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Dear EVO:

* Yippie's being decentralized into small
gangs scafttered across the American
turf. Some of the gangs will act clandes-
tinely, others in public, pre-announced,
often satirical ways. A few within the
clandestine gangs will utilize middle-
class costumes—short hair, neckties,

. etc.—for purposes of reconnaissance and
~infiltration.

- Sustained infiltration (e.g., role-play-
ing in a “career'” context) is a tricky
tactic and probably should be used spar-
ingly. It takes lots of will and purpose.
In the thirties the CP tried infiltration of
sensitive institutions—and most of the
infiltrators ended up as middle-class as
their colleagues. Most of us should con-
tinue to manifest the alternate society
even though we'll sometimes (increas-
ingly often) be targets on the streets.
if we all get haircuts, we sacrifice too
much of what we're fighting for.

Part of what's happenning generally
(not just to yippies) this season can be
explained with “VC' analogy. People
now called Veecee were promised free
elections in '56 as part of Geneva Agree-
ments. When they didn’'t get them, they
got into heavier scenes. Not even I
berals got free elections here in '68 and
everybody who cares must go to heavier
scenes— but slowly, carefully, patiently.
They will spend much more money in-
filtrating wuws, bugging our phones and
rooms, etc., and we must purify our
egos to point we don't have to brag to
anybody about our exploits. We must
get so good we can stand having people
we respect putting us down as quislings,
finks, etc. Judgments of others will be
more difficuit. Much trust and tolerance
will be necessary.

Pacifists can get into lots of heavier
scenes without risking injury to anybody
but themselves. All of us in the new
situation will sometimes be risking our
lives. Surprising only one of us was
killed in Chicago. During next few years
unpleasant things will happen faster
and faster to more and more of us.

So yippie, decentralized, exists na
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tionally only as state of mind or con-
temporary myth. Anybody is a yippie who
says he is. Start a yippie gang on your
turf if you dig the state of mind.

Dropped-out yippies can do good
work making raids on campuses to get
students to defect. In our increasingly
serious situation, “‘student’” is becoming
a counterrevolutionary category. Stu-
dents should refuse to be students, re-
fuse to accrete specialties exploitable by
the old society. Make GM and ITT run
out of junior executives. Live parasiti-
cally and weaken the old economy.
When Humphrey or Nixon is politicking
in a city or town, all schools should close
thera that day. In fact, we should try
to close all high schols, colleges and
universities for the duration of the police
state.

Yippie rock groups can be especially
helpful just now playing free for Gis and
kids of Wallace-ites. Young crewcut peo-
ple are picking up fast on discrepancy
between digging our music and want-
ing to stomp us. More and more of them
are coming into our scene,

Take YIP's presidential pig on a hand-
shaking tour of your neighborhood.
Some yippies say we should inaugurate
the pig as president in Washington Jan.
20. Alternative is National Gangs Day
—Do Your Thing Locally—on Jan. 20,
What do you think? Some yippies also
have interesting plans for election day
in various cities.

Only yippie thing still centralized in
New York is dayglo Yipple! buttons
available from Julian White, 34 Park
Row, N.Y.C. 10038, Ten dollars per hun-
dred or fifty dollars per thousand. Yip-
pies owe Julian $400. Buy buttons from
him and we’ll all feel better.

—Yippie Anon.

Dear EVO:

| am writing (as a concerned artist)
in response to the letter signed by 27
artists (Sept. 20, Vol. 3, Number 42)
stating their position for allowing their
work to be shown in Chicago.

They are, it would seem, playing with-
in the established Chicago political
structure whether they know it or not.
By assuming “that citizens of Chicago
who do care about contemporary art
are not followers of Mayor Daley’'s con-
ception of law and order'’, the 27 can-
not, or will not see the overall struc-
ture.

The big collectors and some dealers
in Chicago are rich people. They make
money in Chicago, they pay taxes in
Chicago, they live in Chicago; they are
board-members of insurance companies,
banks, publishing houses, schools, and
museums. For these 27 artists to say
there is not “influence sufficient to in-
sure that people are not beaten in Chi-
cago streets and hotels” is complete
idiocy.

| would think it more to the point for
all artists to not only boycott Chicago
shows, but refuse to sell work through
Chicago dealers and to Chicago collec-
tors, until the dealers and collectors
(who depend on the artists) start to
change the structure they are so much a
part of.

Much love,
Stephen Phillips
N.Y.C.

Dear EVO:
OM.
Your charming sketches of the Chi-

cago police were touching and evocative
indeed. One mistake, though. You put
balls on them.

By the way, Dave Bodie (Vol. 3, No.
41) is full of shit. All this revolutionary
crap is corrupting in itself and makes
the Establishment even harder to crack.
Violence, spiritual or physical, must be-
come the last resort. Are we to re-create
ourselves in the images of Daley and
his dogs, the Moscow Monster, etc? If
so, may we share their eventual fate.
Trust in the power of the spirit—if it
has any for you.

LOVE POWER.
FLOWER POWER.
SPIRIT VIRTUE INFINITY.
OM.
Love and peace,

Superhead

i e

the hanged man

BY DON KATZMAN

nrl:.lr in September, the State Department announced
that the invasion of Czechoslovakia by the Russians
had upset the balance of power in Europe. This state-
ment, to say the least, is fil'ed with many questionable
ironies among which are the folllowing:

1. If Czechoslovakia was considered a communist
bloc country then possibly where was the balance of
power in Europe upset by the invasion of the War.
saw pact nations?

2. Why wasn't the U.S. invasion of Santo Domingo
considered by the Russians to also be an upset of the
balance of power of equal proportions?

The answers to both of these questions lie in the
situations, geographically and economieally, of Czech-
oslovakia and the Dominican Republic as well as that
of the U.S. and Russia. Militarily, the Czechs, like all
other Eastern Bloc nations, is a buffer state that
protects Russia’'s flank from invading armies in
the West. Russian's establishment of buffer states
and economic spheres of influence are holdovers from
previous eras of colonial imperialism. For the United
States, Santo Domingo is no less a buffer state that
protects its spheres of influence in Puerto Rico and
all of South America. Cuba, which has proven a thorn
in the side of the U.S., has also been as great an
embarrassment to the U.S.8.R. Castro’s insistence on
promoting his revolution in other parts of the Western
Hemisphere increases the possibility of the Russians
being dragged into military confrontations and econom-
ically supporting other armed camps of revolt around
the Western Hemisphere which it cannot afford to do,
or possibly into another confrontation with the U.S,
which it does not wish to promote.

The economic realities of the U.8., U.S.8.R., and the
Czechs has proven to be an ironic problem of great
proportions to all three nations. Russia, and most of
the communist bloe nations, find their economies enter-
ing the phase of consumer demand. Russia has signed

& deal with with Fiat, Pirelli and other big Italian com-

panies to erect an 800 milion dollar auto plan in Russia
In the 1960’s, the Russians expedited a deal with the
U.S. for the building of Textile plants and for massive
shipments of textile machinery. This reliance of the
Russians on western consumer technology points up
the weakness of Russia’s economy to remain free and
independent from Western influence and its ability to
promote its own international trade, not only among
the western countries, but also among its own satellites.
Czechoslovakia, which has always had the electrical
power to supply a consumer oriented society, was more
in need of expert consumer technology only the West
was able to supply. More and more, she had opened
her doors to Western technology and with it the
weakening of the Czechs as a military bulwark for
the Russias against Western intervention. The inva-
sion of Czechoslovakia was a necessity for the Rus-
sians as well as a blunder. The Russians, because of
the pressures of their own people as consumers, are
in need of Czechoslovakia’s textile and modern
machinery industries. The signing of an economic
pact between the boht countries after the invasion
was pro® of this demand. The irony of the economic
situations between Russian and her satellites is even
more obvious in the Kremlin's rules on East-West
trade. The Eastern bloc countries can only trade with
the west as much as they can sell her own products
on the Western markets, while the Soviet Union has
gone ahead and accepted a deal with Buck-bee:mears
Co. to buy 2 million dollars worth of colored T.V.
sets. After the invasion the rules were tightened con-
siderably and now Eastern Bloc countries can only
sign purchase agreements with the West below the
amount of 1000 dollars.

The economic intervention of the U.S. in the East-
ern Bloc countries has for the moment been inter-
rupted, but her growing problems in South America
as a sphere of influence has only begun. Unlike the
Russians, the U.8, is in need of exploiting the con-
sumer revolution in theor countries of the western
hemisphere. Something like 10 billion dollars has

been poured into Latin America by private investors.
The growing awareness of this stranglehold by the
U.S. on Europe as well as latin America has come
to the surface. Less and less do the Latin Amercian
countries speak of the alliance of progress or con-
sider it into the economic or diplomatic plans. There
i1s more and more of an independent move on the part
of these countries by awarding contracts to such na-
tions as West Germany. The irony of the Russians
in this situation is they cannot take advantage of
the situation because they do not have the required
experts to foster South America’s consumer revolu-
tion. The only countries that could have been able
to supply such experts from the Eastern Bloc coun-
tires were the Czechs, Yugoslavia and possibly Ru-
mania bu? their advancement towards this reality has
probably been thwarted by Russia’s invasion into
Czechoslovakia and by Russia’s constant military
pressure. The advantage has now fallen to the West
Edropean countries, especially West Germany whom
Russia has supposedly tried to prevent from ever
again becoming a great economic power and South
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H IS ANTHONY IMPERIALE was dressed in black
¢#*% or was it blue with a white leaf folding into
his heart?

He said newspapers don’t love “those who work too
close hand in hand to ascertain peace in the city.
That is not news. They want a Mean guy . . . . a
BAD guy. So that's why I'm reluctant to give out
interviews, How much worse can anyone do to me?
I, personally, to be honest with you, the only thing
I know is I am not a racist . . . not a bigot. Never
have. I have told the other news medium. I was born
& raised in a poor neighborhood where we have always
been integrated people. As far back as 1940 we owned
which we, my family — we rented to Negroes.

I did not know to hate anyone. Of course, he
remembered, “into the Marine Corps & I came out and
all this other stuff started. I am for equality. I' make
no bones about it. No man should be put down be-
cause of race or anything. TELL THOSE GUYS TO
CUT IT,” he snapped to the Assistant, the guys noising
outside. “l don’t like anyone who advocated burning
& looting & killing and raping!

To be quite truthful with you, when I read the
LeRoi Jones article in the Elizabeth Journal to kill
whitey, rape his family & rob him, I didn't to go for
that. So, to be very very honest with you, I have no,
or I have little respect for politicians who don’'t look
interest. So I have no respect for them.

THEY JUST LOOK AT IA FOR VOTES.

I'm not saying every policeman in the world is
right. In every category * regardless of whether it
be policemen * we got bad apples. But there has got
to be some sane way of giving people what they
deserve, in bringing them all UP to firstclass citizens.

I DON'T BELIEVE VIOLENCE IS GOING TO
SOLVE ANYTHING.”

His idea of a racist “is to say Look I'm a white
pig & you don’t want nothing to do with me .
wanting nothing to do with another ethnic group or
race . . . . and this is the thing I don’t like,.

“ MAY BE WRONG!

America can’t solve it on separatism of the races —
I don’t give a damn what you say!

*ess*AMERICA CAN ONLY SALVAGE ITSELF
BY UNITING. :

But when you get people who come UP who are
yelling for equality on one hand & then say superiority
and blood on the other . . . . no good in my book!”

And lots of liberals & radicals criticized LeRoi
sitting down with him. “I got a lot more respect for
LeRoi Jones than 1 do for those CANDY assed liberals.
People who put themselves on a pedestal — they
are the main source of problems. It is a frightening
thing. When people live together for so long and not
have to worry about if one person from their race
is going to do something to incite . . where the
neighborhood people will suffer for it, and where
they have been neighbors & friends for years.”

“Have there been animosities?” he was asked.

“No,” he said. “Not here, thank God. I don’t
know if you know the area . . . but right around the
corner is predominantly a good two or blocks are
Negroes. Down below all Negroes. There have been
outsiders who come in who attempt it . . . but we
do it a little differently when they come into our
neighborhood and, like say, we do it with neighborhood
Negroes, If they get caught here We say Look if you
want to fight why don't you & I fight it out . . .- AND
THEY CHANGE THEIR WHOLE ATTITUDE.”

“And how useful are the patrols?”

“As you see, behind you is a CB Radio. Our cars
are all equipped with radio, and this is our base.
And how we do with patrols is four men go to a ear.
The reason why four men go to a car is we are not
armed & if one policeman with a pistol & nightstick
can’t control something — how can WE? But our
patrol is an escort service also. If we get a call . . .
we know there is a bingo game locally, some people
have no way to get home, the bingo game overs
very late. We go pick them up.

“We got so steady now we actually know the women
we are picking up by sight, by name. When we patrol
the area we watch for burglary, for narcotics. We try
to keep it out.”

You mean the narcotics come from the black eom-
munity ?

“Oh, no! It is not racial . . . because kids black white
they are all using it, We don’'t give a damn! First
of all the patrols -are not just out to look for blacks.
We look for the whites that's causing trouble as well.”

Then told of house in neighborhood burglarized by
whites but residents prefer to believe blacks did it.

“Well, we resent that sort of thing, and especially. . .
there has been many instances where rightaway es-
pecially shrewd agitators will come over & say I saw
him do it . . , it was a Negro man.. Well, tell me
what he looked like . . . show me him . . . come in the
car . . . that's right! Let’s ride. Then we say let’s call
the police and get a description. They say WE DONT
WANT TO TALK TO THE POLICE. The we know
the guy is full of bullCRAP.

by LENNOX RAFAEL

See, we have had it, in the beginning when we were
new, we have had it where a man will walk in and say
two Negroes have jumped me, and everybody will get
all excited. See! But you learn, and you begin to
realize that certain things-Well, one thing LeRoi and
I agree on, someBODY is making money and SOME-
body is benefiting by the whites and blacks fighting
each other. And somebody is trying to take over con-
trol with exploitation of the races. And I go along
with him.”

But who stands to benefit?

It could be a number of persons. Could be a Zionist
group, could be anybody. But I don’t say it is true.
Now let me say this, I quote LeRoi. LeRoi thinks that
there is a large Zionist group behind it. Now I am not
as sure as LeRoi.

Yes I talked to LeRoi and LeRoi mentioned that. 1
personally cannot say it is the Zionist, the Italians;
but somebody is. I also firmly believe that the Com-
munist party is somewhat involved in this. Because
of things I have read from Washington, and reports
that have been done from HUAC, I believe there is
a certain amount of Communist activity behind this.”

“But these reports always tend to exaggerate.
Well, if they tend to exaggerate, this is not going to
help the situation out ANY. This is going to hurt us.
But this is just something I believe on my own right
now.”

And Chicago?

— __/
' 4
Us A
photo: Diane Dorr-Dorynek

Well, I happen to know a little bit of Tom Hayden
of Newark. He is no angel. I personally don’'t like
him. And I go along with the idea that it was instigated.
This is not necessary. I want to tell you something.
If someone is going to throw oven spray at my face
and human crap at me, I think I would have been a
little more provoked faster than the police.”

Did he see Daly’s movie on TV?

“] saw parts of it, but I didn’t see the whole thing. ..

" in its entirety. But, you know, LOOK, there are a lot

of bad apples floating around, but we just can't go
and start smacking cops around, It just can't be done.
If you disagree with something, I am 100 per cent for
an orderly demonstration. There is no need under the
sun why we have to lower ourselves to the category
of pigs to do something like that. ] am a man who
believes that if I want to mix with an Indian I will
mix with an Indian, If | want to mix with a whitey,
mix with a white, If that is your way of life, that is
the way I respect it. But I can’t respeet anybody who
wants to go out to a demonstration and wuse  the
methods that they used. Throwing human waste at
anybody, I wouldn’t do that to my worst enemy!”

BUT THAT WASNT TYPICAL.

“lI personally don't know, 1 have never encountered,
in this I have to be honest in saying. I am going by
what was said in the press, if you check the press, and
the press I don’t believe because in my opinion they
tend to lean a little more left than anything else. But

(Continued on Page 4)

TANK YOU, TONE!:
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tone! (Continued from Page 3)

I am not going to condemn them because I have not
seen it with my own eyes, and I don’'t think I don’t
want to see anything like that because if it did come
about, if it was a reality, it was a disgraceful thing.”

YOUNG PEOPLE WERE ANGRY, DISSATIS-
FIED. . . UNEASY

How should this be continued?

“If anyone of us had the answer to the problem
we would have been solved a long time ago. I am not
an authority on it but true that the youth is very
discontented today I think that if more people made
more of a concerted effort at finding more a realistic
way of solving it, fine! You have got to listen to
them. The times have changed, and I think that they
should be heard. I don’t particularly like seeing kids
going to Vietnam to be killed. I don’t like it.

Whether we have a right to be in there or not I don’t
know. But we were committed there by people who
said Eisenhower was 4 good man, Kennedy was a good
man. They were responsible for it. You have no busi-
ness making a commitment in Vietnam if you have no
intentions of getting involved in an all-out war to win.
If war can be avoided, fine!”

But since the war was dragging on, people feel it
should be brought to an end.

I believe one thing, the war is being dragged on
I would agree with you on that. We could win
tomorrow. I SAY EITHER CRAP OR GET OFF THE
POT! In plain English. Either go in and win and stop
this useless killing, our boys dying, if you go in win
it. We are a powerful nation, country, there is no
reason under the sun why we have to keep it dragged
out. This is a political war and in my opinion it
STINKS. But remember one thing: My country right
or wrong!

My country, it is! That is how I feel.

The country had been going thru revolutionary
stages.

“Well, I'll tell you, I only wish and I pray to God
we don’t have to go through a revolutionary stage,
you know, the only thing I dread is when they say
history repeats itself, it becomes a reality. I know
it sounds strange coming from a guy you read so
much about . . . who is supposed to be violent. But
let me tell you, I am sick of the whole damn thing.
I am sick of the animosity among the races, the
animosity of the politicians. And it all comes to down
to one thing, that we the poor peasants are merely
the pegs on a checkerboard for the bums in Washing-
ton on both parties to do what they see fit and this
is what is the most disgusting thing in the entire
situation. Someday I am going to get into trouble
for talking like this. I know I am. But this no how
l f“ ‘."

His Imperiale was running for Councilman-at-Large.

“lT am running against 12 other men beside myself.
There are 2 seats open, of course you know that LeRoi
has some of his fellows running. One is running for
Council-man-at-large and one is running in the east
ward. And then we have Ewing who is running also.
We have quite a few other fellows, Italians, Irish and
whatnot. So | am running against 12 candidates and
I think I will win.”

COULD HE CALL IT WHITE POWER?

“l really can't say that my pholosophy is White
Power, because I don’t think I am white alone, cause
I don't believe in that.”

AND BLACK POWER?

“Well, when it is put in the way that the radicals
use it I don’t like it.”

WHICH WAY? '

“Separatism of the races . . . killing, we want to
be domineering, elminate the whites. Nooooo-NO! 1
can’t see that!

When I hear it in the phrase of black power for the
men to be given equal opportunities, to be made first
class citizens, I daresay I'm a hundred % for that.”
Sepia pause. “Because it’s right! It depends how your
definition of black power comes about.”

“Maybe it’'s like democracy. . . . fluid .
flexible.”

“Well, the idea, you can put it on the level of
democracy. I wish somebody will really come out and
give an idea of BP so people will know what it means.

Like everything else, there are Italians who yell
ITALIAN POWER! Now, their Italian Power is KILL!

Numbers rackets . . . for instance, narcotics there
those who say Italian power . . . continue with the
culture we have had — which we should be proud of.
That’s the power!”

“Are you also against numbers rackets?”

“You mean gambling?”

“Yes.”

“Well, listen, I want to tell you something, gambling
has been in this world for a long long time, and if
they legalize gambling I think it will splve a lot of
our problems. I'm not against gamblingi One of the
biggest things I'm against is ah . . . narcoties! I'm
against narcoties in every shape & form.

Whether I become a crusader or notjmy children
and I will be long dead & gambling will still continue.
ldan’tthmkw-unﬂlr:tupmlﬂln'imluo'l‘m
legalize it.

“Did you ever try narcotics?” he was

“Me? No, Idou'tthiﬂl'ﬂmwmt:.lhﬂho
-uhhiﬁmwhtlbdhuh....tqﬁnlpd

life without ever geing into narcoties. No, I've had

friends of mine that went to it. And I've seen them
destroyed . . . . and the family . . .I've seen them
found in cellars . . . sidewalks, dead.

“Where were you during your stint in the marine

corps1”.
“Oh, I was in the mediterranean area & all around

there.
I took my training in something “I was an orderly

on the navy cruiser. I lived a pretty HOT life there.”

“I'm sure.”

“How will you use your influence on the city coun-
cil for the values you want to see . . . the cooperation
between races,” the photographer asked.

“Well, first of all, if I was successful in becoming
Councilman at large in the City of Newark, HERE,
the first thing we would have to do is get some reality
into some of these polticians who are dragging their
feet. More people of all races have got come out. The
conservative whites and Negroes who want tranquili-
ty . . . they would have to come out and fight for it.
Imttubehunutwithrm There are more decent
people in both races than there are radicals & militants,
and if they come out and join hands, let me tell you,

the radical boys are going to be in trouble!”

HOW MILITANT
“I consider myself a militant to a certain degree . . .

because I'll fight if you force me to fight. I'm not
going to go looking for any trouble, and I'm not going
to pick on you because you're black or blue, but if you
come to hurt my family . . . to destroy the twon where
I live . . . if you come tomy neighborhood look for
trouble, you'll get in BUT YOU WONT'T GET OUT!

“Are you karate classes for black and white . . .
or mainly 7"

“Here he is,” he said, proudly, pointed to Ronnie
the black kid beside him, the mascot, “he is one of
them that trains . . . my boys, black & white, they
train. It’s a misfortune I only have three Negro mem-
bers in fact I'm down to two . . . because Fred Wil-
son who was my neighbor . . . in fact, Fred he started
like this boy . . . he came around to my house, he ate
with me at my table he worked for me and I was
brothers to them they shared my swimming pool in
my yard . . . and Fred left for Indiana . . . he has an
aunt out there. He went to work. I have no barriers. I
never put a sign out there . . . IF YOU'RE BLACK

YOU CAN'T COME IN or IF YOU'RE IRISH YOU

CAN'T COME IN.
If you're decent & you want harmony & tranquility,
you're willing there are radicals in both camps! . . .

Well, that's good enough for me.
Hey can you excuse us for a moment please. Shorty

the mascot, “close the side door, please.”

“Yes.”
AND THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTIONS?
“Well, It’s going to be a tough nut . . . well, let’s

say this election . . . voting . ..it's like being put in
a barrel of manure up to your NECK & a guy is
standing 10 feet away throwing manure in your face —
do you duck or do you take what he gives you? Well,
this is the first time in the presidential elections I've
seen people . . . well, they don’t know who in the hell

to vote for.”
AND YOU?
To be honest with you, I'm voting for Wallace.”

"Whr."

“I'm voting for Wallace because I don’t think he’s
a bigot, and I don’t think he’s a racist, because on the
record I see 87% Negro voted for him. I've talked
to Negroes who comes from Alabama, and I've worked
wnth then, and they spoke highly of him.

NOW, I've heard some of the speeches . . . 1 don’t
say everything he says is kosher — you know what I
mean ?

In fact you can't say any man that says anything
is always KOSHER . . . but I have more respect for
Wallace than I do for Nixon or Humpty Dumpty . . .
because they're both hypocrites . . . THEY'RE BOTH
GODDAM LIARS ..

“You mean Wallace is more direct?”

“Well Wallace is a little more direct, I'll have to
say a little more honest than what I have observed in
the other two. I honestly don’t believe this man will
pick on race. The voting record of the people of
Alabama spoke for itself, even with his wife.”

YET, WALLACE’'S CONDUCT

But you know, say I have this school . . . right! Lets

say for hundreds of years this school is run one way
& let’s say -suddenly a court say I must run in
another . . . as a Governor of the State I know what
YOU the Federal Government tell me I must obey,
yet, in order to save face, with those that have been
hardened for years, I'll take my stand knowing I
can’t stand in that doorway forever, but I'll show the
people I've kept my word.”

“You mean a kind of symbolic defiance?”

“That’s right, a symbolic defiance . . . and you ean
go as far as to say a pacification . . . a lot of people
say you're a stubborn man standing in that door, he
did! He was ordered by Federal Court. He obeyed the
Federal law. So?” Tony paused, “what could they do?
I think people should try to understand a little more,
when you're brought up a southerner . . . when you're
brought up . . . and you're brought up the way they
were for years & years & years. I think he did, like
you said, a symbolic move.”

BLACK MILITANCY & SYMBOLIC DEFIANCII

“You can be symbolic & defiant to a dqrﬂ

MMthokill."

., WHAT ABOUT: YOUR TANKT i

“No law against that. No law against having a
tank . . . a helicopter . . . I personally don’t own 'em
people who belong in my organization own them.”

AND HELICOPTERS

“There are five that own heliconters.”

“Thanks too?”
“Well, This one fellow owns four of them . . . that’s

the business he’s in. I can’t say he can't be a member
of my vlace because he owns a tank. I never said I
was going to take a tank and run anybody over with
it. THIS IS WHAT THE PRESS CONCLUDED.”

YOU'RE SMILING.

“] smile because,” he chuckled, “I smile because
nobody says he’s going to give me a tank to kill. We
have them in our possession. It’s only one thing I've
ever said. If ever there is a compelte breakdown in
law & order . . . you know, an intelligent persons
knows what a complete breakdown means. If there
was & complete breakdown in law & order.

“What does it mean?”

“It means, where there is ne law . . . no militia. ..
NOTHING! completely nothing! In other words,
That's like returning to preservation of the individual
which I don’t think it will ever come to!”

THE WILD WEST

“That’s it! Then I say, well, baby, ah-ah. .hah, if I
got to kill twenty blacks . . . fight 20 whites . . . if
I've got to kill 20 Indians or 20 Irishmen I'LL USE
THAT TANK.”

“Well, you know a lot of people in the black com-
munity can’t ignore the existence of these tanks.”

“Well, let me say this, I wili never NEVER go into
anybody’s backyard & look for any trouble. I don’t
believe in it. I never have, and I don’t intend to.”

“What would you say if LeRoi had a tank?”

“Well, GOD BLESS HIM. What can I say?”

“Would you say the Police should.”

“No — because there’s no law against him owning
a tank . . . as long as there is no armament on it.”

“You mean there’s no law in this country against
owning a tank ?” L .

Noooooooo, Sir! I can own a tank, you can own a
tank — anybody can own a tank why should I . . .
Listen, LeRoi has gotten away with a lot of stuff here
in Newark.”

“Like what?”

“The warrant for his arrest has never been pushed.
I don’t push that. It’s none of my business.”

“Why hasn’t it been pushed 7”

“I think they’re afraid to push it. Or perhaps they
feel that by not pushing it that would keep them . . .
. . . calm! because they cc.sider him a Leader.”

WARRANT?

“Well, when he was arrested with the weapons
during the riots, I u*ltlnd . I’'ve been told
the weapons he had im his pnu&uinn were stolen.
Now, whether it’s true or not, I don’t know. I per-
sonally don’t give a damn. That’s not my ecategory.
I’'m not a policeman.

“Well, do you think Leroi Jones should have a gun?”

“You mean . . . does he have gun?”

“No, do you think that he, as an individual, should
be able to walk the streets with a gun?”

“No. No more than I have that right.”

FAVOR GUN CONTROLS?

“No! Because .'. . let me tell you why. Ahhhhh, if
it come down to where Americans can’t own a gun . . .
well then it appears to me that it’s a communist take-
over . . . because that’s what Hitler did too. He made
sure he disarmed all the countries with gun laws .

then he walked in like a breeze. Guns don’t kill penple‘
People kill people. Let mle tell you, if you check sta-

tistics there are more murders by anything else than
a gun. I'm not in favor of gun controls . . . I'm in
favor of watching mailorder guns . . . because I can’t
see a kid filling out a coupon, and he’s fifteen years
and HE gets a gun through the mail . . . I can’t see
that. You take the political assassination of the two
Kennedys & Martin Luther King . . . well, I think
somebody used them for a pausy . . .no one can’t be
replaced . . . no one is so important that you can’t
be done away with. Kind of strange . . . right after
the assassination of these supposedly important men
they want to enact the gun control. SOMEBODY
WANTS TO DISARM THIS COUNTRY.”

“What was the feeling in the white community here
after King was killed 7"
~ “You want me to be honest with you?”

“Yes. Be honest with me.”

“Sorry, I personally believe don’t matter what a man
1s, nobody has the right to take his life . . . unless
you take his life in defending yours. The only thing
I have against Martin Luther King — until someone
proves it differently to me, DID HE ATTEND A COM-
MUNIST SCHOOL in 19577 WAS HE A COMMUN-
IST? There have been 30 many questions. They show
pictures of him in a communist camp.”

“Nobody really believed King was a communist . . .
they weren’t against him for that reason.”

“Well, they way he spoke about God and all it was
hard to believe he was a communist but I don’t believe
anybody should kill the man . . . because he wasn’t
hurting anybody and I'Fh sure If he was hurting
anybody he’ll have to amswer to the guy up above,
when he :meets his makéh. I don’t believe in taking
any man's life just because he believes in something.
I think it's wrong a lot. pe didn’t like to, look, no
decent people want | assassinations . . . whether
| is, because It's of brutal.
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VOTE PIG TROUGH A

by DA LATIMER

The story in the air is geting hot today,
The people of the streets is what we got today.

This Autum an American Oktoberfest
Should show the freaks and Yippies at their very best.

We'll occupy their teevee screens and have at them
And laugh at them, and laugh at them, and laugh at them,

Central Park’s the place to raise some wondrous hay,
Beginning with a Larf-in on Columbus Day.

So grab some grass and step in line and follow keen
—We'll celebrate a thirty-one-day Hallowe'en.

And November we’'ll cornhole them with impunity,
Get Nixon, or get Wallace, or get Humphrey:

We'll take him down, we'll bare his balls, he'll go get bent;

We'll inaugurate our plucky pig for president.
—The Twelfth Street Minnesinger

Somewhere in Washington Town, deep in the heart
of the great American Necropolis, there lies a broad
avenue that leads straight up to the Supreme Court.
On November fifth of this year should be driven down
this broad way a great herd of pigs, liberated from the
stockyards of Deepest America, oinking' and grunting
and snarfling up to the very feet of the President-
Elect Himself, There will be a crowd around him,
coughing and spitting in the sooty wind, but they’ll
scatter when they see the pig batallion, scatter in ter-
ror, befouling themselves. Secret servicement will draw
guns and fire into the herd, and bleeding berserk pigs
will charge over them in honking panic while the Presi-

" dent-Elect is spirited off in a clutch ll’ bodyguards,

Presidents excite easily. Next they'll try to swear
him in on the steps of the Pentagon, they”ll think that’s
safer. But waiting for him there will stand thirty-two
members of the ultra-radical Doom Brigade, cunningly
disguised as federal troops replete with crewcuts, hand
grenades, and M-15 rifles, bayonets erect. As the Man
approaches, all firearms will bear down level on him,
the queasy shit will eddy down his pantleg as the se-
cretservicemen dive for cover, and OINK! the guns go
off with this recorded message spurting little black

-flags that read ‘Congratulations.’

Moiss Bollid™ svsry nodw wgabsads o3 dond  waion £11
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They'll try to inaugerate him in a phone booth, but
find that all the phones that day in Washington are
ticking ominously. They’ll try it in the subway, but the
subway will be full of posters reading PIGASUS FOR
PRESIDENT. Even the Howard Johnson’s rest rooms
will be patrolled by curiously depraved individuals
who do unspeakable things to those who wear ties and
suits. When finally they get around to bringing it off
in the streets, where they find no one will molest them,
the Thirty-Sixth President of the United States should
be a shuddering wreck. Before his terms is up, they’ll
find him dead from an overdose of heroin. He will be
gitting on the toilet.

Spire, Spire, | feel sick.
Call for the pusher, gquick quick quick!

Winding up his two-month campaign, J., Edgar Pi-
gasus will be sworn in as Chief of Sty at the Washing-
ton, D.C. municipal dump, which will be burning that
day to signify the State of the Nation.

‘Are you now or have you ever been a Marvel Super-
hero?

‘Gromph!’

‘How many days hath September, April, June or No-
vember?’

‘Erk-flump.’

‘Tear bag? Tear bomb? Tear drop? Tearer? Tear-fal-
ling? Tearful? Tearjerker? Tearoom? Tea rose? Tear
pit? Tear sac? Tear sheet? Teasel?

‘Gorble, Gorble. OINK!!"

‘By the authority vested in me by the Gods Above,
the West Wind, the Maize Queen, and the Ifrits of
Chaos, I deem thee President of these United Stys.’

The streets got bent.
The cops got bent.

The kids got bent.

The niggers got bent,. The

Court got bent. The

Papers got bent. The teevee sel

Got bent, The guns got bent, The worild
Got bent got bent got bent got bemt.

‘Our revolution can’t limit itself just to political is-
sues and expressions,’ said Jerry, puffing on a magic
dragon. .

Me—'That’s what the whole Yippie thing is about.’

‘When you act in a purely political manner the pig
knows how to handle you, He's got you figured out.
But when you do things that go deep, like taking him
on sexually and poetically, he doesn’t know what to do
with you,” says Eldridge, referring to a favourite subj-

ect.

VAMAT AUOY THOUHA TAWWN

Reprinted from the BARB, 9-20-26.

- When they ask you about all this, say you never read
it and plead the fourteenth amendment. That’ll set them
thinking.

September will be seen off tomorrow—'Hang by your
thumbs!” ‘Write if you get work!” — Saturday noon at
the Gansevoort Pier on the Hudson River south of
Fourteenth Street, directly across the street from the
White House Beef Company. Sept. 28,

** FIRST EAST COAST GALA
APPEARANCE OF PIG*

Advance men have assured EVO that the Candidate
of the Streets, J. Edgar Pigasus himself, will be pre-
sent. The garbage platform eandidate will issue several
sty-in-the-sky promises, notably a kilo in every trough
and the transformation of the entire FBI, CIA and
secret service into Long Pork for the starving millions
of Southern California. Pigasus is striving to control
his surprising groundswill of support imploring cau-
tion and noting that Rome wasn’t destroyed in a day.
The rally will conclude with a parade at one o'clock
from the pier to Tompkins Square Pork.

LIVE FOREVER!!
VOTE PIG FOR PRESIDENT!I!

J. Edgar Pigasus promises eternal life for everyone,
regardless of race, creed, ¢olour or ignorance. Remem-
ber, it's never really THE END. (Except for those
guys.)

The East Village Other meanwhile is agitating to
organize a Larf-In in Central Park on Columbus Day,
October 12. Plans for activities have not yet been de-
classified—EVO strategy conferences are so top secret
no one from the paper is allowed to attend them, which
makes it rough to get anything done, since everyone in-
volved works for the paper—so the best thing would be
to infiltrate onto the sheep meadow in small bands of
from two to seven thousand. The prettiest way to get
there is to enter amgne hundred tenth street and runm
down the bicycle path to the Tavern On the Green,
shouting and groping. Fornication will be allowed this
one day only, and all babies born as a consequence of
this event will reccive a complimentary life subscrip-
tion to EVO. The high point of the festivities will be a
march to the Central Park Zoo to select the President’s
Cabinet. J. Edgar Pigasus will be on hand to conduct
the proceedings from invocation to benmediction; sup-
pliants may kiss the hair of his chinny-chin-chin.

This is the American Oktoberfest. Eat, drink and
be merry, for by January we may all be in Leaven-
worth.

Amor Intellectualis Quo Yippie Opsum Imat.
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“the Serious Artists of Today congregate,
but the new Studio Museum of Harlem is
not the sort of place you would want to
go after the Metropolitan Museum of Art

g :: —

Q

had rotten eggs thrown at him by Colom-
bians (why should Colombians have all the
fun?) has an American political figure been
s0 bebuggered. And this time it was our
own citizens who commiitted the dastardy
—does anybody have a list of cardecarry-
ing Communists in the American Consulate
in Ottawa? What happened was the Fugs
liberated Pigasus from the Chicago stock-
yards in a daring midnight guerilla raid
and transported him to Montreal, where
they where engaged to beit out the usual

ipt. scum-spew finger-freak rimjob marijuana

programy, with a
Refractions IL” is a black

one of the very first to
light, The Museum is underwriting hi

pared by another contempc
objective is to maintain a sct
ibits, all free to the public,
an opportunity for artist
| seum. A Film Unit prograr

sponsored, u the di 1
Larson and m Abbot®
classes in filmaking t@
limited class of young
sufficient funds jhave
Museum Commi plas
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fuck-in-the-streets  jazz-rock propaganda.
There they were contacted by the Canadian
e ing Company, who suggested they

to a prospective teevee
ment for Canadian

s’ suggestion, just
@m mind you, to
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Should Wallass be elected, some Christ-
like freak will have to be ound who will lic
down in f ront of the Presidential limousine

holding a land mine.

Devaluation
one L = $2.75

- d.’-- J
I-”Lﬂ = $2.90

FUCK YOUR OLD MONDAY
DEADLINE!! !

What to do with Crime in the Sireels:
Piss on it

PUT YOURSELF IN THIS PICTURE

Louis Abolafia’s Origional Aborigional
Orthopedi¢ Pre-Filming Rub-In eum Strat-
Session got underway last Saturday

the Cagliostro Press print shop, on fourth

pet, in the back room last Friday evening.
y-odd people appeared at the beginning
fhetsevening to share in the foul wine

some really lovely guitar
ywere swiftly drawn away
into the back room, where .
RAT “You Gawd damn
gnik,” howled the kid
here! Take a bath!”)

iushot what could have §

ly wife, seen above
reason for all this

for a television tape
ortly, showing what
Abolafia actually

This of course is televi-
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ln spite their success and glories, the
Beatles too have to swallow their defeats
and disappointments,

They and their men in the higher eche-
lons of Apple sustained a major loss of
talent in the resignation of one Rupert Ash-
burton—Dunning, otherwise known as
CALEB, the Beatles I CHING Yarrow-
shtarker in Residence.

Caleb was responsible for almost all of
the Beatles’ moves and actions in their per-
sonal and business dealings.

There is no evidence of any bad Karma
flowing between them. Being groovy heads,
they abided by Caleb’s desire to cast his
own hexagrams.

Even though the gig paid only $46 a
week, Caleb evidently dug working for the
FOUR.

Said Caleb:

“l would go in every morning, find my-
self a place somewhere on the floor—and
study the book in a business context.

“All the Beatles threw coins for the ‘I
Ching’. I also sent them typewritten reports
of what the book foretold on certain days.

“But I never did anything like advising
them to cancel flying to America because
it was a bad time to travel.

“The ‘1 Ching’ does not make decisions.

‘ It gives no cut-and-dried answers. It simply
" lays bare the situations and it is up to the
‘B individual how he interpret the advice.”

g A spokesman for Apple confirmed Caleb’s

‘ story:
" “He used to manage the boutique, but
B when the Beatles learned about his interest
K | in the I Ching’ they took him on to study

| in in relation to the organization.

“ “All the Beatles threw for the ‘I Ching,’
i and they took it seriously. Caleb gave them
.‘ reports and they studied them at busi-
.‘ ness meetings. But I don’t know what was

‘ in them. They were confidential.”

. For all we know they may have learned
M by now to cast their own Ching.

* ® *

Wherever there is trouble, you can bet
your sweet ass that some kind of foreigner
is behind it. Or so it seems in many of the
trials and tribulations currently besetting
the Anglo-Saxon world.

We might consider the case of the Right
Honorable David Ennals, Her Majesty's
Joint Parliamentary Under Secretary of
the Home Office and the Right Honorable
Sir Edward Boyle, Tory Member of Par-
liament.

As guests of honor at a Sikh religious
gathering, they abided by their hosts’ cus-
toms by removing their schoes and putting
kerchiefs on their heads.

Such an evident act of courtesy leaves
little to be desired, on the surface at least.
Jewish and Protestant ladies are know to
wear black lace mantillas whenever they
have an audience with the Pope, and even
Lyndon Johnson wouldn’t be caught in a
synagogue without a Yyarmolka on his

head.
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BY JAAKOY KONN

It might even be safe to assume that even
the most vitriolic rite nut would not find

fault with such a simple act of common
courtesy.

The two gentlemen found out other wise.

No less than Mr. Duncan Sandys, Win-
ston Churchill’s former son-in-law and for-
mer Defense Minister of Her Brittanic
Majecty’s government, denounced the two
chaps for their “subservient and apologetic

attitude toward immigrants.” He deemed
their actions as *“ludicrous and undigni-

and as much salt as you wish., TAKE A
TOKE., Start mixing and gradually add six
cups of the flour of your choice. Remove
dough from bowl and start kneading on
floured surface (like the Pizza man be-
tween aereal thrusts). TAKE ANOTHER TOKE.

When doughy consistency is achieved (.ie.
when it doesn’t stick) return dough to bowl
and let it rise until volume is doubled.

After deflating the swollen lump with a
karate chop, divide dough into loaves and
place in baking pans.

fied” and exhorted his fellow Limeys “not” . Let it rise again (TAKE TOKE) by 50 per

to be ashamed to be British in Britain”
and, evidently not digging the new winds
blowing off Carnaby Street, finished with
the provocative inquiry: “Can we no longer
dress in our own way?”

Not if you dig gallavanting about in drag,
Duncan dear.

L . *

Jim Buckley, the conservative candidate
for the Senate (and Bill Buckley’s crew cut
Big brother) is trying to establish an iden-
tity of his own.

He stopped the tedious routine of travel-
ing on Bill's coattails and, despite the over-
shadowing lip smacking, eyeball curling
image junior projects, big Jim managed to
get embroiled in an intra-party controversy.
He prefers Nixons to Wallace.

A considerable number of party faithfuls
logically prefer Wallace. The funny thing
about it is Jim’s reason for such a seemingly
pink attitude. In reality they should all
find solace in affable Jim. Not a pink tint
on him. True blue to the core. To him George
18 just enother federal aid suckling pink
leech and as such Jim wouldn’t have any
part of him.

The Neanderthals needn't worry about
those Buckley boys. True blue to the core.
" + *

Frank Sinatra and the Italian Anti-De-
famation League not withstanding, Colum-
bus Day has so much more meaning than

it’s Irish counterpart, the sodden day of St.
Patrick.

In spite of the purple black catholic over-
tones, Columbus day probably makes more
gsense than any of the other traditional-
sentimental celebrations. Columbus means
discovery and as such exudes good vibes.

At a time when the morbid funeral death
march of the System shrouds our lives to
a point of near suffocation, an affirmation
or rediscovery is indeed in order. Toward
that noble goal we shall all BE IN on The
Sheeps Meadow on Saturday, October 12th,
at 11:00 a.m,

To the tremblechins of menopausal senil-
ity and the hawkers of bad shit we respond

with Columbus’ thing - REDISCOVERY.'

* L *

The true meaning of making bread has
tragically eluded most of us, often in a most
tragic way. The simple alternative to getting
hung on it is makin it.

Dissolve three packages of yeast in one
cup of hot milk and add two cups of luke
warm water, % cup of oil, Y3 cup of sugar

= (AR Z

cent and bake for 4060 minutes at 365-
400 degrees. Lite up and wait till it is done
and TAKE BITE.

Satisfaction guaranteed, It's certainly the
most sensible way of making bread.

L ] - [

Pigasus, the Pippie's presidential candi-
date busted by his human counterparts in
Chicago, isn't the only pig making selfless
contributions to our own pigish merry go
round.

Medical machine wizzards in England
have come up with a machine that enables
a pig's liver to assume its failed human
counterpart's functions.

After 18 months of intensive research, in
the course of which the livers of various
other animals were tested, the pig's was
found to be the most suitable for such a
close interchange with humans.

The Royal Victoria Infirmary in Newcastle
upon Tyne where the machine was in-
vented, reports success in the treatment of
most grave cases of liver failure.

No, Virginia, not all pigs are Daleys, some
mean us no harm at all.

e = E

When George Wallace was asked to com-
ment on a New York Times editorial which
said, among other things, that “every man
and woman who casts a vote for him (Wal-
lace) will bring shame upon this country.”

Walalce didn't even pucker his lips or
twitch his twitch but set forth as smooth
as he slurps his favorite ketchup (he puts
it on everything), ‘I might say shame on
the N. Y. Times for saying about Castro that
he was a good man. They were mistaken
about him, they said he was a good man.
Now they are saying people who vote for
me are bad fellows, so | say they are mis-
taken in both instances, | have as good a
peopel in this country supporting me as any-
body."”

Two questions:

a) What does Castro have to do with red-

necks and the ritenuts?

D) Has he gone soft on the NYT? If so why?

» L i

DA Latimer not withstanding, the current
Miss America looks like a groovy chick. Who
cares about the shit in Atlantic City as long
as the chick checks out.

Kohn, you're sick too like Latimer—ed.

L ] ] L
Saying of the week:

Law and Order is a perfectly good Ameri-

can term.
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The atmosphere of major record com-
panies hangs heavy over the hit or miss
hype swill that stagnates music in a swamp
of packaged formula sounds shooting into
the veins of the unaware. Faint stirrings of
freshness and taste are beginning to be felt
from Columbia, Reprise and Electra. How-
ever great gusts of sounds conscientiously
produced are emanating from isolated in-
dependent labels throughout the country.

From Chicago, Bob Koester's Delmark
label, and in New York, Nick Perls’ Yazoo-
Belzonia and Alan Douglas’s Douglas Inter-
national represent three distinctly separate
strong paths of independent production not
being invaded, subverted and controlled by
the Moloch, mother-lode mammoth rec-
ord company/colony.

Koester's company shares the basement
bedrooms of his Jazz-Record Mart with Big
Joe Williams and produces fantastic Chi-
cago urban blues artists as well as the avant
garde jazz sounds of the pig stained city’s
Association for the Advancement of Creative
Musicians. In a lower east side storefront,
Perls concentrates on the remastering of
early -delta blues artists like Skip James,
Son House, Charlie Patton and Robert John-
son, ‘the direct forebearer of Muddy Waters
and other R & B stylists.” Being eclectic
and open to an infinity of sounds and ideas,
Alan Douglas, backed by a larger fund and
better distribution through a major label is
releasing records by everyone from Lenny
Bruce and Malcom X to Eric Dolphy, Richie
Havens, Muddy Waters, and the Indian gov-
ernment’s archives of sacred raga music.

Looking like a Trappist monk because of
a blow to his skull by the Chicago ges-
tapo during the recent national disaster,
Bob Koester and Delmark are riding a crest
of some national success with recent re-
leases. Magic Sam's “West Side Soul” has

i i g

ANIS FRAWLEY
YazoblRecords at 390 East Sth Street,
New ¥ork, New York 10009.

* M o ﬁ Dul.'ll uew projects in-
clude ™The Wit and Wisdom of Malcom
e x

n Ginsberg, Ezra Pound and a

multi-fgedia theatrical prc jon of the late

Lenny Bruce with j # n Charles Lloyd

'as mugieal director. . '
: jerotis new pecording companies
tho imy ionf®f being a new ‘hlP
of p abel. egitimate, conscien-
that | ing produced by these three in-
the m '] depe pen reflect gheir own tastes and
netist | ‘are not super hyped-up balloon
the i flooding the market but
Cr are di | : 'h individualist . ilﬂdlilﬂﬂh
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L L L

Thed new Jersey Committee Against Dis-
crimination in Housing is presenting in a
benefit-concert, The Muddy Waters Blues
Band featuring Otis Span and Luther John-
son at the gymnasium of Rutgers Universi-
ty, New Brunswick, N.J., Saturday, Oct.
12, 1968, at 8:30 p.m, All tickets $3.00,
student tickets $1.50 (for information, call
CHOICE, East Orange, N.J., (201) 676-

)‘ L L L

Jazz-rock guitarist, Larry Coryell, ap-
pearing with the Steve Marcus Group
through Sun. at the Village Gate with David
Steinberg and Herbie Mann, is moving to
the Village Vanguard next week as leader
with a trio featuring Jack DeJohnette
(drums) and Miro Slav Vitous (bass). He
will be' playing his powerful music fusing
jazz and rock as wel las including some
vocals.

» L L

Fred Weintraub’s, the Bitter End, 147
Blecker Street in Greenwich Village, is
looking for talent for its Saturday and Sun-
day rock matinees, which it will reintroduce
this fall. Groups wishing to audition for the
Bitter End matineles may call Steve Mislove
at GR 5-7804, after noon, and leaving their
names and telephone numbers,

* L L

The Electric Kokaine Karma is now
heard on Free Form Radio WFMU 91.1
from 9 to midnight Mon.-Thurs. and Sun.
from 11 until 4 or 5 a.m. Expected guests
in the next faw weeks include Velvet nder-
ground, Larry Coryell, Bob Moses, Steve
Paul, Dave Von Ronk, Blood, Sweat and

Tears.
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by LITA ELISCU

here used to be a split vevween tnose Who say they
do as they feel and those who say they would like
to. Lately, the previously located ‘under’-ground has
come out, everywhere, and is just waiting to be fondled
as enthusiastically as desired. Still, many are not yet
sure of just which Yellow Brick Road to follow (not
to make the metaphor too ponderous, but—so many
seem to get stuck forever in Dorothy’'s poppy field).
One of the most pleasant and certainly socially accept-
able approaches to finding out what is supposedly
going on is through media: mass, linear, multi- ete.,
but all essentially interpretative information sources
giving some pre-conceived view of some phenomenon.
Herein referred to as ‘perceptual impingement’, mean-
ing that one person’s view interacts with another and
with luck, some variation of dynamie, free-flow I-Thou
results; otherwise, it is to be hoped it is at least a
case of going away with feelings mixed, but never just
going away.

At any metophorical price (cycle; dialectic; pendulum
swings), there is a single spectrum covering the exten-
sion of any particular media. One line from Time to
EVO: from The Bacchae to Hair; and from Intolerance
to You Are What You Eat. All are trying to disclose
some condition perceived in the environment. ‘Perceived’
does not, of course, mean the theory presented exists,
except in somebody’s head. Media provides an amniotic
sac for the foetus of an informed-person-to-be, the
devcurer of ‘reality’. Art is a kaleidoscope whose pat-
terns are changed whenever someone (read: Artist)
picks up the existential cylinder and shakes it.

Many of the contemporary artworks are not sup-
posed to be avant-garde, they are supposed to stand
as instant time-capsules for a far wider audience
than can ever be supposed should understand esoterie,

ultra-abstract forms; (if the audience at large did.

understand the most complex, etc., forms, there would
he no avant-garde, obviously).

YAWYE, for instance, will be an explosive experi-
ence for those who have never actually been part of
the scene but want to understand it. It is a mediator,
an arbitrator if you will, much like Hair is, for those
peripheral to whatever circle they think they want
to be inside. Super-spade, Tiny Tim and Frank Zappa
are household words in some places, not to mention
Vito or The Family Dog. Intolerance was not chosen
lightly as a comparative choice; both flicks use casts
of ‘thoukands in' ‘order to represent a contemporary
phenomenon, and both choose to focus on a few leads
to provide some continuity. Most important, they both
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reflect a national condition, or pastime. YAWYE will
be an hors d’oeuvre for some, a mere taste thrill of
what they have been feeding on for a part of their
lives. Still, just as EVO has an effect on Time, so
does YAWYE change the whole fabric, or the rest of
the dinner, to use their preferred metaphor. Because
if everyone at least tastes a green olive at the cock-
tail party, then there have to be some who are going
to like it—law of averages.

At the Lincoln Center Film Festival (3 Cheers for
the Bad Guys . . . 3 for the Good Guys . . .) one of the
most intersting entries is Faces, a slick trip by John
Cassavetes, a look at that board contingent of America,
near Petulia land but not guite on top of it. In a little
over 2 hours, Cassavetes effectively buries an American
way-of-life: those who would take out insurance policies
before deciding whether or not to love someone (even
themselves); those who are unhappy with the lives
they chose to live, but not unhappy enough to do more
than hurt and maim, twist the knife, but never enough.
Death plays little part in this suburban complex, al-
though suicide by pills is tried by one unhappy wife . . .

In contrast to YAWYE, people make sex a vicious
bicycle ride; one of the impending dramatic triangles
is a husband who decides to leave his wife and comfort
himself with a high-priced call girl, a profession which
seems to have gone into repression in another part of
California around Haight Street. Rigid codes are re-
spected, including the old double standard—a husband
can look with some scorn upon a wife who has gone
and done what he did, sort of, a la Beverly Hills-wfely
fashion. Nobody in the film is happy, at any point . ..
The young stud who comes home with the wife men-
tioned goes through a great monolog on mechanical
man: “Look l-am-sex-y-1-am-good-look-ing-I-
can-get-any-woman-I-want—and I think just because I
say it, it's gotta be true?”

The wife sort of giggles, and that’s as close as the
film comes to humor. Obviously, there is a great con-
cern that one way of life really is becoming absurd, a
sort of subsistence level below the waterline. Inter-
estingly, the film is a semi-documentary, many of the
lines being improvised on-the-spot. This gives the film
its ambivalent quality of truth and horror—because
these people really know that this is the way it can be.

Another film shown at the Festival, Mouchette is
one of the simplest and yet most embroidered of all,
thick with the exquisite threads of Robert Bresson’s
kind of sensitivity to human life. Mouchette is a 14-
yeur-old peasant girl. We find her staring away at

something, someone, half over her shoulder, a look
sullen and sodden, defiant but somehow trembling. She
says, “They will miss me.” And they will, for she
runs her family’s house: a dying aleoholic mother
typical peasant brother and father. Her only solace is
taking care of her mother, being near her in those
moments she is physically awake,

The story traces Mouchette’s whole life, inexorably
revealed in those first few words. Little enough is told
about her; she belongs to no sociologist’s specimen
charts. She is a little girl, a defiant spirit in a world
replete with cruelty, disgust, and mistrust. She is 14.
playing on the brink of knowledge and a child fantasies
Before the film is over, she knows all one can know
of life and death, and the subsidiaries.

Bresson uses non-professionals for the most part:
perhaps that’s just as well, for his system of film-
making allows for almost no interpretation by his
characters. They stand, sit, repeat one. line, assume
some look on their faces—and the camera shoots at
the desired, requisite angle. His flms are almost total-
ly a one-man phenomenon, proving that even such a
complex artform can be individually eontrolled.

His subjects are generally the greater themes, sal-
vation, or redemption in some form: The Trial of Joan
of Are, Diary of a Country Priest, etc., all are im-
bued with a sense of spirit indomitable.

His work is not for any one time or place, but
for all those who think they can see.

THE MOKE-EATER . . . LITA ELISCU

Remember the Silver Dollar**

Max’'s Kansas City, whose entertainment downstairs
is well-enough known, now has something even better
going on upstairs on week-ends. The Play-House of
the Ridiculous is now presenting The Moke-Eater.
PHOTR (an updated version.of Ubu Roi’'s famous
“Shit-r”) is a company of creators, so that while the
play is nominally ‘by’ Kenneth Bernard, the produc-
tion is trully an ensemble affair. The play assails the
audience, using noise, screams, uncomfortable surround-
ings and nasty absurdity to do so, First, out comes
American Eagle (played by Harpies Bizarre) to sing
the Anthem (how many nations are there, huh?) and
everyone is asked to stand. We do so—after perhaps
three notes, we all feel extremely silly, watching this
pink-skinned, semi-feathered dragster reach sharps and
flats which were hitherto nonexstent. In an act of de-
fiance, some of the audience rashly unclenched their
right hands from thir hearts and stood for the rest
of the song with both hands at their sides.

Next, a group identified as Men, played by what-
ever is around, campers on stage, lookng like rejects
from the asylum at Charenton (too much color in
their cheeks). They listen, and so do we, to the sounds
of a car engine chugging, chugging . . . then conking
out. Jack arrives from the rear of the audience, and
asks for a mechanic to fix his car. Suddenly, he is un-
derstood by the Men: “Click-click? Crwek!” And they
jump him, stopped only by the menacing fly-swatter
of Smart Alee, who looks like a psychedelic version
of Orphan Annie playing Captain Kidd.

As the Men stand back, one of them turns in profile,
and through a hole in his pocket can he glimpsed straw
which seems to be his entire stuffing . . . Then he turns
his face to us: Red eyes, white teeth, glistening
tongue, and quievering, trembling, maybe a tic or
two . . . She's lovely. |

The story is very simple: Jack has been confused
with someone named Fred, and Smart Alec won't let
him g until he has done what he is supposed to do.
He does not have to be told, because Fred already
knows what he is supposed to do. And if Jack keeps
insisting he is not Fred, he's going to get It right
there.

The noise is terrific throughout, always whistles and
screams and raving voices completely caught up in
their self engaged world. There is no right or wrong
except the split-second Present and whatever ac-
commodations Smart Alec wishes to make for it. The
play starts in mid-orgasmic frenzy and simply builds
up, up, and beyond the pleasure principle in any form.
Jack fights constantly with Alec, for the right to
know what it is she wants; he is lost in a jungle of
absurdity and savagery and humiliation. The play, by
the by, is dedicated to America. This is a “community
hoary (horny?) with history,” as Alec describes it.
Jack pleads, grovels, and hysterically secreams but the
action stops only twice; once, when he sobs HONEST!
and another time when he gasps Pleee-uzz!! Otherwise,
his torture is never abated, and neither is ours, for
watching a masochist at play is not altogether a
comfortable outing; either one desiers a more active
or passive role than mere spectator, also confined and
bound to the position of audience.

The imagery is perhaps the most disgusting of the
season, a description follows of how the last poor
victim was disposed of: castrated, slowly inch by inch,
then a knife turned sloo-wwwwwly until his intestines
are removed and he is choked by them, covered with
them, and then his arms and legs . . . and then his
liver stuffed into his mouth . ... and then. All this is
delivered in a baby voice, setto veee, by Alee, so that
it is his “wivver” which is “stuffed in ‘is mouf.” And
it is the audience who sits there, reflecting quietly,
a few lips tightened.

The cast is divided into various factions. here is
Jack-Fred and Smart Alec; there are the Men, and
Clowns, and Alec’s Pet Crow, and there is Maria, who
shares these different worlds most disconcertingly.

(Coatinued on Page 18)
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Paranoia is when you look in the future, see gloom,
and run and hide. The future's in your head. Chicage
is a big city, actions and activities are spread out.
Thosethat act peacefully will be treated peacefully;
in fact, they will be held up as models of the good
niggers. There’ll be everything happening here. All
kinds of politics. People will visit the Zoo, people will
sell newspapers and others will debate your ideology,
and march on the Amphitheater and dance in the park
and give out food, and swim, and smoke dope, and fuck,
and fight cops and give cops flowers and get pregnant
and laugh and cry and live and die and there will be
a whole mess of people here doing what you're doing.
Festival of Life is what will happen, only real LIFE
—no some time Magazine fag version of Hippy Heaven.

~—Abbie Hoffman.

Some were still asleep or lying stretched out and wait-
ing for the sun to break through the mist and warm
their tired bodies. Others stood about exchanging
their experiences of only hours before. It was Tuesday.
The morning after when young men exchanged brave-
ries. They immediately noticed my wound and accepted
it into their closed circle of flesh.

“Police, huh?, one of them questioned, before they
clesed up.

“Yeah,” 1 replied, and instantly the now broken
circle of flesh met itself as if by command. There was
something electric in this oldest of rituals as each
one’s face told their wounds and compared their vie-
tories. For the most part, they were fearless stories
until every so often someone would admit a shiver of
pain and then it would crack along our spines com-
pleting the circle and fall to the center before our eyes.
In the early morning mist, we must have shone like a
frosted electric bulb to anyone who was passing by on
the anterior of the park.

The circle began to break up as we started to grow
weary with tales and run out of things to get high
on. I strolled over to some people who were lying on
the grass, and reading about it all in the 'morning
newspaper. They did not notice me, as if what they
were reading was what had really happened. I found
myself looking with them and wondering what the
words meant. It was all literature with a capital J,
and all newspaper with a capital L.

They held the newspaper with both hands as I read
over their shoulders, and found nothing about my
own wounds, or the others, far worse than mine, I
had seen in the hospital the night before. I turned
away and my eyes fell on a young boy and girl who
were going through the ritual of early morning love.
Their small bed of grass mimiked and crushed the
ground of last night’s battlefild as they rolled down a
slight slope; their lips raining gentle blows on each
others face: their own laughter clutching at the swirl of
their arms and legs as they rolled over and over and
came to rest at the end of the slope. 3

The boy on top lifted himself up on his elbows and
stared at his conquest. Everything seemed to stop as
if comparing itself to last night. In the next moment
when he kissed her, I could have sworn that everyone
there and turned around to help him put a little sadness
in it. We were all a day older.

I turned and walked towards the eastern end of the
park. Someone had mentioned to me the day before
that the houses at this end were most beautiful, com-
plete with Lewis Sullivan Greco-Roman balconies circa
Chicago 1920’s and 30’s. I wanted to have a look before
anything else began.

As | walked, I noticed sparse encampments of the
“pigs.” Some stood around or sat on benches just

guietly talking. Once in awhile, one of them would
laugh. Others were playing football and any other
activity to occupy their waiting time. Some sat on a
bench by the lake on the western end of the Yippies’
encampment staring at the water, jabbing at the air
with their voices or throwing bits of bread to the
swans who had gathered within listening distance to

them.
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I came to the eastern exit of the park and in front
of me stood a raised circle of stone, almost 35 feet in
diameter, with a statue about 20 feet high with its
back towards me. To my right, was the so called “Cul-
tural Institute.” It stood there a high Parthenon
whose roof had the eerie feeling of a closed tomb. Its
beautiful imitation ancient architecture loomed like a
doomed box waiting to be lowered miles into the earth.

| walked a few feet further then turned around to
see what statue had deliberately turned its back on last
night’s proceedings. It was Abraham lincoln. His right
arm was extended into the air as if gesturing to some
point in history. It was strange to see that at which
point the future impacted with the present, great
things, art and myth included, were always turned
away. My eyes widened as I noticed two “pigs;” their
blue helmets off their heads at ease on the stone
monument, absorbed in playing chess while they sat
there in the relax of battle.

“The pigs are playing chess!”

One of them quickly jerked his head up and stared,
the other continued to pursue the

In the few seconds [ stood there, a pair of eyes fixed
my position, my value, and my next move. I did not
move, the same curiosity still on my face as when I

He turned his head back to the board as quickly as
he had turned it away. This time I would not be included
in the game.

But a lot of things began with that
a2 whole trip in my head that lasted
I walked out of the park and right into my mind many
rememberances and a few wierd words. There was
something I had forgotten, and I found myself search-
ing for it now among empty monuments of meaning —
majestic buildings circa 1920’s and 30's. I looked down
at my right arm cradled in its sling. This was not the
reason | was here. Ed Sanders had asked me that
same question Saturday night, the day I had arrived.
“I'm observing. I'm here as a material witness.”

“Do you solemnly swear to tell the truth, the whole
truth, and nothing but the truth. So help you God.”

“I do.”

What would Jean Genet have done in my place?
What would William Burroughs, and Terry Southern
have said?

Genet has gentle bald head, and the fourth mad
wall which shines from his eyes makes him smaller
than he is. But I wonder what prison he would perform,
if the judge ever looked his way.

“Lincoln Park is another Gettysburg, your Honor.”

“lI would have to disagree with you there, Jean.
I'm Colonel William Burroughs, the prince of paranoia,
king of druggers, and I know what I say. The Chicago
police are more a football team than anything else.”

“Bill tends to exaggerate a bit your honor. I'm the
original White Christian and I believe in Reason. I do
not have enough faith to believe in anything else.
Where are my wounds? 1 WANT my wounds.l
DEMAND MY WOUNDS.”

“"ORDER IN THE COURT. ORDER IN THE
COURT.”

What would an ordinary cop think? Jay Levin and
I straggled on one Monday night about 9 a.m. hours
“afore the battle began. He stood lumberingly against
tne stone southwestern exit of the park, porksize in
his official blues. He relaxed a bit when he saw Jay's
press credentials.

“Yeah, it's a pain. We don’t get paid for overtime.
We're on shifts. I'd rather be home.”

“You guys should unionize like in New York.”

“We get a good salary.”

He adjusted his uniform and shifted his weight to
his other foot. He wasn’t listening now as the con-
versation shifted out of his range. Jay and 1 said
goodnight and walked away.

“You know, he wasn’t even listening to us.”

“1 know.”

A workman stopped me this morning on the street.
He was breaking up the pavement in the park along
with a couple of other workman. He stopped pounding
the ground long enough to see me in my sling.

“You get that last night?”

T

“What were you doing in the park last night?

“l work for a newspaper.”

“Well, ... maybe, ... if you wore better clothes...”

“He didn’'t see my clothes. I got beat up because I
was there.”

He didn’'t. say anything after that but started to
fondle the pick ax in his Hand. I noticed the pained
expression in his face. But it was hard to tell whether
it was caused by the calloses on his hands or him.

In Chicago, the buildings leave you no room for
doubt. They are there and they intend to stay there.
I woke up to their giant cause as I stood before one
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this evening at the end of my walk. I was back in
Lincoln Park.

Outside, the street was a new game. I skirted the
eastern end of the park and walked around. The “pigs"
were no longer playing, they were getting ready;
obviously waiting, interred in the mausoleum of the
cultural institute. It was 9 p.m., still enough time to
drive to the Coliseum, near the south side, and witness
the “movements” eulogy to the National Demoeratic
Convention.

When I arrived, | headed for the back of the speaker’s
stand. The Coliseum, located on the beginning of the
black ghetto, was a broken down affair. It was an old
indoor basketball stadium, large enough to house the
convention of a third political party.

I arrived in the middle of Phil Ochs’ soliloguy. He

:
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Ochs backed off silently, a few feet from the micro-
phones, strumming and keeping rhythym for his own
ears, as If to give an invisible God room to approach
the microphones and makehis voice felt and heard.
In the spector of the stadium’s chaos, of noise and
hosannas of “peace now,” it was the future erying out
over the rooftops to the Amphitheater of where it was
really happening. I left abruptly with the fear of too
many voices and their choir of consent on my own lips.

I drove back to the park and it had already happened.

The center of the park was filled with more people
than ever. In the middle of it all, some priests stood
with a large wooden cross of about 7 feeet in height
arguing their faith to a crowd grown more militant
since the night before. It all broke loose as the night's
first tear gas filled the air. People began to scatter,
choking into their blindness, grabbing for other hands
to guide them to safety.The“pigs” broke through the
darkness, nightsticks flakking the intensity of run-
ning bodies. Arms and feet flayed the grass. One
person, to my right, fell across my path, his out-
stretched hand striking the back of my leg as he
grabbed to break his fall.

I fell, landing into a bush and out of sight of the

“pigs.” As 1 picked myself up, | saw his face for an
instant.
He looked like someone I had seen on the lower
east side; some poet whose name I could never remem-
ber. The “pigs” had him surrounded, eight of them
even hitting themselves because they were so eager to
get to their fallen prey.

Their nightsticks flashed and out in the open field,
I saw his mind smile and the brain jokingly leap
from its captivity and splatter across the grass. The
blood could be smelled for miles after that but it didn’t
much matter now. In the heat of battle, all brains
looked alike. The smell was a million times the memory,
of all the human flesh devoured by cellular history.
The coding had never been eliminated; old as the
first time kicking and screaming into existence. It
could only be pried loose: The breaking of skulls,
the flesh/bone battered to smithereens, and the blood
left loose to comune in an open field somewhere,
separated from its slavefed counterpart and free to
roam in the universe until it was called back again
to repeat the performance. It was a bad time for art,
a bad time to be lying raw meat and magnified under
the eye of the universe. But there he was, bleeding
out of the side of darkness.

He got up in that same instant, fingers pincering the
open wound, and ran with his brain on fire unable to
control his own movements; a brokenfield of con-
sciousness mapping out last efforts. He ran into a
phalanx of blue uniforms collaring a bulldog expres-
sion of kill and meat. They struck for the untouched
sarcophagus and he fell screaming into a squesh and
a splat; the mud water twitching away the red from
his face. He was left unnoticed for a few moments
as everything broke up and scattered into other
directions; the cameras and photo crews nowhere in
sight. What was on the TV screems of millions at
that moment or later whether taped or live, could
not be smelled. So many people without the 'power

of their nose. What could they do but turn off thei:
sets and leave him lying there.

Out en LaSalle, the “kids” had broken up into
small packs and split up Clark Street for Oldtown.
Two lone figures stood at the street’s entrance
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BY DAVID BODIE

Gruuchn, Chico, Harpo and Karl are running the
new American revolution.

And Comrade Karl comes out pretty static in the
Electric Age.

SDS at Columbia has just finished running a week-
long International Assembly of Revolutionary Stu-
dents both on the Columbia campus and NYU.

“Comrades, we must have action. but action is not
efficient without consciousness. That is what theory is.
We must have a theoretical line. But the theory is not
scientific until it is tested.” Comrade economist Ernest
Mandel said in 2% hours of rhetoric.

Dut it was Marx versus McLuhan last week.

And the SDS revolutionaries don't know who McLu-
han is, but they sure sense where it’s at today and
they are frustrated because they don’t understand it.

A NIGHT AT THE OPERA

Every night of the assembly speeches were made
about finding a theory which would:

a) “expose to the consciousness of the masses that
neo-capitalism forever exploits them while socialism is
the true democracy.”

b) “Find the way to unify the working classes (those
who work for wages) with students and the alienated,
the blacks and poor. _

One night in the Chemistry Dept. lecture hall, with
enormous charts of chemical symobls hanging on the
walls, a German militant comrade was dissecting the
dialectic.

An American chick took action. She scrawled in
large letters on the blackboard: “The more I hear
speeches about Revolution, the more I want to FUCK.”

Now Comrade Marx what would Brother Chico say
to that? The rhetoric went on about what to do about
the Mexican situation (and nobody mentioned the worst
thing, the pot fields have been napalmed), and finding
a way to synthesize theory and action.

HE—-SHE POWER
A guy grabbed a hold of the blackboard chick, drag-
ged her by the heel across the floor and starting fuck-
ing her pumping up and down and she squealed glee-
fully while another gal from the Women’s Liberation
Movement demanded at the microphone that women
have equal rights and be freed from the tyranny of

pin curlers.
Comrade Marx, Comrade Lenin: how do you explain

that phenomenon?
Were the fuckor and the fuckee merely bourgoise

counter-revolutionaries?

Or were they tuned in to the age we are in?

SDS wants to create a political party,'and according
to the dialectic, 8 political party “must havt a theore-
tical line and then an organization to. carry it our”,
the comrade from Italy said.

But the dry dust of the dead European civilization
gags your senses here, and you spew it out. This is the
ERA of America, Coca-Cola signs fly everywhere in the

world.
Politics are people, Everycne one of us is pelitical.

HOW TO BY AND SELL
But American politice have always been without
ideology. Faetions join together to seize power every
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election year. The factions struggle to convince other
factions to buy their product and hope fully no one
gets dead in the process.

(When enough people get dead in a factional fight,
you have civil war, We tried that once and didn’t
like it.)

The great crime of Lyndon Johnson was that he
tried to put factions into a melting pot and serve up a
meal of concensus and we got sick.

Youth of America femember what our fathers told
us in '"76: America is here for Life, for Liberty, for
the Pursuit of Happiness,

Our fathers heard John Locke and dropped the pur-
suit of property for the pursuit of happiness. Remem-

ber that.
The revolutionaries of New Left-SDS want property

for the masses, i

But I don’t want to give away my beads, my hippie
bangles: they give me happiness.

But who among us pursues happingss?

McLUHAN AS GEN FRANKLIN

Now SDS-New Left comrades and the comrades they
imported from Europe and Mexico can’t abide the dan-
gers inherent in factionalism based on competing
ideology.

They can only scoff at Ben Franklin. For what did
this founding father give to us for ideology?

“If you go to bed early, you will be healthy, wealthy
and wise.”

Franklin does not tell you it is good to be healthy,
wealthy and wise. That's for you to determine. He
only offers you a means, a pragmatic way and you

chose the own way, ;
Comrade Ernest Mandel, the French Trotskite econ-

omist, told the International Assembly, “Let’s face it.
There have been no great social thinkers since the last
100-150 years and what we are seeing now is the work-
ing out of (Marx’s) analysis of the social forces created
by capitalism and neo-capitalism.

LIBRARIES ARE FOR READING

But social thinkers are superfluous. You can read
everything they have to say in the library under the
section called ancient history.

The Electric Age has transcended the dialectic and
Poor Richard. McLuhan taps into the electricized
psyches of America and tells us how to restructure our
egos, our politicalness,

But he doesn’t tell us what we should do with our
restructured psychic selves. That's the bag each of us
carries, light or empty, as you choose.

One night of the Assembly a serious young comrade
spoke on the problem of repression by the press (the

session was on combating the repression in the capital-
ist society— press, by the courts, -the®police).

“We should have nothéng to do with the press,”
the comrade said.” People spend four hours a day in
front of the box, but Chicago showed that the peo-
ple were not moved even by the press’ bias for the

AMERICA LOVES MAYOR DALEY
The comrade said that polls and the press have

found that Middle Class Ameriea loves Mayor Daley

and the Yippie thing was a bust and Abbie Hoffman
and Jerry Rubin are great manipulators of the media

'-.._‘:._

' &l
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but remain freaks.
Abbie Hoffman was the final speaker at the Chem-

istry Dept. session, the one where the chick advertised

for a fuck.
The Black flag of Anarchy hung next to the Red

flag of the left. Scientific symbols hung overhead. The

revolutionaries were ready to go home.
Abbie leaped onto the 30 foot long lecture desk in

the amphitheatre , whipped out his eleetric yo-yo and

spun it out at the comrades,

“We all got different styles,” he said.

Suddenly the revolutionaries were electrified, the air
was charged. Their plastic participation in the Assem-
bly became personal participation—like the difference
between being involved in the Vietnam war via TV
and being in the war by marching in a parade and being
the TV show itself.

& HOW TO BE IN CHARGE

“I listen to you guys talk about theory and putting
theory into p;ractice . . . finding a way to tell it to the
masses,

“Now when we organize, we don't come on with this
theory stuff. Who wants to hear that? Vou know, they
want to hear about killing the rats, stopping the pigs.

“So we go up to the cats and ask 'em one question:

what do you want?
“If we can get if for them, we tell’em ‘we’re in

charge.” (Laughter)

“If we can’t get it for 'em, we say, ‘vou’re in charge.”

(The yo-yo whizzes in a loop-the-loop, lights searing.
A political happening.)

“] saw Mayor Daley’s film on TV. It was beautiful.
We came to Chicago with four people. Wednesday we
had to bring in four more. Like there were just eight
of us. The others came along for the trip.

“There it was on TV. All the kids getting fucked
on the head by the pigs. When they were bashing me,
just couldn’t stop laughing.”

TELL YOUR MOMMY AND DADDY

Abbie reared back and smashed his yo-yo on the
desk, “Forever fly youth fare. Yeah, that’s right, we're
their children. Never let 'em forget we're their chil-
dren . . . the heads-they bash are their children’s heads
and they saw it on TV.”

So thousands of plastic people have told the poll-
sters (the Electric Age’s voting machine) that they
love Mayor Daley because all those dirty jew bastard
fuckin commies are bringing moral decay to America
the Beautiful.

But 15,000 kids got their heads bashed, And 30,000
parents watched. Yeah, my kid was a schmuck for
going to Chicago, my kid doesn’'t understand we gotta
have law and order, and he shouldn’'t have provoked the
cops, but, Jesus, the cops didn’'t have-to erack my kid’s
head, | mean, why hit him like that=—and 80,000 par-
ents got a little bit revolutionized.

“It was a beautiful film,” said Abbie, “At the end
of it they said it was a failure. That’s all we need.
Another 300 failureg like Chicago.”

Next week The East Village Other will answer the
questions raised by the New Left Movement, for in-
stance; 18 Capitalism the culvrit? How do you rcise the
consciousness of the masses who now are trained only
to be consumers? And other issues. '
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ANTICIPATING WONDROUS EVENT

At last has the Intergalactic World Brain shewn
unto us all his followers these Previews of Com-
ing Events. Do not any longer fret, or be affright-
ed, for there is a Great Comin'-Up Mornin Up
Yonder Bye and Bye for everyone all of us. The
dolesome Age of Paranoia is soon to dissipate
ven as the swelt of summer, as the Heavens as-
sume their auspicious Autumn aspects, and the
very Ether vibrates with hope and peace. A com-
munique from the ancient firm of Chimera, Grif-
in, Gremlin & Parlindrome, Inc., Thaumaturges
by Appointment to His Celestial Highness Xerxes
|, have informed us that they have set aside the
date of—

OCTOBER TWELFTH
cCDLXVI

—for a great Rip-Tearin’, Cut-Loose, Hell-Raisin, God-
damm Be-In, beginning at 11 o'clock in the sheep
meadow and rippling as unto a pebble-cast into a stag
nant pool to the seven corners of this world, known as
Terra to some, Midgard to others, and Gaia to the

rest.
POETIC GENESIS

Chimera, Griffin, Gremlin & Palindrome first mani-
fested this decision unto the noble artist ROBERT
CRUMB, as he was entering a certain Lower East Side
elevator with Laysinger KEN WEAVER, the Fug. Encors-
celled by certain mind-altering chemicals, Weaver in 2
divine lapse of reason asked the elevator operator to
take them down, please. But lo, they were all on the
first floor, and perforce the elevator attendant opened
his mouth and spoke accordingly: ‘“We got no place to
g0 but up, Ken.”

Always sensitive to the workings of the supernatural,
Crumb commenced to look about him like a man gone
crackers, seeking a sign, a sign, any sign . .. And be-
hold! when the elevator door closed, what should he
find scrawled upon but this —

X-23
(which had been inscribed there purposely by agents of
CGG&P, | needn't tell you). ““Hey,”” he spurted, poking
Weaver nervously in the groin with his elbow (While
Crumb is no dwarf, Weaver is a giant among men.)
“Hhey,” said Crumb, “what’s that X-23 shit, man?"

And Weaver, the skald-singer, the original leapin-
lieder, the Daffyd ap Gwylim of Tompkins Square, Weaver
sang this:

| DON'T KNOW, MAN,
BUT IT MUST BE AN OMEN.

And Crumb held all this in his heart, and told no
one, and with this took himself to the apartment of
EVO publisher Peter Leggeri. In the midst of carousing
that evening, Crumb inquired how many people were
now on the EVO payroll, and Leggeri answered him
thus, saying, ‘‘23." Struck dumb, Crumb had to be
slapped about the jowls before he could confide all

to Leggeri. Calling staightaway EVO numerologist Stan-

MODERN TURKISH BATH

A New Sophisticatd Concept For The
“YOUNG AT HEART¢

CONTINENTAL BATHS

230 W. 74th St. (Bway) N.Y.C.
Phone 799-2688

Operated by men for men only — Open 24
hours a day, seven days a week — Finnish,and
Russian steam rooms — Private dressing rooms
with —ultra-clean sleeping accomodations —

Modern 45 foot swimming pool — Massages
— Snack room — Color T.V. — Chess —
Checkers — etc.

Special get acquainted ooffer. Present this ad
ing receive $1.00 off lar admission price.
good .any time to 3, 1968. |

BY SEAN DE LA VILLENUEVE

ley Fisher, Leggeri was given this information.

1. The number 23 is the number of the
Lion, a strong, heavy number augering well
for future events.

2. The East Village Other-sponsored Be-In
will be held on the eleventh hour of the
twelfth day of the month. Add 11 and 12,
and what do you get? 23, that's what.

3. The square of 11 is 121; the square
of 12 is 144; what is the difference be-
tween 121 and 144? Why, by God, it's 23M

AHA!

Or as Edward Bear would say, O-Ho! Then sat Leg-
geri himself down and casted the | Ching. The plusses
won out, giving him twenty-seven, turning into one.
The twenty-seventh hexagram, proclaiming ‘I, the Self,”
indicating Nourishment, turns into the first hexagram,
Chien, auguring Creative Power. The Sages of the
Orient have thus spoken.

STARS BENEFICENT

| thy servant Abull Sean De La Villeneuve was bid-
den forth from my wretched pallet with the promise of
a brick of opium, and coaxed my refractory stereola.
pidoscope into discloring these data, which should em-
bolden all those who are ambivalent and lift up those
who are apathetic:

1. At the eleventh hour of the twelfts day
of the tenth momnth the Moon shall be in
the seventh house, and Jupiter shall be
aligned with Mars, just as it says in the hit
song of Mair, the Broadway play. The Seventh
house is the Public House, one of the groo-
vier places to reside in any horoscope.

2. The Sun will be in the eleventh house,
of Friendship, along with Mercury and Ura-
nus.

3. Rising that day will be Libra and Sag:
gitarius, a young Saggitarius, signifying Joy
and Expansion for all of Youth.

4. Also entering the tenth house, the
Public house, at that time will be Jupiter
and Pluto, planets respectively of Strength
and the Underground. We'll mix it up, they
can't keep the stars down. -

5. Pope John XXIIl will appear over the
sheep meadow today, covered with stigmata
and howling benedictions.

6. Finally, Saturn, that evil ole bastard,
will be in the house of Love, the fifth house.
But have no fear — the Sun, ole Sol his-
self, is opposing that wrteched planet. That's
as good as having a queen between your
king and an opposing rook.

There is no excuse for not being on the sheep meadow

" in Central Park on Columbus Day, 12 October. Take

your babies, take lemonade, take booze and grass and
aphrodesiacs, and —
COME TO THE BE-IN
VOTE PIG!
LIVE FOREVER!
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THE ONLY !
LIVING THEATRE

Four New York Premieres

FRANKENSTEIN
October 2, 3,4, 5,6, 7.

MYSTERIES AND

SMALLER PIECES
Oct. 9, 12 (Mat.), 13, 17, (Mat.).

ANTIGONE
Oct. 10, 11, 12, 13 (Mat.), 19 (Mat.).

PARADISE NOW
October 14, 16, 18, 19, 20, 21.

presented by the Brooklyn Academy of
Music in cooperation with the Radical
Theatre Repertory; Mel Howard and
Beverly Landau.

Prices: Opening Night (Oct. 2) and Fri. &
Sat. Evgs.: $5.50, 4.50, 3.50, 2.50.
All other perfs.: $4.50, 3.50, 2.50, 2.00.

Tickets now on sale at

BROOKLYN ACADEMY OF MUSIC

30 Lafayette Ave. Brooklyn 11217 —
(STerling 3-2434). Stern’s 42nd St. and
TRS Box Offices at Gimbels and other

locations.

IF YOU'RE THIRTY,

YOU'RE THROUGH! MM WSI
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- HOLBROOK- Richard PRYOR - se:

SEE IT IN PERFECT COMFORT AT THE

ACADEMY OF MUSIC

126 E. 14th St. nr. 3rd Ave. « GR 3-2277 or 674-9283

arot Cards $5 per set
dictoral Key to Tarot - Waite $7.50 / $6.00
Game - Adam Smith $6.95 / $5.56

$7.95 / $6.36
$6.95 / $5.56

$5.00 / $4.0¢
$10.00 / $8.0¢

$3.95

CHRISTOPHER BOOKS AND RECORDS
179 West 4th Strest
New York, New York 10014

NOW FOR A LIMITED TIME YOU CAN GET

FREE SEX BOOKS

as an extra bonus when you buy books from
us. Send 25c for GIANT CATALOG and details

Dept. EVQyr?

§ Books,

§ 1651 Cgsmo St. - Los Angeles, Calif. 90028
} Here's my quarter, please rush me my GIANT
§ CATALOG of SEX BOOKS and details on your
= FREE SEX BOOKS offer.

§ Name

= Address

§ City ' State Zip

B3 1| am over 21 years old
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THURS THRU suu 4 NIGHTS @ll.\'

Beliont Goarist

Incredible Showman.”

Robert Shelton, Times

SUNSHINE COMPANY

“BACK IN THE STREET AGAIN"
HAL WATERS

TEN YEARS AFTER
LINN COUNTY

DIRECT FROM LA.

Their Great Hit

MON THRU THURS
4 NIGHTS ONLY
LAST E. COAST
APPEARANCE

October 15-16-17
r October 21 thry ﬂ

November 5-6-7

NY Appearance
“Uve”

JANCING-BLUES-CONCERT

WED l THURONLY SPOOKY
DIRECT from England TOOTH

Only NY Appearance SUNSHI ﬁ EOMPANY

BUDDY GUY

BLUES BAND

ALBERT KING
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ADMISSION ONLY 2.50 ALWAYS
BODY and SOUL DANCING AVAILABLE

ALCOHOLIC BEVERAGES AVAILABLE IF YOU MUST

301 W. 46 St.
dv 2-5760

STEVE
PAUL'S

MAYBE ONE DAY
THE CZECHS
WILL SEE THIS

STARTS FRIDAY

il = e rolia -

The acting, dialogue and photography are so

"'ONE OF THE BEST CZECHOSI.OVAI( FILMS EVER MADE!

good one doesn't want to do them in with overpraise.
JmN.n-cnd-udynmofﬂnmoupumrhlandummlymdmmmulwrﬂ"mm N.Y. Times

yeors it was suppressed. When it was released in accord
with the new freedom, it won the Czech Critics Prize.
It was even shown as a speciol event on Czech national

DIRECTED BY JAN NEMEC. A CARLO PONTI PRESENTATION. DISTRIBUTED BY X SIOMA Hi-A FILMWAYS COMPANY
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This is the most important Czech film ever mode. And for two

thilm s ten rren 0

She laughs, head thrown back, breasts heaving, and
throat bobbling. She obeys Alec at all times, but
every onec in a while, she clutches at Jack and whisp-
ers, “You gotta get us outa here; I gotta get away!”
Is she going to play Tonto for the Lone Ranger or is
she a masterminded shadow conceived by Captain Mar-
vel's Arch Enemy, Dr. Silvana? Is she a robot or
just a natural tease? “Vant a pretzel, dahlink? Do
you vant a pretzel from Maria . . .7 Zeh take it”
(Bends over to allow him to look down past her breasts,
where is a continual supply of pretzels).

Is she a form of salvation, or is salvation just an
empty trick . . . Only the Moke-Eater herself knows.

Play-House of the Ridiculous is one of the most
successful companies now engaged in turning the world
upside-down, or at least on its side, for a good examina-
tion through some of the less-frequented passageways.
In all productions (Conquest of the Universe, When
Queens Collide, Big Hotel, Whores of Babylon) there
is always the same absurdity—unquote— in varying de-
grees. In ‘Conquest’, the humor was more in evidence:
Taylor Mead did a guest spot as the Visiting Star;
sex was fun, especially with the Queen of Venus, who
kept herself clean by spraying Flit in between visitors

this latest production, there is almost no time for
laughter, only gasps; people do mot come to their
sexual climax, they just hurt until it is all over, and

ed by Jack Gelber, which may be its problem. The mo-
tifs and metaphors suggested are essentially quite
good, in theory. Inpmﬁu,thaybo‘doﬂnndfnltlr.
The action is set in Cuba, during and after the Castro
revolution, centering on one family and their friends
who are to symbolizie the spectrum of Cuban feelings
in re: Castro. A few Americans—all shoddy, Vietnam-
lover-types, make the scene too; “Chicken, grits and kill
a spick” seems to be the general motto. As the cur-
tain goes up, the family is' watching dirty movies, and
during the play, the curtain is continually lowered to
show films of Castro, Cuban life, etcetera. A clever
metaphor but never made significant enough, somehow.
Like the rest of the play, it lies there lumpen-like.

Rip Torn as the father tries, and it is mainly his
scenes which have any life at all. In fact, in one
scene with three prostitutes, he and they manage to
create a whole beautiful scene up there, a fantasy-
parody on Cuba and Castro. On feels that this is one
scene where Mr. Gelber refrained from over-comment-
ing. For those few moments, genuine comedy reigns
on stage.

Towards the middle of the second act, there is a long
clumsy time-period when the play utterly falters to sub-
gsistence level . . . I saw the play a week before it
opened, however, and an extra week had been assigned
in order to clear up certain hang-ups. A miracle, such
as the whole cast trying to be people and not Juan
Valdez henchmen, weeth zee accents, and the play
might work.

It is playiing at the Henry Miller Theatre, 43rd east
of Broadway, BR 9-3970.

OPENS THURSDAY MIDNIGHT
SEPTEMBER 19

PLAY-HOUSE OF THE
RIDICULOUS REPERTORY CLUB

PRESENTS

THE MOKE-EATER

Kenneth Bernard
DIRECTED BY

John Vaccaro

Thursday - Friday - Sunday Midnights
Saturday 1 AM.

MAX’S KANSAS CITY
Park Avenue South at Seventeenth Street

RESERVATIONS 254.9461
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struggling with each other. The older man was a priest
who had stood in the park earlier preacing nomilitancy
of the faith, and his young counterpart, a young kid,
the same | had seen that morning who had used the
park grass as lovemeat for his feelings. He was
holding a piece of the sidewalk in his hands but the
priest refused to let him catapult it at the police.

“This is not the way,” he pleaded.

“Get Martyred!” the yell came back and the priest
went down with the push, and watched helplessly as
the missile headed for its destiny.

When the police arrived, the “kid” had already
taken off and so his own head was substituted for
anothers punishment. The priest's eyes blanched
helplessly, the thuds tearing at the pinkness in his
scalp and his voice sputtered off into the distance,
“ .. not the way. . . . not the way.”

In Oldtown, the chaos spilt out into the street. The
barbreed, coffecaste, and touristtrade mixed with
other innocents. The crowd opened itself up in waves,
parting and pushing against the buildings. The “pigs”
came barrelling down the center of the street. Frus-
trated by the anonymous victims of their pursuit being
devoured by others than themselves, they leapt in
against the obvious. They hit out against photographers
ande longhairs. One cameraman went down hard under
a nightstick barrage. They would have opened him up
from head to toe but an FBI agent threw his creden-
tials before their eyes. He held the paper badge in
front of the victim’s head and yelled, “. . . he's a news-
man . . . Justice Department . . . he's a newsman.”
They quickly backed off and ran back to the center
of the street. |

Everything suddenly shifted as people began running
for cover. One “kid” just made it into a waiting door-
way and the open arms of a sympathetic resident. The
pursuing “pig” behind him had to pull up short to
avoid smashing against the closing wooden door. He
stood there for a frozen second and let his nightstick
slam against the hardness of their door. The stick
broke, half sailing over his helmet and without noticing
the bloody splinters in his fingers grabbed for the
blackjack on the side of his belt. He turned and re-
_joined the assault line out in the street.

I headed into the safety of a bar. People were crowd-
ing behind the windows, staring out at the drama.
Others had been sitting in their places continuing to
talk and drink ignoring the commotion outside.
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BY NEW YORK RESEARCHER

Leading research firm seeking people to furnish
honest opinlons by mall from h-nm.o:arl cash
for all opinions rendered. Clients’' products sup-
Eltl.lll at no l:ﬂrll. For information write Research
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‘Shock treatment...an acid-rock ‘psycho-

delicasy’...a stunning speakout...a
jarring cinematic trip...a dizzying
kaleidoscopic cartwheel of
feverish images...galvanized

to a riot of hot and cool

rainbow colors...will shock you

or thrill you, depending on

where you're at.’

CARNEGIE HALL CINEMA

Tth AVENUE & 56th STREET PL 7-213]

12, 145, 330, 5:15, 7:00,

Send forr 815, 10:30
FREE —=t.
button

COMMONWEALTH UNITED CORPORATION

236w snfgn ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK ON COLUMBIA RECORDS

EAD SINGER NEEDED IMMEDIATEL

for top recording act, current chart single,
chart album, and bigger plans. Looks, per-
sonality count, long hair a must. Call imme-
diately day or night, Ken Schaffer, Sound
Images (212) PL 2-6440.

IMPERIAL

| A PHODUCT OF
LIBERTY RECDRADS
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ALL WORKER AND NO PLAY
by Robert Wolf
LNS-NY/The REALIST

The Daily Worker, unofficial organ of the U, 8.
Communist Varty, was published for 34 years until it
folded in 1968 to become a weekly and then a semi.
weekly. Last year the Worker floated the idea of a new
leftist daily paper, carrying reader discussion in its
pages.

One subscriber proposed that news items for the new
paper “could by collected by individuals . . . and for-
warded to a competent Marxist center in each state to
be screened for newsworthiness.” He went on to warn,
“Don’t publish any smut.”

Another reader wanted “socialist oriented crossword

puzzles.”

L. N. S.

urray Kempton laughingly columnized in the N.Y.
Post that maybe the new paper could carry “Mao’s
Thought for the Day.” But, of course, the CFP is anti-
Mao; instead they carry a box on the editorial page
with a daily thought from Lenin, ete.

And so the Daily World was born last month.

An under-30 had objected because the name reminded
him too much “of the paper Clark Kent worker for"
(the Daily Planet). A red-baiting columnist had sug-
gested that the name be Kremlin Echo.

An over-30 had said the paper ought not concern it-
self “with those SDS kids that are all hung up on
drugs and who think that all the socialist countries
are as evil as the capitalist countries.”

There was some hope of getting ads, but “imperialist
sources” would be able to advertise only if they “have
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FRIDAY & SATURDAY, SEPT. 27 & 28

COUNTRY JOE 2 FISH
TEN YEARS AFTER|
PROCOL HARUM

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, OCT. 44 5 |

FRIDAY, OCT. 11

BEACH BOYS
CREEDENCE |
CLEARWATER REVIVAL |

SLYFAMILY STONE
CREEDENCE ‘

is not a pasan to the Ameriocan flag Its an essay about justioe on I
the plane of spiritual existence. It appears
in thismonth's issue of mmm.
the magazine of the Hare Krishna Move-
ment, along with a plece about the theory
of Evolution—as it was outlined B.0O0O0C

yvears ago by the sages of India.

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, OCT. 18 & 19
_ALBERT KING |
FRIDAY & SATURDAY, OCT. 25 & 26

MOODY BLUES
JOHN MAYALL

FRIDAY & SATURDAY,NOV.B R 9

STEPPENWOLF
BUDDY RICH
& HIS ORCHESTRA
THE MOVE

AND AT EVERY SHOW ———

JOSHUA LIGHT SHOW
FILLMORE EAST

SECOND AVENUE AT SIXTH STREET

on sale or send 35¢ to
ISKCON Press 243 E.10 $¢, NYC 10003

Will vou be one of the tirst visitors to this
planet at the very dawn

pristine paradise ot a

of 1Its existence’

"
o \*,

2 SHOWS EACH NIGHT-8 & 11:30 PM. ALL SEATS RESERVED: $3, $4, $5.
BOX OFFICE OPEN DAILY INCL.SUN.—12 NOON TO 10 PM. INFO: 777-5260.

MAIL ORDERS: CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PAYABLE TO "FILLmORE EAST. 105 IND AVE N Y
10003 ENCLOSE SELF ADDRESSED. STAMPED ENVELOPE L SPECIFY DAY DATE 4 8 OR 11 30 SHOW

MAIL ORDERS RECEIVED ) DAYS BEFORE PERFORMANCE WILL BE HELD AT BOX OFFICE
TICMETS AVAILABLE MANMATTAN —DIFFERENT DRUMMER Lemngion ot §lw NEW YORKER BOOK
SHOP BMoocdway ot Bk VILLAGE OLDIES, 149 Blescher Upsianrs BROODRLYN-ONE AROVE TWO
BEOW 2By M 5 B8 & _M—I::mm Bhin Hrn WESTONESTER —SYMPHOMNY MUSIC
SHOP T8 Polasdes Ave  Geny Sguare. Yonkers N =COUSING RECORD SHOP 7T E Fordhom Rd
PLEAM CLIP AND MAN ———
| wawid bhe te e on the FLMOBM [AST MALING LIS! and

on L2 g v i Hide wleenid osigcmgtes wlewl @il

PLAN A TRIP TO EARTH IN OCTOBER

SOy A
Phors that havedaeen fondied..15.00

real13 button bell bottoms

ANOTHER WORLD

E NAKED GRAPE

that have
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truth that's new and strange and frighten-
ing to them. Try Horseshit and you'l see.
If you're impatient send 31

extra for first class mail

3 issues for $6

lssues 71, #2 and #3 now
svaslable. Money back if not
satisfied. Send $5 to:

SCUM PUBLISMING (0.

BOX 341-E,

2
oY A

\

Ins

union representation.”

The editors had proposed that the Daily World could
help fuse the splintered left into a unified force, but
two editorials in the first week’s issues attack the
views of the National Guardian.

And a review of Norman Mailer’s Why Are We in
Viet-nam? described the book as “208 pages of swear

words.”
= » o

DALEY FOR RUNNING DOG

ATLANTA, Sept. 16 (LNS) — Gov. Lester Maddox,
in announcing his plans to actively support the can-
didacy of former Alabama Gov. George Wallace for
President, suggested that Wallace choose Chicago
Mayor Richard J. Daley as his running mate.

In praising Mayor Daley, Maddox cited his fine
handling of the demonstrations in Chicago at the time

of the Democratic National Convention,
L] L] L ]

NEW YORK, Sept. 20 (LNS-NY) — For those of
yvou without paisley earlobes, here are the revolutionary
lyrics from the Stones new single —

STREET FIGHTING MAN
Everywhere | hear the sound of marching, charging
feet, boy.
Comes summer here and the time is right for
fighting in the street, boy.
CHORUS:
But what can a poor boy do
Except to sing for a rock’'n roll band.
Guess in sleepy London town,

“"COPULATING COUPLE”
By LEONARDO DA VINCI

23" x 28" Print — $4.00 ($10 Value)
o Original is in private collection of

21

There's just no place for a street fighing man.

Hey, think the time is right for a palace revolution.

But where | live the game to play is compromise
solution,

CHORUS

Hey, said my name is called Disturbances.

I'll shout and scream,

I'll kill the king.

I'll rail at all his servants,

CHORUS

" o @

SAIGON, Vietnam, Sept. 186 (LNS-MASS) — Saigon
now has a Liberation Radio Station, The clandestine

NLF station broadcasts 2 or 3 times a day for ap-
proximately 156 minutes each time. It is modeled on the
Czechoslovakian radio stations which proved so effec-
tive during the Russian occupation. In its most recent
broadcast the station said, “The time is almost here
for all-out measures for a final victory!”

L » ]

MEXICO CITY, Mexico, ept. 16 (LNS-MASS) —
One hundred thousand young people filled the streets
of Mexico City in a somber, quiet march down the
Plaza de la Reforma today, protesting the recent police
brutality and government repression in Mexico. The
march was the first peaceful non-violent demonstration
in the past two months. The students, for the most part
quiet, shouted no slogans and didn’t ridicule the Olym-
pic Games as they had done repeatedly recently. Most
of them wore black suits and arm bands in a funeral-
like procession. They were joined by housewives and
workers and other suporters from Mexico City's argely
unseen mestizo under-class. One sign caught the tone of
the quiet march: “He who sows terror reaps revolu-

tion.”

WILL YOU LIKE 69
SIXTY NINE

CLASSES IN England’s Royal Family. ;
BATIK & TIE-DYE POTTERY ¢ First time offered in the U.S. e Treasure Chest is the mm_r.t unusual Fﬂl!l‘l*
PAINTING SCULPTURE e Limited edition of 2,000 numbered copies. dar ever made. Money back in 1 week if not

LIFE DRAWING

ADULTS—TEENS—CHILDREN
Register Now - Fall Term
HENRY STREET SETTLEMENT

265 Henry St., N.Y.C.

e Only 1250 numbered copies remain unsold.
e Unusual gift idea.
o Send $4 check or money order today to:

ROSS RINTS — BOX 58
Dept. E-4 Cooper Station
New York, N. Y. 1003

he greatest. It's too much even for Playboy.

ree Dollars and worth it in fun alone. Other

: ies too. French Ticklers $1.50 each, 4 for
$5. Be the life of the party. Mail only.
JOHNSON

80 Riverside Drive

Box 171

New York, New York 10024

IMPERIAL

A PRODUCT DF
LIBERTY RECORDS
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SAIGON, Vietnam, Sept. 16 (LNS-MASS) — Have
you noticed the recent U. S. Army announcement of its
“massive retaliation” on—elephants? That's right. The
army claims that the elephants are being used by the
Viet Cong to carry supplies. The latest body ecount
shows that rocket-firing helicopters killed 4 elephants
outside Camp Eagle near Dang Hoi. Napalming whirly-
birds were also used recently against Marijuana plants
in New Jersey.

THE CUBAN THING:
BROADWAY PLAY TEARGASSED
NEW YORK, Sept. 20 (LNS-NY) — A preview
performance of “The Cuban Thing,” a play by Jack
Geiber, was stinkbombed Sept, 19, and 900 people were
forced to evacuate the on-Groadway Henry Miller

Theatre.
Plainclothesmen in the audience immediately ar-

rested five men; four of them were identified as Cu-
ban refugees. The play, considered to be pro-Castro,
is about a middle class family during the revolution.

A 8:46 p.m., three smoke bombs went off— one in the
balcony, one in front of the orchestra, and another ap-
proximately five rows from the front of the theatre.
The bombs consisted of a white powder in plastic con-
tainers; the fumes from the exploding powder induced

coughing and crying.
The five suspects — including one anti-Castro Amer-
jcan — were charged with reckless endangerment,

criminal mischief, felonious assault, and inciting to

riot.
® & &

A new law has been passed where you can have any
mail stopped which wvou consider offensive. The law

was passed to smite smut—always good for the idiot

vote—but the bill is so worded that you are the sole

judge of what is offensive.

If you feel that your congressman’'s newsletter, a
religious appeal or the normal junk mail is offensive
all vou have to do is go to the post office and ask for
P. O. form 123 and fill out the form giving your name
and address and the name and address of the firm
which you want to stop sending you advertisement.
You do not have to give any reason or justification why
you find the mail offensive.

The post office is then required by law to send a
prohibitory order dirvecting the sender to refrain from
any further mailing of any kind to the complaint.

The bill is expected to be repealed once the public
learns it can be used to stop junk mail, The advertis-
ing agencies are bound to protect their god given dol-
lar-rights to deluge your house with junk mail at
tax-payer expense even at the expense of a little smut
getting thorough. But the law is fun declaring junk
mail or your congressman's newsletter offensive.

SAIGON, Viet Nam (LNS-MASS) — Another daily
newspaper in Saigon has been censured by the govern-
ment, this time for carrying of Ho Chi Minh, and a
North Vietnamese negotiator, Thuan Tui on the front
page. The government claimed that “readers migh get
the wrong idea.” Three months ago. the Saigon gov-
ernment closed down three other papers for printing
an AP story on the corruption in Saigon.

%V. G v e N
BARRY GOLDBERG )
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BY EUGENE SCNOENFELD, M.D.

An editorial in the British journal NEW SCIENTIST
of June 20, 968, comments on a study of Mace by
Drs. Seever, Villarreal, and MacLeod of the University
of Michigan's Department of Pharmacology. Following
research on monkeys, the authors concluded that three
provisions were necessary for the safe use of Mace:

1. The recipient must be alert, in possession of his
normal protective reflexes such as blinking, clos-
ing his eyes, holding his breath and turning away
from the spray,

2. The spray should be aimed at him from far
Penhm;h away to allow these reflexes to come into

y.

3. Spray must be limited to the shortest time de-
manded for the Mace to incapacitate the victim
effectively.

The editorial continues, “According to the report
severe long-term and maybe permanent damage could
occur to the eyes if the corneas are exposed directly to
Mace in liquid form. This could happen if Mace were
discharged into the face at very close range, if large
amounts were sprayed into an incapacitated person’s
face, or if large amounts were discharged in a small
space, such as a car.” The editorial goes on to ask if

we are really to believe that police carefully assess the

alertness and reflexes of all “recipients” before launch-
ing their attack from a “safel” distance and for the
shortest time demanded for effective incapacitation of
their victims. The editorial concludes with the fol-
lowing sentence: “Mace is a dangerous damaging
weapon and it should be proscribed.”

Despite warnings by ophtalmologists and even
the Surgeon General of the United States, police de-
partments continue to use Mace. Often the victim is
clubbedd, handcuffed and sprayed at close range be-
fore being pushed into a paddy wagon,

My opinion is that anyone sprayed with this poorly-
tested gas has cause for civil damages against the manu-
facturer and user.

First aid for Mace victims should include copious
amounts of running water in the eyes of whenever
contact has occurred.

L * -

QUESTION: The veins in my chest are clearly visible
through my skin, particularly in my breasts. | have
never noticed this in anyone else. Is this a normal con-
dition?

ANSWER: Veins which are visible in the breasts are
quite common and, in m@any eyes, particularly beautiful.
If these veins have been visible all your life this is a
normal condition for you and there is no cause for
WOrTYy. '

However, in certain conditions, such as cirrhosis of
the liver, veins and spider-like capillaries may suddenly
appear visible on the chest, in which case there is cause

for worry. | assume this is not true in your case,
R

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld:

After his bath my I18-month old son sometimes
points of his penis and says, pretty?” I toll him, “Yes,
pretty.” I'm alweys surprised to hear of parents who
still get all shook up by any evidence of sexuality in
their children. Haven't they heard of Freud and Spock?"

B, 8 '

Dr. Schoenfeld welcomes you questions. Write to
him ¢/o EVO, Box 571, New York.

new service fo
the erotically

minded.

Make a new friend or many.
if you're lonely in your bag, whatever
is —get some new people into it.
For free brochure and questionnaire,

write to: EEM.CLUB
PO. BOX495

' COOPER SQ.STA.
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10003
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§0 NAKED“NITH ABOLAFIN

TRAVEL THE WORLD WITH NUDE LOVE CANDIDATE
LOUIS ABOLAFIA AND HIS

CAGLIOSTRO PRESS, IN
association with the Louis i ’
Abolafia Foundation takes S
keen delight in announcing a ..
monthly publication devoted to

the phenomenal adventures of
Louis Abolafia, the only nude
presidential candidate.

It's called WITH ABOLAFIA
and in both words and EYE-
OPENING PICTURES you
will indeed be WITH ABO-
LAFIA along every step of
his extraordinary explosion e
upon the pop sexual psyche... &
* With Abolafia as he d
does his thing at demon- =
strations around the
world.

* With Abolafia during

his secret night missions

* With Abolafia as he e
straddles the generation 7 = ;
gap tracing lost hippies &
in New York City...
* With Abolafia when i
he makes love, not war. ;o
With Abolafia is a new
kind of publication which will i
never cease to surprise and
delight. You cannot buy this
publication on the stands, so
order now and get the first
special premiere issue sent
directly from Love Head-
quarters in New York City.

g en the President of the United States sometimes
has to go naked’’ — Bob Dylan

ORDER NOW AND RECEIVE FREE
NUDE AUTOGRAPH POSTER OF
ABOLAFIA AND HIS CABINET!!!
l-------------
CAGLIOSTRO PRESS
128 East 4th Street, New York, N.Y.

| enclose $4.95 cash, check or money. order.
Begin my subscription with the special premiere
issue and free nude poster.

| enclose $1.50 for the premiere issue alone.

| am still to receive poster.

......
--------

IIIIIIIIIIIIIII
.............
..........

...........

---------
................

3 ]
--------

W i NAME:
Love Candidate direct from
Johnny Carson, Merv Griffin, STREET:
Alan Burke and the Inter-
national Press. CITY: STATE:___ZIP:
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CLAMP DOWN ON KENNEDY CULTISTS
SACRAMENTO, Calif., Sept. 20 (LNS) — A law
has been passed in California specifically directed at
curbing the commercialization of photographs taken
during Robert Kennedy's autopsy.
FLASH: Janis Joplin has turned down Hugh Hef-
ner's offer to be Playboy's Playmate of the Month.

endings and the brain to form an alkaloid ecalled iso- Mi"urd lhﬂll'l?l

quinoline. This affects the brain and nerve ends.
Isoquinoline and other alkaloids found are a type
called tetrahydro-isoquinolines, which “are found in
desert cacti, most notably in the families that contain
mescal buttons and peyote,” said Dr. Collins
L L] L

NO GRAPES NO MORE NO HOW

California grape growers, hit hard by a nation wide
boycott have begun to divert grapes into secondary
markets.

The Delano grape strike, now in its fourth month
has entered a crucial phase. September is the peak of

the grape harvest—and every additional boycott pres- :

sure, now, will help to bring the growers to the bar-
S. NAKABAYASHI % 7th DEGREE BLACK BELT

phographar 929—8749

JUICEHEADS BEWARE!

ATLANTIC CITY, Sept. 183 (LNS-MASS) — Two
Columbia doctors announced today that alecohol in the
body is probably converted to substances chemically
akin to “morphine, peyote and other opiates and hal-
lucinogens,” according to the New York Times.

Tracing back from the symptoms of heavy drinking
(delusions, tremore, hallucinations), Drs. Michael Col-
lins and Gerald Cohen investigated various alkaloids
of morphine, strychnine, and caffeine types that are
known to produce such effects. The reaction they found
proceeds through three steps: alcohol is metabolized
by the liver, spleen and kidney into acetaldehyde, which
then reacts with adrenaline in the adrenal glands, nerve

gaining table, and justice to agricultural labor relations
closer.

Striking grape pickers are calling on all movement
groups to support their struggle. Jane Brown of the
Boycott Committee, said that students can get grapes
removed from campus cafeterias and city stores. She
urged those interested in forming a Boycott Committe
to call her COLLECT at B05-725-1314 or write to her
at Box 130, Delano, California, 932165.

FRENCH TICKLERS

Did you know 95% of the men in the U.S. Have at

KARATE + SELF DEFENSE * JUDO

MIDTOWN DOJO
1024 6th AVE (38 5¢.)
244-0070
Instructions in outhentic GOJU KARATE, os tought in Jopan, with the

some precise standards of training and grading. This school is offilioted
with the INTERNATIONAL GOJUKAI KARATE-DO, heoded by Master

Gogen Yamoaguchi, 10th degree block belt.

C. MERRIMAN
T Soout o3 novs e o vrod o Mont | % Sid"oceact suack eect ®
They were hard to find or outiawed. We have them. . _ .
You will love them. Buy direct and save. $1.50 each; ist DEGREE BLACk BELT WD 2nd DEGREE BLACK BELT
4 for $5.00; $10.00 a dozen. Intrgducing the. all
new “Hippy” Sunflower French Tickler $2.00 each. AFTERNOON CLASSES: MON, TUES, WED. - 1:30 to 3:30 P.M
Safe and wild. Dealers invited. Mail only..We have to EVENING CLASSES: MON, NED THURS., =~ 7:00 to 9:00 P.M

soll them as a noveity only,

PHI’!!TE LESSONS AND DEHDHSTRATIOHS BY APPOINTMENT

HUBERT SMOKES MURIEL'S and other but-
tons. Purge Moral Constipation with these large,
colorful Suppositories for the Soul. Guaranteed
to bring fast relief.

——GENE LIVES

——AMERICA'S GETTING DICKed
——PURGE MORAL CONSTIPATION

———] wouldn’t buy a used car from either one
——Save your SOUL — Don't Go To The POLL
——HUBERT SMOKES MURIEL’s

1/85¢, 3/%1, 6/$1.50, 10 or more 20c each.
Myers, Box 125, Dept. B., Yorktown Heights,
New York 10598. DEALERS INQUIRE.

ey,

Bizarre Photos
1540 North Detroit Streel
Hollvwood.Calitornia Y00 16
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TRY THE DIFFERENT DRUMMER

THE DIFFERENT DRUMMER. 788 AND 792 LEXINGTON
AVE. BET. 61- 62 STS. . $38-0320
We Sell Fillmore Tickets ® Send For Free Catalog

BEAUTIFUL PEOPLE CLOTHING -~ NEW AND REVIVAL

/17 Lexington Ave Between 57th & 58th St.Upstairs
229 tast adrd St_Between 2nd & 3rd Ave.PL3- 5970

eling and Dealing

NEW YORK. Listing gay clubs,

Your 25 word ad and copy of

FREE INTRODUCTORY OFFER.

N.Y. Envoy (your passport to
the sensual world of the swing-
ers). Send ad today, NO
MONEY, N.Y. Envoy, P.O.B. 134,

Brooklyn, N.Y. 11203.

“SIZZLING Adult Tabloid"”* New
Bold, Daring! Broadminded
news, Personals, sources, hard-
to-Get Items. Sample 25¢c. Box
2-EV, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11231.

COLLECTOR'S DECK S5Sx7 full
color soil-resistent. Adult

cards. Limited quantity, $5.00
each. Fine Art ¢c/o0 Box 68, EV,

Brooklyn, N. Y. 11231,

PARTY cards ADULTS ONLY 52
lively playing cards plus jokes
in gorgeous color $3.00. (First
100 orders BONUS mini-deck
FREE) Parisian c/o Box 68-EV,

Brookiyn, N.Y. 11231.

GIRLS, men, couples, modeis,
AC-DC's French, Greek Onenta’
specialists. More! All in “RE-
SPONSE” Magazine's 36 pages
of personal ads, photos. Only

$2 to aduilts 21 or over. Give

age. (Mail order only). REM-

SON, 116 W. 87th St, N.Y,
10024,
NOW: MINI GUIDE TO GAY

. o

rr—

people, parties. Complete with
addresses, phones. Send $3.
Cupole Box 1104. Radio City
Station, N.Y. 10019.

WHAT? . . . you're single and
you haven't seen the Black
Book? The Black Book is the

dating magazine. Puts new peo-
ple into you life. Our promise:

- the Black Book deals in service,

not sensation. You can forget

maaaraseti
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about bars, computer dating,
parties—the Black Book is
what's happening on the
scene. Send $1.00 for
Black Book or ask for free in-
formation. Suite 503-E, 160
West 46th St.,, N.Y.C. 10036.

NOW AVAILABLE—the famous
KAMA SUTRA calendar (11"x
17") embodying the Spirit of
'69. Enjoy a NEW photograph
for each month of one of RON
BOISE'S erotic sculptures in
metal. Great X-Mas gift. $4.95
each or send for brochure and
quantity prices. Distributed only
by BUTTON UP, Suite 503-E,
160 W. 46th St. N.Y.C., N.Y.
10036. Tel. 581-4199.. Dealers
iqquire. ORDER NOW ILIM.
ITED SUPPLYI!!

FOR GAY times, get “Exchange”
magazine. Unique, discreet. $1
brings new issue -fast. REM-
SOM, 116A W. 87 St., N.Y.
10024,

INTERCOURSE PICTORIAL —
Vivid color photo. Shock your
prudish friends. Great for a
laugh. Send $2.00 & 25c.
handling to IRIS PRODUC-
TIONS LTD., P.O. BOX 326,
Far Rockaway, N.Y. 11691.

FREE $2 TV BOOK
Plus free letter forwarding. New
2,000 word transvestism ta-
bloid. 24 issues $8. Three
month trial subscription $3.
Harmon, Box 811, Chester, Pa.
19016.

ISSUE 1 was great but issue 2
is Fantastic. MINI GUIDE TO
NUDE NEW YORK-VOL. 2

Showing, telling all.

to
$5. Cupole Box 1104 Radio
City Station New York, 10019.

LATEST
200" 8mm B&W $15 color $25.
Superb glossy 5x7 enlarge-
ments $9 for 12 prints. Inqui-
ries include $1 handling—de-
ductable from first order. John
Peters G.P.O. Box 793, New
York, N.Y. 10001.

Get out of your mind and into
your senses.

SLAP your face. Touch your
partner’'s shoulders. Form a
group — eyes closed, back to
back, bump hello and move on
to the next person in the circle.
Taste, feel, smell a flower.
Join the thousands of Amer-
icans who are COMING ALIVE
THE ESALEN INSTITUTE WAY.
191 pages of photographs, ex-
ercises, games for individuals,
couples, groups show you how
to get back in touch with your-
self and the world around you.
SENSE RELAXATION
Below your mind
By Bernard Gunther
Photographed by Paul Fusco
$2.95 Collier Paperback - $6.95
Hardcover. The Macmillan Co.,
866 Third Avenue, N.Y. 10022.

male/ male movies

communication. AAPYNE, Suite
82, 1101 Teall Avenue, Syra-
cuse, New York 13206.

1214 cents apiece. Sell them
anywhere in N.Y. for a quarter
(more if you can get it). Pick
up copies outside of Astor Place
subway station every Saturday
at noon or any time at the
WIN office on 5 Beekman St.
(Near Brooklyn Bridge). We
aren't trying to make a profit
off you, we just need help! If
you don’'t sell as many copies
as you buy just bring the extra
ones back in good condition to
the WIN office and we’'ll refund
your 1214¢c. Although new for
N.Y. this method of distribu-
tion is common in California
where kids make over twenty
doliars a day selling the Barb.
No licence is needed, just come
to Astor Place on Saturday.

IINCREDIBLE FREE OFFER
We start where all other offers
ends. If you are tired of being
disappointed and want the
wildest, most daring and erotic
in books, magazines and films,
and much, much more, send
for our giant catalog which lists
thousands of offers from all
around the world. (Including
free books, etc.) This offer is
open to mature adults over 21.
Greenwich Village Press, Dept.
EVO-132, Box 222, Cooper St.
Sta., New York, N. Y.

BODY Painting and/or Photog-
raphy men and women. Private
Studios. Beautiful young male
and female models, 11 a.m. to
10 p.m., 664 6th Ave. 242-5615.
1 hr. $20, 145 hr. $12. $3.75 in-
cluded as per ad rate.

EXCELLENT opportunity to join
unique female group.  Bass or
cello player and guitarist (sin-
gers preferred) needed for clas-
sically oriented rock group. Call
Sue Evans GR 5-3589 or Elea-
nor Menchear 662-3863.

GAL FRIDAY . . . small amount
of typing, price invoices make
payroll for seven, and answer
phone at small corporation in
Waterbury, Connecticut work-
ing for single, 26 year old own-
er-president. Call or write about
yourself giving all necessary in-
formation. I'll plan to meet you
for lunch or dinner in NYC. or
wherever you prefer. Ed Kier-
nan, Jr., P.O. Box 1502, Water-
bury, Conn. 06720. Phone
(evenings 7 p.m. to any hour
in the night . . . I'm up all
night) (203) 756-1500) If no
answer try later.

GIRLS NEEDED. Nudist maga-
zine. Photography, 2 hrs. - $50.
LEE, STUDIO A", 68 W. 39th
St. 279-6452. Thurs., Fri. & Sat.
1-9. Also studio models needed.

FIGURE MODELS NEEDED —
No experience necessary. $10
per half hour session. Call 212-
471-0195.

UNINHIBITED MODELS for ex-
ceptional exploitation films.
$100 a day. Must be attractive
and have good figures. Ages 21
to 32. Four to six day shooting
schedules. Interviews 2:30 -
5:00 p.m., daily call 986-2370.

FIGURE MODELS needed. No

experience necessary, good fig-
gure. Immediate  hourly rates

paid in cash. Call 1 to 5 p.m.
weekdays. Mr. Marque. CO 5-
1600.

GIRLS! GIRLS! GIRLS!

needéd for nude figure work in
Experimental Feature Films $50,
$75 per day. Excellent oppor-
tunity. PL 4-1190. Mrs. Brent.

FIGURE model wanted, no ex-

For illustrations of dresses, etc.,
figure, pin-up, for magazines.
Call between 4-6, George Sova,
Graphic House, 280 Madison
Avenue, MU 6-8827.

FEMALE FIGURE MODELS $25
an hour. No experience neces-
I need many female

~models for legitimate photogra-

sary $10.00 per hour. Call
AL5-2711.

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

GIRL MODELS NEEDED! $50
to $75 a session. Many ses-
sions .available. Call now for
quick cash. 245-1494.

GIRLS wanted - Nudist mags-
zine. Photography 2 hrs, $50.
Lee, Studio “A”, 68 W. 39th
St., 279-6452. Thurs. - Sat. 19
p.m. Also Studio Modeis nesded.

PREGNANT chick wanted for
nude illustration. Some pay.
Call 477-6564.

PHOTOGRAPHERS, experienced,
needs females to pose for fig-
ure studios in exchange for
prints. Contact Irv at 251-1250
Ext. 324 (females only.)

GIRLS NEEDED, 2 hrs. $50.
Pose for nudist magazine. Lee,
Studio “A"”, 68 W. 35th St
279-6452. Thurs., Fri., Sat. 1-9.
Also studio models needed.

SPECIAL SERVICES

“ABORTION TECHNIQUES"
CONDEMNED! DECLARED CON-
TRABAND! GRAPHIC DETAILS
OF METHODS AND PROCE-
DURE USED TO INDUCE ABOR-
TION. LIMITIED EDITION. $2.95.
ORDER YOUR TODAY. (ADULTS
ONLY). PHOENIX PRESS. 520
FIFTH AVENUE. NEW -YORK
CITY 10036.

FOR THE uitimate in massage.
Male and female clientele. Cal
Betty Neal. Lic. 528742, MU 8-
4681 and EL 53192, 210 East

St., between 2nd and 3rd

LIGHT moving 24 hour service
wagon plus one man $6.00,
two men $9.00. 388-1954 or
966-1405.

WE WILL MOVE anything (from
a chair to a whole apt.) any-
time (24hrs. a day, 7 days a
week) anywhere (so long as
it can be driven to) all size
trucks available, and free esti-
mates also. Long & short term
storage also available Village
Trucking and Storage, 801
Greenwich St., N.Y.C. 477-5626,
477-1767.

FREE TRIAL: A discret way to
meet sophisticated swingers,
whose varied tastes parallel

., yours. Send your ad and re-

ceive a trial copy, all free. N.Y.
Envoy, P.O. Box 134, Brookiyn,
N.Y. 11203.

“CLUB POM-POM" — Where
swingers meet for adult fun.

. Sexotic hobbies Communique
- $1. Details 25¢ from: Fazekas,

Dept. E. Box 54, New York
N.Y. 10038.

FOR Gay times, get “Exchange’’
magazine. Unique, discreet. $1
brings new issue - fast. REM-
SON, 116A W. 87 St., N. Y.
10024.

MICROCOSMIC muddies re-
spond to macrocosmic coach-
ing. Advanced ASTROLOGY pat-
terns personal time-experience
helpfully. Consultation or writ-
ten report. Hugh Higgins, 691-
2609.

ATTENTION Film Producers, Di-
rectors - Large ideal country lo-
cation for outdoor-indoor prod-
uction available. Facilities. Re-
sponsible people only. 60 miles
out. (201) 852.2338. After 7
p. m.

LIGHT HAULING, Any time,
place in N.Y.C. area. Call Archie
864-4884 nites, 697-4374 days.

GUYS only; masseur. Massage
service in the privacy of your
home - all hours. Call Jon 889-

5477. Call mornings and even-.

ings for appointment.

LIKE group sex and games?
Young and attractive group of
swingers would like to meet you.
Discretion assured. Foto and
phone number helpful. P.O. Box
359, Stuyvesant Station, N.Y.C.
10009.

BUY & SELL

IMPOTENT — Learn how it is
possible to achieve sexual union
without rigidity by a natural
method. No devices. Send
$1.00. Encore United, Box 161,
Englewood, New Jersey 07631.

BUGGED by your barren walls?
Hippist selection of Day-Glo
posters. Night Owl, 118 W.
S3rd St. N.Y.C., NY. 10012.
Write for free catalogue.

ROCK GROUPS — SONG
WRITERS. Smile Studio now of-
fers master quality recordings
at Demo prices. Mono — $12

per hour 2-track $20 per hour.
OUT OF SIGHT AMPLIFIERS

HERE. Smile Studio. 763 8th
Ave. 246-9431.

“IF YOU LIKED HITLER, YOU'LL
LOVE WALLACE"”. Buy this
BUMPERSTICKER & BUTTON.
Also 257 other buttons, BUTS-
TONS MADE TO ORDER, BUM-
PERSTICKS. Free catalog. Deal-
ers inguire. Suvite 503-E, 160
West 46 St. N.Y.C., N.Y. 10036.
Tel.: 581-4199.

HOT NUTS. $1.50 a can. Gur-
anteed to give above. Also nylon
bikini panties $1.00. Dept. O,
Kaye, Box 285, Bayside, N.Y.

- 11361.

FANCY FRENCH TICKLERS —
ASSORTED STYLES — SOLD AS

r

A NOVELTY ONLY $1.00 ea_ $8
dozen. $69.00 gross. DEALERS
VIBRATORS. 7" long 1" diame-
WANTED. BATTERY OPERATED
ter. $5.00. RUBBER HEALTH-
MATES. 6" long, 114" diame-
ter. RECOMMENDED BY DOC-
TORS. $5.00. WE PAY POSTAGE
NO C.O.D. ORDERS. YALCD
TRADING, POST OFFICE BOX
151, PASSAIC, NEW JERSEY
07055.

BODYGUARD! STOP MOLES-
TER FAST! — WORKS LIKE
TEAR GAS! Guaranteed 100%
effective or money refunded.
No after effects. $2.00/%% ox
Ppd. promotion, Box 321 EB12
Roslyn Heights, N.Y. 11577.

CUSTOM-MADE POSTERS
made to your specifications n
any basic colors, patterns (cir-
cles, stripes, triangles, squares)
you desire, 20'"x28". ANso
names, words translated inlo
Hindu. Single color posters,
$1.50. Multi-colored posters,
$2.00. Send description, mon-
ey to: POSTERS UNLIMITED,
Box 91531, Cleveland, Ohio.

COLOR PHOTOS at Black and
White prices. Exciting portraits
in color taken by a Rembrandt
of the camera. Sensitive, in-
depth, dramatic portraits at un-
velievable low prices. FRANK
DALE, Box 258, Chelsea Sta-
tion, N.Y.C., N.Y. 10011.

PHOTOS! The best built men
appear in our fully illustrated
catalog of 100 athletes. Send
fice box 15155, San Francisco,
$3.00. The Sportsmen, post of-
Calif. 94115.

EXTREMELY well-endowed nude
male models posters: Giant
blow-ups - 22'"x34"., Fantastic
for bedrooms, game rooms, and
of course the bath. While they
last, $3.50 each. (Must be 21)
KRENT, (E), Box 636, San Fran-
cisco 94101.

DILDOES, Vibrators, Ticklers,
extensions, send stamped self-
addressed envelope for infor-

. mation to R. C. 246 E, 125th.

St.'N. Y. C. 10035.

MEN! CUSTOM MADE BY NOR-
MAN KNIGHT - 17 East 13th
Street, 255-7390 - Velvet slacks,
Bell Bottoms $25.00 - Dress
Slacks from $40.00 - Custom-
ized Dress Shirts $10.00 - Ny-
lon Underbriefts $3.00 - Silk
Squares from $3.00 - Custom
Suits and Sport Jackets from

$25.00 HR. AND UP. Body
builder types for photographic
modeling — strictly business —
any snapshot to Box 48, N.Y.C.
10012 or call 477-6420.

$135.00 - Sport Vests for the
latest in fashion from $15.00 -
Silk Handmade Grass Bags, as
a gift. The fabrics in stock are
from all over the world.

ANNOUNCEMENTS

WANT TO SWING? Let the N.Y.
ENVOY be your passport to the
modern sensual world of the
swingers. For discreet informa-
tion free, N.Y. Envoy, P.O. Box
134E. Brooklyn, N.Y. 11203.

WOMEN over 21: A big healthy

thiled letter with $2 to: Un.
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derground Enterprises, 485
Fifth Ave. N. Y. 10017.

PRODUCE AND BE THE D.J.
WITH YOUR OWN RADIO GIG
ON N.Y. FM STATION. We need

new ideas and voices., . . any
age. Do your own show,
Mmusic, news, reviews, com-

ments or your own THING. NO
EXPERIECE NECESSARY, we’'ll
train and assist if you have
“IT". If you have a message,
want to break into broadcast-
ing, want exposure on radio or
have groovy ideas. . . we want
to talk to you. Serious people
only, call, 201-867-6322.

We also have new service for
EVO readers, we'll list your
classified ad on the air. We're
experimenting with this idea. . .
we're the only station in N.Y.
doing it. If you want your ad
on the air, . . call us for ap-
proval and details on time, etc.
201-867-6322.

WE DO NOT provide box num-
bers for our advertisers. EVO.

—SARAH,
PLEASE CALL ME OR SANDY,
LOVE, SAVY.

M.E.R. Il — WE LOVE YOU —
Things can work out. Everything
in S.A. is okay. Everyone and
everything waiting for you. Your
new white V.W. too. Please —
Please call home collect. LOVE
FOREVER AND ETERNITY —
M.E.R.-F.J.R.

RETURNING to nature is not
new; except to us. We are leav-
ing this spring and would ap-
preciate all suggestions: Ben-
son, 305 Columbus Ave., NYC.

10023.

MALE NUDIST CLUB wants to
rent multi-purpose social or
athletic facilities for midweek
and weekend parties. Describe
your setup. M.N.C,, Box 1731,
Brooklyn 11202,

MY WINGS

To
what estranged habitat hast

thou unfurled thine opinions

/THE NIGHTINGALE HATH
CEASED ITS DESCANT/

and mysterious atmospheres
now claim your spangled
chants/

JCOME OUT O WINGED
CASTLE OF BEYOND/

and speak the famished words
of placidness

s0 a minstrel can again clutch
the climax of light

JLET THY CROWNED
VOICE OF GLEE/ |

enter the questioring hovel
of enchantment

where an attuned disciple of
ORPHEUS.

.ponders the supernal

investigation of a blue
nurse
/I REMEMBER THE HOUR/
when you sang the alien world
with the beloved flame of
unfathomed touches
/NOW THE MUSIC HATH WANED
INTO HAUNTING EDGES/
and the inspiration of goid
winds
wends through the
impoverished mead of
secrecy
where sweet planets clash
in solitude
while lyric fears smile
into mist
/O ENVIABLE TENANT OF .
UNFETTERED DWELLINGS/
| shall defend our youthful
eternity
with the cotton knife of
consecration
while my melody soil of you
plants the demon of birth
/WITH AN ENRICHED
QUAGMIRE OF EMBRACE/

ORPHE&US &

PERSONAL

“WRITER/EDITOR: — Talented
male homosexual, published or
unpublished, for wide editorial,
writing responsibilities on
monthly by male homosexuals
for entertainment, information
of other male homosexuals. Re-
sunte writing sample, photo,
phone appreciated, Drum, 1230
Arch, Phila. Pa. 19103."

GAY GUY, 30, grooves on and
would like to meet a guy, gay or
bi, 18 to 23, not too fem., with
good features and physique who
enjoys good times and wants
some help finding direction.
Can offer down-to-earth under-
standing, an eagerness to make
such a thing work, mutual and
sincere companionship, travel,
and financial security for college
or the freedom to pursue some
other objective. Must be willing
to relocate to Philly—but don’t

let that put you off, this 1s the
city of brotherly love. All letters
with photo and phone answered
promptly. Chuck Phillips. Box
2373, Phila., Pa. 19103.

TALL, dark, handsome, 33-year-
old, white executive wishes to
meet with attractive female
swinger for cocktails, luncheon
and . . . let's talk about It
you won't be disappointed.
Write me, include your phone
number if posible. Discretion
assured. Steven Archer, c/o
AAA-1 Service 943 Columbus
Ave., N.Y.C.

SCIENTIFIC DATING
SERVICE, INC,
147 West 42nd St.
New York City
Room 1018
GUARANTEED DATES
AM. TA 87897, 3 PM. to 8
P.M. OX 5-0158, and Sunday.

IF YOU are young, muscular
and handsome male interested
in sincere friendship with intel-
ligent male, 30, write in strict
confidence. All letters answered.
Box 73, Murray Hill Station,
N.Y.C. 10016.

URBANE GENTLEMAN desires
mutually fratifying relationship
with ONE gal, preferably 20's or
30's. Strictly hetero, enjoy fem-
me fashions (TV) - particularly
when demanded or at least en-
couraged by you. Not a mewling
masochist but do find moderate
feminine dominance intrigueing.
If sincerely interested, call 201-
676-5062. Collect, anytime af-
ter 8 p.m.

MEN — Meet males who share
your interests. Call 532-1270,
Mon, Thurs. 6-10 p.m.; Fri. 6-8
p.m.; Sat. 1-5 p.m.

BACHELOR desires female
who digs trips to Vermont
countryside, or whither the road
turns. Call Al, 865-6634 after

10 p.m.

CONGENIAL, astute bachelor,
financially secure - 10 minutes
Manhattan - weary of one-nite
flings, seeks attractive, sensual
girl for meaningful relationship!
201-866-7838 after 9 p.m.

IS THERE an honest chick
around who really digs balling
and does? Gals get rid of your
heavy chest congestion tonite
call a sure thing, 691-3065,

6-12 p.m.

STERILE Male. 40 White. Very
discreet. Good looking with
apartment, car. Seeking pas-
sionate uninhibited girl for mu-
tual intimate enjoyment. Ab-
solute discretion assured. 887-

2365 Evenings.

YOUNG MAN — Seeking young.
warm, uninhibited girl for mu-
tual satisfaction. May share apt.
Call Ernie. UL 5-3501. No fags.

TALENTED young design stu-
dent who lives alone wants to
meet interesting gay males for
fun and games. Please answer
to G.P.O. Box 38, N.Y.C. 10001.

BEAUTIFUL GIRLS (ages 18-35).
Two lovable, hip, young guys
would share ecstatic sexuval and
other experiences with you.
Call Frank, SP 7-1398. Morn-
ings and evenings.

GOODlooking guy, 21, wants to
meet females preferably over
35 for sexual happenings. No
soul chicks. Write: Box 3907,
Grand Central Post Office.

RHODE ISLAND AND NEAR
BOSTON AREA ONLY. Guy
wants girl who likes French
Arts using her hot tongue for
kicks - not just bread. Call Mon-
day thru Friday after 11 p.m.
(401) 245-3356.

GAY, white, non-Nellie,
bread ‘“girl”, 5'8.5", 140,
Steady non-white talkers pre-
ferred. Friendship (looks, ideas,
music). Possibly revering, imag-
inative, horny, loving (ten mir-
rors around bed), UN 6-2262.

BIG GIRL WANTED. If you are a
big girl on top and wish to meet
a nice guy who swings call, RE
4-5807, between 10 and Mid-
night.

TWO very able swingers want
to meet busty girl or girls for
mutual enjoyment. No phonies
or guys please. Call Stu at MU
2-6700, Ext. 327. Between 3-5.

ARTIST, white, 23, 5’8" desires
intelligent mistress to share life
and love (and finances 50-50).
Must be sincere woman. Send
photo. Write: Frank Oliveri,
3812 Kennedy Bivd., Union
City, New Jersey 07087.

SUCCESSFUL salesman, 34,
positive personality, lots of fun,
nice looking, recently entered
swinging society. Would like to
meet single swingers, intelligent,
20-30, attractive or pretty face,
well proportioned figure who is
capable of giving and receiving
love and affection. I'm alone in
344 rooms. Right gal may move
in. Call home 645-3374. An-
swering service will take your
number. I'll return call. Thanks.

GENTLEMAN 38, employed
nights, seeks warm, close rela-
tionship with woman who has
free time during day. Write Box
354, Radio City Station, New
York, N.Y. 10019.

INTERESTED in finding chick
with groovy head, to spend fall
weekends in East Hampton
Barn House, listening to Big
Pink. Call Terry 758-0965 after
6.

MALE 34, white, desires dis-
creet sexual relationship. No
strings or hangups. Frank Lok,
Box 362, Yonkers, N.Y. 10701.

GIRLS wanted to explore uses
of hypnosis to increase sexual
pleasures, Send phone number
to: HAMTON, Apt. #315, 1
Fisher Drive, Mt. Vernon, N.Y.
10552.

CONSIDERATE Swinging Ba-
chelor, 30's, Car, Pad, Seeks
meaningful relationship with en-
lightened attractive girl, to mu-
tually explore ideas, the city,
country, each other. Call Al 763-
7165.

™,
non

MR. TOBY RHOME, worid's
foremost female inpersonator,
troducing ‘“The Many Faces of
Rhome.” We list the most
beautiful female inpersonators
in the world, available for: club
appearances, conventions, fash-
ion shows, trade shows, photog-
raphy modeling, private parties.
Singles or groups. available by
the hour, day or longer assign-
ments. Call: Toby Rhome, PLaza
7-3995.

YCUNG man 27 wishes to share
large five room newly decorated
apt. in Queens (15 mins., from
NYC) with respectable young
student or business girl. Ex-
penses of $60 per month each
will be shared for twin beds in
large double bedroom. Mistress
duties not applicable. Interests,
Skiing & guitar. Call IRT 2123
after 8 p.m. GIRLS ONLY.

VERY attractive couple, late 20’s
desires pretty white female 21-
34 for a pleasurable evening.
Material benefits for right gal.
Phone and photo a must. Dis-
cretion assured. P.O. Box 276,
New York, N.Y. 10033.

FRENCHMEN (white) to attrac-
tive women (white only) (21-
40) with good figure. To feel a
tongue thrill you in fulfillment
ment moving deep up inside of
you. Call Jim at 247-5913 be-
tween 10 a.m. and 12 Noon.

GIRLS—Would you enjoy com-
plete sexual domination over a
man? Passive, white male, 32,
will do anything to please.
David Miller, P.O. Box 443, Te-

nafly, N. J.

MALE, 42, well educated, wishes
to meet males to share inter-
ests. Call 873-8355.

SINGLE young Bi-sexual girl
seeks friendship with same kind
who enjoy the unusual. Photo,
telephone. Write G.P.O. Box
1272, New York, N.Y. 10001.

WANTED Female, age 18-25 to
share comfortable apt. in vicin-
ity of Brooklyn Hts. with pro-
fessional man age 26. Student
preferred but not mandatory.
Call Richard. Tel. 852-4408.
nights after 7:15 p.m.

COUPLES, girls. Bi-minded,
straight, or three-some oriented
and OVER 25, are cordially in-
vited to write to a very flexible
male who is finding his way, at
last, in this wonderfully nutty
worid. Let's talk, then perhaps
we can walk together for a while
. . . Box 327, Soundview Sta-
tion, Bronx, N.Y. 10472,

TWO young men visitingNew
York in three weeks, would like
to meet two young ladies be-
tween 18-25 years of age for
parties. Send phone number,
address and photo. D. Cagle,
Box 6837, Greensboro, N.C.
27405.

FEMALE head with car, money,
siim build and freakiness to
spare. call (201) 335.0410.
Young writer, 17, needs love
now or will go sane! Ask for
Lenny.

IF YOU are young, muscular and
handsome, male, interested in
sincere friendship with intel-

' genital stimulation for clean at-
1’ tractive nympho type women
- only. Noted experienced cunt

PROFESSIONAL PHOTOGRAPHER NEEDS
MANY GIRLS. $50 - $75 A SHOOTING
FOR NUDIST MAGAZINES.
NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY.

CALL BOB WOLFE STUDIO 255-271.

ligent male, 3C e in strict
confidence all letters answered.
Box 73, Murray Hill Station,

N.Y.C. 10016.

TWO European men, 26 and 38
years in Manhattan looking for
uncomplicated relationship with
sexually oriented women up to
30. Call eves. between 9-10.
689-7062. Ask for Kali or Mike.

TALL goodiooking grad student,
guy, 23, wants to share five
room East Village apartment
with hip but straight sharp con-
genial, and attractive gal (19
27). 473-5584.

NICE looking bachelor (45)
beautiful pad & goodies, loves
to hear from gorgeous, clean &
sincere girls (18-35) who are
sincere, honest & sex minded,
(White only) Married girls OK
(without mate). Am a fabulous
Cunninlinguist. Will satisfy to
your desires. Please, no jokers.
FAGS etc. Discretion, fullfill-
ment assured. If interested,
call Billy, (212) 799-5039. Any-
time after 10 p.m., a.m.

PASSIONATE GIRLS — Stuck
with a dud? Need more than
you're getting at home? Want
satisfaction withou involve-
ment? Write or send fone L'l
talk. Eddie B. Box 56, N.Y.C. 25
N. Y.

IMPOTENT male 32, 6, 175, of-
fers females and couples
smooth and expertly prolonged
FRENCH CULTURE. Write M.
Blau, Suite 536, 152 West 42nd
Street, N.Y.C.

_ LARRY, Yes, it was the most

loving note you have written
since the third grade. Tell us
more “like it really is.” Love
Mom and Dad.

SLEEP inflames the angels bait
with a lions rainbow of fright-
fulness/when memory wanders
with silken hate/into the chang-
ing feather of forgetfulness/
YU 2-4471. ORPHEUS JR.

NEED financial stability to con-
tinue career—I'm young ex-
tremely good looking would like
to meet masculine wealthy man
for lasting relationship. Box 25,
Gracie Station, N.Y.C.

BLACK CAT, writer, play pro-
ducer, other bread interests,
howling for sexy, versatile, un-
inhibited, GIRL FRIDAY kitten
to shack up with in Village pad.
254-8979.

THE UNQUE potential of a
ROSE/weeps from your gra-
cious repose/and loyalty pro-
vokes a dream/when desire
surpasses the gleam. YU 2.
4471. ORUHEUS JR.

WOMEN of authentic intel-
ligence and sexual desire please
send phone no. etc. to I. R., P.O.
Box 222, Far Rockaway, N.Y.
11691.

GREAT RAY muff dives! Oral

-

lapper, Fuck it! I'm fucking se-
rious. If you're not, don't call.
You guys - fuck out. I'm 6'3",
195, white, single, handsome
(7). Call 215-TR 20532 after 9
p.m. Write 219 E. 5th St
Chester, Pa. 19013,




WORKSHOPS

FRIL., SEPT. 27:

Announcemnts and Registration for Classes

Millenium Film Workshop

2 E. 2nd Street — 8:00 P M.
MONDAY, SEPT. 29:

Prose'—- 8:30 P.M.

Bart Gerald — Seymour Krim

St. Mark’s Church in The Bowery

2nd Avenue and 10th Street
TUESDAY, OCT. 1:

~ Poetry — 8:30 P.M.

Peter Schjedahi

St. Mark’'s Church in The Bowery

Second Avenue and 10th Street
THURSDAY, pc'r

Poetry — 8:30 P.M. — Sam Abrams

St. Mark’s Church in The Bowery

Second Avenue and 10th Street
FRIDAY, OCT. 4:

Poetry — 8:30 P.M. — Ron adgett

St. Mark’s Church in The Bowery

Second Avenue and 10th Street

POETRY READING

FRIDAY, SEPT. 27:
Central Park Mall, 8:30 P.M.
(Hannah Wiener, Vito Hannibel, Aconci &
Michael Benedkt
SATURDAY, SEPT. 28:
90 and 9 Coffee House — 9:00 P.M.
(Robert Van Dias and Lisa Schechter)
Spencer Memorial Church
99 Clinton Street, Brooklyn
—Central Park Mall, 8:30 P.M.
(John Glomo, Emmett Williams)
SUNDAY, SEPT. 29:
(Anne Waldman, john Perrault, Jackson MaclLow)
WEDNESDAY, OCT. 2:
St. Mark’s Church in The Bowery
Second Avenue and 10th Street — 8:30 P.M.
(Frank Lima, Tony Towle)

EXHIBITIONS

FRIDAY & SATURDAY, SEPT. 28 & 28:
—East Village Artists’ Festival — 10 AM - 5 PM
Tompkins Square Park (Bandshell)
THROUGH SEPTEMBER:
Recent Czech & Polish Posters
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
—Garbo Film Stills
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
—Jewelry by Arline Fisch
Museum of Contemporay Art (Littl Gallery)
29 W. 53rd Street
—Ceramics by James Leedey
Museum of Contemporary Art (2nd Floor Gallery)
29 W. 53rd Street
NOW THRU NOV. 3:
The Door — Co-sponsord by U.S. Plywood
Cain Gallery of Museum of Contemporary Art and
U. S. Plywood Showroom — 29 W, 53rd St.
NOW THRU NOV. 11:
Architecture of Museums
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
NOW THRU FEB. 2:
Master Craftsmgn of Ancient Peru
Solomon R. Guggenheim Museum
- 88th St. and 5th Avenue
TUESDAY, OCT. 1 THRU NOV. 24:
Franz Klein — Whitney Museum of American Art
945 Madison Avenue
THURSDAY, OCT. 3 THRU OCT. 27:
Dubuffet — Museum of Modern Art
11 W. 53rd Street . .

“Warrendale' — Evergreen Theatr
53 East 11th Street
~—'“The Bofors Gun' — Sutton
205 E.'57th St
—"“You Are What You Eat” — Carnegie Hall Cinema
7th Ave. between 56ts & 57th Sts.
—"“17th Parallel’"” — Bleecker St. Cinema
144 Bleecker St.
FRIDAY, SEPT. 27:

35 W. 96th St. — 8:30 PM ($1.00)

—Louis Malle’s “The Lovers” with Jeanne Moreau
Spencer Cinema—299 Clinton St., Brooklyn Heights
8:30 PM — $1.25 :

~—‘“Bohemian Girl!" with Laurel & Hardy
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53¢d St.

2:00 & 5:30 PC — $1.50
SATURDAY, SEPT. 28:
“Les Biches™ — 68th St. Playhouse. RE 4-0302

—*Little Colonel” with Shirley Temple
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53¢d St.

3:00 and 5:30 PM — $1.50
~—Free Film

Museum of Natural History — 79th St. & CPW
2:00 PM
SUNDAY, SEPT. 29:
llm.nll l I-lm I-“tm mll — mu
95th St. & Bway
—“Desty Rides Again" with Mariene Dietrich &
James Stewart
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
2:00 and 5:30 PM — $1.50
MONDAY, SEPT. 30:
‘“"Little Lord Fauntleroy’’ with Freddie Bartholomew
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
2:00 and 5:30 PM — $1:50
TUESDAY, OCT. 1:
“1 /4 Of Humanity” — Bleecker St. Cinema
144 Bleecker St.
WEDNESDAY, OCT. 2:
“Exterminating Angel’’ & “Juliet of the Spirits”
Thalia — 85th St. & Broadway
—Free Film — Museum of Natural History
79th St. & CPW — 2:00 PM
—'The Renaissance: Its Beginning in Italy”
“Drawings of Leonardo Da Vinci”’
Metropolitan Museum of Art
Jr. Museum Auditorium—3:00 PM—Free
THURSDAY, OCT. 3:
“The World of Apu” & "“Devi”
Thalia — 85th St. & Broadway
—'"Wuthering Heights" with M. Oberon & L. Olivier
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
2:00, 5:30 and 8:30 PM — $1.50
FRIDAY, OCT. 4:
Godard’'s ‘“Breathless’’ with Jean-Paul Belmondo
Spencer Cinema—99 Clinton St., Brooklyn Hgts.
8:30 M — $1.25
—"‘Confessions of a Nazi Spy"’ with E. G. Robinson
Musenum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
2:00 and 5:30 PM — $1.50

TALKS

FRIDAY, SEPT. 27:

‘“Waterlillies" — 3:30 PM

Museum of Modern Art—11 W. 53rd St.
SATURDAY, SEPT. 28:

“Rousseau” — 12:00

Museum of Modern Art — 11 W, 53rd St.
SUNDAY, SEPT. 29:

“Fredom of Choice and Human Reproduction™

10:45 AM — N.Y. Society for Ethical Culture

2 West 64th Street
TUESDAY, OCT. 1:

~ “French Period Rooms” — 11 AM

“French Period Rooms' by Allen Rosenbaum - 11 pm

Metropolitan Museum of Art — 82nd St. & 5th Ave.
WEDNESDAY, OCT. 1:

‘““Picasso - Girl Before Mirror — 6:00 PM

Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.
THURSDAY, OCT. 3:

“English Period Rooms’ — 11:00 AM

by Allen Rosenbaum
Metropolitan Museum of Art — 82nd & 5th Ave.
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FRIDAY, OCT. 4:
“Picasso - Three Musicians” —
Museum of Modern Art — 11 W, 53rd St.

SATURDAY, OCT. 8:

“Brancusi’s Sculpture’” — 12:00

Museum of Modern Art — 11 W. 53rd St.

MUSIC

SATURDAY, SEPT. 28:
Dance-Party Benefit featuring The Children of God
For—Millenium Film Workshop
2 E. 2nd Street — 9:00 PM
(Between sets there will be films and taped sounds)
SATURDAY, SEPT. 28:
Rock Festival - ““The People™
J. Hood Wright Playground — 8:30 PM
Ft. Washington Ave. & W. 173rd St.
SUNDAY, SEPT. 29:
Folk Dancing — Central Park — Noon
75th Street & CPW
THIS WEEK:
Apolio — Sam & Dave - Redd Fox - Marinettes -
Johnny Key & Dynamics - Little Charles
—Au Gogo: Tim Hardin, Rhinoceros
—Flimore: Country Joe & Fish, Procol Harum,
~ Ten Years After
—Scene: Buddy Guy, Sunshine Company
—Slugs: Yusef Latif
—VYillage Gate: David Steinberg, Larry Coryell,
Steve Marcus, Herbie Mann
—Village Vanguard: Thelonious Monk

MISCELLANEOUS

TUESDAY & WEDNESDAY, OCT 1 & 2:

Dance Concert - Works by Phoebe Neville and
James Hardy

Judson Dance Theatre—Judson Memorial Church
55 Washington Square South
Res. SP 7-0033 (1-5 PM weekdays)

SATURDAY, OCT. 12:
REDISCOVERY OF AMERICA BE-IN/FESTIVAL
Central Park Sheep Meadow — 11:00 AM

NOW PLAYING:
“Futz” — Actors Playhouse. OR 5-1036
—*A Moon for the Misbegotten'’
Circle in the Square — 4736778
—='"The Moke Eater’’ — Max's Kansas City. 254-9461
—"“The White Devil” — WPA. GR 3-9345
—'‘The Death Wish" — Playwright’'s Workshop
(Cellar Studio) OR 7-9744
STARTING SUNDAY, SEPT. 29:
“FASHION, or Life in New York"
The Cooperative Theatre Club—106 E. 14th St.
STARTING FRIDAY, OCT. 4:
“The Hunter” (Murray Mednick)—Theatre Genesis
St. Mark’s Church in the Bowery

Second Ave. :nd lah m
decomp

Thermidor is in the air, and them reactionary sons
of bitches are already getting out of hand. The radical
Left got rid of President Johnson, the most powerful
single individual on the face of the planet, and now as
ole Lyndon’s Baneful crux of power decays premature-
ly, the radical Right is ghouling around picking up car-
rion everywhere, Wallace, the Nixion, and Humph-
reak are brewing up a conglutination that would make
MacBeth retch; but the chain of influence is rotten as
a castoff unbilical cord, and the ghosts of such as Joe
Pool and Huey Long are boomping all over the fucking
night. Next week the House Un-American Activities
Committee, that clumsily embalmed relic of the Inqui-
sition, will oven another .session interviewing the likes
of Jerry Rubin, Tom Hayden and Abbie Hoffman (see
below) and there just might be a ruction.

The Washington Free Press, at 3 Thomas Cirele,
Washington, D.C. would not mind speaking with any
errant hitchikers who may be bumming through the
Capitol on Wednesday, when all hell may just bust
loose on the streets, Call 638-6377 in Washington to
find out what places to avoid while you're therve. Yip-
pie has a headquarters also in Washington, and any-
one calling the number 232-5725 in that city will be
proud to have his conversation with them on file with
the FBI, and his name and address duly recorded for
possible punitive action after the world watehes what
goes down in Washington next week. '

(Continued from Page 6)
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Will the Vote for 1 8-Year-Olds Move America

to the Left? family

My Son, the Revolctionary - A study of the
backgrounds of young American

Free-S5tyle Olympics - A report on the move-
ment to revive Olympics in the nude.

Pictured at left is Ralph Ginzburg, pub-
lisher of the most notorious and wanted
magazines of the 20th Century.

First he launched the quarterly Eros,
a magazine dedicated to the joys of love
and sex. Eros was an instantaneous succes
de scandale and over a quarter of a million
people ordered subscriptions, despite the
fact that they cost $25. But the U.S. Post
Office declared Eros “obscene’ and drove
it out of business (and, incidentally, ob-
tained for Ginzburg a five-year prison
sentence, which has since been appealed).

Then he brought out the crusading bi-
monthly Fact, which was the first major
American magazine to inveigh against U.S.
involvement in Vietnam, cigarette adver-
tising in the mass media, and Detroit’s
ruthless disregard for car safety (Ralph
Nader was a Fact discovery). The intellec-
tual community was galvanized by Fact
and bought—devoured! —over half a million
copies, despite the fact that Fact was not
available at most newsstands (most news-
dealers found it too controversial) and it
was priced at a steep $1.25. But certain
Very Important Persons got mad at Fact—
including Barry Goldwater, who sued the
magazine for $2 million—and it, too, was
driven out of business.

Undaunted, Ginzburg rallied his forces
and last year launched still a third maga-
zine, Avant-Garde, which he describes as
“a pyrotechnic, futuristic bimonthly of
intellectual pleasure.,” This magazine, he
predicted, “will be my wildest yet, and
most universally wanted.”

From all indications, Ginzburg's pre-
diction is proving correct. Although still
in its infancy, Avant-Garde already enjoys
a readership of over one million, while its
growth rate is one of the phenomena of
modern publishing. Newsdealers report de-
liveries of copies sold out within a matter

Fellini’s “Satyricon”-On the

Poeta, filming his version of Petronius’ bawdy

of minutes. Dentists report that Avant-
Garde is the magazine in their waiting
rooms most frequently purloined. And li-
brarians order duplicate—and even trip-
licate —subscriptions in order to provide
replacements for worn-out copies (and per-
haps to obtain fresh copies for their own
personal delectation). Every where, citizens
who are normally upright, respectable, and
law-abiding are being tempted to beg, bor-
row, or steal copies of Avant-Garde, the
most spellbinding and desperately sought-
after magazine in America today.

What makes Avant-Garde such a tutti-
*frutti frappe of a magazine? Why is it in
such insane demand? How does it differ
from other magazines? The answer is
threefold:

First, Avant-Garde is such rollicking
great fun. Each issue really socks it to
you with uproarious satire, irreverent in-
terviews, madcap cartoons, cherry-bomb
editorials, deliberately biased reportage,
demoniacal criticism, x-ray profiles, super-
nova fiction, and outrageous ribaldry.
From cover to cover, Avant-Garde is one
big bawdyhouse of intellectual pleasure.

Second, Avant-Garde stones readers
with its mind-blowing beauty. It brings to
the printed page a transcendental new
kind of high. This is achieved through a
combination of pioneering printing meth-
ods and the genius of Herb Lubalin, who is
Avant-Garde’s art director (and, inciden-
tally, America's foremost graphic designer).
In just the first few months of its existence,
Avant-Garde has won more awards for
design excellence than any other magazine

in the world.

Third, Avant-Garde captivates readers
with articles that have something to say.
They’re more than just filler between adver-
tisements, as in other magazines. Perhaps
the best way to prove this is to list for you
the kinds of articles Avant-Garde prints:

Best-Sellers in Underground Bookstores
The Natural Superiority of Racially-Mixed

with [

Caught in the Act- An evening with New
York's scandalous Orgy-and-Mystery Theater.

The Secret Plans of Leading Tobacco Com-
. panies to Market Marijuana - If, as, and when
pot prohibition 1s lifted.

Yevgeny Yeviushenko's Epic Poem in Defense
of Dr. Spock

Living High on “The Hog Farm™ - A visit |
America’s most successful hippie Kibbui

Pre-Mortem - At Avant-Garde’s invitation,
celebnties (including Art Buchwald, Ham
Golden, Woody Allen, and Gore Vidal) d
tate their own obituaries.

“In Gold We Trust™” - A satire on Amenca's
changng spiritual values, by Dan {("How 1
He a Jewish Mother ) Greenburg

radicals.

Flowers of the Asphalt Jungle-A tour of
Harlem's beautiful new Afrncan boutiques.

The Love Poetry of Eugene McCarthy

Custom-Made Man-The portent of latest
genetic research

Coming Attraction - "Sex is the closest | can
come to explaining the way | sing,  says San
Francisco rock songstress Jamis Joplin. I
want to do it ull it 1sn't there any more.

Has LBJ Secretly Converted to Catholicism?
A mass of circumstantial evidence.

Live Wires— A report on Liberation News
Service (LNS), the Underground Press Syn-
dicate (UPS), and Intergalactic World Brain
(IWB), the three supercharged wire services
that supply news to the nation’s 200 under-

Allen Ginsberg's Script for a New Film by
Charlie Chaplin

‘oitus Non Interruptus: The Erotic Tomb
Sculptures of Madagascar

“Amnesty Now!"-An impassioned outcry
by the editors of Avant-Garde for the release
of Dr. Howard Levy, David Miller, and more
than 1000 other antiwar heroes now in prison.

Making a Scene - Never-to-be-forgotten stills
from the scene in Andy Warhol's film Romeo
and Juliet in which superstar Viva [alls victim
to an unplanned gang-rape.

The Pedernales River Baptism-a-thon: A Fugs
Happening

Concrete Poetry: The New Hard Rock Verse

All the World’s a Stage -From The Theater

classic (with a cast that includes Mae West,
Groucho Mard, Anna Magnani, Jimmy Dur-
ante, Michael J. Pollard, Danny Kaye, the
Beatles, and scores of other comedians and
superstars),

Abreast of the Times - A report on the sudden
return to breast-feeding by America’s most
highly educated, sophisticated, and sexually
liberated women.

he Psychology of Political Affiliation - What
character traits determine whether a person
will become a Democrat or Republican, a
radical or conservative”

Miami: Newest Haven for Abortion - A seren-
dipitous result of the influx of refugee doc-
tors from Havana.

And Now—-Would You Believe? - Auto-Des-

Children

Phil Ochs: Kipling of the New Left

First Class jon - Harvard sociologist
Daniel Patrick Moynihan offers an ingenious

plan to double the number of mail deliveries
as a means to reduce Black unemployment.

Are Colds chosomatic? - Psychoanalyst
Merl M. Jackel, of the State University of
New York, believes they are since they almost
always follow periods of depression and give
the same medical symptoms as weeping.

Hold It, Please! - The growing populanty of
Polaroid cameras fer instant-pornography.

Brain Food - A report on the recent discovery
by Dr. John Churchill, of the National In-
stitute of Neurological Diseases, that certamn
foods can increase the power of the intellect.

. ground newspapers

IThe Case of Hitler's Missing Left Testicle

A round-table discussion on an mmtriguing
detad of Russia s recently released autopsy
of Der tuhrer, (Satinst Paul Krassner specu
lates that “lIt's probably alive and well u
Argentina. Philosopher Larry Josephson
contends that Hitler just wanted 10 prove
that he was a consistent nght-winger. )

In sum, Avant-Garde is a hip, joyous
feast of gourmet food-for-thought. It’s the
quintessence of intellectual sophistication.

Small wonder, then, that critics every-
where have spent themselves in a veritable
orgy of praise over Avant-Garde: “Reality
freaks, unite! Weird buffs, rejoice! Avant-
Garde has arrived bearing mind-treasures
of major proportions,” says the San Fran-
cisco Chronicle. “Avant-Garde is aimed at
readers of superior intelligence and culti-
vated taste who are interested in the arts,

olitics, science—and sex,” says The New

ork Times. “An exotic literary menu....
A wild new thing on the New York scene,”
says Encounter. “Ralph Ginzburg deserves
considerable credit for having risked print-
ing this,"” says Life. “Avant-Garde’s articles
on medicine, space, and psychology have
made science the eighth lively art,” says
the Boston Avatar, “The fantastic artwork,
alone, is worth the price of the magazine,”
says the New York News Project. “A field
manual by the avant-garde, for the avant-
garde,” says New York critic Robert
Reisner. “Avant-Garde’s articles on cinema,
rock, and the New Scene are a stoned
groove,” says the New York East Village
Other. “Avant-Garde is the sawn-off shot-
gun of American critical writing,” says the
New Statesman. “Its graphics are stylish,”
says Time. “Borders on the genius,” says
the Miami Beach Sun. “It’ll be the undoing
of the strait-laced,” says the Los Angeles

London's “Theatre of Eros™

Fractured Hip — A collection of hulanous mal
apropisms by squares attempting to sound
ultra-cool

R. Buckminster Fuller's Plan for a Floating
City in Tokyo Bay

a theater.

The First Church of Love -Photographs of a The “Birth
phantasmagoncal chapel'being built in New
York to celebrate sensual pleasure.

Free Press. “Avant-Garde is MAGAZINE
POWER!” says poet Peter Schjeldahl.
“Wow! What a ferris wheel! I was high for
a week after reading it,” says the pop critic
of Cavalier.

Avant-Garde’s contributors include the
most brilliant artists, writers, and photog-
raphers of our time. Not only does Avant-
Garde feature works by such acknowledged

masters as Picasso, Arthur Miller, Norman .

Mailer, Kenneth Tynan, Karl Menninger,
John Updike, Allen Ginsberg, Roald Dahl,
Henry Miller, Bert Stern, William Styron,
Eliot Elisofon, Kenneth Rexroth, David
Levine, Richard Avedon, Leonard Baskin,
Dali, Genet, Beckett, Sartre, Burroughs,
Yevtushenko, Warhol, et al., but, perhaps
more important, it hunts down the wild
cats who will be the literary lions of
tomorrow.

In format, Avant-Garde more closely
resembles a $10 art folio than a magazine.
It is printed on the finest antique and
coated paper stocks by time-consuming
sheet-fed gravure and costly duotone off-
set lithography. It is bound in 12-point
Frankote boards for permanent preserva-
tion. The format of Avant-Garde, like its
editorial contents, is intended to endure.

Subscriptions to Avant-Garde cost $10
per year. This is not cheap. However, right
now, while Avant-Garde is still in its in-
fancy, you may order a Special Intro-

of the Street in New York to the Guerrilla
Theater of Stanford,
across the country are bringing plays to
audiences that have never seen the inside of

dramati

tructive Art

groups all the basel.

The Electric Banana Tickle:;
Invention

prolific parents unbearable.

ductory 8-Month Subscription for only
$3.99!! This is a MERE FRACTION of
the standard price.

Moreover, if you enter your subscrip-

tion right now, you’ll be a Charter Sub-
scriber. This will entitle you to:

» Buy gift subscriptions for only $3.99.

®= Renew your subscription for $3.99 for-
ever,despite any subsequent price increases.

= Start your subscription with one of
Avant-Garde’s early issues. This is not to
be -taken lightly since early issues of high-
quality magazines often become valuable
collectors'items (especially if they’re Ralph
Ginzburg publications; early issues of Eros
now sell for $100; early copies of Fact are
worth $25; and copies of Avant-Garde
published just a few months ago are already
bringing $15).

To enter vour subscription, simply fill
out the adjacent coupon and mail it with
$3.99 to: Avant-Garde, 110 W. 40th St.,
New York, N.Y. 10018.

But please hurry. This Special Intro-
ductory Offer may be withdrawn without
notice,

Then sit back and prepare to receive
your first copy of the most wanted, arrest-
ing, and rewarding magazine in America
today (and the only one put out by a
publisher with real conviction).

A feature entitled “Pop Goes
Latest Pop

Tax™-Duke University's J.J.
Spengler presents a plan Jo make life for

Bob Dylan's Suppressed Novel “Tarantula™

Very Original Sin— A report on the increasing
number of avant-garde theologians who are
using kissing, hugging, and cares$ing to re-
store a sense of community to worship.

The Startling Increase in LBJ's Personal
Wealth While in the White House

110 W. 40TH STREET B
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10018 |}

I enclose $3.99 for a subscrip-
tion to Avant-Garde, the most
wanted, arresting, and reward-
ing magazine in America today.
I understand that I will be en-
titled to all Charter Subscriber
privileges and that / am paying
a MERE FRACTION of the
standard $10-per-year price!
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