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 The  Seed  is  published  fortnightly  by  Seed  Pub-

 lications,  1406  N.  Sedgwick,  Chicago,  Ill.
 The  Seed  is  a  member  of  The  Underground

 Press  Syndicate  and  subscribes  to  Liberation  `
 News  Service.
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 The  reason  I'm  writing  this  article  is
 because  the  goddamn  editor  wouldn't  do  it  so  I
 have  to.  This  article  is  all  about  the  fantastic
 out  of  sight  (ho  hum)  Seed  Benefit  on  March  25

 at  psychedelic  Cheetah..  Whoopie  yobbadabdo
 yeah!!!  Anyway,  the  cost  is  a  buck  and  a  half
 (got  that  kid?  perhaps  you  know  what  this  means
 $1.  50).  The  reason  for  this  is  because  we  need
 some  dirty  bread  so  we  can  have  a  bigger  and
 better  (ho  hum)  paper.  Also  some  of  the  bread
 will  go  to  other  goddamn  hippie  organizations
 like  the  Hip  Job  Co-op  and  them  goddamn  Yippies
 (Y.I.P.).  Also  CADRE  (draft  dodgers)  but  what
 the  hell,  for  a  buck  and  a  half  you  get  to  see

 people  like  Howling  Wolf,  Sunshine  Gospel  Co.,

 the  Dayton  Street  Basement  String  Band,
 Little  Boy  Blues,  White  Trash  Blues  Band,
 King  James  Version,  PAUL  KRASSNER,  Colin
 Pearlson  man  about  town  with  his  everfaithful
 non-materializing  partner  Harry  Dewar  or  is
 it  Dowar,  The  Walrus,  Al  Rosenfeld  of  Karma
 Graphics  fame,  the  Plessy-Ferguson  Blues
 Band,  and  goddamn  lots  more  people---plus
 psychedelic  lights  and  groovy  things.

 Along  with  the  Ides  of  March,  Joe  Lomuto,

 Lynn  County  Blues  Band  and  Lee  Katz  who  is
 partially  responsible  for  this  atrocity
 the  infamous  SEED  staff  will  make  their  first
 personal  appearance  since  last  seen  running
 from  unidentified  men  in  white  coats  from

 ISPI.  Golly,  its  gonna  be  fun.  Also  àt  last
 word,  The  Beatles,  The  Rolling  Stones,  Cream,
 Jimi  Hendrix,  The  Mothers,  Jefferson  Airplane,
 all  have  laughed  when  we  asked  them  if  they

 would  come;  Well,  anyways,  this
 show  should  be  interesting  if  not  funny  and  the

 Monkees  said  they  MIGHT  come.  President
 Johnson  said  "No  Comment.  ''

 We  really  would  like  to  see  you  there  be-

 cause  we  need  your  money...bring  a  friend,
 your  mother  and  father.  Tickets  will  be  avail-
 able  at  the  SEED  office,  just  ask  the  mad  walrus
 behind  the  desk  for  one.  Tickets  .will  also  be
 available  at  the  Molehole,  Headland,  Insanity,
 and  other  hippie  havens.  Just  ask  any  freak
 what's  happening  --  he'll  sock  it  to  you........
 Hope  to  see  you  at  pulsating  Cheetah  on  MONDA  Y

 MARCH  25.....  googgookachoob  ---The  Walrus
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 You  win  some,  you  lose  some.
 Newest  paper  to  catch  our  eye  is  a

 small  piece  of  toilet  paper  called  the
 Old  Town  Garden  News,  published  right
 down  the  street  at  1422  by  one  Sy  Ber-

 man.

 In  a  recent  issue,  graced  by  the

 visage  of  Sheriff  Joseph  Woods  on  the

 front,  sample  stories  included  a  news
 item  CITY  PLANS  FOR  RUSH  OF  GUN
 REGISTRATIONS;  a  full-page  biography
 of  Sheriff  Woods  (did  you  know  he  stud

 ied  for  the  priesthood  for  eleven  years
 and  quit  to  join  the  Marines,  and  that

 his  sister  is  Richard  Nixon's  secretary  ?);
 a  page  "What  Are  Policemen  Made  Of?"
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 (sugar  and  spice  and  all  that's  nice,  ap-
 parently);  and  what  appears  to  be  an
 editorial  column,  titled  "Looking  on
 Chicago",  which  states,  among  other
 things:  'We  support  the  efforts  of
 Sheriff  Joseph  I.  Woods  to  organize
 a  1000-man  riot-control  team.  Itis  by
 far  better  to  be  prepared  in  the  event

 that  trouble  erupts  this  summer.  There
 have  been  objections  by  some;  however,
 until  the  courts  rule  otherwise,  we  sup-
 port  the  Sheriff.  ''

 Now  it  hardly  behooves  me  to  talk

 too  much  about  the  social  dynamics  of
 the  neighborhood,  since  I  live  north  of
 the  Great  Divide,  North  Avenue;  but  it
 really  makes  me  wonder  how  come  the
 Seed  is  the  newspaper  whose  windows
 get  broken?

 ----The  Grey  Eminence XNA  NRA
 >>  EDDIE  B.  --  AN  APPRECIATION  <8&<

 I  have  written  before  about  Eddie  Bal-
 chowski,  with  whom  I  hold  in  common  sever-
 al  dozen  laugh-filled  hours  and  some  solemn
 ones  over  the  course  of  the  last  eight  years.
 For  those  who  somehow  have  missed  him:
 enter  Eddie  B.,  shambling,  one-armed,
 lion-headed,  noisy  and  strong,  laughing  and
 singing,  clumsy  and  charismatic.  And  what
 is  he  that  we  should  feel  him  to  be  larger

 than  life?

 He  has  a  fascinating  past;  so  do  others.
 He  draws  and  paints  well;  so  do  others.  He
 plays  piano  better  than  most  people  with  two

 hands;  that  is  no  mean  accomplishment,  but
 not  unique.  He  sings  powerfully,  talks  hyp-
 notically  --  all  these  things  have  been  done
 before.  Why  then  do  we  love  him?  Because
 he  is  just  what  he  says  he  is:  'he  who  is

 concerned  with  the  space  between  people,
 He  has  such  vitality  of  soul  that  even

 speed  can't  kill  him..  He  can  come  into  a
 room  and  fill  it  with  himself  to  such  an  ex-

 tent  that  he  leaves  echoes  after  he  is  gone.

 (I  wouldn't  be  surprised  to  find  out  that  he

 is  really  Superman.)
 So,  without  further  adv,  ladies  and

 gentlemen,  we  present  the  man  who  leaves
 behind  him  a  trail  of  happy  cripples,  Eddie
 Balchowski,  friend  and  artist.  --wwr

 2>»  SEE  PAGES  I2-I3  <<<
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 This  is  the  year  of  the  Y.  One

 hundred  thousand  Yippies  will  gather  in
 Chicago  to  affirm  life  and  reject  the  non-
 alternatives  of  the  National  Death  Party,
 to  confront  Lyndon  B.  Nixon.  We  shall
 pray  for  him,  we  shall  raise  our  arms
 to  form  the  letter,  and  we  shall  ask

 "Why?".  Why  the  war,  why  poverty,
 why  hatred,  why  repression?  Why,  why,
 Y!

 The  Festival  of  Life  is  to  be  a  Do-

 In,  not  a  Be-In.  Be-Ins  celebrated
 dropping  out;  Do-Ins  confirm  the  fact
 that  none  can  be  free  until  all  are  free.

 Be-Ins  were  times  of  listening  to  mu-
 sic  and  seeing  community  action;  Do-
 Ins  are  occasions  of  personal  creațivity.

 You're  probably  familiar  with  part
 of  the  YIP  trip.  Judy  Collins,  Country
 Joe  and  the  Fish,  the  Fugs,  Janis  Ian,
 Phil  Ochs,  the  Steve  Miller  Blues  ©  Band,

 and  other  rock  artists,  the  underground
 press,  community  organizations  like
 Green  Power  and  Hugh  Romney  and  the

 Hog  Farm,  open  mikes  and  mimeos,
 a  mock  convention,  guerilla  theater,  and
 the  rest  of  the  underground  spectrum.
 But  the  nexus  of  the  Youth  International

 Party  is  that  all  the  "names",  all  the
 people  you've  heard  of  and  read  about,
 will  be  irrelevant  without  thousands  of
 individual  energy  centers.  The  Festival
 of  Life  will  be  six  days  of  meaningless

 performances  unless  you  come  and  in-
 teraçt,  unless  you  realize  the  trite
 sayings  we've  all  rapped  about  for  the
 last  two  years.  If  you  do  your  thing,

 if  you  smash  the  audience-performer
 student-teacher  hangup,  if  you  become
 your  own  vortex,  then  August  25-30  could
 be  the  dawn  of  the  post-industrial  revo-
 lution.

 |  Leaders  are  frauds;  those  of  us
 involved  in  preparation  and  co-or-
 dination  refuse  to  provide  six  days  of

 programmed  events.  You  had  your  shot
 at  the  breast,  you  crawled,  now  walk
 or  don't  bother  to  appear.

 Doers  made  the  Haight;  takers
 destroyed  it;  let  us  surpass  it.

 We  tired  of  political  games.  YIP
 offers  the  politics  of  ecstacy.

 We  survived  because  of  our  flexi-

 bility;  let  us  outdo  our  past  through
 `  creative  action.

 We  live  in  accord  with  an  ethic:

 1.  Don't  put  people  on  your  trip--
 YIP  is  nothing  more  than  the  sum  of  its
 individuals.

 2.  Do  your  thing--examples  are
 more  valid  than  words,  the  time  is  now.

 3.  Be  responsible  for  your  own
 actions--come  with  as  much  as  you  can.
 Bring  money,  food,  sleeping  bags,  blan-
 kets,  tents,  costumes,  portable  toilets,
 instruments,  toys,  helmets,  whatever.
 The  Pentagon  parking  lot  became  a  bum-
 mer  when  we  ran  short  of  necessities;
 YIP  will  succeed  because  of  preparation
 and  foresight.  Bring  as  much  as  you
 can,  then.

 4.  Share,  share,  share.  Sharing
 is  the  essence  of  community.  One
 hundred  thousand  Yippies  sharing  will
 be  more  of  a  confirmation  of  our  way

 than  if  manna  rained  from  the  sky.

 The  Void  is  a  groove,  but  we  all

 come  back  to  the  mundane  reality.  The
 Void  is  Free,  the  Festival  of  Life  will
 demonstrate  a  way  to  liberate  and
 beautify  the  everyday.

 A  YIP  office  has  been  opened  in

 NOTES_FROM  A

 '"  DRANGI
 Among  most  newsmen,  police  and

 public  officials,  a  hot  controversy  wages
 over  what  touched  the  Orangeburg  inci-
 dent  off.  The  police,  the  Mayor  and  the
 governor  repeat  over  and  över  -  not  with-
 out  inconsistency  -  that  the  students  fired
 weapons  at  the  troopers.

 The  students  deny  any  of  them  even

 had  weapons.  Some  newsmen  who  were
 present  say  the  attack  was  made  by  the
 patrolmen.  Others  disagree.  But  no  one
 can  be  found  who  will  say  more  than  that

 they  heard  they  judged  to  be  gunfire.com-
 ing  from  the  direction  of  the  campus.

 This  much  can  be  'said  conclusive-
 ly:  (1)  The  students  were  on  the  cam-
 pus  and  the  patrolmen  attacked  them  there;
 (2)  No  weapons  or  spent  cartridges  were
 found  to  connect  students  with  weapons;
 (3)  No  patrolman  was  struck  by  gunfire;
 and  (4)  Three  struck  by  students  were
 killed  and  40  wounded,

 While  the  controversy  rages  over
 whether  there  were  gunshots  on  the  cam-
 pus  before  the  police  attack,  people  in
 the  Negro  community  say  the  issue  isn't
 very  important.  They  say  the  patrolmen
 came  prepared  to  kill  or  maim  some  stu-
 dents  and  they  did.  They  fired  shotgun
 builets  one  quarter  of  an  inch  in  diame-
 ter  at  crowds  of  unarmed  students.  This,
 they  say,  could  never  be  justified.

 Black  people  here  complain  angri-
 ly  over  the  picture  being  sent  to  the  out-

 side  world  about  what  has  happened.
 One  has  to,  they  say,  know  Orangeburg
 to  understand,  and,  to  say  that  a  segre-
 gated  bowling  alley  led  to  a  riot  is  to

 know  nothing.

 Orangeburg,  a  city  of  17,000,  is
 situated  40  miles  from  Columbia,  the
 state  capital.  Its  population  is  62.9  per
 cent  black.  The  city's  boundary  lines
 are  drawn  in  such  a  way  as  to  leave  thou-

 sands  of  Negro  families  out  in  the  coun-

 try.  The  mayor  is  white.  Members  of
 the  city  council  are  white.  There  are
 a  few  Negroes  on  the  police  force  but  all
 the  firemen  are  white.

 It  is  said  that  the  first  lunch-

 counter  sit-in  took  place  here  the  day
 before  events  in  Greensboro,  N.C.  in
 the  Spring  of  1960.  Since  that  time  over

 1,  600  people  have  been  jailed  in  this  small
 city,  and  observers  say  not  one  charge
 has  been  upheld  in  the  courts.

 Campus  disturbances,  now  blamed
 on  "black  power  advocates,  "  have  been
 almost  annual  occurences  since  1960.
 Student  {  demonstrations  broke  out  last
 spring  over  the  firing  of  five  white  in-

 structors.  When  a  group  of  students  were
 suspended  for  protesting,  larger  and  more
 militant  demonstrations‘  were  held, WAA
 New  York  at  32  Union  Square  East,  Room
 807,  (212)  982-5090.  The  YIP  code  is
 10003.  A  Chicago  office  will  open  short-
 ly.  Your  thing  needs  your  support;  stand
 ready  to  help,  to  do,  to  create.

 A  reality  test,  a  parting  question:
 The  Death  Party  turns  its  military  min-
 ions!  and  police  agencies  against  your
 brothers  and  sisters;  the  powers  say  no,
 you  cannot  be  free;  veopleAare  made  to

 bleed  for  trying  to  do  their  thing.  Do

 you  stay  home  and  cr  for  your  family

 or  do  you  come  to  be'with  them  in  an

 hour  of  crisis  that  will  shape  all  our ‘futures?

 ----Ábraham  Yippie
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 There  have  been  two  black  com-
 munity  boycotts  of  downtown  merchants

 (1963  -  1964).

 The  All  Star  Bowling  Lanes  has
 been  a  point  of  controversy  in  this  com-

 munity  for  a  long  time.  There  were  many
 protests;  demands  made  by  the  NAACP
 and  student  demonstrations  last  August.

 On  Monday  evening,  Feb.  5,  and
 again  the  following  day,  students  from
 SCSC  and  adjacent  Claflin  College
 (private)  demonstrated  in  front  of  All
 Star..  On  Monday  police  closed  the  lanes.
 On  Tuesday  they  were  opened  again  and
 the  students  returned.  There  were  ar-
 rests.  Firetrucks--previously  used
 against  Orangeburg  students--were  called
 in.  A  scuffle  broke  out  and  when  it  was

 over  scores  of  students  were  injured,
 having  been  clubbed  with  what  they  de-
 scribe  as  axe  handles.

 A  protest  meeting  is  said  to  have

 been  called  at  Claflin  for  Thursday
 evering.  At  some  point  during  the  even-
 inga  group  of  students  built  a  bonfire

 in  front  of  the  campus.  The  area  was
 quickly  ringed  with  patrolmen  and  guards-
 men,  Patrolmen  advanced  to  a  point  a
 few  feet  from  the  campus.  They  later
 said  they  moved  to  put  out  the  fire  which

 was  spreading  to  nearby  grass.
 Suddenly  with  no  warning,  no  order

 to  disperse  or  shots  in  the  sir,  the  pa-
 trolmen  opened  fire  with  high  gauge  dou-

 ble  shot  guns  on  students  milling  around
 the  campus.

 The  …`attack  came  shortly  after  a
 patrolman  fell  to  the  ground.  He  is  said
 to  have  been  struck  by  4  piece  of  wood

 thrown  from  the  campus  area.  Gov.
 Robert  McNair  said  later  the  patrol  had
 ample  reason  to  believe  he  had  been
 struck  by  a  bullet.  A  newsman  who  was
 on  the  scene  said  the  injured  officer
 had  been  picked  up  and  moved  away  be-

 fore  the  firing  started.

 The  tales  of  what  followed,  as  told
 by  the  students,  are  grisly.

 A  faculty  member  says  he  saw

 18-year  old  Samuel  Hammon  shortly  be-
 fore  the  violence.  He  said  the  husky  foot-
 ball  player  had  sought  to  reassure  other
 frightened  students,  saying,  "Nobody  can
 get  killed  by  protesting.  '

 When  the  shooting  was  over,  a  stu-

 dent  identified  as  Hammon  was  lying  face
 up  on  the  sidewalk  next  to  Middleton.
 A  photograph  on  the  front  page  of  one  of

 the  local  papers  shows  a  patrolman
 pointing  what  appears  to  be  a  pistol  at

 the  body.  A  newsman  says  he  saw  the
 body  thrown  over  a  four  foot  embank-

 ment.  A  story  filed  by  Jim  Hoagland  of

 the  Washington  Post  Feb.  11  said  the
 embalmer  and  the  doctor  who  worked  on
 the  youth  agreed--he  died  from  one  wound
 in  the  middle  of  the  back.

 The  ugliest  story  is  told  of  the  death

 of  the  third  youth,  18-year  old  Henry

 Smith.  The  surgeon  who  worked  on  him
 told  Hoagland  that  Smith  had  been  shot

 three  times  in  the  abdomen,  once  in  the

 right  shoulder  and  once  in  the  neck.

 The  story  being  circulated  by  the  students
 is  that  Smith  died  not  from  the  bullet

 wound  but  from  a  beating  at  the  hands  of

 patrolmen.

 Listening  to  South  Carolina  discuss
 the  past  week  is  somewhat  like  listening
 to  a  rerun  of  the  Senate  investigations  of

 --continued  on  page  1l

 a

 ataa  daik  iai  Aahar  haea  R  EA

 huar
 e  y  ur

 .  A  mmt  saa  o  t  mtaa  Å  ta  _

 tsd  a  mt  ak

 r

 a  a,

 SERE

 r-

 AE

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:30:02 +00:00������������ 

All use subject to https://about.jstor.org/terms



 PAGE  4  THE  SEED  |
 TAKE  THAT,  YOU  HOSTILE
 SONS-OF-BITCHES:  Or,  R  Y  A  N  saN  E  HAND  CRAFȚED  fen  >
 HOW  |  LEARNED  TO  STOP  ?  d  F  EEO  LCCC  PISS  IN  A
 WORRYING  &  LOVE  THE  S  .  |

 È  IA
 If  you  want  an  excercise  in  paranoia,  go  see  :  :  :

 "The  President's  Analyst"--which  wili  have  left  e  r  fs;  BEADS  NE  wells  CH|CAGO  over
 the  Oriental  Theatre  by  the  time  this  reaches  :
 print,  but  will  undoubtedly  make  the  neighborhoods
 for  a  while.  It  freaked  me  out  so  badly  that  the

 sight  of  the  35  Flavor  World-Wide  Computeroonie
 machine  on  Wells  Street  sent  me  running  madly
 up  the  street,  casting  wild  glances  over  my  shoul-
 der  for  FBI  men,  CIA  men,  Agents  of  Foreign
 Powers,  and  especially  the  Phone  Company  People.

 James  Coburn,  who  has  the  wittiest  teeth  in
 Hollywood,  plays  the  title  role.  All  the  above-
 mentioned  folks,  plus  a  few  others,  are  after  him  THE  WORLD  IS  WIDE
 for  the  Vital  National  Defense  Secrets  he's  carry-

 ing  around  in  his  head.  Even  his  girl  is  a  secret  WITH  MANY  THINGS  WITHIN
 agent.  The  FBI  and  the  CIA  are  fighting  it  out

 as  to  whether  proper  procedure  is  to  have  him  [  TT killed  (FBI)  t  sanini  niive  (CIA),  the  Russians,  B  NONE  SO  RARE  AS  HE... represented  by  Severn  Darden,  are  after  him  for  ,
 Mother  Russia,  and  the  most  sinister  menace  lurks
 ever-watchful  in  the  sky.  He  tries  to  run  away,
 and  falls-in  with  a  liberal  suburban  family  (these  are
 liberal  times,  says  the  father,  and  we  liberals  will
 disarm  as  soonas  the  right-wing  extremists  do);
 a  bunch  of  Flower  Children  (no  escape  there;  at  the
 very  moment  he's  balling  the  chick  in  the  meadow,
 fourteen  foreign  agents  are  killing  each  other  for
 the  chance  to  kill  him,  and  as  he  strolls  leisurely
 away  from  his  trysting-place,  we  see  the  meadow
 littered  with  corpses);  fat  friendly  Severn  captures
 him  away  from  the  Canadian  Secret  Service  (CANA-
 DIAN  SECRET  SERVICE?);  the  Phone  Company
 captures  him  away  from  Severn,  and  Godfrey  Cam-
 bridge  (CIA)  has  to  help  extricate  him  from  their electronic  toils.  >.  f

 It  turns  out  that  the  Phone  Company  is  psychotic.

 In  one  of  the  greatest  parodies  of  educational  films
 I've  ever  seen,  the  Head  of  the  Phone  Company  ex-
 plains  their  devious  plot  to  take  over  the  world.  Co-
 burn,  Darden,  and  Cambridge  have  to  blast  their
 way  out  with  submachine  guns;  and  as  the  good  doc-
 tor  Coburn,  the  man  of  peace,  takes  up  the  gun  for

 the  first  time,  he  discovers  that  he  LIKES  the  feel-
 ing  of  killing.  (Take  that  you  hostile  sons-of-bitches,
 he  screams,  teeth  flashing).

 Of  course  there's  the  usual  happy  ending
 (or  is  it?  all  those  watchers  still  sitting  there
 smiling  silently  and  reminding  us  that  we  are
 already  too  enchained  by  the  Machine  to  get
 out);  the  CIA  are  the  good  guys,  and  we're  all
 one  big  happy  bunch  of  spies  together  as  the

 house  lights  go  up...do  you  suppose  this  flick
 was  subsidized  by  the  CIA?  Now,  I've  been
 hearing  strange  noise  whenever  I  pick  up  my
 phone  lately,  and  I'm  starting  to  wonder....
 and  why  do  they  need  a  computer  to  make  pop-

 corn,  anyway?

 EE  T
 send  name  and  address:  IDL  four  MEO  1  FEIRA
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 THE  SEED

 Vedanta  is  the  philosophy  which  has
 been  evolved  from  the  teachings  of  the  Vedas.
 The  Vedas  are  a  collection  of  ancient  Indian

 scriptures,  the  oldest  religious  writings
 which  exist  in  the  world.  More  generally,
 the  term  '"Vedanta'  includes  not  only  the  Vedas
 themselves  but  the  whole  mass  of  literature
 which  has  developed  from  them,  right  down
 to  the  present  day.  Vedanta  philosophy  is  the
 common  basis  of  of  India's  many  sects.  In-
 deed,  as  will  be  shown,  it  demonstrates  the
 essential  unity  of  all  religions.  Itis  a  sort
 of  philosophical  algebra,  in  terms  of  which
 all  religious  truth  can  be  expressed,

 Vedanta  teaches  three  fundamental
 truths:

 1.  That  man's  real  nature  is  divine,
 If,  in  this  universe,  there  is  an  underly-

 ing  Reality,  a  Godhead,  then  that  Godhead
 must  be  omnipresent.  Ifthe  Godhead  is  om-
 nipresent,  it  must  be  withińñ  each  one  of  us

 and  within  every  creature  and  object.  There-
 fore  man,  in  his  true  nature,  is  God.

 2.  That  itis  the  àim  of  man's  life  on

 earth  to  unfold  and  manifest  this  Godhead,

 which  is  eternally  existent  within  him,  but
 hidden.  The  differences  between  man  and  man
 are  only  differences  in  the  degree  to  which  the

 Godhead  is  manifest.  All  ethics  are  merely  a
 means  to  the  end  of  this  divine  unfoldment.

 j  *  e  rban
 .
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 "Right"  action  is  action  which  assists  the  un-
 foldment  of  the  Godhead  within  us;  "wrong"
 action  is  action  which  hinders  that  unfoldment,
 "Good"  and  "evil"  are,  therefore,  only  rela-
 tive  values,  and  must  not  be  used  as  an  abso-
 lute  standard  by  which  we  judge  others.  Each
 individual  has  an  individual  problem  and  an
 individual  path  of  development.  But  the  goal
 is  the  same  for  all.

 Beca1ıse  man  is  divine,  he  has  infinite
 strength  and  infinite  wisdom  at  his  command,
 if  he  will  use  them  to  discover  his  true  nature,

 This  nature  can  be  gradually  uncovered  and
 known  and  entered  into  be  means  of  prayer,

 meditation,  and  the  living  of  a  disciplined  life  -
 that  is  to  say,  a  life  which  seeks  to  remove  all

 obstacles  to  the  divine  unfoldment,  Such  ob-
 stacles  are  desire,  fear,  hatred,  possessive-
 ness,  vanity,  and  pride.  The  Vedantist  pre-
 fers  the  word  'obstacle"  to  the  worūd  ''sin''
 because,  if  We  think  of  ourselves  as  sinners
 and  miserable,  we  forget  the  Godhead  within
 us  and  lapse  into  that  mood  of  doubt,  despon-

 dency,  ard  weakness  which  is  the  greatest
 obstacle  of  all,

 Because  the  Godhead  is  within  each  one  of
 us,  Vedanta  teaches  not  merely  the  brother-
 hood,  but  the  identity  of  man  with  man,  It

 says:  "Thou  art  That."  Every  soulis  your
 own  soul.  Every  creature  is  yourself,  If

 P  U
 '

 .

 .

 you  harm  anyone,  you  harm  yourself.  If
 you  help  anyone,  you  help  yourself,  There-
 fore,  all  feelings  of  separateness,  exclusive-
 ness,  intolerance,  and  hatred  are  not  only
 "wrong";  they  are  the  blackest  ignorance,  be-
 cause  they  deny  the  existence  of  the  omnipre-
 sent  Godhead,  which  is  One,

 3.  That  truth  is  universal,
 Vedanta  accepts  all  the  religions  of  the

 world,  because  it  recognizes  the  same  divine
 inspiration  in  all,  Different  religions  suit
 different  races,  cultures,  temperaments,
 Every  religion,  like  every  individual,  is  in-
 volved  in  a  certain  measure  of  ignorance,
 But  Vedanta  does  not  concern  itself  with  that

 ignorance.  It  insists  on  the  underlying  truth,
 Vedanta  is  impersonal,  but  it  accepts  all

 the  great  prophets,  teachers,  and  sons  of  God,
 and  all  those  personal  aspects  of  the  Godhead
 who  are  worshipped  by  different  religions,  It
 cannot  do  otherwise,  because  it  believes  that
 all  are  manifestations  of  the  one  Godhead,  Ac-
 cepting  all,  it  does  not  attempt  to  make  con-

 verts.  It  only  seeks  to  clarify  our  thought,
 and  thus  help  us  to  a  truer  appreciation  of  our

 own  religion  and  its  ultimate  aim,

 Reprinted  from  pamphlet
 Vivekananda  Vedanta  Society
 5423  South  Hyde  Park  Boulevard
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 DICK  GREGORY:
 If  a  man  puts  a  tight  shoe  on  his  foot

 .  .he  will  get  a  corn.  If  he  wears  the

 tight  shoe  long  enough,  the  corn  will
 turn  into  a  callus.  Ifa  man  still  per-
 sists  the  callus  will  swell..,and  even-
 tually  the  shoe  will  wear  out.  I  have
 never  seen  the  shoe  which  will  wear  out

 vne  of  nature's  feet.

 America  has  put  a  tight  shoe  on

 the  Negro  and  now  he  has  a  callus  on
 his  soul.

 Suddenly  America  seems  sto  be  will-
 ing  to  give  the  Negro  a  new  pair  of  shoes.

 But  she  has  disregarded  the  callus  on
 his  soul.  Suppose  a  man  wears  a  size

 into  a  size  7  1⁄2.  It's  not  enough  to  say

 you're  giving  this  man  a  brand  new  size

 8  shoe.  Rather,  you  have  to  give  him
 a  size  9  or  10  and  work  on  his  corns  and

 bunions  until  he  is  ready  once  again  to

 wear  the  size  8.  The  Negro  in  Amer-
 ica  needs  more  than  a  new  shoe.  He
 needs  a  special  shoe  and  the  care  of  a
 doctor.  The  Negro  needs  special  treat-
 ment.

 Civil  disorder  is  Nature's  violent

 reaction  to  the  tight  shoe  system  of  op-

 pression  in  America.  And  until  social
 pediatricians  do  the  necessary  foot-
 work,  civil  disorder  will  continue.

 The  shoe  of  oppression  tightly  grips
 the  callused  soul  ofthe  Negro  in  Amer-
 ica.  Nature  demands  that  the  tight  sys-
 tem  must  be  removed.  Will  America
 pursue  a  course  of  justice  and  righteous-
 ness,  as  Jeses  suggested  is  proper  ac-
 tivity  among  men,  so  that  the  callused
 soul  of  the  black  man  can  grow,  develop,
 and  flourish?  Or  will  America  continue
 to  violate  the  Nature  of  man,  so  that
 Nature  will  cause  the  callus  to  become
 hard  and  tough  and  swell  to  the  propor-

 tions  of  breaking  through  the  system  a
 and  destroying  the  shoe?  Only  America
 can  answer.  But  the  immediate  procla-
 mation  of  the  black  ghetto  is  clear:  the shoe's  too  tight.  ,

 ads  ine  from  Other  Scenes ,
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 has  made  its  dual  nature  physically  evident  with
 its  new  format.  The  outside  newspaper-size
 section  is  just  that:  a  newspaper,  albeit  a
 sensitively-written,  ariti-Establishment  one.
 But  what  is  one  to  make  of  their  inner  section?

 Primarily  the  feelings  of  Mel  Lyman  and  his
 coterie,  who  souùd  like  a  fantastically  aware
 bunch  of  people.  The  influence  of  Aries  is
 written  all  over  it:  cardinal  fire,  really  fine
 and  flaming. t  K  A  k  t

 The  city  of  Newport  Beach,  California  is
 considering  a  federal  grant  of  about  $500,  000
 to  buy  several  mobile  television  cameras,
 equipped  with  telescopic  lenses  and  infrared
 devices  which  will  enable  the  police  to  keep  an
 eye  on  the  natives  in  the  fog  and  in|total  dark-

 ness;  not  only  in  the  banks  and  department  stores,
 but  also  in  the  parks,  streets  and  on  the  beaches.

 Add  sound  and  you  have  1984.  ....16  years ahead  of  schedule! PP
 We  were  told  by  one  of  our  Friendly

 Neighborhood  Police  that  MACE  won't
 bother  you  if  you're  drunk.  '"We  emp-
 tied  a  whole  can  of  the  stuff  into  the  face

 of  this  drunk  who  was  giving  us  trouble,  "

 he  says,  "and  it  didn't  faze  him."
 Prepare  for  next  August,  gang:

 everybody  MUST  get  stoned....

 Well,  fans,  another  paper  bites
 the  dust.  The  View  From  Here,  Gren
 Whitman's  mimeo  thingie  (book  reviews,
 news,  comment,  etc.)  is  folding.  Whit-
 man  explains  that  he's''aboutto  start
 working  with  the  Inter-Faith  Peace
 Mission  as  an  organizer,  and  won't  have
 the  time  or  the  funds".....He  leaves
 us  with  the  wish  REST  IN  AGITATION.
 Good  luck,  Gren.  We'll  miss  your  news
 and  Views.

 -  >  v  >  >  ©  ->  o  >  ©  m  >  A  a  e  a  a  e

 Because  of  the  growing  need  for  man-
 power  in  Vietnam  the  Defense  Depart-
 ment,  while  publicly  paying  lip-service
 to  the  idea  that  homosexual  persons  are
 unfit  for  military  service,  has  quietly
 instructed  induction  centers  to  make
 discreet  "exceptions"  to  the  rule--in  the
 cases  of  homosexuals  who  are  not  the
 "obvious"  types.  There  have  been  at  1
 least  a  half-dozen  instances  in  which
 practicing  homosexuals  have  been  clas-
 sified  1-A  since  the  first  of  the  year,

 and,  as  many  cases  of  others  who  have
 been  inducted  into  service  in  spite  of  the

 Pentagon  policy  which  automatically  dis-
 qualifies  any  person  who  claims  to  have
 "ever  had"  or  now  has  '"homosęxual
 tendencies.  "

 --Committee  to  Fight  Exclusion  of
 Homosexuals  from  the-Armed  Forces

 Will  Mercier?
 You  Bet  7
 He  Will!  -5
 ...  and  he  does  it

 every  WED  thru  SUN  at  the

 PUSSYCAT
 ‘downstairs  at  the  happy  medium

 901  RUSH  ST.

 25%per  drink  GIRLS  ove:  21

 7-11  PM.  EX.  SAT.N

 dancing  till  4  AM.  `

 The  United  States  now  stands  on

 the  eve  of  a  new  era  of  McCarthyism.

 We  of  CADRE  see  the  reactivation  of  the
 Subversive  Activities  Control  Board  as
 one  of  the  greatest  internal  threats  to

 America  today,  and  the  W.E.B.  Dubois
 Clubs  as  their  first  target.  CADRE  has
 set  aside  differences  to  stand  beside  the
 Dubois  Clubs  in  condemning  the  reactii-
 vation  of  the  S.A.  C.B.

 Part  of  the  simplistic  analysis  and
 rhetoric  of  the  American  government
 in  the  past  twenty  years  has  been  the

 `  labeling  of  certain  groups  that  are  work-
 ing  for  social  change  as  subversive."
 It  is  time  that  the  American  people  re-
 ject  this  simplistic  view,  and  recognize,
 for  example,  that  riots  in  Black  ghettos
 are  not  the  work  of  outside  agitators,
 and  that  the  war  in  Vietnam  is  not  a  war

 of  "communist  aggression.  These  re-
 belliòns  are  outward  manifestations  of
 deep-seated  social,  economic  and  poli-
 tical  problems.

 The  problems  faced  by  the  Amer-
 ican  people  today,  in  our  own  country

 and  throughout  the  world,  are  complex
 problems  which  require  complex  solu-
 tions.  Finding  these  solutions  will  re-
 quire  the  maximum  participation  of  all

 segments  of  the  population.  To  deny
 anyone  the  right  to  participate  by  label-
 ing  him  a  communist  or  a  subversive,
 is  to  sow  the  seeds  of  tyranny  in  this

 country.  To  invest  in  government  offi-
 cials  the  right  to  limit  the  possibility  of

 dissent  in  this  country  is  to  undermine

 the  foundation  of  a  free  society.
 The  hysteria  which  existed  during

 the  years  1949-1955  must  not  be  re-

 peated.  Hysterical  acceptance  of  the
 anti-communist  premise  permitted  the
 U.S.  to  become  directly  involved  in
 Vietnam  in  1954.  And  now,  when  a  br
 broad  segment  of  the  American  popu-
 lation  is  dissatisfied  with  its  govern-
 ment's  policies,  the  government  arbi-
 trarily  decides  that  what  is  needed  to
 get  it  out  of  the  problem  is  the  same

 hysteria  that  got  it  into  the  problem  14

 years  ago.

 CADRE  has  never  before  taken  a
 public  stand  on  issues  not  directly  re-
 lated  to  the  draft  and  the  war  in  Viet-

 nam.  However,  we  feel  that  we  must  take
 take  this  public  position  in  opposition  to
 the  desperate  efforts  of  a  failing  admin-
 istration  to  find  scapegoats  for  its  fail-
 ures.

 #  RH  A
 Or  ill  Hubbard,  Mayor  of  Dearborn,  Mich.

 and  Zoltan  Ferency,  1966  Democratic  candidate
 for  Governor  of  Michigan,  were  featured  March
 9  at  a  n  Institute  for  "The  Politics  of  Withdrawal:

 Preparation  for  a  New  Foreign  Policy,  sponsored

 The  Illinois  Committee  is  mounting  a  statewide
 campaign  to  place  the  Vietnam  issue  on  the  ballot
 in  November.

 *  *  *

 On  March  7,  Joan  Baez  appeared  in  a  CADRE-
 sponsored  program  at  the  U.  of  C.'s  Mandel  Hall.
 Speaking  with  her  was  David  Harris,  draft  resis-
 ter,  one  of  the  founders  of  The  Resistance,  and
 former  student  body  President  at  Stanford  Univer-
 sity.  He  will  be  arraigned  later  this  month  in  San
 Francisco  for  induction  refusal.  Joan  and  Dav?
 plan  a  nation-wide  tour  to  raise  money  for  draft

 resistance  groups  and  for  his  defense.
 *  *  *

 March  9  CADRE  held  a  meeting  at  the  American
 Friends  Service  Committee  to  coordinate  action

 of  those  people  considering  participation  in  the
 April  3rd  National  Day  of  Non-Cooperation  by  re-
 turning  teir  draft  cards  to  federal  authorities.
 CADRE  is  attempting  to  begin  to  build  an  atmos-
 phere  of  community  among  draft  resisters.  Any-
 one  interested  in  participating  (directly  or  indi-
 rectly)  in  the  April  3  thing  should  contact  CADRE
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 AV,
 After  months  of  harassment,  arrests,  COurt

 appearances  anđd  the  like,  AVATAR,  Boston's
 underground  newspaper,  decided  to  take  definite
 action  before  it  was  completely  ruined  finan-
 cially.  The  following  is  an  account  by  one
 staff  member  of  AVATAR's  war  with  Boston.
 The  action  started  on  Monday,  February  5.

 At  the  appointed  hour,  we  gathered  in  Har-

 vard  Square  and  fourteen  dedicated  friends  be-
 gan  to  sell  issue  No.  18  in  open  defiance  of  the

 police  crackdown.  An  hour  or  so  went  by  and
 no  police  appeared.  Nervous  jokes  were
 cracked.  Avatar  sold  like  hotcakes.  Someone
 suggested  calling  the  police  and  making  a  com-
 plaint  about  all  the  smut  sellers  in  Harvard
 Square.  Then,  almost  from  nowhere,  Mutt
 and  Jeff  (officially  known  as  Killen  and

 McNulty,  the  Cambridge  Vice  Squad  smut-
 squashers)  stepped  from  their  car  and  arrested
 Avatar's  chief  artist,  then  others  in  rapid  suc-
 cession,  Word  went  around  the  Square  that  ar-
 rests  were  being  made.  Everyone  selling  ran
 to  join  the  crowd  of  a  hundred  or  so  witnesses

 and  began  making  sales  right  under  the  noses
 of  the  police.  The  wagon  arrived,  and  each
 vendor,  a  total  of  fourteen,  was  marched  in
 and  locked  up.  Later  that  night,  most  were
 told  that  they  could  be  released  on  personal
 recognizance.  All  fourteen  refused  to  be  bailed.

 It  was  an  impressive  show  the  next  morning

 `  in  court,  when  one  by  one  they  stood  beside

 each  other  in  the  box,  to  answer  charges  of

 "Selling  an,Obscene  printed  paper.  Fourteen
 pleas  of  not  guilty  were  entered.  Allthe  Har-
 vard  students  were  released  on  personal  re-
 cognizance,  the  rest  were  held  on  bail.  The
 students  said  they  would  stay  in  if  the  bail

 money  could  not  be  raised,  but  it  was  decided
 _  that  we  needed  as  many  outside  of  jail  for  the

 second  day  of  the  sell-in  as  possible.  Finally
 we  raised  the  money  and  everyone  was  free.
 `  The  reaction  to  the  previous  day's  arrest

 was  even  better  than  we'd  expected.  The
 Harvard  Crimson  storythat  morning  along
 with  a  mimeographed  announcement  brought
 about  fifty  people  out  to  sell  Avatar,  all  of

 them  willing  to  go  to  jail.  The  scene  was  in-
 credible.  We  ruled  the  day.  It  was  impossible
 to  tell  who  was  selling  and  who  was  buying.

 Avatar  was  everywhere.  It  replaced  hello  as
 the  day's  common  greeting.  By  the  end  of  the
 afternoon  we  had  raised  more  than  $600  in

 sales  and  donations,  just  about  enough  to  cover
 our  bail  expenses  in  the  last  week.  Single
 issues  had  been  sold  for  as  much  as  $20.

 But  where  were  the  police?  Had  they  gotten
 smart  and  decided  not  to  arrest  us?  Almost.
 Word  came  from  someone  that  chief  Grainger
 would  like  to  discuss  terms  with  us.  We  met
 him  in  his  office.  He  looked  as  though  he  had

 had  enough;  he  looked  sick.  An  agreement  was
 reached.  Avatar  wanted  seven  street  vendórs

 in  Harvard  Square.  We  got  them.  We  wanted
 confiscated  papers  back.  We  got  them.

 We  wanted  arrests  ‘to  stop.  There  will  be  no
 more  street  arrests.  From  now  on,  the  City
 Solicitor,  not  the  Police  Dept.,  will  decide  if
 Cambridge  wishes  to  prosecute.  If  they
 should,  and  hopefully  the  City  Solicitor  knows

 more  about  the  law  than  the  cops,  then  sales-

 men  will  only  have  to  give  their  names  and  ad-

 dresses.  Later,  they  will  politely  receive  a summons.  :
 We  were  amazed.  We  had  been  ready  to

 go  on  for  weeks,  and  it  was  accomplished  in

 less  than  forty-eight  hours.  It  may  not  stop

 SEMOLIiNA  Pils,
 SAYS:

 SEE  You  4T  TE  BENEAT!

 prosecutions,  but  it  does  make  the  whole  pro-
 cess  more  Civilized.  Most  importantly,  it
 gives  us  time  to  wait  for  our  innocence  to  be

 proven  in  the  courts,  It  means  that  within

 forty-eight  hours  we  won  what  we  needed.  And
 it  shows  how  far  away  from  home  America  is,

 when  its  people  must  still  fight  for  a  free  press

 two  hundred  years  after  the  American  revolu-
 tion.

 It's  hardly  all  over.  Allwe  know  is  that
 Avatar  people,  united  with  college  students,
 managed  to  stand  close  enough  together  to
 force  the  city  of  Cambridge  to  respect  the  ba-

 sic  rights  of  free  America.  We  can  do  it  again.

 THE  SEED
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 THE  SEED
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 Blue  Cheer  has  hopped  onto  the  bandwagon

 -of  musical  eclecticism.  The  Beatles  hire
 symphoniés  as  studio  men,  jazz  groups  record
 head  sounds,  and  sitars  are  springing  up  all
 over.  Blue  Cheer's  donation  to  this  musical
 fusion  is  an  attempt  to  synthesize  blues  and
 acid  rock.  As  such,  it's  a  bad  check.

 The  group  is  one  of  the  strongest  around.
 They  can  blow  you  out  of  seat  and  head  in  less

 time  than  a  cap  of  their  namesake  (it's  no

 accident  that  Owsley  wrote  the  liner  poem).
 They  could  call  themselves  the  Jimi  Hendrix

 Blues  Band  and  everyone  would  understand,
 they  could  vibrate  Big  Brother  to  a  standoff,
 they  must  freak  a  lot  of  L.A.  listeners  who

 catch  them  live  and  discover  that  they  are  but
 three  in  number.  Blue  Cheer  is  a  product  of  the
 electronic  age;  "Amplifiers:  Jim  Marshall"
 might  have  been  a  more  representative  title
 for  the  album.  But  despite  (or  perhaps  be-

 cause  of)  all  this,  they  submerge  blues  in  a  sea
 of  Electric  Kool-Aid  rather  than  synthesize  it
 with  hard  rock  and  electronics.

 Of  the  six  cuts,  only  "Dr.  Please"  and
 "Out  of  Focus"  succéed  in  blending  forms.
 Recognition  of  blue's  inherent  structural  de-
 mands  leads  to  the  use  of  freaked-out  guitar
 work  and  powerful  drum  riffs  to  enhance  rather

 than  subvert  the  basic  pattern.  The  merger  of
 verbal  urgency  and  electronic  gimmicryin
 "Please"  is  so  well  done  as  to  be  pantheistic;
 even  the  chaotic  "Third  Stone  From  the  Sun"
 closing  is  fused  to  the  dominent  blues  theme

 by  the  chordal  glue  of  bass  and  drums.  This
 adhesive  does  its  thing  in  "Out  of  Focus"  by

 forcing  the  group  in  on  itself  until  it  approaches

 a  conglomerate  tightness  reminiscent  of  Moby
 Grape.  Listen  to  the  Candymen  do  "Georgie
 Pines",  listen  to  Linn  County's  better  mater-
 ial,  then  pick  up  on  "Out  of  Focus.  All  three
 are  effective  because  thev  "wing  it"  over  a
 firm,  definitive  pattern.  \
 "Summertime  Blues"  is  at  the  other  extreme,
 with  the  "earth's  core"  guitars  of  Leigh  Stevens

 and  Dick  Peterson  and  Paul  Whaley's  cymbals
 &  drums  demolishing  the  oldie  but  moldie.

 In  comparison,  Eddie  Cochran's  original  of  per-

 haps  a  _  decade  ago  sounds  like  it  was  recorded on  the  Neolithic  label.  Cheer's  version  is

 pure  energy.  The  musicianship  is  ordinary,
 the  song  was  never  great,  and  there's  little

 integration,  but  the  45  may  gain  a  gold  record.
 on  power  alone.

 The  end  of  "Out  of  Focus"  is  the  end  of

 musical  rapprochment,  for  "Parchment  Farm''
 and  "Second  Time  Around"  are  jumbled  and
 confused  mixtures  of  blues  &  Tenri.
 "Parchment  Farm"  is  a  song  sandwich,  with
 prison  blues  bread  surrounding  amplified
 jelly-rock.  You  know  what  happens  when  yoú

 overdo  the  preserves;  the  bottom  piece  (here
 the  refrain)  is  inundated.  Chords  too  much
 like  those  of  "Summertime  Blues"  and  the  cor-
 rosion  of  a  blues  staple  by  over-submersion

 Cont'd.  on  pg.  1l
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 THE  SEED

 BLACK  REPORTER  IN  ORANGEBURG
 --continued  from  page  3  i

 the  disturbance  at  Texas  Southern  Uni-
 versity  last  year.  Official  statements
 have  that  familiar  ring.  It  'has  become
 apparent"  the  governor  says,  that  the
 violence  was  caused’  by  people  who  '"rep-
 resent  only  a  small  minority."  The  out-
 side  agitators  in  this  case  are  'black
 power  advocates.  '

 The  black  power  advocate,  Cleve-
 land  Sellers,  official  of  the  Student  Non-
 violent  Coordinating  Committee,  is  in
 jail  on  charges  of  having  incited  the  viò-

 lence.  He  was  arrested  after  being  shot
 Thursday  night.  Bail  was  set  at  $50,000.

 Students  and  faculty  members  scoff
 at  the  suggestion  that  Sellers  is  respon-
 sible  for  last  week's  events.  From  Mon-
 day  on,  they  say,  the  demonstrations  were
 led  and  participated  in  by  student  body
 leaders  and  student  NAACP  officials
 as  well  as  campus  militants.  One  facul-
 ty  member  described  the  campus  movement
 ment  as  a  '"broadly-based  cross  section
 of  the  campus.  '

 One  student  remarked,  'They  are
 trying  to  say  that  a  riot  was  ‘caused  by

 Sellers  and  not  the  bowling  alley.  That
 just  don't  make  sense.  "

 "The  Orangeburg  Massacre"  is  over.
 Something  rare  for  this  country,  and  un-

 heard  of  in  some  parts  of  the  world  has
 happened  again.  Law  enforcement  offi-
 cers  have  come  onto  a  campus  and  met-
 ed  punishment  to  protesting  students  in
 the  form  of  an  armed  attack.  What
 happens  in  Orangeburg  next  will  no  doubt

 be  decided  by  the  students  themselves
 when  they  return  to  the  campus.  They
 have  lost  two  of  their  numbers  plus  one

 high  school  kid.  Over  40  others  have  been
 scarred  or  maimed  for  life.  No  one  who  »
 came  in  from  the  outside  can  be  sure  how

 they  feel  about  it  as  there  were  less  than

 the  weekend  hegan.  But  there's  not  much
 room  for  doübt.

 B  EBBB  S  B  YB  EBB  Rep
 BLUE  CHEER  _

 Cont'd.  from  pg.  9
 in  the  acid  bath  result  in  an  effort  that's  neither

 bluefish  nor  wildfowl.  The  Blues  Breakers
 (with  Clapton)  harvest  "Farm"  as  it  should  be
 reaped;  flash  the  Red  Crayola  if  you  like  rock
 anarchy.

 "Second  Time  Around"  has  so  many  good
 elements  that  the  failure  to  fuse  is  even  more

 disappointing.  Each  of  the  three  segments
 falls  prey  to  dissonance:  the  opening  Captain
 Beefheart-Mothers-new  Airplane-Beefheart-
 Airplane  progression  concludes  with  a  Gene
 Krupa-like  riff  ("Caravan'  with  a  drum  solo?),
 the  tight  drum-guitar  work  collapses  into  a
 noise  session  for  lead  and  percussion,  and  the
 return  to  the  dum-dum-dadadadadum  Beefheart

 leadin  is  warped  by  five  seconds  of  machinegun
 -guitar  and.  ...that's  all,  folks.  You're  left  in  the
 the  Void,  with  nothing  to  bring  you  down.

 That  was  my  first  impression:  a  dearth
 of  overall  tightness.a  la  the  Grape  or  the  Spring-
 field,  a  lack  of  individual  virtuosity  such  as
 that  possessed  by  the  members  of  the  Cream,
 a  blind  spot  for  eclecticism.  I  felt  like  calling
 their  physician  and  saying  ''doctor,  please"
 make  your  patients  listen  to  "After  Bathing
 At  Baxter's"  until  they  learn  about  trading  off,
 and  to  any  blues  classic  until  they  become  at
 one  with  the  underlying  form.  I  felt  that  the

 album  would  succeed  because  of  its  pure  power,
 but  that  it  was  not  an  especially  noteworthy
 contribution  to  the  new  music.

 I  played  the  album  one  more  time.  Musi-
 cal  satori.  Despite  the  electronic  intensity,
 the  totality  of  Vincċcebus  Eruptum  is  dependent
 On--are  you  ready--words!  Blue  Cheer  uses
 music  as  a  tool  to  express  their  world-view.
 .  They  ask  the  same  question  throughout:
 "Sometimes  I  wonder  what  I'm  gonna  do"  (''Sum-
 mertime  Blues");  '"Why  don't  you  help  me?"
 (Dr.  Please");  "Won't  somebody  tell  me,  tell

 &

 (NOTE:  the  following  is  the  first  of  what  we

 hope  will  be  a  regular  music  column  by  Bobby
 Wettlaufer,  former  manager  of  the  Gate  of  Horn
 (State  Street  and  Shicago  Avenue,  for  those  who
 go  back  that  far),  Big  John's  (where  he  started
 the  whole  north  side  rock  scene  by  bringing

 Paul  Butterfield  up  to  the  neighborhood),  and
 Mother  Blues;  currently  he's  managing  the
 Siegal-Schwall  group  and  the  Howlin'  Wolf,
 among  others;  and  he's  planning  to  open  his
 own  place  in  the  near  future,  to  bring  more  ma-

 jor  rock  and  blues  groups  to  Chicago.  )

 LITTLE  WALTER--DEAD  AT  38
 Little  Walter  is  dead...for  those  of  you

 who  don't  know,  Walter  originated  the  harmoni-
 ca  style  that  has  been  popularized  by  Jr.  Wells
 and  Paul  Butterfield.  He  introduced  an  entirely
 original,  unique  way  of  playing  the  harmonica
 that  has  become  the  dominant  'school'  for  vir-
 tually  all  harp  players  in  blues  and  rock.  With
 predictable  awareness  the  major  Chicago  news-
 papers  failed  to  give  Little  Walter  the  obituary
 a  giant  in  music  and  one  of  the  founders  of  the

 Chicago  Blues  sound  deserved.  Walter  made  his
 name  in  that  perennial  mother  lode  of  talent  -

 the  Muddy  Waters  band:  they  got  together  in  a
 street  band  on  Maxwell  Street.  No  cause  of

 death  was  given  in  the  newspapers,  but  the  word
 is  that  Walter  was  badly  beaten  by  someone  he
 knew  just  five  hours  before  he  died  of  a  cere-

 bral  hemorrhage.  ,
 Speaking  of  harp  players,  Chicago  Slim  is

 B  B  Z  P  BBRA  BNR
 me  what  wrong  with  me?"  (Out  of  Focus'');
 "Don't  know  what  to  say,  don't  know  what  to  do''

 (Second  Time  Around').  They  confront  the
 gamut  of  authority  figures:  boss,  Congressmen,
 the  United  Nations,  the  medical  (or  is  it  the
 pharmacological)  profession,  and  get  nothing
 more  than  chaotic  musical  advice.  Peterson
 and  his  accompanyists  know  that  they've  been
 sentenced  to  life  imprisonment  on  the  Parch-
 ment  Farm"  of  reality,  they  know  about  ''the
 goddam  shotgun"  at  their  backs,  and  they  won't
 rẹst  until  they  discover  a  panacea.  They  toy
 with  and  abandon  materialism--the  doctor's

 "good  livin"  and  the  money  to  achieve  it  (''Sum-
 mertime  Blues'")--hedonism--to  ball  "until  my
 back  ain't  got  no  bone"  (Rock  Me  Baby'')--drug
 escapism--'a  pain-killer  shot  inside  of  me"
 (Dr.  Please")--and  mystiċism--the  'magic
 man  within  "and  the  angel  who  came  'to  spread
 her  wings"  ("Out  of  Focus").  Values  are  trans-
 valuated,  morality  is  overthrown  to  the  extent
 that  Peterson  can  donfess  to  having  killed  his
 wife  (his  past?)  and  still  claim  that  "I  ain't
 never  done  nobody  no  harm.'  And  the  answer
 that  emerges  after  all  this  struggling,  after
 tradition  (blues)  is  torn  asunder  (acid-rock),  is
 sudden  silence.  There  are  no-absolutes,  'there
 ain't  no  cure  for  the  summertime  blues,  '
 Wonder  i£  Blue  Cheer's  read  Gurjieff?

 o  e..  ..Abe  Peckolick
 &  89  B  E  s  S  R
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 out  of  the  Army  and  turning  down  offers  in  order
 to  form  his  own  band.

 The  Graham  Paper  Press,  an  excellent
 blues-rock  group  appears  every  Saturday  after-
 noon  at  the  Midas  Touch  on  Wells  St.  from  3P.M.
 to  8  P.M.  You  can  catch  them  on  the  Ted  Weber
 show,  ch.  26  Monday  at  10:10.

 Tom  Kane  will  present  Gpheus,  one  of  the
 "Bosstown"  groups,  Boston's  answer  to  the  San
 Francisco  sound,  in  the  expanded,  "more  psy-
 chedelic"  Like  Young  on  March  2nd  and  3rd.

 The  overhauled  Blues  Project  appear  at  Like
 Young  March  8,  9,  and  I0...Danny  Kalb  no
 longer  plays  and  A1  Cooper  has  formed  his  own
 group,  Blood,  Sweat,  and  Tears  and  has  signed
 with  Columbia.

 Chess  Records'  new  label,  Cadet  Concept,
 will  be  devoted  to  avant-garde  rock  and  will  in-
 troduce  unknown  contemporary  rock  bands.
 Rotary  Connection,  the  premier  group  for  the
 label,  have  already  attracted  national  atten-
 tion  with  their  very  boss  first  album  to  the

 point  where  radio  stations  are  playing  cuts  off
 the  album.  Cadet  Concept  will  introduce  two
 other  groups  from  England,  the  Status  Quo  and
 Trees.  Trees  album  will  be  produced  by  George
 Martin  who  does  the  Beatle  albums.

 The  Sitzmark  introduces  State  St.  's
 first  regularly  scheduled  Blues  night  every
 other  Tuesday  starting  March  l2  with  Howlin'
 Wolf  and  @®is  Rush  booked  for  the  first  two

 Tuesdays.  They  should  sound  great  in  that
 small  room.

 The  Mothers  of  Invention  and  the  Cream
 play  on  the  same  bill  April  27th  at  the  Coliseum.
 Cream  are  considered  the  best  group  (most
 popular)  in  rock  because  of  their  improviza-
 tional  approach  and  individual  musicianship,
 led  by  Eric  Clapton.  There's  a  lot  of  talk  going
 around  that  Eric  Clapton  is  the  best  guitarist  on
 the  scene  and  that  Mike  Bloomfield  agrees.  Any
 comparison  doesn't  make  sense  because  each  does
 does  his  own  thing,  but  in  my  opinion  Mike

 Bloomfield  will  emerge  as  the  world's  foremost
 guitarist  when  the  Electric  Flag  American
 Music  Band  releases  their  first  album  this

 spring.  !
 Country  Joe  and  the  Fish  are  planning  a

 single  release  in  March  followed  by  their  third
 album  (which  they  consider  their  best)  in  May.

 Frank  Freid  (Triangle  Productions)  has
 signed  Blue  Cheer  for  Chicago  appearances
 April  19,  20,  and  21;  the  location  has  not  been
 set.

 Cheetah  has  the  Butterfield  band  and  Big
 Brother  and  the  Holding  Co.  set  for  March.
 Cheetah  complains  that  the  Chicago  underground
 does  not  support  the  underground  bands  by  turn-
 ing  out  to  hear  them.  Is  the  Chicago  underground
 a  myth?  Could  Cheetah's  prices  have  anything
 to  do  with  the  poor  turnout  for  a  group  as  good

 as  the  Vanilla  Fudge,  or  is  it  a  lack  of  'hipness'
 in  the  so  called  hip  community  of  Chicago?

 A1  Grossman  has  signed  Big  Brother  and
 the  Holding  Co.  to  personal  management  con-
 tract.  Grossman  says  that  Dylan  will  not  be

 making  any  personal  appearances  this  summer,
 so  that  ought  to  end  those  rumors.  :

 --Bobby  Wettlaufer
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 a

 mmimid  amrkkiariamenhn

 ammai

 at

 i  HR  Ds

 mi  Araria  iiaa  ka  Ta

 p

 aa  —
 "R  ESEE  s  U0:  aaa  a  a  a  Eae  a  a  a  a  SET  VV  P  P  AT  E  a

 iyt

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:30:02 +00:00������������ 

All use subject to https://about.jstor.org/terms



 Freedoms  is-that  dusty
 i  hunan  relationship
 tyst  nyanifests  itself-
 wye  (e  Hi

 enakk  s
 a  fol

 I  am  he  who  is  Sneerpeð  yoat  ae  Gateen  l

 h

 #inct

 t

 Ceok  County  Fil  »  Chicago  1957  Á  .  sp  S  SEfenee  and  Door

 For  what  7-  ,  A  EEE  alley H  net  for  who,  T.  nd  e
 W  not  YE  ss  os  |  1  hean  ial

 A  Vou  touch  and  eat

 There  can  be  no  being  Gere  k  Aa  I  am  a  wurished.
 (Not  yst  you,  Detective,
 Are  anyone  you  are  ta  me  )  T  act  L  SIRV Or,

 Te  your  {ace  |  sa  !  Conme  once  rore  ;
 "Here  is  my  Gt”,  As  strangers  each  other.
 Aw  t  your  Guk  `
 |  say  nothing.,

 Apd  in  this  our  silence,  N  tyy  fall

 ACC  hings  turn;  No  2  place  is  made  for  them  . And  turning  grinds
 AÀA  harsh  abrasive  note  ,  N  ð  fyir  summer  -—
 Uyt  it  strikes  —  beneath  the  6road  fullness
 And  breaks  the  feart,  EA  s  tyy  knew, s'r  jeet  Y  st  S  a  ab AL  aL  SU  a  fore R  = ie  rst  runnin
 N  aC  of  f  tey  Ri,  Ar  thye  sona
 ls  viciously  divided  Of  wiuster..

 To  serve  ĉach  day
 With  hree  dark  and  vate  suns
 That  rise  að  set  nel  and  emp  skies.  Poetry  is  thy  (anguage  of  crisis

 And  ni  times
 n  NR

 Al  of  Gte  is

 ith  a  dull  ,  ipd  ieot  shroud.

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:30:02 +00:00������������ 

All use subject to https://about.jstor.org/terms



 winter  E  sknet |  Hat  ,  chicago

 e  Divisi

 60r  actiorss  smallest  bopel

 rey  dissolves  v  reforms -  Dis5olving  and  rmin
 H  A  ai  N  again  $
 F  iC  the  Geart  self:  is  grey.  |

 | |  j
 E

 tN  aaa  himi  tsn  rmata.  Snathad  dmna  SARANEN  Rman  m  n  A  Aa

 Creos  Cowstry  `

 (fields,

 C  N  a  ;  A  a  is  s  just  seacha  who  o  suddenly  fods  N :  all  over  thye tks,  —  t, wet-6rown,  E  A-  s Greer,  đ  |
 Spectator  trees)

 .  E  fook  AWAY, hin  firm  skv  Y  w  st  Bekning,  N  N
 LnGrken  6y  e  Dancing  Mma.  Now  nst  at  nooy  : i  i  p  NA  4  CUnvisi  ble  evenings

 a  ress  upon  e  w  Are  =  well  in  advance.) s  as  ~t  er  :
 t  .  >  é  wi  A  C  :  SOIR  a  Gte  , :  i  nst  lose  ,—

 iles  f  Dips  S.  A.  riss  `  b  They  press  to Ad  smalle  pises  anis  p  au |  a  Rouse  i  L  Wod  aikcraft  E ,  AEA  .  y  tlyir  SN  a  l :  h  A  e  A  :  S  h
 L  N  MAuses  and  four  nore  Cars;  -  E  N  3  i  \  i  l LR  Aa  O  cars  and  ue  `  p  A
 :  When  tte  Afe  fields  e  p  cee  | Ard  where  and  ee  roos,  Ör  inderstand  A  |

 EE  S  S

 Sa

 PEPPA

 sk

 a  et

 e

 a  i  Mtiti  Ape  EE  REEEERE  SE  BBE  k  Niens  gastttnemaitimaan  atamai  Bemmi  na  a

 a  a  map  i

 1  A  ANSSI

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:30:02 +00:00������������ 

All use subject to https://about.jstor.org/terms



 PAGE  14

 Volta  Ferguson  until  this  year  was  a  little-known
 avant-garde  composer,  whose  St.  Eustace  Passion

 iSGsEGEGEELEEEEEEEEEE

 DOES  AN
 AUTOEROTIC
 FUCK  CARS?

 Can  the  Wabash  'L'  be  obscene?  Who's
 answer  to  the  revolution?  You  naughty  boy,
 you  abused  your  mushrooms!  Dig  these  and
 other  issues  in  Joe  Lomuto's  one  man  show,  a
 freaky  combination  of  poetry  and  prose  mixed
 with  his  own  satire  and  commentarv.

 Actor  Lomuto,  a  white  middle-class
 revolutionary,  spent  four  years  with  the  San
 Francisco  Mime  Troupe  before  he  þegan  to
 perform  (not  read)  poetry  back  in  1966.  The

 `iarlow  Plessy's  last  gainful  employment  was  in  a
 processed  cheese  factory.  But  now,  whatever
 happens,  Plessy  and  Ferguson  will  make  musical
 and  social  history,  and  their  accomplishment
 will  have  a  greater  impact  on  our  culture  than  any

 other  creative  event  of  modern  times.  For  they
 are  co-creators  of  an  ensemble  sọund  that  will  set
 the  music  world  and  the  communications  media  on
 their  collective  ear.

 A  Manual  of  Style  (Supreme  SC163,  mono;  SC537,
 stereo),  by  the  Plessy-Ferguson  Blues  Band,
 shatters  all  labels  and  critical  categories.  Itis
 athematic,  techtonic,  serial  and  aleatoric;  itis
 dissonant  and  lyric;  it  utilizes  tone  clusters,  syn-
 copation,  and  even  triadic  harmonies;  and  it  has

 echoes  and  roots  in  a  vast  spectrum  of  musical  ex-
 pression:  from  modern  rataplan  to  the  cantus
 fermus  of  Dufay;  from  the  blues  to  the  microtonic

 Japanese  Mikagura.
 "Palm  Beach  Monologue"  reatures  sitar  and  drone
 as  these  venerable  and  recently  popular  instruments
 have  never  before  been  used.  "Monologue"  has  no
 clearly  audible  motives,  no  sequences,  and  no
 breaking  of  the  line  into  structured  units.  And  yet

 it  achieves  an  incredible  intensity,  culminating  in
 a  breath-taking  apotheosis.  The  integral,  amor-
 phous  sound  undulates,  swells,  and  ebbs;  and
 pulses  relentlessly  ahead  to  its  inexorable  cathartic
 end--a  plane  of  sound  and  yet  a  climax.  The  sitar
 work  on  this  of  former  Nashville  sideman  Johnny
 Bones  is  marvelous.

 About  "Orgasm"  little  need  be  said,  except  to
 comment  on  the  percussion  work  of  the  unaccount-
 abíy  hitherto-unheard  of  Bill  Bustv.
 Ora  Mae  Denny,  the  featured  vocalist  on  ''She
 Don't  Like  Men"  is  a  sensation.

 Q  Performs  Poetry'  on  a  tour  of  the  Pacific
 Northwest  and  turning  right,  ended  up  here  in

 America's  cultural  backwater  eight  months  ago.
 @  Since  then  he's  developed  four  new  shows  and

 presented  them  at  various  local  coffee  houses
 @  (Door,  Natural  Child,  No  Exit)  and  colleges

 (DePaul,  Rosary,  U  of  I  Circle  Campus).  The
 shows  are  titled  'The  Revolutions',  'Both/And'

 (Ò  'What  Do  You  Call  A  White  Uncle  Tom?'  and
 'The  Way  I  Feel'.

 Joe  looks  at  civil  rights,  censorship,
 hippies,  love  and  revolution  through  his  own
 experience  and  the  works  of  Allen  Ginsberg,

 ©  Yevgeny  Yevtushenko,  James  Baldwin,  Bertholt
 Brecht  and  Hans  Magnus  Enzensberger.  He
 interprets  his  material  with  the  perceptiveness

 (Ù  of  one  who  is  involved  in  what  he  is  talking  a-

 Q  bout  and  more,  straight  or  hip,  he'involves  his
 audience.  Deftly  varying  style,  voice  and  ges-

 (Ù  ture  to  suit  the  mood  and  message  of  each  work,

 Q  he  exhibits  an  impressive  dramatic  range,  shift-
 ing  smoothly  from  actor  to  entertainer,  revolu-

 Ò  tionary  to  lover,  common  man  to  uncommon

 à  man.  His  satire  is  here,  now  and  funny.
 His  most  recent  performance  was  at  the

 Ò  First  Step  Coffee  House  on  Saturday,  March  9.

 a  Particularly  outstanding  among  Lomuto's  se-
 lections  that  evening  were  'Circus'  by  Lenore

 Q  Kandel,  a  real  trip,  'America'  by  Allen  Gins-
 berg,  an  excellent  rationale  for  revolution  and

 @  The  Lovesong  of  J.  Alfred  Prufrock'  by  T.S.
 @  Eliot,  apology  for  a  middle-class  liberal  cop-

 out  who  happens  to  be  human  after  all.

 Lomuto  is  next  scheduled  to  do  his  thing
 d

 ©  at  the  Door,  3124  N.  B'way,  March  21-24  (free-

 and  has  resided  in  Danville,  St.  Joseph,  Michigan,
 Sausalito,  New  York,  and  Tangiers,  where  she  is

 said  to  have  studied  cosrmuıivgy  under  the  tutelage
 of  the  legendary  Oufkir  Akmehd  ibn-Bazir.  Her
 vocal  style  is  reminiscent  of  a  kind  of  cross  betwee
 the  great  Lil  Green  ("Why  Don't  You  Do  Right?'')
 and  Ethel  Waters.  Indeed,  "Men"  (Ferguson:
 lyrics  by  Plessy)  has  in  me  respects  a  similar
 quality  to  the  Ethel  Waters-Ellington  work  of  the

 late  1920's.  Incidentally,  on  "Men"  there  is  an
 intriguing  sound  like  an  electric  pencil-sharpener
 with,  however,  a  rich  tone.  The  instrument  is
 unidentified.  It  may  be,  in  fact,  Ora  Mae  Denny's

 "A  Manual  of  Style"  is  an  apocalypse,  impossible  to
 criticize,  categorize,  or  characterize,  except  to
 note  it  will  greatly  influence  both  pop  music  and
 serious  music.  It  will  be  heard  on  radio  'rock'
 programs  and  in  conservatories,  and  it  will  be,
 however,  the  devil  to  imitate.  In  lieu,  therefore,
 of  critical  or  descriptive  comment,  here  follows
 a  list  of  the  personnel  and  their  instruments:

 Busty--drums,  tabla,  glockenspiel,  triangle,  and
 electronic  washboard;  Otis  Farrell--electric  bass;
 Plessy--electric  piano,  harmonica,  and  vocal;
 Bones--sitar  and  electric  cello;  Trosper--guitar,

 `  electric  violin,  and  vocal;  Ora  Mae  Denny--vocal,
 shofar,  and  flugelhorn;  Prof.  Irwin  R.  Strech-
 meister--digital  computer  (unspecified);  and  Fer-
 guson--mellophone,  kazoo,  vocal,  and  electric
 systems  supervisor.  Melodically  and  metrically,
 .'A  Manual  of  Style  somewhat  calls  to  mind  Bartok
 (particularly  "Fifth’String  Quartet")  and  the  late
 John  Coltrane's  Ascensions.  The  vocal  parts--
 with  the  exception  of  a  pristine  solo  interlude  by

 Q  25.  Go  and  Groove.
 Toni  Suman

 p)

 D  IBD  DEAA  DEERD  BDE  DEPP  ORR
 n  Miss  Denny--may  recall  the  collages  of  the  Mothers

 of  Invention  or  C.  Mingus  and  his  group.  (The
 influence  of  Jerry  Lee  Lewis  is  also  present.)
 Since  aspects  of  the  lyrics,  particularly  the  reci-
 tative,  are  quite  obscene,  the  composition  will
 undoubtedly  undergo  alteration  or  deletion  before
 radio  or  public  performance.
 "I  Hate  What's  Under  The  Rock"  is  a  straightforward
 "rock  and  roll"  number,  marked  however  by  the
 remarkable  Plessy-Ferguson  depth  and  substance.  /
 It  is  sure  to  receive  much  play  in  the  pop  field;

 although  there  may  be  difficulty  over  its  apparent

 advocacy  of  belladonna  use.  Vocals  are  by  Miss
 Denny,  Plessy,  the  phlegmatic  Trosper,  and
 the  somewhat  reedy  Ferguson.
 The  Plessy-Ferguson  Blues  Band  is  certain  to
 become  a  dominant--if  not  the  dominant--moving
 force  in  music  today.  In  addition,  their  work
 raises  certain  philosophical  and  spiritual  questions
 implicit  in  its  very  nature;  their  music  will  have
 great  effect  on  our  mass  culture  and  also  that  of

 contemplative  men.,  Regarding  the  former,  P-F's
 work  may  encounter  initial  difficulties  reaching  the
 mass  media  outlets  because  of  the  fundamental
 questioning  it  elicits  alluded  to  above.  A1so,  it
 must  be  acknowledged,  because  of  its  occasional
 very  raw  obscenity.  But  one  owes  it  to  òneself  ard
 the  Eternal  Universal  Process  to  demandjthat  the  `
 Plessy-Ferguson  Blues  Band  be  heard.

 --  Gerrard  Winstanley.

 THE  SEED

 BOON  BBYB:
 THE  PENTAGON:  POLITICS,  PROFITS,  AND
 PLUNDER  by  Clark  R.  Mollenhoff.
 New  York:  B.P.  Putnam's  Sons.  1967  $6.00.

 In  this  presentation  of  the  profit  motive

 in  defense  spending,  Clark  Mollenhoff  provides
 a  good  introduction  to  how  the  Pentagon  is  able

 to  manage  news,  buy  off  the  opposition,  and
 discredit  all  others.

 Why  NBC  has  attacked  Jim  Garrison's
 investigation  with  such  vigor  might  be  explained
 the  author  implies,  by  the  fact  that  NBC  is

 owned  by  Radio  Corps  of  America,  a  major
 defense  contractor.  Moreover,  ABC  is  con-
 trolled  by  International  Telephone  and  Tele-
 graph.  When  the  reader  realizes  that  two  of
 the  three  major  TV  networks  are  puppets  of

 major  defense  contractor,  he  may  well  ques-
 tion  the  validity  of  their  presentation  of  major
 issues.

 This  ironic  revelation,  which  Clark

 Mollenhoff  sees  as  so  important  on  the  national
 level,  is  but  one  of  many  often  unrecognized
 facts  which  are  raised  in  this  lucid  book.

 Another  is  that  senators  from  states  which

 receive  the  highest  amount  of  defense  appro-
 priations  are  Vietnam  hawks;  such  as  Texas,
 California,  and  Georgia.  A1s0,  senators  or
 representatives  who  criticize  the  Pentagon  can
 expect  to  have  military  bases  closed  in  their
 districts  and  la  ve  large  defense  contracts
 shifted  out  of  their  districts  as  the  TFX  FIll

 was  shifted  from  Washington  to  Texas.
 Universities  which  criticize  the  Pentagon  find
 themselves  without  research  funds  says  the
 author.

 This  reviewer  does  not  regret  that  the

 author  includes  in  his  work  a  highly  interesting
 excursion  into  the  use  of  cash  by  the  CIA  and

 defense  department  which  is  quite  pertinent
 at  this  time.  Mollenhoff  shows,  for  instance,
 that  some  of  the  confidential  cash  usd  by  the

 defense  department  and  CIA  could  easily  go
 into  political  slush  funds  and  advertising  funds.
 It  is  known  that  the  CIA  subsidizes  right-wing
 books  to  help  get  them  published  in  the  U.S.

 How  much  munitions  companies  contribute  to
 pro-war  politicians  and  activities  is  the  be-
 ginning  of  the  weakness  in  the  book:  does

 Dow  Chemical  give  money  to  hawks  seeking
 're-election?

 Unfortunately,  the  author  naver  gets  to
 the  root  of  war  profiteering,  or  the  elimination

 Of  profits  on  war  equipment  and  the  reader  is

 left  with  many  questions:  Why  aren't  stock  divi-
 dends,  over-time  pay  and  all  war  profits  stopped
 immediately  when  a  man  is  drafted?  Would  this
 make  war  too  unpopular  and  too  UNPROFIT-

 ©  ABLE?  If  soldiers  are  to  be  drafted  for  war,
 ©  wealth  should  be  drafted  for  war  also.

 Nor  does  the  author  get  into  present  war-

 profiteering.  If  Mollenhoff  were  writing  at  this
 ©  moment,  he  would  have  to  present  examples  of
 @  multi-million  dollar  fraud  in  the  present  war

 as  well  as  in  the  Korean  war.  But  his  whole  `

 presentation  remains  essentially  an  attack  on McNamara.  :
 Yet  these  unanswered  questions  should  ìot

 prevent  the  reader  from  remembering  that  the
 anti-war  movement  has  reached  its  strongest

 ©  peak  at  this  time,  but  has  failed  to  direct  any  of

 9  its  attention  at  one  of  the  major  causes  behind
 any  U.S.  war--the  profit  motive.

 Is  it  reasonable  to  expect  laborers  who

 make  over-time  pay,  stockholders  collecting
 9  large  dividends,  and  companies  collecting  large

 profits  from  munitions  to  be  against  the  war?

 ©  Is  it  reasonable  to  expect  a  senator  from  a  de-

 9  fense  oriented  state  to  be  against  the  war?
 Probably  the  best  way  to  stop  this  war  and

 ,

 d

 from  war  munitions  as  SsOOn  as  a  person  is

 drafted  against  his  will.  This  one  major  act
 would  make  it  possible  to  evaluate  present

 --Dennie  Van  Tassel

 ARAE  aS
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 m  =n  dOVe-Cags
 Let's  put  an-  end  to  hanging  military  dog  tags
 around  millions  òf  guys'  necks
 and  sending  them  out  to  murder  Or  be  murdered.
 Let  s  put  it  on  the  line.
 Let's  hang  our  symbols  --  DOVE-TAGS  --
 around  our  necks.
 The  only  way  our  resistance  is  going  to  make  it
 is  if  we  hang  more  tags  than  they  do.
 If  Peace  and  Freedom  and  Love  is  your  thing...
 Then  DOVE-TAGS  is  your  thing  too.

 DOVE-TAGS...THE  MARK  OF  THE  MOVEMENT
 SYMBOLS  OF  PEACE...FREEDOM....LOVE --.-.-

 DOVE-TAGS.  P.O.  BOX  1032.  TOPANGA.  CALIFORNIA  90290  4
 Just  send  $1.00  for  each  set  of  DOVE-TAGS.  `

 AS  LONG  AS  THE  MILITARY  HAS

 ¢

 4

 t  (White  Peace  Symbol  on  Red  Tag.  White  Dove  on  Blue  Tag,  i

 lár  Neck  chain  included)  1
 l  `t  Send  my  Dove-Tags  to  me  at:  ' tt.  k:

 )

 NAME. 1  a N  ADDRESS  r  %2

 V  CITY  &  STATE  ZIP  v! N=  aaae  aa
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 ІУСЦОВИЮ

 КІТЕ  ШАТ  БЦЄ$  ТНЕ  ЦОШЕ5Т.

 КІТЕ  ТНАТ  ЕЦЄ$  ТНЕ  НІСНЕ$Т
 КІТЕ  ТНАТ  ОоК5  ТНЕ  НІСНЕ$

 КІТЕ  ТНАТ  І5  ТНЕЄМАЦЕЅТ

 КІТЕ  ТНАТ  |$  ТНЕ  ВієсЕ$Т

 ҚІТЕ  ШІТН  ТНЕ  ІОМ6ЕЅТ  ТАШ

 КІТЕ  ТНАТ  ООК$  МОЅТ  КЕ  ТГ  МОЮТ
 –  ЕТ  ОҒЕ  ТНЕ  ОРООМђ

 К1ТЕ  ТНАТ  оок  Моѕт  ШКЕ  Т5

 |  МАЅТЕ6  ђ

 СРАМ)  РРІ7Е  ГОР

 М0ЅТ  00  ОР  ЗІЄНТ/

 ғаш  ВІЅЕ  31;  яК  <”. С  Еа
 ЮЗАКИ  6ШОЕ  ЗИМе  ЗПС  е е  ОЕ
 ф  Ойка  ЯА  ГРАМЕ  №  РАРНе  ИРЕР.  ТУРЕ.  РРІме  РАРЕК

 БР  БЛЕОЕ  ЦО  Ч  Н  укк  ОРОТ  17А

 :  і  ОДЕТ  ЕТНЕЎ  Мр  е  Р  ТЕ  уснет  КТЕ

 со)  5  МАрЕ  В)  ТМіюб  Зомин  Ок  СОР  РАС  Ор РАРЕК  Т0  |06  ЗТРІМе.

 ОВРІМЕ  1  Пер  МЕЛЕ  ТР  АКО  ЕАР  ВОТТОН  ор  ЕРО.
 “ІЕВУЕ  БЦТПЕ  ЗСК,  ТВЕ  МАЈ  ЄТЕТМ№6  15  ПАСЕ

 ОМУ  СЕМТЕР,  АКФ  САК  ВЕ  АМ)ОЅТЕО  То  50їт  Џ1Юр
 1х  БГ  ср  ВІСВТ  4  СРЕАТЕР  ЎТАВІЈГУ  |5  ЕЗІ  Ер,  асам

 к  ТНЕ  ЄЌОЅЗ  МЕМ  ВЕК  ВАСК  АЮФ  НА  і
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 EEEREN  GEOES
 It's  a  pretty  sad  thing  when  people  ġet  so

 used  to  censorship  that  a  free  happeniiig  is
 shocking  to  them,  but  that's  what  occùrred  on
 the  night  of  Feb.  25.

 Pete  Seeger  appeared  on  the  Smothers
 Brothers'  Comedy  hour  on  TV,  his  first  TV
 performance  in  17  years.  He  sang  a  medley  of
 war  songs,  ending  up  with  '"The  Big  Muddy":

 .  .  .  "We're  waist  deep  in  the  Big  Muddy,

 And  the  big  fool  says  to  push  on....
 That  song  has  been  played  on  the  Mid-

 night  Special  on  WFMT  for  months,  so  it  wasn't
 shocking  to  me.

 But  I  found  to  my  dismay  that  I  was  ap-

 plauding  Seeger's  nerve  in  singing  it  on  network
 television.  That  show  the  extent  to  which  the
 American  public  is  accustomed  to  being  fed  pap,
 brainwashed,  propagandized,  lied  to,  and  gener-
 ally  given  the  shaft.  When  it's  a  courageous
 act  for  the  Smothers  Brothers  to  allow  Pete
 Seeger  on  their  show,  one  that  will  undoubtedly
 cost  them  their  contract  if  they  hadn't  lost  it

 before,  the  state  of  nationwide  TV  is  parlous
 indeed.

 Only  when  we  are  in  complete  darkness
 does  the  light  of  a  match  blind  us.  In  full  day-

 light  it  would  not  even  be  noticed.  '
 °..  The  Grey  Eminence, 2°77:  >><<

 Seattle  now  has  a  Hippy  Legal  Aid

 Fund.  It's  sort  of  a  help  bail  your

 friend  out  of  jail  fund.  Friends  of  the

 incarcerated  come  up  with  part  of  the

 bail  money  and  the  fund  pays  the  rest.

 A  legal  reference  program  also  pro-
 vides  the  Seattle  hippy  with  a  lawyer  or

 legal  consultant.  The  fund  needs  lots
 of  bread  so  if  you  can  help  contact

 Bill  Parker  %  THE  FREE  UNIVERSITY
 41441/2  University  Way  N.  E.

 Seattle,  Washington  98105  _

 E  LK  RR
 Echoes  of  pre-revolutionary  Russia  in

 Chicago?  The  students'  left  is  initiating  a  '
 campaign  to  politicize  the  workers  in  a  United
 States  Steel  Mill  in  Chicago.

 Members  of  the  University  of  Chicago
 SDS  have  been  distributing  anti-war  leaflets
 to  steelworkers  in  a  South  Chicago  plant.
 According  to  SDS,  the  response  has  been  very
 encouraging:  about  half  the  white  and  almost
 all  of  the  black  workers  accept  the  leaflet,
 and  feedback  from  within  the  factory  indicates

 that  the  leaflets  get  good  circulation  inside.  ~
 ‘The  leaflets,  written  with  the  advise  of

 toric  of  campus  anti-war  leaflets,  and  appeal  `
 instead  to  the  worker's  personal,  financial
 difficulties.  "1968  will  be  a  tough  year  for
 the  union  man  and  his  family,  '"  begins  one

 leaflet.  "A  man  earning  $8000  a  year  and  get-Í
 ting  a  6%  raise  ($480)  will  be  lucky  to  keep
 $30  of  the  raise..."

 The  U.S.  Steel  factory  in  South  Chicago
 was  chosen  by  the  SDS  students  because  the
 steelworkers'  union  is  roundly  despised  by
 steelworkers,  and  because  a  contract  expira-
 tion  this  summer  will  probably  result  in  a
 -strike  that  could  have  significant  repercus-
 sions  on  the  nation's  economy.

 ==-  INS

 SESSERILTERA

 I  am  trying  to  act  as  a  pontifex,  which  is

 a  bridge-builder,  between  two  worlds:  thé
 world  of  the  people  whore  anxious  and  con-
 cerned  and  square  and  think  that  they  can  use

 their  wills  to  put  things  to  right,  and  therefore

 are  asking  what  should  be  done  and  what  should
 not  be  done;  and  on  the  other  hand,  the  people

 who  know  that  this  is  a  delusion  and  a  farce,

 and  are  dropping  out.

 And  I'm  going  to  stay  BANG  in  the  middle

 and  I'm  going  to  learn  the  languages  of  both
 tribes....

 .  .  .  This  will  take  me  the  rest  of  my  life...

 .  ..  The  squares  are  the  very  far-out

 people  because  they  don't  know  where  they
 started  from.

 You  see,  if  by  virtue  of  a  psychedelic

 experience  you  know  where  you  started  from,
 you  know  that  you  are  basically  the  Ground  of
 the  Universe.

 But  all  these  poor  people  ARE  the  Ground
 of  the  Universe,  which  has  forgotten  itself,
 and  has  gotten  itself  into  a  completely  far  -out

 situation,  where  it  doesn't  know  where  it
 started.  And  so  you  must  say  to  them:

 "Congratulations,  "
 ee..  Alan  Watts,  in

 S.  F.  Oracle,  vol  1  #7

 VVUVVVUVUVUVIUUVMV
 Not  to  scoop  The  Realist  or  anything,  but  our
 nomination  for  Soft-Core  Pornography  of  the
 Month  is  the  new  Volkswagen  commercial  on
 ‘the  telly;  first  a  delicate  feminine  hand  fondle:
 the  stick  shift,  then  a  strong  male  hand,  climaxed
 by  (oo000hh!)  female  hand  on  TOP  of  male  hand,
 sliding  all  over  that  little  ole  stick.  Real
 togetherness.  i VEPRE
 Say,  gang!  Another  Freedom-Of-The  -Press
 Story!  (Well,  sort  of..)
 Remember  the  Rotary  Connection's  latest  album?

 Remember  how  there  was  a  pile  of  what  looked
 suspiciously  like  grass  in  the  picture  on  the  cover?
 Well,  sir,  those  aware  folks  at  Chess  records  have
 quickly  covered  up  this  little  gaffe,  and  the  offen-
 ding  picture  has  been  expurgated.  It  seems  that
 a  Chess  executive  took  a  copy  home,  and  his  14-
 year  old  son  said  "But  Dad.  .that  looks  like  POT!"
 The  micro-boppers  are  the  future  of  the  warld.....

 MS  UUU  ULU  U
 The  end  of  the  world  will  come  not  with  a  bang,  not

 with  a  whimper,  but  with  a  splash,  so  says  the
 làtest  theory  I've  heard  about.  Apparently  the
 south  polar  ice  cap  is  getting  much  more  extensive
 than  the  northern  one,  and  the  resulting  imbalance
 is  making  the  earth  overdue  for  a  sudden  shift  in

 the  poles,  of  about  20  degrees.
 When  the  Big  Shift  comes,  great  tidal  waves,
 glaciers,  earthquakes,  and  other  seismic  convul-
 sions  will  occur  all  over  the  earth.  New  York  and

 Washington  will  be  swallowed  up  by  the  Atlantic
 Ocean,  California  will  slide  gently  |  into  the  San,
 Andreas  Fault.  Civilization  as  we  know  it  will
 end  and  the  few  human  survivors  will  have  to

 begin  all  over  again  from  the  Stone  Age.

 Since  the  politicians  have  given  us  20  years  at
 best  hefore  the  nuclear  holocaust  turns  the  earth
 into  a  cinder,  and  since  death  by  natural  calam-
 ity  is  infinitely  preferable  to  death  by  stupidity,

 The  Seed  suggests  that  concerned  individuals  try
 to,shift  the  odds  in  favor  of  calamity.

 SEND  AN  ICE:  CUBE  TO  THE  SOUTH  POLE:

 ELECERO  anr
 Flectronie  IgH  eguipmew  t,

 PHONE  94-0969

 The  Luces:  Secret  Heads
 People  may  have  been  turned  off

 by  Henry  Luce  and  Time  magazine,  but
 it  turns  out  that  they  were  turned  on.

 A  new  biography  of  the  ingenious-

 ly  creative,  if  politically  reactionary
 man  who  founded  Time  magazine  and  a
 publishing  empire  during  the  Depression,
 reports  that  he  and  his  wife,  Clare

 Booth  Luce,  took  LSD  several  times.
 The  book,  "Luce",  written  by  John

 Kober  and  published  by  Doubleday,  re-
 ports  that  the  Luces  took  acid  eight  or

 nine  years  ago  under  the  supervision  of
 Dr.  Sidney  Cohen,  chief  of  psychosoma-
 tic  medicine  at  the  Los  Angeles  Veter-
 an's  Hospital  and  an  authority  on
 psychedelic  drugs.

 They  dug  the  stuff,  too,  according

 to  the  biographer.  Henry,  who  was  tone
 deaf,  said  he  heard  marvelous  music,
 and,  wandering  out  into  a  cactus  garden,
 he  conducted  an  imaginary  orchestra.
 As  for  Clare,  she  was  painting  at  the
 time  and  enjoyed  an  enhanced  apprecia-
 tion  of  colors.

 The  New  York  Times  reported  that
 Mrs.  Luce  could  not  be  reached  last

 night.  :  ----LNS aaa  a  Aa
 Competition,  the  American  Way

 Bernard  Weinraub,  a  Saigon  cor-
 respondent  for  The  New  York  Times,
 writing  in  Times  Talk,  the  house  organ
 Of  The  Times:

 "In  some  cases  there  is  in  Saigon
 a  brutal  and  remarkable  insensitivity
 to  death.  Ata  briefing  a  few  months  ago--
 one  of  those  'deep  background  sessions'--
 a  brigadier  general  said  with  a  smile,
 'Well,  I'm  happy  to  say  that  the  Army's

 casualties  finally  caught  up  with  the  Mar-
 ines  last  week.  '  There  was  a  gasp.  A
 civilian  U.  S.  mission  officer,  sitting
 next  to  the  general,  turned
 and  said  incredulously,  'You  don't  mean
 you're  happy!  The  general  was  adamant
 'Well,  the  Army  should  be  doing  their

 job  too,  '  he  said,"  ---LNS

 EAEE  AEA  PEP  W  I

 as  ye  dig

 so  shall  ye  reap...

 UO

 RAD  IETA  Ti

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:30:02 +00:00������������ 

All use subject to https://about.jstor.org/terms



 THE  SEED

 Dear  Seed:

 I'm  really  uptight  to  hear  that  my  Black  bro-

 thers  and  sisters  are  håssling  you  to  get  out
 of  their  former  office  inOld  Town  Gardens.  You
 cats  are  the  best  thing  that  has  happened  to  the

 Black  ghetto  on  Chicago's  Near  North  Side  since
 Black  Pride.

 No  group,  Black  or  white,  has  the  right  to  mono-

 polize  that  office  without  justification.  Black  or
 white;  you  pay...you  stay.

 I  would  like  my  Black  sisters  and  brothers  to
 stop  and  reflect  on  these  four  points  before  they

 plan  any  further  action  against  you  and  the  Šeed.

 (1)  Hate,  whether  justified  or  unjustified,  is
 a  terribly  draining  emotion.  Don't  become  like
 the  people  that  you  and  the  Movement  profess  to

 be  against.  Black  Pride  dos  not  m'an  Black  Hate,
 Black  Intimidation,  or  Black  Supremacy.  It  means
 that  "I  am  proud  to  be  Black",  and  that  "Black  is Beautiful.  "  |

 (2)  The  Seed  has  done  more  toe  put  Black  people
 and  the  Movement  into  a  national'and  international
 light  than  any  other  publication  in  the  Midwest...
 Black  or  white.

 (3)  The  OT.G.  newspaper,  run  in  part  by  Black

 endorsed  Sheriff  Woods  and  his  "Biraċial"  Riot

 Squad(????9).....The  Seed,  run  by  white  cats,
 and  read  largely  by  a  white  audience,  vigorously
 condemned  Woods  and  his  Plan  with  searing  satire.

 (4)  When  Newark  burned  last  year  the  Hippies  and
 the  Yips  were  the  first  whites  in  the  area,  while

 there  was  still  shooting,  to  help  the  Black  people
 who  were  left  homeless.  The  cops  and  Guardsmen
 did  nothing  to  restrain  them.  ..they  said  they  were
 nothing  more  than  "White  Niggers"--shades  of
 the  Southern  Freedom  Rides.

 Dig--your  enemy  is  not  the  Seed  or  the  cats

 who  runit.  Your  enemies  áre  Johnson/Daley/
 Dirksen/Reagan  and  all  the  other  demagogues
 who  are  trying  to  weaken  our  spirit  with  their  prom-

 ises  while,  in  reality,  they  are  perpetuating
 The  Establishment.

 I  think  all  of  us,  Black  and  White,  should

 groove  on  this  and  take  it  to  heart...  Let's
 unite  and  fight  to  defeat  the  Common  Enemy.
 I  am  you  and  you  are  me,
 AND  ARE  WE  ALL  TOGETHER?

 Reginald  Walker

 Please  remove  this  name  from  your  mailing
 list.  I  don't  want  to  find  such  FILTH  in  my

 Joy

 11627  Watertown  Plk.  Rd.

 Wauwatosa,  Wisc.  53226

 as  ye  dig

 so  shall  ye  reap..

 Dear  People,

 It  was  your  happiness,

 your  spontaneous  bubbling,
 in  the  silly  faces  of  the  pseudo-sacred
 bric-a-brac
 that  suddenly  made  me  feel

 like  a  daisy  wet  with  fresh  starlight  dew

 and  I  was  so  glad  to  know  you  were  all

 so  happy,  so  alive  in  your  worlds  of  peace.

 But  now  I'm  so  tired  and  so  empty  filled  ;

 for  what  you  are  ,  so  far  away,

 so  laughing  ,  happy,  Human.

 That  I  am  not.  Why  do  I  love  you  all
 and  feel  as  if  I  must  see  and  live

 within  you?

 Is  it  the  music  you  sing  in  the  heather  heaven

 of  stars  that  Fascinates  me  with  such  longing
 to  know  you?
 Yes,  I'm  surg  and  it  is  also  that

 screaming  ‘silence
 the  glowing  flowers

 of  your  souls  that  makes  me  half  know  you.

 O  how  stupid  you  must  think  I  am.

 I  sit  here  looking  out  the  window

 into  the  night  all  white  with  snow  and  moon

 staring  through  the  window

 at  something  so  cream-soaked  and  silver
 and  beautiful

 and  I  try  to  express  myself  in  such

 slopped  -up  words  and  terms.

 It  is  then  that  I  wish  something  in  me

 would  cry  and  I  could  feel
 ashamed

 because  I  touch  nothing  real  in  myself

 or  anyone  else.
 And  I  will  try  to  tell  of  Me  to  strangers.

 It's  a  fine  and  wonderous  poetry  you  live
 that  I  love.  Your  free  spun-wide  feelings
 for  the  sounds  of  the  oceans  of  the  universe,

 your  eloquence  of  peace,  the  richness  of
 simplicity

 like  a  chrysanthemum  in  the  wind

 singing  sunlight  of  your  you.

 and  for  these  garbled  reasons  I  wish  to  beg  to  know

 If  you  will  please  for  all  speckled  insanity
 Give  me  a  job  on  your  newspaper  doing  anything

 so  that  I  can  afford  to  love

 and  work

 and  live  what  now  only  seems
 so  far  and  near  and  nowhere  at  all  to  me.

 Please  understand  and  answer  me  from
 wherever  you  are-----  y

 I  promise  to  be  so  small  a  burden

 and  I  dream  only  to  help  as  I  can.

 Please  let  me  know  of  your  thoughts

 I  wnat  to  come  to  chicago  so  really  soon.

 I  hope  we  ave  communicated
 in  peace.

 Geoff  Wieton

 P.S.  for  christ's  sake,  let  me  get
 involved  in  something-

 G.  W.

 Dear  Geoff,

 How  can  I  answer  you?  Your  letter  was  so
 filled  with  hope  in  us  as`beautiful  wonderful
 accomplished  fantastically  exciting  where-It's-
 At  pėople,  and  all  wè  are  isa  bunch  of  human
 beings,  with  more  faults  than  most.
 We  can't  pay  ang  workers,  except  typists  by-the
 hour.  The  only  salaried  employee  is  our  sec-
 retary,  and  he's  lucky  to  get  a  day  off  in  three

 people,  writers,  artists,  people  who  help  with
 layout  and  opaquing,  etc.,  are  volunteers.
 You  might  be  able  to  find  a  gig  through  the  Hip

 Job  Co-Op,  located  in  our  offices.  Talk  to
 Dave  Wyatt.  He  might  also  know  of  crash  pads,
 but  don't  bank  on  anything.

 You  aren't  stupid;  but  you  have  some  unreal
 ideas  which  mustbe  amended  before  you  get
 here,  or  the  disappointment  will  be  too  much
 for  you.  We  manage  to  touch  only  a  very  little
 in  each  that  is  real.  There  is  much  in  us
 that  is  best  left  untouched.  Our  poetry  is

 strange  and  twisted  and  often  stunted  long

 before  we  try  to  want  to  live  it.  DON'T
 EXPECT  ANYTHING.

 If  you  come  to  the  Seed  Office,  you'll  find
 out  what  a  hardnosed  bitch  I  can  be  .

 `  because  I  have  the  true  artistic  selfishness
 -and  expect  everyone  and  everything  to  be

 useful  to  the  project  at  hand.  That's  what
 the  Seed  is,  or  is  trying  to  be:  a  work  of

 art.  A  collage  of  different  people's  writings,
 graphics,  etc.,  put  together  to  make  (I  hope)
 something  beautiful,  funny,  moving,  alive,
 disturbing,  real.  We  don't  always  suceed.
 But  if  we  do  sometimes  give  the  impression
 of  spontaneous  bubbling  happiness,  remember

 -  that  it  was  hard  work  that  made  it  that  way,

 and  that  the  artists  are  only  happy  while  they

 are  creating---once  the  thing  is  done,  they
 forget  it  and  go  on  to  the  next.  I've  been

 unable  to  enjoy  reading  the  Seed  since  I've  been  _
 editing  it.

 You  in  the  audience  are  lucky--the  makeup
 to  you  is  the  flush  of  youth,  the  cheesecloth’

 is  lace,  the  costumes  hung  with  tawdry
 beads  are  fine  jewels  from  where  you  sit.
 We  are  beautiful  because  we  are  good  actors.
 Now,  if  you  want  to  get  involved  in  something

 real  --ask  at  the  Vanguard  Bookstore  on
 State  Street  (it's  in  the  phone  book)  or  at

 Cadre  Headquarters,  333  West  North  Avenue,
 or  come  in  and  sweep  our  office  floor  or

 write  something  printable  or  opaque  nega-
 tives  (all  that  takes  is  a  steady  hand).  But
 for  God's  sake  don't  expect  angels,  beau-
 tiful  people--this  is  a  hard  city  to  survive
 in,  and  we  need  a  soupcon  of  cynicism  to
 do  it.

 In  any  case,  peace,  love  and
 joy  (the  kind  that  comes  after

 your  illusions  are  gone)
 Grey  Eminence

 Dear  Seed:

 Have  you  heard?  Today  (Feb.  20)  alone
 there  have  been  (at  least)  13  busts  on  the  Ur-

 bana  U.  of  I.  campus,  narcs  all  over,  and
 everyone  super  paranoid.  Which  campus  will
 be  next?  All  these  people  being  ruined  just
 for  grass.

 Does  anyone  know  anything  about  jimson
 weed  (James-Town  weed  thornapple,  datura)?

 safe,  especially  when  smoked.  It  grows  wild
 all  over  Illinois  in  soybean  fields  and  rich
 waste  land,  has  smooth  stems,  leaves  like
 holly,  flowers  like  trumpets,  and  seed  pods
 like  eggs  covered  with  thorns.  It  was  discover-
 ed  by  some  James-Town  settlers  who  cooked
 up  a  batch  of  leaves  like  spinach,  ate  it,  and
 tripped  out  for  eleven  days.  Hundreds  of  plants
 (like  grass  and  jumson  weed)  are  described  in  _
 the  many  books  on  poisonous  plants.  Read,  ex-
 periment,  and  pass  the  word.,

 .:  Does  vitamin  B  heighten  acid  and  nia-
 cin  down  acid?  Is  it  legal  to  possess  psillicybe
 culture?  How  can  I  get  a  culture?  I  wrote
 to  the  address  in  Seed  #13,  but  no  dope.

 Love,
 Jim
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 CETE  DJ
 Seedlings--

 It  has  been  over  six  months  since  I  last

 sat  on  the  floor  of  the  leather  shop  and  played
 Dylan  in  smoke  filled  rooms.  You  don't  know
 me  nor  do  I  know  you.  But  I  know  the  scene

 and  all  its  hang  ups,  and  if  my  letter  can  help
 you  enjoy  what  little  we  have,  then  I've  succeed-
 ed  in  bringing  peace.

 I  recall  sleeping  on  the  floor  of  some-

 body's  apartment  in  an  old  horse  blanket,  the
 many  nights  in  unknown  cities  along  some  un-

 known  truck  route,  hoping  each  light  you  saw

 would  stop  and  pick  you  up,  or  if  worst  comes

 to  worst,  that  it  might  be  some  state  trooper

 that  would  offer  you  the  refuge  of  a  warm  cell
 and  a  hot  meal,

 But  I  find  my  life  has  changed  beyond  all

 of  these  small  things.  Now  I  pray  for  dawn  so

 the  rockets  and  mortars  will  stop,  and  pray  for
 dark  so  the  small  arms  fire  and  WVA  assaults
 will  stop  and  the  rockets  will  come.  We  search
 the  dead  for  more  arms.  A  hot  meal  is  only

 a  memory  and  mail  is  unheard  of.  ,

 Yes,  we  still  hitchhike,  only  we  try  to

 get  rides  on  helicopters.

 And  to  curl  up  against  a  buddy  and  sleep

 is  great,  for  we're  all  a  little  queer  for  the

 touch  of  something  warm  and  also  afraid.

 Yet  when  rockets  fall  we  still  perform
 acts  of  defiance.  I've  seen  men  die  for  a
 wounded  man,  be  he  black,  or  green,  or  pur-
 ple.  You  see  hillbillies  and  splibs  search  each
 other  out  because  there  is  a  definite  concern
 for  each  other.

 I've  tried  to  cut  fingers  and  ears  off  dead

 bodies  for  souvenirs,  only  to  vomit  from  the

 place  to  put  them.

 And  men  and  women  go  down  together  in

 the  blast  of  my  rifle.  We  captured  two  hard

 core  Vietcong  squad  leaders;  both  were  women
 in  their  forties.

 Che  Guevara  has  been  learned  well  over
 here,  for  next  to  Mao  his  works  are  very  popu-
 lar.

 I  hope  I've  explained  what's  happening  over
 here.  I've  always  been  hostile  to  man  and
 mankind.  I  fight  alongside  a  Russian,  and  we
 steal  and  even  kill  our  own  to  stay  alive.
 Wars  like  this  stink.  But  ifthere  was  to  be  a

 war  in  the  U.S.  I  would  have  to  be  in  the  streets

 and  in  the  hills  of  the  invisible  army.

 Let  what  I've  said  not  go  unheeded.  Do
 all  that  you  can  to  prevent  war  here  and  in  our

 own  country,

 And  please  don't  get  draïted.  Draffees
 over  here  don't  live  long,

 1'd  rather  go  to  Canada  than  see  you  my

 friends  over  here.  March  for  all  you're  worth,
 and  remember  the  way  to  peace  is  in  education,
 because  people  with  brains  have  to  lead  and

 fight  for  the  unknowing  mass  of  Americans,
 In  ending  I  say  "Go  in  Peace"  while  I

 "stay  in  Peace’,

 Love,
 Bill  B.  Blue

 tHe  MIGHTY  WALRUS

 o  THE  EVERLOVIN”  CARPENTER
 Wilt  SEE  Yov  AT  THE  BENEFIT  mAR  26

 Dear  Seed:

 In  the  last  issue  of  the  Realist  (#76),  Abbie

 Hoffman  suggested  that  we  all  make  it  at  the

 Democratic  National  Convention  wearing
 VOTE  FOR  ME  buttons  and  pass  out  our  own

 literature.  Hoffman  hoped  that  we  might
 sweep  the  convention.

 I  think  that  this  is  a  groovy  idea  and  so  I

 am  now  taking  this  opportunity  to  announce
 my  candidacy  for  President  of  the  U.S.  and
 all  that  sort  of  trivia.

 I  will  run  on  a  platform  of  Pot  In  Every
 Chicken--free  acid  to  anyone  who  hasn't  tried
 it  yet.  The  rest  of  you  should  start  working
 on  a  new  scene.

 The  only  situation  that  would  make  me

 withdraw  is  if  the  G.  QP.  nominates  a  1968

 ticket  of  Andy  Warhol  for  President  and

 Frank  Zappa  for  V.P.  TI'I  accept  any-
 one  as  my  V.P.  so  long  as  he  hasn't  ever

 won  an  election  (Tough  luck,  student
 government  people).

 My  cheesey  slogan  will  probaly  be
 "Victory  with  Victor  unless  someone
 gets  to  me  soon.

 Send  letters  of  support,  conflicting  an-

 nouncements  of  candidacies  ,
 back  issues  of  your  campus  Young  Republican
 newsletter,  research  material  from  Time

 and  any  contributions  (Maximum  Contribution;
 25¢,  anything  over  that  will  be  returned)  to:

 Albert  Victor  For  President  Committee
 119  Breen-Phillips  Mall
 N.  Dame,  Indiana  46556

 STUDEBAKER
 410  S.  Michigan,  Chicago.

 CLAIRE

 ALSO  STARRING

 À  NATALIE

 SCHAFER

 BEG.

 tues.  MARCH  12
 5  WEEKS  ONLY

 PRICE  SCALE:  Orch.  &  Mez.  |,  1st  Balcony  |  2nd  Balc.

 Eves.  Mon.  thru  Thurs.  |  $6.00  :  $5.50,  5.00,  4.50  |:  .  $3.50
 1  Eves.  Fri.  &  Sat.  ;  $6.50  $6.00,  5.50,  5.00  $4.00  *

 Mats.  Wed.  &  Sat.  $5.00  :  $4.50,  4.00,  3.50  |  $3.00
 Sun.  Eve.,  March  17  i  $6.00  '  $5.50,  5.00,  4.50  |  $3.50
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 Dear  Seed,

 Here  in  front  of  me  I  have  a  copy  of  your

 paper,  "The  Seed".  Iam  contemplating  what
 this  seed  is  likely  to  grow  or  reproduce.

 I  am  a  specialist  with  the  9th  Infantry
 Division  in  Viet  Nam  station  a-a  small  base
 in  the  Mekong  Delta.

 I  guess  your  Free  Americans  might  call
 me  a  mockery  of  American  Youth,  or  a

 Washington  Napalm-Cancer  fiend.  For  I  sup-
 port  the  use  of  Napalm,  gas,  and  every  atom-
 ic  weaponery  if  er  ever  happen  to  use  it.

 I've  seen  too  many  true  life  scenes  like

 the  picture  I've  enclosed,  from  one  of  the

 many  pictures  printed  in  papers  here  in  Viet

 Nam,  but  unlike  your  little  groups,  who  know

 nothing  save  what  you  read  or  someone  tells

 you  I  have  seen  and  smelled  and  felt  the  tra-

 gedies  of  war.

 In  the  battle  I  have  just  come  back  from,

 fought  in  the  streets  of  My  Tho,  (a  pro-US,
 and  one  of  the  cleaniest  little  cities  I've  seen
 here)  we  fought  in  the  streets,  against  an  ene-
 my  who  used  innocent  civilians  as  a  human

 shield  against  us,  but  the  civilians  finally
 broke  away  and  helped  us  kill  the  V.C.,  may-
 be  you  couldn't  really  understand  that,  so
 I'll  say  it  again  they  helped  kill  the  heroes

 you  people  look  up  to  the  Viet  Cong!

 I  wish  I  could  sit  and  talk  to  some  of  you  hip
 and  turned  on  people,  for  I  think  the  main

 problem  of  that  causes  many  of  your  opposi-

 tion  in  fear,  fear  is  something  I  am  well

 versed  on,  but  yours  is  fear  of  the  unknown,
 or  maybe  just  cowardness.

 It  may  be  that  I  have  seen  too  much  of  the
 truth,  and  for  seeing  this,  my  eyes  have  been

 closed  to  your  self-proclaimed  enlightenment,
 but  if  so  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  fate,
 for  I  will  always  be  able  to  hold  my  head  and

 thoughts  of  humanity  high,  for  I  have  seen

 hell  and  destruction  and  I  am  along  with  other

 people  trying  restore  peace  to  a  land  and

 people  who  do  want  it.

 Print  what  you  will  in  answer  to  this  let-

 ter  but  do  not  exploit  this  picture  or  paper  I

 have  sent,  because  the  destruction  you  see  in
 the  face  of  the  child  was  caused  by  your  heros,
 the  Viet  Cong.

 £9  aS
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 |  Linda  Headley

 We  love  you.

 Anybody  who  has  met

 |  |  Linda  please  ask  her
 |  te  call  home.

 NO10  PREPAID
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 3140  N.  Clark

 Jobbers  -  Dealers  Inquire

 “A

 cheòdelí

 UÑSSƏJ)  DD
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 275-4771.

 Apartment  to  share-

 Preferably  female-Fullerton
 "L'"-$50.00-5  rooms
 642-3626

 NUDISCOVER
 Meet  interesting  people  near  you
 who  enjoy  social  nudism.  Aņy
 age.  Male/female.  Married/
 single.  Send  $1.00.  Alan  Tuck  `

 WEAR  ONLY  ONE  EARRING?
 GET  THREE  FOR  $2.00
 HAND  MADE  MOD  EARRINGS
 NO  TWO  ALIKE

 PIERCED  OR  PIERCED  LOOK
 CHECK  OR  M.  O.

 write:

 BEADS  AND  BAUBLES
 611  N.  Wells  Street

 Chicago,  Illinois  60610
 allow  three  to  four  weeks  for

 delivery

 HIP  COMRADES  (peace,  etc.)
 needed  badly.  Switched-on
 chick  sends  plea  from  Midwest.
 Aren't  others  in  area?  Groovy/
 anti-Estab.  Would  like  to  turn
 on  uptight  town.  Please,  love
 people,  if  you're  out  there,  help?
 K.C.  nearest  hip  area--unable
 to  move  in.  Bev.  Zbryk,  P.Q.

 Professional  Photographer
 ‘  Assoc.,  P.O.  Box  1582,
 ‘  Dept.  SC,  Union,  N.J.  07083

 seeking  female  models  up  to

 40  years  old.  No  experience
 needed  for  figure  modeling.

 $10  an  hour  to  start.
 Call  378-8617  11am  to  4  pm.

 The  most  sought  after  T-shirts
 in  the  country---

 ALL.  PHOTOGRAPHER  ACT  AS

 DEVELOPE  NEGATIVES  FOR

 B&W  FILMS-  ANSCOCHROME&
 EKTACHROME  COLOR  SLIDES.

 SEEKS  GROOVY  CHICK
 (Or  one  that  would  like  to  be)

 I'm  24,  male,  intelligent,  handsome
 (all  that  good  stuff),  looking  for

 good-looking  girl,  for  turn-on,
 and  just  talking  with.  Single  or

 married,  but  interesting.  No
 phonies,  please.  Drop  me  a  note
 and  we  will  have  lunch  and  dig
 each  other.  P.O,Box  50056

 Cicero,  I1.  60650.

 .  Gen.  Hershey

 wants

 My  Body
 &

 Is  There  Really

 An

 LBJ

 KENTUCKY  DERBY  WEEKEND
 Three  hip  gals  wanted  to  share

 driving  to  Louisville  the  week-
 end  of  May  4  in  exchange  for

 expenses.  For  info,  write
 BOX  KDW  %  Seed

 State  size--M,  L,  XL
 Send  only  $1.  50  each  plus  .50

 Box  463

 Hanover,  N.H.

 SEND  B&W  ROLL  FOR.APPRIS-
 AL.  BOB  EMAN,  P.O,  BOX  231,
 Arlington  Heights,  Ill.  60006.

 I  find  myself  unsatisfied  by  suc-
 cess  in  societies  world.  I'd  like
 to  meet  people  who  sincerely

 believe  in  the  love  scene.  I've
 got  an  apt.  which  I'd  like  to  share

 with  an  intelligent,  attractive
 girl.  I'm  very  good  looking,
 early  20's.  Call  Rich  275-1247.

 IN  1-9034  (unlisted)  64051.  SEED  NEEDS  PEOPLE  OF  ALL

 Girl  loòking  for  man  Help

 \  furnish-new  apt.  Royalton
 Building  RO1-4533,  RO1-5333

 '  KINDS  --  Reporters,  street
 sellers,  cooks,  bakers,  etc,
 No  bread  as  yet,  but  lots  of
 Love.  Contact  SEED  337-2623

 1406  N.  Sedgwick

 hippy  girl  for  tender  moments,

 Stone  minutes  and  Beatle  Trips
 together.  642-8913

 LOVE  SCENE
 Sexuaı  Freedom  League  news-
 letter.  Mailed  in  plain  cove  .
 $1.  Box  14034,  San  Franciu!o  ,
 94114.

 p

 ALLEN  GINSBERG Ax

 BY  JACK  MABLEY

 :  airport.  And  A
 Fifth  =  it  will  be  our  JankiMableya  ha own  LBJ  "
 of  a  who  will  be

 n  e  n  t  husiasti-

 Series  E  by  the

 together  in  the  middle  of  tha

 country  at  the  end  of  the

 summer  for  a  super-creative

 synthesis,  enregy  explosion;

 3  Female  white  Afghan  hounds  Dogs
 11  weeks  old  $125  S<  a  N Phone  248-8349  BE

 M
 Professionel  Photographer  H  8  Gg
 seeking  female  models  up  to  40  a  S'È  e
 yrs.  old.  No  experience  needed  |H  då

 for  figure  modeling.  $10  an  hr.  B  Re
 to  start.  378-8617  11am  -  4pm  š  ER

 o  E
 Ss

 HELP  THE.  HIP  JOB  CO-OP  =  H
 move  to  it's  new  home.  You  a
 can  call  Dave  at  the  SEED.

 information  exchange."

 A  census  of  the  hippie  popu-

 lation  of  America  is  quite  im-

 possible.  Even  an  educated

 guess  is  iffy.  They  are  in  the

 thousands—probably  tens  of

 thousands.  They  all  read  the

 scores  of  papers  in  the  un-

 derground  press.

 ally  every  issue  of  the

 'ground  press  is  talking  up

 the  great  bash.  in  Chicago  in

 August.

 H

 vippees,  honored  with  a  mo-

 torcade  thru  the  city,  and  £.me  moment,  with  the  fires  one  too  many  LSD  trips  .  .
 then  grant  a  press  conference  h  s  i»

 to  amounce  America's  with.  SPelling  out  ‘Beat  Army.  vha:  knows.

 cars  like  cabs,  pick  up  dele-  other  ideas  are  some  of  the  Vaded  by  yippees—thousaı

 gates.  and  drop  them  off  in  ans  the  yippees,  successors  0f  them  .  ..  most  of  them.

 .  “Thousands  upon  thousands  undation  is  causing  concern

 of  yippees,  from  200000  and  among  the  serious  anti-war

 ganizations,  which  are  mak- M  ing  separale  plans  for  a
 Mystery  Tour  büs,  bicycle,  gantic  demonstration  during

 car,  truck,  foot—from  big  (he  Democratic  convention.

 B;
 PUZZLE

 Turn  to  Page  48

 {

 X  e  4  vta

 Dear  Mr.  Mabley;

 N

 9000000000000

 Always  On  Top  Of  The  News

 TURF  EDITION

 3STAR  7 EDITION  v
 THURSDAY,  MARCH  7,  1968  Phone:  222-4321  =  1  =  L.  7  CENTS

 ARTIST,  25,  Seed  Staff  Mbr.  ;

 wants  girl  (at  least  18)  to

 4  share  bed,  board,  give  aid  &

 |  comfort  of  physical,  spiritual,
 4  Iot  neccessarily  intellectual
 nature.  Write  Box  1,  THE

 Ne  .  Scratches  on  Page  46  POSTERS  SEED S.  f  reakier,
 cheaper:  Film  mak  :
 BYM  Box  783  :  cors  looking
 Berkeley,  or  exhibition  call

 Sincerely  yours,  Colin  H,  Pearlson

 [i  RENN

 Bob  Greenberg  275-4771

 The  Guild

 Open  daily  4  to  1l
 Sat  &  Sun  L2  to  11

 AASE  S  ME  E  S  PA  k  TLOVE  E  AO  VANS  EARM  n,  DOS  eN  SENTERA  A  S  ESN  A  ERNEA  aa
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 Chicago  Slim  Blues
 The  Flock

 ne  Company

 ames  Versi

 White  Trash  Blues
 Boy  Blues

 Linn  County

 aper  Press

 GO

 Y  a

 Er
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 EE

 D  ED
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