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MANIFESTO TO CUT THE BIG HANG-UP
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On returning to the United States after two months
in Asia—Japan, Ceylon, and Thailand—I am con-
scious of a marked and dangerous swelling of the na-
tional paranoia. Even flower-children are beginning
to talk of violent reprisal against the increasing apo-
plexy of the police and the up-tight establishment.
There is a gathering storm of sheer rage in which
almost every important political group from the
Birchers to the New Left is fascinated with the forces
which it hates, and is bereft of psychic energy for
any constructive action. Apart from a few high
dreamers like Buckminster Fuller, Robert Theobald,
Lewis Mumford, and Marshall McLuhan, no one
seems to realize that an entirely new world is tech-
nically possible in a very near future—a word in
which fascism and communism, capitalist war-econ-
omy and socialist levelling, poverty and taxation,
overcrowded cities and rush-hours, and the necessity
to earn a living by drudgery become entirely unneces-
sary. This wholly possible “utopia” is the only alter-
native to that total blackout of mankind for which
we are now heading. A mutual massacre of scape-
goats!

Perhaps some hippies, the real spiritual-type drop-
outs, have a contribution in preparing themselves for
the leisure society—but their back-to-the-soil and
arty-crafty notions of an economy are both senti-
mental and dangerous. To push back technology is to
let millions starve. But the technology which hippies
resent—the industrial slums, the smogged skies, the
freeways, the piles of massed-produced junk, and the
continued tuffing of our constipated cornucopia of
useless or unused “products”—all this is simply ob-
solete. That most people are unaware of this plain
physical fact is because our supposedly “material-
istie” civilization is hypnotized, clobbered, stoned, and
asphyxiated in a poisonous cloud of pure abstraction
—of symbols, concepts, and institutions which have
no further relation to the material world of nature.

Materially, we have created an electroniec, com-
puterized, and automated technology which is cap-
able of handling almost every type of drudgery from

. accounting to digging ditches. It is capable of prod-

ucing the basic necessities of food, clothing, housing,
and utilities in unbelievable abundance. Yet instead
of letting it go ahead full blast, we let it create a
problem of “unemployment,,” and squander most of its
energies on making ever more satanic engines of
war—because we are too stupid and deluded to co-
operate in any large social project except under the
stimulus of terror. Only the Big Bogey of communism
can force the publie to fork out enough taxes and the
government to increase the national debt sufficiently
to keep the economy running.

Hasn’'t anyone heard? Taxation became obsolete with
top hats and hansome cabs, and money is a reality
of exactly the same type as meters, hours, and grams.

Our divorce from the material and physical world is

so complete that we don’t know the difference be-
tween money and wealth., Remember the Great De-
pression7—when, despite the material resources of

the industrial world, the economy collapsed for lack
of money, for lack of the power to purchase what
industry could produce, Sorry, chum, you ean’t build
that house today. Not enough inches to go around.
Yes, just plain inches. Not inches of wood or metal.
Not even tape-measures. Simply a slump in inches as
such.

There it is—concisely, without the many technical
detail which a handful of economists have already
worked out. Capitalism, the obsession of making
money, and socialism, the project of robbing the rich
to pay the poor, are alike forms of the delusion that
money is wealth, and belong to the pre-technological
and pre-electronic age. Yet, in this country, not one
single major political party—left or right—has any
notion of putting such a scheme into practice.

Even on the basis of our current use of money, it
does not seem to have entered the heads of our menu-
eating politicians that all’ the energy and treasure
spent on war since 1914 could have provided every
human being on earth with a life of comfortable
luxury. Yét apparently we would rather have dollars
than fine food or clothes, the “true” religion rather
than the kingdom of heaven on earth, the “right”
ideology rather than healthy populations, and seem
to derive much, much more pleasure from hating and
plotting against our imaginary scapegoats than from
enjoying the riches of the earth.

Today, an effective revolution of the young-minded
can be neither of the left, of the right, nor of the
middle. These are merely the standpoints in a polit-
ical debate which has no further relevance to facts.
We must create a total diversion from the war of
ideologies and from this obsessive scrambling for
poker-chips mistaken for wealth. But it is not enough
to drop out, don beads, and chant mantras (not that
there’s anything against ha in an age of leisure), for
the expansion of consciousness must, at the very least,
involve the liberation of our heads from this bodiless,
bloodless, and obsolete world of abstractions which
we mistake for our natural universe.

It is in this sense that we must get out of our minds
to come to our senses—where “mind” signifies the
confusion of words with meaning, menu with dinner,
money with wealth, ego-personality with living or-
ganism, marriage with love, and law with order. All
these abstractions are social institutions or conven-
tions which are useful only so long as they are seen
for what they are. This is the kind of vision of which
the prophet said, “Where there is no vision the peo-
ple perish”—and how appallingly true this is, not
only of the United States but also of most civilized
countries, at the immediate moment. For the most
part, even the Underground Press is an outlet for
horror stories and protests, allowing only fragments
of space to woo men from their follies by deseribing
the exuberant style of life which we could begin
living today. If only we could open our eyes to what
politicians and preachers call ‘“hard” facts and
“down-to-earth” realities—we 3hould be as happy
as larks,

ALAN WATTS
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Grand Central Station, crossroadof a thousandfaces : a
thousand lives geared up to the machinery of going home.
From the balcony to the people below the great foyer wh-
ich containsthem looks like a giant grid of atoms moving
at cross purposes ; each man, woman, and child, an atom
alone, searching for an infinite variety of order to their

lives.
It is almost five p.m. by the big clock which hangs over

people’s heads, twenty five feet from the ground. The flo-
or swells with activity.

Commuters are being devoured by doorways and skirted
off to a destination unknown. Some stand by newsstands
buying their daily diet of words.Others pause by food cou-
nters stuffing their mouths with frankfurters and cokes.
Others, still, fill the small house of Merrill Lynch, Pierce,
Fenner & Smith , Inc. A Tiny Alice of Trade, it stands off
north of center of the grid and beams minute by minute
reports from the New York and American Stock Exchanges
on two TV sets that are set up inside it for the interest of
travellers.

Ray Sanford, account executive for the company, sits on -

a chair and speaks into a microphone. Commercial Words
of Wisdom:* Merrill Lynch, Pierce, Fenner & Smith sug-
gest you purchase...... '* The words fade off swallowed by
the noise of machines, mostly human, caught up in the daily
matrix of buy and sell.

Suddenly a song drifts into the mechanism. *“You Can Get
Anything You Want At Alice’s Restaurant.” The floor is
filled with commotion. Twenty men in blue uniforms with fat
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sticks in their hands rush in time to the center of the grid
from the left. From the right appear a barrage of mechan-
ized men with cameras, lights, microphones and wires who
surround about fifty people; some with hair down to their
shoulders, some not, some with hats, some without, some
with beards, some without, all in clothing.

Cameras whirr. Lights flash. Tape recorders moan. Peo-
ple's faces are sucked into celluloid. People's voices are
sifted onto acetate. People suround people. A circle of
flesh grows into thousands and then stops like a wheel that
has lost its motion.

The center of the circle is alive with movement. Young
people are moving from left to right in incantation. Words
break from their mouths singly like birds. PEACE. LOVE.
WAR. VIETNAM. Confetti flies through the air. Balloons
burst,

The police move in and encircle the group of brightly
dressed people, cutting off the curious onlookers and com-

" muters in back of them whose programmed journey has been

enmeshed suddenly into an unprogrammed event.

The police are stopped short of their destination by news-
men who have beat them to the punch. The Media devours
first while the L.aw looks on and waits for the bones.

Angry voices are thrown from the outer edge of the cir-
cle, *Take a bath!"...*Go back to Russia!l®, but miss their
mark and innocently ricochet off the blinking advertising
sign which beams the message, “INSTANT KINDNESS FROM
CLAIROL."

Keith Lampe stands off to the right of the center of the
circle, brightly dressed in a Beatles blue uniform with
Sherlock Holmes riding hat, talking to 2 Colonel Rowan
who is dressed in a drab green uniform with the words
ASPCA on his right shoulder.

Rowan is explaining to him that releasing doves into the
air is a misdemeanor because they are warm weather birds
and not allowed to be released in cold weather.

*But what if they're pigeons,” queries Lampe.

“l..I don"t know,” answers Rowan, *“they're not in our
jurisdiction. ”

“Join us then,” counters Lampe, “You can be known from
now on as the American Society For The Prevention of
Cruelty To Animals And Vietnamese. "

Silent teeth stare at Lampe and are interrupted by the
flight of fifteen odd birds into the air. Police move in and
hustle off ten youngsters from the area. People begin to
run and break off into every direction. Chaos reigns. Five
minutes later the show resumes. Some people begin to kiss
and hug each other moving in a circle. One girl is handing
out leaflets. Other people watch blankly. One man moves
away and acclaims aloud in disgust, “Ugh, they probably
have crabs.”

Some TV cameras have moved off to the side and are in-
terviewing onlookers and commuters. One fat woman bel-
lows into a microphone, *“I've had my fill of these demon-
strators. The way they act you think they were at war with
someone.”™ Over to the right of her, other TV cameras are
recording the feelings of two soldiers who have just come
home on leave from Vietnam.

People are chattering away biting the air with a lean
and hungry look. The noise of their meal drifts off to no-
where in particular.

Suddenly everything breaks off and plops into place like
raw meat going through a grinder. The big clock strikes
six and under it a sign tells all, *WESTCLOCK WAKES
UP AMERICA." People are again hurrying home to their
next meal

URATIG
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COUNTRY GOES TO POT

Dear EVO:

UNCLE SAM WANTS YOU! Really turns you off
doesn't it? Stop! Don't let it! Let SAM turn you on
baby.....turn you on to the new evolution in armed
forces, where your head is your most beautiful wea-
pon. Become a F.L.O,W.U.R, agent (Frater'sLegation
Of Working Undercover Representatives) and let's
get organized.

Whatever Uncle SAM meant before-forget it! He
was brainwashed by the straights but he's OURS
now ana stands for US - a Society of the Advance-
ment of Marajuanal We are SAM, we live in SAM and
the time to join forces is NOW!

Everyone has their own thing to do and some of
us take on a more difficult burden. We, who love
you all very much, have long been unobtrusively in-
filtrating enemy ranks on our own special recon-
naissance mission. We wear enemy garb and rapp in
enemy language....straight. Painfully straight. Our uni-
forms are necessary to our common cause;the under-
mining of the entire whitecollar corporate structure!
We must win them all oyer from salesman to exec-

utive, Our work is devastatingly slow and great toler-
ance is needed, but more than this, those of us with
gigs, doing this thing as best we can to help our
brothers on the street, MUST ORGANIZE !

Like any great society, we must have undercover
men who work behind enemy lines, tactfully, for our
ultimate gain and freedom. We become more power-
ful everyday, but together we can advance more
rapidly ! This is where FLOWUR is at.

This is no goof. Dig it and you'll realize what
copious achievements and victories could be attained
for beautiful people everywhere. Haven't they im-
bruted us and caused blight enough? It's time to act
in unison ! In essence, we must put our heads together.

If you pose as a straight for the culminant goal,
then you belong in our ranks. Become a FLOWUR
secret agent,

We need you, the entire SAM needs you, so heads
up, look up, wise up, join up brothers because Uncle
SAM wants YOU!

NI N NN NN NN

Your devoted FLOWUR agent,

“SAM--4"

Figure Sketching Class
4 NUDE MALE MODELS

$3 first hr,, 31 ea. add’l hr. (no instruction). Membership 52
yr. Alse photography; Private Studio
Menday continuous sessions from 6 to 10 PM. Come at any
time. Beginners welcomel
STUDIO “A”, 68 W, 39th

START YOUR OWN
COMMUNAL PAD

or any other worthy group endeavor, such as
party, tribe, etc.

Call or write for free computer questionnaire.
(it's even useful for mundane purposes such

as dating.)

279-6452

..
L2

#

CORPORATION

150 Fifth Avenve, N.Y. 10011 * 24 Hour Telephdne (212) 675-4040
intriguing fun appreach te meeting single people.”

AR RN

STATE OF THE CITY MESSAGE

Dear EVO:
Though it’s okay for the press to talk of Stop the

Draft wWeek as a *“failure” or *frustration,” the week
was enormously successful at a much deeper level.
we have worked out a concept of Joyful Disruption
now = and it's irrelevant that we failed to close the
induction center.

We shall have an exuberant winter. At noon on
Saturday, the 23rd of December, for example, thou-
sands of us will step into Fifth Avenue, and splendidly
close it down from 47th to 51st Streets. We shall
carry big beautiful boxes which, when opened in
the middle of the street, will be empty or will contain
all manner of fine food or surprises for sharing.
Rock groups — perhaps in Salvation Army costumes
- will set up in the middle of the avenue, and there
will be lots of Santa Clauses. Clog for peace. Later
that afternoon, maybe some of us will surge through
the news rooms of ABC or the NY TIMES, the two
organizations which have deteriorated most rapidly
in recent weeks.

All this will pose an interesting public relations
problem for the city. Can Mayor Lindsay and his
companions allow the TPF to desecrate our smiling
faces with their boots and clubs? Will even tear
gas be tolerated by the throngs of John Q. Christmas
shoppers nearby? Ho, ho, Kris Kringle.

The most helpful people during Stop the Draft
Week were those few who initiated the merry surge
through the streets Wednesday morning. Our good
vibrations that day turned on thousands of truck
drivers, cab drivers, office and shop workers, etc.
Fortunately, the corny attempt at a city hall rally
was spontaneously vetoed by the hip youngsters — and
the surge continued northward. Mayor Lindsay is no
longer relevant —tho it's okay, a couple of days later,
to get into an obvious language thing about how badly
he acts.

There should be many more Peace Surges through
the streets - but they needn't have destinations. Prac-
tice Zen randomness and goallessness. The important
thing is your good spirits, your happy clothing and
beautiful things to give away. As we turn on more
and more New Yorkers, the media will be forced 1o
reduce their distortion quotients in order to maintain
some kind of credibility with sufficient numbers of
viewers, readers & listeners. The main reason peace
surges are so successful is that they put the city
to human use by interrupting tedium (ALL those
smiling truck drivers) and providing real -life alterna-
tive to greed and war-crime. The only obvious use
of Manhattan is to turn it into an amusement park.

Second best thing last week was the good number
of arrests. Hundreds of kids got over their slight
fear of being busted, and they'll tell their friends.
Disruption npw includes disrupting jails and court
systems with massive numbers. For young people,
the arrest may become a rite-of-passage, a human
analog of the dueling scars in 1930s Germany. In
fact, jail may become a fad: *We used to take our
vacations in Miami, but now we always go to jail
because there's so many innarresting people there.
Gee, Terry Southern’s so darkly handsome and brood-
iss

I stayed on the sidelines Friday, because I'd been
busted twice by then, and felt a third trip so soon
would be too expensive in time and money. When I
passed the demonstrators at 13th and Broadway,
they looked so sheepish and obedient I had idea of
getting 100 day-glo paddy wagons, arresting them
for Orderly Conduct and abducting them to beautiful
mountain retreats, where they could get stronger.
But after the massacre at 16th and Irving Place, that
fantasy was in poor taste. Only thing you could
learn from ABC-TV about 16th & Irving was that
a cop was injured there. (The police apparently
are getting into street theater too: even though the
cop said he was all right, his officers went through
a litle skit involving helping him walk, fetching an
ambulance, etc.) Gabe Pressman, though, was affected
by the butchery, and his coverage was least coy.
Since the demonstrators got a year or two younger
each day as the week progressed, one wonders: if it
had been Stop the Draft Month and, toward the end,
police bloodied the bodies of large numbers of third
graders, would ABC still have looked the other way?

For the past several months, most of the people
I've met near MP bayonets or in jails have been
considerably brighter and more contemporary than
most of the people I meet as *“leaders™ at planning
meetings. Maybe best solution is everybody willing
to be *“leader™ put his name in a jar and we have a
lottery. Yet there remains the problemof copinfiltra-
tion. Perhaps, then, no leaders at all. Oceans and
breezes have no leaders. Best justification for con-
tinuation of peace *“groups® with realistic names

is as smokescreen; give the regimes something to

infiltrate and waste energies on.
— Keith Lampe
East 13th Street

RE-UP HARD-ON

Dear EVO:

I'm a hippy in military uniform, stationed in Viet-

nam. Sure [ work, during the day, but at night. I'm

cool as the breeze in the village.

At might 1 wear the muitdry‘inside the compouna
But once I'm on the other side, it's blue jeans and
an old sweat shirt. Night is perfect for me. No one
knows who or where I'm going. I'm all alone. At
times 1. get very paranoid. Maybe, it's the M.P.'s
coming to take me back. Or it could be CHARLIE
ready to stick a blade in my back. These are some
of my thoughts that are running through my head as
I'm running the streets of Xuan Loc.

Finally I'm safe. Where? In a little shack on the
edge of town. I call a little boy's name very softly.
Like a ghost out of the night, a small boy appears,
holding a candle. He knows the score. He sees my
face and he knows it. 1 have come here many times
before. We waste no time getting inside.

As I look around, 1 see an old man (Vietnamese)
smoking opium through his pipe. Then there is an
ARVN (Vietnamese Soldier) sitting on the floor smoking
pot and passing .it on to a girl. I look closer, I see
another girl sitting in the corner sniffing what appears
to be some white powder (COKE) better known as
cocain.

Imunediately 1 sit down beside her. Five seconds
later I pull out a joint and light it. With this gesture
her eyes begin to twinkle. This was really cool.
After 1 had taken two drags off the pipe, some of the
ARVN's smoke and what was left of the girl's coke,
plus the joint that I had had already, I was cooler
than any breeze blowing.

Then the fun began. The tension was too much for
the old man, he passed out. The ARVN and the other
girl started kissing passionately. I knew what his next
move would be. Things started happening fast now. I
finished smoking my last joint. 1 then looked at the
girl that gave me the coke, she looks at me with
no expression on her face at all. | had never seen
this girl before in my life. I reach my arms out to
her and she accepted. I kiss her, she does like wise.
Then she whispers very softly in my ear, “300 please !
($3.00)," This shocks me. I just stare at her. She
began to laugh and giggle like a girl thirteen years
old. She kisses me again and told me that she was
just having fun. This was her way of getting kicks.
She was high!

I left early the next morning. I had to. I knew if
they had missed me that would mean court-martial.
So I made it back on time.

Who knows where I will go next!

Cool Breeze
Always in the Wind

THE EAST VILLAGE OTHER
105 Second Avenue
New York, New York 10003
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Please enter my subscription.
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I have enclosed 56 for a one-
year subscription.

I have enclosed $10 for a two-
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The Eaat Village Other will be delivered sooner
if you be sure to fill in your coxrect ZIP CODE

EVO

Display Advertising
228-8640

T T e —— e Sp——— . A — T —— e —



B e s U e i}

BUST

by Timothy Leary Ph.D
! 4.

GREET MILLBROOK SNOT

'
a

.
- : -

Lo |

,*l
el B e
-

" e
' 8" @ LY

'_r-}. L i ]

Photo [Diane Dorr-Dorynek

. W e —

oy T —_———

When Art Kleps blew his nose in a kieenex and threw the tissve
down, one of the sheriff's men came over and picked the tissve up
and turned to the other man and said, “Well, what should we do with

that?”’ The other man said, “You’'d better put it in a vial.” And. they

For the last five years we have been playing a game
of cops and robbers against our will with the sheriff
and district attorney of Dutchess County. We've aec-
tually been in a state of armed siege for the last six
months. Visitors and residents of our religious sanc-
tuary are arrested as they come and go from the
property. We have had three raids or blockades in-
volving 25 or 30 sheriffs and altogether there have
been over 100 arrests made, none of which have stood
up in court or resulted in convictions. The basic prob-
lem here is the one which exists throughout the eoun-
try. It’s the war between the generations.

On this property there are three legally incor-
porated religions — the Neo-American Church, headed

by Arthur Kleps, the Sri Ram Ashrama (a Hindu sect) -

headed by William Haines, and the League for Spiri-
tual Discovery. Millbrook, as everyone knows, is the
world center of psychedelic activity. We've established
on this estate what is essentially a religious prov-
ince. We consider this land a sanctuary for men and
women and animals and plants to live together in
harmony. We have a tremendous good time here. It’s
a happy group of people.

Now the sheriff and the district attorney are un-
happy men. You can see this in their faces and in
all their public statements. This is an extremely right
wing Republican county. The men who run this county
live in the 18th or 19th century. They're mad at us
because we're enjoying life and having fun. They're
mad at racial minority groups. They're hard on poor
people. It's the classic military police puritan men-
tality. And the sheriff and district attorney are furious
because they've lost almost every game they’'ve played
with us so far.

Our main weapon against the forces of the sheriff
in the past and present is good humor. Every time the
sheriff raids us or harasses us we talk over the local
radio stations and give interviews with local papers
in which we make people laugh. We call the sheriff
the “Sheriff of Nottingham.” We've invited him to
send his deputies over to have a softball game in which
they can drink beer and we'll turn on with psychedelic
drugs and see who can win. When my wife, Rosemary,
was released from a 26-day imprisonment for refusing
to talk to a Grand Jury, we all went over with flowers
and gifts for the jailers and the sheriff. Really freaked
them out. |

The raid on December 9th was based on a 9 or 10-
page affidavit sworn to by an informer, Fintan O"Hare.
The affidavit is riddled with factual errors and patent
mistakes. One of the interesting aspects of this case
is that the informer swore that he undertook this inves-

tigation at the request of his brother, the Reverend
Daniel O'Hare of St. Peter’s Catholic Church in Pough-
keepsie. We can’t believe that this is true, that a
Catholic priest would encourage or sponsor or condone
a violation of the sanctuaries and temples of another
religion. I have wired Archbishop John J. McGuire of
the New York Diocese (Cardinal Spellman’s succes-
sor), requesting him to investigate and determine the
truth of this satement.

The informer is a young man who came here last
Spring and lied to us. He told us he was a religious
person seeking spiritual guidance, and he came and
went as hundreds of people do each month. With
thousands of visitors coming each year we can’t pre-
vent people from smoking marijuana or taking LSD—
60 or 70% of the kids everywhere are doing it. We
can’t be responsible for what people bring here any
more than the Archbishop of St. Patrick’s can be
responsible for what people bring to his church. We
do, though, kid a great deal about psychedelic drugs
because we know that there are always informers and
paid agents around. I've even requested we get a tax
deduction for the government informers that we have
to support and feed from week to week.

The raid on Saturday was the typical armed inva-
sion. They kicked down doors and desecrated our
shrines. They always steal money when they come.
It's impossible to trace this or know which police
officer copped the money. They took diaries, personal
objects and an enormous amount of kitchen spices,

vitamin pills, prescriptions, patent medicines and so
forth.

There are dozens of humorus aspects to the situa-.

tion. One of them is that the nephew of Judge Ray-
mond Baratta — who threatened to run us out of the
county two years ago — was arrested for possession
of marijuana. I understand he was ordained as a priest
in Art Kleps’ Neo-American Church while Art was in
jail with him.

The only thing about this recent raid that irritated
me was the fact that one hour before my son, Jack, was
to be released on bail the sheriff insisted that his hair
be cut. Jack is an ordained priest in the League for
Spiritual Discovery. He wears long hair as do all of
our ordained ministers. It’s part of our religious garb.
Religious men, like the early Christians, have always
let their hair grow as God seemed to want hair to be
grown. When the sheriff was asked if it was a state
law to cut prisoners’ hair he said, “No. It’s my own
rule.” It is sad that law enforcement officers feel that
they have the right to use their force to infringe upon

the personal privacy and appearance of people of other
religious beliefs.

did. They sealed it in a glass tube and took it away. What they're
going to do with the snot of the Boo Hoo | don’t know. —from a
statement by William Haines, spiritual leader of the Sri Ram Ashrama.

As I said, our attitude toward the judge, the district
attorney and the sheriff is one of friendliness and good
humor. They've arrested us so often and spent so much
time rampaging around our house that we've come to
know them prety well. They are sincere men who really
believe that marijuana is a narcotic drug and that it's
ruining their children. They’re good men but blind to
reality. We try to turn them on in every way we can —
make them laugh and relieve their frantic worries. I'd
like to ask the readers of EVO to pray for the mis-
guided military men, the policemen, the politicians, the
whiskey-drinking menopausal middle-agers who run
rampant with guns. Why doesn’t everyone turn on a
cop in the next month?

The sad thing is that they are unhappy. They know
they've lost the younger generation. They’re aware of
the fact that fewer and fewer people listen to or re-
spect them. While riding to jail with the sheriff I was
given a long lecture on his beliefs — that the young
people today need force and discipline. That they have
to be coerced into doing what’s right. I pointed out to
Sheriff Quinlan that the times are changing and even
the young priests and nuns of the Catholic Church
are using marijuana as an aid to meditation and
prayer. '

One final comment. We're going to make a public
request of President Johnson and Governor Rocke-
feller for an amnesty at this Christmas period. W_e
hope we can de-escalte the hot war between the poli-
ticians, the police and the younyer generation. We're
requesting that there be an amnesty so that the 50 or
60 thousand young people under the age of 30 who
are in jail for possession of marijuana be released at
Christmias time, during this period when brotherhood
and tolerance and love should exist in our country. I
ask the readers of EVO to join us in writing or ringing
their congressman or the governor or the pruidgnt
requesting the release of young people who are im-
prisoned for a law which certainly will be changed very

s00n.

MAJOR RECORD COMP!

SEND DEMOS OR CALL FOR AUDITION
JAAKOV KOHN *EVO* 228-8640
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Last April, EVO published a question-
naire aptly titled “BLACK MARKET RE-
SEARCH,” which sought to obtain astatis-
tical sampling of the ways and means
of drug usage among our readers. We
asked for truthful answers, with no un-
necessary bullshit. The response was
beautiful. Some were neatly typed, crisp
facts. Others were ebulliently decorated
with flowery designs, obviously executed
in a state of total groove.
Our thanks to Theo Solomon, whose
computer was invaluable.
The figures quoted have been computed

from a total of slightly more than 1,200
answered questionnaires.

1. Do you or have you ever smoked or taken the
following:

Marjjuana 98%
Hashish 85%
Cocaine 31%
Peyote 41%
LSD 7%
Psylocybin 12%
Heroin 21%
Laughing gas 23%
DMT 50%
DET 14%
STP 3%

Methedrine 70%
Diet Fills 55%
Bananas 19%
Pepper and food stuffs 10%
Darvon 4%

Barbiturates, tranquilizers 18%
Morning Glory seeds 10%
Opium and Morphine 11%
Demerol 3%

Cough Meadicine 4%

Glue 3%

Codine “ 5%

2. If you answered yes to any of the above questions,
which to your knowledge do you consider your worse
tripor evil?

LSD 10%
STP 2%
Methedrine & Amphetamine 22%
Diet pills 5%
Marijuana 3%
Food stuffs & Morning Glory 5%
Peyote 4%
Barbiturates 2%
Cocaine 2%
Heroin 19%
Cough Medicine 1%
glue 2%
3. Which do you consider your best trip:

Marijuana 44%
Hashish 27%
LSD 28%
IOMT 7%
Peyote 5%
Methedrine & Amphetemines 1%
Morning Glory 0
Cough Medicine 1%
Laughing gas 1%
Psylocibin 1%
Heroin 1%

4, If you smoke marijuana, at what age did you
start?:

0 - 12 2%
12 - 14 \ 4%
15 - 16 21%
17 - 18 25%
19 - 21 29%
22 - 25 13%
26 plus 6%
B. Do you smoke everyday:

Yes 27%
No 61%
No Response 21%

. ou ' .

“1:’31?0 you smoke only at night: 14%
No 65%
No Response 21%

D. Do you ever smoke too much:
Yes

No

No Response

E. Did you ever have a hangover:
Yes

No

No Response

F. Do you have a steady connection:
Yes

No

No Response

G. Is your connection a female:;
Yes

No

No Response

H. How much do you pay per ounce:
$5

$6 - $10811 - $15

$16 - 320

321 - $25

Over $25

No Response

FERGERE ERE 3§y =3y W

5. How much do you spend per month on grass:

35 %
$6 - $10 10%
$11 - $15 %
$16 - $20 15%
$21 - $25 %
Over $25 13%
Over $50 6%
Over $100 1%
Free through selling 5o
Free by gift 6%
Free - growing 2%
6. How do you prefer to take your marijuana:

Joint 46%
Pipe 33%
Water Pipe 30%
Food %
7. Have you ever sold drugs - including marijuana:
Yes 64%
No 31%
Sell under special circumstances 5%

8. Do you consider your drug use religious:

Yes 22%
No 62%
Sometimes 16%
9. Do you practice it alone or in a group:

Alone 9%
Group 22%
Both 59%

10. Do you consider it a ritual:

Yes 15%
No T%
Sometimes 149,
11. Do you drink alcohol or beer:

Yes 44%,
No 34%
No Response 22%

12. What do you do when you turn on - type of acti-
vity:

Sedentary Yes 44%
No 8%
Both 25%
No Response 23%
Sensory Yes 91%
No 49%
Emotional Reaction

Positive 60%
No Reaction 40%
13. Activities while turned on:

Social 24%
Sexual 33%
Creative 25%
Intellectual 38%
Routine 42%,

14, Do you turn other people on:
Yes
No No Response

JGROWN HAPPINESS, Box 555 East Village

15. Are you very paranoid because you use drugs:

Yes 14%
No 54%
Both 32%
16. Do all your friends turn on:

Yes 28%
No 2%
17. Ever busted for dope:

Yes 13%
No 87%
18. Age:

0-12 1%
13- 14 0
15 - 16 3%
17 - 18 11%
19 - 21 28%
2 -25 35%
26 - 30 12%
30 plus 10%
19. Sex

Male 69%
Female - s
20. Education _

Grade School 2%
High School 4%
High School graduates 22%
Part college 2%%
B.A. B.S. degrees 29%
Some graduate work %
Graduate degree %
21. What do you do for money:

work 45%
Supported by parents 12%
Partime work 29%%
Sell dope 14%
Unemployed %
Student %
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HOME
CROWN
HAPPINESS

BY MICHAEL W. MORIER

HOME GROWN HAPPINESS is the re-

sul ears of researchon the growth
of It devulges the secrets of
growing itegrass, indoors or outdoor

summer or winter, even in the north tem-
perate zones. You will learn to grow pot
hydroponically and with artificial light. You
will alsolearn about experimental giant and
freak plants through the use of various hor-

mones. The quality of your crop will amasze

to your friends using the following order
blanks: (Enclose$1. 00for each copy. Add
25 cents for orders outside the U.S.) HOME

10003.

Other, 105Second Avenue, N. Y.N. Y.
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Selfknowledge, defined as chjective experience of the self

in erder teo identify the distertions imposed upon the facts
by the functional structure of the perceiving mechanisma,

would be equivalent to learning this language. In this stege
of awareness the observer would stand between inner and
outer space cllowing the interplay between image and self
to flow, everhearing their diclogve, and the cbserver/eb-

served dichetomy would have become trichotomous.
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themselves have become as subtie and interlock-

as the nature of the reality they were suppesed te
for the last fifty yeoars. How is a theoreti-

tell us what his research and intuition com-

him suspect reality to be? How is the schize-

and it s in such outer planes that the rein has

GOD IS ALRIGAT NOW, BUT HE CAN'T REMEMBER WHICH ONEOF US HE S
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facts have become a deluge no one man covid possibiy

This crisis also invelves our commen ianguage. The verbel
structure with which we communicate is still as odequate as
gethering
physicist teo
te make

over on the plane of objects such as you. | him, look out!
fool, and tea with or without milk and sugar? But on deep-

er and higher planes its uselessness becomes increasingly

A crisis of infermation is upen vel We live in a time when
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“ONE OF THE YEAR'S MOSTY

WA 93380

MARBORO SAVES

Norman Mailer: CANNIBALS -
Orig. $5.95 1-98

AND CHRISTIANS.

Hardbound.

THE BOYS OF BOISE. By John 1 93

Gerassi. Hardbound. Orig. $5.95 .
1.00

1.00
[ ]
YOUNG SAMURAI Body Builders

of Japan. 140 photos. 2 98
Hardbound. Orig. $7.50 »
Flesh). | 7th century erotic moral 2 98
novel by Li Yu. Hardbound. Orig. $7.50 -

NOVA EXPRESS. By William
Burroughs. Hardbound. Orig. $5.00 1.00

Marboro saves you up to B0OX on books,
prints & records

John Faulkner's MY BROTHER BILL.

Hardbound. Intimate study of
William. Orig. $4.95

THE RAVISHING OF LOL STEIN.

By Marguerite Duras.

Hardbound. Orig. $3.95

JOU PU TUAN (Prayer Mat of

MARBORO BOOK SHOP

S6W. Bth Si. AL4-2180
Open 10 AM 10 Midnight, Mon. - Sat.

Rudi Stern and Jackie Cassen have scored a triumph
in their new Kinetic light environment which opened

on December l4th at the Architectural League, 41
East 65th Street.

By transforming a three room gallery into an en-
vironment of light, based on the natural vibrations of
color and sound, they have afforded us a look into
the many lifestyles of the future.

We are immersed immediately, as we enter the
first room, into the elusive and everchanging rhythms
of painted projections pulsating on mobiles, fountains
of stroboscopic light and water, foam rubber floors
perpetrating motion on the toes and balls of the
feet; and sound tunnels absorbed by darkness, turning
in space and set to motion by a tossed ocean of light
A geodesic sphere covered with reflective surfaces,
a garden of rotating sculptural forms of Plexiglass
and mirror finished plastic, a pool illuminated by
ultraviolet light through Lucite blocks and spheres
and a watertall of light conceived as a fountain of
moving, vibrant kinetic fireworks (Fiber optics) make
up the outer garment of our experience.

No scientific explanation can do justice to the in-
tricate programming and engineering know-how that
has gone into this masterwork of environmental life-
style. What we have before us is the primary learning
experience of any 20th century human being reduced
to the size of a Universe.

This is the New Art! Less of a masterpiece than
a masterwork; defining new concepts of lifestyle
based on the rather obvious experience that the
visionary poetry of our period or its symphonic
equivalent is as likely to be found on T.V., or in the
annual report of an aerospace company, as inthe book,
art gallery, or concert hall.

It shows us that the future lies no longer in just
the creation of a static reflection of mankind's mifd
and desire but in the ability to create dynamic alter-
nate cultural strategies. It is an affirmation of life
based less on the intrinsic value of the art object
itself and more on the awareness of creation, the
very life we are living, as it acts of its own accord.

Design science artists Stern and Cassephave created
an environment in glittering color and motion re-
flecting the perfectness of day and night, the sun and
moon, of death and rebirth incorporated synthetically
into our daily lives. A new art form that gets us back
to the basic primeval meaning of ourselves, to the
human organism as the function of reality.
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PRIVAT---FORBODT reads the sign on a pri-
vate beach where Susanne is sunbathing. But pri-
vate property means nothing to young Per and nei-
ther does the sacrosanct moral code of the middle
class in Knud Leif Thomsen’s film VENOM which
will premier at the 72nd Street Playhouse this win-
ter. This Danish film was given a $15,000 grant by
the Danish State Film Foundation for “artistic
daring®, but it had to undergo censorship before
being shown in Denmark or being imported to the
States where private property and a sacrosanct
moral code are the law,

Susanne's father, Mr. Steen, is perplexed by the
difference between his pious words and his libidi-
nous actions: he tries to make it with his maid and
his secretary; he attempts to conceal that there
might be anything wrong with his 20-year marriage
with a woman who has disappointed him by “getting
older and uglier® (she looks like Ladybird), and his
real estate deals are far from ethical. As a result,
he is very unsure of himself: “Why should your
children think as you do?” he asks.

Per openly challenges Steen's hypocritical stuffi-
ness with missionary Bible-burning ardor. His
forthrightness overwhelms Susanne: she is converted
to his amorality and he films all their fucks. “The
world is run by complexes,”” he says. “There is no
point in working when you can get someone else to
do it." Ridiculing one girl’s romantic ideas on sex,
he advises here: “Next time you do it, don’'t close
your eyes.” Capitalists like Steen will soon be corpses.

In an effort to make Susanne “see through® Per
for herself, Steen invites Per to live with them and
supplies him with a generous income. Only after he
learns of the films and Per’s seduction attempts on
Ladybird, does the old man’s adrenalin get worked up
He kicks Per down the stairs and out and throws his
filming equipment on top of him.

VENOM is a superbly executed and hilarious
film about the weakness and hollowness of anachron-

istic morals. It was particularly interesting to be

able to see where the fucking scenes, films-within-a

film, were censored: A white “X” frustratingly inter-
venes, and we know that the footage is Privat and

Forbodt.
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“THE HIPPIE REVOLT" now running at the Re-
gency Theatre, Broadway at 67th Street, will probably
be one of the best documentaries to come out on the
subject this year.

Based on the *hippies’ ™ own narrations edited
throughout the film, the picture gives us acategorized
evolution of the *hippies® from withdrawal to the
recent protests.

We are led through the colorful streetsof the Haight
Ashbury, confronted with the free sexual mores of the
younger generation, theirdruguse, psychedelic colors,
Love-~Ins, artistic expression through body painting
and stroboscopic lights, crash pads, communal desires
for nature: their endless forays into knowing God and
their frustrations of an endless society camped on
the edge of destruction.

They are paraded before our eyes as an infinite
bunch of kids meeting bare existence with, in most
cases, only love, and then turning to rend themselves
when love is not reciprocated, but always evolving
somehow through all the pain and bullshit to a new
discovery of themselves. -

There is also a ten minute scene of movement
and color that simulates the *trip" experience and
which is almost as good as the real thing.

Where the *hippies™ are going is shown by where
they have been is the last scene in the picture, the
handwriting on the wall, tells us, *And you, who have
loved today?".
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Received a leaflet which attempts to summarize
the basic knowledge an American should have if he
wishes to immigrate to Canada as an alternative to
the Draft. One interesting piece of information was
that *several of the border officers have been Ameri-
canized. Avoid Detroit, Lake Champlain, and the

Vancouver and Toronto airports.*®
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If you are interested in receiving this leaflet, write
to: THE SOUTHERN ONTARIO COMMITTEE ON WAR
IMMIGRANTS c/o Jim Cairns, I Mountain Ave.,
Hamilton, Ontario CANADA ; or THE TORONTO ANTI-
DRAFT PROGRAMME 2279 Yonge Street North, #I,
Toronto, Ontario CANADA.
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The Diggers lost the free store due to the publi-
city over Kenneth Goss, *“the poverty worker® who
was supposedly beaten and tortured by a motorcycle
gang on the Lower East Side. It turns out Goss was
ap escapee from a mental institution and a “patho-
logical liar.™ Two weeks before the disclosure, the
diggers related to me how Goss had lied about the
free store being used as his prison and scene of
punishment. But no one would believe The Diggers
and the landlord threw them off the premises. They
are now looking for another store. Anyone interested
phone EVO 228-8640 and leave your name and telephone,
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A cartoon criticism of Lyndon B. Johnson will be
published in February of 1968 by Cobble Hill Press,
271 Madison Ave. It has an introduction by Jules
Feiffer.
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Sunday's N.Y. Times of December 3rd had a story
that a leading medical anthropoligist sees;a major
threat of Bubonic Plague in Vietnam.
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The National Observer, a subsidiary of Dow Jones
and Company, in their December 4th issue gave a left-
handed compliment to the Viet Cong. *A number of
insurance companies have stopped writing new policies
on servicemen with orders to Vietnam, and service-
men are finding that other companies are limiting the
size of policies they can obtain,” stated the Observer.
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On December 9th, berween 2:00 a.m. and 2:25 a.m.,
97 people stenciled WAR beneath 1028 STOP signs
in the city of Buffalo, to read STOP WAR. This
was thé first action taken by a loosely organized
group, Haka, united in an effort to end the slaughter
of thousands of people in Vietnam.. ..onvv st

-----------
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By Dick Preston

Chapter 2

'HIRING AND FIRING

Before continuing with our story, there are some
things which should be said concerning the land of
was.

Geographically it is like an enormous island set
between two equally enormous and forbidding oceans.

Across these oceans, many years ago, there came
en army of adventurers who settled its fertile acres
and who stole and cheated the original inhabitants
out of their birthright,

They did this because their God, in whose image
they thought they were made, had told them that
the original inhabitants were lazy and lacking in
initiative and ambition and therefore they were not
worthy heirs to the land on which they had been born.
Their God also told them that it was good to multi-
ply and this they interpreted on a physical and
material level. And later, in order to assist this
religion of maltiplication they stole other human
teings, (whom they also considered to be lazy)
from their homes in far off lands and set them to
work in the fields and mines of Was. In doing this
they felt that it would be good and civilizing for
them and would initiate them into the value and
glory of labour.

And so the Lords of Was grew rich through the
exploitation of their slaves. But their riches brought
themn nothing but shorter tempers and bigger pains
in their guts and they began to quarrel amongst
themselves as to who was to be THE leader.

One of the Lords who made up in cunning what
he lacked in riches, suggested that they might take
turns. Another said that the leader should be chosen
in a popularity contest. And yet another suggested
that the name of the leader should be “King”. After

.much prolonged wrangling, (which has been heavily
documented elsewhere) it was finally agreed that each
slave was to be allowed to vote for his favourite
Lord and that the Lord should reign for a period
of four years and that his title should be “King. "

And so this system - because it worked well for
the aristocracy — was perpetuated through the centu-
ries to the present day. The early Kings, however,
did run into some problems with disgruntled Lords
who felt, rightly or wrongly, that the elections had
dealt with them unfairly.

In order to solve this problem, the kings split
the country into provinces and made each Lord a
Prince (conditional to the same terms of tenure as
those he himself had to suffer) so that they could,
in a smaller way, play at being King and so not bug
him too much until election time.

It was also arranged so that if a slave became
rich through diligent imitation of his lord's virtues,
then he too was allowed the privilege of becoming
a candidate. And they called the whole system -
Democracy. And everyone in the land was intoxicated
by the idea that even they themselves, no matter how
lowly they were, might, perhaps, maybe, some day,
be able to play at being King.

Kings came and went, and the Princesbegat Barons,
and everyone except the slaves prospered, and though
from time to time the systern showed visible signs
of disrepair, nobody worried too much until the
reign of King Lyndpn the Gruesome.

Now, during its long history, Was had had some
pretty vile and unscrupulous Kings, but it had never
had anything so vile, coarse, brash and vulgar as
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Lyndon.

The bastard son of a manure merchant, he had
wheeled and dealed every living second of his life
—had wheeled and squealed himself into the position
of Chief Assistant to the late King John the Rich
and Beautiful. Knowing the depths of his own vileness,
he was all too aware that the slaves would never
vote him to the Kingship, and that the only way he
could fulfill his ambitions would be to have King John
assassinated so that he could succeed, and then get
his image-makers to work out a program that would
be surefire bait to the slaves. The program he
had in mind was one that would ignite the imagination
of the slaves with an hallucinatory phantasmagoria of
goodies, such as had never been promised before.
wWhether he could actually make them come true was
of complete indifference to him.

Everything worked out, but, like the promises
which the Devil himself keeps, they didn’t quite work
out according to plan.

while the assassination itself was successful, the
attempts to cover up its mechanics were woefully
inadequate. In an attempt to keep the awful truth
under control, his agents were assassinatingeveryone
who had been involved in the assassination, and,
though so far no one had named his name, whenever
names were named it was a generally known fact
that he was the man who had masterminded the
whole operation.

Moreover, his program, which he had called *The
Great Society,” and with which he had hoodwinked
the slaves into giving him their votes, was falling
apart for lack of money owing to the enormous cost
of the foreign war, which was itself also going badly.

Poor Lyndon, it just wasn't his era.

And not only were his public affairs looking pretty
sour, but his private life was beginning to curdle too.

No one, it seemed, wanted to marry his daughter.
True, she was no oilpainting; she had the look of
petulance and meanness that one finds in the faces
of the daughters of the underprivileged, but rarely
in royalty. King Lyndon had been quite determined
that she should marry a soldier, and since none had
volunteered, he had ordered the personal data of
every white man in his army to be fed into a specially
programmed computer. The slave technicians who
operated this machine sniggeringly called it “Operation
Date n’ Die."

The computer’'s final selection, a Capt. Robb, was
now standing before him.

“..0h no, sir. It's not that I don't think it's a
privilege to marry your daughter . . . quite the contrary
. .. but don't you think it’s the dutyof a Prince Consort
to remain close by the side of his Princess?”

“Why, son,” the wily King replied, “when that
preacher joins you two in holy matrimony (fart) you'll
be together until death do you part.”

The Captain shuddered. *Yes, but couldn't we be
together physically as well as spiritually ?”

If this chicken-hearted faggot was the best the
computer could find, then he would just have to live
with it.

*Why, son," he countered, “you ain't afraid of going
off to fight the Cong, are you?”

“Certainly not, sir,” lied the Captain, but knowing
only too well that his death in action would put the
King in a very advantageous position at the next

FRENCH TICKLERS

“French Titklers”, fun, safe, re-usable,

are now available. Sold only as a possible

aid to marital sexual harmnny and for the prevention of diaem Available in
various styles. $3 for one, $2.50 each additional, postpaid, with full information.
Up to six weeks for delivery. Hapco Organization, P. 0. Box 16, Shady, Neyw York

12479. Not sold as a contraceptive.

No orders received after Dec. 31.

election. Now the brave Captain didn't mind contri-
buting his time and money to the King and his party,
but he was now very reluctant to lay down his life
and forego the fringe benefits that he felt were his due
as a Prince Consort —even as Consort to Princess
Cinder Bird.

“I'm as eager tokill a Gook as any other red-blooded
man in your army, sir,” continued the Captain, trying
out his first lesson in practical diplomacy, *“and
if 1 can serve you best by fighting the Cong, then
please do nothesitate to avail yourself of my services.”

pDon't think I don't understand the path of true
love (burp),” said the King, *but I want you to remember
that this li'l ole war ain't gonna last forever (fart).
Remember, I've got some real pretty medals with
your name on them for when you come back. I know
when ma daughter marries you I'm gonna get a
real (fart) hero for a son-in-law. . .yeah?"

“The Founding Pig”
written and illustrated by
Aymon De Roussy de Sales
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Blow Yourself

“p POSTER SIZE
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Get your own BLO-UP poster.
Send any Black and White or
Color Photo from wallet size
to 8 x 10. We will send you
a 2 f. x 3 f. BLO-UP . . .
perfect POP ART poster. A
$25.00 value for $5.00. No
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lvy Enterprises, Inc.

663 Fifth Avenue
Dept. X-8 N.Y.. N.Y.
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“I'll certainly do my best, sir,” said the Captain
'with as much feeling as any condemned man could

expected to muster.

® % % % % %S H R ESEEEEEREDR

=t The Minister of Defence, Robert McStrange, stared

~— iy gloomily through his Glen Miller spectacles at a
AW map of the current war. The map was covered with

hundreds of little red flags, signifying the enemy,
and a couple of dozen striped ones, signifying Was
bases. He felt an overwhelming desire to tear out
all the red flags, and replace them with striped
ones, and then write a memo to the King telling
him that his damned war was over and finished.
However, being a man who was noted for his iron
will and moral rectitude, he plucked the phantasy
from his mind and ground it into the carpet with
his heel

“Christ,” he thought, *“the cost of killing those
miserable little Gooks was becoming quite excessive
...have the Generals no idea of efficiency. .. if they
continue to carry on like this, the whole country
will soon be bankrupt.® Quickly he popped a speedball
“If I've told them once, I've told them a thousand
times...the long war is a thing of the past...
it's too god-damned expensive...if you can't tie
them up in a week, then forget about it. .. it"s simply
no longer cost-effective.” . '

The filing cards in his mind popped up and down
like toast in a busy luncheonette toaster. Bullets,
bombs, anti-biotics...trucks, tires, trowels...nut-
meg, notepaper, napalm —enemy for the use of.

“One can't run a business like this...everything
going out and nothing coming in." The old adage,
“The business of Was is business,” suddenly seemed
quite absurd. He had a quick vision of the assembly
line at Fords, at the end of which was a pit twice
as big as hell, and into this pit rolled all the beautiful,
shiny, sparkling, new model cars. It was his way
of looking at the war. He rushed to his desk and
made a rapid calculation. “If they must kill Gooks,
then they've got to do it at at least one-tenth of the
price it's costing them now."”

A slave entered silently, depositing in material in
the IN basket and taking out material from the OUT
basket.

“Congratulations, sir,” she said in passing.
McStrange nodded, thihking the word superfluous.

Another slave entered, bearing a corked test tube.
“The new nausea gas for your approval, sir,” said
the slave. McStrange took the test tube and disappeared
into the bathroom, closing the door behind him. After
10 seconds of golden silence, the office echoed to
the retching and gasping of the Minister, which,
to the astonishment of the slave, continued for 5-10-15
minutes.

“He must have vomited up every organ in his
body...weirdest way to get kicks I ever saw," he
afterwards told his friends.

Eventually the Minister reappeared, his collar and
tie loosened and his fly undone.
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“Fine,” he said weakly, “tell them I want to talk
about the price before they go ahead with production. *
“Yes, sir,” replied the slave, “and. . .er, congratu-
lations, *® he added as he closed the door.
Congratulations? The minister thought the slave
was exercising a very bizarre brand of humour.
Gulping three speedballs, he called his secretary
and gave her a letter to Baron Dow, asking him if
he couldn't possibly reduce the price of napalm, as
they would probably be increasing their order during
the next twelve months. She read the letter back to
him, adding the word *“congratulations,” and then cut

her connection.

“What's all this congratulations .jazz?" snapped
back McStrange. “Why, on your Chairmanship of the
world Bank, of course,” she replied, sounding very
surprised.

*Ridiculous. 1 got too much work here...can't.
possibly run two jobs.”

“But I thought you were leaving us, sir.”

The Minister groaned like a man struck in the
anus by a fragmentation pellet. “Get me the King. "
he gasped, singing into his chair.

Agonizing minutes passed, for, as we all know,
Kings are notoriously difficult to get to the telephone.
*Howdy there, Robert. . . Congratulations."”

“Your Majesty. .. Lyndon. .. why have you done this
to me...after all these years of faithful service?”

“Come now, Robert, you'll be a big success with
the boys at the Bank and you'll be the new hero of the
Left as well. .. ain't that fine and dandy 7"

“But why? Why?*

*Well, Westy and the boys have been telling me
that you've been kinda hard to get along with. .. that
you want to run the wartyour way. Now we all
appreciate your concern for the economy, so that's
why you're getting promoted. *

“But how come everyone in my Department knew
about it before I did?"

“Guess that's another of those damn leaks.”

“Perhaps your Majesty should appoint a Minister of
Plumbing ?*

“Glad to see you're getting your sense of humour
back again, Robert,” and he rang off.

Too weak to even pop a speedball, McStrange
felt like a silly-putty effigy of himself. Slowly his
mind focused on the ruckus at the last council of
war —a pretty wild affair with the Generals banging
their fists on the table and crying for more of
everything from whisky to warheads. It had been
very difficult for him to maintain his attitude of
cool objectivity with so much irrational behaviour
going on. And there had been that very unpleasant
scene in the bathroom, when General Westy had
kicked in the door and hissed at him — just as he
was about to wipe his arse — “Mother-fucker, if you
don't give me another 500,000 mer I'll have your balls

for paperweights I"
Suddenly, McStrange realised with dreadthatevery-

one was expendable, even himself.
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SHEEPER by Irving Rosenthal. Grove Press, Dec. 6,
1967. $5.95

Irving Rosenthal’s firstnovel “Sheeper” is an illumi-
nating experience into the world of faggot facts.
He stays close to his fingertips, “What lover ever
came through when you needed him most? Stick
to your fingers.” The curvature of this spine is
the nerve ends of his style, now prose, now poetry,
now essays; polemics on jewels, spiderism, skin,
air, etc. He entrenches himself in the beliet of his
own facial expressions, never depending on others
to do his speaking for him; a true faggot who never
lets his desire for other men end without a con-
frontation with lust, He collects things, people, and
narratives, a specialist in the disease he is suifer-
ing from. “One man is tall like me, another is queer,
another has my skin disease. | join hands with the
whole human race.”

This memoir of outrageous opinion and sudden in-
sight is structured around a group of contemporary
writers. His collection of sorts, famous writers like
Ginsberg, Trochhi, Hunke, Olsen, Dahlberg, are peeled
clean and pinned neatly to this eyeboard of mental L s e
feasts., His prose style is brilliant, the flame always ' ey & .
his quest, and his plot constantly fading away as ' | TS bl
if it were on the long journey of the moth. .. - L

This is a novel of unprecedented neurosis in which
everything conceived is used over and over again:

To make things precious by using them. The
image used again and again in different con-
texts doesn’t pall, as we were taught in school,
but pulls strength from the line. The line
or routine David uses on little boys to get
in their pants has been polished and per- w3 e .
fected by so many years of use on so many o ] oo Ll

different subjects, it is pure and delicately B & S R e
simple as carved jade or ivory. ': i . .;,f;., e e i

Rosenthal lives in his novel as if the world was S . . P
in his room. Each chapter is definitive of how far
he has travelled, from his early remembrances of
a smothering mother:

My whole childhood was a mad race around
the dining room table to avoid falling into
her hands.

or:

My mother never caught my imagination from
the outside, like everyone else 1 think about,
She was there from the inside, sitting.

to the last chapters of mea culpa sonnets to some
Patriarch of neutral wonder:

Because in this last book I rail against
women but know there is no thing or creature
in thisstrange world we find ourselves in
that we are not bound to accept— “Thanks
in the nose,” | can hear them reply. Because
the worth of my book is the distance between
the lies in my art and the Truth in my eyes.

Because | decided to live and so not kill
myself or not kill myself and so live — which
was it? In either case the margin of living
was there — the memoir foreordained. I am on
the side of life, but almost only as a fellow
traveller — truckless of this world and idiocy

Centinved on Page 18
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- FILM

by Richard Preston

Because I have not been to the movies lately,
and in conformity with the title of this supplement,
I am “going to abuse the space given to me to conduct.
an interview with myself.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.
EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

EGO.

EGO,

ME

EGO,

ME.
EGO.

ME.
EGO.

Tell me Mr. Preston, how long have you been
making films?

About 8 years.

And how many films have you made?

Christ knows...maybe 15.

How long do they run?

Anything from 55 seconds to 15 minutes.

They're not very long are they?

You can't tell a book by its weight.

So you think your films are pretty good?
I didn't say that, and anyway I've no idea
how they stand on the good, better and best

table. To be perfectly frank it bores me
to have to look at them...unless I'm high
and then I'm overwhelmed by my own genius.
What is the strongest influence on your work?
Everything from Nixon to Nothing.

which films do you consider your best work?
The one I'm working on at the moment. It's
always that way. When a film is finished,
it's finished. After that it's only good for
making money.

And do you make much?

Practically nothing.

where do you get the money to make your
films?

I labour for it. Except once when a very
charming young lady gave me $200.

You sound very pissed off.

Sure I am. There's nothing more frustrating
than to be hung up for the lack of money...

particularly when some people have so much
they don't know what to do with it. Moreover
I had my camera stolen over a year ago and
I've never been able to replace it. If anyone
reading this has...

Aren't you overdoing this, Mr. Preston? This
is a newspaper not a begging letter.

Fuck you. Ask me something intelligent then.
who is your favourite film-maker?

Len Lye.

who else?

There are others but I'll be damned if I'll
give them any publicity this week.

And which is your favourite critic?

I don't have one. As far as I'm concerned they
are all egotistic parasites...

Coming from you that's quite a compliment.
....who are filled to the eyebrows with stan-
dards and bullshit. It wouldn't make a scrap
of difference to film if they all died tomo rrow.
How are your bowels?

Fine thank you, Doctor,

But you yourself are a critic.

I'm a film-maker who writesa little and 1

write because I thought it might add to my
rep and that would get me more rentals for
my movies. And also because 1 thought I

would get talked about and that would make
itf fasier to get laid. That's about the strength
Of 1L,

And did your dreams come true?

No.
I've seen your films a few times and the one

thing 1 was struck by apart from your extra-.
ordinary talent as an animator...

Thank you.

...was the weight of your social message.

well some people see the world as a soap
opera...some as a fairy land...some see it
peopled with asymetrical shapes...] see it
as a plot'and a cruel joke. I think life is a
very beautiful thing and I'm very bitter to
see it befouled by some of the people and
institutions that are in the western world
today.

Wwhy just the western world?

Because that's the only one I really know and

as | see it It makes everything for profit
and nothing for love.

I didn't know you were in the flower movement?

Up your daffodil. - Sl
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ART

by Len Horowitz

Bernard Rosenthal is the sculptor who made the
black cube entitled THE ALAMO, that is now a part
of the scene on Cooper Square. The following interview
in his studio is based on a previous panel discussion
at the Artists Club (Rosenthal participated). It is
hoped that this exchange will clarify some of the
issues involved.

L: Referring to the panel discussion (Environmental
Sculpture) I was curious that no one seemed to ask
the obvious question: What is the difference between
a sculpture and an object? That’s been the big ques-
tion for the last few years. Is there a difference, and
does it matter? B: I haven’'t really been concerned
about it. L: What do you think of the shape of a
Heinz Ketchup bottle? Can that be sculpture? B: It
could be, if a sculptor took it and did something about
it. Some people find “Found Objects” and the moment
they find them, they become a work of art. Duchamp
did that with the urinal. It’s the way he mounted it,
ete. I'm not interested in doing that. Take the cube on
Cooper Square . . . when I began working on it . . .
as you can see by that wooden model over there . . .
the cube itself was transformed (I hope) way. beyond
just an object. The act of cutting it up into these
various sections made me feel that I was actually build-
ing up a cube. L: Looking at this, it looks as though you
had made a very intricate Chinese wooden puzzle.
B: Yes, | made this model out of 8 different sections.
L: Most of your works is in polished bronze. Why didn’t
you make your big cube in polished bronze? B: It would
be completely out of character for Astor Place. I had
a 22-inch polished bronze cube sitting in a meadow
this summer and you could see it from 400 feet away.
The sun reflecting off its surfaces made it seem like
a little sun itself. It was beautiful. But I think it
would be out of place on Astor Place. L: I could see
the possibility of giving the intersection a mystical/
religious focal point of radiation. As it is, many of
the residents and passers-by are already involved
physically with this cube. B: 1 have taken photos of
people pushing the cube and when I looked at the blow-
ups under a magnifying glass, it was very interesting
to see their expressions, their complete absorbtion.
What this compulsion is to push this cube, I still don’t
understand. The reason it moves at all is as a result of
the plan for mounting it. Inside, two pipes are welded to
opposite ends of the cube and one slips over the other.
When we first installed this cube, 1 pushed it a little
bit to get it just the way I wanted it to be seen. Some
students standing around said, “Oh, it moves.” At first,
I was a little upset about it, because I wanted the
piece to be seen from certain angles from certain
streets. After it had been installed, I left. When 1 re-
turned, the cube had been turned, so I turned it back.
I thought it would stay in one position, but we both
know that it became not just turning to look at it,
but turning because people wanted to turn it, and that’s
a whole other thing. L: People like the idea that they
can move something that is larger than themselves.
B: At the panel discussion Jack Grossberg suggested
that it could have been larger for the area, but this
would have been very complicated technically. I am
happy that it is this size, because if it had been larger,
I think there would have been a loss of human scalp.
It would have been overpowering. L: It would have
been like another building. B: Yes, and they wouldn’t
have pushed it, there wouldn’t be any physical involve-
ment, which I think is one of the most important fac-
tors in its acceptance. If it were any larger, it would
have meant that the corners would be too high for
anyone to reach, and they couldn’t have pushed it. So,
I'm delighted that it's this size. L: I think that the
reason people feel so happy in being able to move
this cube is that it is a rather large piece and when
ene walks over and realizes how much bigger than
a person it is, there is a feeling of power in it, and
with the heavyness and strength of it, there is a certain
triumph, a nice feeling in just being able to push it
around, I remember having a nice feeling like that
by getting behind friend's small car and holding on
to the rear bumper while he unsuccessfully tried to
drive away. It was a great feeling of me over the
machine. I have seen groups of people at 8 in the

- Continved on Page 18
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by Allan C. Edmands

Just as the American Established Theatre productions
are part and parcel of the grand institutionalized System,
so in America —especially in New York-—is established
dramatic criticism ingrained in the structure. Published
reviews are stamps of approval from self-styled, authori-
tative armchair judges. These reviews or notices supple-
ment theatrical advance publicity releases. The consumer
public (those *theatregoers®, that 2% of America that views
American theatre) is expected to read and compare the
release and the notice and decide which productions are
worth consideration in its entertainment budget. Thus, thea-
tre reviewers are part of a Better Business Bureau, and
the *making-and-breaking™ notices are part of a consumer
index.

Queen Alice in Charles Ludlam's CONQUEST OF THE
UNIVERSE (current production of the Playhouse of the Rid-
iculous at the Bouwerie Lane Theatre, 330 Bowery) lam-
ents that she has nothing to read but the TIMES book re-
views which are always the same: “different books, same
reviews.” Is it any wonder that the American public which
regards the hilarious, obscene news coverage of the Es-
tablished Media as truth might also take as seriously the
reviews of that Media? Representing EVO at a play, what
am | but one in an audience? And what else are my im-
pressions but those of one in an audience? SHIT!I write
about what impresses ME. Go see the thing for yourself.

For the last issue of EVO | wrote an article about the
New Theatre that is challenging the irrelevancy, rigor mor-
tis and materialism of Showbiz. Due to lack of space and/or
typesetting difficulties, the article was not published. It
had included — because they were somewhat relevant to the
whole article — specific mentions of productions by the Mime
Troupe, La Mama E.T.C. and CONQUEST OF THE UNI-
VERSE. All three productions missed the publicity EVO
could have afforded them, but my silence did not affect
the actual plays any more than would the published arti-
cle,

Although the Mime Troupe has since gone home and La
Mama's LINE has closed, CONQUEST still plays at the
Bouwerie Lane. In this *“comedy of the End,” the omnipo-
tent dyKe King Tamberlaine systematically conquers every-
thing, planet by planet, taking fealty oaths from vanquished
bisexual chiefs-of-state by buggering them. The various
deposed leaders plot revenge against him/her, and the play
ends like an absurd Senecan tragedy where everyone is
slaughtered —Queen Alice slays Tamberlaine's assassin by
dousing him in deadly beer squirted from her breast: *‘tit

r for rat™, :
I saw a preview performance and wrote an impression-

istic but somewhat sketchy review. Last week I saw it again,
and again 1 watched what one of the players, in describing
the play, called *filth! the insane ravings of a degenerate
mind I* But it wasn't exactly the same play frozen, and my
skeletal impressions became more complete. *Each per-
formance may be different,” says the release. *Within the
rules of the game, chance of fate enters the scene through
the way each actor feels each night. What he has eaten,

what he has endured during the day, his paranoias, all are -
allowed to seep into the comic web of the play." As an actor E
can change, so may I—as a part of a human audience — 2
change. The actors are acting themselves as well as their £
roles. The play moves as the actor himself is played off o
against his role. *The performance is ‘live’ in a very vital E
sense.” Perhaps an audience needs more often to be im- 2

pressed by the stinking sweat of the actor’s labor as a human
person. We are all playing ourselves off against our roles.

“What could be more pornographic than the horror images
which come at us each day through the various media?"
I now see this play more in depth. World-shaking decisions
are really made in the President’'s bed; the leader alone
with his chilly flesh is far more real than the plasticity
of his media image. These ideas are all in the release,

':h“ltl ‘Preston

but it took me more than one performance to understand blacl | magic, music, poetry, dance and light in a naked orgy of body
them. This is the same play, different review. Impressions ﬂﬁ:om jocmlmp:':nd g will open ;t?ho éoopn équ-r- Arts Tmtu, on December 22nd.
of the Ridiculous play depend on what you happen to be high It is an arty attempt to breathe some life into the routine boredom of modern theatre.

on or not high on at the time. Centinuved on Page 19
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Continued frem Page 12
otmtm-gmwg-mmmmw.
If one is to read this novel, it is with the sole
knowledge that he is devouring a peach. It éannot
be read without the understanding of how ones fingers
make love whether it be to himself or to others,
men as well as women, dogs as well as martians,
It must be read with the explicit eye of a worm on

AT

morning joyously scrambling all over the piece, cele-
brating the idea of a central meeting point. It defi-
nitely breaks the conversation barrier. It becomes
a medium of exchange. It seems to neutralize the
usual hostility people who dress differently have for
each other, B: You are right, but recently 1 had mixed
emotions about any old character running up and
giving it a shove. L: But to me, that's the beauty of
what's happened, that it ean involve different kinds of
people, even if on silly levels sometimes, I think that
this is most artists’ dream, to get lots of people really
involved with what they are doing. I can’t think of
a painting involving that many kinds of people, unless
you take into account what happened when the “Mona
Lisa” or Rembrandt’'s “Aristotle Contemplating the
Bust of Homer” were displayed at the Met. But there,
the motivations were fame and money. Crowds came
out of curiosity and had to file past the “Mona Lisa”
without really getting involved. B: I've never had this
happen with any sculpture that I made before. When
I read the different things written on it there was no
comment like it was a “piece of erap.” L: I think it was
partly the unexpectedness of it. B: You mean just
finding it there? L: Yes. B: It will be interesting to see
people’s reactions when it is removed for awhile. It is
going to be put on bearings s0 that it can be turned
more easily, but with a governor on it so that it turns
more slowly., I've seen 3 or 4 big guys spinning it
pretty damn fast and I was afraid it was going to
go flying off. I've also seen a number of people get
on top and try to topple it but the base is too wide, for-
tunately, although they have managed to completely
turn the base around. It’s walking. The metal is rather
thin, but it is made of a steel alloy created for greater
strength and rust resistance. It is called Cor-Ten steel.
I want to keep the tradition of it being a friendly
object. L: It is a friendly object. If you had decided
to make it larger than it is, would you have brought
your equipment down and welded it together right
on the spot? B: No, that would be a big job. It took
3 men several months to make this piece, 3 Welders
were working on it constantly. If I had conceived of
a larger piece, I would have had it welded in sections
and have the various sections brought to the spot and
then bolt them together. I am going to start a new
piece where people can experience getting inside the
sculpture. L: I have seen people putting their heads
inside the hole and others come along and bang on it.
B: I would like to experience what it feels like from
the inside myself. I was inside while it was being made,
but there was one whole section missing, and it was
still quite a feeling. There was also the problem of
how to finish the outside. Cor-Ten steel, if left to rust
for 5 years will take on a rich plum color, its own
patina that never needs painting. It is a very beauti-
ful looking pitted, textured, surface. But 1 realized
that it was going to be all graffitied up and the marks
would have dug deeper into the metal, so I thought
the black was better. Anyway, I like the black. L: You
had mentioned to me that you had considered painting
it bright red. B: Yes, I wouldn’t mind, especially where
colors of buildings are pretty dreary. At first, I was
worried about the area, it seemed dull, I thought it
might kill the sculpture. Sam Green, who was in charge
of putting up all these works, chose the spot. Maybe
he knew it would look good there. Also, I was afraid
that the piece was too small. L: Maybe the reason for
not knowing about these things is that sculptors have
been given so few opportunities to do this that there
hasn't been thinking or experience as to the possibil-
ities. B: I've had experience with this. Twenty years
ago | made sculpture that went outside and when 1
put it up it disappeared in the environment. I realized
that I had to be stronger and blockier. The problem
of making a piece of sculpture stand up outside or
against anything, even in a museum, is a problem of
bulk, and one of the reasons I've gotten into this bulky
look is because of this. L: If this had been my piece,
I would have considered contrasting some of the inter-

L

jewels. As Rosenthal sees it:

“I think it's a candle,” 1 reply, breaking off
larger and larger chunks of wax in neurotic
quest of the wick,. | break the candle in half.
There is no wick, 1 say weakly, “l1 always
thought it was a candle.”

vals between the larger forms. B: I thought maybe of
a white band or a blue or red

out. However, I

the form and would have made it more of an OP
sculpture. I guess doing that would i

a shaped canvas idea. I love shaped canvas, but I'm
more interested in the whole form holding together, in
it not being broken up by color i
pure form sculptor. Take this
working with wvarious wooden sha

some-
thing different in mind, but gradually this ball evolved.
pe. then

Now, I start with a large geometric sha

cut it up and extend my interest, and I thi
the difference between an object and a piece
ture. L: In other words an object is something that

someone gets a hold of and modifies very little, if at all.

B: Right. If I had taken a ready made cube, it still
would have been somewhat effective, but I certainly
think that I have added to it. The involvement of so
many people with this cube has opened up new pos-
sibilities for me in a future piece. I've got an idea for
a pushing piece, specifically designed to be pushed.
L: I've enjoyed sculpture that has been made to be
heard as well as entered and touched. Do you like the
idea of sculpture being heard? B: Oh sure. This cube
is the largest bengo-drum in town.

To be perfectly honest, the best parts of this piece
were those that were not planned. They just happened
through audience response. L: Sculpture in the process
of envolvement? B: Right, and I am delighted. After-
wards, I thought of putting up a little recording inside
saying: “Okay to push me” and “I don’t mind a little
riding.” L: Do you think that the Picasso sculpture
exhibition at the Museum of Modern Art answers a
lot of the arguments currently being kicked around
about what sculpture is? Picasso seems to have taken
anything and made art out of it. B: Anything Picasso
does is done with great facility. The argument at the
Club was a very academic discussion about basic mast-
ery of materials. I don’t think this is so important.
When it's all done, it doesn’'t matter who made it,
unless you can tell. If you can tell, then it isn’t any
good. If a company is willing to put their facilities
at my disposal, and they are willing to bear the costs,
which they were in this case, and they spent I don"t
know how many thousands of dollars doing it, I'd be
foolish to refuse. This means that my time and money
are available for doing other seulpture, I have spent
a good 4 months working on a five foot bronze ver-
gion in the studio. If T had somebody to do this for
me, I would have been free to do other things. It
isn’t that I want to create a new work every day, the
process itself gives you new ideas. Everybody’s ideas
usually come through while working anyway. L: Then
is there a way that a sculptor should exercise control
when somebody is working on his piece. B: You have
to have complete control. As long as I know as much
or more than the man who is doing it, he has to listen
to me. Lippencott is making some new pieces for me
right now. But, I've done everything I am now asking
them to do with other pieces. I can tell, even in a
phone conversation, if they are doing it right. This
may sound ridiculous, but it's not. I can conceive, like
most artists, a piece in my mind and I certainly
intend to take advantage of these possibilities in the
future. L.: What do you think of Jack Grossberg’s com-
ment that your piece was lost in the environment but
it became alive when people were mnear it. I've been
there at night when nobody has been around & there
is the solitude of the cube just there, and the stark
shape takes on another beauty, sort of an Edward
Hopper quality. Something else happens when people
are around looking, walking, pushing, pounding, com-
menting. Then it takes on another character. I think
there is a quality of its just sitting there alone that
is meaningful. L: What did you think of Sol Lewitt's
idea of blowing up a Picasso sculpture six miles high?
B: Well, there’s the Pyramids and there are beautiful
mountains, and mountaings are marvelous things.

JACKIE CASSEN - RUDI STERN
DECEMBER 14. 1967 1 JANUARY 13,1968

OPENING DEC. 14th: 5108 P.M.

41 East 65 St., New York City
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THEATRE o i . . 5 WL
e . - some is fact some is fiction

Continved frem Page 17

Not all companies build publicity with notices. Over a
month ago there was a louwd press noise about an opening
of Athol Fugard's THE BLOOD KNOT at the New Lafay-
ette Theatre in Harlem. | called the theatre to obtain press
reservations and was told the company did not want to be
reviewed. New Lafayette, | was informed, was a commun-
ity theatre~by and for the black community. *Our aim is
o create a theatre in the black community,® says director
Robert Macbeth, *where the work of the artist can re-orient
itself to the life of the black community.* New Lafayette's
community publicity apparatus did not depend on reviews.
Reviews would only attract white audiences; community peo-
ple would never take them seriously.

To be reviewed after closing, however, was permissable,
and | was oo curious to let BLOOD KNOT pass without see-
ing it. The play concerned two brothers — both with a black
mother but with different fathers: one black, the other white.
Morris, the mulatto, was able to “pass*® in the racist South
African society (Cole says South Africa and the US are
indistinguishable), wanted to but felt guilty. The two bro-
thers played the race game with one another — and it was
almost fratricidal It was a twtal play, building slowly to
the dramatic confrontations, swelling crescendos, and con-
cluding resolutely and firmly on the Rock of Brotherhood.
The audience (one-third white) was totaily nvolved — but
what a tremendous gulfl there is between these blacks enjoy-
ing their very own community theatre and the whites who
scamper interestedly uptown. During the crescendos of the
race light, the white man clutched his seat and stopped
breathing and the black man laughed heartily.

Generally this space will be reserved for productions 1
consider the most important. By *“important® is meant: does
the production deal with issues which have relevance in the
community of living beings? Is there a player-audience in-
terinvolvment such that the production is a total theatri-
cal experience (not something we *look at*™ or *laugh about*
but rather something we *feel in*). With the Mime Troupe's
commedia dell' arwe the audience contributes to spontan-
eous action which deals with issues important 1o ALL of us.
McClure's BEARD is a total theatre environment, a common
sexual experience. In the dances of the Cherokees, the en-
tire tribe participates for a common community effort to
make it rain or to bring luck w0 the hunt. On the other ex-
treme is the Established Theatre — Broadway comedies-musi-
cals with.trite Ozzie-and-Harriet themes and classic re-
vivals with classic themes of little modern relevance (safe
well-known dramas by safe well-kpown S,. master-
pieces 10 which we must respectfully and’ vely ex-
pose ourselves on the dark side of a proscenium arch *ses-
thetic distance* picture frame).

Producers want notices for advertising, actors want them
for resumes. Damn notices! Plays are meant 0 be seen
and heard and felt —not written about. Go w the theatres
and judge for yourself,

ROBERT :s.lwl-lNSTI-lN
PRESENTS
A STUDY IN HEbl;,l_
WONZECHKE RIS
A NEW TRANSLATION AND ADAPTATION
[PRATTXR

SO
DEC. 20-23 KZQPH. 7451 RS

DEC. 26-30 Al

SINGLES, COUPLES, GROUPS
**SELECTIVE INTRODUCTIONS"

ITS SWINGING!

‘% FREE SERVICE FOR WOMEN!|
% LIFETIME REGISTRATION|

* OPPORTUNITY TO RECEIVE
SPECIAL OFFER!

W ALL INTERESTS! ALL AREAST
EXTENSIVE!

* APPLICATION-QUESTION:
NAIREI

# INTERNATIONALI

* 100% CONFIDENTIAL!I

WRITE FOR FREE INFORMATION

SIR INC.

Roow 600--155 WEST 46eh STREET
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10036
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MY NIE. IS SGT. BALEY ... DU TD... we WE THEM TO THE THIRTEENTH
M INMSIATTAN  TASK FORCE. SOUTH ... NARCO SQUAD [l PRECINGT.

Dum DA D DM JUAS PM., THIRTEENTH PRECINGT STATION HUSE
IN THE NX.PD. WERE CALLED: THE HIPPIE PATROL.. Bl RING, RING RING, JONG | NADWISE
DUM DA DM DM PATROLMAN RING SCAWARTZ ANSWER

'
THE QOPPAM PRONE MO THA FUKKA SWARTZ WWTS
PoWN HIS CARPS AND COMPLIES ... | PREC AT M
VAR OF QUESNS AS HS- WALKS AWAY ... I TS ANOTHR
REPORTER TRYING TO FIND WUT IF Wi ARRESTED
ABUNCH OF HIPPIES ON FIRST STREET...
SCHWARTZ. HESITATES +-, | ADVISE. SCHWARTZ.
THAT WE HAVN'T ‘ARRESTED’ ANYONE , WE'VE MEMLY
SEIZED’ A FEW PIECE.S OF EVIDENCE..., SCHWARTZ
TELLS THE REFORTER THAT HE DOERSNT KNow
ANY TRING ABOUT IT...| WST STARTED WORKING
HERE. ... | DIDN'T SEE ANY HIPPIES... | SANT
N GIVE. YOU ANY INFORMATION , EVERYONE. IS OUT
«« THE TWENTY TWO OF US RVSH, THE. NOZZIES B WORKINGT ... THE REFORTER TELLS SCHWARTZ TO

HQUID SOTIE AN RANGS UP, . . OIR GAD GANE (ONTIV-
THE CRACAED ALASTER WALLS OF THE HIP OB

VES rr. MY THREE QUEENS wrmwm
. EEEELEE MAEGSG IHHHWNNIIANEEE Bl PAIR ... SSHYCH | TRINK AS HE ’
THE WRITHING: OCCUPANTS OV THE i ON RIS PANTS AND SOES OFF TO TYPE. THE SEARGH
THEIR (ONSTITUTIONAL RIGHTS:SHUT | WARRANTS WR'LL NEED FOR TOMORAOWS TRIAL....
UP, THIS 15 A BVST... THE. SMOKING ,NEAR

10:16 AM, FRIDAY, DECENBER b ... |00 GNTER
OF WHAT APPEARED TO BE STREET ... TRIAL. OF THE- AQVSED WS HELD IN
SUPREME COURT OF TRE-STATE: OF NEWYORK, IN
AND FOR THE. COUNTY OF NEWYORK ...
1290 AM. WE SIT WATING FOR THE: JUDGE TO ARRIVE
voe MN PARCTNER. IS NERVOUS BECASE THE. SPADES
SIMNG BEAIND. S ARE. PLAYING PRUNS.
12350 FM. THE- WDGE. ARRIVES IN A WIEELGIAR ...
HE HAD BEEN INWRED IN TRE NR STRIKE. (MLED
AGNNST THE DEMONSTRATORS OUTADE THE CooxT
2235 PN, THE. CASE. 15 DISMISSB0 FOR LK OF
EVIDENCE. FD IETA | KKK MY PARTMER IN THE
MO FOR SNOKING TAE FOT INSTEAD OF PYVTTING
A GUARTER OF AN OUNCE N EACH OF THE: BARRIES
IZHOPM, THE: TWENTY BAGIIES, FOUR LUMPS oF

OUR ASSIGNMENT : TD NELP THE HIPME
DUM DA DUM DM DAAAAAAA

7°90PM, THURSDAY, DECEMBER /51h, MY PARTNER AND |
APPROACH THE DOORWAY AT & EAST FRST STREET
AMD YANK THE. PIN ON TWo HAND GRENADES
BAROOM BAROOM <RASH SHIT FLY'S, RASTER
FALLS, AN ACRID SMELL- AS THE DOOR TOPALES ONTHE
REMAINS OF A DERELICT WHO HAD BEEN PICKING HIS
BOM | THINK AS | PULL- MY COLT 52 SPECIA-

SN SRNPM .- - NEEPING THE STILLETO<TIP OF
MY RHT KED UNDERWVER SNBAKER FIRMLY

WHERE THE NARCOTICS ARE HIDDEN. -. THE-
:iﬂlwwﬂt THE: GRASS.. . HER BLUISTERED LIPS
MOVED AND | BENT <LOSER TRYING TO UNDERSTAND

| AR HWAPYY... THE nﬁmmmm
RUNAWAYS TO THE FAMILY AEARTH. - - ORSEIP OB
). 18I0 ADIEU TO THE THANKFUL RELATIES. ..
| RETURN TO NIY BEBAT-.. GOT TO... IN ANARK
PUM DA DYM Dvne

IZ NS PM... WALKINer OVT OF THE. COURT RPOM,
NODDING DEPRESSKON TO MY PARTNER , | ==&
A SLVER SHIT STREAM IN aﬁvqa:ﬁm
GLOOM REPRESENTED IN THE FORM

WALKING TOWARD Us. .. SisAie/ DL-AM/ SLANY
| FIRE- THREE WARNING SHOTS INTO A BAMLS. ..
MY PARTNER SOES TO THE SUTTER AND PLLECTS
A SAMPLE. oF THE CRIMINALS BLOOD FOR AN
ACID TEST AT THE LAB... THE HIPPE QUGS
HIS SROIN AND MUTTERS THAT HE DIDN'T KNow
““ W5,;. ml HIH“I-I'I". 'm

OF THE LAW IS No EXcuse: PO X - - -

VM DA VM DUM
it |

DYM DA DW DY DAAA
l"-n-,-h‘r @oBs ON.... SV

:15,.. THE. SOUND Of SIRENS ON FIRST STREET ...
Tm{m MY PARTNERS HAND FROM NIY UNDER-
COVER PANTS AND GET READY ... THUD! THUDY
CRASHIM ... FIVE FIREMEN WIELDING PIKES ENTER
THRY THE GILNG... C3S0E o, .. (PAR.- .
THE FIRST THREE PFIREMEN. FRLL- IN A PILE. OF BLAKK
RUBBER, THE REMAINING THREE HAVE THEIR WS
UP... WE BUST THEM fOR LOITERING FOR THE

PURPOSE OF PROCURING NARDTICS ON  RAIDED
PREMISE Se.. ONE OF THE FIREMEN 5TARTS T°
CRY ... SOB1 WE WERE S08!S0B{ OMY ANSWERINEr
A SOB SNIFFIE] FASE ALARM. .. HIS LAST 508
WAS CUT SHORT BY A 45 CALIBER DUM DUM BULLET
BE TWEEN HIS TEETH...

F-45 PM. ME-MND MY PARTNERS ESWRT THE TWENTY
BAGS OF HIPPIES, THE FOUR PILES OF RUBBER RAIN-

AND THE TWO FIREMEN INTO THE TENTH
ﬁ&m PADDY WASON.. . SWaosH,TEED, PO

SN GRS
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REVIVAL
Bass

Emporium PL35970
229 E. 535t(behvem2md3

OPEN: || to ?pm Thur.-Fri.till 9pm. Opan Dot:.24

THE VILLAGE

COUNSELING SERVICE

offers. .

A neighborhood caunseling service designed to
meet the needs of the people who live in
Greenwich Village.

It is staffed by highly trained personnel who are
experienced in dealing with the personal adjust-
ment problems of creative and unconventional
‘individuals.

The goal of the Village Counseling Service is (o
offer help to its clients in reaching a better adap-
tation to life within whatever human framework
the individual has chosen as his own.

We welcome problems in all areas of psycho-
logical adjustment, including: '
* Drug Addiction
* Psychosexual Difficulties
* Creative Productivity
* Marital Conflicts

FEES ADJUSTED TO ABILITY TO PAY
EVENING AND WEEKEND HOURS AVAILABLE

THE VILLAGE COUNSELING SERVICE
136 East 6th Streel, New York, NUY. 100013
Telephone: 47301538

NOTE'

Headdress, Inc. can-

not assume any re

d sponsibility for nju.

. ries incurred during

4 or after the reading

of its 32-page cala-
a5 it is calcu

lated to blow your

' Dorr-Dorynek

For your

Photo Montage:

*DEALERS INQUIRE

Amateur Photegraphers — Photegreph Female
FIGURE MODALS. |
Thurs, Fri & Sat, continveus sessions frem | te 9 PM. 53 per
hr. in group sessions.
Priva¥e STUDIO & MODEL $20 hr, 312 for 1/2 hr.
STUDIO “A", 68 W. 39th 5¢. 279-6432 .
This ad good for $2 if wed by Jan. 15.

Enclose 25¢ R G.P.0. Box 2659 .
10 cover costs of hangling and postage. N.Y., N.Y. 10001

“Special to Sagittarius”’

r_-'_

the nding 9,1::1 of our times 9-10 P.M.
/ s () i“a( Tues. to Sun. thru Dec.
_ ®B21 BLEECKER 674-953¢

contribution

",

ILLUMINATING
ENTERTA INMENTE: i

eoures,

For Church-groups, fSchools, Art &
thical Forums,Lady's Clubs Socials

For Info Call EVO Richard Gosselin
288640

. . -~

2ZND AVE & Fth ST-




THE SOUL
SEARCHERS.

| just want to be the b possible Janis |; Whooviet
that

““Grownups only hsten if you're saving what they want to hear

And then | began to writi my own songs. Why? Mainly because
IT your head itches you scratch it. and 1'v tound a fingernail

‘““! could be anvthing. | could wi 'Wd up a street cleaner

Who knows?"'

“fwant the adults to enter the world. to stay in the world
After all, they made it. We have to live in it."

"“I've already outgrown the songs on my first album

T ] A b |
JANIS IAN
o

2

| feel at least 1,026 years old. but | know that's not
very old."

‘I don't think | ever was a Negro. | saw different colors.
but man, that seemed so small. The g question of what we
are was in my head, so color meant nothing."

“When | sing, my body has something to do. which is play the
guitar. My mind is busy looking at the pictures the writer
created. And my spirit is feeling the song's sensations all
over again,"'

“Everything | do is looking at the one big. beautiful thing:
what are we doing here, why and how? That is what it i1s all

FT/FTS-3034

ouE
STETIO, A

Metra. i 1L . F

The Sound of




CHRISTOPHER BOOKS .
AND RECORDS

POT gy g
, "HANDBOOK OF MARIJUANA" §4.95 $4.00
"BOOK OF GRASS" §5.00 $4.00
"PSYCHEDELIC EXP.™ $5.00 $4.00
wLSD" $5.9! $4.Iﬂ

82 Christopher St., N.Y.C., 10014 929-4888
'20¢ mailing charge N.Y.C. Res. 5% sales tax. |

NEW AND USED BOOKS AND RECORDS BOUGHT AND SOLD.|
WANTED D.J. REVIEW AND NRMO DISCS,
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FROM
MINOS

by Michael SULLIVAN
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DREAM
OF LOVE

by Benjamin
HAYEEM
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. COMPOSED BY DAVID Ak(1ROD PRO ‘T3 BY DAVE HASGINGE R

INTHE CHURCH OF THE MIND, THERE ARE CHANGES
FOR TODAY, THE ELECTRIC PRUNES CREATE
“THE MASS IN F MINOR.”

ON REPRISE RECORDS. "/« if® 6275
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i BSwami A.C. Bhakiivedanta invites
:  youto dive deeply into the ocean of
t  ecstasy which lies just beyond the
mind. Chant HARE KRISHNA with
the Bwamion this unigque record al-
bum—KRISHNA CONSCIOUSNESS|

L
L L
Hear the sacred sounds thal have been vibrated by the banks ol the Ganges
since belore history itsell. Acocompanied by tamboura, harmonium, drums
and cymbals, the Swami will draw you personally into SAMADHI—the su-
preme periection ol Yoga.

Also on this record album, Swami Bhaktivedanta explains the true mean-

ing and glory ol the HARE KRIBHNA MANTRA. .26
Free calalog yours on request. Postage paid.
T IBKCON
26 Second Avenue
NY.C., 10003 L o,

Now under old management.

‘Like so many other ideas, the first
paperbook-only store was launched in the
Village. The Paperbook Gallery on Sheridan l
Square grew, gave birth to imitators,
changed to meet competition, and, even
changed locations.

Now the old management is back in
the old location. The original charm has
been restored and so has the original con-
cern with quality books at a fair price. We
invite you to re-acquaint yourself with this
Village landmark. Browse among the most
complete selection of paperbooks anywhere.

THE ORIGINAL PAPERBOOK GALLERY
SHERIDAN SQUARE, GREENWICH VILLAGE
(10th Street & 7th Avenue)

This ad worth 25¢ off on any purchase.
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“Wear Your Love Like Heaven” . ..
a fabulous new album evolves

from a best selling song.
I;EREBI!H 26349 o
LN 24349 2

Dopouvan
Wwear yoar
lovg liRe heaven

“A Gift From A Flower To A
Garden” . .. Donovan’s music, his
art, his poetry—allina
magnificently designed volume
that includes the two LP’s above,
a beautiful art portfolio,
complete lyrics, and full color
photographs.

L2N 6071/B2N 171 Stereo

Produced by Mickie Most
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@"“EPIC"", Marca Reg. T.M. PRINTED IN U.S.A.
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“For LittleOnes” . .. an album of
irresistible appeal . . . for children

of all ages.
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THE CHOCOLATE
\\'A\'“Jl BAND

234 Norfh Main \Hcksmuﬂc Ill.

film

Continued from Page 13

ME.

EGO,

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO.

ME.

EGO,

ME.

EGO.

EGO.

But this social attitude of yours. Doesn't it
place your films very much in time? Aren't
you afraid of them dating?

[ don't give a shit. I'm not seeking filmic
immortality. I guess what | really want to
be is a revolutionary...to destroy the things
I hate. And to do it in the best way I can
which for me is through film. It's a very now
activity.

Yes but isn't it a rather negative one?

No. Before you can destroy what you hate
you must have an image of truth and beauty...
of love. To destroy in"this context is therefore
an act of love.

Very clever logic. But wouldn't it make you
feel good now to think that people might be
watching your films long after you were
dead and gone?

['ve already though about that. There's a
clause in my will which states that all the
negatives and prints of my films are to be
burnt as soon after my death as possible...
that's if Johnson doesn't do the job for me.
Social message again.

I'm not worth much in terms of dollars while
I'm alive and I"'m going to make damn certain
that I'm not worth a cent when I'm dead.
what would you do, if som=one gave you
$500 000 to make a film?

I'd drop dead from heart failure.

what did you do before you were in film?
In roughly chronological order I was a bank
clerk and insurance clerk an insurance
salesman a dishwasher a poet a shithouse
attendant an Argentine ant exterminator a

cement urn artist. a post office clerk (3rd
generation) a road mender, a stagemanager

for a hypnotist, a bit actor, a journalist, a
radio documentary writer, a book reviewer,
a copy writer, a book salesman, an account
executive, an antiquer and a liar. A perfect
background for a film-maker.

well, thank you for giving me your time
Mr. Preston. I'm sorry we didn't talk more
about film.

Baby, film is.

DOUBLE FEATURE SHOWS
4 CHARGES WEEKLY

BEST MOVIE BUY IN N.Y.
PRICE 40C - 70C TOP
ST. MARKS THEATRE

133 - 2nd AVE. — GR 3-5222

MODELS
TALENT SEARCH

MGMT. CO. SEEXS
NEW FACES

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY

call — 757-3720

MODELS WANTED
Girls — Women
Must have attractive faces and/or bodies
Fashion, Commercial (Cheracter)
Finlp Type, Semi-nude, Nude

M'I"P.lvi Studics Photography Schools

Advertising Magazine liustrations
With or without experience
Im STUDIOS 123 West 28th $¢., NYC
Call for interview appt. 524-1460




Please! . U ierground wrifer
and happene: needs, free, for
the new year, an electric type-
writer: Ernest Thompson, 1962
E. 71st Place, Chicago

SLEEP HIGHER
We install for you sleeping bal-
cony to be happy on. Call us
for estimate. Low price. At
685 - 5256, Morning, evening and
night,

LE STUDIO - TOP EUROPEAN
PHOTOGRAPHERS — MODELS
AND THEATRICAL PORTFO-
LIOS -~ REPORTAGE AND
COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRA-
PHY, LE STUDIO - 205 EAST
20 ST. — CALL MU 5- 4268,

One to one is a drag — the
scene is permutations and com-
binations., An intimate group
of New York's beautiful young
swingers join to enjoy the ad-
vanced pleasures of all varieties
of loving. Singles (especisally
straight girls and AC/DC girls
and guys), couples, threeSomes,
and other groups are invited
to swing with us for wilder
scenes., ALL TASTES ARE
SATISFIED. Everyone gets just
what he or she or they want,
No red tape, no organizational
bull shit, no pros, no publicity.
(Use a pseudonym if you wish.)
Age limit: puberty to thirty.
(Teenyboppers welcomeé!) Ero-
tic fantasies come to life when
we turn on together., Urgent:
we need new swingers who have
pads the group can use for
parties. Send your phone num-
ber and, if possible, a photo
to: Box 406, Grand Central
Station, NYC 19,

The (on WHIN)INWHO AM I (the
Om/1"'m/llomeé/HHemlock Logos)
I AM GOD! (Armageddon Om! !
| God Am!/Godam) (Who'squi/
WhoEli/Hoben) former Creation
/Meant “Ham™ has now been
(ollowed by (on EGO) WHAT
ABOUT THE OTHERS? (Walter
Bowart What About) (the 2nd
Whirled Wha(Who's on first,
What's on 2nd.)/Watts Kali
Foreign/Far In Ya' Wriles/
Warlock Lox). Hippies Hebies,
Psychedelic Say “Cadillac®(for
Catholic), Vibrations Gener-
ATIONS of VIPERs. Finger-
nails & toenails(Santa Claws)
are the Nails in the Hands
& Feat of Yesus., LOVE is
the 2 names in Old Tester
Meant, El (Hell) plus Yhwh (Your
Way/Jove/Jehovah), as IS
JEWEL/JAHVOHL, Mental
meant “All": the Wha in Korea
was whether to halve a Career.
Mary, Christ Miss. Write for
iree huge 8 p. Nu Yoga Siddhi
Version of the Eternal Teaching
(Dharma/Torah/ l.ogos) to Ben-
edict Schwartzberg, 610 E. 13,
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NY. BIBLE: “Be 1, be Eli*:
BUS: "Be us™ (“Brama, Visnu
& Siva are 1!7); Gurdjieff:
Gurudev/God | 1If;: Helohim

Harlem, & Lady “1s® Is teaches,
as Shi Thoth, the Ygyppedian
Mysteries: Negroes Nekros,
Nile Nail/Nihil, Sahara Sarah,
Pharaoh Fair O(*The Wheel is
fair!™: Welfare/Ferris Wheel/
Farewell), Pyramid Brahma Id,
Sphinx Spanks (llacial Rachel,
Hiya Leah races). Christmas
Tree: Christ Mystery; Yeshiva:
Yoshua: You're Shiva. Dante
Aleghieri is a Dandy Allegory,
a cult that differs is difficult,
In der beginning vas der Void;
the Sts. made of rock (St.
Peters) are mental blocks
(stores: stories/Satoris). LSD:
El said; World: Word of El; El
Avatar: Elevator; E|l be John’s
Son (Elvis Presley: Eloi’'s Pres,
Eli); Washington: Was in Gar-
den; Russia: Roshi (Groucho:
Guruji) (He Roshi, Mal). Ve
et 'n OMMM! Australia: Astral

a' (kangaroo: Can Guru; ost-
rich: Oz trick). The Triple Veil
is the All creating-destroying
itself (“Think you®), fucking
itself (“Fuck you") & eating
itself (I reap-eat myself). Death
is anagram for “hated™ (cops
corpse, mother murder, child

NOW, HERE IS THE CHANCE
TO MEET YOUR DREAM MATE
— YOU NO LONGER HAVE
TO YEARN — JUST TELL US
WHAT YOU ARE HUNGRY FOR
AND OUR HEAVENLY IN-
SPIRED SERVICE WILL DO
THE REST, WRITE FORQUES-
TIONNAIRE. GALS FREE, MR,

1

killed). Conditioning: Candy :E:“fc?nﬁ,g r}? \: 42nd 3’:
shunning; Caucasian: Cooky 536 wﬂ-'ﬂﬁi'?- 0036, ROO

shun: Caucasians are tan, not
“white®--Say “tan,” Satan! Can-
cer: conquer; -eyeball optic:
epileptic. Apaches pot cheese
(commanches common cheese);
canoe: arc o' Noe, Announce-

Would you like to fly to London
Jan. 87 $100 (or perhaps .
Telephone 691 - 65649 uu.lmrth
2 (not before) in the afternoon.

ment! An ounce meant! Oz,

. ¥ Attention writers: It's easy to
meant Oz! GreenWitch Village
= Ox! shit on the page. Let's move it

INVENTORY CLOSEOUT - All
our uniforms Police/Fliremen/

Band leaders/Army/Navy/
Coast Guard Cadets/Doormen/
Bus Drivers/Sehool Cadets/
Conductors, Shirts $1; Capse
$2; Pants $5; Jackets $7.50¢
Overcoats $10, Exclfor *MQD*
look, TV gshows, theatrical cos-
tumers. B. Schlesinger & Sons,
830 Bway, NYC.

END THE SELECTIVE SLAV-
ERY SYSTEM — BUTTON -
1.25 inch DIA. 1/25¢, 5/81,
12/$2. ALPINE,
ANN ARBOR, MICH. 48104,

Jim Garrison for President in'

‘68. On 15-inch, 3-color Day-
Glo bumpersticker. Send 25¢
cash or stamps. Unlimited
Underground, 1023 First Ave,,
Seattle, Wash, 98104,

STROBE LIGHT — Build ityour-

self for under $9. in 2 hours.

Easy plans and drawings. Send

$1 to E. Riceclo, Box 36131,
L.A. Calif. 90036.

FREE LIST OF GROOVY POS-
TERS — SEPER CO,, 5273 TEN-
DILLA, WOODLAND HILLS,
CALIF,, 91364 — ENCLOSE 6¢
STAMPS FOR POSTAGE —
DEPT. EVO,

Improve your outlook. Send

25¢ today for a stunning Sunshine
Girl button. Kim Deitch, o/o
EVO, 106 Second Ave.,, NYC
lmal

JEWELRY IS ART AT THE
HOUSE OF AKOV. 273 E. 10.

PHOTOS & FILMS - All kinds.
Unusual Adult Items Available,
Details FREE, SAFARISTUDIO
526 High Road, London W4 Eng-
land. (For Special Handling
include $1.00.)

MOVED ~ Ceramic fantasies
now at 59 St. Marks Place

- NYC. Open 1-7 PM,

TERRIFICAL! IT*'SHERE! OUT
AT LAST! EXTRAORDINARY
HARD TO FIND ITEMS!
UNUSUALI DIFFERENT!
" SEXATIONAL! FUGALOOTAI

""m FREEA! ALLKAM -

#464 JACKSON HEIGHTS STA-
I: L o qu!ma _— LJI Hllf.
11372.

CELESTE HAS
ASTROLOGY - ALL PHASES

- ALSO teaching

1304 GEDDES, '

MOVED -

PREDICTIONS and FORECASTS
. CELESTE., Call

Missi at 228 - 8640 for informa-
tion.

FRENCH TICKLERS -~ Fun,
safe, reuseable, now avallable
from the Hapoo

See our display ad for full
information. Sold only as a
possible aid to marital sexual
harmony and for the prevention
of disease, not as a coniseacep-

tive.

UNDERGROUND SUPPLIES
POSTERS (to suit every taste,
wild & groovy). BUTTONS (100s .
to chovse from), waler piped,
incense, jewelry {enrriq:.t
bracelets, ankhs, peace sym-
hols, etc.), anl a phantasma-
gorical plethora of additional

assorted fascinating esoterica.
Send now for ABSOLUTELY

FREE CATALOG, HRAMSE
COMPANY, BOX 5294, SHER-
MAN OAKS, CALIF, 91413,

PSYCHEDELIC LIGHT MACH-
INE — your own personalescape
into an exciting new dimension.
Assembles in an hour, with
less than ten dolars of easily
obtainable store parts. Send
$1.00 for instructions, drawing
to: Carlton Co., 2317 Delancy,

Philadelphia, Pa.

GET LOST
GIANT E. VILL MAP 23 x 36,
helps you find yourself! COM-
PLETE original, 5 psychedelic
colors! Giftordersfilled. $2.00
to: MADP EAST, 147 Avenue A,
NYC 10009.

WHEEL & DEAL

SCROOGE YOU! Express your
joy at Xmas. Buy this button
and 200 more from: A Big-
Little Store, 1671 Washington,

San Francisco 94109, Free

catalogue. Free sample to
stores.

BUTTONS, POSTERS, PSY-
CHEDELIA! Wholesale to all.

Hundreds to choose from. FREE

mailorder catalogue. 10¢ brings
it airmaill UNDERGROUND

UPLIFT UNLIMITED, 28 St,
Marks Pl., NYC 10003.

Individually designed WIREMAN
EARRINGS by Timmy Kohn.
Send $2.00 to BOX TK c/o
EVO, 106 2nd Avenue, NYC
10003.

DON'T Jet me SMOKE, ] want
to LIVE. Wear & give this
powerful ANTI-C BUT=-
TON. Variety of colors. 4/81;

10/$2; 65/%$10; 100/$15;
200/$25; 400/$45; 500/$65;
1000/$69. (Dealers inquire!)

Send money to BUTTON UP,
Office 503, 160 West 46 St.,
NYC 10038.

WHOLESALE CATALOG -
Thousands posters, buttons,
psychedelia, or ($50 wholesale
assortment fastest selling pos-
ters — money back guarantee).
We ship yesterday. GILDED
PRUNE, 845 Via de Paclfic
Palisades, Calif. 90272,

GUITARS OF SPAIN, LTD,
offers Concert Guitars, classic
and flamenco, by the Masters:
Contreras, Ramiregz, Alvarez,
Esteso, etc. Call 724 -~ 8882,

anytime. Compare our prices.

APHRODISIACS — Make Love
a Joy, Not a Job, $2.00 for
Material & Samples to: Coman
Research, Box 362, NYC 10011.

Your money must accompany your ad.

Personal:

$5.00 for the fir:t 25

words; 20¢ a word thereafter.

Classified:

$3.75 for the first
25 words; 15¢ a word thereafter,
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Young business executive, 22,
tired of snobby college giris.
wants to meet sincere, fun-
loving (working) girls, 18- 21,
Boston Area. Write PO, Box
96, Newton Center, Mass, 02159,

TO LINDA LIGHTON:

Contact Mom or Dad or Lou-
ie Abelofia at 129 East Fou-
rth Street, Happy Holidays.
Love

:

%
Tall, handsome young male
artist (32, 6’3" 185 Ibs), needs
lovely young nympho type girl
friend for lunches and daytime
or twilight togetherness. Call
‘“' lHI. dq.l

VIRGIN Islands. Young, uni-
versity educated, French wan-
derer turned businessman wants
girl friend, young, pretty, spor-
ting, happy. Have seashore
house, cars, yachts. Write
Paul Gouin, Tortola, British
Virgin Islands. Eventualsalary
if interested being my secre-

tary.

MALE WHITE 34 born in foreign
country with continental man-
ners very well educated is look-
ing for one or two girls liberal
minded to share Queens apart-
ment and total friendship. - |
am sincere, honest, sensitive
llﬂ “rr klﬂ:l. - writ‘ tﬂ I.HI
Box 316 Canal Street Station
New York N.Y. 10013

Those interested in maintaining
group family communal living
unit, communicate with tele-
phone number sowe can lr.rln?
a meeting, analyze each other’s

motivation, intent and respon-
ses., Box 8065, Phila, Pa.

Sincere, handsome young adver-
tising exec., wishes to meet
an attractive, affectionate young
lady for dinners and a quiet,
cozy sexual relationship. Call
MU 5- 1541 days, please,

GIRL. WANTED

Male gradumte stwdent in psy-
chology, 22, white, 6'4% 180 Ibs,
looking Tor companionship with
liberal-minded female. Will be
in NYC arouml Xmas. Wrile
immediately, Charles Cook, 118
lLocust St., Kalamazoo, Michi-
gan 49007

Attractive male college student,
early 20s, seeks friendly unin-
hibited female with own place
for weckly meetings. Send vital
information concerning lime and
place to: 1O, Box 554, Bronx
10453.

Discreet married man lor acau-
tious married woman. Attract-
ive, gentle, intelligent gentle-
man wants same type galduring
N.Y. visits. I you would like
an occasional dinner date away
from home, we could be good
for each other. Please call
695 - 6500 extension 1501, Leave
SPECIFIC instructions about
contacting you, My reply will
be careful and will not compro-
mise you,

Male, 30, desires a female
swinging partner to attend
swings weekly. Girls should
be between 25 and 35. Call
Marty: 498 - 4409,

GREAT EXPECTATIONS -
CAUCASIAN MALE, 34, Elec-
tronic Engineer, 5'10" 180 lbs,
Hip but basically reactionary
(no drugs or dropping-out).
Seeks sincere female, past un-
important, for LONG-TIME
relationship — marriage pos-
sible. Versatile, uninhibited,
enjoy cunnilingus and giving
pleasure, but sex secondary to
emotional rapport and stability.
— Looking primarily for old-
fashioned love. Have unpreéeten-
tious but cozy apartment in
East 708 which is also in need
of your T.L.C. (212) TR 9-
7799 8 PM to 12 PM,

MAN, 26, QUIET, PHOTOGRA-
PHER, PISCES, WANTS TO
MEET GIRL. NO FAGS. 876~
1183 EVENINGS.

Semi-depressive, fine-looking,
spaced-out engineer, 22, seeks
temporary elation in the form
of sexually unhung woman to
sensualize with., Call 638 - 4311
after 6.

Good looking, well built, intelli-
gent young man seeks non-inhi-
bited young girl, well built,
attractive, to share mutual plea-
sures. No men. Call Chuck
R79 - 6108,

ANNE. HANEY
CALL- PETER
AT EVO 2233690

Teenybopper

'M UP TO HERE WITH
BLAND BIONDES WHO DIVE
INTO BED. ATTRACTIVE,
YOUNG, SOLVENT, BRIGHT
MALE INTERESTED IN
EQUALLY ATTRACTIVE,
BRIGHT YOUNG FEMALES,
1 COULDN'T CARE LESS
ABOUT YOUR VIRGINITY
OR THE LACK OF IT =
BOX 640, GRAND CENTRAL
STATION, N.Y.C. 10017.

Male student, 5'9", blond hair,
green eyes, needs part-time
employment, flexible hours.
Modelling experience desired.
Other work considered. Man-
hattan. Bux 5-B, 673 Broadway,
New York 10012,

required for
strictly legitimate photographic
work including nudes. Attrac-
tive, natural type with long hair
essential. No professional mo-
dels. Please call for appoint-
ment, 989 - T836.

Creative Work (Short stories,
poems, art work) and Commen-
tary on anything, desired for
néew opinion magazine, Up to
$20 for superior work. All
unused material to be returned.
Anything of merit will be pub-
lished. Harmonics, 20 Davis
Rd., Port Washington, New York
11050.

mhw of apartment
in East O , NewlJer-
sey, humpnd-mtumln
to share same, Call 201-OR-2
3829 (STEVE) Write: Box 2054,
E. Orange, NJ.

NOTICE: Girl — |18 years of
age — desires to correspond
with anyone “hip,” male or fe-
male, over age 18, | dig folk-
rock, poetry, “psychedelic
sound,” and thinking deep,. RRe-
ply i you dig the same, Wrile
to Mary Bucklew, 901-61st Place
Capitol Heights, Maryland, 2002

WANTED: Beautiful Boy — 17-
25 years (o help me lift my
mimd out of this present hole,
Should love music, poetry amxl
drama, Write — all letters will
be answered — to Kaly Wecks
12310 Stafford l.a., Bowie, Md,
20715

GAL FRIDAY = PARTNER
Altractive girl needed to help
young business man. Lite typ-
ing, ability to talk o execu-
tives, liberal flexibility desired,
Cosmelic, Insurance, Enler-
tainment fiekis, Salary S50
week plus 5% of all profits
plus, Call Mr, Marshall 228-
6368 .or Cl 5 5062 — leave
name aml phone number, FAN-
tastic opportunity,

Young man wants be:nwtiful, fun-
loving, love-loving girl for New
Year's Eve date, Promise great
time muking roumndds of some
great parties amd nightclubs,
This great guy has new money,
new car, new outlook on life
amdl wants to share the whole
works with new amd sexy doll
to start the New Year off with
a Fabulous Hung. Call weckdays
355-60'9,

American, age 27, would like
to correspond with girl inter-
ested in God, yoga, LSD, etc,,
with the object of having her
spend some time with him in
Ecuador, South Ameriea with
the possibility of a prolonged
relationship. Allexpenses paid,
write P.O. Box 1042, Quito,
Ecuador, S.A. enclosing phetos,

Tel. (212) 254-8170

95 Avenue A. cor. éth St

26 year old very modern.

Open Sunduy ~ Closed Monday

WQuietl, reflective man wants
woman (o bring him out. I you
call have something specific in
mind, Sick of verbal thrill-
seckers. WA\ 4 - 2095,

TO A LASS WHO'D CHARM
IN BACH, NIGIHT PLAY, THE
WEILL-TAIKED DAYS ... THIS
NOKRDIC WRITER CAlLls A
PRIME FOR SIHARING, Jay
IRoberts, 989 - 5024, 586 - 6300

Professional man, 29, wanls

young warm girl, ages 18- 35,
to share an apt. on a mutually

enjoyable basis., All expenses
paid. Call Enest after 5 PM,
All day weekends. 672 - 5804,
No homos please. 41-70 74th
St. Apt. 5 Jackson Heights 11373

WIFE DIED YEAR AGO 1OVED
HER need fill wvoid warmth
woman sensuunl, sensitive,
straightforward, Myself forties
tall slender attractive youthful
introspective sensunl sensitive
kind. And you? 1.0, Box 32,
Fort George Station, New York
10040,

Stuart Reeves, extremly hand-
some male. executive 31, tall
proficient all phases, including
French arts etc. Offers swing-
ing female gratification and sat- .
isfaction unparralled. Write
Stuart Reeves c/o Artists Serv-
ice 170 W. T4th St. Rm 101
N.Y.C. Phone number appreci-
ated lets just talk. You won't
be disappointed Discretion as-
sured.

Professional gentleman would
like to meet lonely, mature
woman interested in warm, un-
derstanding, intelligent compa-
nionship. Paul Howard, 507
Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y.
10017.

Unlike the surrounding ads, this
is a genuine search for an above
average girl in both intelligence
and appearance, yet normal in
all other respects. My IQ,
income, maturity and tastes are
alike: high. Send photo if pos-
sible. Box 102, NYC, NY 11435

Very attractive professional
man seeks uninhibited female,
G.P.O, Box 1401, Brooklyn 1,
N.Y. 1120},

PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES
FILM - CHEMICALS - PAPER
CUSTOM PROCESSING
New York, N. Y. 10009
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Subscribe to JUSTICE WEEKLY
sold USA subscription ONLY
containing exciting personals
— for those interested subject
of discipline, TV, and other
unusual diversions - plus
newsworthy articles on allied
subjects. 52 Thrilling lssues:
$8.00 cash or M.O. - JUSTICE,
Bﬂ ’-lv. HI‘MM. H-Yr
11281. SAMPLE COPY $1.00.

A GIFT FOR:- CHILDREN OF
ALL AGES — "The Founding
Pig," by Aymom de Roussy
Desales. Send name, address
and $1.75 (25¢ add. outside NYC)
to France Dist., PO, Box 556
Cooper Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 10003,
allow ten days for delivery.

Twin Oaks Community, an out-
growth of the Walden Two move-
ment, was founded in June 1967
on a farm near Louisa, Virginia.
We publish a newsletter entitled
“Leaves of Twin Oaks.” A 12-
issue subscription can be ob-
tained for $3.00. For specific
questions, write us and we will
promptly reply. Twin Oaks,
Route 4, Box 169, Louisa, Va.
23093,

lI
HI=IV"
A$

Open till Midnite

SLITS o

=

1916; 18

SUN THURS.-JZ-].Z
|.&SALIZ

"SITARS FOR SALE

Also: Tabla, Tambouras, Shehnai, Chanters,
Recorders, Dulcimers, Balalaikas.

Trade-ins accepted — Instructions arranged.
MUSIC INN, 169 West 4th St. (near 6th Ave.)
N.Y.C,

CH 3-5715

SIACKS o TOPCOATS
ALTERATIONS OF ALl KINDS

Tlhﬂﬂtlllﬂ-nlr_hlmn_
BOOKER TILLERY, Owner

HARRIET LOVE SHOP

We ship everywhere

Phone: 7779917

Specializing in authentic antique clothing
1830-1935: cut velvet cape with fur trim,
vests, 1903; b

velvet long coat, 1925;  Sherlock Holmes
plaid coat, 1905; 2 short capes,
1908. 128 W. 13th St. OR 5-3368.

[ Tues. thru Sat. 12-7.

21.

YOUNG MAN (23) SEEKING
PART-TIME JOB, EVENINGS
AND WEEKENDS. NO MAN
OF THE WORLD, BUT CAN DO
NEARLY EVERYTHING. NO
S-M. CALL — Main 5- 9784 —

Room 1D,

MONEY -~ SPARE TIME OP-
PORTUNITY = WE PAY CASH

FOR NOTHING but your opini-
ons, written from home, about

 samples of our clients’ pro-
ducts. Nothing to sell, canvass
or lJearn., NO SKILLS, NO

EXPERIENCE. Jupt honesty.
Details from: HE&AHCH 669,
Mineola, N.Y, 11501, Dept, HN-

Heh, all you beautiful, educ
and sophisticated women
men, the BLACK BOOK
to enliven your scene,
BLACK BOOK puts new peop
into your life. Get listed and
t the next issue, both for
1. (NO names, NO addresses
published.) SUITE S03-E, 160
W. 46 St. NYC, NY 10036,

1

A small underground folk maga-
zine newspaper called the “Folk
Bag,"” published about every

reviews and just plain informa-
tion on folk singers, etc. The
money earned by the paper’s
profits is donated to various
orgahizations, which we feel
are doing their best to contri-
bute to the lifeblood of folk
music; and which are

to make this world a better
place to live in. Subscriptions
can be obtained by sending $1.00
to the FOLK BAG c¢/o Stan
Leventhal, 65 Oak Drive, Roslyn
N.Y. 115786,

“RHINOCEROS® needs a truly
excellent BASS player with the
ability to SING LEAD, to join
one of the most promising new
RECORDING groups in the na-
tion. UN 1 - B62S5,

Wanted: female model over 25
for artist — parttime — reason-
able pay. Eisen, WA4-5071,

SITAR PLAYER WANTED - 0
play 2 or 3 nights a week in
East Side restaurant — call
Steve, between 8 & 12 pm -
RH 4-4150,

SKINNY MODEL, preferably
longhair blonde over 16, under
21, must be photogenic, must
have clear complexion, junior
figure, 110 Ibs or less, B-cup
or smaller. Established maga-
zine photographer planning sig-
nificant top-quality photo book
devoted entirely to one girl.
Compensation will include pro-
fessional quality model's port-
folio of at least twenty 11 x 14
prints. Experience not neces-
sary, but mature attitude essen-
tial: several poses will be
nude but within strict limits
of good taste; models who expect
to pose for pornography need
not apply. Project will take
at least three months, one or
Awo nights a week plus most
of one day each weekend. Hours
adjustable to requirements of
photographer or model; no con-
flict with daytime weekday em-
ploymeént. Compensation will
include meals during shooting
schedule, all make-up, hair sty-
ling at Fifth Avenue salon, model
may keep all clothes and costu-
ming purchased throughout pro-
ject, low pay ($2 or $3 an
hour) and possible fame, Brad,
GRamercy 7 - T687, eves.

NEED A MODEL? Latestpubli-
cation, $2, listing gorgeous girls
looking for modeling assign-
ments. Gives descriptions and
vital statistics, modeling rates
and instructions for contacting
each model. (Most of them
live in NYC., Send just $2
to: Royal Models, Box 11,
Canarsie Station, Brooklyn, NY
11236.

GIRLS WANTED FOR MODE L~
ING. No experience necessary.
Terrific opportunity. Write for
details to: Royal Models Galore,
Box 11, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236,
Canarsie Station,

Exciting male arrival in NYC
in search of jet setter for total
communication. “Mr, Roberts”
Phone B879-6452. 1216 First
Avenue, ¢/o Weisman, Apt. 5G

Nude Female Models for skin-
painting, amateur photography.
See Lee at Studio “A." 68 West
39th, 279 - 6452, Thursday, Fri-
day, Saturday, 1 to 9 PM,

Ski instructordesires attractive
swinging companion for winter
weekends, Teach in major ski
arda, Have car, cozy pad,
all goodies. Good figure could
permit ski fashions modeling
at lodge. Write G. Gregory,
P.O. Box 110, Ridgewood, NJ.

Archivist, producing tape, film
and still record of life and

t of East Vi . Need
financial backing or equip~
ment. 16 mm camera, portable

taping -qulpmnt. film. Call
EVO 228~

WRITERS: $30 paid on accept-
ance of 3000 words Yact/fiction
on lesbians, homosexuals en-

gaged in any activity, primarily
lm. Circle, POB 85344, Holly~

wood, Calif, m'rz

Part time typist. Work at home
with own typewriter, Good pay.
Racy sex material. Write: Au-
thor, Box 337, Hicksville, N.Y,
11802,

MERRY CHRISTMAS MAGGI
FROM YAK AND THE GANG

Merry Christmas Mrs. Vos {r-
om your future son-in-law
Merry Christmas to my par-
ole officer.

Attractive gal, young and fun,
if vou believe sex is the most,
join a discreet guy for the

swingingest parties - Box 359,

Stuyvesant Station, NYC 10009

Male 24 slim Cauc., new in
N.Y., seeks humophile mutual
friendship with same. Wrile
Box 353, N.Y. N.Y. 10013,

Interesting, beautiful girls for
tasteful nude photo layout. I’er-
centage basis. Excellentexpos-
ure opportunity. Photo/resume
to Don West, Box #303, Gracie
Sta., N.Y.C. 10028; or caN 427 -

4437, 249- 9271,

Page 27

Tech writer, recently divorced,
very lonely, seeks native born
live-in girl nice home suburbs.
College drop out type pref’d,

learn flying, programming,
model m ine stories, more,

salary. dward, 54 Butehorn
St., Bethpage. 516~ 822~ 3237
evenings.

BRAINS . . . WE NEED YOU,
If you've got a quick, logical
head, and have a lot of guts,
write and tell us.

PURPLE FLANGE INC.

¢/o E.V.O.

106 2nd ave NY 10003

There's this East Village apart-
ment, you see, with a separate
bedroom, bath in kitchen, living
room with working fireplace
and me. I'm knee-deep In
half-finished letters to EVO,
sketches for articles on the
Youth Movement, and I'm stuck.
Now, 1 know where It's at —
except 1 don't know how to get
there from here. If you know
the way, Woman, and care to
show me (you'll have to take
me by the hand), why not phone
me at 254 ~6081, 9 PM - 7 to
see if our vibrations are com-
patible.
Pisces - Arles

Middle aged, active, attractive
white male seeking liberal, at-
tractive chick for more than
fatherly relationship. Prefers
sandalwood coloring. Will ex-

Young, intelligent, good looking,
tall (Phila. area) FEMALE sin-
cerely desires the sexual and
spiritual teachings of a far-
sighted MALE seeker of beauty
and truth. Call Anita 609 767 -
1081, after 6 p.m. on Thurs,
& Fri,

JR. EXECUTIVE SWINGER, 31,
6’, 175, DESIRES MEETING
COUPLES, GAL FOR PRIVATE
DISCREET SWINGING PAR-
TIES. DISCRETION ASSURED.
PARTIES AVAILABLE. WRITE
GIVING PHONE NUMBER, BOX
378, NYC, NY 10016.

4 young Indies 18- 30 poised
friendly great with small talk,
“Geisha Girl® type. No balling
involved., Evening work $5 per.
Phone 683-3080, 7-10 P.M.
weekdnvsa.

Volunteers needed immediately
to tutor and organize on Lower
East Side. Many creative pos-
sibilities for service and action.
For more information, contact
Gail Hadley, Mobilization for
Youth, Community FEducation
Project. 677 - 0400, Ext, 206.

Amateur photographer, needing
much practice, seeks unafraid
beginner for figure model, $20
weekly for 4 hour session in
Lower Manhattan residence.
Work only 30 minutes per hour,
Weekday evenings or weekend
days. Box 292, Old Chelsen
Station, N.Y.C. 10011.

Photographer needs models, ex-
perienced & non-experienced,
caucasian, negro, etc. for illu-
strations of dresses, etc., fig-
ure, pin-up, for magazines. Call
between 4-6: GEORGE SOVA, |
Graphic House, 280 Madison

Avenue, MU 6~ B827

SUPT, POSITION WANTED
Couple with 11 year old boy.
Have experience. Presentbuil-
ding being renovated. Reliable.
Call Ronnie at EVO — 228 - 8640,

GIRLS! GIRLS! GIRLS!
Needed for experimental feature
films. Must be beautiful and
willing to act in nude. Excellent
experience. $50-75 a day.
Mr. Mevers. PL 4~ 1190,

NUDE MODELS $25 AN HOUR.
NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY.
| NEED MANY ATTRACTIVE
FEMALE MODELS FOR LE-
GITIMATE PHOTOGRAPHIC
WORK FOR PUBLICATION,
THIS IS MY PRIVATE STUDIO,
NOT AN AGENCY OR AMA-
TEUR STUDIO. | USE UP TO
TEN MODELS A WEEK. NONE
EARN LESS THAN $35 FOR A
SHOOTING; ALL DAY EARNS
$75. SOME MODELSARE USED
MANY TIMES, STRICTLY BUS-
INESS, CALL ME AT MY
STUDIO AND ASK QUESTIONS,
BOB WOLFE, 266~ 2711.




APROPOSITION

A wild new thing is about to hap-
pen: the mad, mod scene is about to
witness the birth of a fantastic new

magazine destined for greatness. Its
name is Avant-Garde.

As its name implies, Avant-Garde
will be a forward-directed, daring, and
wildly hedonistic magazine. It will re-
port on every aspect of the ebullient
new life-style now emerging in America,
and it will do so with no put-ons and no
inhibitions.

The pages of Avant-Garde will ex-
plode with biting satire, incisive profiles,
audacious reportage, lush graphic art,
consciousness-expanding fiction, and po-
etry that speaks. Avant-Garde will cover
Art, Politics, Science, and every other

subject of interest to readers of superior
intelligence and cultivated taste. It will
be a bimonthly of:

—beauty, bringing to graphic art a tran-
scendental new kind of high;

-fruth, eschewing platitudes and really
telling it like it is; and

—love, unabashedly reveling in the One
Universal Ultimate Good.

»
In short, Avant-Garde will be a
hip, joyous, beautiful new magazine. It

will be the voice of the Turned-On Gen-
eration.

Perhaps the best way to describe
Avant-Garde for you is to list the kinds
of articles it will print:

The Dead-Serious Movement to Run Allen
Ginsberg for Congress

Homage to Muhammad Ali-35 Celebrities
(including Marlon Brando, Jackie Robinson,
and Woody Allen) in praise of Cassius Clay.

Coming: Synthetic (and Therefore Legal)
Marijuana

Radio Free America—A professor’s plan (al-
ready in motion) to establish a pirate radio
station off the coast of California.

The “Bust” of Charlotte Moorman—The
gifted young cellist describes her arrest for
giving a concert hall recital “topless.”

The CIA’s Super-Salaried “Supér-Spook”—
An expose ol an operative who is said to be
paid $|1 million to fink for Big Brother.

The Intellectual Companions of Jacqueline

Salvador Dali: A New Dimension in Erotic
Art—Drawings created especially to celebrate
the launching of Avant-Garde.

George Romney’s Bizarre Religious Beliefs

Toward the Elimination of War—A little-
known exchange of correspondence between
Einstein and Freud.

Understanding Zowie—-A glossary of
Switched-On Generation jargon.

The Fugs—-New York's most way-out elec-
tronic raga-rock nerve-thrill company.

A Gastronomical Guide to the Year 2000

The Writing on the Wall-The emergence of
graffiti as a medium of secial protest.

Move Over, Lady Chatterley—A preview of
erotic classics soon t0 be published in this
country for the first time.

The Prison Poems of Ho Chi Minh

Mixed-Media Art: The Pop World's Newest
“Scrambled Qeuvre”

My Love for You Is Stronger than Dirt—
The Madison Avenue dating scene as ob-
served by Dan(“How to Be a Jewish Mother™)
Greenburg.

Poets at War—Bitter anti-war verse by Gl's
in Vietnam.

Group Psychotherapy on TV

Censorship Under De Gaulle — Entitled “Is
Paris Yearning?”

The Burgeoning Field of Space Law

Man, the Food's a Gas!—Shell Oil's devel-
opment of a delicious protein made from
methane.

Anti-Aggression Pills — Biochemistry's an-
swer 1o man's self-destructive tendencies.

Twiggy's Baneful Influence on the Eating
Habits of American Women

Astonishing Inventions Soon to Be Marketed
by Xerox

The Love Goddess of Kerista—- An inter-
view with the lovely young queen of New
York's sexual utopian community.

The Black Muslim Cookbook
John Lennon as a Master of Prose

Ingenious—and Perfectly Legal-New Ways
Around Abortion Laws

Everett Dirksen as “The Wizard of Ooze”—
A Pop Impression.

The Emergence of Abstract Expressionist
Journalism—-As exemplified by the L. A.

Free Press, N.Y. East Village Other, and
Berkeley Barb.
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Avant-Garde. 110 W. 40th St.. New York, N.Y. 10015

| enclose $3.99 for an eight-month subscription to the magnificent new
magazine Avant-Garde. | understand that | will be entitled to all Charter
Subscriber privileges and that / am paying a MERE FRACTION of the

standard $ 10-per-year price’

NAME

Aubrey Beardsley’s Suppressed Erotic Works
—A portfolio.

A Plea for State-Sponsored Breeding of Su-
permen—By geneticist Sir Julian Huxley.

Pornographic Film Festivals at Lincoln Cen-
ter by 1970

In sum, Avant-Garde will be a
feast of gourmet food-for-thought pre-
pared by the avant-garde for the avant-
garde. It will be the quintessence of in-
tellectual sophistication.

The creative director of Awvant-
Garde is one of magazine publishing’s
most fertile minds: Herb Lubalin, Amer-
ica’s foremost art director (it was he
who designed the elegant—and cruelly
suppressed —quarterly Eros). In addition,
the staff of Avant-Garde includes several
of the most gifted artists, writers, and
photographers of our time.

In format, Avant-Garde will more
closely resemble an expensive art folio
than a magazine. It will be printed by
costly offset lithography on the finest
antique and coated papers. It will be
bound in 12-point Frankote boards for
permanent preservation.

Avant-Garde will be available by
subscription only. It will cost $10 per
year. This is not cheap, but we have a
proposition:

If you will enter your subscription
right now, before Avant-Garde’s first
issue is sold out, we will send you eight
months—the better part of a year—for
only $3.99. This is a MERE FRACTION
of its actual value!

As a Charter Subscriber, you will
also be entitled to:

—Buy gift subscriptions for only $3.99.

—Renew your own subscription for $3.99
forever, despite any subsequent price in-
creases.

—Begin your own subscription with Vol-
ume I, Number 1. This is not to be taken
lightly since first issues of high-quality
magazines invariably become valuable
collectors’ items.

Since this spectacular offer will be
withdrawn as soon as Avant-Garde’s first
issue is sold out, we urge you to act at
once. To enter your subscription, simply
fill out the coupon below and mail it
with $3.99 to Avant-Garde, 1 10 W. 40th
St., New York, N.Y. 10018,

Then sit back and prepare to en-
joy a completely uninhibited new mag-
azine that really blows the mind.

ADDRESS

T e STATE ZIP
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