
This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:24:50 +00:00������������

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



 The  Seed.

 Chicago,  Ill,  60610.  The  Seed  subscribes
 to  Liberation  News  Service  and  is  a  mem-  |

 ber  in  one  of  the  Underground  Press
 syndicates.
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 A  cop  on  Wells  who  had  been  at  the  Cabri-

 ni  shootout  Saturday  night:  "This  is  WAR!  E-
 verybody  should  be  armed.  The  media  have
 covered  up  everything,  and  the  cops  are  mad-
 der  than  hell,  because  everyone  should  be
 warned,  '

 Seed  staff  monitored  police  and  fire  calls
 on  shortwave,  and,  contrary  to  official  re-
 ports  that  one-third  of  the  city's  fire  equipment

 was  called  out  to  the  West  Side,  learned  that

 at  one  time  EVERY  PIECE  OF  EQUIPMENT  AND

 calls  going  out  for  more.  Firetrucks  in  sever-
 al  instances  were  unable  to  reach  blazing  sites
 for  lack  of  gasoline.

 A  Channel  26  cameraman  confirmed  that
 there  had  been  '"a  clampdown  from  higher  up"

 on  what  was  to  be  televised.  No  live  coverage
 was  permitted  and  films  were  heavily  edited.
 In  fact,  more  was  shown  over  Telstar  than  in

 Chicago.  Ifyou  want  to  know  what  really  went
 down,  you  might  write  your  friends  in  London.

 The  stabbing  of  a  young  woman  at  the  Polk

 Street  entrance  to  the  subway  was  not  reported

 in  the  press  until  a  day-and-a-half  later,  for
 fear  of  inciting  trouble  (source--the  above

 Seed  staff  living  on  Sedgwick  St,  were

 warned  early  Saturday  that  they  should  get  out

 (after  the  fact).  Shortly  after,  machinegun
 fire  was  heard  from  the  vicinity  of  the  el  stop.

 Monday  night,  when  everything  was  suppo-
 sedly  cool,  we  heard  more  shots.  Our  Friend-
 ly  Neighborhood  Fuzz  told  us  that  ''the  South

 S  is  s  for  grabs."  The  aboveground  media said  nothing.  Ver  interesting. =  =-  Wleris

 How  come  the  streets  around  your  house
 were  all  torn  up  so  no  cars  could  get  through,

 and  several  workmen  (?)  weye  observed  sit-
 ting  casually  around  all  during  the  time  of
 the  riots?

 And  what  will  you  do  next  time  around--
 put  crocodiles  in  the  moat?

 ---The  SEED
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 Three  friends  threw  the  coins  for  the  com-

 munity.  The  hexagram  was  Ko,  Revolution.
 The  following  is  abstracted  from  this  reading.

 *:

 The  Judgment

 On  your  own  day
 You  are  believed.

 Political  revolutions  are  extremely  grave
 matters.  They  should  be  undertaken  only  un-
 der  stress  of  direct  necessity,  when  there  is
 no  other  way  out.  Not  everyone  is  called  to  this

 task,  but  only  the  man  who  has  the  confidence

 of  the  people,  and  even  he  only  when  the  time

 is  ripe.  He  must  then  proceed  in  the  right  way,
 so  that  he  gladdens  the  people,  and,  by  enlight-

 ening  them,  prevents  excesses.  Furthermore,
 he  must  be  quite  free  of  selfish  aims  and  must

 really  relieve  the  need  of  the  people.

 Times  change,  and  with  them  their  de-
 mands.  Thus  the  seasons  change  in  the  course
 of  the  year.  In  the  world  cycle  also  there  are
 spring  and  autumn  in  the  life  of  peoples  and  na-

 tions,  and  these  call  for  social  transformations.
 When  we  have  tried  in  every  way  to  bring  about

 reforms,  but  without  success,  revolution  be-
 comes  necessary.  But  such  a  thoroughgoing
 upheaval  must  be  carefully  prepared...  The
 first  thing  to  be  considered  is  our  inner  atti-
 tude  toward  the  new  condition  that  will  inevit-

 ably  come.  We  have  to  go  out  and  meet  it.

 When  change  is  necessary,  there  are  two
 mistakes  to  be  avoided.  One  lies  in  excessive

 haste  and  ruthlessness,  which  bring  disaster.
 The  other  lies  in  excessive  hesitation...lIf  a
 revolution  is  not  founded  on  inner  truth,  the

 results  are  bad,  and  it  has  no  success.  For  in
 the  end  men  will  support  only  those  undertakings

 which  they  feel  instinctively  to  be  just.

 .  .  .the  object  of  a  great  revolution  is  the

 attainment  of  clarified,  secure  conditions  en-
 suring  a  general  stabilization  on  the  basis  of
 what  is  possible  at  the  moment.

 --  CYNTHIA  EDELMAN

 PADEAEAAAAAEAAAE  EAA

 Yp  FNC
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 "My  orders  were  to  shoot  to  kill  all  ar-

 sonists  &  looters  and  MACE  or  maim  those
 children  in  the  act  of  looting.'  The  mayor's
 statement  attained  a  certain  unreal  quality
 coming  from  my  VW'stinnytoned  speaker.
 My  mind  wandered  back  to  a  meeting  that  I

 attended  weeks  before  to  discuss  the  August
 Yippie  festival.  Iwas  back  there  now--I  guess
 I  never  really  left.  Our  discussion  that  is.

 To  my  left  was  Pacifica  Radio's  Bob
 Fass.  Across  the  round  table  sat  Jerry  Ru-
 bin,  to  his  immediate  left  Paul  Krassner.

 "We'll  need  portable  sanitation  units.  "
 Jerry  recorded  the  comment  in  a  note  pad  he
 was  never  to  be  seen  without.  'The  National
 Guard  can  take  our  toilets'  said  Paul,  "but
 we're  not  going  to  take  any  of  their  shit."

 "You  realize,  of  course,  that  neither  the
 mayor  nor  the  city  is  going  to  welcome  two-

 hundred  and  fifty  thousand  Hippies,  excuse  me,
 Yippies  (Bob  Fass  had  just  explained  that  a
 Yippie  is  a  Hippy  who  has  been  hit  on  the  head

 with  a  night  stick).  There  could  be  a  lot  of

 blood  in  Grant  Park  this  summer.  Let's
 keep  that  in  mind.  ''

 Jerry  was  the  first  to  reply  to  my  state-

 ment.  'It  would  be  political  suicide  to  go  out
 and  crack  the  heads  of  sixteen  year  old  kids.

 Daley  wouldn't  dare,"  he  said.  I  wish  he'd
 said  that  today.

 A  red  light  turned  to  green,  first  gear

 to'second,  second  tO...»  .........  Bull-
 shit,  they'll  beat  the  fuck  out  of  those  poor

 kids.  Don't  tell  me  about  my  goddam  city,
 about  Daley,  about..."

 "Take  it  easy  said  Bob,  "nobody's  go-
 ing  to  send  the  National  Guard  out  on  teen-

 agers.  Take  things  easier,  everything  will  be
 cool,  take  it  easy."

 "It's  an  election  year,"  said  Jerry,  'no
 politician  does  anything  unpopular  during  an
 election  year,  ''

 Down  deep  I  knew  that  Hippies  were  among

 the  most  unpopular  of  causes;  I  knew  that  they

 had  been  attacked  on  every  front  by  all  kinds

 of  structures,  authoritarian  and  otherwise.
 Dick  Daley  couldn't  care  less  about  cracking
 a  few  youthful  heads,  mainly  because  the  voters
 don't  give  a  damn  either,  not  about  a  bunch  of

 dirty  Hippies  tearing  up  their  park,

 YIP's  basic  concept  was  a  gas.  Thou-
 sands  of  kids  camped  out  on  the  Grant  Park

 turf  with  nothing  to  do  but  be  themselves.  Why

 be  an  alarmist,  follow  the  leader  even  if  Yip-
 pies  have  none,  the  consensus  seemed  to  bé
 that  everything  would  be  mellow--it  would  be
 beautiful,

 That  night  I  was  converted  to  YIP.  Since
 then  thousands  of.others  have  also  come  around,
 I'm  not  telling  anyone  not  to  come;  to  the  con-

 trary  I  hope  you  do.  Be  prepared,  however,
 to  cope  with  the  harsh  reality  of  violence.

 Don't  let  anyone  tell  you  that  your  head  is  safe

 because  it's  an  election  year  or  because  you
 happen  to  be  young--that's  non-sequitur  talk,
 baby.  If  you  know  what's  to  it  and  can  still

 do  your  thing  without  being  paranoid,  then  all

 I  can  say  is  YIPPIE!!!
 -----  A1  Rosenfeld

 CHICAGO,  ILL.  60610
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 Lizzie  Borden  took  an  axe
 And  gave  her  mother  forty  whacks,

 And  when  she  saw  what  she  had  done

 She  gave  her  father  forty-one.
 --Anon.,  Fall  River,  Mass.

 (1893).

 Oswald,  the  perennial  misfit/failure,
 working  for  $50  a  week,  impotent  with  his

 Wife,  not  even  successful  as  a  defector  to  the
 Soviet  Union  (from  which,  thanks  to  the  gra-
 cious  bounty  of  the  State  Department  and

 _  America  which  forgives  the  lesser  of  its

 children  who  revile  it,  all-magnanimous  Amer-
 ica,  he  was  able  to  return  to  the  Free  World--
 ì.  e.  New  Orleans  and  Dallas),  unsuccessful
 even  as  a  double  agent  among  the  Cubans,
 Oswald  the  wretch  (may  we  invent  the  psycho-
 therapy  to  handle  such  types  and  make  them

 eventually  lave  Caesar),  Oswald  the  shabby
 un-American  (if  only  somebody  had  set  him
 right  when  he  was  thirteen,  him  and  others

 like  him,  fatherless  delinquents),  Oswald
 the  drifting  loner,  something  less  than  Hitler
 (i.e.  unable  to  form  or  join  a  party  of  other

 misfits  and  failures,  psychological  cases  full
 Of  resentment--if  only  we  could  invent  the

 psychotherapy,  and  appropriate  funds  on  the
 requisite  scale  to  implement  it;  or  else  en-

 close  all  such  people  in  mental.  institutions;  asv
 a  Harvard  anthropologist.  once  suggested  to
 me  at  a  Phi  Beta  Kappa  initiation)--Oswald
 man  in  the  crowd  who  wanted  to  Be  Somebody,

 and  took  the  extraordinary  means  of  shooting
 at  General  Walker--Oswald--who  might  finally

 .  some  day  be  compared  in  the  enormity  of  his

 accidental  potency  with  the  fabled  John  Henry--
 Oswaldtold  no  one  of  his  design  (not  even  a

 psychiatrist)  but  let  his  titanic  resentment
 fester  in  the  lonely  bosom  of  a  modern  Man  of

 the  Crowd--Oswald,  who  two  days  later  would
 be  shot  down  by  another  such  lonely  stranger,
 a  Man  of  the  Crowd,  a  little  marginal  Jew  who

 loved  Kennedy  (aren't  we  nearly  all  lonely  Men
 Of  the  Crowd?)--Oswald  in  his  isolation  har-
 bored  such  a  colossus  of  destructive  hate  and
 no  one  knew,,.

 (Earl  Warren  is  an  honorable  man  who
 saved  the  best  interest  of  the  Japanese  in  Cali-
 fornia.)  <

 Oswald  emerged  from  his  psychosocial
 Loch  Ness  carrying  what  his  Quaker  neighbor
 so  innocently  accepted  as  curtain  rods.  Os-

 wald,  placed  by  sheer  accident  athwart  the
 route  of  the  greatest  man  on  earth  with  a

 mail  order  rifle  made  in  Italy  (Oswald  the
 honorary  Wop):  today  he  was  extraordinari-
 ly  fortunate  as  if  the  Marine  Corps  itself

 were  aiming  that  rickety  rifle  in  the  name
 of  all  the  common  men  who  ever  served  Im-

 perial  Caesar...
 (The  Warren  Commission  published  its

 twenty-six  big  volumes.  Oswald  and  Kenne-
 dy  are  now  etched  into  American  history  like
 Grant  and  Lee,  only  the  wrong  man  won.)

 Oswald,  guided  by  the  fury  of  a  Man

 in  the  Crowd,  outshot  the  F.B.I.'s  top
 marksmen.  The  State  Department,  which
 had  once  advanced  him  $431  and  freedom,
 was  the  first  to  announce  that  the  President

 was  dead.  Oswald,  the  little  man,  cer-
 tifiably  dangerous  (there  are  so  many  little
 men  who  are  dangerous)  was  tragically  jux-
 taposed  with  John  F,  Kennedy,  and  had  he
 lived  would  have  been  the  most  famous  man
 in  the  world  on  trial  by  a  jury  of  his  peers  in

 Dallas,  Texas->---etc.

 This  side  has  been  out  a  while  without

 attracting  much  attention  and  perhaps  there
 are  reasons.

 Here's  a  group  with  originality,  mystic,
 poetry  for  lyrics  and  an  in-person  act  respect-
 ed  in  San  Francisco,  which  is  dissipating  its
 OWn  efforts  on  record.

 This  band's  potential  is  strong.  Their
 guitars  have  a  fine  sound  and  they  are  smart

 in  their  use  of  electronic  effects  and  when

 they  get  two  leads  going  ("Baby  Blue",  'Earth-
 quake"),  you  can  see  what  a  good  wall  they
 could  have,  a  tougher  Byrds,  perhaps.

 The  trouble  is  that  the  lyrics  and  the

 musio  seem  mutually  distracting,  The  Eleva-
 tor's  use  of  dynamics  is  deficient,  and  they
 need  to  develop  facets  to  their  act,  which
 might  give  them  the  projection  they  require.

 Rocky  Erickson's  voice  is  distinctive  and
 cuts  through  well,  in  fact  he's  almost  always
 (recorded)  way  on  top  of  the  instruments,

 But  there's  an  odd  tone-deafness  in  his  de-
 livery  (you  thought  Dylan  was  flat,  hear  Erick-
 son  do  "Baby  Blue'),  he  lacks  nuances  yet  his
 insistent  shout  does  not  come  off  as  chant  or

 incantation  either.  Erickson's  'country'  roots
 show  in  "I  Had  to  Tell  You',  and  perhaps  he
 should  relax  back  into  that  bag  to  gain  char-
 acter.

 The  lyrics,  well  look  at  some.  From
 "Slip  Inside  This  House'':

 Travel  it  along  your  spine

 Seven  stars  receive  your  visit
 Seven  seals  remain  divine
 Seven  churches  filled  with  spirit
 Treasure  from  the  angel's  mine
 Slip  inside  this  house  as  you  pass  by

 which  is  more  typical  than  exceptional,  or
 from  "She  Lives  (In  A  Time  of  Her  Own)":

 Her  love  whips  hard  like  wind  and  stars
 in  eager  pain

 She  wins  your  thoughts  and  drives  your

 inner  planes

 She  clears  and  shares  a  love  the  never
 drains

 She  lives  in  a  time  of  her  own

 or  from  "Postures  (Leave  Your  Body  Behind)":

 In  your  wandering  search  for  this

 Only  highest  existence,  consciousness
 and  bliss

 By  feeling  more  love  for  the  sense

 world  your  seeing

 You  raise  your  sense  income  and  your
 level  of  being

 By  finer  and  finer  and  finer  agreeing

 You  leave.  .  .  leave,  leave

 Leave  your  body  behind

 Their  first  lp  was  similar;  originals  which
 are  mystical-acid  paeans.

 Erickson  sometimes  has  to  scuffle  to
 phrase  the  lyrics  into  the  tunes,  but  then  so

 do  most  others.  Dylan  is  an  example  of  one
 who  can  scuffle  withdut  letting  it  detract  from
 his  act.  But  its  often  true  here  that  the  most

 ambitious  poetry  is  yoked  with  the  thinnest  mu-

 sical  offerings..  There  is  need  for  more
 sensitive  arrangements,  and  better  use  of
 space.  It's  a  shame  when  people'ignore  Tunes
 like  these,  but  they  will  until  this  act  gets

 spruced  up.  ;
 If  you  listen  to  "Tried  to  Hide"  on  their

 first  lp  you  get  an  idea  of  what  a  sound  this

 Page  the  Third

 group  could  have.  Like  addition  of  a  harp,
 as  is  used  there  (they  use  it  here  on  "I  Had  fo

 Tell  You,"  but  it  sounds  atypical)  and  their  use
 of  the  cowbell  (yes!)  as  a  driving  rhythmic

 device  is  excellent  use  of  this  forgotten  imple-
 ment.  More  and  better  developed  blues  would
 help  The  Elevators’  sound  and  either  their
 recorded  cuts  should  be  made  shorter  or

 their  lyrics  more  brief  and  less  involved;
 even  Jimi  Hendrix  can't  have  his  cake  and  eat
 it  in  respect  to  this.

 "Levitation"  is  a  hard-driving  bitch,  the
 only  turn  here  I'd  leave  just  as  is.  Good  gui-
 tar  slants  and  cymbal-bell  work.  'Slip  Inside
 this  House"  is  best  combination  of  poetry  and
 sound.  "Earthquake"  is  fine  in  this  respect,
 but  my  record  has  a  recording  goof  which

 muffles  the  first  minute  or  so  of  the  cut.  May-

 be  that  widespread?
 Since  the  group  could  stand  better  re-

 cording,  a&r  and  supervision.  Damn,  I'd
 like  the  job  myself,  this  group  has  what  it

 takes,  YES,  they  deserve  to  be  more  than  an
 underground  wraith.

 "That  sound"  (a  human  voice,  no  shit)  is
 again  detectable  all  throughout  this  lp.

 --Rich  Mangelsdorff

 STILL  MORE

 ROABHES
 Fred  Brooks,  21,  former  director  of

 Nashville,  Tennessee's  controversial  Lj  era-
 tion  School,  was  sentenced  today  to  four  years
 in  prison  for  draft  refusal.

 Brooks,  a  SNCC  worker,  pleaded  not
 guilty  on  the  grounds  of  his  opposition  to  the

 war  in  Vietnam  and  his  conscientious  objection.
 His  sentence  was  handed  down  by  Judge  William

 E.  Miller.  2  AAA  r
 Brooks  school  was  the  subject  of  intense

 attack  by  the  Congress  last  year,  as  various
 government  officials  charged  that  it  "taught
 children  to  hate  whites.  ''  --LNS

 URGENT:  MISSISSIPPI  FREEDOM  INFORMA-
 TION  SERVICE  HAS  STOPPED  PUB  LISHING.
 FIS  is  practically  the  last  truthful  source  of
 information  out  of  the  state  of  Mississippi,  but
 it  is  broke.  It  constahĥhtly  has  to  deal  with  eco-

 nomic  deprivation,  lack  of  interest  in  the  North
 and  West,  even  bomb  threats.  Since  its  budget
 is  Very  small,  even  $5  from  each  of  the  LNS

 can,  today:  FIS,  Box  120,  Tougaloo,  Miss.
 Request  a  sub.,  too.  --  LNS
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 Page  the  tourth,  The  Seed

 At  12:30  P.M.  March  through  the  loop  2:00P.  M.

 The  enormously  increased  killing  of
 Vietnamese  and  Americans  is-finally  making  it
 clear  to  most  Americans  that  America  cannot
 impose  its  will  on  the  Vietnamese  by  force  of

 arms.  Why  then  must  we  continue  to  pour  our

 wealth  and  the  lives  of  our  young  men  into  an

 unjustifiable  and  futile  struggle?  Must  Ameri-
 ca  sacrifice  its  own  cities,  social  needs,  and
 the  confidence  of  its  younger  generation  to  save
 the  face  of  an  Administration  committed  to  re-

 pression  of  popular  revolutions  and  to  the  main-
 tenance  of  global  domination?

 MARCH  on  April  27th  to  say,  "NO!"

 The  Rally  and  March  are  sponsored  by  the
 April  Parade  Committee  of  the  Chicago  Peace
 Council.  Participating  will  be  contingents  of
 veterans  and  servicemen,  high  school  students,
 insurgent  political  groups,  neighborhood  organ-
 izations,  rock  bands,  doctors,  motorcycle  clubs
 clergy,  and,  many-others..  -Each  organized:con-
 tingent  may  send  a  representative  to  the  April
 Parade  Committee.

 For  more  information  contact:
 April  Parade  Committee
 407  S.  Dearborn
 Chicago,  Ill.  60605
 427-1763

 Chicago  Peace  Council
 1608  W.  Madison

 Chicago,  Ill.  60612
 243-0022

 You  can  help  make  this  Chicago's  greatest
 anti-war  protest  through  YOUR  participation
 and  YOUR  financial  help.

 %8  %8%  &  %8:  %8%  8:  %8%  8:  %8:  %&:%  &:  %8  %&%8&  %8:  %8

 Fathers  and  sons

 '  Honor  thy  father  and  thy

 mother,  that  thy  days  may

 be  long  upon  the  land  which

 the  lord  thy  god  hath  given

 thee.  '  (Fifth  Commandment,

 Holy  Bible,  King  James.)

 Bradley  Unruh,  son  of  California  assem-
 bly  speaker  Jesse  Unruh,  one  of  the  most

 powerful  and  ambitious  men  in  California  poli-
 tics,  was  arrested  last  week  on  two  felony
 charges  for  possession  and  transporting  of
 marijuana.

 Bill  Yorty,  son  of  the  notorious  racist
 mayor  of  Los  Angeles,  Sam  Yorty,  has  joined
 the  Peace  and  Freedom  Party.

 The  son  of  former  baseball  star  Jackie
 Robinson  was  arrested  last  week  in  New  York
 on  a  narcotics  charge.  The  older  Robinson,
 a  business  executive,  is  now  New  York  Governor
 Nelson  Rockefeller's  pet  Tom.

 But  Christian  Hayden,  son  of  actor  Ster-
 ling  Hayden,  himself  firmly  anti-war,  burned
 his  induction  papers  this  week  in  L.A,

 Amen,  -=LNS

 Independent-Willed  Women  Dedicated  to  Peace  in
 Vietnam,  who  are  Interested  in  the  Bare  Breasts
 for  Peatė  Brigade  (bbpb),  please  call  235-7600,
 ext.  32,  9  a.m,  to  4p.m.,  Mon-Fri.  Ask  for
 Mr.  Burbank.  Particulars:  Bras  are  being  sent
 to  flood  the  Pentagon's  mail  in  protest  of  the  war.

 In  conjunction  with  the  other  peace  and  civil  rights

 groups,  a  shock  troop  of  1,000  women  of  the  BBPB
 will  march  on  the  National  Democratic  Convention
 in  Chicago  this  coming  August.  ---publicity  re-
 lease  received  in  the  SEED's  mail.

 Toe  s  H  To  Hk  T  WE  TE  TR  Tok  To  TE  TR  TE  TE  RE  R%

 The  Chicago  Sun-Times  reports  that  Dick  Grego-
 ry  will  not  lead  nonviolent  demonstrations  in  Chi-
 cago  during  the  Convention  in  August,  because  it  s
 too  dangerous.  Everybody  knows  that  Gregory  is
 no  coward,  so  when  he  says  it's  too  dangerous,  we
 tend  to  believe  him.  To  avoid  some  of  the  danger
 to  out-of-town  Yippies,  the  SEED  will  print  a  map
 of  Chicago,  showing  where  it  is  safe  to  go  if  you

 are  at  all  freaky-looking.  There  are  certain  areas
 which  are  unsafe  for  ANYONE,  and  these  we  in-
 tend  to  mark  off  specially.  We  also  want  to  show
 the  various  ethnic  neighborhoods--black  turf.  PR
 turf,  greaser  turf,  Polish,  Italian,  etc.,  so  you
 won't  find  Yippie  corpses  scattered  all  over  the  city
 city.  Anyone  who  knows  Chicago  well  is  invited
 to  help  us  compile  this  map---we  should  like  to
 print  it  in  June  or  July,  and  reprint  it  as  a  free

 handout  leaflet  during  Yippie  week.  Write  to  MAP,
 c/o  the  Seed,  837  N.  La  Salle  St.  Obrigada.

 F#(FGHGHEGHGEGH  CHOH  GEG  GH  GHGHGH  H  GFG

 THE  RESISTANCE  IN  CHICAGO

 March-April  Resistance  activity  centered  on
 a  rain-soaked  April  3rd  Draft  Card  Return  at  Con-
 gress  Plaza.  Blessed(?)  with  the  almost  surprise
 visit  of  Dr.  Benjamin  Spock,  the  rally  received
 good  press  coverage  despite  the  weather.  18  guys
 turned  in  their  death  cards  and  declared  their  lib-
 eration  from  the  SSS.  Also  six  seminarians  han-
 ded  in  statements  of  noncooperation  in  lieu  of  draft

 ‘cardsyand  alovely  girl  from"  DePÄtl  University
 made  known  her  support  of  the  non-cooperators.
 (Remember  what  Joanie  said?)

 Dr..  Spock  spoke  of  the  war  and  Johnson's  attempt

 at  smashing  his  opponents  be  a  hypocritical  educ-
 tion  in  the  bombing.  He  again  affirmed  nıs  support
 of  the  Resistance  and  his  belief  that  it  is  the'most

 effective  means  draft-age  men  have  to  say  no  to

 the  war  and  the  draft.  April  Third  resister  Eddie
 Entin  read  a  letter  from  South  Vietnamese  resisters
 who  offered  their  thanks.  (We  all  know  they  stand

 to  lose  a  lot  more  than  five  years  in  prison.,  )

 After  a  joyful  procession  through  the  loop  to  the

 Federal  Building,  we  were  allowed  to  take  the  draft
 cards  to  the  federal  marshal  who  claimed  he  had
 no  right  to  take  them--so  Ramsey  Clark  gets  the
 pleasure.  Again.

 ---Lowell 9o00  ©oa
 The  Worstell  Family  and
 their  Friends  request  the
 Pleasure  of  pour  Companp.at

 the  3  DHC  TIO
 REF  ASA,  ot
 David  s.  Worstell  ;
 to  be  celebrated  at  7  o'clock
 ante  meridian;  Monday,  the

 29  of  April  ín  the  Pear

 of  Gur  Lord  1968;
 To  be  celebrated  before  1000

 LIBERT  AYEM
 PITTSBYRGB  .
 AA  A  AK  AA  A  AA

 On  April  17  Donald  C.  Steed,  26,  a  first-year
 student  at  Yale  University  Divinity  School,  re-
 fused  induction  into  the  Army  in  Chicago,  Ill.

 A  religious  service  of  conscience  was  held,
 in  which  Reverend  Larry  Hill  of  Porter  Foun-
 dation  participated.  Seminarians  from  Chi-
 cago  area  seminaries  and  a  number  of  Chica-  `
 go  clergy  were  also  there.  At  5:30  A,  M,  a
 support  action  took  place  in  Wheaton,  Ill.,
 where  Steed's  draft  board  is  located.

 The  first  Yale  Divinity  student  to  face

 induction,  Steed  states  that  he  turned  in  his
 cards  because:

 "I  could  no  longer  participate  in  or

 cooperate  with  the  actions  and  deci-
 sions  of  my  local  board.  Ihave
 pledged  to  refuse  all  deferments  and
 to  continue  such  action  until  the  arbi-

 trary  and  unjust  nature  of  the  admin-

 istration  of  the  draft  law  is  rectified

 and  until  provisions  are  made  for  se-
 lective  conscientious  objection.  I  can-
 not  consistently  and  honestly  say  that

 I  oppose  the  inequities  of  the  draft  while

 appealing  to  its  provisions  to  defer  me
 from  military  service,"

 LESSENED  OR  REMOVED

 This  was  the  decision  of  the  National

 Symposium  on  Psychedelic  Drugs  &  Marijuana.
 All  of  this  happened  when  Judge  Kenneth  Wendt

 asked  for  a  voteof  the  sartiċipants  in  the  con-  —
 ference.  The  conference  had  been  a  2-day  af-
 fair  at  the  Sherman  House  with  such  notable

 speakers  as  Maimon  Cohen,  Joel  Fort,  Walter
 Houston  Clark,  Alan  Watts,  Daniel  Y.  Freed-
 man  who  discussed  all  the  aspectsof  drugs,
 for  and  against.  The  main  reason  for  the  con-
 ference  was  for  the  Establishment  to  talk  to

 concerned  members  of  its  own.
 Donald  Miller  (chief  counsel,  Federal

 Bureau  of  Narcotics)  told  the  story  of  the  Bur-

 pot,  because  the  judges  were  not  being  reason-

 tion  of  citizens.

 Harold  Visotsky,  the  state  director  of
 mental  health,  put  the  whole  problem  in  per-

 spective  by  saying  he  was  more  worried  about
 air  purity  and  cigarette  smoking  than  pot.

 If  the  reason  of  the  meeting  was  to  change

 opinions,  at  least  one  was  changed.  Alan  Watts
 told  me  that  he  had  changed  his  mind  about  the

 pot  law,  that  the  U.S.  was  not  a  nursery  and
 that  there  should  be  no  control.

 I  think  that  a  great  deal  was  left  out  by

 not  discussing  the  reasons  for  the  present
 wide-spread  of  drug  usage.  The  difference
 in  morality  and  ethics  of  generations  was  not

 discussed.  There  are  even  different  meanings
 for  the  most  commonly  used  words  such  as

 "reality,  "  "morality,"  "ethics",  "honor",
 "self",  "right  and  wrong".  It  seemed  to  me
 until  these  things  are  defined  on  both  sides,

 no  meaningful  dialogue  can  occur  and  the  gen-
 eration  gap  will  widen--laws  or  no  laws.

 ----  George  Peters ARABAT
 The  Youth  International  Party  is  hassled

 for  an  office.  Anyone  knowing  of  suitable  lo-

 cation  contact  Abe  YIPPIE  %  Seed.  We  have
 Bread.,

 "Free  News"  is  alive  in  the  Free  City.
 WHAT  DO  YOU  NEED?  WHAT  CAN  YOU  DO?

 FPPHPPPHPHPAPPPIAPAPEPPHPAPAPEPHPEPE#

 The  Neo-American  Church  wants  to  get  back
 together  with  new  and  former  members.  Call
 539-0914  for  information.
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 Did  Yo

 ezr  e?
 Tranquility  is  in  a  total  turn  around  on  the  black

 side--can  you  dig  it?

 We  can  dig  it--just
 STAY  BEAUTIFUL  BABY

 Thank  god  for  the  people  who  got  the  soul  to  stay

 beautiful,  like  the  lovely  people  on  Wells  Street
 who  painted  flowers  on  their  improvised  shutters
 and  opened  for  business...and  the  nice  men  who
 took  time  to  play  with  tops...and  the  gentlemen
 concerned  about  the  solitary  lady  and  the  children
 who  crossed  the  line  and  called  it  for  the  game
 it  was--WAR

 Business  as  Usual  said  the  signs  on  the  vanquishe
 streets  of  Old  Town  Chicago...the  residents  of
 "Free  City"  looked  on  in  amused  astonishment  as
 the  disclaimed  destroyed  peace  in  the  city.  The
 dispossessed  demand  respect  for  their  anger...#if
 not  for  their  love.  Why  didn't  you  hear  them...
 Why  didn't  you  hear  them...why  don't  you  hear
 them  now.  ..

 AI  IAA  IINNNISN  NIIN
 WHY  DON'T  YOU  MARKE  IT  SAFE  FOR  ME?

 Whatever  happened  to  the  time  when  men

 felt  it  their  duty  to  protect  their  women  from

 harsh  and  ugly  things?  Have  those  days  van-
 ished  forever?

 Nowadays  it  would  seem  that  most  men

 take  delight  in  sharing  only  the  ugly  world  that

 they  themselves  have  created.  A  lady  is  not
 safe  on  the  streets....why?  Tellme,  are  the
 flowers  and  butterflies  not  safe  or  free  either?

 Those  poor  bad  guys  that  pull  wings  off

 butterflies,  trample  over  precious  fragile
 blossoms  and  then  try  and  ease  their  mucky

 minds  by  bringing  all  their  nonsense  to  a  wo-

 man.  Pity  for  the  men  of  this  world  who  dọn't
 know  the  feeling  of  male  pride  that  comes  with

 putting  his  hands  over  his  woman's  ears  to
 shut  out  words  of  harsh  ugliness.

 Women,  who  are  the  vessels  of  life...
 women  who  nuture  the  young  and  inspire  the

 old,  why  have  you  sacrificed  the  rightful  re-

 spect  that  should  be  paid  to  you?  Why  do  you

 trade  your  dignity  for  some  glib  conversation
 and  some  faggot's  idea  of  a  chic  pants  suit?

 Pity  indeed  for  the  lost  and  lonely  young

 men  but  more  pity  for  the  sad  and  weary  young

 women  who  miss  the  joy  of  being  told,  "Close

 your  eyes,  my  love,  it  is  too  ugly  for  you  to
 see".

 v
 The  Guild

 2136  N.  Halsted  Open  daily  4  to  1l
 549-8760  Sat  &  Sun  Ll2  to  11
 Underground  Press,  Spanish  language  books,
 Peace  Literature,  Left  Wing  Books,  Anar-
 chist  Publications,  Art  books  and  artwork,
 Quality  Used  Books,  Poetry  mags,  Science
 Fiction,  Intentional  Community  Literature,
 Buttons,  poetry  and  play  readings,
 Sewing  machines  for  rent  and  sale,  Listing
 of  local  apartments.

 I

 k  Anti  Establishment?  Anti
 Convention?  Anti  Fat,  Fat
 Daley?  Solve  it  all,  Sock
 it  to  em,  SELL  THE  SEED.
 Contact  HIP  JOB  CO-OP,
 822-0651,  240  W.  Willow

 ececcccecccecenetteceeevone  esee.  ecece  eee  eeee

 JAILED
 DRAFT
 RESISTERS:
 not  for  the  big  joints

 »

 By  Christopher  Hawk  and  Gerald  Gray
 LIBERATION  News  Service

 Contrary  to  the  common  belief  of  many

 potential  draft  violators  and  other  citizens,
 none  of  the  violators  of  the  United  States

 Selective  Service  code  are  being  sent  to  the
 ominous  maximum  security  Federal  prisons,
 such  as  those  in  Leavenworth  and  Atlanta.
 Those  violators  who  maintain  their  position
 of  resistance  (about  50  per  cent  of  the  total

 number  of  initial  violators  recant  their  stand
 some  way  or  another  before  sentencing)  are
 sent  to  the  minimum  security  camps  of  the
 Federal  Bureau  of  Prisons.

 Tprinted  Fram  rae  4A.  FRAa  PASSS  (UPS) ROOBB
 7A  ag  rasaae

 This  fact  was  learned  by  two  members  of

 the  faculty  of  the  University  of  California

 during  an  informal  meeting  with  high-ranking
 officials  of  the  Federal  Bureau  of  Prisons  in
 Washington,  D.C.  In  this  meeting,  specifically
 intended  to  discuss  what  to  do  with  the  alarming

 increase  in  draft  violations,  it  was  made  known
 that  the  Bureau's  intention  (and  their  only  course
 of  action  within  their  already  submitted  budget)

 was  to  continue  to  send  draft  violators  in  groups

 to  minimum  security  camps,  at  least  until  the
 fiscal  year  1969-70  (i.e.,  June  1969).

 The  directors  of  the  Bureau  are  doing
 this  for  many  obvious  reasons.  Initially,  they
 want  to  keep  cost  and  effort  as  far  below  their

 $18-a-day  limit  as  feasible.  This  automati-
 cally  points  to  a  minimum  security  camp  which
 is  partially  or  wholly  selfsustaining,  -with  the

 inmates  sustaining  their  prison  commune--when
 possible.  Here,  as  always,  "possible"  reads:
 the  prisoners  won't  break.  Until  now,  escape
 has  been  incredibly  low,  out  of  the  total  600

 Vill  you  pleahse  Bent  art“vork!

 hever  helse  you  dooh.  Sent  it  yah!

 fuge  the  liite  | =  l
 violators  of  the  dratt,  all  of  whom  are  incar-

 cerated  in  these  camps,  only  one  has  tried  to
 break.  Another  reason  is  the  capacity  of  the
 maximum  security  prisons;  they  simply  don't
 have  room  for  the  expected  onslaught  of  Selec-
 tive  Service  violators,  and  maximum  security
 space  is  even  now  overcrowded  with  those  other
 aliens  of  society  who  are  considered  to  be
 "maximum  security'  risks.  A  final  and  very
 real  reason  for  sending  violators  to  camps  is
 a  combination  of  preservation  of  the  established
 modus  operandi  for  maximum  security  institu-
 tions,  plus  seasonings  of  compassion  (instilled

 from  a  public  which  as  of  yet  does  not  equate

 draft  resisters  with  murderers)  for  the  youth-
 ful  idealists  who  would  get  psychically  and
 physically  chewed  up  by  one  of  the  big  ''joints.
 The  current  inmates  wouldn't  know  how  to  deal

 with  this  youthful  influx,  causing  real  internal
 confusion.  The  guards  couldn't  begin  to  pro-
 tect  the  new  inmates.  The  big  joints  now  find

 it  very  easy  and  normal  to  assimilate  the  hard
 core  types  who  have  done  lots  of  time  before

 but  have  little  experience  in  handling  draft

 violators  who  have  a  very  minimal  knowledge  of
 the  ''ropes,  "  but  an  intelligence  far  superior  to
 their  custodians;  this  would  be  literally  un-
 bearable.  Even  a  handful  of  resisters  would

 disrupt  the  very  delicate  equilibrium  creating
 absolute  chaos  for  inmate  and  custodian  alike--
 and  nobody  is  talking  in  handfuls  any  more.

 Minimum  security  camps  are  very  simni-
 lar  to  the  U.S.  Prisoner  of  War  camps  of  World
 War  II  and  to  many  of  the  county  prison  farms,
 such  as  Santa  Rita  in  California.  The  inmates
 cultivate  their  own  crops,  raise  some  livestock
 and  carry  on,  rather  autonomously,  the  other
 basic  needs  of  the  community.  There  is  recre-
 ation  time,  minimal  libraries,  a  real  eagerness
 of  the  Bureau  to  incorporate  any  reasonable  ,
 productive  program  for  inmates  and  a  lot  of

 contact  with  people  into  the  same  trip  for  about
 the  same  reasons.  Sentences  for  draft  resis-
 ters  average  32  months,  which  usually  means
 14  months  after  good  time  and  work  time  are

 +

 id,  n

 faisin

 m

 Anyone  considering  violation  of  the  U.S.
 Selective  ‘Service  act  had  better  be  ready  to
 fulfill  a  -sentence  ina  Federal  prison  camp  like
 Allenwood,  Pa.  Those  who  had  hopes  of  going
 to  a  maximum  security  joint  had  better  give  it

 up,  because  even  if  you  ask  them  for  a  ticket

 going  there,  they  won't  let  you  in  --  you  aren't
 fit  for  it.

 --This  article  was  provided  by  the

 Student  Communications  Network,
 Berkeley.  The  authors,  Christo-
 pher  Hawk  and  Gerald  Gray  are
 associated  with  the  Federal  Prisons
 Project,  1703  Grove  St.,  Berkeley,
 California.

 Jericho  is  the  name  of  a  new

 underground  paper  out  of

 I.1.  T.  by  some  crazy  people.
 They  need  typists  and  all

 sorts  of  help.  Contact  Bill
 Bolt  at  247-3948,  Support

 your  underground  by

 supporting  the  underground
 PrCSS  e.  0e..
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 Page  the  Sixth  The  Seed

 PAPANDREOU:  The  United  States  Embassy  I
 charge  with  historic  responsibility,  not  neces-
 sarily  involvement  in  the  coup  itself.  Actually,
 coups  don't  occur  accidentally;  an  atmosphere
 has  to  precede  a  coup,  and  the  U.S.  embassy
 I  think  participated  in  creating  the  atmosphere
 that  led  to  the  coup..sã.

 Papadopoulos  was  the  contact  man  with
 the  American  CIA,  and  I  add  that  the  Ameri-
 can  CIA  finances  the  Greek  CIA  directly...ÔÔ

 The  United  States  might  not  have  been

 in  a  position  to  prevent  the  coup,  but  the  U.S.

 could  surely  have  overthrown  the  junta  had  it

 wished:  .  .  .  Surely  it  should  not  assist  the  junta,
 and  the  recent  exhibitions  of  friendship  on  the

 USS  Roosevelt,  the  recent  statements  of  Adm.
 Horatio  Rivera  in  favor  of  the  junta  in  Greece

 surely  shocked  the  democratic  forces  of  Greece
 that  are  struggling  for  a  free  Country...  .

 If  the  United  States  did  not  lend  its  moral

 and  material  support  to  the  government  of  the
 junta,  the  junta  would  collapse  of  its  own  weight,

 for  it  has  no  strength  among  the  Greek  people,

 and  it  has  not  strength  in  fact  among  the  Greek

 armed  services.

 QUESTION:  Was  there  not  danger  of
 civil  war  at  that  time  (the  time  of  the  coup)?

 PAPANDREOU:  'Of  course  not.  The

 junta  has  charged  that  the  Communists  had  arms
 with  which  they  would  threaten  to  overtake  the

 country.  In  the  ten  months  of  their  government

 they  have  not  been  able  to  discover  one  single
 "tachet  arnis,  and;  after  dll,  the-demöOcra-
 tic  center  forces  were  overwhelmingly  in  the
 majority  in  Greece.

 QUESTION:  All  you  would  have  us  do  now,
 as  I  understand  it,  is  what?.....withdraw
 recognition  from  this  government,  Or  withdraw
 all  aid?  What  would  you  have  us  do?

 PAPANDREOU:  Recognition  is  a  formal
 thing.  Sometimes  one  recognizes  even  govern-
 ments  it  doesn't  like.  First  ofall,  to  stop
 the  display  of  enthusiasm  of  love  and  affection

 for  the  government.  Second,  to  stop  shipping
 arms  to  the  junta  with  which  they  subjugate  the

 Greek  people.

 After  all,  what  are  the  Greek  people  to  say

 when  the  alliance  which  they  joined  to  protect

 their  freedom  arms  this  mafia,  these  few  offi-

 cers,  to  keep  the  country  in  bondage?...
 It  iš  not  quite  true  there  is  no  resistance

 in  Greece.  .….….  ….  Publicity  is  a  little  difficult  to

 get.  Let's  not  forget  we  have  4,000  prisoners
 today,  and  heavy  convictions.  We  have  mass
 firings  of  army  ôfficers  and  civil  servants.
 Why  the  tortures  today?  One  should  read  the
 amnesty  international  report....to  know  the
 extent  to  which  the  junta  has  surpassed  the  Nazi

 techniques  in  psychopathic  punishment  and  tor-
 ture,  things  which  are  not  well  known  abroad,

 for  the  public  relations  firms,  including  the
 Lytton  firm,  which  has  turned  out  to  be  nothing

 else  but  a  public  relations  firm  for  the  junta,

 managed  to  put  a  cover  of  secrecy  over  what

 happens  in  Greece.
 QUESTION:  Mr.  Papandreou,  I  under-

 stand  you  to  say  that  the  junta  would  fall  really

 quite  easily  if  we  withheld  our  support,  that

 it  has  no  popularity  amongst  the  people,  and
 not  edven  any  support  in  the  army.  What  does

 keep  it  in  power?
 PAPANDREOU:  An  intelligence  appara-

 tus  with  modern  technology.  Use  of  tanks,
 bazookas  and  a  very  good  communications
 system  and  spy  system,  and  you  go  a  long  way

 indeed.  --LNS pa
 Srem  GVERILLA  STREET  EVENTS

 by  SETA  WEEKS:

 #4:  CHECKPOINT
 CONSCIENCE

 This  event  should  take  place  on  a  not-to0-
 heavily  travelled  street.  (A  block  containing
 the  apartment  of  a  sympathizer  is  recommended
 in  case  the  fuzz  should  conceive  the,  stratagem
 of  plugging  up  both  ends  of  the  street.)

 cans  are  quickly  rolled  into  the  street,  thus
 forcibly  halting  each  passing  car.  BORDER
 GUARDS  hold  aloft  banners  reading  Check-
 point  Conscience".  The  OFFICIAL,in  some
 sort  of  uniform,  flags  down  each  car.  He
 carries  several  packets  of  '"propaganda'  as
 well  as  a  portable  microphone  which  is  attached
 to  a  small  sound  system  allowing  those  within
 the  nearby  area  to  hear  all  that  passes  between
 the  driver  of  the  car  and  the  OFFICIAL.

 There  is  no  standard  script.  The  driver
 must  be  more  or  less  subtly  made  to  feel  that

 Send  me:

 I  enclose

 this  form.

 he  will  be  allowed  to  pass  only  after  satisfac-
 torily  answering  certain  probing  question  of
 conscience  put  to  him  by  the  OFFICIAL.  A
 few  such  questions  are  suggested  below,  but
 need  be  only  used  as  guidelines  or  inspirations
 for  your  own  approach:

 "Are  you  concerned  about  your  neighbor,
 or  do  you  lead  a  completely  private  life?"

 "Do  you  feel  responsible  for  anything?"

 "Are  you  worried?"

 "Are  you  happy?"

 "Do  you  think  you  can  achieve  peace  with-

 out  before  first  attaining  peace  within?"

 Etc.

 Those  who  answer  truly  and  well  should
 be  decked  with  gaily-colored  crepe  streamers
 and  invited  to  other  events.  Those  whose  an-
 swers  indicate  a  want  of  social  consciousness
 should  be  obliged  to  accept  a  packet  of  benign-

 ly-selected  propaganda.  Those  who  wish  to

 fight  should  be  allowed  to  leave  their  cars,
 mocked  by  retreating,  ever-elusive  partici-
 pants,  and  at  last  obliged  th

 the  garbage  cans  in  ir  to  S  A  eM
 ambuscade,  lounging  inconspicuously  at  the  far
 end  of  the  street,  should  quickly  re-block  the
 path  of  such  ill-tempered  automobilists  and
 toss  a  little  propaganda  through  their  windows

 Since  the  conversations  are  being  broad-
 cast  on  the  portable.  PA  system,  Checkpoint

 Conscience  is  a  sort  of  spectator  sport  in  which
 as  in  the  Roman  arena,  the  upturned  thumbs  of  :
 a  majority  of  spectators  may  at  any  moment

 allow  a  driver  to  pass  through.

 Such  Checkpoints  can  be  mounted  and  dis-
 mantled  almost  instantly  anywhere  in  any  city,

 providing  wholesome,  thoughtful  fun  and  tonic
 disruptions  of  traffic.  A

 $2,00  each

 $2,00  each

 s  iU  i  Sa Ea
 a  f  E  r  AN  at  A  . SONIN

 B
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 Don't  knock  dissent.  Even  the  Supreme
 Court  justices  do  it,  officially  and  otherwise.
 Not  long  ago,  on  the  same  day,  Chief  Justice

 Earl  Warren  and  Associate  Justice  Hugo  L.
 Black  commented  on  the  hippie-yippie-rights
 scene.  In  New  York  City,  Black  sharply  at-
 tacked  "tramping,  singing,  shouting  groups,  '
 contending  that  the  first  amendment  to  the

 Constitution  does  not  grant  the  right  to  demon-

 strate  on  public  streets  or  private  property.
 In  Berkeley,  Calif.,  Warren  defended  rebellious
 American  youth,  'notwithstanding  their  current
 foibles  and  eccentricities.'  Said  Warren:
 Today's  young  people  are  trying  to  make  the
 best  of  a  world  they  did  not  create.

 (X@AN)
 While  on  the  subject  of  youths  protesting,

 how  about  the  riff  over  at  Charles  City  Commun-

 ity  College  in  Iowa?  The  administration  there
 announced  that  at  the  end  of  this,  its  first  year,

 it  would  shut  down  the  school.  Students  claim
 one  of  the  reasons  given  was  because  they  had

 sex  parties  in  the  dorm.  C.C.C.C.  is  a  small
 scħool.  One  student  noted,  "there  are  100  male
 and  four  female  students  here,  and  sex  parties
 would  be  a  little  lopsided."  The  kids  want  to
 save  their  schøol.  They've  entistedthe=support”
 of  Iowa's  two  senators,  the  governor,  attorney
 general,  a  congressman,  and  a  flock  of  state
 legislators.

 Add  sounds  for  spring:  Try  Gloria  Lor-
 ing's  "Today"  album  (SE-4499)  from  MGM
 Records.  Gloria,  blonde  and  beautiful,  is  not
 necessarily  a  hipster.  But  she's  no  square  ei-
 ther.  One  look  at  her,  even  with  your  shades  on,
 and  you  know  that  for  a  fact.  Incidehntly,  she
 has  a  voice  that  matches  the  rest  of  her.
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 I  first  met  Aaron  Russo  in  February.  I
 listęned  quietly  as  he  described  a  system  that
 would  create  an  environmental  experience  clo-
 ser  to  you-know-what  than  any  previous  attempt.
 He  spoke  with  a  quiet  confidence  befitting  a  man

 Of  vision;  his  vibe  was  that  of  the  high  priest

 of  an  electric  temple.

 April  third.  The  first  service  at  the  psy-
 chedelic  tabernacle  on  Clark  St.  The  entrance
 at  8:30  looks  like  Versailles.  The  war  is  over,
 freaks  and  straights  stand  side  by  side,  com  -
 mon  parishioners  waiting  te  ses  the  Hall  of
 Mirrors.  But  the  odds  lop-sidedly  favor  the
 lames,  the  jet  set  out  for  a  peace-and-flowers,
 baby  one-night  stand.  The  sub-culture  there
 to  grok  the  theater,  the  costumed  stockbrokers
 in  attendance  to  see  and  be  seen.

 Inside.  Buffalo  vest  rubbing  against  lam

 The  New  York  Times  ventures  another  `
 prediction  on  the  hippie  movement.  After  the
 Grand  Central  Tefminal  Spring  Be-In,  Times-
 men  figure  there's  a  growing  activism  in  social
 reform,  politics,  and  the  arts,  with  an  eventual
 goal  of  a  warless,  moneyless,  oppressionless
 society  built  on  love.  The  Times  gave  consi-
 derable  space  to  describing  the  Youth  Interna-
 tional  Party  and  a  sense  of  involvement  among
 teenagers  and  college-age  kids.  No  longer  are
 all  hippies  considered  as  alienated,disorganized,
 and  often  troubled  youths  who  are  disenchanted
 with  the  mainstream  of  American  life  but  had

 no  worthwhile  suggestions  for  improvement.
 There  is  an  awareness  everywhere  that  the
 flower  people  have  more  on  their  minds  than

 drugs,  meditation,  exotic  music,  and  an  intro-
 spection  hangup.  In  doing  their  thing  today,
 the  hippies  are  looking  beyond,  not  only  within..

 The  squares  are  cashing  in  on  hippiedom.
 Out  in  L.A.,  a  cat  named  Ed  Butler,  33,  is
 pushing  gimmicks  for  squares.  Butler  has  a
 ministore--in  an  inoperable  elevator.  He  sells
 posters,  bumper  stickers,  and  buttons.  He's
 even  planning  to  publish  a  magazine,  square  in
 shape  as  well  as  content.  But  Butler  isn't
 exactly  knocking  the  hippie  scene  either.  "They
 created  something  important,  '"  he  says,  '"and
 I  don't  think  we  should  lose  the  good  things  from

 it."  Where  does  Butler  operate  his  store,  'The
 Cubic  Inch"?  In  Westwood  Village,  right  near
 the  edge  of  the  U.  C.  L.  A.  campus.  Where  else?
 On  Sunset  Strip?

 DOKE
 So  the  students  at  Howard  University  in

 Washington  at  least  partially  won  their  battle
 with  the  administration  over  operational  and

 pi
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 the  spades  at  Howard  dig  that.  But  they  say

 what  they  have  been  fighting  for  goes  beyond

 Black  Power.  They  have  a  new  pride  in  being
 Negroes  and  want  to  learn  about  Negro  history
 and  Negro  culture.  They  identify  themselves
 with  Africa  and  their  roots  there.  They  want
 Howard  University  to  help  them  groove  in  on

 this  new  self-awareness.  They  expect  to  be-
 come  leaders  in  the  black  community  instead
 of  being  prepared  for  lesser  roles  in  the  white

 man's  world.  Molding  a  program  to  develop
 Negro  leadership  is  the  university's  responsi-
 bility,  they  contend.  In  view  of  their  victory,

 apparently  the  administration  at  Howard  got
 the  message.

 dress.  People  sprawled  over  Stonehenge  box-
 seats,  sating  their  thirst  under  a  million
 strands  of  light.  And  the  kinedome  looms  a-
 head.,

 Through  the  horde,  avoiding  the  Coty  body-

 painted,  ducking  under  the  outer  perimeter.
 Wow!  Nineteen  slide  and  six  overhead  projec-
 tors  making  electric  wallpaper,  Voice  of  the
 Theater  speakers  crying  for  the  apocalypse.
 Two  senses  blown,  standing  with  a  smile,
 swaying,  dancing  like  a  madman,  bumping  in-
 to  suits  holding  hands  to  ears.  The  Paupers
 pounding  and  playing  like  men  possessed.

 A  friend  appears.  He  works  the  cortex,
 the  computer-deity  reality  control.  "Wait  un-
 til  we  cut  in  the  strobes!  Opening-night  hang-
 up,  it  never  happens.

 Dance,  dance,  dance.  Pause  to  flasha  V
 to  a  Yippie  stoned  on  four  caps  of  acid.  He's
 too  involved  with  rapping  to  his  teddybear  to

 return  the  sign  of  solidarity,  but  he's  too  sol-

 id  for  it  to  matter.  A  chick  floats  by  in  a  pul-

 sating  electric  dress,  a  couple  with  jack-0'-
 lantern  heads  jump  and  holler.  Light  show
 within  Light  Show.  Beams  coming  out  of  the
 overhead,  sauċer-like  eye,  projecting  repli-
 cas  of  the  land  of  always.  A  shift.  A  car
 drives  around  the  room,  a  guy  careens  down
 a  sliding  pond  into  my  mouth.  A  thousand  peo-

 ple  scream  as  three  sky-divers  fall  around
 the  room.

 The  Seed.

 After  all  this  time,  the  U.S.  Justice  De-
 partment  has  offered  its  first  legal  defense  of

 this  nation's  military  presence  in  Vietnam.  It
 came  about  in  briefs  filed  in  federal  district
 court  in  Boston  opposing  petitions  on  behalf  of

 Dr.  Benjamin  Spock,  and  others,  who  were  in-
 dicted  on  charges  of  conspiring  to  persuade  young
 men  to  violate  selective  service  laws.  The  briefs
 asserted  "U.S.  presence  in  Vietnam  is  supported
 by  the  full  constitutional  authority  of  the  Presi-

 dent  and  Congress,  and  no  declaration  of  war  is
 necessary  to  authorize  that  presence."  They
 also  contended  that  the  war  is  not  illegal,  since
 we  are  fighting  in  Vietnam,  ''at  the  request  of

 the  government  of  the  Republic  of  Vietnam."
 The  justice  department  briefs  point  out  that  U.  S.

 participation  in  the  Vietnam  Republic's  defense
 is  consistent  with  the  Constitution,  the  UN  char-  s
 ter,  and  international  law.  And,  on  the  subject

 a  political  matter.

 So  you  want  to  play  in  the  streets  this  sum-

 mer.  Well,  it's  liable  to  get  a  little  crowded

 now  and  then  and  with  so  many  people  around,  :
 there's  always  the  chance  you're  going  to  have
 to  defend  yourself  against  someone  who  thinks
 "love"  is  restricted  to  lustful  sex  acts  in  the
 back  seat  of  his  car.  For  some  downright
 kinky  self-defense  tactics,  pick  up  a  copy  of
 "Spike  and  Chain"  from  Charles  E.  Tuttle  Co.,
 Inc.,  Rutland,  Vt.  The  tab  is  only  $2.95.  The
 book  deals  with  two  little-known  Japanese  mar-
 tial  arts,  the  use  of  the  manriki-gusar?,  those
 lethal  chains  you  sometimes  get  glimpse  of  in
 samurai  movies,  and  shuriken,  metal  spikes  of
 various  shapes  and  sizes  which  warriors  are
 known  to  throw  at  each  other  with  deadly  accur-

 are  available  in  most  U.S.  hardware  stores  or
 junk  shops.  The  book  tells  you  what  to`do  af-
 ter'you've  obtained  your  arsenal,  if  you're  of
 a  mind  to,  of  course.  Guess  who  the  author  is,
 None`  other  than  Charles  V.  Gruzanski,  who
 Tokyo  newspaper  reviewers  identify  as  'a  po-
 lice  officer  in  Chicago."  They  say  Gruzanski
 obviously  knows  a  lot  about  violence  'and  serves
 his  readers  well."  Two  other  Tuttle  books  of
 more  than  passing  interest  in  peaceful  pursuits:
 "Shinto--The  Kami  Way,  ''  by  Sokyo  Ono  and

 "None  But  the  Nightingale--An  Introduction  to
 Chinese  Literature',  by  Margaret  R.  Thiele.
 They  cost  $2.95  and  $5,  respectively--and  are  4
 well  worth  the  price.

 I  glimpse  Russo,  leaning  against  the
 screen.  Father  Damien  healing  the  mental
 lepers.  $350,000  toward  the  evolution.  But  i
 few  straights  go  beyond  faddism,  many  split,  | will  any  return?  $|

 Tinkle-time.  Past  the  plastic,  fantastic  :
 meditation  booths,  way-stations  far  from  the
 madding  crowd.  Can't  find  Grindle  the  Guru,  1
 but  a  plain-clothesman  freaks  over  my  painted  J
 pants  and  follows  me  into  the  men's  room  in

 the  line  of  doody.  Nobody's  turning  on,  the
 peace-keepers  from  the  karate  school  walkie-
 talkie  complete  coverage.  But  they're  O.  K.;
 wouldn't  more  people  dig  the  Man  if  he  wore  a

 groovier  costume?
 Rapping  with  Adam  of  the  Paupers  while

 Big  Joe  Williams  does  a  set.  Uptight  over  the
 malfunctioning  P.A.  system  and  the  sideshow
 atmosphere.  He  plugs  me  into  sonic  non-dir-
 ectionality,  hips  me  to  its  drawbacks  for  music
 qua  music.

 Few  people  remain,  all  of  them  freaks.
 Can't  find  god  in  the  slides,  so  I  decide  to

 split.  Evaluating  as  I  get  my  jacket.  Light
 showbetter  than  any  seen  on  either  coast,

 sound  equipment  overwhelming,  ancillary  at-
 tractions  weak.  The  Theater  should  make  it,
 unless  p  le  decide  not  to  come  back  to  see
 variations  on  a  total  theme.  It's  a  nice  place
 to  visit,  but  I  wouldn't  want  to  pray  there.

 ABRAHAM  PECK

This content downloaded from 
�����������97.116.115.92 on Fri, 21 Jun 2024 23:24:50 +00:00������������ 

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



 The  Seed

 THE  ART  OF  ASHA,  Journey  to  the  Cos-
 mic  Ocean,  by  Edmund  Bordeaux  (Tierra  del
 Sol,  Calif.:  Mille  Meditations.  )

 To  Western  civilization  the  game  of
 chess  means  many  things--a  game  of  highbrow
 intellectuals,  often  played  by  mail  with  a  fer-
 vor  that  borders  on  religious,  an  art  now  be-
 ing  mastered,  so  they  tell  us,  by  computers,
 Indeed,  as  an  expression  of  the  culture  it  can
 hardly  be  beaten--with  the  king  the  ultimate

 indicator  of  victory  flanked  by  all  his  insti-

 tutions--the  church,  the  army,  his  queen--
 and  his  pawns  out  front.

 The  originator  of  the  game  would  be

 quite  as  astonished  to  see  what  has  happened
 to  his  creation  as  he  would  be  to  breathe  the

 air  of  New  York  City--for  the  originator  of

 the  game  was  Zarathustra,  the  legendary
 Persian  spiritual  master,  and  his  creation
 was  every  bit  as  rich  and  fraught  with  spiri-

 tual  meaning  as  the  current  version  is  lacking in  it.  ‘
 Edmund  Bordeaux  tells  us  "the  word

 chess  derives  from  the  Persian  'Shah,'  mean-
 ing  King,  which  originally  was  Asha,  the
 Cosmic  Order.  The  legend  survives  that
 King  Vistaspa  of  Persia  became  extremely
 bored  with  life,  for  he  had  accomplished  ev-
 erything  he  wished:  he  was  satiated  with
 triumphs  in  war,  tired  of  hunting,  surfeited

 with  the  intrigues  and  pleasures  of  his  court.
 The  King  suffered  from  ennui  and  finally  of-
 fered  an  unlimited  reward  to  the  man  who

 could  give  him  some  interest  in  life.  No  one
 was  successful  until  Zarathustra  appeared
 with  the  original,  undistorted  chess  game:
 the  Game  of  Asha.

 "He  taught  the  King  to  play  it  and  through

 it  demonstrated  to  the  King  all  the  laws  of  the
 universe  and  life,  ''

 Zarathustra  designed  in  his  game  the
 struggle  between  the  eternal  order  of  good,
 represented  by  the  army  of  Ahura  Mazda,  and
 that  of  evil,  fought  by  the  pieces  of  the  King-

 dom  of  Ahriman.  'The  game  of  Asha  repre-
 sents  a  vital  bridge  of  understanding  between
 the  universal,  all-encompassing  world-con-
 Ception  of  Zarathustra  and  his  practical,  daily
 application  of  the  ashaic  system  of  self-analy-
 sis.  To  play  the  game  is  to  bring  into  focus  the

 vast  universal  conception  of  Zarathustra  and
 to  apply  the  rules  of  the  game  to  daily  life,  ''

 The  board  itself  is  the  embodiment  of

 the  "Unity  of  the  Universe  in  its  Eight  Basic

 aspects  of  Time  and  Space,  Force  and  Matter,
 Seasons  and  Cardinal  Points,  and  their  duali-
 ties."  Its  consummation  in  black-white
 squares  represents  the  "Final  Cosmogonic
 Pictograph:  Division  of  Universe  into  Light
 and  Darkness,  Good  and  Evil,"

 The  pieces  "symbolize  and  exemplify
 the  natural  and  cosmic  laws  represented  by
 the  Ahuras  (cosmic  forces),  the  Fravashis
 (natural  forces),  and  their  shadows."  The
 "King"  of  the  forces  of  good  is  Creator

 Ahura  Mazda  and  his  Fravashi  is  Man,  his
 evil  counterpart  Destroyer  (Ahriman)  and  that
 pieces  Khafastra  (negative  force  of  nature)
 is  Inferior  Man.  The  good  "Queen"  is  Pre-
 server,  its  Fravashi  Food,  its  shadow  Spoil-
 er  whose  Khafastra  is  Impure  Food.

 "The  more  he  plays  the  game,  the  more

 an  individual  comprehends  his  unique  role
 as  Man,  the  center  figure  on  the  chessboard,
 the  most  important  of  the  Fravashis  ,  partner

 of  the  Creator  and  he  who  must  carry  on
 His  work  of  creation  on  earth,  '

 The  moves  of  the  pieces,  which  are

 Page  the  Ninth
 identical  to  those  of  the  modern-day  game,
 are  given  their  own  symbolic  meaning.  ''Po-
 wer  and  Peace,  at  each  end  in  the  first  rank,

 move  vertically  and  horizontally,  indicating
 sweeping  motions  of  infinite  strength.  They
 are  second  in  importance  only  to  the  Preserver
 in  winning  the  game.  Love  and  Work,  like  the
 Knight,  move  in  ingenious  patterns,  and  are
 the  only  figures  which  may  jump  over  any

 other  figure.  Thus,  obstacles  which  may  ex-
 ist  for  other  forces  do  not  exist  for  them,  re-

 calling  to  mind  the  words  of  the  Bible,  'Love

 is  stronger  than  Death,  '  and  the  ancient  Ro-

 man  proverb  'Work  overcomes  all  evil,  '
 "The  Creator  is  able  to  move  only  one

 square  at  a  time  in  any  direction,  while  the

 Preserver  has  great  versatility  and  may  move
 any  distance  in  any  direction.  This  symbo-
 lizes  that  while  the  creation  of  the  Universe

 may  have  taken  place  in  a  Moment  of  Time,

 the  rest  of  Eternity  is  given  to  the  Preserver

 to  make  eternal  that  which  has  been  created,  ''

 The  author  presents  musical  interpreta-
 tions  of  the  moves  of  each  piece  to  fit  poetry

 about  them  taken  from  Zarathustra's  spiritual

 Order.  /O  Creator  of  Lovs!  Reveal  the  Best
 Words/Through  Thy  Good  Mind  living  within

 us."  Thus  Bordeaux  shows  'each  game  is
 a  symphony  if  we  apply  the  key  to  Asha"  by

 presenting  music  to  correspond  with  Leo
 Tolstoy's  famous  victory  over  Fritz  Kuhler,
 a  fitting  choice,  as  it  was  Tolstoy  who  once
 observed  "Man  is  not  alone  on  the  Chessboard
 of  Life.  He  is  surrounded  by  Divine  Powers,
 Love  and  Wisdom  and  all  the  good  forces  of

 Bordeaux'  volume  presents  the  game  as
 a  fascinating  and  compelling  masterpiece  of

 legacy.  To  follow  the  explication  of  the  game
 Bordeaux  outlines  a  questionnaire  of  self-

 evaluation  which  asks  such  questions  as  "DO,
 you  understand  the  importance  of  joy  in  life,

 (Con't.  on  Page  19) p
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 FURROWS  --  by  Charlie  Cobb
 Flute  Publications
 Box  109

 Tougaloo,  Mississippi  $3.00

 To  begin  with,  '"Furrows"  is  only  the

 label  that's  been  put  on  this  book  of  poems  to

 satisfy  U.S.  copyright  laws.  A  book  without
 a  label  isn't  really  a  book,  according  to  the
 copyright  people,  so  Charlie  Cobb's  tacked  a
 label  on  his  book  of  poems  and  photographs

 saying  OK,  call  it  Furrows,  one  label's  just
 as  good  as  another.  Or  as  bad.

 But  to  the  people  for  whom  he  wrote  his

 poems,  Charlie  said:  'There  is  no  title  to
 this  book.  Itis  not  finished.  It  begins  in
 struggle  and  ends  in  struggle  with  interludes
 of  peace  woven  through  the  fabric  of  words

 and  photographs.  When  black  America's
 struggle  is  finished,  when  black  children  will
 look  in  a  mirror  and  see  a  symbol  of  resis-
 tance,  a  symbol  of  beauty,  blessed  by  the
 color  of  their  skin  and  the  strength  of  their

 heritage,  then  this  book  will  be  finished.  "
 Charlie  Cobb  was  one  of  the  first  peo-

 ple  I  ever  listened  to.  I  mean  listened  like
 you're  supposed  to  listen  when  someone  else
 is  talking  to  you.  Like  you  listen  so  hard  you

 almost  get  inside  him,  are  almost  able  to  see
 through  his  eyes,  almost  able  to  look  in  a

 mirror  the  way  he  looks  in  a  mirror.

 Charlie  listens,  too.  He's  a  good  lis-
 tener.  And  writes.  So  you  can  keep  listen-
 ing  to  what  he's  listened  to  after  he's  gone.

 To  the  next  city.  Next  county.  Next  country.
 Charlie's  furrows  are  seedbeds.  You  got  to
 listen  hard  to  hear  seeds  growing.

 Back  in  January,  1966,  Charlie  wrote  a
 report  for  SNCC  about  the  Poor  People's
 Conference,  held  in  Mount  Buelah,  Miss.,  a
 meeting  of  black  Mississippi  plantation  work-

 onward  &
 inward

 Two  recent  arrivals  in  Chicago  are  'Planet  of
 the  Apes"  and  '2001--a  Space  Odyssey",  the  lat-
 ter  in  Cinerama.  They  contain,  I  think,  the  his-
 tory  of  science-fiction  in  microcosm:

 "Apes"  is  a  morality  play,  a  'what-if"  story
 without  too  many  pretensions  at  intellectual  mean-
 ings  aside  from  the  obvious  poking  fun  at  human

 foibles  by  transferring  them  to  the  simian.  For
 many  years  (one  might  say,  too  many),  science-
 fiction  literature  seemed  restricted  to  such  tales,
 spiced  with  plenty  of  thud-and-blunder  action,
 gruesome  monsters,  knight-errant  heroism,  and
 so  on.  There  is  stilla  branch  of  SF  that  is  dedi-
 cated  to  the  old  ideal,  but,  with  the  inevitable

 catching-up  of  actual  science  and  consequent  de-
 romanticizing  of  spaceflight,  etc.,  these  stories
 have  had  to  retreat  into  realms  of  avowed  fantasy.
 The  Conan  stories  are  a  case  in  point,  as  is  the
 very  entertaining  Gray  Mouser-Fafhrd  series.
 of  Fritz  Lieber,  not  to  mention  the  Edgar  Rice
 Burroughs  revival.

 "Planet  of  the  Apes",  then,  is  really  one  of

 this  type  of  tale,  ;  transferred  to  the  screen.  The
 audience  is  asked  to  ignore  verisimilitude  to  the
 extent  of  accepting  without  question  the  fact  that

 the  apes  both  speak  and  write  in  present-day  En-
 glish,  seem  to  possess  just  about  all  our  human
 institutions  (including  the  pompous  academician),
 and  are,  despite  the  makeup,  really  humans.
 Perhaps  it  is  this  that  gives  a  slightly  quaint,  al-

 ers.  Charlie  said  the  meeting  was  'three
 days  of  talking  to  let  out  lifetimes  of  denial,

 To  understand  that  what  they  needed  was  not

 going  to  be  given  them.  To  plan  how  to  take."

 The  people  had  been  waiting  for  a  six

 month  demonstration  food  distribution  program
 promised  by  the  U.S.  government.  In  Novem-
 ber,  the  State  of  Mississippi  had  received
 $1,600,000  to  cover  the  costs  of  distributing
 $24,  000,  000  worth  of  surplus  food.  'To  date,"
 Charlie  reported,  ''none  of  the  fəod  (had)  been
 distributed,  and  the  winter  (was)  half  over."

 The  people  weren't  interested  in  a  six-
 monthdemonstrationfooddistributionprogram,.

 They  needed  food.
 Most  of  Charlie's  report  was  quotes.
 Voice:  "At  night  we  lay  down  so  worried

 so  bad  'bout  what  we  gonna  feed  our  children

 the  next  morning,  we  can't  rest  at  night.

 'Cause  I  can't.  Lay  over  an'  work  my  pillow
 with  tears  'bout  my  little  children.  Git  up
 the  next  morning  an'  wonder  where  I'm  gonna

 get  my  next  meal  from  for  my  children,"
 Voice:  "I  believe  in  the  Bible  myself,

 but  when  you  say  'Lord  I'm  hungry,  give

 me  some  food,'  you  might  as  well  say  'Lord
 I'm  starving,  let  me  die  quickly."

 Voice:  'If  we  gonna  take  it,  I  wanna
 take  it.  You  can  call  that  radical,  extreme,
 or  whatever  you  want,  an'  I  don't’give  a  damn
 about  that.  I  wanna  know  who  is  ready.  Is

 you  mad  enough  to  stay  'till  we  get  that  24
 million?"

 "Mad  enough  to  stay?!  The  people  had
 been  talking  about  moving  onto  the  deserted

 Greenville  Air  Force  Base,  moving  into  the
 empty  barracks  so  much  better  than  their

 own  shacks  or  tents,  asking  the  U.S.  govern-
 ment  to  fly  its  surplus  food  they  weren't  get-

 ting  to  the  base.  They'd  unload  it,  they  said.
 And  move  on  they  did,  about  40  of

 them,  Stokleyed  up  a  fire  in  one  of  the  empty

 barracks.  Put  up  a  sign  --  THIS  IS  OUR
 HOME.  PLEASE  KNOCK  BEFORE  ENTER-
 ING.

 Lieutenant  Colonel  Andrews  of  the  Mis-
 sissippi  Air  National  Guard,  about  half  an
 hour  later,  knocked.  'You  are  trespassing

 most  dated  effect  to  this  film--at  least  to  an  SF

 fan  of  long  standing--a  quite  European  flavor  rem-
 iniscent  of  Verne  or  Gernsback.  Perhaps  itis
 in  this  quaintness  and  simplicity  that  the  mass
 audience  finds  the  film  appealing--there  are  crowds
 outside  the  theatre  at  every  performance.

 All  snobbery  aside--'"Planet  of  the  Apes"  is
 good  clean  fun,  just  the  sort  of  thing  the  average
 SF  fan  used  to  look  for  in  his  copy  of  Thrilling  Won-

 der  Stories  (anybody  remember  when?)
 "2001"  is  anoțher  thing  entirely.  It  begins  as

 a  (superbly  done)  let's-look-at-man's-marvelous-
 toys  film,  complete  with  waltzing  space  station,
 Howard  Johnson's  Earthlight  Room,  and  a  mad
 computer.  Then  it  catches  up  with  recent  trends
 in  written  science-fiction  and  goes  into  the  reaches
 of  the  mind.  It  becomes  incomprehensible,  sur-
 realistic,  beautiful.  Iwas  amazed  at  the  bravery
 of  the  men  who  made  this  film  in  ending  it  the  way

 they  did--an  ending  calculated  to  send  the  aver-
 age  non-SF  fan  home  shaking  his  head  in  bewild-
 erment.  But  this  surrealist  (very  probably  drug-
 inspired)  ending  is  something  which  has  been  0C-
 curring  more  frequently  in  SF  novels  in  recent
 years.  Space  travel  is  a  reality--nobody  gives
 a  damn  what  men's  reactions  to  the  first  landing

 on  the  planet  Zotz  will  be,  because  it's  been  done
 too  many  times  before,  and  pretty  soon  the  news-

 papers  will  have  their  turn--so  where  do  we  go,
 novelist?  Into  the  fourthdimensionbrainwarptime
 travelinnerspaceonemightalsosayreligiousmedita-
 tion...

 Yes.  ‚Because  the  ending  of  "2001"  is  r2ligious.
 and  whey  we  have  nowhere  to  go  from  science,  we

 turn  iawa.  Science-fiction  has  done  it.  The
 films  are  discovering  it.  How  abut  you?

 -.-

 The  Seed

 on  government  property,  ''the  colonel  said,
 They  gave  him  a  leaflet  explaining  why  they

 were  there  --  demanding  food,  jobs,  job
 training,  income,  land.  "My  only  concern  is
 with  this  building,  '  said  Colonel  Andrews,

 30  hours  later,  Major  General  Puryear
 and  150  air  policemen  marched  up  to  the

 barracks  and  knocked.  Heads,
 "AIl  the  people  expelled  from  the  base

 began  an  eight-mile  walk  back  to  town  along

 the  highway,  ''  Charlie  wrote,

 One  of  the  photos  in  Charlie's  book  is

 one  he  took  as  the  people  were  being  knocked

 off  the  air  base.  A  hurt  woman.  Not  phy-
 sically  hurt  --  how  many  different  ways  can

 a  person  hurt?--hurt  by  that  blurred  line  of

 flat-hatted  Air  Force  cops  standing  behind
 her,  who  would  presently  be  riding  back  to

 Greenville  after  they'd  "secured"  the  de-
 serted  barracks,  deserted  because  riding,
 the  air  cops  would  pass  her  and  her  compan-
 ions  walking  that  long,  cold  eight  back  to

 town.  Hungry.  (At  least  when  you're  busted
 you  get  fed.)

 OK.  Charlie's  poems.  E
 Poem:  from  "L.A.  --  the  order  of  things

 It  is  you
 who  feels  the  pain

 for  a  burning  supermarket
 and  cannot

 hear  the  cries

 of  a  hungry  child.

 Charlie  doesn't  like  capital  letters  be-
 cause  they  remind  him  too  much  of  super-

 marketowners,  or  anyone  else  you  have  to  call
 "cap'nmisterbossmansir,'  And  he  doesn't  like
 too  many  periods,  either,  because  periods  say
 this  is  ended,  done,  go  on  to  something  else,
 and  Charlie's  folks  aren't  finished  yet.

 Poem:  Says  a  man/standing/in/his  black/
 with  his  together  black/and  in  the  flickering/

 fire  red/white  bled/black  dead/night:/You/
 gave  me  the  bottle/and  taught  me/to/empty/

 its  burning  inside  my  body.  I/gave  it  back/
 Stuffed/with  the  rags  you  made  me  wear/Ker-
 osened/with  my  swear/Lit/with  the  match/
 of  your  'oppression/Burning  baby/burning/i  feel
 the  fire/burn/baby/burn/feeling  froggy/
 got/to/leap.

 Part  of  a  poem:  cop/jacked  up  one  of
 the  boys/last  night/ain't  nothin  harder  on  us/
 than/a  splib  cop.  Times  is  hard/cats  startin
 to  punch  fags/to  keep  in  loot.

 SUY  sits  dresses
 3  to  92  off

 1404.  n.  wells  •  chicago,  ill.

 the  garment  district
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 The  Seed

 BLOOMINGTON,  Ind.  --The  editor  of
 Bloomington's  beleaguered  underground  news-
 paper,  The  Spectator,  has  received  his  third
 federal  indictment  for  draft  violations  he  did  not

 commit  and  lost  his  last  available  in-state
 printer.

 Jim  Retherford,  whose  paper  has  been
 variously  attacked  by  civic  and  university  offi-
 cials,  was  indicted  on  Feb.  23  for  being  in
 nonpossession  of  a  draft  card.  He  still  has  his
 original  one,  however,  and  a  second  one  he  got
 from  his  draft  board  when  he  thought  he  had
 lost  the  first.  Earlier  indictments  were  for

 draft  resistance  in  which  he  was  nət  personally
 involved.,

 'The  Spectator  is  now  being  printed  in

 Louisville,  Ky.,  and  trucked  to  Bloomington, 90  miles  away.  --LNS

 SDS  has  set  up  a  college  drop  out  service
 to  provide  students  with  information  about  all
 types  of  non-establishment  activites--from  or-

 ganizing  projects  and  underground  newspapers
 to  craft  cooperatives  and  intentional  communi-
 ties.  By  doing  this  SDS  hopes'to  make  it  easier
 for  these  students  to  find  dynamic  new  ways  of

 living  while  they  are  dropping  out.  If  interested
 contact.  ...Jonathan  Lerner

 Students  for  Democratic  Society
 New  York  Regional  Office

 41  Union  Sġuare  West

 New  York,  New  York  10003
 675-2626
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 MEL  LYMAN  BECOMES  A  MOVIE
 Mel  Lyman,  spiritual  guide  of  the  news-

 paper  AVATAR  and  God  to  thousands  of  his

 readers,  will  no  longer  write  for  AVATAR.
 Mel's  resignation  came  in  an  announce-

 ment  in  AVATAR  21,  just  published,  and  has
 already  created  shock  waves  around  the  East
 Coast.  Mel  will  continue  to  give  his  letters
 to  AVATAR  for  publication,  but  will  not  answer
 them  in  print.  And  AVATAR  will  reprint  nine
 Of  his  previous  articles  in  upcoming  issues.
 Mel,  meanwhile,  will  devote  himself  to  making
 films.

 "Mel  is  not  leaving  AVATAR,  he  is  making
 AVATAR  more",  Wayne  Hansen,  co-editor,
 said  Sunday.  "AVATAR  is  becoming  a  movie.
 Mel's  films  are  exquisite.  --  LNS

 BLACK  POWER  was  the  theme  of  Charles

 Hamilton's  lecture  at  Illinois  Institute  of
 Technology,  February  28.  With  the  impact  of
 a  mack  truck,  he  sounded  off  on  the  rage  of  the
 black  man  and  what  the  white  man  can  look

 forward  to  this  summer.

 Hamilton  does  not  like  the  white  man.

 "I  exist  with  the  rage  of  a  black  man  that  has

 been  tricked  by  a  white  man's  world,  .,.I  don't

 respect  white  people.  I  don't  like  most  of
 them.

 Being  a  member  of  the  Black  Power  or-
 ganization,  he  is  well  aware  of  the  status  of

 Chicago  this  summer,  but  remained  cryptic
 in  his  comments.  ''The  day  of  pitting  man
 against  man  is  over.  Stokely  and  I  are  black,
 sensitive,  and  destined  to  bring  this  country
 down!...If  you're  going  to  impose  a  dictator-
 ial  society  on  blacks,  be  prepared  to  accept
 it  yourself.  It  only  takes  3%  to  make  a  revo-
 lution.  "

 When  confronted  with  the  question  of  the

 Yippees,  he  replied,  "Plucking  flowers  and
 sniffing  glue  is  not  where  it's  at.  When  we
 start  talking  in  terms  of  self-interest,  that's
 where  it's  at.  Love  ain't  where  it's  at."

 Hamilton  is  volatile.  He  is  dedicated  to
 the  Black  Power  cause.  He  does  not  see  the
 future  of  the  white  man  as  very  rosy,  unless

 there  is  drastic  change  in  the  role  of  the  black

 man  in  our  society.

 In  conclusion,  he  remarked,  Social
 change  has  never  depended  on  unanimity.  The
 price  of  niggers  will  be  high,  and  we'll  kill

 you  before  we  go!"

 Jane  Hoagfelt

 We  feel  that  Women  for  Peace,  as  a  penance
 for  their  recent  march  on  the  Chicago  Ave.  Armory,
 should  unite  with  the  DAR  to  solve  a  problem  concern-
 ing  the  Yippies.

 The  Yippies  must  provide  toilet  facilities  for
 300,000  YIPs  in  Grant  Park  this  summer.  Since
 the  city  fathers  flatly  deny  that  the  problem  of  ex-

 crement  exists,  the  DAR  have  taken  up  the  chal-
 lenge.  There  will  be  a  campaign  to  collect  all
 used  and  unused  Baggies,  a  product  of  Dow.  Wo-
 men  throughout  America  will  begin  searching  for
 this  most  vitally  needed  commodity.  The  Baggies
 will  be  given  to  the  Yippies  to  keep  the  downtown

 area  free  of  pollution,  and  to  keep  the  area  un-

 plugged,  so  to  speak.  The  Yippies  will,  with  the
 appropriate  use  of  this  marvelous  product,  return
 to  their  homes  with  their  collected  body  wastes.
 The  matter  will  then  be  ceremoniously  planted  in
 the  earth  as  a  part  of  the  life  force.  The  DAR

 have  a  slogan  for  this  campaign:  "Go  With  Dow,  '

 It  is  our  opinion  that  the  DAR  is  a  fitting  group
 to  toilet  train  the  youth  of  America.

 --Jackie  Pearlson

 505055050505050505050505050505050505050505050

 North  side,  south  side,  all  around  the  town...
 Two  good  places  for  freaks  to  meet  and  eat  are  the

 Medici  Gallery  and  Coffee  House,  1450  E.  57th  St.
 and  Alice's  Restaurant,  2445  N.  Lincoln  Ave.

 The  Medici  hides  its  restaurant  in  back  of  a  real-
 ly  good  bookstore,  anð  features  conversation,  radio
 tuned  in  to  local  FM  rock  stations,  and  better-than-
 average  burgers.  Alice's  has  used  books,  chess,
 a  pool  table,  and  a  wide  selection  of  recorded  music.
 But  these  attractions  are  subordinate  to  the  crowds
 that  both  draw.  It's  time  that  Chicago's  underground
 had  places  to  surface  in  peace  and  without  grease.

 One  warning--don't  let  Alice's  husband  freak  you
 when  he  flies  over  while  you're  lining  up  your  bank
 shot.

 ---Abraham  Peck

 From  Omaha,  Nebraska,  of  all  places,  comes
 Buffalo  Chip,  a  new  UPS  paper  and  source  of
 some  really  insane  surrealistic  schticks.  In
 the  April  issue,  for  instance,  appeared  the
 "Sock  It  To  Me  Social  Aptitude  Test  for  New

 Romantics,  which  asked  such  multiple-choice
 questions  as  the  following:

 1.  IH  you  couldn't  be  a  protestant,  would  you
 rather

 a.  Go  back  to  Africa

 b.  I  don't  know

 c.  Ice  cream,  because  it  has  no  bones
 d.  Be  an  athletic  supporter

 BRINGING  IT  ALL  BACK  HOME

 From:  436th  Military  Airlift  Wing
 (MAC)  Dover  AFB,  Del.  Reply  to  attention
 of:  G436SVM.  Subject:  nonviewable  remains,

 To:  Receiving  funeral  director.

 1.  These  remains  have  been  shipped  to  your
 funeral  home  consistent  with  the  desires  of
 the  family.

 2.  We  are  sorry  that  the  circumstances  of
 the  deceased's  death  precluded  restoring  the
 remains  to  a  viewable  state.
 3.  Before  shipment,  the  remains  and  casket
 were  inspected  and  found  to  be  in  satisfactory
 condition.

 4.  We  would  appreciate  your  co-operation  in
 explaining  vhis  matter  to  the  family,  should

 they  question  the  reason  for  a  sealed  casket. OOOO
 From  the  Peace  and  Freedom  Center,

 221  Xenia,  Yellow  Springs,  Ohio,  comes  thè
 first  issue  of  The  Independent  Eye,  in  mimeo
 form,  which  sells  for  a  penny  a  copy.  Eastern
 Illinois  University  Students  have  put  out  Vol,  1,
 No.  1  of  PROSPECTUS,  a  photo-offset  tabloid
 (Bos  342,  Charleton,  Illinois  61920).  =-LNS eee  ETE

 Pleas  for  help  have  been  received  from  the
 following  servicemen:

 Michael  A.  Rudicil
 Ra  16905867

 HQ  Det.  2-5

 Ft.  Leonard  Wood,  Mo.
 65473

 Samuel  D.  (Sonny)  Allen
 Company  65

 25  battalion--2nd  Regiment
 Camp,  Denver

 Great  Lakes,  Ill.
 60088

 They  need  spiritual  aid  and  comfort  in  the  form

 of  letters,  advice,  etc.  Share  your  love,  people.

 PPAPPPAPPHPP  PPEP  Dk  abb  Dkk  dbk

 8.  If  you  were,  would  you  rather
 a.  freak  out

 b.  flake  out

 C.  flunk  out

 2.  Ifyou  are  a  Negro,  would  you  rather
 a.

 D;

 c.

 d.  None  of  the  above.

 X.  Which  of  the  following  comes  closest  to
 describing  LBJ?
 a.  true

 b.  false

 c.  neither

 d.  Richard  M.  Nixon

 e.  The  New  Romanticism

 --all  questions  which  we  would  do  well  to  ponder,
 in  these  times  of  socioeconomic  upheaval,
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 Fage  the  Fourteenth,

 LSD  has  been  classified  in  the  medical  li-
 terature  as  a  '"psychotomimetic'  drug.  Shrinks
 hung  this  name  on  it  because  they  thought  an

 acid  trip  mimicked  a  real  psychotic  experience.
 Of  course,  they  were  wrong,  but  by  the  time

 they  admitted  it  LSD  was  a  well-known  drug  for

 treating  mental  disturbance.
 In  Canada,  acid  has  been  given  to  alcoholics.

 the  d.t.'s  to  make  them  swear  off  liquor  for

 good.  Itis  no  surprise  that  hardly  any  of  them
 stopped  drinking.  Those  few  that  did  might
 have  changed  to  acid  for  their  kicks.

 Some  shrinks  continued  to  give  acid  to  neur-
 otics,  thinking  that  it  would  release  repressed

 chodrama  was  used  so  that  the  patients  could
 act  out  their  hang-ups.  Cosmic  experiences
 leading  to  a  feeling  of  great  inner  peace  occurred
 during  the  more  successful  sessions,  but  one
 reason  for  lack  of  change  was  that  some  shrinks
 were  unable  to  guide  trips.,  Those  therapists  who
 were  really  into  acid  got  positive  results  in  the
 curing  of  neurotics,  while  psychotics  and  schizo-
 phrenics  proved  harder  to  handle.  Despite  these
 drawbacks,  acid  therapy  has  been  able  to  help
 patients  who  had  gotten  nowhere  with  psychoanal-
 ysis.  Consequently,  many  shrinks  are  still  opti-
 mistic  about  LSD,  with  the  more  beautiful  ones
 emphasizing  the  importance  of  love  when  trea-
 ing  patients  with  the  drug.

 (Stafford  and  Golightly,  LSD,  The  Problem
 Solving  Drug,  1967).

 Smitty.

 WEEKEND  SXIETY
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 Page  the  Fifteenth,

 Dear  President  Johnson,
 I  would  like  to  make  a  modest  proposal

 to  be  executed  in  this,  the  year  of  our  lord,

 nineteen  hundred  and  sixty-eight.  I  know  you
 get  a  lot  of  mäil  from  people  of  little  reason

 and  you  must  reċèive  many  crazy  curealls  for
 the  ills  of  the  world.  I  imagine  you  put  those

 letters  all  in  a  cêrtain  pile  and  have  your

 secretaries  answer  thèm..  Believe  me,  Iam
 -  no  nut  and  I  think  if  yøu  think  my  proposal  over

 you  will  see  how  it  selves  a  number  of  problems

 that  don't  do  your.popularity.  ratings  any  good.

 My  proposal  con¢ċerns  itself  with  our  pre-

 sent  conflict  in  Viet  Nam.  Sińce  we  are  both
 Christians,  we  think  as  Christiäns  which  leads
 us  to  the  fact  that  VietNam.is.a  moral  as  well
 as  a  military  issue.  The.mofal  güuestion  is
 even  more  present  before  my  mindbecause
 of  our  recent  celebrati  dear.baby  Jesus'
 birth--Christmas.  Ihave  to'ask  myself,
 "What  would  Christ  say  about  ouf  right  to  be

 in  Viet  Nam."  Iask  myself  that  question  when-
 ever  I  am  faced  with  a  moral  dilemma.  To
 answer  this  I  turn  to  my  Bible,  "Go  ye  thèn  and

 teach  all  nations."  That's  what  Jesus  would
 say,  all  right,  He'd  be  behind  us  100%.  We
 have  a  duty;  a  regular  burden,  İp  ouf  ,
 fellow  men.  For  me  the  moral.issuë  is  cleär,
 we  belong  in  Viet  Nam.  God  wills  it.  »

 He  has  been  on  our  side  before=

 we,  his  people,  were  threatened  by  inv
 and  heathens..  In  the  two  wars  that  me

 lusted  for  power  forced  on  us,  Mighty  _

 tained  us  in  our  stand  for  truth  and  the.
 can  way.  We  did  not  let  God  down,  we  pa:

 the  test.  We  were  great  enough  to.  beat  tì

 war  mongers  back  to  peace.  We,  practi
 single-handedly,  made  the  world  safe  for
 And  now,  we  are  faced  with  yet  another  vicious

 viper,  the  communists  in  Viet  Nam.

 nists,  about  Viet  Nam,  and  about  God.  We
 belong  in  Viet  Nam  to  force  those  people  to

 cy  are.  Even  if  it  means  killing  every  last
 North  Vietnamese.  We  belong  there,  God  wills
 it.  What  if  Viet  Nam  falls  to  the  communists?
 What  will  be  next?  First  will  come  the  Near
 East,  then  South  America  and  then  Cuba.
 Finally  Mississippi  and  Georgia  will  fall--and
 then--God  forbid  it,  the  heart  of  our  nation
 will  be  in  the  cardiac  of  communism.  America

 in  the  hands  of  godless  guerillas.  We  have  a
 moral  obligation  to  stay  in  Viet  Nam  until  the
 pagan  is  educated.

 However,  this  is  just  the  background  for
 my  proposal.  Iam  more  concerned  now  that

 I  have  established  our  right  to  be  in  Viet  Nam,

 with  the  expense  and  unnecessary  waste  such  as
 our  commitment  in  Viet  Nam  calls  for.  Money
 that  could  be  spent  more  profitably  on  nuclear
 bomb  and  space  races  is  being  poured  into
 Viet  Nam.  I  have  a  modest  proposal  to  make
 that  would  economize  and  humanize  our  posi-
 tion  in  Viet  Nam.  (Not  to  mention  helping

 your  popularity  ratings.  )
 We  all  know  that  in  any  war,  both  sides

 are  guilty  of  atrocities,  although  we  all  know
 that  the  Viet  Cong's  atrocities  are  much  worse
 and  much  more  sadistic  than  ours,  nonetheless
 we  must  admit  that  there  are  atrocities.  Re-
 cently,  on  the  University  campuses  throughout
 the  nation,  students  have  been  picketing  Dow
 Chemical  Company,  the  company  that  makes
 Napalm.  They  are  upset  that  this  company
 produces  theinflammable  jelly  that  sticks  to
 the  flesh  of  women  and  children  in  North  Viet-

 namese  villages,  (sometimes  South  Viet  njam-
 ese  villages  when  they  miss)  and  burns  their
 flesh  horribly,  sometimes  even  killing  them,

 but  at  least  destroying  portions  of  life-filled
 flesh.  The  picketers  are  right  to  be  against
 this  needless  and  costly  waste  of  good  women
 and  children  for  no  visible  good.  I  have  a
 much  wiser  and  more  intelligent  proposal  for
 handling  this  problem.  Itoo  think  that  the
 United  States  should  drop  the  Dow  Chemical
 Company's  contract  and  stop  using  Napalm;
 but  for  a  different  reason.

 That  reason  is  expense,  the  cost  of  wea-
 pons  and  supplies  for  our  troops  is  fantastic.
 We  have  to  fly  fruit  and  eggs  and  other  staples

 such  as  potatoes  and  prophylactics  to  the
 troops  at  a  great  expense  to  our  government.
 But  the  biggest  and  most-difficult-to-supply
 staple  is  fresh  meat.  And  this  comes  closer
 to  my  proposal,  not  only  should  the  US  stop

 using  Napalm  and  save  money,  but  the  women
 and  children  can  be  put  to  a  much  more  Christ-
 ian  use.

 I  have  already  mentioned  how  Napalm  dam-
 ages  the  flesh  of  the  people  it's  dropped  on  and
 renders  them  and  their  useless  bodies  deficits
 to  society,  in  this  case  the  Vietnamese  society.
 My  proposal  will  take  care  of  that  and  lead  to

 a  great  victory  for  the  democratic  way.  I
 propose  that  we  set  up  camps  in  Viet  Nam.

 North  Vietnamese  women  who  are  captured  and
 children  from  the  Northern  villages  up  to

 the  age  of  three  would  be  brought  to  these

 camps  after  capture.  Here  they  would  be
 raised  in  clean,  well-lighted  places  and  fed

 |  In  these  camps,  run  as  an  American
 concern  with  all  the  attention  to  cleanliness,

 would-be  tender  and  ready  to  be  butchered  for
 frésh  meat  for  our  troops.  The  reason  for  the
 three-yeär-old  system  is  that  after  a  child  has

 been  walking  for  more  than  two  years  the  mus-
 le.  sinews  begin  to  strengthen  and  the  meat  be-

 comes  less-tender.
 _  Once”the  program  got  off  the  ground  with

 able  infants,  a  breeding  program  could
 plemeńted..  Men  of  suitable  body  type
 „the  trôøps’ĉould  use  the  facilities  for  a

 d  'et  ọnly  could  they  father  addition-
 s  foï”thè  přogram,  they  would  find

 smoothly,

 enough,  we  could.
 through  f

 injected  with  pres
 overall  plan  woul
 use  native  stock.

 This  then,  is  my.  st  proposal.  I
 think  that  if  it  were  imp]  nied  Dy  our  govern-
 ment  it  would  be  in  the  w  emöcracy  and
 prove  to  the  peoples  of  the  world  how  great

 technology  can  be.  Besides,  that;  it  would
 save  us,  the  taxpayers,  a  lot  of  money.

 Sincerely,
 Jonathan  Thrift

 Middle  Earth

 Far  Fenk

 SEED  CY
 or

 "Presenting  for  your  pleasure,  direct  from
 the  Town  Burlesque...  TROOPS'  GALORE"

 Since  I  teach  in  the  Loop,  I  took  a  lei-

 surely  stroll  on  my  lunchbreak  to  get  the  feel

 of  the  city  after  5  days  of  urban  upheaval.

 As  I  passed  the  rusty  Picasso  (another  strip-
 per)  in  the  Civic  Center  Plaza,  I  noticed  a
 group  of  people  in  uniform  holding  forth  with

 some  sort  of  ceremony.  I  walked  across  the
 plaza--stepping  around  6  people  who  were
 standing  toy  soldier:  straight  holding  a  single
 sign  that  read  "Viet  Nam  Vigil'"--only  to  dis-
 cover  it  was  the  good  ol'  Salvation  Army  dish-
 ing  out  hot  ladles  of  good  advice  and  prayers,

 I  turned  to  leave,  but  halfway  across  the

 plaza  the  pigeons  (and  myself)  were  startled
 to  flight  by  a  booming  voice  singing  "What,  a
 Friend  We  Have  In  Jesus".

 After  the  opening  versè,  God's  General
 was  drowned  out  by  the  wail  of  a  fire  engine

 passing  by;  now  after  5  days  of  fires  and  shoet-

 ing,  this  was  the  last  thing  anyone  in  that  vast

 plaza  wanted  to  hear  and  everyone  froze  in
 their  tracks.  At  that  exact  moment,  the  church
 bells  across  the  street  began  to  ring  and  the

 whole  place  sounded  like  a  bad  trip.  I  hađðto
 dash  into  a  stamp  &  coin  shop  to  escape  the

 racket  and  the  feeling  that  everyone  in  the

 world  was  going  insane  and  the  city  was  dying
 around  my  ears  while  this  poor,  deluded  man
 in  mock  military  uniform  was  singing  his  lungs
 out  about,  someone  named  Jesus.

 The  "Viet  Nam  Vigil"  people  held  their
 post  but  peeked  over  their  shoulder  at  the  si-

 ren,  while  the  "soldiers  of  God"  piled  into  a
 large  bus  labeled  "Salvation  Army  Officer's
 Training  Schoo!"  and  sped  away,  almost  crash-
 ing  into  an  unmarked  police  car  parked  at  the
 curb.

 Now  I  don't  know  why,  but  this  all  re-

 minded  me  of  something  that  happened  to  me  w

 when  I  was  very  young--around  11,  to  be  exact,

 I  was  in  a  hospital  in  St.  Louis  then  and  it  was

 1948  and  I  was  blind  as  a  bat.  I  could  barely
 distinguish  between  night  and  day,  but  that  was
 about  it.

 My  bed  was  in  the  front,  or  white  ward

 and  all  the  blacks  were  in  the  back  ward.

 Since  I  had  one  of  the  few  radios  in  the

 place,  I  used  to  feel  my  way  back  to  the  Black
 ward  and  share  it  with  one  of  the  patients  there

 who  was  always  friendly  to  me.

 One  day  I  sat  on  the  bed  next  to  his  and

 a  voice,  seething  with  hatred  hissed,  "Get
 yo  ass  off  mah  bed,  white  boy!'  Although  I
 couldn't  see  the  speaker,  I  knew  what  his  face
 looked  like  as  he  spoke  and  I  moved  as  fast  as
 I  could.

 Now  I  had  grown  up  in  a  small  town  where

 there  were  few  Negroes  and  I  had  never  en-

 countered  undiluted  race  hatred,  so  I  was
 stunned  by  the  viciousness  of  his  tone.

 Before  this  had  time  to  sink  into  my  young
 unformed  mind  however,  my  other  black  friend

 put  his  hand  on  my  shoulder  and  said  soothing-
 ly,  "Don't  pay  any  attention  to  him--he's  just
 bad!"

 Last  week,  at  the  height  of  the  disorders,

 we  all  looked  at  each  other  suspiciously  on  the
 street,  expecting  a  treacherous  move  at  any
 moment  by  that  nigger/hunky  who  was  perfect-

 ly  nice  to  us  in  the  grocery  store  just  last  week,

 Everytime  I  find  myself  thinking  that  way
 I  have  to  go  back  to  St.  Louis  in  1948  and  re-

 member  that  hand  on  my  shoulder  and  kick

 myself  in  the  ass  for  being  so  stupid.

 --Billy  Blatz
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 p  Rage  the  Sixteenth  The  Socd.
 (which  shoots  the  price  up) f  sells  for  about  $80  to  $100

 O  R  ece  a  key.  Grass  is  at  least :  as  cheap  in  Nepal,  Afghanis-
 tan,  India,  Pakistan,  or  any e

 l  middle  eastern  country  ex-
 cept  Israel,  as  it  is  in  Mex- o  ico  or  southern  California.)

 compiled  by  (Source:  M.R.A.,  1965.)
 Mike  Aldrich/

 SUNYAB  LEMAR Box  71  Norton  Hall  :
 Buffalo,  New  York  6.  "Estimates  as  high  as  20  million  (users  of

 marijuana  ín  US)  have  been  made,  but  ít  ís
 much  more  líkely  that  ín  the  neighborhood  of

 4  to  5  million  persons  have  used  ít  at  least
 1.  23,952  arrests  on  marijuana  charges  were  once."

 made  in  1966.  (As  compared  with  1963,  (Source:  Dr.  Stanley  F,  Yolles,  di-
 when  6,800  such  arrests  were  made.)  rector  of  NIMH,  ín  testimo-

 (Source:  New  Republic,  16  Mar,  68,  ny  before  Senate  Juv.  Deling,
 p.11,  FBN.)  Subcommittee,  March  6,  1968

 reported  in  New  York  Time, The  symbol  above  was  sent  in  by  SEED  reader  7  Mar  68.)  (p,  26.)
 Cindy  Thompson.  Unfortuneately  lack  of  space
 prevented  us  from  running  the  letter  she  sent ;  2.  23,716  pounds  of  marijuana  were  seized  at
 with  it  explaining  what  it's  all  about.  borders  or  within  the  US  in  1966,  as  com-
 In  the  letter  she  expressed  her  shos  and  S  pared  with  6,444  pounds  in  1963,  (ibid.  )  7.  "With  the  impending  availability  of  adequate ing  S  S  SCRE  developments  in  supplies  of  synthetic  tetrahydrocannabinol race  relations  in  :  ;  j  o
 The  symbol,  her  personal  attempt  to  seek  a  SHU  UAN  ESI  SITSI  JNS
 solution,  has  already  produced  a  surprising  "  :  ici  i  Ameri  search  to  elucidate  a  number  of  basic  facts
 range  of  reactions  from  apathetic  cynicism  on  3.  |  Narcotics  officials  estimate  that  mericans  A  at  1h  L the  one  hand  ("It's  naive’)  to  outright  hostility  spend  $100  million  a  year  on  marijuana.  (about  pot)...  e  estimate  that  these  studies

 ('a  bunch  of  shit”)  on  the.  other,  Both  these  (Source:  LOOK  magazine,  5  Mar,  68,  of  a  <  cost  GBDrONIIAL  ely  U reactions  might  possibly  be  true,  but  we  feel  p.58:  ai  E  s  h  r  ia  isi  i  :
 that  any  individual  who  takes  the  time  and  ef-  from  in  and  past  as  atch  have  ai=
 fort  to  try  to  contribute  something  that  might  ready  svon  S  me  answers."  (ibid.) help  the  sick  situation  that  now  exists

 merits  some  encouragement,  4.  "The  top  marijuana  dealers  LOOK  talked  to
 Quote  from  the  letter:  estimate  from  their  orders  that  between

 "I  think  it's  time  for  those  people  who  are  three  and  a  half  and  five  tons  of  grass  are  8.  "Surveys  of  high  school  and  college  drug  use
 for  "integration  now"  to  declare  themselves-  smuggled  into  the  U.S.  from  Mexico  each  indicate  that  approximately  20  per  cent  ©of  the
 to  make  their  feelings  known  by  a  symbol  week.  Little  gets  stopped."  college  students  questioned  reported  some
 they  could  put  in  their  window  or  in  their  (Source:  ibid.  Continues,  in  contra-  ,  experience  with  marijuana.  Itis  estimated
 car."  Cindy's  id  o  niaCt  OEO  y,  se  that  about  2  million  high  school  and  college body  interested  in  Cindy's  idea  can  c  oms  officials  have  sei  p  :

 n  at  642-8652.  A  >  EEs  IGR  ar  Suae  zauk  Opisaty  ddijasti25;  000  prunds:ofipot  Jid  students  have:had  some:  experience  with 3  :  marijuana.  ''  s  :
 N  a  H  TOi  a  UR  no  (Source:  ibid,  That  figure  alone

 means  that  one  out  of

 amount  stopped  at  borders.)  every  hundred  America
 has  turned  on,  )  |

 5.  Prices:  the  Mexican  farmer  gets  $1  -  $2  a
 kilo.  U.S.  prices  depend  on  quantity  pur-

 chased  and  on  distance  from  source:  Lagu-  9.  OM,  AING,  GHRING,  CLING,  CHARMUNDA,
 na  Beach,  $55  -  $60  a  key:  in  deep  South  or  YEI  VIJAY...
 Midwest  it  runs  from  $300  -  $400  a  key.  ancient  Brahmin  mantra  for  consecra-

 (Source:  ibid.)  (Comparative  econo-  tion  of  Bhang.
 mics:  a  kilo  of  beautiful  Source,  Allen  Ginsberg
 Pakistani  or  Nepalese  hash
 --charas--sells  for  $15  or
 $20  in  northern  India,  but
 good  hash  in  the  middle

 east,  sold  to  a  foreigner

 W...We  must  take  -the  Warnings  to  heart  and  Prepare  to  meeT
 toarce  with  Force  H  necessary.  BUt  an-the  other  hamd  we  must

 \Can  Dream  To  the  ghettu.  , E  a  Retan  Nikon)
 aaa

 POR  SLS  y z  e

 PET
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 N  Are  you  an  attractive,  in-
 telligent  girl  under  25  who

 N  has  other  than  super-strai-

 (A  ght  values?  Do  you  reside A  in  or  near  western  suburbia

 5  |  and  are  you  considering  mi-
 AN  grating  to  California  this

 Vð  jaat  September  or  sooner?  Are
 you  hip  to  splitting  with  one  reasonably  non-

 neurotic/intelligent/attractive/semiprosperous
 male,  27,  whose  trips  include  painting,  photo-
 graphy,  music,  flying  saucers....whatever.
 If  so,  now's  the  time  to  start  things  happening!

 Write  Box  192,  Lombard,  Ill,

 The  Hip  Job  Co-op  needs  cleaning  supplies,
 mops,  buckets,  a  hose,  a  35  cup  coffee  pot,
 kitchen  utencils  and  pans,  cushions,  furni-
 ture,  lamps,  rugs,  people  to  help  with  Co-op
 and  Bread,  240  W,  Willow  822-0651

 For  a  sample  copy  of  America's  best
 homosexual  mag.,  send  $1  to  Tangents,
 3473-1/2  Cahuenga  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Calif,
 90028

 Robert  Van  Buren:  Please  call  home.  Your
 _  mother  &  father  are  worried, SEARA

 If  you  need  artists,  musicians,  housecleaners,
 gatdeñers,  craftsmen,  models,  painters,
 typists,  or  willing  workers  for  any  job
 large  or  small.  ,call  Hip  Job  Co-Op  240-
 W.  Willow  822-0651

 Two  aspiring  movie  El
 moguls  seeking  dis-
 crete,  nubile  love-
 children(female)  for
 planned  epic  to  the

 Marquis  de  Sade,

 Tall  mature  sterile  white  male  offers
 discreet  uncomplicating  French  love
 sessions  to  clean,  slender  young  white
 woman  or  AC/DC  pair,  Chicago  near-NW
 Contact  Box  AW  %  Seed

 Needed:  Chick  to  split  to  Acapulco  summer,
 have  wagon,  cycle,  kindness,  but  no  one,
 What  a  bummer!!!  Box  DA2  %Seed,

 Recently  escaped  from  suburbia  Seeking
 Groovy  Chick  28--Mech,  Engineer  Need
 spiritual  &  physical  comfort.  ave  financial
 success.  Box  334--1725  W.  Wiison

 Aspiring  21  year  old  male

 musician  who  is  intelligent,
 attractive,  and  anti-estab-
 lishment,  wants  a  chick  who
 is  the  same  or  similar  for

 physically  &  spiritually  in-
 timate  relationship.  No

 [  younger  than  18  &  no  older
 than  25.  Does  not  have  to  play  an  instrument
 but  should  be  interested  in  music  and  be  able

 to  sing.  Box  TSS  %Seed.

 Page  the  Seventeenth

 Wanted:  Imaginative  teacher,  nongraded
 primary  group,  ages  5  to  8,  flexible
 curriculum;  also  nursery  school  teachers.
 Parents  School,  737  Wrightwood
 Chicago.  Phone  787-7436

 Suggest  that  flak  vests  and
 helmets  are  available  at
 army  surplus  stores  for  thos

 who  want  to  walk  home  with

 a  bottle  of  beer.  Otherwise,
 in  accordance  with  Mayor
 Daley's  order,  you  may  be
 busted  with  a  357  magnum,  2a

 Ed  Hansen

 William  L.  Lenker,  Astrologer,  from  San
 Francisco,  is  now  in  Chicago,  Your  personal
 astrological  chart  and  tape  recorded  character
 reading  of  astrological  delineations  $10,  00,
 Phone  528-3504  after  6:00  P.M.

 Swingers  18-35  Write  Box  lll  %  THE  SEED

 Fourth  Plane--Oak  Park

 Incense,  Black  Lights,  Beads,  Posters,  Head
 gear.  439  South  Blvd,

 D

 2S

 h  > a
 S

 Must  be  sensuous

 and  well  versed

 in  tantric  yoga  .

 Production  to  begin
 after  exhaustive  aud-
 tions.  Contact  Box  ApJm,

 BARAAARAAAAHALAAEAKAAHAHHAAEARA

 PRAAAAAAEAEAAAAHAKAAALANA

 Male  Nudism  is  popular
 among  free  thinkers.,

 Fully  illustrated  mag-
 azine  and  monthly  news-

 letter.  State  age,  send
 .  $5.00  to  Solstice  Society

 Box  3775-S  Van,  Nuys,
 Calif.  91407,

 IHAN Male  nudes,  Color  Prints
 All  Photofinishing  Service
 Full  Color  Catalog  Cata-
 Log  $3.00  To  I,  CC.AA.
 P.O.  Box  1151,  Tacoma

 Wash.  98401,  The  Best
 Quality  Available  with
 OUr  groovy  Guys!!!

 HAAPAI

 HARAAAALAKANAALAHARAAAHHNHE

 YOU-POSTERS-GUYS
 YOU=POSTERS-YOU

 From  any  negative

 Blow  you  chick  and  boy-

 n  uo  and  out  of sight  into  42in,  poster,

 Åny  pose  is  cool  Send  ==
 negative  and  $4  to  :

 BANZAI  GERONIMO

 Box  492  Woodacre,
 Calif,  94973,

 N ii
 t

 l

 Sammy  Davis  Jr.  in  "Golden

 Boy".  Auditorium  Theatre-

 Tickets  $3  &  up.

 OOOK  KOOK  Kk  k
 s

 April  -  1644  Ë

 Diggers  under  Gerald  Winstan-  e

 ley  begin  to  cultivate  St.  George  Č Hill,  Surry,  England.  3

 *0*0%0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*C  E

 April  18,19,20

 The  Chicago  Symphony  will  give

 a  Thurs.  even.,  Fri.  afternoon,
 &  Sat.  even.  concert  at  Orches-
 tra  Hall.  Hans  Schmidt-Isser-
 stedt  conductor.  &  at  Orchestra

 AKOKO  KOKOK  K  KOROK

 April  19

 Arlo  Guthrie  at  Orchestra  Hall-

 8:30P.  M.  -Tickets  $5.  50-4,  50-
 3.50-2.50.

 in  advance.

 April  19,20,21

 At  the  Cheetah-TRA  FFIC-plus
 The  Circus  (held  over)  &  The

 Loved  Ones-8P.  M.  all  3  nights-
 Tickets  $4  at  door,  3.50  in  ad-
 vance.

 *0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*  8

 The  CREA

 8:30P.  M. O  OOO  o

 vuu  Vuus  D,  s9
 i  April  27  $  May  4

 y  bip  „  Rally  at  Grant  Park  Bandshell-  e  MENDES  &  BRAZIL  '66

 a

 DUCA  AAAA

 $.  12:30  P.M.  March  through  100P  =  pjug  the  Four  Freshmen  at  Civic
 2:00  P.M.  Sponsored  by  April  Opera  House  7:30  &  10:30  P.M.

 `  Parade  Committee  of  the  Chicago  H  pickets  $6,  50-5.  50-4.  50-3.  50.
 P  eace  Council.  B  aaao  OE
 REOR  Kk  k  k  k  k  k  k  k  uh  Ma!  4

 May  1  i  Hay  Market  Riot
 RED  MAYDAY  B  *0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0%@0*0*0*0

 May  5

 Karl  Marx'  Birthday-1818

 Thurs.  even.,  Fri,  -afternoon,
 &  Sat.  even.  concerts  by  Chi-
 cago  Symphony  at  Orchestra
 Hall.  Hans  Schmidt-Isserstedt

 3  O  OOOO
 May  5-August  15 &  Fri.  afternoon

 conductor,  Monique  Haas  piano

 soloist.  "Masada--King  Herod's  Fortress" Hall.  Hans  Schmidt-  Holy  Land  exhibit  at  Field  Museum.
 *0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0  *0*o*0*0*0*0*0*0*0*0"*Ó"*0*0*0*r

 Vay  7  V
 Peter,  Paul  and  Mary  at  Civic

 May  3

 8:30  P.M.  Ticki  International  Film  Series-Spring
 Se  PM  Crets  1968  presents  THE  THIRD  MAN

 B  at  Bogan  Campus,  Chicago  City

 HEEE  a  College,  3939  W.  79St.  7:30P.M.
 N  $  Admission  FREE,  open  to  public.  N b  May  3,4,5  R

 N

 N

 N

 SIEGEL-SCHWA  LL  BLUES  BAND  a  Y plus  Beacon  Street  Union  &  Har-

 vey  &  the  Seven  Sounds  at  the

 Cheetah-8P.  M.  all  3  nights. M  &  The  MOTHERS

 Tickets  $4  at  door,  3.50  in  advance.
 Tickets  $3.  50-4,  50-
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 НАРЅНАЅ$Н  АМО  ТНЕ  СОГООВЕО

 СОАТ  ҒЕАТОКІМС  ТНЕ  НОМАМ  НОЎ$Т

 _  АМО  ТНЕ  НЕАУҮУ  МЕТАІ.  КІО$

 НАРЭНАЭН АМО  ТНЕ  СООО  со
 А  РАВОООСТ  ОҒ  -

 ШВЕАТУ  ВЕСОВОЅЗ

 ..  Ж  баја  у  бј  |  ж]
 :  Я;  гй  ГЬ  Ж  | т  оти  :  НОЛЕ  НО  ОЛАКО
 МІНЗІС  РОВ  ТБЄ  БЄАЙ  ВАБКЕТ  О№  ЇМРЕВЈАБ  ВЕСОВОЎ

 О26СТ-07

 Ө  9

 #0:  те  +  СОГОГ  ро$їе  ЗИНО  е  аго  го  ренеуе

 А  ргоаисі  оѓ  Мегсигу  Весога  Ргоаисііопз,  Іпс./  35  Е.  Маскег  Огіуе,  Сһісаро,  Шіпоіѕ  60601

 ЦР-12377
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 The  Seed.

 The  Youth  International  Party  (YIP)  has  announced

 plans  to  hold  a  Youth  Festival  in  Chicago  at  the  same

 time  as  the  Democratic  convention.  The  typical  re-

 sponse  from  most  political  activists  has  been  on  the

 order  of  that  expressed  in  the  March  4th  issue  of  Stu-

 dents  for  a  Democratic  Society’s  New  Left  Notes.

 In  an  article  significantly  titled,  “Don’t  Take  Your

 Guns  to  Town,”  YIP  is  analyzed  and  dismissed  in  two

 sentences:  “  .  ..  their  intention  to  bring  thousands  of

 young  people  to  Chicago  during  the  Democratic
 National  Convention  to  groove  on  rock  bands  and
 smoke  grass  and  then  to  put  them  up  against  bayonets-

 viewing  that  as  a  radicalizing  experience—seems  manip-

 ulative  at  best.  The  idea  would  not  be  bad,  were  it  not

 for  the  Illinois  National  Guard  and  the  Chicago  Police.”

 This  glib  distortion  of  YIP’s  intent  is  shared,  unfortun-

 ately,  by  a  good  many  people,  who,  if  they  are  going  to

 be  responsible  radicals,  cannot  afford  to  so  lightly  dis-

 miss  and  refuse  to  relate  to  an  important  political

 development.

 It  must  be  clearly  understood  that  there  are  many

 paths  to  revolution  and  in  the  context  of  a  McLuhan-

 esque  America,  this  becomes  increasingly  so.  (McLu-

 han’s  “Understanding  Media”  should  be  required  read-

 ing  for  all  radicals.  Matx  can  wait.)  Know  your  enemy

 \  is  a  primary  rule  for  revolutionaries  and  knowing  how

 capitalism  and  imperialism,  etc.,  function  does  not

 necessàrily  mean  that  you  know  your  enemy.  The

 Yippies  reflect  knowledge  of  another  facht  of  the  ene-
 my-psychological  knowledge—and  this  knowledge  is
 reflected  in  their  style  and  action.  Of  course,  it  is  appar-

 ent  that  a  lot  of  activists  cannot  relate  to  the  Yippie

 style  of  the  constant  ‘“put-on”  (but  is  it?),  the  air  of

 irresponsibility;  the  seeming  lack  of  any  political  orien-

 tation  and  a  total  and  complete  lack  of  seriousness.  But

 as  Marshall  McLuhan  has  pointed  out  so  beautifully,

 the  medium  is  the  message  and  the  Yippies,  in  and  of

 themselves,  are  the  message.

 On  one  level  they  represent  what  the  new  left  was

 lamenting  a  year  ago  as  non-existent.  Well,  now  it  does.

 “Hippies”  have  gone  political.  (It  can  be  argued  that

 they  always  were.)  But  because  they  aren’t.  talking  of

 grassroots  organizing  or  any  of  the  more  traditional

 approaches  to  revolution,  it  is  thought  that  they  aren’t

 political.  Beyond  that,  they  are  articulating  the  prin-

 ciples  of  an  alternative  way  of  life—a  necessary  step  in

 any  revolution.  And  most  important,  perhaps,  they

 but  action.  “The  only  vanguard  is  the  vanguard  in

 action,”  Jerry  Rubin,  one  of  the  most  articulate  revolu-

 tionaries  in  the  country  and  a  founder  of  YIP,  has  said.

 “All  those  hundreds  of  hours  of  bullshit  meetings  were

 just  that—bullshit.”  We’ve  all  sat  in  more  meetings  than

 we  can  count  and  have  come  away  tired,  demoralized

 and  entertaining  thoughts  of  joining  the  air  force  or  the

 WACS,  just  to  get  the  taste  of  the  meeting  out  of  our

 mouths.  And  all  of  us  are  veterans  of  picket  lines,

 marches  and  demonstrations,  and  we  left  them  so  frus-

 trated  and  angry  that  we  felt  like  kicking  trash  cans  and

 little  kids.  “What’s  needed  is  a  new  generation  of

 "nuisances,  a  new  generation  of  people  who  are  freaky,

 crazy,  irrational,  sexy,  angry,  irreligious,  childish  and

 mad  .…..  people  who  burn  draft  cards,  people  who  burn

 dollar  bills,  people  who  burn  MA  and  doctoral  degrees

 .  .  .  people  who  lure  the  youth  with  music,  pot  and

 LSD,  people  who  proudly  carry  Vietcong  flags  ..….
 people  who  say  fuck  on  television  .  .  .  people  who

 have  nothing  material  to  lose  but  their  bodies.”

 The  Yippies  represent  psychological  guerrilla  war-

 fare.  They  created  stark  fear  when  they  went  to  thé

 Page  the  Mneteenth

 Stock  Exchange  and  threw  dollar  bills  from  the  gallery

 on  to  the  floor  during  the  peak  trading  hours.  They’ve

 run  through  the  streets  of  New  York  yelling  “The  war
 is  over!”  Into  stores  and  out,  ‘The  waár  is  over!  The  war

 is  over!”  In  a  country  where  the  picket  sign,  march

 and  demonstration  have  become  respectable,  other
 means  of  communicating  a  political  point  of  view  must

 be  found.  Regis  Debray  talks  of  armed  propaganda,

 which  is  exemplified  in  this  country  by  the  Deacons

 and  Huey  Newton  and  the  Black  Panther  Party  for

 Self-Defense.  The  Yippies  have  begun  to  explore  the

 techniques  of  disarming  propaganda.  They  have  their

 roots  not  in  Mao  or  Che,  but  in  the  Provos,  rock  and
 Lenny  Bruce.  They  ignore  what  a  man  thinks  and  grab

 him  by  the  balls  to  communicate  their  message.  They

 seek  to  involve  people  in  an  experience,  not  argue  with

 them.  They  are  like  Zen  monks,  who  never  answered  a

 question  directly,  never  set  forth  a  list  of  Do’s  &

 Don’ts,  Rights  and  Wrongs,  but  answered  a  student’s

 question  with  a  hard  slap.  The  Yippies  are  a  hard  slap,

 a  kick  in  the  crotch,  a  bunch  of  snipers  pinning  the

 enemy  down  and  making  him  afraid  to  move.

 The  Yippies  are  aiming  their  festival,  not  at  the

 Democratic  convention  as  the  other  political  organiza-

 tions  will  be  doing,  but  at  the  youth,  at  those  more

 than  100,000  teen-agers  who  ran  away  from  home  last

 summer,  going  on  strike  against  the  way  of  life  Amer-

 ica  was  presenting  them  through  their  parents.  The  |.

 Yippie  festival  presents  an  alternative.  Embodied  in  the

 festival  will  be  the  values  for  another  way  of  living,

 just  as  the  liberated  zonës  of  Vietnam  presert  an  alter-

 native  way  of  life  to  the  Vietnamese  peasant.  And  once

 you’ve  lived  in  a  liberated  zone,  you'll  fight  to  keep  it

 from  being  reclaimed.  The  Yippies  are  a  liberated
 zone.  Revolution  is  the  experience  that  revolutionizes

 and  it  is  not  successful  until  it  has  involved  the  greatęst

 number  of  people  in  action  that  revolutionizes  them.

 This  is  the  intent  of  the  Yippie  Festival.

 It  is  all  too  easy  to  reject  the  Yippies  without  ever

 understanding  their  value.  They  do  not  have  the  com-

 plete  answer,  nor  do  they  claim  to.  But  they  represent

 one  level  of  activity  that  is  essential.  They  may  not  re-

 present  your  particular  ‘“bag.”’  Fine,  but  they  are  too

 important  to  be  rejected  as  so  many  who  consider

 themselves  political  have  done.

 (reprinted  from  The  Guardian)  Julius  Lester

 See  the

 at  IIAM.  Call  John  Walrus  at

 fellow  man?"
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 Fage  the  Twentieth

 WILLEM,  A  26  YEAR  OLD  DUTCH  CARTOONIST,
 IS  CURRENTLY  THREATENED  WITH  A  3  MONT
 GAOL  SENTENCE  IN  AMSTERDAM  FOR  PUB-
 LISHING  TWO  "OFFENSIVE"  CARTOONS.  BOTH
 ARE  REPRODUCTED  HERE.  CARTOON  A.DE-
 PICTS  QUEEN  JULIANA  AS  A  WHORE.  AT  THAT
 TIME  SHE  HAS  ASKED  THE  GOVERNMENT  TO
 DOUBLE  HER  ALLOWANCE.  (QUEEN  JULIANA  AL-
 READY  OWNS  $2-1/4  MILLION  WORTH  OF  STANDARD
 OIL,  $2-1/2  MILLION  OF  ROYAL  DUTCH  PETROLEUM,
 $3-1/2  MILLION  OF  KLM,  $4-1/4  MILLION  OF  ADAM  EXPRES
 AND  $19-1/2  MILLION  OF  ANACONDA  COPPER).  CARTOON  B  IS  BEING  PRO-
 SECUTED  FOR  "CRUELTY  TO  POLICE".  WILLEM  HAS  RECENTLY  PUB-
 LISHED  A  BEST-SELLING  COMIC  BOOK  IN  AMSTERDAM,  'BILLY  THE
 KID'  AND  HE  EDITS  A  CARTOON  MAGAZINE,  'GOD,  NEDERLAND  AND
 ORANJE'.

 ----Reprinted  from  OZ

 S

 We  hate  to  bring  you  down,  but  did  you  know  that  you  missed  the
 Rolling  Stone  Interview  with  Mike  Bloomfield?  In  the  interview  he  told
 how  he  plays  the  guitar,  gave  some  excellent  advice  for  those  who  listen
 to  him,  explained  how  he  got  involved  with  Bob  Dylan,  said  why  he  thinks

 Eric  Clapton  is  great,  and  many,  many  other  things.
 You  wouldn't  have  missed  it  if  you  were  subscribing  to  Rolling  Stone,

 the  journal  for  rock  and  roll  musicians  published  in  San  Francisco.  If
 you  had  been  subscribing,  you  also  wouldn’t  have  missed  the  interviews
 with  Peter  Townshend,  Donovan,  Bob  Dylan,  B.  B.  King,  Ravi  Shankar,
 George  Harrison  and  Jimi  Hendrix.

 If  you  subscribe  now,  we'll  send  you  the  issue  with  the  Mike  Bloom-
 field  interview  and  any  one  of  the  others  you  want  în  addition  to  your
 regular  subscription.  But  subscribe  now,  our  stock  of  back  copies  is
 limited.

 746  Brannan  Street

 |  San  Francisco,  California  94103
 Gentlemen:

 |  Please  enter  my  name  for  a  26  issue  subscription  to  Rolling  Stone.  I  am

 |  enclosing  $5.00

 |  Name

 |  Address

 l  zip

 |o

 "PLAY  REVIEW:

 "The  Rimers  of  Eldritch''  by.  Lanford  Wilson  is  one  of  those  Our
 Town/Under-Milk-Wô¢od/group-stream=ðf-consciousness  plays  which
 turn  a  basically  uncomplicated  story  into  a  jigsaw  puzzle.  As  per-
 formed  by  the  Chicago  City  Players  (Baird  Hall,  615  W.  Wellington,
 525-1052  for  ticket  info),  it  gets  the  audience  involved  quite  quickly
 in  picking  up  and  putting  together.  Set  in  the  semi-deserted  mining
 town  of  Eldritch  (too  like  towns  I've  known  to  be  comfortable),  it  warns
 the  tormented  city  dweller  that  small  towns  are  no  refuge:  folks  there
 are  just  as  mean  as  city  people,  and  crazy  as  bed  bugs  besides.  The
 only  real  human  beings  in  the  town  are  the  old  hermit  Skelly  Mannor,

 beautifully  done  by  Russ  Case,  and  the  town's  official  loose  woman,
 Cora  Grove  (Kathy  Ruhl).  They  both  give  outstanding  performances.
 Also  ably  performed  is  the  role  of  Eva  Jackson  (Kathy  Renard),  a
 crippled  adolescent  who  dreams  about  hoarfrost,  or  rime,  which  will
 cover  the  whole  town  and  make  it  beautiful;  instead  she  is  the  catalyst
 which  shows  what  sort  of  rime  Eldritch  is  really  coveredin.  Keith
 Santilli  plays  Robert  Conklin,  the.other  catalyst  and  embodiment  of
 all  younger  brothers.  H  :

 Cordis  Fejer  is  properly  bitchy  as  Patsy,  the  American  Dream
 (''Oh  Walter,  Ah  love  you,  reely  Ah  do---yoah  name  IS  Walter,  isn't
 it2?");  James  Cory  is  hateful  as  her  brother  Josh  (the  American  Dream
 Boy);  and  James  Shiflett  and  Lilian  Mackery  are  their  ineffectual  par-
 ents.  Nancy  Sherburne  is  excellent  as  Eva's  mother  ("The  burden  that
 poor  woman  has  to  bear,  well,  I  don't  know"),  and  special  honors  s
 should  go  to  Lisa  Bahe  as  the  goofy  old  lady  who,  listened  to  by  no  one,

 slowly  flakes  away  in  little  pieces  like  the  town.
 Bill  Hildreth  directs  this  well-put-together  ¢

 ,  which  is  well  worth  seeing. PO  A
 ---James  Nayler

 ollage  of  real,  nasty
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 MACE  IN  THE  FACE
 Dear  Seed:

 I'm  sure  you,  as  well  as  many  others,
 are  concerned  about  the  prospects  (?)  of  a
 restless  spring  and  summer  with  the  probable
 (2?)  excess  of  brutality  and  lack  of  restraint

 by  our  police  force.

 The  Chicago  police  department,  themselves
 responsible  for  much  of  the  hate  and  unrest

 in  the  Ghetto,  in  preparation  for  'dangerous'
 and  "subversive"  activities  by  "activists",
 both  black  and  white,  is  being  armed  with  some
 of  the  worlds  most  elaborate  riot-control
 arms.  ....including  the  controversial  and  some-
 times  dangerous,  MACE.  In  short,  the  police
 are  prepared  to  wage  war  against  the  poor  and
 oppressed  of  Chicago.

 The  laws  and  ordinances  of  Chicago  are
 designed  to  leave  the  ordinary  citizen  powerless
 to  legally  carry  sufficient  protection  on  his
 person.  However,  our  dangerous,  and  often
 sadistic,  police  force  are  armed  to  the  teeth,
 against  us,  black  and  white,  while  we  are  not

 allowed  to  carry  any  weapon,  legally,  to  pro-
 tect  ourselves  against  them.

 The  harmless,  but  effective  Protect-U
 spray  cannot  be  carried  on  the  person.  Nor
 can  a  knife,  a  gun,  or  in  many  cases,  a  simple

 fingernail  file.  Iam  not  advocating  the  arming
 of  Chicagoans  against  one  another.  .….this  is  the
 insanity  that  has  been  sweeping  the  Bogan  area.

 I  am  asking  the  simple  question:  If  the
 Chicago  police  force  can  carry  arms  and  MACE
 to  use  against  the  citizens  of  Chicago,  mostly
 the  young,  aware  citizens.  ...frequently  using
 these  weapons  without  just  provocation  or
 necessity.  ....then,  why  can't  we  arm  ourselves
 against  them?

 Can  you  see  the  insanity  in  this?  Itis
 insane.  ..but  it  may  be  necessary  not  only  this
 summer,  but  for  many  more  summers  to  come.

 It  is  becoming  increasingly  difficult  for
 the  Ghetto  dwellers  to  communicate  with
 Chicago's  racist  and  corrupt  police  department

 +  <.  ...time  is  growing  short...for  the  police.
 Cops  can  die  too.

 I,  personally,  am  calling  for  the  police
 department  to  use  both  restraint  and  intelli-
 gence....not  only  this  year  but  for  many  more
 restless  years  to  come.  Not  for  our  sakes...
 but  for  yours.

 NT  a

 "t

 HELP  FROM  MY  FRIENDS  DEPT.

 Dear  "Seed",
 I  hate  to  write  a  letter  that  sounds  like

 a  "body  commercial',  but  I  am  very  lonely.
 My  feelings  of  love----love  that's  me;  love
 that's  you;  love  that's  the  sun,  the  moon,  have

 been  depressed  by  the  narrow  minds  of  those
 around  me.

 You  see,  I  am  speaking  for  a  group  of

 people  who  are  forced  to  turn  on  in  the  dark,

 sweaty  caves  of  the  South  Side,  where  cries
 of  "Burn  Baby  Burn"  and  "Kill  whitey'  cloud
 the  air  with  paranoia  and  fear.  Their  minds
 are  closed  to  love  and  the  words  of  peace.

 Their  vengeance,  whether  justified  or  not,  is
 violent,  hateful,  and  very  uncool.  And  this
 vengeance  is  general,  not  specific.  Itis  di-
 rected  towards  themselves  and  anything  unlike
 themselves,  which  includes  us,  for  we  proudly
 wear  beads  and  flowers  waving  our  "Freak
 Flags  High’.

 I  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  'Seed'';  I

 wish  to  thank  you  for  showing  us  that  we  are  not

 alone  as  '"we  are  all  together",  I  believe  that
 people  like  the  people  behind  the  'Seed'"  will
 be  the  people  who  will  shape  America  tomorrow,
 and  I  want  a  ticket  to  ride!

 Earl  J.  McGhee  Jr.

 CANCEL-MY-SUBSCRIPTION  DEPT.

 Dear  Seed--

 You  must  be  the  biggest  put-on  since

 "Playboy".  Please  cancel  our  subscription.
 If  you  give  refunds,  check  your  records  since
 this  was  a  gift  from  "friends,  ''

 Joseph  Wegner  et  Cie

 Wegmet  Dr.  &  Hobart  Rd.

 Hobart,  Ind.

 ANOTHER  MAN  DONE  GONE

 Little  Walter  passed  this  way

 Now  he's  dead  and  gone  away,

 No  one  knew  just  how  he  met  his  end

 Not  even  Wolf  who  was  his  friend.

 A  Windy  City  music  man

 Looking  now  for  better  land,

 The  pawnbroker  of  man  took  his  soul

 But  death  will  treat  him  good  I  know.

 Such  a  violent  death  to  pay

 For  a  life  of  rhythm  play,

 A  soul  singers  singing  soul
 Still  singing  now  for  judgment  day,

 -  Rich  Sara

 Chicago
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 THE  KING  IS  DEAD

 OUR  BELOVED
 MARTIN  LUTHER  KING

 HAS  PEACE  NOW  BUT  NOT  THE  KIND  HE
 HOPED  AND  PRAYED  FOR.  MR.  KING
 WAS  ONE  OF  THE  FEW  MEN  WHO  WOULD
 DIE  FOR  PEACE.
 HE  LIVED  FOR  THE  PURPOSE  OF  PEACE
 HE  DIED  WITH  THE  HOPES  AND  DREAMS

 OF  PEACE

 OH,  MY  BROTHERS  AND  SISTERS
 BLACK,  WHITE,  RED  OR  YELLOW
 PLEASE  DON'T  MAKE  OUR  WONDERFUL
 DEAR  FORMER

 MR.  KING

 TURN  OVER  IN  HIS  BED  OF

 ETERNAL  PEACE  WITH
 GRIEF

 Sheilah  Witherspoon  age  -  13
 ESSEER  SEANSANNA  ENINENASIEASISRERSESE  JESI  ZAAINESEEINSE  SANESE

 DEAR  DICK

 I  just  heard  you  speak  on  the  TV  and  had  to

 write  and  tell  you  that  I  think  you  would  make  a

 top-notch  president,  maybe  even  a  king.  Ican
 only  speak  for  myself  and  the  others  when  I

 say  that  we  are  firmly  behind  you  and  every-

 thing  you  stand  for.  By  the  way  Dick,  just  what

 is  it  you  stand  for?

 I  feel  that  as  a  reasonable  person  you  have
 expressed  the  feelings  of  most  god-fearing
 persons  when  you  said  we  should  kill  those  nig-
 gers.  Iwas  very  mad  when  you  allowed  coons
 to  be  bussed  into  our  schools,  but  I  now  realize
 that  you  are  sharper  than  you  look  and  must  be
 working  on  some  master  plan  for  the  solution  of  `

 our  problem.  Don't  worry  Dick,  together  we
 stand  on  the  shores  of  what  will  some  day  be  a

 better  America,  .a  whiter  America.
 God  bless  and  keep  you,

 Mrs.  Shoily  Telowp

 HARE  KRISHNA

 May  the  peace  and  beauty  of  the  Innocents  be

 yours  eternally.

 May  your  only  sadness  be  but  a  wisp  of  fleeting
 darkness  on  the  horizon.

 Hare  Krishna,  Hare  Krishna,  Hare  Krishna.
 A  Prophet  of  Peace

 Sent  with  a  message  of  Love

 Lights  the  Fire  of  Hope.

 May  beauty  and  happiness  be  yours  this  Spring.
 To  wish  love  is  not  enough;  That  love  may  well

 up  in  your  heart  like  an  everlasting  fountain

 is  my  wish  to  you,  this  month  of  April,  and
 ALWAYS.

 SSA AY

 "CI  FIL a
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 Fage  the  Twenty-Second  .
 The  Seed

 By  Bob  Wettlavrer
 The  Butterfield  Band  have  their  fourth

 album  in  the  can.  Even  tho  Pigboy  Crabshaw
 is  still  way  up  on  the  charts,  plans  are  to
 release  the  new  album  in  June.  No  title  has
 been  decided  on  as  of  this  writing.  If  Paul's
 enthusiasm  is  any  indication,  this  album
 should  be  a  winner.  ..he  says  it  is  the  best

 record  they  have  ever  made.

 Elvin  Bishop  and  Bugsey  Maugh  made
 their  last  appearance  with  the  Butterfield
 Band  at  Fillmore  East  April  12th  and  13th.
 They  are  leaving  to  do  their  own  thing;

 Bugsey  is  going  to  record  with  Elvin  assist-
 ing  and  playing,  and  then  Elvin  plans  to  return

 to  Chicago  for  'at  least  six  months."  He
 doesn't  plan  on  playing  in  public;  perhaps  jam
 arọund  the  south  side  on  weekends  and  spend

 the  rest  of  the  time  working  out  musical  ideas.
 When  Elvin  does  form  his  band  it  will  be  based

 `  on  McLuhanesque  concepts...  POW!!
 Nick  Gravanites  is  no  longer  .with  the

 Electric  Flag.  He  is  writing  music  and  doing
 some  producting  for  the  Grateful  Dead  with  an

 old  Chicago  Buddy  of  his,  Ron  Polte.  Here's
 a  goodie  for  you  music  historians;  Polte  is
 one  of  the  guys  Nick  grew  up  with,  and  wrote

 about  in  his  autobiographical  opus  'Born  in
 Chicago."

 George  Carlin  alias  Al  Sleet  the  Hippie
 Dippie  weather  man,  and  an  old  friend  of

 Chicago  has  completed  his  forst  movie.  It
 is  called  "With  6  you  get  egg  roll"  and  stars

 Brian  Keith  and  Doris  Day???  I  wonder
 what  they  thought  of  his  beads  on  the  set?

 Maybe  the  general  public  will  get  to  hear  some

 of  George's  hilarious  material  on  next  seasons
 Smothers  Bros.  show  where  he  has  two
 scheduled  appearances.  Up  to  now,  the  fuzz
 censorship,  and  "public  standards"  have  pre-
 vented  him  from  presenting  his  '"Jazz  Musi-
 cians  and  Their  Customs'  type  of  humör.

 I'm  writing  this  from  New  York  where

 the  music  scene  is  all  Chicago.  Jimmy  Cot-
 ten  headlines  this  weekend  at  Fillmore  East.
 Jimmy  is  alwo  wrapping  up  his  old  obligation

 to  Vanguard  for  one  album,  working  out  some

 of  his  band.  Steve  Miller  is  back  from  England
 and  is  alive  at  the  Cafe  Go  Go,  and  Howlin'

 Wolf  is  knocking  them  out  uptown  at  Steve

 Paul's  Scene.  Howlin'  Wolf  and  Charles  Lloyd

 appear,  together  at  the  Scene  on  25th.  .  .  they

 expect  a  full  house!  The  late  night  jams  with
 all  the  Chicago  people  are  at  the  Scene  which
 is  the  friendliesį  place.

 One  of  the  grooviest  places  in  the  coun-

 try,  the  Club  47  of  Cambridge,  Mass.  is  go-
 ing  out  of  business  on  the  27th  of  April.  This
 club  introduced  or  discovered  more  acts  than
 any  place  I  know  of.  Such  as  Jim  Kweskin  and

 the  Jugband,  Mimi  Farinia,  Eric  VonSchmidt,
 and  Arlo  Guthrie  -all  got  their  start  out  of  the

 Club  47.

 Although  they  were  strongly  folk  oriented

 the  47  didn't  get  hung  up  and  presented  the

 full  spectrum  of  music  from  Bill  Monroe's
 bluegrass  to  Siegel-Schwall's  white  blues.
 It's  a  small  relaxed  place  filled  with  friendly
 warm  people  who  run  the  place  not  for  profit

 and  have  never  charged  enough  to  support  the

 operation;  you  know,  the  kind  of  place  you
 dream  about.

 Bob  Kester  of  Delmark  Records  pro-
 mises  that  the  long  awaited  Magic  Sam  L.P.
 will  be  out  in  a  couple  of  weeks.  You  can

 catch  Magic  Sam's  amazing  guitar  and  his
 band  live  at  the  Sitzmark  Tuesday  April  30th.

 A  ANC MESC.
 The  Cream  returned  to  San  Francisco

 and  again  demonstrated  its  ability  to  de-
 stroy  minds  at  random;  aside  from  the
 newly  grown  mustaches  on  Jack  Bruce  and
 Eric  Clapton,  the  only  major  difference  was
 the  presence  of  the  Atco  Recording  Co.  to

 capture  some  of  the  excitement  of  a  live  per-
 formance  for  an  L.  P.

 Eric  Clapton  of  The  Cream  can  make
 a  convincing  claim  to  the  title  of  best  rock

 guitarist  in  the  world.  His  improvisations
 are  electric  in  every  sense,  there  is  little
 repetition,  and  most  important,  no  hesitation
 or  discontinuities  are  discernible.

 Three  other  guitarists  of  similar  stature
 come  to  mind:  Jerry  Garcia  of  the  "Dead",
 Mike  Bloomfield  of  the  Electric  Flag  (for-
 merly  with  Paul  Butterfield),  and  Jimi  Hen-
 drix  of  the  Jimi  Hendrix  Experience.  Jerry
 Garcia  can  improvise  at  an  extraordinary  up
 tempo  pace,  but  his  finger  work  on  the

 bridge  of  the  guitar  is  perhaps  not  as  smooth

 as  Eric  Clapton's.  Unfortunately  the  electțic
 guitar  conOisseur  will  find  only  smatterings
 of  good  Garcia  guitar  on  the  Grateful  Dead's

 JL
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 L.P.  The  best  indication  of  what  Jerry
 Garcia  can  do  live  is  on  "Viola  Lee  Blues"
 with  its  quickening  tempo  and  driving  impro-
 visation.

 Jimi  Hendrix  unfortunately  seems  to
 be  moving  away  from  'clean'  notes  and  emo-
 tional  content  into  the  realm  of  pure  sound.

 The  gutsy  guitar  solo  in  "Red  House"  on  the

 first  English  album  is  pointed  to  by  Hendrix

 admirers,  but  one  is  hardpressed  to  find  more
 of  the  same  on  the  subsequent  American  re-
 leases.

 Mike  Bloomfield  is  the  guitarist
 most  similar  to  Eric  Clapton,  but  then  this
 similarity  exists  because  both  have  gained
 their  reputations  as  blues  guitarists.  Clap-
 ton  became  widely  acknowledged  as  the  best
 blues  guitarist  in  England  during  the  two  year

 period  in  which  he  played  with  John  Mayall
 and  the  The  Bluesbreakers.  A  London  L.P.
 entitled  The  Bluesbreakers:  John  Mayall  with

 Eric  Clapton-  has  some  fantastic  Clapton
 guitar  on  it.

 The  Jimi  Hendrix-John  Mayall-Albert
 King  dance  concerts  broke  all  attendence
 records  in  drawing  nearly  20,000  people.
 The  man  who  got  them  standing  and  yelling

 that  weekend  was  Albert  King.  He  gave  a
 demonstration  of  what  he  termed  "blues
 power"  on  his  guitar  (very  powerful  those
 blues)  and  at  the  same  time  was  introduced
 to  the  great  San  Francisco  audiences.  Old
 Albert  sàåid  he'd  been  looking  for  people  like

 this  for  a  long  time.  ,

 And  perhaps  this  is  the  best  thing  that

 San  Francisco  has  going  for  it  now.  The
 music,  that  is.  With  the  hippie  thing  rather
 destroyed  by  the  national  media,  music  may
 be  the  saving  grace.  James  Cotton  put  it
 ablely  after  he  and  his  blues  band  had  been
 cheered  back  for  an  encore:  "Sometimes
 we've  had  to  beg  to  play,  but  not  here.  And

 we  love  you  for  it."

 Blue  Cheer's  "Summertime  Blues"  is  in
 the  top  five  records  on  both  top  40  stations  in

 San  Francisco,  and  their  L.P.  is  the  best
 selling  album  since  Cream's  "Disraeli  Gears
 and  Dylan's  "John  Wesley  Harding."  (Seed
 L;  P.  reviewer;  Have  your  mind  cleansed  by
 Blue  Cheer,)

 A  few  notes  on  Blue  Cheer  live:  Blue
 Cheer  is  lethal.  One  is  hit  by  a  five  mile

 an  hour  wind  when  standing  adjacent  to  their

 six  Marshall  amps  (72  sq.  ft.  of  sound).  Thus
 blown  eardrums  as  well  as  blown  minds  car
 result.
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 Kaka C  akad

 (Which  is  “Mom”  upside  down.)  This  is  real  Moby  Grape.
 -  Which  doesn't  mean  there’s  ever  any  unreal  Grape.

 s  ;  But  it’s  different  from  any  other  Moby  Grape.  If  it  can  be,
 it’s  more  serious  and  more  fun.  At  the  same  time.  “Naked  If

 3  IWant  To”  (Can  1/  Walk  down  your  street/Naked/1f  1  =
 want  to?).  “Motorcycle  Irene”  (Super-powered,  de-flowered,  /
 Over-eighteen  Irene).  “Just  Like  Gene  Autry;  A  Foxtrot”

 (Featuring  Lou  Waxman  and  His  Orchestra,  and  Starring
 ARTHUR  GODFREY,  Banjo  and  Ukulele)  (NOTE:  This
 band  is  recorded  at  78  R.P.M.).

 o  “Grape  Jam”
 These  are  jam  sessions  with  The  Grape
 (and  other  rock  musicians  sitting  in).
 The  music  in  this  album  just  happened
 —at  various  odd  hours  all  through
 the  sessions  for  the  “real”  album.  Just

 laying  it  down  the  way  it  happened—
 when  the  mood  struck.  Finding  out
 again  that  music  can  be  fun,  and  the  fun
 can  be  shared...

 The  Package.
 This  has  got  to  be  one  of  the-wildest
 jacket  designs  going.  And  it  hoûses  a

 fantastic  music  concept  that’s  bigger
 than  most  2-record  sets.  You  can’t

 buy  “Wow”  /  “Grape  Jam”  separately.
 But  when  you  get  it  (them?),  you
 can  separate  them  (it?)  into  two  albums,
 so  it  looks  like  you  have  a  whole
 Grape  library.

 i

 “Wow”/  “Grape  Jam”  sells  for  only  slightly  more  than  a  single  album.
 The  Sound  of  Moby  Grape  /  On  Columbia  Records  “~  se»
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