs. Models 

Bulletin: Gorgeous gals _ for 

hire. Descriptions, vital statis- 

tics, instructions for contact: 

ing each model. Each publica- 

tion only $2.00. Afi three pub- 

lications for only $5.00. Send 

to: Royal Publications, Box 11, 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236. 

INCREDIBLE FREE OFFER 

We start where all other of- 

fers end. {f you are tired of 

being disappointed and want 

the wildest, most daring and 

erotic in books, magazines and 

films, and much, much more, 

send for our giant catalog 

which lists thousands of of- 

fers from all around the world. 

(Including free books, etc.): 

This offer is open to mature 

adults over 21. Greenwich Vil- 

lage Press, Dept. EV-122, Box 

222, Cooper St., Station, New 

York, N.Y. 

NEW GAY BAR GUIDE 

Vacation special listing over 

400 Bars, Baths, Beaches in 

LA, SF, Chicago, NY, only. 

Sent same day your $1.00 re- 

ceived. Mr. Kenneth, Box 2141, 

Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 

THIRD PRINTING!!! 
“The Synthesis & Extractions 

of Organic Psychedelics.’’ Con- 

tains detailed procedure for 

synthesizing LSD, DMT, Psilo- 

cybin, Psilosin, Mescaline, Tet- 

rahydrocannabinol, extractions 

of cannabis, Peyote, oloiugui, 

morning glory seeds, and many 

more. Send $1.25 to: Karma 

Graphics, Box 3826, Chicago, 

Illinois 60654. Dealers inquire. 

UNDERGROUND paper _inter- 

course published by the Sexu- 

al Freedom League, mailed in 

plain cover $1. — SFL, Box 

14034, San Francisco, 94114. 

NEW GAY BAR GUIDE- 

Over 260 cities in 50 states 

1,200 Bars, Baths, Beaches. 

Includes over 200 in LA, 125 

in SF. $2.00 to Mr. Kenneth, 

Box 2141, Hollywood, Cali- 

fornia 90028. 

MALE NUDES — “UNIQUE”. 

8xll male nude magazines 

that’s the cream of the field. 

Well built college youth with 

full frontal views. Special price 

$5.00 free with order. Male 

nude magazine. ‘Boys’. Lim- 

ited Giter. Aquarius, Box 605, 
San Francisco, Calif. 94101. 

THE BLACK BOOK is the sin- 

gles-only magazine that puts 

new people into your life. Un- 

like other publications advertis- 

ed nearby, the Black Book is 

dignified, legit and deals in 

service, not sensation. Want 

to see some new faces? Then 

the Black Book is for you. 

Send $1 to Suite 503-E, 60 

W. 46th St, N_Y.C., New York 

10036. tet the Black Book 

sock it to you. 

SEARCHING for identity. God, 

the meaning of your fife? Seek- 

ing -Buddhistic — apocalyptic 

enlightenment, mind miuti2- 

tion? Disappomted im yogis, 
drugs? Attain satod. Read “A 

Exploration of Ex 
of Comsciowsmess.” 

TROJAN FOR MEN 

Gay Magazine now available § 

on West Coast; keep up on ® 

gay activities in NY as well as 

LA. List of Bars, 

Cruising Spots in LA. Also arti- 

cles & stories & local LA Clas- 

sified Ads. 1 yr. sub. $5.00 

— trial $3.00 incl. 1 Free Clas- 

sified Ad. Send check or.M.O. 

to Trojan Publishing, 6311 

Yucca St., L.A., Calif. 90028. 

Incld. 45 word ad — will in- 

sert in current issue if pos- 

sible. 

DOING YOUR THING? 

If you thing includes fulfilling 

your desires for fun in the 

flesh, find your swinging coun- 

terparks) in the Kindred Spirits 

Club. Sample magazine $1.00- 

to K. S., Box 3806, Chicago, 

Illinois, 60654. 

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. 

“SIZZLING Adult Tabloid’’ New, 

Bold, Daring! Broadminded 

news, Personals, sources, hard- 

to-Get Items. Sample 25c. Box 

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

SEVERAL new ‘‘NOW"’ catalogs 

plus fantastic sample globut- 

ton 25c Adonis, 

Sweetzer, Los Angeles 48, Cali- 

fornia. 

YMCA DIRECTORY 

New, 32 page Directory of 

YMCA’s lists, address, tel. no., 

and rooms available for each 

Y in U. S. and Canada. Send 

$2.00. Alan Tuck Associates, 

P.O. Box 1532Y, Union, N.J, 

07083. 

ANNOUNCEMENT 

CRUSH OUT Police brutality. 

Stash a brick on the roof! 

WIN A PAID vacation in Miami 

Beach or Las Vegas. Send your 

essay on ‘‘How | Avoided the 

Game” to Apt. 15, 105 Mac 

Douga! Street, Greenwich Vil- 

lage, New York, 10012. Ex- 

plain in your own words how 

you avoided involvement in 

sexual hipocracy. (Example: 

“‘dating,"” where the basic rea- 

son was sexual pleasure, yet 

the purpose expressed was 

something else, like movies, 

records, a drive, etc.) Entries 

must be true and relate to 

your, own personal experiences. 

Enclose stamped self-address- 

ed envelope for return. Win- 

ners will receive free accomo- 

dations for 4 day and 3 nights 

at their choice of luxury hotel 

at Miami Beach or Las Vegas 

any period of time they choose 

during the year. (20 winners 

will be notified by August 16, 

1968.) 

BLEEKER ST., 154 newly dec- 

orated rooms. On daily or 

weekly basis AT SPECIAL LOW 

RATES Village Hotel: UNDER 

NEW MANAGEMENT, 154 

Bleeker St., 212-254-2020. 

# AD RATES are Personal Ads; 

$5.00 for the first 25 words, 

20c per word thereafter, clas- 

-sified ads; $3.75 for the first 

25 wards, 15c each additional 

word. A telephone number 

must be included with personal 

ads (in or out of copy) for veri- 

fication. Deadline for classified 

and personal ads is Monday 

moon, every week. Send check 

Or mosey order with copy to 

EVO Box 571, Peter Stuyvesant 

| Station, New York, N.Y. 100009. 

beaches, | 

320 North B 

PRODUCE AND BE THE DJ. 

WITH YOUR OWN RADIO GiG 

ON N.Y. FM STATION. Wneed 

new ideas and voices 
any age. Do your own show... 

music, mews, reviews, com- 

ments or your own THING. NO 

EXPERIENCE NECESSARY, we'll 

train and assist if you have 

“IT. If you have a message, 

want to break into broadcast- 

ing, want exposure on radio or 

have groovy ideas . . . we want 

to talk to you. Serious people 

only, call, 201-867-6322. 

We also have new service for 

EVO readers, we'll list your 

classified ad on the air. We're 

experimenting with this idea 

. we’re the only station in 

N.Y. doing it. [f you want your 

ad on the air . . . call us for 

approval and details on time, 

etc. 201-867-6322. 

BUY & SELL 

AN END TO INCENSE! 

New electronic device from 

Paris rids your pad of undesir- 

able odors in minutes by infra- 

red radiation. Just plug in the 

Odoriseur and add a few drops 

of specially prepared ‘‘Deo- 

j rant.” Or create your own odor 
orgy with any cologne, per- 

fume or aphrodisiac. Send 

$1.50 ($1 extra for ‘“Deo- 

rant’) plus 50c handling to: 

Fantastic Crate, Dept. O, 383 

Canal St., N.Y.C. 10013. 

BECOME A SEX GODDESS 

electronically. — New French 

Makeur stimulates and revives 

your skin. Use it to sensually 

apply cosmetics or just use 

it sensually. Comes with 8 

tactually different attachments. 

Send $4.50 plus 50c handil- 

ing to Fantastic Crate, Dept. 
O, 383 Canal St., N.Y.C., New 

York 10013. 

LESBOS CULT: Gorgeous fems 

ardently engaged in heated 

French culture sessions. Tan- 

italizing scenes of voluptous ul- 
trabeauties in juicy fem/fem si- | 

tuations, $10, air mailed, Eu- 

rope, fast discreet, reliable— 

PLUS BE LISTED FREE ONE 

YEAR TO RECEIVE ILLUSTRAT- 

ED PARISIAN SCANDINAVIAN, 

ORIENTAL CATALOGS OFFER- 

INGS ALL TYPES OF EVERY- 

THING! No minors, checks, 

samples, SURIAKIN SERENDIP, 

152 W. 42nd St, Rm. 336, 

N.Y.C. 10036. 

BEAUTIFUL imported hippie 

beads, hippie lipsticks, psy- 

chedelic charms, peace charms, 

medallions, and hippie bells. 

$1.50 each $9.00 dozen Post- 

paid. Valco, Box 151, Passaic, 

New Jersey 07055. 

WIREMAN EARRINGS, $2.00 

postpaid. TIMMY KOHN, Box 

TK, c/o EVO, Box 571 Peter 

Stuyvesant Station, N.Y.C. 

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. 

BUGGED by your barren walls? 

Hippist selection of Day- 610 

posters. Night Owl, 118 W. 3rd 

St., N.Y.C., N.Y. 10012. 

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. 

HIPPIE lipstick. Sexsational no- 

velty. (Adults Only). Rush $2 

plus STAMPED addressed en- 

velope. Hippie, Box 68, Brook- 

lyn, N.Y. 11231. 



A & A trucking has the lowest 

rates in town. If you have to 

move, see us first. Long dis- 

local if you like that scene. 

et’s Talk. 254-5916. 

WANTS to buy 8 mm films of 

advanced topics from private 

collectors only. No salesmen. 

Box 301, Lenox Hill Station, 

New York 10021. 

MALE NUDES 

A collection of 5 of the groovi- 

est young Superstuds you have 

ever ‘seen! All new faces. Five 

8x10 Glossy prints only $3.00 

to Mr. Kenneth, Box 2141, 

Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 

NUDES — male or female nude 
magazines. Gay and unusual 

books, over 300 _ different 

items. Send 25c (credited to 

first order) for illustrated cata- 

log sent in plain wrapper, first 

class to: Aquarius Book Ser- 

vice, Box 605, Dept. E., San 

Francisco, Calif. 94101. 

“IF YOU LIKED HITLER, you'll 

love Wallace.” Buy this and 

247, other buttons. Also 12 

peanut buttons, name buttons, 

buttons made to order, bump- 

er stickers. Free catalog deal- 

ers inquire. Suite 503-E, 160 

W. 46th St., N.Y.C., New York 

10036,- Tel. (212) 581-4199. 

GRAFFITI, for swinging Johns. 

Two 17’x22’ posters. Three 

dozen boffs on each, with a 

lot of room for you to add a 

few gems of your own. $2 

per pair, postpaid from: RE: 

Search, Suite 1527, 250 W. 

57 Street, N.Y.C., N.Y. 10019. 

RE: Search also publishes a 

bookful of personal ads each 

month, For couples and sin- 

gles. Sample $1. 6 issues $3. 

CUSTOM copying and enlarg- 

ing of wallet size photos to 

poster size photos (sixe 4x5 

feet) or any other size desir- 

ed, black and white or color 

negatives supplied on request 

very reasonable prices. Quan- 

tity limited so don’t wait pho- 

tographer. Robert Dudas, Box 

155, 1651 2nd Ave., New 

York, N.Y. 10028. 

SPECIAL SUMMER PRICE re- 

ductions on all adult movies, 

8 mm 200’ reels color $21 

B&W $12. Male/male, male/ 

female, female/female. John 

Peters, G.P.O. Box 793, New 

York, N.Y. 10001. 

MINI GUIDE TO NUDE NEW 

YORK Showing, telling all pri- 

vate nude parties, models, 

photo clubs. Addresses, tele- 

phones. $3.00 Cuppole, P.O. 

Box 1104, Radio City Sta., N.Y. 

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 whole- 

sale price list upon request. 

RAMSE INTERNATIONAL, 1644 

N. Cherokee Ave., Hollywood, 

Calif. 90028. 

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). 

tance - Points in between and pam 

PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRAPHER NEEDS 

MANY GIRLS. $50 - $75 A SHOOTING 

FOR NUDIST MAGAZINES. 

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. 

CALL BOB WOLFE STUDIO 255-2711. 
\ 

ANDY KENT 

CALL JAY LEVIN 

EMPLOYMENT 

GIRLS WANTED, pose for Nud- 

Also studio modeling. Lee, 

Studio ‘A.’ 279-6452, 68 W. 

39. Thur. - Sat. 1-9. 

AMATEUR photographer needs 

amateur female model for por- 

trait and figure work. Must be 

over 21, shapely, slender. Will 

pay for time with small pay 

plus 11x14 enlargements of 

your choice. Must be available 

twice a week for at least three 

months. This is for test shots 

only, no publication of work. 

Call 838-0454, leave name, 

number. Best time, 4 P.M. - 

trying. 

HIP, sympathetic young writer 

to do serious article on un- 
married girls who have _ bab- 

bies and raise them alone. 

Needed for interview: Such a 

girl, under 25, pretty, intel- 

ligent, at least 2 years col- 

lege. Complete anonymity ab- 

solutely guaranteed. $ for you 

if | can sell to quality mag- 

azine (highly likely). After 5 

P.M.: 924-3432. 

GROOVY, Hip, vibrant talent 

needed to fill staff of new 

periodical to be produced for 

homosexuals. Call BE 3-5910. 

Lou Maletta. 

400 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- 

re2ril. 

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. 

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. 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 

an hour. No experience neces- 

sary. | need many female mod- 

els for legitimate photographic 

work for publication. This is my 

private studio, not an agency 

or amateur studio. | use up to 

ten models a week. None earn 

less than $50 for a shooting; 

all day earns $75. Some models 

are used many times. Strictly 

business. Call me at my Studio 

and ask questions. Bob Wolfe 

255-2711. 

PRODUCER of sex exploitation 

pictures needs attractive girls 

for immediate shooting. Please 

telephone JU 6-2187. — Sam 

Lake Enterprises, 630 Ninth 

Av., N.Y. C. 

MODEL wanted $3.00 per hour 

female only. Apply afternoons 

97 Saint Marks Place, Ground 

Floor. — T. Morton. 

ist Magazine. $50 for 2 hrs. . 

6 P.M. daily. — Please keep 

GIRLS wanted, pose for photog- 

raphy $50 for 2 hrs. Nudist 

magazine. Lee, Studio A, 68 

W. 39 th, 279-6452. 1-9 Thurs., 

Fri. and Sat. Also studio model- 
‘ing. 

NEED MONEY? 

Be a sales representative for 

a socio - politico - satirical new 

poster line. Ideal for individu- 

als and organizations. Write 

for complete poster profit kit: 

Gross National Product, Box 

427, Wayzata, Minn. 55391. 

SINGER WANTED, blue orient- 

ed male. Age 16-18. Must have 

or be able to buy P.A. Cail 

Ronald (212) 762-4659 after 
6 P.M. 

MANY young male figure mod- 

els «(age 18-28) for nudist 

magazine. Professional pho- 

tographer. No experience nec- 

essary. $10.00 per hour. Call 

Al 5-2711. 

MODELS FEMALE: $25-60 per 

hour. Beauty faces only. No 

nudies. No experience. 14 to 

27. TV opportunity for the 

right face. Jamie JU 2-0019. 

| WAS A talent agent for four 

-years. Money was fine but 

work unsatisfying. | have some- 

thing to say as a writer. I’m 

27, need steady work while 

getting it together; would pre- 

fer something offbeat but will 

consider any offer. Christopher 

Winner LO 4-3250. 

CHANNEL ONE, underground 

television needs girl to do 

nude scene in next produc- 

tion. Call OR 4-1010. 

FEMALE figure models wanted 

$40-60 a day. Can use many 

models. Repeat sessions. Call 

824.8412 evenings. 

PhotoFem Studios. 

After 6. 

DON'T BE bashful. Let me 

know what you want and | 
will supply, also college and 

working girls make spare mod- 

eling. All replies confidential. 

Write C.A. Box 184, Staten 

Island, N.Y. 10306. 

GIRLS — Improve yourself 

physically and financially Meet 

uninhibited financially sound 

men. Send uninhibited photo, 

phone number and $5.00 reg- 

istration fee to Ganley G.P.O. 

Box 145, Yonkers, N.Y. 

PHOTOGRAPHER seeking _at- 

tractive female models for in- 

door and outdoor assignments. 

Portrait, pin-up and figure work 

available. Call after 6 P.M. or 

week-ends 989-7836. 

GAL FRIDAY WANTED. Hand- 

some young artist needs love- 

ly affectionate girl to work and 

play party time in his cozy 

studio. Art experience helpful 

but not necessary. MU 5-1541. 

SCULPTOR’s model $3.00 per 

hour. Female only. No experi- 

ence necessary. 97 St. Marks 

Place, Store front T. Morton. 

YOUNG FEMALE administrative 

assistant, typing, errands, some 

bookeeping, 3-4 days weekly. 

Hours arranged for your con- 

venience. Must be neat and 

personable. Display & design 

studio. Contact Mr. Zeller, New 

Century Studios, Ltd. 118 Ave- 

nue D. Phone 477-9477, and 

477-2500. 

NEEDED — several mature 

women (age 30-40) to pose 

nude for art photos. Private 

studio. $12 per hour. No ex- 

perience necessary. — Phone 

838-4658. 

B=. 2F, New York, N.Y. No phone. 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

THE ASTROLOGY CLINIC Mon. 
Wed. & Fri. 7-9 P.M. Consulta- 

tions, $10. Written analysis, 
$20. (25-30 pgs.) Arthur Car- 

lisle, 115 West 78 St., Apt. 

ATTENTION SWINGERS: The 

Dial-A-Message Service will 

call any number in the N.Y. 

vicinity and relate your ques- 

tion, comment or complaint 

to anyone! Any topic, nothing 

is too far for this organiza- 

tion. Use your imagination! 

Nominal fee for more _ info. 

Call 795-1438 during morning, 

evening hrs. 

E. 7 St. and Ave. C wants 

roommate to share apartment. 

Rent reasonable. Call Dom 

weekends 842-1946. If | am 

not at home please leave mes- 

sage with recorder. 

FRENCH MASSEUR 

Stay healthy and strong, feel 

good with Robert Swedish Re- 

laxing Massage Studio, Resi- 

dential, days, evening. Select 

clientele only. Lic. #524891, 

| C1 5-3136. 

ELEGANT Apartment, Antique 

Shop, Studio, etc. needed for 

Male Figure Photography. Pho- 

tographers with car (outdoor 

studies) invited. Models Wel- 

come. Frank, P. O. Box 1282, 

Long Island City, N.Y. 11101. 

RESPONSIBLE MATURE male 

graduate student desires small 

private furnished reasonable 

apartment, rent, sublet, Oct. 

1 to Feb. Village or west Six- 

ties, Seventies. Write Strom- 

quist 5 W. 63 St., N.Y.C., N.Y. 

10023, or call SU 7-4400, ext. 

1327. 

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., Calif. 

90072. Yes, East Coast nude 

beaches too! 

| WILL PAY $10 per month 

for a mailing address where 

| can receive business mail. 

No packages. Location unim- 

portant, reliability important. 

Write H. Krasner, 360 East 31 

St., Bklyn, N.Y. 11226. 

A-1 LOFT PLUMBING. Free 

stimates. 924-8537. 

IF YOU ARE contemplating sui- 

cide — consider our offer for 

your body. Highest prices paid 

for healthy young hearths, 

eyes, and kidneys. Painless 

surgical termination of un- 

wanted life in sanitary foreign 

locations. Magnificent funeral 

arrangements for qualified ap- 

plicants. We have recipients 

waiting. Act today. Write Ban- 

tu) Human Parts Corp., c/o 

Goldstein, Rm. 67, 150 Bar- 

row St., N.Y.C. 

PARTICIPATE in an_ intriguing 

nationwide project for alert, 

literate Jewish singles. For 

free literature write: Dept. N. 

Operation Mazeltov, 550 Fifth 

Avenue, N.Y.C., N.Y. 10036. 

ROOM-MATE sociable. A free 

roommate service. Select your 

rcommate at a party. Select 

from interesting and creative 

people. There is someone for 

everyone. Call 758-2938. 

ASTROLOGY your life, your 

love, your career. Rod Chase. 

WA 8-8914. $15.00. 
EGanans 

* Trucking 

1101111 

ATTENTION SWINGERS: 
The New Dial-A-Message Ser- 

vice will call any No. in the 

N.Y. vicinity and relate your 

question, comment or com- 

plaint to anyone! Any topic, 

nothing is too far out for THIS 
organization. Use your imagi- 
nation! Nominal fee. For more 

details write: Dial-A-Message, 

Box 99, Caldwell, N.J..07006. 

CUSTOM MADE by Norman 

Knight — Make up for Black 

Men and Women! Lip gloss, 

lip sticks, brow color, brown 

foundation creme, moisture 

Cream, eye shadow sticks, eye 

liner, eye-neck creme. Big 

question? Why use white creme 

on black or brown skin? An- 

swer — Don’t! The only true 

make up designed and made 

especially for the Black Race. 

Also great for whites who tan 

darkly. Store and design ‘stu- 

dio — 17 East 13th Street. 

MEN! CUSTOM MADE by Nor- 

man Knight. Beach Pants! 

Cotton or Nylon. Original de- 

sign. From $15.00. Swimsuits 

from $3.00. Nylon bikini 

underbriefs. Custom ties. Cus- 

tom dress slacks made from 

100%. Imported wool. Dress 

shirts in the sporty dark col- 

ors. Imported silk scarves. 
~ Pouch front undershorts, made 
famous by Norman Knight at 

his new store and Design Stu- 
dio.*17 East 13th Sreet. 

“CLUB POM-POM’’. Where 

swinger” meet for adult fun. 

Sexotic hobbies Communique 

$1. Details 25c from: Fazekas, 

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

10038. 

LIGHT moving 24 hour service 

wagon plus one man $6.00, 

two men $9.00. 388-1954 or 

966-1405. 

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. 

NUDISCOVER 

Meet interesting people who en- 

joy social nudism. Any age. 

Male/Female, Married/Single. 

Send $1.00. Alan Tuck Associa- 

tion, Dept. E-5, P.O. Box 1532, 

Union, N. J. 07083. 

AUTHENTIC BELLY DANCING 

Rissa teaches at 1674 Broad- 

way, Rm. 604, Wed. 6 and 7 

p.m. For information, call CL 

2-2476 or 256-8750. 

WE WILL MOVE anything (from 

a chair to a whole apt.) any- 

«time (24 hrs. a day, 7 days a 

week) anywhere (so long as it 

can be driven to) all size trucks 

available, and free estimate 

also. Long and short term stor- 

age also. available. Village 

and Storage. 801 

Greenwich St. N.Y.C. 477- 

5626, 477-1767. 

“THE GAY CORNER” offers fel- 

las, gals thrilling bohemian 

friendships $2.00 brings excit- 

ing details. State interests. Box 

2-EV, Redhook Station, Brook- 

lyn, N.Y. 

ASTROLOGER 

from San Francisco, is now in 

Chicago. For you Personal 

TAPE-RECORDED NATAL 

CHARACTER READING 

of Astroiogical Delineations 

SEND $10.00 with the Exact 

Time and Place of your Birth 

to: ARIES, c/o The Seed, 837 
N. LaSalle Dept. E, Chicago, 

Il. 60610. 

ee WHEEL & DEAL THE END 
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