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HI RAP 
IN KEEPINC WITH OUR NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION TO DO OUR OWN THING WHEN IT COMES TO INTERNATIONAL 

RELATIONS ,WE CLADLY OFFER OURSELVES AS COURIERS OF PEACE IN THE SAD AND SENSELFSS MID-EASTERN 

MESS. SHOULD FL FATAH CHOOSE TO RESPOND, THE PACES OF THE FAST VILLAGE OTHER ARF AT THEIR 

DISPOSAL. 
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Gentlemen, Shalom - 

Included kere is a letter we have addressed to El Fatah, which 

we are requesting you to print in your newspaper during the week 

of January 1, 1979. The bases for th- letter are discussions 

_ which we had during the summer with s-veral student leaders, 

among them, Nicolas Medvecky of The Jouth End, the Wayne State 

University newspaper. : 

With the approach of the new year, «> feel the time is ripe for 

@ peace offensive, and we are callirg on you, in the interest of 

real peace, to help us. We ask onl; two things from you: first, 

that you send us a copy of the issue in which the letter will be 

printed, and secondly, that you sen: us the responses to our 

effort which we hope will be forthccaing. In this way we hope 

to start a meaningful dialogue. 

We are certain that you share in our desire to bring peace to 

the Middle East and that you will help us in this effort. Any 

initiative which you might teke on your own with the aim to pro- 

mote peace will be wholeheartedly welcome. 

. Sincerely yours, 
\ 
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JAAKOV KOHN 
JOEL FABRIKANT 

ALLAN. KATZMAN 
ARTHUR FELDMAN 
FLICKA DE MOID 
D.A. LATIMER 
DAVID WALLEY 

DIPSHITS 

ALEX GROSS 
LITA ELISCU 
DON KATZMAN 

LIL PICARD 

AL SHENKER 
KIM DEITCH 
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AN OPEN LETTER TO THE FATAH 

Recently, several stuient leaders visited you on your side of 

the Cordan and us here in Israel. What they had to tell us of 

your ideas, hopes and plans, we found very interesting, partic- 

ularly your hopes to live in peace and harmony with us. They 

told us that you do not teach your children to hate us as vas 

done under the rule of various Arab Governments. They told us 

that we share a common analysis of the Arab Governments...that 

they are reactionary regimes that have prevented peace in the 

past and have suppressed the Palestinian People. We have heard 

thet you in the Armed Struggle Command are the true voice of the 

Palestinian People and thet what you seek is self-determination. 

If these are your goals, we do not understand your strategy. 

We feel that it is essential for us to start discussing these 

things NOW. To this end, we invite you to begin discussing vith 

us the solution to the differences between our peoples here, in 

the open, in the pages of this press. We are sure that what you 

write in the interest, of Peace will be printed, and we are sure 

that anything sent to the press in our country will be printed. 

We know that a situation of constant War is intolerable. We know 

that the decimation of our peoples is not the ansver. The answer 

lies in Peace. Theat is why we call on you to join us in this 

endeavor. We await your reply. 

The National Union of Israel Students 

THE CLOCK IS TICKING FAST AND TIME 

IS RUNNING OUT. IF AND WHEN THE REAL 

SHIT HITS THE FAN IN THE MIDDLE EAST, 

VIETNAM WILL RE JUST A MININIGHTMARE 

OF THE PAST. 

THIS MAY RE THEIR LAST CHANCE AT SOME 

REASONABLE DIALOGUE. 

LET'S NOT FUCK IT UP WITH HANCUPS OF 

THE PAST. 
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DON’T PAY IT! 

id 18-2 against 

Souncilmen well underst the taxing authorit i J ed officials 
and cannot be legally delegared to others. But these cowardly and crooked politicians proceede 
to transfer their duties to the TA, And they allowed the TA to pass the present exhorbitant 
fare increase — 

ihe next. T 
selves were 
managerial 

fact that a ref Id at that time should p h um must surely. 
be held now ~~ on a move which imperils the very livelihood of so many of the city’s residents. 

The sub 
workers 

who used 
millions 

pple; they are 
for ten tin 
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’ dime. Every now and then a peppery | 

fat young man would lead the group. 

ina chant. “Two... four... six ., 

eight ... Why does Woolworth 

segregate?“ Then they'd stop an 

they'd march a bit more, “while 

curious onlookers approached to peer 

at their picket signs. 

“Why are these people marching?” 
l asked one passerby. 

“Some Neegrows down South 

wanna in-ri-grate Woolworth’s 

lunchcounters,” he answered. 

The picket was strange... 

fascinating... wierd. People just 

didn’t demonstrate much in those 

days. Demonstrating was dangerous. 

You'd get your name puton lists. 

It. was a Saturday and my” 

best-friend, Carol, and 1—the only. 

two freaks in the Archie Comics high : 

school we attended—had escaped 

Flatbush for a day in the City. | was 

fifteen in 1960, the only girl at 
Wingate High who dared to wear 

straight down shouldertength hair, 

quiet rebel, almost suffocated to 

death by the provincial atmosphere. 

of my home borough. : 

Flatbush at the turn of the decade” 
was a kind of Jewish. 

distillation/exaggeration of 

everything that was wrong with 

America. it was a materialistic, petty 

little place, whose institutions: 

worked effectively to crush anyone 

who might possess any individuality. 

Flatbush: land of Louis XIV 

furniture, row on row attached 

houses, nasejobs, brain-iobs, lyy 

League clothes and Wingate High 

School. 

in 1960 Wingate was a frightening 

mint-prison whose jailors included 

not just the teaching staff but the 

_ Student body, too. There was 4 

narrow code of behavior, fife-style 

and dress that one had to.adhere to if 

one wanted to be considered socially 

acceptable. To be a persona grata in 

this high-school, for a start, you had- 

to wear the uniform: a huge, teased, 

peroxided head, a red pleated skirt 

rolled up at the waist, a white oxford 

button down collar shirt, and a black 

-boatneck sweater. Everyone at dear 
old Wingate wore that outfit. It was a 

precious anal little weorid of 

cheerleader dolls. 

Everything—ali life—revolved 

around “being popular."’ That meant. 
being accepted. into a fraternity or a 

soriety—preferrably one of the more. 
prestigious ones. Saturday nights 

fraternity boys would take their 

teased-headed mannequins to the 

Loew's Kenmore for a horror movie. 

After an ice-cream sundae at Jahn’s, 

Seo 
~The decade began for me in front 

“> of the red and gold Woolworth’s on. 
Mth Street. A handful of students, 

“accompanied by one elderly Black 

“man, were marching in a circle. 
around the enterance to the five and 

protesting date to his fraternity 

house which was usually nothing | 

more than a couch bestewn rented 

basement. For the rest of the evening 

they weuld neck passionately 

(“make-out”) and play petting games 
like “Do you trust me?” No one ever 

fucked in those frat houses. But the 

following Monday the Wingate boy's 

locker room was abuzz with juicy 

stories about the lost hymen of yet 

another Flatbush maiden. 

Oh yes... Wingate High 

School... where you needed 

permission from the teacher to go to 

the crapper... where no one spoke 

to me because my hair was long and 

straight and because { wore’ 

sandals... where kids tromped on 

each other for grades, but never tead 

books... where girls sewed Lord and 

Taylor's labels into their box-pleated 

S. Klein skirts to impress their 

classmates during gym. 

Each morning, Dr. Wolff Colvin, 

the institution’s esteemed principal, 

got on the loudspeaker to deliver a 

long, impassioned lecture about the 

sufferings of the Jews in the Soviet 

Union. Meantime, Dr. Colvin banned 

the school chorus from singing the 

Lonesome Train Contata because its 

composer, Millard Lampell, had been 

subpeonaed by HUAC. As Dr. Colvin 

the guy would summan his meekly | 

My, my, statistics; statistics! .. 

While } was lying back in my chai 
the other day with my Golo boots up 

on the desk—I mean, how else does a 

girl let everyone know she buys her 
lingerie at Best & Co—some lowly — 
slave named Stephen Shaw handed — 

“mea sheaf of numbers which | have 

just now finished deciphering. And | 

want to share this with you, and 

show you how lovely the chances for 

professional advancement are in our 

hip, mod, swinging Seventies. 

Did you know, for instance, that’ 

10% of besiness employers in 

America say iney have no prejudices 

against hiring a young man with 

canuldertength hair? A company. 

cailed the American Society for 

Personnel Administration and the 

Bureau of National Affairs, Inc. (how 

kinky!) took a poll, and found that 
while 90% of American employers 

specifically forbid hiring any 

long-haired boys, none of the rest 

express any specific bias against it. 

And what’s more—now listen to~ 

this—45% of the employers say they 

have no objections whatsoever to 

female employees wearing 

miniskirts. tsn‘t that sweet?! Of 

course, 60% of tiem said they'd 

never hire a female applicant who 

came. in wearing one for the 

interview, but that just shows you 

that we've still got a long “row to 

hoe”, as it were. It also turns out that 

half the firms in America have 

specific rules forbidding the wearing 

of see-through clothes—thank heavens 

{no pun intended) that it isn’t se at 

dear old EVO—and every firm asked 

said they'd never hire a girl who came 

in wearing one. 

In the matter of race, 47 percent 

of the bosses consulted claimed that 

they'd hire women who came in- 

wearing Afros, and 44 percent said 

the same about Afro men. Only 17 

percent said they'd reject an 

applicant wearing an Afro, but if you 

want my advice, I'd encourage you to 

stick to Dixie Peach. 
(Continued on Page 21) 



G4. Joe Writes Home 

Dear EVO- 

i'm writing you this letter because 

you're my only “hometown” 

newspaper worth writing to, besides } 

don’t think the Daily NEWS would 

consider printing this letter as a 

public announcement. 

{ split from the USS WASP 15 

months ago and according toe the 

NEWS, i've been a “deserter” over 

since. Since “Tricky Dicky And 

Company” has been pulling off a lot 

of mean shit lately, | think the time 

has come for me to tell “What Every 

Boy Should Know About Sweden’. 

First and foremost—you're safe 

herel! Uncle Shit is a pretty ugly 

figure in the eyes of the average 

Swede, so they'll do a lot to help 

you. 
But before anyone decides to split 

to Sweden, there are a few things you 

should realise before coming there 

and not after. Although the Swedish 

government will pay you to go to 

school to learn Swedish, you should 

realize if is a hell of a hard language 

to learn. The government will find 

you a place to live, but dont expect 

anything that resembles good. There 

iS a pretty big housing shortage here. 

Forget all the dirty little stories 

you've heard about Swedish girls. 

The truth is. Swedish girls on the 

whole are no prize. They are 

probably the most neurotic in the 

cold world. Sweden is a damn 

country both mentally and 

physically. {t's also smal! if you 

happen to be from New York. 

Stockholm is the only city here 

worth talking about. If you're a 

doper, you should ‘know that hash 

goes for $2 a gram but trips are $10 

each. If you're not dealing, the cops 

won't fuck with you. 

For all those in college -yau must 

have 60 credits before you can enter 

the University in Sweden. If you're a 

worker, the average pay iS about 

$100 a week, but 30% goes to tax. 

The 

important thing to realize is that 

fast and maybe most 

you're going to become very lonely. 

Although almost all Swedes can 

speak English, it’s very hard to make 

your feelings understood. As [ said 

before, Swedes are a cold people. 

lf anybody out there has any 

questions about Sweden, or the draft 

dodgers, or doctors here, feel free to 

write -hesides, 1 feel pretty lonely 

myself and would dig getting mail 

from “My Fellow Americans.” 

Se ace Peace, 

= Roy Krzeminski, 

<2 % STARFELT, 
Hentiksdahisringen 99 Vil 

> ~~ Nacka 5, SWEDEN 

_ She 1s Curious (Pinkoe) 

Dear EVO— 

Could you tell me if the RAT is 

male or female. I’m just beginning to 

believe in Woman Power, and i'm too 

shy to ask RAT. This might hurt its 

(?) feelings. 

Love, 

Originator of GIAW 

{God is A Woman} 

Anna Maria Leving 

ED-- Actually, the RAT is a rodent 

hermaphrodite compensating for 

feelings of sexual inferiority on beth 

counts. 

There's A Biy Purge AComi:%, 

Tum De Dum 

Dear EVO— 

The tigh young Gods deign to “dé: 

their thing upon their heaveniy 

electric stage... high above the 

masses “of the peasantry... who 

wallow about and squat down in e 

"New Year's At Times Square’-type 

limbo to attend the 

sermons; to be exorbitantly taxed; to 

be in youthfully sincere, idealistically 

pointiess 

innocent adoration of the well-payed 

gods. The “movement” sacrifices its 

self-image to pay homage (and bread) 

to the well-payed Gods. Beautiful? 

Can we get any LOWER? We cauld 

go straight, | suppose —still. 

There [8 NO DREAM!!! The rock 

festival is no religion! Must our 

movement continually bow to and 

surrender to and beg from capitalist 

schemes only to fill heads with 

momentary sugar plums to aveid the 

pain of the present? Give up these 

absurd adorations of the false, 

abstract candy-cane phalluses and 

PREPARE FOR THE PURGE. Fer 

while we dream away our lowly 

existences, the much hated 

ESTABLISHMENT is quite down to 

earth in plotting our extinction. 

Happy New Year and may the Good 

Lord have mercy an us and give 

strength and wisdom to those who 

are right. 

Moses 

£D Quite so, but have you ever 

thought of using a magnifying glass 

to write with? We got one of these 

letters last year, if was quite dramatic. 

Hoover Rips Off Sputnik 

Dear EVO- 

J. Edgar Hoover of the fbi is 

celebrating his 75th birthday, and the 

Times and what all are letting us 

peasants know what 4 misunderstood 

bureaucrat he really is, so | thought! 

would share some thoughts with you 

that LNS apparently thinks are toc 

hot for them. J. Edgar makes a°big 

deal ovbr how he won't ask anything 

of his men that he won't do himself, 

like how he even went and shot 

Johnny Dillinger with a bang bang. 

when Dillinger had a turncoat gui 

friend with him, and J. Edgar went 

PHOTO: RAEANNE RUBENSTEIN 



YOUNG LORDS 

TUESDAY, JAN FIFTH:AS OF THIS WRITING THE YOUNG LORDS ARE SCHEDULED TO RE EVICTED FROM THE 

SPANISH METHODIST CHURCH ON 111TH STREET AND LEXINGTON AVE, IN EAST HARLEM SOMETIME TODAY 

OR EARLY TOMORROW(WED) MORNING. A CONTEMPT OF COURT CITATION WAS ISSUED YESTERDAY FOR THE 

LORD'S FAILURE TO RESPOND TO AN INJUNCTION TO QUIT THE CHURCH LAST FRIDAY. 

THE LORDS OCCUPIED THE CHURCH AFTER SERVICES ON SUNDAY, DECEMBER 22TH, AFTER PRESIDING REVE- 

REND CARZANA REFUSED TO ALLOW THE PREMISES TO BE USED FOR A CHILDREN'S BREAKFAST PROGRAM, 

A PREVIOUS OCCUPATION ON DECEMBER 7TH ENDED IN A POLICE RAID AND 13 ARRESTS-INCLUDING THAT 

OF LORDS NEW YORK CHAIRMAN FILIPE LUCIANO WHOSE WRIST WAS BROKEN IN THE MELEE. THE LORDS 

HAD BEEN MEETING WITH CARZANA FOR SEVERAL WEEKS BUT THE REVEREND CLAIMED THAT THE CHURCH 

WOULD SET UP IT'S OWN PREAKFAST PROGRAM. 

THE SECOND OCCUPATION HAS BEEN MARKED BY HIGH FESTIVITY-AND SOME FEAR. BLACK, BROWN, RED 

YELLOW AND WHITE RADICALS HAVE BEEN INVITED TO SLEEP IN THE CHURCH AND SHOW THEIR SUPPORT. 

THE RECULAR PARISHIONERS, IN TURN,HAVE BEEN INVITED TO CONDUCT THEIR USUAL SERVICES. 

"THTS IS THE PEOPLE'S CHURCH" LORDS INFORMATION MINISTER YARUPA SAID OVER THE WEEKEND." TO 

MANY PEOPLE IT REMAINS A SACRED PLACE AND IT IS A SACRED PLACE FOP ALL OF US. NO MATTER 

WHAT HAPPENS NOW WE HAVE WON THIS BATTLE AND THEY CAN NEVER TAKE THE VICTORY OF THE PEOPLE'S 

CHURCH AWAY FROM US." 
THE PROGRAM IN THE CHURCH HAS INCLUDED A LIRERATION SCHOOL TEACHING MATH, SPANISH AND PUERTO 

RICAN HISTORY TO THE CHILDREN! A SUBSTENTIAL MEDICAL PROGRAM: A PREAKFAST PROGRAM AND FREQUENT 

POETRY READINGS AND MUSICAL CONCERTS BY SUCH PERFORMERS AS CHEZ MARTINEZ AND PEPPY AND FLORA. 

A SPECIAL CLEANUP ATTEMPT HAS BEEN MADE TO LEAVE THE CHURCH"FETTER LOOKING" THAN WHEN IT 

WAS FIRST OCCUPIED. 
YESTERDAY A GROUP OF WHITE RADICALS SEIZED THE OFFICE OF THE RELIGIOUS CENTER AT 175 RIVERSIDF 

DRIVE IN SUPPORT OF THE YOUNG LORDS. NO WORD IS AVAILABLE NOW ON POSSIBLE POLICE RETALIATION. 

( A MORE DETAILED REPORT ON THE YOUNG LORDS WILL FOLLOW NEXT WEEK) 



LET IT BEatle 

puzzle 

KENNY RANKIN DISTRIBUTING GIFTS photo: bob gryen 

Take 1. 

No year would be complete 

without it, even if it took right up to 

the 52nd week to happen, talk of the 

Beatles splitting up. “It’s the 27th 

time,” said a gentleman at Capitol 

records, “Everytime they finish a 

record John talks about going his 

own way... No, there is nothing 

official about it, but with the Beatles 

you never know. If it’s going to 

happen it will.” Lennon did two 

interviews in England, one in the 

New Musical Express and the other in 

Melody Maker, venting frustrations 

that go all the way back. Paul is the 

chief villain, the super-slick 

organisation man and John is the 

shaggy individualist. 

But don’t panic. Three more 

Beatle Ip’s will definitely be sold, an 

LET IT BE(ATLE) 

“Me | just wait so patiently 

With my woman on the floor 

We're just trying to do this jigsaw 

Before it rains anymore.” 

Pick as many as you like before 

proceeding to GO! 

LET IT BE(ATLE) 

—M. Jagger let it beATLE 

—James Lichtenberg 

album of oldies but greaties, never 

before albumized should be in the 

stores as you read this under the title 

“Beatles Again” including, according 

to Capitol, a beautifully re-mixed 

version of “Hey Jude” and the nearly 

inaudible ‘Otd Brown Shoe”, 

‘Paperback Writer’, ‘Lady 

Madonna” and much much more. 

The other two Ip’s were to be the 

double album “Get Back”, whose 

release has been pushed back 

to coincide with the release 

of their film, and both film] 

and album will now be called “LET 

IT BE” (any similarities to titles 

living or stoned is pure). If they’re 
going to imitate anyone it might as 

well be Jagger and Co.; certainly this 

year if you had only one album to 

buy (a colossally absurd idea) ! think 

“When the train left the station. 

It had two lights on behind. 

Oh the blue light was my baby 

And the red light was my mind.” 

LET ITBE..:. atle 

or 

~—Mick J. 

or 

it should have been “Let It Bleed”. 
The Stones are the only Titans who 

continue to thrive (if in a somewhat 

ghastly atmosphere) as the Beatles 

and Dylan start to fade. (Oh yes, 

there's “Tommy” too, well, it's 

absurd... ‘‘she knows too much to 

argue or to judge” B. Dylan, “Love 

Minus Zero/No Limit”.) 

Of the albums that have crossed 

my path in the last several months, 

none has given more sweet stoned 

pleasure than Neil Young's 

“Everybody Knows This Is 

Nowhere”. The dark genius of the 

Springfield and now Crosby, Stills, 

Nash, Young, Taylor and Reeves, 

Young is unquestionably one of the 

most gifted writers and performers 

anywhere. It's not noisy and it's 

(Continued on’ Page 16) 

DON'T TELL ME ! 
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| was (oe & my 

apartment building, | happened to 

trip over an innocuous orange 

booklet which had been left, | guess, 

for the voting constituents of the 

building. It was not just any 

pamphlet, however, but a 

Government pamphlet, (my interest 

was already kindled to the 

combustion point), House Document 

No. 530, entitled OUR AMERICAN 

GOVERNMENT What Is It? How 

Does It Work?. | was intrigued for 

never_had | encountered anything, 

aside from the articles of 

Confederation or the Declaration of 

Independence which appeared in my 

high school history text which sought 

to explain exactly the nature of 

American government. Whenever 

anyone did manage to explain the 

Constitution he would use terms 

which were indigenous to the 

document itself, newspeak of the 

lowest form... and bad logic to 

boot. 

So here was a booklet about the 

United States, maybe | was going to 

learn something, get an insight to 

clear up all that leftist confusion. 

'M GONNA GET A 
After all, it was printed by the 

Government and it came, according 

to the rubber stamp on the cover 

from the offices of the good Leonard 
Farbstein of the 19th Congressional 

District; hell, | couldn’t go wrong. 

Wow! Imagine 175 questions and 

answers “interestingly and accurately 

portrayed” no less; well, there was no 

mistaking that invitation. | was 

feverish with anticipation. 

The first question seemed 

straightforward enough: “What is the 

purpose of the American 

Government?” The answer could 

have been written by any fifth grader 

who had memorized the preamble to 

the Constitution, “We the people of 

__ the United States in Order to form a 

more perfect union... do establish 

this Constitution for the United 

States of America.” Fine answer but 

no answer at all, it merely explained 

the government by saying that it was 

a product of the Constitution, but 

didn’t explain what the Amerkcan 

government's purpose was or indeed 

“what purpose meant (it was all 

preamble | kept telling myself). 

Alright, the writer of the booklet was 

overwhelmed by the question and 

sought the easy way out. No one’s 

perfect and why not give the House 

of Representatives a second chance. 

So far so... just as | expected, | read 

further with interest. 

Question five was interesting, 

“How are both democratic and 

republican principles of government 

embodied in the government of the 

United States of America? (Two for 

one question, the big one) Ah, here 

was a question which was sure to be 

chock full of the right phrases, plus a 

little tub-thumping and 

mug-wumping to be sure. And the 

answer: “The national government is 

a form of representative democracy; 

a pure democracy (where all affairs 

remain in the hands of the people) is 

not practible because of the 

geographical size and large 

populations, and the fact that the 

masses of citizens do not have 

sufficient leisure for the continuous 

direct participation in public 

business.” | puzzled over the last part 

of that answer, such anti-language, 

this new government shorthand slang. 

Perhaps they meant that the average 

citizen didn’t have the time to serve 

on special subcommittees and take 

junkets around the world. Perhaps it 

meant that the citizen can’t be 

bothered with all the needless - 

protocol which goes on in 

Washington and passes for human 

relations. Perhaps the answer meant 

that normal citizens, like 

Dostoyevsky’s Grand Inquisitor, do 

not feel the compunction to take the 

worries of their fellows on their own 

shoulders as our public servants seem 

so fond of recalling only at election 

time. Perhaps the answer meant that 

ordinary citizens weren't qualified to 

judge what was right for them and 

that those magically democratically 

elected representatives knew 

(Continued on Page 16) 



The ADVENTURES Of.) SJimmywasa ser PANDEINDIHE TARGETS. THEN | [it HOME, THE 
IN THE U.S, AIR- THe BIG JETS OTHER JETS 

FORCE HELPING TO PAVED LITTLE 

FIGHT THE VIETNAM =FIGACK HOME, SOMETIMES, (T ATTENTION TO 

WAR, HE WAS VERY [MADE SINMY FEEL SAD TO SINMY,ESPEC- 

PROUD OF THIS AND [seEE THE BIG SETS FLYING (ALLY HIS HERO, 

OF HIS SHINY WINGS [OVERHEAD ON His WAY HOME. | SAM SUPER- 

AND HIS PRETTY HE WISHED HE COULD DO SOME] Sonic. SAM 

a Stan CUPOLA Pe BOMBING BOT HE KNEW HE WAS THE BiG- Be 

qT \WHIT CEST JET ON THE ae 

BY DA LATIMER4 LESLIE) OS fears te Leer aoe eas 
INTHE AIR, OF HIGHER AwD 

COURSE, TIMMY WAS DROPPED Bic- 

TOD SMALL TO BE A GER BOMEeS 

RG\C BOMBER, IT THAN ANY OTHER 

WAS JIMMY'S 308 SET. ALT THE 

TO FLY OVER PLACES JETS LOOKED 

TOBE BOMGED... UP TO SAM, 

BSHERE WAS ONE BAD SET ON AND SOMETIMES... THEN ONE DAYTHE BIS “SON OF A BITCH! SIMMY HEARD THE 

BASE, BILLY BLOCK BUS- 
ER WHO MADE FON OF 
IMMY SOMETIMES." HA, HAYS 
WOULD LAUGH, 

JOST TOO FUCK! 

SETS RANA MISSION GENERAL SAY NEXT DAY... 

OVER A BIG CITY IN 
VIETNAM AND ALTHO Hous CAD I BOMB ANY EUCEIN' 

THEY MANAGED To DE- [CIMES WITH NO FUCKIN SETS? 

STROY MANY VALUABLE [ISh&'T THERE CNE COCK SUCKIN! 

SCHOOLS HOSPITALS: 

DAMS, RESERVOIRS we 

CHURCHES, THE ENEMYS 

FLAK CONS DROVE 

THEM OFF, MANY OF 

THEM NEVER CAME 
HOME, THE ONES WHO DID 

Mn <Y INCLUDING BILLY Awd 
3AM,WERE KURT SO 

wtHts MADE SUMMY BADLY THEY COULDN'T 

CRY! ELY FOR DAYS, 

WHO CAN BO 
\T Fel! 

TSaLAK WAS GOING Ort 
ALL SROUND WM/! 
DESPERATELY SIM- 
MY DIPPED AND 

Bo THE GENERAL RELUC- 
TANTLY STRAPPED A BIG 

BOMB TO SIMMY'S, BELLY, 
FOLLOW (Ss ] 

WHEN W!' GET T!THIS 

FUCKIN HOSPITAL, ROP 

T;W> FOR THE FiesT TIME INUIS 
LIFE, DINMY JOMPED OP 
AND SAID... ne 

Wy, 
Cam 

Ais TARGET. 

AND THEN «. 
ANSWER ... HE 
FOUND oot!!! 

ACS THEN, FAR BEHIND, 
SUDDENLY , VERY LIGHT Awol HE HEARD THE GOOM OF 

FLEW UP OUT OF THE RANGE ALS FIRST COMB GOING 

OF FLAK. OFF AND Noto HE WAS 
es PROODER THAN EVER! 

NN 

Cott hee 

eA) Ga 

So TODAY, SIMMY 
SET 1 THE HAPPI- 
est Je7- tS THE 
U.S AIRFORCE 
AOD WE SHOULD 
ALL- THANK HIM FOR 
SAVING US FROM 
COMMUNISM. 
DON'T YOU WISH 
You COOLD BE 
LUKE SIMMY 

SET? 
~ = WMA ESE by 

_ RBS 
LET TZ. 

Glup EVEN SAM SUPERSONIC 
LIMPED OVER AND SAID.. 
SIMMY ,FOCKIN SET! FY 
YooR'e A GOOD 
FUCKIN' AMERICAN: Gt 

TE 
WKY os, 

(reek AT THE 

BAsE, ALL. THE SETS 
FLOCKED RROOUND 
JIMMY Ab FATTED 
HIS FOSELAGE. 
BILLY BLock BUST- 
ER sAID HE WAS 
SORRY FOR 
EVER TEASING 

TIMMY AWD HE 
PROMIGEP NWEV- 
ER TO Coit 

ACAI! 

ie 
\ 

pad! 

ef1n0 

—— Bi a —_ . : 

AUD SIMMY FELT SO 

PROLD HE ALMOST BORST' 

») 

ee IT T7777 

ee 771 
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‘Richard M. Nixon (12) 

POOR PARANOIDS 
I'M A CREATURE OF HABIT! WHY DO I HAVE TO SIT DOWN AT THE DAMN 

TYPEWRITER EACH WEEK AND HAVE TO TURN OUT A PIECE! 

| HATE THIS DAMN TYPEWRITER! 

BESIDES, | HAVE NOTHING TO SAY. 

ALMANAC ene 



One of the potentially good things 

about the present ferment in the art 

world is the way it is pushing stodgy 

institutions to show that they are - 

“with it." Unfortunately this does 

not work out.well in practice, since 

these attempts at being with it often 

make it painfully clear how totally 

without it these institutions are. Like 

the current SPACES show at what 

more and more people are referring 

to as the ‘Modern’ Museum, with 

Modern in quotation marks. 

The SPACES show is five to ten 

years behind the pop world in its 

content. and must make everyone 

painfully aware that there are now 

two cultures in this country, the real 

one and the plastic one to be seen at 

the “Modern.” This show should 

make everyone realize that it is no 

longer the “Modern” which sets 

trends in the art world—though god 

knows, it did enough harm while it 

was setting the trends—but the real 

culture, the pop culture, the freaks 

and the people. 

The most successful part of the 

show is the strobe light environment 

in the garden by a group called 

PULSA. This gives you an idea of the 

standards, since as any one can tell 

you people were doing strobe things 

at discotheques five years ago. But 

for this contribution to high culture 

the PULSA group has been given. 

fellowships, research grants, the 

sponsorship of Yale University, and 

the imprimatur of the “Modern.” 

The other five rooms, and the 

atmosphere connecting them, are not 

very exciting rehashes of the 

happenings and °environments 

attempted over the last ten or twelve 

THE EMPERORS NEW BALLS by ALEX GROSS 

years. One man has an all-white 

room, another has an all-black one, a 

third uses fluorescent tubing with 

singular clumsiness, a fourth has a 

refrigerated room with trees planted 

in an improvised garden, a fifth seeks 

to mystify you with pieces of canvas 

labeled in German. No doubt it is all 
very stirring stuff for the “Modern,” 

but it does not add up to very much. 

It would not even be worth 

discussing but for the dangers of the 

pseudo-theories that purport to 

justify it. 

Happenings and environments are 

among the most important 

phenomena of: our time, not just 

artistically but socially, but what we 

have at the “Modern” is not only the 

sorriest selection of these seen in a 

long time but in reality a 

continuation of all the old hypes and 

frauds perpetrated by the “Modern” 

in the fifties. In the act of 

transferring these genres to the 

museum the curators have 

emasculated them into what usually 

passes for art on Fifty-Third Street 

and turned them into something 

vague, vacuous, and without meaning 

for self or society. 

We have all heard the usual 

defenses for this sort of art advanced 
by the minimal and conceptual 

apologists-we know that we are 

supposed “to see space anew,” “to 

come to a fresh awareness of reality,” 

or “to explore the seeming emptines® 

of the universe.” Much the same 

apologies were put forward for 

abstract expressionism a decade ago, 

and what we have here are much the 

same defensive «xplanations 

advanced out of the same vacuum of 

sense and feeling. This is the art of an 

age (or perhaps of a social stratum) 

that does not want to look very 

deeply into itself for fear of what it 

may find. 

In a previous article | have spoken 

of Eisenhower Art (or IKE ART) and 

the tasteful vacuities of the fifties, 

and in the SPACES show we have 

what may be a perfect example of 

NIX ART or Nixon Art, the drab 

evasions of the seventies. Let us be 

thankful that it does not represent 

the whole, or even a significant part, 

of today’s real culture. 

The all-white room and the 

all-black room are the real 

giveaways—they are the twin cliches 

of the so-called “modern” style. The 

all-white rooms and all-white walls of 

the “Modern” were at one time 

considered the pinnacle of taste and 

exuded high cultural ecstasy to those 

who walked among them—today they 

seem merely drab and unimaginative. 

And the black room is even more 

revealing—if the uptown art world 

has a single esthetic slogan nowadays, 

it is “Put It In A Black Plexiglass 

Box.” It is perhaps the ruling cliche, 

and an artist who makes almost 

(Continued on Page 17) 



I tell her daddy’s plane fell down out of the sky 

wife of missing US Air Force pilot 
on CBS-TV, Xmas 1969 

And what was daddy doing there, mommy? 

Burning little children like you, dear 
in the arms, legs, eyes, mouth, body & cunt, dear... 
Burning them to death. 

Now go out and play, dear. 

Tuli Kupferberg 



This is an end of the year column... 

originally was one of those “10...” 

best, worst, etc., numbers, bit is 

now, after searching for 10 of 

anything and failing, now is an end of - 

the year column, period... full of 

thoughts and hotcha criticisms and 

pithy cocktail conversation poop and 

some pithy stuff which is for more 

than parties hopefully... it 

symbolizes the change into 1970 a 

year of great delight and, even latent 

player, The Velvet Underground is 

memorable. How many groups have 

taken us as individuals to so many 

places as have the Velvets with their 

tough-as-trembling birch leaves-way 

of going right through all society’s 

foibles, heroin, jesus, the discreet talk 

of soldiers, the impossibility of both 

our bodies and our minds . . . and the 

line, “What do you think I'd see, if | 

could walk-away from.. me?” a 

and potential as it is at the writing of | Whole way-of-life on every record, 
this, a year full of plenipotentiary that line's from the 3rd album, which 

is so scratched up | have played it so _ goodness. Yippie skippie. 
much and still has more magic than An observation: people over a 

certain age, because of their . 

‘environment conditioning, tend to 

' have certain built-in responses and F 

attitudes. When they seek to go |“ 

somewhere else, they generally pitfall 

into trying to get back in order to }20d Tony Williams is the best 

complete their (life) cycles. People | drummer | have ever heard whatever 

under etc., if they are together, are | that means; it means that when he is 
trying to get @ way or away, and they playing with McLaughlin and: Young, 

might go back for a- while but only | there is no other music, no other 

because it is convenient not because |4'UMMer, organist, guitarist in 
it is the only direction they conceive | Vision... the music of the Lifetime 
of, etc. (The etc, is really because it is people fills you up and goes out the 
bad grammar to end with a top of your head. You wanna call it 

preposition)... What is back jazz or some other zippeededo name, 

anyway. Like Tristam Shandy’s bear, | YoU oan, but if you don’t like jazz, 

what is back ...? Do you remember 
December 25th 1968 and do you 

remember where, who you, when 

you were. . Can you recall the 

experiences of January 3rd, 1969... 
do you want to. (oh well). 

In no particular order, intensity® 

or other categorization, but mainly 

"because they are on the record 

ToS or the moon of a baby’s 

Tony Williams 

album jazz... if you don’t like 

avant-garde music, then don’t call it 

that either. Listen to “’Vashkar” by 

anything but a song cycle (yeah yeah 
thanks VDP) . . . Live, the Lifetime is 

|Santana,. Canned Heat, Smith, Crow, 

4Vanilla. Fudge, ‘Grateful ‘Dead, 

Butterfield . Blues Band, B.B. King, 

-| Hugh Masakela, Tony Joe White, Biff 

Rose, the Amboy Dukes, the Turtles, 

Motherlode, The ‘Band, Johnny 

Winter, Cold Blood and ‘Sweetwater. 

JAIL you dudes performed at the 

LATIMER 

BY D. A. 

often you 

‘re going 

And what do you get for it? Rock 

people never have any money. Once 

ina while a groupie chick comes back 

to the dressing room and gives you 

head, and an hour fater you've 

forgotten her face. Great fun there. 

23 hairs from the tailof the sleeping 

ime makes music the essential | 

and ultimate: communication form 

then don’t try calling the Emergency! - 

Carla Bley and then call this Lifetime 

so fine, so good, and the words are 

lost because they are. now on the 

Let this be a short eas note 

_ {to the managers and performers tei, 

THILM 
' play for a fong time, and will scratch record player... oh yeah: Amazon 

waterfall deadly nightshade off into 

the purple of twilight patent leather 

blacks and blues little girl's sunday 

heaththrobs. 

there are always words. Get hold . 

of The Lifetime while we're all here. 

(Although they will no doubt last 
longer than Blind faith). And 
Pharoah Sander’s Tauhid which plays 
equally well at either 33 or 16. The 

slower way makes you think of 
legirons clanking, tall proud slaves, 

and at 33 they and you are liberated 

from the doubts of bondage, free to | 

be on the same groove—that’s where 4 

the expression comes’from, ‘groovy,’ : 
*| or ‘in the groove” ‘isn’t that nice? .. 

The Stooges. The Stooges, ‘it: was 

said, was the experience of 1969 even 

unto epitomization, and some 
claimed to see a posteriori signs of 

especially ‘Midnight “Rambler” 

(thanks Bobby) and everyone hoped 
they saw signs of Iggy, some nights 

and days in their life. For variation, 

Stooge Hall is a great one to try; if 

sensuality is a form of death, 

removing us from our individual 

discontinuities, then Iggy fulfills Jim | 

Morrison’s fantasy of unreasonable 

terror.... and 200] will soon be 

recognized as the first of a new kind 

of movie, new film, because finally 

‘someone will begin to try to make 
something as profound, beautiful:and 

exquisite, But as Stanley Kubrick] 
‘says, “The surface of film has hardly 
been scratched” and someone can 

. The manager gets all the bread anda 

big name in the industry, where it 

' counts, and also he gets all the fun of 

shuttling you poor wretched bastards 

: around to gigs like the Miami. Rock 

| Festival in Hollywood, Florida... 
Fuck that, man. None of you 

dudes reads newspapers, so | am 

going ‘to fill you in on what went 

down in Hollywood. Not many 

people there, right? A real loser, hey? 

‘Well, that was because the pigs were 

- checking ‘out everybody that came 

| through: the gates for dope. You had 

to go through the gates, it was that 

kind of festival, all the groovy 
psychedelic ads in underground 

papers across the country had 

warned, ‘Don’t Come Down Without 

A Ticket’. This itself kept a lot of 

kids from showing up, but then when 

it came out in the newspapers that 

the’ Hollywood town council had 

passed an unconstitutional 

stop-and-frisk law special for the 

occasion, well, you wére lucky to sell 

ten thousand tickets oh that gig. 

The nolice chief .of Hollywood 
town came on the national news to 

the surface; - Stanley has already 

embroidered, emblazoned and etched 

his comments. Godard gave us more 

frustration for us to vent in action by 

making it real... Putney Swope, 

More, Invocation of My Demon 

Brother by Kenneth Anger (where 

are you, incredible filmmaker, both 

- inside and topographically?), 

Lions Love all of atin Belson's 

work and Momentum is this year's, 

these were favorites and deserve to 

-time for all different 

‘reasons. Main that they were and 

are beautiful and their beauty and 

my vision made it together, isn’t that 

the proper image? Also the sequences 

- invan otherwise dreadful, almost but 
never good enough to make it parody : 

- called Helga (the story of a chickie's 
sex education, nim nam) meinty a 

piece of junk .. . the sequences of an 

electron microscope’s film of an 

actual sperm mating with an actual 

egg to form ZYGOTE!, and then, in 

stop-time action, we watch the 

woman's hips grow wider to take on 

the enlarging fetus... and later the 

actual in color childbirth, purple 

blood gushing from a naked 

thumping vulva, thunk-whoosh 

*thunk-whoosh while hearts failed all 

around me and so did stomach 

sphincters (oh you get-back people, 
.!). the movie in 

. David 

how you failed. . 

Thomas Pynchon’ s head . 

Holzman‘ s Diary by Jim McBride and 

Kit Carson, a film which taught.me a 

announce that his department was 

trying to discourage all of ‘those type 

of young people’ from coming. You 

were lucky to get ten thousand. You 

shouldn't have got twenty. You 

fucking shouldn't have played there. 

On Sunday, Billy Graham showed 

up. Not the. ;who runs the 

Fillmores, the pig who saves souls for 

Jesus and President Nixon. And he 

came down and he said things like, 

‘Tune in, Turn on, and Drop Out for 

Jesus’. And this prompted a bit of, 

quiet laughter from the kids, but 

since there weren't so many of them, 

and most of them there had fallen 

asleep, there was no profanity. But it 

made lovely newspaper copy for Billy 

Graham, and it was a sin that you 

cocksuckers should have your names 

in the same story with that rat 

bastard pig: 

But you mothers woke up and got 

off the plane and went out to the 

amphitheatre and shot up and played 

there. | hope your managers lost a lot 

of money on that gig. For years now, 

they‘ve had you lining their pockets 

BY LITA ELISCU 

lot of good questions to ask and from 
which | learned much... a film 

never made from the novel Beautiful 

Losers, using computers (thanks Bob 

Downey) ... the crazed light show at 

the Museum of Natural History more 

of a natural prayer cycle than any 

other such wheel of fire/ice/dust that 
have seen (it was our Universe up 
there in the heavenly ceiling of the 

New Sistine-cum- Museum of Natural 

History, a First Perception for us all, 

and come to grips with your own last 

judgment whenever you no longer — 

. and to look forward for 

a moment, 2 films coming up: A- 

need life) . . 

Married Couple which — is” about 

exactly that, a couple whose marriage 

was ‘in crisis’ and got filmed. Some 
people will be very uncomfortable, 

some will be in agony, other persons 

will, just watch a life style different 

from their own... a movie which 

are you, cent filmmaker, both 

inside and topographically?), Lions 

Love all of Jordan Belson’s work and 

Momentum is this year’s, these were 
favorites and deserve to stand all- 

time for all different reasons. Mainly 

that they were and are beautiful and 

their beauty and my vision made it 

together, isn’t that the proper image? 

Also the sequences in an otherwise 

dreadful, almost but never good e- 

nough to make it parody called 

Helga (the story of a chickie's sex 
education, nim nam) mainly ps 

EDUCATION’ NIM NAM) 

(Continued on Page 19) 

“Vand the pockets of such as Bill 

Graham the Fillmore Philanthropist, 

not to mention the pig facist recording 

cartels. And lately a lot of people like - 

Joe Cocker have been coming up, 

doing their own impressions of Beatle 

tunes and Stones tunes and like that, 

and most of it has sounded an awful 

lot like the Andrews Sisters 

performing their rendition of 

‘Stardust’ for the millionth time. And 

| dig that the managers have got a lot 

of you people doing this too, even 

for the stuff you did originally 
yourself, But God damn. it, you 
shouldn‘ve have played Hollywood. 

So look, in the future you've got 

to start reading ‘the: ‘papers. 

you find out the night be 

1970 Shitcreek Festvenalen kids 

hitchhiking in from all over the 

country, that the governor has just 

called in the National Guard and 

twenty thousand empty boxcars 

down the local railroad line, than you 

got to back out of that gig. Otherwise 

some of us are going to feel very 

hurt. Okay? 

mainly ~ 

. for. page, bust. for bust, 

THE RETURN OF THE HIGH 

SCHOOL FREE PRESS : 

by RAY SCHULTZ 
Ba See ee ee 

In the fall of 1968, a group of 

immature and ignominous young 

bastards from the public high schools 

got together to publish a newspaper 

that would wreck the health of every 

teacher, cop and parent in the city of 

New York. Some of them were 

hard-line radicals, and members of 

the newly-formed High School 

Student Union. Others were pure 

creative types with no more than 
an—aesthetic interest in the project. 

'.. Most of them were plain old punks: 

troublemakers who were everything a 

responsible citizen might fear them 

to be. ; 

They were given technical 

support, right off the bat, by the 

now-deceased New. York Free Press, 

another underground rag of 

questionable taste. The Free Press ran 

on a fairly tight production schedule 

in those days; the office was 

immaculate, and the editor, Sam 
Edwards was a despot. The first thing 

he did when he heard the kids were 

coming was to assign a Camp 

Counselor to keep things in line, to 

wit, associate editor Peter Johnson. 

- Johnson was able-bodied and he 

“managed to hold the kids in tow—for 

the first few days. By Christmas, 

however, the Free Press office was a 

complete shambles, and the new 

paper, the High School Free Press, 

was well on its way to becoming one 

of the best underground papers, page. 

in the 

country. 

The first -issue included. 

_ first-person accounts of the riots i ‘in 

_ Chicago (Czechago); several persona 

testimonies ‘on E iq 

inequity of the school 

(Now we have a UNION-—UP- 

AGAINST THE WALL Bad. of Ed.); 
progress reports from schools in the 

city and the rest of the country (Shit 

Flies at " Seward); reprints, side by 

side of the lyrics of the Beatles’ 

_ “Revolution” and the Rolling Stones’ 

“Street Fighting Man,” and the 
~ cover—an underground classic—was a 

cut of a naked baby Black girl 

holding @ black flag of anarchy over 

be oe The H. S. Free Press is 

- Great stuff. 

Aare of the prose was a bit heavy, 

some of the layout more than a bit 
imbalanced. As more issues were 

printed, however, the quality 

improved and the response from 

students throughout the country was 

staggering. The papers had a cover 

price of five cents, but often as not 

they were given away free to anyone 

who wanted them. Ere too long, the 

paper was receiving letters: 

“Wow!l-you really did a beautiful 

job!—paper is great (i'm envious)—i'm 

editor at the liberated student 
newspaper at erasmus. hall 

h.s.—surrealistic review of the ‘times 

we were Satisfied to get out anything 

underground. in retrospect ican now 

see the paper was really fucked up. 

we'd like to keep it as an 

independent paper and yet could use 

help—perhaps you could give us a 

subscription to the free press? (only 

it would really have to be “free” —we 

have no bread...) if you’d like in 
exchange I‘If mail you 

copies—Nadine.” 

Nadine received the subscription. 

Black and Puerto Rican. students 

were invited to contribute to the 

paper, resulting in such letters as this: 

“1 just finished reading the second 

edition of HSFP and f was sure glad. 

(It’s about time.) | was really glad 

you did something for the Black 

people. Enclosed is something 

written by my friend Norris. Maybe 
you would like to publish it in the 

next issue. (By the way, it really 

teaches. many types—it seems that 

many people are interested in 

HSFP—had no trouble spreading 

it—people were begging me for a 

copy.) Maybe something like Norris 

wrote. would help turn on more white — 

people to the problem of being 

black—understand it better. Ken 
“Kobac. (Fd. Note: See page 6)." 

Other letters poured in from the rest 
of the country, asking for free 

subscriptions, offering to pay for 

subscriptions, recommending various 

revolutionary tactics, asking for 

advice on the issues of the day. The: 

print run jumped from 7,000 to 

40,000—support was widespread—the 

“adult’’ Free Press, for all. its 

hightone muckraking and artistic 

criticism, could not boast of such a 

dedicated and committed readership. 
Naturally, some of the more 

interested ‘readers’ 

and ‘several concerned sate 

arent: 

little bastards were kept under 

surveillance, to one degree or 

another, and at demonstrations were 

held and “‘checked-out,” for three 

hours -until things cooled down. 

During the Spring Offensive, the 

paper was denounced by then City 

Council President Frank O’Conner, 

cursed roundly on the Daily News 

editorial page, and listed by Mayor 

John Lindsay as one of the six 

leading factors contributing to the 

disturbances in the schools. (Ail of 

the factors he listed were people and 

organizations). Once, an entire school 

busload of copies was confiscated. 

All of this made good editorial 

meat for the paper. Every single 

comment or public action against the 

paper was printed—in roto. Reporter 

Fred Ferreti of the New York Times 

Magazine was mocked beautifully for 

a few misquotes ‘he had perpetrated 

(later his name was added to the 

masthead). When the school strike 

was finally ended (the FP staffers 

tended to take a pro-McCoy stand, 

but a tempored one: the main issue 

was hatred of the UFT), and an extra 

45 minutes was tagged on to each 

school day to make up for the lost 

of the paper. 

included the police, the High School 

2 lgpbiosar Association, the editors of 

the the New York Daily News and Daily = 

paren . Staffers: who tried to 

Se ‘distribute the paper in the schools 
were suspended. Others were actually. 

arrested for their folly. Ad? of the 

time, the paper ran a large headline 

on each page; FUCK YOUR 45 

MINUTES! The exploits of individual 

teachers were recalled with wicked 

glee. One particularly brutal account 

concerned the racism of a teacher at 

Franklin Lane High School in 

Brooklyn. It was one of the most 

profoundly malicious hatchet jobs | 

have ever seen. And by some devious 

means, the subversive little pricks had 

a knack for coming up with 

confidential reports and statements 

from the High School Principle’s — 

Association—and these were 

reprinted with due credit to the 

authors. 

The working methods of these: 

punks were, alas, somewhat less 

enlightening. They usually pulled 
into the office, around five in the 

evening, and began cursing, stamping, 

bickering and driving their various — 

ideas into something ‘Cogent and 
readible. Watching - them was 

somewhat akin to watching the Viet 

Cong being routed from a cave with 

napalm; it was not a “pleasant 
‘experience. For.all their talent, forall 

their drive, for all their hatred of the 
imperialistic, racist, warmongering, - 

‘profit- -making system, it took 

something really heavy to get them 

going. For one thing, they liked to 

sing: (to the tune of “That Old Time 

Religion”) 

Give me that old Bolshivism, 

that old Bolshivism, that old 

Bolshivism, 

It’s good enough for me—_- 

If it was good ‘enough for 

Lenin, 

(Continued on Pose 18) 
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INAUGURATION OF THE 
SWINGING SAD ReeME - 

by Al Hansen at. 

sky, funky he wering dirty 

clouds. Harsh biting.sleet, icy feet. 

Murderous cold! The trees were 

encased in ice. Claes Oldenburg 

wanted to know who the young old 

guy was. | thought the cat was an old 

young guy but Claes runs deep and 

he comes out of Europe and Chicago. 

and look what he’s done. The guy is 

clearly a giant in an art world full of 

midgets. So you pay attention when 

he muses, because there is always 

something in it. Roy Lichtenstein 

and Dolly said they didn't know who 

it was but the program said the 

Honorable John S. Palmer was in the 

Number one speaker slot. God it was 
cold! “Is that the John Palmer who 
used to come up to Andy's old 

factory?” with Tomothy Baum?” 

John Giorno and Ondine wanted to 

know. Taylor Mead said No it 

wasn't. 

to be crashing from something. A 

‘bully looking cop got up close to 

John and glowered. | guess John's 

is ‘is the leading edge of change and all *: 

‘the guys are fastening ‘their long hair 

back from the cold breezes. with 

‘rubber bands like the old 1700's. 

That Billy Budd Ahab thing the guys 

are doing with their hair. Maybe the 

Scene Look is shifting and the Red 

River trail boss look is giving away to 

an Ahab Billy Budd whaling semen 

(oops!) seamen! The three chicks 

who had come down from New 

Haven with Oldenburg were really 

taking a shine to John Chamberlain. 

“I really should be filming this!” John 
said, looking the cop dead in the eye. 

The cop moved off. 

; A’ murmer went through the 

crowd: 

here!” they murmered. Arrogant 

“head-down,. flanked by a flying © 

“wedge of turtle neck sweater pants 
— s Diocese of New York was well into 

“‘Lindsay’s here! Lindsay's 

suit oung | commissioners . . he was 

ye back. 

Taylor Mead hugged his portable 

radio with his bent antennae. ‘God, 

can you imagine having a baby by 

him?” Taylor moaned. Lindsay very 

much on top of things, keeping an 

eye out for Breslin, flashed a nod and 

a wink at Mickey Ruskin the art 

~— world’ resterateur of Kansas City 
~ fame. The Honorable John Palmer 

~ Commissioner of Public Events was 
well into the introduction. Two 
scurvy, piratical looking Soho area 

artists, were wearing buttons that 

said, “ART IS LOFTY.” A police 

general (what else is two shoulder 

stars outside an S&M bar?) briefed a 

squad of TPF’s to take the East 

Flank by Foley Square and keep an 
agi 

eye out for, Breslin. “If the bum trys: 
to sneak through inan ambuanca: i 

them, up to the Circle ‘Line Pier con 

cap. A cop 

them wae tit you: — 

John Chamberlain ‘seemed — 

‘Big deal. Lindsay ‘Decker and Tom 

“Rauschenburg!" the driver barked. 

A Police Captain bawled, “Let ‘em 

t’roo!”’ As it wheeled in a cigar butt 

came out the back window and 

bounced off a rookie cops chest. 

The All City High Schoo! Chorus 

sang and you got to give them credit 

in all that cold. Ultraviolet was in a 

buckskin jacket thing like Timothy _ 

Leary’s and never looked lovelier or 

more voluptuous. “Watcha got in the 
bag?” | rapped at her. She opened 

the big Vuitton number and pulled 

_ out a handful of hundred dollar bills. 

She always tops me. On top of that - 

Merv Griffin was with her and he cut 

_me dead. After the nice happening | 

did on his T-V show with Alison 

Knowles and that Jack Carter tried to. 
paint with a brush on my ‘girlfriend oe 

Valerie‘s belly button? He snubs me! 

Blackwell were putting Art Is Lofty 

_ Buttons on all the office girl’s coat 

had the cop uptight. Fashion : lapels. Most of them giggled when 

they put a hand inside the girl's coats. 

to cup their titties so the pin from: 

: the button wouldn’t stick them. — 

"Those are thoughtful guys,” John 
Giorno said. John Chamberlain 
muttered “They're just feeling the 

girls teats.” “‘No, no, no. Its a 

political statement, Taylor insisted. 

The All High School Chorus sang 

another song. Lil Picard was telling 

Lil Brody that in Berlin in 1931 

something or other was done first 

and she saw it and knew the guy who 

did it. Claudia Dreifuss and Flo 

Kennedy were on a lower step of 

City Hall right in the big doings with 

Norman Mailer who had omnisciently 

come out of City Hall itself. Secret 

Deals? Trust Claudia to find out. 
The Right Reverend W.B. 

Donegan, Bishop of the Episcopal 

ocation Rap. A crew 

chinned N.Y. Telephone Company 

bully in steel rimmed glasses and 

forearm tatoos sat in the cab of his 

telephone company truck reading the 

Christmas issue of KISS. Vincent 

Titus in a white football helmet that 

said WEATHERMEN across. the 
front, sidled over to the truck. The 

cats truck was plastered with 

American flag stickers. America first 

‘stickers, Join the Conservative Party 
stickers. A big metal sign fastened to 

~ the front bumper said: “IF YOUR 

HEART ISN'T IN AMERICA—GET 

YOUR ASS OUT!” Titus sidled up to 

the truck and tapped~ his fists 

together a couple of times like a 

prizefighter about to got in the ring. 

The fascist phone guy is looking 

balefully out at Titus who ‘slapels are 

covered with political left buttons, 

old and new. CNVA, SDS, Coalition 

and Moratorium buttons: . Dick 

4 began building with a ficoon 

dking chick. A reai great Wall St. 
(Continued on Page 20) 
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IN A DARING NEW BREAK- 
THROUGH, SHE FOUNDED 
TOPLESS DRUMMING. 

SHE STARTED AS 
: A BUDDING TOPLESS 
; CELLIST. THEN, WITH A BOLD HAND ON ~~ 

EACH TIDDIE, SHE CREATED a" 
A MAJOR AVANT GARDE . 
MUSICAL REVOLUTION. 
SHE WAS wN 
PROCLAIMED: ay 

YOU NAME IT TITSLAPPER COULD DO 17. MAKING HER i2rn, 
; este yA LY vl Vill Ihe 

= Bite SELLER — 
Hip ti ny eos 

ae aN <4 ! 

TITSLAPPER BECAME 
PLAGUED BY A BUNCH OF 

" PHONY IMITATORS !1 

eg Ree EE 
Lo Vi Lest P EO _9 Gish? 

SHE FORMED AN ALL | ee 
GIRL. ORCHESTRA. ( \ 

rad He: MP AND EVEN 
THOUGH THESE 
‘BITCHES COULDNT 
SLAP THEIR 
TITS. AS . 
WELL, THEY = ae 
MADE DIRTY 
REMARKS ABOUT 
TITSLAPPER 
BEHIND HER 
BACK (WOULDN'T 
YA KNOW !T). 

BUT SOON TITSLAPPER 

LEFT ALL THESE DUMB 

apes FAR BER ‘CAUSE 

MOTHERS 

; IN A CONSUMMATE FEAT OF BRAVURA. ARTISTRY TITSLAPPER EMERGED AS 

hey OF THE TRANSCENDENTAL SHAPERS OF WESTERN CIVILIZATION, ‘CAUSE 

NOW TITSLAPPER 
"SLAPPED PER LS ? 
, WITHOUT USING oo 
HER HANDS 11! | ae 

wee ®. roe eed 

NEXT 
WEEK: 

BRING YOUR 
RAINCOATS 

"KIDS ‘CAUSE 
ITS GONNA 

BE: 

“PRICK- 
SLAPPER™ 
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NEWSSPEAK 
-- (Continued from Page 7) 

better... and D.C. ain't. Ashtabula. 

Perhaps.... but | didn’t know, ‘it 

was all news to mé what the book 

said, the little orange book. 

Paging through the whole of the 

175 questions about the United 

States government was a heartening 

experience. | noticed that most of 

the questions were about proceedure, 

protocol, and the mechanics of 

government; they had little to do 

with the philosophy behind why such 

a government existed. Maybe none 

was needed, maybe a government 

only exists by the force of the 

thetoric in which it can clothe itself. 

The mantle of authority thrust on 

the shoulders of the legislators is 

ermine, symbolizing the power of the 

State, but more likely the 

munificence of the office holders. So 

it goes. 

“Our American Government” will ' 

never make the best seller list : 

(they're giving it away for the. 

asking). Unfortunately, very few 

people will read it because it comes 

from the government printing office — 

House of. through the 

Representatives. It should be read by 

every radical in the country. More 

can be learned about the United 

States Government than all the 

gassings of civilians in 

demonstrations, all the massacres, 

police actions, and poverty wars. The 

only way .one can realize the 

government mentality is to read what 

it says about itself, and how it 

defines and qualifies what it says. 

Reading this informative little 

booklet gives a. macabre insight into 

the way our world can-end... ina 

jumble of officialeze jargon and 

double entendres. (For another 

example of a well-meaning document 

sans booklet there's always Stalin's 

edition of the Soviet Constitution of 

1937.) 

The implications of the booklet 

are staggering. What matters in affairs 

of state is not what is done (very 

little is done anyway according to a 

recent Times front-page story which 

denounced federal poverty programs 

as meaningless and badly organized). 

No, actions do not a government 

make. The most important thing a 

government does, is to set the stage 

for democratic power. It doesn’t 

matter what is done as much as the 

way in which something is done. The 

business of government becomes the 

business of entertainment and public 

relations... show biz. (Anyone 

considered lobbyists who spend their 

time wining and dining prospective 

senators and congressman as base 

public relations men, or just simple 

press agents? Next time you're down 

in D.C. check! out your friendly 

lobbyist, not your congressman, and 

chances are you'll find both at the 

same whorehouse). Everyone knows 

that the President of the United 

States uses the news media as public 

relations, Cut to take 69°’ “Take this 

here, son, while I’m standing with 

this colored fella, bring the picture 

back to me and then we'll caption 

it... or, if we leak the story that 

Spiro got busted in Flagstaff, Arizona 

for peyote, maybe we'll be able to 

keep the war going and get those 

~ dope fiends on our side”... So it 

goes. 

Nowhere in this little pamphelt is 

there any exigesis of the 

. Constitution. Nowhere can one find a 

philosophical discussion of 

, Constitutional issues. Everything is 

| defined by the thing it defines, the 

Constitution by constitutional 

language. Most of the questions are 

taken up in learning the mechanics of ' 

Congress or the Senate. For that 

alone, Citizen Everyman (sans 

Street-issue culottes) could get 

annoyed. That such a cumbersome 

set of regulations and proceedures 

could even hope to run a country the 

size of the United States boggles the 

imagination and incidentally the 

swift function of governing. That the 

men entrusted to such power as they 

have (neatly and quite sweetly 

defined in the Articles of 

Confederation) have to act on such 

paltry philosophical basis as denoted, 

presumably in this book is a 

wonder ... a wonder that they don’t 

choke in their own red tape. 

Power to the people? Nowhere in 

this booklet is either “people” or 

“nower’’ defined (just like the 

Radical Ultra Left), or even 

mentioned, If one happened on this 

booklet from another country, 

laughter would erupt. That such a 

country could be run by such 

antiquated rules which make no 

allowance for technical problems, 

progress, or even electricity... Not 

only is behavior ritualized, but the 

newspeak of the ritual is taken to 

have meaning!! There’s always the 

little red book, pink book, yellow 

book, always Kropotkin, Bill 

Heywood, Rosa Luxembourg and a 

host of other radicals to follow. But 

OUR AMERICAN GOVERNMENT 

What Is It? (an ungainly child who is 

just learning to use its hands and 

head) How does it Function? (by the 

grace of god and a little help from its 

friends). If radicals want to get food 

for thought, they can send for House 

Document No. 530 from the 89th 

Congress, 2nd Session), costs a few 

cents but crystalizes the Conspiracy 

and the Panthers grievances... right 

Mom, it condemns its own 

inefficiency with its own language. 

BE(ATLE) 
(Continued from Page 7) 

somewhat subtle, but his music glides 

you down into real and dark 

ambiguities of experience (like the 

Beatles of “Norwegian Wood” or the 

Stones of just about everything they 

do). Young draws on folk and 

country, the way Jagger and Richard 

draw on blues and pure rock and roll, 

each then putting the music through 

his own head until he has refined and 

created something absolutely . 

inimitable. 

Young and his moonlight group 

Crazy Horse hold one of the promises 

for the early part of the next decade. 

So, perhaps, if it comes to fruition, 

does a group which Boz Scaggs (he 

released a very enjoyable if not 

violently distinguished album called 

“Boz Scaggs”, produced by Rolling 

Stone editor Jann Wenner) is putting 

together with pieces of the Sir 

Douglas Quintet, a Texas honky 

blues group of mind-blowing grass 

root reality that pinwheeled out of 

existence in San Francisco. | really 

like the chemistry of that, sure hope 

it works out. 

And another year has gone by, but 

we have yet to deal with the super 

fantastic all-time greatest skeleton in 

the closet of rock—why one of the 

most beautiful, richest and 

mysterious albums ever done, Van 

Dyke Parks “Song Cycle’ was a 

$38,000 loss for Warner Brothers 

records. But that’s something worth 

getting into all by itself. 'f you don’t 

know it and would like to start things 

off with a difficult but potentially 

incredibly satisfying musical trip, do 

“Song Cycle”. It may help to be very 

stoned on something sweet, and it 

may take sevaral good hard listens, | 

hated it the first several times, and 

thought the friend who turned me on 

to it had freaked completely. He had, 

of course, but sometimes its not on 

the surface. May old acquaintance be 

revived. Come down off those 

methadrine horses into the lazy 

meadows of timeless beautiful things. 

Take 2. 

Charity is unacceptable. At a time 

when both financial and political 

means are available for a valid, 

continuing, dignified alternative to 

poverty (social injustice), to promote 

a system of charity rather than 

insisting on real changes is copping 

out. (“Alice in Wonderland” may still 

be the ultimate political allegory. 

When voicing his. objections to 

publicly supported and available 

birth control, the Archbishop of 

Washington, D.C. said, “Why that 

would kill off the poor. It’s 

genocide!’’ Certainly a worthy 

successor to the congressional remark 

objecting to the proposed $1,000 per 

person income tax deduction, “Why, 

it would give people with large 

families a tax advantage.” And Alice 

picked up her flamingo and knocked 

the hand grenade (disguised as a 

crocket ball) right up the steps of the 

injustice Department.) 

But, unfortunately, although 

change is now and things that seem 

‘aiid are not, there are still a lot of 

people suffering poverty as a 

consequence to the injustices of our 

social structure. It was a fine gesture, 

Kenny Rankin, to do a show at the 

Electric Curcus (the Sunday before 

Christmas) admission being a gift for 

a child. Deftly coordinated 

beforehand through Inspector Fink 

and distributed through the auspices 

of the 9th precinct, another 

distinguished effort (in the vein of 

the Fillmore/Fuzz football games) to 

let the blue meanies know that freaks 

are fine people, baby lovers not baby 

eaters. After all, we've been officially 

endorsed by evangelist Billy Graham 

(at the Miami Festival)—’’! love these 

kids”—who smilingly listened as a 

happy long hair told him he was 

praying for “good weed’. (Jesus, 

that’s just all right with me.) 

The Electric Circus gig was also 

deftly coordinated by Rankin and 

Mercury records to coincide with the 

release of his second album 

“Family”. The cover features two 

fantastic photographs by Richard 

Avedon (the “lead” photographer 

who did those four beautiful 

acid-photography Beatles portraits) 

the front one especially showing a 

naked (but modest) Rankin with his 

two naked (and equally modest) 

beautiful daughters. Musically the 

album has no relation to its title, but 

is a collection of some fine songs 

including the most tragic rock song 

ever written, Stephen Stills’ “Four 

Days Gone” (heard in the original on 

the Springfield's ‘‘Last Time 

Around”), “Dock of the Bay” and 

‘While My Guitar Gently Weeps”. 

Hope this will be taken in the 

friendly spirit in which it is said, but, 

after meeting him, | think the album 

is vastly over-produced and 

over-slick. Little of his dense New 

York personality and humor comes 

through, which is a real loss. He was 

raised ‘uptown’, lived on the roofs, 

and was bannished from Johnny 

Carson's show, where he appeared 

several times, after he told an 

interviewer about his childhood as.far 

from. affluent New. Yorker and 

mentioned (horror of horrors) that 

some of his friends were junkies. (So, 

if you're interested in making it with 

Carson don’t tell anybody about 

your friends.) The only original song 

on the album he wrote with his wife, 

Yvonne, “Soft Guitar” which is 

simply that. He does play the guitar 

very well, and described a jam with 

Jimi Hendrix at Hendrix's upstate 

home, just the two of them, Hendrix 

playing an accoustic steel string 

guitar. He was tripping, said it went 

fantastically well, and the night 

ended with a mystical experience on 

a hillside of virgin woods as the sun 

came up in a halo of trumpets. ‘ 

reached out and touched the sky.” 

Ingenuous interviewer: ‘Why 

don't you do an album called 

“Trumpets”? 

Wise pop star: Why don't | do one 

called “Sugar Bags”? 

Kenny Rankin’s next album will 

probably be called ‘Sugar Bags”, and 

if you think about his boyhood 

friends... yeah. 

Take all. 

Child of the ‘50’s though it was, 

when the ‘50s ended rock had too, 

almost. Ray Charles and a couple of 

others kept the coals glowing in the 

early ‘60s until the energies of the 

folk movement, Dylan, Beatles, 

Stones, Airplane et al. made it the 

most significant cultural and 

revolutionary force of the decade. 

The ‘60s are really the decade of 

Rock, and inspite of the somewhat 

freaked vibrations of the last couple 

of weeks, Woodstock and Altamont 

(Stones free concert) are the evident 

manifestations of rock’s universal 

strengths. 

The Museum of Modern Art (far 

from a revolutionary or even 

“modern” institution but interesting 

to watch as a reflection of the 

established powers) chose 11 films as 

the trend setters of the ‘60s. Only 

three are American movies, 

“Psycho”, Warhol’s “The Chelsea 

Girls’ and... ready... “Easy 

Rider’’. In announcing the choices 

the following clarification was made: 

“Some of the films—particularly 

‘Easy Rider’—point to where it. is 

going from now on."’ Very 

interesting. ‘Easy Rider’ could not 

have ever come to be without rock. 

Apart from the incredibly heavy 

contribution which already 

composed and together songs made 

as a sound track (most of the time 

their lyrics were as significant as the 

dialogue) the whole film was 

saturated with the strength and 

feeling of rock. Richard Goldstein 

said {in the New York Times), talking 

about the essential simplicity of 

rock: ‘‘Why the Beatles would 

sacrifice 46 of their 48 channels to 

recapture it. And Dylan had to cut 

his hair and ‘throw it all away’ to 

seem naive again.” He also felt that 

the same essential simplicity was part 

of the movie: ‘That's why ‘Easy 

Rider’ comes so close to capturing 

the feel of rock on film and that’s 

why the score (which is simply a 

dozen very good songs) seems so 

natural. It’s almost like hearing music 

ina car.” 

So, rock and roll, not only a 

champion in your own right (or 

“write” as Mr. Lennon would say) 

you are also a basic force in a 

completely different art form. Looks 

like you're “here to stay” for lots of 

reasons. Happy New Year. 



BALLS 
(Continued from Page 10) 

anything will be told that it would 

look better in black plexiglass or ina 

black plexiglass box. Here again we 

see the social and cultural 

evasions—the gallery owner who 

recommends black plexiglass, or the 

collector who prefers it, is doing 

more than showing that he has 

overcome his repugnance to plastic as 

a material. He is also showing his 

preference for a material in which he 

can see his reflection, but only ina 

vague and flattering way, not his true 

reflection at all. So all-pervasive is the 

black plexiglass syndrome that even 

artists who consider themselves 

revolutionaries have been trapped in 

it and have begun to believe it is good 

because it is the only way they have 

been able to sell their works. 

Once again there are those who 

will defend all of this, be it minimal, 

conceptual, or black plastic, but then 

there were also plenty of people to 

praise the Emperor's New Clothes. 

Today there is a new fashion—one no 

longer praises the Emperor's clothes 

but shows how hip one is by praising 

his nudity. This would all be very 

fine except for one problem: the 

Emperor doesn’t have any balls 

either. 

The real scandal is that there are 

far better artists around than the 

ones Jennifer Licht has included in 

this show, artists whose work can set 

the mind afire and light up the walls 

and streets and clouds of this city 

with new brilliance and turn the 

interior of our. homes and minds into 

blazing citadels of alertness and 

self-knowledge. It ought to have been 

Miss Licht’s first obligation to find 

out who these artists are, but she 

chose to rely on in-group established 

names instead. Symptomatic is the 

appointment of Claude Picasso as 

photographer in residence and the 

special press release devoted to 

him—Mr. Picasso is no more or less 

»BEATLE= 
WHAT'S UP? 

GEE ,KEELER-DO You THINK 

SARGE MIGHT HAVE COPPED 

competent than any number of other 

photographers and was probably 

chosen because of his father’s name. 

Even more scandalous is the 

undemocratic turn art has taken in its 

technical and environmental 

orientation—the fact is that few 

artists can afford to work in the new 

media because of the great expenses 

involved. There are any number of 

ideas going around, but the main 

places to go for support, the 

‘‘Modern’’ and E.A.T., are 

unsympathetic except to big names 

and the well-connected, and the 

Howard Wise Gallery, which is one of 

the few places that does encourage 

experimentation, is not set up to 

handle the growing crush. 

But the greatest scandal of all 

remains the Modern’s” handling of 

the My Lai massacre poster, a scandal 

which threatens to make last year's 

troubles over Bates Lowry look 

tranquil by comparison. The great 

majority of the museum's executive 

staff had agreed to join the Art 

Workers Coalition in sponsoring this 

poster when a single negative word 

from a single trustee set the entire 

staff aquiver with fear. 

In the meantime the Coalition has 

brought out the poster by 

itself—everyone from the printer to 

the suppliers of the paper to Life 

Magazine (which provided the color 

separation) donated their work free 

of charge. Only the museum held 

back. Now there are reports of 

growing dissatisfaction among the 

younger members of the museum 

staff. And it may yet be that one or 

more of the executive staff will show 

some courage, though this looks 

doubtful at present. 

Copies of the poster are being 

distributed through many channels 

(free of charge) and are available at 

729 Broadway, corner of Waverly 

Place, second floor. And meetings of 

the Art Workers Coalition, which are 

open to all, continue to be held at 

the same address every Monday 

evening at eight o'clock. 

IF YOu BOOSTEDMY 
EVO, MAN,NLL..- 

LETTERS 
(Continued from Page 5) 

with only about thirty armed men. 

Now a few. years ago J. Edgar fired 

one of his stalwart men for being a 

bit too manly. The rascally fellow 

had a girl friend stay overnight with 

him, and that’s (gasp!) immoral. 

Now, as everyone knows, J. Edgar 

never married. The logical conclusion 

must be that J. Edgar must be a 

76-year-old virgin, which makes him 

and the Pope members of a very 

exclusive club. 

_ The Russians launched the first 

satellite on Oct. 4, 1967. WKCR, 

which is the radio station at 

Columbia, was the first station in the 

USA to broadcast the thing's beep. 

The next morning a couple of 

fbi-men came by and casually showed 

their credentials and took the tape. it 

has never been returned, replaced, or 

paid for. That sounds like the fbi are 

a pack of thieves. But at least they 

are virgins. 

Tom Hamilton 

Flushing 

ED—Maybe those beeps were Morse 

:code for dirty words, and that vio- 

lated FCC regulations. 

Printer Seeks Employ 

Dear EVO— 

\'m writing this letter in the hopes 

that you or someone you know needs 

a movement printer. | worked for the 

Southern Conference Fund for three 

months. | did most of my work in 

the darkroom and leaning over the 

light table, but | helped run the 

offset press, too. I’m not 

mechanically inclined, but I’m a hard 

worker when it’s for the movement. | 

enjoy printing, and | don’t need 

much money. 

Some details: !’m 19, and female. 

I've had one year .of college, at 

Florida PresSyterian College. | quit 

SCEF because they fired their four 

best organizers, leaving them with 

twenty full time fund raisers, and 

three full time organizers. Since then 

AWK 1G AT, KEROX — 
COUGH VPM Ew, 

OR| TOTAL YRSY 

\'ve been travelling around the South, 

and now I'd like to go to the East for 

a while. 

tf you or anyone else is interested, 

please let me know as soon as 

possible at 7308 Glades Avenue, St. 

Louis, Missouri, 63117. 

In the struggle, 

Pam Klein 

ED—At the present time, this publi- 

cation could only use a 19-year-old 

girl printer for decorative purposes, 

but we'll spread this around, and 

when you get here, give us a call 

straightaway. 

GOD BLESS US ALL 

Bob Dylan 

105 Second Avenue 

New York 10003 

Dear Bob, 

I've never come into personal 

contact with you, but | just met a 

brother named Paul here in Reno. He 

turned me on to your address, and | 

thought I'd write to you. - 

| am not very familiar with the 

“orogram” you and John and “Alex” 

have, but my interest is pretty keen. 

\'ve looked for the clues, and I've 

found just a few. What |! really need 

is a push, | guess. 

Right now, I’m in jail, but that 

will only be until 1973. These John 

Birchers don’t like my brand, t guess. 

Anyhow, !’m only me and if | 

tried to get abstract or heavy, it 

would probably only confuse both of 

us. But peace is in my mind tonight. 

Jesus was born tomorrow. | have no 

desire to protest the war, or any war. 

War and anger is merely ignorance. 

| just thought I’d say to you that | 

am proud to be associated with you 

in the search for universal peace. 

“You can have your cake and eat it 

too.” If you could, I'd like to hear 

from you. Maybe we can do one 

another some good. 

A Brother, 

Fred Evams 

Box 2915 

Reno, Nevada 

FUCKIN 
SCREW DUDE SIRES CRASHES — 
BuT NO GODDAMN E4VOLZ 

17 
Dear EVO Readers: 

lf your memory serves you well 

you‘ remember I'm the one who 

wrote a series of articles interpreting 

the poetry of Lennon-McCartney, 

Jim Morrison and Dylan. Well it’s like 

some of those articles have been 

stoned prophetic. First of all in my 

article about Dylan’s JOHN WESLEY 

HARDING | predicted that his next 
L.P. would contain simple poetry 

ostensibly on the level of the 

moon-spoon-June shit cranked out 

by tin pan alley. Dig NASHVILLE 

SKYLINE. Then in an article about 

THE BEATLES TWO ALBUM SET | 

said that the Beatles put old timey 

songs on their albums in a “sort of 

last ditch effort to get old people . 

hip’. | said that the song LETS ALL 

GET UP AND DANCE TO A SONG 

THAT WAS A HIP BEFORE YOUR 

MOTHER WAS BORN expressed this 

idea. In an interview in Melody 

Maker Lennon was quoted as 

saying—“The Beatles can go on 

appealing to a wide audience as long 

as they make albums... which have 

nice little folk songs for the grannies 

to dig”. Also | said George Harrison 

was the most radical of the four and 

in an interview in Screw, Lennon said 

the same. Lennon has acknowledged 

the fact that | have gotten into his 

lyrics more than anyone else in GIVE 

PEACE A CHANCE. (the single) In 

this song they sing—“Let me tell you 

now everybody's talkin’ bout 

WEBERMAN*, evolution, 

masturbation etc. (it's revolution and 

not Weberman on the Plastic Ono 

Band version though). 

But this isn’t what I’m’writing to 

you about. | want to tell all EVO's 

readers that |‘m going to be playing 

my full collection of rare Dylan 

Tapes on WBAI-FM starting 1/10/70. 

The programme is called MUSIC 

FROM THE DYLAN ARCHIVES 

and will be rebroadcast on Jan. 14 at 

3 P.M. 

A.J. Weberman 

ED: —Wasn't it Weatherman? 

1sMO*%s GOV A/SS 

AT LA&ST-AOUSE 
WAS BEEN PI SCOVERED 

Fo, 

SUBSCAIBE 

Now! 
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If it was good enough for 

Lenin, 

If it was good enough for 

Lenin, 

It’s Good enough for 

me-Give me that old 

Bolshivism, etc. 

(Verses repeated with Trotsky, 

Stalin, Krushchev, Castro, Mao, Ho, 

others.) 

They also had several impressive 

chants: 

WE SHALL SUPPORT 

EVERYTHING THE ENEMY 

OPPOSES AND OPPOSE 

EVERYTHING THE ENEMY 

SUPPORTS, CHINZAI MAO! 

MAO! MAO! 

Ultimately, the ringleader Howie 

Swerdloff would cal! the meeting to 

order and work would begin. The 

writers would sit to typewriter and 

begin finishing off their stories. One 

of the girls, and sometimes the noble 

men themselves, would sit at the IBM 

typesetter and begin working on the 

copy that was ready. As the galleys 

came off, they would be pasted up 

on the dummies—ripped off, laid 

down again, argued over, and finally 

thrown in for good and all. After 

about two hours of sustained effort, 

it would be time for chowcall. 

“Someone would go down with the 

meagre collection of bread; he would 

return with a bizarre assortment of 

orange juice, chocolate milk, dark 

bread, cheese, tuna fish, cookies and 

cigarettes. All the remains were 

thrown on the floor of course. 

Work would continue into the 

night, long after the “adults’’ split. 

, There was a very speedy atmosphere 

about it all. Occasionally one 8f them 

would express a fear about the 

homefires. 

“| haven't been home for three 

days.” 

“Fuck it.” 

“Yeah, but they know | haven't 

been to school. And | was supposed 

to go home and get my Chanuka 

presents.” 

“Where did you get that new 

shirt?” 
“They gave that to me the other 

day. An advance.”’ 

“Fuck them, anyway. We have to 

get this out.” 

“Mark Rose, get to work.” 

“I'm tired, man. | haven't slept for 

days. I’m strung out, too.” 

“Well you gotta get your ass in 

gear. We don’t have much time left.” 

“All right, just give me a few 

minutes.” 

“Well hurry up. You’re the biggest 

fuckoff around here.” 

“Fuck you, man.” 

“Hey, don’t give me any shit.” 

“Fuck off.” 

“You fuck off!” 

“Listen you fucking prick, either 

you start working or get the fuck out 

of here! What the fuck do you think 

this is?” 

“Fuck off,”—and Mark Rose 

would doze off. 

Mark Rose was the most 

obnoxious of the lot. He was a short, 

wiry kid, some 15 years of age, and 

quite exceptionally talented. He 

designed the paper and for all his vast 

immaturity and vast inferiority of 

character, he did a supurb job. He 

was also given to composing such 

rhymes as this:” 

Eat me, beat me, anyway you 

treat me— 

As long as you suck me, it’s 

all right— 

He had terrifying physical 

courage. He had no inhibitions about 

attacking someone twice his size, 

myself for one. | was doing paste-up 

work on the legit Free Press one 

night when he popped over and 

demanded that 1 give him the 

glue-can | was using. 

“Fuck you, {’m using it.” 

“We bought that fucking glue! | 

want it back!” 

“Fuck off, punk.” 

| was standing at the work table. 

The little bastard punched me in the 

stomach. It didn’t hurt too bad. 

“Try and do that again,” | told 

him. 

He did it again. He was too small 

just to waste, so | contented myself 

with denting his head ever so lightly 

- with a Webster’s Complete and 

Unabridged Dictionary. \t didn’t 

daunt him, though. 

Work would continue, then slack 

off again—then they would resume 

their singing. 

On the first day of cancer, 

your nose will turn to rot 

La-la-la, la-la-la la-la-la-la-la 

On the second day of cancer 

your teeth will turn to pus, ete, 

They would stand up on the 
desks, and dance on the floors, and 

two of them would climb over the 

transom windows between offices, 

and sing te the crowd below—and the 

whole thing would be like some 

grotesque Hollywood-production 

number. One night, they were in a 

rousing chorus of “Get a Job,” and 

the sound carried for blacks. The 

lead baritone was Counselor Johnson 

himself. They shouted and sang and 

danced and roughhoused, and FP 

managing editor Jim Buckley (and . 

future co-publisher of Screw) was 

working on a story and asking them 

very politely to shut up for God's 

sake, but they didn’t hear him and he 

finally picked up a chair and threw it 
at the wall. It broke through the wall 

and was stuck and suspended in 

mid-air. The singing stopped. 

‘Will you please shut up? | have 

some work to do,” Buckley said 

quietly. ; 

“Sure, Jim.” 

The little creeps stole everything 

in sight. Edwards, for lack of a 

doorknob to his office, finally put a 

chain through the lock hole, then 

around through a hole in the wall, 

then he padlocked it. He put up 

‘several signs: “No High School Kids 

Allowed.” “High School Kids, Hands 

off.” it didn’t work. They finally 

broke out in somehow, and wrecked 

the place. 

By the time the Spring Offensive 

atrived in the schools, the New York 

Free Press. was dead, and the office 

was gone. Sordid. Wiped out. Looked 
like Hiroshima. The kids moved to 

other quarters. 
The Spring was the highpoint of 

the. HSFP history. True to the 

Mayor's paranoia, the paper was 

integral in most of the action that 

occurred on an intellectual level, if 

nothing else. Within a matter of 

weeks, however, school was over, 

Howie Swerdloff and a few others 

had graduated (right out of a gig on 

the paper, in fact: that’s the rule), 

and the High School Free Press was 

for all intents and purposes—dead. 

This unhappy state of affairs went 

on until just a few short weeks ago 

“when Issue 9 finally appeared. 

Published out of the Firehouse, a 

radical media commune on East 11th 

Street between B and € {the building 

actually is an abandoned fire house: 

The kids rented and renovated it), 

and typeset on the Guardian 

machines, the paper has all the 

terrible qualities it did last year. One 

of the best items in the new issue Is 

“The Troublemaker's Communique 

No. 3,” a'confidential report by the 

High School Principle’s Association 

on how students should be handled 

in confrontations. 

‘Some handy advice: 

Anticipate the mood of your 

student body, the demands of 

the militants. Determine your 

posture in advance, not in the 

shrill atmosphere of charge and 

counter-charge, The demands are 

predictable demands, and the 

predictable demands are subject 

to pre-planned responses. 

In any case, it’s a swinging paper, 

and it needs help, and you might 

send for a two-year subscription, 

$4.98 to HS Free Press, c/o 208 West 

85th Street, New York, N.Y. It'll 
keep your blood moving, ! guarantee 

it. 

"You dont have to love me, old boy... 

STARRING 

NORMAN WIDOM « 
SCREENPLAY AND DIRECTED BY PRODUCED BY 

an 

SALLY GEEsON 

juztletzhave fun!’ 

TONY TENSER- MENAHEM GOLAN - 1M COLOR: A NATIONAL SHOWMANSHIP RELEASE 

AMERICAN PREMIERE / cine malibu /cinema village 
WEDNESDAY (Jan. 14) 59th ST. & 274 AVE. 12'* ST. EAST OF 5'> AVE. 

Down Madison Ave 

“PUTNEY SWOPE” 
MANHATTAN QUEENS = NASSAU NEW JERSEY SUFFOLK |= WESTCHESTER ROCKLAND COUNTY 
Apollo Continental Bar Harbour Mall Art Cinema Cinema 45 
42 Street . Forest Hills Massapequa. Paramus Pt. Jefferson Hartsdale Spring Valley 
Art Earle Cinema —-Ormont Islip “Parkway UPSTATE 
Midtown Jackson Hts. Manhasset  £. Orange Islip Mt. Vernon NEW YORK 
99th Street BRONX Malverne — Lyric Hampton Arts Community 
BROOKLYN Ascot saan Asbury Park Westhampton Kingston 
Astor asoury Ronkonkoma OTATEN ISI ANT 

Elm Westbury Lake Ronkonkoma STATEN ISLAND 
Z 

New Springville 
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still has me remembering and mulling 

over its various tastes and 

sensabilities like so much bittersweet 

root. And End of the Road, the very 

first film made for me!!! no kidding. 

This film may be appreciated by lots 

of other people, but it was made for 

me. It took away my breath, it took 

me away with it to a strange new 

territory where cosmopsis and the 

Doctor reside, where the rose gardens 

grow in the toiletbow! and the act of 

living can sometime seem less 

important than being and nothing... 

and horses, teo. 

Ida-Eyed a play by Richard 

Foreman may have been the one 

most incredible theatre experience of 

the year, including Le Living... The 

Moke-Hater as performed by The 

Playhouse of the Ridculous directed 

by John Vaccaro... the single, 

Stone, by The Stones... 

Woodstock... 

A record called Environments 

from Syntonic Research; the side 

— No Question About It— 
The Spotin The EAST VILLAGE Is - 

MAJESTIC 
STORE 

tpstaive dad Downstairs 
St. Marks Pl.and 2: Ave. - 475 -1620 

Psychologically Ultimate Seashore 

being the best balling music ever, 

because the sea is a mother's 

heartbeat and uterus and lover and 

loved and the record can be played at 

any speed, so that it can last an 

hour—ample time for at least more 

than any record ever let you have 

before. More about the record: the 

other side is The Optimum Aviary, 

and bird sounds, from experience, 

need: little if any light, a sense of 

humor, plus company has to like 

birds. .. did you love the birds at the 

zoo? Otherwise, get Sounds of a 

uTropical Rain Forest — Cornell 

N (African Bird Songs is the ‘real title) 

ot Voices of Night (Frogs & Toads) 

also from Cornell University. No | am 

not kidding; frogs turn into princes, 

and faith, blind or awake, can be 

"6 

$4.35 
Az oz. 

Steak & Brew 
bi ALL THE BEER YOU CAN DRINK J4| 
ALL THE SALAD YOU CAN MAKE 
PLUS A BONELESS SIRLOIN STEAK}: 

ALL 
FoR 1G oz. 4 

_ CASUAL ‘DRESS? OF COURSE. 

Children under 12 half-price 

Steak & Brew 
55 Fifth Ave. at 12th St. 
400 East 57th 

2005 Broadway at 69th St. 
1890 Palmer Ave., Larchmont 

* In Fort Lee, N.J.,(2133 Le Moine Ave.) prices 

slightly lower & you may buy beer by the pitcher. 

FILMED ON FIRE ISLAN 

wonderful, not to mention that | like 

the sounds of frogs—have you ever 

heard the little green tree frogs who 

look like David Webb rare jewels er 

maybe the tears from Rapunzel’s face 

as they shine and glisten..? Then 

think about it. Them. The record. Or 

don't, of course, | think !’m getting 

caught in my own righteousness. 

Music is obviously going in new and 

perhaps different directions; when 

music comes out of the walls like 

humidity and dryness, then the music 

playing may be something like these 

environment records, or some of the 

new stuff Miles Davis has on tape, 

strange, floating sounds, all water and 

air, no violence or heartbeat, waiting 

for the beings to empathize and 

play the final instrument—their 

selves, ... 

$5.35 & 

St. 

| al eral 
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“What else: ed Zeppelin at the 

Wovid’s Fair Pavilion one hot night 

when cecaine wes in the ozoned 
atmosphere, for sure, and more stuff 

which | will remember too late, that’s 

how wars get started: someone 

remembers too tate what happened 

before. 

And to John Sinclair in his cell: 

Let us hope 1970 is your Spring. Oh 

yeah, Seth Allen in Furz, because his 

acting should be could be used asa 

show and watch and learn in various 

acting studios . . . and what happened 

in 1969 which didn’t happen in 

1968 ...? 1967 ...? 1847? well... 

1969 was.the year Dylan stopped 

telling us all our fantasies and began 

to sing about his own dreams .. . and 

Dick Nixon became president of the 

United States (well you understand 

that’s when he really got into gear, 

after planning for 3 months what to 

do if he didn’t get killed before the 

Inauguration) ... Do you remember 

who won the Kentucky Derby?... 

by now I'm babbling (Tricky Dicky, 

thoughts of, always makes me 

babble). It was the year Vogue not 

only featured bare breasts and bodies 

(which has been going Inner for a 

long time) but suggested that 

bare-breast would be the popular way 

to go horsebackriding in the 

foreseeable future.. assuming you 

have perfect breasts and a beautiful 

bay stallion to hold between your 

thighs... or maybe a motorcycle .. . 

and | was 22 yeers old during the 

year 1969, this time around... 

how's by you? 

WHERE NAMES SHOULD NEVER HURT YOU 

sticks&.stones 
A Film By STAN LoPRESTO / TOM O'KEEFE / MIRO BARTONIK 

IN COLOR 
AN X RATED FILM 

[OPENS MONDAY] ee aes 

GARRICK THEATRE 52 sieecker stre“ 



20 
the City Hall steps a maxi would flap 

open in the cold wind and Zap! A 

EROTIC 70°5 groovy pair of gams would be 

(Continued from Page 13) 

Broad. | rapped to her about Flo 

Kennedys ! Ching reading on the Viet 

Nam War problem. 

The Ox Caught on the Fence. The 

Ox can't go forward. The Ox can’t go 

back. Dig it. The Ox is caught on the 

fence! And that’s us or them or 

whatever. Then, the Honorable 

William C. Hecht began to administer 

the Oath of Office. “Who's he?” | 

asked the tycoon chick. “Hes the 

Justice of the Supreme Court of New 

York.” “THE JUSTICE? Or just a 

Justice?” The wind blew her four 

hundred dollar maxi coat open and | 

got a gander of legs that made me 

dizzy. Suede panties! Dig it, no more 

skirts at all! And fantastic legs that 

go up and down like young trees and 

these boots she was wearing. What 

legs! Whats happening to Wall St. and 

the world? Does the Gnome of 

Zurich know? Revolution 

everywhere! She gave me her card 

and moved in closer to get a better 

look at John Vliet Lindsey. 

A great little blonde chick was in 

the crowd. A chick motorcyclist. She 

was rapping with Harriet Golden who 

does these Moon Drawings... A red 

helmet and a black BMW. | got close 

up and the red helmet had these little 

Chiquita Banana stickers on each 

side. Her name was Sydney and she 

had biked up in this cold to see 

Lindsay inaugurated. Now and then 

amongst the pantheon of young turks 

and old fart trotters spread out across - 

““T LIKE IT 

revealed like erotic magic right in 

your eyeballs. Great! New Era! Here 

comes the Skin Seventies! After 

Mayor John’s rap the High School 

Chorus got going again. There was a 

whole passel of good !ooking chicky 

poo girl kids in that outfit. A big 

thubarb started over by the statue of 

Nathan Hale. It was Titus in his 

Weatherman helmet. The phone co. 

conservative started to roll his 

window up and Titus snatched his 

copy of KISS, spluttering about he 

thought he had a poem in this issue. 

“Wanna hear a poem?” he kept 

saying to girls going by. The phone 

co. bully got out and began wrestling 

with Titus for the paper. “Grab him, 

goddammit! Grab him!” one of the 

head cops yelled at a TPF squad. 

“Don’t you know what Weatherman 

means? Next thing you know 

. ZXCVZXCVZXCVZXCVZXCVZXCVZXVZXCVZK 

Black Panthers will walk off with the 

TV trucks—don't you guys know 

“nothing?” They threw Titus over- 

hand into a pie wagon on his face. 

“I Arriba la revolucion!” Titus sput- 

tered snarling at the cops. The Right 

Reverend Richard B. Martin the 

Suffragen Bishop of Long Island was 

giving a prayer and | didn’t want to 

miss that so | wedged through to 

Sydney the Blonde BMW valkyrie. 

Zod had laid some Full Moon pills on 

mea month ago. Part psilocybin, part 

THC; he makes different mixtures for 

each full moon. Anyway | was out of 

Dristan and Contac so I'd dropped 

the Full Moon pill and it may have 

been the stuff but this guy Sobel 

started the Administration of the 

Oath of Office all over again. He's a 

Judge of the Surrogate Court. 

Chamberlain said, “This is where | - 

came in.” Diana Vander Vlis and 

Alice Polesky pulled up in a cab. 

“Did we miss the Oath of Office?’ 

they were screaming. “It's come 

around the second time,” Taylor 

Mead said. “It’s just awful. |’d rather 

hear a Gerard Malanga poem.” A 

bunch of Brooklyn Hassidim began 

nudging each other and muttering in 

Yiddish as Rabbi Gilbert Klaperman 

did some religious readings. “It’s like 

when the TV channel goes off the 

air,” Lichtenstein murmured. An ald 

Scholar Booker began beating his 

forehead against an icy tree trunk; 

“Isroyel! Isroyel!” he yelled, his 

payess flapping in the cold sleet 

wind. The Honorable William B. 

Groat began the Administration of 

the Oath of Office again and many 

people started to leave. All our feet 

were like cold lead. John Vliet was 

up there looking beautiful. Nearby in 

Little Italy a whole bunch of 

Proccacino people were making 

believe today was just another day. 

Then Sandy Garelik began his rap. 

Lots of people had their Lindsay, 

Perotta, Garelik buttons and old Abe 

Beame was just beaming, so big you 

could feel it all the way to Brooklyn. 

At the Benediction everybody began 

to split. The worst weather in the 

world: damp, icy, slushy, freezing. 

Titus showed up again, his white 

weatherman football helmet all 

_ scuffed, a little dot of blood on his 

lips from a loose tooth. “Y'know 

what happened, Al?” he drooled. 

“That cop looked familiar... | asked 

him if he knew Brian Duffy .. .a guy 

! knew in the Abraham Lincoln 

Brigade in the thirties... turns out 

it's his father! So they Jet me go!” 

| can’t tell you how the 

recessionnal went, | had to get up to 

the EVO’'s office above the Fillmore 

East Funhouse on Second Ave. 

The Erotic Seventies are here! 

Brreverrr! _ 

pee eS aes 
EXPLORE THE 

UNKNOWN 

FOR 1970 WITH 

ASTROFLASH 
5,000 yrs of Occult Science 

computerized by famous Astrologer 

Andre Barbault. Nothing quite rivals 

the revelation of discovery. Startling 

accurate Horoscope unique as your 

own thumbprint. Up to 18 pgs 

(Personality Portrait + 6 month 

Forecast) Predicts the future — learn 

your complex personality (innermost 

secrets) Know when and how to cope 

with living (Finances, Health, 

Romance, Career and Family) Share 

Success and Happiness with 

friend/relative — give Astroflash gift 

for 1970 in English/Spanish/French, 

\f you've heard about 'Astroflash on 

TV or Radio and are curious, take 

this exciting in depth journey into 

your past present and future without 

ever leaving your home. 

Send date/time/city/state/country of 

Birth NOW with $10.00 check/MO to 
EVO, Astrological Research Corp., 

POB 5427 Grand Central Station, 

New York, N.Y. 10017, 

Permanent Demonstration Center — 

NEY.C: x 

RUSH ORDERS NOW 

DELIVERY QUICK AND 

CONFIDENTIAL 

IKE PRESENTS 

THE BAR 

EVERY WEEK AT 8:00 P.M. 

3 NEW GROUPS 
1 NEW LIGHT SHOW 
~$1.50 at the Door 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, de 
JANUARY & 10 doa 

FATS DOMINO 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 16 & 17 

SANTANA 
JAMES GANG 

CATFISH 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 23 & 24 

COUNTRY JOE i? FISH 
ERIC MERCURY 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 30 & 31 

MOUNTAIN 
Leslie West Felix Pappalardi 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 627 

DELANEY & BONNIE 
& FRIENDS 

wr 

ERIC CLAPTON 
JOSHUA LIGHT SHOW 

| SECOND AVENUE AT SIXTH STREET 

2 SHOWS NIGHTLY-8 & 11:30. ALL SEATS RESERVED: $3.50, 
$4.50, $5.50. BOX OFFICE OPEN MGN.-THURS.: NOON TO 9 
P.M./FRI-SAT.: NOON TO MIDNIGHT / INFO: (212) 777-5260. 
MAIL ORDERS: CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PAYABLE TO “FILLMORE 
EAST," 105 2nd AVE., N.Y.C. 10003. ENCLOSE SELF-ADDRESSED, 
STAMPED ENVELOPE & SPECIFY DAY. DATE & 8 OR 11:30 SHOW. 
ORDERS RECEIVED 3 DAYS BEFORE SHOW WILL BE HELD AT BOX OFFICE. 

TICKETS ALSO AVAILABLE (thru Thurs. preceding show): Manhat- 
tan-LIMBO. 59th at 3rd. (Upstairs): VILLAGE OLDIES. 149 Bleecker 
(Upstairs); Westchester-SYMPHONY MUSIC SHOP, 28 Palisades 
Avenue, Getty Square. Yonkers: Bronx-COUSINS RECORD SHOP, 
383 East Fordham Road: Queens-REVELATION, 71-20 Austin 
Street. Forest Hills; DISKINS, 135-26 Roosevelt Avenue, Flush- 
ing: Brooklyn-YE OLDE SELECTIVE SERVICE SHOPPE. 3106 Coney 
Island Avenue. New Jersey-REDBARN. Garden State Plaza. 
Paramus: THE LAST STRAW. 317 Glenwood Avenue, Bloomfield. 

SPECIAL DISCOUNTS FOR GROUPS OF 30 OR MORE WHEN AVAILABLE. 
CALL BECKY OR JACKI: 777-5357 

AD ld 

FOR THE MAN WITH SPECIAL TASTES 

AND DESIRES 

IT’S THE LATEST AND 

MOST EXTRAVAGANT PLACE 

1076 Third Avenue 

(Between 63rd & 64th Streets) 

IN TOWN !!: 



5 WILL GET YOU 10. 

Five bucks will get you the following: 

» 1). Souvenir Pogrom: Chicago Conspiracy 
vs. Washington Kangaroos 

2) Comic Book: Conspiracy Capers 
3) Two World Series of Injustice Tickets 
4) Chicago Conspiracy Booster Button 
5) Screw Magoo Button 

10) Ten years in the Bull Pen for attempt- 
ing to JOIN THE CONSPIRACY! 

All profits go toward legal expenses for the Chicago 
Conspiracy trial. Make checks payable to The Con- 
spiracy, 28 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 60604. 

CALDRON 

fine oriental and re tiaditional ceckine |} 

aRESTAURANT 

308 E. 6th St. NYC.-413-F545 

DRY HEAT 
MATERIALTHINGS 

St Marks Clinic \ 

ree Medical Cure 

for All. 
Hours 6pm-10pm 

Mon 

44 St. 

Friday 

Marks 

Place 

2nd Floor 

Jefrey Arlen 

533-9500 

Dr. 

[have you smoked @ 
LUNAR MODULE 
pipe lately » 

MAN-HUNGRY WOMEN | 
Names & addresses of women openly looking 
for men to love them. Up to 100 per list, 
each list different area. Includes description, - 
phone. Constantly revised, up-to-date. $ 5 
brings list for your area— or stamped, ad- 
dressed env. for area breakdown & nat sheet. 

ALITY PLUS, PERSON Dept. P. 
P.O. Bee 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif #91413 
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COMING 
OF AGE 

(Continued from Page 4) 

droned on about the miseries of 

being a Jew in Eastern Europe, ! 

would wonder if it was possible to be 

anymore unfree than | was in 

Flatbush. Who the fuck cared about 

matzoh in Moscow? | couldn't even 

wear sandals to school without 

having teachers and students stare at 

me. Everyone in that miserable little 

place thought | was some kind of 

leprosized witch just because | 

dressed slightly different from them 

and because | went to foreign movies 

and read books. “In Russia,” Colvin 

would lecture, “a Jew cannot go to 

"_ Synagogue.” 

“In Flatbush,” | would muse, “a 

person cannot grow!” 

If life at Wingate was 

asphyxiating, there was always one 

slight reprieve. Saturdays. Each 

Saturday, Carol and | would troop 

off to Manhattan for the afternoon. 

We would browse through glamous 

midtown, write obscenities on 

subway posters, stare at beautiful 

shop windows and fantasize about 

the kinds of lives we'd lead when we 

were old enough to flee Brooklyn. 

Evenings we would dash down to 

the West Village to play at being 

“beat.” For the price of a cup of 

coffee at the Figaro'or the Cock and 

Bull we'd be entranced by 

super-spade poets like Ted Joans 

cursing out the culture that we too 

hated. Sometimes, freaky looking 

men at nearby tables would try to 

pick us up. Nothing ever happened. 

We were really too shy and too 

conventional for that. But the idea 

that a REAL hipster might find us 

attractive...” 

JEG hs, 
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it was during one of our Saturday 

forays into fantasy that Caro! and | 

encountered the Woolworth picket 

line. How odd to see people marching 

for something they believed in. In 

Flatbush the only ideology we ever 

encountered was Materialism. Crass, 

crass Materialism. Who were these 
people and why did they bother to 

march around in the cold city slush 

for someone down in North 

Carolina? | must have stood staring at 

them for a good ten minutes. And 
finally someone looked back at us. 

“Why don’t you join the line?” 

beckoned a denimclad, blonde 

young man with a whispy mustache. 

“Will | get into trouble?” | asked 

most unheroicly. 

“| doubt it,” he laughed. “This is 

all quite legitimate. The NAACP is 

sponsoring this action.” 

Carol and | conferred. What if 

someone took cur names down? 

God-forbid somecne from Booklyn 

should see us on the picket-line. We 

had told our mothers we were going 

to the movies. What if we got into 

trouble? Oh, to hell with things like 

that. Let people from Brooklyn see. 

_ us. Marching might be fun, Bettcha 

Jack Kerouac marches. 

So without even having the 

slightest understanding of the politics 

of the act we joined the civil rights 

demonstration. It seemed like a 

rebellious thing to do, rambunctious, 

beautiful, alive. “TWO, FOUR, SIX, 

WHY DOES 

WOOLWORTH’S SEGRAGATE?” | 

didn't know why Woolworth’s 

segragated. | didn’t have the foggiest 

notion why anybody segregated. 

Racism just didn’t seem nice. And 

besides, | was so desperately trying to 

free myself that | would risk the 

scourge of my McCarthyite 

(Continued on Page 22) 
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COMING 

OF AGE 
(Continued from Page 21) 

environment to do something, 

ANYTHING, that seemed alive. | was 

in the Movement as a charter 

member. For me, the sixties were on. 

TEN YEARS LATER, eight years 

removed from Flatbush, | still can't 

get on a southbound IRT express 

without feeling horrible pains in the 

pit of my stomach. But Flatbush... 

or at least the kids who live in it, 

have changed a lot. Sure the frivolous 

jocks and dollies that | went to 

Wingate with have grown to be the 

petty businessmen and housefraus 

that they were meant to be. But the 

younger sisters and brothers of my 

classmates lived through a decade 

that was eyeopening and astounding. 

The New Frontier. Freedom Rides. 

AVAILABLE. 

NEW SEXUAL 
TURN-ON 

FROM SCANDANAVIA, WHERE SEXUAL CENSORSHIP {S UNKNOWN. 
YOU CAN NOW HAVE SEX MAGAZINES AND FILMS NEVER BEFORE 
AVAILABLE IN U.S.A. SEE VARIOUS COUPLES IN WILD. INTIMATE 
SEXUAL ANTICS. GREAT GUIDE FOR MARRIEDS. OUR PHOTO CATA- 
LOGUE ALONE IS MORE EXCITING THAN ALL ADULT MAGAZINES NOW 

RUSH $2.00 (CHECK OR M.O.) FOR OUR CATALOGUE © 

Political assassinations: Kennedy, 

King, Malcolm, Kennedy. FSM. The 

Mississippi Freedom Summer. 

Vietnam. Laos. Cuba. LBJ for the 

USA. The attempted annihilation of 

the Black Panthers. In spite of 

Brooklyn, these kids have been 

watching and learning and growing. 

There’s a lot of pot smoked in 

Flatbush these days. And Wingate 

High School has a big SDS contingent 

making life for Dr. Colvin or 

whomever has replaced him, quite, 

quite difficult. What is nice‘is that it 

seems a lot easier to be young now 

than it was ten years ago. Kids seem 

to respect each other. The enemy 

isn’t the rebel, but the pig 

institutions made by those over 

thirty. And, if it matters, almost 

everyone these days seems to have 

long hair. Sandals, too are very 

popular. 

But in Michigan today there's a 

man named John Sinclair who, in the 

last months of the sixties, was 

sentenced to ten years of hard labor 

for passing two sticks of grass to a 

federal agent. Sinclair, whose wild, 

long mane made him a symbol for 

the young people who wanted to 

bury the America of napalm and 

Motorola, was a leader of a mid-west 

revolutionary youth organization 

called the White Panthers. As the 

manager of the rock-group, the MC-5, 

ot Sweden 
WHERE EVERYTHING IS LEGAL 

Films 
Photos 
Magazines 

COMPLETELY 
UNCENSORED 

Only after seeing our full color brochure 
will you believe the films, photos and pub- 
lications we have for you.:‘The local product 
can't compare, yet U.S. customs problems 
are cleverly avoided and delivery is: guaran- 
teed. We have what you want, not what 
you've been accustomed to getting 

INGA PRODUCTIONS, DEPT. T-29 
Box 49 + S-182 51, Djursholm 1, Sweden 

——PLEASE ENCLOSE $1 FOR POSTAGE. _| 

’ The Friendly Old 
Frenchman Of LE SALON 

‘1148 Polk St. 

San Francisco, Calif: 
94109 

Now has a Brand New 
GAY CATA LOGUE 

Just send a self addressed 
stamped envelope and you 

Sinclair traveled through the country 

like a vertiable Johnny Appleseed 

spreading the word of revolution, 

dope and fucking in the streets. Now, 

John Sinclair will be in prison until 

late in 1979. But what frightens me 

more than even the horrible injustice 

of his sentence is the fear t at he will 

emerge into that same dead America 

that we left behind in 1960. In this 

Nixon-Agnewesque era, TIME 

Magazine names ‘The Silent 

American” as the 1970 Man of the 

Tickler, NOT AN IMITATIONi “}! 
Guaranteed to drive hex’ 
wild or money unquestion-, 
ably refunded, Compigtely © 

| safe and effective, Assutes 
a hot time with the slightest 
effort, Adults Only, please. 

Rush $2.00 — 2 for $3.50 | 
to: Consumers Unlimited,“ 

. Dept. K. P.O, Box 2666, N. 
Y. C., N, Y. 10001. 

NEW ENLARGED ‘CATALOG OF... 

MALE NUDES 
“AN ENORMOUS SELECTION OF 

{BLACK & WHITE 

slides movies 
| photos posters 
BIG 40 PAGE FULLY ILLUSTRATED 

| COLOR CATALOG FOR ONLY $2.00 

BIZARRE PHOTOS 
1545 NORTH DETROIT STREET 
HOLLYWOOD,-CALIFORNIA 90046 

YOU MUST BE EIGHTEEN YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER TO ORDER OUR CATALOGS. 

\ 

~ PERSONAL 

[]Your personal” films processed, 
without restriction. Negs return- ' 
ed promptly with order and en- 

-HPlarged. $2 per soll & 15¢ a print. 
‘Send film and money order to: 

WITH YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS TO: 

NEW HORIZONS LTD. | 
9426 SANTA MON:CA BLVD. 

will receive it by return 
Mail. Must be over 21. 

‘Would you be shocked by a 
‘mixed group of peeping Tom's, 
watching a sailor in heat? F 

THE SAILOR ° 
An incredible book about the, 
sexual impulses of the male 

animal. $5.95 ppd. 
Upstager, Lid., Box 122 ‘ 
Williston Park, N.Y. 11596 

BEVERLY HILLS, CALIF. 90210 
ALL ARTICLES MAMLED (Ml PLAIN, SEALEB ENVELOPES. 
ADULTS ONLY! 

ALL MALE FILM FESTIVAL IN COLOR! 

ONS 
REAL LIFE EXPERIENCES FULL STORIE 

Bringing in a New Year & Decade with our} 
finest show to date AU NATURAL COLO! 

MOH! TH SUMMER DREA AT BOB 
EN CAME ERNIE HURRAY FOR Ray 

440 W. 42 ST 736-2578 
i THEATR, ga NR W SIDE TERMINAL 9 AM-MID} et 

Cont.9:45 A.M.- Mid. 

COLOR 
FILM DEVELOPING 

For Discreet People - 

Each photo fully enlarged to 

jumbo size all negatives re- 

‘turned. Satisfaction guaranteed 

$4.50 per roll and 30 ¢ a print. 
Photos returned in sealed manil- 

la envelope. Send film and 

money order to 

Confidential-Photo | 

Box 358. 
New Hyde Pk, NY 11040 

SHOCKING! 

Searching for 
uninhibited 
GIRLS, GUYS 
& COUPLES. 

P.O. BOX 93 Dept. K 
YONKERS, NY 10704 

Mest discreet, sincdre people to share stimulating 
and rewording experiences. Moke exciting new 
friends with the ‘‘IN’’ people, sophisticeted SINGLES 
and swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires are 
the same ‘os yours. FREE! Send for sample eds & details! 

Mid-City (Dept.-A-5 ) P.C. Box 682 
Medison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 

BROADMINDED 
COUPLES 

EN. WOMEN"AND 
IN EVERY AREA WHO 

SHARE YOUR INTERESTS ANO 
QESIRES. FREE DETAILS @ ADS. 
‘THE SEEKERS” BOX 781 OEPT. 27 

CHERRY HILL. N. 3. 08036 

WE WANT YOU JO JOIN OUR FAITH AS AN 
ORDAINED MINISTER 

with a rank of ~ +> ° 
DOCTOR OF DIVINITY 

AS REPORTED IN L/FE MAGAZINE 
We are a fast growing faith, actively seeking new members who 
believe as we do that all men should seek the truth in their own way. 
by any means they deem right. As a minister of the faith you can: 

‘MARCO of RIO’ 
FILMED IN RIO DE JANIERO 

and 

‘A NIGHT at JONIS’ | 

PARK-MILLER 2: xa 
43rd St. (Bet. 6th& B’way) BR9-3970 SEND FOR FREE BROCHURE 

: 5 SINFUL: 
Most people go into a state of shock when 
they first open a copy of Horseshit. Then 
they go about halfway through, reading 
and looking at the pictures, and they have 
to put it down and try to get their breath 

1) Set up your own church and apply for exemption from 
property and other taxes. ; 
Perform marriages and exercise all cother  eeclesiastic 
powers. 
Seek draft exemption as one of our working missionaries 
We can tell vou how. 
Get sizeable cash grants for doing missionary Work tor us. 
Some transportation companies, hotels. theaters. ele. vive 

ministers reduced rates. 

back again. When they've rested up, they 
go through the rest of the magazine. Then 
they put it down and they don't know 
what to think. The next day they read it 
again and decide they like it. The day after 
that they decide it's GREAT! They show 
it to their friends. Then they have to sit 
there and listen while their friends yell and 
shout with laughter and point out things 
they particularly like. Soon, other friends 
come over, dozens of them. “We want to 
see THAT magazine,” they say. Finally, 
some bastard steals their Horseshit. Then 
there’s nothing left to do but order a new 
subscription from us. You might as well 
get started now. Be ready for a shock. 

HORSES HTT 
is always mailed in plain sealed envelopes. 

3 issues for $5 
$1 extra for first class mail. 

Issues #1, #2 and #3 now available. 

Send to: 

EQUINE PRODUCTS 

BOX 361-E, HERMOSA BEACH, CAL. 90254 

. OU'VE EVE RY RIGHT TO BE A HOMOSEXUAL 

Society says homosexuals are sick. 

And you agree. 
Even though you don’t feel you're sick, you agree. 

And. you forget that you are a man. And that you have every 

ight to enjoy life. ~ ; ; 

Once a week, a group of your peers meets to explore our 

ommon problems. 
We work at the level of gut feelings. And we work hard. 

For guidance, a doctor of psychology from the University of Paris 

fis at each 3-hours session. 
‘] To help you to help yourself to some happiness. 

GET THE WHOLE PACKAGE FOR $10.00 
Your ordination is completely legal and valid anywhere im this 

country. Your money back without question i this packet put 
every thing you expect it to be. Print your name the way you wish it 

to appear on your DOCTOR OF DIVINITY and ORDINATION 

CERTIFICATE : 

SEND $10 00 

MISSIONARIES OF THE NEw. TRUTH 

PO BOX 1393. DEPT XI! 

ANSTON, ILLINOIS 10204 

HOMOSEXUAL ENCOUNTER GROUP 
call 243-0339 (12 A.M. to 7 P.M.) 
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wheel and deal 
AD RATES are Personal Ads; $5.00 
for the first 25 words, 20c per word 
thereafter, classified ads; $3.75 for 
the first 25 words, 15c each 
additional word. Send check or 
money order with copy to EVO Box 
571, Peter Stuyvesant Station, New 
York, N.Y. 10009. 

THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
(PERSONAL AND BUSINESS) 
‘DEADLINE 1S WEDNESDAY AT 12 ~ 
NOON FOR THE NEXT 
WEDNESDAY'S PUBLICATION. 
PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE ALL 
fee AND PERSONAL 

NO PHONE NUMBERS ACCEPTED 
IN PERSONAL CATEGORIES. 

ALL CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
MUST BE PREPAID. NO. ADS WILL 
BE TAKEN OVER THE 
TELEPHONE. *NO TEAR SHEETS 
SUPPLIED FOR CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING. 

BE A POP CULTURE FIGURE 
OVERNIGHT HIGH, FINISHING, 
OR PREP SCHOOL CHICKS DIG 
OUR NEWSGAL FRIDAY 
EDITORIAL ASST. CONTEST: A 
VERY WITH !T GAL FRIDAY 1S 
NEEDED BY KiSS. WHAT KISS 
CAN BECOME MIGHT BEGIN 
WITH YOUR ARRIVAL ON OUR 
SCENE. BREAD IS MINIMAL BUT: 
EXPERIENCE & ENTRE TO 
GROOVY SCENES, JOINTS, 
OFFOFF & ON THEATRE, ART, 
GRoOuPS, THE UNDERGROUND 
MISHPUK OF MANHATTAN. AN 
OUT OF SIGHT DYNAMITE 
PROPOSITION. HUNT & PECK 
TYPING IS OK. SCENE APPETITE 
“AND KNOWLEDGEABILITY OR 
THE WILLINGNESS TO DEVELOP 
‘IT 1S WHAT COUNTS. APPLY IN 
WRITING TO AL HANSEN: 
FORMAT CONSULTANT c/o KISS 
105 2 Ave. 

WILL MIMI THE ARCHITECT 
CAKEBAKER AT LES LEVINES 
BIRTHDAY PARTY STREETWORK 
PLEASE CONTACT AL HANSEN 
AT KISS 105 2 Ave. 

Young writers respond to KISS talent 
search. Ask not what you can do for 
Kiss, ask first better what Kiss can do 
for you. If your head is in the right 
place to lay your eroticlit on us. 
Your angle of dangle might fit in our 
mangle. You could be on your way 
to our providing some of your rent, 
grits and movie money on you each 
week, Address poems, ms, etc. to 
Tony Paychek Editor: KISS 105 2 
Ave. 

Erotic Interludes: Be published in an 

underground skin and beaver paper. 
Be the talk of your neighborhood. 

Get kicked out of the house by your 

parents. Get pop star writer fan mail 

_ from freaks and Crazies and runaway 
teen whores. Send your erotic 
interludes wether favorite or hi-gain 
to KISS 105 2 Ave. c/o Tony 
Paychek: Editor. Prizes in cash to 
best man, best woman, Unisex, 
Stewardess and Hackie interludes. 
Five cash categories countem! If you 
don't type, write or print legibly. 
Remember to include return address, 
alias or pseudonyms honored. 
Discretion’ assured. Be cool. Write 
Kiss today! 

Scripts being considered for possible 

production. Send with stamped, 

self-addressed manila envelope to: 

Marc Schwartz Productions, 23-46 

130th St., College Point, N.Y. 11356. 

CIGARETTE LIGHTER: $10 

reward. Sentimental value, in poor 

condition. Long narrow gold colored 

lighter, old style mechanism. Lost St. 

Marks area, 3rd to 2nd Ave, to 13th 

St. 3rd Ave. GR. 3-3162 after 7 PM. 

YOUNG GENTLEMAN from abroad, 

regards Hippie philosophy, wants to 
meet some genuine hippies to learn 
more about Hippism. Please write 
name, address, preferably telephone. 
Box 678, New York, N.Y. 10036. 

East side executive ‘‘sky’’ club escort 

service!!! The right place for 

attractive swingers in town, Youthful 

men of different nationalities and 

various experience. Men only. Nino 

RW 9-0277 

PROFESSIONAL FEMALE 

IMPERSONATORS AVAILABLE 

FOR: PRIVATE PARTIES, 

PRIVATE MODELLING, FASHION 

SHOWS ETC. WRITE, TOBY 
RHOME % HAYES 

155 West 46th Street 
New York, New York 10036 

GIRL BOXER, 5’7”, 135 Ibs., 

37C-22-34, 28 years.old, seeks tough, 

rough girl opponents especially 

negresses. No phonies. Any rules, any 

place. Write: Bush, 1433 North 

Dayton Street, Chicago, tilinois 

60622. 

CIF EIN 

‘the many 

FOR THE ULTIMATE IN 
MASSAGE. Male and female 
clientele. Call Betty Neal. Lic. N.Y.S. 
MU8-4681 and EL5-3192, 210 East 
53rd St., between 2nd and 3rd Ave. 
Air conditioned. 

JOHN THE MASSEUR—home & 
studio service. Men only. $20.00. 
889-5477 

BOB & BOB'S RUBS. Young 
Black-White rubdown duo, working 
singularly or jointly “TO.RUB YOU 
THE WAY YOU LIKE." 10 
A.M.— 12 Midnight. Call 724-8185 
or 982-4851. ; 

HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 
Obesity, stage-fright, 

smoking, insomnia, memory, 
concentration. $25.00 PRIVATE 
SESSION, PL 5-4363. MAIL ORDER 
COSTS $10.00. Box 31 FDR Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10022 

SPECIALIZED ASTROLOGICAL 
SERVICES. ACCURATE CHARTS. 
CONSULTATION. REALISTIC 
INTERPRETATIONS. 
REASONABLE FEES. WALTER 
BREEN YU 4-2808 or write c/o 
EVO, 105 2nd Avenue New York, 
_New York. 

GET INTO PANDORAS BOX!!!!!! 
Her collection of LOVE TOYS will 
make. you giggle and wiggle with 
delight. Her profusely illustrated 
catalogue will fill you with wonder at 

imaginative uses of 
Ultramodern Materials. Adults send 
$1.00 for Catalogue of 20th 
CENTURY SEX EQUIPMENT to: 
Pandora’s Box. P.O. BOX 5760 San 
Francisco Ca, 94101 

GET STONED without any of the 
legal hassle. Guaranteed. It's the best 
100% safe “‘superhigh’’. Lowest price, 
1 large lid $1.50, 4/$5.00, 8/$10,00. 
Send bread to Crystal, Box 
36241—EV, Hollywood, California 
90036, 

LEGAL GOLD: Turn-on guaranteed. 
Just like grass, cook or smoke it. 
Large cleaned $2 lid makes 20 joints, 
3 tids for $5, 7 lids for $10, 
DEALERS WANTED. WINNER, Box 
48475-EV, Hollywood, 90048. 

LEATHER FROM LONDON at very 
reasonable prices. Send 50q¢ for 
catalogue to: 215 West 83rd St., 1E, 
New York, N.Y. 10024. 

OUR THING—ANYTHING which is 
new, Peace earrings, love collars, plus 
the best B.L. posters. WHOLESALE 
ONLY! REP DIST 3009 S.E. Sth, Ft. 
Lauderdale, Fla. 

RED legal hash. More hallucinatory 
than other legal highs. Must be tried 
to be believed. $3.00—ounce; 
$5.00—2; $10.00—6. Red, Box 82, 
Hillside Manor Branch New Hyde 
Park, N.Y. 11040, 

SHOPS: Beautifully designed 

earrings. Silver and Hammered Brass. 

For information write E. Gardner, 

1121 New Hampshire Ave. N.W., 
Apt. 508, Wash. D.C. 

LEGAL GOLD 
Turn-on guaranteed. Just like grass, 
cook or smoke it, $2.00 lid makes 20 
joints. 3 lids/$5.00. 7 lids/$10.00. 

Dealers Wanted a 
WINNER 

Box 48475-EV Hollywood 90048 

TAKE A TRIP. Turn on with the 
“FAMOUS TRIP OUT BOOK.” 
SURE-fire formulas to make hash 
from legal chemicals. Make DMT, 
peyote, cannabis, LSD etc. Do it 
NOW! Send $2.00 to: TRIPS 
UNLIMITED, Box 36347-EV, 
Hollywood 90036. 

SEX MAD MAIL GALORE—Get 
joads of sexy, adult, mail. Really 
horny. Put your name on_ the 

National Adult Mailing List. Send 

$1.00 to WLS POB 912, Azusa, CAL 
91702 

Daring female magazines, movies, 

paperbacks. FREE CATALOGUES. 

Beaver, Box 2373-EV, Philadelphia, 

Penna. 19103 

“*PLAYGIRLS DIRECTORY.” 

Models, showgirls, nymphs, amazons, 

sex-pots, wanting dates, fun. With 

names, addresses. $2.00. Fazekas, 

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

10038. 

Gay male books, magazines, movies, 
FREE CATALOGUES, Trojan, Box 
2121 EV, Philadelphia, Penna. 19103 

TAKE ATRIP 
Turn on with the ‘*‘FAMOUS 
TRIPOUT.BOOK,"’ Sure-fire 
formulas to make hash from tegal 
chemicals. Make peyote, DMT, 
cannabis, LSD, etc. Do it NOW! Send 

$2.00 to: 
TRIPS UNLIMITED 

Box 36347—VO, Hollywood 90036 

| AM: 

Jack Roy (Raja Yoga: Yoga of 
Control oF Mind/STaTes- oF 
Consciousness) having laid me oFF 
From C.U.C., | am available For job 
oFFers. | made hypnotism-pass aT 
him 17 secs.b4. Richard Jablin: | 
have exTra room u can have 
renT-Free. R(omeo) & J(ulieT’s Ty- 
alT (‘King of The CaTs"' by BeneT). 
| send copy OF my Nu Free book on 
requesT: Benedict SchwarTzberg, 
P.O. Box 752, STuyvesanT STa,, NY 
10009. “Siva & ParvaTi had a son, 
Skanda, Sleigher of Demons.” 
SokraTes said The punishMeanT he 
deserved was supporT aT public 
expense: | seek Financial 
aid/PaTron(s). Also Females.: 
genius&young& Asian preFerred, 
buT all considered, 

THE SHOW THE ESTABLISHMENT 
PAPERS REFUSED TO REVIEW—A 
musical featuring full nudity. With 
MR. SEX himself, ELLIOT ROBINS. 
Mermaid Theatre, 420 West 
42—279-0295 

Induce sexual desire in 
Rush $2.00 for yours to 

MAGIC: 
others. 

“APHRODISIACS, box 74818 EVO, 

Hollywood, 90004, 

SEXUAL CLIMAX—is a totally 
beautiful experience WITH or 
WITHOUT a PARTNER. We have 
developed a complete line. of 
hand-crafted erotic pleasure devices, 
to satisfy your every erotic desire. if 
21 send $2 for a beautifully 
iustrated catalog to BACCHUS & 
CO., P.O. Box 487, Mill Valley, Calif. 
94941, 

FEMALE NUDE FIGURE STUDIES 
Ten 5X7 prints, $5.75. SAMPLES 
$1.00, BANDUROS, Box 42087 
‘Portland, Oregon 97242 

SCIENTIFIC DATING SERVICE 
INC. 147 West 42nd St. New York 
City Room 1018. Guaranteed Dates. 

TA 8-7897; 12 PM to 8 PM 

OX5-0158 and Sunday 

LETTER WRITERS 
Don't answer an adult personal ad 
until You see what other people write. 
Dozens of hot lettérs answering 
AC/DC and straight ads placed by 
single girls and swinging couples just 
released (sent in plain’ wrapper). 
RUSH $2.00 for: 

THE LETTER FILE 
Box 36603-EV Hollywood 90036 

“WE'D RATHER SWITCH” the 
| ultimate nude experience, ‘‘boys and 
girls together”, doing their thing! 
MERMAID THEATRE, 420 West 
42nd St, 279-0295. Live on Stage, 
Adults Only. 

NUDE BOYS / MEN, all types, Sizes 
& shapes. Photo sets, Slides, Movies, 
Magazines. Get our 32 Page Catalog 
plus BIG Sample. Send $1. & state in 
writing you are over 21. MIKE 
DIAMOND PRODUCTIONS, 7471 
Metrose Avenue, Dept-E, 
Hollywood, California 90046, 

MECHANICAL SEX TRIP 
May we help in your search for the 
ultimate sex experience? We sell the 
VIBRA-SEX. It’s a throbbing woman 
substitute made of vibrating skin soft 

rubber. You'll find this and many 
other mind-blowing devices in our 
stimulating new catalogue. 
Adults—send $1.00 to 

TOOL AND SCREW WORKS 
P.O. BOX .1175 

SEATTLE, WASH. 98111 

MARIJUANA 
How to grow Super Quality Grass in 
your closet without Sun! Complete 
instructions cover ALL the fine 
details of grass farming!!! 
Satisfaction or refund! RUSH $2. 
Jim, Box 20365F, Long Beach 90801” 

QUALITY Battery-Operated DeLuxe 
Personal VIBRATORS, 7”x1", 

$5.00 each. Prime Strap-on Rubber 

HEALTH MATES, 6”x1'2", $5.00 

each, Novelty FRENCH TICKLERS, 

$1.00 each (Minimum 3); 6-$5.00; . 

12-$9,00. All ftems Shipped First 

Class. Postage Paid. No C,.O.D. 

UniSales, Dept. E, P.O. Box 574, 

Times Sq. Station, New York 10036. 

Induce sexual desire in others, Rush 

$2.00 for yours to: 
APHRODISIACS 

Box 74818—VO Los Angeles 90004 

GET STONED! 
Trip-out with ‘Superhigh,” 100% 

legal turn-on. 20 number lid $2. 
3/$5 — 7/$10. Guaranteed. 

Rush Order To: 
CRYSTAL IMP’S 

Box 36241—EVO, Hollywood 90036 

CONVINCE your WIFE 
Here’s your answer to help get your 

wife started in swapping, group sex 

and other funfilled activities. 
Includes pictures. For your copy of 
Swapping Times, rush just $2.00 to: 

ORGIES, 
Box 74513—E0O, Hollywood 90004. 

_cleancut, { 

- Available for all kinds of posing at 

your place or mine. Call Siegfried 

CUSTOM KODACOLOR FILM 
DEVELOPING .90 roll, B&W .50. 
Order prints separately. We make 
color prints up to 11x14. Spectra, 
P.O. Box 258, Syracuse, N.Y. 13201. 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 an 
hour, No experience necessary. | 

need many models for legitimate 
photographic work for publication. 
This is my private studio, not an 
agency or amateur studio, | use up to 
ten models a week. None earn less 
than $50 for a shooting; all day earns 
$75. Some models are used many 
times, Strictly business. Call me at 
my studio and ask questions. Bob 
Wolfe 255-2711. 

MANY young male figure models 
(age 18-28) for nudist magazine. 
Professional photographer. No 
experience necessary $10.00 per 
hour. Call ALS-2711. 

YOUNG ATTRACTIVE MASTER 
for hire. Charles, Tel, 691-9831, 5-8 
p.m. 

MALE — 6’, 165 !bs. Brown Hair 
Attractive —coo!l body, willing to 
pose for photographers & artists Te) 
Roger 691-9831 4-8 p.m. 

SiX PRETTY FEMALES.- Ages 
18-21, would like to pose for you in 
own studio. Afternoons, $15.00 per 
‘private session 12 E. 18th St., 2nd fl. 
Tel. 691-9831 2-8 p.m. 

BUTCH MALE MODEL, young good 
fooking, and well hung—atheletic 
build 6’ 165 Ibs. Your place or mine. 
Call Mike 2-8 pm 691-9831. 

MASCULINE AND ATTRACTIVE 
MALE, young, neat, and well hung, 
br. hair, 5°10", 150 Ibs. will pose 
nude your place or mine, Tel. Paul 
691-9831 2-8 p.m. 

FIVE MALES, MASCULINE, HIP 
AND ATTRACTIVE will pose’ in 
own place or yours, for your thing. 
Tel. 2-8 p.m. for anytime. 691-9831. 

MALE, Butch, Attractive and well 
hung 9”, 6'1”, 175 Ibs, will model 
nude your place or mine Tel. Frank 
691-9831 6-8 p.m. 

GAY SINGLES PARTIES 
Starting January 9, 1970. N.Y. 
Mattachine Society presents gay 
singles parties every Friday and 
Saturday nites held at Riverside Plaza 
253 West 73rd St. at West End 
Avenue. Come groove to juke box, 
go-go boys and bar. Donation 
includes 2 free drinks. For. info call 
212 799-0916. 

Good-looking male (27, 6’, 175 ibs.) 
wants to meet gay young teenage boy 
for lasting friendship and sex. 
Discreet; sincere. Don’t be afraid. 

Write (address; photo, if possible): 

R.C., P.O. Box No. 22, Roselle, New 

Jersey 07203. 

MALE, attractive, well-educated, 
seeks to meet males to share interests 
and experiences. Give details and 
phone number. Box 405, Planetarium 
Station, New York 10024, 

Single guy 35, white and masculine 
seeks sincere relationship with same 
or younger. Write to Dick Box 1337 
Grand Central Station New York 
City 10017. 

Good looking, athletic college 
student, 20, will model. 6'2”" 195 Ibs. 
Call Jeff 835-0044 after 7 p.m. 
weekdays; weekends anytime. $30.00 

Actractive Nude Male Model, 

Bodybuilder, Masculine, 6’" tall, well 

proportioned physique, well 

endowed, will pose for Photographers 

in your Studio $30.00 per session. 
Call 246-3292. Hf 

TV producer can use several well 

built male models, 18-25, preferably 
blacks. Call 269-3652 day or night 
for workout. Keep trying. 

FRANK & JERRY, two roommates, 
ilable 12 to 12 for modeling. Your 

“place. or ours. $25.00 per session. 
874-5871. ACTION LINE. 

Nude Male Model, 5’11"’ 155 pounds. 

Excellent definition and symmetry. 

Photo and details available on 

request. P.O. Box 52, Lenox Hill 

Station, New York, N.Y. 10021. 

TOP EUROPEAN MALE NUDE 

MODEL, 22 6'2” 185 Ibs. Blonde, 

blue eyes, great body. 

677-2006 anytime. 

MASCULINE AND HIP attractive 

and groovy model(s) for hire $30. 

Call 873-9145 9AM-midnight. 

Only few weeks in town!!! Top 

Californian nude figure model, Age 

24, 6'2" 180 tbs, 49” chest, 17 3/4 

bicep, 32’' waist. For art, 

photography, magazines and all 

kinds. Men only. Ask for Rick PW 

9-0277. 

GRADY & CO. FOR THE SENSUAL 
RUB, Four young men working to 
please and ease your every tension. 
Phone 787-4916 to start your year 

right. 

Hear my Heart 
when the prison challenges caprice/ 
& freedom opposes avarice/ 
Hear my Heart 
when fervor eludes the sea/ 
& the bird bewilders a plea/ 
yu-2-4471 ORPHEUS JR, 

100 GIRLS needed immediately for 
photographic figure medeling, No 
experience necessary. Minimum 
_$50-75 per shooting. Same girls used 
many times. Cail Bob Wolfe Studio. 
255-27] 1, 

EXECUTIVE, 30 new in city, lonely 
sincere honest, wants to meet a white 
lady 22 to 40, who needs plenty of 

love and affection, Please write, Box 
435 NYC 10011. 

Lonely guy, 28, 6', goodlooking, 

wants to meet girls interested in the 

erotic. Interested in al) cultures and 

fove to please. Have pad fo share. 
Don, Box 67 Miami, Florida 33133 

Black male, 20, moving to New York 
soon, would like to advance female 
friendships. P.O. Box 1811, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19105 

Attractive clean cut maie, 36, seeking 
pleasant married girl whose husband 
has no objections to wife having 
occasional variety. Phone number 
helpful. €&,B., P.O. Box 2051, 
Brooklyn, New York 11202 

ATTENTION OLDER WOMEN! 
Widowed? Women of distinction? 
Here is your chance to turn on with a 
sincere, honest young man. I’m 23, 
tall and very handsome white male 
and am available for a trip to tropic 
shores. Call this week from January 
10 after midnights William Robinson 
1505 Grand Concourse, Bronx, N.Y. 

-HOUSEMAN, YARDBOY, 
_PERSONAL aide (gay or bi-guy) for 
mature businessman seeking comfort, 
companionship, contentment in 
secluded home in woods 45 miles 
from Washington, D.C. Career 

opportunity with many benefits for 

mature, stable man able to serve 
discreetly with straight guests. Send 
photo and complete details to 
forwarding address: John D. Harper 
2154 Market Street San Francisco, 
California 94114. 

Hear my Heart 
when paradise frightens torment/ 
&silence entices the impotent/ 
Hear my Heart 
when compassion prevents lust/ 

& courage embellishes disgust/ 
yu-2-4471-ORPHEUS JR. 

Wanted: young, sincere, male friend 
by middle-aged, educated, slim male. } 
Send details phone and photo please. 
Confidential. Box 405, Main P,O., 
Sprinafieid, Mass. 

TALL, dark, handsome, 33-year-old, 
white executive wishes to meet with 
attractive female swinger for 
cocktails, luncheon 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., NYC. 
Please, gals only. 

SOCIAL-ENCOUNTER GROUP 
Join a group of men and women ina 
unique and enjoyable evening of 
making contact thru touch and 
expressing feelings. Body awareness 
training and total honesty. Tues., 
8:30 P.M. till 12:00 and Fri., 10 P.M. 
till 6 A.M. Call 677-4263 mornings or 
6-8 p.m. All females a guest the first 
time! 

BOB & _BOB’S RUBS. Young 

Black-White rubdown duo, working 
sigguiarly or jointly “TO RUB YOU 
YHE WAY YOU LIKE.” 10 A.M.-12 

Midnight. Call 724-8185 “or 

982-4851. 

UPTIGHT? COOL IT MAN. CLIi- 

MAX YOUR DAY WITH AB 

‘MIND-BLOWING MASSAGE BY 

PIERO, BY APPOINTMENT. DAI- 

LY 10 AM to 10 PM. CAL 

734-5094. STUDIO OR 
-RESIDENTIAL. 

i'm Butch, you’re Femme, let’s meet. 

I'm 32. Have car will travel, but 

prefer Brooklyn. Please answer with 

phone number. Very discreet and 

sincere. (Females only) P.O. Box 

174, Sheepshead Bay Station, 

Brooklyn, New York 11235. 

24 Yr. old male graduate student will 

teach discipline & bondage to 

discrete men, women and couples. 

Beginners welcome. $40.00 per 

lesson. Send name and phone no. to: 

J.B. Box 426 Van Brunt Station, 

B’kiyn, N.Y. 11215. 



Watch it, baby! 

WPIX-11 
Sundays :8:00 p.m. 

Revolutionary TV 


