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HIRAP 
" The court is in contempt of 

human life, dignity and justice. 

The court is a travesty of 

justice. The record condemns 
you, not us .” 

Dave Dellinger 

photo by _AVEDON 

NEVERMIND HOW ANGRY, HURT OR FRUSTRATED WE ARE, THE FACT THAT CHICAGO IS A VICTORY IS 

UNDENIABLE. ONE WON FOR US ALL BY TEN BEAUTIFUL MEN WHO SET THE RECORD STRAIGHT. 

NO MORE TIME FOR MYTHS. NO MORE TIME FOR WET DREAMS LIKE JUSTICE. 

" WHAT WE EXPERIENCED IN THIS COURTROOM WAS THE TRYANNY OF THE LAW AS IN THE 

LEGAL SYSTEM OF NAZI GERMANY." 
JERRY RUBIN= 2 YEARS AND 23 DAYS 

OFANITY IN COURTROOM 
2.PROTESTING THE ARREST OF HIS WIFE 
3. SHAKING HAND AT GOVT. WITNESS 

| 4. CALLING JUDGE FASCIST, TYRANT ,SADIST 
DIG JUSTICE 3 

nTHIS TRIAL, I THINK, REFLECTS THE FACT THAT CERTAIN PEOPLE ANDI HOPE MANY OF 
US .ARE JUST NOT GOING TO LIE DOWN, ARE NOT GOING TO GIVE UP THE FIGHT, ARE NOT 
GOING TO ADHERE TO WHAT THE NEW YORK TIMES CALLS THE " ULTIMATE OUTRAGE IN JUSTICE”. 
I REALLY CAN'T THINK OF A BETTER THING FOR ME TO DO IN MY 51st YEAR THAN TO TAKE 
PUNISHMENT FROM A FEDERAL DISTRICT JUDGE FOR WHAT I BELIEVE IN AND I THINK SUCH 
PUNISHMENT IS PROBABLY NOT PAINFUL AT ALL". 

BILL KUNSTLER- 4 YEARS AND 13 DAYS : 
3 MONTHS - PROTEST GAGGING OF BOBBY SEALE 
3 MONTHS - ANGRY TONE OF HIS VOICE 
, MONTHS - ACCUSING JUDGE OF AN ERROR 

. 6 MONTHS - Aer INTERROGATION OF MAYOR 
D 

1 YEAR - FOR TRYING TO PUT REV. RALPH 
ABERNATHY ON WITNESS STAND- 
ARGUING WITH THE JUDGE AND THEN 
EMBRACING ABERNATHY IN FRONT OF 
THE JURY. 
(partial breakdown). 

NO NEED FOR FURTHER PROOF .AMERIKA'S CREDIBILITY GAP IS GAPING IN THE EYES OF THE WORLD. HER 

CUP RUNNETH DRY. 3 
THERE IS A MULTIPLE CHOICE ON HAND. WE CAN EITHER PUT JULIUS ON THE SUPREME COURT OR PAY ATTEN- 
TION TO RENNIE DAVIS BIDDING HIM FAREWELL: 

" YOU ARE ALL THAT IS OLD, UGLY AND REPRESSIVE. 
OUR GENERATION IS GOING TO DEVOUR YOUR KIND. 
WE REPRESENT THE SPIRIT OF A NEW GENERATION. " 

ewe IT IS A THOUGHT WORTH BEARING IN MIND. 

PUT YOUR BREAD WHERE YOUR HEAD IS AT - SEND YOUR MONEY TO THE CONSPIRACY, 28 E JA D 
ie, CiH*IvC-AsG:0 , ILL.6060, : chit wees’ 

ST. VALENTINE’S MASSACRE- CHICAGO 1970 
Second Class Postage paid at N.Y., N.Y. | THE:EAST VILLAGE OTHER IS A MEMBER OF UPS. (Under- 

ground Press Syndicate). The. East Village Other is published weekly at 105 Second one N.Y., 

N.Y. 10003. 1 year subscription $6.00 (52 issues). Copyright 1970°The East Village Other, Inc. 
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Today, with the end of the Conspiracy Trial we mark the death of Yippie and rejoice in the 

birth of Youth International Party. Let us create within it a true alternative political 

party. SDS is dead, factionalized into a thousand separate pieces. There is no mother 

organization, nothing that really can contain the political relevance needed to counter 

the government on its own terms. Ginsberg and Julian Bond in '72? Who the fuck's going to 

vote for them? The youth, the women, the hippies, the blacks. The YOUTH, led to dreams o: 

Doris Day, truth or consequences housesesee the absurdity of television's urgings for cz 
(Continued on 
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JUDGE HOFFMAN HAS DESTROYED THE LEGAL SYSTEM. HERE HE HAS A JURY TRIAL, AND THE JURY IS NOT 

OUT OF THE ROOM FOR A MINUTE AND HE STARTS SENTENCING US TO JAIL. HE CAN'T EVEN WAIT FOR THE 

LUNCH BREAK. FROM THE MOMENT HE ENTERED THAT COURTROOM HIS GOAL WAS TO SENTENCE US TO JAIL. 

HE THOUGHT HE COULD DO IT THROUGH THE JURY BUT HE FOUND OUT THAT HE COULDN'T. SO, HE'S 

SENTENCING US TO JAIL FOR JUST BEING HUMAN BEINGS IN THAT COURTROOM, AND THAT'S WHAT WE 

WERE, WE WERE HUMAN BEINGS. JERRY RUBIN 

WE WILL, I SUPPOSE, HAVE OUR CHANCE TO SAY A LAST WORD IN THE COURTROOM. IT'S CUSTOMARY, AS 

MEN ARE EXECUTED , TO GIVE THEM THEIR LAST SUPPER, OR IN PRISON, TO GIVE THEM THEIR LAST 

WORD. I INTEND TO SAY THAT JUDGE HOFFMAN REPRESENTS ALL THAT IS UGLY, ALL THAT IS BIGOTED, 

ALL THAT IS REPRESSIVE IN AMERICA, AND THAT WE REPRESENT THE SPIRIT OF A NEW GENERATION AT 

THAT TABLE, AND OUR SPIRIT IS GOING TO DEVOUR THE SICKNESS THAT JUDGE HOFFMAN REPRESENTS. 
RENNIE DAVIS 

\.$ KIND.OF TOUCHING AND APPROPRIATE , I THINK, THAT WE.GET SENTENCED TO PRISON, FOR A COUPLE 

‘BARS, ON. VALENTINE'S-DAY. , BECAUSE; ;3oTHINK ,.IT'S OUR LOVE Poa HUMANITY, THE FACT THAT 

eve SEVEN OF US HAVE WORKED AND SERVED THE°PEOPLE AND HUMANITY , THAT, IS {HE REASON THAT WE'RE 

ING SATLED . WE'RE NOT THE EVIL MEN THAT THE PROSECUTOR CHARGES. IT'S BECAUSE WE LOVE 



or cigarettes, shell oil or air- SCREAMING-fuck your sexual repression I'm no longer going 

to be the teen-age bad guy, gets all the girls because he's bad enough to go all the way, Leave 

their conception of sex, it fucks minds not bodies- LET'S GO ALL THE WAY, And let's not talk 

about it shall we. The WOMEN, beligerant because they're sexually objectified, spewing forth from 

their cunts billions of babies, spoilers of an earth that cannot support them, only to be 

destroyed in the war mongers puppet games. HIPPIE finally realizing that he's nigger and 

NIGGER that he's last. A symbol for the Youth International Party. America's gluttonous.: 

media monster, its orbic. consumer eye destroyed by the 3 converging lines of the Y- YIPPIE 

YIPPIYIPPIE YIPPIE YIPPIE YIPPIE YIPPIEYIPPIEYIPPIEYIPPIE YIPPIEYIPPIE YIPPIEYIPPIE YIPPIE 

yippieyippieyippieyippieyippieyippie yippieyippie yippie yippie yippie yippieyippieyippie 
d.lewis 

photographs by joseph stevens 
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BANDS | TO by RENFREU NEFF 

The second week of. pretrial hearings into fhe case 

involving 13 members of the Black Panther Party was far 

more subdued than the first. What commotion did erupt 

throughout the week was triggered by a heightened de=- 

gree. of tension on the part of court and prosecution, 

especially on Monday when recurrent lapses of sanity 

climaxed with the courtroom eviction of a black mem= 

ber of the press who had applauded one of the outbursts 

from the defense table. Shella Younge, a young re= 

searcher for SENOS EK magazine, was just one of several 

mi representatives of the 
ivarfous media who had de 
Smonstrated their sym= 
Epathy with fhe defendants 

Sduring this incidentecs 
one particularly brave 
young woman actually gave 
out with a couple of 
Right On's and Off the 
Pigs from a front row 

seat, a reaction which 
@when coupled with a stand= 
Bing fist salute fromm the 

press section in Judge 

Ja Hoffman's courtroom, may 
—@ demand a new category 

“for the Pulitzer Prize. 

But Miss Younge was siuetas out of the mefee, sumn~ 

oned to the bench and told to report the next morning 

to answer to a citationn of summary contempt of court. 

Accompanied by an attorney representing NEWSWEEK, she 

appeared and apologized, explaining that she realized 

her action had been unprofessional, but as a black 

person, she could not help but react with the defendants 

in protest of an unfair ruling by the judge. Contented 

with her aeclogy and stressing its sincerity, Judge 

Murtagh @fe! ‘ssed the citation in demonstration of what 

he referrec 9 as the "temperance and mercy" of his 
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The thr: -=day week, shortened because of Lincoln's 
Birthday a: he Friday recess granted Inn accordance 

with the I< mic tenets followed by three defendants, 

held a number of discomforting reminders of Chicago, the 
least upsetting of them being the testimony given on 
Monday morning by a Lieutenant Deutsche. Smugly, but 
unwittingly, the witness aided three defense attorneys 
in establishing himself as a weapons expert, a lengthy 
process through which he subsequently provided his 
own entrapment by identifying a P.38..eallegediy seized 
by him fin the rafd on Michaef Tabor's apartmenteccas a 
luger. tn response to questions concerning literature 
and posters also confiscated inn the raid, Deutsche 

explained that the posters had been seized as evidence 
of a Panther conspiracy because they were bloweups of 

“all the militant black leaders...Huey Newton, fwo 
black atheletes giving the fist salute at the Olympics, 
Eldridge Cleaver and Mao Tse Tungeee"™ Another first. 

Inspector William Knapp of the Bureau of Special 
~ Services followed, defining the functions of that 

bureaUseeeknown familiarly as the Red Squadeeseeas being 
the protection of visiting dignitaries and national 
security. in attempting to probe the more relevant 
details of the latter function, the defense ran up 
against a sertes of bench=sustained objections from 
the prosecuting Assistant DA, Joseph Phillips. How 
ever, Knapp did mention, inadvertently perhaps, that 
his agency had received numerous reports from a "small 
number of peopie™ on the activities of the defendants. 
Inn. other words, in the interest of national security 
his bureau had assigned undercover agents to infiltrate 
the Black Panther organization, and ft was further ad= 
mitted that police department: investigations had begun 
in the summer of. '68. 

In the afternoon session, punctuated by “oinks" 

and shouts of “pig," "punk," and “faggot™ from de= 

fendants and spectators, Knapp toldof having brief= 

ed police officers in preparation for fhe raids on 

the morning of 2 April. He told of having appraised 

themof the conditions set forth in the arrest warrants, 

of cautioning them that women and children might be on 

the premises and, therefore, they were not fo open fire 

unless fired upon, He attested to having sald that his 

agency knew who they were looking for and could apprehend 

them some other timees.dublous testimony, since It would 

appear unlikely that twenty-one people in different 

places-at 5:00 aem. on any given morning could be taken 

into custody without a certain amount of foreknowledge 

and determination on the part of police officers sent out 
to get them. Questioned as to the trickery involved 
in attempting to get Tabor's wife to open the door and 

sign a memo pad (following her refusal to admit the police 

because théy had already informed her, through the locked 
door, that “they had no warrant), Knapp stated that he had 

told his officers to use their own discretion 

in gaining entrance to the premises. 
Court recessed at 3:30 amidst tumultuous protest 

by defendants and spectators of a ruling by Murtagh. 

Tuesday, 10 Februaryes. NEWSWEEK'S Miss Younge made 
her apology to the court. The morning was marked by 
several altercations between defense council and judge, 
prompting Attorney Gerald Lefcourt's motion condemning 
the outbursts and provocations of Murtagh and warning 
himof the political significance of the trial. Murtagh 
instructed that the record indicate that the defendants 
had no respect for the court; a defendant's reply; " You 
get the respect you earn." 

Another motion was made to disqualify Judge Murtagh; 
in the interest of self-interest it was denied. 

Tuesday afternoon through Wednesday defendant 
Michaef Tabor sat in the witness chair testifying to the 
events of 2 April when he and his wife had returned home 

around 3:00 aem. The resonant rol! of voice, fhe clarity 
of what was conveyed, the unruffled presence of Tabor 
recounting under direct examination by Attorney William 
Crain what followed that 5:00 asm. knock at his door: 

His wife, several months pregnant, had gone to the 
door and asked who was there? Police, came the reply, 
in answer to a complaint of notse.e No noise here, she 
saide Would she open the door and let themin? Did 
they have a warrant? she asked. NO, they did not, an= 
swered the police; she refused to open the door. Then 
would she just open the door and sign a memo pad to verify 

that they had answered the complaint about the noise?? 
Shove the memo pad under the door, she suggested. No, 
they couldn't do that; wouldn't she please open the 
door for a minute? No, she told them, Come back tomorr= 
ow if you have a warrantes.eand moving away from the 

a she joined Tabor who had come to the kitchen to 
isten. 
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The raiding party then broke through the door and 
rushed in, shouting at Tabor who, having pushed his 
wife behind Bim and out of the line of fire, now stood 
in the kitchen doorway with his arms extended In 
front of himself so that they could just arrest him 
and feave without harming his wife. But the police 
had grabbed him, thrown him against a wall, searched 
him, and then thrown him face=—down on the kitchen floor 
where he was held at gun=point by one officer while 
the others conducted a search of the bedroom, As he 
lay on the floor, the officer holding a gun to his 
head threatening to “blow his brains out," he saw 
none of his weapons being brought from the bedroom} 
the first time he had seen them ..in. the possession 
of the police was when he was being led down the 

stairs leaving the building. Yes, there were weapons 
he: observedeeebut oniy a fhorough search would uncover 

them. 

The bullish, clumsily executed cross—examination by 

Phillips serves only to amplify Tabor*s composure, and 

if the relentless plumbing into his wretched past would 

have us believe him dangerous, the tactics are pathetic 

ally short of the mark. We listen as the 23 year=old 

Tabor tells of having left school at 14, of having been 

addicted to heroin from 13 to 20, of burglarizing stores, 

offices and commercial lofts to obtain furs, clothing 

and appliances to support his habit, of numerous arrests 

and periods in prisonsesethe numbers of the former, 

names and dates of the latter, precise details are not 

filed in his memory, they have simply accumuml ated I ike 

a slush=pile of administrative entanglement, statistics 

disembodied from their living source and, therefore, 

of interest only to a clerical rank that disqualifies 

the Tabors in order to perpetuate Its own employment. 

But the fact iSeeeno, the miracle is that the 

Tabors survive, and this particular Tabor has survived 

by holding on to a self-respect that attempts a certain 

lip service to an imposed but allen systeme.ethere is 
a high school equivalency diploma and three months of 
employment in the summer of 1968 to provide a feeble 

towehold on that demanding system... while offering 

amore generous homage to the human order: No, he. had 

never killed anyone to obtain narcotics, never stolen 

from the homes of the people, nor had he ever sold 
narcotics to maintain his own addiction. There was 
no need for this, he explains, so proficient was he 
at burglarizing commercial dwellings that there was 
never even an issue of breaking and entry..s.another 

nod to the rejective system, for he, too, conducted 

his affairs during regular business hours. There 
is no bravado inn the plangent voice, no shame, no 
fear, this is the way if was fromm 13 to 20. And 

this is simply annother interrogations: How old are 
you now?? 23..e.You mean that for the past three 

years you've féd a model existence? {t depends on 

what you mean by a "model existence"se. then is 
it not a fact that etcetera and so on? No, that 
is not a factesseAnd is it not so that thus end 
so? No, that is not so, eitherse..eYou don't ,emember 

the names ofthe prisons you've been in? Noeee 
approximately how much time did you spend in each 
one? 1! don't recalleeeln your own estimation, can 
you tell us how many years altogether you've spent 
in prison? 23. 

Under Crain's re=direct questioning Tabor tells 

of having read the Autobiography of Malcolm X and 
understanding the need’ to cure his addiction and 
change the course of his life. Leaving his first 
and only attempt at conventional employment, the 
summer job in 1968, he joined the Black Panther 

Party and worked to set up its Breakfast for Children 

Program. He was also active in its Liberation School, 

has organized rent strikes against ghetto landlords in 

Harlem, and maintained a subsistance income by selling 

the party paper, the arrangement being that the street- 

vendor keeps ten cents of every quarter paid forthe 

paper. Tabor sald that he could earn about $10 a 

day this way, depending on the weather, and that covered 

his basic necessities. As far as his employment record 
was concerned, he said, working for his community was 

a fulltime job. 

More discerning than his adversary Phillips, 

Tabor knows that facts and reality often collide. 

But to say that he is super--hip to the sociol- 
ogy that makes such collisions possible would be 

a debasement of his inate human dignity, which 
springs from the reality, not from the facts. 
The cross is clearly a pretext to seek inform- 
ation for furthering investigations into the 
Black Panther Party, and though it has not 
served him well, Tabor is also hip to the Con- 
stitution, intoning its Fifth Amendment when 
repeated objections from his lawyers are re- 
peatedly over-ruled. Perfectly clear on the 
issue at hand and unperturbed by the line of 
questioning, Tabor restates once again that 

certain weapons in question belonged to hin, 

information already brought out on direct 

examination. The fine point is not whether 

he did or did not have weapons on his premises, 

but whether the police had a warrant entit- 

ling them to seize anything at all. Shouting, 

badgering, the exasperated Phillips hammers 

questions at the witness and finally succeeds 

in nailing himself as a straightman: 
PHILLIPS: Wasn't 4t uncomfortable sleeping 

with a sawed-off shotgun under the mattress? 

TABOR: No...in fact, I slept much better 
with it there. 3 

On Wednesday afternoon Phillips surrendered 

and Tabor stepped down from the witness stand. 

They will construct plastic booths to 

prevent courtroom disorder: the first step 
to genocide. 
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The war in the Midwest is no 

different than any other war going on 

in America today. It is less in the 

streets but nevertheless presents itself 

in terms of events and happenings, 

and the constant apathy which keeps 

overcoming and conquoring peoples’ 

moral imperitives to do something 

about it. 

When five Negro boys are shot 

down in the span of a week by 

‘nervous nellie’ police for just being 

suspiciously in what is predominately 

a white section of town, the ringing 

of hands coming from the sprinkling 

of liberal elements in the town are 

usually no louder than the rustling of 

grass when the wind sweeps through 

the flat plains of the Midwest. 

Everything is obvious in the 

middle of America, including the 

assault and attempted muder of the 

Negro people and the silent assasin of 

liberalism. In the large cities, the 

obvious is lost among the noise, 

pollution and programming of stone 

and metal which corrodes our moral 

foundations and keeps us busy 

shoring up this mass monilith of 

matter we call 7he City. People who 

live in large cities, live in a paradox, 

People who live in the Midwest, are a 

paradox. 

The middle mind of America’s 

psyche is strewn with violence. There 

is no middle ground for dialogue. 

When violence strikes, the speakers 

hide. They would no more think of 

defending the right than prosecuting 

the wrong. They hide behind an 

initiative of nonviolence like 

incompetents who take the last 

refuge of violence. 

The Midwest meanders across 

America without meaning. It 

understands America’s system of 

Democracy better than most as a 

system of “checks and cash," not 

“cheques and balances.” It refuses to 

understand and to act on the fact 

that “there is one other motive for 

intense political commitment that is 

of a different moral order. That is the 

motive of compassion.” 

“It is possible,” as Peter L. Berger 

has written in Movement and 

Revolution “to be moved to political 

commitment—notdy: wanting power, 

not by seeking some sort of political 

fulfillment, not because one needs it 

psychologically—but because one 

chooses to involve oneself in the 

plight of one’s fellow men.” 

\ 

The Midwest has never acted 

according to this need but only 

according to its need to be 

comfortable and secure. It is the best 

example of where America’s soul has 

been brought to by an advanced 

technology which consumes products 

not for nutrition but for addiction. 

The Midwest isn’t so far removed 

from the rest of America as people 

think. It is the best of Americas’ 

myths, legends and facts reduced to a 

level of inertia. When events take 

place (even in front of their own 

eyes) to cut through the veil of its 

illusion, it does not move but pulls 

down its paradox further over its. 

head and goes back to sleep for 

_ another twenty years. 

It is a perfect place to hold a trial 

and a perfect place to hold a 

sacrifice. Here, where people breathe 

together and are so alike; in the 

middle mind of America’s paunch 

where the Conspiracy is deleveled to 

an- incompetent race of- mediocre 

men. : 

If people think the Midwest will be 

saved by its children, they would be 

better off relying on their own 

official forces like Police and Fire 

departments. Its children are far 

slower than the.rest of the country 

and still cling to a dried out teat of 

liberalism Without the place or 

ability to test their own values, they 

suffer from the same disease their 

parents suffer from; the sickness of a 

safe unawareness. 

Middle Earth America is where it’s 

at, where men live practically, 

without God; and Middle Earth is 

what must be destroyed. \t has been 

too long the place people go to die 

for the next sixty years... 

Cultural Kaka, 
Zabriski Point 

and other 
Non-entities 

by 
David Walley. 

Wonder what happened to those 

old drive-in movies, | heard a wise 

man say. Used to be a time when a 

fella and his gal could go to a drive-in 

and neck allnight while such classics 

as “Beach Blanket Bingo” or “How 

to Stuff a Wild Bikini” played forty 

feet tall. Those were classics, yes 

indeed, but the youth market didn’t 

die with surfer or grade C motorcycle 

picture. You can bet your favorite 

stash that there were many 

cigar-smoking producers who -were 

crass enough (but why crass), smart 

enough to know a good thing when it 

happened. The Summer of Love 

media explosion wasn't lost on 

anyone, especially Hollywood. New 

youth pictures are rapidly taking the 

place of the old ones, though they 

don’t play in drive-ins or college 

skinflick houses. The new 

“improved’’ youth market pictures 

are concerned with contemporary 

issues: dope, the draft, political 

involvement/alienation. Relevant 

issues nonetheless, but in a macabre 

enough manner, just as relevent as all 

those surfer movies ten years ago... 

still “something for the kids”. 

Youth movies today make great 

sweeping statements about The 

Generation. | sometimes wonder why 

they try so hard considering the 

latest and perhaps the most definitive 

pieces of youth cultural kaka 

(bastard mutant son of Dada)... to 

wit Michelangelo Antonioni’s 

“Zabriskie Point’. For three years, 

the publicity people have baraged 
everyone within hearing. The hip 

press and movie reviewers have been 

cuckling in their beers about this 

one... better than Blow Up....an 

American epic.... a great message 
film. | can see in my mind's eye 

visions of thousands of hippies 

balling in the dust, or flame-singed 

pictures of campus riots, or a love 

nest lost and found in the emptiness 

of middle-Am 

a picture which was two years in the 

making, which cost him countless 

nights of sleep, which he had to 

re-edit after his backers thought it 

was too shocking. What was shown 

should have been left on the cutting 

room floor and never released. The 

movie is a cinematic tragedy, having 

but an hour of coherent footage out 

of a total running time of 122 

minutes. 

“Zabriskie Point’’ has three 

segments to it—the first is concerned 

mith activist politics (anywhere 

luniversity) along with campus 

violence by various members of the 

police and the student militants. 

There is an opening sequence of 

mixed meeting of minds in which 

Kathleen Cleaver does a cameo bit 

and raps about Black Liberation. In 

this first segment, there is a takeover 

of a student union and two 

shootings, policeman and kid. The 

now introduced male protagonist is a 

rather flegmatic youth who cannot 

cope with his reality; he experiments 

with militance, and after a rather 

hazy confrontation with the violence 

he seeks, he steals-a plane and sails 

into the southwest. End of part one, 

beginning of part two intertwined of 

a chick/hip executive secretary going 

to meet her boss in his wolf’s nest in 

Phoenix. The two young people meet, 

court and split each to their own 

realities—he to his death, and she to 

her fantasy of destruction of her 

boss's hideaway. The whole process is 

spaced out..: like the emptiness of 

the picture, like the emptiness of 

America. The end is trite, the chick 

drives into the sunset with a 

fortissimo. Pop tragedy in three acts 

with all the cliches is poor fare for 

the creator of “Blow Up”. 

e seemed to 

Plot outlines are for action and. 

there's little of it going on here. 

"Zabriskie Point”, inspite of, or 
because of the director's name will 

make a lot of money. The critics will 

in all probability rave over it, rave 

because that’s what's in, de rigeur 

this year (“... (they’re) a dedicated 
follower of fashion(s)"). Alright, the 

movie reintroduces the problem of 

youth culture. We may have the 

numbers but there’s been no way to 

concretely take plans out of the 

realms of dreams and put them into 

practice. Everyone's got to run into a 

cigar-chomper sooner or later, and 

movies like this don't make the 

process any closer to fruition. In fact, 

here al! the thoughts are 

self-destructive and inner-directed 

besides being plastic. 

There are many levels on which we 

do not traffic: many things which 

aren't obvious from record jackets, 

television, or newspapers. There are 

two of many types of power, real and 

illusionary. This generation has been 

rather successfully hyped on the 

latter. This generation has been 

‘rather successfully hyped on the 

latter. It's a seller's market and 

-although we've become quite 

sophisticated in the media arts, we 

accuse your parents, the other 

generations of hoarding. Maybe 

Filthy McNasty who runs a gas 

station in Horse Breath Montana 

doesn't give a damn about M.A.S.H. 

or Molloy, Buck Rogers or R. 

Crumb... he doesn't have to. If 

youth means an attitude of joy and 

peace, old McNasty must be reached 

since it’s all so distant to him and his 

greater imperceptive majority. We 

keep forgetting about changes and 

‘get involved in the process, the 

trappings, the outer manifestations of 

the modern hip. 

Getting back to ‘’Zabriskie Point’’ 

however, two things struck me as 

rather ludicrous. First, there was no 

attempt made to make it relevent (oh 

sainted word). There were the 

obligatory violence, pot, and sex 

scenes, but there was nothing to tie it 

all together, nothing to make the two 

characters anything more than 

parodies of people with meaningless 

lines and pleasantly plastic good 

looks (like looking at the world 

through glasses smeared with 

vaseline). Second, the movie's rock 

score was aimless and out of place 

given the boring aspects of this epic, 

Grateful Dead, John Fahey, Rolling 

Stones and “Youngbloods 

notwithstanding. Rock is meaningful 

in a youth epic, but the music must 

be sensitively mirrored to the moods, 

not thrown in for local color. Even 

with all the publicity attendant to its 

opening, “Zabriskie Point” came off 

more like an older surfer movie than 

as a statement of condition. A most 

marvelous piece of cultural kaka, one 

of the most magnificent of this 

nascent decade. 

Are we so concerned with being 

real and involved that we cease to be 

both? | wonder. Increasingly movies 

more than music represent the wave 

of the future. Film courses in colleges 

and even high schools are becoming 

quite the rage, but nothing is being 

released. Those films stay within the 

confines of the universities and 

film schools—the departments make 

the money but the students rarely get 

any recognition. Rather than produce 

another abortion like “Zabriskie 
Point”, Antonioni should sponsor 

film competitions with the money 

made from the profits. Then the 

public and the youth culture could 

be served because the message would 

be real. We don’t need symbols, we 

need people. The “graduates” are a 

euphemism—no one could be so 

destroyed and insecure. No matter 

how sophistocated movies tend to 

appear, no matter how current, the 

newest genre of films points out 

more than ever the ways in which the 

public mind, and not only the youth 

market with its palpitating little 

dollar bills, has been carefully 

researched and marketed. Cultural 

kaka is rampent in the arts—it dies a 

“slow death, but die it must if the rest 

of us are to survive this current 

counterattack of the new dream 

merchents of the counter culture. 

‘all ical vein. “The 
Music of Eric Satie: The Velvet 

Gentleman” is basically chamber 

works performed by the Camarata 

Contemporary Chamber Group. They 

play well but the music is especially 

soothing. The Camarata also uses the 

Moog synthesizer in such a way that 

it enhances rather than distracts from 

the music—just perfectly attuned ... 

the other work is a jazz treatment of 

Bach's Bradenbrug Concerto No. 5 

by the Jacques Loussier Trio and the 

Royal Philharmonic Orchestra. 

(Funny how the English are always 

more willing to live and let live in 

music, perhaps the Philharmanic’s 

American counterparts could pick up 

on the idea, making everything easier 

for musicians, straight and classical). 

Loussier’s trio is as stately and 

inventive in their treatment as was 

the old master himself .... another 

London release but not their product 

is the Moody Blues latest ‘To Our 

Childrens Childrens Children’, a 

rather far-out and evocative look into 

the future... Polydor, another 

record company breaking out has 

released what should be a powerful 

best-seller—good material for a media 

course in war and peace called ‘‘L's 

GA for Gassed-Masked politicio, 

helium bomb and two channel tape.” 

(Ls GA is the Lincoln Gettysburg 

Address). | recommend it highly—it 

gives a chilling look into a civilization 

which is on the verge of its own 

omnicient self-destruction. It's 

something to play at a Mobe, 

something to delve into. 

Quote of the Week 

Our age reminds one vividly of the 

dissolution of the Greek 

city-state: everything goes on as 

usual, and yet there is no longer 

anyone who believes in it.’ 

+ §. Kierkegaard, Either/Or (1843) 



arrests, and that there was a particular in- 
efficiency and corruption among the higher 
echelon of the department. Murtagh knew all 
this, MacDonald alleged, but said nothing. 

m Absolutely nothing. "Copies of the missing 
“reports,” MacDonald said, "were procured from 
p other sources. 

"As a result," he continued, "I have con- 
e< cluded that in the interest of public justice 
(and welfare, it is morally incumbent upon me- 

aaxas District Attorney of the County, to insti- 
Utute the proceeding." 
as Needless to say, it was quite a scandal. 
aMurtagh was hauled up before Judge Samuel 
1 Liebowitz, then paroled in the custody of 
Ohis attorney pending a hearing. New infor- 

a" mation revealed that in March, Murtagh, 
fy appearing before the Grand Jury with Bill 
fa. O'Dwyer, admitted he had suppressed the 

Suppose that Justice John Murtagh who is 
currently sitting in judgement on the Panther 
21 owed someone a favor, someone pretty high 
up like District Attorney Frank Hogan, maybe, 
whose office is prosecuting the case. Suppose 
that Hogan and Murtagh were buddies over the 
long haul, that they had worked together in 
mutual respect and cooperation on many a dirty 
intrigue, and that Murtagh had sort of a hist- 
ory of being sponsored by one politico after 
another, like Mayor Bill O'Dwyer who in 1946. 
appointed young Murtagh as Commissioner of 
Investigation, a pretty good gig for someone 
who had been in public life less than 10 years, 
eh? Suppose that Murtagh did an excellent job 
‘at the post, that he uncovered all sorts of 
plots and schemes and crimes and perversions, 
and became, in the process, a good and trusted 
friend of Hogan, the D.A., the man to whom you 
give the evidence, remember? Suppose that in 
reward for his all-around tenacity, reliability, 
capacity and loyalty, Murtagh was appointed by 
O'Dwyer as Chief Magistrate of the Brooklyn 
Court in 1950, which is where our dirty tale 
begins. Just suppose. 

Murtagh, you see, was a young, talanted 
comer, a real winner. He had a wife and a 
three-year-old daughter, and an unnatural 
talent for picking causes that were popular, 
oh so popular, but not too controversial, not 
too political: alcohol, parking violations, 
things like that. Born in 1911, the son of 
a chief in the Fire Department, Murtagh 
attended City College and graduated cum laude 

with a Phi Beta Kappa key in 1931, then he 
attended Harvard Law School where he graduated 
with similar honors in 1934, before joining the 
Law Firm of Evarts, Choate, Curtin and Leon - 
a fine post. He entered public service in 1938, 
and in 1946 was appointed by O'Dwyer to the 
investigator's position, one of the first 
chores of which was to seek into widespread 

corruption on the police force. Later, in 

the $10,000 a year post, Murtagh broke open 
a huge price-fixing conspiracy in the milk 

industry, a move which spread his fame both 
far and wide.. As Chief Magistrate, he start- 

ed a small controversy by announcing that he 
would close the Brooklyn Night Court because 
its operation was unwarranted by the low crime 
rate in Brooklyn at that time. There was 
shouting and cursing about that, -but Murtagh 
was loved, Murtagh was trusted, he was 40 years 
old, had a great future. You can imagine the 

records. No reason was given. Bill O'Dwyer 
by this time was ambassador to Mexico, and 
he couldn't do much to save the day for his 
boy. The new Mayor, Vincent Impellitteri, 
announced to the New York Times that he 
would "immediately look into the charge,"and 
that he had asked the Chief Magistrate to 
"take a leave of absence." Murtagh, whose 
public career appeared to be wrecked, was 
agreeable. "After mature reflection," he 
informed Impellitteri, he had decided it 
would be better if he didn't continue to sit 
as Magistrate, though he would continue with 
his "administrative duties." It looked like 
the poor devil was finished. The evidence 
was stacked up. He stood subject to a 
one-year jail sentence, and a fine. 

DOWN MEMORY LANE WITH MURTAGH 
BY RAY SCHULTZ 

Justice is sesty though, and five months 
later, on October 18th, 1951, the Court of 
Appeals in Albany "unanimously invalidated," 
the charges on a technicality, mainly, that 
Murtagh could not be tried in a Brooklyn court 
for a crime that had been committed in Man- 
hattan. The decision, written by Associate 
Judge Charles S. Desmond, said: 

"It seems clear to us that the failure of 
a city commissioner to file a report with the 
mayor, the offices of both officials being 
located in New York County only is a fault 
of ommission which cannot be committed else- 
where than in New York County." 

What this decision did was to take the 
jurisdiction for Murtagh's alleged "neglect 
of duty," away from MacDonald in Brooklyn, 
and put it upon the shoulders of Frank Hogan 
in Manhattan: this, the court, indicated, was 
the proper approach, Murtagh was not vindicated 
by any means. Hogan, by all rights, should have 
followed up the case, as was his duty as District 
Attorney. MacDonald in Brooklyn even offered 
to turn over his files. But Hogan declined; 
perhaps he saw no reason to establish or dis- 
establish the guilt of a Chief Magistrate, 
perhaps it wasn't that important, who knows? 
Murtagh's reputation was saved, and he 
prospered over the years. Today he is 
a State Supreme Court Justice with awful 
powers. 

The thing we're getting at is this thing 
happened 20 years ago, and that's a long time 
to wait for the return of a political favor, 

shock then, when Murtagh was arrested, on May 18th but suppose that Hogan, who by neglecting the 
1951, for "neglect of duty," as Investigator, 
for “willfully and unlawfully neglecting to 
report to the then Mayor William O'Dwyer the 
results of an investigation he had conducted." 
The investigation, of course, was the one he 
had done on corruption of the police; he kept 
the information to himself, it seems. 

The case against Murtagh was instituted by 
Brooklyn District Attorney Miles F. MacDonald, 
who charged that Murtagh had known of at least 
17 instances of graft and corruption of plain- 
clothes police officers, that he had conclusive 
evidence in his sleeve that the police were 
conspiring with each other to establish big 
arrest records, that they were accepting pay- 
offs from local gamblers, making stand-in 

evidence against Murtagh saved Murtagh's blood 
career, -had taken a liking to the jurist, and 
that his liking was more than amply returned 
over the years? Suppose that in one of the 
biggest cases in New York in years, the Panther 
21 trial where a prosecution victory is deemed 
absolutely necessary for the continuation of ~ 
western civilization as we know it, that Hogan 
needs an ally on the bench, maybe an old buddy 
whose career he once saved? Suppose thatxthis 
judge was given to accepting every single shred 
of circumstantial evidence presented by the 
assistants of that prosecutor, and was more 
likely than usual to issue against the defendants 
who were not all that popular with the majority § 
of the people in this city to begin with? It 
could get a man to thinking, you know.. 
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Aram Avakian has a handlebar 

mustache, a heavysettedness about ~ 

him and a delicacy of mind which 

you get to realize in happy, startling 

flashes... then you notice that the 

very dark very deep brown eyes have 

a purpose shining out of them at the~ 

world he never made but sure 

understands. The interview was at 

that great restaurant in New York, Y, 

the business account delite. Before 

Aram arrived, the waiter kept trying 

to remove the extra setting at our 

table, commenting to the effect: 

“There will be three...? Ah, | shall 

remove—" and proceeding to try to 

whisk away the extra place setting. | 

felt that Avakian should have the 

same choice analyses to make as had 

the press agent and myself, and 

therefore insisted on leaving the extra 

(offensive/desirable) setting. Four 
times the waiter tried to remove it: 

surreptitiously, briskly, 

authoritatively, sneakily... each 

time repulsed by my cries of “No, 

no!” The 5th time, however, my 

spirit was broken, and | watched him 

whisk it away triumphantly, and | 

commented: “Ah, Pavlovian, 

conditioning! Why ‘does he need the. 

satisfaction of—“’ and was stopped in 

the middle of discourse by a loud 

sniff, the reappearance of waiter and 

setting and thumping noises. as he 

carefully, thoroughly, absolutely 

reset the setting. Whereupon Aram 

Avakian artived and the waiter , 

rushed: toi-seat him. Avaki 

hesitated, started. to sit in the 

seat (the passive, ignored setting) 

when | asked if thet was where he 
wanted to sit (aS the waiter had held 
out that chair) and he said, Oh well, 

he thought he'd sit in the other one. 

Triumphant, | threw the waiter a 

glance; he blushed hotly and turned 

on his heel, curling his lip for 

gratuitous punishment. 

. Was this introduction 

necessary? Is life anythin 

necessities and compromises? 

| get beyond this view 

participation in the sea ar 

then my view might me 

altogether detached, perhaps cosmi 

and | would cease to be a human 

active 

Horner in End of 

Barth novel which 

said film. 

We sit all together and are 

introduced; under his duffle coat he 

wears a coOuntry-check suit, 

iron-bar-grey hair and a beard 

growing out and up and around to 

meet with the mustache, like a 

poodle’s clippéd coat growing out to 

meet the leg pom-pom’s. “What is 

cosmopsis?” he asks, and | answer. 

He thinks for a moment, nods, 

"Yeah, | see... Thanks. 1 never 

understood where Barth got the 

ARAM AVAKIAN, YAY! 
function as a human being by 

action-reaction and doing what we 

call ‘living’).” 

Time Out: 

We talked for a while and at length 
about the irrelevancy of the concept 

word, or what it meant. But you used 

it in print, and | figured you must | 

know what it means to use it in 

print... and you do. Mmm.” The | 

waiter came back, asking us if we ‘ 

wouldn’t like to order now (=finally) 
and we do so. The rest of this piece is 

quotes with as little or as much 

introductory material as seems 

necessary. Enter the labyrinth and - 

other mythotherapeutic numbers... 

"The film. Well it was sort~ of 

backwards. About 4 or 5 years ago, 

Terry Southern and | were thinking 

of doing something, and he gave me 

the book to read, said he wanted to 

do it, and | said | didn’t see how; 

Dennis McGuire wrote a screenplay, 

which | didn’t like very much, still , 
didn’t see how to make a film... 

Than, things happened, and Dennis 

wrote another version and it began to 
make sense. Max Raab was supposed 

to be putting up the money, or some 

of it, and | thought Max and Terry ~ 

were very close, together all the way. 

Then |! found out they weren't 

talking, and Terry meanwhile 

suddenly lost interest, said he didn’t 

see any opportunity to making the 

film. He said it wasn’ 

‘cinematic’—that word; you know, 

‘lite 

one is confront 

events and they hunt for’ 
becomes ‘cinematic.’ It became a 

game, to get Terry interested again. | 

got Max Raab and him talki 

going to be The Stere and you can 

get anything you want in it. I'll use 

some of the terms | made up for this 

movie, like ‘‘drug-induced 

generosity.” (Time out while we both 
pondered the lovely implications of 

what, exactly, that could be... TV?) 

“Anyway, | can’t talk about it 

because it will of course change while 

it is being made, be something 
different anyway .. . 

"The score... | definitely didn't 

want contemporary sound; Terry said 

we could get anyone to do the score, 

Paul McCartney if wanted, but, 

absolutely not. . . it would have been 

preconditioned death for the film to 

have a contemporary score by 

someone, even if he wrote under a 

pseudonym... the Bach... | ran 
through my head to get the most 

popular pieces; | used him because of 

the nice, infinite, cerebral qualities. 

And | used Billie Holiday—well, | 

don’t think of her as sentimental at 

all! (One well-known critic whose 
initials are close to ass suggested that 

Miss Holiday has a_ sentimental 

quality to her)... 

“It’s not a matter of loving to 

make films, of getting a kick out of 

the craft anymore. I've cut 

everything under the sun by now” 

(Mr. Avakian had been being a film 

editor for years and, the way with 

most good film editors, had been 

urged to make his own). “It becomes 
a matter of what | do is to make 

films—that’s what | do, for whatev 

é pro -body or 

The way the 

Paigeted like @ 

anti-body substa 

film is done sho 

intellectual: 
it to be, 

clear, 

wanted 

“Some of the (NB: early) criticism 

| don't understand. The collage stuff 

used (NB: clips of Hiroshima, war, 

babies crying, babies, little boy etc.) 
there was nothing ‘contemporary 

about that, or any attempt at being 

‘underground.’ it's an absolutely 

classic use of stills and stock footage 

in the simplest way possible. The 

baby’s face .. . is seeing—it's the face 

of innocence—seeing! That's why 
Jake Horner just sits there. (NB: 

Cosmopsis results in the cosmopian's| 
paralysis and inability to further 

dgements’’ and the 

ing, probably resulting 

ecider’s insecurity and 

ive wondering, while the 

s the belief that human 

ysis and choice. 

e/n: 

ggest, infinite 

s, it’s a drag to try to get 

it. All this psychedelic, 

have-to-be-in-the-head-of-the 

. it becomes imposed on 

erever you are. Discotheques 
od idea, once; when they 

appened, they destroyed 

sense of boundaries. But 

“then as the experience became 

= epeated, again and again, you began 

<to know exactly what to expect 

“there, too. Programming everything. 

And that happened in films, too. 

END OF THE ROAD isn't a 

ontemporary movie; if anything, it’s 

ilm from the 1920's. Those 
films, then, dealt with infinity, no 

time or space. Flat perspective 

photography—that’s what we used, 

too. Infinite experience through 

improper perspective—straight back 

to Eisenstein, Pudovkin...” (I look 

slightly unsure) ‘As opposed to say, 

Warner Brothers westerns: a specific 

gun in a specific hand, specific sunset 

in a specific. place. whereneach thing 

has its own real place—THE 

MALTESE FALCON is a perfect 
example of what | mean... It’s the 

juxtaposition of images which gives 

you perspective, and in the 1920's 

they had this infinity sense about 

them, of where things were in 

relationship to others... 

“END OF THE ROAD is an 

attempt to have some of the 

spacelessness and timelessness of 

nature. | mean, the Grand Canyon 

has boundaries, sure, but you don‘t 

notice them, really... WE wanted 

spaceless vistas, no borders to the 

frames. In nature, borders don’t exist 

to begin with—we make them. | tried 
to photograph with no borders, even 

in close-ups, there often doesn't seem 

to be any end to the frame... Most 

movies are boring. I'm not just saying 
(Continued on Page 21) 
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the screen 

nocrates 
eugene 
schoenfeld, 
m.d. 
“Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 

Recently my 14 month old 

daughter got ahold of some LSD 

tabs. The trip was apparently too 

much for her because she kept crying 

out in what seemed to be terror. 

My husband sat with her for the 

most part because | fell apart seeing 

her like that. In the end, the acid did 

wear off and she slept that night and 

a good part of the next day. 

Since then she seems to he back to 

the way she was before. She didn't 

flip out for good and yet she is not 

‘the youngest “enlightened one” on 

earth. She is just a little girl baby. 

sont am writing: | expect 
this same thing has happened and will 

happen to others, | think it would be 

valuable for any parent to know how 

to handle a stoned child. | would 

suggest also that the mother take a 

good strong trangquilizer so as to 

make matters as calm as possible.” 

ANSWER: Accidents and poisonings 

are, by far, the greatest killers of 

, children in the United States. About 

400 children between 1 and 4 years 

of age die each year in this country 

because parents leave drugs or 

chemicals within their reach. 
Substances which most frequently 

cause dangerous poisoning are listed 

as follows in Dr. Ben Spock’s Baby 

and Child Care (a book every mother 

should own—Pocket Books—95¢): 

“Aspirin and other drugs 

Insect and rat poisons 

Kerosene, gasoline, benzene and 

cleaning fluids 

Lead in paint that a child has 

chewed off something 

(Most indoor paint and toy paint 

contains no lead. The danger is: 

from outdoor paint that has been 

used at home to repaint toys, 

cribs and other furniture.) 

Liquid furniture and auto polish 

Lye, aklkalis used for cleaning 
drains, bowls, ovens 

Oil of wintergreen 

Plant sprays.” 

LSD tabs or caps have been shawn 

to contain highly toxic substances 

such as strychnine or belladonna. A 

“stoned’’ child should receive 

immediate medical care. 

At present, free clinics know best 

how to handle this kind of accident. 

Some people with drug problems 

won't go to.a general hospital for fear 

they'll be turned in to the police. If 

people avoid medical care for this 

reason, the hospital is acting against 

the public interest. 

Be sure to tell your pediatrician or 

family physician about this accident. 

But don’t become over-protective 
toward your little girl. She'll most 

likely be completely normal—if you 

keep dangerous substances where she 

can't get at them. 
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Women are in a liberation turned on 

revolution. It happens here in U.S.A. 

and in Europe: Is it a kingd of 

Suffragette-Extension-Revival? 

Feminist, W.A.R. (Women Artists in 

Revolution) and Culture Heroines are 

emerging right and left. In the Les 

Levine CULTURE HERO Special 

ssue “Jill Johnston Exposed,” the 

Village Voice Dance Journal Heraire 

is built up to a Cultural Star ard 

appears on the Coverpage as a 

chessplaying pip-smoking Marc.’ 

Duchamp character vis-a-vis a soit 

nude starlet, newest discovery of Les 

Levine-Culiure-maker. Everybody 

makes everyone in this 38 cents 

Fanzide, subscription price $5.00 for 

12 issues. 
HHH 

In the wasteland of porno-tabloids a 

new weekly came out: ORGY a 

print-out of boring nudity, by 

KUSAMA our old gal of 

phallic-sculpture notoriety. Orgy 

doesn't give this social game a lift. 

There are just too many Pornzines on 

the newsstands by now, competing 

with each other, repeating the same 

positions in ever repeating fashion. 

After Pornography what? 

At the Lee Nordness Gallery John 

Lennon and Yoke Qno had been 

announced to be present for the 

Grand Gala Premiere of Erotic 

Lithos, to be signed by the artist 

personally, while in New York. He 

didn’t show up, nor did Yoko Ono 

and the only. sensation the 

elitist—guests, arriving with personal 

invitations at East 75th Street got, 

were some cops, some stink bombs 

and some revolutionaries 

demonstrating against the 
Lenon-show before the gallery. They 
wanted to show their dislike of the 

Put-on in the Nordness Art-place, 

because John Lennon, was used by 

the establishment for a snobbish 

Stupid affair like this opening. The 

# ‘erotic’ lithos, are weak stuff; nicely 

drawn Yoko Ono kissing her own tit 

with a little bit of help by two 

friends, (One Lennon himself) one 

Pussy-caressing litho, and a few other 

rather sweet scenes of salon-love-cult 

in the european well known artistic 

manner, (Picasso, Matisee, Pascin) 

really nothing wild to get up tight 

about, good oldfashioned mild 

erotica. And all the invjted guests and 

additional freeloaders milling around 

in the overheated basement gallery, 

having taken their shoes off, to walk 

over bubble plastic material attached 

to the floor and staring at the T. V. 

E Crew, the drawings, the other people 

in scarfs and blue jeans—until the 

k bombs drove em out. That's 

Art No-Art not Art man. 
eneee 

use Nevelson, the Dean of the 

~ artcts of New York, who, as 

2-ded 25 years to be finally 

3 group of- “Feminists” 

the other week for a 

:t—stew dinner. It had 

hen-party. No male 

“Ne exception of the 

male cat, posing like a 

any black hat boxes, 

waiting to be 

Feminists rresent seemed to be a 

Spirited bunch of chicks, pretty, 

attractive, well-dressed, intelligent. 

The sculptress who worked her whole 

life to achieve the fame of today feels 

sympathetic towards the movement 

of Neo-iberation. Women really have 

not yet reached equality with 

men—the Femmists are saying... 

they have to fight for their rights in 

the modern technoloyical society, as 

competitors to men in business and 

in Art-business, for equal wayes, for 

many things, which they have not 

been getting, up to now. In the chit 

chat of complaints by the young 

feminist chicks the red thread and 

threat in the conversation had been 

“SEX. They complained about 

being exposed in business or career to. 

attacks of rape, of passes made at 

them by men collegues and male 

artists. —-—Also present in the party 

had been art critic Emily Genauer, 

who gave a kind of neutral 

description of the Feminist Com 

claint-gathering in last dweek’s New 

York Post Magazine weekend edition 

She writes: “Didn't artist see you asa 

women, not a critic, when you came 

to their studios.? Didn't any one ever 

try to rape you?” Genauer replied: 

“None of your business. Anyhow, 

my job as a critic was a fine chastity 

belt.” The Feminist on the other 

hand have a certain justification for 

their feminist-complaint. If you are a 

very sexy looking chick you certainly 

get sometimes in personal trouble in 

the male animal world. It’s difficult 

to fight off a persistent male 

aggressor. But why not take it as a_ 

compliment? Are Feminist Puritans 

or what? | got a pound of 

typewritten material and | think it’s 

worth studying it. If you are 

interested write: The Feminists, 120 

Liber‘y Street. New York, 10006. 

Talking about war between the sexes 

W.A.R. stands for Women Artist in 

Revolution. They mert every 

Monday in Museum, fat 7 PM.) 729 

Broadway. Their first coming out 

Art-Party presented a women group 

show titled: X 12. The equation in 

relation to a world of masterminded 

Art, in which they iitend to conquer 

The 12 names are: Lots di Cosola, Iris 

Crump, Mary Ann Gillies, Helene 

Gross, Doloris Holmes, Inverna, 

Arline Lederman, Carolyn Mazzello, 

Vernita Nemec, Doris O'Cane, 

Silvianna, Alida Walsh. | noticed a 

predominance of babies and dolls 

used for Collages of all kinds. Doll. 

Puppets hanging from the ceiling in 

grotesque pillow shapes covered with 

fine line drawings and backed by 

metallic shimmering icons attached 

to the wall. Babyhands packed :nto 

boxes, and painted and lacquered 

dolis massed together as hanging 

sculptural forms. They were also coui 

plexiglass constructions, Art Nouveau 

wall decorations showing a strong 

feeling for color. | also watched a 

“Destruction” event with the objects 

used already before in the last years 

of ‘‘Destruction-Art-Fashion” the 

bloodspilling, the chickens, the 

Mannequins, the whole destruction 

game in post Dionysos 69 theairical 

happening style. 

In the Spectrum Gallery Faith — 

Ringold shows “America Black”. 

_ paintings in somber. mood, less bh 

Women in Art 
violent than her last years work. 

which showed violence and anger, 

and seemed to me stronger and more 

revolutionary. Her theme is the 

American flag, intersc«rsed with 

figurative compositions «last year) 

Letters, words and human faces (this 

years.) She is a very honest and 

strong painter. 

At the Alonzo Gallery our old friend 

and painter Lynne Drexler has a 

pleasing and poetic show of painting 

in flowery patterns and decorative 

elements used with great finesse and 

painterly talent. The work is easy on 

the eyes and easy on the nfind, 

nature if it's lovely aspects in lovely 

vistas fills each canvas, a little 

art-nouveau-ish, a little Klimt-ish (an 

Austrian painter turn of the century) 
Lynne Drexler’s world is like many 

islands of escape, where fear is absent 

and poetry rhymes sweetly. 

In Germany Bengta Bischof! at 75 is 

finally a liberated writer. She calls 
herself the Grandma Moses of 

German Literature, and regarding Sex 

Liberation she topped Screw and 

Company. Her teutonic invention: 

the novel “The Yellow House at the 

Pinnas Mountain”. In February, 

hopefully on Valentine-Day, her 

story will come out as a movie. The 

old lady Bischoff, widow of a 

seafaring captain, got the idea of the 

functional sex institute. a male 
bordello in which the ladies are the 

customers and the strapping muscular __ 
men the sex offering stars. These 

Eros brothers, says Frau Bischoft, are 

all enormously well built, strong and 

goodlocking. and know their 

Dusiness. Every customer of the 

Yellow House at Pinnas Mountain 

will’ be satisfied. “It’s a perfect 

solution”, Grandma Bischoff states, 

and one of her hervines exciaiins 

after treatment: “It’s a blessing”, and 

satisfied ladies leaving the smail 

house of lust are happy and gay. Says 

for instance Alma, a 32 year old 

wilow: “In the male cat house | lost 

all my pimples”. The Opera singer 

Lola from Buenos Aires needs the 

house because she needs sex every 

night. The ugly Gretchen with above 

average intelligence likes it only the 

French way—gets what she wants and 

a German poetry lecture as a bonus. 

The Law of the Yellow House: Never 

fall in love with a customer. And 

besides: the love brothers use only 

Dildos. 

Bengta Bischoff will make a bundle 

with her sex bestseller. 

. Seme Art about Hair. 

The grooviest Haircutter in town 

does his Art on the third floor 333 

Park Avenue South at ENTENNA 

ENTERPRISES, Inc. Telepi.on 

254-9981. Two gorgeous specimen of 

male hair-power are doing the job of 
washing, trimfing, cutting, blowing 

by Lil Picard. 
(with a handdryer) and doing all 

kinds of multiple actions to the male 

and female Antenna alias Hair. 

The place is a multi-media 
environment of Hair-Art and Art-Art. 

Bridget Polk decorated a white 

brickwall with a torso-impression of 

her own body, next to a hairdryer: 

from the ceiling dangles a geometrical 

linear piece by Frosty Myers, in the 

center of the room stands a silvery 

metal John Chamberlain, Tony Smith 

Wandering Rocks are on a white 

washed wall, next to the wall—high 

Mirror hangs a Neil Williams 

two-dimensional painting, drawings 

by Mary Abbot, a painting by Peter 

Hutchinson, a light-transmitter by 

Paul Cabrol, fashions by Tamara 

hanging from the wall like so many 

colored sculptures, (crushed velvet, 

antique indian gowns studded with 

cowrie shells and ribbons, fringed 

scarfs,) and the completely 

art-turned-on customer gets 

transformed with multicolored 

ombrellashaped gowns, (red-green, 

blue-yeilow) into a sculpture himself, 

Sitting before the mirror and being 

treated by black-bearded Jason o: 

blond-brown bearded David with 

iotions containing protein (Potato & 

meat) a message of the scalp and the 

grooviest cutting and is also served 

tea or coffee, while the newest Rock 

records are going on full blast. Lillian 

Roxon's Rock Encyclopedia (Groscet 

& Dunlap) provides literary 

entertainment .. . and all that for 15 
_doltars——tops. 

On Saturday February 14 at 9:03 

: Supernova explodes in Soho by Alex Gross. 
p.m. Supernova launched itself into 

~ existance at 451 West Broadway, just 

. 

south of Houston Street. ‘Everyone. 

interested in the future of the arts 

and society itseif must feel the 

impact of this explosion, for 

Supernova, in addition to providing 

an important social and artistic 

center for the South-of-Houston area 

(called by its many artist residents 

SOHO), also represents the most 

ambitious environmental and 

mixed-media project yet attempted. 

Supernova is not only important in 

itself and for the community it serves 

but may yet prove a model for other 

communities elsewhere as the next 

“phase in the construction of the 

alternate society 

Supernova sees itself as a 

combination of communications 

center, meeting place, experimental 

Studio for the arts, theatre, gallery, 

and place of joy and learning. It is 

seen as a Center where people will 

“work with groups and individuals 

interested in programs for change 

toward a more suitable order.” One 

of their descriptive leaflets 

concludes: ‘‘Technicians, artists, 

craftsmen, young people—there is 

room. We depend upon absolute 

cooperation&minimal ego.” They 

look in large part to the Whole Earth 

Catalogue and Buckminster Fuller for 

their inspiration and hope eventually 

to publish the east coast equivalent 

of the Whole Earth Catalog, as well as 

serving aS a center for activities 

related to whole earth-style living. 

They also hope, to set up a country 

commune. 

Supernova already has a fair 

amount of secund and projection 

equipment and will be able to start 

experiments in media, light, sound, 

film, photography, poetry, painting, 

music, Crafts, and printing right 

away. They are particularly 

interested to see what will emerge 

from the practice of all these arts on 

the same premises and hew the 

various arts will react to and on each 

other. They hope to add video tape 

equipment in the near iuture and 

become yet another early branch, 

with Global Village, of the alternate 

communications network. 

The founders of Supernova are 

Bob Baker, Pete Miller, Arnie 

Kantrowitz, and George Owen—they 

are all experienced pros and teachers 

at Staten island College. They have 

put Supernova together with love, 

out of their own time and pockets 

and still need more time and money 

to complete their ceiling. But it is all 

there and will be even more all there 

as rore people gather around. 

Perhaps the most originally 

designed art gallery in New York, . 

LYRIT, is opening next door to them 

at 453 West Broadway. Taken 

together they may as yet form one of 

the most impressive cultureal 

complexes in the city. 

The big question, of course, is how 

will their venture fare financially. In 

’ the last two years there have been 

repeated, hard-fought attempts made 

to launch novel environments with 

multisensual appeal. Some have 

vanished without a trace, while 

others took a longer time to go 

under, almost succeedinc in their 

attempt. 

Most people agree that eventually 

someone will find the right 

combination of finances and art and 

actually be able to stay open. Ali too 

often artists in this line of work have 

found themselves spending all their 

time trying to raise survival funds, 

while others have put everything into — 

their art, only te crumble into 

bankruptey at the last moment. 

There is certainly no doubt that 

artists will go on making these 

attempts—the need is there, and — 
when it is finally fulfilled, it will 

provide not only a new arts and — 

communications center but the 

twenty-first century equivalent of all 

the drab bars, cafes, and coffee shops 

left over from the fifties and sixties. 
It will be both a place to go and a 
place to be. It will be of utmost 

cultural importance. 

There is not the slightest doubt 

that all of this is about to happen. It 

remains to be seen where and how. 

The expanding network of European 

arts labs, of which Supernova is a 

blood relation, clearly p::ints the way 

to the future. Given these prospects 

one might expect sonie interest in 

these developments from 

establishment institutions like 

museums, overground newspapers, 

and cultural foundations, not to 

mention our big corporations which 

like to pride themselves on their 

Openness to new ideas and their 

concern with the future. 

Complacent curators at the 

“Modern” Museum find it easier to 

insist on the outmoded categories of 

Kunsthalle (where shows are 
constantly changed) and 

Kunstmuseum (where a permanent 

collection is shown) as the only two 

valid concepts admissible for a 

museum today than to venture 

further into the domain of social and 

cultural possibilities. Mental 

constipation at the top of the 

pyramid keeps our society fetid with 

decaying ideas and ideological stench. 

Millions are spent on operas and 

out-sized museums just because they 

are deemed safe, upper-class culture 

preserves. And yet these museums 

and opera houses continue to show 

an ever-increasing deficit and are 

unlikely ever to fulfill the 

condescending elitist dream of 

bringing “‘culture” to the people. 

This is because true culture resides in 

the people, not in a narrow Marxist 

sense, but as a simple every-day fact 

of life. 

This is the point ci the arts lab 

movement, of which Supernova 

(along with certain stirrings at 

Lehman College in the Bronx) may 

be the first example on this side of 

the Atlantic. Last year’s operatifg. 

deficit at the “Modern” Museum was 
one million dollars—this sum of 

money could have been used to 

support a hundred arts labs all over 
the country. A further dip into the 

“Modern’s’ budget could have given 

the best and latest videotape 

equipment to a huridred labs. This is 

not a half-considered utopian happy 

hippy dream but a simple tangible 

fact of today’s financing in the arts. 

At a time when even the New 

York Times is publishing letters in 

favor of decentralizing our cultural 

establishment, it is correct that we 

should begin to seek out the best way 

of accomplishing this. It is equally 

correct that we should begin to ask 

ourselves exactly what culture is, 

whether it consists in the mere™ 

collection and veneration of works 

from the past or if it is the sum total 

of the spaces between each other's 

minds and the currents of direct 

meaningful communication that fill 

those spaces. If the second definition 

is the true one, then it is reasonable 

to expect an immediate revolution in 

the running of both our society and 

our cultural affai . 

, 8 revolution 
whose first. step may well be 
Supernova. — 



PETITION SUPPORTS GI 

NEWSMAN WHO TELLS TRUTH 

NEW YORK (LNS)—Media people 
in New York have organized a 

petition campaign in support of 

Robert Lawrence, who was recently 

suspended from broadcasting duties 

over official G! radio. Lawrence had 

publicly complained about not being 

free to tell the truth over the Gl 

network. For copies of the petition, 

write to New York Media Project, 

Box 266, Village Station, New York, 

N.Y. 10014. 

POLICE PAY, BUT NOT MUCH, 

FR PEOPLE'S PARK 

San Francisco (LNS)—The people 

of People’s Park received token 

retribution today. Twelve sheriff’s 

deputies involved in the struggle of 

last May were indicted by a San 

Francisco Grand Jury on charges of 

conspiring to mistreat prisoners 

(many of the 423 arrested were 

brutally beaten), shooting persons 

with shotguns, and beating persons 

who were arrested. 

Deputies Johnson and Riche were 

indicted. not for murder or 

manslaughter, but for depriving 

James Rector and Allan Blanchard of 

their constitutional rights by 

“imposing summary punishment 

upon them.” James Rector was 

murdered with police bucksho while 
observing the struggle from a 

rooftop. Allan Blanchard, an artist, 

was permanently blinded. Unable to 

argue with Rector’s autopsy report, 

the Alameda County Sheriff's 

Department was forced to withdraw 

its claim to use of birdshot and rock 

salt, and admitted that the use of 

buckshot was authorized and 

endorsed. 

Alameda County Sheriff, Frank 

Madigan, was shook: “I think this is 

one of the sickest operations of 

government | have ever seen. We have 

tried to defend the government, and 

we have tried to get the Federal 

Government to assist us and we never 

got cooperation. This is draft boards, 

_ the train stop in Berkeley, the Third 

World Revolution, the whole bit.” 

BUSINESS WEEK CAUTIONS ITS- 

EXECUTIVE READERSHIP NOT 

TO MEET CLENCHED FISTS WITH 

GUNS 

NEW YORK (LNS)—Business 

Week, the weekly newsmagazine for 

American businessmen, suggests that 

its readers get to know the ins and 

outs of self-defense. In the section 

entitled “Personal Business’ appears 

“an article whose reasoning sounds 
remarkably like Lyndon B. Johnson's 

reflections on the Vietnam war: 

AMSTERDAM: SIMON VINKENOOG 

“The basic rule is that if you, a 

family member, or a friend are 

attacked, you can use any reasonable 

force needed to repel the aggressor. 

You can use greater force than you 

face—if it appears ‘reasonable’ to 

you—and you aren't held to a fine 

line in deciding the difference.” 

Of course there is a difference 

from Vietnam, and to deter its 

businessmen readers from thinking 

strictly in terms of Vietnamese 

analogies which might wind them up 

in jail, Businessweek warns: 

“You become the aggressor when 

you use defensive force that is clearly 

excessive. For example, you can't 

respond to the threat of a clenched 

fist with a gun and quick shooting.” 

Not even if the clenched fist is 

chanting, “Ho, Ho, Ho, Chi Minh! 

The NLF is gonna win.” 

COUNTERINSURGENCY 

PHILADELPHIA (LNS)—A local. 
research/action guide to 

counterinsurgency weapons has been 

published by NARMIC (National 

Action/Research on the Military 

Industrial Complex). The booklet 

contains specific information on 

chemical, biological, anti-personnel 

‘and incendiary weapons, the 

universities engaged in researching 

them, and the corporations that 

manufacture them. Instructions on 

how to research the involvement of a 

local corporation or university with 

counterinsurgency weaponry research 

or manufacture are detailed, with 

suggestions on additional sources of 

information. 

“Weapons for Counterinsurgency”’ 

is available from NARMIC, 160 

North 15th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

RETARDATION EXPOSED AS 
RACISM 

SAN FRANCISCO 

(LNS)—Pressure from ‘the lone 
Chitano on the San Francisco Board 

of Education has forced the city 

school system to admit that 

Spanish-speaking students of normal 

intelligence are casually shunted into 

classes for the mentally retarded 

because they make a poor showing 

on English-language IQ tests. 

Last fall, Dr. David Sanchez, the 

Chicano board’ member, began to 

wonder why so many children with 

Spanish surnames wound up in those 

special classes which assume that the 

minds of the pupils are dull and 

barely salvageable. He insisted that all 

the Chicanos and Latinos in 

elementary level “special” classes be 

retested by a psychometrist who 

could speak Spanish using an 10 test 

written in Spanish. 

Result: 45 percent of the kids 

were found to be of average 

intelligence or better when retested 

in Spanish. The average 10 of the 

group shot up 17 points, and one girl, 

who had scord 67 on an English 

version, supposedly evidence of 

severe retardation, turned out to be 

highly gifted with a Spanish-version 

score of 128. 

ANTI-REPRESSION AND BLACK 

LIBERATION WEEK PLANNED BY 

N.Y. COALITION 

NEW YORK, Feb. 6, 1970—The 

Fifth Avenue Vietnam Peace Parade 

Committee, a New York anti-war 

coalition, is organizing several 

demonstrations during the week of 

February 14-22. That week has been 

designated both Anti-Repression 

Week and Black Liberation Week, 

and will have actions relating to 

repression of minority groups during 

that time. One action, designated 

TWA (which stands for The Weekday 
After), will be held the weekday after 

the jury’s verdict is handed down in 

_the Chicago Conspiracy Trial. 

Another action, on February 18th, 

will focus on repression in relation to 

the Black Panther Party. Other 

tentative plans are being considered 

around the issues of police brutality, 

male supremacy and women’s 

liberation, the courts, the law and 

justice, student rights, and repression 

in the media. 

The Fifth Avenue Vietnam Peace 

Parade Committee, located at 17 East 

17th Street, will have detailed 

information available shortly on their 

24-hour recorded service, 

Dial-a-Demonstration. The number 

for Dial-a-Demonstration is 

924-6315. 

LETTERS 
. Fuck Women 

Dear EVO-—I think the Women’s 

Liberation chicks should fuck 

themselves. 

Don Lewis 

Ed.—Boy, we'd hate to be in your 

shoes when they read that. 

Hustling Cripples = High Bread - 

Good Taste! Hip? 

January 29, 1970 

Dear EVO: 

Censorship and suppression by the 

metropolitan press of any alleged 

truth or controversy (in this case: 

buy now, cripple later) that might 

conflict with the maximization of 

revenue (‘‘our other advertisers 
would be upset”) isa routine practice 

(‘Standards of Advertising 

Acceptability") and extends even 

unto dogs. It is now reliably 

estimated that 50% of all German 

Shepherds and other medium or large 

breeds (except the American 

Greyhound) now have the crippling 

hip defect known as Hip Dysplasia as 

a result of deliberate breeding for 

bread (AKC Show Champions and 

vicious attack dogs are the best 

money-makers) instead of breeding 

for health and disposition. But the 

Times, Post, Manhattan Tribune and 

Voice have all refused to print a paid 

rap: 

(see ad in EVO a 
SAMOYEDS MAKE LOVE—-) 

Is there a reply ? Should someone 

-answer to this ? Maybe play the word 

game like (letter, 1/29/70, to Mrs. 

Ryan, Village Voice, who has 

referred the ad to their “Advertising 

Acceptability Committee.”): 

“The widespread existence of such 

Advertising ‘Acceptability’ 

‘Standards’ and their common 

application in a remarkably uniform 

“nrofits-before-truth’’ manner 

appears to illustrate the existence of 

an interlocked de facto conspiracy 

for the maintenance of 

ignorance-in-harmony-with-profits on 

the part of a silent majority of the 

printed “information” media. 

“It is precisely the “triviality” of the 

present context (“trivial’’ to those 

who can’t groove on animals) that is 

of some interest to those concerned 

about the structure of their own 

suicidal culture coffin. If an effective 

interlocking suppression of 

information by the media is extended 

as far as “pets for sale” (read 
“crippled animals hustled” ?) what 

does this suggest about the 

“efficiency and reliability” of the 

“refusal or referred to committee’ 

delivery systems when the “copy” 

refers to those more directly social or 

human (a/so read “animal” 2) 

conditions on Maggie’s Farm where 

the potential pay-offs are so vastly 

greater? : 

Support U.S. Foreign and 

Domestic Policy. 

Genocide for Fun And Profit! 

Invest your son (daughters as 

“niggers” are understood). 

“Mrs. Ryan: Are you trying to tell 

me that the Weathermen have the 

right heads ? You may be right! The 

system may be impregnable. Are you 

in that condition? (I! mean the 

Voice, of course.} 

Up the Conspiracy ! 

Lin Dodge 

Ed: See ad in last week’s Evo. 

3000 Circulation 

Dear EVO-—In a recent issue of 

Vancouver's underground newspaper, 

the Georgia Straight, there was a 

reprint of an interview of Bob Dylan 

by Paul Krassner. Since credit was 

given your publication for the 

interview, | am writing to you to ask 

permission to reprint the interview in 

(Continued on Page 16) 
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DECOMPOSITION 

Somebody was rapping here the 
other day, as people will, and he 

observed in passing that the 
underground newspaper publishing 

scene is right now where the 

‘ coffeehouse scene was at back in the 
late ‘fifties and early ‘sixties. That.is, 

all the creative people who can stand 
it hang around places like the EVO 
office and play New Politics, which is 
the equivalent | guess of hanging 
around some place like the Feejon 
and playing chess ten years ago. The 

seventies are being issued in, as usual 
with decades, on a blast of hot air. 

Now, quite a few creative things 

come out of the coffeehouse scene, 

or so they tell me, which you can tell 
by the elegance and wit of the graffiti 
which was written on the toilet walls 

in those places: ‘Joel Oppenheimer 
has a skinny arse,’ things like that. 

Now, EVO has a john—not much of a 

place to look at, we have to make do 

with the cold water that Bill Graham 

grudgingly allows us—and the walls of 

this john have gotten so cluttered of 
late with various naughty perjoratives 

that they might well be painted over 
in the near future. There are those 
who, in fact, would rather those walls 

be painted over; it wouldn't surprise 

me a-bit to walk in there someday 

soon and encounter a blank white 

coffin right out of Beckett's Ping! 

With this fear in mind, | would like 

this week to reproduce for-you some 

of the highlights of the EFO john - 

wall, number 11. 

EVO john wall number 1 was no 

mean wall, incidentally. This paper 

moved into these quarters in May of 
1967, and the first thing on the wall, 

right next to the toilet, in easy reach 

of both eye and hand, was a 

depiction of some 17-foot tall young 
lady with exceptionally long thighs.” 
A Spain original. As time went on, 

the wall became cluttered to the 

extent that last summer the girls who 

worked out in the front office had it 

covered over, as much as possi, 

with psychedelic posters. * 

They made a poor choice of 

posters, however, if the obfuscation 

of graffiti was their intention. The 

posters, designed by artist Peter 
Leggieri in 1967, were composed of 
concentric rings of people: a ring of 

Allen Ginsbergs enclosing a pentagon 

of Uncle Sams enclosing a ring of 

Indians enclosing a skull set off 
against a hydrogen bomb explosion. 

The posters had not been up for a 

week when people were already 

drawing in little baloons over the 
peoples’ heads, attributing to them 

such spurious quotes as ‘Stop’, and 

‘Fuck you, mac’. If you got carried 

away, you could string one quote out 
along ten or fifteen figures of the 
same person. Allen Ginsberg, for 
instance, was quoted on the john wall 

as saying this: ‘I saw the best minds 
of my generation/ Starving/ 

Hysterical/ Naked/ Like, you know/ 
Wierd! Fucked up/ So | drink/ | 
drink Schéitz/  Remember/ When 
you’re out of Schlitz/ You're 
starving/ Hysterical/ Naked (tee 
hee)’. And this went on until the girls 
freaked out totally and painted the 
whole place over white. For a while, 

a proscription was in effect that 
anyone caught scrawling anything 

onto the john wall would be 
* “forbidden henceforth to use the EVO 

‘john, Those chicks had .no ‘sense 
Whatsoever of history. 

There was no stopping it, though, 
the joha wall in the EVO office 

grows graffiti as naturally and 

inexorably as a fat lady growing 

dingleberries. Appropriately enough, 

the first manifestation of creativity 
on EVO john wall Il was a flower, a 

lovely slender black flower with two 

leaves and a spreading Daisy-ish 

corona, with the observation, ‘Maya 

can be beautiful’. Soon afterwards, 

some puzzled person wrote under 

this, What the fuck is Maya?’ Below_ 
that someone scribbled, ‘Maya please 

have yo’ iddennification, creep?’ and 

the gala had begun. The chicks in the 

front office started leaving to places 
like The Evergreen Review. 

Thus also was set the presiding 
motif for EVO john wall Il, which 

seems to be extension. One clever 

remark will appear on the wall and 

within a week it will be reduced to 

"absurdity by an incredibly chain of 

observations, denials, brutalisations, 

and simple obscenities. One of the 
first of these, and the best so far, 

started with the stern admonition to 

the powers that be, ‘Equality for All 

Minorities!’ Some wiseass college 

student type wrote under this, ‘You 

dunce—by equalizing all minorities, 

you thereby destroy their identities 

as minorities, thereby making them 

ne longer minorities.’ The most 

salient feature of this last swatch of 

wit is that it extends for a full 

1s 

photo: GIANFRANCO MANTEGNA 

by DA LATIMER 
foot-and-a-half along the john wall 
toward the heating pipe, before it 
encounters these comments on itself:. 
‘Semantic Bullshit’, and ‘fourth term 

fallacy’..-Presumably indignant, the 
author counted the terms of his 

arguement above the line with 

ballpoint, and came up with only 

three. Obviously stoned on 

marijuana, somebody else took after 

the ‘Semantic bullshit’ line saying, 
‘You anti-Semantic motherfucker’. 
Then things really started to 

degenerate: ‘Semen tick bullshit’ 

changed to ‘Some manic bullshit’, 

which had to be scopped with, ‘Just 
bullshit—all of it." In disgust, 
somebody suggested, ‘Register all 

puns’, and was hit with the rejoinder, 
‘Puns don’t kill people, people kill 
people.’ At last, out of desperation, 

the slogan appeared, ‘Everybody 
must get stoned—now.’ 

The principles of extension also 

have permitted a vile assault on the 
artwork which appears on Wall Il, as 

we shall call it henceforth. In his 
brilliance, Spain one day finished off 

a lovely 6-foot lady *in leather 

microdress and high-heeled baots, 
saying nothing in a large square blank 

balloon. You could see it coming. In 
great anxiety, some patron of 

cartooning adminished, ‘Anyone 

caught filling in this baloon faces a 

mandatory sex change’. But the 
whole.idea of johns is that nobody 

catches you at what you do in them 
“and before long the baloon was 
‘adorned, appropriately enough, with 

a genuine Gay Power icon—a symbol 

for Venus mixed with one for Mars, a 

circle with both cross and arrow 

Before lone, concentric circles of 
prose surrounded the baloon: ‘All 

you really love me for is my 
body—you don't love me sat all’, 
enclosing, ‘Oh!! Please! ! od. 
yes, oh!!! Ahhhh! Oh,’ please!!! 

Please!’ And another baloon was 
shortly added, ‘Ohh! Joe Fab.’ (A 
reference to the local business 

manager, of whom plenty more, 

later.) 

But that’s not all. The next thing 

to appear near this lady of Spain was 

a faceless mob of running men, all 

with the same thought baloon: 

‘Gimme some’. This artist could not 

be identified by style, but then a 

hideous hunchbacked ogre appeared 

just behind the chick, obviously a 

redering of Alan Shenker’s,.clutching 

out after the lady, exclaiming in 
Kurtzmania, ‘HOO HAH!’ Then 

Spain went back to the john and 

drew next to her one extremely evi/ 

sort of dude, in raggedy clothes, 

carrying a bloody knife. An arrow 

pointing to the blood on the blade 

remarked, ‘Sharon Tate was here’. 

Then last December somebody 

hung up on the wall the centrefold 

from the 1969 issue of Walt Disney’s 
Christmas Stocking, a reprint of an 

old Uncle Scrooge story. The 

centrefold, which was not a reprint 

of Carl Barks’ stuff, showed a very 

slick sort of Mickey Mouse being 
towed in a wagon by 9 horde of other 

Disney characters, iicluding such as 

Donald Duck, Goofy, Horace 

Horsecollar, and the atrocious 

(Continued ori Page 17) 
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LETTERS 
(Continued from Page 14) 

our publication. The Link is the 

student newspaper of the B.C. 

Institute of Technology. Our 

circulation is approximately 3000. 

Your permission will be greatly 

appreciated as | am sure that our 

students will find the interview most 

interesting and enjoyable. 

Sincerely, 

R.C. Wood 

Editor-In-Chief 

Ed.—Sure, go ‘head, what the hell. 

You Canadians, man... Believe 

everything you read, don’tcha? 

EVO Great 

Dear EVO—EVO is great. It is 

impossible to buy it anywhere within 

40 miles of Wilmington, so | 

subscribed. 

Tom Watkins. 
Ed.—Always glad to be of help. Your 

Communist Party Membership tard 

should be along any day now. 

No Idea 

Dear EVO—I have no idea who has 

been subsidizing my subscription for 

the past three years... But | 

appreciate it. 

Ronny Watkins 

WBAI-FM 

Ed.—Yet another unsolicited 

compliment, eh? What some people 

won't do to get their names in the 

papers. 

String Quartet? 

Dear EVO—I’ve found from a brother 

that I’m not alone in my quest for a 

little peace. Soon, I'll enter prison. 

Though the light is dim there, I'm 

comforted to know that enough of 

the Sun will enter to nourish my 

desperate need. !t is consoling to 

know, too that I'll be released in time 

to see the Sunrise again. 

| know of the Plan, and | know its 

peaceful endeavours shall continue so 

that more shall see. 

May all of you hear the pleasing 

strains of a string quartet, soft voices, 

laughter, the flapping of an 

occasional butterfly ... and may you 

have many apples in your time of 

need. 

Your brother in Peace, and in the 

League, 

Fred Evans 

Ed.—Hush about the Plan and the 

League—do you want to spill the 

beans? 

Technicolor® COUP 

greatest 

movies 
| have 
ever 
seen!” 

—Clive Barnes, 

Hi There! 

Dear EVO-—Greetings and_ best 

regards! 

Kip 

India 

Ed.—Fuck yourself. Where’s our 

water? 

Down in Cuba, and wherever the 

amerikan armed forces get stationed, 

there are shows; the kind of shows 

where a woman stand in the middle 

under spotlights and says, “Anyone 

man enough to do it here I'll pay you 

one hundred dollars if you can,” and 

the offer is accepted eagerly only to 

meet with limp . failure as the 

thought takes hold at the crucial 

moment: ‘jesus, they're all watching!’ 

so the woman gets to keep her 

money and probably her cherry, for 

the success rate of the offerees. 

MASH. offers this audience the 

same titillations, and gets the same 

responses. It heralds the advent of a 

new direction in motionpictures, 

taking us a little closer to feelies and 

desensitization and 

inhumanization—or is that the final 

laugh. chat this is what it will mean 

to be human. .? The movie is about 

War and Army, given local Korea, 

1950's (therefore) and starts with a 

“BEST PICTURE 
OF THE YEAR” 
—Archer Winsten, N.Y. Post 

A PARAMOUNT PICTURE (i) 
TECHNICOLOR @ TECHNISCOPE @ 

EXCLUSIVE ENGAGEMENT 

8th ST. PLAYHOUSE 
West of Sth Ave »GR 7 7874 

A! 

4K) ies BAY it 2.6668 
on 2nd Avenue & 31st St 

takeoff of Che! another «illustrious 

entry in 20th C Fox annals. A weak 

ha-ha, because this part was funny 

and only palled after the rest of the 

footage was seen. MASH is about the 

philosophicalized, untranquilized 

verbalized absurdity of war. Beatin’ 

your gums and your meat and get to 

the same levels of self abuse, pardner, 

here we are in the cotillion dewdrop 

ball, and Nothing really matters. 

Y'see, there is these whizbang 

doctors, and they have so much time 

on their hands in between operations 

and their legs, they spend lots of time 

making it with nurses, females, 

officer ladies... to the golden 

moments of highpoint Laughin kind 

of humor we all seem to get if not 

deserve. Maybe the movie industry /s 

corrupting us and we are innocent. 

Just maybe we didn’t get what we 

asked for. | didn’t. There is a chickie 

officer named something and she gets 

the nickname Hotlips because that’s 

what she’s got; and the next morning 

the whole camp knows it because of 

a Practical Joke. And people say 

“Fuck’’ and maybe smoking some 

weed, cooly ask if fucking is better 

than self abuse, and how was it? is 

she a screamer, does her ass move, or 

does she just lay there’, and there isa 

football game which is a,.uh... 

doozy? isn't that a 50's word?... 

and why have They been giving this 

movie such good reviews? Because we 

are all desperate. Because we are all 

guilty. Because War is Hell and we 

still commit omissions and 

commissions which are unpardonable 

and maybe God, who watches the 

littlest sparrow in free fall, also has 

time to watch our expiations, our 

movies which reveal the stupidest, 

cruelest, most inner parts of our 

skeletal souls. Movies:. sure, closet 

drama. 

MASH shows lots of blood; not 

the pretty kind, stark red against 

banal backgrounds for shock effect, 

but the real kind, winy, purple, black 

spots of organs, pieces of bone and 

cartilage—hair and bullets sticking 

out where once they weren't. MASH 

shows lots of crudity and brutality 

_and unconscience. And then, by gum 

it gets to giggling because it can't 

stand its own creation, and lets us all 

realize that our hearts still beat 

PEOPLE 
MAKE 
MUSIC 
MUSICA ELETTRONICA VIVA 

FRIDAY FEBRUARY 20 
N.Y. Premiere of works by Curran, Rzewski, 

Teitelbaum, Wolff and MEV collective. 

World Premiere of AUDIBLE/INAUDIBLE by 

Morton Feldman 

SATURDAY FEBRUARY 21 

SOUND‘ POOL/bring a sound 

at 8:30 
BROOKLYN ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
For transportation information call 857-1575. 

One block from IND, BMT, IRT. 

Tickets $3.00 Student Tickets $2.00. 

Tickets also at MUSIC INN, 169 W. 4 St. NYC 

ALL MALE FILM FESTIVAL INCOLOR! 

Ist N.Y. SHOWING 
Continuous 

9:45 A.M.- Midnite 

‘TIME TUNNEL’ 
and 

‘SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL... 
with 

‘DUNE ‘3 BEACH 
BOY’ “ BOYS’ 

PARK-MILLER MIDNITE SHOW 

FRI. & SAT. NITE 

43rd St. (Bet. 6th & B’way) BR9-3970 SEND FOR FREE BROCHURE 
as Se 

thumpety-thump for all the Good 

Right Numbers in life—see, God? 

Too bad that the horrors it shows 

are not the real horros of this world, 

and that the goodness it shows 

belongs to that Louis B Mayer world 

of Holy Grail purity only on the 

silver screen. Too bad MASH misses. 

Ever since Ben Casey, practically, 

the audience has always known that 

doctors giggle during operations to 

relieve the tension and stress and to 

prevent ulcers. And sex is a part of 

life, a way of getting and giving 

energy. And dope is nice. And the 

world is not fair, but a microcosm of 

chaos. But why burlesque the basic 

premise when we live in such a 

straight chamber of horrors? We can 

take it, by now. 

1cNew Light Show 
$1.50 at the Door 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 20 & 21 

SAVOY BROWN 
KINKS 
Kelth Relf’s 

RENAISSANCE 

SUNDAY, FEB. 22-7:30 PM ONLY 

RAVI SHANKAR. 
Sitar p 

W/ZAKIR QUERESHI 2 
(Sou of Alla Rakha) 

Tabla 
ONLY USA APPEARANCE 

Produced in association with Jay X Hoffman 

BY POPULAR DEMAND 
THURS.,FR\.& SAT., FEBRUARY 26. 27 & 28) 

TEN YEARS AFTER | 
DOUG KERSHAW 

ZEPHYR | 

| 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 6&7 

NEIL YOUNG 
CRAZY HORSE 

STEVE MILLER 
BLUES BAND 

EXTRA ADDED ATTRACTION 

MILES DAVIS 
QUINTET 

| FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 13 & 14 

JOHN MAYALL 
“/Duster Bennett _ 

BB.KING 
TAJ MAHAL 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY. MARCH 20 & 21 | 

MOODY BLUES 
LEE MICHAELS 

ARGENT 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, MARCH 27 & 28 

JOE COCKER 
vat GREASE BAND 

BRIAN AUGER &THE TRINITY 
STONE THE CROWS 

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, APRIL3&4 

QUICKSILVER 
MESSENGER SERVICE _ 

SUNDAY, APRIL 5—8:00 PM 

TOM PAXTON 
ONLY NEW YORK APPEARANCE 
Pradaced i ssseciatien with Jay K Heftman 

THURSDAY, APRIL 9—8:30 PM 

J. K. Hoffman presents 

PINK FLOYD 
ONLY NEW YORK APPEARANCE 

FRI., SAT. & SUN., APRIL 10, 11 & 12 

SANTANA 
BEAUTIFUL DAY 

AND AT EVERY SHOW 
JOSHUA LIGHT SHOW 

FILLMORE 
SECOND AVENUE AT SIXTH STREET 

2 SHOWS NIGHTLY-8 & 11:30. ALL SEATS RESERVED: $3.50, 
$4.50, $5.50. BOX OFFICE OPEN MON.-THURS.: NOON TO 9 
P.M./FRI-SAT.; NOON-MIDNIGHT/ INFO: (212) 777-S260 

MAIL ORDERS: CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PAYABLE TO “FILLMORE 
EAST."105 2nd AVE., N.Y.C. 10003. ENCLOSE SELF-ADDRESSED. 
STAMPED ENVELOPE & SPECIFY DAY. DATE &8 OR 11:30 SHOW. 
ORDERS RECEIVED S DAYS BEFORE SHOW WILL BE HELD AT BOX OFFICE. 

TICKETS ALSO AVAILABLE (through Thursday preceding show): 
Manhattan-LIMBO, 59th Street at 3rd Avenue, (Upstairs). 121 
Nassau Street, (Financial District}; VILLAGE OLDIES. 149 Bleeker 
(Upstairs); Westchester-SYMPHONY MUSIC SHOP, 28 Palisades 
Avenue, Getty Square, Yonkers; Bronx-COUSINS RECORD SHOP. 
382 East Fordham Road; Queens-REVELATION, 71-20 Austin 
Street, Forest Hills; DISKINS, 135-26 Roosevelt Avenue. Fiushing; 
Brooklyn-YE OLDE SELECTIVE SERVICE SHOPPE. 3106 Coney 
island Avenue. New Jersey-RED BARN, Garden State Plaza, 
Paramus; THE LAST STRAW, 317 Glenwood Avenue. Bloomfield. 



Long Island Drug Division 

Loeb Student Center NYU_ Feb. 

20 8 p.m. to. 1. a.m. 

Multimedia—lights, music, films. 

WE'D LIKE YOU TO 

GET FROCKED 

JOIN OUR RAPIDLY 

GROWING FAITH AS AN 

ORDAINED MINISTER WITH 

A RANK OF DOCTOR OF 

DIVINITY 

We want men and women of all 

ages, who believe as we do, to 

join us in the holy search for 

Truth. We believe that all men 

should seek Truth by all just 

means. As one of our ministers 

you can: 

1. Set up your own church and 

apply for exemption from 

property and other taxes. 

2. Perform marriages and 

exercise all other ecclesiastic 

powers. 

3. Seek draft exemption as one 

of our working missionaries. 

We can tell you how. 

. Get sizeable cash grants for 

doing our missionary work. 

5. Some transportation 

companies, hotels, theaters, 

etc., give ministers reduced 

rates. 

GET THE WHOLE PACKAGE 
FOR $10.00 

Your ordination is completely 

legal and valid anywhere in this 

country. Your money back 

without question if your 

package isn’t everything you 

expect it to be. Print your name}: 

the way you wish it to appear on 

your DOCTOR OF DIVINITY 

and ORDINATION 

CERTIFICATE. 

SEND $10.00 TO: 

MISSIONARIES OF 

THE NEW TRUTH 

P.O. Box 1393, Dept. 

Evanston, IIlionis 60204 

SPECIAL:PARTY! 
“COMMUNICATION 

HAPPENING” 
AT 

“THRUSH CLUB” 
24 East 22nd Street, N.Y.C. 

N FRIDAY—FEBRUARY 27, 

1970 

BE PART OF AN ‘'ON 

LOCATION” TV FILMING OF 

HE “NOW GENERATION.” 
OMMUNICATE WITH THE 

PRESS!!! 
HAPPENING FOR THE 

OUNG GENERATION. . 
SPECIAL GUESTS—PER- 
ONALITIES—CONTINUOUS 
USIC 
IME: 10 PM ‘TILL ???? 
HENEVER——————— 
ON’T MISS THIS CHANCE 

NITE! DONATION-$3.00 

MAN-HUNGRY WOMEN 
| Names & addresses of women openly looking 

for men to love them. Up to 100 per list, 

each list different area. Includes description, 

phone. Constantly revised, up-to-date. $5 
brings list for your area — or stamped, ad 

dressed env. for area breakdown & fact sheet 

PERSONALITY PLUS, Dept P: $1 
P.O. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 

Se, 

1 6-012. 0unr Symp 

The Caldron is not just a 

CALDRON 

Fine oriental and re traditional cocking - 

=a RESTAURANT 
308 E. 6th St. Bal NXC.-413-9545 

4°30-//:30) 

~ DRY HEAT 
MATERIALTHINGS 

note "by LAURAIN 

REET 

5 WILL GET YOU 10 

Five bucks will get you the following: 

Souvenir Pogrom: Chicago Conspiracy 

vs. Washington Kangaroos . 

Comic Book: Conspiracy Capers 

Two World Series of Injustice Tickets 

Chicago Conspiracy Booster Button 

Screw Magoo Button 

Ten years in the Bull Pen for attempt- 

ing to JOIN THE CONSPIRACY! 

All profits go toward legal expenses for the Chicago 

Conspiracy trial. Make 'checks payable to The Con- 

spiracy, 28 E. Jackson Bivd., Chicago, Ill. 60604. 

17 

typed him as, ‘Tricky Dick in 
Disguise’ (What do you mean in 
disguise’, a contemptuous EVO 
staffer asked). Tinker Bell, fluttering 

after the Disney menage in green 

microskirt, wonders now to herself, 

‘For this | gave up Jay Fab?’ (see 
below). The Snow Vhite witch, 
having crashlanded in a tree, shrieks, 

‘Birdshit | can take—but Mouse shit?’ 
Hearking back to an old Wallace 

Wood spread in The Realist, someone 
has drawn huge black turds falling 

(Continued on Page 18) 

D.AJLATIMER 
(Continued from Page 15) 

Mowgll. (The Disney people never 
learned that Donald Duck was 

infinitely more interesting to kids 

than Micky Mouse, did they?) 
Buckey Bug was conspicuous by his 

absence. Anyway, before long the 

EVO crew had Mickey Mouse saying, 

‘Not bad for an old blackface 
song-and-dance, man, eh?’ They 
dotted whiskers around his jowls and 

37 UNION SQ. WEST 

Dau. 
Mens Boufique ta:a0*"-¢:00"" 

399t-Merks Place 677-21 = 
Trousers mode to order. 

_— No Question About It— 

The Spotin The EAST VILLAGE-iIs - 

_ MEN’S ~— STORE 
Upstairs and Downstairs 

Ist. Marks Pl.and 2:.Ave.- 475 -1620 
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D.A. LATIMER 
(Continued from Page 17) 

gracefully back from Dumbo’s ass 

down onto Daisy Duck's head. The 
Beagle Boys, cracked up in a Brink’s 

Truck against the Snow White witch's 
tree, are shaking their fists and 

denouncing those ‘Goddamm 
hippies!’ On the front of the wagon 

some rare genius has written ‘Big 

Daddy Roth’. 

Yes, comics are big in underground 

life. Below the Disney foldout, 

someone was moved to draw Dondi’s 

* face into a cartoon-type panel, next 

to the perjorative, ‘Dondi is a gook’. 

And in fact, she had Dondi saying, 

‘Ah so’. But lo, someone has defaced 

this with his own opinion that ‘Dondi 

happens to be a Wop, stupid.’ Below 

that, it is written, ‘He’s a better 

AMERICAN than any of youse 

CREEPS!. And under that someone 

has snidely observed, ‘| don’t recall 

that my great, great grand father had 

any friends on the Mayflower whose 

After cartoons, the most popular 

subject on the john wall I! seems to 

be politics, or whatever its equivalent 

happens to be here in the bowels of 
the Underground. You cannot avoid 

while sitting on this john, the 

alarming warning that ‘While you shit 

the revolution is coming down the 
street’—‘with a police escort’— in an 

Orange and purple polka-dotted 

‘hand-made sweater’. It lends you 
pause for thought, which is what 

johns are really for anyway. (Ref. 
John Calvin, ‘Whilst sitting one day 
on the privy ...’).Should you turn 
your head to avoid this one, however, 

you will encounter an even more 

paranoid scrawl: ‘All persons 

involved in the conspiracy report to 

stockyards 4:30° p.m for head 
bashing—J. Edgar Tumor’. Then 
there's, ‘Let’s put the EVO back in 

REVO-lution,’ just above ‘Let's put 

the Revolution back in EVO." 

Revolutions, revolutions, 

revolutions—somebody’s been 

watching too damn much 

Marat-Sade. ‘Fuck the State—of our 

john’, closely faces ‘Bring back good 

ole LBJ’, which has been answered 

by, ‘Good ole LBJ is better off where 

~he is’. Some patriot managed to 

BOB FASS WEEDS A LOFT 

sneak in there long enough to get off, 

‘Mother, country ...’ But then some 
wiseass ruined it by warning, ‘You 
can fuck my mutter but don’t mess 

wit my country’. Near that, one of 

the most viable suggestions for 

running a revolution has been 

composed: ‘Arm the vagrants’. Above 

that, someone originally suggested it 

might be more feasable to ‘Arm the 

Cockroaches’, but some sadistic 

bastards put an ‘h’ on it, changing 

like the | Ching to ‘Harm the 
Cockroaches’. This was begentled by 

a‘C’: ‘Charm the cockroaches’. 
After politics, an unfailing source 

of graffiti has been the people who 
work around here, most popular of 

whom seems to be Jay Fab. It is 

pretty generally agreed that Fab, our 

business agent, is not the most 

agreeable person in existance, but he 

can be amusing in many. of his 

aspects. One of these, probably 

unfounded, is his milquetoast racism, 

which he effects as a reaction to the 
belly-grovelling white liberalism of 
the rest of us. Jay Fab is not afraid to 

call a nigger a nigger, providing that 

nigger is not over five-eleven and in 
the same room with Jay Fab. So 

anyway, somebody wrote ‘Who 

Passed Joe! The Black Spot? a 
reference to the days when Marty 

Balin was printing EVO. Under that, 

it -was soon explained that ‘Joel has 

nothing to do with blacks’—‘or 

whites for that matter’. The situation 

was further clarified by the 
observation that ‘Joel has nothing 

against colored people—he thinks 

everyone should own one.’ 
Another grevious 

misrepresentation of Joel’s basic 

goodness is the frequent imputation 

of crookedness: ‘The East Village 

Other,’ someone declares, ‘Is not a 

marketing course for Joel to play 

with’. The answer to this one, sharp 

and flattening, was quite obviously 

composed by Fabrikant himself: 

‘Fuck you—you goddamm asshole.’ 
The lowest blow one person can 

wreak on another is to expose ‘his 

sexual pecularities. Who was the 
bastard who wrote on the Wall Il, 

‘Joel plays with himself when he 
shits?’ This actually prompted 

someone to ask, ‘Plays with his 

what?’ to which the original 
malefactor responded, ‘With his clit, 

what else? Clear the barnyard Jay 
Fab’s chickens have clearly come 
home to roost. 

Claudia Driefus is presently on 
vacation in Tangiers, so it may just be 

safe to transcribe what is written at 
the very top of Wall Il, near the 

ceiling. Some introspective sort was 

moved, in a moment of epiphany, to 

write in foot-high characters, ‘Where 
the fuck have | been all my life???’ 

Under this, some more Taurean 

person suggested, ‘I don't know but 

when you go back take Claudia with 

you.’ Poor Claudia is horribly 

misunderstood by some people 

around here who can’t afford to have 

their hair done by a faggot stylist, 

nor wear Pucci clothes to 

demonstrations .... 
Let me make it clear that Wall t! 

was not originally a self-serving 

collection of ingroup insults traded 

among the staff. This sort of shit 

never appears there until some raving 

anarchist—quite possibly Don Lewis 

in a wild Comanche moment—took a 

spray can of black paint and splashed’ 

‘Fuck You’ all over the wall. Some 
gentler person tried to rectify this by 

dashing “Fuck Me’ over that with 

gold spray paint, but it was to no 

avail. After that happened, the john 

wall lost a lot of its timelessness, for 

some reason. People started writing 
things like ‘There’s been all too much 

fucking rain’ a reference to fast 
summer when it rained nonstop for. 

forty days or so. Somebody even had 

the gall to write ‘Merry Christmas, 

Silent Majority’, which became 
outdated within two weeks. It was 

nearly justified, however, by the 

addition of, ‘Thank you—Il’m glad 
other Americans are not afraid to 

admit they are Americans and they 

do believe in-Santa—Joel Fabrikant’. 

But still, the timelessness, universal 

quality may have perished for Wall II. 

It must be noted, though, that 

these personal insults have a charm of 

their own. If patrons of Rienzi’s 
could poke fun at Joel 

Oppenheimer's arse, what's to keep 

us from having after Ray Schultz? 
And in fact, someone has 

immortalized the observation that 

‘Ray Schultz sucks juicy farts out of 
space suits,” which prefaces an 
obscure scrawl—’A most Harmon-ious 

observation’. Harmonious, Ray? 

DESPERATLY 

David Walley also has become the 
subject of an intense Wall Il 

controversy. Originally someone 

mildly exposed the fact that, ‘David 
Walley wears a corrective jockstrap.’ 

Someone with a low opinion of 

Walley's machismo retorted, ‘David 

Walley wears a daining jockstrap.’ 
Then, ‘David Walley /s a corrective 

jockstrap’. After that, ‘David Walley 
isa “Creative” jockstrap’, and finally, 

‘Who's Wally Jockstrap?’ After a 
while you wonder if the Red Guard 

delinquents haven't invaded the EVO 

john. 

But now the time has come for 

me personally to  dissassociate 
myself from the various slanders and 
innuendos which have been directed 
against my good name on Wall Il. It’s 
getting so that you have but to look 

anywhere on wall [Il to become 
convinced of the incredible depravity 

and unredeemable perversity of one 
D.A. Latimer. And the blame for this 
| must attribute to one Clitoria, a 

Kiss staffer to whom in a weak 

moment | once admitted that, when 

young, my mother made me wear 

corrective shoes for a couple of years. 
Even now, after everyone knows 

about it from the john wall, it goes 

hard with me to admit this of myself, 

but yes, | once wore corrective shoes. 

So who could it have been but the 
loudmouthed Clit who wrote, right 

by the john where you can’t miss it, 

‘Don't talk about D.A. Latimer’s 
corrective shoes.’? That started the 
ball rolling, and someone quickly 
responded with, ‘Talk about his 

~ artificial testicles’. Then, ‘Let's not 

forget about his throbbing, thrilling 

whang while we're about it, hey’, 

sufficed to make my name a thing for 
low punsters to play around with. 

‘Will the person who stole 
Latimer’s sweat sock collection 
kindly fork them over. No questions 

asked,’ Al Shenker did that one, and 
it’s a thinly disguised reference to my 
fork-fetish, a preference formerly 

held between myself and God. Under 
that, someone has ordered, ‘Latimer, 

please! Hands off the clean-up boy.’ 
We had thos twelve-year-old cleanup 

boy once, but... But that was only 

for a couple weeks. On. ‘Dean 
Latimer takes cosmic enemas’. Now, 

| don’t take enemas, but Clitoria 

keeps this apparatus in her john... 

CALL 475-3595 

‘Takes them where, pray?’—‘Over to 

David Wally’s ‘creative’ jockstrap.’ 
Latimer 

LATIMER 
LATIMER!!! 

Your feet stink. 

~ Now that’s true, but | don’t eat 

with my feet like some editors | 
know.... Then, growing from the 
flower of Maya, some bastard has 

drawn a heavy-headed semi-erect 

prick, with the name ‘Latimer’ 

inscribed on it. Under that, in a 

feminine hand: ‘You fool! 

Everybody knows Latimer’s not 
circumcised.’ And then, -‘Fuck 

you—that’s Joel’s prick.’ 
Close to that, some 19-year-old 

psychopath has fanatically scribbled 

this tissue of horseshit: ‘Ray Schultz 

loves Latimer’s left nubulle (sic). His 
lips caress the raggedness of his ass as 

he beats of (sic) super toad-defender 
of American Justice.’ Now, while few 

things indeed are beneath the depths 

to which Schults will sink in his 

incessant fustings after the most 

degraded pleasures of the flesh, me, 
I'm a little more conventional in my 
tastes, | draw the line at 12-year-old 
cleanup boys. 

Finally, though, there is this 

“horrible thing written right over the 

john which has to be the shame of all 

john walls everywhere. When graffiti 

is used to fatally injure the 
reputation and personal equanimity 

of good people, then the time has 

come to start all over from the 

beginning. ‘D.A. Latimer is the 

world’s greatest “you know what”, 
but he certainly leaves something to 

be disired in the 

hemmy *sucking department—Clit- 

oria’. The son of a bitch who wrote 
that—the Clit at least knows how to 

spell ‘desired’—is going to be reborn 

an extra ten thousand times. ‘Clearly 

time to paint over the john wall again 
Latimer’. 

But when the john wall Il is 

painted over, the wall just above the 

john itself has to be left as is: ‘You 

are Now Part Of The Cosmic Plot to 
Evolve The Human Race Into The 
Next Dimension’, it says in large blue 
letters, with right underneath this, in 
small black feltpen characters: ‘With 

the other reptiles’. 
*Hemmy'’—Joe Stevens for 

‘dingleberry’. 

PLEASE 

sane, structured, 

wideeyed, egoistic individual, wanted and needed as roommate in as yet unacquired village— 

chelsea apt. solange welcome. call Yours Truly weekdays 11-5 2288642, elsetimes at 4735926 

WE WANT 30 PEOPLE TO PRODUCE & HOST WEEKLY RADIO SHOWS ON A NEW YORK FM 

STATION EXPERIENCE NOT NECESSARY 

5S A RESULT OF ADDITIONAL BROADCASTING TIME BEING MADE AVAILABLE, WE WANT TO eo 

IEXPERIMENT WITH NEW VOICES- UNIQUE IDEAS -FRESH TALENT AND WE WILL FILL OUR 

OPENINGS WITH MEN AND WOMEN OF ANY AGE WHO QUALIFY. MOST CF TRE SHOWS CA 

BE PRODUCED ON A PART TIME BASIS WITH EARNINGS UP TO $15 AN HOUR, DEPENDING 

ON THE PROGRAM'S SPONSORSHIP. DURING THE FIRST 6 MONTHS THE PROGRAM 

FOR INTERVIEW AND AUDITION CALL IMMEDIATELY 

NEW YORK LINES: 212-736-7595 

IS ON THE! 

NEW JERSEY LINES: 201-432-7700 
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PRESENTS 

NO. i Fri., 27th-2 shows-7 PM-ii PM 

The 
CHAMBERS BROTHERS 

Ten-Wheel-Drive with Genya Raven | 
Rhinoceros 

NO. 2 sat. feb 28th-2shows-7 PM-i1 PM 

JERRY = # # £=éThe ~~ 
BUTLER IMPRESSIONS 

JUNIOR WALKER 
 & The All Stars 

Brenda &The Tabulations 

NO. 3. Sun. March Ist-2 PM- 7PM 

The Association 
Special Guest Stars 

The Byrds - Ghar ei - The Frost 
se AVAILABLE AT - 

Tickets Madison Square Gard 
Ticketron 

F MADISON SQUARE GARDEN CENTER + 8th AVE.BET. 3ist &3 
‘to the felt forum 

3rd i: STS. t 
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IKE PRESENTS 

“PE LUKE ITH eee 

THE BAR 

FOR THE MAN WITH SPECIAL TASTES 

AND DESIRES 

IT’S THE LATEST AND 

MOST EXTRAVAGANT PLACE IN TOWN !!! 

1076 Third Avenue 

(Between 63rd & 64th Streets) 

The First 
erotic-rock 
album for adults only 
to hit the pop music field, 
created for the non- 
hypocrite! At last, you 
will hear lyrics that are real 
with the music and rythms 
of today. Have a ball! 

Mail the coupon below with your 
check or money order and we will 
send you your LP Album or Cassette. 

HEAVY RECORDS 
(A Div. of Elephant Entertainment Corp.) 
FDR Station PO Box #1751, N.Y., N.Y. 10022 

Please send me “Love is a heart-on” 

L] LP Album e@ $7.95 [1] Cassette @ $8.95 
For additional copies, write to (idlicats questi 
HEAVY RECORDS, FDR Station PO Box #175] | 

New York, N.Y. 10022 ° 
Name 

Address 

fy yi es Sigs Sey State, 



PLUS . 
A BONELESS SIRLOIN STEAK 

$4.35 ALL $5.35" 
Al oz. FoR AG oz. 

f Co) HALF PRICE (& BIRCH BEER) FOR CHILDREN UNDER 12 
: Ey CASUAL DRESS? OF COURSE. COME AS YOU LIKE. 

‘ome OP<= 55 Fifth Ave. at 12th St. 22-2 
‘won-sae. 400 East 57th St. *~“cu=”” 

Broadway at 68th St. 
98-14 Queens Blvd., Rego Park 

1890 Palmer Ave., Larchmont, N.Y. 

vi 

SAN FRANCISCO COMIC 
BOOK COMPANY 

3339 23RoO STREETCAT MISSION) 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. VHII0 

PHONE: 648-9905 

ew RECREATIONS from the past. oT; 
They feel that you can only truly experience these inventions by seeing them and trying’) 
them yourself. You will then realize the fine craftsmanship and technical realization that 

LOVE and INSPIRATION have brought into being. 

ADULTS SEND $2.00 FOR OUR CATALOGUE OF 20th CENTURY SEX EQUIPMENT TO: |] 

PANDORA'S B OX-- PO.BOX 5760 / SAN FRANCISCO/ CALIFORNIA / 94101 

—— : SNES we : 

“eet SWINGERS 
BROADMINDED MEN. WOMEN ANDO 
COUPLES IN EVERY AREA. WHO 
SHARE YOUR INTERESTS ANO 

DESIRES FREE DETAILS @ ADS. 
‘THE SEEKERS’ BOX 781 DEPT. 27 

CHERRY HILL, N. J. 06034 

Searching for 
uninhibited . 
GIRLS, GUYS 
& COUPLES. 
Meet discreet, sincdre people to shore stimulating 

and rewarding experiences. Make exciting new 

friends with the ‘“‘IN’’ people, sophisticeted SINGLES 

and swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires are 

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

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

Madison Square Station, New York, N.Y. 10010 

el pAT ROCCO PRESENTS HIS 

3) NEW ENLARGED CATALOG OF ... 

MALE NUDES 
“|'AN ENORMOUS SELECTION OF 

slides movies 

photos posters 

BIG 40 PAGE FULLY ILLUSTRATED 

COLOR CATALOG FOR ONLY $2.00 

BIZARRE PHOTOS 
1545 NORTH DETROIT STREET 
HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA 90046 

TEEN | YEARS OF AGE CR OLDER TO ORDER OUR CATALOGS || 

Mid Cily 

(Continued i-om Page 10) 

that because / did this one, but | get 

really bored. The people making 

them think in such finite terms. In 

this one, spatial relationships were 

established sometimes, but for a 

particular scene, an inherent reason. 

St Marks Clinic - 

Free Medical Cure 

for All 
Hours 6pm-10pm- 

Mon Friday 

44 St. Marks 

Place 

2nd Floor : 

Jefrey Arlen 

533-9500 

ADULTS ONLY 

Dr: 

HORSESHIT 
MAGAZINE. 
NUMBER FOUR 

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 
it to their friends. Then they have to sit 
there and listen while their friends yell and § 
shout with laughter and point out things 
they particularly like. Soon, other friends 
come over, dozens of them. “We want to 
see THAT magazine,” .they say. Finally, 
some bastard steals their Horseshit. Then 
there’s nothing left to do but order a new 
subscription from us. You might as well 
get started now. Be ready for a shock. 

HORSES T 
is always mailed in plain sealed envelopes. 

ALL FOUR ISSUES FOR $10 
(MUMBERS 1,2,364) MAILED AIR MAIL 

Send to: 

EQUINE PRODUCTS 
BOX 361-£, HERMOSA BEACH, CAL. 90254 

lf perspective was introduced, it was 

momentary. Gordy Willis and | were 

like twins, We saw everything the 

same way.:.. 

“| think of it asa sketch for 5 or 6 

different films. We had four different 

endings... Yeah, exactly: a film 

about what happened to Jake? To 

Joe? To the Doctor? To Rennie... 

“As we kept going, it got wilder. | 

became ‘keeper of the narrative’ yet 

the methods we used were 

‘ anti-narrative. | had to keep 

remembering the chronology. The 

action... It was a very very difficult 

movie to cut. You just couldn’t push 

the photography around, it took ona 

life of its own. I've been a film editor 

for a long time, | can cut any thing. 

After a while, no matter what it is, 

no matter how bad it might be, you 

begin to see the rhythm, the reasons 

for a scene, and you cut it to show 

the events, the reasons... but this 

one... 

“What are you going to do with 

this? Why don’t you just write about 

the film... no, | mean you really 

understand it. All this stuff. ..?” 

(NB: { told Abram Avakian that | felt 

this was the first film ever made for 

me and that it took my breath away 
and then stumblingly tried to explain 

why... for that part of the story, 

tune in after film has opened. | told 

him further | didn’t want to 

jeopardize its chances by saying 

something about the film and having 

anyone not like what | said, refuse to 

see the film because they thought 

they might not like it... He gave up 

after this articulate torrent.) 

Conclusion. 

We just sat and talked about people, 

places, the fact that he had once lived 

practically around the corner from 

me, on 23rd Street, “in my nabe” 

and whether the Weatherproof Hat 

| BLACK & WHITE. 
PERSONAL 
FILM DEVELOPING 
Your personal’ films “processed 
without restriction. Negs return- § 
Fed promptly with order and en- 
‘arged: $2 per goll & 15¢ a print. 
Send: film and money order to: 

me FOTO-MAGIC 
P.O. BOX 93 Dept k 
“YONKERS, NY 10704 

Se 

i HER FANCY. - 
with the original FredeK 
Tickler, NOT AN IMITATION( 
Guarenteed to drive “hes ‘ 
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, .“ 

: Dept. K. P.O, Box 2666, N. 

Y. C., N, Y. 10001.> 

~ [AMLOOKING 
for gay manuscripts. They must be 
190 pages, double spaced, very ex- 
plicit but not pornographic. If | buy 
them, you will be a published author. 

everything, says the ‘riendly old 
Frenchman at * 

LESALON 

The Supermarket of Risque Books 

1118 Polk Street 
Sait Francisco, Calif. 94109 

“Maybe-the poorest but you ean't have B; 

i 
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Store was still around. We then 

traded stories about lofts, people, 

and were just happy. Hotcha. 

Here is a story. How Aram Avakian 

and Miles Davis stopped speaking to 

each other. 

Aram and Miles were friends for 

quite a while; one day they saw each 

other in the street. They talked, 

Aram asking Miles what he was 

doing. Miles told him what he was 

into; Aram listened to the account of 

what Miles was playing, where, etc., 

said with a smile, ‘Yeah, but 

whatcha doin’ that’s good?” Miles 

looked at him with little expression 

for a moment, walked across the 

street and has not walked back since. 

NEVER FORGET: That is One 

Side of a story. There are at least 3 

good-reading. versions. This one, 

Miles’, and the truth. Plus others. It 

could be a film. It could be sketches 

for many films. What about the 

passersby .. .? The fire hydrant. The 

little lady selling apples. 
Here is another story. How | met 

Terry Southern. | was at the Gotham 

Book Mart for a party and someone 

buzzed that Terry Southern was 

there, there he was! That was him, 

and | was walking by and said, Are 

you really the real Terry Southern, 

and he obligingly nodded yes, 

whereupon Andy Warhol said, Oh 

Lita, you should meet Terry 

Southern. Whereupon | said 

something silly, then explained that 

the novocaine injection given me 

earlier by my dentis made me high. 

Terry's interest was aroused: a 

novocaine high. | offered the idea of 

shooting novocaine. WE got onto 

cocaine. Shooting cocaine directly 

into the head. Terry's eyes swam in 

misty thought at the thought. He 

gave me a funny look. He began to 

spin off a tale about 2 men who shot 

cocaine into their heads. | answered. 

He gave me a stranger look. Later | 

found out Andy Warhold had told 

Terry | was 12% years old. No 

wo nder. 

OK. That's enough. Remember; this 

all might be lies, it might be parts of 

a film... maybe you should make it 

and find out. Isn't that snotty and 

condescending. But, | have thought - 

about it, too..... 

COLOR 

FILM.DEVELOPING - 

For Discreet People 

Each photo fully enlarged to 

jumbo size all negatives re- 

‘turned. Satisfaction guaranteed 

$4.50 per roll ard 30 ¢ a print. 

Photos returned i. sealed manii- 

la envelope. Send film and 

money order to 

Confidential-fnoto 

Box 358 

- New Hyde Pk. V¥ 11040 

« Sweden 
WHERE EVERYTHING IS LEGAL 

Only after seeing our fy 

lications we have fo; you [he ioca! prod : 

can’t compare, yet US 5 sroblem 
are cleverly avoided and deiivery is guaran. , 

teed. We have what you want, not w - 
5 act to getting 

i RODUCTIONS, DEPT. T-40 
, 182 51, Djurshotm 1 ede; , 

PLEASE ENCLOSE $1 FOR PO peak 
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A brand new deck of cards taken from the manual 

SEXUAL LOVE, illustrating the 55 positions of sexual 

intercourse. All vivid, full color photographs of an 

actual couple demonstrating each position. There’s 

also an introduction by Dr. Charles Rosenbloom and 
concise, detailed instructions to go with each 

photograph. 

This deck of cards is a must for the newly married 
couple or the couple that wants variety in their 

sex life. 

Complete deck of 55, full color cards and detailed 

instructions are only $7.00. Write for your deck 

today! 

a WILD new 
2 in 

Ae 

Send to: 

as | have checked below: 

D Super-8 Color (for Super-8 projectors only) 

l enclose $.. ..in( }cash( )check ( 

Calif. Res. Add 5% Sales Tax + Use 

breakthrough 
adulf movies! 

Now, for the first time anywhere, you can 
watch a beautiful young girl and a handsome, 
vigorous youth during the private, intimate, 
first night of their honeymoon! You'll watch in 
fascination as they explore the full depth of 
their passion and love—naked together in the 
bridal bed...nude in the quiet woods...by a 
clear, cold stream...or closely clasped in the 

i fragrant grass! 

Yes! At last there is a totally honest, abso- 
lutely uninhibited adult film for you! NUDIST 
HONEYMOON is compelling, unafraid—totally 
different from anything that has gone before! 
Don't miss the actions and activities of naked 
young love portrayed honestly, candidly, fear- 
lessly in NUDIST HONEYMOON! 

*8mm film only—no 16mm. 

CARMAR Dept.500 20 Branford Place, Newark, N.J. 07102 

Piease Print or Write Clearly 

Please send me NUDIST HONEYMOON (240') 

nudist 
honeymoon 

O Regular 8mm. Color $35 O Black & White $20 

(Sorry no COD's) as payment in full for all film(s) 
ordered above. | am 21 years of age or over. 

NAME 
$38 

ADDRESS 
)M.O. 

CITY. STATE. ZIP. 

Your Zip Code Number for Fastest Service 

AN ILLUSTR 
HISTORY OF PORNOGRAPHY 

2000 

before 

in cle 

ducti 

We 

As 

Y 

Don’t wait, order your copy for only a 

| 
| 

PLEASE READ BEFORE ORDERING. We ac- 
| cept orders from adults only. Your order 
| must be accompanied by payment in full. 
| We cannot ship €.0.D.’s. Cash orders are 
| filled immediately. Checks must clear your 
| bank. Canadian currency or cheques, add 

10% for exchange. 
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YEARS OF PORNOGRAPHY IN ONE HUGE 

COMPLETELY ILLUSTRATED VOLUME... 

The reason why you haven’t seen this book anywhere 

is because of the enormous amount of research 

required to write the text and gather the pictures. Printed 

ar type — this book contains nearly 300 oversized 

pages, and is illustrated with over 150 explicit repro- 

ions and photographs. 

have taken one step farther in offering you this 

newly published book which regularly sells for $7.95. 
an introductory offer with this ad the price is 

only $5.00. 

‘ou will gain a new understanding and pleasure 

from seeing these master pronographers through the 

authors’ experienced pictures and text. 

low $5.00 while this limited introductory offer lasts. 

Send to TROPIC BOOK SERVICE - Dept UN52 P. 0. Box 6118 

od " Cleveland, Ohio 44101 
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LOVE 
\ HUNGRY 

GUYS ’N GALS 

CLUB JOY 
INVITES YOU 

Receive names & addresses monthly of 
anxious gals ‘n guys. For fast ACTION, 
registration & membership card for One 
Year of delightful experiences. Send $1.00 
ROYAL-UG) BOX 1548 
POMPANO BEACH, FLA. 33061 

new noveity! g 

panish fly 
Eight (8 brandcandy _ dept. UN52 
Pieces | GROVE PRODUCTS 
$5 00 7906 SANTA MONICA BLYD. 

: HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 830@46 

We have the most unusual items 
and novelties for men ever offered. 
Sample assortments, only $2.00. 
Catalog only 25c, refunded on first 

order. . 
ARTCO MFG. CO., Dept. un520 

806 S. Robertson Bivd., Los Angeles, Calif. 90035 

Our business is the se- 

curing of UNIQUE PER- 

SONAL ITEMS for married 

men ONLY. Now available . . . complete 

selection of hard-to-find products, Mar- 

tied.men, send today for ILLUSTRATED 

pictorial catalogue and future descrip- 

tive mailings. Enclose 25¢ for handling. 

Dept. UNS520 
806 South Robertson Bivd. 
Los Angetes, Calif. 90035 L & L SALES 

THE ONLY UNRETOUCHED 
MALE 
NUDIST 

Publication of its Kind! 

SEND $5.00 
Fer Your Copy Now! 

=a} () ae 
Send $1.00 for Full Color 
Brochure (Refundable on 
first order) to: 

WYNGATE & BEVINS, INC. 
Dept. UN52 

6311 Yucca Street, Hollywood, Caiif. 90028 

FI PHOTOS| EaGa « on » EE * 
OPLUS Complete Illustrated Catalog 

bast = 
| INCLUDES EXPLICIT 

CLOSE-UPS 
Never Before 

offered in U.S.A. 
GUARANTEED. 

| 
a | 

State Your Choice: 
KLEE 
80x ]046 ALA 

|. 90028 
a 

NOTHING LEFT TO IMAGINATION!! 

FULL SHOW MOVIES $2.00 
[> ADULTS ONLY 
— Ww 

MAN & WOMAN WOMAN & WOMAN 

SWEDEN FILMS-- U.S. DELIVERY 
“BOX 942. NATIONAL CITY, CAL. 92050 

T WENT AND DONE IT! 
1 thought my boyfriend 

would get turned-on 
over my film, but 
he got uptight! So 

if you'd like the 
“reel” me for your 

private fun, I'm 
: ready! 50 ft. 
~ for $2.00 won't 

hurt, | hide 
nothing and 

Send to: it’s fun! 
NOVEL PRESS Kitty 
31 Second Ave., New York, N.Y. 10003 

9dults 

Only? 

THIS 18 iIT8 
We have the greatest collection of adult 
items for men and women over 21 ever 
offered! Many of these items are not avail- 
able anywhere else at any price! If you're 
tired of being disappointed and want the 
wildest and most daring products available 
for adults only, just rush 35¢ (to cover 
postage & handling) for our “Big Free Cat- 
alog™ and illustrated brochures to: 

ELIAS SALES CO. - Dept. 20 
P.O, Box 330— New York, N.Y, 10036 

BOTTOM-LESS Scenes of 
CALIFORNIA GIR 
Our girls are the 
lustiest, bustiest 

and. they show it 
all! i 
Interested? Send a \foed 
buck for our 
illustrated 

catalog of films 
magazines and 
pix or send two 
= ucks for 50 

ey. MAGAZINES REFUSE TO RUN OUR ADS! 
They claim our illustrated---SEX 

‘ , BOOK ads TOO HOT for their pages! 

’ We offer our brochures containing 

$1.00 cash or stamps, di 
first order. IMPORTANT: You MUST 
BE OVER 21. Give Age & Sign Name. 

fi ' FRENCH IMPORT CO, BOX 616-M 

PME Be COOPER STA. NEW YORK, N.Y. 10003 

If to quick climax is ruining your marital relations, you 
can help solve this problem with GEM. This product has 
helped 1000's who have had this problem. 30 day sup- 
ply $3.00 or 60 day supply only $5.00. In plain wrapper. 

CENTRAL PRODUCTS Dept. UN520 
806 S. Robertson Bivd., L.A., Calif. 90035. 

with 7 similar prints and in-» 
formation for $1.00. * 

FREEDOM FILMS 5 00* 
6311 Yucca St., Los Angeles * 

California 
“WE ALSO HAVE MOVIES” 

Rkkkkkkkkakkikkaekkakeee Pee eee eee eee. 

We just got our hands an 
some personal film of a couple 

making ut) Sample sl. Full 100° Show $6 

REBEL 
P.O. Box 39604, Dept Aim 
Los Angeles, Calif.-90039 

Adults Only. Please 

per Re 
ON FILM AND 

NJOY IT! 
COUPLE PLAYS WITH FRIENDS 

AND OTHER COUPLES 
$1.00 FOR 8MM 25¢ FOR 4x5 

figs “JIM & LOIS) aa 
5334 SUNSET BLVD., HOLLYWOOD, CA. 90027 

FILMS « PHOTOS - BOOKS 

PORNOGRAPHY IS LEGAL 
IN DENMARK 

Send $1 and a Stamped Self-addressed Envelope 
For Information + For Explicit Material Send S6 

IMPORT-FORWARDING SERVICE, Dept. 500 
6311 Yucca St.. Hollywood. Calif. 90028 

You Must Be 21 To Order 

1 POSE FOR PRIVATE 
BEDROOM PICTURES 

Tell me what you want and I'Il 
send you a personal polaroid 
copy. Please enclose $1 or $2 

to cover my cost. 
Mrs. E. A. Sheriden, P.O. Box 2666 

Van Nuys, Calif. 91401 
p.s. Also interested in movies 

and swapping. ADULTS 

VM_ SHARON ... 

and I'd Jove shar'in 
a reel of my groovy body. 
with someone like you 
who'd dig me. 
Just think! All 50 ft. 
of the “reel” me 
for $2.00, 
and Ido 
mean 
ALL! 

Sharon 

send to: NOVEL PRESS 
31 Second Ave., New York, N.Y. 10003 

RRR KERR EEK RRR I 
WANT THIS PHOTO...* 
without the censorship marks? 
We will let you have it alongy 

* 

* 
* 
* 

ONLY NOW! 

DARE WE OFFER THESE 

AND PHOTOS AT THESE 

| 

| 
. 
| 

INCREDIBLE BOOKS, FILMS | 
| 

| 

LOW LOW PRICES 

LOOSE WOMEN THRUOUT THE WORLD, 

Lively first hand survey of “joy’’ houses in! 
12 countries. “Brothel Row" of 100,000} 
women in Calcutta where shameless scenes 
are enacted on the streets: oxcart moving| 
whorehouses of Ceylon: 10-year-old virgins 
of Bombay - for sale for 25c: unique off| 
bounds “street of Fetishism’ in Hamburg 
where lustful customers come-to satisfy 
their perverted desires, $1 

! 

THE LESBIAN: The Bi-sexual Female | 

Shocking expose of sex acts between one 
woman and another, In many startling case 

histories this book dares to reveal the grow-! 
ing number of girl “lovers in America | 
today. Scarce! $1 

A HUNDRED NAKED REBELS 
Here is a male nudist magazine crammed 
with dozens of photos of boys romping inl 
the nude in fun and sport. Boys galore}, 
Scarce and unusual (Adults only)! $1 

CURRENT DRUG HANDBOOK | 
Specific technical data on 1,000 drugs in! 
current use, Especially for the Physician, | 
Pharmacist & nurse. Scarce and hard to 
obtain. $1 

H 

THREE'S NO CROWD \ 
Three in a bed! It’s not as far out as you 
think, Millions do it! How is it done? Here, 
in vivid case histories, you'll read about two 
women and a man, two men and a woman, 
three men, three women, all 3 in bed! 
Adults only! . $1 

| 
4 STUDY OF CUNNILINGUS | 

Subjects covered in this oral love case his-| 
tory book include initiation into cunni- 
fingus, how tesbians practice cunnilingus,| 
children and teenagers who practice cunni- 
lingus, lots more. $1 

i 

GIRL GANGS | 
The newest phenomenon on the sex scene:/ 
Gangs of girls banded together in_an insat- 
iable thirst for sex and violence, Girls who! 
rape men, club of lesbians, much more! 4 

$1 

ORGYS TODAY: The Group Sex Kick 

A fantastic sexual autobiography of a ‘sex! 
ual superman *” who participated in sex 
orgies from New York to Hollywood — and 
told all! Realistic stories of sexual fun andl 
games in America today. Scarce! git 

| 
MASTURBATION by Mark Rogers { 

Here is a hard-hitting look at the hush-hush 
subject of autoeroticism, In this book you'll | 
discover all of the dozens of ways auto-erot- 
icism can be practiced by both men and wo-! 
men, some rather unbelievable! A valuable 
handbook for everyone! $14 

| 
BEASTIALITY 

Sexual Intercourse Between Man and Wo* 
man - and Animals. By Sigmund Fleishman 
M.D. Translated by Robert Harris. !!ustra-1 
ted. A shocking book on a never discussed) 
area of sex - oral and physical intercourse 
between women and dogs, men and sheep,| 
plus even weirder combinations that make 
the contents of this book beyond descrip-| 
tion. For Mature Adults Only. $1. 

i 

TEEN-AGE SEX CLUBS ! 
Photo illustrated with 41 shocking photos.! 
The true, inside story of the sex swinging} 
teenagers, their sex orgies, homosexual 

gangs, group sex activity. Many realistic! 
case histories. While they last: $1} 

! 

THE ANAL LOVERS by Dr D. Stramn | 

This first book on this painful - but pleas4 
urable - widely practiced perversion. Bey 
tween men and women, men and men, 
the lesbian and her. ‘‘butch’’, men and 
boys, etc. Many vivid case histories! $1 | 

i 

Rush all orders with cash, check, | 

or money order to: i 

| 

1 

| 

NOVEL PRESS Dept UN2 

31 SECOND AVE. 

NEW YORK, N.Y. 10003 

in Sweden! 
Sensational films, photos, color # 
slides, and magazines, !ilustrat- 
ed color catalogs. Sent airmail 
against $1.00. Just send your 
name and address to: i] 

K. WARNBERG BOX 10026, 

Gothenburg 10, Sweden r 
ee s=6 6 os ee ee me 

made 

STAGE UNDIES 
( Rhinestoned Strip Bras $2.00 

OO Rhinestoned Strip Panty 3.00 

0 Strippers Sequin Nipple Cups 3.00 

(0 Strippers Fringed Pant: 
& Bra Set . : 10.00 

() Strippers Sequin Can-Can 
Garter 2 : 3.00 

(J Exotic Lastex Mesh Leotard, 
Lace Trimmed 1 

( Hip Length Sheer Hose, 
Black, Nude. 4.00 

(LJ Hip Length Lastex-Mesh 
Hose, Nude 

All Lastex Pan Hose. 

O peck a Made f 

4.00 

6.00 

Sizes: Small, Medium, Large — Mail Cash or C.0.D. 

STAGE UNDIES - 1685 59th St., Brooklyn, N.Y. - 212-494-7151 



AD RATES are Personal Ads; $5.00 
for the first 25 words, 30c per word 
thereafter, classified ads; $3.75 for 
the first 25 words, 
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 
N:O'O NY FOR (SEE ENE xT 
WEDNESDAY'S PUBLICATION. 
PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE ALL 
CLASSIFIED AND PERSONAL 
ADS. 

/NO PHONE NUMBERS ACCEPTED 
IN PERSONAL CATEGORIES, 

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

FREE HOROSCOPE, CAST OVER 
PHONE, NO OBLIGATION, 
468-9178. MR. BELL. ASTROLOGY 
MAY BE THE ANWER TO YOUR 
PROBLEMS—IN BUSINESS, LOVE, 
SUCCESS. 

Social Encounter Group—Join a 
group of men and women in a unique 
and enjoyable evening of making 
contact thru touch and expressing 
feelings. Body awareness, sensitivity 
training and total honesty. Tues. & 
Thurs. 3:30 till 12—and Friday 9 PM 
till 6 AM. Call Judy at 473-3175 or 
Bob at 677-5471. 

Aspiring Troubador. Two Guns. 
Combination of insanity, love and 
flowers, also wheat, in need of guitar 
instruction and shelter. Cail Willie 
Leacock. Eves. 657-1325—Axelrods 
only (7). r 

Tapestry belts—sashes—wild | flicker 
bulbs-~scented strobe candies, and 
best B.L. posters. Wholesale 
only—Rep. Distributors 3009 S.E. 
Sth St., Ft. Lauderdale, Fla. 33316. 

SURFER TYPE MALE, young, 
athletic and attractive, 6’1’’, 160 Ibs., 
will pose your place anytime, for 
your thing. Tel. TIM at 929-5187 
3—9 p.m. 

GROOVY-LOOKING MASCULINE 
GUY will pose for blond professional 
football players who are amateur 
artists, Call 628-0508 after six p.m. 
and weekend mornings. 

Good looking Athletic Model, 20, 
college student, 6’2’, 190 Ibs. 
Jeff—8 35-0044—weekdays—week- 
ends—anytime—$35.00 

Groovy French male model, 
6’—blond—blue eyes—call Jean 
Pierre—684-7814—call anytime—have 
own studio. 

Young blonde nude model. Surfer 
type. 22 yrs old, 165 Ibs. 6'1"’, hung. 
Will pose for photographers, etc. Call 
Tim 3 until 9—-929-5187. 

Photographer seeks male models for 
nude posing. Must be young. Repeat 
young. No experience necessary. Call 
929-3168. 

2 YOUNG GUYS, available for 
groovy rubs. Call PETER or BRIAN 
at 929-5187 for appointment. 3—9 
pm. 

BUTCH male mode!, young, 
goodlooking and well hung. Athletic 
build, 6’, 165 Ibs, will pose anytime. 
Tel MIKE 929-5187 3—9 pm. 

MASCULINE MALE, attractive 
muscular and well hung, 18 yrs. old. 
Will pose nude for your thing. Tel. 
TONY at 929-5187 4-8 pm 

YOUNG AND RUGGED, male 5'9”, 
140 Ibs, well hung. Very attractive. 

Available to pose nude for 
photographers, etc. Tel MARK at 
929-5187 3-9 pm. 

MALE MODELS NEEDED, for 
private work. Must be young, masc. 
and attractive. Tel. PAUL 929-5187 
Steady bread. 

\ 
D, TRIM MODEL, MASSEUR, 
SEBOY & TYPIST, 28, 

aTHER COSTUME OR NUDE, 
™.5UR~ PLACE. OR MINE, FOR 
YOUR THING. 
242-7362. 

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

hour. Gall ALS-2711. 

15c each, 

CALL SPIKE © 

Discreet, sensitive, educated maie, 
36, impossible marital situation, 
seeking pleasant young woman, 
perhaps with similar unfortunate 
situation, for occasional amorous 
meetings. Manhattan or Queens, E.B. 
P.O¥ Box 2051 Brooklyn, N.Y. 
11202. 3 

The ultimate in pleasure is the 
French Tickler. Guaranteed to 
stimulate the most tired, worn-out, 
or frigid clitoris you'll ever find! Safe 
and hygienic to use, complete with 
instructions. Send $1.75 for 2 “or 
$3.00 for 4, to L.K.A. inc., 590 
University House, Box 7C, Hemstead, 
N.Y. 11550. 

Become a legally ordained minister. 
$2.00 donation appreciated. World 
Life Church, Inc. P.O. Box 717 
Ceres, Calif. 95307. 

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. 

TERM PAPERS AVAILABLE for 
English, History, Classics, Sociology. 
Also, originals written. For free 
three-page list, write P.O. Box 1673, 
New York 10001. 

HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 
LIFE!!! Obesity, stage-fright, 
smoking, insomnia, memory, 
concentration. $25.00 PRIVATE 
SESSION, PL 5-4363. MAIL ORDER 
COSTS $10.00 Box 31 FDR Station, 
New York 10022 

Male university student (graduate) 
seeks national-international 
correspondence with single girls. 
P.O.B. 372, Callege Park, Maryland 
20740, U.S.A. (Ad valid until 
doomsday). 

Albany area—Girl 17 to 20 to live 
with four college men. Will provide 
room, meals and transportation and 
$100.00 month. Send picture. Box 
178, Union College, Schenectady, 
N.Y. 12308. : 

ELECTRIC BUGGING AND 
LISTENING DEVICES. 
DEBUGGING EQUIPMENT. 
EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO 
FIND OUT WHAT'S HAPPENING, 
HOW TO PROTECT YOURSELF, 
YOUR BUSINESS AND YOUR 
HOME. FREE CATALOG. WRITE 
SSC Box 392E ALAMEDA, CA. 
94501. 

Want someone to care for 2 kids: a 
girl, 2, and a boy 332, from 8:30 
—6:00 on Monday—Friday. Will talk 
terms—call Deanna at 473-4162 (bet. 
4-7 pm) 

WRESTLING PARTNER WANTED 
LEARN THIS GROOVY BODY 
CONTACT SPORT 
SEND AGE, HT., WT., TIME 
AVAILABLE 
RON HARRISON, 906 SUMMIT 
AVENUE 
JERSEY CITY, NEW JERSEY 

STRAIGHT OR GAY? 
SWINGERS SYMBOL 
HELPS YOUR PLAY 
PUT ON CAR, OR 

LUGGAGE TOO, THE 
REST 1S UP TO YOU 

ONLY OTHER SWINGERS 
WILL KNOW WHAT YOU 
ARE LOOKING FOR 
4 FOR $5.00 SEND TO 
SWINGERS SYMBOL 

P.O. BOX 181, YONKERS 
NEW YORK 10702 

YOUNG AND LOVELY FEMALES 
waiting to pose for you at the 
GALLERIE, for sketching, 
skin-painting, etc. Every afternoon 
except Sunday fr.2-7 pm Tel. 
691-9831 for info. of come up. No 
appointment necessary. FEMALE 
MODELS needed also. 

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25 an 
hour. No experience necessary. | 
need many female models for 
legitimate photographic work for 
publication. This is my _ private 
studio, not an agency or amateur 
studio,. | use up. to ten modeis a 
week. None earns less than $50 fora 
shooting; all day earns $75. Some 
médels 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. Ca!l Bob Wolfe Studio 
255-2711. 

HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 
LIFE!!! Obesity, stage-fright, 
smoking, insomnia, memory, 
concentration. $25.00 PRIVATE 
SESSION. PL 5-4363. MAIL ORDER 
COSTS $10.00 box 31 FDR Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10022. 

50 Love Pills—$5.00 
Sexual Fortifying 
20 for $3.00 
Make her would make him could 
Adult only. Big Mail 25¢. 
Economail Box 292 New Boston 
Ohio 45662, 

JOHN LENNON'S 
lithographs of love with Yoko, 8 x 10 
catalog reproducing entire exhibition, 
send $3 Lee Nordness Galleries, 236 
East 75, NYC 10021 

CUSTOM KODACOLOR FILM 
DEVELOPING. 90 roll, B.W. .50. 
Negatives returned. Color prints 
made to 11x14 at reasonabie prices. 
Spectra, P.O. 
N.Y. 13201. 

GET STONED 
without any of the legal hassle. 
Guaranteed. it’s the best 100% safe 
“SUPERHIGH"” Lowest Price. 1 large 

$1.50, 4/$5; 9/$10. Send Bread 
oO: 

CRYSTAL IMP’S 
Box 36241-EV Hollywood 90036 

TAKE A TRIP 
Turn on with the ‘“*FAMOUS 
TRIP-OUT BOOK." Sure-fire 
formulas to make hash from legal 
chemicals. Make peyote, DMT, 
cannabis, LSD, etc. Do it NOW! Send 
$2.00 to: 

TRIPS UNLIMITED 
Box 36347-VO Hollywood 90036 

MAGIC 
Induce sexual desire in others. Rush 
$2.00 for yours to: 

- APHRODISIACS 
Box 74818-VO Los Angeles 90004 

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

THE LETTER FILE 
Box 36603-EV Hollywood 90036 

LEGAL GOLD 
Turn-on guaranteed. Just like grass, 
cook or smoke it. 

Large cleaned $2.00 lid makes 20 
joints. 3 lids/$5.00 7 lids/$10.00 

Dealers Wanted 
WINNER 

Box 48475-EV Hollywood 90048 

CONVINCE your WIFE 
Here’s your answer to help get your 
wife started in swapping, group sex 
and other funfilled activities. 
Includes pictures. For your copy of 
Swapping Times. rush just $2.00 to: 

ORGIES 
Box 74513-EO Hollywood 90004. 

JIM’S RUBS FOR MEN are 

sensational and groovy. Day and 

night service at your home or my 

studio. Call 876-7662 

FREE: NAME AND ADDRESS 

of Company offering lowest prices 

and fastest service on men’s personal 

products. Write us. ValDisco, Vault 

382, Orem, Utah. 84057. 

SEX MAD MAIL GALORE—Get 

loads of sexy, adult, mail. Relaly 

horny. Put your name onto the 
National Adult Mailing List. Send 
$1.00 to WLS, POB 912, Azusa, Cal. 
91702 

Frank Lee 
To Blond Roomates 

$25.00 Each Per Session 
Your Place or Mine 
together or separate 

(ACTION LINE) 874-5871 

Scientific Dating Service Inc. 147 W. 
42nd. St. New York City—Room 
1018 Guaranteed Dates—AM—TA 
88-7897: 12.PM te. 8 
PM—OX5-0158—and Sunday. 

LEGAL PSYCHEDELICS—AIll 
New—The Aichemist: The Chemistry 
of hallucinogens—most complete 
book ever offered. All subst. 
described are legal—dosages, effects, 
& sources given. Detailed proced. for | 
Amphetamines/Ly sergamides/Nat. 
Plants, Indoles,. many. more... Send 
$5.00. to T.O.Us; 6311. Yucca, Dept. 
By, LeAins9002 8%. Pteain 
“envelope—refund. 

SEX IS OUT FRONT HERE 
If you want the best in books, slides, 
etc., in living color, contact us. For 
detailed brochures, send $2.00 (no 
checks) to: B,.B.C,, Box 13.2700 
Bronshoj Denmark 

Box 258, Syracuse, 

“UP TIGHT? 

WHEEL & DEAL 
Young, attractive, male model—Call: 
BOB at 593-2441. (available 
anytime) $35.00. 

Itlustrated adult catalog and 
brochures of most unusual sex items. 
Send 50¢ for Postage and handling. 
Jerry’s sales, 2401 east 23rd street, 
‘Brooklyn, New York 11235 (mail 
only) 

“Aphrodisiacs, make love a joy, not a 
job. Material, samples. $1. Coman 
Research, Box 106 Dept. E. New 
York, N.Y. 10011, 

SENSATIONAL. 214" MINI-GUN 
KEYCHAIN, shoots blanks, $2.00 
Package 80 shots 35¢. HANDCUFFS, 
2-keys, $4.95. BAMBOO CANES, 3 
for $3.00 6 for $5.00 FRANCIS 
PEABODY, 210 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, N.Y. 10010 

SEXUAL CLIMAX—is a totally 
beautiful experience WITH or 
WITHOUT a PARTNER. We have 
developed a complete line of 
hand-crafted erotic pleasure devices 
to satisfy your every erotic desire. (f 
21 send $2 for a _ beautifully 
illustrated catalog to: Bacchus / Co., 
P.O. Box 487, Mill Valley, Calif. 

100% LEGAL TURN-ON 
GUARANTEED. SUPERGRASS! 
Just like grass. Cook cr smoke it. 1 
lid $2.00, 3/$5.00. 7/$10.00 Send 
to: ON THE SPOT, 907 N. Harper, 
Box 3, Hollywood, Calif. 90046. 
Free Roach Clip and Zig Zags. 

THE. SYNTHESIS “AND 
EXTRACTIONS OF ORGANIC 
PSYCHEDELICS Contains detailed 
procedures for synthesizing LSD, 
DMT, Psilosybin, Psilosin, Mescaline, 
THC, Extractions of Cannabis, 
peyote, eleugui, morning glory seeds 
and many more. Send $1.00 to: 
pe Graphics, Box 3826, Chicago, 
tl. f 

SUPERPOT is Better than marijuana! 
Money-back guarantee! (not catnip) 
$2/lid, 3-$5.00, 7-$10.00. F. Kaleda, 
Box 134-E, Kent, Ohio 44240. 

JIM’S RUBS FOR MEN are 
sensational and groovy. Day and 
night service at your home or my 
studio. Call 876-7662. 

BOB & BOB’s RUBS. Young 
Black-White rubdown duo, working 
singularly or jointly “TO RUB YOU 
THE WAY YOU LIKE” 10 AM—12 
Midnight. Call 724-8185 or 
982-4851. 

COOL iT MAN. 
CLIMAX YOUR DAY WITH A 
MIND-BLOWING MASSAGE BY 
PIERO. BY APPINTMENT 10 AM to 
10 PM. CALL 734-5094. STUDIO 
OR RESIDENTIAL. 

Paul. For Rub Down or Nude 
Modeling—Men only 988-0845. 

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

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

GAY MAGAZINES, 
BOOKS 
The kind you've been searching for. 
Unique service. One dollar brings 
details. SPINTRIA, Dept. C, GPO 
Box 1436, NYC, NY 10001 

PHOTOS, 

RICK—Have no phone, love your 

idea, send meeting place, time, 

phone. | am free daily, but Tuesday, 

after 4. Harrison 906 Summit Ave, 

Jersey City. 

Discreet, intelligent, young, 

good-natured, cooperative, slim but 

well-built, smooth-skinned male 

model or masseur sought by 

tensed-up but non-freakish 

gentleman. Please write details—fees, 

to Box 4018, Grand Central Station, 

N.Y.C. 10017. 

YOUNG ATTRACTIVE MASTER 

for hire. Tel. CHARLES 929-5187 

5—7 pm. 

NYC SWITCHED ON STUD 28, 6 

ft., 160 ibs., well endowed, responds 

to imaginative methods of insatiable, 
dominant female (23-36); enjoy 
every culture. Must be extremely 

good looking, intelligent, educated, 

sensitive, and have teasing smite. 

Roger C. Crane, Utility Products Co., 

Box 172, Gracie Station, New York 

City, N.Y. 10028. 

Groovy person needed to care for 

Queens store, in return for use of half 

of it. Can be used to live in. Cail Sid 

591-4622. 

‘Models, showgirls, nymphs, amazons, 

23 

See world’s most beautiful ballet 
boys. Dinner and ballet ticket for 
Joffrey Ballet, Thursday, March 5. 
Top program including new ballet. 
Don’t miss it. Benefit for Mattachine 
Society. For details call 799-0916. 

David Fromm, please pick up your 
mail at Village Project 88 Second 
Ave. NYC 

l-way ticket to Rome—scheduled 
airtine—any flight through 
may—$150.00. Call Mr. 
Koenig—8 73-1000. Ext. 1502. 

WANTED: Information on the 
effects of Electronic music on the 
ear. Research on this subject needed. 
Call Jackie or David at EVO 
office—228-8640. 

ls there an attractive, trim shaped gal, 
21-35 interested in a _ simple, 
uncomplicated, uninvolved, but 
exciting sexual relationship perhaps 
once or twice a week for a few 
hours? You will be respected as.a 
person and appreciated as a woman 
by attractive, intelligent, wel{-built, 
pleasant, artistic type guy. Discretion 
assured. Box 3415, GRAND 
CENTRAL STATION. P.O. 10017. 

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. 

MECHANICAL SEX TRIP! May we 
help in your search for the ultimate 
sex experience? We sell the 
BIVRA-SEX. It’s a throbbing woman 
substitute made of vibrating skin soft 
rubber. You'll find this and many 
other mind-blowing devices in our 
stimulating new catalogue. 
Adults—send $1.00 to 

TOOL AND SCREW 
WORKS 

P.O, Box 1175 
SEATTLE, WASH. 98111 

Grass handbook—P.O. Box 40, N.Y. 
Station 10014. $1.00 

Bored? Lonely? Explore the sexual 
underground! Meet Girls! Swing! 
LIVE again! The USA Sex Guide lists 
wild action everywhere in USA & 
Canada. Rush $1.00 to US Guide, 
Box 174, So. San Francisco—94080. 

WORLD GAY GUIDE. “Le Guide 
Gris,"" 191 pages. 12 city maps, 
descriptive, details, bars, hotels, 
beaches, baths, etc. 67 countries 
(except U.S.). 74 listings in London 
alone. 9th year publication, $5. B.K. 
Baird, 1317 Hyde St., Apt. 5, San 
Francisco, Calif. 

‘“*PLAYGIRLS DIRECTORY." 

sex-pots, wanting dates, fun. With 
names, addresses. $2.00 Fazekas, 
Dept. E. Box 54, New York, N.Y. 

10038. 

SEXUAL FREEDOM Quarterly No. 
2, publ by the Sexual Freedom 
League. Mailed in plain cover, $1. 
SFL, Box 14034-EV, San Francisco 
94114 

Gay male books, magazines, movies, 

FREE CATALOGUES, Trojan, Box 
2121 EV, Philadeiphia, Penna. 19103 

Daring female magazines, movies, 
paperbacks. FREE CATALOGUES, 

Beaver, Box 2373-EV, Philadelphia 

Penna. 19103. 

Parties for Uninhibited 

People—Sincere—broadminded 

couples—girls and guys to share 

stimulating experiences in the literal 

sense. Meet people with similar 

interests. Restricted 

membership—For further 

information calf 473-4686 6-8 p.m. 

GMC Motorbus, 1959 Stepvan, 1967 

engine, automatic. Two bunks, 

coppertone kitchen, jalousies, skylite, 

motorcycle carrier, canopy $1600. 

consider trade. Dealer inquiries 

invited. 226-8939 or 473-9826. 

Steven. 

free circular-country records—tape 

cartridges—fiddle tunes—biue 

grass—real traditional mt music—from 

the Southern Hills—The legendary 

J.E. Mainer—as -' as the North 

Carolina Mts—He'll scare the Hell out 

of you—Uncie Jim O'Neal—Box 

A.—EVO Arcadia, California 91006. 

Shops: Beautifully designed earrings, 
silver and hammered brass, for 
information write-&. Gardner, 1121 
New Hampshire Ave. N.W. Apt. 508, 

Washington, D.C. 




