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ARMS AND THE MAN: THE ACLU vs. THE NYPD 

by DAVID WALLEY 
cs ter en we a cae ey es ee 

Pretty soon, demonstration time will be 

rolling around and everyone will getout 

their gas masks, baseball bats, football 

helmets and Vaseline from storage for the 

Spring Offensive. People will be preparing to 

demonstrate their constitutional rights to — 

peacefully assemble and protest. The police 

will be there to meet them, probably reeling 

from the latest excoriating and 

well-documented report by the New York 

American Civil Liberties Union called 

December 9, 7969—A Report. It is the latest 

in a long series of papers concerned with 

police violence to demonstrators. December 
9 accounts one of the bloodiest outbursts of 

police violence which, according to Peggy 
Kerry's scholarship, was “... more 
extensive and more serious than any 

demonstration since the police raids at 
Columbia University in May of 1968." 

Those who were there are quite familiar 

with the terrorist tactics of wholesale arrests 

and ‘detention of innocent bystanders, 
unprovoked attacks by uniformed and 

piainclothes cops, and station house antics 
of New York’s finest. All details are amply 

elaborated upon in this twenty-one page 
booklet which you can get by writing the 
New York Civil Liberties Union at 156 Fifth 
Avenue, NYC 10010. I’m not going to 

rehash the details. Mere enlightening is the 

foreword to the report which sets up the 

circumstances of the report and gives the 

Union’s suggestions for the policing of 

future demonstrations. It -is interesting 

because it gives an insight into civil 

libertarian thinking which is relevant to the 

Movement on both a personal and a mass 

level. 

The American Civil Liberties Union is a 

quild of lawyers who believe in giving all 

people access to their Constitutional rights. 

Recently, they have been fighting various 

state and local loyalty oath provisions, 
mandatory prayers in the school, and 

helping the Conspiracy obliquely. As far as | 
can determine, they look on the police as 

necessary, but note that police have a habit 

of overstepping their functions py 

dispensing crude instant justice ost 

making arrests and having the courts 
determine guilt or innocence. The ACLU 

believes in the ideals of law enforcement, 
and the ideal of participation in the 

democratic process. Ideals are not what 
makes this country run, though lip service is 

always being paid to “the American way” of 

jurisprudence (meaning a quiet necktie 
party for unruly blacks or tar and feathering 

of perfidious radical sympathizers or 

longhairs) and the Bili of Rights. Idealists 
are needed in this society to keep 2v.-yane 

at least paying lip service to the law. The 

ACLU stands as a good watchdog to protect 

against the deterioration of these vital rights- 

for all of us. Idealism in police matters is 

something else to consider. 

The Union listed in December 9 8 

-suggestions for police in handling future 

demonstrations. Rather than comment on 

‘them separately, | will list them first and 

comment later: 

1. Discontinue dragnet procedures and- 

prosecute officers responsible for such 

practices. 
2. Eliminate flying wedge tactics because 

it leads to unnecessary injuries. 

3. Eliminate the use of nightsticks and 

blackjacks at demonstrations. : 
4. Eliminate plainclothesmen at 

demonstrations for they cannot be 

adequately supervised. 

5. Use nametags in addition to shields to 
aid in police identification. 

6. Bring departmental charges against 
those commanders of units responsible for 

abuses. 
7. Maintain a substantial number of 

senior police observers and high ranking 

civilian observers at demonstrations. 

8. Establish a centralized booking 
procedure for demonstration arrests. 

lf you read between the lines, you can 

easily see that most of the suggestions deal 

with the immediate problems arising from 

police violence. They neither attempt to 

locate nor effectively deal with the reasons 
why. there is police viclence at all in 

demonstrations. As | said before, the ACLU 

is concerned with legality, not morality. 

Morals cannot be legislated anyway. The 

basic premise of any lawyer is that this is a 
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country of laws and not men. So be it, but 

the reasons why people do things are 

equally important as the precautions one 

takes against them recurring. This the 

NYACLU_ takes no responsibility for, at 

least in this document. (You can pick up on 

a perceptive book by Paul Chevigny ralled 

Police Power (Vintage V-551), Police 

Abuses in New York City which does) 
The tale told in December 9, 1969 is 

chock full of accounts of aimless violence 

by uniformed and plainclothes police, but 

why violence at all? Well, that is another 

question entirely which the book makes no 

attempt to expose. Perhaps the reason for 

‘violence on the part of the police is that 

they are confronted with a paradox. They 
are servants of the law, and ina way, try to 

become the epitome of THE LAW. They 

metamorphose themselves into THE 

AUTHORITY, the final arbiter. They are 
paid to support the system which feeds 
them and accordingly, they strongly 

identify with all that American society 

holds prominent. !n this specific 

demonstration, the President represents 

America which the police swear to uphold. 

Anyone who demonstrates or disparages the 

country, even if there is no laws on the 

books, is violating everything the country, 

and those boys in biue stand for. The resuit 
is predictable: overzealous police tactics, 
flying wedge tactics to take down a red flag 

over the Bankers Trust building even 

(Continued on Page 22) 



HIRAP 
A LOT OF PEOPLE ARE TALKING THESE DAYS ABOUT THE RISING STAR OF MAYOR LINDSAY. 

EVER SINCE HE DEFEATED THE NOT SO SILENT MAJORITY OF THE MARCHINOS HARDLY A DAY HAS 
PASSED WITHOUT SOMEONE. DREAMING:UP HERCULEAN ZOOM IN THE GLORIOUS POLITICAL DESTINY 
OF JOHN LINDSAY. ONE DAY THEL'LL HAVE HIM RUN AGAINST ROCKERFELLER AND THE NEXT, 
LIBERAL COLUMNIST IN WASHINGTON WILL SWEAT HIS ASS OFF INVENTING A ROSEY TEMPTATION 
WITH WHICH TO LURE LINDSAY INTO THE DEMOCRATIC CAMP. 

ALL VERY NICE. SELLS AND PAPERS AND GIVES JOHN LINDSAY'S SUPPOSED EGO A MUCH 
NEEDED BOOST. 

SPEAKING OF JOHN LINDSAY'S EGO. IF AND WHEN FUTURE HISTORIANS WILL COMPOSE THE 
EPIC HISTORY OF THE SLUSH POT OF NEW YORK POLITICS,THEY'LL DEVOTE A CHAPTER TO JOHN 
LINDSAY'S EGO. FOR SOME INEXPLICABLE REASON, A LOT A PEOPLE FREAKED OUT BEHIND ifs 
WHY, I'LL NEVER KNOW. 

MIKE QUILL WASTED HIS LAST BREATH INVENTING AND DENOUNCING IT SIMULTANEOUSLY. 
" LINDSLEY'S EGO THIS....AND LINDSLEY'S EGO THAT". Al SHANKER BUILT HIS IMAGE KICKING 
IT, AND THE NEANDERTHAL PIGMONGER IN QUEENS, WHO COULDN"T DISTINGUISH BETWEEN EGO AND 
ID, GOT ALL HUNG UP BEHIND IT. 

CERTAINLY NOT JOHN LINDSAY'S. 
IT IS INCONCEIVABLE TO COMPREHEND, AN EGO WHEN ITS OWNER CONTINUES TO MANIFEST A 

PATHOLOGICAL AVERSION TO ASSERTING IT, SPECIFICALLY WHEN IT COMES TO DEALING WITH THE 
NEW YORK CITY POLICE ESTABLISHMENT. MORE THAN ANY OTHER CITY SERVICE, THE POLICE HAVE 
BEEN THE MOST PERSISTENT PAIN IN THE MAYOR'S ASS. THEY HAVE SABOTAGED HIM IN EVERY POS _ 
SIBLE WAY. FLAGS-REFERENDUMS-PROVOCATIVE BRUTALITY PLUS OPEN FUCKING UP ON. THE JOB, 
THEY HAVE PULLED EVERY CONCEIVABLE TRICK THEIR LIMITED IMAGINATIONS COULD INVENT. IN FACE 
OF ALL THAT, EGO-MANIAC LINDSAY TOOK IT ALL LIKE A LAMB...AND WITHOUT A WIMPER. 

WHAT THE FUCK IS GOING OUsie SESCCRP AOE E ee 
HERE WE HAVE THIS KNIGHT IN SHINING ARMOUR, WITH A CARTE BLANCHE AND ALL THE PER- 

ROGATIVES. OF HIS MAYORALITY AT HIS DISPOSAL DOING SOME PRETTY STUPID THINGS. LIKE 
PRAISING THE POLICE FOR THEIR RESTRAINT WHILE THEY CRACKED SKULLS LIKE WALNUTS DURING 
NIXON'S LAST VISIT TO NEW YORK.."IT"S NOT CLEAR WHY MAYOR LINDSAY CHOOSE TO ISSUE 
OUCH A HASTY AND cae eo ee STATEMENT OF PRAISE FOR ae RESTRAINT." 
(ACLU REPORT, DECEMBER 9, 1969) 

IT SIMPLY DOESN'T MAKE SENSE. EVEN THOUGH THE SITUATION IN NEW YORK HASN'T DETER- 
IORATED AS YET TO THE LOW LEVELS OF CHICAGO AND LA-IT CERTAINLY CALLS FOR STRONG AND 
SENSITIVE LEADERSHIP THAT THE MAYOR PROFESSES TO BELIEVE IN. . 
wwe HEY MAN, WHY NOT ASSERT YOUR MAYORAL EGO AND DO WHAT YOU" KNOW HAS TO BE DONE. ~ 

DO IT OR GET OFF THE POLE tu 
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THE AGE OF FREEDOM, an Encounter Group as brand new, exciting, and challenging 

as the Seventies and specifically dadicaisd to warm, understanding, affectionate, 

creative, and sensitive people, will have a meeting and party on Saturday, 

January 24 from 9 p.m. untif-? For oe ited information, please phone 

Herb Vernon at 724-2472 - Os ; 2 

“The best printed 
counsel available 

on everything 

from sneezes to 

orgasms.”’ 

DEAR DOCTOR 
ilPPOCRATES 
BY EUGENE SCHOENFELD, MLD. 
ADWICE YOUR [FAIMIILY 

= PLAYBOY 

FET SalI MAPS AOA I OM al ROL AA CRP LNAI TA APL 

DOCTOR NEVER GAVE YOU THE AGE OF FREEDOM needs many 
95¢ paperbound * GROVE PRESS girls to work as hostesses oat our Encounter Groups 

. and to answer our telephones and distribute our 
AE EE TOE literature. Everyone who works for us gets paid 

well. And every 

ote Meni girl hired may 
Jamecs Coburcn Lynn[ Redgrave Robert Hooks pe ae 

Lastlof the Mobile Hot shots our workshops 
or parties free 

Tennessee Williams’ story of charge. For. 

additional 
of two brothers; : : 

information, 

one white, Pifcse pione 
Herb Vernon 

one black... 

and the woman 

they shared. 
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WORLD PREMIERE NOW 

EXPLORE THE 

UNKNOWN 

FOR 1970 WITH 

ASTROFLASH 
5,000 yrs of Occult Science 
computerized by famous Astrologer 

Andre Barbault. Notning quite nvals 
the revelation of discovery. Startling 

acCurate Horoscope unique 3s your 

own thumbprint. Up to 18 pgs 

(Personality Portrait + 6 month 

Forecast) Predicts tne future learn 

your complex persunahty (innermost 

secrets) Know when and now to cope 

with living (Finances, Heaith, 

Ramance, Career and Family) Share 

Success and Happiness with 
friend/relatiyve” give Astrofiash gift 
for 1970 in Engitsh/Spanisn/French. 

\f you've heard about Astrofiash on 

TV of Radio and are curious, take 

this exciting im depth journey into 
yOur past present and future without 
ever leaving your home. 

Send datestime/city/state/county of 

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

POB 542? Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10017. 

Permanent Demonstration Center 

N.¥.C. 

RUSH ORDERS NOW 

DELIVERY QUICK AND 

{ CONFIDENTIAL 



BOOZE, COKE FOOTBALL 

& VIETNAM 

An Evening with the Dick Cavette 

Show 

AL HANSEN 

Vincent Titus had been in the 

juice and was singing, “Dynamitero 

fusilieron en Chihuahua...” Claudia 

Dreifus had heard him rap about the 

Spanish Civil War and the Banda 

Rosa but this was morelyric than 

he'd ever been around the office. 

“You're Spanish is really good 
Titus... Afice Polesky and Diane 

VanderViis had that Parchesi look in 

their eyes so | quick flipped on the 

television set. Dean Latimer moved a 

milk box up close and stroked his 
mustache. Valerie had just finished 

laying out mousakah: Greek eggplant 
and everybody felt pretty good from 

the wine and stuff. Gilles Larrain was 
picking out some flamenco on his big 
guitar trying to get with Titus when 

Dick Cavette’s twangy Fred Allen 
voice floated off the tube at us, . 
something about, “Joe Namath has a 
mirror over his bed so he can shave 

laying down” ..,. Everybody cut out 
the bullshit and got settled downto 
dig Namath if he was coming on. 
“Could you call Joe Namath, an 
underground football player, from all 

zee trubble he ees in.” a French chick 
named Sylvie asked. ‘‘No hes just a 

bullgoose winner,” | said. She started. 
to ask what is it, the bull goose, but 

Broadway Joe came on and shook 

hands with Cavette. They ran some 

sneaky peaky footage of Joe in his 

dressing room with a Smiling Jack 

sized. chick sporting CadilJac.-fender 

boobs ... We could hear Joe’s voice 
off monitor saying, “! dare Y‘all to 

run that whole thing!’’ Cavette was 

Fred Allening about Joe's style with 

girls. You hear he’s very active, and 
here he is laying back taking it easy 

just rapping, very relaxed and not 
really coming on to the broad much 
and being cool. The women were all 

dropping their eggplant on the floor 
over Joe Namath’s eyes. He has these 
really beautiful sneaky slant eyes that 
are left in the Slavs by Genghis Khan 

and the Golden Horde ... June 
Christy has eyes like that and few 

men can get away with it but Joe 

doesn’t have any trouble with it at 

all. He kept saying, “I dare yuh to 

run that whole film!” and then he’d 
laugh. He'd spotted the camera lens 

bug anyway and mentioned that he'd 
noticed it and wondered if anyone 

was taking movies of him and the 
chick. Then they began to rap about 
football and how some guys are out 

of it. Once a guy got Joe down, 
reached his paw up under his face 

mask and tried to claw his eyes; then 

stopped, got up, helped Joe up, 

patted him on the back and said, 

“Good show.” “Get away from me 

man, youre crazy’’ Joe yelled at him 

and a few more like that, then Caveti 

twanged Breslin on as the man who 

writes out of the corner of his mouth 

which isn’t quite true, and that he 

was a modern Damon Runyan which 

isn't true at all (anymore than 

Normal Mailer is the modern Maxwell 

Bodenheim). Runyon ran with the 

glitter and wrote bittersweets about 

how simple gangsters are with little 
kids like Shirley Temple. Getting 

them to be true to the goodness 

inside them and it’s all from the 

Adolphe Menjoy Joan Bennet era. 

Gangsters .just ain’t like that. And 

Breslin rejects glitter, he lands on it 
hard and phoniness too. He is a very 
short tempered guy with phonies and 

he has slugged his way up from 
$18.50 a week on the Long Island 
Daily Press. He kidded Namath about 
how the Broadway Joes out in 

Jamiaca Ave, and 169 St was once 
the Terrace Tavern in which he lost 

big dough when Cosmic Bomb won 
the Kentucky Derby and at $18.50 a 
week he really had to run around to 

get the money up so the bookie 

wouldn't hire a guy to manicure him 

with a tire iron. Broadway Joe knows 

all about that stuff too but the point 

was the same joint was the 

Mailer-Breslin Campaign 

Headquarters out there. (In the 
Village it was the Electric Circus 

where Leary started his campaign for 

love gov of Califa) 

Cavett cited the gap between 

political rhetoric and logic and 

Breslin brought out the point that a 
lot of people missed when they were 

campaigning. That was, that they 
conscientously used english during 

their campaign and stayed away from 

political bullshit. When asked what 

he would say to the blacks, | 

remember Breslin saying he wouldnt 
try to tell them a thing. ‘Those 
neople have been lied to for four 

hundred years. | wouldn't try to tell 
them nothin’ Let em run their own 

thing.” When asked what he would 
do about the snow (what the hell do 

you do about snow?) Mailer said, 
“Piss on it!’ They were asking him 

about the snow because the rap 
Lindsay took, when the Department 

of Sanitation guys were charging an 

under the sidewalk fifty bucks a 

house to snowplow streets first. If 

you didn’t cough up you stayed 
snowed in. People were wondering 

how the garbage men came out for 
him after all that and it was because 

he is one of the few people to 
understand the most important job in 

our country. The Mayor of a city 

New York's size takes the rap. 
Lindsay is a_realistic coper. He wasa 
gentleman and took the rap for it. All 
those morons yelling at him on the 

newsreel were hurting from coughing 

up fifty or pissed because they were 

snowed in and didnt have fifty to 

spare. 
Breslin came out with how great 

the Junior High School audiences 

were, how great the kids they talked 

to were. School just makes you a 

little numb. It’s when you start to 
work at a job that they really get to 
you. Jim Breslin said he felt age 

eighteen wasnt low enough. He's for 
taking it right down to sixteen. And 

the audience applauded. All older 

people worry about is the snow. 
They got into the snobbery and 

clannishness in politics and the 

Agnew thing with the media. It was a 

rough jolt for a lot of publishing 

chieftains and network TV heads that 

polls shewed 70, 80 and 90% of 
Americans right on the mark with old 
Spiro about the dangerous power of 

the big media combines. Namath 
cited the front page headlines of the 

Pueblo Incident and how when it 
came out that we were spying, 

everybody put the story on page ten 

by the ads. Another target was the 
phoniness of the bestselling booklists 

and how they are ‘arranged’. 
Namath’s book is up to 100,000 
copies and they wont put it on the 

list. Some books-on the list have onty 

sold a lousy 25,000 copies but they 

are by media okayed authors. 

Then after an _ unbelievable 
Klopman fabrics commercial which 

really uses Hells Angels motorcyclists 

... its like the thing the groupies are 

into now. A reversal where the Rock 

-Yorker, 

Star has to get to the Groupie 
because he cant go back to England 

without having made it with certain 

Groupie Princesses in the cities he 
played. After the Hells Angels ad 
Townsend Hoopes came on. Hoopes 

Jooks like and is a real old pinstripe 
diplomatic pal of Coolidge back 

scenes political inside man. Author of 

“Limits of Intervention,” which is a 

backstage look at all the trouble we 

are in in Viet Nam. He is a former 
Under Secretary of the Air Force and 

has played quite a few other roles in 

top echelon politics. His point is that 

the U.S. is a prisoner of war and 

everyone over forty is a prisoner of 

the cold war mentality of the forties 

and fifties. Few youngsters realize 

that the cold war was real. Old Dean 

Rusk was an archetypal Cold Warrior 

and believed in and was obsessed 

with the threat of Oriental hordes 

overflowing the free world in a 

monolithic mass. 
Hoopes places a lot of blame on 

the Presidents advisors many of 

whom were disenchanted about Viet 

Nam. But the real villain was Johnson 
in that he had a _ strong 
megalomaniacal aversion to data that 
disagreed with his view of things. The 

whole mess is a story of the 
reeducation of a nation of believers 

and followers. Hoopes says in 1967 

no one in govt realized that Viet Nam 
was a major policy failure. Govt. was 

busy around the globe: Peace Corp, 
S. America, Near East ... only 

McNamara had doubts. The best 
lesson was the Tet Offensive. It was a 

cataclysmic upset and Westmoreland 

could no longer assure everyone in 

government that it was just short of 
being wrapped up. When Westy asked 

for another % million men the cat 

was out of the bag. 

Breslin put in that there were 

massive public street demonstrations 

as early as 1965. Hoopes put it this 
way: There was an occlusion in 

officiaidom Cavett (I’ve seen him 
doing his homework up there at 

Starks 79: looking through New 

Life, Look, Evergreen 

Review over a light breakfast) came 

in with his homework: “Didnt Dean 

Acheson’s coming around make a 

dent in Johnson?” Hoopes felt it was 
morethat the official policy of 

optimism was destroyed completely 
by the Tet Offensive. The pressure on 

Johnson for a %4 million more men- 
was gigantic. But the Democratic 
party was in revolt and shreds. Gene 

McCarthy, bitter over losing out.to 
Humphrey at Atlantic City was 
making trouble and getting to the 

kids. Westmoreland’s announcement 
that we were winning and could he 

just have a % million more men just 

wouldnt go down. 

Breslin: Whats the man in the streets 

reaction to that?” 

Cavette: We are winning and need a 

% million moremen. Was Johnson 

frightening?” 

Hoopes: Yes, he was volatile, 

domineering, had a loose hold on 

facts. He had an inability to accept 

the unpalatable.” 

Cavette: (citing Hoopes book) “on 
one occasion Johnson got advice he 

liked and Rostow gave him a 

contrary opinion and he asked 

Rostow why he had said something 

different?” 

Hoopes: ‘Yes, a professional alters 

his thinking and delivery in-a spot 

like ‘that. There are the frightening 
truths when you get inside the 
governing of nations. Rostow was an 

intellectually developed person but 

he was an idealogue. Viet Nam, 

Russia and China were testing us 

globally. Our officials were in the 

habit of shaping evidence to fit 
conceptions. 

(One of the things that impressed us 
all was how clearly old Townsend 

Hoopes dignifiedly layed out the 

whole scam. We are going to get that 

book. Another thing: A Jot of people 

try to cite Breslin and Namath as 

Hooples. Nothing is further from the 

truth. They were listening to old 

Townsend Hoopes as intently as all 

of us underground press freaks.) 

“How about Nixon?’’ Cavette was 

probably responding to the two 

minutes to go warning. 

Hoopes: Nixon is vague. All his hapes 

are pinned on the idea of 

Vietnamization. Getting them to take 
over the whole operation. Its 

unpalatable and unrealistic. It will 
never be accepted by Saigon because 

in being strengthened they become 
even moreantipathetic to dealing or 

compromising with Hanoi in any 
way. Nixon sees Vietnamization as an 
umbrella for our withdrawal. 

Breslin. The Elections.” Hoopes: 
“Thats the acid test.” 

Breslin: “So, 40,000 kids are dead 

and we just take a walk?” 

Hoopes: ‘‘Nixon rejects a 
dishonorable solution. We should 
admit we were wrong and undertake 

a major withdrawal. (Thunderous 

applause from audience in studio and 
cries of “Right On!" in my loft) 
March of Dimes Birth Defect Center 

commercial comes on. A thalidomide 
kid walks out on a diving board with 

fittfe knurfed flipper arms and dives 

in the water. He surfaces, swims 

around laughing like a little fish. One 
leg is shorter than the other. An adult 

treads water making sure hes 

alright... 

AMEN 

ia aes 

DECOMPOSITION 

D. A. LATIMER 

There is a television in my 

apartment these days, folks. Two 

cats, a broken alarm clock, a million 

comic books, assorted pornography, 

cigarette butts, a super-civilisation of 

cockroaches, no woman, and a 

television set. It was given me on my 

birthday. Once we had a phonograph 

as well, a battered little machine with 
a crooked turntable which destroyed 
all the records that were played on it, 

but it got ripped off by the junkies 
last week on their bi-monthly tour 

through my apartment. Odd they'd 

take the phonograph, they probably 

could have gotten more money for 
the pneumatic umbrella; and besides, 

they never took it before, so why 

now? But anyway, they didn't get 
the television—thanks and a tip of the 

peruke to Alice Polesky (see 
KISS)~and it has rather startled me 
to find myself unaccountably 

relieved by that. 
! mean, never before last month 

did | have a television. The best years 

of my life were spent not watching 

television, who needs one? All { ever 
watch on it are the L'il Rascals, the 
late movies, and Galloping Gourrret, 

so why should it leave a hole in my 

life when it gets ripped off, as it 

inevitably will? 

Well, nobody likes to give junkies 

anything. After Con Ed’s ripped-you 

off for the lights and New York 

Telephone’s ripped you off for idle 

conversation and the mass-murdered 

lead-poisoner landlord's ripped you 

off for the rent;well sheet fahr, man, 

you should get assessed by the 

junkies?! \t's that feeling when you 
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come home and your door’s already 

open before you fish for your keys 
... There’s a breeze hissing through 

your pad from the rear window 

which is wide open. How the hell did 

they get to that window, twenty feet 

from the ground and no fire escape? 

The wardrobe drawer is on the floor 

and your old lady’s clothes are all 

over the livingroom. Why did they 
pull the bookcase away from the 

wall? Somebody with big muddy feet 
has been standing in the tub in the 

kitchen, the better to check out the 

shelves overhead. There’s a bright 
clean rectangle in the dirty red 

tablecloth where your phonograph 

used to be. Then you recognise the 

mewling drifting down the stairwell 
as the voice of your own cat, huddled 

in the corner of a window on the 

fourth floor, shivering. 

Fucking junkies. But dig it, they 

didn’t get the television. How it 

happened that they missed the tevee 

is One of the great mystical stories of 

our time. } was snowed in uptown for 

the weekend with Claudie Dreifus 

and her husband, playing Parcheesi 

and drinking cough syrup, when 

Alice Polesky happened by my 

building to go upstairs and visit 

Clitoria (also see K/SS) and her old 
man on the third floor. And lo, she 

noticed that my door was open. 
‘Now strange,’ thought. Alice to 

herself. ‘If Dean’s not home, why is 
his door open?’ Approaching my pad, 

she was startled to see the door 
abruptly close, and to hear heavy 
footsteps from inside. Junkies!! My 

God, the Moon’s in Virgo tonight, 
that’s bad news for Sagittarians like 

Latimer. Quick as a flash she sped 

upstairs to the Clit’s pad, and the two 
of them flew back down with kitchen 

knives, an awesome spectacle. 

Happily for the junkies, they had 

split in time to be spared the sight. 

The television went upstairs for the 

weekend. 
But now J feel cravenly grateful to 

Alice and in her debt for saving my 

television. And dig it, every day | 
unplug the freaking machine and {ug 

it up three flight of stairs to the Clit’s 
pad for safekeeping while | roam the 

streets in search of copy. Is this 

healthy? | mean, | only carry it 

downstairs each morning so | can do 

up some cough medicine and watch 

the Popeye cartoons... It could get 

to he a materialistic bummer, 

especially if | get so I'm passing up 

pussy out of concern for my 

Emerson. 

Because dig it, every few weeks Al 

Hansen shows up here at the office 

with anywhere from one to five 
barely pubescent little runaways 
from places like Far Rockaway and 

Massapequa Park. And if you think 

junkies and landlords and bill 

collectors are mendacious, you 
haven't put up one of Hansen's 

runaways for a weekend. Among his 
various duties as K/SS editor, Hansen 

finds it incumbent upon him to lend 
assistance to the homeless and 

tempest-tossed youth of the East 

Village, and this can bring on 
phenomenal hassles for everyone 

under the spell of his kooky 
charisma, which eclipses Tim Leary’s 

in magnitude. 

Don't get the wrong idea about 
him, thoughe Whilemost of this 

philanthropy springs largely from a 
desire on-Hansen’s part to screw its - 
beneficiatieseae-has bean known to 
assist a fe és of the species as 
well. There was a kid from Baltimore 

on whom Hansen was laying money 
and office keys for a few weeks. This 
kid had short hair and no whiskers 

and he was always carrying a brown 

(Continued on Page 9) 

*. * 



INTERNATIONAL FREE JOHN SINCLAIR DAY 
JANUARY 24, 1970 

JOHN SINCLAIR was sentenced to 10 YEARS in prison for passing out free, to an under- 

cover government agent, TWO JOINTS of marijuana. He was busted along with 55 other 

people in Detroit's Artists’ Workshop communes, in a “‘raid’’ designed by the police narcotics 

department, Wayne University, and the lying mass media. The ‘‘raid” took piace on January 

24, 1967, and was an attempt to stomp out the growth of a hip cultural alternative which 

involved black and white people working creatively together. Over two years later, on 

July 28, 1969, John was sentenced, and became a POLITICAL PRISONER along with tens 

of thousands of other victims of cultural repression IN AMERIKA who know marijuana is 

not a narcotics. He has been denied appeal bond by the Michigan courts, even though his 

case challenges the very existence of all the insane antiMARIJUANA faws on constitutional, 

medical, and social grounds. There are tens of thousands of pot-SMOKERS in prison and 

tens of millions out of prison. We are all victims of a calculated cultural repression. 

The POLICE-STATE use of the anti-grass laws has created a vast CONSPIRACY of heads; 

breathing together & struggling to be free. On January 24, 1970, we all have to ‘‘get it on 

for John”; the International Committee to Free John Sinclair and the Youth International 

Party will organize permanent coalitions to SERVE THE PEOPLE. The energy generated 

around ROCK ‘N’ ROLL benefits, smoke-in/teach-ins, petitions and Legalize MARIJUANA 

rallies across Woodstock NATION on January 24 should be used to unify the life culture, 

and to make the coalitions strong. Everyone in every city in our Nation is asked to give a 

benefit. Every band and poet is asked to talk about John’s case and to donate a part of 

that night's earnings toward his fight for FREEDOM. It has been three years since John’s 

bust AND six months at involuntary servitude in Marquette maximum security prison. 

JUSTICE is expensive under this system, and funds are urgently needed to end pot-prohibi- 

tion. January 24 is FOR BROTHER JOHN Sinclair and all other political prisoners. We de- 

mand an IMMEDIATE end to marijuana prohibition, and amnesty for all political prisoners. 

¢ — — FREEJOHN 

Please let us know what you are planning to do 

so we can help bring it together. 

Contributions can be sent to the International 

Committee to Free John Sinclair, P.O. Box 444, 

Planetarium Station, New York, N.Y. 10024. 

For more information, subscribe to the Youth 

International Party News Service, 1520 Hill St., 

Ann Arbor, Michigan 48104. [313] 761-1709... 

[Includes John Sinclair’s Prison letters, informa- 

tion from the Ann Arbor White Panther Tribe, 

catalogs of posters and buttons and literature 

and records, the UP Rock ‘n’ Roll Co., Rejuve- 

nation News, and membership in the CONSPI- 

RACY.] Rates are $10 for 6 months, $15 for 
one year. Issues are twice per month. 

INAMEascse crc: oes: eats Sctiant See 

AGGréSS: =, none Seriees ae ee ea 

POWER TO THE PEOPLE!!! 

FREE ALL POLITICAL PRISONERS - FREE MARIJUANA 



AMERICA — 
pants even a mother can love America! just the 

right touch to your party America! junior. 
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ceace the rocket’s red glare ond when, ch when will you 

sicp ihe bombs 

bursting 



= 
: Ww 

| uu 

“PUTNEY SWOPE” : CG 
' Ww 

MANHATTAN QUEENS NASSAU WEW JERSEY SUFFOLK WESTCHESTER ROCKLAND COUNTY 
Apollo Continental Bar Harbour Mall Art Cinema Cinema 45 Zz 
42 Street Forest Hills Massapequa Paramus Pt. Jefferson Hartsdale Spring Valley 
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MEN'S —s STORE 
Upstairs and Downstairs 

Marks Pl.and 2 Ave. - 475 -1620 St. 

t™ 

@ Stuak & Brew 
ALL THE BEER YOU CAN DRINK 
ALL THE SALAD YOU CAN MAKE 

4PLUS A BONELESS SIRLOIN STEAK} 
‘ALL 2; | 

$4.35 FOR $5.35 4 
CASUAL DRESS? OF COURSE. 

Children under 12 half-price 

Stpak & Brew 
"55 Fifth Ave. at 12th St. 

400 East 57th St. 
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. 

A 

Mens Boufique t2:00**-¢:00" 
39St.Merks Place 677-270 

Trousers made to order. 

EVERY WEEK AT 8:00 P.M. 

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

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 16 & 17 

SANTANA 
JAMES GANG 

CATFISH Fecrtig ve 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 23 & 24 
QUICKSILVER 

MESSENGER SERVICE 

Nicky Hopkins, Dine Valenti, 
Gary Duncan, Greg Elmore, 

David Freiberg, John Cipollina 

COUNTRY JOE i? FISH 
ERIC MERCURY ~ 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, JANUARY 30 & 31 

MOUNTAIN 
Lestie West-Felix Pappalardi 

EXTRA ADDED ATTRACTION 

JACK BRUCE 
& FRIENDS 

Mike Mendell-Grgan 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 6&7 

DELANEY, BONNIE 
& FRIENDS 

ERIC CLAPTON 
SEALS & CROFTS 
WED., FRI., & SAT., FEB. 11, 13814 

GRATEFUL DEAD 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 20 & 21 

SAVOY BROWN 
KINKS 

RENAISSANCE 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 27 & 28 

TEN YEARS AFTER 
DOUG KERSHAW 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 6&7 

MOODY BLUES 
STEVE MILLER 
BLUES BAND 
LARRY CORYELL 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 13.414 

JOHN MAYALL 
*/ Duster Bennett 

B.B. KING 
TAJ MAHAL 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 20 & 21 

YOUNGBLOODS 
———— Ale AT EVERY Sat ——— 

sr ag 
SECOND AVERUE AT SIXTH STREET 

2 SHOWS NIGHTLY-8 & 11:30, ALL SEATS RESERVED: $3.58, 
$4.50, $5.50. BOX OFFICE.OPEN MON.-THURS.: HOON TO 9 
P.M. /FRI-SAT.: MOON TO MIDNIGHT/ IMFO: (212) 777-5357, 
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. 
OROERS RECEIVED 5 DAYS BEFORE SHOW WILL BE HELD AT BOX OFFICE. 

TICKETS ALSO AVAILABLE (thru Thurs. preceding shew): Manhat- 
tan-LIMBO, 59th at 3rd, (Upstairs); VILLAGE OLDIES, 149 Bieecker 
(Upstairs); Westchester-SYMPHONY MUSIC SHOP, 28 Palisades 
Avenue, Getty Square. Yonkers; Bromx-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, Bioomtield. 

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

Marital bliss and total fulfillment 
can be yours for a lifetime —if you 
see this film now. ee 

The photograph originally designated for this space, 

was deemed too controversial for reproduction 

eo | | if > 

THE PLUSH CINEMA AT THE wn color e e 

FORMER LATIN QUARTER CINE lido 48TH ST BBwAY @ 757-4228 

10 11:14. 12:28. 1:42. 2:56. 4:10, 5:24, 6:38, 7:52, 9:06, 10:20, 11:34, 1z:5u 
Sun. 12:10, 1-24, 2.38, 3:52, 5:06. 6:20. 7:34, 8:48, 9:02, 11:16, 12:30 

DRY HEAT 
MATERIALTHINGS 

FOR ADULTS OVER 21 
UMESCORTED WOMEN ARE WLLCOME 

man 
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quart bottle of Schlitz or Pabst or 

something, and we all thought he was 

a nark until Hansen got. him to 

turning out copy for K/SS. And what 

copy! Mother chews on daughter's 

clit all night until son bursts in and 
kills both of them; rock singer is 

dismembered erotically but fatally by 

screaming female fans. After that, we 
felt easier having him around the 
office, but nobody wanted to invite 
him over to the family pad to crash, 

no sir! Now | think | know what 
people think of when they read my 

stuff. Anyway, after a few nights 
shivering on the cot in the EVO back 

room, the kid went back to 

Baltimore. Altogether he probably 

owed me fifty bucks. 

Simultaneously with this, there 

was some business with two little 

runaway chicks from Brooklyn. Very 

little they were, with hiplength 

blonde hair the both of them, and 

what hips, and perky little tits, and 

the noses in the air... Sigh... But 

they were seriously flawed in that 

they refused to put out pussy for 
anybody, and that they’d rob you 

blind. People who put them up 

discovered their drug prescriptions 

missing, not to mention piggy banks, 

clothes, and most everything else 

under twelve pounds but books. And 

they'd bring out the dirty old man in 
everybody. Me, | was forever groping 
the one-or the other, and suffering 

severe facial lacerations from those 

hysterical teenage fingernails. They 

were the only two chicks | ever saw 

who could look luscious in baggy 

blue jeans and fatigue jackets. 

Eventually they came to grief. 
Two more hard-bitten little 

cockteasers it would have been 
difficult to find: they knew precisely 

. the effect their nubile little bodies 

had on older males, and they used it 
with exceptional skill. This was 
pretty stupid of them, because you 

knew that once you'd balled either of 
them the glamour would evaporate, 

and so after a short period the 

cockteasing would cease to have any 
effect at all. Eventually it got so 
nobody’d invite them around to 
crash for the night, and what with 

the weather getting on toward 
January and all, they had to take 
drastic measures. They went to live 

with a motorcycle gang. 

The stupid 

Obviously the only way fora chick 

to survive in a motorcycle gang is to 
pick out one cat and ball him to the 

exclusion of all others, until such 

time as he trades her off to someone 

else for a new driveshaft. (Do 
motorcycles have driveshafts, | 

wonder?) But no, these chicks 
weren't going to ball anybody, but 

merely hang their little behinds in the 
air like carrots from a stick in 

exchange for living space and food 

and lots of attention. This isn't K/SS, 

this is EVO, so I’m not going to 
detail what happened to the two of 

them. | hear they’re home now. 

The thing is, I'm trying to project 
what'll happen the next time Hansen 

hauls up here with another couple 

runaway urchins in need of succor. 

Am | gonna use it as a 

come-on—‘Come on-a my house, we 
watch the Galloping Gourmet 

together’? Or am | gonna get very 

middle-class about it and run a 
security check first? | mean, it’d bea 
real bummer to survive the junkies 
and the landlord and the collection 

man from the phone company, only 

to get fucked over by one of 

Hansen's K/SS foundiings 

little pussies.~ 
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WHAT IS AN 

‘ART WORKER?’ 

CONRAD DWORKIN 

Where the fuck is Alex gross at? His 

preposterous rantings about the Art 

Workers Coalition are the proof of 

the pudding. This group of self-styled 

leftists and half-baked revolutionaries 

is in ‘reality nothing more than a 

pitiful gathering of third-rate artists 

and others who simply aren't good 

enough to create a real work of art. 

They are nothing but a bunch of 

embittered losers and publicity 

seekers, and far from_ being 

revolutionaries they are really 

sour-grapes traditionalists who 

wouldn't know a real revolution if it 

came and hit them on the head. They 

talk about freedom in the art world, 

but what they really want to do is to 

impose their own low standards and 

judge all artists by their phoney 

political system of values. 

They make a big play about being 

interested in artists’ ‘‘rights’ and 

trying to improve conditions which 

artists work under, but | am obliged 

to ask: “What true artist really cares 

about that sort of thing? | know 

artists and the art world inside out, 

and can assure you that no real artists 

cares that much about his working 

conditions. All he really cares about, 

if he is a real artist, is his own 

personal struggle with his art and the 

forces of life and death that he must 

enter into an intimate wrestling 

<match with, which» in «turn-*can 

sometimes subdue him, but what 

does that matter if he produces a real 

work of art, if he somehow has the 

power to transfer to his piece of 

stone or canvas the eternal redeeming 

power of true art? This was how 
Michelangelo and Van Gogh did it, 

“and this is how it has to be done 

today if it is going to be real art and 

eternal. 

Perhaps some artists are hurt in 

this process, perhaps some even 

starve in their lofts and garrets today, 

one or two may even die. But this 

doesn’t mean artists really need any 

help—that is what they are there for, 

to suffer, to starve, perhaps to die. It 

is a great privilege for them to do this 

for us, it is as though they had been 

picked out from the rest of us for 

this privilege. They could not 

possibly function as artists and 

produce the great eternal works of 
art we so desperately need from them 
if they did not live in an elemental 

state of existence. In any case some 

of them do make a lot of money 

from their work, mory than anyone 

else could make from the same 

amount of work, so starvation is 

really only a normal occupational 

hazard of what by most people's 

standards is an overpaid profession. 

Don’t get me wrong, | don’t think it’s 

right for people, even for artists, to 

starve, it’s merely part of the nature 

of things if we are to go on having 

great works of art. What the Art 

Workers Coalition is proposing is sure 

to lead to a period of great artistic 

decadence, with all the implications 

this has for society at large. 

Let me tell you one more thing, | 

have been to the meetings of the Art 

Workers Coalition, and like a lot of 

other artists and observers, | have 

been deeply shocked. They have no 

idea of keeping order, they just sit 

and talk to each other. Sometimes 

they get very excited and shout, and 

they go on talking as if they were the 

most important people in the world. 

They talk about being an oppressed 

class, but this is the biggest joke | 
have ever heard, because who would 

ever bother oppressing an artist? 

It is when they start talking about 

politics that they are really most 

ridiculous, because they are neither 

orthodox communists nor capitalists, 

though they try to talk like 

communists but want all the money 

the capitalist system can give them. 

They seem to think they can work 

out their own political system just 

because they are artists and make 

other people accept it. But the silliest 

thing of all is when they start talking 

about Viet Nam and what they can 

do to stop the war. What on earth 

can they do about it? The business of 

artists is to occupy themselves with 

the true and the beautiful and their 

struggle to create it out of the 

hardships of their lives. 

_ Artists are concerned with the 

eternal, and that is why we hang their 

works in our museums. That is the 

way it has been, and that is the way 

it will always be. But these are not 

real artists, they are a grubby bunch 

of losers with all the built-up poisons 

in their systems that being grubby 

losers gives them. No wonder they 

jump onto any cause that gives them 

some sort of cheap satisfaction. 

Real artists are busy in their 

studios working (and they aren't 

afraid of cold and hunger). These 

so-called Art Workers are neither 

artists nor workers, they are just 

trouble-makers making things harder 

for their betters as artists and the art 

world in general. They wouldn’t even 

be dangerous or worth discussing if 

people weren't so easily deceived 

today into thinking that anything is 

good that calls itself radical. 

A thought | would like to leave 

you with: ETERNITY, because 

eternity is what art is really about, 

and our museums recognize this. It is 

the duty of the true artist to remain 

above the petty squabbles of our day, 

which is something tha your poor 

arrogant pseudo-critic Alex Gross is 

incapable of recognizing. But: 

whatever happens in society or in the 

world at large, it is eternity and 

eternal. values like truth and beauty 

which, the artist must be concerned 

with. The artist cannot hope to 

influence the major issues of his time 

nor should he attempt to—his is a 

more important role, to remain in the 

background like a priest of the good 

and true, forever reminding us what 

our lives are really about, however 

imperfect they may seem in their 

day-to-day jurly-burly, not trying to 

_pass judgment on things as they are, 

but standing bright and clear like a 

beacon to remind us how things 

might be if they were better. 

But then, how would Gross, of all 

people, know anything about all 

that? 
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DARK STAR 

JAMES LICHTENBERG 

“Dark Star crashes 
pouring its light into ashes. 

Reason tatters... 

The forces tear loose from the 

axis. 

Searchlight casting for faults 

in the clouds of delusion. 

Shall we go you and | while we 

can 
Through the transitive nightfall 

of diamonds?” 

—"'Dark Star”, Hunter-Garcia 

Jerry Garcia, guitar & vocals and 

guiding spirit of The Grateful Dead 

sits feet crossed, beautiful dark 

leather jacket open, halo hair, eyes 
“on” in the non-luxury of the wise 

man, his room at the Chelsea Hotel. 
Six pieces of furniture: bed, two 

chairs, lamp, dresser, television also 
on, the third person, the neutral 

party. Our talk is an express, no local 

amenities just the stroboscopic 

velocity of his rap, totally there and 

then, “good-by”, gone. 
Altamont: A Destruction Car 

Derby Race Track east of San 
Francisco in the industrial 

wastelands. Toll: 4 dead, countless 

injured at the Rolling Stones free 

concert. 

“It’s the only thing on my mind 

... it’s the news... like a dirty trick 

... the best people in San Francisco 
were working on it ... we started 

two months before . . . this incredible 
energy was just rolling, so utterly... 

I'm responsible for what happened 

. | mean you could blame the 

Grateful Dead, we did the first free 

concerts ... we wanted to keep it 

quiet, a free concert where the 

Stones would come and play ... we 

wanted to let them loosen up... get 

beyond the rock and roll band thing 

they do ... but the media got to it 

... you say ‘Rolling Stones’ on the 
radio, ‘for free’ and 300,000 people 

just appear ... the Stones didn't 
know ... they are so out of touch 

. their fame makes it impossible 

. and everything was handled by 

their business front in New York... 

all dollars, that hassle... we wanted 

them to come, walk around, see 

other people doing what they do... 
like the Be-In ... no one announced 
the Be-ln on the radio, it just 

happened ... it's the whole role of 
music fighting the money-system-mu- 
sic-business shit . . . it's been six years 

and that’s still where we are .. . the 
Stones are a rock and roll band... 
they. come from that ... an 
incredibly popular commodity ... 
we didn’t want the media to know 

. that’s why Gleason (the-San — 
Francisco Chronicle rock critic who 

- accused Jagger of being responsible 

for the murder of Meredith Hunter 

by the Angels) was so angry . . . none 
of us would talk to him about it 

before hand ... but he found ‘out 

and announced it ... the media 

killed it. 

“Everyone here has a new sense of 

responsibility ... it’s all WHERE 

CAN WE GO FROM HERE? ... it 

will NEVER happen again ... no 

more. “festivals” until we can get it 

COMPLETELY COOL 

Woodstock, that was a proven crowd, 

heads... and they were really stoned 

... yeah, Woodstock was lucky ... 

but they were cool -.. we know if 

we're going to do it with that many 

people they have got to be cool. 

avoid em 
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“The night before Altamont it was 

really beautiful ... the fires, the 
stage going up, just a few hundred 

happy heads... but the nextday... 
polluted air, orange-y and thick ... 

desolate hills ...adowner...1 came 

in by helicopter ... really high ... 
this STP ... man, the vibrations .. . 

Santana was just leaving, they're 

friends of mine ... it was horrible 

... people as far as you could see... 

sitting in panic ... there was no way 
out ... walking through the large 

crowd was like going through the 

circles of Dante’s inferno ... here 

and there you saw these groups of 

patient heads... but the rest... and 

up by the stage ... people nodding 

out on downs, people with no shirts, 

skin all scratched, eyes in panic ... 

empty heads ... it was murder ... 

THE BIGGEST VOLUNTARY 

MASS BUMMER OF ALL TIME! 

“The Angels... yeah ... imagine 
if there were still sabre-tooth tigers 

walking around ... that’s the Angels 

. and not the San Francisco or 

Oakland Angels, they're already 

different ... these were the San 

Diego Angels, San Bernadino Angels 
. and busting heads, man, that’s 

the Angels’ whole bit ... but | mean 

when you live with them you get 
cool about the Angels ... you learn 

how to walk ... you learn how to 

.., it’s cool... the people 

there weren't hip, most of them... 

it was just people ... Rolling Stones 

fans... consumers... ‘Get your free 
Rolling Stones’ ... not heads ... 
they didn’t know about the Angels 

... they didn’t understand ... and 

once the Angels get violent they go 
all the way ... that’s it... imagine a 

group of Angels standing around 
something you can’t really see ... 

beating on it ... | was afraid for my 
life ... I've got to hand it to Jagger 

... the music was OH FUCKIN’ 
KAY ... GOOD SHIT ... JAGGER 
IS AHEAVY DUDE, MAN. 

“They filmed the murder ... if 

the Mayseles had any sense or cool 

they would burn the film ... (the 

Mayseles flew back to San Francisco 

with the developed film to be used as 

evidence for indicting the offending 

Angels) ... that'll stir them up ... 
The Mayseles fly out .. . but we have 

to live with them... it’s cool... the 
Angels are always being indicted for 

murder. 

“Everybody fucked up ... it was 

a hard and expensive lesson . .. when 

| heard there were four deaths, only 

four... it was a relief... you can’t 

imagine what it was like ... it could 
have been hundreds ... it’s the only 

thing on my mind ... everybody's 
talking about it . . . it's the news.” 

A river of pure water flowing over 
the rocks, around the bends, among 

the trees. Only high up in the 

mountains, in America, are there any 

rivers. of pure water. The Grateful 
Dead are seven of the most together 

“musicians that play together. 

In the weeks that have passed one 

impression remained constant: 
Altamont was-so much the.outcome 

of everything that preceeded it, back 
to Kesey and the acid in-the orange 

juice of the Merry. Pranksters bus 

right up to Woodstock, People’s Park 

and everything this year, and the 

experience is sO organic and the 

lesson so deep—like Dylan's accident 

or the death of Brian Jones—. it's the 
Dark Star. € ’ 

“Ken Kesey ... yeah, he is living 

up.on his farm in Oregon ... but he 
has to explain to his neighbors what 

happened at Altamont... he knows 

that he’s responsible ... that we're 
(Continued on Page 14) 
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@ since the trial beganvim Chicago, but 
these-days~e~drug bust ig@usually an g@ kGusseror anythingNelsews \ AS the New York 
Underground goes about ats daily) bus ssoopang x -turning Om, bitching about the scar- 
city of super wham-O shit and gigePingthatoif oun phones aré tapped, \sérvige is so bad 
that the feds are probably plugged intotheewrong numberwand getting busy signals 
anyway...it?s important to keep the heavy hassles in mind.¢ FOr this reason, and until I'm 
able to facé the idea ‘oF gpoing™back to Chi@ago again, /I hope to interview some of the wit- 
messes returiing from the/tri€@,-and-give their imprésgsionS-of the insanity, going down 

3 © On Thursday, 8 Jamugry, Bd(Sandefs.testified for the Chitago 7. Having delayed the, @U°* as 
proceedingss for séveral/ minutes, ‘white FWiStorizht blue shoesawere\locatéd}-Sanders took > 
thes witness: Stand but refused to?pake the,caths déclaritigihimseifoa theasophist<and Offering 
to affirm-instead " in the Hdite, of G/ galactic. substance." Judge Julius Hoffman tried. .” 
Go extract the) normal cathjmbut ‘Was finedly "ovdn-ruldd® when-the government’ a@ereedit or 
accept: Sanders! affirmationOne, of (He, founders ofAthe Youth Ineerrational’ Party, Sand- 
érs identidied himself to fhe Courtmas "poet jgong Writer, publisher, editor, recording 
artist, <leader of a rock band, yodeéher®and“péace-creep," and/ testified om thé stand for 
about five hours. The following is hiSepeést-Chisago report/ oniiwhat's happening 
in -tthe: courtroom: | Sl ee Ll anche (Sb | Wy 

* £ went to: Chicago Wednesday night to get thenfeekr ofits \T/wrote a book abouts, 6% 
the Yippies called Shards of God.,\\so I’ve-done a lot of research—into-Yippies, and I ‘krio 
like~micrescopitally, what wentdown in '68. So I went out t6 Chicago very well preparéd 
to testify on pretty minute-details of meetings and things.and sthe; chmoénology Of Vitsall. 
Pbrought a lot of documents the lawyers.didn't have, like the Yippie Fund Letter@nd a 
thing I wrote for EVO béfore the convention, whitch was an<outlifie of! Yippie activities, 
This was introduced and, it was really quite humorous,/ because the Assistant DA, whatever 
he is, you know, “Forna's assistant (Schultz)...he comes on like Fordham. He's the Chit % 
Gago version of: Fordham Law School, only he's from Voyola law Sehool.Hets just a-guy. who, 
blushes still..éso he got all upset and kept questioning me abotit this point where I'd 
said in the document " there'll. be pubic fornication,"He asked me what I meant. by" public 
fornication” ,.and I said that what»l'd written was a mytho-peodtic statement® about what 
might. happen, "but only in\spirit, andwhe asked me what was mythical about public forni- 
cation? l said, "Well,now if you think’ that.public fornication isn'j°a myth in America 
there'’s\‘something wrong with you, because thewast'.time there was public fornication 
was when the troops .of Alexander had public fornication to} celebrate his iarriage 
to_a Babylonian princess. I said the next time there's going te*be public forniation 
will be in. 1955, and.finally he stopped, because, he'd come—_right up.jagainst it. I'd sort 
@fone~-upped him, tbutwhe*s crazy..In fact, Kunstler had td-stand,up and say," We objéct 
to the dirty old man tacties-of Mr. Schultz ./” —, A 

U/ sadle, JaPers.iere okaywith™me tintil I/ cot ’a”’little hairy-y THeywere laughing And gig 
gaane. Untid el “Yoadt some. of. thoss Stavements;,; but. one of them képp@sncering at me. One Wz, OE GRE 81 thimk her names, Miss\Waish, or, sofiething, Like thay, who'S“eupposed tofbe venyen.,, 2 
HOSES TOnthe detense ail always\sneering ‘at’everyboly, was 8 WBS ala bell rence ELC Seoking end smiling, we ecb alot ef eye contact,.v.bup some of ithe jurogs 258 Would inever 
LOOK aU me veseibestifiad.hitteS lot of thém did. Severa lof sient. 2.1 Reve: FepoOrnts ¢ ship se Sse 
Cann GS Seesaw yewere <kisigeGitaughing, I guess ‘they're uUpiderMaistructi omehot: to ishow sany> ele 2 Rt 
GOLTOR SOE BuO Ms: 60 “Chey Gtred nop teslaugh openly. ‘But etl Kricw ,s whey 42 Sadak EF Wag"at 532533 hove 
“PeacQeereep”iendevod1er The WELS a DF Ob up+s-T @ven mad® Hoffman kind off pieeta? >! 
qnée. when I ‘meritroned meetingGinstere chefore the congention, Wand he: tole me: that @=i +; 
secretly liked avd. intercotirss i Genanrthis Yippie plan of activities tC had written that: Huberg Humphrey wowkd,qortess.to “Alter. Ginsberg his s@cret app¥oval of: pie Sriten. .. 2: couss9 pond whenid read\thareb Gheccburt, Hof fiian gaye the nedrost thifel co #ilaudh{] 
Surg We" liebe dye BR orduce bNa Sh Go aN SO RPG See ee 

ARihstler objected) tustheo”..<dirty<oiditen tactics of Sc With aia Seeman pet lence 
the words 'dirty old man' removed from the record. 
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One hundred five supporters of the Young 

Lords were arrested Wednesdaymorning, 

for failure to remove themselves from the 

First Spanish Methodist Church (People's 

Church) in East Harlem, following an in- 

junction the week before that they get out. 

The police arrived at seven a.m. and 

began tearing down the door to the church 

one bolt at a time. Inside, movie lights 

were set up, and athe people huddled in 

side areas off the chapel for "political 

education classes", As the cops actual- 

ly entered the church, the occupants be- 

gan singing, ''Power to the People". 

The: people were taken ont of the chu- 

rch in groups, and put in paddywagons, 
There was no resistance, and no injuries. 

They were taken to Foley Square, w 

‘where Judge Saul S. Streit released each 

one of them in his own recognizance and 

set a hearing date for Monday, January 

26th, Release without bail was granted 
in exchange for a promise that the church 

would not be occupied again-~-beforeethe 

hearing, 
Felipe Luciano and Yoruba, Lords 

leaders not present at the bust, were 

arrested the next day and held in $500 

bail. No good reason was given for 

this. The original warrant stated: 'TO 

THE SHERRIF OF ANYCOUNTY OF 

THE STATE OF NEW YORK WHERE 

THE ACCUSED BELOW NAMED MAY 

BE FOUND: You are hereby command- 

ed to attach and to arrest the Young 

Lords of America, Felipe Luciano, Juan 

Gonzales, Yoruba, David Perez, John 

Doe, Jane Roe, John Roe, Jane Doe, 

tc," 

The trouble began when the Right Rever- 

end H. Carzana denied a request by the 

Young Lords that he open the First Span- 

ish Methodist Church for a children's 

breakfast program. The Lords didn't 

like 

breakfast program, The church, he said, 

would set up its own program. The L 

Lords didn't like this attitude. The church 

belongs to the people, they said. Well, 

the church is trying, Caranza said. 

Trying isn't enough, the Lords said. 

Well, that's the way it is, Caranza said. 

On December 7th, the Lords occupied 

the church. Caranza called the police, and 

13 arrests were made, Let that be a 

lesson, Caranza said. Pigs, the Lords | 

said, aire 
On December 28th, it happened 

again. The Lords showed up for Sun- 

day services and declared their inten- 

tions to the congregation: we're here 

to stay. The congregation split with 

Carenza, andtthe four main Lords, 

David Perez, Juan Gonzales, Yoro- 

uba and the chairman, Felipe Luciano, 

began setting up an almost foolproof 

schedule of services and events for 

children that would prove this whole 

thing wasn't just the two-bit terror- 

ism of a street gang, but a serious 

and important contribution to the S 

Spanish-speaking community of New 

York. The first item, of course, was 

was the breakfast program. The doors 
were Opened every morning at the 

crack of dawn to anybody who needed 

a meal--with priority for the child- 

ren. Once breakfast was done, the 

kids were invited to stay for Liber- 

ation School, asseries of classes in 

math, Spanish and Puerto Rican his- 

tory. If this failed to hold their inter- 

est, they could bowl around in the gym 

and play; a regular baby-sitting service 

just like the public schools. A small 

medical clinic set up by the Revolu- 

tionary Health Movement was capable 

of handling everything short of surgery. 

For all that, the biggest problem 

was keeping the police off everybody's 

throats, Caranza was out there cry- : 

ing up a storm, and the Lords, well, 

you know, tthey're considered danger- 

ous just like the Panthers, andtthey 

can't expect too much mercy when 

they're taken in, That's just the way 

it is. Fromtthe beginning, white rad- 

icals were invited to give their support. 

Their physical support. Sleep in the 

church, all that. A number of them 

showed up, too, a number of free- 

lance revolutionaries and young att- 

‘ractive mothersaand all kinds of com- 

mitted people, reporters and all, and 
on New Year's day, our heads spin- 

ning from the night ‘before;” photograph- 

er Joe Stevens and I added our carcas- 

ses to the situation. 

The church was a modern, neat- 

looking building on the corner, of Lex- 

ington Avenue and Illth Street. It. 

looked almost out of place. The only 

open entrance was on llith Street, on 

the side, and it was graced with signs 

that read "People's Church". We ent- 

ered into a small vestibule where sev- 

eral people were hanging out. We 

were told to surrender all weapons, 

drugs, etc., then we were frisked 

in the usual professional manner. 

Stevens surrendered his knife, They put 
a strip of tape on it with his name, then 

tossed it in a box full of clubs, lead 

pipes, switchblades, daggers and cleavers. 

Guns were locked up in the next room. 

Stevens was warned not to shoot pictur- 

es until information minister Yorouba 

was consulted. 

"If we catch you, we'll have to 

confiscate your film, but we'll pay you 

for it, brother." 

"Thank you," Stevens said. 

We went to the right-hand door, 

and into the gym where approximately 

30 children ran and screamed and fou- 

ght and threw things. As soon as I 

took my coat off,' five or six of them 

demanded that I carry them around the 

gym on mysshoulders. Stevens was 

forced to give photography instructions. 

Several small fights broke out, and the 

security people: had their hands full. 

"That's the worst part of it,'' one 

of them told me.>) "The fighting. '' 

We were there only minutes when 

the call came out to go to the chapel, 

every adult in the building except secur- 

ity.. We did so, and found the chapel 

in immaculate shape. Yorouba spoke 
to the small assembly. He was a well- 

built young fellow with an Afro haircut, 

and shades, looking more like a light 

Black than a Puerto Rican. 

"First, we're gonna ask you not 

to smoke in here. It looks better in 

here than when we took it over. Ramon 

did a jobon it before, all by himself, 

‘and it sure is beautiful. It's beenaa 

slack day today--it'll be slack tonight. 

We expect Caranzo to ask for an in- 

junction tomorrow and we'll probably 

be busted tomorrow or Saturday night. 

We.don't believe the pigs will have the 
nerve to come in the daytime. That's why 

we'll need plenty of people to support us 

here tomorrow. There are some ,Lords 

who've been here the whole time, and 

they had to leave to sleep, but they'll 

be back again, and we'll need plenty 

of other people tomorrow afternoon. Pigs 

won't be so quick to bust heads if there's 
200 people in here. Safetyiin numbers. 

We're getting some wonderfulssupport 

from the community out there, The - 

people support us. They realize this 

is their fight and their church. Re- 
tailer's-Wholesaler's Union District 65 
has supported us. There's hundreds 
of Black and Puerto Rican men who 

work in that business, doing the hard- 

est work for the lowest wages,and they 

say if the cops’ Come down here, they'll 

support us in the'street. That's a 

beautiful thing. Last night, as you 

know, we held @ mass here--~a peo- 

ple’s service to bring in the 1970's, 

the people's decade, It lasted from 
10 in the evening to four in the morn- 

ing, for hours before people started 
drifting out. And we sang and sang, 
and really gottthe spirit. That old- 

time Southern Baptist righteousness. 
It was a beautiful thing. And you know 

that no matter what happens now, whe- 

thertthe pigs bust us or not, we have 

won this victory. We've won the bat- 

tle of People's Church. We've already 
won! There's nothingtthe pigs can do 

to take it away from us, absolutely 

nothing. Like tO point out a great re- 

volutionary lady out there--my mother-- 

she came down last night to see what 

it's all about, and I think she digs it. 

I hope she digs it." 

More 
More speeches followed, some 

rousing revolutionary rhetoric, then 

Yorouba asked if anyone had any com- 

ments, and one young gentleman arose 

to offer what he said was a personal 

testimony: 

"My mother, you know, is veryoold. 

And she's a very religious person, a 

Pentacostal, and I went home last night, 

and she gets all her opinions from the 

Daily NEWS, and she told me, what a 

disgrace, what you do to the church." 

And I told her, but Mother, what about 

the massacre of El Grito de Lares? 

And when my mother remembered El 

Grito de Lares, she told me she sup- 

ported us and wished us success." 

"Right on!" 

After the meeting, everyone dined 

on a meal of rice and beans in the 

basement. The mood was relatively 

festive, but the cops were on every- 

one's minds. 

"Wow, some guy just said the New 

York pigs are more civilized than the 

Chicago pigs." 

"They're all pigs, but the ones in 

Chicago are worse." 

"You really think so?" 

"Sure,''It's a whole different thing. '"' 

"T don't know. You forget, New 

York is a home of the U.N. and all, 

an inter-national capital. They can't 

get away with that kind of shit.” 

"I guess you're right." 

One by one, the childrenddrifted out 

to the night--and the security kept the 

people out of the gym while a clean-up 

was held. 
; sok 

On 4 p.m, Friday afternoon, the Sher- 

rif of New York arrived with an injun- 

ction signed by the Honorable Saul S. 

Streit of the Supreme Court ordering 

everyone in or about the premises to 

quit the scene. He knocked on the door 

a few times, but they didn't let him in. 

From that moment on, a crowd of peo- 

ple stood in the street around gas-can 

fires while hundreds of others went in 

to put their necks on the line in the 

church itself. By eight o'clock Friday 

evening, some 300 supporters had ga- 

thered. 

q The entertainment Friday night was 

phenomenal. It included such singing 

stars as Peppy & Flora and Chez Mar- 

tinez and several local poets. Peppy 

and Flora did a song called '‘'Little 

Black Angels”. 

"An old woman was sad because 

her little black son was dying,'' Flora 

explained. ''But she said it would be 
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okay because her little black son would 

go to heaven and play with the little 

angels. Another woman told her, 

don't kid yourself. There are no 

little black angels. You never see 

them in church. So the woman went 

to a painter and said painter, if you 

paint the sky as you paint the earth, 

then the next time you paint heaven, 

don't forget to paint in some little 

black angels. "' 

Lawyer Charles Garry was in- 

troduced. He is representing the 

Black Panthers in trials throughout 

the country. 

"I bring you greetings from Huey 

P. Newton. We spent Monday and 

Tuesday with Huey in the pen and the 

eleven hours we had together passed 

away like it was five minutes... Many 

of you have never met Huey, the founder 

with Bobby Seale of the Black Panther 

Party. He's serving two to fifteen years 

now for manslaughter, for an alleged 

killing. I believe that the appellate 

court, no matter what length of time it 

takes, will award a reverse conviction. 

Huey has heard about your struggle. 

He told me he sends his greetings >f 

brotherly solidarity to those brothers 

who are here fighting for the common 

needs of us all. 

"I also bring you greetings from 

Bobby Seale, a great humanitarian, a 

man who would give you the shirt off 

his back. In San Francisco, Bobby 

Seale was shackled, and they. choked 

him and threw him in the hole. He 

stayed there all night long, lying in 

fecal matter until one of the guards 

got word out to me. He was only able 

to talk in a hoarse whisper. And I 

want you toknow. it'sttime we start 

fighting back. It's about time the 

world heard what black men and women 

and yellow men and women and even 

some whites have gone through. It's 

about time to begin telling thesstory 

like it is. And we've got a ‘ot to tell’. 

We'reggoing to fight back sq, hard., the 

Nixon Administration and Frank Hogan 

are going to wake up and say, ‘What 

the hell happened to us?' We're tired 

of ransom bails without benefit of a 

trial, we'rettired of telephone tapping. 

we'rettired of the Grand Jury. And 

we're not going to put up with it any 

longer. 

"I'm suprised and shocked, I'ma 

member of ahe Methodist church myself 

and I say that when a denomination has 

to remove to the courts to protect itself 

from a program to feed neighbourhood 

children, and that church is not living vu] 

to the ideals of the saviour they are 

supposed to profess. This church bel- 

ongs to the people.' 

WAS JESUS A YOUNG LORD ? ?? by RAY SCHULTZ 
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DARK STAR. ~ 
(Continued from Page 9) 

all responsible ... what happens to 
one of us, now, happens to all of us 

. and that’s not the way things 
used to be .. . it’s beautiful.”’ 

Of course, there are other things 
on his mind, like the Earth. “If we 

don't do something in five years it’s 
too late.” The project is called Earth 

People’s Park, devoted to acquiring 

land and setting up ecologically 

sound communities. “It’s time for a 

big interruption of the game while we 

try and get the board back together. 

It’s not political, and | can’t say ‘You 

are poisoning the earth!’ Difference 

just don't count anymore. | mean 

there are infinite differences between 

every two human beings ... but 

we're all in this one together. | hope 

humanity can get it on in the last 

minute and pull it out... otherwise, 

well, it'll be over. There are flashing 

signs, big neon signs, EMERGENCY. 

For me, it's the most important 

thing.” 

And through it all, music. The 

scene is ‘sweeter than ever.” Stephen 
Stills now lives near the Marin county 
ranch where the Dead are, and is 

producing their next album. Any of 

you who heard the Dead’s Fillmore 

concerts this weekend may have 
noticed the tight vocals, the three 

voices (Garcia, Phil Lesh and Bob 
Weir) in soaring harmony ... that’s 

Stills, and Garcia is very happily into 
it. The set | heard was brought to a 

close by a most remarkable song, 

“Uncle John's Band”, lyrical with 

Band influences as well as Stills’. If it 

sounded awkward sometimes it’s 

because some of the songs are only 

two weeks old. The album is already 

revolving around a subject. “We're 

thinking of a title ... ‘The Working 

Man's Dead’.” “Ail relation to the 
Stones’ ‘Factory Girl?” “Well... no 
that’s a banner song ... this is 

something intimate, personal, not 

about them but from them ... there 

are a lot of people whose lives are 

just work until they get old and die 

... Micky (Hart, the drummer on the 

left as you face the stage) goes out 
with the cowboys every day ... he 

looks like a redneck ... well, you'll 
see him ... he goes drinking with 

them, too ... they turn him on to 
juice and he turns them on to dope 

... they turn him on to work and he 
turns them on to music.” 

Hendricks did New Years Eve, and 
New Years Day eve, and he sure 
wasn't the old Hendricks. The group, 
a Band of Gypsies with Buddy Miles 

on drums and Billy Cox on bass 
works out musically very well, but 

the racial dissonance (cool 
dissonance) and the flamboyance ... 

gone with the old year. The guitar is 

essentially feminine, the shape, the 

strings, the way you stroke it and 

caress it ... but at one point Jimi 

spread his legs, bent his knees, hung 

it between them, and wow did it 

change sex .. . there it was, stretched 

foreskin and all, sailing. 15 seconds 

and that was it. He did it, like an 

allusion, a reference, the high old- 

times of the Monterey Festival raping 

the amplifiers, setting his ax on fire, 

seem to be over. Guess it’s time to 

follow. the gypsies. 

The most moving thing about the 

concert was (were) the Voices of East 
Harlem! Talk about music born from 
the community! Wow, ou could 

pay rent with warmth and good 
vibrations they’d have their own 

penthouse anywhere they want it. 

Something to get into very soon. The 
Voices include the youngest singer 

(he is really something else) in rock 

and roll, and on Tuesday night a very 

likeable Philadelphia group called 
Sweet Stavin’ Chain brought us ... 

“Here he is folks (said mad Nero, the 
« lead guitar) the biggest singer in rock 
and roll”. And out he came, 6 feet 6 
inches tall, about 220 pounds in blue 
jeans and a tie-dye shirt. It was quite 

a shock. They were very funny when 

they were putting on rock and roll 

. a wonderfully freaky rolling on 

the floor “In A Gadda da Vida’, and 
most amazing of all “The Teddy 

Bears’ Picnic (Right, “if you go out 
in the woods today you'd better not 

go alone...”) dedicated to all the 
7-year-olds in the . audience. 

Unfortunately the straight stuff 

wasn’t as enjoyable. 

With the Dead were Mr. Graham’‘s 

protoges, Cold Blood. “Good music 
continues to come out of San 

Francisco,” Bill said as he introduced 

them. They are very good musicians. 

Their lead singer, Lydia Pense, is 

overwhelmingly similar to someone 
whose first name is Janis, a lot 

sweeter. Also there was Lighthouse, a 
12 man group with horns, winds and 

of all things an electric string section, 
violin, viola and cello (2 of them). 
Can | report a whole new departure? 

Unfotunately, not at all. But they did 
a version of that 

masterpiece from the Band's first 

album, Robertson’s “Chest Fever’’ 

with each word beamed at you like 

the Midnight Special: 

“| know she’s a crack-up . 

Any scholar would back up. 

They say she’s a chooser (oooh) 
But | just can’t refuse her 

She watches there, but then, 

She can't be here no more. 

(... I'll never unravel what the Band 
says ... and don’t read “Time” on 
the Band unless your head can take 

“Time.” There may be heads in that 

Organization, but they are oregano 

heads.) 

And just before she leaves 

She receives!’ i 

Se eee 
ee ire 

POOR PARANOD’S 

ALMANAC 

ALLAN KATZMAN 

Everybody remembers (or should 

remember?) Ross Peroet. He's the 

Texas billionaire freak who tried to 

fly 30 tons of goodies to American 

Prisoners of War in North Vietnam. 

It seems old “Betsy’’ Ross is at it 

again with his Justice, Freedom and 

the American Way bit. This time he’$ 

doing his trip on everybody's head 

right herein New York city at 2 Park 

Avenue South. 

His company, EDS (Electronic 
Data Systems) recently bought out 

and took over the IBM punch 

department of United Medical 

Service, otherwise: known to the 

security syringe middle class as Blue 

Shield. 
Ross has initiated an 

“unconventional dress” purge on all 

his workers. No long hair, sideburns, 

beards and/or moustaches. Dress wi// 

be conventional: Dark suit, cuffed 

trousers, three button variety, white 

long sleeve shirt, dark tie, no jewelry. 

Old Glory has already fired those 

employees who have refused to 

comply with his brand of fashion 

facism. Others have been 

strongarmed into barber shop chairs 

and excess head and facial hair 

_ Surface war against 

soul-shaking’ 

sheared off from their sheepish minds » 
and bodies. 

If the employees of EDS were 

really into protest, they would all 

show up to work with their pubic 

hair showing and let the Tall Texan 

figure out his next move. But people 

who work at IBM jobs like EDS are 
naturally prone to let themselves be 

punched and computerized. It’s the 
American Way. 

Peroet is definitely into mustering 

himself together an army of 

conventional dress freaks. The 

women who work for him will fare 

‘no better; their sex devoured by long 

dresses and buttoned up blouses. 

All this leads to the inevitable 

individual 

expression and taste, All those people 

caught. in the middle, occupying 

mindless jobs to stay alive will be 

caught up in one person’s expression 

of fear. 

It really isn’t important if a man 

prefers to have long or short hair or 

extra curricular growth on his face or 

lip. What matters is that one man 

refuses to allow him his choice of 

having it. There is no doubt that this 

obstruction to a person's basic rights 

is a violation of the first amendment 

under the Constitution. A document 

that Ross Peroet ignores as vital to 

his own expression of the American - 

Way. : 

Idiots like Peroet are always 

cropping up in American history to 

stem the tide of cultural change. 

They waste everyone’s time with 

their own insanity to fit everyone 

else into a straight jacket conception 

of look alikes. They unnecessarily 

fuck up individual awareness which is 

necessary to the growth of 

democracy as a viable system. 

In American society, Institutions 

like the New York State 

Employment agency work under the 

same look alike conception. My own 

experiences with them were comical 

to say the least: 

My female interregator was non 

plussed at my long beard although | 

was suit straight in 3 button gear. 

“Don't you think,” she asked, “it 

would be easier to place you in 

another job if you didn’t have a 

beard.” 

“The presence or absence of hair 

on my face has never affected my 

abilities as a worker,” | neatly 

replied. 

“Well, why is it necessary then for — 

you to have one?”, she snapped back. 

“Because | like it, and besides it 
keeps my face warm in winter.” 

“Well,” she came back again, 

“your father doesn't have a beard?” 
“No! But my grandfather did and 

he was much more successful in 

business than my father ever was!” 

She really looked pissed_now but 

held her ground and after a few 

brilliant seconds of scintillating 

thought, threw in a non-sequitor 

clincher to end all non-sequitors. 

“Eskimoes don’t keep beards. The 

hair would freeze at that 
temperature.” 

“Lady,” feeling a bit of 

exasperation coming on but 

controlling my temper with my 

reply, ““Eskimoes don’t have beards! 

Mother Nature over a period of time 

has done away with their genetic use. 

When it comes a time for my face to 

survive, |’m sure Mother Nature will 

do right by me. Until then, I'll keep _ 

my beard.” 
Now, years later | am_ hairless 

again about my face. And it wasn't 

Mother Nature who made the choice. 

| feel sorry for those whose choice 

has been replaced by such an 

unnatural being like Ross Peroet. He 

has replaced other peoples’ survival 

with his own will. If they had enough 

guts, they would protest or quit or 

just shave Ross Peroet from the face 

of the universe. 

BS SS aes 

Bea ee 

ST MARKS FREE CLINIC 

CLAUDIA DREYFUS 

The Lower East Side as a 

community is considered “Medically 
indigent.” That means that if you're 
poor and sick and‘live in the East 
Village, you're not likely to be 

getting any medical. help. There just 

aren't any doctors in this part of 

town. And those that are here charge 

an arm and a leg. 

But lately, a new breed of 

physicians have been graduating from 

the nation’s medical schools. Rather 

than the usual kind of doctor, the 

conservative AMA man who makes 

somewhere between $50-$100,000 a 
year, some young medics have been 

graduating who want to serve the sick 
and revolutionize the society. Several 
of these hip new brand physicians 

have made their way to the medical 

disaster area of the Lower East Side. 

Last Fall, June Finer, an MD from 

Chicago, opened up the Judson 

Mobile Health Unit, a trailer that 

dispenses free health care to any sick 

East Villager under the age of 

twenty-two. The trailer is an attempt 

to dispense medicine te the young 

and the sick in a political way* Kids 

come into the mobile clinic with drug 

or malnutrition problems. June gives 

her patients the best possible 

treatment she can, while Paul Ramos, 

the clinic’s gommunity organizer, 

‘raps about the kinds of social 
problems that make for addiction 

and malnutrition. It’s a hip place to 

be around. 

A newer, less politically oriented 

free health clinic has just opened up 

at 44 St. Mark's Place (Second 

“ Floor). The St. Mark's Free Health 
Clinic is the offspring of Dr. Jeff 

Arlen, a bearded 26 year old General 

Practitioner from San Francisco, his 

wife Deanna, and-a friendly nurse 
named Andy Rice. 

A year-ago, Jeff, Andy and 
Deanna were all working in’ the 

Haight-Ashbury Free Community 

Medical Center. The Haight Clinic, 

mostly staffed by volunteer doctors 

and nurses, tried to handle the kinds 

of problems that frequently plagued 

the residents of Hashbury: Heroin 
overdoses, bad trips, Syph, the Clap. 
Service was always-free, non-pig like 

and very sympathetic. The clinic was 

always packed. 
Round about the time when Joel 

was about to finish his internship at 

the University of California, he began 

thinking about his future. He had no 

interest in going into private practice 

to make his medical millions. “I 

thought that doctors should cure sick 

people, not get 

suffering.” So one night, after a 

particularly hectic session at the 

Haight Clinic, he Deanna and Andy 

went out for a cup of coffee. 

“Listen,” Joel said, ‘I've been 

thinking. The Haight project out here 

is so successful. Why don’t we go 
East ... to New York and start a 

rich on their 

clinic of our own. The kids down in 
“the East Village have the same kinds « 
of problems that the kids out here 
have but there are almost no doctors 
in that community to help them.” 

They arrived in New York several 
weeks later, quite broke, but certain 
that they could find support for their 
idea. To raise bread, Joel began 

practicing medicine out in Long 
Beach, a community famous for its 

wall to wall old-age homes. Long 
Beach is a great place for a doctor. 

Old people get sick and they panic. 
Think its the end. Doctors, tend to 
get richer than usual in Long Beach. 
After a few months in the 

old-elephant world, Dr. Arlen gave - 

up. He took his savings, combined it 

with a small foundation grant and 

began converting a nine room St. 

Marks Place apartment into a clinic. 

The Stuyvesant Polyclinic donated 

old medical equipment, “some drug 

companies provided a good supply of 

free samples, and several Long Island 

physicians volunteered their services. 

Last week, the St. Mark’s Free Clinic 

. Opened its doors for the first time. 

| went up to the clinic the day 
after it opened. It was a spanking 

clean place, filled with improvised 
medical supplies, and enthusiastic 

workers. Greeting me was Dr. Joel 
Arlen, six foot tall, dark hair, dark 

beard, bespeckled, wearing an orange 

sweatshirt. He looked much more 

like a sociology graduate student 

than a physician. Dr. Arlen jacked 
that imperious, formal tone that 
seems to characterize many MDs. 

This is not the kind of guy who 
would reproach you if you came to 
him with a bad-trip, VD, or a bad 
pregnancy. He seemed nice. More like 
one of us, than one of THEM. 

‘Welcome, he said, peering out 
from behind an orange painted door. 

“We wanted EVO to come up here.so 

that East. Village people will learn, 

that we exist. So far, we haven't had 
much business.”’ 

Jeff and Deanna enthusiastically 

showed me around the 

apartment-clinic that they themselves 

had redecorated. There were three 

examining rooms, a large office, a 

waiting room, a kitchen that doubled 

as a laboratory, a room with a double 

bed where a patient might be able to 

come down from a bad trip, and a 

small back area where Dr. and Mrs. 

Arlen live. “This used to be a 

doctor's office,” Deanna explained, 

“but it was vacant for nearly a year. 

When the old physician moved out, 

no one wanted to take his place. No 

One, until we came.” 

Settling down in the spacious 

office that Jeff had built for himself, 

he began rapping about his project. 

“Kids. down here have health 

problems that kids in few other 
“places in the country have. But most 

of them don’t have the money to go 
to private doctors and the public 

hospitals really treat them like lepers. 
| can see why an East Village kid 

wouldn’t want to go to some of the 
City hospitals. | can also see why 

he’d be scared by the whole scene 

there. There’s no sympathy. No 

understanding. What we want to be is 

a. kind of family clinic for the 
community. People can come here 

and not be afraid. If they've got a 
bad trip, they don’t have to worry. 
We won't report anything like that to 
the cops. As far as we're concerned, 

this clinic is a community service.” 

Aridy Rice, 22, a graduate of. 

Orange Memorial Hospital Nursing. 

School, agreed. “We'll treat anything 

a family doctor will treat... anda 

lot of things he wouldn't go near. 
(Continued on Page 16). 
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FREE CLINIC 
(Continued from Page 14) 

Only thing, we can’t take care of is 

potentially fatal things like knife 
wounds. We just don’t have the 

facilities for that. If anyone gets 

cut-up, they'd really be better off at 

Bellevue.” 

Right now, the St. Marks Place 
Free Clinic is in need of a host of 

things. They need volunteer doctors, 
interns and nurses. They need 
money. (No one has been paid even 

the subsistence salary that Joel, Andy 

and Deanna need for living.) More 
equipment and medical supplies are 

an absolute necessity. And then of 

course, the clinic needs patients. You 

can find Dr. Arlen and his staff on 
the second floor of 44 St. Mark’s 

Place, which is near the corner of 
Second Avenue. Sa/ute. fi 

THILM 

LITA ELISCU 
A brief note about 

week-before-last’s column: It stunk. 

It was one of the worst attempts at 

communication by either me or 

anyone else, and my desire to escape 

association can be easily discerned in 

the use of “it’—I wish “it'’ were not 

a part of me; but it was, it was. At 

any rate, The Byrds and The Nice 

received better treatment elsewhere, 

so | say this more in my own behalf 

than theirs. Wince wince. The only 

excuse is that last week, | was in a 

state of wonderment and should have 

known better than to try regular 

channels to convey thoughts. 

This week's column is a letter. 

Dear John, Women's liberation, with 

or without the capitals, puzzles me. 

Semantics, in this country 

especially—or maybe because | live 

here—seem to make for eternal 

embarrassments in this case even 

morethan . others. What is a 

“woman"'? Who is “she’’? Is there 

such a creature, really, as a female 

human being, or is biology something - 

we shall outgrow the necessity to 

study in relation to ourselves? What 

does it mean when someone says, 

“Hey, lady!’ or, “Ladies before 

gentlemen’? or “I’m a woman’? Or, 

“I'm a girl’? Why do various people 

worry so much about these words, 

and why do the French seem to have 

solved it with, “mademoiselle” which 

means my (= possessive, but open at 

both ends—! belong to you, you own 

me... you belong to me... | own 

you) young lady .. . ? The reason the 

french term succeeds is because they 

believe it, you see: the underlying 

concept of any young chickie being a 

possible worthy of the term 

‘mademoiselle’ is a fiction of the 

same strength as the belief that the 

Earth rests upon the back of the 

Giant Tortoise (when did you look?). 

Believe it or not, but do not try to 

question the eternal mysteries 

created in order to have harmony, 

the proof of faith accepted. (That's 

why, perhaps, catholocism with a 

small ‘c’ means helief in everything in 

general ... it all becomes a matter of 

faith if you try hard enough). In 

America, people are beginning to 

question; claiming that the notion of 

Female is: 

1. totally a matter of environment 

conditioning and our primitive life 

forms; that freedom from childbirth 

will change the whole concept of 

Female, the parents being whoever 

chooses to contribute to the test-tube 

zygote—maybe more than 2. 

2. those who believe all females 

are second-class citizens, mainly 

because of environment conditioning 

and generations of false ways of life 

which are now outmoded in an age 

when anyone can cry, laugh, or show 

emotion; be weak, strong ... he 

alone, communal, have a sex life 

composed of various partners in 

various patterns... 

3. those who are just unhappy 

with themselves and figure any kind 

of liberation may bea help. 

Now, that list is prejudiced, 

ill-defined, does not begin to exhaust 

the idea of women’s liberation—or 

really scratch much below the 

surface. But, | don’t think any 

idea/belief/organization named 

women’s liberation can do more than 

exhaust the surface. People make up 

this world, and it is people, whether 

sexually characterized by breasts or 

balls or both who change the world 

and one another. The last four 

arguments | have had about women’s 

liberation were with men who were 

anything from amused to amazed at 

my disinterest in the topic. 

First, | accept the knowledge 

gained by me that my instinctive 

responses most frequently concern 

my welfare. Because | try to believe 

in Martin Buber’s teaching that “All 

real living is meeting’ and that there 

is no word ‘I’ without the other 

half, “Thou,” my “I” consciously 

tries to include The World as 

well—but does not always succeed. In 

that “l-Thou” word, however, are 

other human beings whoever they 

are, both male or female. 

Second, just as there is a lot of 

shit hitting the fan (oh it is already, it 

sure is!) in a non-dialectic and most 

definitely contradictory, illogical 

way, there is good also. | believe in 

contradistinctions—I did say that last 

week. 95% of humanity is fit to be 

worms, which doesn’t stop the faith 

that we will, all together, reach the 

fulfillment of being brothers and 

sisters. Just keep both simple facts in 

mind, for they are building blocks in 

il-logic. 

Any organization seeking 

movement of consciousness is fine; so 

women’s liberation, men’s liberation, 

all are fine. Still: 

If you would have men love you 

Make them happy, 

Not free. 

The mind has walls 

Of its own. 

because | don’t know what liberation 

is... (see Stokely Carmichael in 7e// 

Me Lies). Liberation from what? 

| have never been involved with a 

male who did not do what we both 

thought was his share of ‘housework.’ 

| have certain skills, he has certain 

skills. Sometimes | like washing 

dishes, sometimes | don't. Big 

motherfucking deal: it’s easy enough 

to say | don’t wanna do the dishes. 

One says it, and then the other 

person either does them or has an 

intelligent reason for not doing so. If 

environment conditioning is a matter 

of whether or not some male human 

being wants to wash dishes (!!) then 

what revolution are we talking 

about? If washing dishes is some kind 

of easy, common-to-all example of 

the basic division in aur society, | 

give up. Who are these nifty-keen, 

middle-class petit bourgeois war 

babies these chicks have found—and 

just about all males in america 

subscribe to petit bourgeois 
environment conditioning. 

| said “just about,”” which means 

there are a few who don’t. There are 

a few females who don’t either. Until 

they meet, that means there is 

loneliness involved, and insecurity, 

while waiting. There is loneliness and 

insecurity involved each time anyone 

tries to grow, because in growing, he 

or she separates himself (oh well) 
from others; moves away ... so the 

part about women having to give up 

men for a while is alright, because 

these women aren’t talking about 

men anyway. They are talking about 

a way of life which means security 

and approbation. For some, it helps 

to talk about the loneliness; for some 
it doesn't. 

| have actually gone out with 

males who reputedly subscribe to the 

usual petit bourgeois attitudes and do 

not get the usual responses ... why: 

Because | do nothing to stimulate 

them. It is not a matter of words, 

although words have to be used, at 

least in our present society. It's a 

matter of inner belief, which is 

somehow communicated. The only 

person anyone can truly manipulate 

is himself, and if you can show 

someone else that you are 

manipulating yourself right into a 

better time/space, of course he'll 
want to come, too. 

Somehow, never having been a 

pretty child, | never thought a time 

would come when males would 

whistle as | walked down the street. 

(If this part sounds like Rosseau’s 

Confessions, sobeit) Now that males 

do whistle, grab, etc., it never has 

occurred to me that they do it 

because | am a collection of 

attractive sexual parts; but because 

they find me attractive for some 

reason. That’s ego, and ego means |, _ 

and | means the whole, the idea that 

| am secure. This may all be quite 

false. Occasionally, | have stopped 

and asked someone why he grabbed 

at me, etc., and usually get one of a 

couple of responses: 

1. He is totally unbelieving, 

flattered, and wants to sit and talk 

for ages about our ‘attraction.’ 

2. He giggles, shakes his head, and 

says, ‘You are sexy (or 

“crazy”)."’ Oh well; I'm not a male, 

I'm not built rangy and flat . . . that’s 

environment conditioning, for 

sure—but there must be a reason why 

it usually never’ goes beyond that, 

why nobody usually tries anything 

more than to interact on some crude 

level. It is because our society also 

teaches | have-every right to scream, 

ridicule him, call a cop, or etc. Most 

males who bother daing this kind of 

‘masturbatory behavior do it because 

it pleases them and either: they feel 

like it, just for the illogical fun of it 

(didn't any females out there ever 

walk up to a man and say, Hey, 

you're sexy! ,. ? Or, Hello, I’d like to 

talk with you. Or just hello.) or they 
do it because it pleases them and it is 

about the only pleasure they get 

because many females are trapped. 

Now, if women’s liberation front 

could reach these females, that would 

be good. Unfortunately, that is 

impossible, security-fears setting in so 

rigidly at such an early age that it 

would be impossible to convince any 

such man’s peer females (well; what 

to call them?) that she could do 

something about herself and 

himself... 

So it becomes a question of how 

to reach others and make them aware 

that inhumanity, condescension and 

other negative, closed-off shut-out 

experiences are de-energizing. For 

me, there is only inter-personal 

contact, spontaneity and love of life, 

which is a changing absolute at best. 

There are only the threads of one’s 

life and the desire, interest, and 

courage to see where the threads 

weave, and with what other live 

forces in this universe... 

OK. 

To wear a bra or not... to be able to 

stand up and scream motherfucker, 

you have to pass an abortion bill! ... 

to be able to relax with other human 

beings and not to create age-old 

useless patterns through unconscious 

stimulus-response ... these are all 

equally important actions. Yes. To 

have children or not ... Well, John, 

when the threads of our society 

force-weave the overall pattern into a 

real choice, whether or not | want to 

carry my child as well as create 

it—that’s when {Il work with that 

problem. It is a problem for me. The 

whole idea of cycle is something | 

still recognize as part of my being 

female, but it has nothing to do with 

my being a woman. Being female 

means | can have sex with whomever 

! want, if | so want. Being a woman 

means that most other beings will not 

please me, no matter what their 

sexual gender, to do more than enjoy 

on various levels, but very few will 

enjoy my very closest, most intense, 

fullest expressions of love because 

there are only so many other beings 

toward whom 1 feel that much 

attraction. | guess for now, | still like 

relationships with men because they 

seem more satisfying. | need the 

contradistinetive consciousness which 

so few women seem to possess; yeah, 

| still believe there is a difference. 

For me, there can be no group, or 

organization, to join because that 

path is not mine. What ! could 

possibly hope to give such a group is 

just another story, and | know there 

will be no return, because that is not 

my cycle, this time.... Fear? 

_Irresponsibility? Sure, those words 

may apply, but they‘re for others to 

use because | do not accept them. 

1} know you feel that | am 

discriminated against even without 
my being aware of it: so is each 

human being. | simply do not think 

that the prejudice is mainly because | 

happen to be a female. To each of us 

is given certain traits—they make up 

our selves. That's all an ego is, an “I.” 
People have thought | was older, 

younger, smarter, stupider, nastier, 

nicer than they later decided | was 

(and still later thought/felt other 
things). Some people think | am 

male, from my writing ... that’s all 

cool. For some, the masculine quality 

is because | don’t write like a ‘woman 

writer’ in their environmental 

conditioned terms; for others it is 

because sometimes | do sound more 

male than female. Big deal? Yes: big 

deal. It is precisely on this level that | 

know how to erase the boundaries, 

and it is on this level { shall continue 

to do so. 

So that’s it for now, John, because 

that's enough. 

! send my love, intergalactic space 

waves probably getting it there 

before this letter arrives... 

NEWS 

AGNEWS GHOST 

LIBERATION News Service 
The radio speech was never 

broadcast—yet old show-biz Agnew 

got 14,000 letters of praise the next 

day. No one will admit who slipped. 

What happened was that UPI, a 

news service, also makes news tapes 

used by independent radio stations. 

A month ago they recorded a full 

hour of the usual hard hitting, always — 
missing, Agnew diatribe. The 

schedule said it was to be broadcast 

over dozens of stations on the week 

end. But a foul up occurred—not a 

single station aired the speech. 

Just the same, come Monday 

morning, the UPI office was buried 

under a flood of 14,000 letters of 

fulsome praise. There was not a single 

letter criticizing the speech. Agnew 

was praised for once again exposing 

the effete intellectual snobs that 

marched in the protest parades. 

14,000 American citizens went 

zap over a speech they never heard. 

Only Spiro can get that. 

| know of three New York City 

TV stations that were forbidden by 

their management to air the story. 

; Makes one think. 

Come to think of it, that's the 

same number of letters that Nixon 

had on his desk the day after one of 

his speeches. Makes one think. 

YOU CAN BLAST YOUR HORN, 

MR. MAN, BUT THE INDIANS 

ARE HERE TO STAY 

LIBERATION News Service 

ALCATRAZ ISLAND (LNS) — 

The Indians who reclaimed the 

abandoned prison island of Alcatraz a 

couple of months ago have not yet 

faced a serious attempt to evict them. 

But somebody's been giving them a 

hard time. 

A cable hooked to the foghorns 

on the island is said to have broken. 

Whether or not that’s true, the 

foghorns are now blasting 

continuously and maddeningly (two 

horns, one every 20 seconds, the 

‘other every 30 seconds, for three 
seconds each blast). 

The men who control these things 

say they can’t cut off the generator 

until the cable is fixed because then 

if a serious fog rolls into San 

Francisco Bay, they won’t be able to 

get the foghorns going. Very 

hazardous. Anyhow, suffering clears 
the mind. 

But the Indians are standing firm. 

When Christmas came, sentiment in 

the Bay Area was strong enough 

(actor Anthony Quinn was among 

those who came out in support) so 

that the turkeys, trees, and toys 

donated by nearby residents outdid 

what the vast majority of Indians 

have learned to expect from this 

country, in and out of reservations. 

+ 



COMPUTICKET 

Singles 
Happenings 

Ski Show & Social 
at the Brass Rail 

43rd Street and 5th Avenue. 

Meet the ski pros and your 
friends for cocktails, dancing 

and ski talk —fashions...the 

latest equipment...ski instruc- 

tions...ski movies. Tickets at 
the door, only. 

Ont rings Pye 
5 WILL GET YOU 10 

Five bucks will get you the following: | 

71) Souvenir Pogrom: Chicago Conspiracy 

vs. Washington Kangaroos 

2) Comic Book: Conspiracy Capers 

all buy copize of the Oracle 
call Clon ~ 254-8763 

St Marks Clinic 

Free Medical Cure 

for All 

Hours 6pm-10pm 

Mon - Friday 

44 St. Marks 

Place 

2nd.Floor LUNAR NODULE 
pipe lat tely ? 

Dr. Jefrey Arlen 

53329500 

|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 FULL COLOR ALL 
brings list for your area — or stamped, ad- 
dressed env. for area breakdown & fact sheet. 

17 

The Friendly Old 

11418 Polk St. 

San Francisco, Calif. 

94109 
Now has a Brand New 
GAY CATA LOGUE 

Just send a self addressed 
stamped envelope and you 

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

SHOCKING! 

MALE FEATURETTES PERSONALITY PLUS, Dept. P-68 
P.O. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 

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! MIRROR MIRROR ON THE 
WALLEL_| Esciusively at 

Cont From 10 am Tne Bes’ 
ROO of 8 Ave® Mid Shows Daily 
732 Eighth Ave bet 45836 9813594 

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 
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 

All profits go toward legal expenses for the Chicago 
Conspiracy trial. Make checks payable to The Con- 

spiracy, 28 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. GOGO4. NS 
REAL LIFE EXPERIENCES =FULL STORIES 

A GAY DAYDREAM 

COLOR 

FILM DEVELOPING WITHOUT A FIG LEAF 
440 W 42 ST 7362578 peta As, For Discreet People it to their friends. Then they have to sit 

THEATR Mme ow SIDE TiRWiNA: GAMMICR FRIDAY @ 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. 

HORSESH('F 
is always mailed in plain sealed envelopes. 

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 11840 

® Would you be shocked by a 

mixed group of peeping Tom’ s 
ig watching a sailor in heat? 

THE SAILOR ~ 

An incredible book about the 
sexual impulses of the male 

animal. $5,395 ppd. 
Upstager, Ltd., Box 122 ‘ 

Williston Park, N.Y. 11596 

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

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

Send to: 

EGUINE PRODUCTS 

BOX 361-E, HERMOSA BEACH, CAL. 90254 

“TP LIKE Pie’ 
THE BAR 

FOR THE MAN WITH SPECIAL TASTES 

AND DESIRES 

IT’S THE LATEST AND 

EXTRAVAGANT PLACE MOST IN TOWN 

1076 Third Avenue | ic 

(Between 63rd & 64th - Streets) 
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ALL MALE FILM FESTIVAL INCOLOR! 
- Ist N.Y. SHOWING! 

PAT ROCCO 
PRESENTS 

¢.R. Productions’ 

FILMED ON FIRE ISLAND 
WHERE NAMES SHOULD NEVER HURT YOU 

sticks&istones 
A Film By STAN LoPRESTO / TOM O'KEEFE / MIRO BARTONIK IN COLOR 

DIRECT FROM THE 
WEST COAST! 

MIDNITE SHOW 

PARK-MILLER (".°: tag 
43rd St. (Bet. 6th & B’'way) BR9-3970 SEND FOR FREE BROCHURE 

SS EN
 a ET ES 

Sweden 
WHERE EVERYTHING IS LEGAL 

’ AN X 
RATED 
FILM |; 30, 2, 3:30, 5, 6:30, 8, 9: ri. & Sat. 

GARRICK THEATRE 1:2 stcecker street + 533-8270 

BIRTH 

CERTIFICATE 

DRIVER'S LICENSE, H.S. DIPLOMA 

Marriage License, College Diploma 

Blank Forms—fill them in yourself. 

$2.00 each; any four—$5.00 Post-Paid! 

—=-BGlennco Box 834-B Warren, Mich. 48090 

COMPLETELY ee "UNCENSORED sale 
l Only after seeing our full color brochure 
I will you believe the films, photos and pub- 

lications we have for you. The local product 
can’t compare, yet U.S. customs problems 

r are cleverly avoided and delivery is guaran- 

teed. ie what you want, not what 

‘ } you've been accustomed to gettin, 
INGA miveg pees 8 DEPT. T-29 

. Box 49 + S-182 51, Djursholm 1, Sweden 
: i = PLEASE SENCLSE $1 FOR POSTAGE 

PATCHOULI OIL for Sale : 
$ 3.50 a bottled ounce 

Write for orders :. 
-Patchouli 105 2nd Ave. N Y 10003 

Smell . ..rare exciting good 

6 =a 9 eo 
——— 

Searching for . El 

uninhibited , 
GIRLS, GUYS Nid. 

& COUPLES. 
Meet discreet, sincére people to shore stimuleting ly 

friends with the “‘IN’’ people; sophisticeted oes 

and swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires are 

the same os yours. FREE! Send for sample ads & details! 

Mid-City (Dept. A.5 ) P.C. Box 682 

Medison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 “Th 

ond rewarding experiences. Make exciting new 

— EO e 

‘CRUISE BY GAY COMPUTER 
MEET UP TO 14 NEW PEOPLE A MONTH 

FOR ONE FULL YEAR| 
~F 

Forget standing on street corners—being harassed by the  ™~ 
authorities — searching through smoky bars — Now! do it -— = - 
the easy-scientific way. 

Make the friends you've always wanted to make! For a 
night stand or forever. Space age assriige a oar Ges pots, 
you reeet the realty right for yes people, the 
confidential way. 

No matter where you live, the gay computer will find 
matches for you right in veer very ewa area. Matches that 

_ will match yeer desires and — ‘Let ham Te-Mes és 
the wick fer you. 

Tie vesscmilile Ga Gee cay ek deers ear on 

MEET 

EBROADMINDED MEN. WOMEN AND 
BCOUPLES IN EVERY AREA. WHO 

SHARE YOUR INTERESTS AND 
DESIRES. FREE DETAILS & ADS. 
‘THE SEEKERS” BOX 781 DEPT. 27 

CHEARY HILL. WN. J. 08036 

mI = 
to 4 new people a manth fer one year. fee 
Our service is, of course, absolutely confidential and tetal Sh Oo Hoth 
discretion is our motto. Computer Cruising is fun and sure 66-5 a 
beats walking so don’t delay — join today. 55 Ss ct) = —T) 

Our illustrated and informative brochure on gay computer r & © S| eee fe Pes] = : 

dating is your passport to happiness. Don’t delay — mail the —) 3 35 are pa 

coupon today. = 5 sx gShe 22. GT 
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PAT ROCCO PRESENTS HIS 
NEW ENLARGED CATALOG OF ... 

MALE NUDES 
af AN ENORMOUS SELECTION OF 

slides movies 
photos posters 

} | Stack & WHITE 
~ PERSONAL 

FILM DEVELOPING 
Your personal films processed: 

without restriction. Negs return- 

‘ed promptly with order and en- 

larged. $2 per xoll & 15¢ a print. 

‘Send film and money order to: 

me FuTO-MAGIC 

with the mela Pred . 
Tickler, NOT AN IMITATIONL : 

Guaranteed to drive hee 
wild or money unquestion-, 

ably refunded, Completely © | 
safe and effective, Assutes 
a hot time with the slightest 

* effort, Adults Only, please. 
Rush $2.00 — 2 for $3.50 
to: Consumers Unlimited,-. 

f. Dept. kK. P.O, Box 2666, N. 

_ BIG 40 PAGE FULLY ILLUSTRATED 
COLOR CATALOG FOR ONLY $2,00 

BIZARRE PHOTOS 
1545 NORTH DETROIT STREET 

» HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA 90046 

- concentration. 

Y. C., N, ¥. 10001. P.O. BOX 93 Dept K 
YONKERS, NY 10704 

wheel and -. 
AD RATES are Personal Ads: $5.00 
for the first 25 words, 20¢ per word 
thereafter; classified ads: $3.75 for 
the first 25 words, 15¢ 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 !S WEDNESDAY, AT 
12 NOON FOR THE NEXT 
WEDNESDAY’S PUBLICATION. 
PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE ALL 
CLASSIFIED AND PERSONAL 
ADS. 

‘| NO PHON 
ACCEPTED -4 
CATEGORIES. 

NUMBERS 
P 

= 
N ERSONAL 

/JALL CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
MUST BE PREPAID. NO ADS WILL 
SE TAKEN? OVE BOOTHE 
TELEPHONE. *NO TEAR SHEETS 
SUPPLIED FOR CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING. 

“1 LIKE IT". 
The right place in town for attractive 
swingers in town—The ‘bar to meet 
youthful companions of all different 
nationalities and types! 1076 Third 
Ave. (between 63 & 64 Sts.) 

SPECIAL SERVICES 
WRESTLING ANYONE? FOR 
FREE STYLE WORKOUTS WRITE 
BOX 464, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10023. 
PLEASE STATE WEIGHT. 

Girls onty—your beautiful bare feet 
will be intimately massaged and 
bathed by good icoking young man. 
For appointment call 
David—581-6899. 

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. 

GIRL BOXER, 5'7", 135 Ibs., 
37C-22-34,.28 years old, seeks tough, 
rough girl opponents expecially 
negresses. No phonies. Any rules, any 
place. Write: Bush, 1433 North 
Dayton Street, Chicago, Illinois 
60622. 

HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 
LIFE!!! Obesity, stage-fright, 
smoking, insomnia, memory, 

$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. 

BUY & SELL 
/BUTTONS (349 different stock, also 
made to order) BUMPERSTICKS, 
DECALS, BEADS. Wholesale & 
Retail. FREE catalog. Suite 503-£, 
160 W. 46th St. NYE, NY. 10036 Tei 
(212)581-4199, : 

GET STONED without any of the 
fegalt 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. 
dust like grass, cook or smoke. it. 
Large cleaned $2 tid makes 20 joints, 
3 tids for $5, 7 iids for $10, 
DEALERS WANTED. WINNER, Box 
48475-EV, Hollywood, 90048, 

SHOPS: Beautifuliy designed 
earrings. Silver and Hammered Brass. 
for. 
1121 New Hampshire Ave., 

Apt. £08, Wash, 0.C, 

information write &. Gardner, 
NLW,, 

PUBLICATION 
GET INTO PANDORA’ S ‘BOX! 
HER collection of LOVE TOYS will 
make you giggle and wiggle with 
delight. Her profusely illustrated 
catalogue will fill you with wonder at 
the many imaginative uses of 
Uitramodern Materials. Adults send 
$2,00 for Catalogue of 20th 
CENTURY SEX EQUIPMENT to: 
Pandora's Box, P.O. Box 5760 San 
Francisco, Ca, 94101. 

BLACK MAGAZINES-—List contains 
descriptions, subscription rates, 
addresses $3.00. Black Magazines, 
P.O. Box 372, Cooper Station, 

N.Y.C, 10003. 

Gay male books, magazines, movies, 
FREE CATALOGUES. Trojan, Box 
2121 EV, Philadeiphia, 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. 

Daring females magazines, movies, 
Paperbacks. FREE CATALOGUES. 
Beaver, Box: 2373 EV; Philadelphia, 
Penna. 19103. 

SEX MAD MAIL GALORE—Get 
loads 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. . & 
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. 

FEMALE MODELS 
FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 an 
hour. No experience necessary. | 
need many female models for 
Jegitimate 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. 

100 GIRLS needed immediately for 
Photographic figure modeling, ‘No 
experience necessary. Minimum 
$50-75 per shooting. Same girls used 
many times. Cali Bob Wolfe Studio. 
255-2711. 

IMPERSONAL 
TALL ATTRACTIVE WHITE MALE 
45 OFFERS ASSISTANCE TO 
FINANCIALLY DISTRESSED 
HOUSEWIVES, DIVORCEES, ETC. 
COMPASSIONATE, SINCERE, 
DISCRETION ASSURED. PHOTO, 
PHONE BRING IMMEDIATE 
REPLY. ALL ANSWERED. 

FEMALES ONLY. BOX 151, 
OZONE PARK, NEW YORK 11417. 

CLEANCUT, GOODLOOKING 

WHITE COLLEGE GUY WITH 

INCLINATION TCWARD SEXUAL 

EDUCATION, STIMULATION, 
EXPLORATION, ETC. WISHES 
MEETING WHITE GAL WITH 
SAME INTERESTS. JOHNSON, 
BOX 265, FLUSHING, N.Y. 11352. 

Hear my Heart 
when heaven succumbs to solitude/ 
& liberty poisons the food/ 
Hear my Heart 
when the eagle abandons an embrace/ 

& hostility nourishes the base/ 
¥u-2-4471-ORPHEUS JR. 

Hear my Heart 
when separation obeys the freak/ 

& contrast punishes the weak/ 
Hear my Heart 

when infringement confesses to de- 

ception/ 
& identity distorts the 

yu-2-4471-ORPHEUS JR. 

inception/ 

Hear my Heart 

when deception protects the smile/ 
& distance concludes with guile/ 

. Hear my Heart 
when the dawn evades a star/ 
& the moon measures a scar/ 
yu-2-4471-ORPHEUS JR. 

Hear my Heart 
when the sun yields to a chain/ 
& a skeleton encounters the sane/ 
Hear my Heart 
when the dream conquers a fantasy/ 

-& the bird weeps with ecstasy/ 
yu-2-4471-ORPHEUS JR. 

Girls—Girls—Girls—want to spend 
weekends, vacations, etc. at the 
seashore this summer or anytime? 
Free room and board. Write for 
details. J.H. 1035 Bay Ave. Ocean 
City, N.J. 08226. 

Young writer-—teacher, interests: 
theatre, ecology, literature, music, 
peace, will share bachelor apartment 
in. small- midwestern town with 
person of similar gentle pursuits. 
Idyllic countryside nearby. Share 
expenses, ‘thoughts and.... Box 
688, West Liberty, Ohio 43357. 

HOUSEMAN, YARDBOY, 
“PERSONAL aide (gay or bi-guy) for 
mature businessman seeking comfort, 
companionship, contentment in 
secluded home in woods 45 miles 
from Washington, O.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. 

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

UNISEX 
Well hung stud straight good looking 

needs Female impersonator likes 

leather wears it must have car photos 

if poss. apt 2 15-36 Parmelee. Ave 

Fairtawn N.J. 

260 Ibs., fair skin, 

very sensitive, dislikes gay scene, 

enjoys the Village, Max's, 

underground arts, New Left politics, 

rock music, grass, uninhibited oral 

sex, seeks guy, 20’s for sincere 

intellectual, emotional and physical 

relationship, Prefer slim or medium 

build. Should share similiar interests, 

look straight and be discreet. Please 
write giving phone number (picture 
would help) to Occupant, P.O. Box 
1417, F.D.R. Station, New York, 
N.Y. 10022. 

Guy, 26, 6’4", 

We're 2 Handsome White College 
Roomates Who are looking for 
another guy for threesome. Younger 
and Inexperienced the _ Better. 
Discretion Assured. No Queens. Send 
Photo We’ll send ours... Quick ..1’m 
cuming. Box 529 NYC 10011. > 

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. : 

RUBS 

Total Relaxation Call Peter = for an 

ultimate RUB call 691-9831. 

Grady & Co. 
At your service for the. cansesl: rub. 

four young men working to ease and 

please. Your every tension. Phone 

787-4916. To make, your 

appointment. Two Til Midnight. 

For the now Rub — call Ken or Peter 

at $88-1002 & set up an appointment 

2—Midnight. 

RUS-DOWNS by young student. 
Cail: BOB at 593-2441 (anytime). 

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. 

UP TIGHT? COOL IT MAN. 

CLIMAX YOUR DAY WITH A 

MIND-BLOWING MASSAGE BY 

PIERO. BY APPOINTMENT. DAILY 

10 AM TO 10 PM. CALL 734-5094. 
STUDIO OR RESIDENTIAL. 

FOR THE ULTIMATE IN 

MASSAGE. Maile and female 

clientele. Call Betty Neal. Lic. N.Y.S. 

MU8-4681 and EL5-3192, 210 East 

53rd St., between 2nd and 3rd pM 

Air conditioned. 

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

889-5477. 

FLESH MARKET 
MAGIC. Induce sexual desire in 
others. Rush $2.00 for yours to 
APHRODISIACS, Box 74818 EVO, 
Hollywood, 90004, 

SCIENTIFIC DATING SERVICE 
INC, 147 West 42nd St. New York 
City Room 1018. Guaranteed Dates. 
AM: TA8-7897; 12PM to 8PM: 
OX5-0158 and Sunday. 
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 
Melrose Avenue, Dept-E, Hollywood, 
California 90046. 

SEXUAL CLIMAX is a totaily 
beautiful experience, WITH or 

WITHOUT a PARTNER. WE have 
developed a complete line of 
hand-crafted erotic pleasure devices, 
to satisfy your every exotic desire. If 

21, send $2.00 for a beautifully 
iNtustrated catalogue to: BACCHUS & 
CO. P.O. 487 Mill Valley, Calif. 

SUPERGRASS. BEST TURN-ON! 
BEST PRICE! Just like grass, Cook 
or smoke it. 100 percent LEGAL. 

One lid, $1.50, 4 for $5.00, 8 for 

$10.00. ON THE SPOT, 907 N. 

HARPER, BOX 3, HOLLYWOOD, 

CALIF, 90046. (UNCOND. GUAR.) 

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. Aduits — 
send $1.00 to TOOL AND SCREW 
WORKS, P.O. Box 1175, Seattle, 
Wash. 98111. 

QULAITY Battery—Operated 
DeLuxe Persona! VIBRATORS, 
7"xla", $5.00 each. Prime Strap-on 
Rubber HEALTH MATES, 6x12") 
$5.00 each, Novelty FRENCH 
TICKLERS, $1.00 each (Minimum 
3); 6-$5.00; 12-$9.00. All Items 
Shipped First Class. Postage Paid. No 
C.O.D. UniSales, Dept. E, P.O. Box 
574, Times Sq. Station, New York 

10036. 

TIRED.OF BEING JUST ANOTHER 
QUEEN? Be crowned officially at 
Lée’s;M di’ Gras ‘70. Win a trip to 
Patty: ‘Rico, dance te two bands, 
with go-go boys, & floor show. Only 
$3.50 in advance. info & tickets call 
cyt So Fae 

MEN “(pent your QUEEN or Prince at 
Lee’s Mardi Gras ‘70. Sat. Feb, 7th, 
Hotei. Riverside Plaza, 73rd & 

Broadway, featuring go-go boys, 2 

bands, floor show, prizes. Win a trip 

to Puerto Rico, admission only $3.50 

adv. info & tickets - 533-4132/4108. 

MARY! Dor’ forget! Lee's Mardi 

Gras ‘70 ' Sat. Feb 7th. Hotel 

Riverside Piaza, 73rd and Broadway, 

featuring ge40 boys, 2 dance bands, 

ar "See . 

floor show of: female impersonators, 
door prize trip to Puérto Rico. Only 
$3.50 adv. info & tickets call 
533-4132/4108. : < 

MUSCLES GALORE! Beauties 
Galore! but no ‘Pussy Galore’ at 
Lee’s Mardi Gras ‘70, featuring go-go 
boys, 2 bands, floor show. and only 
$3.50. info-533-4123/4108. 

Gay Singles — parties every Fri & Sat. 
From 9 til 12 at the Riverside Plaza, 
253 W. 73rd St. Live band, go-go 
boys — BAR — come groove to an 
out-of-sight affair. N.Y. Mattachine 
Society—212-79.9-0916-—for 
additional! information. 

MALE, 19, wishes to meet other 
mates, 16-25. Send letter and 
photograph to P.O. Box 782, Troy, 
N.Y. 12181. 

Young, slim, very good looking bry, 

“0, seeks cther peace heads, 21 or 
urdtr to become friends. write: P.O, 
Box 337 Jerome Ave. Station, Bronx, 

N.Y. 10468. 

Beautiful, young, white, slender, 

bodybuilding beefcake. Digs bells and 
boots, rare meat and ripe bananas. 
Enjoys swinging with someone of like 
desires. Photo gets quick reply. 
Peter—P.O. Box 1625—Buffalo, N.Y. 
14216. 

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. 

GAY SINGLES PARTIES 

Startince January 9, 1970. N.Y. 
Mattachine Society presenis 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. 

MODELS 
BLOND, TRIM MODEL, MASSEUR, 
HOUSEBOY & TYPIST, 28, 
LEATHER, COSTUME OR NUDE, 
YOUR PLACE OR MINE, FOR 
YOUR -THING. CALL SPIKE: 
242-7362. 

GROOVY-LOOKING GUY with 
tight round buttocks will do erotic 

posing for professional athletes. $30 
for a session. Call 628-0508. 

Beautiful: young boys {under 21) 
needed by photographer for nude 
posing. Must be ‘slim and hairless. 
Send photo and phone number tr. 
P.O., Box 205, Village Station, New 

York, N.Y. 10014. 

Groovy male models available for 
your thing-nude modeling, posing 
etc. All types and shapes--$35.00 per 
session at your place or ours. Call 
684-5423 after 6PM for 
appointment. 

available after 10 
Studio $10--Home 

Male Model, 28, 
PM, weekdays. 
$15 283-4237. 

FRANK & JERRY, two roommates, 
available 12 to 12 for modeling. Your 
place or ours. $25.00 per session. 
874-5871. ACTION LINE. 

TOP EUROPEAN MALE NUDE 
MODEL, 22, 6’2", 185 Ibs. Blonde, 
cleancut, blue eyes, great body. 
Available for all kinds of posing at 
your place or mine. Cail Slegicied 

677-2006 anytime. 
4 is 

Only few weeks in town!!! Top 
California nude figure mode}. Age 24, 
6'2"", 180. Ibs., 49" chest, 173s bicep, 
32" waist. for art, photography, 
magazines and ali kinds. Men only. 

Ask for Rick PW 9-0277. 

MANY young male’ figure modeis 
(age 18-28) for nudist magazine. 
Professional photographer. No 
experience necessary $10.00 per 
hour. Call AL5-2711. 
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(Continucd from Page 10) 

"It wasn't so evident in my testimony, but I understand that anytime you ehcrogen 
upon the main corpus of the government's case, Hoffman will sustain the objections right 
down the line. In other words, if you bring in a witness to directly contradict a point 
in the governments presentation, Foran and Schultz will stand up and start objecting 
and it'll be sustained all the way. It happened to the iwtness right after me, Donald 

Kalish, a professor at UCLA, who was testifying about Dellinger, and everytime he indic- 
ated how peaceful Dellinger was, that Dellinger wasn't planning violence, they'd object 
and it would be sustained. 

"I've known Dellinger for ten years. I met him on the San Fransisco to Moscow Walk 
for Peace. Through and through his entire psyche he's nonviolent, he's a Gandhian. 
(NOTE: 
He may be able to associate “with people who are violent, but his own politics are non- 
violent...but the government thinks he's this increbibly schizophrenic person who talks 
nonviolence and then gets on the phone and taps out messages to Hanoi. They really hate 

him, and I don't know why. I've been with him in dozens of situations, and I've never 

seen him do anything®violent. I know he's a pacifist, and I don't see why he should be 
railroaded to jail. It's just government maleovolence. 

" They'll have to show more evidence, because they have a very weak case, but on the 
other hand, the jury has no access to the testimonies, and they're relying now on 254 

documents of the defense. The only thing they canrefer to are defense and prosecution 

exhibits and some vague memory of four months of a nightmare. 
"This is a very expensive trial and there're still of lot of people to call. There may 

be two more months of defense testimony, and God knows how long the summaries will take. 

I mean, Kunstler's probably writing his already. It could take a week to present. But they're 

sitting it ow now, hoping for a hung jury. That's about the upper limit of hope, but if 

they really thought they'd been beaten, if they really thought there was damaging evidence 

against anybody, they' wouldn't even bother with it, but they're going to continue to call 

people. They're going to call Arlo Guthre and Terry Southern and probably Jean Genet and 
Groucho Marx. It'll be a steady flow of witnesses. 

"TI can only lay out the Terminal Cancer Ward aspect of the courtroom. Not even 

that. It's overlit, too bright. It certainly brings the word 'bummer' into sharp focus, 

I must admit. A lot of New Yorkers have had experiences at 100 Centre Street, and I was 

trying to think of how this place was different from 100 Centre Street. I guess it's more 

opulent, more like the lobby of a Howard Johnson's than, say the Hotel Earle. It's 

that terrible flourescent lighting and too much of it. It comes through those louvres, 

there's no visible source of it, there are no shadows in the room. It's really 
sick. 

"But the government operates under a lot of paranoia. Let's face it, Jerry and 

Abby were indicted for their rhetoric, like they kill Panthers for their rhetoric. That's 

the way it is in America. For example, the Motherfuckers are basically about ten people, 

but on the basis of their literature the FBI gets really paranoid about them, and one 

piece of paper stands for five hundred people. They pay very close attention to what you 

say, what you write about. If you say 'guns' and start getting heavy about guns, and yet 

you don't seem to have any guns, then there's really cause for paranoia. I think there's 

a certain karma of violence, expecially when the Right Wing is,so,satanic and. brutal in 

the United States. It overreacts to violence. 
" As far as the trial is concerned, through, there's no telling what sort of jerk- 

3HTr & 

off: criteria they set up to figure out who to indict. They may have run it through a com- 

puter that turned out a list of those eight guys, but it must have been pretty involved, 

because they dida good job of picking a 'cabinet', so te speak, for some future Kabal. 

Those people could run a big country easily, but you Jue 2, ae ee or why the govern- 

ment picked them out. I mean, it's always a shock when people fin 
intelligence agencies are. Only ocassi 
really together people, they'd be out running a busines 
coordinating other things." 

POLICE 
(Continued from Page 1) 

though, according to the writer, ‘The 

violation is exactly the same as that which 

takes place every time someone puts a 

political sticker or poster on the side of a 

building without the permission of the 

owner ... the charge through the crowd to 
secure the flagpole on December 9 can be 

most generously considered as asinine.” (p. 
4) All right, so there was an unnecessary 

charge to secure a flagpole from the red 

menace of revolution. The booklet doesn't 
even speculaty why there was such a charge 

in the first place. (It's not really supposed to 

since this is about abuses. Nevertheless, 

December 9 could have offered some 
reason, and the act itself is certainly no 

explanation by itself.) 
All eight suggestions for better policing 

do not concern themselves with reasons 

behind an action,-but rather with base legal 
caveats (prohiffffons against. continued 

abuses). Dragnet procedures are abortions of 

justice besides being excessive. Flying wedge 

tactics are an inefficient way to step an 

iNegal (sic!) action in a crowd and besides in 
a rather outmoded and inefficient police 

tactic. Nightsticks and. hiackjacks . are 
defensive weapons only, while in @ crowd 

they can be used as offensive tools, and, as 

it seems in the case of December 9, 
implements of vengeance for some 

unspecified ideal. 

Plainclothesmen cannot be recognized, 
and are not present to help~ people. 
Nametags are for identification in case of 

violence, but if the policeman is doing his 
rightful job of keeping the peace, there 

should be no reason to have his name on 

call. Bringing departmental charges against 

offending police captains do not lessen the 
threat of violence on the part of the 
captain’s men—it is the men themselves who 

must see that they are doing illegal acts. The 

trials are nothing but a coverup which is 

normally used as a public relations gimmick 
anyway: Maintaining a number of “official 

observers” is exactly like having a monitor 

in aclassroom, violence is not abated because 

it is bad per se, but because there is a threat 

of superior recriminations, and cat will get 
busted from his job. (One could make the 

~ whole thing into a game, and if you get 

caught. kicking ass, you‘re out, otherwise, 

everything's cool.) 
lf policemen didn’t take the law into 

their own heads, and were trained.not to do 

so, “official observers’ would never be 

necessary. Finally, the centralization of 

booking procedures just makes the mills of 

justice grind a litte faster initially. There's 

still. the problem of justice being the most 

expensive commodity in the country, and if 

you're poor, that’s tough--you rot in the 
can just. the same whether you get in there 

speedily or after.a few hours. (The real 

villains are bail procedures, unconstitutional 

stop-and-frisk laws and a system of justice 
which favors property.) 

| am not attacking the work that. the 

ACLU or the New York chapter of that 

organization does—it has not been my 

intention to-do that with a criticism of this 

fine report. The ACLU is a lawyers’ guild, 

lawyers are servants and interpretors of the 
law. What | am attacking is the conception 

of the law itself in the American society. 
Lawyers know the ropes, they know how to 

play the legal game. A good radical lawyer 

knows that the System he traffics in is 

corrupt, the most he can do for his client is 

to keep him free to continue his radical 
work. So it goes. The December 9 booklet 

deals quite adequately with the illegal acts 

of the police and gives suggestions how they 
can be stopped. December 9 does not even 

come close to the root of the problem for 

the problem is in the very nature, concept, 

and function of police. Thereis quite a 

distinction to be made between’an officer of 
the peace and a policeman (and quite a 
difference in feeling between peace and 
order). 

There will be many more studies of 
police brutality. Many good minds will 

churn out these. reports, Presidential 

platitudes will be wafted in the political air 

while the violence will continue until people 

find a wey to deal with the violence within 
themseives. The police who beat and kicked 

demonstrators on December 9 will never be 

legally nor morally convinced that they 

erred. The probiem is ha institutions 

and not the: men who stafi tae 

ee eee 

out how disorganized — 
onally are they really together, because if they were 

s or a corporation, they'd be out 

The suggestions put forth by the 

NYACLU do no more than attempt to see 

that the same violations of personal-liberty 
don’t recur (but only through childish 

threat of recrimination), while failing to 
make suggestions about how to educate 

these officers of the peace. December 9 did 

bring forth one important caveat which is 

known to any Movement veteran: there will 

be people who will come to demonstrations 
to get their personal grudges against 
authority off their chests. When they do, 

they involve other people, and bring down 

the wrath of the police on everyone's head. 

“If the actions of such persons are allowed 

to justify police violence, their joint actions 
(i.e. violence-prone people and 

violence-prone police) will serve as an 
effective veto upon people who seek to 

exercise their. constitutional right of 
peaceful assembly. That is the danger to 
which this report is addressed.”’ 

The problem is much larger than the 
scope of this small mimeographed paper. 

Read it yourself, show it to your parents, 

your old lady, tell it to the Judge—they will 

agree with its contents. The suggestions for 
the police do no more than attempt to 

mitigate the circumstances of police 

violence, they wil! never alter its presence. 

Those eight suggestions are the 

Establishment. way of fighting -its own 

excesses. Perhaps there is no«better way to 

educate but through the use of threats. 

Certainly the police know better, but the 

System which they serve does not, and the 
Conspiracy trials grind on. 
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PROJUNIOR IS IN LOVE WITH PRINCESS TAZA 
(SHE _IS Good) + HER FATHER , CHIEF HAZANGA (HE 
iS BAD), INTENDS To MARRY HER OFF To RASTUS 
THE MEDICINE MAN (HE 1S EVEN WORSE) IN EX- 
CHANGE FoR A POTENT HERB THAT WILL ENABLE 
HIM TOLIVE FOREVER: TO PREVENT PRODUNIOR 
ROM INTERFERING WITH HIS PLANS, HAZANGA HAS 
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(RASTUS’ ASSISTANT MEDICINE NAN“ WHO 1S GOOD) 
NURSES THE JUNGLE LORD BACK TO HEALTH. 

A SARAK! THANX! * 
(Bane WeUTHEUL VIGOR IS RESTORED?” y ONGO KING RACES OFF INTO 
A THE JUNGLE HE LOVES To DEAL 

THE MAN HE HATES, oe — 

SAYS PRoJonioR, 

APVANCES TOXRRD 
Ihe eeoerne BRIDE To- BEF 

” WALT, Rogue “ScREELHES 

PRO JUNIOR IW His MAN- 
LY WHINE [mocen paviD) 

“THIS FARCE MST 
Censel’ He RUSHES AT 

pe { 9 IN 
On A Ps et dig 5 

>t SOPPOSE YOU WOULD LIKE TO 

SAMPLE THE LEGENDARY TANTALIZING 

FRUITS OF MY OH SO SUPPLE 

Bopv’.” REPLIES TAZA: WITH THAT 

SHE RIPS OFF HER EVIL SUIT- 

Size , BEFORE 
4 DWRIGHT You 

Lis 

Lite MELON Gee LAST PANEL , + 

= EVERYONE'S ASTONISHED 

S0 ALL You CREEPOS CLEAR, OUTS 

——" 

iC 

Wms. 

At) 

A ALL i 

Mall 
aw 

eM) 

\"que-eue” SAYS (HE 
Ey LOVR_HERO 

“OOK, EEH, Oot, 

y WALLA-WALLA Bine 
BANG” CHANTS 
TAZA'S EVIL, BUT y 

ARDENT SUITOR o 

—— 

WHAT A WASTE? oe Seated 
ONE OF HIS 

Te Tarabaiie peuve conan” SuPPLe power 

HIS MOUNT TRIPS OVER SAID BUSH, AND SENDS 
PROJUNIOR FLYING: THE JUNGLE LORD LANDS AT 
THE FEET OF THE BEAUTIFUL TAZA. THE FALL 
HAS STUNNED PROJUNIOR AND HE 15 NO LonGER 
AWARE OF THE PRESENCE OF THE EVIL RASTUS. 
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