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The Decline & Fall of Human Relations
You Can't Get Too Hot Cuz Theg II Hang You On A Tree To Cool

by Franklin Martz

Until a couple of weeks ago, when she was
snatched from her work and assigned a desk and a tele-
phone, and for the previous two eventful years, West-
port has had the great fortune of having Maureen
Maloney-Sewel working for the social and sometimes
survival needs of our community. Not by any means
a typical social worker, Maureen Maloney was never
a do-gooder hoping for heavenly treasures; she was
and still is a 34 year old freak. To be more precise,
she never clucked around squawking how kids in
Westport needed jobs. She did, however, spend hours
in the Sign helping freaks loo¥ for them. And she
drove them to them sometimes. How many old people
has she inspired to meet and work together for the
maintenance of a ‘‘cool”’ scene in Westport?

And well, it’s heating up in Westport, I think
you’ll agree. Grasher or Lomax can be seen daily
mooning over the Volker vistas praying that they will
see a roach dropped to the grass. Now and then, you
can spot Grasher benignly descrying the carnival on
the front porch of The Sign from his parked car at
40th and Baltimore—on the other side of the wall. At
a community meeting Maureen and I attended, on the
Thursday before Easter, Grasher convinced the 63rd
street police captain that the Volker regulars were
pistol packing smack dealers and that Westport was
the main concern of the K.C. Narcotics Rangers.
Then, with the defoliation north of the river we should
expect an increase of heat based on the old principle
of professional jealousy. However, for two summers
Maureen has been involved with establishing good
people-police relations. Just before her reassing.
ment, Maureen managed to introduce a proposal to
Police Chief Kelley to establish a core of Westport
police whose approach to law and order would be es-
pecially oriented toward problem solving of a social
work nature. These officers would be specially se-
lected and trained so as to be more aware of the many
different and various subcultures, their problems and
feelmgs, and the complexities of drug use and abuse.
in Westport. In the end Westport would evolve some
metty mellow cops. But Maureen got too hot; she
did her job too well.

Mr. Alvin Brooks, the monarch of the enchanting
Human Relations Department has decreed that West-
port no longer has the need for a human relation
worker. Maureen has been assigned a desk job to
bring the complaint staff up to five and reduce the
field workers to two. Mr. Brooks’ $200,000.00 budget
for his department with a staff of mnet.een can no
longer administer to so small an area as Westport,
he related. Thus, as Dennis Giangreco and I inquired

into our loss of Maureen for Westport and its 70,000
res1dents. Alvin Brooks explained with a handful of
reasons why she’d been recalled.

To begin the conversation, Mr. Brooks repeatedly
emphasised the broad importance of having a fifth
desk to answer general complaint calls, while soon
dter he plunged into the sad story of how the de-
partment couldn’t afford a worker in Westport, that
is, Westport was too small. When asked about the
importance of a problem or problems necessitating
a worker in a small area, Brooks made it plain that
the problems of Westport and the area both were too
small. He felt it important to stress that Maureen had
become singularly involved with the kids in West-
port and that this is what he meant when he said
Westport was too small.

Upon our query, Mr. Brooks presented the cold
cruel facts that Maureen just wasn’t doing her job.
Her total job. From this he scaled to new summits of
indignation establishing how she’d become too in-
volved with Westport’s youth problem and failed to
lend an ear to anything else. With the able assis-
tance of Mack Warner, Mr. Brooksunmasked Mauneen’s
failure to relate to the West side, a charge I couldn’t
fathom as Maureen can get it on with anybody.. The
final indictment that the eminent Mr. Brooks hoped
we would accept embarrassed me. Brooks quite un-
abashedly sprang into Maureen’s car accident*and
tried to imply that she couldn’t do her thing like she
used to. Then, with a summary of all his argements,
the regal Brooks assured us that he did his job; the
case was clear; and that was that.

Well since my mind wasn’t clear and since the
Department of Human Relations on the fourth floor
of city hall was a long way from Westport, [ came
home to see ;f that fourth floor view was all that
accurate. Brooks, a Davis appointee and a Brook-
field endorser, had been a little nervous lately and
the Thorazines might have clouded the issues. Mayor
Wheeler, taking a people-oriented stand, seems not
to be so impressed with efficient bureaucracy as he
is with servicing community needs, thus Brook’s de-
partment should be of special interest to him, on a
number of levels.

Upon returning to the green beauty of Westport,
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Maureen Maloney -- “‘l descended ﬁom'
a long line of Catholic, Irish, cops.

[ called upon Paul Edwards, lawyer, longtime resi-
dent of Westport, and loremaster knowing vast volumes
of little known histories. Being twice the president
of the Westport Community Council, Paul had come
into contact with Maureen Maloney many times. Paul

feels saddened at our loss and felt that Maureen had
always done her best to serve the total community.
““In a letter [ sent to Alvin Brooks on September 11,
1969 I listed the needs Westport had and asked for
professional human relations staffing. I thought it
important that the staff be community-based. Maureen
was. The needs still exist and as usual Westport
has been passed up.”’ He mentioned how he tried to

Paul Edward -- ‘‘Seventy-five percent
of the grade school children of West-
port live with only one parent.”’

The Childs -- Mrs. Childs: **

Her word
is as good as gold.”’ Mr. Childs:
‘‘She’s a real go-geﬁer &

get tne YMCA to establish an ‘‘open program’’ for
youthhere but they felt the 63rd and Wornall area
more needy. ‘¢ Seventy-flve per cent of the grade
school children in Westport live with only one par-
ent’’. Paul related that Maureen was an invaluable
aid at the Westport High School confrontations. And

* Maureen suffered injuries from a car sccident in
October while on the way to work with Loretto
nuns and students involved in a community survey.

we marveled at how well this 34 year old could re-
late to the kids, “‘If Maureen was more involved
with kids, rightly so. Youth problems are the pri-
mary human relations problems in Westport as I told
Mr. Brooks in my letter. Westport has the hlghest
percentage of 20-24 year olds in the city.”’

Next, since Mr. Brooks had retired Maureen be-
cause she worked ‘‘too much’” (?) with the kids, [
uncovered some of the elderly of Westport who now
were receiving the benefits, pensions, and commodi-
ties due them because Maureen had cared. Working
along side volunteers from Loretto High School and
Vista workers she searched in Westport for those who
were not receiving the O.E.O. benefits available.
Out of these cases, I chose to visit Florence and Bdb
Childs whose neediness the Welfare Department had
chose to ignore many times although the Childs had
applied for assistance. Mrs. Childs related the
shocking story of the games the Welfare department
had mercilessly employed while they owed five
months rent and unfathomable doctor bills. Mrs.
Childs, who said she and her husband grew to love
and trust Maureen’s every word, went on. ‘“‘Her word
is just like gold. She spent almost a year working
with us. Going to those offices where over the phone
they’d tell you one thing and then send you some-
where else around in circles, just circles.”” Mr.
Childs, barely audible, continued, ‘“She’s a real
go-getter! She got us this lawyer and got together
two demonstrations. She just couln’t do enough!”’
The Childs were quite saddened about hearing Mr.
Brook’s charges and assured me that they knew other
older people she’d helped. ‘‘She helped many fami-
lies, young and old. She’s interested in any people
needing help,’” offered Mrs. Childs.

In order to discover the basis of the conflict a-
bout Maureen’s “‘failure’’ to work on the West side,

I spoke first with Gracie Moreno-Nelson and then
with Richard Para. Gracie worked for Alvin Brooks
on the West side but couldn’ dig the involvement
parodox which he forced on all the projects (except
his pet mterests, of course). ‘‘Maintain neutrality
was the rule,” said Gracie, ‘‘but that, of course,
means you can’t do anything. You were supposed to
have contact with all the minority groups but not
really relate to any of their problems. Alvin would-
n’t let you negotiate or mediate.”” She spoke of her
attempt to expose the unfair hiring practices of a
company by appealing to the ‘‘proper channels’’ but
that was ‘‘too involved”’ and she was in trouble.
That the West side needs a Chicano worker, both
Gracie and Richard Para agreed. Richard who worked

Richard Para -- “‘Dante said, ‘The
hottest place in hell is reserved for
those who in time of great crisis
maintain their nevtrality.’ "’

for Alvin Brooks for two years on the West side said
that he knew Maureen quite well and said she was
capable to work on the West, East, or on any side,
but that, as he and she knew, a Chicano was needed.
““Mr. Brooks is caught up, like the rest of city hall,
in the old myth that the West side is divided into
three equal racial divisional White, Black, and Mex-
icanAmerican. In this way the power structure can
keep away the worries of the West side people or-
ganizing into any political force. In reality the West-
side is 52% Chicangd! Richard quit after Brooks
desked him and Gracie after quite discriminiting
pressure.

““My job was to explore the areas of tension and
complaints and aid in the finding of solutions. How
you can keep neutral and help anyone [ never could
find out.”” Richard restated that Maureen was right
to sgay in Westport. ‘‘That’s what she was hired
for.”

At this time [ was dismayed. [ now saw that Mr.
Alvin Brooks wasn’t quite the great white father he
tried to portray. The problem with the department,
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WATCH THE HONKEYS NEXT DOOR SWEAT!!

Peoples pop is sold at the corner of 48th and
Locust, off to the east of Volker Park, every Sunday
Sometimes we set up shop in an old Dolly Madison
truck (looks like a big white luminous barn), a blue
pick-up truck, or good old Cortez, the 39 Chevi
Sedan. Sometimes we just set up on the corner with
several large trash cans crammed full with pop cans
and ice. It’s cold and it’s 15¢, 15¢, 15¢ a can—a
dime cheaper than the other pop trucks around the
park who have been conspiring for years to keep
their prices high.

All profits from Peoples Pop go into Mother Love
’s bust fund operated through the Magic Circus. The
cans (as many as we can get) are recycled from large
boxes off to the side of the stage and from the pop
people themselves.

But dig it!

After several years of pleading, arm twisting, and
finally telling them we would shut off the water and
do it ourselves, the Park and Ree. Department and
finally installed a water fountain in Volker Park off
to the West of the fountain. Use of the water fountain
will hopefully cut down greatly on the amount of
ice-cream bars, pop cansetc. bought around the park
and therefore the waste they create. Besides, some
nice cool water tastes better than that shit anyway.

If you’d like to help out Peoples Pop or the park
maintanence, contact Mother Love at *

SPARE TIME?

Communiversity, the free university sponsored
by the student government at U.M.K.C. is search-
ing for people who would like to $acilitate courses
during the summer. There is no tuition, no grades,
and anyone can teach—throughout this past year
we had doctors, housewives, lawyers, businessmen,
students, young and old convening Communiversity
classes. Most met once a week for a couple of
hours. Already we have many courses slated for
the summer session: Weaving, Beginning Guitar,
Organic Gardening, Exercises in Global Survival,
Tarot Interpret ation, Sex Roles in the Counter Cul-
ture, Jobs in the 70’s, Water-Skiing, Non-Violence,
Photography, Introduction to Computer Science,
Buddhism. So, think about your own talents and
interests. ' If you would be willing to convene a
class, or is you know of someone who would be
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hinted Richard Para, was their philosophy. ‘‘They
seem more interested in being community developers
and community planners than servicing peoples
needs.” Richard felt that Mr. Brooks, besides being
too institutionalized in his planning, was far too con-
cerned with playing the game of self-survival and
became stagnant wading through the mores of de-
partmental preservation.

After leaving Guadalupe Center where Richard
Para is presently the program director, I hoped to
speak with some clergymen from Westport and know-
ing that Rev. Bill Salzmann from the Westport Pres-
byterian Church and Rev. Russell Jones from the
Westport Methodist Church both had been active in
many problem areas of our community. [ was cer-
tain they could offer some illuminating observations

Rev: Bill Salzmann -- ‘‘She’s gotten
around mo*e since the accident.’’

interested in convening or working with the free U,
let us know by calling * or coming by the
Communiversity office on the Lower Level of the
University Center at U.M.K.C.

Our schedule for the summer is this: the dead-
line for course proposals is May 31st so that the
summer brochure can be out by June 9th. Regis-
tration will be June 16-19 with classes beginning
the week of June 21st.
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Please Help Us!

As teachers in the public schools in Kansas
City, my wife and | observed the tremendous
lack of creativity, spontaneity, and imagina-
tion in ourselves and in others. We have come
to the conclusion that there are many teachers
aware of the faults and shortcomings of their
schools and classrooms, but are often isolat-
ed from others bent on the need for change, ex
perimentation, and innovation.

A group of us see a partial solution. We would
like to compile your ideas, methods, techni-
ques, simulation games, and innovations into
a non-profit book designed to liberate learners
in and out of the public school systems.

We plan to write as many newsletters, maga-
zines, and people that we can think of. We
hope to gather a virtual flood of ideas from
learning communities in the U.S., Canada, and
Mexico by fall.

We also plan to load our slow-but-sure VW bus
with files and visit as many people and
schools that will open their doors to us dur-
ing the summer months. If you plan to be
home this summer, or if you know of indivi-
duals that wouldn't mind us dropping in to
learn from them, send us some names, addres-
ses, and phone numbers.

Anyone who contributes to the book will rec-
eive a free copy. We only want to put togeth-
er a book jammed full of your creativity that
is making education a real life giving force.

Send any ideas, photographs, or sketches to:

Robin and Fran Fate
616 E. 36th Street
Kansas City, Missouri
64109

Much Peace

The Westport Trucker is published monthly by the

Mother Love Tribe of Westport. 4044 B

Gite M Bt roadway, Kansas
the Tg’ucker are not necessarily held by anyone else con-
tnbutlpg to the newspaper. Local subscriptions are $3.00
for 12 issues, out of town subs. are $4.00. Street dealers
get 10¢ a copy.

. Opinions expressed in

about Maureen’s reassignment.
The first thing Bill Salzmann said, as I walked
into his office was, ‘‘The Bureaucracy can’t stand
up to efficient individuals.’”” He really missed
Maureen and stated that to Mr. Brooks in a letter sent
earlier that week. He was deeply surprised to hear
Mr. Brooks’ claim that Maureen couldn’t do her job
since her car accident. ‘‘She’s gotten around more
since her accident! Whenever Westport gets a good
cop, it gets yanked. When Maureen became involved,
got too hot on the case, she was yanked.” He feit
her removal was an insult to the community and a
slap at anyone who cared about kids and community.

Rev. Russel Jones -- ‘'l learned a lot
from her about relating to people.’”’

The flareups at Westport High School last year
brought Maureen and Rev. Russell Jones into close

GOOD-BYE KATZ!!

After three turbulent years at 16 Westport Rd. the
Signhas finally been forced, by its landlord, Calvary
Baptist Church, to move.

Originally opened as a youth oriented project in
1968, the Sign got a little too heavy. The coffee
house is now picking over various empty buildings
throughout Westport looking for a new and hopefully
larger, home.

When asked why they were being forced to move,
an employee said, ‘‘They want to make this land
pure for the Baptists’ and that the church was going
to open up another ‘youth oriented project” on the
Jremises.

PHOENIX HOUSE

The outreach center is located at 3519 Troost,
Kansas City, Missouri. The location is easily ac-
cessible to all of the Kansas City area. It is on the
edge of the Black community, close to the Chicano
West Side and, accessible by majorthoroughfares to
the predominantly White community. A concentrated
effort will be made to serve the Black, Chicano, and
}ow-income White communities. The residents of the
inner city are often overlooked in the formation of
drug abuse programs, even though their need has been
long existing.

The.center will provide counseling on a one-to-
one basis, as well as counseling on a group basis.
The counseling will be done by trained volunteers,
wzglfx‘?teer professionals, ex-addicts and the center
staff.

A referral system will operate in order to channel
people to other drug abuse agencies in the Kansas
City area. Such agencies with which working agree-
ments are being developed are the Western Missouri
Mental Health Clinic, Wayne Miner Outreach Center,
Westport Free Clinic, Renaissance West, and Kansas

YOUR
PAPER

Have paper you want to Re-Cycle? Mother Love
can talge it—newspapers, magazines, scraps, card-
board, just about anything except waxpaper, cello-
phane, and other treated stuff. Just bring it down to
the Magic Circus, 4044 Broadway, or call =
We can sometimes pick it up.

D

contact. ‘‘I was very impressed with her ability to
relate to people. She really kept a bad situation
from getting worse. I learned a lot from her about
relating to people.”’ Rev. Jones stressed how Maur-
een didn’t act like some institutional representative.

She didn’t need to play the repressive all-knowing a-
dult in her raps with the kids. ‘‘She spent most of
a month over there and kept a lot of students from
blowing their cool.”” Rev. Jones also assured me
that she related to black as well as white students.
He was sorry to lose her help.

In summary, all I can say is that Maureen felt
the ax because she did her job too well. She was
indeed guilty of having become involved. She did-
n’t play the UN adviser and merely observe. This
happening is one more example of an.office or gov-
ermental department being created to appease the
masses in the usual spirit of paternal benevolence.

Human Relations departments in effect become the
outer offices for the-mayor and Chief of Police and
thus little more than filter the complaints which
otherwise would have disturbed those unfathomably
busy and noble public servants. As a resident of
Westport I feel like an abandoned orphan in a hard
cruel cement world.

Lastly when [ visited Maureen all she could bring
herself to say was, ‘‘l always felt [ worked for the
community; I never forgot who I was working for. I
will continue to serve Westport as well a= I can from
a desk and on my own time.”’ And she continued,
““I thank Mr. Brooks for having the confidence in my
abilities to serve the total community. And I hope
that I am able to be as effective on my desk job as [
felé I’ was in getting to know the people of West-
port.




by Dee Lux

This mantra, to be recited when arriving home
from the grocery store and before throwing out any
refuse, will bring to the faithful spiritual enlighten-
ment and social awareness. It will facilitate escape
from the throw away culture which decrees that new

is good and anything—people, homes, cities, products
—once used may be properly discarded. It will teach

you to accept the consequences of your actions. It
will bring you awareness of your proper place on

earth as a creature among many other creatures. And

it will teach you to honor the Three Rules:

1. Everything is connected to everything.
2. Everything has to go someplace.
3. There'is no such thing as a free lunch.

The Ritual: After emptying a can, honor it as a
part of the body of your Mother, Earth. Wash it with
Earth’s water that it might be clean. Remove from
it paper and glue. Deposit it for safekeeping in a

| specia] place. |

After emptying a bottle, honor it as a part of the

body of your Mother, Earth. Wash it with Earth’s

Westport Trucker

The Mantra: Feed the Whomper. Feed the
Whomper. Whomp. Whomp. Feed the Whomper.
Whomp trash.

) FEEB

tles you have kept.

Transport themto home of the Whomper 226 East
26th street, and present them as offerings.

The Whomper will Whomp them into small parti-
cles so that they might be used againthus saving the
earth from those who would continue to tear from her

who have no reverence for her.

Aluminum cans earn $200 a ton. Bi-metal cans,
those with aluminum tops and bottoms, earn $20 a
ton. Tin cans earn $10 a ton Glass earns $20 a ton
It takes a great many cans and a great deal of glass
to make a ton., And the money is needed to keep the
Whomper in operation.

All those who tend the Whomper during its hours
of operation are volunteers mostly Girl Scouts, Boy
Scouts, C ampfire girls, 4-H members and Y-teens.
More help is needed.

Origin of the Whomper?

A group of adult leaders of various youth organi-
zations (Girl Scouts, Boy Scouts, Camp Fire Girls,
Y-Teens, 4-H, etc.) were batting around ideas for

water that it might be clean deposit it for safekeeping turning ecology consciousness into a practical pro-

ing in a special place. . =
On the hours set apart to honor the Whomper, on
Saturday from 10 a.m. until 2 p.m., on Tuesday from

3 p.m. until 6 p.m., gather together the cansand bot-

mechanic

N. Stephens

Would you like to throw a switch and set a play
of light flooding onto a stage? Push a button

to race through the area, patterned wheels fly into
whirling targets. More dials and buttons throw
towering wings into shifting mosaics of black,
grey, white...slowly...faster! again more slowly.
Move to another console, flip toggles and a soft
moan fills the hall, climbs in a crescendo to a

causing sparkling streams ofcolor—dots and splashes

ject. They were considering maybe doing something

about non-returnable bottles when somehow the Coca-

Cola people picked up their vibrations. : :
They flew a man in from their home offices in

murmuring. Other digital combinations set the
spectacle of movement, color and light awash in a
rain of sound—singing, whining, humming, sighing.

Andreas Weininger dreamed his first dream of
this Mechanical Revue as a young Hungarian stu-
dent at the Bauhaus School of Design in Germany
of the 1920s. As pianist, he led the Bauhauska-
pelle, the band which served as an energy source
for the Bauhaus stage of subsequent years. But
his ideas and sketches lived primarily in collea~
gues’ and heirs’ imaginations, strongly affecting
their architectural and theatrical ideas, a few of
which have been realized.

Forty-eight years later, in another country, but
similar culture and politico-economic climate, the
Revue becomes a three-dimensional fact of thea-
tre. The architect addresses his engineers; mem-
bers of the A.R.C. group, “you are children of the
Electronic Age. You have materials for use which
we of the Bauhaus could only anticipate: there-
fore, it is now possible to build the theatres.”

A.R.C. group hopes a few of the Mechanical
Revue’s possibilities have been justly exploited
with these materials. It will be for you to decide
on the opening at Art Research Center, 4808
Troost, at 8:00 p.m. on May'3l, 1971. The open-

al theatre

at
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ing will be in conjunction with a personal appear-
ance and talk by Mr. Weininger and a display of
his drawings and sketches.

The Revue is a gentle machine. It’s a funny

shrill staccato climax, dropping to an electronic machine. Come and play with it. 48th , Bananna-Finch.

THE
BMPER

Atlanta to do something about it.

He did. He said the Coca-Cola company was ve
well satisfied with the sale of their non-returnable
bottles and wouldn’t the youth groups rather do some-
thing about recycling trash anyway?

And, behold, the glass manufacturers, can manu-

metal and sand and trees to feedthe desires of those facturers and the Kansas City Bottling association—

with a little help from Coca-Cola—purchased them the|
$3,000 Whomper. Hallmark gave the Whomper a
shrine, the International Brotherhood of Electrical
Workers hooked it up for three phase electrical power
and the Kansas City Beer distributors gave $1,500
toward operating funds.

It is fitting that the people who make our trash
should be responsible for recycling it. They should
provide recycling centers at every super market but
until that happens remember that the homper is a
good machine.

Feed the Whomper. Feed the Whomper.

Whomp. Whomp.
Feed the Whomper. Feed the Whomper.

Whomp trash.

A.A.C.M.

Ron Roberts

The Cosmic city, sad to say, when it comes to
jazz, is a little less cosmic than just about any
city of comparable size you care to name. If you
don’t believe it, ask your local jazz men. In spite
of the super slick hype about Jazz City, U.S.A.,
of Kansas City Jazz Inc., wihch is run by grocers
and lawyers and generally any anything but jazz
masicians, a professional jazz man doesn’t exist.
There are many people in this area capable of be
ing jazz pros, but there are no jobs. There s the
usual cocktail scene where they can sell them
selves as technecians with little emphasis on the
artist, or, more simply, sell themselves short.

This is the situation that gave birth to the As-
sociation for the Advancement of Creative Music-
ians. I don’t know a single musician in any bag,
that is past the state of doing record copies, that
feels even friendly toward the situation here, hence
the steady exodus of good players. The A.A.C.M.
at present consists of thirty eight active members.
They are meeting at their temporary headquarters,
Bananna-Finch.

The A.A.C.M. does not want handouts. We
want to earn our way by performing and writing our
music. We propose to do this by running a co-op
where everybody works in every facet of creating
a concert, selling tickets, art work, ushering, set-
ting up equipment, promotion, etc., and by present
ing high quality jazz music at a very low cost
to the people.

Future plans include bringing in jazz “names”
from a break even financial standpoint. The A.A.
C.M. is not in the business of making money.
There are no dues. Membership is free. If you
are interested and would like to check the A.A.C.
M. out further, cal or drop by 922 E.
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CAPITALISM: EXCEDRIN HEADACHE #203 or
AN ASPIRIN A DAY: MAO JU SHI WAN SJEI*

New York (LNS) Until now, U.S. businessmen
have been afraid that their American customers might
not like the idea of their doing business with Com-
munist China.

As a result, most of the deals made by U.S sub-
sidi ‘es so far have been concluded quietly. Rep-
resentatives of U.S. firms use Chinese speaking mid-
dlemen who operate primarily out of Austria, Switz-
erland, Britain, Australia, and Japan. The middle-
men bargain w.th the officials of Chinese state enter
prises while the U.S. clients hide out in hotel
rooms.

The bargaining, as many impatient Americans
have learned, is often long and drawn out. Negotia-
tions are often prefaced with days of ideological int-
errogation and political lectures.

Japan, by far the People’s Republic’s most
important trade pe-tner, may do as much as $1 bil-
lion worth of business with Peking this year. For
this privilege, a delegation of top Japanese busines-
smen must make a yearly pilgrimage to Peking to
sign, along with the trade agreement, a comminique
denouncing their own government.

This year’s ‘‘annual humiliation,”’ as the Tokyo
press calls it, contained a new section excoriating
Japanese militarism.

Still some American businessmen are greatly en-
couraged by the opportunities presented by China’s
740 million potential customers. ‘‘You just can’t
look at a market of that size,”” says a spokesman for
the chemical company Monsanto, ‘“‘and not believe

LIBER ATION NEWS

that eventually a lot of goods are going to be sold
there. Just one aspirin tablet a day to each of those
guys—and that’s a lot of aspirin.””

*Long Live Chairman Mao

CONSPICUOUS NON-PRODUCTION

Washington, D.C. (LNS) A bill has been intro-
duced in Congress that would help the Washington
Senators baseball club in their financial plight
by giving them a subsidy not to grow corn in RFK
Stadium. It’s not a serious resolution, but it’s no
joke!

Rep. Silvio Conte(R.--Mass.), who drew up the
farm bill amendment, said that this proposal makes
much sense as the bill, set for House action shortly,
which would make 300 depressed sugar beet farmers
eligible for subsidies not to grow corn. Since
the government cannot give the beet farmers, who
have lost their processing plants, a subsidy not to
raise the beets, the bill (which has passed the Sen-
ate) would call them corn farmers and pay them not
to grow corn. Payments could go up to $700,000.

Neither the beet farmers, nor the Washington Sen-
ators have ever grown corn on their fields.

ASSASSIN MARASCO WILL RUN FOR ASSEMBLYMAN

Tentonn, N.J. (LNS) Former Green Beret Capt.
Robert Marasco, who last month admitted killing a
Vietnamese triple agent, has tossed his beret into
the political ring. He has announced trat he is

seeking the Republican nomination for the New
Jersey State Assmebly.

Marasco, 29, and now an insurance salesman,
wants to run in the district that includes him home-
town, Bloomfield. In 1969, he and several other
Green Berest faced courts-martial in the death of
the Vietnamese agent, but the army later dropped
the charge. Last month, because he was ‘‘angered™
by the conviction of Lt. Calley, Marasco stated pub
licy that he had killed the agent on orders from the

A.

Despite this confession, Essex County GOP
Chairman, George Wallhauser said Marasco would
be an “‘impressive’’ candidate—and Assemblyman
John Dennis went him one better by callingthe con-
fessed killer a ‘‘wery attractive'' potential candidate

WHITE PANTHERS CHANGE NAME:
RAINBOW PEOPLE’'S PARTY IS BORN

Ann Arbor (LNS) The White Panther Party
is no more. In a statement issued April 30, the
Michigan group, known for their blend of cultural
and political revolution, declined the dissolution
of the party, and the ending of any formal ties
with former branches and chapters of the WPP.

Also announced was the birth of an entirely
new organization, the Rainbow People’s Party,
which, according to the statement,‘‘exists only in
Ann Arbor at this time.”” The Rainbow People have
begun distributing the first issue of a new Ann Ar-
bor commun:.y newspaper, the Sun.

John Sinclair, who is currently serving his 22nd
month of imprisonment for the ‘‘crime’’ of posses-
sing two marijuana cigarettes, is the Chairman of
the new party, as he was of the WPP.

PARANOIA STRIKES DEEP: NIXON BALKS
AT MEETING CYSTIC FIRBOSIS POSTER GIRL

Washington (LNS) A White House visit for six-
year-old Cathy Frazier, the 1971 Cystic fibrosis pos-
ter girl, was delayed for several weeks. In fact,
the meeting—and pictures of Cathy sitting with the
president to be used for publicity and fund-raising
by the National Cystic Fibrosis Research Foundation
almost didn’t come off at all. All of this because
the congressman for Cathy’s district in Michigan,
Donald W. Riegle, has been afierce critic of admin-
istration war policy and a leader in the Republican
““/dump Nixon’’ movement.

When Riegle sent a request from Cathy’s

parents for a chance to bring their daughter to the
White House, the only response he got was a warn-
ing that ‘‘as long as Congressman Riegle's office
was sponsoring the request, the White House would
not apporve it.”’

Finally, Riegle turned over sponsorship of the
request to Senate Republican Wuip Robert P. Grif-
fin of Michigan. The little girl was promptly given
an appointment.

PUT THE PIG IN THE POKEY,
BUT YOU DON'T FOOL ME

London, Eng. (LNS) Controversy rages in a small
town outside of London over the location of the new
police station. The $100,000 building is located on
Pig Lane.

RESEARCHERS USE CHICANO WOMEN
AS GUINEA PIGS IN PILL TEST

San Antonio (LNS) Eleven babies have been
born to Chicano women who were given dummy pills
at a birth control research center where they went to
get contraceptives. The ‘‘wolunteers’ were not
told of the experiment, intended to prove that sym-
ptoms associated with the pills ( such as headaches
and depression) are psychological in origin.

_Dr. Joseph Goldzieher, who conducted the ex-
periment, says that pregnacies are “‘probably due.to
the women’s carelessness’’ in using the “F.D.A.-
approved vaginal creams’’ which they were told
would supplement the pills. He conceded that ‘“None
of the women were told that they ‘ght get pregnant.
If you think you can explain a placebo test to women
éike t,l}ese, you never met Mrs. Gomez from the West

ide.

A YEAR AFTER KENT-
RUNAWAY COMMITTED TO JUVENILE HOME

New York (LNS) Last summer an army of news-
paperphotographers and television cameramen rec-
orded the ‘“happy ending’’ to the incredible story
of Mary Vecchio, the 14-year old runaway ‘‘mys-
tery coed’” whose look of horror as she knelt over

slain student at Kent State flashed across the
¢ ver of more than one national news magazine and
into the souls of millions of Americans.

It was a ‘““happy ending’’, the commentators
sai”’, because at long last, Mary had been reunited
with her parents in Opa-Locka, Florida. As it
turned out, the home-coming was not an ending, but

SERVICE

a beginning—and it wasn’t happy in any way. Her
year's travail culminated this March in her admis-
sion to a juvenile home in Florida—after she had
run away once again.

The aftermath to Kent State “‘tuined her’’, her
lawyer says, referring to: parents who refused to
let their children see Mary; her high school princi-
pal who suspended her (‘‘The youngster didn’t
want to have anything to do with her—and [ was proud
of them,” he says); the policemen who harrassed
Mary, picking her up four times on charges that nev-
er stood up in court; former Florida Gov. Kirk, who
charged over statewide TV that Mary was part of a
communist plot; and perhaps most of all, the torrent
of obscene, vicious hate mail that poured into the
Vecchio home from all over the country.

The mail went something like this. One showed
pictures of the four slain students and Mary, with
her face X-ed out. Across the top was written:
““It’s too bad you weren’t shot.”’ ““Can you imagine
her looking at tnat?’’ said her mother.

Another ‘ concerned citizen’’ wrote, ‘‘Some
young people here know what she is—a dirty, foul,
syphiliti~ whore. If she is ever seen in Ohio she
will be shot.”” Another: Mary, you dirty tramp. It’s
too bad it wasn’t you that was shot.”” Another:
““You should do the world a favor and kill yourself.””
Another: ““You hippie communitst bitch! Did you
enjoy sleeping with all those dope fiends and neg-
roes when you were in Ohio?”’

The Vecchios themselves received similar gar-
bage. Mrs. Vecchio says that ‘‘there was one letter
that said they were going to come here and abolish
the whole family, like the Sharon Tate thing.’” Trou-

£ bled before the events of last May 4, scarred by the

shooting on that day, and then unmercifully attacked
by scavengers afterward, Mary Vecchio now sits in

" the Kendall Youth Home, south of Miami.

THE ARMY HIRES G.l. WIVES: OUT OF THE KIT-
CHEN AND INTO THE KITCHEN

Washington (LNS) The U S Army recently be-
gan a multimillion dollar campaign to mak> the armed
services more attractive. As part of this campaign,
the Army has begun to hire Army wives to do KP
duty, because the men hate it so much.
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Westport Trucker

Inthe last nine years,over 365,000 of our

buddies have been killed or wounded in Vietnam.
And more are being killed and wounded every day.

We don’t thinkit's worth it.

We are Veterans for Peace, affiliated with the
national organization Viet Nam Veterans Against
the War.

We are veterans of the United States Armed
gorces, and nearly all of us have served in Viet

am.

Based on this experience we hold two points
in common:

By any interpertation of the humanistic code
of justice our country claims as its foundation
the United States perpetration of the war in Indo-
china is immoral.

Judged by both the immediate and long-range
view of the National Interest the continuation of
that war in any manner (to include the Admin-
istration’s projected withdrawal policy) is in-
sanity.

It is therefore our goal to bring an awareness
of the knowledge which has brought us to these

conclusions, to that segment of established Am-
ericans which still support or accept the Adminis-
tration’s Viet Nam policy.

Until recent months the Peace Movement has
met many deaf ears because the primary activists
and carriers of the movem=nt were the young, the
college community, the Hippies, ect.

But it cannot be said of us that we are draft
dodgers or cowards, that we are too young or too
ill-informed, that we have no respect for law nor
love for our country. The scars we carry across
our bodies and memories bear their quiet witness
that these things are not true of us.

We followed the law of the land and we went
to war. We’ve now come home to ally ourselves
with the Kansas City Peace Action Coalition as
well as the National Peace Action Coalition and
the above mentioned VVAW.

We support them in our common cause of end-
ing the Indochina War. But we realize this can
only be accomplished by those who currently hold
the weight of political power and influence.

So it is to you, Established America, our mo-
thers and fathers, that we look to share the know-
ledge we have gained, and ask your support in

ending this war which continues to rape a troub-
led emerging nation across the globe while divi-
ding our nation at home.

We carry no weapons except truth. Non-vio-
lence becomes vital to men who have seen enough
violence for several lifetimes. We've come home
to tell the story of the Indo-China War as only we
can. And we ask only that we be received with
the respect which has already been shown us as
we wore the Unitorm,

OPERATION FT. LEONARD WOOD

On April 1Cth , 1971, Kansas City Veterans
for Peace conducted Operation Ft. Lieonard Wood.
The objective of this mission was to inform

new recruits undergoing basic training at the fort
of our existence and what we plan to do. Our
task force was able to distribute information leaf-
lets and speak personally with trainees around
their barracks and recreation areas. After over two
hours of activity, the military police intervened,
detaining us for an hour and finally releasing us
outside the gate where we continued our mission
by distributing the remainder of our leaflets and
talking to GI’s on pass in Waynesville. Again,
we held the town for two hours before we were
warned by civil authorities that unless we left
town before sundown, the lot of us would be jail-
ed for vagrancy.

We left with the impression that we had been
successful. Because we received favorable res-
ponse from nearly all contacts, we think it will be
possible to actively assist the GI’s in their strug-
gle to humanize the military machine and to
keep themselves and the U.S. our of Indochina.

OPERATION DEWEY CANYON III

By the time of our second meeting, Kansas
City Veterans for Peace were planning for their
participation in D.C. III, a limited incursion into
Washington. April 17, early in the morning, we
headed, ten strong to St. Louis where we met with
other contingents on their way to Washington. The

plans called for a weeklong intensive campaign
for immediate cessation of American involvement
in Indochina.

In Washington we set up camp in the mall
area between the capitol and the Washington Monu-
ment, despite a court injunction against it. Ram-
sey Clark, our chief legal advisor fought for a
reversal, which finally came down from our nation’s
lawmaker, Chief Justice Burgher that ‘‘you boys
may stay, but you cannot sleep.’”’ The brothers
held caucusses on the issue and decided by a ma}-
ority vote to sleep anyway. If the police came to
arrest us we decided to go passively, hands over
head, like P.0.W.’s. The officials gave us no
trouble over our defiance—there were no arrests.

Then, firmly encamped, we discussed strat-
egies to best achieve our objectives of immediate
withdrawal of all U.S. forces from Indochina, am-
nesty for draft resistors and deserters, and termin-
ation of appropriations to the U.S. military in
Vietnam and to the corrupt government which our
power supports.

On the first day of activites, decorated Vet-
erans and families of war dead were refused en-
trance into Arlington Cemetary, however, on the
next day another contingent returned to the gates
of Arlington and were let in without incident to
pay tribute to their dead brothers and sons. Public
reaction to the initial refusal was aroused to a
point where Nixon and his gatekeepers were for-
ced to give in to our non-violent insistence.

Through this action and those following, the vet-
erans won the admiration of the city and the nat-
ion. Here was an army of jungle scholars with
footnotes for every allegation, come in the true
spirit of justice to be heard and to draw others
from their silence.

Throughout the week we joined with other vet-
erans from Missouri and every state in the union
to lobby the senators and representatives of our
states. Our impression was that most of these men

have not taken the initiative to investigate the
issues of foriegn and domestic policy, but have
relied on and followed the decisions of the execu-
tive branch. This tendency culminates in the con-
centration of unchecked powers for the president
and commander-in-chief who now uses that power
in pursuing an unreasonable war. Our disappoint-
ment with our leaders makes apparent that without
drastic changes in our social relations, our leaders
ers will continue to rule of themselves, for
themselves.

Among our major actions, we crammed the gal-
lery of the Senate sub-committee on foreign rela-
tions to endorse the McGovern-Hatfield amendment
to stop the war much faster and more completely
that Nixon’s present policy and to press for inves-
tigations into the war itself by officially recon-
vening an extended WINTER SOLDIER INVESTI -
GATIONto leave no doubt that our presence in
Indochina is corrupt and directly contradicts our
human values. It is the ugliest symptom of racism
and imperialism, designed for the interests of
only a few elite who control the wealth of our
country.

Missouri veterans were also active in the
Supreme Court sit-in to demand that the legality
of the Indochina war be ruled on immediately. 130
veterans were later arrested for their determina-
tion in that protest. They were escorted away
like prisoners of war, singing in unison, ‘‘God
Bless America.”’

Missouri veterans were among those who mar-
ched on the Pentagon to testify againts the war.
One of our brothers was interviewed by Nether
lands T.V. where he testified vehemently against
the war(no censorship in Holland.) Most major
world-wide press and broadcasting services were
there to record this historical moment. The prop-
rietors of the Pentagon would not meet with the
protesting veterans because there is much to be
hidden not only from veterans but from the world.

Finally on April 24th, we joined with active
duty GI’s to lead a demonstration march of %-mil-
lion people to Capitol Hill. We felt victorious, but

we have not fooled ourselves into thinking
the biggest battle is over—it has only begun.

Kansas City Veterans For Peace, Box 6052
K.C., Mo. 64110 Phone:

Trial Shorts

Compiled from AP news by John Arnoldy

Qn this Saturday, May the 29th, the TRUCKER is
moving toward press time and out of a week that was
unusually significant—in terms of the developing
16;%111 trials of radical leadership nationally and lo-
cally.

By far the most important trial development of the
last week was Bobby Seale’s and Ericka Huggins’
acquittal on capital charges in New Haven. Mrs.
Huggins was set free. Seale now faces only his
Chicago-related contempt charges because the New
Haven jury was hopelessly deadlocked and for once
an American judge had the honesty to admit that no
impartial jury could be found. The day fotlowing
‘Judge Harold M. Mulvey’s decision of mistrial one of
the jurors attempted to discredit his decision. She
claimed that the jurors were afraid to return a guilty
verdict because of imagined reprisals by the dedicated
demonstrators who gathered throughout the trial in
front of the court house. Juror Barbara Foy of An-
senia Conn. admitted that she had helped force a
deadlock because she pitied the murder victim, Alex
Rackley, and felt obliged towards the state to see
that Seale and Huggins paid for it. She stated she
felt she “‘owed the prosecution something and the on-
ly way I can help the prosecution is to go guilty down
the line and give them another chance’’ in a second
trial. She said, ‘“‘The jurors kept yelling at me that
legally you can’t find them guilty if you can’t prove

intent. Anybody can’t tell me Ericka’s actions
showed anything but intent.”” Refering to her co-
jurors, she said, ‘‘They were all scared to find the
defendants guilty.”’

The last week saw three significant events in
the trial of Angela Davis and Ruchell Magee in San
Rafael. On May 27th, a motion to disqualify the sixth
judge in the case was rejected by Justice Winslow
Christian of the California Court of Appeals. He
made the decision in twenty minutes finding judge
Richard Arnason suitably unbiased. The next day
Ruchell Magee kicked his court-appointed attorney
in the chest, knocking off hi$ glasses and dropping
him to the floor. Magee had asked judge Arnason to
stop the hearing. He wanted to have time to appeal
Christian’s decision to keep Arnason the previous
day and to get him a different judge. When Arnason
ignored the requests Magee kicked his lawyer Ernest
Graves to the floor. Magee was taken out and brought
back after a recess in shackles a la Bobby Seale in
Chicago. Magee then spit in his lawyer’s face and
was again removed from the courtroom. Earlier in
the week a significant funding source for Miss Davis’
legal expenses, the United Presbyterian Church’s
legal aid fund, was threatened by a proposal to ban
all money for her in their general assembly. The
proposal was defeated, however, by a vote of 330-
319. United Presbyterian has donated twenty-five
thousand dollars to New York’s Panther 21.
In Oakland, California, Huey Newton received a

retrial of June 28th on charges of shooting cop John
Frey to death in 1967. He has already served 22
months for it in San Luis Obispo but his conviction
was reversed this year. .

In New Orleans, the fifth United States Circuit
Court of Appeals removed from its docket H. Rap
Brown’s appeal in a conviction of illegal transpor-
tation of fire arms. The conviction got Brown a $2000
fine and five years in the pen. However, in March of
1970 Rap disappeared, over-ruling all court decisions
regarding his freedom.

This same week in New Orleans Judge Herbert
W. Christenberry issued a permanent injunction for-
bidding Jim Garrison from prosecuting Clay Shaw on
a charge that Shaw lied on stand during his trial for
conspiracy to assasinate John F. Kennedy. Garrison
has been stopped in every attempt to upset the War-
ren Commission Report.

Washington . . . Prosecution of four thousand of
May Day Week’s demonstrators has been temporarily
blocked by an American Civil Liberties action. It
contends the demonstrators are being kept ‘‘for pur-
poses of harassment and with no hope of securing
convictions.”’

In Kansas City, Brian O’Neal has been convicted
of defrauding an innkeeper in an alleged incident at
a Holiday Inn near Municipal Airport. Brian has been
accused of making $125.24 worth of phone calls to
his brother Pete in Algiers and to Panther Head-
cont. on following page




Westport Trucker

Suppose a man wakes up one morning in Kan-
sas City with nothing in particular to do that day.
Say he wakes up around ten o’clock on a matress
in a dingy little room filled with what spring sun-
light his few soiled windows permit to shine on
him. Let’s say he rents from Krugh Realty and his
toilet has been broken for a week, so he walks into
his small kit chen which has become kind of a tem-
ple of dirty dishes, and takes a piss in the sink.
Washes it down the drain maybe by turning on the
water for a moment. His refrigerator has no food
in it and the light bulb is burnt out, and his radio
will only pick up one station, WDAF. He has one
thin joint and an orange. Suppose this man smokes
his joint and carefully peels and eats his orange,
what will he do with himself on this average Kan-
sas City day? Down deep in his heart he realizes
this is not India so he gets dressed before going
out. One pair of blue jeans, one stripped tee shirt.
The sidewalk is hot on his feet and he is careful
to side step the broken glass and dog crap.

Why not a walk to the gallery, a smoke in the
courtyard? No, better to hitch hike. The buses
blast past him, the cops prowl by, a helicopter buz-
zes overhead, two ambulances turn around the corner
he is standing on, thumb out, the radio sirens crying
out terror in an electronic language no one under-
stands. A longhair flashes past in a Porsche, bright
necktie, a pipe in his mouth. Cops on motorcycle-
pull up and block off the intersection. A long,
black, shiny funeral glides by, he drops hlS. thumb :
in respect.. At the end of the funeral there is a guyin
an old Volkswagen waving his hand. He pulls
over and opens the door.

Where to?*’

““The gallery.”’

“I’11 take you part way.”’ 2

The guy has a full beard, shoulder length hair,
round glasses and shabby clothes.

““Have you found Christ?’’ he asks.

Put your hand in the hand of the man from !
Galilee comes over the radio and the guy turns it
up full blast. He shauts over the music, ‘It t?ok
me a long time to get behind Jesus, man.” He’s
following the funeral through another intersection.
Power lines overhead cut the music in half for a

moment like a knife of static. ‘“There’s only one

BOYGOTT

Many people are confused about the events
leading into the lettuce strike and boycott so we
will cover the major points. In July, 1970, it
was apparent that the grape growers wanted to
bargain so Cesar sent organizers to the Salinas
Valley to organize ranch committees and to pre-
pare the workers for a showdown with the let-
tuce growers. The lettuce workers had been ask-
ing the Union for help since 1967. After the
ranch committees were organized, Cesar sent te-
legrams to the growers asking for union elec-
tions or direct negotiations. The growers res-
ponded by inviting the Teamsters Union in to
weak, ‘“sweetheart’” agreements with 200 ranches.
The workers know nothing about this and it was ob-
vious the agreements were made in order to stop
the workers from winning real union strength and
wages through the UFWOC.

VIVA LA HUELGA!

Six thousand lettuce workers rallied in Salinas
to decide how to fight the grower/Teamster attack.
They voted to strike the entire Salinas Valley until
the growers threw their phoney contracts in the bas-
ket and began negotiations wdth the ranch commit-
tees. Ten thousand workars struck, shutting down
the Valley’s lettuce production by 75%. The 150
mile length of the nation’s *“‘salad bowl’’ was
criss-crossed with four to six thousand pickets ev-
ery day for three weeks straight. Three of the big-
gest growers broke under the strike pressure and
dis-solved their Teamster contracts and asked for
{ immediate negotiations with UFWOC ranch commit-

TRIAL SHORTS cont.
quarters in New York. Brian’s lawyer, Austin Shute,
has secured for him a continuance until June 9th.
Phil Dephenbaugh has been convicted of bombing
the twelfth street police-operated store front in which

way out of this world man, and it’s not dope.”” A
little saliva is beginning to collect around the edges
of the guy’s mouth. ““Jesus was a freak too, baby,
Just like you.”” The guy reaches over and slaps him
on the leg.

_ The funeral has been blocked somehow at the
Intersection of 43rd and Main and the car they are

in comes to a rest under the 43rd Street bridge at

the Broadway intersection. The bridge kills the
radio, but the guy is still shouting. “Why don’t
you join me this afternoon at our meeting?’’ He hops
out of the car. The funeral gets rolling and the guy
flashes a big smile and a big peace sign as
he pulls away. He sticks his thumb out again.

Immediately a fat woman in aFord Fairlane
pulls over and opens the door. She has a deep,frog
voice and smokes an EVE cigarette. ‘A JP’s sack
rests on the seat next to her. ““My son has long
hair like you,”’ she says, ‘‘He’s away at school
though. I think long hair looks so cute on boys,
can I feel yours?’’ She brushes his head with the
hand that holds the EVE cigarette, ashés falling
down the back of his neck. She makes a couple of
turns lighting another EVE with the delicately col-
ored butt of the last one.

“‘I'm on my way to the Gallery,” he tells her.
¢» . *“Why, I love the Gallery,” she says,

“I'1l drive you up there. I love art.’ She pulls

up to a stop sign and two cops on motorcycles rum-
ble by, followed by a funeral. The last car is an
old volkswagen. A guy waves at them from the
driver’s seat and flashes the peace sign.

“Peace is best,” she says. “‘Ithink Nixon
knows that now though, don’t you.” They pull into
the circle drive of the Nelson, lined with shining
cars. ““Stay high,” she says as he gets out.

He approaches a couple seated on the steps.
““Got any school ID’s ?” he asks. The girl iooks
up. ““Be my guest’she says, ‘‘they’re chauvinust
dogs anyway.” She pulls a wallet out of her jeans
and hands him a KU-ID, then turns back to her boy-
friend, running her hand down his leg and into his
crotch.

He gets through the turnstile with it. Adjacent
to the courtyard door a group of children are gath-
ered around a stone couple kissing naked in love. A
tall skinny woman with black glasses who holds a
clip-board is pointing a pencil in the direction of
the marble lover’s cock. ‘‘Notice how real they
look,”” she is saying. The children are staring at
the pencil and at her. One guy is sitting smoking
in the courtyard. He goes over to him. ““Got a cig-
arette I can bum?”’

,"‘Don t have one,” the guy says, ‘““sit down.”
He s about forty, a little thin for his height, a mus-
tache that runs up his nose and yellow teeth. His
voice sounds like he might have been a teacher

LETTUGE

tees. The contracts are the best ever won by Cali-
fornia farm workers and cover 25% of California/Ar-
1zona lettuce production.

The growers were losing $1/2 million a day but
they had two factors on their side; the harvest sea-
son was drawing to a close and the courts were con-
trolled by agri-business. They got a Salinas judge

DEMAND THIS
UNION LABEL

ON ALL THE LETTUCE YOU BUY

Don’t accept labels such
as ‘‘union picked’ or ‘‘team.
ster’’. They are used to
fool the publig.

If the lettuce box doesn't
have the EAGLE, it isn't

union lettuce. . .

to issue an injunction making the strike illegal and
setting fine at $1,000 per picket upon arrest.

_The local police began making mass arrests
while at the same time letting the grower and goon
squagis beat and run down pickets. It became im-
possible to put out picket lines without blood flow-
ing and strikers arrested. The workers ended the
most successful strike farm labor history with con-
fidence t.at the remaining 75% would break within
twelve months. The strikers sent 100 striking fam-
ilies out across the nation to boycott in the same
cities where their union brothers had previously
been boycotting grapes.

once, but his clothes are too hip now.

He looks beleagured and easily annoyed.

“It s nice out here in the spring, isn’t it.”’ he
says. He follows the mustache up into his nose with
a long finger. “‘Come here all the time. I'm going
to come here for the Third World War and watch all
the paintings fall off the walls. And if we have the
third world war with China, I’m going up to the Bud-
da room and watch that go first, then I’m going over
the ropes into the French Empire rooms and sit in
the chairs. Maybe strike a match on one of the tab-
le tops.” A jet screaming over the gallery appears -
in the aperature of the courtyard and drowns out his
talk.

The guys lips moved while the roar of the jet
filled his ears. After a moment or two he could hear
the words again, ““ue.cevcan.. a crap on the floor......
Lookit,”” the guy said and started hauling things up
out of his pocket. He pulled out a rectangular peck-
age shiny with cellophane. COCK STRETCHER was
printed on the side of it in blue letters. He pulled
out another similar package with the yord TOWEL
printed on it, then a small dirty round puzzle that had
a tiny steel ball bearing in it just big enough to fit
in the little holes punched into a faded multi-colored
card board picture of a path that the ball bearing
would roll around on, then some SKEE BALL tickets
then a miniature VU-Lighter with a naked woman
floating under lighter fluid, some shiny silver prize
alls from jaw-breaker machines, a wrinkled, flat-
tened tube of DELAY, and some wadded up paper
collars that go around 15¢ shoe strings. He brushed
off all the lint and dust from his palms onto the pile
of things.

““‘See,”” the guy said, “I’'m an American. Take
what you like. It’s my ovn gallery.”” Then he peeled
open the little package with TOWEL written on it
and removed th: wet piece of folded tissue. He
cleaned his hands with it very carefully then picked
up the package with COCK STRETCHER printed on
it. He peeled off the red cellophane ribbon and
pulled out a tiny white Red Cross stretcher with a
dull pink cross printed on it. He held the stretcher
out at him and wrinkled his nose and curled his lips
into an expression that demanded an answer to a
question that had not been asked.

He left the guy sitting there with the stretcher in
his hand. Two old women stood in the wind on the
steps of the Nelson. As he walked passed them he
caught a word of their conversation, ‘. . .cancer. . .”
He stuck out his thumb on Rockhill and a 55 Ford
S_kyliner pulled up. Inside the car was crowded
with four or five guys and a couple of girls. He sat
on one of the girls laps. They were all passing a-
round joints and talking and laughing as loud as they
could. The driver ran the red light at 47th street and
the laughter rose louder still. The driver turned a-
round from the wheel and yelled into his face, ‘“We
stole this muther, man.”’

UFWOC.TEAMSTER DISPUTE ENDS

The Teamsters Union signed a pact with the
United Farm Workers, March 26, 1971 giving full
jurisdiction for organizing farm workers to UFWOC
and admitting the obvious, that UFWOC represents
the lettuce workers. The action by the Teamsters
came after six months of embarrassment and pres-
sure upon them. First the lettuce workers walked
out of the fields in protest to the Teamster con-

tracts, getting national TV news coverage, and
then union people all over the nation began boy-
cotting Teamster label lettuce.

The Teamsters have asked the growers to re-
lgaase them from their contracts, but the growers are
fighting to keep them. A moratorium was called
on the boycott to give the growers about one month
to dissolve the contracts and to begin negotiating
with the United Farm Workers. UFWOC is meeting
with representatives from the Teamster ranches this
weekend, but we have no word yet on what the grow-
ers are planning to do. A strong boycott will be
the deciding factor for the lettuce industry.

FREE MARKET COUNCIL

The struck lettuce growers are grinding out
tons of propaganda through their Free Marketing
Council using the same tired lies that the grape ind-
ustry used during the grape boycott. According to
the FMC, farmworkers are happy, well paid, and en-
joy good working conditions. They also claim
that Cesar Chavez and the monolithic AFL-CIO
are forcing workers and growers into slavery. In
case you don’t know, the 10,000 lettuce strikers
were forced out of the fields last summer by union
threats and terrorism, so says FMC. The strikers
manned the picket lines five and six thousand
strong and hundreds were arrested daily. That’s
a lot of enthusiasm for terrorized sorkers.

The FMC is flying from city to city throwing
free cocktail/dinner parties for grocery executives
and produce handlers. The message the FMC 3
leaves in each city is, ““don’t cooperate with this
immoral boycott anywhere.” The grocers know that
they have to face organized consumer pressure long
after the party’s over. . . .

NO. 1 SCAB: THE PENTAGON
The Pentagon is helping the struck lettuce

cont. on page 16
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Noel Mclnnis

We cannot effectively manage the envir-
onment without knowing what it is end how it
behaves. We t detect changes, natural
or man-made, desirable or undesirable, with-
out repeated observations and established
baselines. We neither know in a systematic
way what the environment is like nor how and
at what rate is is changing.

Mankind is about to discover another planet.
Until recently it was assumed that we had discover-
ed all of the planets in our solar system, but it now
turns out that this is not the case. In the process
of scanning the skies for Mercury, Venus, Mars, Jup-
iter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, and Pluto, we over-
looked the most important planet of all-Earth.
Earth is the most important planet by any human def-
inition, since this is the planet which sustains hu-
man life. And it is precisely because Earth is our
home that we never discovered it before.

Man-on-earth is in the same predicament as fish
in the water. ‘‘If you want to know about water,”
Marshall McLuhan has quipped ad infinitum, ‘‘don’t
ask a fish.” The environment into which we are
born remains invisible to us unless one of two
things happens: 1) we leave it, or 2) it changes dras-
tically. Quite recently, both of these things have
happened to man-on-earth. Man left the earth long
enough to look it over, and brought back pictures
which make it difficult for us to overlook the planet

as formerly. And those of us who stayed on earth
discovered our planet by virtue of the fact that its
feedback is doing things to us which were entirely
unintended in our doings to it. The coincidence of
theseevents is quite literally leading to our belated
discovery of the third planet from our sun. What
we are discovering, of course, it that the planet
as a whole behaves differently than its parts. Our
present habits of relating to the planet only in
part are producing a planetary reaction which, on
the whole, will be unfavorable to our continued en-
jo;l'g:ent of the planet if not our very existence it-
self,

We are discovering, in other words, that our
planet is a spaceship, a closed, finite system in
which all behaviors ultimately feed back through
the system upon themselves. nappropriate behav-
ior in one component of the system can disrupt or
destroy the entire system. If the system is as comp-
lexly (and therefore as flexibly regenerative) as
that of our planet, the destruction is more likely
to be relative: the source of disruption will probably

be eliminated by the system long before the system
itself collapses. The system will become greatly
altered in the process, but the whole will still sur-
vive the loss of some parts. Unlike the Apollo
craft, as Bucky Fuller is fond of pointing out, the
earth did not come equipped with an operating
manual. Neither, therefore, does it require our ser-
vices as crew. ‘‘Men go and come,’”’ we are told in
Ecclesiastes, ‘‘but earth abides.’”” It may also be
written that man came and went.

On a spaceship, every sub-system is related to
\‘* every other sub system. Nothing in the design

UNLTED)
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functions without reference to everything else. All
sub-systems are affected by a major change in any
one of them. In other words, the various sub-systems
of a spaceship constitute one unified, balanced

over all system.

of a spaceship ‘constitate one unified, balanced ov-
er-all system. Any imbalance originating in one of
the sub-systems is eventually redressed throughout
the whole.

So well-intergated are our planet’s numerous
systems that the earth functions as a single organ-
ism. This fact we have demonstrated to ourselves
most dramatically by the massive application of fer-
tilizers and pesticides. The system-disruption
potentials of this activity are most vividly illustrated
by our long term experience with DDT. DDT sym-
bolizes our dread of an unaviodable function of
the planet, that of death. Although DDT’s effects
are ni]l in comparison with many other chemicals
used in our death-control tactics, it has become the
focus of all those who see the folly of avoiding
our death by annihilating other forms of life.

DDT is being metabolized by the entire planet.
It is found in the fatty tissue of penguins at the
South Pole, thousands of miles from its nearest
application. DDT is found in the fatty tissue of
creatures of the air, creatures of the mountain, crea-
tures of the plains, and creatures of the mid-ocean.
DDT is carried by all of the planet’s transmission
systems—air, water, and food chains. As a result,
the planet is soaking up DDT like a sponge. When
DDT begins jas it has , to take its toll of the ocean-
ic vegetation which produces 70% of the earth’s

atmospheric oxygen, it definitely tolls for thee.
Since we are at the top of the food chain, we humans
stand to concentrate more DDT in our systmes than
any other species. The concentration of DDT in
our species is already so great that the milk of
nursing mothers, in this country at least, exceeds
by 2 to 6 times the amount of DDTconsidered ad-
equate to make milk unfit for commercial sale (i.e.,
human consumption) in interstate commerce.

On a spaceship, all inappropriate behaviors ul-
timately feed back through the system upon them-
selves. When we cast our dread upon the waters,
we can be sure of its eventual return.

What Does Our Planet Do?

We must frankly admit that the discovery of our
planet may not come in time to save us. The pres-
ent crisis mentality concerning our environment
could as likely increase the disruption of the planet’s
functioning as to decrease it. This is because many
of the remedies being proposed—frequently called “‘eco-
tactics’’ are as partial and as out of context as the
shortsided human activities which created the crisis
to begin with. [ am afraid that too many of us are ap-
proaching the environment crisis like James Thurber’s
“‘Scotty Who Knew Too Much.”’2.

Several summers ago there was a Scotty who went
to the country for a visit. He decided that

all farm dogs were cowards, because they were af-
raid of a certain animal that had a white stripe

down its back. ‘‘You are a pussy-cat and I can

lick you,”’ the Scot:g said to the farm dog who lived
in the house where the Scotty was visiting. *‘I can
lick the little animal with the white stripe, too.
Show him to me.’”’ ‘‘Don’t you want to ask any quest-
ions about him?”’ said the farm dog. ‘‘Naw,’”’ said
the Scotty. ‘‘You ask the questions.’”

So the farm dog took the Scotty into the woods and
showed him the white-striped animal and the Scotty
closed in on him, growling and slashing. It was

all over in a moment and the Scotty lay on his back.
When he came to, the farm dog said, ‘‘What happen-

ed?”’ ‘‘He threw vitriol,” said the Scotty, ‘‘but

he never laid a glove on me.”’

A few days later the farm dog told the Scotty there
was another animal all the farm dogs were afraid of.
‘‘Lead me to him,”’ said the Scotty. ‘I can lick
anything that doesn’t wear horseshoes.”” ‘‘Don’t
you want to ask any guestions about him?’’ said
the farm dog. ‘‘Naw’’ said the Scotty. ‘‘Just show
me where he hangs out.”” So the farm dog led him
to a place in the woods and pointed out the little
animal when he came along. ‘‘A clown,”’ said the
Scotty, ‘‘a pushover,” and he closed in, leading
with his left and exhibiting some mighty fancy
footwork. In less than a spcond the Scotty was flat
on his back, and when he woke up the farm dog was
pulling quills out of him. ‘‘What happened?’’ said
the dog. ‘‘He pulled a knife on me,”’ said the Scot-
ty, ‘‘but at least I have learned how you fight out
here in the country, and now I am going to beat you
up.” So he closed in on the farm dog, holding his
nose with one front paw to ward off the vitriol and
covering his eyes with the other front paw to keep out
the knives. The Scotty couldn’t see his opponent
and he was so badly beaten that he had to be taken
back to the city and put in a nursing home.

Moral: It is better to ask some of the questions than
to know all the answers.

Until we have a fairly good answer to at least one
question. all of our answers are likely to aggravate the

problem. We cannot intelligently cope with our space-
ship until we know what it does. The question ‘‘What

does our planet do?’’ is the priority question of our
time. Until we know what our planet does, we can-not
establish an intelligent ecological relationship with it.

Getting With It

Ecology is, after all, the study of the transactions
among the organisms in a given environment. In any
given instance, therefore it ig first of all the study of
the relationship of an organism with, not to, its envir-
onment. The distinction between relating with and rel-
ating to is difficult for the Western mind to grasp,
since almost all of our environmental perceptions-hu-
man relationships as well as physical—are based on the
law of the lever. We tend to perceive all of other-than-
self as so much mass to be manipulated, as so many

relationships to be had rather than transacted. As
aresult, our technologies are now succeeding in the
manipulation of our total environment, with the fur-
ther result that we are now being had by the planet.

The only way we can avoid being had by the planet
is to get with it. But we cannot get with the planet un-
til we know what it does. We are therefore desperately
in need of intelligent eco-strategies, to assure that our
eco-tactical doings to the environment are healing ra-
ther than aggravating the situation.

Eco-strategy involves the monitoring of natural
processes and the development of technologies which
are harmonious therewith. Eco-tactics consist of en-
vironmental manipulation. Perhaps the best way to il-
lustrate this distinction is to take a brief look at the
problem of birth control. The pill and the intrauterine
device represent a tactical approach to the problem of

birth control. Both the pill and the IUD represent the
manipulation of a system to alter its functioning. The
pill and the IUD are something we do to the reproductive
system. The rhythm method, on the other hand, rep-
resents a strategic approach to birth control. That it
has not been a highly reliable strategy is proven by the
very existence of many who will read these words. But
it could be reliable. The body chemistry of the female
during the time she is capable of conception is differ-
ent than when she is not. What if awoman were capable
of accurately monitoring this particular nuance of her
body chemistry, via a reasonably simple test analagous
to the litmus test or the simple urinalysis with which
diabetics can monitor their sugar level? If she had
this monitoring capability, it would not be necessary
for her to tactically tamper with her physical processes
or to tactically deny her emotional ones. She could
very strategically get with her reproductive process
and control birth in nature’s own way.

We are every bit as much in need of getting with
the planet as we are in need of getting with the human
reproductive process. Population is a global problem,
yet very few persons perceive it in global depth as well

as in global breadth. The closed-system nature of our
spuceship assures that any major change in the funct-
ioning of the human reproductive process, such as Zero
Population Growth, will effect changes in many other
systems. We cannot alter the pattern of human repro-
duction without alterations in the patterns of related
systems. (Amost obvious example: we cannot estab-
lish equilibrium in the population if we insist that
Gross National Product must continually rise. Equil-
ibrium in one major system requires equilibrium in all
major systems. The assumption of additive growth, if
ruled out for the population, must also be ruled out for
the economic system. The economic implications of
Zero Population Growth are in direct conflict with the
economic assupmtions which presently govern this coun
try. Zero Population Growth is more subversive of
the ‘‘American way of life’’ than Communism ., because
even Communism shares with capitalism the goal of ad-
ditive growth.)

The fact that man is not presently with the planet
is dramatically illustrated if we imagine that we could
compress the world’s present population of over three
billion persons into one town of 1,000 persons, in ex-
actly the same proportions.3

Insuch a town of 1,000 persons there would be only
70 (United States) Americans. These 70 Americans, a
mere 7% of the town’s population, would receive half
of the town’s income. This would be the direct result
of their monopolizing over half of the town’s available
material resources. Correspondingly, the 70 Americans
would have fifteen times as many posessions per per-
sons as the remainder of the townsmen.

The 7% American population would produce 16%
of the town’s food supply, eating nearly twice as much
as necessary and storing for their future use, at tre-
mendous cost, most of what they were unable to immed-
iately consume. With most of the other 930 inhabitants
of the town hungry, there would undoubtedly be ill
feelings.

The 70 Americans would have an average life ex-
pectancy of 70 years, the other 930 less than 40 years.
The lowest income group among the Americans, even
though it included a few people who were hungry much
of the time, would be better off by far than the average
of the other townsmen. The 70 Americans and about 200
others representing Western Europe, and a few classes
in South America, South Africa, Australia and Japan
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would be well off by comparison with the rest. *
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FE Could such a town, in which the 930 non-Americans
were quite aware of both the fact and means of the '
Americans’ advantages, survive? Could the 70 Amer-
icans continue to extract the majority of the raw mater-
ials essential to their standard of living from the pro--
perty of the other 930 inhabitants? While doing so,
could they convince the other 930 inhabitants to limit
their population growth on the thesis that resources

are limited? How many of‘the 70 Americans would have
to become soldiers? How much of their material and
human resourses would have to be devoted to military
efforts in order to keep the rest of the town at its pre-
sent disadvantage?

Chances are the 70 Americans would have to or-
ganize into a military camp in order to maintain their
material dominance of the remainder of the town. Chan-
ces are most of the Americans would be too insecure
or guilty about their situation to enjoy their dominance.
Chances are this guilt and insecurity would lead some
of the Americans to protest the situation and call for

a change. Chances are that the protesting Americans
would find themselves subjected to variations of the
same repressive forces being used to subdue the other
930 townspeople. Chances are the military camp

would also be a police camp.

The most regretful thing about the situation you
have been a.sketfr to imagine is that it is not imaginary.
For such is the present material relationship and inci-
pient political relationship of the United States to the
rest of the world. The material relationship is very
clear: the United States is systematically plundering
the planet’s physical resources. And if the political
conclusions drawn above are not yet so, they are rap-
idly becoming so. The logical complement of a nation
of plunderers is a nation of police.

Environmental Monitoring

The only way to get with the planet is to find out
what it does via a world-wide system of environmental
monitoring. A recent report of the National Academy
of Sciences makes it clear that this is a necessity not
only for coping with global problems, but for dealing
with localized problems as well:

The necessity for very broad monitoring is
suggested by consideration of a relatively
simple environmental relationship. Many peo-
ple have settled in Southern California to en-
joy the sun at the broad , clean beaches.
Houses have been built right at the edge of
the beach, which in some places have become
littered with kelp and buzzing with flies.

The houses have displaced tiny animals such
as isopods, which previously ate the kelp.
More houses have been built inland and in
some areas have been subject to floods. Dams
have been built and have stopped not only
flood water but also the sand that replaced
the beach sand being constantly lost to deep
water. Thus the beaches are becoming less
wide and less widespread. Finally, to get to
the beaches, more and more people drive more
and more automobiles, and the resulting smog
obscures the sun.

1. Instjtutions ffective Mdanage ent of the

fs
nvironment &a}%mnai Academy of Sciences,
Washington, D.C., January, 1970), p. 37.

2. Copr. ¢ 1940 James Thurber. Copr.
Helen Thurber. From Fables for Our Time, pub-

lished by Harper and Row. Originally printed in
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The New Yorker. 5.

This is a very simple outline of a most com-
plex relationship. We cannot say what hap-
pened. We shall have no more success than
we have had so far in dealing with these pro-
blems in the future without a comprehensive
plan for monitoring the whole environment and
its changes and knowing the possible con-
sequences.

The whole environment of any locality is, of course,
nothing less than the entire planet. Nothing less than
an understanding of the entire planet as an integrated
system is becoming an absolute requirement for intelli-
gent human interaction with local environments.

The problem of environmental monitoring at present
is not that there is none, but that existing programs are
partial and uncorrelated:

We do make some baseline and serial ob-
servations at present through such envir-
onment-related agencies as the Environ-
mental Science Services Administration,
the U.S. Geological Survey, the Bureau of
Commercial Fisheries, the Bureau of
Sport Fisheries and Wildlife. the Forest
Service, the National Air Pollution Con-
trol Administration. In addition, many
local and state agencies secure data on
environmental parameters. Most of these
data are obtained for special purposes,
there is little cross referencing of data,
few comparative studies, and no overall
evaluation of the quality of the environ
ment. The existing environmental mop-
itoring program has many critical gaps.

Fortunately, we can get with the planet. We know

enough about what the planet does that we are now able
to develop the means for finding out everything else
we need to know in answer to that question. The rele-
vant information is being gathered by numerous national
and international agencies, as well as by corporate
and educational research departments. In addition to
remaining uncorrelated, however, this information about
what the planet does is also not being disseminated
,through the schools. As a result, the people who are
least informed about our planet are those who are being
prepared to live on it.

Thinking the World Together

The reason we learn very little about the planet in
our schooling is because of the curriculum’s over-
whelming concern with the affairs of men. As far as
the curriculum is concerned, man is the planet, and
thus it is that we learn to consider only the human in-
habitants of our spaceship as having first-order sig-
nificance. When we do study the planet, it is still a
very partial endeavor. We learn about the geographical
part, or the biological part, or the physical part, but
never are we enabled to develop a sense of the whole
thing. Never, that is, are we presented with some per-

* ception of the planet as the total system that it is, so

that we can perceive its parts in context. While the
mind may be unable to concentrate on the planet as a
total system, it can certainly develop a planetary per-
spective or worldview which enables it to concentrate
or}luflarticular sub-systems in contemplation of the
whole.

3. This analogy is quoted from Richard Heiss and Noel

McInnis, Can Man

Care for the Earth?, t -
lished in May, 5 A

1971, by Abingdon Press(Nashville)
., pp. 38-39.

Ibid., p. 37.

Unfortunately, geography is largely the study of
the names man has given to various locations on the
earth and what he does with these locations. Biology
is largely the study of terms man has given to the bio-
ta. Physics is largely the study of mathematical form-
ulations man has given to discovered functions of the
planet. And so on. Our formal studies of the planet,
particularly at the level the vast majority of us encoun-
ter them in school, are focused upon the symbols we
use to identify it rather than upon that to which the
symbols refer.

Our present curriculum has enabled us to master
our ability to think the world to pieces. Since we can
relate to our environment only in the terms that we per-
ceive it, we are now quite effectively tearing the plan-
et to pieces. If we are to think the world together to
comprehend (com: together; prehend: take) it as a
single piece, we must create a new curriculum to com-
plement the old.

The old curriculum has been very successful in con-
veying to us the fragmented, analytical, mechanical
world view which enabled man to develop a technologi-
cal civilization and which now shapes us to behave in
mechanical confor mity with our creations. But the
planet and its occupants do not function according to
the technological program with which we are attempting
to subdue it, and thus our behavior is on a collision
course with our own being. The planet’s program is
preponderantly that of synthesizing parts into wholes.
Man’s program is preponderantly that of reducing wholes
into parts. If the latter program is merely preliminary
to a synthesis which accommodates itself with the
planet, very good. But if man continues his program of
reducing wholes into parts as presently practiced, his
will be the ultimate parting from the planet.

We are desperately in need of perceiving the planet
as a gestalt. The world ultimately hangs together in
our perception of it, if we are to hang with it. There
is no institution which does more to shape/ misshape
our perception of the world than the schools. A major
burden for the creation of a planetary world view there-
fore rests upon the schools. At present, any student
who emerges from high school or college with some
sense of how the world hangs together does so in spite
of his formal education. Present and subsequent gen-
erations must obtain such a perception as an integral
part of their education. Somewhere they must learn to
think the world together.

The need to think the world together is increasingly
recognized by numerous individuals and organizations,
and a few isolated and partial attempts are being made
to develop educational materi als and strategies to meet
this need. Although none of these attempts is as fully
developed as some of the isolated and partial environ-
mental monitoring programs mentioned above, they
would certainly derive a similar advantage from a con-
certed effort at correlation. At a minimum, they would
benefit from the mutual awareness by said individuals
and organizations of one another’s concerns, ideas, and
objectives. This could be facilitated by a center whose
own objective on behalf of thinking the world toget her
is to create such a mutual awareness. Such a center
could monitor the activities of others who are working
at an integral understanding of the world, and facilitate
communication among potentially symbiotic endeavors.

Fortunately, such a center exists. The Center for
Curriculum Design, a non-profit foundation in Evanston,
Illinois, identifies itself as ‘“‘An Educational Founda-
tion for Thinking the World Together.”” Its major con-
cern is with the development of materials and strategies
for integrating knowledge. The Center seeks, creates,
and disseminates information on persons, organizations,
projects, materials, strategies, and ideas for integrat-
ing knowledge, developing whole-earth perspectives and
other ecological mindsets, and increasing the public’s 1
environmental awareness.

Several of the Center’s current activities are inte-
grated in a comprehensive program called The Space-
ship Earth Curriculum Project. These activities include
the compilation of a directory to the type of information
mentioned above; the development of a college-level
Integrative Studies course at Evanston’s Kendall
College, entitled Environmental Thinking; the creation
of original materials in all media which stress the
theme of human/environmental integrity; and the con-
vening of a Spaceship Earth Conference to bring togeth-
er those who wish to develop wholeearth educational
strategies and materials with those who are already do-
ing it. Persons who identify with the task of thinking
the world together are urged to correspond with the
Center (823 Foster, Evanston, Illinois 60204).

Some time ago it was announced that the missing
link between ape man and civilized man had been dis-
covered. It turned out to be ourselves. This announce-
ment was possibly inaccurate in perspective. We have
achieved the main fruits of civilization, and are dis-
covering that many of them are too bitter to be tolerated.
We have to get beyond civilization. The announcement
should read that the missing link between ape man and
earth man has j ust been discovered. It turns out to be
ourselves.

So we’d better get with it.

THE CENTER

for Curriculum Design

823 FOSTER STREET
EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 60204
Tel. ~
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Tangy red tomatoes, butter peas, crisp lettuce, sweet
onions, corn on the cob, watermelon that drips off the chin
and other succulent goodies . . . fresh from your own gar-
den. All pure, natural and organically grown. ’ £

It’s a great dream—but where do you start? Especially if
you were raised on concrete and have no handle on &erms
like “compost,” “rock phosphate” and “‘ecological balance.”

Well, we'’ve all got to begin somewhere and Jeanie Dar-
lington has written a great little book that is subtitled “An
Introduction to Organic Gardening.” It is just that and
MOTHER will be featuring sections from time to time.

Here, then, is the first installment of:

by

I haven’t been a mad gardener all my life. In fact, I
really only began in the spring of ‘68 with a vegetable
garden. I had tended a small flower garden behind our
flat in London, but this was my first real attempt. And
it was the first whole summer Sandy and I had ever
been in one place since we’d met 6 years before.

We moved into a cottage in Albany, California, just
north of Berkeley, in August the year before. There
was a nice size back yard full of dying roses, 3 foot tall
grass and 35 year old fruit trees — apple, pear, apricot
and plum. The house was all overgrown with vines and
looked straight out of Hansel and Gretel so we left it
that way. But we did cut the grass, prune the roses, and
spray them and the fruit trees with some poison or other.
It seemed like the right thing to do. We didn’t do much
else until the next spring when I decided I might try
planting some tomatoes.

I was working at a nursery at the time, so I had plenty
of knowledge about all the super fertilizers and magic
bug killers. And I was pretty good at selling these to
the customers. One spray company even paid the em-
ployees dividends each month according to how much of
their product we sold. Naturally I pushed it. Fortunately,
it was the least toxic spray we carried and was safe (?) to
be used on vegetables within one day of harvest. It
didn’t contain DDT. But I wondered, ‘If it kills all the
bugs it says it does, how come one day will make it safe
for me?’

Here’s a sample weekly ad from the nursery:

We've got ‘em . . . we‘ve got
the guns to murder your weeds,
kill them so that they will lay
off for awhile. Come in today
and ask for a killer.

And then there were the combination chemical fer-
tilizers, 0-10-10, 10-20-10, the numbers denoting the
nitrogen, phosphorus and potash (NPK) content. The
box told what the fertilizer was for, and that was that.
Easy. But a few customers swore by manure and manure
alone. How could this be?

Luckily, I happened to pick up from the floor one day
an introductory offer to 10 months of Organic Gardening
and Farming Magazine at half price. It dawned on me
then, that I wanted to learn how to garden with natural
fertilizers and without poisons. I could hardly wait to
receive my first issue. With the offer, I was sent a handy
pamphlet as well, called “‘Organic Fertilizing — Secret of
Garden Experts.” From then on, I was on the road to
discovering about the mysteries of blood meal, ground
rock phosphate, kelp meal and other such exotic sound-
ing things. I had thought Organic Gardening was some-
thing weird old spinsters in Marin County did, like sav-
ing seed from year to year for the past 35 years and
things like that.

At about this time, I quit the nursery. A third of the
products I was selling were only making Standard Oil

richer and the air and earth more polluted. I felt rather
guilty.

In the meantime, I had begun my garden. I chose a
small 10’ X 10’ grassy spot which received full sun all day.
I didn’t really know where to start, but I thought I should
somehow kill the grass. This was before I'd found the mag-
azine offer and I didn’t know that I could simply turn the
grass under and leave it to decompose. So I applied a lot
of sulphate of ammonia, which is a super rich nitrogenous
chemical fertil’zer, to burn off the grass. (Chemical ferti-
lizers used in excess, and without water, will burn.) I later
learned that this was a big mistake because the fertilizer
killed the earthworms, and because the sulphur residue
left by the fertilizer ate away whatever organic matter I
added for quite a while. Fortunately the magazine and the
fertilizer pamphlet arrived in time to save me from other
such disasters.

I now had a 10’ by 10’ plot of hard, clay soil rich in
nitrogen. With a lot of hard work, Sandy and I and my
visiting sister and brother-in-law managed to turn over
the soil. By the time we finished that, the fertilizer
pamphlet had arrived. In it I read that I still needed to
add some phosphorus (P) and potash (K) and some or-
ganic matter. So I dug in a sack of steer manure think-
ing that would be enough organic matter. And I sprinkled
on 5 lbs. of bone meal (P) and a whole lot of ashes (K)
from our wood stove.

Then I was ready to plant. I planted a lot of things —
both seeds and seedlings. Beginner’s luck was with me
and most everything began to grow. But the soil was still
hard as a rock. Water would turn it to gooey mud, and a
few days later it was cracked and rock-hard again. I

cultivated it, but that didn’t help much.

By then I was beginning to realize the importance of
organic matter and proper soil preparation. That 10’ by
10’ plot could have used 10 sacks of manure,

Good soil should contain 50% air and water, 45% in-
organic minerals from rock fragments, and 5% organic
matter or humus. I seemed to have no air and no humus
in my soil, only hdrd clay and plenty of sulphur residue.
In fact, this is the state of many peoples’ garden soils.
And then they wonder why they don’t have green thumbs.

The clay was supporting the plants and they were grow-
ing, but I wanted to improve the soil, because I was sure
they would grow better. Compost seemed to be the
answer. I could make my own humus out of weeds and
grass and other things. And I had read that lots of com-
post would help reduce the toxic effects of a chemically
treated soil.

I began my compost pile somewhat sceptically. Would
all those weeds and grass clippings and leaves really turn
into the beautiful, black crumbly substance they said it
would? I added some vegetable peelings and scraps to the
pile too, but not very often out of pure laziness. It was
easier by far to throw them in the garbage bag below the
sink than to walk all the way down the back stairs to the
compost pile. It never occured to me then that I could
separate the garbage.

I covered the compost pile with black plastic and it
never smelled Ikept the pile moist and turned it after a
few weeks. Aftera month, I began to see evidence of a
“black crumbly substance” and I was thrilled. ';lhis style
of gardening really appealed to me. I felt a bit like an al-
chemist. Later on, when I began to see the effects of this
“black gold”’ on my plants, I really believed in compost!

Meanwhile, my 10’ by 10’ garden was Soming along.
Eight tomato plants crammed in amongst broccoli, zuc-
cini, italian cocozelle, bell pepper, eggplant, beets, lettuce,
italian flat beans, snow peas, and way too much swiss chard,
out of loyalty to an early childhood memory. The taste of
swiss chard from the neighborhood victory garden will al-
ways remain with me. A delicious earthy taste that I
hadn’t forgotten, despite the disappearance of swiss chard
after the war — on our table anyway.

My parents had always been enthusiastic gardeners.
They had a compost pile and they threw around words
like humus and manure (titter, giggle).

I used to help my father root pachysandra cuttings in
flats of sand, 100 plants per flat, a penny a plant. It was
great fun. He used the plant as a ground cover in shady
spots and under trees. My parents spent almost every
available minute of the weekends in the yard, cutting
grass, pruning roses, planting annuals, dividing perenniels,
and planting new trees. They claimed it was fun and re-
laxing. Now I see what they meant.

Working with the earth, smelling it, improving it,
watching things grow in it made me feel good. It slowed
me down and made life seem OK even if I was depressed
or sad.

And so the first summer went by. Some failures, but
not many. Mostly great success. Squash to give away,
chinese pea pods that melted in our mouths, and the
most delicious beans I had ever eaten. There were won-
derful sweet tomatoes — all kinds — Beefsteak, Spring
Giant, Pearson, Ace, Easliana, Jubilee, red pear, and
cherry, all the way up to Thanksgiving. And lots of
swiss chard.

There were very few bugs and absolutely no need for
poisons. The few bugs I had were controlled by putting
ashes on wet leaves, planting marigolds and using a home
ground onion-pepper-garlic spray. The Mexican bean
beetle was there, but we still had plenty of beans.

The tomatoes, planted too close together, twined all
around each other and broke the stakes supporting them,
but we still had plenty of tomatoes. And the hay mulch
kept them from rotting.

Mulch, that mysterious word, was largely responsible
for the success of the garden. The early summer sun had
been baking and cracking the hard soil, and I knew I
needed more humus. My compost was on the way, but
it would take several months. 1did add some more
manure and this helped some. Then I discovered mulch.
Each month, Organic Gardening magazine would arrive

with more good ideas to help me. I only wished I could
have known it all to begin with.

Mulch is a layer of organic matter iaid down on top of
the soil around the plants and between the rows. It keeps
the soil temperature even, holds moisture in. discourages
weeds, prevents a hard top crust on the soil and eventually
decays into rich humus.

The nearest available mulch for me was right pext door
in the vacant lot — dry wild grass 4 and 5 feet tall. I cut
alot of it and put it down 6 inches deep between the rows
and up snugly against the plants.

Then I didn’t have to cultivate or weed anymore. I
found I used a lot less water. The plants seemed to like
the even soil temperature. It acted like a thermal blanket,
and it looked nice and felt good on my bare feet when I
walked around picking things. Our cat, Lurvie, loved to lie
on it in the shade of certain plants. She thought I put it
down just for her.

A few days after Thanksgiving, I took the turkey bones
out to the garden to bury them. The tomato and squash
vines were brown and dead from a very light frost. This
left just a few swiss chard plants here and there. I buried
the vines well in the middle of the compost pile so that the
thick stems would decay sufficiently.

The year was almost over and the garden was finished.

I didn’t think about things I might have planted for winter
crops, not knowing then that it was possible. But I wasn’t
sad. It had been a fine summer. So I sprinkled the ground
with bone and blood meal and put on a nice blanket of
leaves. The hay mulch had long since decayed away into

the soil.
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During the fall of that year, Sandy and I noticed how
many birds there were in the yard and especially in the
entwining rose and pyracantha trees outside our kitchen
window. We had been living in our cottage for a year and
four months by then, and hadn’t used any poison sprays
for the past 9 or 10 months. The birds had passed the
word around and had already eaten every red pyracantha
berry. The berries made them drunk. One tipsy bird flew
into the window once, but luckily didn’t break the glass.

I made a bird feeder by tacking a 1 inch edge around a
2 by 1 foot board. I tied it up in the rose tree 3 feet out-
side the kitchen window and we spent many hours watch-
ing them. It’s a lot better than the Today show at break-
fast. Sometimes we layed out a smorgasbord for them of
suet, birdseed, oatmeal, raisins and peanut butter. They
even developed a snob taste for health food peanut but-
ter, and wouldn’t touch that cheap, hydrogenated stuff.
The scrub jays were really funny. They came exclusively
for sunflower seeds and would squawk and carry on so
that they could have the whole feeder to themselves,
They would try to fill up their beaks with three or four
seeds and then fly away to a rooftop to eat them. In-
variably, they would drop all but one seed while they
were trying to stuff the fourth one in, but they would
keep trying anyway. And there were catbirds, song spar-
rows, house finches and a cute little thing I called fat
fluffy.

By mid-January, I was already planning for next sum- .
mer. The seed catalogues had begun to arrive, showing all
kinds of delicious things I could raise. It was too early to
begin planting, but at least I could write an article for the
paper Sandy had been writing for during the last year — the
San Francisco Express Times. I wanted to help people get
started on gardens and not make the mistakes I had. I
wrote an article on soil preparation, so that the organic
fertilizer applied would be in an available form come March
or-April. That was the beginning of Grow Your Own.

By January 30, I had already made a crude cold frame
for starting seedlings and I had cut the grass once. The
rains were warm and my fingers were itching.

A few s later, I was digging manure and lots of com-
post into the vegetable garden and flower border gardens.
The vegetable patch looked pretty good although it still
needed plenty more organic matter. It was a vast improve-
ment over last year’s clay patch.

On February 14, I planted some snow pea seeds. The
snails ate them all when they were one inch high. The
snails were really thick, due to a very wet winter, But [
planted some more seeds and devised a cheese-cloth cover,
Soon after, my beets, carrots and parsley seeds went in.
As the weather warmed up, I started a lot of seeds in peat
pots for the cold frame.

Meanwhile I had been thinking about how I could try
to restore the ecological balance in the backyard. The
birds had come back and were already busy eating lots of
insects on the fruit tree branches. One night while out
snail hunting, I encountered a lizard. It scared the wits
out of me, until I remembered that they ate slugs. And
I'knew I could order lady bugs and praying mantis egg
cases.

In this case, when I speak of “‘restoring the ecological
balance,” I mean ihat I wanted to cut down on the plant
eating bugs without resorting to bug sprays. To do that,
you invite certain predatory, carnivorous insects into
your garden, such as ladybugs and mantids. This is a
little hard in a small backyard, because a neighbor’s
spray program could defeat the effort. But it was worth
a try and it only cost me $4.00. The lady bugs and man-
tids arrived in early April. After eating their fill of
aphids, the lady bugs mated, layed eggs and died be- -
cause it was the end of their life cycle. By the end of
May, the baby mantids had hatched and the new ladybugs
had come out of their larvae stage.

The lady bugs ate aphids, mealybugs, scale and many
other tiny insects. There were plenty of them around.

We never did figure out exactly what the mantids ate,

but they looked fat and well fed and were very tame. I
only saw one or two Mexican bean beetles, and it is said
that mantids like them. All I know is that my bean leaves
weren’t eaten to a lacey remain of veins like they were the
year before. And every once in a while, little pint-sized
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This is an aerobic method. The bacteria rely upon a sup-
ply of oxygen to break down organic matter quickly and
thoroughly into rich black humus. The process can be

raising vegetables. :
3. Throughout this book you will be reading about N (Nitro-
gen), P (Phosphorus), and K (Potash). These elements are very

birds would hop amongst the rose bustes and gobble all
the aphids off each new shoot.
The peas grew 6 feet high, despite the fact they were

dwarf grey sugar peas (2 and 1/2 feet maximum said the
pnckngsel)e. We were eating them from the middle of May
through the end of June. Beets and carrots soon followed.
Then broccoli and chard; italian and Kentucky Wonder
beans; white corn, artichokes, zuccini, greyzini, italian
cocozelle; oak-léaf and ruby lettuce; escarole and endive;
shallots, onions and leeks; and finally Spring Giant, Pearson
and yellow pear tomatoes. The tomatoes ripened very late,
but that was because Lhad rotated the crop from last year’s
spot and it wasn’t as hot and sunny in the new place. Now
I'know that retation isn’t really necessary as long as you

replenish the ¢ : matter in the soil. The soil bacteria The amount of water and air is proportionately down to es in the pile. But if you have a lot of land and a large
working on the will destroy any disease organisms about 30%, due to the lack of humus. There is no room for phhe shredder would be a big help. Shredders cost less
connected with if they are there. water and air in hard, compacted soil. And the inorganic you have your own power source such as a power lawn

I also planted an herb garden containing parsley, tar-
ragon, mint, borage; oregano, sweet marjoram, sage,
chevril, silver and lemon thyme, lavender, rosemary, chives,
comfrey and catnip. There were flowers here and there
alongside the steps in g little triangular plot. Here I had
sowed a few ets of seed —-Old Fashioned Garden,
California Wild Flowets, Moming Glory and Poppies, The
result was really a knackout — a mass of every color but
mainly pinks and reds and blues and purples. It was like
having a full blown real life Matisse right in your own back
yard for three solid months. Often Sandy would walk
silently around the yard, staring at everything. It wasa
form of meditation. =

We loved watching the lady bugs, who especially liked
to live in the Heaves of the sunflowers. Often they
would fly down and land o1t our shoulders and walk a-
long for a bit and then go back to their roost. A friendly

The mantids seemed to Hke the parsley and dusty mil-
ler best for their homes, glthough one even migrated to
the long row-of potted plents on our front porch in late
August, where he contemplated a tiny piece of chicken we
offered him for four Hours before deciding not to eat it.
We named him Manty and he'stayed on the porch until
early December, liwing in 4 pot of basil. He shed his skin
three times and #(6bdby leafhoppers and a worm Sandy
once brought him. ‘O his last skin moult, he acquired a
pair of long beown wings, and soen after he wandered

) . . ormal component balance of the soil is disturbed by the tract of h .
. Tomate, then die? The Area’s weather is BOFIR) € of hops.
;:t.z’nild enayg tfhﬂv ‘mantids togn:zviwe the winter. availability of more plant food than can be accepted. You don’t need all these ingredients of course, only
1 hope this will help people get started growing For a short time, everything that is living in the soil tgets what’s handy for you.
their own and flow a pushed way beyond its normal rhythm of life and o Cover the pile with black plastic. This helps soak up
nls ik ¥ wandedill sxateionce. course the humus stores are depleted. A chemically treat- the sun’s heat, keeps the rain from leaching out nutrients,
& Some pe le still wender wlhy' ‘.! 1o allithe tronble to ed soil is almast devoid of soil bacteria and earthworms.

do it organically, I think it’s much simpler to garden or-

i , at least on & small backyard scale. People are
mm bé aware of ecology. Organic gardening is
something each of us can do to help. I'm quite sure it’s
cheaper to otganically than with synthetic chemi-
cals. You dont’t have to buy five different types of poison
sprays and several différent fertilizer mixes. Compost can
be made for free.or for a very little bit of money. For less
than $20.00, § bought 100 1bs. each 6f blood meal (N),
phosphate (P); and granjte dust (K). That will last me

important. It would help you to either memorize the sym-
bols or remember to refer back here.

HUMUS

Soil is a living, breathing thing. It is ideally made utp of
0% air and water, 45% inorganic minerals from rock frag-
ments, and the rest organic matter, which is called humus.
The virgin soil of this country once contained an average
of 4% humus. This figure is now down to about 1.5% or less.

mineral content is up to 68.5%.

Half of this mineral content is due to chemical fertilizer
residues that have built up in abnormal and damaging quan-
tities. The continued use of chemical fertilizers and sprays
(which leach down into the soil,) is already a serious problem
and is getting much worse, as you probably know by now
from articles in newspapers and magazines.

Fortunately, it is quite easy to correct poor soil. But it
takes time. You see, with chemicals you get “instant’ re-
sults, and that has a lot of appeal. Organic processes are
natural, and slower.

#9 eorrect poor soil. add lots of humus in the form of
compost, animal manure, green manure (plant an area to
clover, vetch or a legume, and turn it under), and heavy
mut—;.‘\es. ind add the right .amout;:: 'organic minerals,
such as rook phosphate and ite dust or greensand,

Soil rich ul: hmus has stn'.lrc't‘unnl.strengﬁumus helps
form aggregates of soil particles that cling together and give
each other strength to resist crushing, so that there is plenty
of air and water space in this friable:soil. Humus feeds the
micro-organisms, the beneficial soil:bacteria and fungii
which in turn create a fertile environment for the plants.
Earthwogms, whose endless tunnelings and castings are so
important to soil enrichment, digest humus and aerate the
soil. Humus is where the plant nutrients are stored. Humus
is the soul of the soil.

Chemical fertilizers put your soil on a speed trip. The

The structural strength of the soil is lost, and hardpans
form that make it hard for water to penetrate deeply. This
causes dust storm and erosion problems.

A forest is an ideal example of good soil structure. The
leaves, twigs, and everything else that falls to the ground,
act as a mulch and gradually decay, leaving a spongy rich
layer of humus just below the surface. It is well balanced
in all the nutrients necessary to the soil below and to all
the living things in it. All the reserves are there mainly in
an insoluble form, and they are gradually released by the
action of the weather, the bacteria, the earthworms, and

m::’.sl v{ietﬁ":ut 2 doubt more fun to n organically. all the other micro-organisms in the soil.
It’s nice ta have things like Manty and the ladybugs To create your own humus, make a compost pile, as

around. They become friends, And it’s a good influence
on your children." k’s & pleasure to dig into rich soil, full
of fat, happy earthworms. I love waiching the birds splash
around in our improvised bird bath and knowing that any
bread I toss out to thenr will be gone in several hours.
. Organically grown food really does taste better. Un-
fortunately I have seen some pretty sad looking organic
produce at some hi#alth food stores. I don’t know if this
is due to the problefns of large scale farming, or bad ship-
ping and storage metiods or what. My vegetables almost
always look beautifiil eneugh to be photographed for
seed catalogues and I'm no veteran farmer,

Most i ,it’s better for your soul to garden
organically. If you use chemical fertilizers, you are dis-
regarding the fact that soil is a living breathing thing.

described in the next chapter. Save all your weeds, grass
clippings, leaves, and kitchen scraps. Collect some seaweed
and get hold of some manure. Layer it well, using some
blood meal to help it break down faster. If you have ac-
cess to stinging nettles, collect them with gloves on and
add them every few layers. Their carbonic acid and am-
moriia will hasten the breakdown process. Keep your
compost pile in a sunny spot and keep it moist. Cover it
with black plastic and turn it every so often. When it is de-
con;posed, apply it liberally as a mulch or dig it into your
en

Last fall, T ooked at my dried finished tomato vines and
felt sad until I remembered that they would go into the
compost pile and would carry the soul of last summer’s
garden over to this summer’s garden. The other night we

Aarnaerobic

speeded up by turning the pile frequently. There isa 14 day
method which involves finely shredding the material with
a shredder or rotary mower, and turning and watering the
pile on the 4th, 7th and 10th days. For more information
on this, see the reference to the book Compost in 14 Days
in the bibliography on page 82.

I prefer an anaerobic method. By sealing the heap, that
is by covering it with black plastic, there is no smell, no in-
sect problem, a minimum of turning and water, and quick
results: 2-3 months for finished compost.

I don’t have a shredder, so I don’t put twigs and branch-

mower. Or perhaps you could buy it along with several
neighbors and use it jointly.

A 4’ by 8’ area built to a height of 4 feet is a good size
for a compost pile. If you have a large garden, make sev-
eral piles. Choose a fairly sunny location and loosen the
soil to expose the bacteria. Start with any weeds, grass
clippings, dead plants and leaves. Layer these with liberal
sprinklings of manure. Keep the hose handy and wet down
each layer,

All your decomposable garbage goes in the pile too —
vegetable and fruit scraps, eggshells, coffee grounds and
tea leaves, bones, moldy back-of-the-refrigerator glean-
ings, and the occasional recipe that flops. Most super-
markets will give you boxes of produce that are too old
to sell. (Probably a lot of it will be edible, in fact.)

_ Pine needles and seaweed are good additions to the
pnle.. Lumber yards have plenty of sawdust free for the
hauling. The wineries in Napa, especially Charles Krug,
give away grape residue free. (They also use it as ferti-
lizer for their vines.) You can get a truck load of manure,
not well-rotted, but perfect for composting, at Grizzly
Peak Stables in Tilden Park (Berkeley) for $1.50 a truck-
load, bring your own truck.

I called the Steam Beer Brewery in San Francisco and
they will give you spent hops. Here’s how. Take a plastic
garbage can with a tight fitting lid over to them., They will
fill it when they do the next brewing, but you must pick it
up promptly. Forget about Hamm’s Brewery. They use ex-

and holds the moisture in. After a few days, the pile should
hea.t up to 130-160 degrees, which indicates that bacterial
action is happening. If the pile is not heating up, you need
to add more nitrogen. If it should smell, add some natural
ground limestone,

method

- ; whick rts plants up- had some fine mussels for dinner. I crushed the shells and ()
fi:: t?%ﬂm °l: e;tilhen Sbey m:':; ?ife on:s :‘Zh ot added them to the pile. Maybe it seems sentimental, but Sou) “::" to SXpogg
beneficial sofl ia and earthworms. Poison sprays not if this is the way gardening was done up until this chemi- ctery

only pollute the atniosphere, but alse kil many harmless

cal 20th century, there must be good reasons. If you take

insects and many predators, thus destroying the this much care, if you put your affection into the growing A SAMPLE COMPOST PILE

balance of nature. Gardéning organically is working in of your food, then you yourself become more a part of the ; ;

harmony with nature. . - living process. So add some soul to your soil and help re- Water ea.ch layer — the order of layers is not important.
e A, build the sick soil of this country. Cover with black plastic.

" Notes:

1. All of the dates in this book refer to the Bay Area,
where the first killing frost comes around November 30
and the last killing frost eomes around January 30. But
as it still takes another month and a half before most
npm1 planting can begin, the frost date is rather meaning-
less. In most cases, yow-eas plant tomatoes one week after
the last killing frost. Here'we wait until April 1st at least.
Check with local suceessful gardeners for the best plant-
ing dates in yodrarea. -
2. My experience«with mﬁc gardening has been with a
small n.. This book is meant to tell you the
basics of what yeu need to know to garden organically on
a small scale family basis. As the size of your garden in-
creases, certaify facters may change. But everything in
this book can apply to gardens at least up to 100’ by 200",
I didn’t grow my garden to save money on the food
bill. That w pietty hard to do with a 10’ by 10
garden. It probably costs gbout the same or a little bit
more than %u ing vegetables at the supermarket. But I
get so much,pﬁ_u\uigi‘u out to the garden on a cold
December meorning to pull some leeks for a nice leek and
potato soup, and going out again a few minutes before
dinner to get some tender-oakleaf and ruby lettuce leaves
for a crunchy salad.- It isii’t the same as supermarket buy-

With a larger garden, you do begin to save money by
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COMPOST

One of the basics in successful organic gardening is com-
post. You can create your own soil conditioner and ferti-
lizer by simply using all your garden and kitchen wastes
and whatever other organic materials you can come by.
Compost enriches the soil with hunfus, and that is the most
important factor in a healthy garden. Even if you never
plan to have a garden, start a pile anyway and give the
stuff away to your friends. Composting your garbage will
help the ecology and besides, making compost is fun.

Compost is decayed organic matter. There are many
methods for making it. The original Indore Method was
developed by Sir Albert Howard, the father of Organic
Gardening. He found that decomposition took place quick-
er if you layered different organic materials.

He first laid down a 5-6 inch layer of green matter, then
a two inch layer of manure, and then a layer of rich earth,
ground limestone and phosphate rock. He built a series of
those layers up to a height of § feet, covered the pile with
a thin layer of soil, made an indentation in the top to catch
rainwater, and left it to decay for 6 months or more. While
building the pile, he placed pipes through the pile, and then
pulled them out when it was the full height, to provide aera-
tion.

Leaves tend to mat unless they are shredded, so don’t
put them down in thick layers.

Add your garbage every few days by digging into the
pile, adding the garbage and covering it.

Turn the pile after a few weeks.

U R F )

The speed of the breakdown of compost depends upon
the amount of nitrogen available. Nitrogen is necessary as
a source of energy for the bacteria and fungi which do the
composting work. This is why you add manure, Alterna-
tives to manure are: bloodmeal, bone meal, tankage or sew-
age sludge. I have stopped recommending cottonseed meal
as a nitrogen source because of the widespread use of DDT
and other pesticides on the cotton crop. If you put saw-
dust in the pile, be sure to put in extra nitrogen.

Don’t bother with commercial “bacterial compost acti-
vators.” You will have plenty of bacteria naturally in the
compost materials. Just be sure to feed them nitrogen.

You may want to turn the pile after 2 or 3 weeks to
check on the amount of moisture and degree of decay.
Add water if it needs it and add nitrogen in any form if
the center of the pile is not finished. Turn it so that the
top and side materials become the center,

By now the earthworms will have made their way to
your pile. Word travels fast. Or you can buy some red

cont. on following page
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wrigglers to put in the pile. Red worms like partially de-
cayed humus, whereas blue worms like it more completely
decayed. The earthworms and soil bacteria release the
minerals, making them more readily available to the plants.
The more earthworms you have, the faster humus is digest-
ed; and the more humus, the more worms,

I seem to have plenty of worms without having to buy
any, but you can get them from various places, See page
85 for addresses.

Compost is a wonderful soil conditioner and humus ad-
ditive. As a fertilizer, its value will depend upon what you
put into the pile. Besides adding nitrogen (N), you can add
phosphate (P) and potassium (K) in the form of natural
mineral rock powders like phosphate rock (P) and colloi-
dal phosphate (P) and green sand (K) and granite dust (K).
Sewage sludge and bone meal have both N and P and wood
ashes and kelp meal have K.

Rock powders are relatively insoluble unless they are
combined with animal manure or compost. The action of
the manure acids on the rock powders causes the nutrients
in the rock powder to be more assimilable to the plants.
Therefore if these natural minerals are added to the compost
pile, the phosphorus and potash will be in an immediately
available form when the compost is applied to the garden
and the finished compost will be a complete high grade ferti-
lizer.

ORGANIC FERTILIZER

The three main nutrients you want for a productive soil
are nitrogen (N), phosphorus (P) and potassium (K). In
this chapter, 1 will explain about some of the organic
sources of these nutrients. By fertilizing the soil organical-
ly, you are giving the soil natural ingredients rather than
synthetic formulas devised by some chemist to simulate
the same natural ingredients. And in many cases, you are
returning industrial and agricultural waste and by-products
to the land, thus helping the ecology by diminishing the
ever-increasing garbage problem.

Nitrogen is responsible for the vegetative growth of
plants above the ground. With a good supply, plants grow
sturdily mature rapidly, and have good foliage, color, food
value and flavor. Phosphorus provides strong roots, healthy
growth, fruit development, and resistance to disease. Po-
tassium is essential for the development of strong plants.
It helps the plants manufacture carbohydrate. Plants that
lack potash do not adapt to heat and cold well, and their
process of photosynthesis is slowed down.

MANURE is the age old basic fertilizer. Dried com-
posted steer manure is available in every garden store and
analyzes about 1-2% N, 1-2% P and 2-3% K. Hot manure,
such as horse, hen, sheep, and rabbit manure, is slightly
higher in nitrogen. For instance, rabbit manure analyzes
2.4% N, 1.4% P and 0.6% K, and poultry manure analyzes
5% N, 2-3% P and 1-2% K. If hot manures are fresh, they
must be composted before applying directly to the plants.

TOPS AND BOTTOMS

AND ANTIQUE JEWELRY

AND JEANS AND SHIRTS AND

BELTS AND WATCHBANDS AND

TAPES AND PAPERS AND PIPES

AND PATCHES AND POSTERS

AND ALL TYPES OF LIGHTING EQUIP.
AND ANYTHING ELSE YOU MIGHT WANT

7819 METCALF

Manure should be stored under cover to prevent leach-
ing of the valuable nutrients. If you mix in some rock
phosphate while composting manure, you will reduce the
loss of nitrogen. Or if you mix fresh manure into the soil
at least 8 weeks before planting time, there will be only a
slight loss in plant food. About 100-150 Ibs. of fresh
manure per 250 sq. ft. is a good amount to start with.
Poultry manure should be used more sparingly — about
25-30 Ibs. per 250 sq. ft.

Most horse stables will sell you manure very cheaply.
They have plenty to get rid of. If it’s from the barns it
may be mixed with hay or wood chips. That’s fine. Find
out if they use spray in the barns, however, and use your
discretion.

LEAVES are a good source of minerals as well as of N,
P & K, and they add organic matter. They can be used as
a mulch, in compost piles, worked into empty garden
beds in the fall, or dug into trenches between rows. When
using large amounts of leaves, especially oak, it is wise to
add ground limestone to offset their acidity unless the
leaves are being used on acid loving plants such as rhodo-
dendrens and azaleas.

GREEN MANURE is really a soil conditioner, but it
also adds fertility. Soil tilth (lvoseness) and fertility can
be improved by sowing a green manure crop in the fall
and turning it under in the spring a good 8 weeks before
planting. Barley, buckwheat, rye, oats, pearl millet and
comfrey and manv legumes are good to use. With legumes,
such as clovers, field peas, soybeans, vetches, and alfalfa,
it’s a good idea to innoculate the seed. Coating the seed
with nitrogen fixing bacteria enables the plant to utilize
the nitrogen in the air, thus raising the yield and fortify-
ing the soil with added nitrogen.

There is a different strain of bacteria for every type of
legume, so you must specify which type of legume you
plan to grow. Legume innoculants are supplied in Cal-
ifornia by Nelson Laboratory, 1145 W. Fremont Street,
Stockton, 95203. Seed catalogues also sell “garden mix”
cultures, but these are only useful on pea and bean vege-
table seeds. A 30 cent packet will treat 5-10 Ibs. of seed.

GRASS CLIPPINGS are fairly rich in nitrogen and
good for working into the soil, as a mulch, or as a com-
post ingredient.

WOOD ASHES contain 1.5% P and 7% K. The potash
will leach away, however, if they are allowed to stand in
the rain. They can be mixed into the soil or added to the
compost pile. They are alkaline.

SAWDUST is very low in nitrogen and can cause a defi-
ciency while it decays if it is worked into the soil. But it
is fine as a mulch if you sprinkle some nitrogen rich in-
gredient on the soil before you apply the sawdust. It is
thought that sawdust will help neutralize highly alkaline
soils. Or you can put the sawdustin the compost pile, if
you add plenty of extra nitrogen. The same rules apply
to WOOD CHIPS, although the bark causes them to have
a slightly higher nutrient content. The nurseries sell red-
wood soil conditioner, but it is chemically enriched with
nitrogen.

HULLS and SHELLS of cocoa beans, buckwheat oats.
peanuts and rice are wonderful mulch and compost ma-
terial. Hulls tend to be richest in K, although peanut
shells analyze 3.6% N, 0.7% P, and 0.45% K. Cocoa bean
hulls — 1% N, 115% P, and 2.5% K can be bought in nice
75 Ib. burlap sacks for $1.00 from the Guittard Chocolate
Factory in Burlingame, California.

Activated sewage SLUDGE contains 5% N, 3-6% P and
can be bought in 50 Ib. bags at just about any nursery under

the name Milorganite. It’s from Milwaukee’s very best & ¥

sewers and tends to be on the acid side.
And now we come to the slaughterhouse by-products.
TANKAGE contains 3-10% N and 3-10% P, depending upon
whether it is meat or bone tankage. BLOODMEAL ana-
lyzes 15% N, 1.2% P and 0.7% K. When used as a ferti-
lizer, 5 Ibs. per sq. ft. is plenty. In the compost pile, it
speeds breakdown and it is available at most nurseries.
BONEMEAL is too, and it is an excellent source of phos-
phorus. It contains 1-4% N, 25-30% P. It is more effective

\ 314 Westport Road
, Kensas City, Missouri 64171

on a well aerated soil, so use it with compost at 5 Ibs. per
100 sq. ft. , or add it to the compost pile to aid break-
down, It helps reduce soil acidity.

If the slaughterhouse by-products don’t appeal to you,
there are various meals - soybean, linseed, peanut, coconut
oil, corn gluten, and cottonseed meal. Cottonseed meal is
the only one that most garden shops carry, but remember
that until DDT is banned, the cotton crop will continye to
be sprayed with it. 1 am told that the seed is well protect-
ed inside the hull, so you can make up your mind about
this. These meals analyze 4-7% N, 1-3% P, and 1.5% K.
They are valuable soil and compost additives and can be
used at a rate of 10 Ibs. per 100 sq. ft.

When iron ore is smelted to form pig iron, you're left
with BASIC SLAG. It is rich in calcium and contains
various trace elements such as boron, sodium, molyb-
denum, copper. zinc, magnesium, manganese, and iron.

It is alkaline in action and is best applied in the fall.

SEAWELD and KELP are high in potash (5%) and
in trace elements. Use it fresh from the sea as a mulch
or in the compost pile. Some people wash the salt off
and some don’t. 1 wonder if the salty seaweed or kelp
wouldn’t be a good snail and slug deterrent when used as
amulch, It is also available in a meal form at some health
food stores.

Finally, there are the natural mineral rock fertilizers.
PHOSPHATE ROCK (30-50% P) and COLLOIDAL PHOS-
PHATE (18-30% P) contain phosphorus, calcium, iron
sodium, magnesium boron and iodine. GREENSAND
(6-7% K) and GRANITE DUST (3-5% K) are-excellent
sources of potash. Apply the rock powders as a top dress-
ing or mix them into the soil at 10-15 Ib. per 100 sq. ft.,
or add them to the compost pile. The availability of
nutrients in rock powders is increased by applying them
along with animal or green manure or compost, because
the decay of the organic matter helps release the locked
up nutrients in the ground rock.

This is by no means the end of the list of organic ferti-
lizers. Depending on where you live, you may find bat
guano (1-12% N, 2.5%-16% P), dried jelly fish (4.6% N),
feathers (15.30% N), red snapper and grouper fish scraps
(13% P), NYC garbage rubbish (3.5% N, 1.4% P, and 3%
K), hair (12-16% N), hoof and hornmeal (10.5% P),
silkworm cocoons (9.5% N), and wool waste (5-6% N,
2-4% P, 1-3% K). And I could go on.

You will most fikely find the following organic type
fertilizers in nurseries — bone meal, blood meal, cotton-
seed meal, hoof and.bharn ‘meal, dried steer manure, and
Milorganite. Beware of commercial compost unless it
says organically composted. <

Jeanie Darlington
Box 222
Miranda, California 95553

copies of Grow Your Oun c
be obtained by writing. . 'an

$1.75 and worth it!
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The E Meter, designed and patented by L. Ron
Hubbard the founder of Scientology, has been impoun-
ded by the Pure Food and Drugs cops and ridiculed
in the press as a fraudulent healing device. What
exactly is the E Meter and what are its uses? The
E Meter is a reaction detector. Reaction to material
presented to the subject is shown by the movements
of needle on a dial while he is holding two cans on
resistance to a thought. If the subject reacts to any
thought presented with fear, anger, disagreement,
anxiety, guilt, the Meter will read with a fall long or
short depending on the intensity of reaction. Conse-
quently the E Meter in skilled hands is an infallible
lie detector that could replace all brutal interrogation
methods and clear innocent people. If the subject
tries to suppress a read the read will be heavier.
This use of the E Meter is incidental. The essential
application of this instrument is to bring conflicts
and problems into precise focus where they will dis-
solve. To show how this happens I will define two
concepts introduced by Mr. Hubbard: to not-is and
to as-is. To not-is something is to fight it, resist it,
react to it, try to wipe it out by force. Not-ising al-
ways aggravates conflicts and problems. ‘A man who
has fought evil all his life still has evil with him. A
man who has fought ugliness all his life still has ug-
liness with him.” On the other hand to as-is some-
thing is to see it as it is without fear, anger, dis-
gust, love, propitiation or any emotional reaction,
which will bring about the disappearance of what is
as-ised in the mind of the subject and often exter-
nally as well. This would seem almost impossible
to achieve. You may realize that it is to your dis-
advantage to react with anger or embarrassment or
anxiety to a person or situation and yet be powerless
not to react. No effort of so-called will power can
prevent these involuntary emotional reactions. How-
ever, there is a means whereby any material no mat-
ter how painful or highly charged can be seen for
what it is with no reaction. This means is the Hub-
bard E Meter. If you are reacting to material pre-
sented your reaction will read by a fall on the Meter.
When the Meter no longer reads you are not reactin,
to the material presented. The same item may reag
in another time and context but for the moment it is
flat. You are not reacting to it. So the seemingly
impossible transformation of being able to look calm-
ly and objectively at something that half an hour ago
caused you to boil with rage, tremble with anxiety,
cringe with guilt and shame, can be accomplished on
the E Meter. To give a simplified example. Take a
Black Militant and put him on the E Meter. Tell him
to mock up a Nigger killing Southern sheriff chuck-
ling over the notches in his gun. The needle falls
off the dial. He mocks up the sheriff again. Needle
falls off the dial. Again again again for two hours
if need be. No matter how long it takes the time will
come when he mocks up the sheriff and there is no
read on the E Meter. He is looking at this creature
calmly with slow heart beat and normal blood pres-

On Thursday, May 27, a group of Kansas City
Scientologists led by Tam Denham and Tom Eubank
demonstrated at the office of the federal Food and
Drug Administration here. They were protesting the
current FDA ban on a device known as the E Meter.
The device is central to Scientology but it has been
declared dangerous to mental health by the American
Medical Association. In Washington D.C. on June 7
Scientologists will attempt to get the & Meter legal-
ized in U.S. District Court but until the outcome of
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sure and seeing it for what it is. He nas as-ised
Big Jim Clark or his equivalent. As-ising does not
mean acceptance submission or resignation. On the
contrary when he can look at the sheriff with no re-
action he is infinitely better equipped to deal with
the external manifestation as a calm man fights bet-
ter than an angry one. If you can’t bring yourself to
see the target you can’t hit it. What causes these
involuntary reactions of rage or anxiety is a hidden
goal to give in and submit which is implanted by all
control machines and all existing governments are
control machines. In the face of mistreatment and
injustice the subject cannot confront this hidden
goal. Once the goal to submit is as-ised it disap-
pears. Then resistance becomes rational controlled
and effective. As-is the goal to submit and you will
overcome. As-is the goal to lose and you will win.
As-is the goal to fail and you will succeed. As-is
the goal to give in and you will fight very much bet-
ter because you are no longer fighting on two fronts.
When the needle reads you are off target.

As-ising goals to lose, give in, submit, is very
painful and it may take long hours on the E Meter.
But it can be done. Once you has as-ised a painful
goal that resulted in humilitating defeat you will re-
alize that all defeats can be as-ised and erased.

[ have just given a simplified example of a known
enemy who would be expected to read strongly on the
Meter. The E Meter can also find and nullify unknown

enemies. the E Meter knows what you know and
don’t know that you know: that a trusted business
associate is out to cheat you, that your girl friend
is a two timeing gold digging bitch. If the E Meter
reacts strongly when someone’s name is called you
are in conflict or disagreement with that person
whether you know it or not. In many cases a strong
read indicates an enemy. And you know who your
enemies are. To find out that a close associate is
actually an enemy and that you have really known
this all along is of course a common experience. It
is truly surprising to call the'name of someone you
have never thought of as either a friend or an enemy

that trial they are claiming religious persecution.
The Kansas City Star, in reporting the protest,
attempted an explanation of the E Meter but could
do little more than, *“. . . a small box-like, battery-
operated device with a dial to measure emotions.”
The following article is a detailed description of the
E Meter and its strange significance written by one
of its most prominent users, William S. Burroughs,
author of Naked Lunch.
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i Flst on the E meter

William Burroughs

the instruction booklets cost about 15 shillings. The
skill that only long practice confers is essential for
successful use of this instrument. Other wise you may
bite off more than you can as-is. For one thing you
must know how to get reads. Some items are so
highly charged they do not read at first. Patience
and skill are needed to run an item to the flat point.
And no matter how long it takes an item that reads
must be run flat. If you don’t run the item flat you
are missing the target and giving the target a shot at
you. To run an item flat means that item no longer
reads on the Meter when called aloud or brought to
mind. There is no charge left on that item. A flat
point may or may not result in a floating needle. A
floating needle is a needle that floats from side

to side right over the item. A floating needle always
brings a feeling of calm release. a sensation of
floating.

In a previous article I described how Doctor
Miller taught rats-(and human beings) -to lower blood
pressure and rate of heart beats, to control digestion
and produce alpha brain waves and this supposition
could easily be checked, Certainly the pulse is slow
and steady, blood pressure normal, muscles and mind
relaxed.

The E Meter as a research instrument could keep
psychologists busy for many years. The Meter as a
research instrument could keep psychologists busy
for many years. The Meter could of course take other
forms. A dot of light on a TV screen could replace
the needle. When a flat point is reached the sound
track shuts off and the picture freezes.

It is immediately apparent that all governments
run on the not-is principle. Not-is the drug problem,
student rebellion, obscenity, crime, Communism.
Pass a law. Increase penalties. Stamp it out. And
the harder they stamp the worse the situation gets.
The attempt to stamp out drug addiction in America
by police action has resulted in the worst addiction

statistics of any Western country. And now England is
following the bad example of America like a latter day

Banana Republic. Tear gas, night sticks and
bullets have fanned the student revolt into an inter-
national shambles. The not-ising of Communism has

and see the needle fall off the dial. When this happens been equally unsuccessful. Will the politicians

you have found a hidden enemy. When a person or
situation reads strongly on the E Meter you will see
that person or situation /ight up on a screen in front
of you. When the item goes flat the screen goes out
and the sound track shuts off. This suggests that
persons and situations that have defeated you in the
past and now keep you imprisoned in an intricate net
of compulsive reactions are literally turned on by
your resistance. As-is this resistance and the sound
and image track is shut off. I have frequently found
that when an item is as-ised on the E Meter the ex-
ternal manifestation of that item disappears as if by
magic. Perhaps a battery of Negroes with E Meters
could as-is the Southern law men out of existence
(Appropriate photos on the dial)

E Meters can be purchased at the London Scien-
tology Center 68 Tottenham Court Road for £50 and

never learn? All attempts to not-is problems by force
result in more problems all insoluable because never
seen for what they are. The final stage of not-ising
is of course war. And all wars result in more wars.
On the other hand any problem seen clearly and calm-
ly for what it is can be solved. In fact a problem

so seen is not a problem. It will solve itself. Leg-
islators equipped with E Meters to as-is the prob-
lems considered could change the ugly face of this
planet.

Are they really trying to change its ugly face?
The attempt carried on over thousands of years to o-
pen a door out when the door opens in calls in ques-
tion the sincerity of attempt to open the door. [t
would seem that all monopolistic power groups are
dedicated to control by force and do not want their
position seen for what it is.




interview

with

Paul Edwards

By

Dee Lux

His wife, Sally, and their newly four-year-old son
John, were sitting at the table finishing dinner when
Paul Edwards settled back in his living room chair
with a glass of good red wine—he had taken advan-
tage of the April wine sales—and talked about his
three year involvement with the Westport community
council.

After a year as first vice-president and two years
as president, Paul Edwards had given everyone a
good strong dose of reality shock when he stepped
down from office May 10. His replacement as pres-
ident, Larry Downs, is an architect, urban planner
and a man vitally committed to Westport, but for three
years Paul Edwards had been the driving force of the
community council, accumulating experience, exper-
tise and political contacts which would be almost im-
possible to replace.

Hdwards wasn’t interested in making a ‘‘state of
the union’’ address, though, about Westport . . .

‘“I don’t have any problem about being an ‘elder
statesman,” he said. “‘I think that lif> is spent
graduating from things. That’s an optimistic view,
by the way, because it assumes that you’re never
boxed in and that no scene is a finale.

““I feel as though I’ve contributed something
called leadership in the past few years and knowlege
and expertise and energy—but [’ve become jealous of
all the things that take me away from my family and
my professional career.

‘“And ’ve been giving the community council a-
about 85 hours a week.‘*

He was more interested in talking about the
Westport ideal that his 85 hours a week had built into
a viable political force.

‘‘Basically,’” he said, ‘‘I’'m an ‘in-system’ person.

[ think the kind of changes we need are going to be
accomplished through the existing channels though
not by politicans or businessmen but by people con-
vinced of and associated with ideals.”’

The ‘in-system’ emphasis may sound like a good
liberal concept but when linked with belief that peo-
ple are more important than profit and ideals more
powerful than money, it becomes a genuinely radical
proposition.

And Paul Edwards has made that radical proposi-
tion into a pragmatic political force. ‘‘To save
Westport’s ass,’’ as he put it, he got the city to re-
move funds earmarked for construction of a highway
up Pennsylvania avenue from its 1969 Program for
Progress bond proposal; he helped the Rev. Harry
Hall get elected to the Kansas City school board and
this year he helped organize two major upsets for the
powers that be: the defeat of the Broadway Area
association’s plan to take over the Valentine
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neighborhood to turn it into high rise office apartment
complex and the overwhelming election of Joseph
Shaughnessy to city council despite opposition from
the Citizen’s Association.

It was the election of Shaughnessy, engineered
by Edwards and a team of Westport-oriented political
commandos, that really floored Kansas City’s estab-
lishment. They still can’t handle it except by mut-
tering something about personality cults.

““It’s not a personality cult around Shaughnessy,
Edwards said. ‘‘Really it’s an idea around Westport.

‘“What we’re building here in Westport is a great-
er sense of democracy than we’ve seen before. The
central force today is one of freedom, with much less
concentration on profits than on living a human life
in the city.”

Why has the force of that idea focused on the
Westport area? ;

““I think it’s because Westport is a demonstration
that people with different values, life styles, origins
and appearance can live in a relatively cramped space
with much enjoyment and little complaint.

““‘On a planet rapidly growing toward three billion
people, we need a few lessons of that kind.

‘‘For example, there was every reason in the
world to believe that putting Manual high school—an
all black high school—right across the street from
Westport high school—which had been a racial tinder
box since 1958—would result in calamity.

“It didn’t. And I can’t see that happening in any
other area of the city.

““And take the cultural conflict between the young
long-hair society and the older short hair society.

‘I was talking to a young man from California
the other day and he was saying that Kansas City—
and by that he meant Westport—was the coolest place
in the whole country.

“‘Another example: for the last ten years Chican-
os have been moving into Westport. The population
of the West Side deereased from 15,000 to 7,500 in
the last decade and most of that movement has been
into single family neighborhoods in Westport.

““It’s been a peaceful movement without friction
or tension, without a mass exodus of whites.

““It’s these kinds of things that make me feel good
about Westport as a model for the rest of the country.

“When I look at Westport I see it as the coming
together of a whole lot of forces—almost by accident,
It wasn’t planned, at least the coming together wasn’t
p lanned.

““It was accidental that Wornall-I think it was
John Wornall—-left his plantation to his slaves and
gave us the black population south of 43rd street.

““It was an accident of history that George Kess-

AND PROBABLY EVER WILL.

Westport Trucker

ler was city architect after the turn of the century
when Kansas City began to expand and gave us Penn
Valley park, Roanoke park, Hyde park, Gillham park
and Southmoreland park.

““I think it was fortuitious that the Kansas City
Art institute, the Nelson Art Gallery and the U.M.K.C
conservatory of music all happened to locate here.

‘It was certainly according to no plan that
Westport developed as a dispatch point on a hill be-
tween two valleys—Turkey Creek (Pershing road) and
and Brush Creek. It was an accident, I guess, that
we’re the only community in Kansas City that can’t
see city hall from where we live.

““And so we have.these forces at work for us:
geography, history, racial mix and an enrichment of
amenities and the coming of exciting people who cre-
ated Westport and allowed it to survive.

““All that is what makes us different than the
West Side or the Northeast.

“‘And the sum of the forces at work here is cer-
tainly greater than the parts.

““If I were planning a new town, I’d learn and
duplicate from Westport. And if it were done well,
I'll bet that the new town would work.

He has some ideas about the future of Westport,
idf;aS grown from his work with the community coun-
cil.

““Who’s going to keep the zoning commission from
making parking lots out of residences? Who’s going
to keep the planning commission from putting fried
chicken stands on every corner? Who’s going to keep
the city council from putting in miles and miles of
highways to serve the big business interests? Who’s-
going to push for good schools? For better human re-
lations?

““For Westport to become what we believe it can
become is going to involve a greater degree of con-
trol over it’s own destiny,* he said.

““We’re going to have to work out a system giving
much less power to the city council, the city plan
commission and the zoning board.’’

Under his leadership, the Westport Community
council was moving in that direction. In many ways,
it had begun transformation into a functioning, unof-.
ficial Westport city hall.

What will happen now that Edwards has filled his
time in office is problematic in some ways and he
knows it.

“‘But,”” he said, ‘““to the extent that the commun-
ity depends on any one individual, the community is

weakenedy’’
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by Tam Denham

In 1968 the SUNDAY TIMES of London reported
that a General Motors official had said in an inter-
view, ‘“‘We want to be known as a car and appliance
manufacturer, not as a merchant of war. But we also
want to be ready to profit from the apparently endless
series of brushfire wars in which the United States
seems to involve itself.”” GM has already received
more than $780 million for a diversity of war goods
including the Sheirdan Tank, M-16 rifle, helicopter
and aircraft engines, artillery pieces and other wea-
pons. (New Republic April 10. 71, p.6)

Five hundred to six hundred F-15 planes were to
cost $5 to $7 million each in June of 1969. In
September the cost estimate rose to $6 to $8 million.
Three months later when McDonnell Douglas Corp.
got the job, Brig. Gen. Benjamin Belles told newmen
the Airforce would like eventually to buy seven hun-
dred of these planes at a new cost of $13.5 million
each bringing the total outlay to ten billion dollars.
The pentagon has already confirmed an additional
four billion dollars to the Minutemen missile program
over and above the original estimates. A General
Accounting Office study of thirty eight major weapons

shows an average cost rise of 50% over original
contract prices. A total increase of twenty billion
dollars. (Look, May 18, 1971, p.80)

Of the sixty billion bucks that has been dumped

into United States corporations for goods and ser-
vices related to the war, thirty three and a half bil-
lion went to consumer oriented companies according
to a student research group, the Washington based
Council on Economic Priorities. 523 such corpora-
tions nestle together in the greedy war grab bag.
Among those named are General Electric

Magnavox

Bulova Watch

Singer

General Time

Hamilton Watch

U. S. Time

A. M. F. (Harley-Davison,

Ben Hogan)

Kodak

Waltham
Fifty one of these consumer oriented companies
were among the sixty two firms that got contracts
of one hundred million bucks or more.
Of the 25 million poor people in America only
half are on relief. The rest are too proud, too ig-
norant or are working at low pay occupations. Of
the ten million recipients of Aid to Families with
Dependant Children only one percent are employable
men. Tax expert Penchman figures in the April *71
New Republic that if all unneccessary producer sub-

sidies were eliminated, along with exemptions given
mostly to the rich and super rich, our government
would rake in another 25 billion a year. That’s e-
nough money to raise the twenty five million poor
people (below 3800 dollars a year for a family of
four ) above the poverty line. But in the total pic-
ture of the taxes everyone pays a strange fact emer-
ges. Those people with 2000 dollars a year income
pay out 44% in taxes. Those with income of fifteen
grand a year or more pay out 38%. Forty four per-
cent of nothing costs a lot more in human suffering
tlshan thirty eight percent of a pretty nice slice of
ife.

In effect the poor are subsidizing all of us. Es-
pecially the big companies and particularly those
with their fat hands in tax dodges and or the war.
Taxes are low in America compared to other modern
countries but not for the poor. The National Urban
Council Coalition issued a 350 page paperback
book: COUNTERBUDGET: STATEMENT ON NA-
TIONAL PRIORITIES which pointed out that the
percentage tax yield available to service after de-
fense is only 13.8% in America. It is 26.7% in Can-
ada, 30.9% in West Germany. 27% in the United
Kingdom, 31.6% in France and 36.8%.in Sweden.

DEAR DR. HIP: STICK TO SEX!!!

The following “Hippocraties”
column was censored out of the
San Francisco Chronicle but
was printer in the Berkeley Barb
the same weekend it was to ap-
pear in the Chronicle.

%

Dr. Schoenfeld

DR. HIP

Washington, D,C,

‘“The police surrounded my am-
bulance, smashed all the windows
and pushed me up against its side,
holding a nights;lck to the back of
my neck and forcing my face into
the side of the van."”

Frank P, McDowell, an ambu-
lance driver for The Medical Com-
mittee for Human Rights (MCHR)
describing his experiences during
the May 3-5 demonstrations.

The D,C, Police are generally
regarded with respecr by most
residents of the Nation’s capital,
voung and old. Considering the un-
precedented number of arrests,
(approximately 12 000) there was
relatively little head smashing.
Certainly this wad not another
Chicago.

But the physicians, nurses and
corpsmen who volunteered their
services for the demonstrators
leel they we e singled out for
abusive treatment by the police.
Judging from their reports their
suspicions are correct. On the
'ast day of the demonstrations
many of them removed their red
cross arm bands in order to pro-

tect themselves from attack and
arrest.

MCHR had worked out an ar-
rangement with Mayor Washington
permitting authorized personnel
and vehicles to attend to sick and
injured demonstrators. Prior to
the May 3rd attempt to disrupt
traffic, the most serious medical
problems had been bad drug trips
caused both by fear and impure
drugs passed among the thousands
camped at West Botomac Park,
When the camping permit was un-
expectedly revoked and the park
ordered cleared, several medics,
including two physicians, remained
to guard their medications. They
were among the first to be ar-
rested.

Frank McDowell, a Washington
resident, had volunteered his ser-
vices and van to The Medical
Committee for Human Rights. The
van was ordinarily used for short
hauling jobs. On Monday morning,
May 3rd, McDowell was driving
his ambulance, two two-foot high
red crosses on each side, when he
was halted by a police lieutenant.

The officer ordered McDowell
to drive across the road in order
to pick up two injured demonstra-
tors. McDowell did as he was told
and noticed five MCHR medics

attending to the injured. At that
moment the U,S, Park Police made
a sweep, beating and arresting the
medics and smashing the windows
of the ambulance.

The lieutenant who had ordered
the ambulance to the scene, then
appeared and ordered McDowell
released. As he drove away the
police beat on the sides of the
ambulance with their clubs.

A few blocks further, McDow-
ell’s ambulance was stopped again,
this time by a motorcycle police-
man who reached inside and ripped
out the ignition wires. Now more
policemen surrounded the ambu-
lance, they opened its hood and
smashed the distributor cap with
their nightsticks., Then they de-
flated all the tires, including the
spare,

‘““Yo have 10 minutes before
this vehicle is impounded and tow=-
ed away'’, they told him,

Francis L, Wenger, M.D,, a
Washington D.C, internist, de-
scribed a similar episode. Unlike
McDowell, Dr. Wenger is a mid-
dle-aged man with short graying
hair who wears business suits.
He has a private medical practice
and is a member of Mayor Wash-
ington’s Advisory Committee on

Vocational Rehabilitation.

Dr. Wenger was driving another
MCHR ambulance clearly marked
by large red crosses when he was
ordered by police to stop at 23rd
and Virginia. His vehicle was dri-
ven around the corner and its ig-
nition wires torn out. Dr. Wenger
spent the next few hours fleeing
from clubs and tear gas.

The destruction of these am-
bulances we ‘e not isolated inci-
dents. Dr. Mike Davidson, a re-
sident at D.C. Genral Hospital
told me that all but one of the
MCHR mobile units were disabled
by the police.

The remaining MCHR vehicle
was impounded by the police and
used to carry arrested demon-
strators to the concentration pen
at J.F.K, Stadium.

Yippee Stew Alpert, who ran a
surprisingly close race for sher-
iff in Alameda County (California)
told me he was hustled away in an
impounded MCHR ambulance.

Medics involved in San Fran-
cisco’s demonstratins during the
same period also believed that
their red crosses marked them as
preferred targets. Perhaps police
officials feel that removing me-
dical support will demoralize the
demonstrators.
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LETTUCE BOYCOTTcont.

growers out just as they did during the grapes.

The Department of Defense doubled grape purchases
during that period (’67-"70) and that probably was
the reason the struck growers didn’t break sooner.
During the last quarter of 1970, and the first quart-
er of ’71, D.o.D. lettuce purchases rose 240%

from the largest struck grower, Bud Antle, Inc.
Antle is partly owned by the Dow Chemical Comp-
any (17,000 acres). UFWO C believes that Antle/
Dow are getting special help from the Pentagon be-
cause of Dow’s huge dealings with the Defense
Department.

What about legislation to protect farm workers?
After five years of successful strikes and boycotts,
grower groups and the food industry are spending
huge amounts of money to get “‘legislation for
farm workers’’ both on the state level and in Wash-
ington, D.C. Why? The legislation they are promo-
ting will take the workers’ ability to strike dum}g
““aritical’’ periods of the season, take away their
right to boycott, place them not under the Labor
Department’t jurisdiction, but under the Agricul-
ture Department’s which is dominated by large agri-
business. UFWOC’s position is NO LEGISLATION
until it gives power to the workers and not the re-

verse.

NEW UNION CONTRACT

Mel Finerman employs 5,000 lettuce workers
over a four state area. Workers on his ranches asked
for union bargaining two months ago and on April
23, Finerman signed a contract covering all his
holdings with UFWOC. Finerman is the largest indi-
vidual owner that has a contract with the United
Farm Workers and ships 15,000 rail cars of lettuce
and other vegetables to market each year.

Finerman negotiated quickly rather than face
strikes and the boycott. UFWOC hopes that other
growers will learn from Finerman’s good judgment
and bargain before strikes occur.

CONSPIRACY

Kraft Foods was due to begin a multi-million
dollar television campaign two weeks ago linking
Kraft Mayonnaise with head lettuce. Consumers
were to be rewarded with a quarter for sending in
the Kraft label after buying head lettuce. The
campaign was the brain child of Western Iceberg
Lettuce, Inc., to help bail the lettuce industry out
of its boycott problems. Pressure was exerted in
the form of boycott threats to Kraft and the day

before the ads were to begin on TV, Kraft dropped

the whole package. It was a beautiful example of
organized people exerting moral influence upon a
huge corporation. Viva!

INJUNCTION RULED UNCONSTITUTIONAL

For a while it appeared that everyone else,
with the exception of the farm workers themselves,
had the right to decide who should represent farm
workers. Teamsters and growers were first to con-
spire to squelch UFWOC efforts in the lettuce
industry. Bud Antle (Dow Chemical) was succes-
sful last December in obtaining an injunction ag-
ainst the boycott through a Monterey judge. The
judge rules that UFWOC should call off the boy-
cott, the picketing, etc., because the farm workers
already had a union in the Western Conderence of
Teamsters. When Cesar refused to comply he was
jailed in Salinas on December 4.

What followed was one of the strongest shows
of popular support in farm worker history. Workers
held vigils outside the fail constantly,at times five
thousand strong. The steps of the jail served as a
speaking place for the friends of the farm workers.
Coretta King told of Black solidarity with the
farm workers. Ethel Kennedy marched between three
hundred jeering growers and the three thousand
farm workers to visit with Cesar in his cell. The
twenty days of Cesar’s confinement unified those
on the outside in a common struggle against injust-
ice.

On the day before Christmas, the California Sup-
reme Court ordered Cesar’s release until an appeal
on the injunction could be heard. That appeal was
finally heard last week. The higher court ruled
that the injunction which jailed Cesar was unconstit-
utional. It took four months for the judicial sys-
tme to reverse its own obvious injustice.

VISIT 3 GROCERS, RESTAURANTS

OR INSTITUTIONS IN YOUR NEIGHBOR-
HOOD AND CALL uS AT WwIT
THIS INFORMATION:

Al BRAND ON HAND WHEN VISITED

B) WHICH PRODUCE HOUSE SUPPLIES
HIM

DID THEY AGREE T0 COOPERATE
WITH BOYCOTT AND ORDER THE

EAGLE ON THEIR NEXT LETLTUCE
SHIPMENT?

¢l

UNITED FARM WORKERS
K.C. LETTUCE BOYCOTT
4245 E. 60th Terrace
Kansas City, Missouri
64130
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X g
THINGS WE LIKE by Jack Bruce on Atco Records

by Apostle Bill & Saint Mike

Although this album was recorded in 1968, it
wasn’t released until just recently. The reason
for this (from what I’ve heard) is that Jack Bruce
didn’t want to be labeled a jazz man. On this rec-
ord though, we hear Mr. Bruce thumpin’ away on
an upright bass. And if we are to classify what
he is playing, it is nothing but good progressive
jazz. It’s nothing like his last album or his fa-
mous Cream adventure.

Playing with Jack on this album is Dick Heck-
stall-Smith, John McLaughlin, (whom Jack works
with in a group called “Lifetime’’), and John Hise-
man. Together, these four produce some fine play~
ing. Jack’s bass playing is well-concived and
always clear in tone. He uses his solo time very
well. On one of them he turns in a beautiful solo
using a bow. Guitarist McLaughlin does his usu-
al wild thing on his instrument. He makes some
unbelievable sounds come out his guitar. No
more needs to be said about his talent. The
drums of Jon Hiseman brings a strong foundation
to the music. He is always playing some very nice
rhythms behind Bruce and the others. His high-
light in played on the tune ‘‘Hckhh Blues.”” He
doesn’t solo or play fast on the track but his
playing is so tasteful that you, it you don’t
take notice, chances are you’re not listening very
well. All I want to say about Heckstall-Smith
is that sometimes he sounds good and sometimes
he doesn’t. Most of the time he is enjoyable, al-
though now and then his solos sound a little
sloppy and even boring. Don’t let that discour-
age you from checking out the record though. Let
your own ears be the judge! Maybe you will like

what Jack Bruce is into now.

THE FAM Ly

GET-TOGETH

PPHES AT TINY TIM
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Wanting to share an apt. with
a semi straight girl. Call Cindy
after 5:30 p.m. at -

K.C. Fantasy & Comics Soc-
iety now forming. For info. , con-
tact Clint at Clint's Bookstore,
3943 Main, or Gary, ¥ 8

Students/Artists~consignment
work (25%) wanted for booth in
Things Unlimited. If vou need an
outlet. contact Bob, ™ or
Jesse -,

If anyone knows where Bruce
Keys is please contact Sue at 444-
61&5, or Ginnyat "= =, We
‘lost Bruce about a year ago. Thanks

Conga Drum for sale. $50.00
Cheapt! Richard, * .o,

Space Cc vhoy sez: ‘‘Caution!
overytokes may be hazardous to
your throat!"’

1957 Cadillac Hearse for sale.
Black, good rubber,outside nice, in-
side out-of-site, new curtans, thick
carpet, just right for parties. 3400
Call &8 or . K

For Sale--LP’s - Symphonies and
Concertos by Bach, Beethoven,
Tchaikousky, Stravinsky, Rimsky-
Korsakov, Dvorak, Grofe, Many
More. Cheap--good condition.
Contact D. Doyle thru Westport

Wanted: old license plates. See

Ron at Toedman Cab or call

. : Come see the House of
klcense Plates at 4147 Locust,
. pt.

oS Trucker.

Numbers

WELFARE RIGHTS ORGANIZATION
1821 E. 12th.

TOGETHER
(switchboard, crashpads, refurrals)
Raaglitr- 3519 Troost

ART RESEARCH CENTER

LEGAL AIDS 4808 Troost

1029 Oak (main office) 4061 McGee

GIMME SHELTER
(newspaper)
3800 McGee

VIETNAM INFORMATION CENTER
(draft counseling)

4723% Troost 2314 Summit

WOMANS LIBERATION

WESTPORT FREE CLINIC 3800 McGee

39th, & Baltimore (Alcazar Hotel)

WESTPORT TRUCKER MOTHER LOVE

Univer‘suity Center, U.M.K.C. contact through the New Earth Book-

store, 1106 E. 47th. 3222 Troost
HOUSE OF POOHNEIL CORNERS
(runaway home)
3621 Charlotte

ABORTION REFERRAL
3800 McGee

HUMAN RESCUE
(crisis intervention service)

PHOENIX HOUSE
(counseling, crisis intervension)

WESTPORT FREE SCHOOL
AZTLAN CENTER

COMMON GROUND
(draft counse.ing)
3950 Rainbow

(Volker Park maintainence & concerts) ASSN. For The ADVANCEMENT Of

- 4044 Broadway CREATIVE MUSICIANS
- (musiciams coop)
COMMUNIVERSITY BAN DOG 922 E. 48th.
(free university)
(newspaper)

PLANNED PARENTHOOD

COMMUNITY FOOD CONSPIRACY

Car troubles?

Bring them to Zepo, Experienced
mechanic tune-ups, oil changes ard
repairs. Contact Zepo at Magic
Circus.

Used records wanted to buy or
trade. Love Records, 3909 Main.

Bee colony help needed.
Learn the earths most healthful
business. Call Clyde after 5:00q
at _

HAULING - Get your shit to
gether and we'll truck it. sae

Free to first degenerate with
sufficient class

Flower Power--sell cdrnations
this summer! Good money, lots of
sunshine!! 4211 Troost, 10 AM — §
5 PM. Vending permits supplied. }

Schooh Bus Camper for sale.
48 Ford, beds, kitchen. See Bill
at 6205 Jackson.

Free Kittane will deliver if
need be. "

Girl wanted to share 2nd. floor
of house at 36th. & Holmes, must
be 22 ar aldar, Rent is half of $129

call """ evenings.

Susan Bolger in San Berdoo—
thanx for the hospitality Love
Kerry, Dave, & Tony.

Dave Barr & Michael Craig,
Seooter is looking for you. 1472 W
39th., WS,

Posters made from your b&w
negs., $4.98— copied from slide,
color neg. or print, $1.00 add’l.
Roger Wilco, 4116 Broadway.

Sleeping bag wanted. Leave word
for Dennis at the Magic Circus.

Freelance silk screen triming--
anything. Contact Jack 3628
Charlotte

Looking for tan hat ~nd/or g fid-
dle. Maria at night,

Tarot readings,$5.00, Send de-
scription and birthdate to STAR at
Magic Circus. Questions concern-
ing occult sciences, black arts,
etc., discussed on request. Im-
mediate response guaranteed.

Wanted: used or new tools of
all sorts leave at the Magic
Circus for Cortez

Sculptor needs large lu%s to sculpt
with. Contact Mike, 3337 Wyan-
dotte.

ARNABY

and sons

NEW AND USED

BUYS AND TRADES

RECORDS AND TAPES
(o)

' USED RECORDS

\
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by Prof. Ali Gator

In appraisal of the hip-universatatis proclamation of zealous anti-
materialism, I release a swamp belch!

Low and behold, armies of sisters and brothers (cognition freaks to
be sure!) spue forth metaphysical zygospores of god-revealing, life-saving,
and karmic resurrecting ““highs’’. These “‘highs’’ abort and drip forth as
rules, morals, and tennis shoes (I think) (or at least aluminum foil).

This means: hip is. And hip ain’t. And that’s why hip is hip.

Hip can only be fertile in an atmosphere created by individuals (not
male and female role players) (yes sister and brother individual) who know
the nonexistence of hip and who perfect a sweet blossom out of nonfragmen-
tised total awareness and its realization in total acceptance or true passi-
vism.

Thus, the lexicographenic rulist, mode establisher, or street respout-
er of repeated rhinestones disturbs the passive natural systems of open con-
ditioning or ““free” awareness trip (in this instance for real, as no pre-estab
lished form or doxology was measured up to) (thus freedom had no goals to
meet and life flowed FREE with no holds) .

To return to the disciples of antimaterialism we see rules.

@
-

S Q\ﬁ 7

One’s karma can’t be too good-giving as the guru said materials aregz~
evil.

Thus a rule of non-use and a rule of evil are assumed and. incorpora-
tedin the minds of many, the novice rule believers. These rule people, as
with most free willites, believe they cognated a well ordered life based on
this and that, without realizing their this’s and that’s had previously been

delivered by established environs. ;

Thus what might have been a freedom or karmic high or momentary
conditioning environment, in the span of an open life, is envisioned to be an
absolute philosophy or rule.

And, as rules to all people are reinforced by social rewards, this

force negates nature’s passive evolution. i

To review: the rule destroys hip; anti-materialism is a rule (as all
deified trips are); therefore anti-materialism could be anti-hip.

Thus sister and brother gators, consider the'law,s)of your swamp.

What game warden rulist maintains your ecolojical formula?
s *
e

Attain unity with God; become the perfect microcosm within the
cookie jar; expand but not by establishing limits on your next karmic high.

Transcend the steps to perfection by creating a perfection of all each
day. Rise above searching for answers by action rather than cognating
question-answer relationships.

Why a child can learn many foreign languages when qu.ite young? 'Be
cause the language mystique had not been programmed into his small_brazr't
There aren’t the rude attacks of language and grammar rules adults find disSSat

tressing their attempts of language acquisition.
Thus natural freedom springs from the real hip of the no-rule.
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