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cepted. Send only bank checks or pos- 

tal money orders. 
DELMAR L. LARSON, Sheriff 

Deaf EVO: 
Well, it's been a tong time since I've 

been in New York City, the Garbage 
Heap of civilization. Can't say as | miss 
it one bit, except for the good Jewish 
bread, the variety of people and their 
ways of livin that makes NY interestin, 
and a {ot of good people, the hard sort 
of realism that comes from livin in a 
Garbage Heap where the action is hard 
and merciless and gunshots are fre- 
quently heard in the night, and every: 
thing is black and concrete and trees 
have to fight as hard as the people 
to survive. Yes, the West's for me — 
the wide open spaces where the air is 
clean (of course | don’t include LA in 
the West — it's part of the East Coast) 

Of course, | sorta wish | wasn’t in 
this 5' x8" cell where nothing from the 
outside world ever gets in, but I'll soon 
be on the streets again, and | asked 
them to put me in solitary so | could 
meditate, and I've made some pretty 
big steps learnin how to move about in 
other Universes in other bodies than 
this physical-material one. You know, in 
Tibet, lamas sometimes have them- 

selves sealed in cells on the mountain- 
side where nothin gets in but one bow! 
of food a day, for periods from 2 year 
to a lifetime, and then they really learn 
to travel. I'm gonna build a Womb-Ma- 
chine someday — a Faraday cage (to 
keep all the electrical jazz in the air 
out) inside 2 cinder block cell, with a 
flotation bed (like in Stranger In a 
Strange Land (filled with 98.6° salint 
solution with intravenous feeding from 
outside the cell where they keep tabs 
‘on you with sphygmonometers and all 
that jazz. Then see what happens to 
your mind! Talk about trips further out 
than acid .. . Then we could take an 
electroencephalograph and translate your 
brain waves into sound and feed it back 
in through your ears . . . You might 
‘open the door to the cell and find no 

one inside it at all — gone completely. 
Besides, we're goin to have the Her- 

esy Trial of the Century here in Salt 
Lake City come May or June next year 
(the second one, Scopes was first). The 
question: is it heresy to claim that the 
psychedelic drugs are a sacrament and 
that they impart the mystical vision? 
\'m writin twelve ministers and Bishop 
Pike and professional people who know 
me and my work, askin them to tes- 
tify; and bands all over the country to 
come and play for our big Love-In Vic- 
tory Celebration in the park across from 
the court so we can show them we 
really know how to do it. Bring flowers, 
bells, beads, incense, peanut butter 
sandwiches for the judge ®. . May or 
June — watch for the trial date and 
come. 

| was drivin West towards Salt Lake 
watchin the red Sun isin on this Glo- 
rious Mornin of the Awakenin (20 March) 
the First Day of Spring, thinkin about 
what a fantastic success my speakin 
tour through the Midwest-West has been 
(a lot of people diggin what I've been 
sayin — especially the ministers) and 
what an out-of-sight summer lies ahead. 
Three hours after my arrival in Salt Lake 
City (I'm well known here), | was busted 
for no '68 registration on my '41 Dodge 
panel truck - temple - home. “Five hours 
after, | had been thrown in jail, my 
truck impounded and illegally searched, 
my religious paraphenalia gone into, my 
cross opened and the sacrament (in 
this case, marijuana) taken; all in spite 
of the fact | had called Calif. and had 
them phone the so-called judge to verify 
| had paid my fees and the truck was 
registered (and legal to drive since they 
haven't sent out all the '68 registra- 
tions yet). 

Then they deliberately violated one 
of my religious vows when they cut my 
hair. | asked one of the guys holdin 
me down: “Would you do the same to 
Joseph Smith (the founder of Mor- 
monism)?" He said, “Yes.” | asked him, 
“Would you do it to Jesus Christ?” 
“Yes.” “That's the voice of the Devil 
speakin,” | said. His answer was cool 
and caim and he meant it; ‘That’: 
right. It is.” Earlier he had said, “The 
only mistake our Founding Fathers made 
was in giving the people Constitutional 
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mean you'd have a Slave 
fes."" | told him to go to 

Russia where he belonged. 
As for the “judge,” and the Superior 

Court Judge in Berkeley who tried to 
throw my LSD & Religion test case out 
of court last year — he delayed my 
transcript until too late, and deliberate- 
ly failed to notify my attorney he had 
refused to certify the transcript to the 
District Court of Appeals until too late 
—Such men have no business whatso- 
ever sitting on the bench in an American 
Court of Law. They'd make fine judges 
in Russia or South Vietnam, but not in 
America, and it is my duty, as an Amer- 
ican citizen, to do all | can to see that 
Papers are filed to remove them from 
the bench and replace them by such 
men as Judge Jones here in Salt Lake 
City, or Emerson in Berkeley, who exem- 
plify the highest ideals of American Jus- 
tice — understanding and helpful. 

There is no power whatsoever on this 
Earth Planet can stop the New Age 
and its New Age Consciousness. And 
the’ Hippies are the children of the 
New Age. This Green Planet is our in- 
heritance. Nothing can stop me from 
believin in and proclaimin my religion 
and takin its sacraments ever! Not even 
when they take my truck from me with 
all my wordly possessions, imprison 
my body, and violate my vows. We are 
winning, Brothers and Sisters, but | 
can't do it all alone, so help me out. 

Love, Peace, Brotherhood, 
CHARLIE (BROWN) ARTMAN 

THE @NEWS 
KEW YORK’S PICTURE NEWSPAPER 

220 EAST FORTY-SECOND STREET 
NEw York, N. Y. 10017 

MURRAY HILL 2-1234 

Dear EVO: 
When the Pope announced his ruling 

‘on the birth control issue (EVO, August 
2), @ copy editor at the Daily News 
offered the following headine, but a 
short-sighted editor spiked it. 

Pope to Keep 
Same Old 

Fucking Rule 
Your welcome, 

(Name withheld) 

Dear EVO: 
HEAR YE! HEAR YE! HEAR YE! 
(Please?) 
“1 am he as you are he as you are 

me and we are all together.” eBaring 
this truth in mind and being aware that 
all things are relative, | would like to 
introduce you to Onnow. 

Onnow is a unique ‘commune and 
religion capable of harmoniously blend: 
ing the idealistic and realistic levels 
of living as well as the spiritualistic 
and materialistic levels. This world en: 
deavor has been realized by a minority 
group (of course) on the West Coast 
for over two years and is being ac- 
tualized this month in Berkeley, Cal. 
We have 22 affiliates surrounding that 
area already, Soon, we will be ready 
to expand further still. Those of you 
who can help us grow are the peo- 
ple seriously concerned with attaining 
the higher, finer degrees of absolute 
living — people who are enlightened 
(or would like to be) and aware of their 
Oneness with the Universe who will 
strive for their personal improvement 
and the general betterment of all. 

In a wordid where dedication and de- 
votion and belief are weak entities, 
this project is worth looking into if for 
no other purpose than to refresh or 
revive your hope for us all. If you are 
interested, contact us as soon as pos- 
sible and share in this purposeful and 
most beneficial way of Life. 

ONNOW 
199 Downey Street 
San Francisco, Calif. 94117 

Dear EVO: 
‘A long letter (no radio playing or 

| anything). 
| ‘There's. something bothering me 

about the waves. 
All these people (myself too) create 

things in their bathrooms with the wa- 
ter running. Only time people do any- 
thing good is by themselves, for pos- 

this room,” says mi 
"sez friend, “gotta get away 

from it all. | need a drink & | gotta 
go to the bathroom. I'll sée you to- 

And morrow, same time, same station. 
“Don't take any wooden nickles. 

Everybody's got to escape. 
Climate: Chilly. 
Newport: Country night. Many, many 

tennyboppers booing acts off the stage. 
Noise is being made. 
1 mean, it’s not if old people 

serve any function. I'm not even sug- 
gesting that history is important. 

| just thought that if there was any- 
thing old which had any value, it was 
the “Tales,” the little things, the mu- 
sic from out of the country, Music does 
not demand, it tells stories. 

! don’t think they wanted music, | 
think they wanted heroes. They wanted 
Janis for themself. “Sock it to me,” 
says some kid. 

Girls shed real tears over the Beatles. 
Local person: Many people have 

many talents. A man can be as big as 
is expected of him. Isn't there some- 
one on your block? All those screeming 
‘tennyboppers up there in Newport, boo- 
ing, an open mouth through which their 
souls escape. 

“{t's a funny thing," says Janis Jop- 
lin, “! always thought people would 

enjoy my singing. Instead it seems they 
want to divide me up equally to take 
home.” 

4 made that up. 
Sincerely, 

FRANK ROSIN, 
@ question, not an answer. 

Brothers: 
| classify myself as having the short- 

est possible classification of long hair. 
It’s fairly Jong in the back and | have 
fairly long sideburns Overall “| have a 
full head of hair. And | found out how 
the motherfuckers on Wall Street dis- 
criminates against it. At one firm they 
told me | had to get a haircut just for 
the interview, not even being guaranteed 
the job if | cut it. So | told the chick 
there | will not cut it and told her 
if | ran the place could | just allow 
longhairs to work there? She doesn't 
answer and tells me, “This is Wall St. 
and you have to look and dress Wall 
Street.” | walked out saying to myse!f 
fuc ‘em. If they're not going to take 
you for what you are, up theirs. | went 
to another building and was interviewed 
for an office job by some 65-year-old, 
grey suit, drab tie, white shirt bastard. 
He told me | got the job if | cut my 
hair because that is a very respectable 
place and it's not a personal dislike 
but he's afraid of what his clients will 
say. He asked me if all my friends 
looked like me and if | belonged to 
any radical organizations. | walked out 
again thinking to myself all those 
mothers are the same. Once again the 
little guy has to get on his knees to 
the big man. 

Fuck Authority 
Fuck Bureaucracies 
Resist Brothers 

STEVE 
Brooklyn, New York 

Dear EVO: 
1 see police finally got tough with 

the hippies and queers that hang around 
Washington Square Park. Why do they 
cry “police brutality” everytime the law 
do their duty in making an arrest? 
Many of these so-called individuals hang 
around on the grass where they should 
be kicked off, get drunk and make a 
mess out of the park that should be 
free from such conditions. Their only 
reliance is dope and the bottle, wtiich 
is an escape from reality. The decent 
people should organize to prohibit them 
from spraeding their sickness. | worry 
about the well being of our country and 
moral standards and is the reason for 
this letter. Print it for your publication 
if you dare. 

Very truly yours, 
JOCK K. SPITTLER 
re ESS Ean 

> ald % pom 

Friends go slithering off to make 
their creations at night by lamplight 

while the virgins sleep. 
“1 have something to show you," 

says an obnoxious boor, “! did it last 

night while you were doing yout 
“Let's bounce first time things around 



the Seventh Heaven of 

SYNCHRONISITY 
In my article on synchronisity and space signals, I 

mentioned WNEW, I spoke about the station in re- 
ference to a synchronisity experience, i,e.: while think- 
ing of the fifth dimension, the words fifth dimension 
were broadcast, That was one of many interlocking si- 
multaneities. that occurred to me on July 22. During 
that day, I realized the overwhelming importance of 
the numbers 22 and 7 in the understanding of terres- 
tial and extraterrestial events. For instance, in the 
Revelation of St. John The Divine, which curiously has 
22 chapters, we read: “The mystery of the seven stars 
which thou sawest in my right hand and the seven 
golden candlesticks . . ." and further, “And I stood 
upon the sand of the sea, and saw a beast rise up out 
of the sea, having seven heads and ten horns, and upon 
his heads the name of blasphemy.” Didn't Fred Ahmed 
Evans lead a group of seventeen men in his violent 
confrontation with the Cleveland police? Also in Re- 
velation, and this quote has to be seen in the context 
of the forty-two letter headline caption in the New 
New York Times: SUSPECT IN CLEVELAND SNIP- 
ING SAW RIOTING IN STARS, “And there was given 
unto him a mouth speaking great things and blasphe- 
mies; and power was given unto him to continue forty 
and two month.” 42, of course, is the product of seven 
and six. And did the ancients say there were only 
Seven Wonders? 

Factors such as these led me into trying to discover 
what the first three multiples of seven would spell out 
if translated into letters. Here's what I found. 7=G, 
14=N, and 21=U, That spells GNU. A sort of an an- 
telopelooking buffalo, or a buffalo-looking antelope 
The Hottentots call it Nqu, and the Dutch call it the 
gnoe. Oddly enough gnoe looks like the Greek word 
for know} gno- and gno is the root word of gnostic- 
which is the word that appears in the dictionary pre- 
cisely before the word gnu, Gnostic, which comes from 
gnosis—meaning knowledge, investigation—is a sect 
of early heretical christians who believed that they 
had a special knowledge of spiritual mysteries. Coinci- 
dentally, my article on Space Signals ended with a say- 
ing attributed to Jesus by an apostle of the Gnostic 
Gospel, Thomas, Secret saying #49 (7 times 7): “If 
two make peace with one another in the same house, 
they will say to the mountain, Move! and it will move.” 

I wonder how many of my readers will have realized 
by this time that the word Gnu is pronounced new.and 
the word new is contained in the call-name of the sta- 
tion located at 102.7 on the FM dial, WNEW. 

Challenged by my abysmal ignorance, I rushed to the 
Public Library to discover the Gnu, etymologically 
speaking. Nothing at all about the Gnu, but a great 
deal about Gnosticism. To my surprise, I diseovered the 
name of the man who, in the XVII century, was the 
first to designate the sects that eschewed the kingdom 
of without for the kingdom of within as Gnostics. His 
name was Stanley. He described their mystic theology 
in a book, ‘History of Philosophy in the year 1655! His 
first name, oddly enough, was Thomas, Centuries later 
(1945) the Gospel of Thomas was discovered. It was 
unearthed in Egypt along with 48 other treatises which 
reflected the thought of several gnostic groups. The 
apocryphal Gospel of Thomas was known up till that 
time only through a quotation attributed to Hippolytus 
in a book written by Epiphanius, Panarion, or “bread- 
basket”. “He who seeks me will find me in children over 
seven years old; for there, in the fourteenth aye, though 
hidden I shall be manifest.” This information I gleaned 
from page 36 of a book called, “The Secret Sayings of 
Jesus, The Gnostic Gospel of Thomas.” Remember, that 
the numbers from 1 thru 36 can be made into a magic 
square, in which each column adds to the number for 
the Holy Trinity, 111. 

What could the apostle Thomas have meant by that 
cryptic saying? Perhaps the following information will 
be helpful? It is taken from a book called, “The Great 
Law, Told Simply in Seven Visits", by Hamish Mac- 
Huisdean. “SEVEN is the divine number, and twice 
seven is fourteen, Seven keeps cropping up in every- 
thing and the Pyramid of Gizeh is full of it. As a mat- 
ter of fact, it is impossible to square the circle without 
adopting SEVEN. The whole making of the earth and 
the universe is SEVEN, the days of the week are 
SEVEN, and s0 on.” 

But back to the Gnu, often called the Wildebeest. We 
know that 7 and 14 are contained in the first two let- 
ters of that interesting word, but it was the N. Y. Post 

(Continued on Page 16) 

OAKLAND . . . During the haze of jury selection 
that covered the first two weeks of Huey Newton's 
trial, lawyer Charles Garry asked a prospective peer, 
“Gf the evidence was presented to you that the police 
in this instance were the instigators and the platters 
to destroy Huey Newton . . . would you find that 
difficult to believe?” 

The juror, a former reserve police officer, never got 
a chance to answer. The district atorney objected, 
claimed the question was improper examination and 
had his objection upheld by the judge. 

And that’s about how it’s been for more than two 
weeks of courtroom struggle—the defense probing and 
jabbing, revealing, when permitted by the court, the 
underlying tones of racism in America and in the court- 
room, running up against a solid wall of opposition 
the rest of the time. 

The opposition comes not solely from somber As- 
sistant D. A. Lowell Jensen, but also from Judge Mon- 
roe Friedman, never reluctant to support the conven- 
tional fiction of fair judicial procedure. 

Example: far more than half the population in 
America is known to object to capital punishement. 
Chicago professor Hans Zeisel, a pro in the area of 
“sociology of law,” took the stand in the trial’s first 
week and produced figures from a staff study he had 
conducted. Fifty-five percent of white men favor ca- 

forty-two percent of white women 
favor it; thirty-five percent of black men and thirty- 
one percent of black women support it. 

In these nationwide studies, views on capital punish- 
ment were correlated with other behavioral tendencies 
and political opinions. It was shown that those who 
favor death for murder are opposed to fair housing 
laws and take flight from their neighborhood if black 
people move in. 

These people pride themselves on being tough, 
hard, cussed, staunch Americans. They won't let the 
meek inherit the Earth if they can help it. 

Huey Newton is charged with first degree murder. 
The charge is automatic because Newton is a convict- 
ed felon and his lawyer had been unable to have 
the old charge erased with new appeals. (He was con- 
victed for assault with a deadly weapon four years 
ago.) 

In California, if you have a conviction and later 
you're involved in a crime where someone gets killed, 
zappo—the DA must ask for death. They'd like to get 
the trial over before Reagan becomes President. 

Further, and this is the clincher, if a citizen is un- 
alterably opposed to the death sentence, and this 
means he wouldn't consider it in the “most extreme 
and terrible case imaginable,” to quote the judge, if 
he is solid and unyielding on this point—he’s not al- 
lowed to sit on a capital case as a juror. 

You armchair lawyers in the crowd may cry that 
only a few weeks ago the Supreme Court seemed to 
say just the reverse in the Witherspoon case—that 
jurors who didn’t believe in the death penalty couldn't 
be dismissed from service because of their views. 
Granted, that’s what the high court apeared to say, 
but we all know what can happen to court decisions 
when they get translated into action (or inaction). 

Attorney General Lynch of this fine State wrote 
a brief for the California court system not too long 
ago and threw in the business about the necessity for 
a juror to have an open mind toward considerin 
death in horrible instances. Somewhat like the qualifi- 
cation draft boards use to trap people claiming to be 
conscientious objectors. The judge is using the same 
standard, but applying it upsidedown. 

‘The way it works in reality is like this: anybody 
who comes on to the jury and expresses the least 
hesitancy about death sentences is sure to be canned 
by the DA; the fellow pretty is sharp and has an inkling 
that folks opopsed to capital punishment wouldn't 
make the predisposed, hanging jury he wants in New- 
ton’s trial. 

But because American justice is more like a com- 
plicated series of courtroom battle maneuvers than any 
search for truth and fairness, it is not surprising 
blood thirsty people are our public servants. If they 
performed any other way they might not win the next 
election. 

Huey Newton is twenty-six years old. He is the 
Defense Minister of the Black Panther Party; a black 
people's liberation movement organized in California 
on the same principle as the Deacons in Louisiana 
several years ago—the principle of self-defense. 

Panthers are black, Afro-American, oppressed peo- 
ple in a white community. The Party has a ten-point 
program that demands liberation from the mother 
country; it has s core of several hundred angry 
young blacks who don’t come on like Stepin Fetchit; 
and it has an appeal to the militancy of the black 
community in a way the Negro Baptist Church doesn’t. 

For this and other reasons they aren't especially 
favored by the white Establishment (or black middle- 
class). People who say they’ll hit back when hassled, 
and actually do, are bound to draw the enemies open 
fire. That’s what's been happening in Oakland. 

HUEY NEWTON 
BY BARRY WINOGRAD 

(Of course, much Panther fame is due to the white 
press, mayor and police chiefs who cite them as rep- 
resentative of the diffuse black resentment in Ame 
—much like a self-fulfilling prophecy coming back to 
haunt them). 

Oakland isn’t terribly different from other American 
cities—a few tall buildings at the center of an ever- 
increasing sprawl; minority groups trapped and cor- 
nered in special sections of town (mostly the west and 
east sides): big, white business stealing what it can 
from the center city and moving whatever else is left 
to industrial parks twenty miles away. 

The administrators of these cities are professionals 
at handling problems—use money to buy time and 
safety, particularly safety; if that doesn’t work pre- 
pare to pull out and leave it to Them, 

The police work as the arm of the oppressors. 
While some help little white boys and girls across the 
street on that pretty road someplace else, others are 
chasing black kids across a garbage strewn lot for 
grabbing some fruit at the neighborhood supermarket. 

As the children of darkness get older, the crimes 
of the police become worse. A voice in anguish be- 
comes a target for their swords and daggers. A Fri- 
day night crowd outside the B-B-Q becomes the revolu- 
tionary troop their fears and guilt have begged. 
And through it all, the white people busy holding 

down their safe, nice jobs and safe, nice homes in 
those safe, nice sections of town, look the other way 
and hope the vibrations being sent aren't for real; 
that it'll blow over time even though it seems to he 
getting fairly serious. 

However, none of them personally keep the black 
people down and shut them out, so, individually, they 
don't have too much to worry about. They're pure, 
Just ask ‘em. We all know it’s everybody else who's 
caused the mess, 

Oakland sits at the heart of Alameda County, a 
far-flung million plus souls (one-fifth black) across the 
bay from San Francisco. But nobody would ever 
mistake Oakland (“the All American Growing Oak- 
land”) for its bosom buddy on the other side. White 
Oakland (white Alameda) doesn’t make the pretense 
of being cosmopolitan, of being New Yorkish and rich 
and wordly. 

Oakland is just plain folks—a few hundred thou- 
sand Okies and Hoosiers who make it good off war and 
corn. Oakland has been called “the armpit of America.” 

And during the 1950's and 1960's came more black 
immigrants fleeing the South, the North, the East, 
even other parts’ of the West. Heading off to another 
in the long line of perpetual Mecca's, fantasy islands 
of freedom in a wasted land. Over a third of the city 
is black. 

What emerged in Oakland was Harlem and Watts 
and Hough and South Side and Fillmore and Roxbury 
and all the other fields of burnt out lilacs America has 
plowed beneath its soil. But since not all despai 
totally rotten and because black people have learned 
something of fortitude and tenacity, there has also 
emerged a still young and bursting community, testing 
its wings as it breaks free from slavery. 

One manifestation of this drive for a new, black 
world is the Black Panther Party. They are young, 
and groping, and so pissed off that their reverse 
rejection disturbs white people because it seems so 
damn un-American, 

These guys don’t listen when they're told to wait 
a few hundred more years; they don’t velieve white 
America is in any position to expect trust, offer good 
faith or deal out favors—if the Estal ment won't 
take its hands off their rights, it'll find the living 
getting tougher and tougher. 

As both Newton and Elridge Cleaver (Soul on Ice 
—tead it) have noted, a large part of black power 
rests in the fact that it can destroy the country if 
white people don't change their ways. 

It’s as simple that—if the Man don’t listen to 

reason, maybe he'll find the gun more persuasive; 
we'll show ’m the tricks he’s taught us through the 
years. 
When you talk like this in a city that staffs its 

police force with white, Southern recruits you'll get 
more than your share of testing of wills. 

Huey Newton was put in the squeeze on October 
28, 1967. He and a cop got shot, another cop was 
killed. The trial may reveal how it happened. 

To this point, very few of the facts in the case 
have come to the surface, The defendant is charged 
with murder, felonious assault with a deadly weapor, 
and kidnapping (for having somebody drive him to 
the hospital). Since it’s a murder trial of a political 
criminal, everybody is keeping his lips buttoned about 
evidence and witnesses. 

Some excerpts of the Gi 
been printed, but all that showed was policemen con- 
tradicting each other. Since you may be interested 
in someone's partial story, what follows is the text 
from a “Free Huey” pamphlet printed several weeks 
ago. 

(Continued on Page 17) 



Californians, to the degree'they celebrate na- 
ture with their auburn baked skin and their 
bodies-‘swept beautiful by the sea salt air, hoard 

this treasure with the same stupidity they give 
to their advanced technology and machines. 

Nothing aggravates the above average intel- 

ligence of California youth than to hear some- 
one praise the great feats performed by our ad- 

vanced electro magnetic machines. The com- 
puter, as well as any other machine that can 
produce the faculties of man with sometimes 
greater accuracy and in most cases in less time 

than our own fumbling hands and brain, is 

anathema to their spirit. But their spirit is a 
confused thing. 

They are the heirs to the western myth of 
individual’ cantankerousness and the last out- 
post of primitive nature unfolding herself 

amidst mountain and mist. They have their 
body beautiful, their knowledge of herbs and 
sacred mysteries, their backpacks and rifles, 
and their second shell of time travel, the auto- 
mobile, which they are plugged into like all 
outdoors. The fact that California is best rep- 
resentative of America as an auto culture is 
discounted by most young Californians as just 

another mystery. Walk into any aparment and 
one finds the trinity of their daily lives star- 
ing at you from the booshelf: The Tarot of the 

Bohemians by Papus, Guerrilla Warfare by 

Che Guevara, and Glenn's Auto Repair Manual 
covering every American car from 1953 to 
1965, are just enough mystery to make their 
lives meaningful. 

Travel from one end of California to the 
other and you can see the changes in this once 

semi-tropic paradise. Big Sur, the mountain 

that has become a myth to outsiders, is being 

eroded away. The giant redwood trees that 

once: kept it lush and beautiful have been cut 
down and in their place nothing left to give 

it hope. The upper portions of Big Sur have 
turned to dust because their is no natural ir- 
rigation to water its needs. The redwood trees. 

by dint of their strength and tallness, kept Big 
Sur lush and green because one tree could ab- 
sorb 10,000 gallons of water a day from the 
sea. 

ty Santa Barbara, something similar has 
taken place. Here was a town that once was a 
semi-tropical paradise and was changed into 

a semi-arid region practically overnight. The 
building of a harbor jetty by a man named 

Fleischman, of whiskey distilling fame, on his 
estate, changed the natural currents of the 
sea all the way down the coastline. The ba- 
nana plantations that once populated its jungle 

growth are no more as is the jungle itself. 
And, if anyone has ever read John Stein- 

beck’s Cannery Row, one can see similar ef- 

fects in places like Monterray and Santa Cruz. 
Here were once towns lush with sea life that 
was sucked out of its natural habitat because 
men were greedy to make more than just a liv- 

ing there. The once famous Cannery Row is 
now a ghostline of seashore with its empty 

shacks and harbor, resting next to even more 
ghostlier sea. 

These changes are happening everywhere and 
at the same time in California. Los Angeles, 
a city of smog, thruways, signs, and oil, with 

little else to recommend it, is sinking into its 
own pit; a cavern of oil wich rests beneath it 
and which, said oil,is being pumped out so fast 
that there is no foundation left to hold what 

BY ALLAN KATZMAN 
man has built above it. In one sense Los An- 
geles is building its own grave covering it 
over with a deadly smog created by its own 
plastic and metal metropolis. 

As far as governmental controls are con- 
cerned, nothing is being done to check the man 
made plague. One person blames it on another 

and so on down the line. Californians. take it 
in their natural stride, lie in the sun, and 
discount it as another mystery. 

In cities like San Francisco the constant is 
how the city is becoming New Yorkized. Tall 
buildings are going up everywhere and traffic 
congestion, an unknown ailment to a city like 

San Francisco, is becoming a problem. City 
government has tried to head off the inevitable 

by building a subway system, the Bay Area 
Rapid Transit. But graft, idiot planning and 

political bickering has caused the project to 
become a costly affair hampered by delays. 
There is no ventilation system in the whole 
subway and fire precautions are inadequate. 
In fact, the only convenience the system has 

is a television monitor built into each stations” 
john to protect the customers. With that type 

of planning, the only recognizable change will 

be in the bathroom habits of thousands of San 
Franciscans are they hold their with two hands 
to keep it from the view of the payed toilet 

police brigade. I can just see one of them com- 

ing home and sitting down for dinner as his 
wife nonchalantly states, “Oh, darling, by the 

way,I saw you on channel 2 today.” If he doesn’t 
die from embarrassment, I’m sure the no- 
ventilation system in the subway will take 
care of the rest. 

There are many more stupidities of this 

nature one can relate but they would fill a 
book. Some of the younger people are well 
aware of what is happening but they are un- 

prepared to do something about it. They will 

depart from the cities and take their rightful 
place in the wilderness; that is if there is any 
wilderness left the way California is growing 
population-wise. They are unwilling to go into 

the political or technological end of it to solve 
the problems. They rather waste their ener- 
gies in an artistic and emotional reaction to 
it all, clouding themselves behind the myste- 
ries of the universe. Not one of them really 
realizes how dependent they are on the syn- 
thetic culture they live in, and very few of 
them, if any, are really prepared to survive in 

the wilderness. But one cannot blame them 
entirely as man himself relentlessly makes his 

own into a wilderness. The cities before long 
will become unlivable. 

The only other obvious thing that is startling 

about Californians is their dabbling in occult 
knowledge without any real. understanding of 
how it relates to their environment. For in- 
stance a quote from The Kybalion, a book of 
hermetic philosophy of the teaching of Hermes 

Trismegistus, an occult seer who lived and 
taught in Ancient Egypt, will explain what I 

mean: “The possession of knowledge, unless 
accompanied by a manifestation and expression 
in Action, is like the hoarding of precious me- 
tals—a vain and foolish thing. Knowledge, like 
Wealth, is intended for Use The Law of Use 
is Universal, and he who violates it suffers 
by reason of his conflict with natural forces.” 
Why none of them relate this bit of wisdom 
to what is around them is the only mystery 
that California has to offer. 

MAN‘S 
BY LENNOX RAPHAEL ~ 

The elimination of any male is, therefore, a 
righteous and good act, an act highly beneficial 
to women as well as an act of mercy.” 

S.C.U.M. (Society for Cutting Up Men) MANI- 

FESTO by Valerie Solanas, with a 

commentary by Paul Krassner, Olym- 
pia Press, Ine., N. Y. 

Man had been an instant fuckup starting 
way back thousands of dreams & edens. 

Now, his reign of the Prick was over, smash- 
ed & women were taking over, and they were 
putting this devil out of the way, storing him 
in the far recesses of his egowhere his lies 
lie redfaced & hopeless like used tampax. 

“Life in this society being, at best, an utter 
bore and no aspect of society being at all rele- 
vant to women, there remains to civic-minded, 
responsible, thrill-seeking females only to over- 

throw the government, eliminate the money 
system, Institute complete automation and 

destroy the male sex.” Human & superman. 
Only witches, which way they fly forever 
boldly. 

“Eaten up with guilt, shame, fears and in- 
securities and obtaining, if he’s lucky, a barely 
perceptible physical feeling, the male is, none- 
thless, obsessed with screwing; he'll swim a 
river of snot, wade nostril-deep through a mile 
of vomit, if he thinks there'll be a friendly pussy 
awaiting him.” A friendly pussy in need is a 
pussy in deed. “He'll serew a woman he despises, 
any snaggle-toothed hag, and, furthermore, 
pay for the opportunity. Why? Relieving phy- 
sical tension isn’t the answer, as masturbation 
suffices for that. It’s not ego satisfaction; that 
doesn’t explain screwing corpses.” 

Some men strolled off to the nearest friendly . 
“suicide center” where they were quietly, quick- 
ly and painlessly gassed to death.” 

“IN A SANE SOCIETY,” Miss Solanas 
serenes, “the male would trot along obediently 
after the female.” Female supremacy would 

replace the sickening over-all male supremacy 
and its own sham. 

“After the elimination of money there will 
be no further need to kill men; they will be 

stripped of the only power they have over 
psychologically independent females. They will 

be able to impose themselves only on the door- 
mats.” 

Isn't she a viscous bitch? 
All around her she sees men fucking up while 

women ruminate in mindlessness, she chas- 
tises the male for “having stripped the world 
of conversation, friendship and love;” she dis- 
covers that “The nicest women in our ‘society’ 
are raving sex maniacs. But, being just aw- 
fully, awfully nice they don’t of course, des- 

cend to fucking — that’s uncouth — rather 
they make love, commune by means of their 
bodies and establish sensual rapport; the lit- 

erary ones are attuned to the throb of Eros and 
attain a clutch upon the Universe; the religious 

have spiritual communion with the Divine 
Sensualism; the mystic merge with the Erotic 
Principle and blend with the Cosmos, and the 
acids heads contact their erotic cells. 

“On the other hand, those females least 
embedded in the male ‘culture;’ the least nice, 
those crass and simple souls who reduce fucking 
to fucking, who are too childish for the grown- 

up world of suburbs, mortgages, mops and baby 
shit, too selfish to raise kids and husbands, too 
uncivilized to give a shit for anyone's opinion 
of them, too arrogant to respect Daddy, the 
‘Greats’ or the deep wisdom of the Ancients, 
who trust only their own animal, gutter ins- 
tincts, who equate culture with chicks, whose 

sole diversion is prowling for thrills and excite- 
ment, who are given to disgusting, nasty, upset- 
ting ‘scenes,’ hateful, violent bitches given to” 

slamming those who unduly irritate them in 
the teeth. who'd aink a xhix inta a man’s vhpel 
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UFATE! . 
or ram an icepick up his asshole as soun as 
look at him, if they knew they could get away 

with it, in short, those who, by the standards 

of our ‘culture.’ are SCUM . .. these females are 
cool relatively cerebral and skirting asexuality 

you've got to go through a lot of sex to get 

to anti-sex.” And thru a lot of writing to get 
to anti-writing where logic is tamed by magic, 
and diffidence by chance. 

But, enough of quoting. The publisher has 

dispatched SCUM to Rome where all the Popes 

are forever holy in the company of their sins, 
or skating on beautiful contraceptives. 

Opening S.C,U.M. like the Holy Bible, my 
left thumb touches “Eventually the natural 
course of events, of social evolutions, will lead 
to total female control of the world and, sub- 
sequently, to the cessation of the production 

of males, and, ultimately, to the cessation of 
the production of females.” 

Around & Around the Circles. Miss Solanas, 

you must remember to spell her name correct- 

ly!, shot Andy Warhol last June in his Man- 

hattan studio, then surrendered to police. Miss 
Solanas, who wrote her indictment of male 
society long before the shooting, is now under 

mental observation, doctors working dedicated- 

ly, furiously apart from their hardons, bravely 
diagnosing her sanity-insanity. Why did she 
try to kill someone she loved and admired so 
much, a strongly creative artist in the thi 

& film of his chaos? She wants to use the 
SCUM manifesto as her defense, to defend her- 
self. She still refuses to play the game. 

And that Warhol left his hospital room 
last month & is now completing the resistance 

to scummation. 
Now, back to the dream, peep it. Who would 

be so mean as to destroy our President's RE- 

MEMBRANCES OF POLITICS PAST? 
“Both destruction and killing will be selec- 

tive and discriminative. SCUM is against half- 
crazed, indiscriminate riots, with no clear ob- 

jective in mind, and in which many of your 
own kind are picked off SCUM will never in- 

stigate, encourage or participate in riots of 
any kind or any other form of indiscriminate 

destruction. SCUM will cooly, furtively, stalk 

its prey and quietly move in for the kill. De- 
struction will never be such as to block off 
routes needed for the transportation of food 
and other essential supplies, contaminate or 

cut off the water supply, block streets and 

traffic to the extent that ambulances can’t get 
through or impede the functioning of hos- 
pitals.” 

And, some in all, S.C.U.M., the manifesto. 
is loneliness, one person wanting to be touched 
wholesomely and obliterated in soft touches, to 
be free, a lost & stifled soul sexvex with the 
loss of tenderness, the creaming of love, want- 

ing love, afraid of having to receive it, danc- 

ing in dreams of fulfillment, but dining on 
steel, and added to this the years of techno- 

logical cumpulsion & personal retreats, and 
all the fears that know to come tumbling 

down your misfortunes, the simple confusions 

of loneliness, the greed to be good yet silently 
evil, and the sex life of Jesus. To never return 

from loneliness is to nod forever in the .door- 
ways of past fuckups. 

“Disapproval of emotional ‘scenes’ leads to 

fear of strong emotion, fear of one’s own an- 

ger and hatred, and to a fear of facing reality, 
as facing it leads at first to anger and hatred. 

Fear of anger and hatred combined with a 
lack of self-confidence in one’s ability to cope 
with and change the world, or even to affect 
in the slightest way one’s own destiny, leads 
to a mindless belief that the world and most 
people in it are nice and that the most banal. 
trivial amusements are great fun and deeply 

pleasurable.” 
And the oppressors flee their own lies & 

seek refuge in fate, fire, or fiery fate. 
Instant Come always goes. 

Almost Simultaneously with the new RuSsian claim 
that Hitler did not shoot himself but took cyanide in: 
stead, the eternal controversy over Christ's crucifica- 
tion may again be up for a rehash as a result of the 
recent discovery of a Roman burial cave in Jerusalem 
which contained the skeletal remains of a man with 
a long nail through his heelbones. 

Dr. Nicu Hass, Professor of Anatomy at the He- 

brew University in Jerusalem disclosed that the skele- 
ton’s former owner 1.76 m tall, in his late twenties 

or early thirties, of fine physique and one who pro- 
bably never engaged in manual labor. Both of the 
man’s heels had a one foot nail driven through them. 

The Director of the Israeli Antiquity Department 
issued a lengthy and “stern” warning that “far” more 
study is needed before any conclusios are to be 

drawn. To base such sensational conclusions on as yet 
insufficient evidence is a disservice to Archeology. 
Anatomy and other disciplines.” 

It is obvious that the full possible extent of such 
conclusions is almost unlimited, 

ein § 

The myth of it’s infallable excellence propagated 
by the American aircraft industry, may be a myth 
indeed. 

‘The West German Defense Ministry has just announced 
the loss of it's 85th Starfighter jet. 

According to the Mutual Defense Treaty between 
Germany and the United States the former is 
quired to maintain a number Starfighter Squadrons, 
and thus offset (partly) American defense expendi- 
tures in Germany. Simple enough but certainly no 
bargain for the Germans who didn’t want the damn 
thing to begin with. 

To add insult to injury, most of the 85 Starfighters 
and their pilots never made it to Germany. Their 
burial ground is the desert surrounding Luke Air 
Force Base in Arizona. 

I thought we did it when we crossed the Rhine. 

eke 

Strange are the vibes that emanate from Mt. Olympus 
these days. 

With a rare flair for blunder, the colonels of the 
Greek junta have succeeded in achieving something 
that was unthinkable just a few months ago. 

Their tyranical narrowfindness and  selfrightous 
inadequacy have made the bad scene under the bene- 
volant rule of Queen Fredericka, with her husband 
and son fronting respectively, look like the golden 
years of freedom joy and liberty. The cesspool that 
was the political scene in Greece since World War II, 
seems in retrospect like the perfect example of demo- 
cracy. 

One of the first indications of the futility of the 

colonel's regime was the decree by Premier Papado- 
poulos, the boss colonel of them all, that long hairs 
are immoral and therefore inadmissable to Greece 
and logically enough, that the miniskirt is a passport 
to jail. 

The eventual pinch suffered by the economy as a 

result of the sharp decline in tourism, made it pos- 
sible again to make it in Greece, long hair or sho 

as long as the bread was out front and Megalomania 
the thing you dig. 

Papa (his projection) Papadopoulos, knowing a 
thing when he sees it, evidently dug Chairman Mao's 
Little Red Book of Thoughts so much that he pro- 
ceeded to produce a little book of thoughts of his 
own. Only his is WHITE. 

‘Be the evangelist of law, of moral order and moral 

Protect yourself from the insatiable temptation of 
sin and the appetite for material posession.” 

- Etcetra and so forth. 
In a‘lengthly exhertation the reader is told that these 

inspirations of the enlightened Prime Minister, re- 
flecting the desires, wishes and true beliefs of the 
Greek people, are not just to be read, but studied 
CAREFULLY AND CONSTANTLY. It MUST become 
necessary reading for young and old alike, This thing 
called to Pistevomas had an initial print run of 2 
million copies and more are promised. Oh yes, one of 
Papadopoulos’ main fears is the spread of “the worm 
of megalomania.” 

BY JAAKOV KO 
Sor e deworming good old Papa has on his hands, 
Perhaps it isn’t coincidence that on August 3rd, 

shop Philipos of the Greek Orthodox Church was 
sentenced by military tribunal in Athens to 15 months 
in jail for “arousing public anxiety through false 
reports. 

The Bishop’s crime was an open letter to the 
Chief Bishops of the Synod, wherein he accused them of 
“indulging” in abnormal weakness of the flesh.” They 
in turn fired him for indulging in NORMAL weakness 
of the flesh (an affair with his young maid). 

The public was not allowed in the courtroom due to 
the gory nature of the Bishop’s accusations. 
DEMOCRACY — DEMOKRATIA — DEMOS —the 
people; KRATEIN — to rule; page 483, Webster's 
New 20th Century Dictionary. 

kok 

With the long line of menopausal double chinned 
presidential candidates continually aquiver on the boob 
tube, one can’t help but dig Alexander Dubook, the 
Czechoslovak liberator who, while addresing his people 
on TV, leaned forward, looked straight into the lens 
and proceeded to tell one and all that even though he 

is looking into TV camera, he can’t help but faney 
seeing HIS viewers through it. 

eee 
One of the least publicized news items in the 

American Press has been various fund ing efforts 
on behalf of condemned American spies serving long 
term sentences in various jails in Chin: 

To date the most successful of these ransom funds 
has been one on behalf of Hugh F. Redmond, gentle- 
men spy and businessman, who got busted in 1961 in 
Shangai and is currently serving a life term. 

An evidentally well connected ransom raising com- 
mittee has in its coffers close to $1,000,000 (£416,000 
to be exact), supposedly raised from 
theatrical, sporting and financial fields.” 

If 1 were the CIA I would sue for defamation of 
character. 

kk 
An outfit that calls itself “Support Your Local 

Police” (of all things) is peddling for a deuce, a dildo 
type device called SQUEEZE PLAY (net contents 
1 oz, Oleoresin Capsicum). 
The sales spiel runs as follows: 
Squeeze Play is an excellent means of self defense. 
SP is superior to all similar devices on the market. 
SP contains a full ounce of chemical — 50 one sec- 

ond burst — twise the capacity of competitors), 
SP uses only the highly rated and patented OEL 

valve. Fires a powerful direct stream. 
In addition to all this “Support Your Local Police” 

provides “50c worth of free literature” on why Squeeze 
Plays “ARE EVEN NECESSARY 

The only logical conclusion to be drawn from all 
this is that THE FAMILY THAT SPRAYS TO 
GETHER STAYS TOGETHER. 

iy eed 
The British National Health Service came up re- 

cently with interesting statistics that point toward a 

sharp increase in yoluntary sterilization by British 
women, 

According to recent survey by the National Health 
Service's Gynecological Service, more than 20,000 
women had their uterine tubes tied in 1967. Most 
of these operations were performed after childbirth. 
Almost 67% cited no clinical reason in their applica- 
tions. The most common of these was marital stress 
ensuing from too large families.” The number of 
men that submitted voluntarily to sterilization is not 
known since such operations are not covered by NHS, 
but nevertheless is assumed to be in the thousands. 

The publications of these figures evidently caused 
great distress in the Royal Society of Medicine where 
the most pessimistie among these esteemed gentlemen 
evidently saw a good thing go down the drain. 

Luckily for those tak of the hippocratic oath, 
they have a good friend in the Pope of Rome. 

| bla Daee Y 
‘ing of the week: 

ome has spoken and for the time the case is closed.” 

—Richard Cardinal Cushing 



SUMMERTIME GREEN 
Long hot summers have this one advantage, that the 

Big City administrations lose their bureaucratic cools 
and commence throwing payrolls about as if there were 
no tomorrow, which to be sure there might not be. 
While the sun shines, then, it’s screw-the-City time, 
and the first fifty people to show up at the Administra- 
tion of Water Supply's new Summer Drain Repair 
Program will be awarded with a three-month supply 
of money. When autumn comes, it’s back to Unemploy- 
ment and Welfare, for those fortunate enough to 
qualify. The summertime blues have given way to sum- 
mertime green. 

Accordingly, if the City Government expects the 
Lower East Side to be thankful for the new Digger 
Free Store, then it has great expectations indeed. 
Marta Valle, commissioner of the Youth Services Ad- 
ministration, sent a flock of people, and now with luck 
the whole area between the Bowery and Avenue B— 
where it shows—is pacified until September. They’ve 
given the community a four-month program with tons 
of money to spend; since nobody Up There likes the 
community, when the program comes up for renewal, 
it'll be shot down and the kids can go back to the streets 
and the Puerto Rieans can get back in touch with their 
caseworkers. 

Presently, in the dead of August, things look fa- 
vourable at the Free Store at 14 Cooper Square. For 
one thing, it has a free toilet, a most estimable and 
significant contribution to this community. So a lot of 
people hang out there, awaiting the Call, and this makes 
for a fairly representative cross-section of what the 
East Village community has become. The people who 
were here last summer, for instance, seem to have gone 
elsewhere—to the Coast, perhaps, or just upstate, or 
back to momma and poppa or to jqil or the nuthouse. 
The heads hanging around the Free Store now have a 
distinct California look about them, a really indepen- 
dent and durable aspect that the usual New York mid- 
dieelass Wasp dropout would need years to cultivate. 
These kids look Western, Anybody wonders why they’re 
here should go take a look at the Haight and see whai 
a desolated shithole that place has turned into.) These 
kids are hanging around there with the motorcycle’ 
freaks, who are themselves a fey and uncommon cul- 
ture. It seems the whole out fit looks initially forbid- 
ding enough to scare away the kids who wail in fresh 
from home in Jersey or Westchester, but after a bit the 
brats should have little difficulty assimilating them- 
selves into the community. 
They all sit around the place, this rather imposing 

collection of people—with them are generally one or two 
authentic Bowery derelicts, nipping coffee and staring 
sullenly down the little hippiechickies’ necklines—they 
sit around against the walls gnawing free bread, dig- 
ging the radio, doing what heads do when they haven’t 
got any dope. It keeps them off the streets, Toward the 
back is a coffee machine percolating away, and an an- 
cient washer-dryer for those who worry about sanita- 
tion. Bring your own Blue Cheer, 

Herbie Moore, the YSA worker in charge of the 
place, would like to turn it into a sort of Commons 
Room, with a teevee set and a stereo, and a mimeo 
rattling away off in one corner, Moore realizes that 
he’s not handling just any bunch of kids, that a mimeo- 
graph machine may be a little more revolutionary than 
a pingpong table, and his relationship with the City 
then is more than a trifle strained. He’s done a lot of 
solid work in Bedford-Stuyvesant, though, with street 
gangs and black militants, so he expects to maintain 
a fairly free hand with the Free Store program. 

For instance, when the store opened last week, Moore 
risked a considerable list of citations by allowing a 
lot of people to spend a couple nights sleeping in the 
store. “They came in off the streets in crowds," Moore 
says, (‘and when it came time to close Saturday night 
there were a lot of them who didn’t have any place 
to go. And then Sunday it was raining, so I let them 
stay over again.”This sort of thing doesn’t go over 
too well with the Administration. 

On top of that, Moore has had the effrontery to alter 
the original emphasis of the program, which was de- 
signed to offer runaway kids a chance to Work With 
Their Hands. “It was ridiculous. A kid comes in from 
Idaho, and we're supposed to teach him how to paint, 
or sew, or string beads before he’s had anything to eat. 
That sort of thing just wasn’t gonna go down around 
here, so right now I’m just trying to get these kids some- 
thing to eat, and a place to sleep.” There it 
trator, he’s giving things away, for nothing! If Herbie 
Moore would care to stay on with the program after 
the City shoots it down this fall, the community might 
haye something to be thankful for. 

Downstairs in the Free Store, also working for the 
City but not too damn concerned about it, is Vito of 
the Gypsy Diggers and his buddies. They’re putting to- 
gether another giveaway emporium, much like last 
summer, only quietef this time. There are still plenty 
of Administrators around who read the ‘ily News 
and remember last year’s notorious Hippie Torture 

Scandal. “There was this fifteen-year-old kid crashing 
at the place,’ Vito recalls, ‘and this other cat took him 
down, but good, ruined him for life, like. So me, I took 
this other cat down myself, but I didn’t torture him. 
He just messed himself up some, burned his arms with 
cigarettes and like that, and went to the fuzz. That was 
it for the old Free Store. But they did an investiga- 
tion on him and it turns out he’s an escape from the 
Rockland nuthouse, and he has a habit of telling stories 
like this but it was too late by then.’ The free store 
is collecting donations, and it should be open by the 
time this paper goes to press. 

‘At the moment, there are damn few places to crash 
on the Lower East Side, with the possible exception of 
some ESSO pads. (ESSO has as little as possible to 
do with the press, they do their publicity with their 
own mimeo; fraternising with the media is Bad Re- 
volutionary Tactics, without you control the media, the 

story has it. Fuck that revolution.) Kids are sleeping 
on the sidewalks, you can usually find one or two 
flaked out in the sidewalk lobby of the St. Mark’s 
Theatre, it’s that bad, The YMCA opened a place on 
East Sixth a couple weeks ago, grand act of public 
service, dnd gathered four boys and two girls, all 
WASPS, off the street; knowing a good thing when 
they were onto it, the kids voted to become a Closed 
Commune rather than an Open Crash Pad. There are 
six fewer kids sleeping on the streets, 

The Commune idea, and it is a foul and shitty and 
altogether false idea, is the only idea that the Youth 
Administration Service is about to go for. Crash pads, 
don’t you see, give the kids a variety of places to stay, 
there is nothing there they ean be beholden for, and 
they handle a transient, fluctuating clientele. A Com- 
mune, now, with a YSA operative around at all times, 
insures that there will be no dope on the premises, that 
everybody will be Under Supervision, and anyone will 
be more or less available should someone want him. 

But why biteh? It must be the heat. If it was a cool 
summer, now, everybody'd be happy, and the goddamm 
Youth Service Administration wouldn't be making an 
ass out of itself, and everybody else concerned. 

ioe Le 
The Media Workshop, at 8 East 48 Street, would 

like it known and aired about that the out of the 880 
employees in the composing room of the New York 
Times, only twenty-one are black. Moreover, the Times 
recently refused to allow a nine-year employee, printer 
Leroy Aiken, to become a supervisor, stating that he 
did not demonstrate the “right attitude," Look out 
Whitey, Black Power gonna get your Great Grey Lady. 

7. 8 #8 
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Jazz buffs, what few of them remain, might enjoy 
the weekly Odyssey House Nights every Tuesday eve- 
ning this summer end fall at the Dom. Allan Grant, 
former MC for the Newport and Central Park Jazz 
Festivals, will host the ceremonies, introducing such 
performers as Chico Hamilton, Jackie Arnold, the Elvin 
Jones Trio, and the Jual Curtis Ensemble featuring 
Vicki Kelly Odyssey House could use the bread, which 
the Dom is offering them as a tax loss. A narcotics 
rehabilitation service with store fronts and resident cen- 
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POCRATES 
BY EUGENE SCHOENFELD, M.D. 

Dr. James L. Goddard, former commissioner of the 
Food and Drug Administration, said he would rather 
have his daugter smoke a joint than drink a high- 
ball. Last fall, a California State narcotics agent, 
speaking on a San Francisco radio station, said he 
would rather have his daughter use heroin than mari- 
huana. 

Dr. Goddard was fired. 
Dr. Schoenfeld welcomes your questions. Write to 

him c/o The East Village Other. 
When the American Medical Association speaks 

out on social issues, such as the means of implement- 
ing medical care, the public has learned to regard 
its statements as representing a small but powerful 
union of small business men. The public has also, learn- 
ed to respect the A.M.A.'s role in maintaining high 
standards of medical education in the professional 
schools, promoting conferences for the continuing 
education of practicing physicians (even if they some- 
times take place in Las Vegas), the dissemination of 
medical information through health booklets, maga- 
zines such as Today’s Health, educational television 
programs for physicians and laypeople and medical 
journals such as the Journal of the A.M.A. 

In the June 24th issue of the Journal, the Council 
on Mental Health of the A.M.A. presents its views on 
“Marihuana and Society.” Their statement begins as 
follows: 

“After careful appraisal of available information con- 
cerning marihuana (cannabis) and its components and 
their derivations, analogues and isomers, the Council 
on Mental Health and the Committee on Alcoholism 
and Drug Dependence of the American Medical As- 
sociation and the Committee on Problems of Drug 
Dependence of the National Research Couneil, Nation- 
al Academy of Sciences, have reached the following 
conclusions:” 

Five major conclusions are given. ¢ 
“1, CANNABIS IS A DANGEROUS DRUG AND 

AS SUCH IS A PUBLIC HEALTH CONCERN.” 
The Council cites as evidence that dogs and mon- 

keys given the purified and concentrated active in- 
gredient of marihuana, tetrahydrocannabinol (THC), 
have been completely anesthetized for several days. 
They also state that on a weight basis, THC is more 
powerful barbiturates or alcohol. What they neglect to 
mention is that one would have to ingest several kilos 
of AMA Gold in order to produce anesthesia in man. 

The A.M.A. statement continues, “In many coun- 
tries where chronic heavy use of cannabis occurs, such 
as Egypt, Morroco, and Algeria, it has a marked 
effect in reducing the social productivity of a signifi- 
cant number of persons.” 

The A.M.A. Council has chosen in this case to 
ignore the voluminous studies of the British Hemp 
Commission in India and our own Canal Zone and La 
Guardia reports which showed no short term or long 
term personality changes in chronic marihuana users. 

“2. LEGALIZATION OF MARIHUANA WOULD 
CREATE A SERIOUS PROBLEM IN THE UNITED 
STATES.” 

Casting itself into the role of prophet, the Coun- 
cil demonstrates its lack of familiarity with the cur- 
rent American marihuana situation by the following 
statement: “Further, hemp grown in the United States 
is not commonly of high potency and ‘street’ samples 
sometimes are heavily adultered with inert materials.” 
Most lay people, to say nothing of drug experts, know 
that while marihuana ean grow almost anywhere, most 
is brought into the United States from Mexico. 

Contrary to all known evidence, the A.M.A, state- 
ment denies that alcohol is more harmful than mari- 
huana, Legalizing marihuana, they say, would “create 
a comparable problem of major proportions.” 

The incoherent vomiit-eovered drunk was a com- 
mon sight in college infirmaries a few years ago. He 
is now rarely seen on campuses where students have 
switched to marihuana. 

“3, PENALTIES FOR VIOLATIONS OF THE 
MARIHUANA LAWS ARE OFTEN HARSH AND 
UNREALISTIC.” 

Tim Leary, who faces a 30-year prison term for pos- 
sesion of half an ounce of the weed, would, in this 
case, agree with the A.M.A. (his case will be heard 
by the Supreme Court this fall). But the A.M.A. does 
not condemn the principle of legal penalties for drug 
use, a method notably unsuccessful in the treatment 
of narcotic addicts and alcoholics. 

“4, ADDITIONAL RESARCH ON MARIHUANA 
SHOULD BE ENCOURAGED.” 
Few would disagree with this statement, except for 

the governmental agencies which have blocked almost 
all research applications ‘since the La Guarrdia Report 
appeared in 1948. 
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THE MAN nee 
EARLY MORNING: IT 1S DAY. 

WAKE UP, STICK,AN 
WE. WILL KILL 
a STUFF TO 

IT 1S GETTING 
DARK. STICK... 
WE WILL FIND 
SOME BIG STUFF 

THE STUFF IS 

MY BELLY 15 
EMPTY, STICK... 
WE. WILL KILL 
BIG STUFF AN 

by VAUGHN BODE 

«AN WHEN WE. 
KILL SOME BIG 
STUFF | WILL 
HAVE FUN 
DRAGGIN IT 
TO THA SLEEPIN 
PLACE.. 

WE WILL BE 
Aer Y. DRAGGIN B 
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COMING ATTRACTIONS 
This Week in New York 

AU GO GO: Blues Magoos, Buzz Linhart, Peter Walker 
BITTER END: David Steinberg, Bunkey & Jake, Raun 

McKinnon, 
CENTRAL PARK: Fri, — George Shearing, Amanda 

Ambrose. Sat—Flip Wilson, Anthony & Impe- 
rial. Mon.— Jimmy Smith, Gloria Lynne. 
Wed.— Arlo Guthrie, Joni Mitchell. 

DOM: Art Farmer. 
ELECTRIC CIRCUS: Time. Mon. night, Aug. 12 — 

_Electric Ear Series with Alvin Lucier — “Shelter 
9999! ight and show of under-living in the year 
9999 with Takahiko limura. 

FILLMORE EAST: Joan Baez, 9 p.m., Fri. and Sat. 
GASLIGHT: Monty Rock III, Billy Mitchell, Bernie 

Travis. 
MUSEUM OF MODERN ART (Jazz in Garden): Thurs. 

8:30 p.m, — Buddy Guy. 
GROUP IMAGE: Music, dance, and light show Wed. 

nights at the Diplomat Hotel. 
SCENE: John Hammond, Buzz Linhart. 
SLUGS: Weldon Irving, Sat. aft. — Charles Mofiit. 
VILLAGE GATE: Upstairs — Bola Sete. Downstairs— 

Hugh Masekala, Jimmy Simth. 
VILLAGE VANGUARD: Bill Evans, Pazant Brothers. 

The dismal, pushy vibrations of Manhattan (Granite 
Island) has infected the throat, lungs and mind of its 
live music audience. New York turns out selfish, dead- 
eared but enthusiastic rock fans like it turns out cheap, 
colorful clothes. No better example can be given than 
the screaming hordes choking the Fillmore East last 
weekend. 

Bill Graham may have pulled a winning combina- 
tion with the booking of Big Brother, Staple Singers, 
and Ten Years After, but his packed house distin- 
guished themselves and the East Coast with a new high 
in selfishness, inconsideration, and boorishness, Encores 
no longer have importance to the Rock Palace audience. 
They demand it after each set no matter how poor the 
performance or how exhausted the performer, What 
was once known as an honor to a performer has now 
become a routine part of the job. Janis Joplin had to 
beg an almost rioting crowd to let her offstage after 
four encores on Saturday night. Many of the loudest 
screamers of “more, more” would get up and walk out 
during the bonus tunes. The crowds want quantity— 
more for their New York dollar. 

These fans seem more tuned in to the fad or fashion 
of the moment than the music itself. You can often pre- 
calculate audience response to groups just by calculat- 
ing their “in” reputation or position on the pop social 

chart. 
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RADIO CUM 
As WFMU—FM begins its second month as Free 

Form, all music radio, it has become the most exciting 
avant-garde radio adventure in the states. Currently 

the daily programming is begun by Geronamo Wasser- 

man, the freaked out, fucked up lonesome warbler 
who opens the station at noon; Phil Morris, FM Guide 

critic takes over at 3:00; Kevin Taylor, the Morristown 
minor at 6:00; Kokaine Karma at 9:00; and Vin Scelsa 

from “The Closet” at midnight. Other staff disk freaks 
are Roger Rangerfield, George Black, and E. C. Holli- 

man. 

Guests on the electric Kokaine Karma this week will 
be Bob Dyan expert Alan Wasserman on Mon. night 
August 14. He will be bringing tapes of Dylan as well 
as his first Columbia single. “Mixed-up Confusion”., 
which is now a collector's item at $50 a copy. Tuesday 
night, comedian David Steinberg will be dropping in 
to take a shit with Frawley and Rudnick. 
WFMU is located at 91.1 on your plastic FM dial. 

If you are having trouble getting the station attach a 
rabbit ear antennae. 

ie wa 4 
MORRISON BECOMES ®UNOCH 
FOR CALIPH’S HAREM 

Jim Morrison, cockless by now from getting it caught 

DOORS’ 

‘once too often in the zipper of his auto-eroticly-chafing — 
naugahyde leathers, sauntered onto stage at the Singer 
Bowl last Friday like some 42 St. male hooker who had 
seen too many re-runs of “Wild in the Streets” 

With an audience predominantly there to watch and 
not listen, he socked it right to them—stalking, posing, 
non-singing—overly confident of his foreplay, a 
greaser masquerading as everyman’s image of violent, 
animal, lets-fuck, setting clits pulsing involuntarily 
throughout the stadium. 

Chan as 
NIGGARS NO—MARK LINDSEY YES 

‘A lot of Gloria (queen of the teen magazine editors) 
Stavers’ best friends might be black but the only 
chocolate colored hues adorning the pages of 16 Maga- 
zine are the shiny tresses of the ofay pop-fops she 
balls— then immortalizes forever in pink-cheeked, pin- 
ups for your gym locker room glossies. 

Oh sure, every once in a while you might come 
across a picture of some really down-home, nitty gritty 
spade group like Diana Ross and the Supremes or the 
Four Tops. 

Its unfortunate that even insignificant establishment 
press, more concerned with losing Southern subscribers 
than with focusing deserved attention on musicians so 

’s music, are giver! license to pervert the 
W.A.S.P.’s around the country. 
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BY BOB RUDNICK/DENNIS FRAWLEY 

GREAT BALLS OF FIRE 
Elvis Presley, Chuck Berry, Little Richard, and 

Jerry Lee Lewis shocked America and the world with 
their music and performances in the mid 50's. After 
14 years these four rock and roll greats are waxing 
once again in popularity. While the styles of Chuck 
Gerry and Little Richard remain relatively the same, 
Elvis is beginning to pull out of the Hollywood music 
that has mellowed his excitement for nearly a decade 
and is recently getting back to the country flavored 
rock (ie. U.S. Mail, Guitar Man) which made him. 

Jerry Lee has recently come back out of exile, The 
“praying blond with a pumpkin piano” is capturing 
audiences with added dimensions to his classic rock 
stylings, He crossed borders and 15 years of virtual 
blacklistings by a nosey, puritanical culture to once 
again rip the jock straps off the audience—this time 
as Iago in a rock ‘n’ roll version of Othello. The wild 
man is also back on the top of the country charts. ‘His 
new album which is straight country and western 
finds him perfectly at ease with a natural affinity, 
understanding, and feeling for country and western 
music. 
An excellent article about the incomparable Jerry 

Lee appeared in a recent issue of The Los Angeles 
Free Press, Written by Andy Wickham, these excerps 
capture the magnitude of the great rock star, 

“Great idole, in show-biz at least (unless, as I’m 
often tempted to think, it’s all show-biz), are not borne 
of suburbs and colleges. Jerry Lee Lewis was from 
Ferridale, Louisiana, a wild man from the swamps with 
wavy blond hair, hard blue eyes and a sneer that made 
Presley look lush, Lewis wasn't like any of the others. 
If they were wild, he was ferocious, If their music was 
sezy, his was promiscuous. Presley shook his hips: 
Lewis raped his piano. He would play it with his feet, 
he would sit on it, he would stand on it, he would crawl 
under it and he would leap over it, hie shivery voice 
provoking goose-pimples, his long crabby fingers as- 
saulting the key, hie feet crashing the pedals like a 
speed-freak flooding the carbureator of a stalled Fer- 
ravi, Beside him, Gene Vincent and the others were 
decidedly impotent, 

“Great Balls of Fire” was Number One in England 
back in '57, and when “Breathless,” an unselfcons- 
cious orgasm-in-song complete with gasps, sighs and 
other animal sounds, shot up to number five in two 
weeks, Jerry Lee Lewis came to Europe. And it was 
all there—he confirmed everything. He was Mr. Ero- 
tica, an Aryan Satan, It was juat like they said in the 
papers, and as it didn't look as if England was going 
to get Presley (he's never entertained there), here was 
the next best thing—and it was altogether too much, He 

came and he delivered. 
Unfortunately, there are some ungrateful people in 

this world, and no Press can be quite as spiteful as 
the British Press, for no Press is quite as eloquently 
mischievous. Somebody found out that Jerry Lee had 
married his cousin, the thirteen-year-old daughter of 
his drummer, and although this was absolutely nobody's 
businesa but hers and his, the story leaked to the p 
pers, and then there were Headlines saying “incest” 
and “Scandal” with pictures of the couple, and the 
Church came in and spouted morals abont young peo- 

ple, and mothers felt threatened and forbade their 
teenage daughtere to have his picture on their bed- 
room walls, and finally the Home Office said “Dia- 
graceful!” and kicked him out of the country. The fol- 
lowing day, “Breathless” dropped fifteen places on the 
charts, And then out, He hasn't really had a hit there 
sinee. 

J remember seeing a BBC newsreal film showing 

Jerry Lee wandering dejectedly arownd the deserted 

departure lounge at London Armport, eyes downeast, 
(Continued on Page 14) 
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The Producers is a fabrciation of psychic moments 
from Mel Brook’s when he was resting from being 
the 2011-year-old-man and instead . . . as he strips 
off his shirt in the telephone booth revealed the 
real Mel Brooks: the 2001-year-old-man without his 
cape. The movie stars Zero Mostel as Max Bialystock 
(notice the same initials: M.B.) and Gene Wilder as 
Bloom (whom Max calls “Leo” — the first person to 
have ever so dignified Bloom, hitherto a lowly ac- 
countant. Max was once the most famous Broadway 
producer since ladies’ slippers were first used as 
champagne goblets; now, he is forced to make count- 
less visits to “little-old-lady-land” in order to raise 
backers for his play. SEE Max Biaystock play The 
Rape of Lucretia. The little old lady plays Lucretia 
(sic) and Max plays Rape See dialogue (but try 
not to let it get you) like: “There, there, my boy.” 
“Where, where?" See Dick Shawn as L.S.D., a hippie 
bandleader chosen for instant fame by fate, not Bialy- 
stock. See Springtime for Hitler, complete with the 
Pretzel Girl. 

(The movie requires acomplete descent to a level 
of mindlessness from which it may be hard to escape, 
if you should later decide you want to. If you don’t 
get out, you'll always have Mel Brooks and Carl Reiner 
for company, with maybe Anne Bancroft bringing 
chicken’ soup.) 

This is a romping, careening get-em-in-the-paunch 
kind of show. Zero Mostel is superb — a dangerous 
word to use for the wrong person, but the only right 
one for performers like him. No false moves, even 
when the double-take he chooses to do is broad enough 
for the little old deaf lady in the back of the theatre, 
it is still not overdone for a camera, Somehow, his 
every gesture fits the expansiveness of the movie, 
as though he and it were each thinking of the other 
while being conceived. There is something totally en- 
gaging about Max Bialystock’s dishonesty, maybe it 
is the kind which never lies to itself and is therefore 
insulated against all outraged sucker’s cries: you can’t 
hurt someone who already knows, especially when he 
acts on the assumption that you know he knows you 
know. Right? 

(There IS a story-line. Bloom happens to tell Max 
that it is possible to make money with a flop on 
Broadway. Max — whose luck happens to turn in 
exactly that cockeyed direction lately — is intrigued. 
“Springtime for Hitler” is the result. Extra clue: they 
have over-sold shares in the play by about 24,900% 
more than one can legally do). 

It’s hard to talk about good comedy without sound- 
ing sententious and windy; it’s hard to tell what is IN 
the film without giving away all the best parts — and 
this is practically all big chunks. It’s warp is bigger 
than its woof, however. 

The movie is playing downtown at the Art, 36 East 
8th, GR 3-7014. If you're a few minutes late, don’t 
fret: there is a short first, an Indian dancer (male) 
performing an intricate, complex story in the middle 
of an inexhaustible black backdrop, while he wears 
a little silver loincloth with a silver arrow dangling, 
and a silver cap like Mercury's, Somehow, no matter 
how dervishly fast he writhes the dance has no 
grace, and the resounding epilogue of explanation 
at the end is less than anticlimatic. 

RP Ses 

Lost Sex possesses all the classic imperturbability 
and sense of balance characteristic of Noh drama, which 
it effectively uses. The movie is a study in how to 
transpose from theatre to film, utilizing the inherent 
traits of each particular medium. The movie is about 
a man, Sinsei, whose impotency is the result of the 
universal horror which was Hiroshima, He was physic 
ly present, and it took him three months in the hospital 
to reach an inconstant recovery. Months later, he re- 
lapsed, sympathetically suffering the tremors felt 
elsewhere. Now, he spends most of the year away 
from Tokyo, “the world of men” and instead lives in 
country home, surrounded by woods, streams, and 
lots of young couples making love. If it is winter, as 
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it is when the film opens, then they peek out from be- 
hind their frosted windows, giggling and kissing. As 
the seasons progress, so do they, moving outside to 
lie among the tall grass and under trees, to steal 
away into the forests. Sinsei unavoidably happens upon 
them time again, but later, in an agonized realization, 
cries that he feels no desire. Or does he? He makes 
a full confssion to his work-in maid and confidants, 
Obasan, a local villager. She laughs gently, then listens 
compassionately to his story. Sinsei’s superior ways/ 
baseness are in direct contrast to Obasan’s earthiness/ 
virtue. They are puppets playing out the imagined 
drama of a greater mind. 

Obasan concocts a cure for Sinsei, without his 
knowing. Sinsei, to test his new-found malehood, 
tries it out off Obasan while she sleeps. He is success- 
ful, two weeks running. He then accuses her of being 
sluttish, an easy-come, easy-go whore. Silently, she 
leaves his house for the season, to wait until his re- 
turn in the winter, 

‘A year passes in the movie's time, like one of Joyce's 
days, encompassing a lifetime. The movie is revealed 
within a highly poetic framework, one that assumes 
certain conventions will be understood and received 
accordingly. People are stylized, much as in a Noh play: 
there is Sinsei, the older, troubled hero; Obasan, the 
faithful virtuous heroine; the Friend, Nakata; the 
Nurse-Goddess who must remain untouched although 
it is she who effects Sinsei’s cure the first time; there 
is the new Japan symbolized by the Friend’s son and 
his new wife. People constantly appear and disappear 
as needed for the plot, much the way metaphors 
slide easily in and out of lines, always there even if 
not present physically. Sinsei is an actor when he is 
not in retreat, and actually does a selected monologue 
from a play, one that appears to be an/equivalent to 
“To be or not to be” and is at least as thoroughly 
successful with Obasan as the impressed audience. 

Like any good drama, the twist at the end is bitter- 
sweet, releasing Sinsei to a new springtime in his own 
life, but balanced by the winter which is the whole 
world’s condition. 
Grammatical articles are often not translated in 

Japanese, so that ‘Lost sex’ may also be ‘the lost sex’ 
and refer to the whole of the male spectrum, or even to 
man in general. Metaphorical ripples resulting from 
such small grammatical stones are expected to make 
the resulting design in the film pond aesthetic and 
worthy of reflection. », 

‘The movie is at Cinema Rendezvous, 57th. between 
6th and 7th, JU 64448. 

xk ok ok 
Romeo and Juliet is replacing Henry IV, at least 

in the Shakespeare Festival’s schedule presented out- 
doors in the Delacotte Theatre of Central Park, Per- 
formances are Tues-Sun at 8 PM; tickets are free, 
first-come, first-served. The Delacorte is reachable 
from 81st an dCPW, or 79th and Fifth Ave. Starring 
ave Martin Sheen and Susan McArthur. 

SOS te. 5 . 
This is last week or so of the New Yorker’s Film 

Festival; this Sat-Mon is The Blue Angel and Look 
Back in Anger — in which Richard Burton gives one 
of his most memorable screen performances since 
Alexander. the Great (remember that one?). 

‘The Lyceum has King Kong this Sunday, followed 
directly by Ivan the Terrible, part II, thus making 
their ad come true, finally. 

Bleecker is contrasting boredom with catato 
Red Desert (Antonioni) and Polanski’s Repulsion: fol- 
lowed by Dreyer's Ordet and Godard’s My Life to Live, 
which is one of Godard’s most interesting flicks. 

kk 
A Raisin in the Sun is re-opening, starring Sidney 

Poutier before he became extinet, and Ruby Dee, Diana 
Sands, and Claudia McNeil. The movie will be released 
August 14th, so watch the papers (daily) because it 
plays 21 theatres in the mtropolitan area. 

kok 
Correction: Last week, in mentioning actors in 

Dionysus 69, Joan McIntosh became Joan Denny. Sorry. 

loves of 

ondin 
BY BABY JERRY | 

poor Ondine . . . who loves you? no woman 
loves Pope O. except his own mirrored image 

speeding by. pain and lonliness can be found 
in a crowded room; the “code”: don’t ever 
admit it. proud? no, passé, and passé is bor- 

edom is speed till first the world all around you 
is dead and then the mirror reflects. 

what would you look like big O . . . your 

sunken lips suddenly bored by old age and 
without teeth? better to be bored to death? 

Viva! ice and imagined nudity sensibly cov- 
ered by a bandaid. love you. the only femme 
fatale with sufficient balls and wit to be un- 
touched (naturally) by the big O. (a quote) 

“rusty brillo death.’” 
Rolando Pefia. “el loco” esta deseripcion de 

un amigo. yet, Rolando tells me of asking Andy 
what to do before the camera, and being an- 
swered by a non-descript shrug. so Rolando 
does his self conscious rap . . . and a hap- 
pening. inadequate and none of the caustic bril- 
liance of Warhol’s super self-conscious world 

and melange. yet another tells me of Rolando’s 
unfilmed entrance to Max’s K.C. suddenly 
confronted by two gargantuan tits, he reaches 
and unsheathes one and bows and bestows 
it a kiss and a murmur of South American 
praise, and then returns it with grace to the 
lady and her surplussed male. still, somehow 
Rolando seems to me a stranger in the plastic 
scene which can be akin to innocence or dif- 
ference. macho? 

so now! on to the non committal, super-silent 

quasigod of ennui . . . let his worshippers pa- 
rade in advance . . . having taken over 5th 
Ave. for a day. let us bystand this passing 

of an aesthetic. even aesthetics have politics 
and propaganda and silent elections. museums 
are the dead electoral college. and media ex- 
posure is the measure of success?! 

I dare not repeat myself for time is precious 
. .. but look! at them, the dopers, the lesbians, 
the homosexuals, the fashionables, the silver 
coated flesh, the plastic eyeballs, the garru- 
lous, the egomaniacs, the silent, the suffering, 
the bored and the boring, and on... andon... 

but where is the king? their god need not 
be physical to make his presence felt? (at a 
past tv interview: Andy is asked the ques- 
tion. he looks at Viva. he doesn’t. she answers 
all questions for him.) 

jealous bystanding worshippers throw coke 
bottles | . . (Up Against the Wall Mother 
Fuckers, upon hearing of his being shot, is- 
sued that same day a pamphlet praising Vale- 

rie and her ironic, possessed violence of this 
media owned sterile god of plastic realities. 
but in their pathetic, fanatic jealousy how could 
they know that Andy’s immortality was bleed- 
ing ... with flesh as frail as theirs.) 

the parade continues and here come the 
floats: a ten story tall balloon of a naked man 
sleeping, a two inch statuette of the Empire 
State building, a mirror surfaced cauldron 
with kissing bodies in formaldahyde, sombody's 
asshole flying in the breeze, etc. . . . (me- 
chanical put-ons. Andy’s earliest films are much 
the same. empirical exercises? how many peo- 
ple know or are even interested that Sleep 
isn’t eight filmed hours of a man’s sleep, but 
actually much less. some of the hundred foot 
rolls of film shot repeat and repeat though 
difficult to notice unless you know what a cleay 
tape splice is like.) 

now the motorcade with superstars . . . (Ma- 
rio Montez. what’s happened to this flower of 
cinema now lost in the celluloid archives of 
Screen Test . . . ?Malanga, Menken, Ingrid, 
Taylor, Morrissey, Nico, and the endless file of 
frigid freaked out femmes du monde, and so 

on... for after the attention promoting me- 

(Continued on Page 18) 



FOLK FESTIVAL 
BY ALLAN DALE 

NEW YORK — The one, overall, pervading feeling 
of this year’s Newport Folk Festival was that of a 
medieval carnival with brightly colored banners and 
striped tents stretching to the near horizon where 
hardwood forest borders Festival Field. The vast 
crowds of spectators, at times numbering more than 
14,000 persons, were in no particular bag but were 
drawn together by an interest in music and the prom- 
ise of excitement (ie: rumors of an impending appear- 
ance by Dylan were still widespread even at the close 
of the festival.) 

Once considered only as the bastard offspring of 
the Jazz Festival, the Folk Festival has come into its 
own in recent years and, just one year ago, proved a 
springboard for such now widely recognized talents as 
Arlo Guthrie, Joni Mitchell, and Leonard Cohen. Per- 
haps in hopes of making up for their having generally 
missed the boat last year, major record labels were 
represented by everything from vice presidents to staff 
producers at the 1968 offering, more than one of them 
from as far away as California. A clear case of estab- 
lishment acceptance brought about by economic con- 
sideration and the ludicrous ‘one-ups-manship’ game 
the labels are so fond of playing within the record in- 
dustry, 

They were, for the most part, I think, generally 
disappointed . . . with the possible exception of per- 
formances by Sean Gagnier and Bruce Murdoch, both 
of whom were delightfuly entertaining, Murdoch was 
the best I’ve ever seen him (far better than the intro- 
verted, Dylanesque, world be performer that debuted 
with Janis Ian at the old Gaslight Cafe just before 
“Society's Child” was released the first time.) He’s to- 
gether as a performer now and his songs, particularly 
“MeCarthy Is The Man” have a driving power and 
subtle wit not evident before. Gagnier is sort of a Pete 
Seeger protege and is surely one of the finest young 
balladeers to have come out of the northeastern United 
States. His songs frequently have a French-Canadian 
flavor and are marked by a combined vocal power and 
honestly all too often absent from the current musical 
seene. In this same honest vein, the Rey. Frederick 
Kirkpatrick, out singing and preaching brotherhood 
now since leaving what used to be Resurrection City, 
offered numerous pleas for sanity and social reform 
to the accompaniment of a damned solid blues guitar. 

Country music was thoroughly represented by Roy 
Acuff, George Hamilton IV, and Ken Redgill. Hamil- 
ton, with an out-of-sight sideman on lead guitar was 
the best of the lot. He used material by John D, Louder- 
mily, Joni Mitehell, and Gordon Lighfoot. His per- 
formance was accurately billed as “folk country” and 
was enthusiastically received both in the relatively in- 
timate workshops and the major evening show. Acuff’s 
Performance however, was as glaring an example of 
Poor taste as I’ve ever seen. He came on like a night- 
marish cross between Bob Cummings and Spike Jones, 
having taken the worst points of each, and then ca- 
vorted around the stage playing with a yo-yo. He even 
brought his son out on stage for a few numbers, which 
served only to increase the agony of an already wretched 
show. 

Bluegrass music was admirably represented by Ralph 
Stanley and the Clinch Mountain Boys, on the tradi- 
tional side, and the Charles River Valley Boys, on the 
side of the urban Bluegrass revival, 

Jim Kweskin, from his non-profit position on the 
board of directors of the Newport Folk Festival, made 
a valiant effort to bring true folk, or homemade, music 
back to the festival by having an open hoot, which 
failed mostly because of lack of accomplished talent, 
It was basically a lot of hopeful people singing other 
peoples’ arrangements of washed out songs . . . right 
off the records. 

Of course, there was a widespread sampling of the 
more established folk figures throughout the festival, 
among them: Elizabeth Cotton, Pete Seeger, Jack 
Eliott, oan Baez, Mimi Farina, Theodore Bikel, Joe 
Heaney, Mike Cooney, Jean Ritchie, Buell Kazee, Mike 
Seeger, Roger Sprung, Doc Watson, the Young Tradi- 
tion, and Fred McDowell. The Jim Kweskin Jug Band 
has broken up now but the individual members of the 
group were there, along with the Lyman Family. Sing- 
ing together or in small splinter groups, they con- 
tributed that spontaneous backyard quality that is 
the essence of folk music. Contemporary song was 
handled primarily by Tom Parrott and Erie Von 
Schmidt, 

I got the distinct feeling that most of the audience 
would have been just as happy with a pop festival 
instead of a folk festival. There was enough pop there, 
though, with acts like the Kaleisdoseope, Janice Ian, 
Richie Havens, Big Brother & The Holding Company, 
Tim Buckley, John Hartford, and Taj Mahal. Hart. 
ford came across about the same way as he does on the 
tube; easy going and bland, with a style caleulated to 
offend as few as possible. Buckley and Havens did say 
something and they did it beautifully. Richie encored a 
few times and Tim was in top form. Janice got to be 
a bit of a drag after a while with her long talks be- 
tween songs and might have done better to stick with 
singing, leaving the jive for less time pressed concert 

schedules. Taj seemed to be everywhere throughout the 
five day fest . . . first at one workshop, then another, 
then performing in concert or jamming backstage. 

Big Brother, or more precisely Janice Joplin, was 
the star act among the pop attractions at the folk fes- 
tival. When the field was full, thousands of extra 
spectators lined the surrounding fields and hills to hear 
Janice belt out the BLUES. Songs like “Down On Me” 
and “Love Is Like A Ball And Chain" that are best 
performed in her gutsy style. A style that is at once 
erotic and intimidating. A style that has earned her the 
justifiable reputation of being the most dynamic fe- 
male performer in pop music today. 

B. B. King and the combined Junior Wells/Buddy 
Guy Blues Band laid down hard, mean Chicago Blues 
that, always left the crowds screaming for more. B, B. 
and his guitar, “Lucille,” worked out the blues with the 
ease and confidence of an acknowledged master. The 
Buddy Guy/Junior Wells act was a little more flashy, 
which put a few of the purists uptight but still tore 
the house down and resulted in two encores. 

The final event of the festival was a pleasently senti- 
mental tribute to the memory of the late Woody Guth- 
rie, It followed the same basic form as the Carnegie 
Hall memorial concert held earlier this year but this 
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LIMITED SUPPLY 
Also Sitars, Tambouras, Harmoniums, 
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MUSIC INN 
169 W. 4th Street (near 6th Ave.) 

CH 3.5715 
Mail Inquiries OK 

OPEN 12 TO 12 

P.O. BOX 68 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 11214 
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time had no Judy Collins, no Tom Paxton, no Odetta, 
no Richie Havens, and no Bob Dylan. The effect was 
about the same though ... , feeling run high when you've 
got more than 14,000 people singing anti facist songs 
in a small, highly conservative New England town that 
gives the appearance of having more state cops than 
residents. (Rednecks are not confined by definition to 
the south.) 

The two most striking things about this Guthrie tri- 
bute were that Ramblin Jack Eliott got to do his 
whole thing (which is pure Guthrie all the way) this 
time and that Arlo Guthrie proved himself a master of 
his father’s taking blues as well as master of his own. 

The Newport Festivals will not, according to prod- 
ucer George Wein, be held again in Newport because 
progress has decreed that a super highway should run 
through the middle of what is now the stage. Wein 
announced that the governor of the state had assured 
him that the festivals would stay in Rhode Island (al- 
though at some different location) and brought the 
governor out on the stage to prove it. 

The governor thanked Wein, lauded all kinds of 
praise on the festivals, and then, in the finest political 
tradition, said that he would “do everything possible” 
to see that the festivals would remain in Rhode Island. 

IMPORTERS 
120 W. 3d St. New York, N.Y. 

and 5 st. marks place 



seeks new program 

...We need 33 more 
We are looking for people, of all ages, who 

feel they have talent and want to break 
into broadcasting. WE will work with .. . 
train... and assist people who we think 
have the ability to learn and hidden talent 
to produce and be the DJ on their own 

vadio program. 

This is one of the most exciting oppor- 
tunities ever offered . . . your own radio 
show right here in New York City. These 

programs will be part of our new all night 

show format, Some experience is helpful 
but not necess 

These new programs are now being signed 

up for our Sept-Oct-Nov schedule. Let’s 

find out if you have what it takes . . . for 

information, interview and audition call: 
IN NEW YORK, 736-7595, IN NEW JER- 
SEY 867- 

ANNOUN THE OPENING OF: 

THE FREE STORE — 14 COOPER SQ. 
(near Sth St. and the Bowery) 

Come join with us in the free exchange 

of thought and matter, 
Food - Theatre - Crafts - Music - Literature - Love 

OPEN NOW — OPEN ALWAYS 

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

from 1 to 90. Ready made or made to ord 
Now \ls The Time Boutique 

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

Sounds from the human spectrum. 
Where there is no clear-cut chiaroscuro. 

Where people are more than pastels. 

Where the only charisma revolves around 

reality, And the only primary color is 

truth, 

Bobby Callender’s Rainbow. Kaleido- 
scopic fantasies reflected in the smoky 
mirror of man's imperfection. Mystical 
mirages refracted through the multiple 

prisms of a woman's mind. 

Day-dreams littered with the changes of 
past and present. Echoed in concentric 
circles of expanding sound. Ascending 
to visions accessible only from the van- 

tage point of ... 

SE-4557 

© 
MGM RECORDS 

MGM Records is a division of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Inc. 

New York FM Radio Station 

producers and disc jockeys 

Since our first ads we have 
signed up 7 new programs 
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collar turned high to cover his face, hands thrust deep 
in the pockets of his overcoat as a commentator seid 
in that self-righteour plummy voiced of British official 
dom: 3 

mid teenage girls and a 
curious housewife who gingerly approached 
him for autographs, the American star left 
the country quite unnoticed.” 

And we didn't see Jerry Lee again until thé advent 
of the “Ready, Steady, Go!” TV show on commercial 
television sic years later, and though he still stood on 
his piano and shouted and shook his hair and sweated 

d, did that man SWEAT!—it wasn't the same any- 
more. He was as exciting ax ever, but we were all 
older, He wasa . 

Later came the Beatles and all of that, and all the 
while Jerry Lec was down there in the Deep South, 
playing his piano and jumping on it and selling out 
concerts wherever he went, His silent years have been 
ably captured on record by Nashville stalwarts Shelby 

gleton and Jerry Kennedy, who brought him to Mer- 
cwy when Sam Phillips liquidated Sun. There: are 
two live albums on Mercury: “The Greatest Live Show 
On Barth" (MGS 27056), recorded in Birmingham, 

Alabama before 15,000 people, and “More of the 
Greatest Live Show in Earth” (SRS 67086) recorded at 
Forth Worth, Teras. 

And this year he came ont of exile, still happily 
married and now a thirty-two- 

“Save for twa t 

eur-old father, winning 
the hearts of all who saw him as Lago in Jack Good's 

rock “Othello,” a brilliantly conceived musical whoee 
force wax seriously impaired by some inadequate 
casting, Jerry Lee, with a moustache and a little Van 
Dyke beard, and wearing puffed knickerbockers and a 
ruff.wat at his piano and nearly brought the cocktail- 
and-cufflinks house down with a thing called “Gimme 
Some Action } Good's idea, ax usual, was unique 
and brilliant, The publicity for the show was enor- 
mous. And, again, Lewix delivered. He was great, He 
was natural and beantiful, a born actor, a cunning, 

ruthless and thoroughly splendid Lago, . . « 
And now he has a new album on Mercury following 

@ couple of huge country hits over the last sir months, 
The current ane ix called, deticionsly enough, “What 
Made Milwaukee Famous Has Made A Loser Out Of 
Me." And for the trade advertisements, Merenry pas- 

da picture of @ moroxe Jerry Lee to a can of Bud= 
ser aud photographed it 

The result hangs over my fireplace in a reverential 
black frame, The album is very good, but, again, it’ 
not the same. The cover shows Jerry Lee wearing a 
purple Nehyuooatwith a FLOWER in his left hand. 
His hair ix neat and well-greased. And standing in this 
field of green trees and yellow flowers he's trying 
desperately hard to look mean, but succeeding only in 
looking like Merry Andrew with stomach trouble, His 
playing and singing, however, are quite beautiful. 

The album is smooth, commer 

OW. 

1 country-and- 
western, a form for whick Lewis has an innate under- 
standing—primarily ballads and feautring a lot of steel 
guitar, come Cajun-flavoured fiddling, and the Lewis 
piano, this time in a subordinate role, trundling along 
in the background. He does his two hits, and an over- 
rated Loudermilk song called “Break My Wind," and 
Ernest Tubb's “Walkin The Floor Over You.” He does 
an old Fred Rose sony called “We Live In Two Dif. 
erent Worlds Now” on which he duets nasally with his 

sister, Linda Gail Lewis, and he does a beautiful song 
of the open road called “I’m A Lonesome Fugitiv. 

It's a beautiful album, one which emphatically war- 
rants your time and money, and it's up there on the 
charts with Judy and Leonard and Country Joe." 
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sib Mid GC Gil UY: 
& COUPLES. aie 

Mest discreet, sincere people to shore stimuloti 
ond rewarding experiences. Make exciting new 
friends with the “IN people, sophisticated SINGLES 
ond swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires 
the same as yours. FREE! Send for somple ods & details! 

Mid-City (Dept, A 682 
Medison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 

Howard Soloman, entrepreneur of the famed pop 
music nightspot—the Cafe Au Go Go, is in the process 
of opening a coffee house (The Bag I’M IN) on the 
corner of Christopher and Bleeker néxt to the Garrick 
Theatre). Inspiration for naming the coffee house 
“Bag I'm In” came from the Fred Neil tune of the 
same name. A strum room is located in the rear of the 
183 capacity room and will feature pop luminaries get- 
ting off together on acoustic instruments. 

Paul Butte expanded to 10 and sounds 
better than ever. Butter will be in New York at the 
Cafe Au Go Go from Aug. 28-Sept. 3. 

fim Hardin's tour and appearances in Britain have 
anceled indefinately due to his contraction of 
iy. He did play the first show of his scheduled 

concerts at Royal Albert Hall in London on Aug. 17. 
The 

Stones 
ld out concert audience included the Beatles, 

, and Donovan, 

Before you buy books on sex (or any 
other subject), send for our catalog, 
compare our prices and see for your: 
self that you can get the SAME BOOKS 
from us at prices up to 88% lower! 

Sond 25¢ for giant catalo.. 
BOOKS, Dept. evo 

s 
Ay 

tt took 2 smart person to create it, A doctor to recommend, and us| 
to sell it. When you go down, it stays up. Hard to best. $12.00.| 
Reuseable. Show this ad to an old friend. He wi 

a 

August 14 at 8:30 
WHo: 

Tickets: 

If you dug the Mozart Piano Concerto 
ELVIRA MADIGAN,’’ come & hear it 

LIVE at Lincoln Center 
WHEN: Philharmonic Hall, Wednesday, 

Lorin Hollander, pianist, with the New 

York Chamber Orchestra, Henry Lewis, Conductor 

$3.95 / Come as you are 

: 

: 
: 



The things that you are: 
questioning, idealistic, 
involved; concerned 
with the love, the confusion 
and the excitement of the life | 
7 you live today; this is 

=~ what Country Joe and 
the Fish are—because Country 
Joe and the Fish are you. 

“S* Get"Together”’with 
Country Joe and the Fish. Their new 

record album on Vanguard. 
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decomp 
ters all over Manhattan, Odyssey House recently lost 
its contract from the City, and needs must make its 
own bread now. Tickets are $7.50. Contributions to 
Odyssey House, 311 East Sixth Street, New York 
10003, are tax deductible. 

* 

(Continued from Page 6) 

« * 
Woman's Wear Daily may have something there 

after all, when they submit that this year Mrs. Ray- 
mond A. Hofstedtter (nee Covington-Brickwort) prefers 
donating $7,000 to Save The Biafrans Fund, rather than 
sky over to Le Havre and be offended by the maitre de 
all summer. The French are getting really frantic 
over the lousy tourist season this year, Seventeen of 
Paris’ top hotels are offering free extra-days stays to 
guests staying longer than five days, and moreover have 
guaranteed to hold off raising prices at least until next 
April. And what’s more, the French domestic airlines 
will chop 207% off the price of any ticket between cities 
in France, providing the customer can show a foreign 
passport. Bet of all, though—the local Paris metropol- 
itan transit system has inaugurated a new line of 
double decker busses, 25 of them, huge 68-seat autobus 
@ imperiale such as have not been seen about the Rues 

ce the First World War, when they were dis- 
continued for presenting excessively tempting targets 
to Le Boche. 

GROGAN IS 
In the past season EVO has received several letters 

from Emmett Grogans — one a Christian pacifist, an- 
other an A&R man for Digger Productions, an outfit 
that assured us it was infiltrating big business by 
getting voting stock in major corporations. These let- 
ters impelled a visitor to say “The diggers are last 

s charts,” and leave a “kite” for the “cock-tease 
ns” and “nickel-flipper: 

Dear «mmetts, 

the names the same but the prints don’t mateh. 
—Grogan 

SESE eee 
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. ¥. 10024 

WILL YOU LIKE 69 
SIXTY NINE 

The Treasure Chest is the most unusual calen- 
dar ever made. Money back in 1 week if not 
ithe greatest. It’s too much even for Playboy. 
Three Dollars and worth it in fun alone. Other 
goodies too. French Ticklers $1.50 each, 4 for. 
$5. Be the life of the party. Mail only. 

JOHNSON ’ 
80 Riverside Drive 

Box 171 
New York, New York 10024 

FULLY ILLUSTRATED COLOR 
CATALOG FOR ONLY $1.29 

Bizarre Photos 
1545 North Detroit Street 

> Hollywood, California 90046 
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A most perplexing sentence appears in this section 
which makes one wonder if a pothead Council member 
was trying to sabotage the entire report: 

“The issue is whether we can ignore the experiences 
and observations established over centuries of heavy 
use of preparations in various societies.” ‘ 
Some might conclude this is exactly what the A.M.A. 

has done—ignore known experience. 
“5. EDUCATIONAL PROGRAMS WITH RESPECT 

TO MARIHUANA SHOULD BE DIRECTED TO ALL 
SEGMENTS OF THE POPULATION.” 

Right. They should first be directed to members of 
the A.M.A.'s Council on Mental Health and Com- 
mittee on Alcoholism and Drug Dependence and the 
Committee on Problems of Drug Dependence of the 
National Research Council, National Academy of 
Science 

Marihuana is a drug and there are those who react 
unfavorably to it. Diabetics may have their insulin 
requirements altered, a few individuals are allergic 
to the weed, some people with border-line personality 
problems have freaked out after using the drug one 
time. 

But the most important issue here is not marihuana, 
per se. The important issue is that the scientific judge- 
ment of the A.M.A. will now be looked upon with 
some suspicion by the millions of American marihuana 
users, most of whom are “productive” and “respon- 
sible” otherwhise law-abiding citizens. They include 
attorneys, judges, journalists, policemen, engineers. 
In fact, the A.M.A. would certainly be surprised by 
the great numbers of medical students and young 
residents who chronically use marihuana with no ob- 
servable detriment to their physical or mental well- 
being. 

PANELISTS AT HOME WANTED 
BY NEW YORK RESEARCHER 
Leading research firm seeking people to furnish 
honest opinions by mail from home, pays cash 
for all opinions rendered. Clients’ products sup- 
plied at no cost. For information write Research 
669, Mineola, N.Y. 11501, Oeat. 5¢ 

CALL 228-8640 PETER M. 

, CRINGERS OF THE WORLD, UNITE! 
Many people cringe their lives away. Ev- 
‘erything frightens them. We named our 

syncronisity 
(Continued from Page 3) 

that stretched my synchronistic—credulity to the break- 
ing point the day I finished my article—July 
29-7422). For on the comic page, Nancy, that charm- 
ing and wily child cartoon character, is shown in char- 
acteristic conversation with her male counterpart, 
Sluggo. It seems that Sluggo is bored. The town is 
dull. Nothing new ever happens. Well, Nancy has a 
bright idea. She is going to cheer him up. She proudly 
leads him to the Zoo and shows him something REAL- 
LY new, saying, “There's nothing newer than a new 
Guu.” The Gnu stares back at Sluggo with a ‘So what's 
new’ expression, and perhaps the entire cartoon can be 
summed up with a curt Yiddish expletive, Nu? or an 
anglicized orientalism, ‘So ZEN1'. Well, so then, I 
happened to count the number of letters in the cartoon, 
and they added up to 111, if we exclude the letters in 
the sign saying, ZOO, We'll do that because now we're 
in the land of Oz (Zoo backwards) and what is ge- 
nuine, (angagram for eine gnu) depends upon which 
side of the cage one thinks one is. Or perhaps in not 
having any cages at all. 
Nothing is newer than a gnu, but is a gau new? 

Well, let’s have one last peek,, at man, the beast, through 
the voice of the Gnu. If we repeat the alphabet inde- 
finitely, then the 111th letter is G, the 22nd is N, and 
the 333rd is U. Those three, 3 -digit numbers add 
up, of course, to 666, and we know from Revelation, 
chapter 13, verse 18, that: “Here is wisdom. Let him 
that hath understanding count the number of the 
beast: for it is the number of a man: and his num- 
ber is Six hundred threescore and six,” For too long, 
man, the beast, has thought Gnu spells Gun! 

__by Stanley Fisher, Astropsychologist. 
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‘magazine Horseshit, The Offensive Review, 

meet this kind all the time, Our last type- 
satter made that claim. He was 3 college 
‘graduate who claimed to have read almost 

and shook him and finally frightened him 
20 much that he flatly refused to finish 
satting our type. He was just another 
ringer. There is nothing you can read to 
Prepare yoursalt for Horseshit. Some of 
the bookstores around sall Lenny Bruce, 
De Sade, The Realist, every book and 
‘magazine in the world—excopt Horseshit. 
Horseshit appalis them. Okay, this is your 
chance to find out if you can be offended. 
Subscribe. Horseshit has » money-back 
Quarantee in case you're too shocked, 

Ay, 

is always mailed in plain soaled envelopes 
‘Subsoribe—3 issues for $5. Issues #1, #2 
and #3 now available, Money back if not 
satisfied, 
Sond $6 to: 
‘SCUM PUBLISHING CO. 

ART DIRECTOR NEEDS STUDIO - APT - LOFT TO $100. 

[armesracerrunr coTane \| 
eo 

Coming 8-28 — 9-2 

BUTTERFIELD BLUES BAND 

CAFE AUGOGO 
152 BLEECKER ST. — SP 7-4530 
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“On October 28, Huey came to Kaiser Hospital with 
a gunshot wound in his stomach; he was arrested and 
charged with murdering a cop who stopped him while 
driving through Oakland. Police claim that Newton 
was stopped for a regular traffic offense. 

“But there is no doubt that they were up to some- 
thing more than this, since at that time Oakland police 
had distributed lists of the license numbers of Panther 
cars (the car Newton was driving had, in fact, been 
used in the patrols and was certainly known to the 
cops) and they had pictures of Newton and other 
Panther leaders on the police station walls. 

“While the cops claim Huey shot a cop, they have 
produced no murder weapon, The only witness is an- 
other cop. Yet it took the white Grand Jury 27 min- 
utes to indict Huey Newton. 

(The patrols mentioned refer to the observer tails 
the Panthers have put on cops at different times, mak- 
ing reports on police misbehavior and advising sus- 
pects of their constitutional rights. The cops don’t dig 
it at all). 

As the third week of the trial began, the prosecu- 
tion and defense were still picking the jury; the DA 
hoped to start his ease by the end of the week. 

For the first few days of the trial, the defense in- 
troduced expert testimony on Alameda County’s jury 
selection procedure (a mysterious culling of the voter 
registration lists); on the impossibility of finding 
white jurors who could rule fairly and impartially (UC 
sociologist Robert Blauner tried to show the pipe- 
dream character of this wishful thinking); and, finally, 
argued for a ruling on the capital punishment issue 
that would at least not work to Newton’s disfavor. 

Defense attorney Garry and his staff also spent 
considerable time filing appeals for expungement and 
mistrial on Newton’s earlier conviction. They lost at 
every level, came back to the courthouse and got to 
work picking the jury. 

The nine months that have passed since the date 
in question have been anything but quiet and peaceful 
in regard to Huey Newton's case, 

The Panthers have openly and unabashedly used 
Newton as the symbol of black political prisoners 
everywhere. In this way they have fought for a broth- 
er’s fair and just defense and have also used the 
tumult as a focus for organizing membership and 
activities. 

In December the political context was broadened 
when the Panthers formed a working agreement with 
the predominately white Peace and Freedom Party. 
The former helped the latter get on the California 
ballot; the later helped the former with spreading the 
Panther/Newton cause throughout the Bay Area, The 
loose coalition is still intact. 
Through the winter and into the spring; Newton’s 

case was made a political issue that could highlight 
grievances and demands of the black ghetto com- 
munity. The white world's abominable manhandling 
of the black people was telescoped through Newton. 
The Panthers were not letting him go to death row a 
forgotten man. 

In February, Berkeley police raided the home of 
Panther chairman Bobby Seale, arested him on a 
slew of charges (most of them since dropped) and 
generally hassled him and the outfit. 

Last April Oakland police appear to have caught 
several Panthers in a late night vise, and are accused 
of the outright murder of one (Panther treasurer Bob- 
by Hutton, 17 years old), and a near miss on Cleaver. 
The cops wanted it known they weren’t going to take 
any shit lying down. 

The atmosphere surounding the trial has heated 
considerably in the last few months, Media out- 
lets, in their inevitable way, have helped spread in- 
terest (if not truth) about the case, National publica- 
tions have sent reporters West for interviews ’and trial 
coverage. The Panthers have made speech after speech, 
responding to each police attack with new vigor, 
spreading their base. 

On Sunday, July 14, the day before the trial began 
(after 11 postponements) almost three thousand people 
attended a “Free Huey” rally and black picnic at a ghet- 
to park. The following morning, several thousand 
circled the courthouse, chanting Panther cheers (“Free 
Huey or the Sky’s the Limit”) and giving downtown 
Oakland the uptown shakes. 

White people were well represented at these de- 
monstrations (Berkeley is only a stoned throw away), 
but they were mostly black gatherings. For a white 
world not used to black people standing up and put- 
ting it straight on the line in a most militant fashion, 
these crowds were probably more than startling. 

With the air full of vibes like these, the trial com- 
menced. In honor of the occasion Oakland and the 
County got together and marshalled an armed, helmet- 
ed force of several hundred police and sheriffs, hold 
mostly out of sight, but close at hand. Naturally, for 
Huey’s protection. Access to the courtroom was through 
a guarded door and private elevator to the seventh 
floor. 

Peaple in the Bay Area were bound to notice all the 
goings on. As one juror said, “it just oozed out.” 
White people, black people, chicanos, orientals, just 
about everybody judging from responses out of the 
jury box the past several days. 

A few seemed to understand with any wide cons- 
ciousness and they were summarily excused by our 

upstanding DA. Most were confused and unconsciously 
threatened by the whole thing, just as America is when 
it finds out ‘the Vietnamese really don’t love us. 

So, with every black but one (a Bank of America 
loan officer) excused, and every man or woman with 
any trace of sensitivity or awareness hounded, the 
jury became a mixture of hell and damnation shrouded 
in fear and noticeable ignorance. If any sound minds 
escaped the DA’s sifting, they were sound enough to 
learn how to play the game and keep their beautiful 
mouth shut. 

The jury selection was maked by the DA's neatest 
trick. (Oakland’s chief is J. Frank Coakley, an ex- 
pert on bringing conspiracy charges against political 
activist, such as the Oakland Seven). Just a couple 
of weeks before the trial a local superior court judge 
ruled that black people couldn't be excluded from 
juries simply for racial reasons. 

If the prosecution has ten challenges allowed and 
they exercise a challenge for every black man or 
woman, the jury panel would be excused on appeal. 
What did the DA do? 

First, on the first three of four jury rolls in New- 
ton’s case, only a handful of blacks showed up— 
eight out of more than ninety. The fewer there, the 
fewer to excuse. 

Second, reports came in from court sections through- 
out the building; blacks were getting on juries in un- 
heard of numbers, in one case six were selected. Hence, 
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with black jurors being funeled elsewhere, not many 
were left over for Huey. 

Who'll judge Huey? His peers? Bull Shit 
The trial is expected to last through the rest of the 

summer. Everyone's settled down now, the place is 
grim and silent, waiting for Godot on the offhand 

chance he'll snatch the blindfold from Mother Justice. 

If you have some time, why not visit us in Oaldand. 
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ondine (Continued from Page 12) 

chanics comes Andy's immortalizing of his 

friends, exposure in depth of himself through 
the world about him. small wonder he is wor- 
shipped after caressing their collective clitoral 
fantasies and vanities . . . “be yourself, do 
your thing, be a super-star, be a super-super- 
star, not so ordinary unknown you! friends of 
Andy exposed, pinned to the exhibitionist's 
specimen box .. . careful! .. . don't struggle, 
flow with it or you'll tear your wings. it’s all 
so frightfully eas-s-s-s-y .. . so not only does 
Andy expand the borders of acceptabledrama- 

tie phenomena, indistinct now from “real,” 
but he also focuses on a small world and so 

_ you find your fantasies sometimes possessed 
and longing for air out of boredom and other 
times revelation! not pointed at but “occurring” 
and yet so narrow . . . somehow truth, un- 
hallowed, small letter word, speaks as it pleases. 

Andy’s total artistic output experienced, 
| 3eems more important than any one of its parts 
for only then does one see him, and see him 

' change and grow. his hardly verbalized joy 
of creating is always there even if self-tortured 
or unconscious at times. if his only off- 
spring are his works of art, remember they 
are not only his, but now also yours. 

WORLD PREMIERE ANDY WARHOL'S 

- STARRING ONDINE & VIVA WITH JOE DALLESANDRO 
IN FULL COLOR 

Ne 

RA 
‘AM EXCLUSIVE SHOWING at this Theatre ONLY/AIR COND. 

IB New ANDY WARHOL GARRICK THEA 
(182 BLEECKER ST./533-8270 - CO 9AM to MID. 

ONLY EAST COAST SHOWING 
LIBERATION NEWS SERVICE BENEFIT. 

The BEATLES 

SUN. AUG. 11 2 SHOWS 8 & 10:00 PM 
FILLMORE EAST 

2ND AVE & 6TH ST 
TICKETS $3, $4, $5 

(BENEFIT TICKETS AT 
SHOW & COC! 

FUNNY, 

INSPIRED 

BOX OFFICE OPEN 
DAILY 1:30-7:00 PM 

0 & $25 FOR 10:00 
KTAIL PARTY) 

ALSO: UNDERGROUND WEWSREEL - 

UWP Pe ee eer, ba 

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

AD RATES are Personal Ads; 
$5.00 for the first 25 words, 
20c per word thereafter, classi- 
fied ads; $3.75 for the first 25 
words, 15¢ each additional 
word. A telephone number must 
be included with personal ads 
(in or out of copy) for verifica- 
tion. Deadline for classified and 
personal ads is Friday noon, 
every week. Send check or 
money order with copy to EVO 
Box 571, Peter Stuyvesant Sta- 

tion, New York, N.Y. 10009. 

‘SPECIAL SERVICES 

WE WILL MOVE anything (from 
a chair to a whole apt.) any- 
time (24 hs. a day, 7 days a 
week) anywhere (so long as it 
can be driven to) all size trucks 

ailable, and free estimates 
also. Long & short term stor- 
age also available. Village Truck- 
ing and Storage, 801 Green- 
wich St., N.Y.C. 477-5626, 477- 
1767. 
ASTROLOGY your life, your 
love, your career. Rod Chase. 
WA 8-8914. $15.00. 

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. 

LIGHT moving. 24 hour service 
wagon plus one man $6.00, 
uate seeks same who has apt. 
966-1405. 

MALE, 27, gay, college grad- 
two men $9.00. 388-1954 ‘or 
to share starting Sept. 1, in E. 
Nassau County (Pref. North 
Shore). Separate bedroom re- 
quired. Write G.P.0. Box 2126, 
N.Y., N.Y. 10001. 

THE ASTROLOGY CLINIC 
Consultations - written analysis 

(25-30 pgs.) 
ARTHUR CARLISLE 

115, W 78 St., Apt. 2F. Call: 

YU 8.6508, anytime. Leave 
name, number, message PALMS 

READ FREE. 

“THE GAY CORNER" offers 

fellas, gals thrilling bohemian 
friendships $2.00 brings ex- 

citing details. State interests. 
Box 2-EV, Redhook Station, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
OPERATION PARTY, INC. Meet 
a date thru this unique serv- 

vice. Parties, travel or trips, 

Personal correspondence and 

date matching. Write to: Oper- 

ation Party, Inc., Box 127 St. 
Albans N.Y. 11412, Tel. (212) 
776-9886 after 1 p.m. 
IN A LONELY city we match up 
girls with fellows by telephone. 
Quicker than usual. Serious 
‘ones only. MATRIX. GR 7-1952. 
THE FRIENDSHIP CLUB. For 
men only. Discreet. Give inter- 
est. We make groovy matches. 
Call 877-9490. 6-11 p.m. or 
weekends. 
EAST 7 ST. and AVE. C wants 
room mate to share apartment. 
Reasonable rent, no gay please. 
Call 673-0570, after 10 p.m. 

SUMMER DATE WITH SOPHIS- 
TIMATE. Meet interesting, intel- 
figent, attractive people at halt 
the cost of any other major 
dating service. 1200 success- 
ful matches already made. 
Write for questionnaire. SO- 
PHISTIMATE Dept. E. 410 £. 
88 St., N.Y.C. 10028. 

BOTANICALS and seeds wanted. 
Must be fresh and reasonable. 
E. Hart Jr. Henkel St, Blow- 
ing Rock, N.C. 

YOUTH INFLUX PROGRAM FOR 
RUNAWAY, CHICAGO. TELE. 
(312) 664-1144. 

FRENCH MASSEUR 
Stay Healthy and Strong, feel 
good with the ultimate Swedish 
Relaxing Massage. Studio or 
Residence, Days, Evenings. Cl 
5-3136. Lic, #524891. 

PSYCHEDELIC REVIEW, Vol. 1, 
No."1 wanted. Send your price 
0.D. Nichelson, 40 Buswell St., 

Boston, Mass. 02215. 

NATURE-LOVERS: Cultivate ex- 
citing new friendships at uni- 
que, intimate sunbathing par- 
ties—midtown location. Send 
name and number to P.O. Box 
5314, Grand Central Sta. N.Y. 
10017. 
BACKING Needed for Art Film 
That is Fun and says something 
Guaranteed Distribution. Call 

675-0468, bet. 11 a.m.6 p.m. 
MEN! CUSTOM MADE by Nor- 
man Knight. New store at 17 
East 13 St. CUSTOM slacks, 
Jeans, beach and lounge pants. 
Custom shirts tapered for you. 
Silk scarves from india $3.00 

Nylon bikinis $3.50. Pouch 
front pants designed, originated 
and made by Norman Knight. 
FOR DAYTIME AND KNIGHT 
WEAR. 

WANTED . . . young man, 18-23 
TO BE ASSISTANT TO BUSY 
PRODUCER/PROMOTER. Small 
salary plus percentage of busi- 
ness to the right guy. 

TO BE CONSIDERED . . . 
YOU MUST 

1, HAVE THE DESIRE FOR 
MONEY, INFLUENCED AND. 
POWER 

. BE COMPLETELY RESPON. 
SIBLE 

|. BE DOMINEERING AND 
FORCEFUL BY NATURE 

. BE EXTREMELY BRIGHT 
. HAVE A GOOD DEAL OF 

COMMON SENSE 
. BE GOOD LOOKING, WELL 

BUILT AND PRESENTABLE 
. BE EXTREMELY HIP IN ALL 

DIRECTIONS 
. BE WILLING TO WORK HARD 

AND LEARN A FANTASTIC 
BUSINESS 

| am looking for someone who 
has had some business experi- 
ence. Education does not matter 

- ability does. | am not of- 
fering a job. | offer a position 
and partnership with no invest- 
ment . . . to the right guy. Don't 
waste my time or yours if you're 
not absolutely sure you qualify. 
If you do . . . call 736-7595. 

IN MEMORY OF 

WE ALL LOVE YOU 

RICHIE 

BUY AND SELL 

FANCY FRENCH  TICKLERS. 
SOLD AS A NOVELTY ONLY. 
$1.00 each. $9.00 dozen. $72 
gross. Post VALCO TRAD: 
ING, Post Office Box 151, Pas: 
saic, New Jersey 07055. 

MAIL - MALE - PHOTOS 
Think your collection is com- 
plete? If variety is your bag, 
our photos are for you. $1.25 
for one sample, or $5.00 for 
five color prints. Write: D.A.M.. 
Dept. A c/o 1468 California St. 
San Francisco, Calif. 94109. 

TWO groovy girls sought for 
low budget film. Must look 16. 
Some nude scenes—no porno- 
graphy. Two days shooting at 
your convenience. Hassleless. 
Early or late. But call imme- 
diately. 691-6223. 

BUGGED by your barren walls? 
Hippest selection of Day-Glo 

posters. Night Owl, 118 W. 3rd 

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

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

plus STAMPED addressed en- 
velope. Hippie, Box 68, Brook- 

lyn, N.Y. 11231. 

LSD—Complete formula. Lega! 

$1.00. Glennco Box 834AF, 
Warren, Mich. 48090. 

“IF YOU LIKED HITLER, 
YOU'LL LOVE WALLACE. Buy 

this & 250 other buttons. Also 
12 peanut buttons, name but- 
tons, BUTTONS MADE TO OR- 

DER, BUMPER STICKERS. Free 

catalog dealers inquire. Suite 
503-E, 160 W. 46 St, N.Y.C., 
N.Y. 10036, Tel. (212) 581- 
4199, 

THE BLACK BOOK is the sin- 
gles-only magazine, that puts 
new people into your life. Un- 
like other publications advert- 
ized nearby, THE BLACK BOOK 
is dignified, legit and deals in 
service not sensation. Want to 

see more new faces? — Then 
THE BLACK BOOK is for you. 
Send $1 to Suite 503-E, 160 W. 
46 St., N.Y.C., N.Y. 10036. Let 
the BLACK BOOK sock it to you 

COLLECTORS 
For sale: collection of 20 se 
lected 8 mm. Art Movies. All 
exceptional group actions,whole 
lot only. $400.00, Th. Sayo, 
P.O. Box 611, Lennox Hill Sta. 
tion, N.Y.C. 

GIRLS, men, couples, models, 
AC-DC's. French, Greek, Orien- 
tal specialists. More! All in “Re- 
SPONSE" Magazine's 36 pages 
of personal ads, photos. Only 
$2 to adults 21 or over. Give 
age. (Mail, order only). REM: 
SON, 116 W. 87th St, N. Y. 
10024. 

WANTED: Mailing list of head 
shops. California distributor 
will trade his list of names of 
Calif. head shops for a match- 
ing number of the same in 
your locality. Will consider pur- 
chase. Must be current. Write 
H. H. Watson 185 7-C, 7th St. 
Santa Monica, Calif. 90401. 

EMPLOYMENT 

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 
Madison Ave., MU 6-8827. 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 

PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRAPHER NEEDS 
MANY GIRLS. $50 - $75 A SHOOTING 

FOR NUDIST MAGAZINES. 
NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. 

-CALL BOB WOLFE STUDIO 255-2711. 



an hour. No experience neces- 

sary. I Meed 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 fo ra 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. 

100 GIRLS needed immediately 
for photographic figure model- 
ing. No experience necessary. 
Minimum $50-75 per shooting. 
Same girls used many times. 
Call Bob Wolfe Studio. 255- 
2711. 

MANY young male figure mod- 
els (age 18-28) for nudist 
magazine. Professional photo- 
grapher. No experience neces- 
sary. $10.00 per hour. Call AL 
52711. 

NEED MONEY? 
Be a sales representative for 

a socio-politico-satirical new 
poster line. Ideal for individuals 
and organizations. Write for 
complete poster profit kit: 
GROSS NATIONAL PRODUCT, 
Box 427, Wayzata, Minn, 55391 

PRODUCER of sex exploitation 
pictures needs attractive girls 
for immediate shooting, Please 
telephone JU 6-2187, Sam Lake 
Enterprises, 630 Ninth Av. NYC. 

FEMALE figure models wanted 
$75 per day. Straight Art work 
only phone (201) 634-1586, 
5:30 or write. Model of the 

Month, P.O. Box H. Iselin, N.J. 
08830, 

TWO GRAD students, person- 
able but slovenly, desire at- 
tractive young girl to restore 
order to our apartment in ex- 
change for room and board, No 
other demands made. Call 242- 
6149. 

ARTIST—Young lady to assist 
top advertising artists. Full or 
part time. Excellent opportunity, 
WI 7-5827 

GIRLS WANTED. Photography— 
Nudist Magazine 2 hrs. $50. 
Lee, Studio "A”, 68 W. 39 St 
279-6452. Thurs., Fri. and Sat. 
1-9. Also Studio models needed. 

WOMEN with different or un- 
usual figure types needed for 
nude photo work. Not the usual 
model types. $12 per hour. Ex 
perience unnecessary. Phone 
838-4658 

HOUSEBOY - Considerate young 
bachelor financier desire house- 

boy to do heavy cleaning and 

chores in groovy East Side apt. 
Saturdays. Call 988-8468, even- 

ings after 8:00. 

FEMALE figure models wanted 
$40-60 a day. Can use many 

models, Repeat sessions. Cail 
824-8412 evenings. After 6. 
PhotoFem Studios. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

BLEEKER ST. 154. Newly dec- 

orated rooms on daily or week- 
ly basis AT SPECIAL LOW 
RATES. Village Hotel: UNDER 

NEW MANAGEMENT, 154 

Bleeker St., 212-254-2020. 

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, feviews, com- 
ments or your own THING. NO 
EXPERIENCE NECESSARY, 
we'll train and assist if you 
have “IT”. If you have a mes- 
‘sage, want to break into broad- 

_ LEGAL 

casting, want exposure on ra- 
dio 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. If you want your 
ad on the air. . . call us for 
approval and details on time, 
ete, 201-867-6322. 

DESIRE white female traveling 
and sleeping companion to San 

Francisco area. Leaving about 
Sept. 1, will arrive about Sept. 
10. For further information 

write Federal Station, P.O. Box 
3352, Rochester, N.Y. 14614. 

BECOME known. Air your views 
on radio interview program 
talking about your favorite sub- 
ject. Write Box 3400 Church 
Street Station N.Y.C. Giving 
brief topic outline. 

LOUISE 
| tried unsuccessfully to call 
you on Monday at light. | can 
understand. Please call again. 
Best time is before 9 a.m. 
week days OX 1-6314. 

SARAH 

PLEASE CALL ME OR SANDY. 
LOVE, SAVY. 

FREE SOULS POST OFFICE, 14 
Cooper Square, N.Y. N.Y. 
10003, mail can be sent to any- 
‘one in Lower East Side soon 
to open at same address the 
World's Largest Free Store. 

PUBLICATIONS 

INTERCOURSE. | Underground 
paper published by the sexual 
Freedom League. Mailed in 

plain cover $1. SFL Box 14034, 
San Francisco 94114. 

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 
worthly 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. 

SEVERAL New “NOW" catalogo 
plus fantastic sample globutton 
Adonis, 320 North Sweetzer, 
Los Angeles 48, California. 

TROJAN FOR MEN. Gay Maga- 
zine now available on West 
Coast; Keep up on GAY activi- 

ties in N.Y. as well as LA. LIST 
OF BARS, BATHS, BEACHES, 
CRUISING SPOTS in LA. Also 
articles and stories and local 

LA classified ads. 1 yrs. sub. 
$5.00 — trial $3.00 incl. 1 

FREE CLASSIFIED AD., send 
check or M.O. to Trojan Pub- 
lishing, 6311 Yucca St, LA., 

Calif. 90028. incid. 45 word ad 
— will insert in current issue 
if possible. 

SEX IN THE PARK! 
Read it in August issue of the 
LA. ADVOCATE, only GAY 
NEWSPAPER in U.S.!! Send 25¢ 
ADVOCATE, Box 74695, Los An- 
geles, California 90004. 

HASH (THC) Last 
chance! Becomes illegal in 
Oct.£ New formulas to make 
legat hash of legal chemicals 
plus} turn-on book. Make LSD, 

line, peyate, DMT, etc. 
$2 fomone Unlimited, 4623 
Meltbse Ave., L.A. 90048, Depit. 
A. Refi'-4 if not ecstatic. 

| 

IGt. IN THE SWING 
| JOIN OUR GROUP 

A swinging publication devoted 

to uninhibited gals, guy and 
couples. Hundreds of ads, un- 
usual items and revealing pho- 
tos enhance our new 50 page 
issue. Sample copy $1.00. The 
Group 601D S. Vermont Ave., 
LA,, Calif. 90005. 

DISENCHANTED female writer 
needs contact with producer, 
writer or actor with connections 

for appraisal of great soliloquy 
to be produced. P.O. Box 5052, 
Woolsey Station, Lul.C., N.Y. 
11105. 

PERSONAL 

TALL, dark, handsome, 33-year 
old, white executive wishes to 
meet with attractive female 
swinger for cocktails, tunch- 
eon and. . . Let's talk about 
it you won't be disappointed. 
Write me. Include your phone 
number if possible. Discretion 
assured Steven Archer c/o 
AAA-1 Service, 943 Columbus 
Ave., N.Y.C. 

BACHELOR - handsome, ni 
smoking and single, 37, 5' 
seeks attractive girl for intimate 
fun, marriage or living together 
Write Gerald Posner, General 
Delivery, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11201 

HANDSOME negro male, 22, 
college student would like to 

meet attractive white girls, 18- 

26, for fun and sex. Write Al, 
P.O. Box 1148, Grand Central 

Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10017. 

MATURE business executive is 
seeking sexey and uninhibited 
gal to share posh east side 
apartment, must enjoy travel- 
ing abroad, and exciting night 
life. All expenses paid, plus 
$150.00 per week. Call, R. L. J. 
628-4583. 

2 MARRIED male swingers, 38, 
26 seek female swingers 20-36, 
single or married for com- 
panionship lots fun and groovy- 
sex. Individual inquiries ac- 
cepted, Barry c/o Shore Road 
9513, 3 Ave., Brooklyn, 238- 
1340, 9-5 p.m. 

HANDSOME bachelor, fourties) 
wishes to meet an honest fe- 
male, twenty five-thirty five 
Over 130 Ibs. (White only). Have 
beautiful pad with all goodies. 
Am an expert cunnilinguist, 
must appreciate sex. Discretion 
fulfillment assured, no homos 
or phonies, please. Please call 

after midnight. (212) 799. 
5039, Billy. 

NOCTURNAL NEGRESS, 20, 
seeks NON-SEXUAL but mean- 
ingful relationship with sensi- 
tive beautiful individual(s). 
Send recent photo or accurate 
description and phone. P.O. Box 
270 New York City 10024. 

MALE, 20, blue-eyed, consider- 
ed good-looking seeks _intel- 
ligent unhibited girl! 18-25 for 
mutual sexual delight and sa: 
tisfaction. Anything goes. Mar- 
ried women okay. Complete dis- 
cretion assured. Call Larry 
anytime, 638-2708. 

WIDOWER, 35, seeks attractive, 
intelligent playgirl for mean: 
ingly, uninhibited relationship. 
Lively night fife and erotic 
weekends on cabin cruiser. Call 
KI 9-7994, after 9 p.m. 

TALL handsome 24 yr. old male 

desires fun with financially sec- 
ure female, age no barrier. Call 

Destrey, FI 8-0772, from 4-6 
. pm, 

EXPERIENCED woman wanted 
to teach young 21 yr. old male 
facts of life. Married or single, 
any race, age no barrier. Ad- 
dress letters to Chris Tanno. 
P.O. Box 4381, Union City, 

New Jersey, 07087, 
phone and photo. 

Include 

MALE Caucasian, 20, multi-Eur. 
background wants to hear from 
bi-sex and straight girls for talk 
and/or games. E. Gonzales. 

P.O. Box 602, Cooper Sta. N.Y., 
N.Y. 10003. 

HANDSOME SINCERE MAN 

(youngish 37-white) wishes com- 
pany of quiet, lean, clean, pret- 

ty female (18-29). For weekend 
camping trips. No “Roughing 
it” have camper. Call Glenn 

291-0238 or leave number ‘at 

291-0223 and I'll call you. 

NEGRO MALE wishes to learn 
the art of cunnilingus from ex- 

perienced white girl only. Dis- 
cretion assured will be very 

generous. Photo, but not es- 
sential. E. Robinson, 57 Har- 
rison PI, Brooklyn, N.Y. 

SWINGERS VACATION. Ba- 
chelor 28, handsome-cleancut 
sincere Caucasian seeks sexy 
miss/mrs. swingers to accom: 
pany him on an all expense paid 
vacation, Aug. 19-26, Legit & 
weekend parties and trips. Also 
interested in sincere good- 
looking couples. 21-35. No pho- 
nies and No curiosity seekers. 
Call (212) 651-8665 weekdays 
and weekends (only females) 

“ABORTION TECHNIQUES” 
CONDEMNED! DECLARED CON- 

TRABAND! GRAPHIC DETAILS 
OF METHODS AND PROCE- 

DURE USED TO INDUCE ABOR- 

TION. LIMITED EDITION, $2.95. 

ORDER YOURS TODAY. 
|. (ADULTS = ONLY). PHOENIX 

PRESS, 550 FIFTH AVENUE 

NEW YORK CITY 10036. 

HIP 21 yr. old BRONX HEAD 
AC some DC wants to meet 
groovy young people. Have pad. 
Call Tommy 329-4263. Under 
24 please. 

GAL: FREE PAD, young un- 
square white male. Seeks swing- 
ing chick, soul or white to share 
nice pad. No strings. Everything 
free, Call John, evenings after 
10. 246-8029. 

CHICKS, SEEKING FIZZICAL 
THERAPY BALL? Two handsome 
males guarantee fantasmagoria 
for two swinging chicks fancy- 
ing fizzical foursome, or three- 
some, fun, Call Tuesday, 5-6. 
p.m,, MU 4-3294 

FEMALES, 20 early 30's, un 
inhibited who are interested in 

good times, fun, frolic at groovy 
parties, call immediately, 238- 

1340, 1-3 p.m. or write details, 

Barry c/o Sindelman, 3093 
Brighton 4 St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 

11235. 

A GAL young and pretty, who as 

@ lark, night call an attractive 

bachelor, She should be sen- 

sitive, curious, and Skeptical of 

my intentions as well as hers. 
Phone 249-0158. 

ARE YOU the girl who would 
like to attend a swinging party? 
if you are curious about this 

uninhibited, fun form of sexaul 
expression and gratification. 
Write to P.O. Box 571 Lennox 
Hill Station, N.¥.C. 10021, 

PASSIONATE GIRLS — Stuck 
with a dud? Neéd more than 
you're getting at home? Want 
satisfaction without invoive- 

ment? Write or send fone- 
we'll talk. Eddie B. Box) 56, 
N.Y.C. 25, N.Y. 

EAST 7 St. and Ave. C wants 
roommate to share apartment. 
Rent reasonable. No gay please. 
Call Tom at 6730510 after 10 
p.m. Keep trying. 

BACHELOR photographer look- 
ing for girls to model for fig- 
ure studies and psychedelics 
in exchange for weekend (or 
longer) on Long Island and 
plenty of affection. Send photo 

.or phone number to P.O. Box 
55, Farmingdale, N.Y. 11735. 

MASCULINE MAN 6’, 200 Ibs. 

desires relationship with rug- 

ged powerful man over 6’ over 
220 Ibs. Prefer wrestlers, 
weight lifters, football players, 
masculine types. Phone 628- 

5553. 
OUT OF TOWN college student, 
20, seeks good-looking, sexy 
girl or woman for mutual sex- 
ual satisfaction. Very\ experi- 
enced and mature. Willing to 

teach Am 5’ 11", brown hair, 
blue eyes, clean cut. Discre- 
tion assured. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Write to Steve, Box 371 
NY., N.Y. 10033, you won't 
regret it! Please enclose photo 
and telephone No. if possible. 

GENEROUS YOUNG MAN wants 

to sponsor uninhibited lithe or 
muscular young man to age 22, 
athletic or artistic type. Phone 

683-7481, evenings. 

1 HAVE a big and hot one. 
Muscle bound, good-looking, 
pad in Fifth Av., W. Village, 
but in order to get this treasure 
you have to be a young, quiet 
girl, blonde of brown preferred. 
No homos please, 929-0919. 

GOOD-LOOKING guy wishes to 
meet inexperienced white girl 
to enjoy each others company 
both broadenng sexually without 
getting emotionally involved. 
Box 226, Times Square Station, 
N.C, 

YOUNG MALE Musical Comedy 
“Star of the Future" needs 
financial help to aid progres- 

Very Wealthy Men and 
Women with serious intent 
call: SU 7-5500 E.t. 472, ANO- 
NYMITY ASSURED. 

PROVINCETOWN, Mass. Week- 
end trips, wish female driver 

or rider. Call 673-0510, after 

10 p.m. Keep trying. 

CHICK NEEDED 18-35. 4 rooms 
very dirty (no roaches) fantas- 
tic Hi Fi. Live-in, clean and 

cook. Provide honest, tender 
relationship. Northern Manhat- 

tan, Inwood. I'm 41, a chem- 

ist, lonely. Stan - LO 7-0315. 
Call weekdays after 7, week- 
ends anytime. Keep trying. 

YOUNG man, 26, nice looking 
man wants female to move in 
a 4 room apt. in Rego Park. 
Call after 5 p.m. ask for Lar- 
ry, Tel. (212) 271-6265. 

CONGENIAL, considerate orien- 

tal young male seeks clean pas- 
sionate female under 30 for in- 
timate consensual love making, 

friendship and mutual enjoy- 

ment. Call OR 4-2629 for non- 
commital meeting. 

CHEERFUL — chicks—one-man 
(white, late 40's, solvent, intel- 
lectual) Village household has 
home for unattached, cuddly, 
brainy mistress under 30 who'll 

trade devotion for security. 
John, Box 181, N. Y. 10013. 

ATTRACTIVE YOUNG (30 and 
22) bisexual couple interested 
in meeting same or ac/dc sin- 
gles. Phone & photo, please. 
P. 0. Box 73, Dept. E, Brook. 
lyn, N.Y., 11232. 

AFRO-AMERICAN men & women 

wanted, 18 to 35 by 35 by ac., 
d.c, male 29. Will satisfy oral- 
ly. Seek well hung men and 
women, (516) SXYsLOBS. 
Charles. Keep trying. 
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