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COME ALIVE WITH THE DEAD

WITH GRATEFUL DEADS DOUBLE ALBUM 

on Warner Bros Records





c o n d u c te d  h is  case  a s  th o u g h  s till  
b e fo re  a  ju ry ', w ith  e m b a rra ss in g  
re su lts .

T h e  s ing le  g re a te s t  e r ro r  o f  
D e fe n ce  s tra te g y  w as o v e re s tim a tin g  
th e  IQ  o f  th e  o p p o s i t io n .  T h e  g ra n d , 
c o m p lic a te d  id e a s  e x p re ss e d  hy  
w itn e ss e s  h a d  n o t  th e  s lig h te s t e f fe c t  
o n  ju d g e  o r  ju r y .  I f  a n y th in g ,  th e y  
b a c k f ire d . I t  n o w  tu rn s  o u t  th a t  
w h a t  w e h a d  p u t  fo r w a rd  as 
e v id e n ce  o f  p o lic e  h a rra s x m e n t w as 
c o n s id e re d  by  m e m b e rs  o f  th e  ju ry  
a s  la ir  m in d e d  p o lic e  w a rn in g s .
T iiis  c o u p le d  w ith  th e ir  a ss e ss m e n t 
o f  p re v io u s  issues  o f  Oz. -  
im p ro p e r ly  a v a ilab le  in th e  ju ry  
ro o m  h e lp e d  b rin g  in  a  g u ilty  
v e rd ic t. (T h is  in fo r m a tio n  is 
d e ta ile d  in a le t te r  f ro m  th e  ju ry  
to  B rian  t e a r y )

S o  J im , F e lix  a n d  m y se lf  a re  
n o w  lu m b e re d  w ith  a six m o n th  
g a o l s e n te n c e , s u sp e n d e d  fo r  tw o  
y e a rs . E a c h  o f  u s w ill r e a c t  d if f e r e n t ly  
P e rs o n a lly , I re g a rd  th e  s u sp e n s io n s  
as e d ito r ia l ly  in h ib i t in g  a n d  so  
p ro p o s e  to  c o n f in e  m y  f u tu r e  
r e la t io n s h ip  w ith  O z (a n d  In k )  a s  a 
c o n t r ib u to r  a n d , w h e n  I’m  fee lin g  
p a r tic u la r ly  p o m p o u s , a c o n s u l ta n t .  
A n y w ay , Ive  b e e n  w ith  O z lo n g  
e n o u g h  a n d  lo o k  fo rw a rd  t o  th e  
p le a sa n t ch a n g e  f ro m  p ro d u c e r  to  
c o n su m e r.

T h e  O z  tr ia l in d u s try  c o n tin u e s .  
G e o f f  R o b e r ts o n ,  w h o  m a s te rm in d e i 
m u c h  o f  th e  w ar e f f o r t ,  is  c u r r e n t ly  
p re p a r in g  th e  tru e ,  a u th o r is e d ,  
p a ss io n a te ly  e x p u rg a te d  v e rs io n  o f  
i t  a ll fo r  P a la d in  B o o k s. A lo n g  w ith  
D av id  E l l in g w o rth  (w h o  f i r s t  th o u g h  
o f  p u t t in g  i t  011 s ta g e ) . G e o f f  is co- 
c d i i in g  a  f in a l th e a t r e  t ra n s c r ip t  
w h ic h  is e x p e c te d  to  re p la c e  Je su s  
C h r is t S u p e rs ta r  a s  th e  B ro a d w ay  
h i t  o f  th e  d e ca d e .

T h e  O z  O b sc e n ity  F u n d :  A ll is 
c o n fu s io n  u n t i l  lega l a id  rev e a ls  h o w  
m u c h  o f  th e  d e fe n c e  w ill p ay .
O th e r  c o m m it tm e n ts  h ave  n o t  y e t  
licen  fu lly  ta llie d . I f  th e re  is a n y  
m o n e y  le f t  o v e r , a s  s ee m s  lik e ly , it 
w ill n o t  be  tra n s fe r re d  to  a n y  o f  th e  
d e fe n d a n ts  o f  th e ir  sick  re la tiv e s , o r  
to  O z  m a g a z in e  b u t w ill b e  m ad e  
p u b lic ly  av a ilab le  to  th e  c o m m u n ity  
A lrea d y  C 2 0 0  h a s  b e e n  m a in lin e d  
to  th e  M an g ro v e  N in e  D e fe n c e  
F u n d , b e cau se  o f  th e  f in a n c ia l 
h o r r o r  o f  th e ir  s i tu a t io n .  W atch  
T im e  O u t  fo r  m o re  m o n e y  d e ta ils .

F u tu r e  U n d e rg ro u n d  P ress  tr ia ls  
a re  b o u n d  to  be  n a s ty ,  b ru t i s h  an d  
s h o r t .  E x p e r t  w itn e ss e s  a re  
v ir tu a lly  />ersona n o n  grata a n d  th e  
p u b lic a tio n  in  q u e s t io n  c an  n o  
lo n g e r  be  ta k e n  ‘as a w h o le ’. .

D ear R ea d e r ,
P e rh a p s  i t ’s to o  c lo se  a n d  th e re 's  

so  m u c h  s till to  s o r t  o u t .  fo r  n o n e  o f 
u s a re  s u f f ic ie n tly  re c o v e re d  f ro m  th e  
tr ia l a n d  its  re p e rc u ss io n s  to  p re s e n t 
th e  s p ir i te d ,  d e f ia n t ,  in s id e  a p p ra isa l 
o f  th e  w h o le  a f fa ir  d e m a n d e d  by  
th e  n e w  Y o u n g  T u rk  e d i to rs .  Y e t 
so m e  s o r t  o f  s ta te m e n t  seem s n e c 
e ssa ry , h o w e v er m e a g re , so  in s te ad  
o f  c h e e r- le ad in g  th e  R S C 's  re h e a rsa l 
o f  th e ir  O z t ra n s c r ip t  d ra m a tis a t io n ,  
w h ic h  I h a d  p ro m ise d  th is  a f te r 
n o o n ,  h e re  is a  c ry p t ic  d o ck s-ey e - 
v iew  -  its  s lip sh o d  q u a l i ty  n o  
d o u b t  e n d e a r in g  i ts e lf  to  th e  
p re s e n t  e d ito r ia l  m a n a g e m e n t.

T h e  m e a n in g  o f  L o rd  C h ie f  
J u s tic e  W id g ery  s A p p e a l ju d g e m e n t  
as  y o u ’ve p ro b a b ly  g a th e re d , is 
th a t  if  A rg y lc  h a d  b e e n  a b it 
b r ig h te r ,  w e 'd  all s till be  in gao l. T h e  
th re e  ju d g e s  fu lly  e n d o rs e d  A rg y le ’s 
sen te n c in g  p o lic y  a n d , w ith  o b v io u s  
r e lu c ta n c e , w ere  c o m p e lle d  to  o v e r
ru le  th e  c o n v ic tio n  o n  te c h n ic a l



R u p e r t  B ear can  n o w  be  iso la ted  
a n d  s ta m p e d  u p o n  w i th o u t  th e  
s u r ro u n d in g  te x tu a l  te r ra in  b e in g  
ta k e n  in to  a c c o u n t .  ( I n d e e d ,  h is  
p r ic k  c o u ld  lo g ic a lly  b e  is o la te d  
f ro m  h is  b o d y  a n d  s im ila r ly  
c o n d e m n e d .)

That w e n a rro w ly  e sc a p e d  gao l 
w as c o n s id e ra b ly  h e lp e d  b y  th e  
e n e rg y  o f  O z  re a d e rs , s u p p o r te r s  an d  
th e  ta k e o v e r  e d i to r s  w h o m  I w o n 't  
e m b a rra s s  b y  b e c o m in g  b a ro q u e ly  
g ra te fu l .  H o p e fu lly  th e  sam e  in te re s t  
w ill b e  ta k e n  in th e  tr ia ls  o f  Ian  
P u rd ie , J a k e  P r e s c o t t  a n d  th e  
M angrove  N in e . In  b o th  cases, th e  
p re s id in g  ju d g e s  m a k e  A rg y le  seem  
lik e  a  m o d e ra te  a n d  th e  p re s s , to o ,  
is p ro v in g  its  t r a d i t io n a l  b a rr ie r .

S a n d w ic h e d  b e tw e e n  th e  tw o  
re se rv ed  se a ts  o f  O ld  B ailey  
c o r re s p o n d e n ts ,  a t  t h e  P re s c o tt-  
P u rd ie  T r ia l. I r e c e n t ly  h e a rd  one. 
o f  th e  re p re s e n ta t iv e s  o f  A sso c ia te d  
P ress le a n  o v e r  to  th e  rep u ls iv e  
A rn o ld  (W ailing  W all o f  W eird ies) 
L a tc h a m  o f  th e  D aily  E x p re s s  (w h o

" th in k s  p in k ”  w ith  h is  w a rd ro b e ) ,  
s igh ing : " I t  d o e s n 't  m a t te r  w h e th e r  
th e y ’ve d o n e  it o r  n o t  . . . t h e y ’re 
a n a rc h is ts  . . .  p u t  th e m  in s id e ” . 
T h ese  a re  th e  s o r t  o f  m e n  w h o  
a re  re s p o n s ib le  fo r  se lecting  th e  
in fo r m a tio n  o f  th e  p ro c e e d in g s  to  
b e  m a d e  a v a ilab le  to  th e  w o rld  
o u ts id e .  “ O b je c t iv e ”  o b se rv e rs .

t h e  n e x t  U z  is th e  f i f th  a n n i
v e rsa ry  issu e , w h ic h  w e  h o p e  to  
m a k e  th e  b e s t  y e t ,  a n d  to  t r y  a n d  
o f f e r  so m e  s o lu t io n s  to  th e  g e n e ra l 
m a la ise  a n d  p h ilo s p h ic a l  t o r p o r  o f  
th e  c o n te m p o ra ry  ra d ic a l  s cen e .

L a s tly , th e re  a re  m a n y  w e 
w o u ld  like  to  th a n k  in d iv id u a lly  
fo r  th e ir  h e lp  th ro u g h  th e  la s t few  
m o n th s .  A p o lo g ie s  to  a n y  n am es  
o m it te d  in h a s te :
R ic h a rd  W o llh e im , G e o rg e  M elly .

R o n a ld  D w o rk in , D r H a w a rd , 
M ichae l S c h o f ie ld .  M ichae l Segal, 
A rn o ld  l . in k e n .  P r iv a te  E y e  an d  
s o m e  fe w  F le e t  S t f r ie n d s , o u r  
b ro th e r s  o f  th e  U n d e rg ro u n d  P ress, 
G e o f f  R o b e r ts o n ,  D av id  a n d  H a rry  
O ffe n b a c h ,  M a r ty  F e ld m a n  a n d  
G ro u c h o  M arx , lo v a b le  J o e  W alker- 
S m ith . J o h n  “ V D ”  P e e l, F e lix  p o p  
T o p o ls k i.  M ervyn  J o n e s ,  J o h n  a n d  
Y o k o  Jag g e r. C o lin  M ac ln n es. 
L eila  B erg , P ro fe s s o r  E y s e n c k , D r. 
J o s e p h in e  K le in , T o n y  S m ith .  
M ichael D u a n e , G ra c e  a n d  V ivian 
B erger. C a ro lin e  C o o n , L o u ise  
F e rr ie r ,  M arsha  R o w e  th e  b o a t  
a sh o re .  N ic h o la s ,  T re e , M ich ae l.

B o b , S u z e t te .  S ta n is la v  “ S p ec ia l 
E f fe c ts ”  D e m id ju k , a n d  o th e r  
w iz zk id s , W arren  H a g u e . J o h n  a n d  
P e n n y  M o rtim e r ,  th e  in s c ru ta b le  
K e ith  M c lla le , th e  O ld  B ailey  
q u e u e ,  J u lia n  D is n e y , M eg F is h e r , 
Bill ( n o  r e la t io n  to  O ld )  B ailey , 
D e te c tiv e  I n s p e c to r  L u f f  a n d  
M ich ae l A rg y le . w i th o u t  w h o m  . .  .

R ic h a rd ’N eville



somerset
m a n t a
in hmorocco I I

Morocco is a good, safe place for the average freak. The frontiersmen 
of the itinerant, emerging hippie nation, the acid gypsies with their 
uniquely evolved life style are much more likely to be found in 
Indonesia, East Africa or Colum bia these days. Morocco is a trail 
which was blazed many years ago and young people going there 
for the first time should encounter no more difficulty than would  
a working class couple from  Leeds going to the Costa Brava on a 
package tour. Hippie life in Marrakech, Essaouira, and more particu
larly Tangier shows all the signs of esoteric cultism, rather than 
viable participation in anything resembling an alternative culture. 
Political consciousness is dormant, buried beneath indulgence from  
cheap living, drug induced tranquility, and the newly discovered joys 
of house to house visiting.

M a n y  o f the  villas o n  the m o u n ta in  outside Ta n g ie r, n o w  in advanced states 
of decay and once the exclusive preserve o f those d o in g  well d u rin g  the o ld  
interna tion al days o f g u n -ru n n in g , espionage, and organised sin and h a n k y- 
p a n k y , have been taken over b y  squa tting  A ra b  fam ilies or re n t-p a yin g  groups 
o f freaks, w h o  subsist b y  dealing, s tringin g G o u lim in e  beads or o n  allow ances 
fro m  h om e. T h e  n u m b e rs  are sw eljed in the su m m e r b y  travellers an d friends 
e x a c tly  like them selves w h o  crash fo r  a fe w  weeks, bring in g w ith  the m  gifts of 
acid, hashish (as a relief f ro m  h o m em ad e, w h ic h  generally just zo n k s  y o u  o u t 
rather than p ro d u c in g  a n y transcendental state) u n d e rg ro u n d  new spapers and 
m agazines, a n d  n e w  tapes w h ich  are reveren tly listened to  as th e y  w e a rily  
tu rn  on the b a tte ry  ru n  cassettes. Th e re  is a lo t o f talk  of n e w  arrivals, w h o  is 
sleeping w ith  w h o  at B ill's  place, the price o f carpets a n d  silver, the dope 
m ark et an d w h o 's  b u yin g , w h o 's  selling a n d  w h o  has been busted. S o m e h o w  
it is all ve ry  rem iniscent o f M alaya in the thirtie s, ru b b e r planters on their 
verandahs, w ith  th e ir p in k  gins, and Som erset M au gh am . A lth o u g h  the freaks 
are n o  longer representatives o f ex p lo ita tive  w estern regim es, th e ir  a ttitu d e  to  
the  locals is s im ilarly  superior, con descending an d a loof. T h e  A ra b s  feel m u c h  
the  same. I suspect —  a m u tu a l fa m ilia rity ; to lerance an d re jectio n .

If  y o u  w a n t to  take it  one step fu rth e r an d a c tu a lly  b u y  a house in the 
m edina, o r a w alle d villa  w ith  a v ie w  th ro u g h  u m b re lla  pines over th e  Stra its 
o f G ib ra lta r, n o w  is the tim e . W ith  the castrated go ve rnm en t in a rig h t w ing  
pa nic  an d an o th er socialist c o u p  n o t far d ista nt, the rem aining ftew o f the 
pre viou s generation o f colonialists are d o in g  the last ro u n d s of th e ir favou rite  
bars, ship ping  the ir ill-g otte n  goods back to  E u ro p e  an d re lin qu ish in g  their 
hom es to  the n o t so highest bidders. P ro p e rty  prices have never been lo w er, 
so if y o u  are prepared to  take the  risk o f possible co n fiscatio n , y o u  can easily 
b u y  yo urse lf a slice o f P la y b o y  typ e  hippie  heaven, sink into  a d o p e  soaked 
inertia and g ro w  o ld  in y o u r  realised c o u n te r-c u ltu re  and m id d le  class 
be h aviour patterns, " I t  can happen to  all of u s ,"  said a once w e ll-k n o w n  
activist fro m  the West Coast, as he nostalgically p u t on S urrealistic P illo w  —  I 
c o u ld  scarcely see h im  th ro u g h  a c o m b in a tio n  of hash sm oke a n d  b ra n d y 
fum es —  " y o u  can take tha t n o m a d ic  subsistence liv in g fo r  o n ly  so long. I no 
longer have a n y  desire to  live like a d o w n  and o u t berber peasant."

A fte r  th e  surreal barbarities of the su m m e r lo ng  O z  farce, w h ic h  had as 
little  relation to  life outside the O ld  B aile y as som ethin g like Th ere 's  .4 G ir l  
In M y  S o u p  has to  re a lity . I was Very h a p p y  to  escape to  som ew here like 
M o ro c c o . I arrive d  d ru n k  and on the verge o f madness, sm o ked a lo t of o p iu m  
m ix e d  w ith  the finest hash oven fresh f ro m  the m u d  huts o f K etam a, had a 
lo ng  drugged w elcom e back fu c k  w ith  A b d e la tif , an o ld  frie nd  I have k n o w n  
since he was ru n n in g  ba refoo t ro u n d  the S o c c o , c u ttin g  off a n d  h ustlin g  the 
stragglers fro m  the gu id ed tours, lo ck e d  m yself in a darkened ro o m  on a ro o f
to p  in the rem otest corne r of the m edina and surfaced ready fo r a n yth in g  
tw o  days later at the Cafe Ce ntra le , in  the Petit Socco.

It 's  n o t wise to  spend to o  m u ch  tim e  s itting  at the Cafe C e ntrale  —  y o u  get 
in vo lve d  in all the po litics  o f the place, the d u p lic ity  and the d o u b le  dealing, 
b u t it's  one o f the w o rld 's  great crossroads and m ost o f the tim e  it's  as 
e x c itin g  as it  m ust have been in o ld  T im b u k t u  w h en th e  cam el tra ins cam e in 
f ro m  the Sahara. Respectable nervous people like m yself have to  treat it w ith  
k id  gloves a n d  I w o u ld  n o  m ore score there than I w o u ld  at P ic a d illy . B u t 
som etim es, after several sun blasted, acid  days o u t  on the rock s  and beaches, it 
w as the rape utic  to  spend a w h o le  da y there, s ittin g  fo r hours a n d  w a tc h in g  the 
w o rld  in m icrocosm  wheel and deal itself in to  a c o rn e r. I h a ve n 't ever seen 
a n yo n e  shit o r fu c k  in the  square b u t just a b o u t e ve ryth in g  else, in c lu d in g  a 
k illin g . T h e  Petit S o c c o  alw ays rem in ds  m e of the fu t ility  o f being self- 
conscious.

L o b o to m is e d  junk ies  d r ift  past, ragged freaks scream  in f ro m  the hills  to  d o  
the S o c c o  o n  the tail end of the ir acid a n d  p lu g  e v e ry b o d y  in to  the  fad ing 
e le c tric ity  rad ia ting f ro m  the ir bodies. A  co u p le  o f M o ro c c a n  d ru n k s, unshaven 
bundles o f rags like w ino s  fro m  the B o w e ry  sho ut abuse at custom e rs o f the 
Cafe T in g is , w a vin g  e m p ty  bottles. O n e  begins to  d o  a little  dance and the 
w aiter and a frie n d  co m e  o ver and rem ove this  u ltim a te  disgrace fro m  the 
scene. T h e y  get h im  u n d e r the a rm p its  and take h im  o u t o f sight ro u n d  a 
c o rn e r. T h e y  co m e  back e m p ty  han de d, bru sh ing the ir c lothes d o w n  and 
w ip in g  the ir hands, as th o u g h  th e y  h ad just beaten h im  up .

T w o  A u stra lia n  girls, one v e ry  p la in , the o th e r g la m o ro u s ly  b e autifu l, b u t 
v e ry  sick, sit d o w n  at the  table. " S h e 's  been sick e ve ry  da y since w e left 
S y d n e y ."  "W h a t's  w ro n g ? "  " O h ,  a b it o f the o ld  hepatitis. B oils , rashes, the 
t ro ts ."  T h e  girl smiles desperately like a fa ile d  Miss W o rld  con te stan t. T h e y

had spent the  entire  su m m e r in L o n d o n , and had never heard o f O z . " Y o u  
d id n 't  see a n y th in g  a b o u t it in  the papers?" " N o . "  She lo o k e d  at m e w ith  
bem usem ent and the slight c o n te m p t people w h o  live a n o n y m o u s ly  feel fo r  
those th e y  th in k  are n a m e -d ro p p in g .

" W a s n 't  O z  th a t th in g  in A u stra lia  like M ad C o m ic s , years a g o ? " su d d e n ly  
asked the sick girl.

T h e y  h ad heard o f W o m e n 's  L ib . " D o n 't  need it a n d  n o t interested. W e 
k n o w  w e 're  s upe rior to  g u y s ."

E leven p .m . S o m e o n e  at the f r o n t  table o f the Cafe C e ntra le  lights u p  a 
pipe, passes it a ro u n d . A fte r  fo u r  fu rtiv e  pipes, the  w aiter com es o u t and 
signifies disapproval w ith  a waggle o f his finger a n d  p e rfu n c to ry  glance a ro u n d  
the little  square. T h e  place is u sually  cra w lin g  w ith  m o s tly  inactive plain 
c lothes cops, b u t n o n e  o f the regulars seem to  be a ro u n d . T h e  p ip e  is p u t 
a w a y. It 's  the one s ituation in Ta n g ie r w h ere  it  m ig h t be called pro vo ca tive . 
L ik e  ro llin g  a jo in t  in N o tt in g  H ill Police S ta tio n . H a lf  a m in u te  later, the 
every evening big w h ite  po lice  van roars u p , parks ten feet a w a y and the 
c re w  s lu m p  o u t, stand a ro u n d , b u y  cigarettes, e v e ry b o d y  eyes th e m , waits.
T h e  late n igh t c ro w d  fro m  the A m e ric a n  cinem a com es th ro u g h . T h e  cops 
p ick  o ff  a co u p le  o f th e m . T h e y  get in to  the van w ith o u t  protest, a lm o st as 
th o u g h  th e y  are glad o f a bed fo r  the  nigh t. A b d e la tif  sits w a tc h in g  the m  
s ardo nica lly . H e is w ea rin g  a n e w  djellaba and a b o u t a h u n d re d  q uids  w o rth  
of an tiq ue  berber je w e lle ry . H e has alm ost tw o  w eights o f finest K etam a 
hashish tu c k e d  in to  his waist. W ra p p e d  in plastic, a light glistening greenish- 
go ld. H e had been flashing it a ro u n d  a fe w  m in utes earlier. " T h e y  never to u c h  
me. I am  free m an. I can d o  w h a t I like. T h e y  p ick  m e u p  m a n y  tim es, w hen 
I was little , because I k n o w  m a n y people, b u t I never talk . T h e y  k n o w  I w ill 
d ie before I ta lk . S o  rio w  th e y  leave me a lo n e ."

A n  Italia n, w h o  c a n 't  speak a w o rd  o f E n g lish , tries to  e x p la in  to  m e in 
Spanish w h ic h  he speaks v e ry  b a d ly  a n d  th in k s  I un de rstand , th e  m atch stick  
game th e y  p layed in La st Year in M arien bad . H is frie n d , S e y m o u r, a p lu m p  
interna tion al queen w ith  dark  glasses and a rain coat slung ro u n d  his shoulders, 
in te rru p ts  to  talk  a b o u t gay lib eratio n. H e th in k s  G L F  s h o u ld  be tra in ing  
guerrilla  bands o f hom osexuals to  go ro u n d  beating and ro b b in g  straights and 
queer bashers. " T h e  o n ly  th in g  this  s tu p id  bourgeoise socie ty understands is 
fear. Physical fear. L o o k  at the blacks. T h e y  never got a n y respect u n til the 
Panthers started c a rry in g  guns an d  it  becam e im possible fo r  w h ite  society 
to  spend S a tu rd a y  n igh t o u t  in H a rle m . H om osexu als  have a p o litica l rig ht 
and d u ty  to  terrorise straight male heterosexuals. L o o k  w h a t I c a r r y ."
H e p u lle d  o u t a little  ice p ick  f ro m  his handbag. " I  used it  on ce, in B a rc e lo n a ."

T w o  y o u n g , be autifu l Senegalis, f ro m  D a k a r, w alk  s lo w ly  in to  the square 
and sit d o w n  as th e y  do  every n igh t at this tim e . T h e y  have c om e o verland 
th ro u g h  M auretania  b u t are n o w  stuck w ith o u t  a n y  m o n e y  and can get no  
fu rth e r. If  th e y  had been A ra b  th e y  w o u ld  have q u ic k ly  m ade en ough m o n e y  
to  get to  Paris fro m  hustlin g  am on g the gu llib le  an d  grateful gay c o m m u n ity , 
b u t th e y  m ainta ine d an ind epe nd en t p ro u d  a ttitu d e , s itting u p  all n igh t in the
Cafe C e ntra le  and sleeping all da y som ew here on the beach th e y had been
d o in g  it fo r w eeks, som ethin g w h ic h  n o  freak in Ta n g ie r had s ufficien t stam ina 
or stom ach fo r. T h e  M oroccan s left the m  alone and even the po lice  never 
bo th e re d  the m .

Ju s t after m id n ig h t, a piece of m a s o n ry  fell off the to p  o f th e  C afe T in g is  
o n to  the head of one o f the w aiters, w h o  crashed to  the g ro u n d , his m etal tra y  
and glasses of m ilk  and h o t coffee m ira c u lo u s ly  go in g d o w n  w ith  h im  and n o t 
spilling. H e  was taken inside and a w eek later he was still go ing ro u n d  w ith  a 
bandage on his head, lo o k in g  nervous and shaken. " I  love to  see thin gs fa lling 
a p a rt,"  said S e y m o u r. " I t 's  the decay w h ich  keeps me c o m in g  back h e re ."  It 
was p ro b a b ly  the huge lu m p s o f m a jo u n g w e had eaten earlier in th e  evening 
b u t the  inc iden t s u d d e n ly  seem ed s y m b o lic  o f the decline and fall o f all 
w estern civ ilisa tion . A  h a p p y  th o u g h t re -in fo rce d  b y  the sudden collapse at the 
far c orne r o f the square o f an entire  w a ll, w h ic h  cam e d o w n  w ith  a great roar, 
c o m p le te ly  covering a parked V o lk s w a g e n  w ith  bricks and plaster. T h e re  was 
n o b o d y  in the car, and the o w n e r w a s n 't a ro u n d  so after som e excited  ch atte r 
a m id  the  settling du st, w e all w e n t back to  o u r  coffee.

" D o  y o u  w a n t a lift  d o w n  to  M a rra k e c h ? " I had been try in g  to  get m yself 
o u t of Ta n g ie r fo r days and I said 'ye s ’ im m e d ia te ly . It  was a g u y  called Jack 
w ith  hennaed hair and a huge al jm in iu m  c u rta in  rin g  in his ear th a t I had m et 
a co u p le  o f days earlier, w h e n  som eone had rip p e d  o ff a ne w  stereo p layer 
fro m  the back of his o ld  Jaguar. T h e re  was a glazed sort o f f lic k e r in his eyes 
tha t sho uld  have w a rn e d  m e, b u t he said to  co m e  ro u n d  to  his ro o m  at n in e the 
n e x t m o rn in g  so w e c o u ld  get an ea rly  start. I was banging at his d o o r  at 9 .3 0  
n e x t d a y , unable to  get a n y answer and w o rrie d  th a t I had missed h im . 
E v e n tu a lly  the d o o r opened. H e  d id n 't  seem to  re m em be r m e. H is  girl frie nd  
lay naked passed o u t on the bed, and the ro o m  Was litte re d  w ith  ru b b ish , 
clothes, bits o f fo o d  and e m p ty  packets labelled paregoric and a c o u p le  o f 
syringes. " O h  y e a h ,"  he said at last, ge tting focussed. "S o m e th in g  cam e up .
B u t  w e 're  leaving at m id d a y . I 'l l  m eet y o u  in the S o c c o ."  I sat a ro u n d  w ith  m y  
basket. A t  n o o n  he dashed past lo o k in g  b o th e re d , a ccom pa nied  b y  a fat 
M o ro c c a n  c ro o k , an d  it was clear b y  m id -a fte rn o o n  th a t M a rrak ech  was o ff  fo r  
tha t d a y at least. H is  girl frie n d  w an de red u p  at one stage and sort o f e xpla ined : 
" H e  b o u g h t a m o vie  cam era last n igh t fo r one h u n d re d  dollars  (w o rth  at least 
ten tim es tha t a m o u n t). T h a t  fat M o ro c c a n  prom ise d h im  he had a b u y e r f o j  it



fo r  3 0 0  do lla rs  b u t n o w  he w o n 't  b u y  i t ."  T h e  cam era o f course had o rig in a lly
been rip pe d o ff fro m  the back o f s o m e b o d y  else's car a n d  it  w as a fa m ilia r
s to ry . A s  the d a y w o re  o n , th e y  fo u n d  an o th er b u ye r w h o  c o u ld  p a y  fo r  it in 
hashish, b u t w a n te d  to  b o rro w  m o n e y  to  b u y  the hashish. T h e  situ a tio n  was 
hopeless. B o th  the  girl frie n d  and Ja c k  k e p t go in g back fo r  m ore paregoric 
w h ic h  the y bo ile d  u p  to  e x tra c t the  o p iu m . I de cid ed to  go d o w n  to  M arrakech  
b y  bus. " I t 's  p ro b a b ly  just as w e ll ,"  she said. " Ja c k 's  a te rrib le  d riv e r w h e n  he's 
been fix in g . H e gets real c ra zy  and is a lw ays  having crashes. I just c u rl u p  on 
the back seat w ith  a co u p le  o f m andies and p r a y ."

T h e  bus jo u rn e y  d o w n  was fantastic. I sat n e x t to  a freak f ro m  B irm in g h a m  
w ith  eyes like M a rty  F e ld m a n  on acid . T h e  sun was h o t and w e sat in 
aeroplane seats w h ic h  stretched b a ck, b ra ze n ly  s m o k in g  pipe fu ls  o f  k if. A t  
Casablanca w e changed o n to  the late n ig h t M arrak ech  express w h ic h  was almost 
e m p ty  b u t fo r a fe w  people w ith  chickens and baskets u p  in the  fro rtt. I sat in 
the back seat w ith  the y o u n g  M o ro c c a n  w h o  lo o k e d  after the baggage. H e  p u t 
the lights o u t  a n d, as w e sped th ro u g h  the desert an d  the  darkness, w e  sm o ke d 
and fu c k e d  all the w a y  to  M a rra k e c h . W h en I e ve n tu a lly  re tu rn e d  to  Ta n g ie r, 
Jack  and his girl frie n d  w ere still there, m o re  spaced o u t tha n ever. T h e y  had 
lost m o n e y  on the m ovie  cam era, som eone had rip p e d  o ff all th e ir  luggage.

in c lu d in g  a tape re co rd e r, f ro m  the Ja g u a r, w h ic h  th e y  w ere n o w  t ry in g  to  sell, 
b u t h aving tro u b le  because it was stolen a n d  h ad n o  registration o r  insurance. 
T h e y  had given u p  a n y  hop e o f go in g s o u th . T h e y  needed to  sell th e  car 
because she was six m o n th s  pre gna nt and w a n te d  to  get back to  E n g la n d .

M arrak ech  as usual w as a hash co o k ie  disaster area. T h e  co o k ies  fla vo u re d  
w ith  w h a te ve r the m akers c o u ld  get f ro m  the local ch e m is t, f ro m  bellado nna 
to  s tryc h n in e . E v e ry o n e  I m et seem ed to  be suffering in som e fo rm  o r  an o th er 
fro m  a disoriented , penniless E to n  s ch o o lb o y  to  an A m e ric a n  girl w h o  had 
lost all sense o f feeling in her hands an d feet an d the  left side o f  h e r face. It 
w as spreading fu rth e r a n d  she said it w as just as th o u g h  she had been given a 
local anaesthetic. She de cid ed to  give u p  the oookies an d n o  d o u b t  she is n o w  
fu lly  recovered. I spent m o st o f m y  tim e  o n  a b ic yc le  speeding ro u n d  the 
palm eraie on the  o u tsk irts  o f the  to w n , e n jo y in g  the  first dates o f the  season 
—  fresh dates are as ju ic y  as peaches —  z o n k e d  o u t  o f m y  head on th e  goodness 
o f pu re  hashish, feeling v e ry  rig h te ous, re v o lu tio n a ry  and h e a lth y . J o h n  arrived 
fro m  L o n d o n  via K e ta m a . H e  had spent a w eek w ith  a f r ie n d ly  R if  m o u n ta in  
fa m ily , w h o  d id  n o th in g  b u t m ake and sm o ke hash, selling it fo r  r id ic u lo u s ly  
lo w  prices to  people w h o  m ade a sm all fo rtu n e  fro m  it. T h e  fa m ily  lived in the 
m o st p r im itiv e  o f  c o n d itio n s , o b liv io u s  to  the g o ld  m in e  th e y  lived w ith , the 
w ea th e r was free zing c o ld , an d  th e y  subsisted o n  bread and goats m eat. A t  n in e 
in the  pve ning, the m a tria rch  of th e  h o useh o ld  w o u ld  p u t  u p  the shu tters , b lo w  
o u t all the lights, an d  J o h n  and his fr ie n d  K a th y  w o u ld  struggle fo r  th e ir 
b lan k et and place o n  the  f lo o r  in p itc h  blackness, z o n k e d  o u t  o f th e ir  heads, 
s truggling fo r  air in the c ro w d e d , w in d o w le ss  ro o m , never q u ite  sure w h e th e r 
th e y  w ere aw a ke, asleep, o r  m e re ly  in a co m a . T h e y  ran the  ga u n tle t o f po lice  
an d C I A  m en w h o  s u rro u n d  K etam a and arrive d  in M arrakesh m o re  dead than 
alive, a n xio u s  to  get back to  at least a subsistence level o f c o m fo rt.

M arrak ech  was fu ll o f the  strange p h e n o m e n o n  k n o w n  as th e  M o ro c c a n  
hippies, w h o  bra ve ly reject the ir o w n  c o u n try 's  h ea dlo ng acceptance o f 
W estern values and w a y  o f life , and t r y  to  c o m p re h e n d  the frea ks' interest in 
th e  o ld  tra d itio n a l berber existence. T h e y  are m o s tly  m id d le  class yo u th s , 
scho ole d  in fr ig h tfu l e d u ca tio n  factories fo r  n o n -e xista n t jo b s, and th e y  have 
taken to  ro llin g  jo in ts  like d u ck s  to  w a te r. K if  is m a k in g  a c o m e b a c k  in 
M o ro c c o , f ro m  the d ire c tio n  Hassan II least w elcom es o r  expe cts. T h e  
re v o lu tio n , w h ic h  e v e ry b o d y  c o n fid e n tly  expects sooner o r later as a m atte r 
o f course, w ill p ro b a b ly  m ean th e  end o f M o ro c c o  as a frea k 's  paradise. N o  
m a tte r in w h a t re v o lu tio n a ry  fra m e w o rk  th e y  them selves p u t  w h a t  th e y  are 
d o in g , to  a socialist M o ro c c o  s u p p o rte d  b y  A lg e ria  an d L ib y a , the  hippies w ill 
be regarded as u n w a n te d  m anifestations o f bourgeoise decadence, w ith o u t  even 
the saving graces of the  regular to urists  w h o  at least stay in th e  expensive hotels 
and p a y e x o rb ita n t prices fo r  increasingly p o o r  q u a lity  exam ples o f local 
c raftsm anship.

A n d , c o m e  the re v o lu tio n , w h a t w o u ld  h ap pen to  people like M u rie l is 
a n y b o d y 's  guess. M u rie l arrive d  in Ta n g ie r five  years ago w ith  a little  m o n e y , a 
c a re fu lly  preserved E nglish  la d y in her fortie s, th in , b ro w n , w ith  th e  rem ains of 
a great b e a u ty . S h e  s u c cu m b e d  to  the  o ld  n o tio n  o f arab sheiks, tents  and 
ro m a n tic  rape o n  the back o f a cam el, and realised her dre am  b y  fu c k in g  h er 
w a y  th ro u g h  the m ed in a, a c c u m u la tin g  o n  the  w a y  th e  u n fa ir label f ro m  oth er, 
o ld e r, English  residents o f 'th e  o n ly  E nglish  p ro s titu te  still in  business in 
T a n g ie r' and a c h ild , M usta ph a, w h o  spoke be tter A ra b ic  tha n  E ng lish  and 
lived in the streets w ith  the rest o f th e  b o ys . A s  tim e  passed, her source o f 
incom e d rie d  u p  and she resorted to  such te n u o u s  schemes as b o rro w in g , or 
sending o ff her je w e lle ry  to  M a d rid  to  be sold . S h e  o b ta in e d  m o n e y  fro m  her 
b a n k , w h o  in exchange confiscated her passport as s e c u rity . U n a b le  to  p a y the 
rent o n  her a p a rtm e n t, she paid a sm all deposit o n  a n o th e r one elsewhere in 
the m edina an d lived there u n til the la n d lo rd 's  dem ands fo r  m o n e y  becam e so 
serious th a t she d id  th e  same th in g  again an d m o v e d  to  a th ird  place. B y  this 
t im e  she h ad long since been deserted b y  her frie n d s, an d  was fo rc e d  to  seek 
the c o m p a n y  o f the o n ly  o th e r penniless people a ro u n d , i.e. the freaks. B rittle  
and defensive, d ign ifie d  in a d ve rsity , she h u m b ly  o cc u p ie d  a m attress o n  the 
f lo o r  o f a ro o m  n o b o d y  else w a n te d  because it  was d a m p , accep ting  fo o d , 
c o n tr ib u tin g  an egg here, a b o w l of so u p  there, a n d  s o o th in g  her fears w ith  a 
lo t o f red w in e . She w o u ld  g in g e rly  p u ff  at a jo in t  b u t c a re fu lly  a v o id  inhaling. 
T h e  ravages o f d rin k  she w o u ld  repair w ith  sun, c a re fu lly -a p p lie d  m a k e u p  and 
uppers. T o o  frig h te n e d  to  stir f ro m  the house fo r  fear o f m eeting one o f her 
creditors, she w o u ld  spend her tim e  reading Th e  W ild e r Shores o f  L o v e  o r 
Th e  V a lle y  o f  the D o lls  o n  the  ro o f u n til th e  sun disappeared b e h in d  the w all, 
then sneak d o w n  to  th e  Casbah beach b e lo w  the house n o t m u c h  patronised 
because of sewer o u tle ts  a n d  sharp rocks.

O n e  d a y , after a lo t  o f talk  a b o u t re n tin g  a fo u rth  a p a rtm e n t, she decided 
it w o u ld  be safe to  go fo r  a s ho rt w a lk . N ig h t was ap p ro a ch in g , a n d  the  n a rro w  
streets w ere c ro w d e d  w ith  prom en ad ers a n d  she was as u n o b tru s iv e  as a n y  
English  la d y  c o u ld  be. Ju s t b e h in d  the Petit S o c c o , la n d lo rd  n o . 2 spotte d  her, 
grabbed her b y  the sleeve and de m and ed m o n e y . S h e  pa n ick e d , fla p p e d  at h im  
w ith  her hands. " A n  a p p o in tm e n t fo r  t o m o r r o w !"  she scream ed, "m a n a n a , 
m a n a n a " a n d  trie d  to  fo rce  her w a y  d o w n  an a lle y w a y . B u t  the  la n d lo rd  w o u ld  
n o t let her go and pushed her in to  a d o o rw a y . M o n e y , he k e p t b ru ta lly  
repeating ru b b in g  his fingers a n d  t h u m b  to ge th er. T h e re  seem ed n o  respectable 
w a y  o u t  o f the situation  —  gaol lo o m e d , th e  n u m b e r o f o n lo o k e rs  grew , u n til 
s u d d e n ly , c ry in g  and hysterica l, M u rie l lifted  her s k irt, reached in to  her girdle  
and p u lle d  o u t  a ro ll o f  notes, suffic ien t to  p a y three m o n th s  re n t, leaving her 
o n ly  tw o  m o n th s  b e h in d  o n  th a t p a rtic u la r a p a rtm e n t. T h e  la n d lo rd  w e n t 
a w a y, te m p o ra rily  appeased, a n d  M u rie l resum ed her w a lk  a n d  h er d ig n ity .
Last resort m o n e y , c e rta in ly  n o t in te n d e d  to  be squa nd ered on ren t.

W h en I le ft M o ro c c o , the  s itu a tio n  h a d n 't  changed. She was c o n tin u in g  to  
h ide her head in the sand. B e in g  u n ab le  to  leave the c o u n tr y , the  o b vio u s  
so lutio n s  w ere e ith er to  t h r o w  herself o n  th e  m ercies o f the B ritish  con sul, or 
m ove to  an o th er to w n  a n d  perhaps becom e a re v o lu tio n a ry  g ra n d m o th e r to  
som e c o m m u n e . H o w e ve r, m ost o f her p ro b le m s  ste m m ed f r o m  h e r t ry in g  to  
keep u p  appearances. T h e  o ld  bourgeoise c o n ce p t o f g e n tility  was her 
bo g e ym a n . Pride was n o  longer a v irtu e , b u t  one o f the seven d e a d ly  vices. A  
h ip p ie  existence was p ro b a b ly  b e y o n d  her tolerance h o r iz o n , ro o te d  so f irm ly  
was she in her past a n d  her E ng lish  class values. If  she c o u ld  change to  tha t 
e x te n t, then there's hop e fo r even M a ry  W hitehouse.

J im  A n d e rs o n .



M fS B M T O I
M a y w e re c o m m e n d  to  y o u r  k in d ly  
attention  a small b o o k  w ritte n  b y  an 
A m e ric a n  psychiatrist, a n d  called 
" E v e ry th in g  Y o u  A lw a y s  W an te d  T o  
K n o w  A b o u t  S e x "?  Pan B oo ks have 
been g o o d  en ough  to  re p rin t  it  fo r  
B ritish  readers, an d  are selling it on 
all -  a lm ost all —  bookstalls at 4 5 p  
o r 5 0 p, de pe nd in g on w h ic h  price 
y o u 're  lu c k y  e n oug h  to  get. In  the ir 
a ctio n . Pan B o o k s s h o w  an u n c o m m o n  
regard fo r  p u b lic  w elfare, an d  no 
d o u b t th e y  feel it's  o n ly  fair tha t th e y 
have the prospect o f clearing a lo t  of 
m o n e y b y  their g o o d  deed.

F o r  R eub en 's  w o rk  is a b o u n d a ry  
post in w h a t G eorge Jack so n calls 
" th e  p e rm a nen t struggle after the 
re vo lu tio n  —  the one fo r  ne w  re la tion
ships betw een m a n "  ( I f  T h e y  C o m e  
In  T h e  M o rn in g , p 1 6 5 ). It  is an 
u n h y p o c rit ic a l, w h o lly  honest state
m e n t of lo ath in g  fo r  gay people, fo r  
all o u r  w ays, and fo r w h a t society 
has m ade o f som e o f us. W e w elcom e 
every ite m  o f in fo rm a tio n  a b o u t us 
th a t he prints, in c lu d in g  the stuff 
a b o u t to rtu re , the stuff a b o u t o u r 
pu rsuing  un atta inable  love, a b out 
w h is k y  glasses u p  o u r arses, a b o u t the 
dislike o f gay m en fo r  gay w o m e n  
(a nd vice-versa), and his su 
th a t w e d o n 't  care if w e pi 
w h o 'll then go o n , be 
sex, to  bust us.

We w ejccfne it all 
b o o k J o T h e  psych iatric  , 

at the K lu  K lu x  K la n 7  
pcist A m e ric a , and w h a t 
p o k s" a b o u t the Jew s in t
^re  to  H itle r's  E u ro p e . Nflt? 

he psychiatric  p ro fe ss io n  in

We are de m and ing th a t Pan B oo ks 
v o lu n ta rily  w ith d ra w  the b o o k . N o w , 
d o esn 't th a t c o n flic t  w ith  the state
m en t th a t w e w e lco m e  it? N o t  really. 
U n d e r ex istin g B ritish  laws there is 
n o  redress against such w o rk  as 
R eub en 's  w h ic h  all psychiatrists 
k n o w  to  be inaccurate, th o u g h  the 
acuracies o f the L ittle  R e d  S c h o o l 
B o o k  can be banned. We expe ct the 
w ith d ra w a l of this b o o k  because w e 
expe ct the publishers to  g ro w  so 
asham ed o f w h a t th e y  have taken 
o n to  the ir list th a t th e y  take it o u t 
of c irc u la tio n . In  this w a y , such 
igno rant persons as m agistrates, cops, 
o rd in a ry  G P 's , prison w ardens, and 
m em bers o f a n y o f the religious 
orders, w ill n o t have th e ir deep- 
seated prejudices c o n firm e d  b y  an 
inaccurate b u t best-selling sex 
m anual.

Y o u , O z  readers, are d ifferent.
Y o u  have gay friends, y o u  d o n 't  
sw a llo w  an y of the lies. Y o u  recog
nise in the slandering o f gays that 
som e oppressive tech n iq u e  of racist 
and suprem acist w estern cu ltu re  
w h ich  has been ap plie d  to  blacks, to  
w o m e n , and even to  kids: each o f us 
is separated o ff f ro m  her o r his 
fe llo w -in -o p p re ssio n  b y  the c o n te m p t 
each o f us if falsely ta u g h t to  feel fo r  
another o p p re s s e d g ro C p A Th is  
system  is m ajlA 'tfsible in the 'E lio  

i o w , w here th a fa t  
a tug of w ar w\th all 
m in orities, and be w in s  —  
a-ity is m ade to  Split 

her, and leave dff 
;ope. 

rs w ill k n o w  wfl 
[ean when*

he — v
_  com es uk
iatric  d o c trin e \  

^ h o l e  b l {  
s t.

of
c o u n try  regards the b o o k  w i 
th in g ib u t c o n te m p t. IvTS fkO  
sim ilaVa w a y  G q y « f c M K ? S e  
of New) Y - r k - n J ^ - e g a r d s  
K lu x  K la r^p P tn e  S o u th  w ith11 
te m p t. Th o se  w h o  belon 
to  G o v e rn o r Rocke, 
neither to  \he p « A | * » j£ ? r 6 f e s s i o n  
in B rita in  n b r t o \ j f  H e u ben, can 
regard all 4  'a^rth t o n te m p t .

A n d  w e do. O n  o u r  side, w e  feel 
tha t activist gays, w o m e n  and m en, 
are fig h tin g  in te rrito ry  b e yo n d  the 
re vo lu tio n  itself -  in th a t arena of 
" n e w  relationships betw een m a n ". 
C a te gorically  w e say th a t n o  revolu 
tio n  can d o  o th er than lapse into  
au th o rita ria nism  once the great days 
are past if the m en c a n n o t respect 
w o m e n  as equals -  a n d  at this 
ju n c tu re , superiors in re vo lu tio n a ry  
po te ntia l —  an d if the "stra ig h ts " 
c a n n o t recognise the fu ll c o -h u m a n ity  
o f the gays. A n d  in this  struggle that 
w e wage b e yo n d  the re v o lu tio n , o u r 
m ost dangerous an d repellent 
enem ies are the psychiatrists, of 
w h o m  R euben is one.

so th e y  
A politica l c o m - 

lent a t all are p ro - 
prisoned b y  psychiatrists in 

^  la, o r returne d to  jail fo r  fu rth e r 
In d e fin ite  incarceration b y  psychia
trists in C a lifo rn ia , o r  —  in the n o n 
protesting o ve rg ro u n d  w o rld  -  
" te s te d "  b y  psychiatrists fo r  their 
s u ita b ility  fo r  w o rk  in business.

We w elcom e the evidence. D r  
A n t h o n y  S to rr, of B rita in , has a 
book on sale in w h ic h  he concludes 
th a t gays are " im m a tu re " . A n y o n e  
rem em ber h o w  blacks w ere considered 
" c h ild lik e "  in V ic to ria n  Christian  
h yp o c ris y , o r are described as " o f  
n a tu ra lly  lo w e r I Q "  b y  D r  Jensen in 
A m e ric a  to d a y?  D oes a n yo n e  rem em 
ber h o w  w o m e n  are slanderously 
described as " n a t u r a l ly "  less b rig h t 
than m en, o r  less creative, o r less 
rational? H e y -h o , there’s the tech
nique again. Call us gays 'im m a tu re "  
if y o u 're  A n t h o n y  S to rr, and no 
h arm 's  do ne -  b y  S to rr. B u t let the 
idea sift d o w n w a rd s  th ro u g h  the 
social "service s" an d  in the e n d  yo u  
have defense counsel apologising fo r



his clien t's  gayness in c o u rt  {th is  
year: a W est E n d , L o n d o n  c o u rt ) 
and fe llo w -p riso n e rs  tu rn in g  on gays. 
Reuben m akes a classic sta tem e nt of 

(a ) w h a t the west has th o u g h t of 
gays, and (b )  w h a t the w est has m ade 
of gays. O f  course gay m en som e
tim es fu c k  w ith  each o th e r in lava
tories. O f  course w e som etim es get 
bizarre things u p  o u r arses, like 
w o m e n  get bizarre thin gs in the ir 
cunts. O f  course w e fre q u e n tly  m ake 
it w ith  people w e d o n 't  love: w h o  
doesn't?  N o  d o u b t gay w o m e n  are 
som etim es p ro s titu te s , and w h o  —  
just n o w  —  is going to  p u t  d o w n  
prostitutes? " G a y " ,  after all, was 
first the w o rd  fo r  th e m , o n ly  late ly 
has it becom e the b e s ^ k n o w n  nam e 
fo r us. W h at is so e x tra o rd in a ry  a b out 
R euben is tha t he sees no ne of the 
political Im p lica tio n s  of w h a t he 
w rites —  neither the sexual po litics  
that shoved us in to  the lavatories, 
nor the re v o lu tio n a ry  po litics  that 
lie ahead.

C O N T A C T S  
U N L I M I T E D ,

W hether y o u 're  a far o u t freak 
, or a d im  w itte d  straight C o n 

tacts U n lim ite d  can fix  yo u  up 
w ith  a date. F o r  free q uestion - 

| aire ring 0 1 -4 3 7  7121 (2 4  hrs) ,  
or send this to  2 G t  M a rlb o ro u g h ^ 
Street, L o n d o n  W1 (postal 
service o n ly ) .

Y e t . . . " e x tra o rd in a ry " ?  N o t  
really. A ll  psych ia tric  w ritin g  is 
po litica l, fo r  it affects the c o n d itio n  
o f the in d iv id u a l w ith in  the repressive 
c o m m u n ity . Y e t  the psychiatrists 
w h o  w rite  a b o u t gays are a p p ro x 
im a te ly never aware th a t their 
" le a rn in g "  w in d s  u p  as b ru te  force  
exercised o n  s o m e b o d y  helpless. A  
rentier profession, m a n y  of w hose 
m em bers benefit fro m  title -deeds to  
such ru n -d o w n  prop ertie s, lacking 
p lu m b in g  o r  w in d o w -p a n e s, as '  
a lm ost all —  n o  A L L  —  " fa c tu a l"  
w ork s  n o w  on sale a b o u t h o m o 
sexu ality, o n ly  its rare m avericks 
can stand outside the profession and 
see it fo r  the p ro p  to  repression that 
it is. Read the R eub en b o o k , and 
see p s yc h ia try  naked, its pants d o w n  
and its sha llo w  prem ise exposed: 
th a t gays need to  be loathBd, o r need 
to  be helped. It is th e  western tra d 
itio n  that has led to  R eub en 's  
m asterw ork  th a t needs to  be loathed, 
and to  be helped o u t of existence.

'e u  F o lk *  i f  y e *  one o r  
t h e m  w ie « « o E >  a s  m d jt ,o N E p  

B y  m e  &oct> p o c to * . x > v  c a m  
A L W A y f  6 CT  F “ C O R £ p *  A N P

"A P ju y re p * . . i t ' l l  O ULV c o s t  a
.5 M A L L  ToU-ruME AWP 5 6 V C R A L  
YEar> o r you ft. u  r e /

A N  A LTER M A Tw e , H o w e V C R  
W H y n o t  T R y  G £ T T lM 6  G o o d  a n  

6 O 0 P A M N  A N 6 R Y  A T  A  G o v t  6~  
$ * c i e r y  w h ic h  h a -s  t h e  UNMnre>Arcp 

g a l l  To  d i c t a t e  w h o  a n d  h o w  
y o u  - g h a l l  u n e  •'/

Ju s t t o r p o r  e-venyone came
O U T O F T H E  CLO SEt A t  once. IF  
JU LE 4 FlFFFCteiJ T H F o R y  «  C O R R E C T  
I T  CO U LD  B E  A  P O P U L A T IO N  
i M A T O R i t t . «  . T H E Y  A A lG H T  e v e n  
H a v e  T o  a d m i t  t h a t  i t s  
N o r / W A l  I

A n d re w  Lum sden

'M A N  T O  M A N ' —  free G a y  M aga
zine w ith  y o u r  first o rd e r!!  F inest 
Selection o f Male/M ale G A Y  P O R N O  
in E urop e. Choose fro m  100's of 
Magazines and 8 m m  c o lo u r F ilm s. 
Send fo r y o u r  F R E E  Catalogue 
to d a y. L U X  P U B L I C A T I O N S ,  PO  
Box 1 0 2 6 9 , A M S T E R D A M ,  H O L 
L A N D .  (Use 2 A ir  Mail Stam ps for 
H o lla n d ).

1 Name . 

Address

I  T H E  P S Y C H E D E L I C  E X P E R I E N C E  I
I  L e a ry 's  guide to  self-realization  based! 
Io n  the Th ib e ta n  B o o k  o f  the D ea d is f  
In o w  available in  pa perback at £ 1 .1 0  
If r o m  m o st bookshops. 
lA c a d e m y  E d itio n s , H o lla n d  S t; W8

E X C I T I N G  S E X  O F F E R S ! !
P ictures  —  A ll guaranteed u n re 
to u c h e d , uncensored, y o u n g  female 
nudes. Bundles, each co n ta in in g  at 
least 2 0 0  d iffe re n t, £1 plus 2 0 p  p &  p. 
B o o k s  —  'E n g lish  Sex Te c h n iq u e s ’ —  
Covers'all the oral and intercourse 
positions in real life actio n  photos 
(u n re to u c h e d ). C o ve r price £ 5 .2 5  o u r 
price £ 1 .5 0 .
'N a tu re  G irls ’ —  U n re to u c h e d , packed 
cover to  cover w ith  naked girls. 
Seductive w o m e n  as th e y  rea lly  are 
w ith  n o th in g  shielded, o b stru cte d  or 
m asked. C o ve r price £2 , o u r price £1 . 
'S w edish Sex M odels' —  an uncensored 
lo o k  at tw o  'S w e d ish ' b lu e -m o vie  
queens. C o ve r price £ 1 .5 0 , o u r price 
£1.

A ls o : Black and W hite  S ex C lim a x , 
B u x o m  Striptese E xp ose, Sw edish 
S choolg irl sex kittens, P o rn o  Expose, 
(Confessions o f a blue m o vie  star),
£1 each or all 4 books at £3. 
S exfriend s  —  Britains largest contact 
and w ife  swapper m ag. C o ve r price 
£1 —  S am ple c o p y  6 0 p .
V ib ra to rs  —  A p p ro x  8 "  lo ng, 2 "  circ, 
Just £ 1 .2 0  post free. W h y  pay m ore? 
N u d e  P la y in g  Cards  —  Sexual Ecstasy 
in pictures. F u ll c o lo u r, fu ll figure 
shots. £1 a pack.
Z O  Books, 4 9  L y n w o o d  Close, 
L o n d o n  E 1 8 1 DP.

Bristol Women's Liberation- 
G roup Magazine —  'Enough 3' 
is available now at 15p from  Jill 
Robin, 36 Berkeley Road,
Bristol B7 8H E. Tel 40611.

YOUR CHANCE TO MAKE OR BREAK A MOVIE
pRI VE, HE SAID has its first showing 
in Britain at the Classic, Piccadilly Circus, 
starting Thursday, November 25th.
ts future release in this country will 

depend on how many independent-minded 
filmgoers see it at the Classic, Piccadilly 
Circus.

Why? Because DRIVE, HE SAID is a very  
ontroversial picture.

Made from a prize-winning novel that Was 
itterly attacked for its bold theme and 
utspoken language.

-entre of a storm when shooting began 
because of the realistic scenes in the script.
pearly the cause of a riot at the Cannes Film 
'estival this year when those whose 
usceptibilities were upset raised fists at 
hose who found it a remarkable piece of 
ilm making.

COLUMBIA PICTURES Presents 
A BBS PRODUCTION DRIVE 

HESAI
a  Film by JA C K  NICHOLSON

DRIVE, HE SAID has been called very  
strong cinematic meat. But that’s what they 
said about"Easy Rider"too, until its huge 
success at the Classic, Piccadilly Circus, 
showed cinemas all over the country that 
provocative pictures can, will and do 
attract audiences.

So a lot of eyes will be on the Classic.
And the degree of its success there will 
determine how wide a release DRIVE,
HE SAID gets. M ay well decide, too, 
whether other bold films are made or 
whether the screen reverts to a diet 
of soap operas.

This is your chance to make or break a 
movie. Make up your own mind about it.

MAKE IT- 
ATTHE CLASSIC PICCADILLY

stam ng WILLIAM TEPPER KAREN BLACK MICHAEL MARG0TTA 
BRUCE DERN ROBERT TOWNE HENRY JAGL0M MIKE WARREN
screenplay by Jeremy Larner and Jack Nicholson 
From the pme-winnmg novel by Jeremy Lamer • Directed ty  Jack Nicholson 
Produced by Steve Blauner and Jack Nicholson
Executive Producer Bert Schneider /
RrkaKd By Columbia-Warner DtMnbuion Lid.
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D ear O Z ,
/ a/77 h a p p y  that F e lix , R ic h a rd  

a n d  J im  are o ff  the h o o k  —  fo r  the  
m o m e n t a t least. B u t  n o w  c a n 't y o u  
use the tim e  fo r  critic ism  a n d  self 
appraisal. Th e  p o in t  m ade b y  the 
tw o  A m e ric a n  girls in  issue 3 8  was 
rig h t o n  a n d  long  overdue. A t  it 's  
best, O Z  has been the m o s t c o h erent  
( w h en  lig ib le ) m agazine in  the  
alternative press.

C O M E  O F F  I T ,  O Z !  B u t  fo r  
ever so lo n g  n o w  y o u 'v e  been stuck  
in to  this m ale -ch auvin ist corpse  
es p e c ia lly  in  y o u r  illustrations. I t ’s 
stagnant, it 's  dead, w h y  w o n ’t  y o u  
le t i t  g o  o r  a t  least, accepting  that 
it 's  where som e peo p le  are at, t r y  to  
strike som e s o rt o f  balance a t  least. 
A t  the m o m e n t, a n d  fo r  as lo n g  as 
y o u  acce p t the role o f  an u n d e r
g ro u n d  P la y b o y  y o u  are m a k in g  
y o u r  o w n  ja il-c u m -to m b  a n d  even  
tu a lly  th a t's  where y o u  m u s t lie.
Y o u  n e e d n 't scrap a th in g  —  ju s t  
m ake a balance.

Y O U R  O W N  S W A M P . A p a r t  
fro m  the se lf satisfied c o m p la c e n c y  
o f  this stagnant repetitiou s morass  
th a t y o u  seem to be c o n te n t to  
w a llo w  in fo r  issue a fte r issue ad  
in f in itu m , there is the o b v io u s  aspect 
o f  y o u r  w ish in g  to  be scourged  an d  
c ru c ifie d  fo r  it. Y o u  are p ro v id in g  a 
b u ilt -in  excuse fo r the a u th o ritie s  to  
crush y o u  w ith . Y o u  are m eeting  
th em  o n  th e ir o w n  superfic ia l battle  
fie ld  a n d  o n  th e ir o w n  irre levant 
terms. W hile  th e y keep the emphasis  
o n  p o rn o g ra p h y  (w h o  re a lly  cares?) 
a n d  the contenders rush to  a n d  fro  
ig n o rin g  real issues th e y  w ill  be 
h a p p y  to  let y o u  beat o u t  y o u r  
brains against th e ir o ld  b rick  wall.

O U T  O F  Y O U R  O W N  P A G E S  
B E  Y E  J U D G E D .  M e a n w h ile  things  
rem ain the same. Y o u r  p ictu re s  a n d  
som e o f  y o u r  articles are still an 
in s u lt to  w o m e n  a n d  gays, the real 
issues are s till unch anged  a n d  w e are 

^a// g e ttin g  older. Y o u  can c o n tin u e  
, to  increase c ircu la tion . Y o u  can sell 

to  m id d le  aged business m en a n d  
b rick la yers  w h o  w o u ld  ne ve r s h o w  
th e ir w ives a n d  o n ly  lo o k  a t the 
pictu re s  a n d  y o u  can speak fo r  a 

, m in u te  o n  T V  a n d  say y o u r  piece in  
the E ve n in g  Standard. B u t  y o u  k n o w  
th a t the establishm ent has a stro ng

eno ug h  b e lly  to  digest a ll th a t a n d  
m o re, a n d  w h e n  O Z  is dism issed b y  
the liberals as im m a tu re  a n d  super
ficial the h o rrib le  th in g  is it 's  true.
So fo r C h rist's  sake lo o k  a t w h a t  
y o u  are d o in g  a n d  let's  m o v e  on.
1 A R G Y L E W A N K S  O V E R  O Z .
We can re a lly  shake these bastard fat 
cats. W e C A N  upset the apple  cart 
b u t w e've  g o t  to  lo o k  where w e're  
going. Y o u ’re s till lo o k in g  in  the rear
v ie w  m irro r. W h a t y o u  are d o in g  is 
to o  easy, a n d  to o  futile. L e t ’s t r y  to  
relate illustratio ns to  w here o u r  
m in d s are at. T h a t  can be m o re  than  
fu ck in g  corpses. We can s h o w  them  
sex is b e a u tifu l a n d  n o t sham eful 
a n d  th a t we are togeth er a n d  m ean  
business. T u rn  O Z  in to  a real fo ru m  
fo r alternatives a n d  the m eans to  
achieve them . C o m e together. A rg y le  
w anks o ve r O Z  —  i t  s h o u ld  ju m p  up  
a n d  b ite  his balls.

W ith  love,
Stephen B u rk e ,
2 8  R o la n d  G ardens, S W 7  3 P L .

D ea r O z ,
/ have re c e n tly  read 'A n g r y  O z ’, 

a n d  a lth o u g h  generally enterta ining,
/ fo u n d  y o u r  h isto rica l analysis o f  
the U .C .S . dispute, a n d  y o u r  general 
ap proach to  m o d e rn  la b o u r h is to ry ,  
naive a n d  ill-in fo rm e d .

Th e  artic le  o n  U .C .S . stressed the 
essential c o m p ro m is e  nature  o f  the 
C lyd e sid e  sho p  stewards a n d  then  
w e n t o n  to  im p ly  th a t the present 
c o m p ro m is e  was a p a rt o f  a C lyde side  
tra d itio n  w h ic h  was apotheosised in 
the debacles o f  1919 a n d  1926. Th is  
is a m isrepresentation o f  the shop  
stew ards w h o  were a considerable  
force o n  C lyd e sid e  fro m  1 9 1 1 -1 9 .  
E s s e n tia lly  this m o v e m e n t, p a rt o f  a 
general syn d ic a lis t trend  in the la b o u r  
m o ve m e n ts  fro m  1 9 1 1 -2 2 ,  was 
h e a vily  im b u e d  w ith  the propaganda  
o f  the So cia lis t L a b o u r  P a rty , w h ich  
itse lf was in flu e n c e d  b y  the w ritings  
o f  Jam es C o n n e lly , a n d  the A m e ric a n  
a n a rch o -syn d ica list a n d  leader o f  the 
In te rn a tio n a l W orkers o f  the W o rld  
(W o b b lie st, D a n ie l D e  Lean. Th e  
synd icalism  th a t suffused the shop  
stew ards m o ve m e n ts  was w idespread  
th ro u g h o u t B rita in  in  the p e rio d  
1 9 1 1 -1 4 .

T h u s  in  1919, w h e n  the re vo lu t
io n a ry  p o te n tia l o f  the B ritish  w o rk * 
ing  class reached a ze n ith  that has 
y e t  to  be surpassed, the m o v e m e n t  
failed n o t  because o f  a c o m p ro m is e  
s p irit o n  b e h a lf o f  the s h o p  stewards, : 
b u t  because o f  th e ir in te rp re ta tio n  
o f  syn d ica lism , w h ic h  stressed the 
sponta neous upsurge o f  the masses, 
m in im is in g  the im p o rta n c e  o f  leader
ship. I t  was H u g h ie  G allacher, a 
re v o lu tio n a ry  sho p stew ard, w h o  
said after the ba ttle  o f  S t. G eorge  
Square in  G la sg o w  1919 that " w e  
w ere  engaged in  rio ts  w h e n  we 
s h o u ld  have been organising a rev
o lu tio n . "

S im ila rly , y o u r  w rite r 's  reference ’ 
to  the G eneral S trik e  as a se ll-o u t on  
b e h a lf o f  the sho p stewards is n o t  
true. Th e  G enera l S trik e  was s o ld  o u t\  
b y  E rn e s t B e vin , J .H .  Th o m a s a n d  
the rest o f  the h y p o c rite s  w h o  
co m p o s e d  the G eneral C o u n c il o f  th e '  
T U C . I t  was the G eneral C o u n c il  
th a t feared re vo lu tio n , n o t  the shop  
stewards o n  C lyde side  a n d  elsewhere^  
w h o  reacted o n ly  to o  q u ic k ly  to th e '  
gen u fle ction s  in  the m o o d  o f  the 
masses.

Th u s  to  confuse the m ilita n t shop  
stewards o f  1 9 1 1 - 1 9  w ith  the 
egregrious c re w  o f  1971 is an u n 
ju stifiable  lapse. M en o f  the calibre  
o f  T o m  M a n n , Jam es M aclean, 
G allacher, Jam es C o n n e lly  and  
La rk in  (th e  latter were leaders o f  the  1 
Irish tra n sp o rt strike  w h ic h  saw the 
em ergence o f  L a rk in 's  C itize n  A r m y ,  
a pro le ta ria n  m ilit ia  —  surely a m o re  
realistic p ro p o s it io n  than y o u r  rather  . 
ro m a n tic  idea o f  a rm in g  the G lasw eg
ian y o u th  as the vanguard  o f  the 
re vo lu tio n , a step w h ic h  w ith o u t  
astute p ro p aga nda c o u ld  o n ly  lead to*  
th a t y o u th  being used fo r  cha uvin isticJ  
ends) are the true tra d itio n  on w h ic h  
C lyde side  la b o u r h is to ry  depends, anc  
to associate such m en as these w ith  
the insid ious, s n o t-g a b b lin g  m e d io c - ' 
rities w h o  happen te m p o ra rily  to  
lead the w o rkers o n  the C lyd e , is an  
un-necessary error.

Y o u rs  ( I  h op e  n o t  p e d a n tic a lly ), 
D a ve y  Jones,
2 0  P e tle y  R o a d , W6.

D ea r Stra ights,
R ig h t  O z , a far o u t  article on  

p o llu tio n  a n d  general d e stru ctio n  b y  
Farren  so w h y  d o n ’t y o u  get those 
fat greased, ego trip p in g  arses o u t  a 
there a n d  d o g  I d ' s  m a c h in e ry  w ith  
grasses a n d  weeds o r d e vo te  y o u r  
in te lle c t to  in ve n tin g  a stable p s yc h e - 1  

d elic  to  render the n e u ro tic  " D in o 
s a u r"  in c a p a b ly  sane fo r a tim e, o r  
get yourselves a self su ffic ie n t s o cie ty  ,  
together, invest y o u r  resources in  
associated L o n d o n  P ro s titu tio n . To s s < 
o ff  in the street instead o f  w ank ing  
y o u r  in te lle c t o v e r the W orld 's  
C o sm ic  m in d  fucks. Y o u  s o u n d  like  
a b u n c h  o f  t in y  B u c k  Fu lle rs  w ith  
y o u r  p e t ty  s tra ig h t m agazine. Y o u  
prea ch "w e ird n e s s "  b u t  I  d o n 't  see 
any.

I f  y o u  wish to  tick le  y o u r  tonsils  
th ro u gh  the p u b lic  m e d ia  a t least 
m ake it  creative a n d  h a p p y . G ive  us 
h op e n o t  despair.

A l l  happiness fro m ,
M e a n d  C liffe  F ie ld  R o a d ,
S h e ffie ld  8.

f t

i .  »  _ t; A  A -  - '''

§



T r o u b le  D o w n  A t  tM illg a r th
The Guardian library on Deansgate, Man
chester, has a special file of clippings on 
'Leeds Police Irregularities'. Quite fat it is, 
too, and extremely illuminating. A ll the 
misdoings of the Millgarth Street unifor
med pranksters screenplayed in elegant 
Guardian prose, from  early 1969 to the 
present day. From  Police Sergent Michael 
Baraclough, who in February 69 admitted 
stealing £489 11s IV ip from  corpses (he 
was a coroner's officer, w ith "a reputa
tion for his sympathetic and tactful 
manner with bereaved relatives". He 
asked that 93 similar offences be consid
ered), through the constable fined £50 
for "stealing from  a police woman's hand
bag at the police station"; to  his fellow 
officer sent down for nine months for 
indecent assaults on tw o boys and a girl.

A n d  it isn't only the rookies. A n  iso
lated paragraph in The  Guardian of 22 
May 1971 records that Police Sergeant 
Kenneth Mark Kitching was sent for trial 
on the 21st charged with wounding a 
Michael Carden with intent to do griev
ously bodily harm, and attempting to 
procure a constable to com m it perjury.
On Christmas Eve, 1969, a 72 year old 
w idow , Mrs Minnie Wein, was killed on a 
level crossing by a police car driven by 
one Superintendent Derek Holmes. One 
very tipsy Superintendent Derek Holmes, 
alleged the prosecuting counsel (John 
Cobb Q C ), whose intoxication was cheer
fully concealed by Inspector Geoffrey 
Ellerker and Sergeant Brian Nicholson's 
adept handling of the situation. Th e y  
fiddled the measurements, failed to take 
markings, and skipped giving Holmes a 
breathalyser. Ellerker and Nicholson even 
went so far as to suggest that the w idow  
was drunk. Mrs Wein was a life-long tee
totaller. Ellerker and Nicholson both got 
nine months in November 1970. In sum
ming up. Judge Mocatta declared: " I  am 
well aware o f  yo u r impeccable record up  
to this m om ent and o f  the very good  
work that the tw o o f  you have done”.
But then, Mr Justice Mocatta never met 
David Oluwale.

David Oluwale left Lagos, Nigeria, in 
1949. He was then about 20 years old. 
Whichever m ilk-and-honey vision of the 
British Isles inspired him to stowaway 
aboard a merchant ship to Hull must have 
been immediately and brutally despelled 
by the inside of Hull Prison, and m orbidly 
soured during his itinerant dossing 
between Leeds and London. Exactly how 
Oluwale spent his first nineteen years of 
English existance is impossibly hard to 
define; we are told of "a history of mental 
illness", but no history of psychiatric 
treatment; of "num erous convictions of 
assault", but details are scant and elusive. 
What we do know  we cannot afford to 
forget. We know  that by 1968 David 
Oluwale was spending most of his time in 
Leeds, and that he had attracted the 
particular attention of Sergeant Kenneth 
Mark Kitching and Inspector Geoffrey 
Ellerker of Leeds C ity Police Force. We 
know that their fascination w ith Oluwale 
had ended by 4th May 1969 when the 
Nigerian's body was pulled out of the 
River Aire in Leeds; where it had been 
floating for 16 days. •

Kitching and Ellerker are currently on 
trial at Leeds Assizes, on several charges 
of assault culminating in the manslaughter 
of David Oluwale. John Cobb is again 
prosecuting counsel, and his case reads 
like a James Baldwin plot. "O llie " , " A l i" ,  
or "Uggie" was allegedly submitted to 
samples of the most sadistic persecution 
imaginable. On another occasion Oluwale 
was held down in a shop doorway by 
Ellerker while Kitching pissed on him. It 
gets worse as the witnesses trot on and 
off the stand. . . .Oluwale beaten up in 
Police vans; kicked off his feet in the 
street; driven to  a wood four miles out of 
Leeds and left there; dragged screaming 
into Millgarth Street Police Station and 
kicked in the balls by Ellerker so hard 
that " it  lifted him and moved h im "; 
charged with assault for biting Ellerker's 
thum b and getting three months imprison
ment an Kitching's evidence; and finally 
beaten out of a shop doorway on the 18th

A p ril 1969, and literally chased into the 
River Aire.

On Wednesday, 17 November, just ten 
days after the start of the trial, which was 
predicted to last more than five weeks, 
against all unbiased assessment of what 
evidence had been made public, and any 
sense of reason, Judge Hinchcliffe advised 
the jury to find Kitching and Ellerker Not 
G uilty  of the charges of man-slaughter, per
jury and grievous bodily harm; in the face of 
what he calls 'no positive evidence.' As the 
most condemnatory evidence so far has come 
from  police officers, will we see half Millgarth 
Street Station in the dock for perjury? This 
is outrageous legal vandalism and don't 
imagine that Mr Justice Hinchcliffe doesn't 
know it.

It was naive, but I did hold some belief 
in the arrogant, supremely confident righte
ousness of the British courts to maintain 
their braggart condition of high objectivity 
and make some show of retribution on 
deviant minions. It was naive. Proving 
Ellerker and Kitching guilty of charges 
amounting to the sadistic torture and killing 
of David Oluwale would raise just too many 
eyebrows, reinforce too many awkward 
allegations, fertilise too many people's 
doubts and bolster too many subversive 
causes.

This way is so much simpler: Kitching 
will be ushered warm ly back into the M ill
garth Street nest. Ellerker will finish his 
current term of imprisonment, and then 
retire quietly. David Oluwale? Well, it's 
not a decision that he is in any position to 
appeal against. A nd after all Ellerker and 
Kitching never were charged with M A N - 
slaughter— they only killed a coon.

Roger Hutchinson







Float in Liquid 
Luxury

The Aquarius 
Water Bed

2 Blenheim Crescent _ _  
London WII •Jg'jl
01 727 2895

PERSONAL

State size: S m all, m e d iu m  or 
large and 2n d c o lo u r choice.

M A L E  M IN IM S

A d v e n tu ro u s  unde rw e ar fo r 
the ad venturou s Male!

B ik in i w ith  h ip rings for 
extra b re vity . In  shin y 
" W e t  L o o k "  stretch Cire 
N y lo n . Black —  Scarlet —  
W hite . £ 1 .2 5  ea.

E x c itin g  unde rw e ar bik in i 
brief w ith  unusual V -D ip  
f ro n t. In  s ilky texture 
4 0  den n y lo n . Black —  Ice —  
Scarlet —  W h ite  —  T o ta l N u de. 
6 0 p  ea. Special: 2 prs £ 1 .0 0

T. 21 (VO
F o r  the M an w h o  w ants the 
u ltim ate  m in im u m .
Pack o f 3  Pose P ouch in 
various materials. £ 1 .0 0

C atalog F R E E  w ith  order. 
F o r  catalog o n ly  send 25p 
(d ed u ctib le  on first o rd e r):

A P O L L O  In terna tio n al, 
D e p t. Z ,
5 2  S haftesbury A ve nue , 
L o n d o n  W  1.

•  3rd B U T C H  C H A R T E R E D  
A C C O U N T A N T  re q u ir e d  to  S H A R E  
M o n ty Python's B ig Red Book. 5 m in s . 
W a te r lo o .
•  B U R N  Y O U R  B O O K S !  M o n ty  
P y th o n 's  is h e re .

•  Y O U  M A Y  H A V E  H E A R D  OF A  
P R O D U C T  a n d  b e e n ’to o  sh y  to  a sk  
a b o u t  it. H e lp  fig h t s h y n ess  w ith  
M o n ty  Python's Big Red Book.

•  D A R L IN G ,  B E  G E N T L E  W I T H  
M E. R e a d  m e  M o n ty Python's Big Red 
Book.

•  D A R L IN G ,  B E  R O U G H  W I T H  M E.
R ea d  m e  K ip l in g 's  e ro t ic  lo v e  p o e try  
a n d  th e n  b e a t m e  w ith  M o nty Python's  
Big Red Book.

•  H E A L T H  CAN I N J U R E  Y O U R  
S M O K IN G .  A  P u b lic  S e rv ice  
A n n o u n c e m e n t  issu ed  b y  th e  M in is try  
o f  S illy  W a rn in g s .

•  B R IN G  B A C K  T H E  C A T !  S m all 
ta b b y  lo s t n e a r  G la sg o w . A n sw e rs  to  
th e  n a m e  E r ic . A lth o u g h  its  re a l n a m e  
is S ir  G e ra ld .  S m a ll re w a rd  if  p u s s  is 
re c o v e re d . D e a d  o r  a liv e . S e n d  C .O .D . 
to  B ox  I ,  F a th e r  X m a s , T h e  N o r th  
P o le .

•  S W IN G IN G  C O U P L E  r e q u ire d  fo r  
B o o k  S w a p p in g  P a r ty .  C o n ta c t
M . P y th o n  a t  th e  B ig R ed  B o o k sh o p .

•  SUC K M o n ty Python's Big Red 
Book , b u t i t 'l l  m a k e  it so g g y .

•  B R A I N  S U R G E R Y  IN Y O U R  O W N  
H O M E .  V o lu n te e rs  n e e d e d  fo r  s in c e re  
s u rg e o n  w h o  see k s  g e n u in e  f r ie n d s h ip  
w ith  th e  r ig h t m a n . A ll p h o to g ra p h s  
r e tu rn e d  a n d  a p p l ic a t io n s  t r e a te d  w ith  
th e  u tm o s t  d is c re t io n . N a m e  a n d  
a d d re s s  s u p p l ie d , B a t te r se a .

•  B U T C H  L I B E R A T I O N  F R O N T .  
In fo rm a tiv e ,  c o n tro v e r s ia l ,  w e t. E v e ry  
T h u r s d a y  e v e n in g  r o u n d  m y  p lace . 
C o n ta c t  C o l. M . V o le s tr a n g le r  (M rs .) ,  
P o s te  R e s ta n te ,  M o n ty Python's Big  
Red Book.

•  S P E C IA L  O F F E R .  T h e re  is 
A B S O L U T E L Y  n o  F R E E  sp ec ia l 
o ffe r w ith  e v e ry  c o p y  o f  M onty  
Python's B ig  Red Book. P u t d o w n
£ I - SO a t  y o u r  lo c a l b o o k s h o p  a n d  y o u  
ge t N O T H I N G  o th e r  th a n  a  lo t o f  
p in k  p a p e r ,  n e w s p r in t ,  p u rp le  in k ,
E r ic  Id le ,  J o h n  C le e se , G r a h a m  
C h a p m a n ,  T e r ry  J o n e s  a n d  th e  
i l lu s tra te d  T e r ry  G ill ia m . N O T  E V E N  
y o u r  o w n  F R E E  R e g in a ld  B o s a n q u e t.  
O h  i t 's  a  s n ip !

•  M E N !  I T  CAN B E
D O N E !  H o ra c e  S to k e s  d id  it la s t 
n i g h t ! F o r  d e ta ils  see  p a g e  11 o f  
M o n ty Python's Big Red Book.

•  S A V E  £ £ £££! D o n 't  b u y  M onty  
Python's Big Red Book (I  d o n ’t th in k  
th is  is a  v e ry  g o o d  a d v e r tis e m e n t.
M r. M e th u e n .)

•  G O A T S !  T h e re 's  p le n ty  to  in te re s t 
y o u  a n d  o th e r  q u a d r u p e d s  in  th is  
w e e k 's  M o n ty  Python's Big Red Book. 
R e a d  th e  o n ly  p a g e  in  B ritish  
p u b lis h in g  a d v e r t is e d  e x c lu s iv e ly  to  
th e  in te re s t  o f  h o rn e d  ru m in a n ts .  
IM P R O V E  Y O U R  L O T ! D o n 't  be 
d is s u a d e d  by  h u m a n s  w h o  k n o w  
n o th in g  o f  th e  to il  a n d  h e a r ta c h e  th a t  
g o  in to  a  h e rb ife ro u s  life in th e  o p e n  
a ir .  T o n to .  (W h a t  a  s tra n g e  
a d v e r t is e m e n t .  M rs . M e th u e n .)

•  L O V E R S !  Read M o n ty  Python's Big 
Red Book in b e d  to g e th e r  a n d  d is c o v e r  
h o w  m u c h  th e  in v e n tiv e  sex  m a n ia c  
c a n  d o  w ith  64  p a g e s  o f  v a r io u s ly  
c o lo u re d  p a p e r  a n d  a  h a rd  c o v e r !
(I  d o n 't  th in k  th a t 's  a  v e ry  n ice  
a d v e r t is e m e n t .  M r .  a n d  M rs . 
M e th u e n .)

•  P.S. FOR GOD'S  S A K E  b u y  th e
d a m n e d  b o o k  a n d  w e w o n 't  h a v e  to  
th in k  u p  a n y  m o re  sm a ll a d s .M r .  a n d  
M rs . M e th u e n .  E r ic  Id le , T e r r y  J o n e s  
a n d  a  lo t o f  o th e r  p e o p le .

M in d e r b in d e r  Essentia l  Oils a re  the 
exotic s c en t s  o f  n a tu r e .  O b t a in e d  
b y  ca re fu l  d i s t i l l a t i o n  d r o p  by  d r o p  
f ro m  t h e  s o u rc e  i tself .  T h e y  c a p tu r e  
t he  true  f ra g ra n ce  o f  fresh flo wers ,  
w o o d ,  leaves a n d  roo ts .

0
P A T C H O U L I
Musky  sensua l  smell  f ro m  th e  leaves 
o f  an  In d o n e s i a n  tree.

S A N D A L W O O D
S picy w o o d y  n o t e  f ro m  S o u t h  Last  
Ind ia.

YLANCi Y L A N G
1,00 0 f lo w ers  f ro m  this t ro p ica l  : 
M adagascan  t re e  t o  m a k e  o n e  d r o p !  j

J A S M I N E
Earned F r e n c h  a n d  A ra b ic  scen t.  

V E T I V E R T
Dry  e a r t h y  b u t  swee t smel l  f ro m  
the  ro o ts  o f  In d ia n  K h u s -K h u s  
grass.
V E R B E N A
The m o s t  so u g h t  a f t e r  F rench  
v a ri e ty  o f  l e m o n  grass.

L A V E N D E R
Finest  F r e n ch  v a r ie ty ,  t h e  sc en t  o f  
o ld  Eng lish a r i s to c ra cy .

R O S E  D E  MAI
L ike  J a s m i n e  a f rag ran ce  o f  A ra b ia n  
Nights

Please t ic k oils  r eq u i r ed  a n d  fill in 
y o u r  n a m e  a n d  ad d re s s  b e lo w .

Pr ice 7 Op inc lu d in g  p & p.  \ \  
< hecjues o r  P O 's  p a y a b le  to  j 

M in d e r b in d e r  E n te rp r i s e s  L t d .  H

N A M E   _________________________

A D D R E S S .  ___________________



find mm
BARMAID 
OF THE TEAR

Questions to'be answered by the regulars
1 .  N o w  w o u ld  y o u  d e s c rib e  h e r  p e r s o n a lit y ?

2 .  H o w  d o e s  s h e  r e a c t  w h e n  a  b lu e  J o k e  is  t o l d ?

1 .  H o w  d o e s  s h e  h a n d le  a  t r i c k y  o r  d if f i c u l t  c u s t o m e r ?

♦ . W h a t  d o  y o u  th in k  o f  th e  w a y  s h e  d r e s e e c P

I .  H o w  d o e s  s h e  a e t  w h e n  " t i m e "  is  c a lle d ?

I .  H o w  d o e s  s h e  t r e a t  n e w e o m e r s f

T .  H e w  d o e s  s h e  r e a c t  I f  y o u  t a ll  h e r  a b o u t y o u r  t r o u b le s ?





You’ve got 
six weeks 

till the next 
OZ

In th a t tim e the 
F rendz s ta f f  w ill 

lose a to ta l o f  120  
n igh ts  sleep keep ing  yo u  
> in touch  w ith  the 

revolution;
in a lte rn a tiv e  B rita in  

in w a r -t o r n  Ire la n d  in b la c k  B r ita in  
in b e d ...

The m ore w ho read i t  ythe 
less tim e we lose.

Keep your 
pulse on the 
Underground
with Frendz

Frendz is:
“ F r e n d z  is so fa r o u t  
th a t w h e n  w e  ra n g  th e m  
u p  th e y  to ld  us to  —  
o f V ’ T h e  S u n .

Frendz is available at most newsagents.
Or on subscription.Contact John May at 305 Portobello Road 
London W10. Or ring 969-5557 (anytime)

1926 NORTHERN
MINERS DERAIL 

FLYING SCOTSM

D e a r  S ir ,
Please c a n c e l m y  s o n 's  
s u b s c r ip t io n  to  y o u r  
p a p e r . l t  is f i l t h y  r u b b 
ish.
M r s  K o n d ia s ,S lo u g h .

0  A M i
N ew  Riders 

O f The Purple Sage.

The group w ho've made a big name in the States 
playing at Grateful Dead concerts over the last 2 years.

This rare apprenticeship has given them the maturity to 
produce a truly exceptional and mellow album first time out

Their music centres on story-songs. It's straight forward. 
It's pure. And it features the much-vaunted steel guitar of 

Jerry Garcia.

N ew Riders Of The Purple Sage 
(the name people can’t remember.)

N E W  R ID E R S  O F  THE P U R P L E  S A G E  
C B S  64657.

C B S

the music people

1971: STYNG
The North's alternative newspaper. 
Buy one, and see how the other 9̂ -̂ q live,
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" I 'm  smoking a lo t o f heroin. Maybe I 'l l  
get hooked on the stuff. What the hell.
I 'm  at the p o in t right n ow  where / d o n 't  
really care whether / live or die. Because 
the fucking arm y doesn't care whether / 
live or die. I 'm  just another number, 
another cog in the machine. A n d  I've  seen 
so m uch shit. I 'l l  never forget it, man, you  
know, l i ke. . .  Like what's happened, I 'l l  
never forget it, and I 'm  just so depressed 
with life, a n d . . .  I've  just lost faith in the 
human race altogether, and I've  lost m y 
self. / d o n 't k n o w  who  / am anym ore and 
/ d o n 't kn ow  where / am. / ju st d on 't 
anymore, just d o n 't care. . .  and the arm y  
has done this to me. This war and the 
a rm y ."  Ronnie G. Allen, deserter, US 
A rm y.

I interviewed him inside his hideout: a 
filthy, rotting slum in Saigon, deep in the 
stinking heart of a city riddled with vice 
and disease, with rats and with American 
deserters: eighteen thousand of them, 
according to one estimate. Ripped on 
heroin, he spoke with quavering voice, 
shaking hands, and bloodshot eyes.

Ronnie G Allen, born August 25th, 
1951, formerly of 2701 Hunt Club Forest 
Columbia, South Carolina; latterly Private 
First Class number R A 1 2850468, Ninth 
Advisory Team , U S A rm y  speaks:'Tve 
been on heroin four and a half weeks. I 
never touched it before the A rm y. I can't 
say who really introduced me to it but 
like I knew it was going on. M y buddies

were doing it but I blew dew (smoked 
pot) when they were doing heroin."

Ask Ronnie what he thinks of the war. 
"T h is  fucking war? I can't say it's ridicul- 
dbs because too many good people have 
died fighting it, too much money has been 
wasted, too many peoples' lives have been 
destroyed. To o  many peoples' minds have 
been messed up. Families have been torn 
apart too because people have changed 
over here so drastically, they go back and 
people don't know them and their wives 
divorce them because they don 't want to 
live with them, they can't take the person 
they've changed into. A  lot of guys lose 
their wives, get divorced, because of The 
Nam, because of what happens out here, 
because of this A rm y. Lifers give them so 
much shit, when they finally wake up to 
what is going on, it turns out there is a lot 
of family . . . you know, marital troubles 
arising from  it because a guy will change.
A  guy wakes up to the truth and his 
personality changes, his whole person 
changes. He's not the same person his wife 
married and when he goes back his wife 
can't cope with it, can't adjust to it. That's 
what I am afraid is going to happen to me,
I don’t want it to happen."

Ronnie has watched his friends get 
killed. "H a rd  to say how many, depend
ing on what you mean by friend. I can say 
anything from  50 -  100 -  150. Both GIs 
and South Vietnamese. I've had four 
really personal friends killed, and there 
have been about eight others maimed for

life. They've lost a leg or an arm or their 
eyes. One I call Junior got hit by an A K 4 7 , 
he lost an arm from  the elbow. A  guy 
called Gerry had his leg blown off by a 
Claymore. It took his whole leg off, and 
his testicles too. He lost part of his penis, 
it's gross, it's so fucking gross. It really is.'
I have seen people being thrown out of 
helicopters. Yeah, I have."

Ronnie rolls a cigarette between both 
hands and the black tobacco trickles out. 
He opens a tiny glass phial and sprinkles 
'scag' (heroin) on a small pile of 'dew' 
(marijuana). Mixing the white powder with 
thum b and forefinger, he scoops it up 
inside the em pty cigarette, twisting one 
end. Shaking, he lights up and takes a 
deep drag. Then he passes the joint round.

"T h e y  throw  people out of helicopters 
to get 'em to talk. Th e y  all take two of 
them up in a helicopter and tell the first 
one to talk. If he doesn't, they'll get him 
by the door and tell his friend that if he 
doesn't talk they're gonna throw  him out. 
They're  trussed up, hands and feet tied 
together with hands behind backs. A  lot 
of them will talk and a lot of them w on't. 
Th e y  get him up to ask him a question.
He w o n't talk, they'll hit him a couple 
times. Ask him to talk, he w o n 't talk, 
they'll take him to the door of the chop
per and sort of hang him out and hold on 
to him. He still w o n 't talk, or make any 
moves like to give us information they'll 
throw  him out the chopper.

Ronnie stubs out the joint and lights



HE'S DRIVING ME N U T S 1 THE 
M O R E D E T A I L S  I G IVE 
HIM, THE HARDER HE WORKS - 
HE'S LIKE NOBODY I'VE EVER SEEN '

another. He sprawls across the flimsy 
mattress, his eyelids close and for a m om 
ent he appears lost in another world.
N ow  he talks slower. The  words are 
slurred. He is sometimes incoherent, for
getting what he has said a minute before. 
But the fantasies and the memories inside 
his mind become ever starker. "Th e y 'll 
take telephone wire, crank type, and like 
bind it to his testacies or his fingernails 
and turn it and give him quite a shock 
trying to get him to talk. I've seen them 
pull out fingernails and toenails. I've seen 
eyes gouged out. I've seen fingers split 
w ith a knife, and fingers cut off w ith a 
knife, by G l's and South Vietnamese, yes. 
I've never taken part in any of it because 
I couldn't. I never wanted to kill, only 
killed when I had to. T o  me these prison
ers were human beings just like I was."

O kay, Ronnie, I said, you've told me 
what you guys do to prisoners. But what's 
the other side of the story? What do they 
do to y o u ? He started rolling a third joint. 
One phial was already em pty. T w o  dollars 
w orth of scag in Nam; tw o hundred  dol
lars w orth back in the States. Th e  stuff is 
95%  pure. A nd 100% deadly.

Ronnie groped for a match, tried three 
times to light the joint, then gave up. 
"W ell, I've come across Americans and 
A R V N 's  (South Vietnamese soldiers) that 
are dead. The y had hands and feet tied 
behind their back. The y were put on their 
knees and penis and testicles nailed to a 
tree stump. I've seen them crucified on

r W EVE F IN IS H E D  M A N E U V E R S  
S A R G E -A N D  H O LY JO E  H A S N 'T  
B U D G E D  A N  IN C H  - G O T A N Y  
M E IV  ID E A S ? RUM ORS HAVE IT, 

T H A T  WE'LL BE IN 
C O M B A T IN A B O U T  A M ONTH  
FR O M  N O W - AND W HEN WE DO- 
IV E  G O T P LA N S  FOR T H A T  
LITTLE &//M&/,
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JO E,IV E BEEN THINKING OVER ALL 
THIS RELIGIOUS PITCH YOUVE BEEN 
GIVING ME,AND I DONT THINK GOD IS 
GONNA DUMP ME INTO H ELL.'- I'M AS 
GOOD AS ANYONE E LS E.'-I OONT NEED 
CHRIST OR ANYMORE OF YOUR PREACHING!
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trees. I've seen them with barbed wire 
wrapped round them from  head to feet. 
You know that's m y fathers problem. He 
refused to believe these people died for 
nothing. He's blind dbout the news media, 
he's blinded by the army itself. He just 
refuses to believe that all these people 
have died for nothing. N obody could give 
me a reason for their deaths. I mean, 
there's no reason for it. I think at one 
time there was a reason for it, a good 
reason for it. A  reason that I w ould have 
fought for. But it's been lost somewhere. 
W hy is this government throwing good men 
down the drain? Just to make money for 
big corporations, to make m oney for 
senators, you know , just for politicians to 
make money for themselves. I would say 
at least 8 0 %  of the GIs, EMs, E5s and 
below are against the war. There are 500 
people in Long Binh Jail. Ninety per cent 
are black. That means there's definitely 
something wrong w ith the system. I was 
in Long Binh Jail. We call it L B J. After I 
got out, I went A W O L  because they were 
gonna put me back inside. Th e y  brought 
more false charges against me. And I'd 
sworn to m y wife and myself that I'd 
never go back to jail, no matter what 
happened to me. I stayed A W O L  at Long 
Binh base for two weeks just going around 
with different guys in the camp, crashing 
at their places. The lifers never found me.
I came to Saigon and I met a Sou! Brother 
and I rapped to him awhile, you know.
That night we went up to Long Binh to

w

try to get together some money so we 
could score some stuff to work the black 
market and make some more money.
Well, this cat knew a papa-san and he 
introduced me. I needed some identifica
tion. I'd been in the field for a long time 
and I wanted to make some money and I 
was gonna be here for a while. This papa: 
san connected me with tw o other papa- 
sans and as it stands now there's three 
papa-sans and myself and they've gotten 
m y identification complete new identifica
tion, everything. Th e y  got it through the 
underground. I mean you can get a per
fect new ID  w ith a fake name, a fake 
social security number, the lot. I'm  in the 
process of getting a new passport right 
now. It's costing 250 dollars to get it 
made. The  bread? I had a checking account 
when I was in the field and I also saved 
some money from  the black market deals. 
Papa-san gives me new passes every to w  or 
three days. The y're  just as good as any
thing else, really, they're travel orders.
Th e y  don't cost me nothing. They're  
absolutely foolproof. If you work for 
Papa-san, he'll give it you. They're  free. 
There's groups of Papa-sans working with 
groups of GIs, not together in one organ
isation —  they're all making money for 
themselves. There are 18,00 GIs A W O L  in 
Saigon right now. Up north there are 
some GIs who are A W O L  working with 
the Viet Cong and the North Vietnamese."

"Y o u  know , I spent nine months out

I'M SORRY TO HFAR YOU 
j R E JE C T THE LORD LIKE 
.T H A T  H END ERSON/

JESUS SAITH U N TO  HIM, I A M  THE W A Y . 
THE TRUTH, A N D  THE LIFE: N O  M A N  
COM ETH U N TO  THE FATHER, BUT BY ME.

JOHN 14.6
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HE DIED FOR YOU 
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in the jungle w ithout a single three-day 
pass, R and R, or anything. Nothing 
except I was hit and went to  the hospital 
and the most I ever stayed there was a 
week. I’ve been hit in the head. I've been 
hit in the back. I've been hit in the 
stomach. Right up on the Cambodian 
border this gook came out of the reeds in 
a riverbank and bayoneted me in the 
stomach. I grabbed him and pulled him 
dow n and choked him and shot him 
three times in the head w ith  m y .45.

"T h a t  time I had a friend with'm e 
rtame of Fischer. Jeffrey Fischer..Every
body called him Jeff. He was a pretty 
cool head. Nineteen years old. He was 
dirborn qualified, though he wasn't 
ranger qualified. We were like brothers, 
like brothers, man. We were close, we 
really were. Everything we did, we did 
together. It happened on m y fourth trip 
into Cam bodia. One of those sweep-and- 
destroy things. Jeff was ten feet to m y 
right. It was a sniper . . .  they got him 
later. The  sniper fired and hit him right 
between the eyes. I saw him stop and he 
just slumped to the ground. I ran to him 
you know , and picked him up and carried 
Him over to a ravine. Called the medic 
over. There was just a little round hole 
in the front of his head, w ith  a trickle  of 
blood coming out, and the bacK of his 
head was completely blown away. Evid
ently he was hit w ith an M -14 that was 
stolen from  one of our snipers, because 
that’s what our snipers use. Th e  back of

his head was completely blown out. The  
medic came over, but there wasn't any
thing he could do, but I was in shock, 
because I loved the dude, you know . A nd 
I just had it in m y mind that he wasn't 
dead, that he was just wounded, that he 
co uld n 't die. The  medic came over and 
told me there was nothing he could do, 
and I held him in m y arms and sort of 
rocked him and I started crying and I 
cried like a baby. A nd then I felt g l a d . . .  
you know , glad it was him and not me. 
A n d  then in the next second I hated m y
self for thinking that w ay, I hated every
body that was around me. Th e  arm y and 
the war and I even hated m y wife because 
she w ould never be«able to understand . . .

Then I got up and flung m y M -14 and 
m y rucksack and ammo belts into the 
jungle and started cussing. A nd the A m eri
can major that was w ith us —  he was my 
C O  -  he came over and asked me what I 
was doing. He asked me if I was crazy and 
I told him I was tired of it, you know , it 
was useless. It just d id n 't make any god
damn sense. Why? W hy?  W hy was it like 
this? A nd that's when I got busted from  
S pec.4 to E2, for cussing him out. I told 
him I was tired of all this goddamn shit,
I was tired of his goddamn arm y. I told 
him it was people like him that had caused 
44,000 of us to be dead, you know , to be 
killed. A n d  What were we doing it for? So 
his buddies could make money? So he 
could get an eagle on his sh o u ld e r. . .  or 
what? I just didn't understand I was sick

of the whole thing.l told him. I was sick 
of it. I wanted to go home. I d idn 't have 
any business here. He told me . . .  he 
called me a b o y ,  he says "C a lm  down 
boy, calm down. It’s not all that bad, all 
of us lose friends, all of us lose friends 
you kn o w ." and he told me to get control 
of myself. I'm  el good soldier, he says. I'm  
a good soldier and he don 't want to lose 
me. So he tells the medic to give me a 
tranquilizer. Then he calls in a chopper 
and flies me back to base. What the hell 
can you expect from  a lifer? T o  me, a lifer 
is somebody w ithout any brains, in the 
arm y for 20 years, taking an easy road to 
retirement. A nd any time his country 
says ‘go to war', he just goes to war w ith 
out question,' he just goes to kill and shit."

A ll I’ve ever read was that Nixon said 
he would have all his troops out by June 
30th and he said also that he D ID  have 
'em out. But he d idn 't. / was there. T w o  
weeks after it was supposed to have been 
over. We went in and we were up against 
N V A  regulars and it was pretty tough, 
because the N orth Vietnamese are as well 

trained , well, not as well trained as we 
are but they're a trained arm y. Th e y  got 
uniforms and they got equipment and the 
whole bit. The y 're  an arm y. It was pretty 
bad, because they'll sit there all day and 
slug it out w ith you down to the last man, 
and that's not too cool at all. No. The  
N V A  w o n 't run. Hell no. Th e y 'll sit down 
and slug it out w ith you man for man, 
bullet tor bullet. That's not cool at all.

MARVEL N O T  A T  THIS: FOR THE HO UR  IS 
C O M IN G , IN  THE W H IC H  ALL T H A T  ARE IN 

THE GRAVES SHALL HEAR HIS V O IC E ,"

ST. JOHN 5:28

A I T  A M I N U T E -  
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" A N D  AS IT IS APPOINTED U N TO  MEN 
O N C E  T O  DIE, BUT AFTER THIS THE 
JU D G M E N T:"

HEBREWS 9:27



M y ship was the first one in and I was the 
first one out to the ground, and I started 
running to where I could put out fire and 
wait for m y men. I got through three 
magazines and looked back wondering 
whei/e they were. Sitting in the chopper 
not wanting to get out. A nd the chopper 
was getting hit w ith small arms fire and 
there were RPGs and B-40s (rocket 
propelled grenades and bazookas) going 
off all round. A nd there were other 
Choppers waiting to g o jn  also, they were 
up there circling and they were getting 
shot at. O n ly  two could land at a time. 
One came in and touched down and the 
American advisers were the only ones to 
get out of that one too. So I ran back to 
m y shif) which was hovering off the 
ground and hopped up on the landing 
runner. Started pulling the A R V N s  out 
and throwing them on the ground. That 
was the only way I was going to get them 
to go in. Th e y  were scared. A n d  the crew 
was trying to get them out too. But they 
wouldn't move. Right, we had to actually 
kick them in the ass and I was grabbing 
them by .the collar and throwing them out 

Most of the A W O L s in Saigon hang 
out at T ru  Minh Q ui. Th e y  live the same 
way I do. Some of them are peddling 
dope. Some of them have trained boy- 
sans to steal for them and shit. Some of 
them are stealing Government vehicles 
and shit. They've got tunnels and shit all 
over that area. Like the cops can't fuck

w ith them. The  cops go in there and 
Papsans gonna tell them in advance. A nd 
if they surprise everybody and go in for a 
big bust, they get shot at, the GIs have all 
got weapons and shit. I have a .45 right 
there in the closet. They've got tunnels 
and escape routes all over T ru  Minh Qui. 
They've got fake papers and everything 
they need. There's no way in the world 
that the MPs can pick them up for off- 
limits or anything like that.

Ronnie played w ith a tiny glass bottle. 
He wanted to roll another joint, but he 
didn't have the,energy to fix it. " A  little 
phial of heroin like this would cost 600 
piastneshere -  that's tw o bucks. Back in 
the world that would run at anywhere 
from  400 to 500 dollars sometimes. I've 
heard of people paying 500 dollars .for 
that thing, it's anywhere from  97 —  100% 
pure heroin. Comes from  Laos and C om 
munist China. Y ou  can get it anywhere 
here. I score m y stuff off Mamasan, y ' 
know, down over by Tan  Shon Nhut. Her 
husband works, he drives a taxi. He sells 
it too. They've just got a house over 
there between couple of shops and I just 
go in and tell them
how much I need, how much I want. And 
they go outside, out in the back to a little 
field where they've got stashed, buried. 
Y ou  can get anything you want, really."

I asked Ronnie what he was going to 
do when he got back to The W orld. " It  
sounds really stupid, but I did have plans

to  become a rock singer. But it's taking a 
long time to get m y American passport 
because the heat is on, the pigs are all 
over the place. Th e y  busted a Papasan not 
too long aqo tryinq to make them. In 
V iet IMam there's nothing you can't get 
with the right amount of m oney." The 
kid was exhausted and we had to call it 
a day. But just before I split back to my 
hotel he reminisced about one more grue
some incident.

"Th e  GIs were at this village on the 
Cambodian border. Some South Vietnam 
soldiers and us put plastic explosives on a 
wire and strung it up round the village, and 
told the people it was a decoration. And 
as they came over and started to play 
with it and touch it and giggle and all this 
bullshit, y ' know , examining it and getting 
brave, y ' know. It was something new to 
them, it was supposed to be a decoration 
and they didn't understand it. The y didn't 
understand it and they came up and they 
were touching it and smiling and giggling 
and then when they started getting brave 
and lots of the villagers were out in the 
main street, they let go with the whole 
thing. A nd then they called a B-52 raid 
on the viitage as well, after all the damage 
we did. Th e  reason we did this was 
because the village was supposedly 
nothing but Viet Cong sympathizers and 
Viet Cong wives, etcetera.

Yeah, M y Lai was a picnic for the 
victims after some of the shit I've seen . . .  
Joh n  Roaen
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consider the lilies
Whatever happened to the hippies? D uring  the late sixties one had 
the impression that the ordinarily drab scene of American life was 
about to blossom into an easy-going colorful exuberance. Men 
seemed sure enough of their masculinity to abandon their custom
arily uptight machismo styles of dress and bearing, to let their hair 
down, to sing and wear jewelry, and to dress with imaginative eleg
ance. It seemed that a positive life-style was being proposed as a less 
expensive alternative to suburbia's conspicuous consumption of 
uniform ly slick plastic hardware. The  various forms of rock music 
showed possibilities of a legitimate development of the Western 
tradition which had come to a halt in the silences of John Cage and 
the electronic howls of musique concrete. Articulate glory seemed 
to be returning to Western art through the psychedelic painters.
There were even prospects of a tru ly  swinging religion with medita
tion, chanting, and joyous rituals, unorganized and set free from  the 
unproductive guilt hang-ups of the Judaeo-Christian conscience.

But judging from  Sausalito, California, as one of the hearts of the 
Movement, the hippies and flower-children have turned back into 
something even scruffier than beatniks. The long hair is tangled and 
snarled, and the blue denims patched and frayed. The beads and 
jewelry have been pawned, and the kapok is coming out of the pads. 
The attitude is silent —  even surly —  and the music has just turned 
up the volume.: Hardly anyone dances at the Fillm ore; they just'9it. 
The rich verve of the 'San Francisco Oracle' has disappeared from  the 
ever more paranoid, violent, and funky underground press. Leary, in 
understandable bitterness, has joined the revolutionaries w ho seem to 
be demanding no more than their own turn at tyranny. "L o v e "  has 
become "fu c k "  . .  . But who needs it when personal style is contrived 
ugliness, and the girls manage to look like peasant women from  some 
depressed area of Russia.

This sagging of spirits may reflect simple depression at the end
less and sickening war, at the realization that it may be too late to do 
anything about ecological catastrophe, and at the difficulty of find
ing employm ent even in the sterile busywork of government and the 
big corporations. The  temptation to free enterprise in dope is almost 
irresistible, but there can be too much pot —  like too much booze or 
too much religion —  and the result is not profound mystical contem
plation but the most ordinary lethargy. (If  the government wants to 
keep the people docile and avoid violence in the streets, it might 
note that lawn order follows from  legalized grass.)

Furthermore the exuberant "Psychedelic" style went commercial 
and invaded the Establishment, but somehow this very success was 
taken as a failure. One wonders, therefore, whether the Movement, 
the Consciousness III people, wants to woo the squares or simply to 
be their obedient reverse-image, just doing their opposite. Isn't it yet 
clear that originality and spontaneity is not being merely anti- 
conventional?

More and more, however the professed philosophy is ecological 
concern, and there has indeed been an appreciable migration of 
hippies from  the streets to the countryside in an attempt to love and 
cultivate the earth at first hand. Y e t "charity begins at hom e" with

love of one's own psychophysical .organism (as distinct from  concep
tual ego) and of ordinary physical things. If the earth is man's 
extended body, to  be loved and respected as one's own body, those 
w ho do no greening of themselves will hardly bring about the green
ing of America.

The idea of "greening" involves color, flowering, freshness of 
spring, and -  above all —  respect for what is organic and vegetative 
as distinct from  the mechanical and metallic. As things are now  
going there is a real possibility that intelligence may survive on this 
planet only in the form  of self-maintaining and self-reproducing 
steady-state electronic mechanisms, having no need for atmosphere 
and no feeling or emotions to obstruct their relentless efficiency. In 
such forms, abstract thought, logic, mathematics, and physics could  
continue to flourish on the planet, and some would see in this a 
trium ph of purely spiritual principles over the trammels of the flesh. 
This would be a consistent direction of evolution for a species which  
confuses the world as described, in terms of linearly arranged word  
and number symbols, with the world itself; which goes on to value 
the symbolic more than the real (eg, money more than real wealth 
and nations more than people), and which would compel the wiggly, 
lilting, and curvaceous forms of nature to  get straightened out, 
squared away, and cleaned up.

I could make a strong, if not conclusive, case for the idea that 
plants are more intelligent than people —  more beautiful, more, 
pacific, more ingenious in their ways of reproduction, more at home 
in their surroundings, and even more sensitive. W hy, we even use 
flower-forms as our symbols of the divine when the human face 
reminds us too much of ourselves —  the Hindu-Buddhist mandala, 
the golden lotus, and the Mystic Rose in Dante's vision of Paradise. 
Nothing else reminds us so much of a star with a living heart.

I wish, then, that hippies would once again consider the lilies -  
for the very reason that they are frail and frivolous, gentle and incon
sequential, and thus have those very qualities of vegetative wisdom  
so despised by those who have wills of iron and nerves of steel to  
fight the good fight and run the straight race. As Lao-tzu put it tw o  
thousand years ago:

Man at his birth is supple and tender, but in death he is rigid and 
hard.

Plants when young are sinuous and moist, but when old are 
brittle and dry.

Thus suppleness and tenderness are signs of life.
While rigidity and hardness are signs of death.

For I feel that we would go better with this wiggly world if we 
thought in terms of roots and branches, vines and creepers, fronds 
and fibers, than in sterile angularities of metal and quartz in which  
the genius of life has not yet arisen, and in which energy may stutter 
and hum but has not yet learned to feel.

A t  least then let me hope -  dear children -  that there are seeds 
in your dirty finger-nails, and that you will again come out with  
flowers.
Alan Watts, 'E a rth ' June 1971.



For FR EE  copy of illustrated 
Brochure " H a r m o n y ” write to :

The struggle in this country has taken so many twists 
and bends that many people (people who should know  
better) have concluded that it’s going around in circles. 
That’s one reason why the ruling class still rules.

The lessons o f the past have indicated that commitment 
and action must be coupled with a profound awareness 
and clear analysis o f  the real issues at hand. Rather than 
trying to piece together an accurate picture o f  the 
movement both nationally and internationally by reading 
the bourgeois press why not try the Guardian, an 
independent radical newsweekly with an independent line. 
The Guardian’s long-standing dedication to people’s strug
gles and opposition to ruling class exploitation have made 
it the largest (some consider it the best) movement weekly 

’ in the country.

Stop reading between the lies. 
to: Read the Guardian.

Guardian, 32  W . 22nd St., New Y o rk , New Y o rk  10010

Enclosed is:

□ $ 1 0 . for a regular one year sub,

□ $ 5 . for a one year student sub.

□ $ 1 . for a ten-week trial sub.

□ $ 1 . for a one year G .l. or Prisoner sub,

1187

(for Canada and Latin America, 
add $2. per sub; elsewhere 

outside U.S., add $3.)

Nam e.

Address ( 

Citv .S tate .

S c h o o l,

flU  YAAA S£X-Uffc 
WITH M&W SANAATIAMS

More spice! More variety! 
More excitement!

Sex has more to offer than you imagine.
We cater for sophisticates by supplying  

everything needed to increase the intensity 
of sexual pleasure. Sc ien tifica lly  designed 

and m edically approved, these aids can also 
overcom e the minor problems of physical 
incom patib ility w h ich  prevent one partner 
or the other enjoying com plete fulfilm ent

W e have an extensive  range, including items 
never before availab le in th is country.

Room 3 T H E  P EL L E N  C E N T R E ,
IA  West Green Road, Tottenham, London, N.1 5

or call personally 10a .m . - 6  p.m. 
including Saturdays Closed Thursday 2 p m 

(near Seven Sisters Underground)
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All orders must be pre-paid and 
cheques or postal orders made 
out to O Z  Publications Ink Ltd.

Please allow up to a month 
for processing. Orders from  over
seas cannot be accepted unless 
accompanied by an extra 50p 
(1 U S  dollar).

Suggestions, queries and 
other random goodies should be 
mailed to:
O Z  Mail Order,
52 Princedale Road,
London W11 4 N L .

O Z  Badges
I  Original Beautiful Freak Badge 
10p + 4p p and p each.

Books
2 'B a m n ' —  Pete Stansill/David 
Mairovitz (Penguin) 75p + 10p 
p and p.
3 'Playpower' —  Richard Neville 
(Paliadin) 50p + 8p p and p.
4  'Revolution For The  Hell Of 
It' —  Abbie Hoffman (Im p o rt) 
80p + 10p p and p.
5 T h e  High Priest' —  T im o th y  
Leary (lm p o rt)E 1 .50 + 8p p and p
6 'Buttons —  Th e  Making O f A  
President' Jamie Mandelkau 
(Sphere) 30p + 10p p and p
7 'Editorial Cartoons from  UPS'
R J Cobb (Im p o rt) £ 1 .5 0 +  10p 
p and p.
8 'Cultivators Handbook Of 
Marijuana' —  Bill Drake 
(Im p o rt) £1.15 + 10p p and p.

O Z  T-shirts
■9 Robert Crum b's Honeybunch 
Pink and Brown on Orange 
10 A  Typical Detective Inspector 
Black on Orange
I I  Three virgins —  Blue on Pink.
12 O Z  Special —  Black and Red 
on Purple.
13 O Z  Pregnant Elephant —  Blue 
and Red on Yellow.
T-shirts come in sizes medium 
and small, and cost £1.25 + 10p 
p. and p each.

O Z  Vests
14 Robert Crum b's Honeybunch 
Brown on Skin.
15 A  Typical Detective Insp. —  
Yellow  and Black on Green.
16 Three Virgins —  Blue on 
Pink.

17 O Z  Special -  Red and Black 
on Mauve
18 O Z  Pregnant Elephant —
Blue and Red on Yellow .
Vests come in sizes large and 
small and cost 75p + 10p p and 
p each.
It's your last chance to score 
these special obscenity trial 
garments kiddies —  next issue 
we'll be bringing you our Spring 
Range!

Com ic Book
19 'H om e Made' -  A  monster 
anthology of American Under
ground Comics containing a _ 
hundred pages of violence, sex, 
dope and "perversion (yaw n). 
O n ly  £1 + 10 p p and p.

Posters
20 Large balck and w 
Trashman poster 37!4p + 
p and p
21 Tasty Hockney print 
boys. £1 + 10 p pa n d  p. (PI 
make cheques payable to 
O Z  Obscenity Fund)

Souvenir Book
22 A  Souvenir Programme Of 
The Old Bailey Obscenity Tria l. 
50p inclusive of p and p. Th e  
lusty, busty account of the trial 
by Jim  and Felix. "Th is  book is 
full of shit" -  Judge Argyle.

Back Issues
O Z  18 -  Finger Lickin' Good 
O Z  19 —  Groupie Special 
O Z  20 -  Hells Angels Hype 
O Z  24 —  Beautiful Freaks. 
Guaranteed to break the ice at 
parties!

A  special note from  the irate 
hippies in the M O  dept for 
anyone who complained about 
non-receipt o f  goods before 
November. We're sorry for n o t  
replying to y o u r  complaints b ut 
if  we tried we'd never send o u t  
the goodies. Things are being 
sorted o u t n ow , so please be 
patient -  or we break you r  
fingers. Ta!

c v  3 9
O Z  Mail Order Department,
52 Princedale Road,
London W11 4 N L

Enclosed is m y cheque/PO/cash for £ .............................................................

Please send me the following items:

1 2 3 4  5 6  7 8 9  10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 2 0 2 1  22

For T-shirts and vests please state size: Large, med. small.

Back Issues: O Z  18, O Z  19, O Z  20, O Z  24.

Name ............................................................................................1......................

A d d re s s .....................................................................................................................

Subscribe
Subscribe to O Z  and be a leader of the pack, 
crispy notes (£2.40 England, £3.00 foreign] 
friends. Y o u r local narc w o n 't get y o u  cos 
disguised as a plain brown envelope.

PS. Remember the spirit of Christmas... send a year's supply 
of O Z  to someone you hate...it will change his life ...and yours.

us those 
yo u r 

cunningly

O Z  Subscription Department,
52 Princedale Road,
London W11 4 N L

Enclosed is m y cheque/PO/cash for £

Please send me:
One years subscription to O Z  (12 issues) for £2.40 mailed in a 

flat brown envelope.
One years foreign subscription to O Z  (12 issues) for £3.00 (7 US 

dollars) mailed to me any way you can get it here.

Name ....................................................................................................................

A d d re s s ........................................ ..........................................................................



Frank Zappa 
!00 Motels
O R IG IN A L  M O T IO N  P IC T U R E  S O U N D T R A C K  

F R E E  P O S T E R  and 16 P A G E  C O L O U R  B O O K L E T !  
'T o u r in g  can make you crazy" 200 Motels shows you  

w h y. Zappa's epic at large —  and w orth  waiting for. 
he soundtrack from  the incredible movie, a double album  

U D F  50003.
A  F re d  Bannister pre sen tation .

DATES -  FRANK  ZAPPA

INSBURY PARK, 
fAINBOW THEATRE DECEMBER 10
FINSBURY PARK, 
RAINBOW THEATRE
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GLASGOW 
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SHEFFIELD

DECEMBER 11 
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DECEMBER 17 

DECEMBER 20 

DECEMBER 21
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Manifesto of the Youth Actio
1. Form your own School Coun* 
cil, organised and run by your 
selves. To make it acceptable 
be prepared to compromise: in
clude one or two teachers.
2.Pupils should work with the 
teachers, not for them.
3. Form petitions against detent
ions and physical punishments.
4. Refuse to accept punishments 
for something you didn’t do or 
didn’t know was forbidden.
5. Don’t let yourself be bullied by 
the school system; fight for what 
you know is right.
6. Be prepared to take your case 
to a higher authority.

difficult 
loolto expepyou unless yl 

lave^HBIlj^^ommitted a 
ime and gone to court.

\ t  present taechers are allowec 
to"liise physical punishments by 
la w i^ jey  only break that law if 
the punishment is improper, but 
there is no definition of proper’ 
10. You areHold^nough about 
your duties; rtfioepiber you have 
rights as well.

Plans to produce a second Magna 
Carta — that 13th century Bill of 

its extorted from the King 
_jh is the nearest thing we’ve 
td to a written constitution since - 

being formulated by a group
 Jed Lobby for Alternative People.
They stress, while attacking all 
the accepted repressions and re
strictions, that a true alternative 
society doesn’t merely mean the 
freaks at a pop festival but embraces 
old people, the unemployed, in 
fact anyone who has suffered at 
the hands of society as it is currently 
run ‘LAP hopes firstly to establish 
the ordinary Common Law freedom 
that we all enjoyed before 1965.
We do not expect to be able to 
extend freedom much beyond that: 
They’ve planned meetings under Big 
Ben for Sunday afternoon’s at 3pm 
Write to Mike Deal, 30, St Marys 
Road, Ditton Hill, Surbiton, Surrey.

ChmdenGLF are holding meetings 
from now on every Tuesday at 7.30. 
Come together at the Forester’s Hall, 
Highgate Road, Kentish Town.

Read INK, it’s gone through pi

A new sounds venu lias started 
in the Midlands, at the Ather- 
stone Memorial Hall, situated 
about 15 miles from Coventry, 
Birmingham and Leicester. 
With a capacity of c.500 its 
management, the Hungry 
Freaks, aim to put on gigs 
pt modest prices.

They are devoting some 
e take to a Bust Fund

ablished in the area 
ice action has

WHITE PANTHER PARTY UK

Official address list, Dec 1971:

Abbey Wood Chapter,
Box 5, 1 Conference Road, 
Abbey Wood, London SE 2

West London 
Box WP

RocM 
‘Beaut 

IRochda!
6a, Hunte?
Rochdale, Lancs..

Ilford Chapter,
Box 1 ,1 , Goodmayes Ave., 
Goodmayes,
Ilford, Essex.

Glasgow chapter, 
c/o Skelf,
The Burrow, 2a, St Vincent Cres, 
Glasgow G38LQ

Passed at last month’s National 
Delegates’ Assembly of the Nat
ional Grocers' Federation was 
i  resolution by one John Leach 
of the London District Council 
on considering the discontinuat
ion of the use of deposit bottles.

Their main worry was that 
some unprincipled people were 
buying their deposit bottle at 
one store, but returning it, and 
getting their money back, from 
another. Faced with the prob
lems o f pollution and the accel
erated corrosion o f the environ
ment that such a step - fhe end 
of returnable containers - would 
mean, Leach merely observed 
‘Pollution is not our problem .’

IA group of Hastings freaks are 
tanning to take over the world 

^unleash a tide of good vibes 
on. This will be occasion 

ext Easter when they intern 
lister upwards of 2 million 

Toons and lovers in a multi-nat
ional sit in in London. It is ass
umed that rock bands will give 
of their services free and that 
the governmnet will secede with 
out the slightest worry. Then, 
they promise, love, truth and 
beauty will o ’ertake the land.
If you can dig it, be there. Who 
knows.... ______________

[ Recently formed in the Grove - 
I the West London chapter o f the

I ’ W h i t e J f r l t i B ^ J f  we have not 
■piousness 
,about Revol 

•iety.
'ifteen 
the mo- 

tartinga 
under 

IPortobello 
r week as 
Id plenty  

|all togther 
our brothers 

rhe karma and 
tough t the 
ind containers.

 a would like to
help us with any positive ideas 
or sincere help, the idea being 
to help the numerous freaks, 
alcoholics and other untouch
ables who are in dire need o f  
company, love and our amazing 
high protein menu.

Info, Ideas, A id , Transport 
or anything welcome via Box 
WPX IT, 11a Berwick St, Wl. 
NB: There are presently moves 
afoot to obtain a large building 
or warehouse to use as a com
munity centre 
palace or wha 
quire<£doumr

at
the b 
color gas 

If you

with thei 
but will be‘socially relevant.’ So if 
you have anything that might fall 
into this category, call them at 226- 
9366, or write to ADVISE, 313, 
Upper St, Islington, Nl. _____

bo's List (along with Mrs White- 
aon, Uncle Tom and all

An Open Letter To John &_Yi 
John and Yoi 

you finally cfii 
I bought'11 

mind fucker). With 
ed up to full, and bass up, 
to await your latestphilosoi 
goes well till. Bam. You 

‘HowDo You Sleei " 
do you sleep? I 
Pai iLjjffS&qggfBbetweeji you

cremoj
Fora ‘Peace 

too bad at adding 
bit nfaaern to tj 

For 
youlpfiT
pay<
music which
andstjffdo&JjwF' __ ___
is a bad scene. Foffhis I appoint fhe fight agninSrtfKieal pigs. 
w M o i ^ ^ h ^ S l v t s l i n g i i ^ M i n ( ^ ^ ^ d v T £ h t t e m l l ^ 8 ^ M ^ > t ^ M f o i d

rge,
’'Monty
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‘FLY'
YOKO ON Os

latest album available now 
S A P T U  10 1/ 2  #

Address

C o u n t r y

PLEASE PR IN T C A R E F U L L Y

Please rush m e n o w  y o u r  F R E E  "P a s s p o rt to  S e x "  catalogue!

N a m e

A P E X  P R O D U C T I O N S
B o x  3 9 0 6 4  (D e p t .E 4 2 ) 
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f ro m  S tep hen aged 17, a p u b lic  
s c h o o l b o y :  " A t  the m o m e n t  I 'm  in  
possession o f  som e e x ce lle n t grass. I t  
is g o o d  th o u g h tfu l s t u f f . . . U n f o r 
tu n a te ly  / suspect the grass is laced  
w ith  a n a rc o tic  (c o u ld  be sm ack  
I h e ro in ) as I  s co re d  in  E a s t A fr ic a . / 
b le w  fo u r  s tiff  jo in ts  the first w eek  / 
g o t  it. Th e  grass gives p o w e r f u l  
recurrences a n d  afte r the fo u r  b e a u ti
fu l h ighs  / d ecided  to la y  o ff  fo r  a 
fe w  weeks.

H o w e v e r a fe w  d a ys  later  / 
d e ve lo p e d  in flu e n za -lik e  s y m p to m s  
a n d  cam e o u t  in  a rash o f  sm all 
p im p le s  a ll o v e r the tops o f  m y  arm s  
a n d  scattered o v e r m y  ba ck  . . . w h a t  
d o  y o u  th in k  o f  sm o k in g  n a rc o tic  
laced s tu ff?

Can o n ly  give y o u  m y  tho ughts  on 
this subject as I have never had the 
pleasure of y o u r  experience, bu t 
fro m  w hat y o u  say —  especially ab o ut 
the flu  and pim ples tha t grass is 
laced w ith  h e ro in , little  d o u b t a b out 
it, and y o u  suffered acute na rco tic  
w ith d ra w a l sym p to m s  w hen yo u  
S to pp ed sm o kin g. Y o u  are in some 
danger of h eroin  a d d ic tio n  and also if 
yo u  go t busted it w o u ld  be m ore 
serious than a straight cannabis 
charge. Ta k e  it easy —  v e ry  easy —  
rem em be r the A m e ric a n  G Is  in 
V ie tn a m  strung o u t o n  s m o k in g  H 
m ix tu re s.
" A  fo rtn ig h t  ago w h en m y  m o th e r

was a t B in g o  I  asked tw o  friends  
ro u n d  fo r sex, as / e n jo y  fu ck in g  a n d  
buggering  a t  the same tim e. Th e  o ld  
c o w  cam e h o m e  e a rly  a n d  ca u g h t us 
. . . threaten ed  to  th r o w  m e  o u t. A n y 
h o w  o ne  o f  the bastards gave m e  
go n o rrh o e a . Th e n  last week d a d  ‘ 
fu c k e d  a n d  buggered  me. N o w  I ’m  
s h it scared th a t he's g o t  i t . .  . i f  he 
gives i t  to  her s h e 'll k n o w  h e 's  scre w 
in g  o n  the side, / d o n 't  w a n t d ad  in  
tro u b le  w ith  her. A n y w a y  he's the 
best to  fu ck  m e  so far. Please h e lp / "  
Jane.

Just supposing this hothouse of 
o rg y -flip p in g  is true fact alm ost all I 
can say is W heel A n a lys e d  scien tifi
ca lly  this p ro b le m  is one of female 
ch a u vin ism , crim in a l incest and a 
treatable in fe ctio n . Suppose y o u  an d 
yo u r  b o yfrie n d s  go to  y o u r  d o c to r 
for V D  tre a tm e n t. S u re ly  y o u r  dad is 
o ld  en ough  to  lo o k  after him self? 
H o n e s tly , face it, y o u  w a n t to  e n jo y 
yo urse lf a n d  fin d  no hang ups o n  the 
w a y . T 'a in t  possible. (D o n 't  get 
pregnant t o o ! )  D o  some w o rk  o n  
teaching y o u r  b o yfrie n d s  h o w  to  give 
y o u  w h a t y o u r  dad gives y o u  —  aim  
creative o n g o in g  orgasm s —  and love.

B a d  T r ip  F ir s t  A i d  cases: g irl, 18, 
goes on first t r ip  then tw o  days later 
sm okes po t and flashes in to  bad trip . 

.F in d s  she can h a rd ly  ta lk , m in d  
racing w ith  th o u gh ts. T h is  continues

to r three days. Needs sleep an d fo o d  
an d d rin k  a n d  s y m p a th y  fro m  b o y 
frie n d  and a cool shrink  bu t no drug 
a n tid otes. Has som e serious hang-ups 
o u t w ith  h im  an d her parents. 
Perfectly w ell in one w eek. A n o th e r :  
civil servant trips p re q u e n tly , gets 
severe a b d o m in a l pains and so d o  his 
friends a b out five hours after d ro p 
ping trip . N a sty c o m m o n  reaction 
caused b y  acid  causing spasm of 
intestines, o ccasio na lly  sign of d u o 
denal u lcer if it happens betw een 
trips. C u re : a p p ly  heat to  be lly  and 
tr ip  on an e m p ty  stom ach. T a k in g  
one gram  o f V ita m in  C  and glucose 
in orange ju ice  half an h o u r before 
trip p in g  m a y pre ve nt. (Cause is 
paranoia . . . space trips  tw ice  as far 
apart as usual or m o re .)

W A N T E D  B A D L Y  -  Nam es and 
addresses o f d o cto rs  y o u  have fo u n d  
s ym p a th e tic  a b o u t d ru g  and sex cases 
so tha t fro m  Ja n u a ry  w e m ay be able 
to  h elp  em ergencies.

N E W S  -  f ro m  M edical N e w s T r ib u n e  
O c t 25 th  1 9 7 1 . A  co m p le te ly  
effective a n d  long lasting tre atm e nt 
fo r head-lice, crabs, scabies and w hat 
have y o u  is n o w  available. Called 
M a la th io n  it makes hair lethal to  
these pests an d is surpris ing ly n o n 
to x ic . Y o u  can b u y  it at gardening 
shops as M ala th io n  o r at chem ists 
(soon ) as P rio d e rm . Just one 
a p plicatio n  is needed. D ilu te  the 
con ce ntrate  tc  the d ilu tio n  re c o m 
m en ded for k illing  garden insect 
pests an d  souse the affected parts fo r 
five m inutes avoid in g eyes an d m o u th . 
T h e n  wash o ff th o ro u g h ly  w ith  soap 
o r s ha m poo. A s  a spray it kills the 
m ost ferocious fleas w ith  horren dou s 
efficacy to o . H ere's to  an itch-free 
W in te r. D irt-ch e a p  c o m fo rts  to o  —  
am azing.



The cops treated Lenny Bruce, deacL- 
pretty much the same as they treated him  
alive. He fell off a toilet seat w ith a needle 
in his arm, and they found him lying on 
the tiled floor of his bathroom. Th e y  left 
him  there, naked, while the photographers 
stepped up tw o at a time to take their 
shots, and the obituaries filed him  away 
neatly as “ sick com ic; deceased". It was a 
shitty thing to do —  Lenny hated being 
posed as much as he resented being 
categorised.

" I 'm  sorry if  I 'm  n o t being very funny  
tonight. I 'm  n o t a comedian. I 'm  Lenny  
Bruce."

Lenny died on August 3rd 1966. He 
was 40, and his last few years had scarred 
him badly. The drug busts, obscenity raps, 
his deportation from  England, and 
continual harassment had left him  w ith a 
reported 600 dollars a week habit, and a 
string of cancelled bookings. Shortly 
before his death, he'd leapt from  a hotel 
balcony, screaming that he was Superjew, 
and broken both ankles. This time —  so 
one story goes -  a chick had thought it 
would be groovy to see Lenny Bruce 
wigged-out on acid, she'd spiked him, and 
Bruce's conditioned response to any 
metabolic or psychic disturbance was to 
take another shot. Sergeant Glenn Bach
man, of the Los Angeles narcotics squad, 
said a post-mortem would be made, but 
"w e know  it is an overdose, probably of 
heroin."

"• I 'l l  say these bastards made me into
a junkie. N o wonder / take stuff when 
they prescribe it  for me. Dam n right,
Jim . I f  they ever bust me. I 'l l  bust the 
whole fuckin ' A M  A ! "

Lenny's drug capacity was phenomenal 
-  as were the lengths he went to, to avoid 
a bust. He carried a letter w ith him at all 
times, signed by a young orthopaedic 
surgeon in Beverley Hills, which explained 
how Bruce was instructed in the use of 
intravenous methedrine injections, and 
warning any narcs that ffesh needle marks 
were strictly legit —  any junkie's dream. 
Lenny was Norm an Rotenburg's first 
celebrity patient, and though he balked 
at first when Lenny demanded Demerol 
for his headaches, and methedrine for his 
"lethargy” , he finally gave in to Bruce's 
hipster charm. Lenny had been introduced 
to meth by an experimental chemist in 
Detroit, and he used to hit up the 1cc amps 
at regylar intervals during the day, varying

it occasionally w ith Dilaudid (a powerful 
opiate, stronger than m orphine) —  twelve 
1/16 grain tablets dissolved in one amp of 
meth —  benzedrine, dexedrine spansules, 
Tuinal (swallowed by the handful when 
he finally decided he'd have to sleep or 
crack up), smack and mescaline.
Lenny was never into dope-sm oking:—

"  I don 't smoke pot at all. I don't
dig the high. The reason I don't smoke 
shit is that it is a hallucinatory high and 
I've got enough shit floating around in m y 
head; and second, it's a schlafedicker 
high, and I dig being w ith  you all the 
time. So therefore I can talk about po
and champion it. Marijuana is re i___
over the w orld. Damned. In England, 
heroin is alright for out-patients, but 
marijuana? Th e y 'll put yo u r ass in jail.
I think that there is no justification for 
smoking shit. Alcohol? Alcohol has a 
medicinal justification. Yo u  can drink 
rock-and-rye for a cold, pernod for getting 
it up when you can't get it up, blackberry 
brandy for cramps, and gin for coming 
around when she didn't come around.

C O N D E M N IN G  V O IC E : What are you 
doing! You're  enjoying  yourself? Sitting 
on a couch and enjoying  yourself! When 
your mother has bursitis! A n d  all those 
people in China are suffering too!

G U I L T Y  V O IC E : l.m  enjoying it a 
little bit, but it's bad shit anyway. A n d  I 
got a headache and I'm  eating again from  
it.

But Lenny's biggest problem was his 
'obscenity'. Over the last couple of years 
of his life, he was busted 19 times -  " I  
guess what happens is, if you get arrested 
in To w n  A  (Philadelphia) and then in 
To w n  B (San Francisco) -  w ith  a lot of 
publicity -  then, when you get to To w n  
C they have to arrest you, or what kind 
of a shithouse town are they running?"
In December 1962, Lenny was working 
the Gate of Horn in Chicago. During one 
of his performances (which co-incidentally 
was being recorded by Playboy), he was 
arrested for obscenity. The 'obscenities' 
objected to by police seemed to be a few 
'fucks' in the Bruce patter, but the thing 
that really got them uptight was Lenny's 
sniping at religion and G l c o n d u c t :- 

"Y o u  don 't think those kids who have 
heard it since 1942 -  'Y o u  kn ow  what 
those Americans d id  to yo u r p o o r m other 
they lined her up, those bastards, your  

■poor father had to throw  his guts up in the 
kitchen while he waited ou t there, that 
Master Sergeant schtupped yo u r m other

week to vent hi.
June 1960, the 
is h o w  far Bruce  i 
ing his m ost enthus 
themselves. He i 
September 29 1961: 
P O S S E S S IO N  O F  N /  
phia.
October 4 1961: BUS
I T Y ,  Ja zz Workshop,
September 1962: BAN I\
IA .
October 6 1962: B U S T E D  
S IO N  O F  N A R C O T IC S , Lc 
October 24 1962: B U S T E D  F O R  
S C EN ITY, Troubador, Hollywood.

for their stinking cottee and their eggs and 
their frigging cigarettes, those Am ericans!' 
That's it, Jim . That's all they've heard, 
those kids. Those kids now, at 23 to 25 
years old: 'The Americans, that's the gu y  
that d id  it  to m y  m o th e r!' W ould you 
assume that this is sizeably correct ?
There s the fellow that fucked m y  m other 

-  oh thank you , thank y o u ! Thank you  
for that, and for giving us ca ndy.'  "

A n d , of course, they d idn 't make any 
mention of Lenny's 'police bit' that 
night:—

"A cco rding to Sgt. Dolan, one of the 
original members of the gang, the rough 
and ready policemen go to great lengths to 
appear as fascinating females -  'Well, I'll 
p u t it  between m y  legs once, and that's all; 
I 'l l  try  it  and n o w  -  frig that m ethod  
acting.' (Reading). 'Th e  most hazardous 
part of the preparation for du ty, said 
Dolan, is learning how  to walk on high- 
heeled shoes. Attackers have a sharp eye, 
Dolan said, and will shy away from  an
amateur, w o bbly ankle ' N ow  dig, the
beautiful part about this is that they don't 
know  that some of these rapists are that 
dedicated -  they find out they're cops, 
they don't care, they'll schtup anyway, 
man. 'I 'm  a police officer. / d o n 't  care, 
you  go t a cute ass, that's all / k n o w .' And 
that's it. Would you assume that there is 
the slightest bit of entrapm ent involved in 
this thing? That's not very nice, to incite..

Chicago (population 3,550,404) has 
the largest membership in the Roman 
Catholic Church (2 ,163,380) of any arch
diocese in the country. Even so, that the 
panel of 50 persons from  which the jury
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'C o m e  T o g e th e r ',) c .1 9 7 0 .
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ing in Chicago. As 
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this 'a c tio n  fa c tio n ’ 
leapt o n to  chairs, 

copies of the 
Books and chanting

W hen the shit fin a lly  does com e d o w n  
over here, and the pa rlo ur liberals can 
no longer sit back o n  the laurels of 
attendance at a few  ab ortive  dem os, 
w h a t the hell is going to happen. W hen 
the re v o lu tio n a ry  s ituation does arrive, 
when testifying  fo r  the defence at the 
O Z  trial o r getting busted fo r the od d  
dru nk en b ra w l, tha t can in no waydae 
justified as 'p o litica l struggle ' just 
isn't enough a n y  m o re, w here  are 
things going to  go. Q u o  vadis d o m in e , 
w h a d d ya  gonna get into  n o w , m an?? 
O f course sweet o ld  Eng la n d  is still 
getting things p re tty  s im ple, at least 
superficially so, th o u gh  sub tle ty  (or 
as H itle r pu t it 'T h e  Big L ie ')  w orks 
so m uch  better o n  an acquiescent and 
apathetic mass than open force. In 
the States on the other h and, the shit 
hit the fan some tim e  back, yo u  name 
it, th e y ’ve got a crisis to  fit it, and 
actio n to o k  the place of w ord s.

O r a n yw a y  it d id  fo r some people. 
Blacks and o th er th ird  w orlders  aside, 
the m ost o b vio u sly  're v o lu tio n a ry ' of 
the w h ite  left were/are fo u n d  am ongst 
the W eatherm en, fo rm e d  in Jun e  
19 69 w hen the S D S  (S tude nts  fo r a 
D em ocra tic  S o c ie ty ) split w ith  the 
Progressive L a b o u r P a rty , and stale 
o ld  M arxist cliches, backed o n ly  b y  
the ory u p o n  m ore th e o ry , were 
replaced b y  positive aggressive action. 
W eatherm an, nam ed after the line in 
Bob D yla n 's  'S ubterranean H om esick  
Blues' —  Y o u  d o n ’t need a W eather
m an to  tell w h ic h  w a y the w in d  
blow s -  sprang fro m  the S D S  ‘action

gaily: ’ H o .H o .H o  C hi M inh  
Th is  initia l a c tiv ity  was parall
elled in ’ m a n y m ore serious 
w ays, in all of W eatherm an's 
later occupations.

As far as E n g lan d, an d  indeed 
m an y of A m e rican s are con ce rn ed . 
W eatherm an is m erely a load of 
people w h o  th ro w  b o m b s, get the 
shit k icke d o u t of the m  and e ve n tu 
a lly  have to go u n d e rg ro u n d . N o w  
'W e a th e rm a n ', edited b y  H a ro ld  
Jacobs, and so far o n ly  available at 
Better B ooks, gives, in the w ord s  of 
W eatherpeople, their supporters and 
detractors, a deeper p ictu re  of the 
m ost recent and m ost publicised, 
tho ugh  least un de rsto o d , w h ite  
m ilita n t gro u p  in the so-called a lte r
native society.

'A c t io n ' and 'F a c tio n ' m aybe 
best sum  u p  the w h o le  W eatherm an 
career. A lw a y s  an extrem e m ovem ent 
it ’s at its best in its a c tio n , q u ix o tic  
perhaps, heroic  u n d o u b te d ly , and at 
its w orst w h en factio nalism  takes 
over, w hen idealogical soundness 
takes the place of intelligent tho ugh t. 
W eatherm an's basic prem ise echoes 
that of B a k u n in  and Nechayev's 
Nihilists a h u n d re d  years before them  
in p re -re vo lu tio n a ry  Russia. 'W hat 
rig h t have we to  take life ', asked 
O uspen sky, one o f N e chayev's  c o m 
rades. ' I t  is n o t a q uestion of rig h t,' 
com es the re p ly , 'b u t o f o u r d u ty  to 
elim inate e ve ryth in g  th a t m ay harm  
ou r cause.' Essentially u p p e r-m id d le  
class in b a ckg ro u n d , w ith  w e a lth y, 
often liberal parents (T e d  G o ld , 
killed in the 1 1th Street b o m b  e x p lo 
sions in 19 7 0 , w hen a W eatherm an 
b o m b  fa cto ry  b le w  itself up had 
parents w h o  w ere b o th  the essence of 
'lib era l' idealists) the W eatherm en 
were to rn  b y  a conscience w h ic h , as 
h o rro r succeeded h o rro r, escalated 
to naked rage, an d  developed in to  the 
extrem es of their political activist

p ro g ra m m e . T h is  little  
g ro u p  o f m en an d w o m e n ,, 

chose the role o f ex ecutio ne r 
to w h ich  th e y were in no 
w ay destine d.' T h is  is Cam us 
w ritin g  of the Nihilists. It c o u ld  
eq ua lly  serve as a de scriptio n of 
the W eatherpeople;

W eatherm an's  stren gth , in the 
e a rly , pre Days of Rage era, lay in its 
refusal to  fuck  a ro u n d  w ith  theories 
and theories a b o u t theories, b u t to 
replace this dalliance w ith  actio n  —  
the N a tion al A c t io n  w h ic h  c u lm in a te d  
in Chicago on O c to b e r 8-11 19 6 9 , 
w hen 3 0 0  (as opposed to  an expected 
2 0 0 0 ) W eatherm en trashed the 
streets at tre m e nd ous cost, no t so 
m uch  in injuries, b u t in 7 5 0 ,0 0 0  
dollars bail m o n e y and m a n y  arrests. 
T h e y  based the ir prog ram  on the 
hope that w h ite  w o rk in g  class y o u th , 
no t students w h o  were considered 
to o  em b edd ed in w h ite -sk in  privilege 
and and thus b e yo n d  con ve rs ion , 
w o u ld  rise u p  angry fro m  the streets. 
W hen o n ly  one in every seven of 
these w h o  prom ised to  a ttend m ana
ged to  m ake it to  C hicago their faith 
in the lu m p e n  collapsed. T h e y  too  
gained the epithet o f su c cu m b in g  to 
w hite -skin  privilege and W eatherm an 
tu rn e d  itself into  a b o d y  s trictly  to 
help the T h r id  W o rld , in particular 
the Vietnam ese, and the blacks in 
A m e rica .

A n y  m o vem en t that is as far ou t 
as W ea th e rm an , in every sense o f that 
overused phrase, w ill alw ays be faced 
w ith  as m a n y internal as external 
struggles. T h o u g h  the organisation 
p ride d itself on the necessity and 
essential healthiness o f w o rk in g  o u t 
the ir internal divisions a n d  creating an 
atm osphere o f co n tinu al self- 
critic ism , the very tenuousness of 
their ex trem e position was u n d e r
m in ed b y  this desire to  keep everyone 
up to  re vo lu tio n a ry  scratch, justifica 
tions fro m  H o , Che and M ao 
n o tw ith sta n d in g . F o r  instance the 
sexual aspect of W eatherm an collect
ives was oppressive to  every 'm o n o 
gam ous' relationship  that existed 
w ith in  it. Since m an y of the w o m e n  
w h o  entered the p a rty  cam e in as 
'o ld  ladies' of one of the male leaders 
of S D S , they were d e te rm ine d to  gain 
self-assertion, to  crush m ale ch a u vin - 
sim . M onogam ous relationships were 
deliberately smashed, to fuck  the 
idealogically soun d was the o n ly  rule. 
Periods o f intense P urita nism  inter-

. • AN' I  Do.M'r weAf 
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changed w ith  h ed on istic  orgies. 
'C r a z y  trip s ’ as one W ea the rw o m a n 

p u t it, an d  so c ra zy  as to  mess u p  the 
pa rty  as well as its ind ividu als . Social 
and ideological r ig id ty  h ad the m ost 
deleterious affect on W ea the rm an , 
factio n was no t c o m p a tib le  w ith  
a ctio n , especially w h en to  m ix  into  
the fo rm e r was all to o  easy, and to 
undertake the latter was alm ost, 
especially after the 'D a ys  of Rage' 
ta n ta m o u n t to  suicide, o r at least a 
long jail sentence.

W eatherm en have n o w  tu rn e d  
fro m  e m p lo y in g  u p  fro n t aggressive 
techniques to  the urban guerilla 
tactics o f such groups as the Latin  
A m e ric a n  Tu p a m a ro s  an d the V ie t 
C o n g , p a rtia lly  b y  the exigencies of 
living u n d e rg ro u n d , p a rtia lly  by 
po litica l and ideological necessity —  
w ith  no real s u p p o rt fro m  the students 
o r the lu m p e n , th e y w ere best 
e m p lo y e d  in acts o f ind ividu al 
terro rism  o r bo m b ings against the pig 
state. T i m  L eary ow e d his freedom  to  
them  —  h o w  iro n ic  that the panthers,, 
on w hose side the W eatherm en are so 
ve h e m e n tly  in s u p p o rt, gave h im  just 
an o th er fo rm  o f c a p tiv ity  -  and 
sporadic  bo m b ings a ro u n d  the States 
are answ ered an d expla ined b y  a 
W eatherm an c o m m u n iq u e . D ire ct 
c o n fro n ta tio n  has failed. So far. T h e  
Nihilists d id  no t expect to  die, bu t 
the revolution s  o f 1 9 0 5  and 1917 
w ere in part the ir po sth um ous 
rew a rd . W eatherm an is u n d e rg ro u n d , 
it is prepared still to  die . W hat its 
rew ard m ay be, n o  one can ye t say.

T o  take the ex trem e position in 
face o f o p p o s itio n , no t o n ly  fro m  the 
State, b u t fro m  ones o w n , is always 
h a rd , even fo o lh a rd y b y  som e 
standards. If the situation  was 
su fficie n tly  intense here, there w o u ld  
doubtless be W eatherm an to  com ba t 
it. W hen it happens it w ill be- 
interesting to  see w h o  w ill be fo r and 
w h o  against. 'W h o  is no t fo r me is 
against m e ’ said C h ris t, another 
extrem ist. B u t lo o k  w h a t he had to  go 
thro u gh  fo r recognition .
Jonathon Green



T a ra n tu la :  B o b  D y lan .
(M c G ib b o n  &  Kee) 137 p p  £ 1 .1 0 .

2 0 0 1  M o te ls  -  T h u s  spake Zappathusa

Q u ite  a few -years ago, B o b  D yla n  
m ade a deal a long w ith  A lb e rt  G ross
m an, to  w rite  a b o o k  a n d  score 
p le n ty  bread o ff som e pu blisher. It 
h appened at a ro u n d  the tim e that 
D y la n  was beginning to  becom e 
'H U G E '  a n d  an ob vio us  c om m e rcia l 
property/asset. So he m ade the deal, 
got the m o n e y  and then started to 
th in k  a b o u t the b o o k . He w ro te  it 
here a n d  there in dressing room s 
a n d  m otels and H ig h w a y  Cafes, 
w hen ever he fo u n d  the tim e. It was 
p ra ctica lly  all 'stream  o f con scious
ness' w ritin g  and it was confused, 
ra n d o m  and p re tty  w ell unorganised; 

■e.g.
'S E E M S  L I K E  A  B L A C K  N I T E  

C R A S H . ’
"b e tw e e n  the shrieking mattress 

in the k itchen &  T im e , a m ysterious 
w e e k ly  -  T a o  -  a fin g e rtip  on his 
c h in , his knees k n o ck in g  toge th er -  
T a o  -  he show s the inside o f his 
m o u th  to  a c o lu m n  of faces "doe s 
this mean y o u  m ust take a nap 
to d a y ? "  &  Phil Silvers eating a 
banana he is inside of the c o lu m n  
o f faces —  T a o  is q uiet &  Phil 
Silvers eating a banana -  he is inside
o f the c o lu m n  o f faces "

It s truck  me m uch  in the same 
w a y  as the sleeve notes to  H ig h w a y  
61 -  y o u  rem em be r 'the  S lo w  T r a in ’ . 
W hite  H eap rides again. T o  all those 
w h o  have w o n d e re d  a n d  p u zz le d  over 
BD its an o th er great o p p o rtu n ity  to 
w o n d e r again. Perhaps it ’s m ore  o f an 
H istorical C u rio u s ity , a key to  the 
m in d  that p ro d u ce d  'D e so la tio n  R o w ' 
a n d  'V is io n s  o f Jo h a n n a '; b u t its 
relevance n o w  is questionable. D yla n  
m anaged to  prevent its p u b lic a tio n  
un til n o w  a n d, as usual, he has 
m anaged to  a d d  an oth er layer of 
m ys te ry  to  his personal m y th . If y o u 'v e  
never seen a n y of the bo otleg  versions 
and if y o u 're  really interested then 
it's  w o rth  having. O the rw ise  y o u 'd  
p ro b a b ly  be better off p la y in g  
'B lo n d e  on B lo n d e ’ a fe w  tim es.

L o n d o n 's  fashionable rock  m ilieu 
tu rn e d  o u t of a c o ld  m id -N o v e m b e r 
nite to  witness the c e llu lo id  testam ent 
o f F ra n k  Zapp a 's  w it  and w is d o m :
'. . . b u t he’s so O L D '  . . . ’ye a h , bu t 
really clever. I m ean to  be so w eird  
and ye t so co m m e rcia l, th a t’s ballsy.

A  fat b lo n d e  N Y / L A  husteltte 
tu rn e d  to  the druggies t ry in g  to  get 
to  th e ir seats: 'H e re  are the b o ys ; 
here th e y  are; the M others  are here.
St Jo h n 's  A m b u la n c e  m en fcleverly  
h ire d  fro m  M adam e Tu ssaud 's ) 
b lan ch e d at the m e n tio n  o f the 
grou p 's  nam e, the extra police 
c len ch ed their teeth on their special 
d u ty  bits and —  H E R E  A R E  T H E  
B O Y S  . V iv  Stanshall lo o ne d a little 
w h ile  the can ned m usak b ro u g h t on the 
light d im m e r, and the b u tt-e n d  
clientele of Parsons and C h o w s  recog
nised them selves. A n d  at last, the 
first fu ll-le n g th  fro m  Zapp a, w h o  has 
p rom ise d fo r years and years that 
his garage is stacked w ith  un ed ited 
a lbum s an d h alf-fin ish ed h o lid a y 
m ovies. A t  last, the un e d ite d  a lb u m  
an d h alf-fin ish ed h o lid a y m ovie  of 
all tim e.

•'2001 M otels' takes a lo ng  long 
tim e  to  beat the m eat o u t of the 
sim ple fact that ro c k  m usicians on 
the road  get bo red  and balled a good 
deal, and m o s tly  balled b y  a bunch 
of hum ourle ss, a n ti-n u b ile , o v e r
w eight scags. N o t  an enviable life; 
rep etitio us, b u t c o lo u rfu l. Z appa's 
ideas, n o t his alone b y  a n y  means 
(th o u g h  the tre a tm e n t,'th a n k fu lly , 
is), are either so laboured that they 
are forgo tten  (after a struggle) o r so 
self-indulgent that the y w ill never 
register w ith  an y audience outside 
the 'priv ile ge d ' few  invite d  to  the
p re view  and t h e 'p a r t y 'a t  thi
R o c k  Cafe afterw ards.

S o the usual question arises. W h y  
d id  he d o  it? T o  m ake a huge feature 
film  w h ic h  w ill pack the pictu re - 
houses of the planet a n d  tell the 
gaudy tru th  a b o u t ro c k  'n ' ro ll life 
co n te n t?  W ith  feeling n o w . O r . T o  be 
seen to be outrageous once m o re , to  
have a g o o d  tim e fo r a fe w  days, 
an d  rip  off the R o y a l P h ilh a rm o n ic , 
a film  an d reco rd  c o m p a n y , and 
Z a p p a ’s lo vin g  m illio n s  of teenage 
fans?

I can h a rd ly  b rin g  m yself to  say 
this . . . god, it ’s so H A R D ,  b u t m uch 
as I love the M o th e rs ' m usic, I fin d  
Zappa the r ip p -o ff  Q ueen of o u r 
cu ltu re . Som eo ne sho uld  get be h in d  
that a n d  fin d  o u t w hen he last m ade 
a positive creative statem ent, or 
a ligned him self w ith  A N Y  P A R T  of 
the social ad vance m e nt o f the last 
2 0  years th in k in g . He's a tw e n tie th - 
c e n tu ry  m usic-hall c o m p u to r. Sure, 
the f ilm  is fu n n y  outrageous, and 
fu n n y  em barrassing (I d o n 't  k n o w  
w heth er R in g o  or his ch auffe ur is the 
worse a cto r, bu t lean tell w h o 's  the 
better little  sucker. H m m .l and the 
m usical c o n te n t is ve ry  strong, bu t I 
have n o  c o m p u n c tio n  to see it again 
an d  fin d  o u t w h y  so m a n y  people 
a p p a re n tly  fell asleep . . .

A t  the H a rd  R o c k  beanfeast just 
a little  later, R o m a n  Polanski arrived 
sho otin g 3 5 m m  fro m  his left eye 
ball, a n d  hippies fro m  the right.
Y o u r  in tre p id  rep o rte r decided to  
split before it got to o  late.
H e rb e rt Tre n c h c o a t I I I

C hris  R o w le y . V E  P O U M D  . s j s t e r .  
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‘A brain implant is being developed to enable blind people to read by feeding 
signals from a modified television camera into the seeing areas o f the brain. 
The work, which is going on at the neurological prostheses unit at the Inst
itute of Psychiatry, is described briefly in the annual report o f the Medical 
Research Council. Electrodes were implanted in the brainof a blind patient 
and the effects o f radio stimulation were analysed for some months. The 
patient ‘saw’ lights and the shape and position o f the lights produced by 
signals from each electrode remained constant. “As a result o f the informat
ion obtained, a more complex type o f implant has been devised containing 
an increased number o f stimulating electrodes in the hope that it will ult
imately be possibel, with the help o f  a modified TV camera, for the patients 
into whom it is inserted to read ordinary print”, the report states.’
From ‘The Times’, July 2 2 ,1 9 7 0

Why stop at print? Ultimately it should be 
possible for the blind to see everything that 
the non-blind can — except that they will 
have as many ‘eyes’ as they want, positioned 
wherever they want, capable o f magnifying 
and reducing micro and macro scenes as re
quired. They will be able to have an exact 
visual memory, they will be able to look at 
more than one scene simultaneously and 
they’ll be able to see in the dark. They will 
look upon those still using old-style eyes — 
which are notoriously prone to deteriorat
ion and contain basic design defects such as 
after-images — in much the same way as the 
seeing now regard the blind.

Why stop with the visual? Ultimately it 
should be possible to feed in electronic signals 
signals representing stimuli from the entire 
electro-magnetic spectrum. The Man With 
X-Ray Eyes will be nothing compared to 
this. Be the first guy on your block with 
complete stereoscopic, infrasonic, audible, 
ultrasonic, radio, radar, infrared,visible, 
ultraviolet, X‘Y,Z, gamma and cosmic eyes.

Once you’ve kitted yourself out for the 
known electromagnetic spectrum you 
could plug in some field force sensors and 
directly experience magnetic fields and the 
gravitational attraction of the earth, moon, 
sun, planets stars and so on. Don’t forget, 
this long, strange trip has already started.

Scientists call it prosthesis and see it as 
an obscure, minor field of surgery. Thier 
modest aim is to provide artificial devices 
which will fulfill some of the functions of 
the diseased or missing human organs.
Most of the time they simply produce com
plex mechanical devices which crudely per
form the functions of missing limbs. Useful 
work.

When they started feeding signals into 
the nervous system they crossed an unmark

ed border and entered new territory. They 
started existential engineering. This is an 
area with amazing implications — none of 
which seem to have occurred to scientists.

Up till now our response, when we feel 
shitty, has been to remove the shit. This 
is known as technology. Man has a physi - 
ology remarkably ill-adapted to his environ
ment, this means that plenty of shit gets in 
his way. Consequently his attempts to re
move shit are frequent and complex. For 
most humans most of the shit is not removed. 
A minority passes its shit on to the majority 
thereby increasing the disposal problems of 
the latter. A few people eat, drink, keep 
warm, relax and move around while the 
rest starve and struggle to survive on scraps.
If we had been born as worms we would 
have been provided for; worms were design
ed so that their environment fulfills their 
every need with minimal hassle.

From now on it will start to be possible, 
when we feel shitty to remove (or change) 
the feeling-and leave the shit alone. The 
ultimate non-sofution, The old technology’s 
engineering response to blindness is to 
change the environment: you have a white 
stick which hopefully clears people out of 
your way, you have a home geared to feeling 
your way around. The new, improved, 
sqaure deal, existential engineering response 
is to leave th environment alone and alter 
you. Dope is a very primitive precursor to 
this short circuit approach. It may, or may 
not, sound like a good idea. Maybe it is — 
but the probable reality is totally horrible.

If you’re a mindless, self-centred, idiot 
hippie groover, who couldn’t give a shit 
about the world, this is the trip for you: 
stereo headphones taken to their absurd 
limit. If you’re starving its not a bad option 
either. In theory you could junk your body

(an anachronism which acted as an iheffie 
ient and restrictive container for the nerv
ous system, as well as feeding it with matter 
and energy and moving it around) and your 
obsolete sense organs. You would be left 
with a brain wired into computers and 
playback machines and in continuous re
mote radio contact with your sensors (prim
itive precursors of which are current comm
unications satellites). No need to sray on 
planet earth. Equally, no reason to move: 
leave that to your sensors. No need to stay 
tuned into reality when your nonconscious 
nervous system can deal with that crap. 
When, after a few millenia of grooving, you 
get bored, you can always flick the switch 
marked ‘OFF’.

In practice, if this trip’s for anybody, its 
for a minority — a minority who would in
dubitably turn it into a prize bummer. The 
minority in question are the customary ogre: 
and demons. Viz. the Russian and American 
military-industrial complexes plus their run
ning dogs and lackeys. Prosthesis is the only 
technical field relevant to existential engin
eering which is being investigated right now

Two major fields of interesting research 
are telefactoring and gook-killing. The 
former involves remote control o f space 
vehicules from earth. This has been taken 
beyond the stage of blindly pressing but
tons and hoping that something thousands 
of miles away does what it is told. Thanks 
to telefactoring the button pusher is as 
good as on the spot. The remote environ
ment, ie. the space capsule, is constructed 
as if for human occupancy (eg. the instru
ment panel of an unmanned capsule will 
be at ‘eye-level’). The operator wears a 
wrap-around TV helmet receiving live 
broadcasts from the remote environment 
and can act exactly as if he really was



■there. A sort o f live simulation.
Back in Vietnam the Yankee imperialists 

are experimenting with an exceptionally 
nasty concept: the electronic battlefield.
'This is a response to the bad publicity 
associated with the slaughter of cleancu* 
cannon-fodder and to the technocrat’s 
urge to make a profit for the defense contract
ors. It is no longer necessary to send out 
the boys to stamp out the gooks. You mere
ly retire to a blastproof shelter, together with 
a computer and radio transmission and recep
tion devices. Helicopters litter the‘battlefield’ 
with sensors (eg. infrared sensors which de
tect the heat from the human body). The 
sensors transmit their information, via satell
ite, back to the bunker. The computer dig
ests the information, tells the Man what’s 
happening and awaits orders. The order is 
to kill — whoever it is that is emitting that 
heat. The order is transmitted by radio to 
the killing device (could be a mine waiting 
to be triggered, or a serpent’s eye bomb, 
which falls slowly and can directed at will). 
The Limited Warfare Agency, the Electronic 
Warfare Quick Reaction Facility and the 
Remote Area Conflict Group of Project 
Agile are already well into the theory and

technology of this diabolic concept. They 
are already using infrared sensors and ser
pent’s eye bombs in Vietnam. Yes, now 
you too can kill a commie for Christ from 
the comfort of your own sitting room.

Outside the military-industrial complex 
(but effectively within it) research is not 
only being conducted into prosthesis. 
Electrodes have been implanted into the 
brains of monkeys and their emotions 
can be controlled by signals transmitted by 
radio (the effect is instantaneous and al- 
arminly efficient). Monkey brains are not 
too different from ours. American scient
ists are making fair progress in the develop 
-ment of artificial nerve fibres. They are 
well on the way to synthesising the axon,

and create your own environment. Sod 
the other guys, let them wallow in the shit 
you’ve created. If anyone attacks the cita
del, attack them remotely. If necessary you 
can retreat to an empty part of the cosmos 
and carry on the war games over there.
This retreat mentality is already with us. An 
excellent example is the range of non
solutions being offered for air pollution 
by the baddies. Last month Peter Walker 
told us that buildings should have much 
better air-conditioning to remove shit from 
the air (eg. lead). The week before that 
the first British car witha seaied internal 
air circulation system was unleashed upon 
the consumers. He rarely mentions action 
to stop air pollution in the first place. Ex
tend that logic and you enter strange lands.

Remember, the technology is on its way 
and the attitude to apply it could come too. 
Maybe UFOs are remote sensors or tin cans 
filled with the brains o f intergalactic morons 
playing out infinite permutations of inane 
wargames. Maybe.......

A lf Moorcraft.

the nervous system’s main connecting link.
Plug prosthesis, telefactoring, electronic 

battlefield technology, radio-controlled 
brains and artificial nerves together and 
you’re well on the way to hell. The baddies 
are none too intelligent so it may seem 
unlikely to have the imagination to link 
these things. Circumstances might how
ever force their hand. The whole exercise 
is the ultimate in the military mentality of 
retreating to a fortress in times of woe.
If you fuck up the planet (by pollution, 
thermonuclear warfare, chemical or bio
logical warfare — take your pick) and 
don’t want to make the necessary changes 
to undo the fuckup and prevent a recurrence, 
why not retreat to your electronic citadel
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It was easy to  find cocaine in the 
States. Everywhere I turned eager 
Americans wanted to  turn an 
English chick on. This is what I 
learnt about coke. In its naturally 

* pure state (98% being about as 
pure as it com es) it is probably the 
most m entally stim ulating drug 
that exists. However, because o f  its 

> sudden demand, caused by its new  
super-star and sexual image, even 

 ̂ the dealers who are expected  to  
supply it often  know  fuck-all about 
it. Therefore it is vital to know  
what you are scoring. If your local 
dealer w on ’t let you buy a taste 
first, forget it. It’s to o  expensive 
to score crap. The follow ing tests, 
are based on th e  drug’s chemical 
properties and appearance.

When testing cocaine for purity 
look out for:

(1) The qua lity  o f  the cut. 
Procaine, a synthetic coke being 
the most evil. Used to  give the 
illusion o f  strength it is paranoic 
and harmful to  the body, inducing 
nose bleeds, etc. Menita, the best 
and m ost expensive cut, because it 
is not only harmless, being a baby 
laxative, but also chem ically com 
bines w ith cocaine into one mole
cule so that the drug is easily  
absorbed. Lactose, a harmless 
sugar cut that is com m only used, 
tends to  clog the coke. These are 
the main cuts, although even talcum  
powder could be used.

(2) The q u a n tity  o f  the cut. 
Firstly, take a look  at the substance. 
It should contain rocks, flakes and 
crystals. Coke is not known as 
snow  for nothing! Procaine crystals, 
being artificially produced, are 
largely and regularly shaped, where
as cocaine crystals are small and 
irregularly shaped. N ext take a 
tall glass o f  water and sprinkle a 
little coke into it. Cocaine dissolves 
in water, leaving behind it as it 
sinks, a trail. Any residue will be 
the cut. If this is at the bottom  of  
the glass, it will be harmless, but if 
it leaves a slick on the top, rub it 
between your fingers. If it feels 
oily , it’s procaine.

Put a little coke on a thickish
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piece o f  silver paper. Coke is very 
sensitive to  heat, and when the 
paper is put over a match, should  
com pletely vaporise. Sniff the 
fumes. With practice and a good 
nose, one can identify the cut. For 
exam ple lactose w ould obviously  
be sw eet. The residue will be the 
cut. Again note the quantity. 
Menita rolls into balls. This test 
does not apply to procaine, which 
will also burn.

Rub and press som e coke on the 
ball o f your thum b and finger.
The heat sensitive coke should  
eventually dissolve, the cut re- 
maining. Look for the sparkle o f  
the crystals. Procaine crystals will 
roll into a ball.

Put a little coke on the tip o f  
your tongue and carefully place on  
the vein in the lower gum, which  

4 is highly absorbant. This tests the 
freeze, which should be subtle and 
com e on slow ly. Procaine is much 
coarser.

Finally the sn ort! However pure 
the coke is, this drug is so personal 
that tastes count highly. An expert 
will probably do it all night before 
deciding. Always chop your coke 
very finely w ith a razor on a clean 
dry mirror in order to  obtain m axi
mum absorbancy from the crystals. 
Remember the w hole idea is to  get 
high w ithout spacing yourself out, 
so take tiny lines frequently, rather 
than large lines occasionally. D on’t 
snort so hard that it goes down the 
throat, where it will be wasted.

Incidentally pharmecutical coke 
is natural, but so purified that 
few  coke freaks like it, as it spaces 
one ou t, and makes you nod off. 
C oke’s sexual image is no m yth.
Try rubbing som e on your cock— 
the freeze will prevent one com ing  
for a long tim e, and the coke will 
give the energy to  fuck for hours. 
A lways keep coke away from your 
body—the heat will clog it.
N B :  C o k e  is v e ry  ad d ictive  a n d  afte r a 
fe w  years o f  h e a v y  use (b y  the w a y  its 
£ 3 5 0 / o z ) y o u 'l l  be seeing bugs o n  the 
walls a n d  y o u r  nose m a y  w e ll be g e tt
in g  loose. C h e ck  the D o peram a in O Z  
3 5  fo r  fu ll  fax. K e e p  it  fo r b irthd a ys , 
Xm ases, Easter a n d  y o u r  favourite  
festivals.



T h e  W h o : M eaty, B ig  a n d  B o u n c y .

A  w h ole  lo tta  people d o n 't  really dig 
the W h o  that m u c h  an y m ore. N o t 
be cause th e y  get p le n ty  m o n e y and 
live the full spectru m  o f ro c k  n roll 
superstardom  —  T o w n s h e n d  as a 
fu lly  fledged intellectual, D a ltry  
and M o o n  as ravers a n d  E n tw h istle  
as m ys te ry  —  b u t s im p ly  becuase 
the m usic  isn 't w h a t it used to  be.
T h e ir  R a in b o w  Th e a tre  gig, tho ugh  
the band are said to  thrive  in in 
verse p ro p o rtio n  to  the tre n d  
status ratings o f their audience, 
was a dissapointm ent fo r  a lot of 
people. 'N o t  again', m urm e re d  
K eith  M o o n  as To w n s h e n d  anoun ced 
'T o m m y ’ fo r the n th  tim e , an d  n o t 
a few  people were rig h t there w ith  
h im .

B y  these standards, their latest 
release, keeping the ball ro llin g  after 
'T h e  W h o's  N e x t ', sh o u ld  be just 
w h a t those lo yal, b u t w o rrie d  fans 
neeed. T it le d  ‘M e a ty , Big n 
need. T it le d  'M e a ty , Big an d  B o u n c y ' 
(after the lady w ith  the same d i
m ensions) it has e ve ry th in g  the die
hard is lo o k in g  for —  all the W h o 
singles, right u p  to  'T h e  Seeker'.
'M y  G e n e ra tio n ', 'C a n ’t E x p la in ’, 
'A n y h o w , A n y w a y , A n y w h e re ', 
'S u b stitu te ' an d  the  rest are all 
packaged together o n  this w ander 
d o w n  m e m o ry  la n e ....rig h t back to 
the R ailw a y H o te l, R ic h m o n d , 
w here it all began.

T h e  m usic was in d u b ita b ly  harder, 
even if purists w o u ld n 't  call it actual
ly  better' five o r six years ago. In 
trie days w hen neigher the band nor 
their audiences had to  c o n te n d  w ith  
the problem s oftrendiness, deep p h il
osophical interpretations o f their 
w ord s  or social analysts p layin g their 
games, life was sim pler and the 
sounds s o m e h o w  mean m ore.
A lo w  w hen one has to  lo o k  o u t so 
avid ly  fo r the pitfalls o f ideological 
unsoundness, male ch auvinism , sexism 
and so o n , the basic attitudes o f a 
song like 'T h e  K ids A re  A lr ig h t1
can get c u t to  r ib b o n s  Y o u
have a c h ic k , she's yo u rs, b u t at 
tim es it's  necessary to  get o it  there 
and prove y o u r  v ir ility  - so she gets 
left be h in d  w h ile  y lo  and the lads 
are d o w n  in M argate or w herever.
N o t n o w , m a te ,...n o t fu c k in ' lik e ly.

So score a c o p y  of this one, lie 
back and let those im p u re  thoughts 
rattle a ro u n d  y o u r  bra in . A n d  dig 
the m . In  y o u r  heart y o u  k n o w  
w h o 's  right.
S im o n  V irid ian

F a n n y  C h a rity  B a ll (W arner  
R eprise)

T h e  tro u b le  w ith  an a ll-ch ick  band 
is that the first th in g  y o u  get fro m  
the m  is the w h o le  m ale chauvinist 
t r ip  an d then an o th er one fro m  all 
the p u b lic ity  th a t such a 'n o v e lty ' 
ba nd tends to  pro d u ce . Even the 
O bserver, bastion o f H am pstead 
liberal ina ccuracy , gave F a n n y  
the ir space in the gossip c o lu m n .

B u t, a n d  this isn 't m eant to  be 
rud e, sexist o r  possess a n y o f the 
o th er late 20 th  c e n tu ry  besetting 
sins th o  it m a y w ell be, F a n n y  are 
de fin ite ly  a ba nd to  get o ff  o n . I
m ean, that bass p la y e r etc.
A n d , despite the cries an d  gurgles 
o f the average ro c k  (re (vie w e r,

T h e  Firesign Th e a tre  —  P h il  A u s t in ,  
D a v id  Ossm an, P h ilip  P ro c to r, Peter  
Bergm an.
In  th e  last three years the  Firesign 
T h e a tre  have p ro d u c e d  f o u r  a lbum s —
W a itin g  fo r  the e lectric ia n  o r  so m e
one like h im . H o w  can y o u  be in  
tw o  places a t o nce  w h en  y o u 're  n o t  
a n yw h e re  a t  a ll. D o n 't  crush  th a t  
d w a rf h a n d  m e the pliers. W e're a ll 
bo zo s  o n  this bus. (C o lu m b ia  3 0 7 3 7 )  
T h e y  have varied f ro m  b rillia n t to  
s im p ly  v e ry  go od a n d  th e y  have 
c e rta in ly  messed w ith  th e  heads of 
those w h o  have listened to  th e m .

T h e  Firesign Th e a tre  ap pa re n tly  
all live o n  an o ld  T o m  M ix  m ovie  
ranch near Los Angeles a n d  their 
te ch n iq u e , am azing  as it  is, is derived 
fro m 'a  ca re fu lly  tim e d  a n d  abused 
R a d io  S h o w  Presentation. T h e y  
create t r ip p y  m ovies in the m in d .
T h e ir  use of stud io  m a c h in e ry  is 
e x tre m e ly  subtle as th e y  c u t back 
an d fo rth  changing d ire c tio n  pu lling  
the listener th ro u g h  c o m p lica te d  
changes just to  keep u p  w ith  the pace 
of the m ovie . In c id e n ta lly  th e y  have 
also bra nch ed o u t in to  actual m ovie 
w ritin g  —  Z ach aria h , the First 
E le ctric  W estern, is th e ir first step 
in to  this n e w  fie ld . In fact th e y  pull 
on the O ld  West fo r  a lo t of the ir 
m aterial such as the 'L a s t C h a n t 
S a lo o n ' on E le ctric ian , the ir first 
a lb u m , w here barflies consum e T h ir d  
R e d  E ye , w h ile  G a b b y  o u r  sacred 
c o w b o y  is cleaning u p  the K arm a of 
A rtfu l D odge C it y .  S o m e  The osophe rs  
are raisin' the D evil a b o u t ten fo o t 
off the G ro u n d  w hen L ie u te n a n t 
B ehind an d the Seventh Seal C a lvary 
arrive lo o k in  fer L o c o  W eed. It seems 
pe rfectly  natural s h o rtly  after the 
L one R anger a n d  T a n t r ic  how l 
th ro u g h  to w n , " H i  H o  E le ctric  Blue
awaaaaaay ahahaaah "  that
som eone s h o u ld  m u tte r, 'L o n e  
R anger's  on a B u m  T r i p  again'. 
M eanw hile the devil is d o w n  to  p la y 
ing 5 card T a r o t  w ith  Pentacles w ild  
and t in y  D o c to r  T i m  is a b o u t to  
celebrate the m iracle —  T h e  Sunrise. 
'H as a n y b o d y  got a n y th in g  to  d rin k , 
a n yth in g  at all? ' wails the good 
d o c to r, 'A n d  w h y  is it y o u 're  d rin k in  
T im m y  me b o y ' m u rm u rs  a nearby 
priest, 'Because it's bad fer m y  H ulla - 
ba llutions, I get a chance to  see things 
in real black an w h ite !' E le ctric ian  
explores the w asteland a ro u n d  the 
Psychedelic scene of 6 7  and 6 8 , no t 
m an y copies were even p ro d u c e d  and 
I d o n ’t rem em be r an ounce of 
p ro m o tio n  in the U S  trade papers or 
an yw h e re  else. A t  the tim e  the F ire 
sign were restricted to  the L A  area 
a lth o u gh  their records to o k  in a 
w hole  c o n tin e n t, in c lu d in g  G oshen 
Illinois. N o  one w h o  listened to  
E lectrician rem ained u n m o ve d  nay- 
un co nfu se d an d th o u g h  their second 
a lb u m . H o w  can y o u  be in tw o  places 
at once w hen y o u 're  n o t a n yw he re  
at all, d id n 't  quite m atch up to  it, it 
still rem ained one of the strangest 
records ever m ade. T h is  tim e th e y  
delved in to  the R a d io  S h o w  fo rm a t 
of the 1930s and p ro d u ce d  the 
adventures of N ic k  D anger, T h ir d  Eye . 
T h e  Firesign p ick  u p  on R ad io  where 
the m ajor n e tw o rks  in the States 
left off in 1941 —  'A m e ric a  p u t on a 
u n ifo rm  in 1941 a n d  it hasn't taken 
it  off y e t' —  the ir m o tto  in the 
studio  m ay well be 'U b e r  D u b b in g  
over A lic e '. B y  the tim e of the th ird  
a lb u m . D o n 't  crush tha t d w a rf hand 
me the pliers, people had some idea 
of w h a t to  w atch  o u t fo r  and they 
were beginn ing to  m ake news in 
A m e ric a n  Tra d e  Papers like R o llin g  
S to ne , w ith  reviews and stuff. Tfie ir  
second and th ird  album s were even 
available on im p o rt  in this c o u n try  
and in the  states th e y  were taking 
the ir s h o w  on the road, T h e  D w a rf 
alb u m  to o k  us th ru  the stirring 
odyssey of Peorgie T y r e b ite r  an d  his 
close frie n d  M utth e ad (A rc h ie  and 
Jugh e ad of the H o rre n d o u s  C o m ic  
S tr ip ) -in  the ir search fo r a w a y  ou t



o f 'M o re  Science H igh S c h o o l', 
'ham pe re d b y  M ilita ry  In d u c tio n , 
Bottles (B e tty ? ) an d  the interven tion  
of C o m m u n is t  M a rtyrs  H ig h  S ch o o l.

T h e  later a lbum s a lth o u g h  c o m 
plex a n d  hilarious w ere n o t h ow ever 
as forcefu l as the first, p a rtic u la rly  
the second side, w ith  its T u rk is h  
Lessons, Borders, G u a rd s, R e v o lu tio r  
T h e  Ice Palace, Beat the R ea per.an d 
the Plague, G u a rd s, B o rd e r, and 
'Y o u 'v e  m ade it, w e lc o m e  to  side six 
n o w  fo llo w  after me as w e learn o u r 
next 3  w o rd s  in T u rk is h '.  A  fearsom e 
hilarious and u tte rly  strange jo u rn e y  
that returns to  its o w n  starting p o in t 
rather like a verbal ’M o b iu s  S trip .
N o w  w ith  the p ro d u c tio n  of their 
fo u rth  a lb u m , W e're  all b o zo s  on 
this bus, th e y 'v e  m atch e d that 
earlier t r ip  an d  p ro d u c e d  the ir best 
ever.

B ozos  consists of a w ild , w ie rd  
and w o n d e rfu l lo o k  at the fu tu re . . . 
z z z z z zz z  . . . the fu tu re  fair, w ith  
a bus heading u p tim e  to  a m ad m aze 
w o rld  o f h o lo g ra m m ic  h o rro r. We 
m eet the 'W h isp e rin ' Squash, the 
Lonesom e Beet, and A r t y  C h o k e , 
h o logram  guides to  the w o r ld  of the 
fu tu re . T h e  bus doors close in five 
seconds, soft cooin g fem ale ro b o t 
voices invite  us to  'fo llo w  the ru b b e r 
■lines' &  'vis it the H o s p ita lity  C e n tre ', 
e q ua lly  soft male c o m p u te r tones 
urge us to  'step off y e llo w  line, step 
on flashing blue lin e '. A  V o n n e g u t 
w o rld  o f sharp insane focus where 
the President is a fu n  rid e  —  'th e y 're  
a lw ays asking h im  q uestion s ', even 
in the m id dle  of the S m all A n im a l 
A d m in is tra tio n . B y  this tim e  the 
Firesign are ready to  in tro d u ce  their 
subject, perhaps the hero in the o ld  
m ovie sense. Th e re 's  B arn ey the 
B o zo  ( B O Z O  b y  the w a y  stands fo r 
B ro th e rh o o d  of Z ips and O the rs.
Z ip s, Boogies, Beaners and Berser
kers m ake u p  the classified p o p u la 
tio n  of the fu tu re . Berserkers rule. 
Bozos e n jo y  fu n , fu n , fu n . Boogies 
B o o gy and Beaners like R ed Indians 
d o n 't  care a n y m o re  a b o u t a n y th in g  ' 
th e y like to  live a lo n e .) a n d  C le m , 
u u h h  C le m ; C le m  attem pts  to  fu c k  
w ith  the m achines b y  breaking th ru  • 
the prog ram  circu its  on the President 
to  get to  D r  M e m o ry  b u t the Presi
de nt closes the ride rather than deal 
w ith  im possible questions and D r 
M e m o ry , the Master Prog ra m m e of 
the fu tu re , evades his d o o m . H ow ever 
th ru  C lu m ’s messing a b o u t w ith  the 
h o lo g ra m m ic  A r t y  C h o k e , D e p u ty  
D a n , the all t im e  super c o p  appears, 
C lem  has C lo n e d  b y  this tim e an d 
C le m  is in fo rm e d  'y o u  have bro ke n 
R o b o ts  Rules o f O rd in a n c e , and w ill 
be asked to  leave the F u tu re  
im m e d ia te ly ', C le m  keeps his wits 
just and in a b e a u tifu lly  scripted 
passage, involves th e  listener in a 
subjective, objective impasse, 'c lo n e  
me D r  M e m o ry '. C lo n e  w h o , C lone 
me. S u b je c t-O b je c t the  L istener fades 
in to  C le m  as he poses his awesom e 
question to  the Master P rogra m m e, 
W o rld  w ide  c irc u itry  strains to  rep ly 
'th e  D r  is u n h a p p y '. T h e  m achine is 
confused, and in a pissed off voice 
C le m  ends the fo o lin g  w ith  a request 
'D r  d o  y o u  rem em ber the past?’ 'Y E S  
'D o  y o u  rem em be r the fu tu re ? ' 'Y E S '  
'F e rg e t it '. T h e  circuits  give u p  —  
z ip  —  and we are shoved back to  the 
gipsy fair via ye t an o th er e x tra 
o rd in a ry  s w itch e ro o  w ith  soun d to  
T h e  F o rtu n e  Te lle r.

T h e  en din g is the best th e y ’ve 
p ro d u ce d  since the first a lb u m  an d in 
a w a y  this w h o le  fo u rth  a lb u m  is a 
great step fo rw a rd  a long the lines 
tha t th e y  la id d o w n  on th e  second 
side o f their first one.

Y e p , it's w e ird  stuff, its the m ost 
w o rth w h ile  im p o rt  a ro u n d  to  b u y  
e x pe cia lly  as C B S  are u n lik e ly  to  
ever p rod uce it over here. S o  if you've 
go tta  spare £ 3  o d d , n ip  ro u n d  ye r 
im p o rt  shop a n d  score yaself some 
goodies.

th e y  are v e ry  c o m p e te n t 
m usicians.

T h e y  sing fro m  th e  opposite 
corne r . , . these great fem ale 
ch auvinist songs w h ic h  p u t d o w n  
the inadequate, fu c k  over the 
useless and generally p u t all those 
m ale pigs in their place. T h e y  
p layed the R a in b o w  a b o u t three 
weeks ago fo r a be ne fit a n d  th e y  
b le w  a lo t o f m inds. T h e  male 
groupies w ere teem ing, b u t, 
acco rd in g  to  their W arner B io , one 
o f th e  nastiest bits o f literary 
w o rk  a ro u n d  fo r q u ite  a long 
t im e , the y are 'in to  re la tion ships’ 
(w h a te ve r that m eans, I guejs 
lo ngtim e scenes) so there 's  no 
hope there boys.

A s  far as the strength  o f their 
m usic is con ce rn ed F a n n y  are well 
u p  to  the class o f m a n y  male 
bands w h o  use la dy singers. W ith 
one o f the M illin g to n  sisters (lead 
an d bass) o r the on e  c ro p -h a ire d  
m em be r of th e  ba nd , organist 
N ic k e y  Barclay be ltin g  the songs 
o u t. th e y  are as g o o d  a ro c k  ba nd 
as y o u 're  lik e ly  to  com e across 
am ong the n e w  c ro p  these days. 
P lenty o f th e ir a lb u m  is de rivative , 
Beatles songs, nu m b ers fro m  
Steven S tills, b u t it do esn't m atte r. 
T h e  tre a tm e n t is great. In the ir live 
gig th e y  p e rfo rm  T in a  T u rn e r  
m u rm e rin g  a b o u t 'get y o u  in b e d 
r o o m  alo n e ' a n d  it  has just the 
prescribed effect.

Listen to  F a n n y , better still go 
a n d  see th e m , and y o u 'l l  d ig  w h y  
no t o n ly  are the y one o f the States 
p e rm ier fem ale bands, b u t th e y 're  
also s im p ly  a great ro c k  b a n d , w ith  
all the ingredients that such praise 
requires.
J o n a th o n  Green

T o n t o 's  E x p a n d in g  H ead ba nd
E m b r y o  / A t la n tic  2 4 0 0 1 5 0

Z ip  ee d o o  dah —  its 'synthesizer 
tim e . T h e  star of this pa rticu lar 
a lb u m  is a Series 3  M o o g  p e rfo rm 
ing w ith  the usual e lectro n ic  array 
of s o u n d  an d ru m b le  a n d  s m o o th  
tone . It  says on the cover that 
H arbie M ann is E xe cu tive  P rod ucer 
an d a lth o u g h  this is b y  no m eans a 
ja zz  a lb u m , perhaps he has added 
his vast experience to  the p ro d u c 
tio n  side. It c e rta in ly  m akes fo r 
interesting late n igh t listening, just 
the th in g  fo r changing m o o d s, a 
useful a n tid o te  to  the endless R o c k  
an R o ll.f-a n d
'n ' R o ll. T h e  program m e rs —
R o b e rt Margouless and M a lco lm  
Ce cil have assem bled six pieces 
ranging fro m  the s tim u la tin g  
'Je tse x ' a n d  'C y b e rn a u t' to  an 
e x tre m e ly  atm osph eric  n u m b e r 
'A u r o r a '.  S ide one begins w ith  
'C y b e rn a u t' a tw in k lin g , rh y th m ic  
piece a n d  carries o n  th ru  'Je tse x ' 
a n d  'T im e w h y s '.  Fast interesting 
stuff. S ide 2 is m uch  m ore  q u ie t a n d  
atm o sph eric  —  'A u r o r a ' 'R ive so n g ' 
an d  'T a m a '.  G en tle , m e lo d ic  tones —  
great stuff fo r c o m in g  d o w n  o n . If 
y o u  got o ff  o n  previous syn thesize r 
album s o r even T e r r y  R ile y s  R a in 
b o w  in C u rv e d  A ir  then y o u  m ig h t 
well like to  have a listen to  this 
one w ith  a v ie w  to  a d din g  to  y o u r  
co llection  o f late at n ig h t, subtle 
m in dfu ck e rs .
Chris  R o w le y



T h e  standard o f living o f m ost 
people in this c o u n try  a in 't  u p  to  
m uch. M illion s live in sub-standard 
housing, a m illio n  are o u t o f w o rk . 
M ost of e ve ryth in g  is o w n e d  b y  
just a few  and strangely enough fo r 
various reasons this m in o rity  keeps 
its p o w e r and its w ealth  despite 
living in a de m o cra cy . A s  science and 
tech no lo gy force the  pace ever 
harder in In d u s try , A u to m a tio n  
becom es m ore and m ore essential.
A  tim e m a y com e w h e n  m illions  w ill 
be pe rm a nen tly o u t o f w o r k — this 
m a y w ell depress th em  because this 
society seems unable to  com e to  
grips w ith  the  idea o f perm anent

enforced leisure. W ill it be dole 
queues o r W elfare checks. R o m an 
style games and legal drugs o r beer 
and fo o tb a ll forever. T ra n q u il proles? 
W hatever happens people and 
p a rtic u la rly  Politicians seem to  
expect standards o f liv in g to  rise.
I suppose 'S ta n d a rd  of L iv in g ' is 
really a measure of the in d iv id u a l's  
rate of C o n s u m p tio n . W e all c o n 
sum e. E v e ry th in g  w e b u y , eat and 
shit o n — w e consum e.

We lu c k y  little W estern E u ro p e 
ans are really A ce  C o nsum ers, alm ost 
as1 good as the A m e rican s, 't h o  we 
lack their style . W e're  m u c h  better 
so far than the Japanese at 
c o n su m in g  even if the ir p ro d u c tio n  
puts ours in the  shade these days.
T h e  rest o f the w o rld  is either 
under-d evelope d or un -de ve lop ed 
and c o rrespo n ding ly consum es a 
lo t less. M ost of the w ea lth  o f this, 
the m ajor p o rtio n  o f the planet's 
land surface, is in h ock one w a y 
or an o th e r to .th e  D eveloped 
nations. A t  least it was, b u t n o w  the 
raw  m aterial p ro d u c in g  countries 
are grabbing back the ir o w n  pro p e r
ty . H o w  m u c h  of o u r 'standard of 
liv in g ', o u r rate of c o n s u m p tio n , is 
based o n  the basic ra w  m aterials 
p ro d u c e d  in u n -de ve lop ed and 
therefore p o o r countries? O il, 
C o p p e r, T i n ,  Lead— all vital to  the 
standards o f everyone in this 
c o u n try — liv in g  in a socie ty based 
on c o n su m p tio n  an d p ro fit. T h e  
A ra b s  w a n t a lo t m ore  fo r  their oil 
and so w ill everyone w h o  has any 
as it  gets scarcer and scarcer. O il 
w ill som eday be v e ry  expensive 
a long w ith  m ost m inerals especially 
as the U nd e ve lo p e d  N a tio n s  are 
busily In du stria lising them selves and 
pushing u p  the ir o w n  rates of 
c o n s u m p tio n . H o w  w ill it  be possible 
fo r  the mass o f people in Industria l 
nations to  e n jo y  a rising standard of 
liv in g w ith o u t  rip p in g  it off fro m  
un de ve lop ed nations e ither in the 
fo rm  o f ra w  materials or b y  
m ainta in in g  captive m arkets— tu rn  
A fric a , In dia , S o u th  A m e ric a  in to  a 
G ig a n tic  East Bengal— u tte r ly  b o u n d  
d o w n  to  n o n -in d u s tria l p ro d u c tio n  
and In du stria l C o n s u m p tio n  at the 
same tim e . If  2 0 0  m illio n  A m e rican s 
manage to  get th ro u g h  a b o u t half 
o f the w o rld 's  annual o u tp u t  of 
m aterials w h a t w ill an entire 
w o rld  d o  to  the planet's  resources

w h en it  becom es developed. W h o  used 
V ene zu ela 's  O il and w h o  got paid 
fo r  it? W h at happens to 'th e  V ene
zuelan's n o w . W elfare cheques fro m  
S ta nd ard  N e w  Jersey and Te xa co ?
T h e  Japanese have a ne w  d isease- 
th e y  call it 'Pa in  P a in '— the p ro d u c t 
o f their o w n  pe cu liarly  intense air 
p o llu tio n . T h e  British  G o v e rn m e n t 
is a b o u t to  spend £ 7 0 0 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0  to  
t ry  and pre ve nt the Irish Sea fro m  
b e com in g  a dead sea. H o w  m uch  
w ill it cost to  d e to x ify  the  oceans?

A n  im possible a m o u n t, n o  one 
•will undertake the task the  Oceans 
w ill therefore co n tinu e  to  be our 
u ltim ate  d u m p in g  g ro u n d . H o w  long 
th e y  w ill be able to  cope w ith  the 
rising tide o f po llu ta n ts  is u n k n o w n  
b u t som e fear tha t it w ill n o t be 
long. M on sieu r Cousteau, the u n d e r
w ater m a n , has said tha t he estim ates 
that 3 0 %  o f the O cean 's  w ild life  has 
vanished w ith in  the last t h ir ty  years. 
M ost of this  planet's  life still takes 
place in the sea and the oceans are 
indispensable to  the m an ner in w h ich  
o u r A tm o s p h e re  is renew ed and re
c yc le d . If  w e  poison the land, w e 
have to  live w ith  it, if w e  poison the 
oceans w e 're  dead. It do esn 't seem 
as if w e have m uch  of a chance to  
avoid a rather noisom e e n d  to  
In du stria l C ivilisation an d either a 
dead globe o r a return  to  a m ore 
P rim itiv e , no n -c o n su m in g  style -  
civilisation .

If  this  seems p re tty  g lo o m y , 
trapped on a d y in g  planet surviving 
on fast d w in d lin g  resources w ith  an 
e n o rm o u s  p o p u la tio n , t  here are 
those w h o  s to u tly  d e n y th a t a n y of 
this w ill o c c u r. Th e re  exists a belief 
tha t s o m e h o w — S o m e h o w —
T e c h n o lo g y  and Science w ill com e 
u p  w ith  answers. T h e  G ree n 
R e v o lu tio n  and the im m in a n t 
arrival o f Prosta G la nd in s, the 
w o n d e r con tracep tive , are q u o te d  as 
exam ples o f this. T h e o re tic a lly  the 
w o rld  co u ld  feed itself to d a y , b u t in 
practice A m e rica n s  b u rn  wheat 
rather tha n have it tra nsported  to  
the starving in C a lcutta  w here  it 
w o u ld  w re ck  th e  precarious local 
e c o n o m y  co m p le te ly  b y  being free 
of charge. Is it reasonable to  
suppose th a t the lo t o f the  m a jo rity  
o f the w o rld 's  p o p u la tio n  w ill 
im p ro ve  v e ry  m u c h  in this  c e n tu ry  
or w ill it  w orsen, w ill there be 
tim e  to  f in d  o u t?  Is it possible that

the w o rk in g s  o f W estern In du stria l 
C ivilisa tion  ha ve 'lim ite d  our 
a llotted span to  a b o u t 2 0  years 
m ore? W ill a n y b o d y  stop p o llu tin g , 
w ill a n y b o d y  stop  consum ing? If 
w e d o n 't  consum e o u r 'standard 
o f liv in g ' w ill fall and w h o  d o  yo u  
k n o w  w an ts  to  get po orer?  Is it  at 
all possible to  revolutionise the 
w o rld , even to  change this c o u n try  
if the en d  p ro d u c t is a v o lu n ta ry  
o r enforced  d ro p  in the rate of 
c o n su m p tio n . Has h u m a n  greed 
got the better o f itself, w ill w e  die 
t ry in g  to  survive o r just die?

W otcha gonna d o  a b out it? 
C hris  R o w le y
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