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‘Cashing ik an the
Youth Market

New York (LNS) By staying ahreast of the
styles and even adopting some of the counter-cul-
ture’s own rhetoric, businessmen have been able to
buy their way into the ‘‘youth market.’’

According to the Wall St. Journal, the captains
of industry feel that for eyery hippie truckin’ on
down the street wearing a pair of $10 boots there
are dozens more who are willing to spend $25-30 a
pair. Blue jeans, Army surplus shirts and jackets,
rugged work boots and sandals have all become part
of the ““in’’ culture and men like E.A. Morric, Chair-
man of Blue Bell Inc., a blue jeans manufacturer,
knows where the profit lies.

““We’re very attentive to what the kids do. We're

not trying to put them on n couch to find out what

The only disorderly event of the evening was
when Police Officer Houx grabbed the flag pole
from his hand. Apparently, because Smith’s
fingers were tightly around the flag pole, Houx
charged Smith with interfering with the duties of
the police officer. Bond was set at $500 for
desecrating the flag and $100 for interfering with
an officer. The Viet Nam Veterans Against the
War believe that the police action was illegal.
They contend that the First amendment to the
Constitution protects freedom of expression and
that the police officers cannot tell a person how
to demonstrate or what flag to carry in a demon-
stration.” The argument that a flag in an inverted
position might incite others to disorderly conduct
is fallacious. Reduced to its basics, that argumert
seems to say that free speech is OK as long as it
is boring. K'ree speech that stimulates or agi-
tates people is not looked upon with favor by the -
Police Department, but that is not the law. As’
long as the speaker does not-directly incite peo-
pleto engage immediately in violence, his speech
is protected. Only where there is a clear and
present danger, and the burden of proving such

such danger is on the City and State, may there
be a prior restraint of speech. Certaln!y on tl}e
4th of July evening there was no such indication
of a great danger of urban riots as a result of
the flag being carried upside down. If there were
indeed a few angry VFW types along Broadway
that evening, the police could have controlled
them.

On June 30, 1971, twenty-year old Vernon
Warmon was sentenced to 90 days at the Municipal

|e

they’re thinking. We’re just trying to give them what

they want.”’ To this end, Blue Bell’s engincers

quickly figured out how to bleach and tatter jeans be-

fore they even left the factory. ‘‘We just got a ma-
chine that does it. It saves the kids the trouble.”
It also adds up to $2 extra on the retail price of a
pair of jeans.

In an effort to profit from youthful concern for

environment, one company markets ‘‘ecology pants,’’

—white jeans with ““ecology flag’’ patch pockets.
Denim has blossomed as a raw material for
high fashion, and many expensive clothes for both
men and women are now styled to vaguely resemble
work clothes. You can even buy a denim coat with

a sable collar for $2,300.

Flag Busts

Robert Foxx -
In Alice in Wonderland the Queen was giving

Alice a tour when they happened upon a trial of
a defendant on a criminal charge. The Queen
explained to Alice that first the defendant was
sentenced, and then came the trial. Alice ex-
~ claimed, ‘‘How strange. I supposed ldst of all
. comes the crime.”

Such reverse logic has recently been used by
the Nixon Administration to advocate preventive
detention. Preventive detention is keeping per-
sons who have been arrested and charged with

+ the crime in jail, even though they are presumed to
bé innocent, in order to keep them from commiting
further crimes. *

Extreme examples of this reverse logic have
accurred recently in Kansas City with regard to
the flag. On the 4th of July the Viet Nam
Veterans Against the War were staging a march
from the Liberty Memorial to the Country Club
Plaza. Before the march began John R. Smith, of
NewHaven, Connecticut, was stopped by the
Kansas City, Missouri Police Department and
told he could not lead the march since he was
carrying a flag pole with the United States flag
hung in an: inverted position. When the police

Officers were asked why he could not carry it in
this manner, they responded that spectators along
the parade route might see the flag and become

upset and start fights and engage in other illegal
conduct; therefore, in order to prevent illegal and
criminal acts by other unknown persons, Jack
Smith was arrested and charged with desecrating
the flag.
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Farm by a Jackson County jury for wearing a small
flag on the seat of his pants. The same Alice

in Wonderland logic was used by the prosecutor in
his closing argument. The City Prosecutor argued
that many people had served under that flag in
Viet Nam and seen their buddies killed and they
might get angry at seeing it on the seat of some-
one’s pants and start a fight. Again, Warmon was

arested in order to prevent someone else from
breaking the law. He was convicted and sentenced
before a crime was committed. In fact, the feared
crime was never committed and yet Warmon may
have to do 90 days.

Over in Kansas City, Kansas the Reverend
Robert Sooby, a 47 year old family man, who
served with the Army in Korea, was so distressed
at continued American involvement in Southeast
Asia that he took to flying a small flag upside
down from the antenna of his car. Off duty patrol-
man Gary Genova ordered him to fly it right side
up and when the minister refused he was arrested.
On July 6, 1971 Rev. Sooby went to trial. The
Magistrate Judge in Wyandotte County declared
that the statute under which he was charged was
unconstitutional and convicted him of violating
another section that he had not been charged with.
He was sentenced to 90 days in the County Jail
and fined $500. In sentencing him the Judge gave
a half an hour speech in which he made clegr tha}:
the Minister had been convicted for expressing his
political beliefs about the war in the manner that
upset Patrolman Gary Genova, a Viet Nam Veteran

The Kansas City flag desecration
ordinance is Section 26.125. It makes it illegal
to engage in three differing types of acts with
regard to the flag.

1. The ordinance makes it illegal to place any
representation or mark upon a flag of the United
States;

9. The ordinance makes it illegal to use the
flag in connection with any advertisement or on
any product or merchandise offered for sale, or on

‘
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any packaging or receptacle containing merchan-
dise offered for sale.

The ordinance then defines the flag as con-
sisting of any substance, and having the colors,
stripes and stars in any number thereof. Thus,
all the tennis shoes, socks, shirts, lighters,
banners, place-mats and napkins, candle holders,
and advertisements for 4th of July sales are all

“Rights are for people who obey the law.”

Bob Lucas

On June 21st, my partner Michael and I were
sitting in the living room of our home, when Carol
Mike’s girlfriend, came in and told us that a bunch
of .policemen just went into the duplex across the
street. We went out on our porch to see what was
“coming down.

The cops (about 8 of them) were searching
both apartment s plus the grounds. Two of the -
cops spotted us and came across the street. They
checked ID’s and went through the usual routine
bullshit.

Then officer Cook, badge number 817, started
to (znter our house. Mike asked for a search war-
rant.

Cook replied, ‘I don’t need one.’’

Mike said,‘“You don’t have my permission to
enter.”’

‘“J don’t need it,”’ said Cook as he entered
the house., Carol and Mike followed, and Carol
said,‘ We’re supposed to have rights, you know.”’

““Rights are for people who obey the law,”” he
said the man as he searched our house illegally.

After searching and finding nothing, the cops
took turns questioning us. It seems that they were
looking for two certain people, neither of whom
they could find. But since one of the two they
were looking for was named Mike, they figured
they’d take my partner Mike instead. Mike asked
what he was being arrested for, and was told for
selling LSB.. None of us do or sell acid. I cal-
led a lawyer, and Mike was back in an hour.

: Later on we filed a complaint against the po-
lice department for illegal search and procedure.
We had a pretty good case, and some cops began

Dig! As we were going to press, Michael Heide was
His bond was raised to $5,000 and Michaels back in jail.
ditional ransom money, his friends have organized benefi

to sweat.

On June 30, Fred, who has just recently ‘moved

in, went to answer the door, to have a badge

flashed in his face.

““We have a warrant for Mike Heide’s arrest,’’
said the policeman.

Fred, who didn’t know that Mike had just got-
ten home, said, ‘He’s not here.”’

‘“‘He just got out of that car,”’ they said.

“I’11 go get him,”” said Fred. As he turned
his back to leave, the cops kicked in the door, ard
searched Michael’s apartment, confiscating a lone
branch of mint leaves.

At the arraignment the next morning, thecharge
sheet read, ‘‘...on or aboutthe 3rd of June, 1971,
Michael Heide sold a quantity of LSD to Michael
Bedord.”’

None of us have ever seen or heard of Michad
Bedord. Why do cops get away with this?

Because when it happens, no one fights back.
After the first time they came, we fought back.

We are fighting back now. We have a good lawyer
and a good case. But we need money. After all,
the laws are made to protect those who have money

We feel that Mike’s trumped-up arrest is pure
harrassment because we filed a complaint. If the
cops get away with this, then they will continue
to use these tactics. The next time it may be you

If you would like to help, please give us as
much as you can for Mike’s legal fees. Send what

you can to: Michael Heide
633 W 39th Terr.
Kansas City, Mo. 64111
Also watch for benefits.

indicted by a state grand for the alle}cd acid sale.
After expending all other means of raising the ad-
t concerts .at the Aquarius, 10 W. 39th., on July 29

and 30th. WHITE LEAD and TOWN are among the bands playing. Call %5 58& for more information.
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illegal. But the ordinance had never teen en-
forced against Halls, or Jack Henrys, or Macy’s,
or JPs. It is only enforced against young people
with long hair and those who try to use it toex-
press dissenting views. Thus, it is the conclusion
that a purchasable or commercial exploitation of
the flag is OK, but to use it to express political
views, the highest and most noble use of any

flab, is illegal.

It is the opinion of Arthur Bensen, the attorney
handling these three cases that higher courts will
reverse any convictions. The Supreme Court has
held that a person cannot be convicted for speakirg
contempuously of the flag. In addition, the Su-
preme Court has held that the wearing of black
arm bands by high school students, when no dis-
ruptions result, are symbolic acts of expression
and are protected by the First Amendment. In
addition, several lower federal courts have de-
clared that statutes similar to those in Kansas
City, Missouri and the State of Kansas to be un-
constitutional.

To help attack these laws and defend those
who have already been arrested a Free Flag Fund
has been established. Persons wishing to con-
tribute to this effort are asked to send funds to
the Free Flag Fund, 1020 Commerce Tower, Kan-
sas City, Missouri 64105. In the meantime the
City Prosecutor, Mr. Louis Benecke, K
should issue citations against Halls and Jack
Henry’s and other establishments violating this
ordinance. Perhaps he would appreciate it if
citizens called to his attention such violations.

it o

Poo House

The House of Poohneil Corners at 3621 Char-
lotte has embarked on its third year under new
houseparents. Steve and Linda Benedict, and
Charlene Short make up the new staff-residents of
the Runaway House. We are continuing with the
same policy and attitude toward the runaways as de-

veloped by Jim and Nan Maxfield, and Paul and
Abby Bauman before us—that being the provision of
food, shelter, and understanding.

The time here is ideal to allow for the runaway
to get his head together and see where he is going.
One of our functions is to provide a family session
whereby parents and runaway can speak honestly on
equal terms; our of the parental power block of the
home. We hope that through this session the two
parties will find a common ground of understanding,
or a thread of it. People being people, we don’t ex-
pect miracles of clear thinking and feeling, but we

do hope for beginnings, regardless of whether they
are joined as a family again or not.

In the house, all residents have their responsi-
bilities for the upkeep. The few rules and individ-
ual jobs are talked out in the rap sessions and a-
greed on by all so the house is run by all the resi-
dents. In the same type of sessions anyone can
raise gripes and problems to work out with the
group. This enables the group to respond to the
needs of everyone here and enables the Pooh House
people to grow in understanding. This communi-
cating is extremely important in keeping open rela-
tionships with the house.

Eventually, the resident must be looking for a
program that will allow him to return to an indepen-
dent life, whatever that may be (school, volunteer
work, a job, etc.’. The runaway must decide where
he is going, and begin taking steps.

Our stress is equality and togetherness in hon-
esty. Runaways deal with each other and parents m

this basis. Blame is minimized and reconciliation
emphasized. For many runaways, Pooh House has
been the end of a long road of running away and the

beginning of a journey toward becoming aware of
himself and the society around him. For many par-

ents it has afforded a place where they have had to

come to grips with some of the real problems they
have created for their child. We are trying to con-

tinue in this venture as an option to detention
homes, juvenile courts, churches, schools, ect.
where quite often the balance of power in any dis-
cussion or action lies with the parent, and the run-
away has little voice.

The Westport Free Health Clinic has been
open since April 5,1971, in limited space on the
first floor of the Alcazar Hotel. Wehave certainly
grown in the last two months—our patient load has
increased from approximately 46 persons to about
84. Total patient visits have totaled 534, includ-
ing about 160 venereal disease cases. and we are
already making plans, to provide physicans at add-
itional hours during eachweek,for our services to
continue to be needed at an ever-increasing rate.

Many people have given up their time and effort
generously to support the clinic.. Furniture, equip-
ment, supplies, and some meney have been donated

allowing us to get operations well underway. And
nothing would have been possible without the hard
work and dedication of many who have worked their
asses off since last March.

But now that the initial organization of the
medical program has been accomplished, we’re in
trouble, needing cold cash—lots of it and ina hurry

Free Clinic Benefit

The need for money has put the entire operations
of the clinic in jeopardy,, including two new pro-
grams, the Geriatric Program and the Drug and
Personal Counseling Program. Our experience in
the past two months have shown that these are
two areas of greatest health need in the commun-
ity.

A benefit jazz concert, sponsored by the A.A.
C.M., will be held at the Aquarius, Sunday, July
25, from 3 to 9 P.M., to raise the clinic’s basic
operating expenses. The performing bands will be
the Ron Roberts Sextet, the Dude Road Band, Mul-
ligan, and the Jenetics. Advance tickets can be
obtained for one dollar at Banana Finch at 48th and
Harrison as well as the Westport Clinic itself.
Tickets at the door are $1.50

Dig it. Even if you’re not planning or going to
the concert, buy a ticket anyway. In order for the
Free Clinic to continue helping, they themselves
are .going to need a little help.

f Vietnamese paasants in the guerilla theatre in
§ Saturday, July 3rd, please contact the Vietnam Vet-
? erans Against the War, 1840 E. 77th Terrace, or

N call W W,

S five busted V.V.A.W. people

there is no mass-based American revolutinary

HELP! HELP! HELP!

If anyone knows the two girls who played the

front of Putsches’ Sidewalk Cafe, 9:00 P.M., on

They are needed as witnesses in behalf of the
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May Day Criticized

A group of American revolutionaries active in

theanti-war movement recently returned from a

trip to Paris, where representatives of the Dem-
ocratic Republic of North Vietnam and the Nation-
al Liberation Front of South Vietnam criticized
recent anti- war demonstrations.

The Vietnamese at the conference yrged the
Americans to avoid tactics (like blocking traffic)

that might alienate the American people, an in-

credible majority of whom are opposed to the war.
And they urged that the anti-war movement concen-
trate on pressuring Congress to set a 1971 date
for total troop withdrawal from Indochina. This
suggestion came as a shock to most of the Amer-
icans at the conference.

The Vietnamese said that ‘‘our actions should
not be alienating to the masses of the American
people,”” explained Bob Greenblatt, who repre-
sented the New York People’s Peace Treaty office
at the conference. The more united the opposi-
tion to Nixon’s policies, the harder it is for him
and the corporations he fronts for to continue their
greed-gobbling expedition.

They also voiced disapproval of the May Day
slogan ““If the Government won’t stop the war,
we’ll stop the Government’; saying it was ““too
military’’ and an idle threat which the demonstra-
tion could not accomplish. And they were disa-
ppointed that the mass arrests in Washington di-
verted attention from the issue of the war to ques-
tions of civil liberties.

The Vietnamese also pointed out that because

PARTY at this point only parts of the ruling class
can end the war. That’s why we have to try to
get Congress to pass a resolution cutting off

funds for the war—we can’t do it ourseives yet.
Once a party exists with mass support the people
can move, through the machinery of the Party, to
overturn the ruling class and end the war.

Ann Arbor Sun

Bert Parks Next ?

DAR-ES—SALAAM, Tanzania (LNS) —Saving
“A society which annually parades its women like
cattle to award them prizes is alien to nur cul-
ture...”’, President Julius Nyerere banned beauty
contest from this East African nation of 13 million
people.

Communiversity

Communiversity is the free umiversity sponsored

and funded by the All Student Association at

It has been in operation for a year now— offering
opportunities for teachers and learners to become
sharers and equals, offering opportunities for any-
one to share talents, skills, or knowledge with others.
In the past it has offered such courses as Nonvio-
lence, Consumer Action, Weaving, Guitar, Yoga,
Dialogue on Film, and over one hundred others.

Now Communiversity is looking for teachers for
the Fall semester. Our schedule is this: August
W7th is the deadline for course proposals. The bro-
chure will be out September 3rd. Communiversity
registration will be September 15-18 and classes
will begin the week of September 20th. [f you are
at all interested in convening a class this Fall, or
helping in any way with the Communiversity, please
call % or ' or come by the Communi-

versity office at the University Center at UM.K.C
(5100' Rockhill Rd., Kansas City, Missouri 64110)
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__On the monday after the fourth of July, I de-
cided to walk over to her place. It was a cool af-
ternoon and a strong, cloudy breeze swept the pa-
per cups and trash along the streets I walked
down. ‘I stepped into a cold, dark bar for a drink.
Just a few people sitting there on the shiny legs
of bar stools, cold beers in front of them. The ra-
d;o weathercaster, his voice tingling out from be-
hind a.stack of shot glasses, announced, ‘‘84 de-
grees in Kansas City this afternoon under part-

ly cloudy skies on this holiday following the anni-
versary of our Independence. . . .’ The old guy
on the next stool looked over at me with eyes the
color of TV screens that broadcast ballgames into
every bar in town. He slapped me meekly on the
back, ‘‘Hell, it’s not sa bad, what the hell’d ya
expect young fella, a ball?”’ An accusation came
info his expression for a moment, then he looked

away. -

fcontinued down the streets toward her place.
Along the way I saw guys sitting on their front
porches in undershirts, or holding hosestreams of
water on their banged up cars, old women;, bent
over the burnt grass in dresses covered with flow-
as, a squadron of black kids gliding down the
street as silent as knives on stripped down bicy-
cles with high bars.

I went up the shabby back stairs to her apart-
ment. - All of her stuff had been shoved out the
back door, and finally, off the back porch itself
onto the ground where a pile of rain-destroyed
furniture and clothing lay. She answered the door
naked. - We sat on the wood floor of her vacant
living room in the glare of a brilliant grey cloud
bank that stood out her window above a pastel
billboard where the words UNCOVER SUMMER
were printed beneath a chorus line of stripping
7 UP bottles. ' She fixed me a cup of coffee by
running steaming tap water into a jar of FOLGERS
INSTANT that had a slight volcanic crust of cof-
fee in the bottom of it. I set the jar down on an
overturned copy of LIFE magazine that lay on the
floor. - Somewhere in the building a record kept:
playing over and over again, distant and difficult
to hear and firecrackers could still be heaxq , too,
going off all around the neighborhood. ‘I like
holidays like this,” she said, “because then
everybody is out of work like you. I mean the
world is the way we are, nothing to do.”” Her
eyes were the same color of pastel biue like the
billboard that stood over her white shoulder. |

don’t think things will ever change,”” she said
picking a Camel cigarette out of her pack .agld
lighting it with a silver cigarrette l}ghber, All
that stuff about outer space and cities of the fu-
ture, you know that stuff?, it won’t be any differ-
ent. - Things will always be kind of ].unky and peo-
ple will always be sort of tired, I think.”” I no-
ticed her nipples and her lips had the same color

and the same texture, slightly bumpy but soft. The

The smoke drifted away from her head like hair.
“fuisten to those firecrackers out there,” she said
excitedly, ‘“I’ve been listening to them since yes-
terday. It sounds like gunfire doesn’t it? What if
it were gunfire. Wouldn’t that be kind of neat.
Wouldn’t it be neat if everything were wrecked,
not torn down or anything, I don’t mean that, just
messed up so people wouldn’t have to do any-
thing.”” The bright grey light made all the little
blond hairs on her long legs stand up. I thought
about a rule I heard once that says you can tell
what a person s pubic hair is like by looking at
their eyebrows. ' But her eyebrows were faint and
wispy and the lush hair between her pale legs was
rich and dark. ‘‘Maybe,”’ I said. She tried to
light another Camel but the sparks just danced off
the metal and nothing happened. She stood up and
walked over to the window sill. Her naked feet
made a sticky sound on the wood floor. The
cheeks of her ass had bright red marks on them
from where she had been sitting. She sat down in
front of me again with a dusty bottle of BRUT
aftershave that must have been rotting in the win-
dow su11 for a long vime. She dribbied a tew drops
of the perfume on the wick of her cigarette lighter
and struck sparks against it until a dull blue flame
wavered up. I noticed a little brown mark on her
ear lobe when she craned her cigarette into the
fire. ‘“l haven’t got a damn thing anymore,”’ she
said smiling shyly. ‘‘li threw it all out the back
door. There’s something else too,”’ she said
showing me a strange smile just with her lips.
“Iidon’t think I want to fuck people anymore.”’
She looked down at her self and brushed her hand
quickly over her public hair, ‘‘Ashes on my cunt,”
she said and laughed a little bit. ‘‘How come,’’
I said. ““I guess because it always gets ruined
somehow. Or it doesn’t work right or something....
Work out right. Remember, she said, ‘““when you
were small how people seemed so tall?’’ Just
then I recognized the song that was playing over
and over again somewhere in the building. - A
terrible banging slammed at the front door. She
put her arms around me and pressed her mouth a-
gainst my ear. ‘‘Don’t answer that or make any
noise until they’re gone, ok?’’ she said. It sound-
ed like somebody banging the door with a rifle
butt. Finally I heard footsteps going down the
hall and the front door slam. ‘‘luisten,’’ she said,
“It’s like the last days of the Earth out there
Like maybe all around the city huge spaceships
are standing on their launch pads loading on pass-
engers and everybody that can is going to blast
off with fires and gunsmoke all around the city.
In all the cities on Earth, I want to stay after
they’ve all gone.”

We fucked right after that. It went on for a
long, long time. Sometimes she was on top or me,
sometimes I was on top of her. It went on through
moments when we didn’t move, through violence,
‘through strange distracted, memory-eaten moments,
through times when someone I didn’t know seemed
to be waking up and struggling under me, through
times when it was like I was a ward attendant
holding down an inmate who had lost control, or a
swimmer grappling with a drowning girl, or times
when we seemed to be trying to tear ourselves
away from each other like siamese twins united at

the genitals, times when she grabbed me and saved
me like a man who had slipped off a ledge, or
grabbed me like a cop, or held me like I was
wounded, times when I was still and just watched
the slow expressions change on her face that was
covered with clear sweat like clean rain.

We sat together while evening came. It took a
long time. Just before I left she showed me the
pack of Camels. " “‘If it were raining on this des-
ert,”” she said, ‘““Where would you hide?”’ I looked
at the little picture. ‘‘Under those palm trees,”’ [
said though I knew the answer. ‘‘Not me,’’ she
said, turning over the pack,” ““I’d go around the
corner and stay in this hotel’” She put her finger
against the yellow mosque that lay out of reach

beneath the cellophane. I picked up my coffee for

a last sip. It had been sitting right on the face of
a girl in an L&M ad on the back of LIFE. Her lips
stuck to the bottom of the jar and the word MONEY
appeared from the previous page just where her
mouth had been.

It was very dark by the time I was back on
the side walk and [ went along slowly, watching
the faces of people photographed for an instant in
dark yards by the sparks and flashes of buzz bomhs
and bottle rockets. I was on my way to see a pal
of mine who worked as the night attendant in an
animal hospital. I turned a corner once and two
girls riding bicycles slipped past me on the sound
of oiled chains. ‘‘Jesus loves you brother,”’ they
sang out to me. When they were gone a car load
of young guys rumbled and backfired around the
corner, beer bottles dropping out of the car like
shit and one headlight busted out.

[ rang the emergency buzzer on the hospital
door. The door opened and a strip of yellow light
jumped out covering my shoes like an animal that
had been hiding there. ‘‘How you doin,”” my friend
said, “Come on in and have a beer.”” He jammc?d
his skinny hands into the ripped up pockets of tus
ratty lab jacket and I followed him down a corri-
dor past dérkened operating and recovery rooms.
He paused at the door of one black-dark room and
threw a lit cherry bomb in it. A migraine-headache

inducing explosion rang and rattled agonizingly

- through every metal object in the building and [

saw the terrified faces of dogs in cages illumi-
nated in the flash. Insane animal screechings
eclipsed the dull pain of the explosion that still
echoed in the hall. ‘‘Fuck those dogs,”’ he said,

““It’s the Fourth of July and they’ll just have to
fake it.”” 'When we got to the little room the Vet
had given him to sleep in he took two Millers
from a waist-high refrigerator he had dragged in.
There was also a TV in there, a bunk bed, a tran-
sistor record player, and a hot plate. TV DINNER
aluminum trays lay around with flies on them. ' He
sat on the lower bunk and sipped his beer. ‘“You
been into any pussy lately, man?’’ he asked? . ‘‘L
can’t get any cunts to ball me down here. They
hate this fuckin’ place. It’s the animals, I guess.
I had a nurse down here from St. Luke’s last week

with real big tits. She was ready to fuck,too,

put just as [ was about to get into her, this fuck-
in’ cop comes by with his fuckin’:siren on and
lalf! the dogs start howling. She bumbed out and

e .”




WHAT MYSTERIES LURK IN THE RECESSES
OF TOP SECURITY GOVERNMENT
INSTALLATIONS? Q-BOMBS? NERVE GASSES?
A PAIR OF CLOWNS WITH AN

UNFORTUNATE SENSE OF HUMOR?

The following was brought in to
our offices by two men who said they
had been researching the subject for
months. One claimed to be the miss-
ing fourth member of the guerilla
crew, the other a recently-discharged
member of the mulitary whose secur-
ity-guard duties had brought him into
contact with the principals of the ad-
venture. Their comment was “You're
probably the only people in the coun-
try who would run this.” We probably
are.

Henrietta Silverstein, who lives in
Queens, hasn’t seen her son Mark 1n
over 3 vears. Give or take a few
months, no one has, save for a few
sclect members ol the military  who
hold Top Secret Clearance. Mark pre-
sents a threat o the gravity ol the
United States, no longer by his ac-
tions, but by his existence. He cannot
he (reed, tor fear ol publicity about
his guarrilla ventware...he cannot be
tied lor the same reason. Mark was a
prime movel in what came to be
known by the sccurity guard in his
Nevada desert prison as “The Great
Mt. Rushmore Stuff-In.”

Gerald Adams has been a friend ol
Mark's since they met on the historic
Selma March. Gerald had been work-
ing with SNCC in Alabama since he'd
split from his military family in Pen-
sacola six months™ belore. Gerry s
back in another military family, and
it is assumed that he and Mark are

closer than
been illegally
since August '68.

Morgan Butler, the third member
ol Mark’s Guerrilla Theater Presen-
tation, has been in hiding since that
fateful summer, the only member of
the active expedition to escape. It is
presumed that he is stull alive and
free.

All the above is prefatory to the ex-
posure of what may have been .the
most (and abortive) at-
tempt at Revolutdonary Theatre since
Philadelphia’s RAM made efforts to
blow up the Statue ol Liberty—and
the greatest security
clampdown since  Adlai  Stevenson
had a heart atack. (Editor’s note: the
authors apparently believe the late
Mr. Stevenson was an assassination
victim. We are unaware of any facts
to substantiate this opinion.)

Let us begin at the beginning:

In October ol 1964, a soon-to-be
Ex-Teamster ingested a quantity of
LSD at an apartment on Alcatraz
Ave. in Berkeley. During the course
ol a random lorage in the kitchen, he
discovered a box ol Sunkist Raisins
(as we all know, there are no acci-
dents on acid...destiny was waiting),
which prompted a massive reakout
culminating in:

ever, since they have

imprisoned together

ambiuous

the subject ol

“Y'know what I'm gomg 1o doz I'm
going to take a huge block ol granie
out 10 Golden Gate Purk and sculpt a
glant raisin o take 0 M. Roshmore

ATRIRRUSHIMOR

FE-IN

and stulf up George Washington’s
nose. And people will come by and
ask, ‘What’re you doing?’ and I'll say,
‘I'm sculpting a giant raisin to take to
Mt. Rushmore and stuff up George
Washington'’s nose’.” :

Raisin? OK...another acid fantasy,
and our tripper never followed up on
it—how many do? But there were oth-
er people present, specifically a cou-
ple the imaginative doper had invited
to watch, prior to taking the drug
themselves. (For the benefit of Mr.
Kite, there will be a show tonight...
on trampoline.) The male member ol
the couple was strongly impressed by
the raisin solioquy.

Onc .ol the points over which he
mused most strongly for the next few
years was. that, had it been done at
the time, it might have been just
freaky enough to throw America (it
was spelled with a “¢”
nocent days,
course.

in those in-
remember?) back on

Well, things being what they were
in the days of the San Francisco. Mec-
ca, one joint led to another and all ol
a sudden 1t was 1968 and plans were
being laid lor the Pig City Democra-
tic Convenuon. Our long-memoried
friecnd brought it up one evening. It
was decided that the copyright on ac-
id [antasies was 3 years, making the
plan available, not to mention it be-
ing a perlect counterpoint to the fes-
uvites planned for Czechago. (Ac-
tually, the copyright length for acid
fantasy s 7 years, but since it was a-
mong [riends...). Mark Silverstein
and Geary Adams were two ol the
people to whom the plan was men-
tioned, and they ok it lor their own.

Preparations began. Total sccrecy
until the moment ol unveiling was
decided upon, and Silverstein rented
a ranch in Scbastapol, where the
work could be done away from cur-
ious eyes. The original idea of using
granite proved impractical and Mark
1ieplaced it with wood and paper ma-
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che. The projected  size was to meas-
ure 16 feet across the horizontal axis
by 22 keet verdically. (The compleied
raisin measured only 8% 'x 14%). The
specifications were calculated by Sil-
verstein based on an old copy of Nat»
ional Geographic dating from the un-
veiling ol Gutzon Borglum’s great
work. It proudly boasted all the mon-
umental data, including the size of
Washington's nostrils. (The National
Geographic was found in'a pile of
same stored in one corner of the barn
on the Sebastapol Ranch. Everyone
was sure it was Kismet.)

Silverstein went into Guerneville
one day, as was his custom, to have
potato paincakes at Mom’s Place on
the main highway. While there, he
met Morgan Butler, a black poet
from Monterey who was hitching into
Santa Rosa. Mark gave "hi;n a lify,
joints passed, auitudes com-
pared, and Butler was invited into the
project. He immediately accepted. It
was Butler who contrived the method
lor placement.

The raisin was to be hoisted by
ropes attached o two A-lrame block
and tackle rigs. They were to be
placed, one on the cliff edge, and the
other on top ol Lincoln's head. Butler
was to man the Lincoln frame, feeling
it strongly symbolic, while Adams
took the other. Silverstein was super-
vising from below where he would
commandeer the raisin, smearing it
liberally with epoxy just before the
raising. (No pun intended.)

Silverstein combined the principle
ol the egg cup with the design of the
Hula Hoop and made a length of (lex-
ible copper wbing into a ring (o
which the ropes would be attached,
and in which the raisin would sit dur-
ing its clevation. :

On July 5, 1968, the monument
was completed. It had been originally
intended for the 4th as a patriotic
gesture, but the lirst coat of paint
ok longer than expected 10 dry and

were




the, lacquer could not be applied till
the next day. The color used was M-
hogany. (Silverstein had  originally
favored a tone called Havana Gold,
because of the name, but finally deci-
ded that brown was a more tradition-
al color for raisins. ““The wtanslucent
ones”, he said when deciding, “al-
ways strike me as being sort of imita-
uons. Besides, as a protest against
this fascist state, Mahogany is very
Brechtian.” He always mispronounced
ll}c title of the Brecht musical, Ma-
hagonny).

The finished piece  weighed 92
pounds and it was estimated that 145
tubes of epoxy would be ample, al-
lowing for deviations between the ir-
regular convex shape and the con-
cave nostril. (The fourth member of
the group, and co-author of this aru-
cle, suggested using Dentu-Cream  as
a result of having watched many of
their commercials. It was meant as a
joke, but was part of the unconscious
attitude that later insured his [ree-
dom, and caused his exclusion from
the actual installaion. In his own
words. “There wasn’t any hostility a-
bout it. I had wanted not to go for a
long time. I always fuck up in danger

situations—just once of those people, I+

guess. I sometimes wonder if my
vibes on the raisin were, you know,
part of the fuckup.” That's one of
those things that can’t be known,
however. Just something 1o ponder
while practicing the Japanese art ol
mountain-watching.)

By July 22, the equipment (ropes,
pulleys, [rames, epoxy, etc.) was in
order, and Silverstein had secured a
flatbed truck on which he had built @
frame, covered with canvas, within
which to secretly transport the show.
The truck, complete with tentlike
covering, was aflectionately known
as ‘The Big Top’. (“Step right up, la-
dies and gents . . . The Greatest Show
on Earth awaits . . . 7).

With all the work completed, Sil-
verstein, Butler and Adams took off
to Humboldt County to camp out,
cool out, and dvop lots ol acid a-
mongst the trees. The fourth member
of the party took off south for Mexi-
co. It was the last he saw of any of
them. The plan was to return in a
couple of weeks and lcave for South
Dakota on August 2l1st, allowing time
to arrive at Mount Rushmore and in-
stall the device on August 25th, the
day of the actual nomination [or
President, It is assumed they did.
There is no verilied information be-

tween that time and the moment of.

the actual bust, except for informa-
tion given to the other co-author, a
security guard [or the prisoners, who
was filled in by them. It was Adams
and Silverstein who gave the 4th
member's name to him; requesting
that he find him, pitce together the
story, and make it public, which is the
purpose of this piece.

Everything apparently went off on
schedule, and the “three were a day’s
drive Irom the monument on August
23rd. They stopped for the night at the
Ranger Motel in Lusk, Wyoming, and
this was their downlall. The manager
became suspicious. He was curious as
to why three hippies would stay in a
motel when they had what appeared
o be a camper setup on their [latbed
truck. Bullshit. He was, and is, a hip-
pie-hating snoop. This was verified
on a later trip by the authors. Any-
way, he was all uptight at the bullshit
in the media about Chicago. The
three arrived, remember, the night of
the nationally televised riots.  Any-
way, he called the local police who
called the security  people at  Ells-
worth AFB ncar Rapid City, and aler-
ted them to some sort of devious com-
munist/yippie/anarchist plot soon to

come off at the Monument, as it is
called up there. He knew, ol course,
that that's where they were headed.
His standard greeting o anyone who
checks in with out-ol-state tags (other
than Wyoming, South Dakota or Ne-
braska) is “Going to see the Monu-
ment?”’ They never had a chance.

Pacing themselves, they arrived at
the campgrounds near the great
stone heads the evening of the 24th.
They got out their sleeping bags and
gear, and after waiting tll everyone
around them was asleep, silently
moved the gear into place . . . the
raisin to the base ol the monument,
and the tackle equipment to the top.
It ook almost till dawn to get every-
thing ready.

Dawn must have come as quite a
surprise to the camping tourists seek-
ing deep country quiet at Mount
Rushmore. As the sun rose, the tiny
squeak of the pulleys raising the post-
script to Borglum’s work was
drowned out in the clatter ol warning
shots, lollowed by screams of “Don’t
Shoot!”” There was a briefl moment of
silence, and then a pop not unlike the
sound-of a giant egg dropped on the
floor, as the raisin exploded on con-
tact with the ground, and the ropes

Marli Silverstein

Gerald Adems

- on .the pulleys ran Iree when both

Butler and Adams threw their hands
up into the air. MP’s from Ellsworth
were waiting for them, about 30 of
them. The MP’s (unfortunately for
them) had not assumed that anyone
would climb the mountain at night,
and so were circling the base, around
Silverstein. On top, Butler realized
he was several steps from safety, and
disappeared (in line of vision) from
the pigs on the ground by running
back away [rom Lincoln’s forehead.
The MP's saw it, too late, as [ar as
Butler was concerned, but they fired
a [ew shots over Adams’ head to pre-
vent him from acting on the same
idea. Adams froze. (He probably
wouldn't have made it anyway, even
though the initial steps would have
taken him out ol the line of fire.
Adams was a heavy smoker and
doper, and overly fond of such things
as Vernor's, donuts, potato chips and
Borden's sweetened condensed  milk.
He was in terrible shape, and it's a

Above: The Unveiling
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marvel he made it up the mountain at
all. Butler on the other hand was in
great shape, a black Nimrod who's
greatest desire was to someday be
able to run down a deer, the way the
Mexicans do. By the time the troops
got to the top, he was long gone. (The
voice of Stepin Fetchit rang thru the
hills that day, calling ‘Feets, do your
stuff.’)

‘Adams and Silverstein were taken
under guard to Ellsworth Air Force
Base, while the balance of the de-
tachment removed every trace ol the
attempt and convinced-. sightseers
that, in the name of national security
and a hell of a fine and jail sentence,
they had seen nothing. The prisoners
were held there for 2 days, and then
flown, under cover of darkness, to
Grand Forks Air Force Base in North
Dakota, intersecting with the arrival
of a Washington Wheel who had
been flown out for the occasion in
one of the Presidential jets. It -was
his problem to [igure out what to do
with the two.

Apparently he solved it, as the
prisoners were placed, under Top Se-
cret security in the SAC base for 2
months, until completion of detention
facilities in the first of the homes the
government would provide for them
during the, [ollowing years. (In the
ensuing 3 years, they have been
moved a total of 4 times, for no ap-
parent reason, which tends to suggest
that Butler is still [ree, or that the
military feared a leak in security.)
Most of the prisons, although they
don’t look like the classical ones,
have been in various parts of Nevada
and Calilornia. One was in North
Dakota, in the winter of 1969-70,
perhaps as punishment since Adams
and Silverstein seemed to have start-
ed, il not enjoying it, at least getting
behind “their fate. It's cold in North
Dakota in winter.

Not to condemn the U.S. Govern-
ment as completely inhumane, the
prisoners are allowed most of the
comlorts ol lile . . . radio, books, some
records. We've even managed on sev-
eral occasions, to smuggle acid in to
them. When I scored, I scored for
them also. I was not taking acid when
in the military. All in all, it was as
mellow a scene as one could expect a
political prisoner to have. At least in
the Nevada base where 1 was p’rc-
sent.

Most of the guards assigned to
them in the past years have been
sympathetic to the trip. The concept
is pretty coprophilic in the [irst place,
but with enough sense of humor and
ballsy-ness to appeal to the macho
situation, most guards are in. It's also
a reliel. Being a guard, especially in
thé middle of the Nevada desert, is
one of the most boring fucking things
in the world, and this guard at least,
found that long nights on the desert
and the whole military bind in gen-
eral were much easier to take when I
would think of just what it was I was
guarding.

And this is why the chance of re-
lease for Mark Silverstein and Gerry
Adams is dim. Capones can be coped
with . . . Dillingers can be coped with.
But this caper is too ludicrous to ever
let out. It would (at least that’'s how
it's viewed by Washingion) bring
down the so-called traditions of this
dountry in a wave of laughter if re-
vealed, and would destroy the judi-
cial system even better that Judge
Hoflman’s attempt in Chicago il ever

brought to court. Even Walter Cron-.

kite couldn’t announce it with a
straight face, and Howard K. Smith
would fall off his seat in that idiotic
laughter one senses just below the
surface of his Stan Laurel smile.

It's obvious that the [lash early in
the project was true it would
throw the country back on course,
and the present administration at
least wants no part of that, any more
than the Johnson Administration did.
istration did.

But this i1s why we are endangering
our own [reedom to expose this story.
Only recognition ol their cosmic
sense of humor and acceptance of it
can save what, perhaps, it is <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>