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THIS IS A BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY AND IT PISSES ME OFF THAT I CAN'T TURN ON MY 

FANTASY BUTTON AND FREAK OUT BEHIND A GOOD OLD FASHTONED FOURTH OF JULY. 

IT PISSES ME THAT I CAN'T BE CONTENT TO GROOVE BEHIND ALL THAT COLD WATER 

MBLLON AND HAVE IT WASHED DOWN WITH ALL THAT FREE FLOWING BOOZE SO TYPICAL 

OF EVERYTHING AMER TKAN. 

IT PISSES ME THAT OLD GLORY FLUTTERING UP THERE CAN'T BE MY SECURITY BLANKET 

TOO. 

IT PISSES ME TO HAVE TO BE PISSED. IT PISSES ME TO BE DEPRIVED OF WHAT SHOULD BE 

BE MINE TOO.AND TIM LEARY'S. AND JERRY RUBIN'S. 

IT PISSES ME TO HAVE TIM LOCKED UP FOR ETERNITY FOR MAKING ETERNITY OUR EVERYDAY 

REALITY. 

IT PISSES ME TO HAVE JERRY SHANGHATED FROM ONE GODFORSAKEN VIRGINIA JAIL TO 

ANOTHER JUST BECAUSE HE EXORCISED THE PENTAGON IN 1968. 

LAST WEEK JERRY STARTED TO SERVE THE THIRTY DAYS GIVEN HIM FOR THAT ACT OF 

MAGIC, WHEN ALEXANDRIA'S CITY JAIL PRISONERS STARTED A HUNGER STRIKE IN 

RESPONSE TO THE PRISON'S FOOD FARE (TWO SLICES OF PLASTIC WHITEBREAD AND A 

SLIVER OF CHEESE FOR DINNER) , JERRY BECAME AUTOMATICALLY THE PIG’ SCAPEGOAT. 

" YIPPIE JAIL NUISANCE" SAID THE STRA IGHTPRESS. HELL NO SAID HIS CELLMATES. 

WHEN THE PIGS CAME TO FETCH HIM TURY WERE READY TO JOIN HIM. ONLY AFTER JERRY 

ASKED THEM TO COOL IT WERE THEY ABLE TO THROW HIM INTO THE HOLE (NO WINDOWS 

JUST A STEEL BED WITHOUT A MATRESS ) . THE PRISONER'S REACTION WAS INCEND TARY 

INDEED. AFTER FIRES WERE SET ALL OVER THE JAIL THE STATE ATTORNEY FILED A 

FORMAL REQUEST. ' TO HAVE JERRY REMOVED FROM STATE FACILITIES". THE FEDS 

WERE ONLY TOO HAPPY TO OBLIGE AND IN NO TIME HAD HIM SHANGHAIED TO THE FEDERAL 

PENITENTIARY IN PETERSBURG, VA. 

AGAIN TRUE TO FORM THEY PUT JERRY IN SOLITARY IN THE VERY SAME CELL PREVIOUSLY 

OCCUPIED BY RAP BROWN, 

NO SURPRISES BUT R EA LLY = IS THAT A FITTING PLACE FOR AN ALL AMERICAN BOY 

IT PISSES ME, IT PISSES THE HELL OUT OF IF. 
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When in the flow of human events it becomes necessary for the 

people to cease to recognize the obsolete social patterns which 
have isolated man from his consciousness and to create with the 

youthful energies of the world revolutionary communities 
of harmonious relations to which the two-billion-year-old life 

_ process entitles them, a decent respect to the opinions of man-__ 

kind should declare the causes which impel them to this 
creation. We hold these experiences to be self-evident, that 

all is equal, that the creation endows us with certain inalienable 

rights, that among these are: 

THE FREEDOM OF THE BODY, THE PURSUIT OF JOY, 

and the expansion of consciousness and that to secure 

these rights, we the citizens of the earth declare our love and 

women of the world. — 

We declare the identity of flesh and consciousness; all reason and 

law must respect and protect this holy identity. 

LLL 



GRAHAM CRACKER HOLIDAY 
Like many another New Yorker, Latimer 
looked askance at the Night Owl edition’ 
of The New York Daily News. for the 
morning of 25 June, 1970. A photograph - 
of the Rev. Billy Graham dominated the 
front page, under . the staggered 
headline, 

notice complaining that the Bay of 
Tonkin Resolution had been ‘repealed’ by 

the Senate; certain quotes from Arthur 

Goldberg accusing Governor Rockefeller 
of being a warmonger; an inimitable 

Reuben Maury editorial quoting the Vice 
President to the effect that ‘pot is 
harmful’; and sundry other items of more 
salient and enduring note than the Rev. 
Graham’s latest tilt with the weathered 
windmills of Nieu Amsterdamm. A brief 
story on page five of that periodical, 
under the byline of Ellen Fleysher, 
described in one column the substance of 
the Rev. Graham’s address before the 
throng at Shea; it lay next to an 

Associated Press wirephoto of Caroline 
Kennedy wearing what can only be 
termed, in view of her blooming 

adolescence, a miniskirt and white boots, | 

which compared more than favourably : 
with the centrefold photograph, in the, 
previous day’s News, of her mother in a 
bikini'swimsuit. Let us pray the little one 
comes into more tit than her mother. 
But to Latimer, as jaded and weathered a. 

New Yorker as they come, this edition of 

The News was something special, which‘ 
spoke to his very heart. For he had just 
purchased it on the apron of Shea 
Stadium itself, with co-journalist Ray ' 
Schultz beside of him, surrounded by 

flocks of folks still brained and numb 

from their witnessing of Jesus, wandering | 
into the parking lot wreathed in bliss. A} 
trace of Billy Graham clung to that copy | 
of The News, as it clung to everything in 
the vicinity at that moment, and it stirred 
Latimer to feel the force of it. And/| 

besides, an hour or so before this, he had 

met that very Ellen Fleysher, on her way 
to phone in her story from the press 
lounge of Shea, and she had impressed 
him even more forcibly than Graham: | 
Billy Graham was just a noisy pig, but} 
there was that in Ellen Fleysher that! 

spoke to him somewhat deeper than his 

heart. Heart is cheap: kidneys and! 

GRAHAM OPENS’ SHEA. 
CRUSADE. Inside that edition lay a surly 

testicles come dearer on the New York 
market. 

‘Latimer,’ asked Schultz as they passed 
up the concrete ramp to the elevated 
subway, through the smoky night of 
Queens, ‘Latimer, what do you make of 
all this shit? I mean, what do you think 
about the way these people live?’ 

‘What do you mean, Schultz?’ Absorbed 

with locating the proper track to take 
them back to Manhattan, Latimer failed 

to plumb the significance of Schultz’ 
question. ‘How do these people live, 
anyway?’ 

Indicating with a wave of his bony, 
rock-and-bottle-throwing arm a 
procession of magnificently unremarkable 
people waiting for the subway, Schultz 
sneered, ‘Queens people, man. These 

fuckers. I got no sympathy for them any 
more. They’re assholes. And they’re evil, 
Latimer, mark my words. Nothing good’ll 
ever come out of these motherfuckers. 
They’re shit. They’re all into supporting 
the war and keeping the nigger in his 
place, man. I think they all should be 
killed. They’re shit, man, and they they 
come to these fucking Billy Graham 
numbers, and they go away feeling like 
good Christians for another year. I know, 
Latimer. I grew up here. I get a stomach 
ache every time I come here. I had an 

awful Jong stomach ache when I was a 
kid. I think they all ought to choke in 
their own vomit. Killin’s too good for 
them, I say.’ 

‘Aw, I dunno, Ray...” Latimer never 

knew about Queens when he was young. 
He thought New York City was where the 
buildings had blade attachments on the 
roofs to scrape the clouds out of the sky, 
and God was supposed to be somebody 
that came down out of Heaven and hit 
you on the bead when you were bad. 
Every Sunday they would dude him up in 
scratchy tight handown clothes and drive 
him off to Sunday School, and often as 

not made him stay through Church, 
fidgeting in his palms under his 
seat-britches where they made him keep 
his hands so he wouldn’t pick his nose in 
front of the whole congregation, sitting 

there all solemn and blank, kind of dead, 

with their hands folded in their laps and 
the musty odor of varnished cedar and 
mildewed hymnals all over everything, It. 
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was an old church, an old clapboard 
high-steepled white Presbyterian church 
on a crossroad near Crary Mills, pop. 115 
on better days, and a graveyard out back 
just about as big as the town itself, only 
with more people in it, and a lot of tall 
square shiny marble .tombstones, but 
most just short white rounded markers 

jutting angular out of the soft graveyard 
dirt, Beloved Thomasina, Daughter of 
Benjamin and _ Elizabeth Martin, 
1908-1923, In A Fire, With God Forever. 

Sometimes, between ministers, old Mr 

McVeigh would give the Sunday sermon, 
for want of a real preacher. Ministers 
never stayed too long at the Crary Mills 
First Presbyterian Church, partly because 

they had to give Church to a lot of | 
Methodists and Baptists and Seventh-Day 
Adventists, being the only church in ten 
miles any direction, but mainly because 
the gossip naturally collected about the 
doings in the Manse, mostly imaginary, 
and he’d have to leave just to keep his 
reputation. So between ministers, 
sometimes old Mr VecVeigh would be 
invited away from his crazy wife to put 
on his clerical collar and his black suit 
and bring his old black bible with the best 
parts outlined in red ink to the church 
and give us a sermon. And a real 
hell-raiser it’d be, good old-fashioned fire 
and brimstone with demons coming to 
carry you away and rip you to pieces, the 
earth yawning asunder to swallow you 
up, and the terrible apopleptic crushing 
vengeance of a wrathful God to smite 
them unto the seventh generation of 
them that hate Me., with boils, with: 

plague, with everlasting, unremitting, 

unbearable torment in Hell Forever and 

the frozen absence of a God denied, all 

issuing from the gnarled fingers and the 
flintstone throat and the face of this 
bush-eyebrowed old man that was like a 
field of scrub oak blasted in the wind, 

under the sun. His wife spent a good deal 
of her days in the mental asylum at 
Ogdensburg. After a man like this, Billy 
Graham was really simple shit for 
Latimer. 

Graham tries to be Existential. In his 
opening remarks on the first night, to 
loosen up the throng of 35,000 — half the 
stadium was filled, less than would come 
to watch the Mets do in the Philies — he 

BILLYS 
BACK 

y D.A. Latimer 
told of a conversation he’d overheard 
among three umpires the day before: 

‘The first umpire, he turned to the second 

and said: That ball comes over the plate 
at fifty miles an hour, and I call them as 
they are every time. And the second 
umpire, he looked at the third and he 

said: When I see ’em, I just call ’em as I 
see ’em. And the third umpire said to the 
other two: When those balls come over 
the plate, they aren’t nothing until I call 
’em, and after I call ’em, that’s what they 

are.’ There’s existentialism for you. 

Augustine to Anselm to Geulincx to 
Descartes to Pascal to Kant to 
Kierkegaard to Heidegger to Sartre to 
Shea. 

Graham’s schtick is simply this, that he 
poses an existential decision before his 
audience, and holds with him the 

resolution of the dilemma. On this night, 
he. spoke of the trouble Joshua was 
having with the Israelites as they were 
settling the Promised Land, and many 
people of the tribes were flirting with the 
religions. indigenous to the Promised 
Land. And Joshua asked, will ye follow 
the false gods of the Amonites, or the 
God of our people? Translating this into 
contemporary terms, Graham asks, will 
ye embrace drugs, sex, money, or power, 
or will ye enter into the bosom of Jesus. 
The inference being that if you're into 
the other things, you’re not happy, and if 
you get into Jesus you’ll be happy; the 
corollary being that if you’re unhappy, 
it’s because you’re not into Jesus. And he 
gives this spiel to a mess of poor unhappy 
fuckers who truck in from Jersey and 
Long Island on chartered buses special to 
see him, for whatever succor he affords, 
and if he was any good at all he’d have 
them crawling across the right field line 
on their bellies to tear off his shoes and 
kiss his feet. But at the end of his sermon, 
when he calls them down, they justtruck 
along over to the pitcher’s mound and 
stand in front of him talking to his 
monitors. Some existential leap. Up in 
the press: box, Latimer yawns, scratches 
his balls, and checks the congragation 
below for any good nookie. Maybe he can 
mooch. a ride back with Ellen 
Fleysher . . . 



THAT OLD-TIME RELIGION 
Did you know that since his 

first Crusade in Grand Rapids, 
Mich in 1948, the 
Reverend-Doctor William 

Francis Graham has preached 

before some 42,302,387 
hell-bound fuckers, 1,237,319 of 

whom were stoned, inspired, 

scared of death or feeling guilty 
enough to parade down to the 
‘podium and _ devoté their 
ever-lovin’ lives to Jesus Christ, 

the only begotten son of God? 
Naw, you didn’t, but that’s not 

the whole story anyway, you’ve 

got to take into account the 

tone and the spirit of these Holy 

gatherings, the 16 weeks in 1957 

when Dx. Graham 

(affectionately referred to by his 

followers as “Billy’’) packed the 

Garden every night and further 
telegraphed his Christian 
teachings to millions of families 
in. Queens, Brooklyn, Nassau, 

Suffolk, Westchester and 

Rockland Counties via the 

» television set. I remember those 

* days, I sort of dug Billy Graham 

in those days, I sort of blanched 

last Wednesday evening while 

waiting in Grand Central Station 

for the train that would take 

D.A. Latimer and me to Shea 

Stadium to witness Graham’s 
third New York Crusade (and 
the second in two years) when 

an elderly gentleman, sort of 
falling apart at the seams, 

approached and said “Would 
you boys like something to read 

from the Holy Bible?” The Holy 
Bible! Come unto me all ye who 

travail and are heavy laden and I 

shall refresh you and Latimer 

groaned, I sort of snickered, So 
God loved the world that he 
gave his only begotten son so 

that all that believe in Him 

should not perish but have 
everlasting life and neither of us 

said too much about another old 

gentleman, prayer book in hand, 

who was dressed in a black suit 

and a straw hat with 

old-fashioned watches on each 

of his wrists, and a Churchman’s 

button on his left lapel. Were 
these the true and only 
Christians? 

A good percentage of the 

pilgrims at Shea Stadium that 

night were old, beyond 60, but 

an equally impressive number 

were young, below 20, and none 

of them were too freaky or wild, 

or physical in their appreciation 

of the Christ;in fact, most of 

them were Long Island/Jersey 

middle-class folks wearing a 

colorful collection of sport shirts 

and summer dresses, and they 

poured out of busses and 

subways and settled comfortably 

into their seats in the stadium 

while a 3,500 person choir 
comprised of church singers 
from the greater metropolotan 
area sang hymns from the seats 
directly across from the third 
base line. These hymns were the 

usual stuff, but they . were 

arranged in a new and alarming 

fashion, with diminished chords 

and other strange devices never 
before used by the Protestant 

Church. 
A sign on the fence near the 

left outfield read “Jesus said I 

am the Way the Truth and the 
Life.” The speakers platform 
was situated in the second base 

area, and the inside diamond was 
cordoned off for the television 

people, a strange thing since 

Graham was paying for all 
television time out of the funds 

‘hands on the way. He was 

of the Crusade organization. At 

7:45 or so, Graham finally 

entered the field with his 
entourage and the crowd roared 

its approval and he waved and 
stopped to shake a couple of 

dressed in a bright, light-blue 

blazer with matching tie, a 
staggering sight even from half a 

field away, and he walked light 

of step, a simple fellow on his 

way to an evening of excitement 

and entertainment, and his aides 

walked quickly with him, one or 

two of them wearing white 

bucks, and they went straight up 

the third-base line and then up 
to second where they mounted 

the podium and took their 

places on the stand and it was a 

fine summer night with the 

festivities soon to begin. 
The summer excitement was 

lacking something, however. We 
were not down on the farm, 

going to meeting, praising the 

lord, nothing as simple as that. 
This was New York, 8,000,000 
people strong with each one a 

sinner, each one a wretch, with 

the airplanes filling up the sky 

and the air pollution caving in 

our lungs. A light haze was 

clearly visible and breathing was 

didficult. If the stadium was not 
quite empty, neither was it filled 

to overflowing. The announcer, 
with a voice ripe for television, 
told us that we were about to 
hear a song of meditation, then 

we would be given a minute 

during which to conduct our 

own silent prayers, we ask that 
you pray silently that tonight’s 

service will be a special blessing 

for us all, and following. that 

whole procedure we were asked 

to stand, which everyone in the 

huge stadium did (except for 

members of the cynical press) 

and sing the following hymn: 

“‘These Crusades cost 
money,” the announcer said. 
“We estimate this one to be in 
the neighborhood of $500,000, 
that’s our budget, but we fall 

$200,000 short of that figure. 
So we ask you to give generously 

out of the blessings that He has 
‘given to you. We’re asking for 
substantial contributions. We 
hope that instead of donating 

your usual 5 or 10 dollar bills 

that you will write a check, and 

if you don’t have your 

checkbook with you, you will 

find in the rear flap of the 

program for tonight, a check 

that the bank will gladly honor 

if you just fill out your personal 

account number and bank 

address.” 
The ushers filed down the 

rows to the front and they faced 

the field while prayers of thanks 

to the Lord of Hosts were 
uttered, it was very insidious. 

Then they began a systematic 

drive up the same rows, stopping 
at the head of each one, passing 
small white buckets into the 

crowd. Amazingly, these buckets 

were quickly filled with coins 

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name 

Let Angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of ail. 

Let every kindred, ev’ry tribe 

On this terrestrial ball, 

To Him ali majesty ascribe, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

Latimer sang. I declined. The 

sound was not overpowering in 

fact it was drowned out in two 
or three spots by the Jetplanes 

flying into nearby LaGuardia. 
After more prayers and : 3 

incantations, the reverend and bills and checks, and it 

Graham himself took the ° 

microphone and he spoke with 

fervor and wit, and his voice was 

perfect for the chore of saving 
souls southern but not redneck, 

strident, but not shrill. We ’ve got 

all kinds of pollution, he: said, 
and one of the pollutions is 

noise. We're glad the airplanes 

are not flying directly overhead, 

we've been told they wouldn’t,' 

then he _ told two short 

anecdotes, existential _ quoth 

Latimer, and he apologized for 
the length of his hair, J just 
haven’t seen a barber, and just 

briefly he mentioned a visit to 

Times Square, I’m not growing’ 

long hair, he repeated, and he 

threw in a few lines about Christ 

the saviour of us all. 
Then they asked for money. 

G) 

by Ray Schultz| 

looked like quite .a take. 

Unfortunately, one of them had 

the audacity to enter the press 
row, and he received not a single 

kopeck for his troubles. 

Latimer and I sat through all 
of this with predictable smirks 

on our faces. Certainly these 
believers could fine a_ better 
vehicle for expression of their 

beliefs than William Francis 

Graham and his traveling (“Free 
Tonight”) clip show, eh? What 
about Oral Roberts, who had 
more balls? What about the 

Pope, who had a_ classier 

aesthetic sense? What about the 

wise men of the east and|other 

Godly persons who didn’t think 
that religion should be a 
sideshow? Would any of these 
men consort with the likes of 

Nixon without believing -they’d 
30ld their souls and would Nixon 

consort with any of them 

without laughing? ; 
We knew, for instance, that 

some people consider Graham to} 

be a communist. During. my 
years in the military services, I 

had truck with one such fellow, 

one Carl Smith, a thin lad from 

(Continued on Page 22) 



work. It might be time now to 

devote the skill and 

inventiveness that has been used 

in communicating with our 

brothers in dealing with a larger 

number of people who might 

now be ready to listen, to see, 

and to believe. I’m talking about 

the kind of person who came to 

see us at Global Village a couple 

of weeks ago. He seemed to be 

about forty and super-hard-hat-- 

straight. He asked a lot of 

questions. about underground 

media and its relevance’ to the 

same 

community. By community, he 

meant the neighborhoods like 

the one in South Boston from 

by Rudi Stern which he came. Something had 

upset his life and he wanted to 

EE 
“=d ways to tell other people 

like himself about it. Before he 
The light show was together. This was an important 

spectacular”. full first meeting. One could only left, he mentioned that there 

moon fields of hope that the Second Annual was an interview with him in 

fireflies ...liquid cloud Conference wouldn't be that week’s issue of the 

formations brilliantly projected presented by Universal Pictures. underground Boston paper 

Larry Yurdin, who put the thing 

together, might ‘want to talk 

with Mike Laing on protective 

measures that can be taken, The 

energy that “firsts” accumulate 

is highly combustible. There 

must be a whole series of these 

conferences and action is too 

accelerated now to have them a 

year apart. The revolution is on 

too many fronts at the same 

time to even plan that far ahead. 

The underground media has 

done pretty well in keeping the 

fronts informed of each others’ 

Phoenix. After he left, there was 

much conjecture as to what he 

was about. His vibrations were 

very strange. We called Boston 

later that evening, and asked 

someone to read the article to us 

on the phone. What came across 

was this: a faceless South Boston 

businessman had become 

enraged over the atrocity at 

Kent State. His credibility pail 

had been tipped He 

suddenly began to see lies in 

a lot of things he had held as 

truth. He decided do 

something about it, and because 

he did he had great hassles with 

his customers, his family, and his 

neighbors. Specifically, he 

wanted to build a monument to 

the kids who died at Kent State. 

He suspected there were other 

materials to buildit out of than 

stone, and he felt the medium 

should have something to do 

with energy transmission. He 

was searching for a way that 

people like himself would have a 

chance of coming to the same 

place he had arrived at. At the 

first place he went to in Boston, 

in the clear Tuscan-Vermont 

sky. Environmental sound was 

provided by Master Console. 

Environmental vibrations were 

by the Brotherhood of Universal 

Energy. Kinetic campfires were 

courtesy of Tribal Grace. Deep 

shadows and ominous warnings 

played counterpoint to the 

Sunshine. Everywhere in the 

space there was an electricity 

that called for alternate power 

grids. High voltage energy and 
catalytic, fermenting ideas were 

the responses to this coming 

over. 

to 

J a political strike group at a 

(Continued on Page 24) 

by Allen Katzman 

Poor Paranoids 

edia Weekend Plus 4 
I got dem alternate media 

blues, mama, dem feelings 

down in my shoes— dem 
alternate media blues, 

mama. Alright, so 

Katzman’s laid down the 

trip this week, though I was 

in a different place and 

sequence. Watching the 

alternate media do its thing, 

like theater only there is no 

audience, only actors. The 

Alternate Media Conference 

was more theater, cinema 

verite. Funny the things one 

picks up from watching the 

media wizards do _ their 

things on each other. You 

pick up hints on Movement 

watching, realizing that the 

people who make the media 

are all into their own trips 

which, when not working 

on them for posterity, they 

live. 
It was interesting to see 

all the people together & 
watch the kinetic theater. 

There were conferences and 
more conferences and 
meetings and films, 
video-tapes, television, 

newsreel, light shows and 

talk, talk and more talk. 

Meaningful dialogue is what 
it used to be called, more 

like alternative theater. You 

could study the 

personalities which move 

the american cosmos by 

their ingenuity. Take a look 

at Jim Fouratt, ex-Digger, 

Jade Companion, 

If you’re going to Vermont, wear a flower in Krebs, Judy, Canadian Underground, Sam, 

your hair. And if you’re going to Goddard Rudnick, Abe Peck, Mike Bernes, 

college, be sure to bring your ego and a rhetoric 

meter. Bring your eyes, ears and your whole 

being along. And don’t forget your memory. 

The Movement Media met in Plainfield last 

week for an alternative conference. They met 

with their lifestyles showing, their music blasting 

away and their myth-making energies in tow. 

It was the First Camp Reunion Revolution, 

sponsored by Goddard, coordinated by Larry 

Yurdin with movement and dialogue by Jerry 

Rubin, Paul Krassner, Bob Fass, Jim Fouratt, 

Tule Kupferberg, Womens Lib. underground 

press, Earth Peoples Park recording industry, FM 

radio, Hog Farm, LNS_ Video-Tape, John 

Schewel, Cassette, Baba Ram Dass (who by the 

way from afar looks like Baba Ram Dass, but up 

close exactly like Richard Alpert), Video Freex, 

Reindeer, Global Village, Jim Brody, A.J. 

Weberman, Paul, Dr. Hippocrates, David 

Herman, Black Hand Gang, Jackie, David, R.C. 

Davis, Underground Cartoons, the Sunshine 

Sunkist Konspiracy, Nancy Kirshan, Sharon 

Game, yours truly, Super Joel, Detroit 

environment. 

domes; and not a trace of Doom 

landscape. 
The first two days were spent in 

swapping already legendary events. 

Time/Life/Newsweek/N.Y. Post, Callico, 

White Panthers, Chicanos, Chino Garcia, World 

Genie, Gilbert Shelton, Harvey Kurtzman, Artie 

Spiegelman, and a host of woods, trees, sun, 

water, air along with the local choir of Vermont 

The Alternative Media Project was already a | 

success by the dint of fact that we all had © 

bothered to come. 1500 of us spread across two * 

campuses, acres of land, camping facilities, 

dorms in the woods, George Metesky Memorial 

stage (especially built by Goddard students 

which showed a genius for organic architecture), 

getting used to being teleported to a Garden of 

Eden (sans quite a few species, machines, Black 

Panthers and certain strains of paranoia) and 

(Continued on Page 12) 

Terry, 

Annie, 

in the 

mostly 

by David Walle 

ex-Columbia record frea 
who looks good _ to 

watch...you know, the 

type of media freak who 
looks good from —any 

direction. He presents a 360 
degree image, pretty 

difficult in times such as 
these. Jim’s about 5’ 5” in 
his feet and possesses a 

wonderously expressive 

blond main which now is 
combed into a Jesus Christ 
twist so when he’s talking 

and you look at him from 

the back, you see a little 
furry Fouratt talking... 
he’s covered on all bases. 
The major crise de 

conscience is women’s 

liberation, and the 

Movement is making steep 
restitutions for all its years 
of ignorance. The 

Liberation people have 

succeeded in making 

everyone superconscious of 

chauvanism and sexism in 

the arts, like a kid who’s 

learned a new word and 

uses it on every occasion 

possible, so does Women’s 

Liberation (those vociferous 

elements of it) use the word 
to death and boredom. (No, 
Claudia I asked no more 

questions, but watched as 
they tried to turn the 

conference into a 
symposium on _ Sexism). 
Funny thing about women’s 
liberation, there were no 

blacks at the 

conference — black 

liberation underscored the 

urgencies of communica- 

tion, but no black 

spokesmen... all very 

interesting. It was 

disturbing to try to speak 
(Continued on Page 21) 



BLACK VIETNAM VET 

SECOND TOUR, - 

GETS TWO YEARS 

TACOMA, Washington 

decorated Vietnam veteran, was 

sentenced to two years of hard 

labor for refusing to return to 
Vietnam for a second tour of 
duty, after a three hour court 

martial on June 10th. 

Thompson, a black career 

soldier with six years of 

honorable service, gave this 

reason for his refusal: “After 

much research in the war, and 

according to my own moral 

values of right and wrong, | 

decided that the war is illegal 

and immoral and that {| couldn’t ' 

(LNS) SP/5 Bill Thompson, a be responsible for the deaths of 

innocent people in Vietnam.” 

It is apparently the attempt of 

the Army to make an example 

of Thompson to the many other 

NCO’s who are begging to resist 

the war. The prosecution, when 

arguing for sentencing, warned 

the Court Martial Board that 

whatever they did in the court | 

room would go beyond the 

room, and that Bill Thompson, 

as an exemplary soldier, would 

influence other men. 

After the courtmartial, before 

he was taken away to the 

stockade, a fellow soldier, a 

private, walked up to him. and 

said, “Just think, Bill, ‘your 

sentence is only four tivnes as 

great as the guys Who kill 
Vietnamese civilians.” 

For furthey~ information, 

contact: Thé Shelter Half, Box 

244. 7acoma, Wash., 98408. 

MARINE GETS 21 DAYS 

FOR LETTING 

HAIR GROW 

SAN DIEGO, Calif. 

years old, a Marine Corps 

Reservist and student at San 

Diego State College, was 

convicted at a_ court-martial 

recently for refusal to comply 

_ with regulations that Marines 

must wear their hair no more 

than three inches long. 

He was sentenced to 21 days’ 

confinement at hard labor, 

reduction in rank to private and 

forfeiture of $60. 

Fourteen other Marine 

Reservists are awaitng courts 

martial on similar charges, 

{LNS) — Pfc. James Wallace, 23 according to a UP! dispatch. 

AT THE MYRA PREMIERE 
by Arthur Irving 

Mae West, Mae West, Mae West, Mae 

West, Mae West. “‘If you've come to see 

Raquel Welch, go home,” yelled a drag 

queen resplendent in blonde wig, holding 

her Mae Power sign high and proud. 

* The occasion was the world premiere 

of “Myra Breckinridge” at the Criterion 

Theater. That particular drag queen was 

noticeable in a festive, often violent 

atmosphere, that looked more like a 

Columbia sit-in, what with cops, pickets, 

police barricades, press, television 

cameras, pushing, showing-off, 

camaraderie, hurt feelings, and heroes. 

And, of course, the queen of drag 

herself was there, and no one can measure 

up to Mae West when it comes to razzle 

dazzle. Mae has about sixty years over her 

fans in sheer age power _ pazazz, 

originality, and finesse. The night of the 

“Myra’’ premiere, the crowd was there to 

do her proud, to honor the myth as well 
as the woman. They jammed behind the 

barricades, thousands of them, to see the 

stars and to snap their baby Kodaks at 

the likes of Kay Thompson and Mart 

Crowley and Jerry Lewis and Penelope 

Tree and the nobody extroverts with 

leopard-skin skirts slit up to here and 

see-through dresses and fuck me shoes. 

When Raquel Welch entered in a 
multi-colored Indian thingee, the crowd 

made a lunge for her and Raquel 

panicked. Frightened and faint but 

looking beautiful. through tears of 

consternation, Raquel heaved those 

million dollar boobies at the crowd, but it 

was Mae they wanted. When Mae arrived, 

all hell broke loose. The crowd lunged 

through four barricades. They broke the 

Criterion’s marquee windows. They 

screeched, screamed, applauded, they 

told Mae they loved her, worshipped her, 

adored her. Mae, with the help of a burly 

ay 
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TAXATION WITHOUT 

REPRESENTATION? 

CONSERVATIVE VICTORY IN 

BRITAIN RAISES 

SPECULATION OF 

STA GEH@.0 0D BID 

RESURRECTION BY U.K. 

Return of Conservatives to 

power in Britain has once again 

revived speculation that the U.K. 

would apply for statehood, a 

plan that has been gathering dust 

in a top secret filing cabinet at 

No: 10 Downing Street during 

the eight-year reign of Laborite 

Harold Wilson. 
A high official in Prime 

Minister Heath's new 

government said that while it 

was “too early” to confirm the 

rumor floating around 

Parliamentary corridors, the idea 

had been “‘long held dear” by 

certain officials now in power. 

Weighed against such a move 

at this time are the Pentagon’s 

recently revealed ‘contingency 

plan” for occupation of Britain 

by American troops, the low ebb 

of American relations around 

the world as a result of the 

Southeast Asian entanglement, 

and a Kremlin counter-bid for a 

visit by the Monarchy to Russia 

to dispel feelings of Britain being 

a de facto America colony much 

less a candidate for Statehood. 

With the shrinking of the 

British Empire and virtual 

economic dependence upon the 

United States, the British have 

come to feel they should be 

represented in Congress and be 

eligible for government funds 

now that foreign aid from the 

U.S. has reached the vanishing 

point. In addition, repeated 

rejections for acceptance into 

the Common Market have left 

the British both frustrated and 

eager to form an alliance that 

would restore Britain's economic 

might. 

gentleman, looked straight ahead. She 

edged slowly into the lobby of the 

theater, her face in a permanent half 
smile. She seemed stoned or oblivious, 

Obviously. used to the furor. She 

proceeded onward, Jesus Christ among 

the multitudes. She was white from head 

to toe. Her hands were covered with 

diamonds. Her hair the same as in the 

days of “‘She Done Him Wrong." 
But up close, and | was up close, the 

face was that of an ancient child — Margo 

in “Lost Horizons.’’ To touch that face 

was to touch an illusion. To look at that 

face was to look at a mask that had been 

-repaired a thousand times over with the 

finest glue and spit and now only the glue 

was overshadowing the mask. Was there 

ever a real Mae West? How much more 

glue could the new Mae West take? 

As Mae entered the theater, the 

audiences gave her a standing ovation. 

They left their seats and jammed the 

aisles as the flacks slowly led Mae to Row 

J and surrounded her with key personnel. 

Mae at her movie. The clamor subsided, 

and “Myra Breckinridge’’ began. 

“Myra” is a brilliant collage of old 

movies and new movie tricks. The 

screenplay follows Gore Vidal’s novel, 

but the choice part of Myra isn’t the 

story, but the interjection of dozens of 

old movie flashes —a hommage to the 
Fox films of yesteryear. We see John 

Huston entertaining four old bitches 

beside a swimming pool and we're treated 

to a quick shot of Marilyn Monroe legging 

it out of a swimming pool — a fleeting 

moment from her last uncompleted film, 

and our attention (fortunately) is 

diverted from Huston. Mae’s scenes, too, 

have the feeling of collage insertion. She 

has more to do than her film clip cronies, 

but there she is, along with Alice Faye 

and Shirley Temple and Laurel and Hardy 

and Marlene and Peter Lorre and Loretta 

Young and Claudette Colbert and Ronald 

Colman — and, sort of who the hell needs 

Raquel Welch and Rex Reed. Mae, 

incidentally, has been funnier in her older 

flicks. Wiser, too. But it’s nice to have her 
back. | have a feeling she'll outlast Margo. 

She'll surely outlast ‘Myra Breckinridge.”’ 

block to Statehood for Britain: 

left-hand driving on British 

It is commonly known that 

the plan sits well with American 

leaders, and feelers by the 

British embassy have received 

encouraging responses by State 

Department officials. | Both 

countries are faced with similar 

racial problems and U.S. officials 

have admired Britain’s stance in 

restricting immigrants to Britain 

from non-white Commonwealth 

nations in violation of 

Commonwealth rights. Nor has 

it gone unnoticed that Britain 

has supported American policies 

in SE Asia in a_ world 

increasingly hostile to American 

presence there. 

While much of our legal and 

governmental operations stem 
from British law, there remains 

as yet one major stumbling 

roads. The currency system is 

finally being converted to the 

decimal system partly as a move 

towards Statehood but primarily 

to appease American tourists 

who have yet to figure out just 

what the hell- anything costs 

there. Conversion to right-hand 

driving patterns has long been 

resisted, but _the successful 

switch made by Sweden two 

years ago will certainly weigh 

heavily in any effort to ease 

passage of a Statehood 

application. 

It is expected that propaganda 

for the switch to the virtues of 

driving on the right will soon be 
forthcoming from the new 

government, a step that could 
have vast repercussions as 

regards entry as a state. 
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Five years ago, a young SDS 

Organizer named Jeff Segal was 
running around the country 

telling kids to refuse induction 

into. the Army. “I can see a 

time,” Segal told .. campus 

audiences, ‘‘when the Pentagon 

will, not have enough men to 
fight its lousy wars. People just 

gotta say no in whatever way 

they can: refuse induction, burn 

their draft cards, flee to Canada, 

become conscientious objectors, 

whatever. If everybody starts 

resisting, one of these days the 

Oakland Army Induction Center 

is going to be empty.” 

Jeff Segal's - in fail 
now — serving the tail end of his 
three year draft refusal sentence. 
But the other day | turned on 
Huntley-Brinkley and it nearly 

blew my mind. There in clear 

teevee black and white, NBC was 

showing pictures of a stark 

empty Oakland Army Induction 

Center. “About half of thos 
who receive their draft notices, 

Chet Huntley explained, ‘“‘never 

bother. to even — report 

induction!” And then, | picked 

up NEW YORK MAGAZINE 

‘and’ found an article by Mel 

Ziegler that said the Selective 

Service system in New York was 

“confused, demoralized © and 

ineffectual’’ in. the face of 

widespread metropolitan area 

draft resistance. We've crippled 

the war machine! Holy shit! 

How. widespread -is_ draft 

resistance? According to Ziegler, 

April New York Selective 

Service was ordered to procure 

340 men for Southeast Asian 

slaughter. Selective Service sent 

753 draft notices. Out of 

those, 110 youths volunteered 

for service, 326 DID NOT 

SHOW UP, and 324 were finally 

inducted. The war machine in 

New York was 16 men short of 

its deadly quota even though it 

tried to induct twice as many 
men as were demanded! What's 

more, Ziegler writes that most of 

the guys who refused to show up 

for their induction will probably 

get .away with it. Selective 

Service is that fucked up. And 

then there’s that lollapolozza 
that the Army never even 
counted on: those that do go 

into the service are often rebels, 
inside organizers, inside agitators 

bent on building an anti-war 

movement in the very belly of 

the war machine. 

Yeah, the Generals are having 

a tough time these days and the 

Supreme Court ain’t helping 

them much, either. Last week 

fast 

out 

the. High Court ruled 5-3 that | 
men: who have _ conscientious 
objection to war need not be 
prompted by — conventionally 
defined religious beliefs to 
qualify __for ¢.0. draft 

exemptions. According to. the 

Court, individuals can qualify 

for C.O. status not just because 

they are Quakers, Mennonites, 

or religious pacifists, but because 

they have deep feelings ‘spurred 

by deeply held moral, ethical, 

and religious beliefs, (that) 

would give them no rest or peace 

if they allowed themselves to 

become part of an instrument of 

war.’ That. means, fellows, if 

you can prove that you oppose 

war because of some deeply and 

sincerely heid moral philosophy, 

you can become a C.O. i 

Now | have rather mixed 

feelings about the morality of 

taking Conscientious Objector 

for | 

statug_at a time when it might be 

better to fight militarism from 

inside the. Army. But for some 

individual... Conscientious 
Objection is a-viable alternative 

to the military and” ‘the Supreme 
Court's recent decision will be of 

help. en 

What the Court did was to 

insist that draft boards stop 

forcing C.O. applicants to swear 

allegiance to Christ, Jehova or 

JuJu in order to get their 

alternative service. In the past, in 

order to qualify for C.O. status a 

young man had to prove that his 

views 90 war came from 

“religious training or belief.”’ An 

applicant could not say that his 

opposition to war came from his 

reading of books or seeing of 
films” or from his educational 

experiences. The _ requirement 

that a person prove his pacifism 

through - ‘religious training and ° 

DRAFT REPORT: 

~|_ commisar, 

effest, going to ignore the Court. 

the land and follow the advice of 

the Supreme Court? No, of 

‘course not! 

The day after the Court 

released its ruling on the Welsh 

case, Curtis Tarr, Nixon’s newly 

appointed conscription 

said that he was, in 

In a memo sent out to local 
boards, Tarr issued guidelines as 
to who was to be considered a 

proper C.O.: 

1) There must be no question 

that the Appice s belief is 

sincere. 
2) The applicant must be 

opposed to war in all forms, 
and not just: the war in 

Vietnam. 

3) The applicant’s belief must 
- be something more than a 
Lap vale moral code. He just 

. 

is to see a draft counselor. It's 

wisest to talk to~-a draft 

counselor before you turn 18 

and have to register with 

Selective Service. But even if 

you've already registered, draft 

counselors can give you 

invaluable advice about how to 

turn that |-A or II-S status into a 

healthier C.O. You can get 

information about draft 

counselors from Women’s Strike 

for Peace, 799 Broadway, New 

York, New York or from the 

Fifth Avenue Peace Parade 

~ Committee, 17 East 17th Street, 
New York, New York. If you 

need a lawyer (and you probably 

will) the. National Lawyer's 

Guild, 5 Beekman Street, New 

York, New York, maintains a list 
of -attornies ~ specializing in 

selective service law. 

BLUES FOR THE PENTAGON, TAPS FOR THE WAR 
by Claudia Dreifus 

| spoke with Barry Satlow, a belief was slightly opened up in 
1965 when the Court ruled in 

the case of the United States vs. 

Seeger that a young man could 

be considered a C.O. without 

having to prove an ‘absolute 

belief in a Supreme Being.” But 

the Seeger decision, which might - 

have made it possible for more 

men to become C.O.’ s, was not 

enforced by local draft boards.” : 
violation ‘of the Supreme Court's 

ruling in the Welsh case. But are | 

‘Last week, however,’ ‘the Court 

went further with the case of 

Elliot Welsh. 

Welsh, a 29 year old Pe ae 

enfjineer from Los Angeles, had 
been denied C.O. status by his 

draft board because it felt that 

his views on war did not have to 
do with religious training or 

belief. Weish said he did not 

believe in a Supreme Being and 

that his pacifism stemmed from 

sociological, economic, historical 

and philosophical 

considerations. The Court said 

that these considerations were 

enough, that they were the 
equivalent of a _ religious 

upbringing. Good enough! But 

will the Selective Service system 

now that it has been barred from 

defining God, obey the law of 

- director 

couldn't qualify. They‘ll 

have taken into aecount the 
thoughts of “other wise men” 

a must have consulted 

“some ~ system. of _ belief” 

- beyond the scope of his own 

thoughts. ~ 

- 4) The applicant’s views must 

+ -be the product of some kind 

< of rigorous training. 

; Poin: q and 4 are-a clear 

‘Nixon and Agnew going to get 

uptight about their _ draft 
being a lawbreaker? 

You can bet your sweet bippy 
they won't. “Law’n order” is for 
black people, students, chicanos, 

indians, postal workers, 

women and like — not for fascist 

pig draft procurers. 

But despite Curtis 

memo, the Welsh decision will 

open up conscientious objection 

to many youths who previously 

just 

have to go through more hastles, 

appeals and legal shit than they 

might want to, but they have a 

right to C.O. status. 

Se how do you become a 
C.G_ then? The first thing to do 

angry 

Tarr’s 

30 year-old from Yale Law 

School graduate who works with 

Karpatkin, Karpatkin and 

Ohrenstein, a law firm that has 

done some of the pioneering 
legal Work in saving young men 
from the military menace. 
Satlow's - -work is — fabled 

throughout New York. He’s lost 

very, very few clients to the 

military. Satlow won't take 
clients who don't hold sincere 
views on war—which may 

account for -his remarkable 

record — but he claims that most 
people can qualify for C.O. 

sincerely if they would carefully 
examine their beliefs: Lawyer 

Stalow has won C.O. status for 
all kinds of peopie including 

black revolutionaries who 

supported wars of liberation, 

super-pacifists who supported no 
wars, and campus activists who 

were one radical step away from 

becoming Weathermen. 

So how does Barry Satiow 

prove to the dour old men on 

the draft board that the campus | 

radical is tealiy a conscientious 

objector? What happens is that 

he works* with his ‘clients in 

‘had 

preparing them for their C.O. 

hearings (Lawyers aren't 

permitted along to the draft 

board’s hearing. A potential C.O. 

has to go by himself.) “We: have 

people write up a_ personal 

autobiography,’ Satlow 

explained. “‘They’re going to} 

have to do that for the draft 

board —_ anyway. In the 

autobiography we have them 

talk about their traditional 

religious training —if they’‘ve: 
any, teachers who've 

influenced them, exposure to 

death and suffering —like if a 
relative died a violent death or 

something like that. We have 

them talk about the Kennedy or 

the King assassinations — if that 

affected them, and about their 

reactions to police brutality at 

campus demonstrations. We have 

them talk about early tendencies 
towards non-violence. We try to 

have them explain their feelings 

towards nature. If a person is a 

moral vegetarian — that’s good. 

A lot of people discover that. 
they are religious C.O.’s when 
they didn't think they were.”’ 

The autobiography is terribly 

important to an applicant’s case, 

says Satlow. When an applicant 

finally goes before the board, he 
has to defend this 

document — and he'll have to be 

convincing: It is on the basis of 

the interview. that draft boards 

decide whether -or not a 

potential C.O. is sincere. 

careful,’’ Satiow advised, “‘not to 

say anything that is not essential 

to your beliefs but that might 

set the board against you. It ts 

unnecessary to tell the members 

of the board that they are all 

immoral tools of the military 

machine. It is unnecessary to tell 

the board that you think all 

generals are insane. Get to the 

essential point of vour case 

Talk about your beliefs, 

about harmony with nature, 

about your abhorrence’ of 

killing, about the morta! human 

soul, about the right co: every 

man to fulfillment and love. The 

board may or may not be 

convinced. If. they. turn you 

down, we might -be able to win 

on appeal or get them on some 

quick! 

. procedural point.” 

Satlow thinks that the Welsh 

decision will open things up for 
most C.0.’s in the courts, rather 
than at the-draft boards. ‘‘The 
problem with the local boards,’ 
he explains, “is _ that the 

members -simply won't believe 

that people who refuse to kill 

aren't: cowards. They just can’t 

believe that C.O.'s are sincere. | 
don't know if we can do much 

about those kinds of attitudes, 

but now, at.least, we’ve‘got the 

faw a little more on our side.” 

For those who don’t want.to 
take the C.O. route, there is 

always the 1V-F way out. You 

can totally avoid the military if 
you have exzema, atropic 
dermatitis, fainting spells, too 

high blood-pressure, too iow 

blood-pressure, asthma, 

bronchitis, stomach problems, 

ulcers, hernias, curved spine, 

loose cartilege in the knee, 2 
joints of a finger missing or if 

you are a homosexual. 

So the army can't get enough | 
cannon fodder these days. 

Whitehall Street is. deserted: 

Fantastic! it’s all coming true, 

Jeff Segal, they‘re giving a war. 

and nobody’s coming! : 



The Nixon Doctrine announced 
by the President at Guam last July 

lighted the hopes of many that the 
U.S. would reduce its overwhelming 
and destructive presence in Asia. 

Under the slogan-of Asia for the 
Asians, the U.S.would assume-a 

Asian countries to work out their 
own disputes. After almost a year 

of development, the Nixon doctrine 

is everging as something quite 
different, and even more insidious 

that our current ‘‘policeman”’ role. 
Rather than commit American lives 

to our anti-communist crusade, we 

are using our economic and 

diplomatic pressure to force our 
right wing Asian allies fo fight our 

battles for us—in short, to turn 

them into mercenary forces. 

The recent events in Cambodia 

present this process in sharp relief. 
The South Vietnamese seized the 

‘low posture” by removing its- 

military force and permitting the 

|U.S. ASIAN MERCENARIES 
opportunity during the sanctuary’ 

invasion to plunge some 60 miles 
beyond the sanctuaries and occupy 

the central cities of Cambodia.. 
Since then Saigon has been 
developing a plan to use American 
economic support to _ nibble 
territory away from Cambodia. 
On May 23, with heavily armed 
South Vietnamese troops. in 

Cambodia outnumbering the whole 
Cambodian army, Saigon force the 
Lon Noi Government to reverse 
its policy of disenfranchising the 

ethnic Vietnamese in Cambodia. 

(New York Times, 5/23/70) 

Subsequently Saigon exacted an 

agreement from Cambodia that any 

area administered by their 

respective countries would be 

considered as_ territory which 

belonged to that country, (New 

York Times, 5/28/70) Saigon is 

planning to relocate the 100,000 

ethnic Vietnamese now held in 

detention camps to areas within 

Cambodia along the South 
Vietnamese border. These people 
will live under the “security” 
provided by South Vietnamese 
occupation forces stationed 

indefinitely in Cambodia, and they 

will earn their living by working for 
or trading with ARVN units. (New 

York Times, 6/6/70) Since this 

border area of Cambodia will thus 

come under South Vietnamese 

administrative control, probably it 

in the future will become part of 

South Vietnam. 

Although the South Vietnamese 

are able to create this Asian 

problem on their own, they are 

fully unable to solve it. For this 

they are using $5.1 million of 
American aid money previously 
allocated for needy refugees in 
South Vietnam. The prices for such 
“allied” operations, however, are 

high. Saigon claims it will need 
another $16.9 million per year to 
provide bare subsistence food and 

hoping no 

housing for these 100,000 refugees 
who will be protected and 
employed by South Vietnamese 
troops in Cambodia. (New York 

Times, 5/6/70) . 

This sum will hardly be noticed 
within the $200 million request 

Saigon is making for emergency aid 
to cover the cost of ARVN troops 

in Cambodia and to dampen the 

severe inflation in South Vietnam 

itself. (New York Times, 5/13/70) 

And now, in fulfillment of Nixon’s 
dream of Asians solving their own 

affairs, our military friends in 

Saigon are pushing for a Thai, royal 

Laotian, and South Vietnamese 

joint command in Cambodia to 
confront the North Vietnamese 

communists. Of course, all expenses 

and supplies will be paid for by 
Uncle Sam. And in case the 

Congress should place limitations 
on U.S. military support to the 
shaky Lon Nol regime, the State 
Department has empowered South 
Vietnam and Thailand to transfer 

American arms to Lon Nol. This 
authorization can be done as an 

executive act, as authorization from 

(Continued on Page 23) 

trigger happy Texan will blow him 

Most of us are indeed very fortunate to have 

our toilet bowls conveniently located within a 

few yards reach of us in case of an urge to 

eliminate our wastes. It’s a ritual performed at 

certain periods of the day, and is so 
commonplace, so fitted into our schedule, that 
we think nothing of the act. For when the act is 

over and done, we need only to reach with our 

limbs for a chain, lever or button; pull, push or 
press, and instant presto it’s all gone, and the 

odor does not linger on eternally, thank heaven. 

Simple routine? But, crucial for our well being. 

A bathroom with all of its accessories is just a 

distant dream from reality to an infantryman 

sloshing through the jungles of Vietnam, a 

luxury afforded to him thousands of miles away 

at home. But ask a veteran “‘grunt” the things he 

missed most while he was away, and he’ll say 

cold beer and soda, good food and clean clothes. 

But what he longs for most of all but probably 

would be too embarrassed to say, is a good clean 

shit. For in the jungles of Vietnam a toilet bowl 

is nowhere to be found, and the ritual taken so 

much for granted by those back home becomes 

a daily nightmare for the “grunt.” 

When a man has to relieve himself, he 

unbuckles the straps on his knapsack, slides his 

entrenching tool from under the loosened straps, 

unscrews the top of the handle to enable the 

head (shovel) to stand erect. He has his 

entrenching tool ready to go, but he needs some 

toilet paper. So he opens a side compartment of 

his pack, and there it is, a roll about the size ofa 

squeeze it like a sponge. But is he now ready to 

leave outside of the perimeter? First he must 

notify at least one person that he’s going out, so 

that when he returns he won’t get blown up by 

his own fellowmen. By this time (if the man 

hasn’t shitted in his pants already), he is 

prepared to venture outside of the perimeter 

with his M-16. 

He must walk a good 150 feet or so in order 

to spare his buddies feelings, and the insurance 

of not getting his head-busted in when he 

returns inside. So he’s walked the 150 feet or so 

and digs his hole, unfastens his fatigue pants, 

plops himself over the hole and takes a well 

earned squatting shit, while one hand hangs on 

to the M-16 ready for action. And wastes no 

time getting the job done. If he’s not so lucky in 

having any tissues, he will, while squatting with 

pants at ankles and balance uneasy, reach for the 

nearest plant or bush plucking some leaves off to 

use instead. 

Although he’s relieved himself at last, no 

assurance of his safety is guaranteed until he’s 

back inside the perimeter of his company. So 

while fingers run across his M-16 for the 

insurance of knowing it’s still there, he picks up 

his pants with the other hand and starts back 

fumbling with the fastenings, throwing fast 

glimpses around to make sure the enemy isn’t 

around. (Some men cover up the hole, others 

“forget” to. Some men so in a hurry to get back 

lose their billfolds, and even the roll of tissue 

paper.) As the “grunt” nears the perimeter he 

waves his arms and shouts out his identity, 

away with an M-16 or Claymore nine. But once 

recognition and acceptance is achieved all is well 

again, and the entrenching tool goes back on the 

knapsack. Pretty big ritual, and I bet you ask if 

it was worth it all. 
The water from the streams is contaminated, 

and a G.I. with diaherria is a very commonplace 
occurence. You can walk with it throughout the 

day patrolling or, rid yourself of the contents. 
There is another alternative however, and that is, 

to take water purification tablets (iodine 

content), which are handed out daily by squad 
leaders, but very few ‘‘grunts” are that foolish 

enough to swallow them. If a man does become 

ill by drinking from his canteen, contaminated 

water, well then, all the better, for it means a 

four or five day ‘‘vacation in the rear,’ away 

from the pill action, the miseries of war. So the 

“srunt”? chooses not to swallow to ensure his 

health, even if it means making extra trips 
outside and back inside the perimeter, and either 

enjoys or suffers any consequences. But 

sometimes the act of eliminating wastes can 

become a mockery of tragedy. 
A day in August ’68 on Hill 445, better 

known as LZ West my company D 4/31, 196th 
Light Infantry was pulling perimeter guard for 
the Battalion Headquarters. It was a late 
afternoon and I was squatting on top of my 
squad’s bunker with a pair of binoculars 
observing any action that might be occurring on 
the valley below. I heard some screams behind 

me within the perimeter and turned to see a G.I. 

about 200 feet away emershed in flames. He was 

part .of a detail to help burn wastes in large tin 

cans in the “shithouse.’”’ The medics came 
rushing to his aid and threw some wrap around 
him to smother the flames. He was then taken 
by stretcher up to the Battalion Medics Bunker 
and treated for third degree burns. I found out 

later on that the man used gasoline to burn the 
wastes (gasoline is always used), and while he lit 

some paper to start the blaze a sudden gust of 

wind blew the burning paper from his fingers, 

and onto his hands and legs soaked with 
gasoline. A Purple Heart while in the call of 
duty, please. 

Burning human wastes is a luxury afforded 
only to “grunts” with the rank of Specialist 4 
and below, the task considered beneath the 

dignity of men with higher rank. So low ranking 

G.I.’s are the only men qualified to smell the 

odors of defecation, the blackened soot lining 

the cans, and the sight of thousands of crawling 

maggots. 
“Join the ARMY and learn special skills, learn 

a trade.” 
Chicklet pack, so soaky from the rain you could 
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There are those even today 
that are predicting an early 
demise of the MUSIC 
BUSINESS. You know the one, 

not that there won’t be any 

music but the business end of it 

will be just a short blissful 

memory. What happens when 

the money stops rolling in? 
It seems ever since the spring. 

record sales figures were 

compiled there’s been some top 
level head rolling at all of the 

major record companies. All the 

top executives have flown in 

from the west coast and are 

firing whole departments at a 

time. In one record company 

that I know of 17 people were 
crossed off the money list and 
given their walking papers in one 

fell swoop. The sickness that is 
american capitalism cancer is 
beginning to rot away at the 

insides of the 
MUSIC MACHINE. 

It looks on the outside like 

everything is going ok. Million 
seller albums before they hit the 
market, millions of dollars of 

advertising on all the radio 
stations and in the trades (but 
next to nothing in_ the 

underground press). Yeah, the 
money’s flowi all right, so how 

come the industry is in trouble? 

Everything is going according to 

plan, right?? wrong? for as long 
as anyone can remember the one 

on the bottom of rung of the 
ladder has been the performer, 

the artist, the pop star if you 

must, no matter how you cut 

it — they always get screwed. 

For countless generations 

young kids with hot lips or fast 

fingers have been scouted out of 

all the out of the way places and 

signed to long term — low 

money contracts, just like the 

football teams go ‘to the colleges 

to find new talent and make 

super stars out of them. Its the 

same thing in the record 

buisness. the young kids who 

don’t know better see visions of 

a recording studio, lots of fine 

‘brand new instruments to play 

with and all the rest that goes 

with it. After the agent gets thru 

a 
flashin out the young star with 
promises of all this and many 
things more, its no wonder that 
theyll sign their life and careers 
away for a song. its really 
nobodys fault except the 
system, the way its been done 
before and the way it works out 
the best for those who make all 
the money, shit why should they 
give more to the performers i 

mean all they do is make the 
music. Thats the kind of 
thinking thats bringing about a 
violent death due to the lack of 
new and better talent signing up 
with those particular companies 
that screw their artists. 

This is your notice record 
industry. Shape up or come the 
fall it’ll be rip off time — you 

know : 
RIP OFF TIME. 

But there is an alternative, 
you know. There are people who 
have the power to change the 
music industry. Young thinking 
‘guerilla forces are already 
working in menial jobs in all of ' 
the major record companies 
both in the west coast and east 

coast offices’ You know, just 
like in all the espionage movies 
the secretarys to the top 

executives, the girls that answer 

the fones, the guys who sweep 

the office after everyone has 
left. Receptionists, mail room 
personal. Yes there some of the 
Earth Squad working in all of 
those institutions of american 

pop. music. 
But things are brightining up a 

little, seems at this party in the 

woods (see Poor Paranoid this 

issue) a lot of the executives 
from big shit media incorporated 
were on the recieving end of the 
magic love zap. A whole lot of 
folks had their life styles 
critically observed and measured 
for possible worth to the Earth 
Squad. A lot of them came away 

with lights dancing in their eyes 
and space in their bloodstream if 

you were one of thy ones dont 

forget what happened, you will 

be contacted at the right time 

and not before. Continue your 

life as if you got your second 

chance. 

“places 

ie 

Meanwhile while everyone was 

partin it up inthe vermont: 
woods i went cruzing along to a 
media conference of our own. 
You know the kind, when youre 

out on the run and nothing is 
planned but it happens anyway. 
I walked right into this town on 
the eastern seaboard. Theres 
only one road and thats the 
highway that runs along the 

coast. The town looks like gas 
stations and a grocery store but 
beyond the trees is a rock 
colony of sorts Its one Of those 

that happens every 
summer where young musicians 
find themselves with others of 
like minds. Its a whole summer 
affair. Liky what happened in so 
many cases the most a famous Z 

being the BAND and woodstock 2 
New York. 

theres a lot of those young = 
ando 

NOODELIN, playin till all hours ra 
of the Day and Night, Itll goon 2 
all summer till some executive of 2- 

some big name record company 7 

musicians hanging out 

is put onto what is happening, 
then its the contracts and the 
personal appearances and 

wiser than befofe, learning of all * 
the mistakes that others have 
made in the same position. All o 
the rock newspapers have this 
stuff in them, like you can tell 
whats happening with a group. 
these kids real all that stuff &, 
religiously and never make any da 
of the mistakes that their 
predecessors did’ its really easy, 
but after this summer theyll go 
on to the big time. Who are they 
and why are they, well there 

kids from around the block, the 
neighborhood long hair that 
always was foolin around with a 
guitar, or that kid who was in 

your music class in high school. 
theres a whole generation of new 
musicians that are getting ready 

to make it. Its never seen by 

those that are danceing it out 
but they are most assuredly on 
the way. 

OX 

n 

recording dates and on to fame 8 

fortune and the early demise of a 
all rock musicians, right??? .. 
WRONG. this new crop of 2 

players on that eternal score are 4 

peypoiem 

= 

all 

This Boy Knows 
The scene is a 2 family house 

on the beach, its filled with 

teenagers, not one over the age 
of 21, theyre really free you 
know??. at 2 in the mornin no 
one says “Hey turn that thing 

down im tryin to sleep.” it dont 
happen that way. Its one of the 
many rock familys that are 
getting themselves together, they 
dont seem to know why but all 
have a good idea. Theres a thing 
that happens with energy. In the 
center of the communes are 

always the musicians themselves. 

and as it should be they are 
given artistic license. loud music 

at 2 in the morning is artistic 
license The only reason to get up 
in the morning is to play some 

more music. by the end of the 
summer thay will have played all 

the tunes that they know and 
probably will have a million 

more to show. but enough 

generalizations. 

a 2 family house is good for 

about a 15 full time residents, 
this one is the summer home of 
2 groups, to say their names 

would mean nothing, to tell you 

what kind of music they play 
would mean nothing either, 

theyll change a tousand more 
times before the fall the the 

record buisness. 
theyre working on the stuff 

thatll happen when all this 
country rock has been played 
out to the utmost. One group 
listens to a lot of old jazz 

records, stealin riffs from 30 

year old big band records, there 

are no superstars in the group, 

just a lot of very young and very 

energetic jazz there are many 

alternatives to electric misic, 

Trombones trumpets and 
saxophones to mention a few. 
Middle middle kids tha have 
been touched by the magic of 

the note. Its wonder full to 
know that all this stuff on the 

radio these days will soon be in 

the OLDIES category and these 
younger and much more 
energetic kids will be playing for 
the masses. but this summer its 
just Jammin till dawn. you 

couldnt pay to hear this mucis. 

No recordings made so the sign 
on the front door is also the 
name of one of the groups 
“NOBODY HOME” if they keep 
the name youll find out who im 
talking about. They’re tops, and 
have more talent rolled into 
their samll group that most 
recording companies have in 
their entire A&R departmant. 
Theyre young thats why, no one 

around to tell them what won't 
work or what they can’t doo, 
Theyre rock and roll runnaways. 
There are no_ stars only 

musicians or rather kids with 

lots of musical instruments. It 
can be so easy as long as you 
dont make the same mistakes 

the kids seem to know and 
that brings about an air of 
complete trust in the future they 

know that they have the talent 
and the stuff to make it. when 
graduation comes at the end of 
the summer and everyone comes 

out of the woods to make it in 
the big time all the foolin round 
and the relaxed atmosphere of a 
runnaway home for lost rockers 

will be behind them. its a funny 
thing that kids and the misic 
buisness. They all want to get it 
an in the worst way and some of 
them will get it in the worst 
way. 

The music buisness is an 

immense thing with many 
strange powers and theyre in for 

a surprise when all these 
musicians say “We want some 

basic change in the industry or 

NO more MUSIC. Its easy to see 

what can happen to the rock 
buisness if all the really good 
talent pulls out. How would you 
like anext years musical enterage 
to be like this years summer 
replacement. Turnon your local 

pop top fm and see what i mean, 
endless days and nights of Joe 

Cocker and Jimmi Hendrix and 
the Beatles and CSN&Y, it 

would really be a drag if you had 
to listen to summer 

replacements all year round. But 

getting back to the story’ these 
kids know whats in store for 

them , 

‘ (Continued on Page 26) 

GeGeussties 25x") STRLSTISS Bix} 



-
 

N
e
 

: 
3 

. 
i} 

A
 

S
A
S
L
 

7 
‘
 

N
W
,
 

*
 

Q.
LN

! 
A
d
O
@
 

4
3
H
 

i
o
e
 

S
a
y
o
s
a
y
 

A
T
N
D
I
N
D
 

“WIMSLWW AWITS AO 

Wald 

WWWS 

BHL 

SV 

HSINM 
WLL3SA 

N
Y
W
O
M
 

SONINYSTD 
S
H
L
 

S/ 

ino 
SGNiZ 

N
O
O
S
 
|
 
“
G
a
”
 

S
S
A
N
L
I
M
 
“NOS 

B
H
L
 
S
N
3
d
O
 

A
N
G
 

S
L
E
S
 

N
B
H
L
/
S
S
W
W
 

S
N
I
S
W
E
N
D
 

NWWOM 
Y
O
O
d
 
A
H
L
 

B
H
 

NSHM 
AyaIWNNLYOSNA 

‘LIGETI 

-N! 
A
N
d
i
d
e
y
 

S
L
I
 

O
L
 

S
L
S
I
L
 

-N3IDS 
LSaiWSy 

SQTHOM 
AHL 

: 
e
y
 

een 
Bi 

: 
Sday 

AIWIUND 
SYALwayD 

3H/7 
B
A
e
 

SL 
a0 SNINSEO 

SHL 
Livmy 

01 
U3 

BAS 
A
 

o
s
 

I
N
 

: 
-HLWD 

SLSILN3IDS 
J
S
N
M
O
N
A
 

A
]
 A
N
O
L
Y
 

iil p 
-YOSW1 

ABSNSL 
MBN 

L3yD3s 
v 

sO 
‘
 

L
N
3
W
N
O
X
O
I
A
N
S
 

Naliy 
SHL 

NI 
SSNYHL 

e
e
 

'Qai1wOaY 
SVM 

Z T8sevs 
JO 

NOIssIW 
a 

O31V4 
17) 

SHL 
N3HM 

Hiluva 
OL 

LHONONS 
[YyoawO 

W
O
s
 
WSMOId-3.vdS, 

AHL 
sv 

A
L
I
N
A
W
W
O
D
 
D
I
S
I
L
N
S
I
D
S
 

S
A
T
H
O
M
 

A
H
L
 

ANOHONOYH.L 
GBsNowy 

Si LSSYSLN 
Lwaycy) 

4a °N I 



POOR PARANOID 
(Continued from Page 6) 

The Talk of our small town was about the 

mythical charter flight from the West Coast 
California Contingent. Trans Love Airwaves was 
never so United as more dope was smoked, 

swallowed, airlined by the hundred or so 

advanced guard from the mickey mouse media 
league of our ‘‘alternate culture.” In fact, there 

was so much energy going around that the plane 

fell asleep in midflight and let the hundred or so 

do the work.. 
The stopover at Des Moines was even more 

magical as the local constabulants got zapped by 
the Big Birdie in the sky when it landed and 
deposited Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs, 
Mother Goose, Nathan Hale, Ali Baba, the Genie 

in the Bottle, Conrad Veit, Sabu, Billy the Kid, 

George Washington, the American Revolution 
(done in Walt Disney Technic >lor), and enough: 

long hair, beads and beards to make it look like 

|just another midwest convention for the Last 

| Supper. 

| Towa had never seen the likes, and a first in 

‘historical air travel was set where jet energy was 

outdistanced by molecular magnetism. Why did 

Orville & Wilbur even bother? And rubber 

bands, a push and propellers no less! 

The flight ended long before the trip with the 

flight engineer being laughed at for his purely 

mechanical, ‘““Thank You for flying—,” and 

followed up immediately with a sincerely 

“but we really mean it.” 

Goddard literally vibrated with a psychedelic 

massage as people exchanged names, rank, notes 

and astrological. signs. Encounter and 

confrontation were at times at allegiance with 
each other as right on and right in interchanged 
possibilities. Nude swimming, rock bands and 

macrobiotic menus (what Jerry Rubin referred 

to as ‘Honky Hippie food”’) were served to the 

troops of the. 1st North American Theater of 

Action. Womens Lib put Mens Lib up against 

the barnyard wall. The recording industry got 

their needles stuck where it did the most good. 

And Conscience got a good going over from 

both radicals and clowns alike. David Peel, Paul 

Krassner, Dr. John, Marshall Effrom, the Hog 

Farm and the charge of the High Brigade 

supplied the ‘Bob Hope of the Hippies’ 

roadtour. 

It was a joyous meeting of the best minds of 

my generation. Everybody’s consciousness got 

uplevelled as well as their genital chakra; and 

some of it got offed as Bob Fass was panned in 

public by Rubin and Nancy Kirshan got ripped 

off by some “hippie freak” for $500 which was 

a donation for the NLF. Paul Krassner went 

around sniffing the bikeseats of motorcycle 

“maidens and blowing their minds by pinning [just as much meaning to ‘Power to the Pig — Off 

down their astrological signs with just a smell J the People’ as ‘Love your Enemy.’ 

| and a whiff. 
: It was a constant workshop of confrontation 

4 Hog Farmers held a Fuck-In in the library J and encounter. Medias mixed and information 

well of Pratt Library during a workshop of] were exchanged on an instantaneous zap level. 

“‘Underground Cartoons and Mass Jim Fouratt was all over the place incanting 

Consciousness.” People stopped long enough tof radical rhetoric at every opportunity and 

notice and then continued their throwing of workshop. In fact, it was reported he was even 

ego-bombs at each other. Womens Lib accused J seen in the soup accusing the noodles of being 

the underground cartoonists of being sexist and] sexist. Jerry Rubin before he left bestowed on 

the Hog Farmers entered the fray (After him the Order of Keeping the Rhetoric, and he 

Orgasm) and attacked Womens Lib for being} kept up with the honor. 

anti-sex (for trying to stop a previously planned 

Fuck-In) and everybody else for talking and not 

doing. 

But on the fourth day, the project seemed to 

rise off the ground as guidelines were drawn to 
i oe : : : 

A. Senowisnade hid deadiiné for he Bae sexist ads and an underground organization set 
Post in time to report a false rumor of a rape. ; : : 

: up to allow each one’s community to exploit 
The fact that it never happened (as sworn to by . mere 
L vena i ‘oct? dinat f their own talents and keep the profits in the 

i ae et =e 3 ee, ae ee underground and alternate media. There was 

a Be 3 ss ie " es 7 ; = recognized a need to take the thrust off the 

etade sd Bee St DOS ee establishments phalanx to divide the cultural 
alongside the context of Goddard Nation. 3 ae ‘ : 

: : : revolution from the political. Different medias 
The whole project almost got squished in the Bt baneihen: to? deck iatermectectas a 

bud when the State Attorney’s Office g Be : Pre) 5 
: community consciousness began to emerge. 

threatened Goddard with a Temporary i 
ory : : Goddard College was given the honor of 

Restraining Order and cutting off of their Seen : 
: : establishing itself as a center for Alternate Media 

electrical power. It seems the amps were blowing : 
aaa exchange. It was to be set up centering the 

the utters of local cows from a day’s milk. It was a 3 : 
aati oh aanewaliineahraneH ihe d Alternate Nation’s psyche and information; 

Just COMES Che Warne SkOUe woods | sending and exchanging people with different 
hearing all this mechanical music resounding underground communities across Amerika and 

across Vermont’s primordial setting. Any} canada 

minute, one expected Julie Andrews to prance 

across the green hills to the 3ound of Music. In] The Alternative Media Project at Goddard was 
fact, it probably happened as after the third day 4 sunulianeous-event -which-sparked a*let of 

a . er Bt a ngs oe aot reduced ego’s into the recognition of a collective drive to 

ee Bes Bape LA Oo toe : es just had | create its own viable form free from the corrupt 

my mind blown for the 100th time. society around it and which had a good deal to 

Jerry Rubin split after the second day, do with creating it. It was time now for the baby 

poohpooing the conference and declaring the | to walk away and show the old tigers what a 

project a bulwark for bourgeosie bullshit. Jerry, | fourth estate really was about — a fifth estate# 

Nancy, Sharon and Judy left in a rented car paid | with utopia on its mind and breath. 

for by the Alternative Media Project in payment There were a lot of things wrong with the 

for the missing NLF money. And a bunch of bad | four days at Goddard but it got blown away by 

vibes were activated with their leaving. Some | the energy exchange and the landscape. The fact 

people were bad mouthing Jerry as a “Hip that the Black Panthers weren’t there as well as 

Mussolini.”” Others wondered outloud if he was] other black representation (though it was 

‘renting a company’ or just ‘trying harder.’ doubtful they would have come anyway) was a 

minus in both black and white caps alike. 

Baba Ram Dass made Jerry Rubin’s ‘mystical The Goddard community now finds itself 

Facist’ list as he held the fist message from the] $10,000 in debt and a need to raise monies 

mount in front of the Haybarn theater. All bad] beyond this amount to keep the project alive 

vibes and guerilla questions were turned back by and viable. It is hoped by next year that the 

the Om Brigade which were placed strategically | whole alternate nation will appear again not to 

among the audience. Baba’s babble inverted] just have their minds blown by what they are 

political, radical rhetoric on its head and gave] but by what they have done and have yet to do. 

A NEWSFUCKING § §=ITEM. 
undercover narcotics agents. 

Two separate trials now As a consequence. of 

facing the Los Angeles Free printing information from 
Press bid fair to tear down these documents, the 

First Amendment rights for publisher-editor of the Free 
every newspaper in this Press, Art Kunkin, a 

country. In August of 1969, reporter for the Free Press, 

the Free Press published Jerry Applebaum, and the 
several stories based ontwo Free Press corporation are 
documents which the State on trial for receiving stolen 
fof California alleges were goods. After the trial, they 

stolen from official files: face a civil lawsuit from two 

one document was a Xerox of the listed undercover 

| have enclosed $6 for a one-year subscription (52 cs) 

4 

| have enclosed $10 for a 2-year subscription ({104 issues). 

Please enter a subscription to the following as my qift: ws 

[ ] This is a renewal. 

Etenen inka! 20 report of a state attorney’s narcs, who charge that their 

Rina, es en, Leite oes. ae east investigation of crimes safety was endangered by 
committed by policemen on the publication of their 
the UCLA campus; the names and addresses. The 

other was a printed list of District Attorney of Lo 
the names and addresses of Angeles has stocked the 
several California (Continued on Page 26) 
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POWDER RIDG 
FEST AUGUST 1 & 2 

aout mom A 

AT THE POWDER RIDGE SKI AREA 

MIDDLEFIELD, CONNECTICUT 

NATURAL 
AMPHITHEATRE 

PRESENTED BY 
MIDDLETON ARTS INTERNATIONAL INC. 

ON SKI SLOPES 
Powder Ridge (formerly Powder Hill) is an 

em established ski area. This Festival will take 
* place within the natural amphitheatre of the 

slopes of the mountain. At the base of the moun- } 

tain is a ski lodge whose roof will serveasa stage. § 
Illuminated, electrified and in operation, Powder 

Ridge seems the perfect place for a Festival. That’s 
why we believe that this 1s the important one for 1970. 

WITH 
MUSIC 

FRIDAY, JULY 31 
SLY & THE FAMILY STONE 
ERIC BURDEN & WAR 
DELANEY & BONNIE & Friends 
FLEETWOOD MAC a ke 
MELANIE 
MOUNTAIN 
d.F. MURPHY & 

FREE FLOWING SALT 
ALLAN NICHOLLS 
THE GUESS WHO 
JAMES TAYLOR 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 1 
AOE COCKER 
ALLMAN BROS. 
CACTUS 
LITTLE RICHARD 
VAN MORRISON 
RHINOCEROS 
TEN WHEEL DRIVE 
JETHRO TULL 
TONY WILLIAMS LIFETIME 
GEPHYR 
SUNDAY, AUGUST 2 
cANIS JOPLIN 
CHUCK BERRY 
BLOODROCK 
SAVOY BROWN 
CHICKEN SHACK 
GRAND FUNK RAILROAD 
RICHIE HAVENS 
JOHN B. SEBASTIAN 
OPIRIT 
TEN YEARS AFTER 

*Schedule subject to change without notice 

SKI LODGE STAGE 
ob 

FREE CAMPING 
The Powder Ridge Festival is a festival of life. 300 
beautiful acres of woodland, including a lake and 
streams, are available for free camping. Ticket hold- 
ers may encamp as early as Wednesday, July 29th. 
The campsites are convenient to all the facilities and 

concessions. We urge you to be prepared and bring 

what you feel you will need to make this an enjoyable 

weekend in the Connecticut countryside. 

FACILITIES AND COMFORTS 

Powder Ridge has provided many low cost food 

concessions for the run of the Festival. There wil] 

be lots of water fountains and over 400 of those fabu- 

lous portable toilets you learned to love at Woodstock. 

And just in case you want to call home and let people 

know how nice it is at Powder Ridge, there'll be plenty 

of pay telephones and there'll even be an intra-festival 

Communications Center so people can stay in touch 

with people...in more ways than one. 

TICKETS ARE NOW AVAILABLE 

In person at:144E.57TH STREET, MANHATTAN 

By mail: 
Send check or money order with stamped self- 

addressed envelope to: POWDER RIDGE FESTIVAL, ~ 

200 WEST 57TH STREET, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10019 

$20.00 THE WEEKEND 

LIMITED TICKET SALES 
ADVANCE SALE ONLY. NO TICKETS SOLD AT GATE. 

FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION: (212) 868-5630 

PART OF THE TEAM 

SOUND BY HANLEY 
TRAFFIC COORDINATION: 

ARTHUR ROBERTS SITE PLANNERS, LTD. 

MEDICAL DIRECTOR: WILLIAM ABRUZZI, M.D. 

PRODUCTION COORDINATION: HANLEY SOUND, INC. 

TALENT COORDINATORS: UNIVERSAL ATTRACTIONS 

SICILIA/ LASSEN 

98 MILES 
TO POWDER RIDGE 

92 MILES 
TO POWDER RIDGE _ 

FROM ALBANY 
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Winsted 

tok 75 MILES 
Bridgeport = +0 POWDER RIDGE 

FROM NEW YORK CITY 

HOW TO GET TO POWDER RIDGE 

By Car: Route 95 (New England Thruway) to Route 91 
to Exit 16, 17 or 18 and follow the Powder Ridge 

signs to Middlefield. It's only one hour, 45 min- 

utes from N.Y.C. and 2 hours from Boston. 

By Bus: Trailways and Greyhound Lines run right to 
Meriden, Connecticut. Ticket holders get free 
bus transfer directly to site. 

By Train: Take train at Grand Central Station directly 
to Meriden. Meriden is a major train stop. Ticket 
holders get free bus transfer directly to site. 

FREE PARKING 

Powder Ridge has provided free parking for over 

15,000 cars. Parking lots will not jam the stage area, 

but you are urged to use discretion in parking in the 

area. Free bus transfers will take ticket holders to 

the site. 

CHARTER BUSES DIRECT TO THE SITE ARE 

AVAILABLE. FOR MORE INFORMATION CALL 

(212) 868-5630. 



Q: This is your interview — | 

won’t have a chance to read it 

back.to you before we print it; 

and you are the one who will be 

most vulnerable to retaliation 

when the interview is published. 

So you decide — what do you 

want to tell the people? 

JS.: Good God, | don’t know. 

What do you think we should 

B tell them? 

C.: Describe the routine you 
phave nere. 

JSS 

together... 

pe 

getting myself 

Let's decide on a- 

context _ for 
ae At’ s the best 

Ali the 

prisoners- know that it's a 

meatball. (Prison slang for a 

phony charge). They watch as 

we keep trying to get bond, and 

so on. And they’re aghast. They 

see that in a lot of cases they do 

get bail — or would get 

lit — except for a lack of lawyers. 

So they're shocked to see the 

unfairness of my case. They 

can't believe !'m being held like 

this, without bond. 

< When ! came here, the prison 

made me take this job in the 

laundry, and | had it for 

NONI: ewer ns real 00d. 

Q.: 1|f you have to stay here for 

10 years, will you be able to 

endure it? ee 

J.S.: Yes —just as |} do now, 

except for a longer time. | have a 

lot of studying to do, and never 

enough time to do it in. The 

point is, that | don’t have to be 

here that long, but the only way 

to get me out is to organize 

politically, todo so. 

If you are a’ political prisoner 

the only way you can be. 
released is through political 
action. You can try legal action, . 
but the contradiction there. is 

thev read about me and hear | 

about me or the radio. 

John. oinclair, Chairman of the White 

Panther Party, is now nearing one year in 

jail as a prisoner of war — a victim of the 

power structure’s criminal conspiracy to 

repress black and youth colony liberation 

forces, and pick their leaders off the 

streets. 

Like all revolutionaries behind bars, 

John does not let his physical 

incarceration imprison him mind — that 
something the pigs can never capture. He 

- has written, in the past four months, four 

OOO 
long, precisely-detailed essays on youth 

culture, on the youth culture as an 

oppressed class, on building the oppressed 

youth colony as a nation capable of 

replacing the consumerdeath-rotaswe tear 

it down, and on self-determination music. 

_ definition of power: 

power we must define the 

situation in our own terms. We 
have to go to Huey P. Newton's 

the ability 
= 

to define phenomena and make 

them act in a desired manner. 

When we start defining the 

situation in our own terms, then 

we start to get real power. Until 

then, tue struggle takes place or, 

their ground. 

Another thing: 

being done in spontaneous 

risings, things like that. If we'll 

talk about revolution — well, 

have a spontaneous 

rest of us have no Le bein 

here ai al’ 
sets things up. To gain political 

such — as 

at's still all ~ 

The last piece will appear in the August 

issue_of JAZZ & POP, and it, and the 
above essays, will appear in a book 
sometime this fall, along with a collection 
of the columns/poems John wrote while | 
he was still on the set. 

i 

Of course the pigs have a vested 

interest in preventing his words from 

reaching the people, and while he is 

physically in their hands they are doing 

everything they can to fuck him over. To 

this end, they have stolen mail, castrated 

‘him (to the point where he receivedia “‘no 

more records” notice), and refused 

interviews to NEWSWEEK, LIFE, 

RAMPARTS, and COSMOPOLITAN. 
Of course it only makes us more united 

in our determination to counter their 

suppression. This interview was 

conducted by Ann Arbor lawyer, Peter 

the Youth Colony, and they 

have to 

themselves © as 

Power Structure wants students 

start 

such. 

regarding 

The Pig 

see themselves — 

special 

just as 

class. But 

OOO 

Steinberger, (lawyers are the only people 

outside John’s immediate family allowed 

to visit him in his cell at Marquette 

Maximum Security Prison in Michigan’s 

Upper Peninsula) who asked the 

questions and then copied down the 

answers short-hand. It was published 

initially in BIG FAT Magazine, a 

Michigan rock paper. When the prison 

authorities discovered what happened, 

they arbitrarily clamped down to a new 

absurd low — they started scissoring parts 

of his wife Leni’s letters. 

_John also faces charges in a federal 

indictment which accuses him, Pun 

Plamondon and = Jack Forrest of 

conspiracy to bomb the CIA building in 

Ann Arbor in September, 1968. Pun 

Plamondon, 

co-founder of the White Panther Party 

with John, is charged with the actual 

bombing. ° 

Minister of Defense and. 

Pun has been underground 

since last October, and has no intention 

of returning to trial, expecially since 

becoming one of the pioneer recipients of 

the highest accolade the USA can bestow 
a revolutionary — he and Rap Brown have 

just made the FBI’s 10-Most-Wanted-List. 

John has been eager to face trial ever 

since the indictment came down, to 

expose not only the specific ruse of the 

bombing charge, but to carry on in the 

great tradition of the Conspiracy 8 in 

showing the American people what a 

total fraud their system is. The only 

witness the government has produced so 

far is one David Valler, a class traitor. He 

was a longhair who hung around the 

Detroit set alot, driving people crazy with 

his incoherent dreams of ‘becoming 

President of the. United States and his 

insane schemes to blow things up to 

“protest the war.” After he was 

apprehended on a dope bust, the FBI 

convinced him that unless he did what 

che 

they wanted, he would be in jail the rest 

of his ife. So Valler began by writing 

articles in the Detroit News, Detroit's 

version of STARS & STRIPES, in which 

detailed how he was just a 

drug-deluded hippy going down the path 

to doom until the police showed him 

salvation. About that time he decided 
that he asked John and Pun to blow up 

the CIA with him, and, as if by magic, the 

indictments came down. 

The pigs are now hedging on their 
original enthusiasm. Having implanted the 
‘myth of John Sinclair as a dangerous 
‘bomber through their media, they are 
now reluctant to face the consequences 
of their action. They say they will not try 
Sinclair until they catch Pun, and thus - 
they can keep him their for the entire 
10-year sentence, with the existence of 
the bombing indictment being enough for 
bail (The bail bond refusal is now being 
appealed to the Supreme Court). But we 

:are exhausting all legal means, and if the 
_courts permit John’s motion for a speedy 

-trial and severance of his case with Pun’s, 

.a people’s treat should be in the works by 

the fall. 

John is incredibly robust —as this © 

- interview shows. He writes on the average 

- of two letters per day, along with his 

- essays. He is keeping a prison diary, and 

‘he reads incessantly, and the presence of 

his spirit beams the whole 500 mile span 

; from Marquette to Ann Arbor, a constant 

source of inspiration. ; 

The major inspiration is the knowledge 
' that he will someday be reunited with us, 
and when he is, planet, watch out! FREE 
JOHN SINCLAIR, FREE BOBBY 
SEALE, FREE TIM LEARY, FREE 
ERIKA HUGGINS, AND FREE ALL 
PRISONERS OF WAR! 

' By KEN KELLEY 
Minister of Information, 

, White Panther Party 

He 4eegee 4444464 
students have to start relating to 

their position as part of a Youth 

_ Colony that includes freaks, high 

QOOQL 
school students, secretaries, 

young playboy types... All 

these people are part of our 
,used to 

| Almost 

colony, of our nation, whether 

they want to or not — they're all 

black. 

We > must <start 

ourselves as part of the Youth 

Nation, ow the Youth Colony. 

Q.: What is the content of what 
you call the Youth Culture? 

J.S.: This is the thing that now 
unites young people and can be 

: unite them more 

all members of the 

i youth culture relate to rock and 

roll. This in part is what makes 

rock and roll important to me, 

aside from the 

perience itself. — 

they sent out Frankie Avalon highest 

defining © 

musical 

and Fabian, exemplars of honky 

culture Lawrence Welk. 

Listen to Little Richard, and 

thenlisten to ‘Venus’ by 

Frankie Avalon (To see the 

difference between high and 

low-energy music.) The 

establishment was trying to sell - 

the low-energy thing to white 

youth. Or listen. now to CKLW: 

the same awful shit: songs of 

boys driving around in Cars 

trying to pick up girls, or vice 

versa. Most pop music is still 

low-energy music. - ow egy Jf you listen 

for 

is the 

ever 

s= - which 

enercy record 

example, or with low-energy forms, you just 

GOD 
<> 

made —too — high-energy — for 

anyone except stoned freaks and 

16-year-old maniacs. And John 

Coltrane, Archie Shepp, Pharoah 

Sanders, Albery Ayler, Cecil 

Taylor, Sun Ra. 

People used to look on their 

music listening as separate from 

their other life.  Aristotie’s 

triumph of separation. | want to- 

say, anu to insist, that the music 

that you listen to shapes your 

life. Rock and Roll, and Dope, 

anf Fucking in the Streets. You 

listen to high-energy music, and 

then when. peopie come to you 

anything except just sit there in 

the chair — which is where they 

want you. — 

Now, say that because of 

economic _ conditions you're 

stuck in a factory: you have to— 

stay in a low-energy frame of 

mind to stafid it. That's why 

barbituates and heroin are so big 

among black workers and kids in 

school. !f you were righteously 

stoned on weed or hash you 

couldn't stand that life 

David 

the 

A good example is 

Maller. He's working in 

= assembly line at Ford and taking 

- different sense. ae 

sit there. You don’t have to do — 

an yo 

— (Gontinued on Page 25) 
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ITAINT MY CUP OF MEAT 
A review of BOB DYLAN 
SELF 
other shit... 

PORTRAIT and 

by Alan Shenker 

ob Dylan is again in 
the forefront of 

another branch of 

popular music. Together 
with Ringo Starr, who 
started the movement with 

his recent album 
‘*Sentimental Journey,” 

Dylan has managed to 

resuscitate the type of 

music made popular by 
such greats as Bing Crosby, 
Perry Como, and Ezio Pinza 

back in the ‘Fabulous 
Forties.” You remember 

the forties, don’t you? If 
you check the books you’ll 

find that during that decade 
man advanced considerably 

down the road to 

civilization. The forties saw 

the advent of such notable 

accomplishments as_ the 
development of penicilin 
fand = ~=— sulfa drugs, 
self-sustained nuclear 
reactions, the popular use 
of concentration camps, 

and the construction of 

Levittown. 
Our parents are fond of 

labeling things. It makes 
them feel secure; but then 

security is their whole 

game. They call us hippies, 
and immediately feel they 

have us nailed. They don’t 

get that vague discomfort 

once they’ve placed us into 

the neat pigeon holes of 
itheir convictions. They 
think we all look alike. Dig 
it they think we all look the 

same. Of course they’ve 

been saying that all 
orientals look alike for 

years. It’s a whole 

depersonalization process. 

Offstage: ‘‘What the hell 

kind of fuckin’ review is 

this? 
Author: ‘Fuck man_ this 

ain’t a review. I’m talking 
‘about alternate culture, or 

‘underground culture, or 
best yet ROCK culture.” 

The label ROCK 
CULTURE comes _ close 

because it looks past the 

obvious aspects, and shows 
lan amazing degree of 
astuteness on the part of 
“Der Alters” in tracing the 

roots of our life form. It’s 
especially amazing as most 

of those dudes still think 

we'll forget Rock when we 

“srow up.” Dig it we’re in 

our mid-twenties and 

they’re still waiting for us 

to mature. You really can’t 

hate anyone at brain 

damaged. 
JUST CAUSE UwWASs 

THERE DON’ : 
YOU WAS WATCHIN 

Let’s go back to 1 

we 9g 2 OO pena 

eS SEEELS EO SE SORE EE CEE ESET EN og gre 559 TSE ETE SS FEES SAE EET TEE PECLODSS SE PSSEATSSSSTAE LUST LGE TONES TOSSES ESSEC IS SSCS ESSSS ASU TS OwSES SSeS BENT ET vessesese _ ee = CaTew Sears esesicuce ; SoU Eee OS OCUS CECT eS SSE EeewEe! 

“When A.J. Weberman hears, this album he’ll crap in his straightjacket.”’ 

(ee es ee a ae ee ee ee eee 

more primitive group of 

homo-sapiens than ourselves 

was engaged in a related 

group of conflicts on the 
various continents to the 

east. For the previous six 
years certain reputable 
countries had been engaged 

in clearing up _ property 

disputes, which had been 

going down in_ direct, 

traceable order since at least 

the eighteenth century. 

The older species (bless 
their little black hearts) 

have no perspective on the 

war. They can’t see that one 

order signed by that lovable 

bastard Harry Truman was 

infinitely more important 

than any of those frantic 

rantings, and pronounce- 

ments which had_ been 

spouting from the mouths 
of those minor historical 

characters; both the bush 

league fascists, and the 

second string commies who 

were dominating the people 

at the time: Churchill, 

Hitler, Roosevelt, Franco, 

etc. 

Poor old Harry. Like a 

eat artist, he’ll be long 
1e before people start to 

grasp his significance. They 
liked old Harry. Why he 

could really burn the air 

with his imprecations. You 
never heard that Jew 

Roosevelt call anyone an 

S.0.B. Shit no! But old 
Harry he’s “white.” Man 
and no president is ever 
going to have a picture 

taken like the one where 

old Harry is sitting behind a 

piano with Lauren Bacall 

perched on top; stocking 

showing to the knee. Good 

old Harry show him respect. 
He’s your father. Why with 

one stroke of the pen 

1 hs at Ws created our 
generation; while melting 

quite a few bothersome 

Japs. 

Uncle Sidney: “What kind 

of crap is this; Don’t you 

know how many people 

died so that you could wear 

long hair?” 

Author: “Far Uncle 

Sidney. It’s a good thing 

that they didn’t die in vain. 

I mean if some cat dragged 

bis ass all the way to the 

Islands to collide 

with some flying metal so 

that I can wear long bair; 

then the least I can do to 

out 

Solomon 

respect his sacrifice by 

having long bair. Why 

tenet. 

Uncle Sidney: “How can 

you talk like that?’ (to be 

read with emotion) “Don’t 

you know how many 

people died in the 

concentration camps? Why 

my own Uncle Jacob...” 

Yes, Harry Truman was 

our father. We _ were 

baptised in a fireball aloft 

two small cities on an 

Asiatic island so many years 

ago. Following these small 
atrocities the word came 

down that the United States 

would never be the first to 

launch a nuclear attack 

against an enemy. This fact 

no doubt satisfied those 

Nips with six feet of scar 

tissue and four legged 

children. The _pre-forties 

Americans sucked it down 

like molasses; but you can’t 

really blame them. They 

were engaged with more 

important things such as 
finding tires and getting 

that old DeSoto back on 

the road; and the G.I. Bill I 

mean any country that 

would take care of the boys 

like that was hokay. The 

post forty generation 
accepted it differently when 
it was handed down. You 

see we’re so smart that if 

someone hands us a plate of 
shit and tells us that it’s 
icecream we won’t dive into 

it and ask for more. We’re 
geniuses, every damn one of 

us. 

Factor: “It’s a really beavy 

record, like with the chicks 

and the strings it’s deep. I 

mean...” 

Jane: “I think he’s making 

fun of Phil Spector.” 

Author: ‘I fell on the floor 

when I beard “The Boxer.” 

Maybe be is on dugee”’ 

Wilson: ‘Maybe he’s goofin 

man...like just a goof on 

Simon and Garfunkle...” 

Blonde: a | like 

‘SAlberta’ 5.2 

Our generation was 

‘young. Small children are 
stupid. Just ask your 
parents. 

“You can tell a small kid 
something and he’ll take it 
as fact.” They’ll tell you. 
Sure, maybe you could 

indoctrinate children in the 
thirties. Man, they all had a 
guilt complex from 

watching their parents 
sacrifice their lives to keep 
‘the stomach linings apart. 
The children of the fifties 
saw their parents sell their 
soul to the lawnmower, 

airconditioner, washer dryer 

gods; and were a bit more 

wary. 
Then there was the whole 

hypocrisy thing. It’s really 

amazing. It’s absolutely 

mindstaggering the amount 
of hypocrisy around that 
the old people don’t take 
notice of. Maybe as a result 

of nuclear testing in the 

atmosphere, or the flouride 

in the water we new people 

have evolved a new sense. A 

whole fucking new sense. 

We can sense hypocrisy. It 

covers the wearer like a 

mantel of phlegm invisible 

to the old breed but 

noxious, and repelling to 
the youngers. 

Aunt Bega: ‘Hippocra- 

tcy .. Vot’s dot? Don’t dot 

got sumptin’ to do vit beink 

a doktor? Some kint ov 

oath?” 

Author: “Yeab it’s got a lot 

to do with being a doctor 

also. By the way Aunt Beba 
I’m going to marry a Spade 
chick,” 

Aunt Beba: ‘Mazel finally! 

I got de veddink present 

sence you graduvated. What 

means “Spade chick’’?”’ 
(Continued on Page 17) 



Don't 
let 
Jesse 
start 
without 
you. 
Robbie Robertson, who produced 
the album, says of Jesse “‘He’s just 
one of those people who've got it 
... he’s a stone natural.” 
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Jesse Winchester’s going to be 
making a lot of albums. In fact 

we've already told him that any- 

time he wants to record we'll gladly 

pick up the tab. So if you want to 
keep your record collection up to 

date, don’t miss Jesse’s first album 

on Ampex Records. 

The album really speaks for itself. 
It’s not only an important musical 
event, but at least for the time 
being it’s the only way people in 

this country will be able to enjoy 

Jesse’s music. 

Each song is written and performed 

with taste and simplicity. And 

Jesse’s strong, relaxed vocals 

make it one of the most listenable 

albums we've ever heard. 

RECORDS 

INCHESTER 

DYLAN 
(Continued from Page 16) 

Author: “A black girl... a 

METTO 3c 

Aunt Beba: A 

re SoG HEVCACR ft ZB el let 

Ovece, 5. 

Author: “But you always 

said that colored people are 

the same as us.” 

Aunt Beba: “De same yes; 

but not as good.” 

They told us to love our 

fellow man. They told us to 

hate our fellow man. They 
told us to hate our fellow 

‘man. They told us to love 

blacks. They told us to hate 

blacks. They told us to 

worship god and keep our 
hands off our genitals; while 

it was obvious that their 
faith was in their money; 

and their hands in their 
pants. 

To top off the crazy 

environment we were raised 
in, from hydrogen hysteria 

to Stripe toothpaste, we 
were also the _first 
generation to be _ raised 
before the magic eye. 
Elizabeth: “Days of forty 

nine” is a fine song; and he 

uses his old voice.” 

Factor: “It’s not the old 

voice either. It’s the same 
one be “Jobn 

Wesley Harding”. In fact 

the song sounds like an 

out-take from that session,” 

Dave: very 

inspired song. It sounds like 

it was made frém parts of 

other songs on that album.” 

Jane: “I think that be’s 

into a whole performance 

thing now. He wants to be 
” 

used on 

BEE S<- Rota 

more professional... 

Author: “He’s trying to 

appeal to a broader 

audience.’* 
Factor: “But there are all 

ready people doing this 

‘ype of music better; people 

like Al Martino, Jerry Vale, 

ind Engelbert Humper- 

dinck.”’ 

(Riotous Laughter) 

The magic box kept our 

minds alive. While the 
imaginations, indeed the 

very thinking processes of 

previous generations were at 

a peak at birth and quickly 
died out in the 

unwholesome atmosphere 

of contradictory evidence; 

our mental processes 

increased as the years went 

by while the tube bathed us 

in soothing flickering light. 

We were forced to cultivate 
our imaginations; as the 

harsh facts of reality our 

elders talked about was 

anxious to crawl up the fire 

escape and steal you in your 

sleep. In time we learned 
that there are no facts; and 

only a thread of reality. The 
harshness remains but only 

for the senile who 

perpetuate it. 
The tube raised’ the 

sophistication of our species 
further than all previous 

advances combined had 
done before us. We had... 
Upstairs: “There you go 

you radicals always destroy 

your own cause with your 

sweeping  generalizations- 

snort,,all the previous 

advances of history indeed, 

How can you expect a 

liberal reader to relate at all 

to you if you insist on 

spouting dogma 

ike...ub:..like ““U7S. Steel 

kills more people than the 

Mafia.”’ 

Author: “Well how many 

people did the Mafia snuff 

last year? Let’s say fifteen 

thousand.” 

Upstairs: “There you go 

again with that crazy 

exaggeration. There 

probably weren’t more than 

thirty.”’ 

Author: ‘Well I’m — sure 

U.S. Steel killed more than 

thirty... ”’ 

Upstairs: “How can 

possibly relate... ” 

Author: “Ob, 

You can’t follow it through, 

Where in the pecking 

‘order do you get lost? Do 

you sight of the 

responsibility when it enters 

the military, or maybe you 

lose track when it’s handed 

you 

now I see, 

lose 

to the enlisted man.”’ 

Upstairs: “But... but...” 

Author: “Fuck off man 

I’ve got to review an album, 

Upstairs: “You radicals 

talk smart now; but I’ve 

seen it all. Wait till another 

Joe McCarthy comes along. 

Nothing changes.” 

‘Author: “Yeah 

“know, you've been wearing 

tie-dyed, bell 

since the depression. 

man I 

bottoms 

The musicians were 

turned on first. They were 
playing the music of life 
while the rest of us were 

still worrying about our 

pimples. They didn’t invent 

the life style. Simply, they 

were the first to be aware 

that there was a distinct 

difference between the 
generations; and that the 

difference was something to 

be proud about. 

The Beatles weren’t the 

best rock group around. In 

the long run their songs 
wear a bit on the listener as 

opposed to say The Stones 
whose early records are still 

a delight. Even “Sgt 
Pepper” is enjoyable now 

only in the context of 

naving lived through the 
period. I’m sure that there 

will be much 

embarrassment in the future 

when we try to tell our kids 

why it’s such great music. 

The Beatles weren’t 
important as entertainers 

though. They were teachers. 

They showed us_— an 
alternative, and before long 

we were surpassing them. 
The little old ladies with 

the blue hair sitting on the 

benches of St. Petersburg 
didn’t realize it, but they 

were losing their 
ascendancy. As a generation 

we will grow old, but we 

have no intention of making 

an occupation of it. 

Factor: “I bought a 

bootleg album the other 

day called “Motorcycle,” 

and it was just so much 

better than this piece of 

(17) 
< 

Eee 

Blonde: ‘‘Isn’t that some of 

\the basement tapes?” 

‘Factor: “‘Yeab, but this is 

‘the best quality I’ve ever 
‘beard them.” 

‘Jane: “I just can’t stand 

‘the live cuts on the album,” 
Factor: “‘They’re from the 

Isle of Wight.” 

Jane: “I know. It scares me 

the way he does them, 

especially ‘Like a Rolling 

' Stone.” 

‘Author: “Yeah, it’s like 

‘he’s got no conception of 

| the song anymore. 
| Wilson: “Maybe he’s just 

‘tired of doing it.” 

We’ve got a lot to thank 

the rock stars for. They’ve 

given us an awareness of 

ourselves, and a life style to 

follow; but now we’re in a 

delicate position. The rock 

stars are becoming a 

liability in our culture. 
They are the last people to 

'be looked upon for 

‘leadership now, because 

they have the heaviest ties 

with the capitalist system. 

._Damn it they not only have 

the heaviest ties; but they’re 

influenced by the worst 

leeches the other side ‘has: 

the record company execs, 

the company freaks, and 

the sycophants. Why the 

closest they ever get to the 

people is the rock critics, 

who by and large have 

1othing to do with our 

zeneration. 

The ‘‘biggies” have lost 

their perspective. They’ve 

suilt walls‘ around 

themselves for various, 

usually good, reasons; but 

1ow they can’t see that the 

characters that do_ get 

‘hrough will tell them that 

anything that they do is 

‘ine. 

I’m sure that Dylan is 

getting a lot of compliments 

on this new album. It also 

seems that the people he 

knows all had something to 

do with producing the 

travesty. ; 

critics are 
” 

Dave: “The 

going to love the album. 

Jane: “Everybody is afraid 
to attack Dylan.” 

Factor: “‘A lot of critics 
really got burnt bad in sixty 
five when he went electric.” 

Blonde: ‘Well this is five 
years later, and be didn’t go 

electric —he went crazy.” 

Howell: “Do you know the 
painting on the cover? Well, 
I swear that 

It 

My grandmother in 
Rego Park has the same 
painting on the wall, 
only I think there was a 
bunch of bananas in it 
somewhere.” 

Blonde: “Why would she 
vant to put something like 
bat up on the wall?” 
Howell: “Well she’s a little 

(Continued on Page 22) 



SIBUCKNENS MUSIBUCKNEWS MUSIBUCKNEWS MUSIBU 
by John da Swede 

RANDALL'S ISLAND . AND THE 

MOUNTAINDALE FESTIVALS COMIN’ 

TO TOWN 

Rock Festival/concert time is rapidly 

approaching and the air is charged with 

uptight vibes cutting away at the soothing 

voices of PR men promoting/producing 

these events. There’s so many “‘festivals’’ 

being touted around town these days that 

it’s well nigh impossible to know (much 

less care) who's righteous and who isn't, 

what’s a_ rip-off and what isn’t. 

Apparently, we'll all know when it 

comes, but here’s what we’ve come up 

with up to deadline time last week. 

In the immediate future, two series of 

major concerts will be vying for your 

bread: Mountaindale and the New York 

Pop at Randall's Island. Since 

Mountaindale kicks off first on July 11th 

with a pretty heavy line-up of ‘Star 

Power,’ we'll start there, too. 

Mountaindale is a little village up in the 

Catskills, not. too far from the Big 

Brother of them all, last year’s 

Woodstock Festival. According to their 

promo people, it consists of some 700 

acres where concerts, film events, theatre, 

and such will be happening all summer. 

Mountaindale came in for some local 

bad-mouthing since they had listed some 

groups (Joe Cocker, Mountain, Ten Years 

After, and Jethro Tull) booked for July 

11th that could not appear since they will 

be at Randall’s Island the following 
weekend, and the Randall’s Island folks 

had an exclusive on them within a 

100-mile radius of NYC. Mountaindale 

falls just barely within those limits. 

_ (Mountaindale claims that the booking 

agents shouldn't have accepted their 

checks for deposit if that were the case.) 

Anyway, the July 11th bookings now 

include The Band (and this was verified 

by Grossman’s office), the Grateful Dead, 

the Kinks, Richie Havens, Voices of East 

Harlem, Van Morrison, John Sebastian, 

and a promise of more groups, in an 

18-hour program. 

The next rock concert, on July 22nd, 

at Mountaindale also includes a lot of 

“heavies”’: Janis Joplin, Chicago, Melanie, 

Sly & the Family Stone, Paul Butterfield, 

Blues Image, Big Brother & the Holding 

Co., Delanie Bonnie & Friends, Tim 

Hardin and Charlie Brown. There’s also a 

jazz concert slated for August 8th, plus 

other events throughout the summer. 

We heard this was a quickie set-up with 

the backing of Mountaindale locals who 

were convinced that rock means bread for 

one and all. Balanced against this must be 

information received by us that the 

producers are doing a lot of work on the 

site, clearing land, putting in roads, 

setting up the performance area, and the 

like. They promise virtually unlimited 

free camping, but declined to talk about 

setting up free food stands such as the 

Hog Farm did at Woodstock. For many 

of us, with bread gettin’ scarce, admission 

of $10 each plus the costs of getting there 

can be quite a financial squeeze. 

On top of that, there is a definite 

mood within the community for some of 

the bread going into the rock’ coffers 

somehow being channelled back into the 

community for such things: as bailing our 

brothers out of- jail, 
groups (who do many benefits but are 

left out of the big festivals by the name 

groups), and the like. 

That is one of the problems now being 

faced by the producers of New York Pop 

on Randall's Island. NY Pop will be doing 

presenting local 

a three-day number from Friday July Kes 

to Sunday the 19th. (Friday: Grand Funk 

RR, Jimi Hendrix, Sebastian, 

Steppenwolf, Jethro Tull; Saturday night: 

Delaney Bonnie & Friends, Richie 

Havens, Ravi Shankar, Ten Years After, 

Tony Williams Lifetime, and a promised 

jam session including Jack Bruce, Eric 

Clapton and Miles Davis; Sunday: Joe 

Cocker, Dr. John, Mountain, Van 

Morrison and the Voices of East Harlem.) 

Tickets are $8.50 for one night, $15 

for two concerts, and $27 for all three. It 

was originally billed as a “Festival,” but 

since no camping is allowed the City 

made them drop that term. Also, the 

programs will have to start after 7 pm 

since they are treading on the turf of the 

East Harlem kids who play baseball there. 

And, the Island must be “cleared”’ right 

after the concerts around midnight. 

Further, parking on Randall’s Island will 

be very limited, probably to no more 

than a few thousand cars. Thus, it is 

highly suggested (by them and us) that if 

you're going, take the Lex subway to 

125th Street and take-a bus or walk over 

the Triboro Bridge to the Island. Buses 

will be provided if you want to ride. 

There was a proposal by the city for Long 

Island, Queens and Brooklyn 

ticket-holders to park at Shea Stadium 

and be bussed to Randall's Island, but 

that isn’t firm as yet. 

Anyway, to get back to community 

action. Last Thursday afternoon a group 

representing the White Panthers, 

Alternate U's Rock and Revolution 

Workshop, the Ripoff Collective and 

Artists United invaded Brave New World 

Productions, the sponsors of NY Pop, 

and, after first being thrown out and 

threatened, presented a list of demands to 

_ the producers. 

They asked for funds to free one Black 

Panther ° (that’s $10,000 cash plus 

$50,000 collateral), booking of 10 local 

community groups at $5000 each (with 

the standard 17% booking fees to go into 

a Musician’s Collective Fund), ten 

thousand free tickets (for the East 

Harlem Puerto Rican kids and others 

without bread for such events), a copy of 

the closed circuit TV tape that will be 

made of the concerts (and played at 

intermissions), funds and equipment for a 

movement communications center, and 

medical and legal facilities and the like. 

While the demands are not particularly 

unreasonable, they may be a bit naive. 

The greatest stumbling blocks will be the 

bread/collateral for freeing a Panther and 

the booking of ten bands at a total cost 

of $50,000. These two alone add up to 

over $100,000. The free tickets could 

probably be made available from unsold 

tickets and spread over the three nights, 

but maybe not 10,000. The producers, 

even before these demands were made, 

said they had wanted to put on local 

musicians but that city-imposed time 

limits made it impossible. 

It is probably high time that “the 

movement” came together in _ its 

demands, gathered support from wider 

areas, and presented logical, reasonable 

and constructive programs that would 

have greater chances of success. We have 

many brothers and sisters in jail, our 

communities need much work and bread, Pa 

and the repression of our life style is % 

getting heavier. No doubt that NY Pop & 

could be effectively closed down with a & 

combination of bad vibes and sabotage, 

but who would gain? A few egos might be 

satiated for a time at having done it, but 

how many Panthers and Sinclairs and 

Learys would that free? (Continued on 

LOVE Ii 
WHAT’S A FREAK LIKE YOU DOING IN D.C. 

ON HONOUR AMERICA DAY? 

On May Day in New Haven word started going around 

}about a Smoke-In in Washington on the Fourth of July. 

Back in May... in the anger over the New Haven 

Panther trial, the Kent State, Jackson and Augusta 

shootings, the invasion of Cambodia, campus strikes and 

demonstrations and the massive protest rally in 

Washington... a capitol Smoke-In seemed a little 

incongruous, but one could suppose that by July it 

might be a welcome relief from everything else. Over the 

weeks it began to look as if it actually would happen, an; 

it was reported that hundreds of thousands of heads 

would be converging on the Washington Monument grass 

to smoke their own. 

Then about three weeks ago a White House 

announcement declared the Fourth of July Honour 

America Day and we were further informed that 

“invitations” in the form of park permits had been 

issued to certain pro-Administration groups granting 

them the official use of the very same territory on the 

very same date. Pure coincidence, probably, since there 

was no mention of the long-planned Smoke-In. Leading 

this contingent were Billy Graham, many Southern and 

right-wing congressmen and the Young Americans for 

Freedom, another bad news claque of super-patriots, and 

they began whipping up Right-wing enthusiasm around a 

grandstand cluttered with the sort of celebrities who 

would put any Smoke-In to sleep. If was is ever 

abolished, Bob Hope won’t have anything to do on 

Christman, so come the Fourth he'll be on hand to 

administer mouth-to-mouth resuscitation to the Silent 

| majority. Somebody said Walt Disney was going to be 

there, so it may be worth the trip just to catch that one, 

LEAVE Il 

Renfreu Neff 

and it is estimated that a few thousand catatonics will 

show up to wave the flag. 

Meanwhile the Smoke-In is still being pushed from 

some quarters where it’s apparently still regarded as a 

groovy thing to have running simultaneously in the same 

area, and these people seem to be underplaying the part 

about the flag-nuts who’ve been licensed to come out 

and pay their respects to America. 

Maybe that’s just public relations — the White House 

didn’t mention the Smoke-In in its communique 

either.... Or maybe both sides are trhying not to tell 

us somethig. 

Private sources in touch with Administration sources 

say that the latter are relying on the cooperation of 

promoters of rock festivals and concerts scheduled in 

other cities to attract the young and radical elements 

this weekend and distract, them from going to 

Washington, and there are the usual of drug hassling of 

long hairs disembarking at transportation terminals in 

that city in an effort to prevent largescale interference 

with those bent on honouring America and 

government-stamped to do so. In other words, a 

Smoke-In is Unwelcome to Washington. 

From the other side, the Smoke-In supporters, comes 

a naive sounding riff the the effect that Woodstock was 

beautiful and there were 400,000 there, the November 

Moratorium worked, and so did the Yale May Day rally 

and the last big demo in Washington. True, but nobody 

encouraged flag-freaks to come to any of those and gave 

them the “‘rights” to the turf beforehand. 

From both sides an important point has not as yet 

been broached: Cambodia. Going back to May, Nixon 

promised the withdrawal of American troops by the end 

of June. A random cross-section check of any calendars 

appointment books and  chronomatic watches 

conclusively indicates that this is June and that 

Tuesday’s the end of it. So far nothing but doublespeak 

out of the White House and the Pentagon as the real 

issue is hedged, the war goes on, and more millions of 

dollars in arms are rushed in to keep it going. Frankly, it 

looks like the old fan is in for another wallop of the 

same old shit one more time, and it seems sort of silly to 

waste any grass in the backflash. 

Let’s pretend for a moment that it’s 

midnight-on-the-snout, Tuesday, 30 June, and suddenly 

there’s a bolt of lightning and this voice booms out that 

a few hours ago Old Speedy-Nix received a memo 

reminding him of what he’d said back in the beginning 

of May and had just this instant called for a total 

cease-fire and withdrawal from Cambodia. Okay, now 

it’s four days later, the Fourth of July: Do you really 

want to be in Washington, D.C. whacked out of your 

head with all those clamouring assholes waving their 

flags at Bob Hope? (Walt Disney’s something else. Don’t 

confuse the issue.) 

Now pretend that once again _ it’s 
 midnight-give-or-take-a-bit, Tuesday, 30 June, only this 

time Nixon has made it perfectly clear that he has some 

limp excuse for not pulling all American troops and 
“advisors” out of Cambodia and back into Vietnam and 
Laos where they don’t belong either. You already know 

this, so you’re sitting around flaking and there’s no 

lightning bolt, no voice, you never expected them 

anyway, and Zacherly is so stoned he’s lest the midnight 

newscast and just blurts out something to the effect that 

no news is good news, anyway. You’re already pretty 

pissed off as it is, right? Okay, same time warp; it’s four 

_ days later, the fourth again, but let’s say that this time 

you’re there in front of the Washington Monument with 
all those assholes waving American flags. 

Are you really there to Smoke-In and wait for Walt 

Disney to show? 



TOO MUCH 100 SOON- MAYBE TOO LITTLE 100 LATE 
OR LET PEOPLE MAKE IT 
My name is Nathaniel White-White. | am a direct, 

out-growth cf the Black-is-beautiful movement and 1 

have come here to express White-White views about the 

New York-Boston all-black show currently showing at 

the Boston Museum. 

There was a time when black limited. When people like 

Jackie Robinson opened baseball; Sidney Portier opened 

movies: James Earle Jones, theatre; Jeffrey Holder, t.v. 

commercials, Roscoe, radio — and so it goes. With regard 

to painting and sculpture, the road of the black artist 

through his own experience has been going on since | 

Revolutionary times. As a matter of fact, a definitive 

book on the role of the black artist is being compiled 

now by one of the members of the current black art 

show. 

Black is not a new color to the visual arts. Whenever an | 

artist created an esthetic that was considered worthy of 

note, a gallery was only too delighted to show it. A 

recent example of black acceptancy is that Romare 

Bearden, whose work was reproduced in the Times 

article, was one of the leading and most successful artists J 

in the 1950’s at the Sam Kootz Gallery and received 

greater acclaim than his fellow gallery members — such 

as Adolph Gottlieb, Hans Hoffman, William Baziotes, 

etc. : 

Social commentary is not what makes Guernica and the 

black paintings by Goya memorable. It is their esthetic 

and their artistic merit. Both men’s works live as ait 

extension of their genius, focused on political subject 

matter — not the reverse. 

A large number of avante-garde artists have turned their 

hand to social realism. The Whitney Museum thought 

enough of their statement to create a super-realism show 

this past season to exhibit this attitude, so there ts 

certainly room at this time within avante-garde art to 

portray any picture, thought, or sentiment with postcard 

clarity. If an artist must defend his work because the 

bullet holes in a door were that of a slain hero and/or 

the various other lines of commentary that seem to 

cradle each work in its own saran wrap purity, then the 

work is not standing on the ground of its own visual and 

esthetic merit. What is being created is a culturally 

sponsored freak show of budding ‘‘would be” artists or 

older “unable to make it’ artists who are either 

by nathaniel white-white 
premature in showing or aiready over the hill. They 

make their stance of credibility their color. In this large 

pack there are a few.who shine among any of their 

j ieading contemporaries — and the others seem to he 

hiding under their wings. 

To show a black-wrapped package which has a handful 

of stars and a large number of possible contenders, | feel 

is to pay my black brothers a disservice, because there is 

no need to show for the sake of showing or to show too 

soon and then to have to erase a preconceived image 

through super merits later. | think it would be a far 

the black community waited and 

developed its skills, and then joined ali of the visual arts 

without color and without class distinction and be 

heralded on merit alone, rather than to create an artistic 

better thing if 

ghetto where anything goes becatise it’s black to become 

a self-imposed creative oddity. 

You don't have to be black to feel, you don't have to be 

black to see, to love, or to die. Those rights are given to 

all of us. How can you have a brotherhood of man if you 

don't have technicolor people. 
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Dear EVO — Dig it,’ Claudia: 
your beauty and your strength 

lie in yielding and softness. Real 

strength, both moral and 

psychic, flows from within. Let 

your beauty hang out!! 

Pity the poor bastards, Claudia, 

that have to stand on a 

streetcorner and furtively yell 

obscenities to you to get off. 

Sure, there are sickies all over 

the place (you were surprised to 

run into long-haired creeps?) but 

pity them. 

Maybe if you could let your own 

good vibrations loose (they're 

down there someplace, maybe 

deeper in some people) and let 

your own womanly beauty start 

flowing you'll be able to get to 

grooving on that male-female 

thing. Remember, every trip is 

what you make it. 

Start meeting men’s eyes on the 

street. (The sickies pick up on 

your up-tightness-eyes-straight-- 

ahead blocks away.) And hang 

loose, you'll get back more than 

obscenities. 

And dig one more thing one of 

the most exquisitely beautiful, 

cosmic experiences a human 

being can have is giving birth to 

a child, and it is an experience 

only a woman can have, and the 

choice to have it is a woman’s. 

Yeah, it’s groovy to have your 

old man there holding your 

hand, but you, the woman § 

carries the child inside of your 

self, nourish it, feel it, know it 
physically from its conception. 
It comes out of your 

body — you are different from a 
man. Maybe Liberation women 

are too obscessed with putting 

down » male-chauvinism and 

role-oppression and should start 
to groove on the inherent beauty 

of being a woman. 

Cunts are beautiful (remember 

the fucking scenes in Lady 

Chatterly’s Lover) and by their 

nature women are receptive, 

open, flowing, yielding. A 

woman’s womb has _ the 

flexibility and strength to 

undergo an incredibly heavy 

stress. 
So, you “walk the streets” a 

feminist, a working reporter, a 

woman with a sense of pride. 

And you’re in a constant stage 

of rage... You want to kill! 

KILL??!! Baby, you're not a 

liberated being until you deal 

with that rage and stop blaming 

it on. the male-female thing. It 

gets distorted — I mean, wanting 

to kill a man because he said he 

likes the way you look and 

wants a taste of your pussy 

(maybe a chastity belt is your 

solution?) Or maybe you're not 

digging your pussy yourself? 

Sincerely, ; 
Andrea Fineman 
Ed: Lady Chatterly’s Lover was 

written by a man, my dear. And 

men, when they are ogling ladies 

on the streetcorner, are not 

really saying they like the ladies’ 

looks and truthfully desire a 

taste of their pussies. They are 

saying something distinctly less 

complementary. Perhaps you 

should seek a more accurate 

apprehension of the masculine 

mind, and of Claudia’s article. 

Dear EVO —A friend of mine 
was telling me about your paper. 

He knew your address, but does 
not know too much about it. 

Please let me know a little on 

what your paper is about. Please 

answer. 

Thank You, 

W.P. LaPiere 

Manchester, N.H. 
Ed: Oh, it’s about twenty-eight 

pages right now, but if we want 

color, we have to go back to 

twenty-four. 

Dear EVO: ; 

What kind of fucking nerve do 

you have, putting down poor old 

Unsigned in your June 16th rag? 

He can already think and write 

clearly enough so someone can 

understand him — someone who 

hasn’t fucked up his mind with 

drugs and Weatherman-type 

Marxism (and when the hell did 

clear writing and thinking have 

anything to do with EVO?). 

What he’s trying to say is that 

you can’t make the revolution 

‘unless you have enough people 

to swing it, and you can’t get 

enough people if: you set 

yourself off from them like the 

Chicago Three-Ring Circus 

Seven, or if you say we have the 

worst setup since Hitler and then 

turn around and wallow in all 

the expensive headshops and 

albums and concerts and 

Mafia-run doperings (yes, Ray, 

there is a Mafia; I know). If the 

system is all as bad as you say it 

| is, and you live off it like a 

goddam parasite, people will see 

the contradiction in your 

lifestyle and turn off. So either 

stop indulging your taste for 

style and luxury or stop being so 

fucking narrow-minded and 

admit that there are some things 

worth saving. That way at least 

the people will know your head 

and body are all in the same 

place. And for chrissake take 

lyour case to the people; work 
with the people; try to convince 

them or educate them instead of 

dividing them into pigs and 

niggers and trying to play them 

off against one another or worse 

yet, ignoring them. A million 

pot-smoking teenyboppers will 

never change anything in this’ 

country but themselves, from 

kids to jailbirds or corpses. 

Cancel Sub 

Dear EVO — Please cancel my 

subscription to EVO. Enclosed is 

the mailing label. If in the future 

my job permits me to read your 

newspaper | will subscribe to it 

again. 

Thank you, 
‘Donald L. Orr 

Ed: Sure. But now we're 

_ intrigued — what kind of job is 

‘ that, anyway? 

IC at 
Noy Sark NY 

10005 

“If we’re really right why not 

concentrate on convincing the 

straight people we’re right; then 

they wouldn’t be straight and we 
wouldn’t have to look bip.” 

That’s the most beautiful 

paragraph ever printed in EVO. 

God, how many times have I 

been put down on the streets of 

New York or drawn funny 

glances from plastic kids because 

I wasn’t wearing old clothes or 

wild colors or an Army jacket or 

any of the other hip styles, or 

because I don’t have long hair 

and a beard or a shaved noggin 

and a painted face. How can 

anybody believe we’re really 

against things like racism and 

sexism when we set up our own 

bigotry, stylism, discrimination 

into hip (the elite) and straight 

(the despised enemy) on the 

basis of clothes and hair, the 

only signs in the whole universe 

that are more superficial and 

meaningless than skin color. So 

don’t put the guy down when it 

takes all of you over there at the 

word factory to produce one 

piece of shit a week. Not a good 

record, and nothing compared to 

someone who can actually use 

their heads a few minutes a day. 

Old Father Potato Salad 

Ed: No amount of EVO rap will 

ever any “straight 

people” of anything. One is 

either “straight” or he is not 

“straight.” The Chicago 

Three-Ring Circus Seven have 

made more people “not 

straight” than EVO ever will, 

and it is stupid of you to expect 

anything else of us, or them, 

Both you and “unsigned” have a 

greviously primitive idea of 

media. 

“convince” 

a makes it 

| situation to 

Worms In Fridge 

Dear EVO — Well Karin, “Male 

chauvinism” really could be 

improved on. The analogy to 

“racism’’ would be “‘sexism,”’ 

which is a mouthful on account 

of. the — x,’ “but "1 like 

“sexist’’ — better than “male 

chauvinist.”’ : 

And ‘another thing about 
“sexism” —it could be used 

both ways, just as there are 

white and (a few) black racists, 

there are male and female 

sexists — people who are unfair 

and unfeeling toward the needs 

of the other sex and/or toward 

people whose sexual needs are 

| different, whatever their sex. 

It’s short and it’s not unfair to 

anyone. “Male chauvinism” 

sound as if it’s 

predetermined that 

“chauvinism” is “male.” There 

are female chauvinists too. One 

example that comes to mind is a 

man saying to me (in a store 

where they sold fishing worms) 

when the salesgirls suggested he 

could keep the worms fresh in 

the fridge, “Oh my wife would 

never approve of that.”’ And you 

knew he was a good guy, not a 

fink, but that his wife 

dominated the icebox (and I 

hate to think what she did or 

didn’t do with her box). That’s a 

puny example, but... 

There really are men who would 

like to help if they knew 

how — and if you ‘want to call 

their own attention to their 

occasional tendencies toward 

“sexism” it only exacerbates the 

refer to. “male 

chauvinism”’ if a black 

and white are talking and the 

black wants to show the white 

how his attitude is racist, he 

doesn’t need to widen the gap 

by saying “that’s white racist.” 

It would be redundant, for one 

thing, and it’s picking a fight in a 

certain way, it forces the white 

to say, ‘“‘well, I am white” just as 

es, 

“ male chauvinism” 1 would 

think would make a man think, 

“well, 1 am male, and proud of 

ite 

All this goes to say — the 

addition of the word “male” to 

a derogatory expression clouds 

and confuses the issue. 

It’s not males we’re after (as in 

“ricism” —we’re not after 

whites). 

syndrome, a tendency to use sex 

as a means of dominating and 

tromping on people of another 

Sex. 

- chauvinist 

We’re against a sex _ 

So if you do come up with an 

improvement ‘on both “male 

chauvinism” and/or ‘‘sexism,” 

please don’t put male in it. 

If a man wanted to be the boss 

all the time, do the driving, not 

make the beds, take out the 

garbage etc. I would say he had a 

“boss complex” —as in that 

by-gone phrase “‘inferiority 

complex” (I’m so glad nobody 

has those anymore!) But this 

doesn’t apply to rock-n-roll, 

unless it was a song about 

housekeeping or office 

work — real sexy stuff! 

So I still like ‘“‘sexism.”’ Another 

thing I don’t like about “male 

chauvinism” — ‘“‘chauvinism” has 

up til now borne a definite 

association with one’s national 

identity and it comes from the 

name of a Frenchman who was 

exactly and precisely a 
(in- its correct: 

definition) so I don’t think the 

meaning transfers very well to 

the man/woman problem. In 

other words, “chauvinism” is 

too specific a term. (To carry 

out the “racism” analogy — do 

you like “white chauvinism?” 

Wouldn’t you have scorn as a 

luinguist for the blacks if they 

had thought that one up?) And I 

think if women’s lib wants 

respect they ought to junk 

“male chauvinist.”’ Because the 

words we use define our 

thoughts. If we can’t find good, 

precise, meaningful words, then 

we don’t have good, precise, 

meaningful ideas —at least, we 

can’t explain them to other 

people or get them to 

sympathize and agree with us. 

Other people say “sexism” don’t 

they? I know I’ve read it here 

and there. If you don’t like 

sexism — or if you think this 

issue is more. complicated than 

“sexism” implies — I would love 

to know why. If a white makes a 

watermelon joke, he is — or he is 

playing at being — a racist, right? 

That describes it —no more is 
necessary. So —(pleeze pardon 

the length & incoherence)- 

—why isn’t a teat-pincher (and 

by this I mean both in actuality 

and metaphorically — as in song, 

for example) a sexist? He would 

laugh if you called him a male 

chauvinist, and rightly so. 

Sincerely, 

Margaret Soklov 

Ed: The problem with “‘sexist,”’ 

as opposed to “racist,” is that 

there are indeed two sexes, and 

no denying of it either, whereas 

the concept of “races” has been 
disproved as a biological fallacy. 

“Racist ” then, denotes one who 

believes in the concept of 

“races,” upholds it, supports it, 

and behaves in accordance with 

it. This analogy, _ strictly 

extended, would a fortiori 

denote anyone who believes in 

the concept of “sexes” a 

could “sexist,” and any 

perjorative sense be attached to 

such an appelation? 

“Chauvinism,” while clumsy, 

means the embrace of outmoded 

principles, and a “male 

chauvinist” is someone who 

embraces the traditional 

principle of the woman as 

chattel, slave, plaything. But it 

sounds like shit, so a new term 

should indeed be employed, but 

“sexist” isn’t the word. 
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and then be insulted by 

some . spokesmen of this 

movement (perhaps to 

make up for the decades of 
misunderstanding, I’m not 
sure).. The issue of the 

conference though was 
liberation for all people, 
better mutual respect for 
everyone’s rights. 
Throughout the meetings, 
Fouratt represented the link 
of the Gay and Women’s 

liberation... much to the 
chagrin of many of the 

other participants, but 

that’s media folks. 
I found that there were 

many things within the 

alternative culture of which 
I knew rather little, like the 

community spirit in the 
Ann Arbor, Detroit area, 

the people’s park 

foundationists which have 
spread through the country, 

the rather encouraging 

world view which other 

non-New Yorkers’ had of 
the whole scene. New York 

certainly . isn’t the world 

though it has the elements 

of world in there. I heard 
much talk about revolution 

and purity of ideals from 

people outside of New York 
and tried to imbibe from 
the same revolutionary 

stream, but without success. 

New York seems to be the 

center of the Movement, 

but the center is impotent 
because it is so vast and 

unwieldy. It’s easy to be 
clear thinking in_ the 

country, the problems of 

the world can be laid out 

like a patient etherized 

upon a table (apologies to 

Prufrock), everything can 

be rationalized in terms of 

dogma... and it sounds so 

neat, so nice. The hard 

work comes when the ideals 

‘lot of marijuana. 

are put into practice and 
one runs up against the 
human condition, human 

nature where it seems more 

desirable to tear down 
without building or build 

on shakey foundations of 

ill-conceived ideals. 

Plainfield was the town I 

was born in, Plainfield New 

Jersey, and this was 

Plainfield Vermont — a 
totally different trip. The 
Plainfield I grew up in was 

and still is (for ail I knowa 

sedate New York bedroom 
commuter village). It has its 

share of grand problems, 

schooling for all the people 
at the best quality, housing 
for all those who can and 
cannot afford it, the lack of 

a good moral climate in 
which to live. Plainfield 
Vermonst is a small village 

with few stores and a 
sprawling rustic college. To 
Plainfield I went in search 

of some kind of objective 
truth — and I found even 
more disagreement over 

means and goals. Here the 
“other people” were in the 
majority .producing some 
kind of benign chaos out of 

which will arise a new 

nation. 
In Plainfield, the tools of 

the revolution were laid 
bare to all, the press, 
movies, music, dope, 

videotape, all the tools of 
the electronic age. The 
questions raised from this 
array of technology were 
fascinating and frightening. 

It is one thing to have the 
knowledge to manipulate 
the media it is another more 
important question to 
answer for goals — At 

Plainfield the tools of the 
revolution were displayed, 

but no one seemed to know 

how to use them to the 
optimum use. Videotapes 

are good tools for teaching, 

they are portable, cheap to 

reproduce. Where are they 

going to be seen. Newsreel 

is the Movement’s own film 

news service, but where can 

be the most effective, and 

who is going to allow them 

to be seen on network 

television? What became 

rapidly obvious to some 

there in Plainfield was that 

although there are many 

gifted people working in the 

alternative media for 

changes of consciousness, 

although they possess a 

formidable array of skills, 

they nevertheless have not 

really made striking inroads 

into the Middle-American 

mind, and I don’t mean 

lifestyles for everyone 

seems to smoke a hell of a 

If the 

Alternative media can do 

anything at all, it should 

not promote an image, but 

a whole articulated and 

worked-out way of life, not 

an “alternative” which uses 

all the old cliches but 

dresses them up in hip 
clothing but a whole other 
system of living with an 
economy and viable 
philosophy, even if the 
philosophy is to have no 
philosophy in attempting a 
kind of beneficial 

anarchism. 
Dem alternate media 

blues, mama/dey’s rocking 
my soul/dey’s pushing up 

the flowers through the 
concrete/ dey’s makin’ 

changes in the air....so it 

goes. Coming down from 
the positive energy high of 

Plainfield was almost 

enough to make me turn 

around and go back. It’s 

like walking on the street in 

mocassins after running 

fleet-footed through the 

woods and feeling the 

vibrations from the subway 

on what one supposes to be 

hard ground, like not being 
able to see a block from the 
late evening smog when one 

could see much further in 
the cool mountain air, like 

being assaulted by noise so 
intense that the ears ring 

after being lulled to sleep 
by the chirp of crickets, like 

barking at people instead of 

listening to their 

side... You see, the city 

makes us all so defensive 
that the only thing which 
keeps us sane is the amount 

of dope smoked because it 
deadens the pain of 

civilization. 
The alternative Media 

Project was billed as the 

first meeting of a 

continuing project to bring 

together many different 

media people for the 
purposes of creative and 

revolutionary work 

(anything which is creative 
in. American society is by 

definition revolutionary). 

The project director, Larry 
Yurden hopes to always 

have a few media wizzards 

in residence to work, play 

and learn from each other. 

You get the blues when you 

come down and dem 

alternate media blues 

reinforce the vision which 

everyone there was wens 

for. Perhaps the next time 
the wizards get together 
they will all be able to come 

home together without the 

city streets being filled with 
human refuse from an 
outmoded ideological war, 

without the patrolling 
policeman on _ the beat, 
without the misguided 
running the affairs of state 

at the expense of their own 

and our own humanity. 
With all the marvelous 

@) 
toys at our disposal, it still 
seems a little far-fetched to 

hope that more people will 
turn to the alternative until 

the alternative is made 

viable and available to all. 

The next time round will 

tell — meanwhile the media 

war wears on. The Plainfield 

Conference made the 

participants aware of 
themselves and their power, 
now they must use it in 

deadly earnest. 
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Florida with a pimpled face and 
glasses and a crewcut, and he 

was a Southern Baptist who used 

to come into my cubicle on 

Sunday mornings and ask me to 
divine services, which I always 

found a way out of, and he 

asked me on weeknights to go to 

_the  Serviceman’s Christian 
Center with him, which I also 

avoided like the plague. Finally, 

early one Sunday, he 

particularly annoyed me in my; 

drunken stupor and I told him 

off, I told him straight that if he 
ever so much as said another 

word to me this early on Sunday 

morning, 1 would break every 

bone in his body, I would thrash 

him to within an inch of his life, 

I would beat him to a pulp, cane 

him to his nerves, pound him 

into submission and — 
“Schultz,” he said, “what do 

you think of the Bible?” 
“Schultz,” he further asked,, 

“Do you believe in God?” ; 
“‘Schultz,’’ he finally 

remarked, ‘I’m going to save 
your soul. I must save your soul. 

You must accept the Lord Jesus 

Christ into your heart.” 
“Why Carl?”’ I asked. 
“For every soul you get into 

heaven, you have a_ greater 

chance of getting into heaven 
yourself,” he said. “By saving 

your soul, I’m saving my own.” 

It was simple, Carl was scared. 

He was frightened out of his 

wits. The other men in the 
barracks persisted in bugging 

him each and every night. One 

such evening, a wicked 
half-breed Indian named 
Longnecker went into Carl’s 

cubicle and told him he needed 

help. Longnecker was usually 

guzzling booze or fucking away 

the hours or bullying someone 
else around, so it sounded kind 

of strange. 

“Well, Bill,” Carl said very 

sincerely, “I would love to help 

you. If you want we can say a 
couple of prayers together now, 

then tomorrow I can take you to 

Bible Study, then Sunday we 

have church —.” 

“T appreciate it,”’ Longnecker 

said. “My heart is filled to 

overflowing.” 
“Let us pray,” Carl said. 
“*HEY FELLOWS,”’’ 

Longnecker -shouted. “GUESS 

WHERE ME AND CARL ARE 

GOING SUNDAY?” 
“Where’s that, Longnecker?” 

“FUCKING CHURCH, HAR. 

HAR, HAR.” 
Carl was crushed. But he’d 

never give up his particular fears 

about life, fears that seemed ta 

easy to kill for the rest of us. 
The toilets in this barracks, all 

four of them, were located in 

what they called the “shit 

room,” and were open to each 
other. Usually, each one would 

be occupied and a line would be 

running outside and down the 

wall. As soon as one guy: was’ 
finished, another would take his 

place. The toilets were flushing. 
constantly, and you _ never 

smelled anything like it. One 
night, Carl was taking his turn, 

directly across from the 

belligerent Longnecker, and 

Longnecker seized a_ perfect 

opportunity. 
“Hey Carl, I heard you was 

fucking some pussy,’’ 

Longnecker siad. 
“What?” 
“t heard you was making it 

with that black chick, what’s her 

name...” 
Carl huddled up on the bowl. 

He brought his legs together and 
covered his vital parts with his 

hands. 

“That’s an outright lie,” he 

said with shaky voice. 

“Come on Carl, it’s nothing to 
be ashamed of. We’re your 

buddies, you can tell us about 

ite 

asleep, someone. snuck into his 
cubicle wearing a white sheet 
and a horrid. mask and he 

nudged Carl and said very 

gently, “Carl, Carl, I have come 

for you.” 

Carl rolled over and looked 

up, and in that split-second of 

semi-consciousness he freaked 

out and screamed 

*“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHAH 
EEEEEEEEEEBEEREEEEREE!” 
Later he flunked out of the 
school we were attending and 

was sent to sea as a deck-sailor. 

This was his own doing. He had 

four days (over Thanksgiving 

weekend) to study for a makeup 

exam, but he preferred to reside 

the weekend in the Serviceman’s 
Christian Center praying for his 

delivery. He flunked badly. We 

wouldn’t believe it. 
“You put your trust in J.C.,” 

we told him, “and J.C. dropped 

youinapile of shit.” 
“The Lord just sees fit,” he 

replied, “that I can best do his 

works on the deck of a ship.” 

His view of other religions: 

‘““Methodists are okay. 

Presbyterians are no good. The 

Catholics are tools of the Devil, 

and the Jews are worse. I admire 

the Mormons. I don’t agree with 
them, but they seem very 

dedicated to their church, and to 

their God,” he said. 

“What do you think of Billy 

Graham?” we asked. 
“Terrible,” he said. ‘‘A fraud, 

a communist. My mother hates 

him. She told me he was a 

communist. He distorts the 
scriptures. He twists them to his 

own purposes.” 
His own purposes? The big 

thing at Shea Stadium seemed to 

be personal liberation from fear. 
Personal salvation. The Lord 

would enter each and every one 

of your hearts and you would 
know it, feel it, bliss eternal, 

(Continued What is needed is a “consciousness 

sitting on the right hand of the 

Father. Dope would not be out- 

of place. 
Perfect submission, perfect delighi 

Visions of rapture 

now burst on my sight; 

ngels descending, bring from abov 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

aising my Saviour, all the day ton, 

This is my story, this is my song. 

raising my Saviour all the day long 

Naturally, the more souls you 

helped save, the better it would 
be for you. Anita Bryant, the 

Pepsi Girl, was particularly 

emphatic on this point as she 

told of the wonderful gift her 
husband had given her ten years 

ago tomorrow, she said, my 

husband found Christ as his 

personal saviour. Without my 

wonderful Christian husband, I 

could not witness to you tonight 

about about my wonderful faith 

in Christ Jesus, this gift of love 

from Almighty God, a free gift, 

a meaningful gift... 

“Young ladies should wait for 

that mate that God chooses,” 

she continued, “and he’ll be the 

perfect one. I know. Don’t give 

of yourself before God chooses 

that man for you or blesses that 

marriage. He'll bless you for it 

later, it’s true.” 

‘Seventeen months ago, I | 

came close to dying as our two | 

twins, Billie and Barbara, were | 
born prematurely. I lived, and I 
knew that God had other plans | 
for my life. But the doctors told 

me...the babies wouldn’t live 
if they weren’t transferred right 
away. I...1... can’t even talk 

about it 17 months later without 
thinking...” 

Her voice broke, and she 

wept. 

“... without thinking that I 
didn’t have ‘the love to give back 

to God those Babies. I couldn’t 

ithe 

do that. ~<“Those babies meant 

more to me than God’s love. But 

finally I said, ‘Lord, they’re in 

your hands as they were all 

along.’ A few hours later, they 

were acting favorably to the 
intravenous feedings. Today, the 

twins are fat and healthy. But 

from that I say, how terrible it 

must have been for God to see 

‘his only son die on the cross. I 
know, I could never have that 

kind of love to make that kind 

of sacrifice — ” 

The pianos started playing, 

and she sang — 

It took a miracle to 
bring the worlds in place — 

Amazing grace, 

how sweet the sound — 
To save a wretch like me. 
I once was lost, 

but now I’m found. 

I was blind, but now can see. 

But we were fast approaching 

big moment. The 

apocalypse. The moment of Dr. 
Billy’s sermon for the evening. 

He took the floor, ; starting 
quietly, building up in intensity, 
he talked about Joshua back in 

Isreal of old, calling all the 
leaders to “‘Choose you this day 

ye will serve; whether the gods 

which your fathers served that 

were on the other side of the 

flood, or the gods of the 

Amorites, in whose land ye 

dwell: but as for me and my 

house, we will serve the Lord.” 

“This country has reached 

another point in history when a 
similar decision must be made,” 

Graham said. “We must decide 

whether we are going to serve 
the Lord, or serve the strange 
Gods in our midst, sex, pleasure, 

materialism, drugs. 
“The Bible teaches that the 

last war of history will be called 
Armageddon and that it will 
take place in the Middle East. 

together” of our needs and demands. 

“ve committed a terrible 
sin,” Longnecker said. “No,” Carl said. “I never did 

“What is it?” Carl asked. anything of the sort. I don’t 
“T can’t tell you. I’ll tell you believe in those kind of things, 

later. But you’ve got to promise J@S true as God is my judge.” 
me you'll help me. Ihave to save} [t was a terrible thing. Later 
my soul.” : that night, after Carl had fallen 
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raising” of al] those who would capitalize 

on our culture, in music, film, books, 

clothes, you-name-it. They must 

understand that as we support them, they 

will have to support us. The City of NY is 

getting 10% of the gross take for use of 

the stadium. If ticket sales go as 

expected, that means $80,000-plus. | 

don’t think it would be asking too much 

for us to ask for. a certain small 

percentage of the take for community 

needs from those who are making bread 

off our culture. It is quite obvious that 

the city and _= state and_ federal 

governments are not fulfilling the needs 

of our communities. It appears we will 

have to levy our own taxes. One concert 

producer, one record company, one 

movie producer, one book publisher 

cannot be expected to carry the full 

burden. 
Our editor would probably call me 

naive, and maybe he’s right. But as a 

beginning, there has to be a “coming 

Together we can pull it off. Remember 

Earth Peoples Park? The plan was to have 

all members of the mythological 

“WNoodstock Generation” each send in a 

buck and a huge hunk of land in New 

Mexico or somewhere would be bought 

and “‘liberated’’ for us freaks to live and 

groove on. The idea was a nice pot 

fantasy, but it really didn’t meet the 

needs of the community or the 

movement. Sure, the land should be 

liberated, but everywhere. | really dig 

great tribal gatherings, but don’t 

particularly feel like living in a 

concentration camp or ripping off 

someone else’s land. I'm all for liberating 

Mountaindale and the NY Pop, etc., but I 

can’t get into closing them down. A 

concerted effort to work out some sort of 

arrangement for free dates of our own 

making at these and other places should 

be made. It’s all a matter of COMING 

TOGETHER. Can you dig it? 

(NUMBERS 1,2,3 64) 
FOR $10 
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DYLAN 
(Continued from Page 17) 

senile; besides it looks 

pretty good next to the 
calendar from the Farkum 
Funeral Home.” 

(assorted chuckles) 

Silverhorn and Flashlight 

were walkin’ down the 

road. 

“Why’d ya. buy the 

card,’’ says Silverhorn. 

“Tt’s for Mary on account 

as she’s recuperatin’ from 

havin’ the glass removed,” 

answered Flashlight; “but it 

don’t make a bit of 

difference at the Spa.”’ 

“T can understan’ that,” 

says Silverhorn, as he 

carefully trimmed the nail 

on his left pinky. “You can 

hit them with the old but 

that don’t make it solid.” 

As they reached the 

bend, where the remains of 

the flat iron building still 

smoldered, they came 

across St. Anthony who, 

ignoring Flashlight, asked 

Silverhorn if he’d heard the 

new Dylan album. 

‘Album sucks,” quipped 

the hunchback. 
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Congress is necessary only when 

weapons are given directly to a 

country under. the Military 

Assistance Program. (New York 

Times, 5/28/70) 

Before the sanctuary invasion, 

the North Vietnamese and 

Communist troops in Cambodia 

enjoyed a limited presence in the 

northeast and in spots along the 

border. Today they control most of 

the countryside. A high State 

Department official commented, 

“The situation in Cambodia at this 

point already resembles the 

situation in South Vietnam around 

1966, with the North Vietnamese 

firmly established in one corner of 

the country and insurgency and 

guerilla warfare beginning to rise all 

over the territory.” (New York 

Times, 5/31/70) Because’ the 

’ sanctuary invasion has led not to a 

reduced Communist presence but 

an expanded one, the 

Administration has been putting 

heavy pressure on Thailand to 

contribute war material and troops. 

The Thais have 

reluctant to contribute combat 

been most. 

forces to Cambodia. The Thais 

already have 11,000 soldiers in 

South Vietnam, financed at over 

$76 million a year by the U.S. (Los 

Angeles Times, 6/8/70) Since this 

Thai division seldom engages in 

combat, the expenditure is of 

dubious military value. In addition, 

there are wll over 5,000 Thai troops 

operating secretly in Laos. (San 

Francisco Chronicle, 6/8/70) Even 

though there is widespread 

domestic opposition in Thailand 

toward military participation in 

Cambodia, the Nixon 

administration has forced them into 

the war. Thailand has a 

considerable stake in pleasing the 
U.S., for in the past 20 years 

Thailand. has received $2.2 billion 

through military and economic aid 

programs. (L.A. Times, 

Currently, in addition to our 

military assistance funds, the U.S. 

contributes about $200 million a 

year to the Thai economy. (S.F. 

Chronicle, 6/8/70) 

Thus, on June 2 the Thai 

government announced it would 

send “volunteers” to fight in 

Cambodia (although presently the 

6/8/70). 

Thai Foreign Minister is voicing 
second thoughts). The Thai army 
says it will “round up” these 

volunteers from the ethnic 

Cambodians who presently live in 

Thailand, an easy wasy to save Thai 

lives in the widening destruction of 
Indochina. (NYT, 6/3/70 & 
6/14/70) Again, the U.S. will 
finance these mercenary forces, The 

State Department has indicated it 

will make increased funds available 
to Cambodia and Cambodia will 
then pay Thailand for this military 

assistance. (NYT, 6/3/70) The U.S. 

isalready giving the Lon Nol regime 

$7.9 million for the last months of 

this fiscal year, and the Pentagon is 

planning a new $50 million military 
aid program to begin this July 1. 
(L.A. Times, 6/3/70) 

The pro-American Asian nations 
seem quite aware of the mercenary 

use to which the Nixon Doctrine is 
putting them, and they are trying 
to resist it. Indonesia, Thailand, and 

Japan, our most staunch 
supporters, gave only qualified 
support to the sanctuary invasion. 

In particular, they were upset that 

the invasion was __ unilaterally 

decided on without awaiting the 

impending conference of “free” 

Asian nations in Jakarta. This 
conference was to be the first step 
in which “free world” Asians would 
handle their own problems. 
Indonesia specifically requested the 

U.S.. not to make any military 

‘moves until the conference could 

discuss the situation. (Foreign 
Information Service, Broadcast 

4/30/70) The outcome of that 

conference was a good index to 

what our Asian allies feel. They 
specifically did not throw the 

blame on all the major powers. 
They made no _ suggestion of 
military or economic help for Lon 

Nol’s government. Indeed, the 

Philippines has refused even to give 
it formal recognition. Instead, the 
conference called for the 
reactivation of the International 

Control Commission, established by 

the 1954 Geneva accords, to help 
restore peace in Cambodia. The 
conference urged that all acts of 

hostility be stopped immediately 

and all foreign forces be withdrawn. 
(NYT, 5/17/70 & 5/18/70) 

As one correspondent summed 
up the conference, President Nixon 
was saying to the Asians, ‘“‘The time 

has come for you to defend 
yourselves against Communist 
aggression. The U.S. will only step 

in if you have done your best and 

still need help.” And our Asian 
allies were replying “‘That is not the 

right approach. It is no Communist 
aggression which is threatening us. 

It is the rivalry of both 

superpowers, the Soviet Union and 
the U.S.... We are not threatened 
by one of them so much as ground 

between the millstones of both. We 
want both of you to pull back and 

leave us alone.” (Christian Science 
Monitor, 5/20/70) 
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Graphic, sincere plea for sex- 

ual freedgm on all levels. 

Lacks technical polish, but 

hotsy b.o. potential. 

Freedom To Love 

Through their books (“Pornog- 

raphy and the Law,” “The Sex- 

ually Responsive Woman”), travel- 

ing exhibitions of erotic art, and 

psychotherapy, Drs. Phyllis and 

Eberhard Kronhausen have spent 

most of their professional lives at- 

tacking sexual hypocrisy and ad- 

vocating complete sexual freedom. 

The couple have now written and 
directed a film that goes all-out 

in recommending abortion reform, 

premarital sex, homosexuality be- 

tween consenting adults, and group 

sex. Name it; they’re for it—pro- 

vided it doesn’t involve force or 

violence. 

“Freedom To Love,” technically 

unpolished, seems a sincere docu- 

ment that attempts to educate, en- 

tertain and quite possibly arouse 

its audience. Its reception is bound 

to be controversial in less sophis- 

ticated areas, and parts of the 
film may make even the diehard 
sensation seekers uncomfortable. 

Pic is certainly graphic, especially 

the therapeutic orgy at the finale. 

Structured into segments inter- 
spaced with interviews with such 
diverse types as Playboy’s Hugh 
Hefner, British Board of Censors 

chief John Trevelyan (who admits, 

surprisingly, to having the same 

goals as the Kronhausens) and 

theatre critic Kenneth Tynan. 

Best sequences are excerpts from 

three avant-garde plays (“Geese, 

“The Beard” and “Word Play”) 

and a portion of a rare porno- 

graphic cartoon made in Holly- 

wood in the ’20s and that will cer- 

tainly bring a blush to fans of 

Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs. 

Ideas and images that will pre- 

sent the biggest hurdle are the 

film’s attitude toward children’s 

sexuality and illustrative sequence 

showing young children at an 

erotic art exhibition and two pre- 

pubescent girls imitating techniques 

they learned while peeking next 

door. The male homosexual sexions, 

stressing the tender rather than 

the bizarre, are equally controver- 

sial, and the climactic group grope 

staged in Amsterdam with close- 

ups should provoke beaucoup talk. 

Technical credits down the line 

are often below par. This is not 

a slickly packaged job, but it is 

one whose motives seem above- 

board and even admirable. Booked 

with caution and exploited with 

restraint, “Freedom To Love 

by meeting with 
accept- 
Verr. 

could surprise é 

considerable community 

ance. 

FREEDOM 
STOVE 

A Grove Press Presentation 

- Produced by Drs. Phyllis & Eberhard Kronhausen, 

the Sexual Revolutionaries 

In the Lobby: 

EROTIC ART 
EXHIBIT 

cine lido 
48th St. & B'way * 757-4228 

THE PLUSH CINEMA 
AT THE FORMER LATIN QUARTER 

EASTMAN COLOR + FOR ADULTS OVER 21 
Mon.-Sat, 10:00, 11:45, 1:35 

3:20, 5:00, 6:50, 8:35. 10:20, & 12:05. 
Sun, 12:00, 1:45. 3:30. 

5:10, 6:55, 8:40, 10:25. & 12:05 

WALTER T. CHOMPO 

PLEASE COME 

HOME 

Mant Loa 

(Cannibis Sativa) 

People of the world 
take note. 

Search no further, 
now you can get 

an actual authentic 
reproduction 

over 2 feet tall in 
plastic of 

your favorite weed; 
marijuana. 

And the pot comes 
potted. 

Imported by people. 

CLIP THIS COUPON 

AND MAIL TODAY 

Send $4.95 (includes postage), 
check or money order to: Uni- 
versal Importing Co., Inc., Potted 
Plant ™. P.O. Box 2838 North- 
star Station, Minneapolis, Minn. 
55402 

Name = == 
(please print) 

Address. r= Sa 

City. 

FrELIGION 
(Continued from Page 22) 

We may be heading for 

Armageddon right now. The 

fighting in the middle east is 
building up tonight —just the 

other day, the New York Times 

referred to it, said it was 

Armageddon.” 
The point of all this talk was 

not to make a point against war, 

but to warn us to get ready for 

the end, for judgement day. We 

are, he said, a planet in rebellion. 

The whole human race has 

become infested with a thing 

called Sin. The Young people are 
looking for something to believe 
in. Jesus said you have to make a 

choice. 

You must repent, ‘and 

you must make that decision 
yourself. 

“IT can preach all over the 

world,” he said, ‘‘as I’ve been 

privileged to do, but that won’t 
save me.” 

“Tm not good,” he said 
waving his arms and torso with 
perfect rhythm. 

“T’m a sinner. 

“T NEED salvation!” 

“TI DON’T KNOW WHETHER 

I’M GOING TO BE SAVED OR 
NOT!” 

“But I KNOW I’m saved. _ 
I KNOW I’m going to heaven. 
“T TRUST in Christ. IKNOW 

he died to save us from our sin.” 
(Continued on Page 24) 
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RELIGION 
Dr. Billy, having said all this, 

told us about the Devil, demon 

worship, sorcery, and other 

wicked things now going on in 

the world. Once again, he 

pointed out the need to make a 
personal decision for Christ — on 
penalty of hell and _ eternal 

death. Demons! Sorcery! On 

these strange notes, he asked for 

folks to come forward and 
devote their lives to Christ. To 
make a personal decision for 

Christ. One by one they started, 

12,000 by official estimate (out 

of a crowd of 32,000) walking 

slowly onto the field and up the 
baselines to the podium where 

they gathered and_ received 

instructions from advisers and 

counselors... - from the 

moment that an_ individual 

accepts Dr. Graham's invitation 

and makes a “decision for 
Christ,” that individual is 

brought into close contact with 
a trained counselor. The 
counselor (of the same sex and 
approximate age group as the 
inquirer) with open Bible, 

attempts to meet his needs by 
discussing his problem and 

committing the entire matter to 
God in prayer. A mature and 
experienced adviser then talks 
with the inquirer to determine 
whether his personal needs have 
been met. Within 24 hours the 
pastor of a church selected by 
the inquirer where he is already 
a member or where he would 
normally attend, o. .a which he 

is specifically. interested — re- 
ceives a copy of the inquirer’s 

“decision card” with a letter 

requesting tha pastor to make 
contact with the inquirer 
immediately. The pastor then 
returns a postage-paid card to 

the Crusade office indicating 

that he has made contact with 

the inquirer and is attempting to 

bring him into the closer work 

and fellowship of the local 

church. The counselor also 

makes contact with the inquirer 
either by telephone or in person, 

to learn whether he has further 
needs or problems. A series of 
letters is sent to the inquirer 

from the Crusade office to 

encourage him in his new life 

and to urge him to apply these 

four basic rules to his Christian 
life: 1) pray daily; 2) Read the 
Bible daily; 3) Give evidence of 
his new faith to others around 
him; 4) Find his place in the 
work and fellowship of the local 

church... 
Latimer and I joined these 

pilgrims on the field, and the 
pilgrims debated fine biblical 

points with the advisors, all very 

sweet and sticky, smiling and 

loving, but there were no great 

decisions made that night I’d 

wager to say, no last minute 

choices to go the path of the 

Lord, if you came here at all 

chances are you. were already 

well-hooked and only walking 
on the field to say you made 

that decision, to see Dr. Graham 
close-up before you retreated to 

your middle-class home _ to 
practice your weakskinned and 
yellow-bellied, sniveling and 

pitiful religion — 

Forty days and forty nights, 
Thou was fasting in the wild, 
Forty days and forty nights, 

Tempted and yet undefiled.— 

—while the likes of Latimer 

and myself retired to New York 

City, better known as Babylon, 

to Live, not die, but LIVE, 

ALTERNATE 
MEDIA 

(Continued from Page 6) 

university, they laughed at him 

and they got very paranoid by 

his presence. The kids had never 

seen anyone like him at their 

meetings. He tried to explain his 

thoughts to them, but he wasn’t 

speaking - the same language. 

They evidently turned down his 

offer of help as being too 

suspicious. Here was a cat who 

looked like their father, saying 

he’d like to get involved and 
asking where he could. They 

were unable to give him an 

answer. 
This is a guy I’d like to see 

alternate media make contact 

‘with. He represents an America 

that looks like George Wallace, 

but who sense and _ feel 

important change happening 

around them. A few of them 

have digested so much shit that 

they’re at a point where they’d 

like to get involved but don’t 

know how to. Can _ the 

revolution, without watering 

down its forms, reach out and 

tell these people about the 

reality of what we’re into. 

KA 

These are people who haven’t 

been exposed to the kinetic 

electronics of underground 
media. A lot of them don’t 

know a rational alternate media 

exists. It seems like it might be 

time for the underground media 

to make a conscious effort at 

contacting those parts of the 

population who out of 

dissatisfaction with and one of 

the Nixon/Howard Johnson 

myths are ready now to discover 

other myths, to uncover other 

fallacies, and to accept the 

reality of other life styles. 

Certainly the minimal effort that 

has been directed at G.I.’s has 

produced important _ results. 

Women’s Liberation efforts are 

beginning to bring about results 

from other ends of the 

spectrum, It doesn’t _ really 

matter at this point where, in 

the papier-mache American 

pavillion hypocrisy is punctured. 

Because finding one hollow spot 
leads invariably to finding many 

more. What’s* important is to 

begin the process. Once begun, 

and from whatever point’ it 

starts, the results can only be the 

same. : 

Reaching out to these people, 

as the arts have rarely been able 

to do, can produce witnesses in 

court to police brutality and 
might, with a little skillful 

effort, bring them to see the 

practical for the necessities 

legalization of marijuana. 
Cambodia, Jackson and Kent 

State smelled pretty rotten even 

to those people whose noses 

have been chloroformed by 

vaginal deodorants. 

Underground communications 

has many shortcomings but for 

the most part the underground 

of Baltimore knows a lot about 

what’s happening in Chicago and 

San Francisco. While 

underground media still has a 

long way to go in informing its 

brothers and sisters, it has much 

further to go in trying to reach 
people who only find out about 

Woodstock from Warner 

Brothers and Life Magazine. 

We’ve got to find better ways of 

showing the curious Mr. and 

Mrs. Straight the meaning for 

them in a commune’s life style, 

the beauty of this generation’s 

energy flow and creativity. If 

avoiding a blood-bath is still 

advantageous, then alternate 

media has an obligation to tell 

the guy whose shell was cracked 

by Kent State about the things 

we believe in and why. After all, 

he listens to F.M. in his car, his 

wife wears love beads, once in a 

while they see films at the local 

art house, once he’s seen a live 

demonstration on his way to 

work, and his daughter has the 

most complete collection of the 

Jefferson Airplane records on 

their block. 

GET 

o WELL 

~ Cals NOGHER COMPARE. 
This is Cat Mother and all the newsboys (and girls). They live together. They 

play together. They sing together. They write and arrange all their own 
music together. It’s this totality of experience that makes Cat Mother 

‘S 

Polydor Records, Cassettes 

we cohesive group that it is. The songs are hip and topical. On 
a what's going down today. The sounds are a blend of rock 

and country with funky fiddle in between. After knowing 
them from their first smash album on Polydor (re- 

member “Good Old Rock and Roll?”) you will love 
them on their second: Albion Doo-Wah. 

" 24-4023 

AND THE ALL NIGHT NEWSBOYS 

FF 
Dolydor 

are distributed in the USA pope track C Cartridges 
in Canada by Polydor Records. Canada ftd 



SINCLAIR 

A FILIPPO PRODUCTION 

Summer youth capital of the east . . . a combination of Woodstock, 
Provincetown, Tanglewood and Greenwich Village. Daily News 
Mountaindale is located in Sullivan County in the Catskill Moun-: 
tains, 15 miles from Rt. #17 (N.Y. Quickway) exits 109 to 112— 
approximately 2 hours from N.Y.C. 

sat. july 11—high noon til sunrise sun.—$10 

(ADVANCE SALE ONLY) 

-(THE BAND 
‘IBLODWYN PIG. 
CATHY SMITH 
‘GRATEFUL DEAD 
JOHN SEBASTIAN 
THE KINKS. 
‘RICHIE HAVENS 
VOICES OF EAST HARLEM. 
VAN MORRISON | 

: BIFF ROSE, m.c.. 
sat. july 25-aug. 2—dusk to dawn—$3 a carload 

FILM FESTIVALS 
sat. aug. 1—high noon til sunrise sun.—$10 

JANIS JOPLIN 
PAUL BUTTERFIELD © 
CHICAGO. 
BIG BROTHER& 
THEHOLDINGCO 

DELANEY & BONNIE & FRIENDS 

JAMES TAYLOR 
TEN YEARS AFTER 
SLY & THE FAMILY STONE 

sat. aug. 8—jazz concert—2 p.m. til 2 a.m.—$5 

MILES DAVIS 
THELONIOUS MONK 
ROLAND KIRK 
MONGO SANTAMARIA 

plus more to be announced 

sat. aug. 15—high noon til sunrise sun.—$10 

JEFFERSON AIRPLANE 

plus many others soon to be 

announced 
aug. 29—high noon til sunrise sun.—$10 

soon to be announced 
Mountaindale is a permanent youth orientated arts center 

with over 700 acres of mountain countryside, woods, brooks and 

streams as well as sidewalk cafés, discotheques, boutiques, 

headshops, theatres, off-Broadway musicals and film festivals. 

Bus information, call (212) 944-9397. Free Parking 

TICKETS AVAILABLE AT ALL TICKETRON OUTLETS 

OR BY MAIL — SEND COUPON TO: 
MOUNTAINDALE, 225 W 57TH, N.Y., N.Y- 

(212)-247-2066 

SEND ME____TICKETS july 11 —$10 
aug.1 —$10 

——— aug. 15 —$10 

aug. 29 —$10 

SEND ME____TICKETS AT $5.00 sat. aug. 8—jazz concert 

SEND ME____TICKETs july 25 film festival—$3 carload 

NAME eee ee 
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(Continued from Page 15) 

Like Mao says, revolutionary 

culture prepares you for living in 

a revolutionary society. What he 

found out, years after writing 

that, was that you can’t have a 

revolutionary society unless you 

have a revolutionary culture. So 

he started the cultural 

revolution. 

And that’s the reason Russia 

can't be -a_ revolutionary 

society — it has no revolutionary 

culture. And this is also why in 

Cuba they talk about the ‘New 

Man,” without whom they know 

they can’t have a new social 

order. In China, after 16 years, 

they had to stop everything and 

say ‘wait a minute.”’ They were 

concentrating on 

industrialization and found that 

_ they wouldn’t be able to have it 

unless they got people to relate 

to new terms. They had to push 

out of their positions of power 
the bourgeois, western-separat- 

ist-lifeways people... 

| keep getting back to culture, 

because that’s your daily life. 

And you can’t separate people 

from their daily life. Just as you 

must not separate theory from 

practice. 

So if you're talking of 

creating a revolutionary social 

order, well, it can’t be created 

unless everyone in it acts, in his 

daily life, in a revolutionary 

manner. 

The people who run_ the 

Amerikan social order know 

this. And objectively, you see 

this — you see that you get 9% 
to 10 years for smoking weed 

and . promoting — revolutionary 
culture. 

| went to college and tried to 

accept it. It was so awful! | got 

turned on to high-energy things. 

John Coltrane; Alan Ginsburg. | 

could see that there were other 

things you could do besides go 

along. You didn’t know what, 

yet, but you had to do 

something. And that’s a 

beautiful position to be _ in, 

because then you have to create 

something for yourself. And 

since you've already come to be 

involved in a high-energy 

life-style, what you create has to 

be based on this same 

high-energy principle. 

So you create communes. 

And you create other 

institutions on that same basis. 

All your institutions are on that 

same high-energy, participatory 

Because, in a commune, 

surrounded by _ high-energy 

associates, you are living in a 

high-energy environment, and so 

your creations become a 

high-energy thing also. 

But for taking part in a 

demonstration you get 90 days. 

Because a demonstration is not a 

threat. (| hate demonstrations; | 

think they're the stupidest thing 

that there is.) The good aspect 

of them is that they get a lot of 

people together, and, hopefully, 

unite them around one issue. 

But that’s as far as they go. 

After the demonstration, 

everyone goes back to his room, 

with his one roommate, and goes 

to classes and watches television, 

consuming, waiting for the next 

demonstration. 

As far as_ getting large 

numbers of people together: if 

you get them together for a rock 

and roll concert, it becomes 

more than, and better than, a 

demonstration. Because you are 

doing it for yourselves. While a 

demonstration is always based 

on what the Pig wants. You all 
come out and say “we don’t 

want it.” Think about it. Take 

the University of Michigan 

student strike, in support of a 10 

per cent black enrollment. This 

strike was a “success”. Will it 
advance the interests of the 
people — or the owners? If the 
quota stays at 10 percent it will 
advance General Motors’ 
interests. They'll hire the 10 
percent to sell Buicks. Or invent 
weapons systems. If these people 
were smart, they wouldn’t do 
any of that. 

But that’s their problem: they 

live in the Death Culture and 

they are not too (fingers 

bunched, taps his temple) swift. 

See what happens now: After 

the strike is over, U-M President 

Robben Fleming says: ‘‘We love 

the idea of 10 percent black 

enrollment, although we deplore: 

the violent tactics of some of the 

demonstrators,” and ‘We can’t 

imagine why they resorted to 

such crazy tactics.” And 

meanwhile here are the 

demonstrators still going to 

court for their trials. 

Ten per cent in 1973! There 

might not be any USA in 1973! 

This system’s on the verge of 

collapse. 

If they’d demand that the 

University’s facilities and 

technology be-turned over to the 

BUSSES - N.Y.C. to MOUNTAINDALE 
July 11th $10.00 round trip 

Advance Reservations Only 

Tickets available: 

Fulton’ Folly, 112 Fulton Street 

New Yorker Book Shop,250W.89th St 
Stuff, 1509 First Ave. (79th) 

The Warehouse, 117 E. 184th St.(Bronx 
Mail Order: Folkways Travel, Inc. 
15 William Street, N.Y. 10005 

Send me................. tickets @ $10.00 
each for Round-Trip bus transportatio 
from N.Y.C. to the July Ith concert at) 
MOUNTAINDALE {212) 944-9397 

IAIN 0 oko ws cho occas ccm es sicdonecos 

RGGOSS 6. icicceserinnccic aes 
Please enclose MONEY ORDER ONLY 

Zip. 23: 

for exact amount 

@) 
people...demand to use the 

university television labs and 

radio stations, then they’d be 

doing revolutionary stuff. 

Example: the myth of 
Woodstock is what was supposed 
to have happened in Chicago in 

1968, during the Convention. 

Everyone was. just 
“demonstrators” in Chicago, 

according to the press. | didn’t 

go there to demonstrate — ex- 

cept to demonstrate the 

existence and beauty of the 

alternate culture, the Life 

Culture. | think that that’s why 

Abbie and Jerry were in 

Chicago, also. | wouldn’t walk 

across the street to demonstrate 

against the Democrats. Fuck the 

Democrats! 

The reason why the whole 

thrust of the Festival of Life was 

obliterated so completely is that 

it was such a dangerous image. 

They wish they could have 

obliterated Woodstock, too. 

Because our big gatherings 

obliterate all the myths and lies 

that they say about the Youth 

Culture and its members. 

In other words, here at 

Woodstock you had 500,000 or 

a million longhaired 

kooks — portrayed in the papers, 

always, as misfits, people who 

can’t relate to anyone. Yet, 

against overwhelmingly lousy 

physical conditions these people 

all helped one another out, and 

did fine, and had fun. 

So: what was successful about 

Woodstock was that it wasn’t set 

up as a protest. They couldn’t 

even say anything bad about it. 

The pigs didn’t beat anyone up, 

so they couldn’t even call it 

violent. So the myth was 

accepted: it was a positive thing. 

A positive, but not a new thing. 

Because the vanguard of the 

Youth -Colony had _ been 

advancing this concept for some 

time before. And had tried to 

realize it at the Festival of Life. 

But we didn’t have the money to 

hire the bands, and rent the 

land, and-buy off the pigs, like 

the millionaires who set up 

Woodstock did. 

That’s why we keep 

emphasizing the Woodstock 

Nation. Because even the press 

has had to accept Woodstock as 

a positive thing. In Chicago, 

where we tried and failed to pull 

it off, the media defined the 

situation in their own terms: a 

demonstration (negative) against 

what is (positive: the President, 

the Party). 

The Peace movement 

advanced slowly, against great 

odds. Always, it was portrayed 

as a negative, destructive thing. 

They couldn’t fet the Festival of 

Life go on. It would have 

exposed all their myths about 

the hippies. We could have 

shown that we had, we were, a 

real nation. And they couldn't 

let that happen. 

That's the important thing 

ted Chicago. That's also why 

they wouldn’t let me come 

down there and testify. That’s 

what | would have testified to. | 

was supposed to have been the 

first defense witness. 

But the prosecution (which 

included the Judge, of course) 

doused all references to our 

culture. No singing allowed. in 

the Court. And the prosecutors 

portrayed the defendants as all 

being destructive, tear-it-down 

nihilists .. . 

So we must project positive 

things. Only by projecting 

positive, high-energy. things. will 

we build the Youth Colony up, . 

and even win over. the straight 

people. : : 
(BIG FAT) 
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theyve watched: 
generation after generation of 
wonderfully talented musians 
become pop stars and money 
sucesses and all of a sudden the! 
talent and creative drive is stilled 
by endless road tours and one 
nighters. Its not so easy to jam 8 
hours a day if you know that 
youre going tohave to be on 
stage and at your best at 10pm. 

anywhere and as long as theres 
nowhere to go might as well | 
hang around the house smoke 
some shit and jam till you fall 
asleep. what a life. there are 
countless stars that are trying to 
do just that get some time away 
and come together musically, 
but they have no time cause 
when youre a famous rock star 
time is money and youre life 
isn’t your own, sure theres 
plenty of money and all that 
stuff and the thrill of haveing 
your name appear in all the 
trades bu theres treasures that 
money just cant buy??/ 

THE CRITICS REACT: 
“Mind-boggling!” 

The kids dont haveto be how many people do you 
know — 

UNIQUE PRODUCTS CHARLIE FRICK 

FOR ADULTS | 6/24/70 
ONLY , 

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. F-145 
P.O. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 

State your age when 
ordering. Catalog, $1 

refunded with first order. 

KELLY, Dept. K-315 
P.O. Box 505 

Capitola, Calif. 95010 

& If Not Delighted—Return 
|, » the product for Full 
-and Immediate Refund!! 

EASTMANCOLOR 

| FILM FESTIVAL IN COLOR : FIRST TIME IN N.Y. | s5th St.(Bet.6 & 7 Avés.) 
JU 6-4590 

Sweden 
WHERE EVERYTHING IS LEGAL 

AN EDUCATIONAL FILM FOR COMPLETELY area 
UNCENSORED Rama 

Only after seeing our full color brochure 
will you believe the films, photos and pub- 
lications we have for you. The local product 

plus 

A Series Of Selected Shorts 

PARK.MILLER aoutts onty - 
43rd St. (Bet. 6th & B’way) BR 9-3970 Continuous 9:45 A.M. - Mid. 
SOE EE SS NIE EI ITT EL ESAT Si EE AA 

can't compare, yet U.S. customs problems 

are cleverly avoided and delivery is guaran- 
teed. We have what you want, not what 
you've been accustomed to getting. 

APEX PRODUCTIONS, Dept. T-72 
Box 39064 » S-10054, Stockholm 39, Sweden 
PLEASE ENCLOSE $1 FOR POSTAGE. 

SOPHISTICATED ADULTS! | 

OPENLY POSED 
SAMPLES AND 

BROCHURES, $1 

Searching for 
uninhibited 
GIRLS, GUYS 1, 
& COUPLES. 
Meet discreet, sincére people to shore stimulating 

THEY'LL 
SAY I'M 

i $3 SPECIAL 
wh Tea 4 8x10” COLOR 

ond rewarding experiences. Moke exciting new T : -D GLOSSY PICS. 

friends with the “IN” people, sophisticeted SINGLES || ¢C\Usc™ (or 8 for $6) 
and swinging COUPLES, whose interest and desires ore pt! = SANDY A. 

the some os yours. FREE! Send for sample ods & details! a ge pan geee ape 

Mid-City (Dept. “A. 5) P.C. Box 682 Rare: TO. lig, SH Suited CEE 
ss & Whe 90028 Madison Square Sto:.0on, New York, N.Y. 10010 

RWE’D LIKE YOU TO JOIN OUR RAPIDLY GROWING FAITH 

s AN ORDAINED MINISTER 

DOCTOR OF DIVINITY 
‘And ye shall know the truth and the truth shall 

make you free’ John 8: 32 

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. Ordain others in our name. 
2. Set up your own church and apply for 

exemption from property and other taxes. 
3. Perform marriages and exercise all other 

ecclesiastic powers. 
4. Get sizeable cash grants for doing our 

missionary work. 
5. Seek draft exemption as one of our work- 

ing missionaries. We can tell you how. 
6. Some transportation companies, hotels, 

theaters, etc., give reduced rates to ministers 
GET THE WHOLE PACKAGE FOR $10.00 

Along with your Ordination Certificate, Doctor of Divinity and 
1.D. card, we'll send you 12 biank forms to use when you wish to 
ordain others. Your ordination is completely legal and valid any- 
where ‘in this country. Your money back without question if your 
package isn’t everything you expect it to be. For an additional $10 

‘we will send your Ordination and D.D. Certificates beautifully 
framed and ; 

SEND NOW TO: MISSIONARIES OF THE NEW TRUTH 
P.O. Box 1393, Dept 8X4 
Evanston, Illinois 60204 

LIVE NUDE MODELS, 

Pink Orchid Studio 
corner 14 & 3rd Avenue 

Beautiful Girls; 477-6840 
ALL WELCOME 

—John Wasserman, 
San Francisco Chronicle 

“A milestone!” —stewart Klein, WNEW/TV 

“A legitimate study.” —A. Regeison, Women's Wear Daily 

“It is outrageous, funny.” —sob weiner, inter/ View 

“! can’t imagine anything doing more business!” 
—William Wolf, Cue Magazine 

“Eye-popping! Go early to avoid the rush!” 
—Robert Salmaggi, Group W Network 

ssmn st.pravnouse LEGO EAST eleventh st. theater 
211 E. 69th St. (Bet, 2nd & Srd) 

SHOWTIMES: 12:00, 1:30, 3:00, 4:30, 6:00, 7:30, 9:00 & 10:30. 

MIDNIGHT SHOW FRI. & SAT. AT ALL_THEATRES. ADMISSION $3.50. 

- ; (Continued from Page 12) 

GP jury with persons over 
forty. The first  state’s 

TS witness was a mail clerk for 
the attorney _ general’s 

office, Jerry Reznik, who, 

turning state’s witness, 

claimed he had stolen the 

two documents and given 

them to the Free Press. 

Attorneys for the Free Press 

claim that the documents, 

being neither in the national 
interest nor possessed of 

material value, do _ not 

qualify as property, and 

cannot therefore be stolen. 

The outcome of this trial 

will decide once and for all 

whether American 

newspapers may safely print 
anything more controversial 

than press releases. 

meer SUYINIGERS 
ROADMINDED MEN, WOMEN AND 

DUPLES IN EVERY AREA WHO 

SHARE YOUR INTERESTS AND 

ESIRES. FREE DETAILS & ADS. 

[THE SEEKERS” BOX 781 DEPT.27 
CHERRY HILL, N. J. 08034 

MEN & WOMEN OVER 21 ONLY 

53°E. 11 St. at University Pl. 
583-5325 

GROOVY DANISH 

MAGAZINES HER FANCY 
with the original French 

Tickler. NOT AN IMITATIONi 

Guarenteed to drive her 
wild or money unquesticri- 

ably refunded. Completely 

sofe and effective, Assures 
a hot time with the slightes!- 
effort, Adults Only, please. 

Rush $2.00 — 2 for $3.50 

You want to see a really dirty 
danish magazine. You cannot 
imagine. You just send us $5 and 
we shall send you free and 
discreetly a color-magazine + our 
catalogue (we have 

EVERYTHING) — Yes, we have 

our ways. 
to: Consumers Unlimited, B.B. Center 
Dept. K. P.O, Box 2666, N. Box 157 
Y. €., N.Y. 10001. 2700 Bronshoj 

DENMARK 

WEATHER FORECAST 

Sunny and clear at 

CONTINENTAL BATH 
& HEALTH CLUB 

Open 7 days a week: 24 hours a day 

Enjoy the Sun & Sky Club 

Full restaura.t facilities with 24-hour service 

Complete Gymnasium .. Sauna .. Steam .. Massage 

Olympic Pool .. Color TV .. Library 

Dormitory Facilities 

Overnight Accomodations ‘Available 

New York’s Best Run, Largest and Most Exciting Club 

For Sophisticated Males Only 

230 West 74th Street 

New York City 

(212) 799-2688 



THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 
(PERSONAL AND BUSINESS) 
DEADLINE IS TUESDAY AT 12 
NOON FOR gabte NEXT 
TUESDAY'S PUBLICATION. 
PLEASE PRINT OR TYPE ALL 
CLASSIFIED AND PERSONAL 
ADS. PHONE NUMBERS NOW 
ACCEPTED FOR PERSONAL 
CATEGORIES. ALL CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING MUST BE 
PREPAID. NO ADS WILL BE 
TAKEN OVER THE PHONE. NO 
TEAR SHEETS SUPPLIED FOR 
CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING. 

WORDS. 

WORD. 

clear my Heart 

when awe cultivates the light 

& fairy-land satiates the bite 

Hear my Heart 

when stillness transforms into inflow 

& freedom embraces the overflow 
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Handsome, hung, bisexual, 24 year 
old, Graduate Student. Available for 
nude modelling or ‘‘what have you” 

day or evening sessions. Discretion 
assured. $30.00 per session. PO Box 
3365, Grand Central Station, NYC, 
NY 10017. 

MASCULINE AND HIP models that 
you see in mags, books, and papers 
can model for you too. 873-9145 will 
be answered by a model, not a 
sécretary. 

Model, masseur, when visiting Los 
Angeles, why not stop off and see the 
nude lumberjack, Expert massage and 
modelling. €ail;— tree” at, (213) 
656-8179. 

FLESH MARKET 

HOW OFTEN DO YOU EXPRESS 
WHAT YOU REALLY FEEL? Be 
warm & affectionate with people you 
can dig. Meet a group of men & 
women who get to know each other 
thru touch & expressing feelings. 
Body awareness AND total honesty. 
Nightly groups at 332 East 67 St. 
Studio 2 and our 20 room country 
estate. 8:30 p.m. Brenda 988-9180, 
348-9494, J.C. 799-9398. 

Scientific Dating Service, Inc. 147 
W. 42nd St., New-York City, Room 
1018. Guaranteed Dates. AM: 
TA8-7897; 12° PM to 8 PM and 
Sunday, OX5-0158. 

STRAIGHT, TALL, ATTRACTIVE 
WHITE MALE 45 SEEKS COUPLES 
ALL AGES FOR THREESOMES, 
ETC. YOUR THING IS MY THING. 
CAN BE GENEROUS. NO HOMOS. 
BOX 151, OZONE PARK, NEW 
YORK 11417. 

PSY. CHEDELIC. LIGHTING: 
advanced electronics, for rock 
concerts, nightclubs, stage 
Productions, home lighting. Send $1 
(credited) for world’s largest 
catalogue: RockTronics, 22-EVO 
Wendell St., Cambridge, Mass. 02138. 

First time available from one 
source — complete selection of 
whips, crops. cats, paddies — Many 
authentic reproductions of ancient 
instruments. (Custom service also 
available) Complete catalog $1.00. 
WERKSTATT, 61 Duncan Ave., 
Jersey City, N.J. 

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

508, Washington, D.C. 

FLEA MARKET 

FRESH YOUNG CUNTS IN FULL 
COLOR. Nudie playing cards. 52 
gl ossies of big-titted cunty 
teeny boppers produces giant 

hard-ons. Standard size $3. Huge 
%"'x7"’ deck, $5. Sent immediately. 
Box 841, NY, NY 10451. 

MAILORDER SEX — Fill your 
mailbox with loads of dirty, sexy, 
Pictures, books, clubs, novelties, etc. 
Put your name onto the National 
Adult Mailing List. Send $1.00 to 
WLS, PO Box 912, Azusa, CA 91702. 

IMPERSONAL 

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. 

MODELS 

COMING TO LOS ANGELES? We 

are the oldest and most reputable 

Nude Model Service in the 

U.S.— Our Models are young 

(under Zs hung and 

versatile — BLOND SURFERS ARE 

OUR SPECIALTY. We will travel 

anywhere in the U.S: Call from 9 

P.M. to 11:30 P.M.: 213-466-4466. 

MASCULINE & HIP models for 

summer photos in the park or at the 

shore. Also can pose at your place. 

873-9145. 

CLASSIFIED RATES: PERSONAL 
— $5.00 FOR THE FIRST 25 

20 CENTS FOR EACH 
ADDITIONAL WORD, BUSINESS: 
$3.75 FOR FIRST 25 WORDS, 20 
CENTS FOR EACH ADDITIONAL 

PUBLICATIONS 

THE SEXUAL POWER OF 
MARIJUANA. An intimate report on 
208 adult middle-class users by 
|'Barbara Lewis, 177 pgs. Clothbound 
$5.95. Publisher’ Weekly calls it ‘‘The 
first in-depth study.’”’ Now at 
bookstores or from Peter H. Wyden, 
Inc., 750 Third Ave., New YOrk. 
THE SEXUAL POWER OF 
MARIJUANA. 

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 exotic desire. If 
21, send $2.00 for. beautifully 
illustrated catalogue to: BACCHUS & 
co., PO Box 487, MILL VALLEY, 
CALIFORNIA. 

FEMALE MODELS 

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 models a 

week. None earn less than $50 fora 

shooting; all day earns $75. Some 

models are used many times. Strictly 

business. Call me at my studio and 

ask questions. Bob Wolfe, 255-2711. 

EVO STAFFER NEEDS PAD - Look 
Motherfuckers i asked you once andi 

will repeat it again. | need a pad and | 
want it now. Get it together, retards 
need not apply. A large pad or loft, 

low rental only. Jackie, 228-8640. 

LOFT. LOVE, 533-9500. 

CLEAN CUT, outdoor type guy, 

living in Village, seeks pretty, bright, 

swinging gal, any race, for dinners, 

dating, sailing weekends on Li 

Sound. Let's talk it over. Call 

674-4397 evenings. 

BUSTY — My desire is to meet a 

woman or girl with a very large 

bosom. Age and race not important. | 

have beautiful East Side apartment. 

Please call 832-8563. any day 

between 8 am and 10 pm. 

Very romantic, handsome well-built 

tall white male 35 wants to hear from 

an attractive woman. Call collect: 

Burt Powers, 115 Dean St., 

Hicksville, LI, NY (516) 433-0846. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

UNIV PROF NEEDS VOCAL 

PEOPLE IN SATISFYING UNIONS 

OUTSIDE OF MARRIAGE FORM. 

GROUP, HOMO, CONTRACT, ETC. 

EXPECT MAJOR MEDIA 

COVERAGE. BOX 897, GRAND 

CENTRAL STATION, N.Y. 10017. 

Hip children’s playgroup needs 

desperately, large loft or comparable 

in east village neighborhood. 

because group only 

uses space during the day. Call 

Andrea 533-1661, or Jackie at EVO, 

255-2130. 

space 
Possible share 

GREGORI, the beautiful Greek boy 
with the beautiful smile | met. at 
Bethesda Fountain, Sunday, June 

14th: Yes! | still want to shoot your 
new model’s portfolio and 

composites. Sorry, but | was away on 
location since that day and somehow 
lost the phone number you gave me. 
Piease call anytime at (212) 
867-1346. The Photographer. 

FILM — Unusual women needed for 
exciting feature film experiment. No 

acting experience necessary. Some 
nudity required. Salaries paid. Call 
477-7988, 684-9855 after 5; 
weekdays. 

- People went for coffee, then 
returned to march again. The 
Police 

Hear my Heart 
when the dream begins at sun-rise 

& fear disappears with a prize 

Hear my Heart 
when the wanderer rescues a brink 

& conclusion demands the link 
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Hear my Heart 
when candle-light follows the flute 

& a miracle violates the root 

Hear my Heart 
when variation extends into shame 

& yesterday distorts a flame 
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WOMEN PREGNANT PREFERABLY UNDER 10 WEEKS. (PROOF OF PREGNANCY) 
WANT TO BE ABORTED BY A DOCTOR TO TEST LEGALITY OF GUIDELINES? 
VERY LOW COST. MUST BE OVER 21 YEARS OF AGE. CALL MU 4—0217 
AFTER 7:00 PM on JUNE 30 

JIM’S 
sensational 
night. Service at your home or my 
studio. Call 876-7662. 

RUBS FOR 
and groovy. 

MEN — are 
Day and 

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

FLEA MARKET 

QUALITY LEGAL HASH, very 
hallucinatory. Must be tried to be 
believed. Ounces $2.50 each for the 
best. Quality Industries, Box 456, 
Flushing GPO, New York 11352. 

GROUP GROPE 

WEEKLY SUMMER SWINGS in 
Manhattan. Attractive, young couples 

& single girls only. Send first names 

and phone number: Box 210, Times 
Square Station, New York, N.Y. 

10036. 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

COLONICS AND ENEMAS FOR 
FEMALE CLIENTELE. EXPERT 
AND DISCREET RESIDENTIAL 
SERVICE. FOR APPOINTMENT 
WRITE: JOEL GORDON, ROOM 
504, 152 WEST 42 STREET, NYC 
10036. 

FUCK ite = SYSTEM — ONE 
DOLLAR BILL BRINGS YOU THE 
SOLUTION YOU NEED. John 
Kittridge, Box 5255, Grand Central 

Station, NYC 10017. 

SEXUAL CLIMAX is a _ totally 
beautiful experience WITH or 
WITHOUT a PARTNER. We have 
developed a complete line of 

hand-crafted erotic pleasure devices, 

to satisfy your every erotic desire. If 
21, send $2 for a_ beautifully 
illustrated catalog to: BACCHUS & 
CO., PO Box 487, Mill Valley, Calif. 
94941. 

RIDE TO CALIFORNIA. .Take 2-3 

weeks travelling time. Share driving 
expenses. Have air-conditioned car, 

Sid, (516) 868-3112. 

RUBS 

RANDY is now the only one in New 
Y ork giving his sensational 

inside-outside bath and body rub. 

PL8-8408. 

FRANKY, NOW THAT. HE'S IN 

EUROPE, recommends. that _ his 
clients call RANDY, PL 8-8408. 

WOMEN ONLY: By muscleman, call 

832-8563 any day between 8 am and 
10 pm, very reasonable rates. 

UNISEX 

SUBMISSIVE MALE PONY 24, 
SEEKS ATTRACTIVE FEMALES 
ONLY FOR FUN LOVING TIMES. 
DOG SEXUAL RITES ALSO. 
SINCERE WRITE PO Box 5/7, 
N.Y.C.. 11415. PHOTO, PHONE 
APPRECIATED. 

ATTENTION MEN. CONTROL your 
LOVE with “CONTROL”. One short 
spray and you make the scene. FAST 
Is “OUT. "CONTROL is INES 2 
Aerosol Flacon, $7.95 plus 50 cents 
pp; 2 Aerosol Flacons, $12.95 plus 
50 cents pp. Satifaction or money 
back. Aries Industries, Inc., PO Box 
135, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11226 Draw 8. 
SPECIALIZED ASTROLOGICAL 
SERVICES. ACCURATE CHARTS. 
CONSULTATION. REALISTIC 
ENE ERP IRE ae Ald COUNTS: . 
REASONABLE FEES. WALTER 
BREEN, YU4-2808, or write c/o 
EVO, 105 2nd Avenue, New York, 

RLY, 
HYPNOSIS CAN CHANGE YOUR 
ELRE@!! Obesity, stage-fright, 
smoking, insomnia, memory, 
concentration. $25.00 PRIVATE 
SESSION. PL5-4363. MAIL ORDER 
COSTS $10.00. Box 31, FDR 
Station, New York, NY 10022. 

SENSATIONAL, DEEP, SOOTHING 
MASSAGE by a young English 
masseur. Residential only. Call 
Charles at 861-2017 or answering 
service 541-7600. 

Hear my Heart 

when the riddle emerges from sincerity 

& an encounter divides into identity 
Hear my Heart 

when sovereignty inspires clarification 

& harmony resists with obligation 
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‘*PLAYGIRLS DIRECTORY.” 
Models, showgirls, nymphs, amazons, 
sex-pots, wanting dates, fun. With 
names, addresses. $2.00. Fazekas, 
Dept. E., Box 54, New York, N.Y. 
10038. 

PSVGHREDELIC LIGHTING: 

advanced electronics, for rock 
concerts, nightclubs, stage 
productions, also home lighting. Send 

$1 (credited) for the world’s largest 
catalogue: RockTronics, 22-EVO, 
Wendell St., Cambridge, Mass. 02138. 

“PAYING DUES IN AMERICA,” 
novel by Ed Russell, tells the kind of 
truth not being told in America 
today. Get it at bookstore of your 
choice. 

|! FUCK FIVE NEW CHICKS 
EVERY WEEK because | discovered 
unbelievable piaces and ways to find 

fuckable broads arid clever ploys to 
overcome resistance. My course ‘‘101 

Certain Ways to Get Laid in NY 
TODAY” specifies meeting places, 
times, techniques, orgy contacts. 
Send only $2.00 to Box 337, NY, 
NY, 10021 and screw like 
gangbusters. 

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

19103. 

Daring female magazines, movies, 
Paperbacks. FREE CATALOGUES. 
Beaver, Box 2373-EV, Philadelphia, 

Penna. 19103. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

dear people, 
we offer exciting work and living 

situation (communal) for people with 
any combination of these or related 
skills: 1.acting, singing, dancing, 
music making, mime, mummery, 

acrobatics, judo, sign language, 

acting, improvisation, games theatre, 

acting, etc. 2.truck and auto 
mechanics, plain and fancy 
electronics, media manipulation, 

crafts, etc. 3. radical (pacifist) 
anarchist direct action tactics, etc. 
our venture offers continual travel, 

work, self-discipline, contact with 

people; constant risk, action from 
principle, hope for the future, little 

money: honest work. if you’re 
interested contact us at once: enclose 
info on who you are, what you can 

do (a picture would be nice). YOURS 

FOR PEACE AND THE 

REVOLUTION, J. APPLESEED, 

APPLESEED CIRCUS, Box 67, 

EMBUDO, NEW MEXICO, 87531 

‘Materials. 

Attractive young executive wishes to 
meet young, masculine, hot fellow, 

under 25, who is very well endowed 
and needs financial assistance. Write, 
P. Presents, 520 Fifth Ave., NY, NY 
10036, for quick reply. 

FEMALE MODELS 

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

IMPERSONAL 

Excitingly Adventurous, beautiful 
guy digs doing it with secretive early 
teen chick, ready for the real thing. 
Write: Mick McCormick, 22 Grove, 
NY, NY. 

Girl to share air-conditioned duplex 
near L.I.U. with Newspaper writer. 
Must be willing to establish 
completely honest relationship. Box 
3601, Grand Central Station, NYC 
10017. 

Travel 

JETS TO EUROPE 
Save.Bread 

Heaviest flights in the air 
LONDON TOURS 

(212) 563-1744, (210) 863-8060 

GET INTO PANDORAS BOX! Her 
collection of Love Toys will make 
you giggle and wiggle with delight. 

Her profusely illustrated catalogue 
will fill you with wonder at the many 
imaginative uses of Ultramodern 

Adults send $2.00 for 
Catalogue of 20th CENTURY SEX 
EQUIPMENT to: 

PANDORA'S BOX 
PO Box 5760, San Francisco, CA 
94101. 

FREE ZIG ZAGS 
BEST TURN ON 

Why should you let the man stop you 
from enjoying yourself this year? 

Supergrass makes a groovy 

inexpensive gift your mind can enjoy. 

Supergrass looks like, smells like and 
gets you there like the real thing. 
And yet it’s a 100% legal substitute 
for pot. DIG our fair prices. 1 Lid, 
$1.50; 4/$5.00; 8/$10.00. SEND 
your bread to: G.C.S., BOX 2813, 
San Rafael, Calif. 94902, Dept. E-5. 
FREE ZIG ZAGS AND ROACH 

CLIP. . 

SPECIAL SERVICES 

Young, trim, cowhand, big dick, 6’, 

170 will send you old. dirty 
undershorts for $5 each, or $7 if | 
piss or come in them. Piss filled 
bottles $10. If you dig cum 1’ll fill a 
prophylactic for $10 and send airmail 

in a box. Groovy photo included. 
Anything else? Tim Edwards, 605 W. 
47th St., Kansas City, Mo. 64112. 

WORLD'S LARGEST COCK. Giant 
8" x 10" clear photo. Fantastically 
stimulating 14" hard-on on 
handsome young stud. All-time 
biggest cock, 7'’ circumference. Sent 
immediately first-class sealed 
envelope with free catalog. $3 fiom 

Box 153 NYC 10022. 

IMPE RSONAL 
GIRL WHO LOVES TO DANCE, 
nice guy with dance fettish wants 

discoth. partner to share expenses. 
PO Box 1744, NY, NY 10022. 

WANTED: Nice, slim girl to enjoy 

better things in life and have 
meaningful relationship with sincere, 

nice-looking young exec. (new in 

manhattan) SR, Box 11, Prince 
Station, NYC 10012. 

Exciting, goodlooking, single young 
man is ltooking for an _ attractive 
intelligent girl to spend weekends and 

vacations with. Must be feee to travel 
7/3 to 7/12. 1 will be driving up to 

Cape Cod and Provincetown. If 
interested please call MU4-6904 
evenings. 

FLEA MARKET 

“MAJORITY FOR A SILENT 
AGNEW” Buy this and 400 other 
buttons. Also BUTTONS MADE TO 
ORDER, BUMPERSTICKS, 
DECALS, BEADS. Wholesale and 
Retail. FREE CATALOG. Suite 
503-E. 160 W. 46 St., NYC 10036 
(212) 581-4199. 

Hardcore pornography, your name 

sent to numerous Scandinavian 
dealers that send out free catalogs. 
$2.00, GP-EVO, 965 N. Danville, 
Abilene, Texas. 

s&M 

TOP S&M HUSTLER has photos of 
actual scenes. Will sell for first time. 
$10 per set. Send to Charles Kell, 12 
E. 18th St., NYC. 

Beautiful male and female models, 
body painting & photos & spread 
shots. Village Studios, 404 6th Ave.; 
open Mondays - Saturdays 2 PM-12 
PM. Call 242-6262-63. 



Youve never heard a record like this before. 


