out stepped a short black figure with
shiny teeth. He clutched a portahle
microphone in his hands and sermoned: "Start from the bottom and
move to the top; that's the American
way!" The audience, Soul-struck from
the Brown revue, heard him describe
the "living reality" of American life—
how hordes of poor people were battling their way to the top of the
American economic ladder. As immediate and living proof, he called
out the general manager of James
Brown Enterprises and J. B. himself,
both of whom gave glorious testimony
to the blessings bestowed upon them
by black capitalism.
The speaker—the host of the show
—was none other than the Afro-American millionaire, comedian Nipsy Russell, who in the U.S. does a back-toAfrica joke which usually ends with
the punch line: "I don't wanna trade
my Cadillac for no elephant."
The point could hardly have been
clearer. Nipsy Russell, James Brown,
the Famous Flames—they were in
Africa not just to provide good, soulful entertainment, but to spread the
myth of Afro-American
affluence.
Their job was to drive home the basic
syllogism of U.S. propaganda: America is rich; "Afros"—as black Americans are called—live in America; ergo,
Afros are rich—and happy.
This widely accepted conception has
given rise to what might be called an
"Afro-Quake." Everything Afro-Amer-
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ican—dance, mannerisms, dress—is
imitated. One can find "Afro-Clothiers," "Afro-Food," "Afro-Wigs," even
"Afro-Khababs," served in hip, urban
nightclubs by teen-age waiters in Afrostencilled sweatshirts.
On countless occasions I was asked
by African high school and university
students about "life in America," only
to learn that what they really wanted to
know was how much money James
Brown made or whether he really had
his own airplane. Indeed, the m.ere
mention of "Afro-American" or "Soul"
music conjures up a thousand images
of luxury and wealth, not the least of
which is James Brown sliding over
super-slick floors, flinging off one diamond-studded cape after another.
I gradually discovered that the average African neither understands the
escapist nature of the Soul myth, nor
wants to, because he does not believe
that there is anything to escape from
in America. Black poverty, oppression,
and exploitation in the U.S. is inconceivable. To him. Soul symbolizes affluence, not oppression—and he has
frequent and vivid confirmation on
television and radio.
Members of Africa's new Soul Set
have a special stake in maintaining the
myth, for they view the Afro-American
stereotype of today as the African of
tomorrow. To document the brutalities of black existence in the U.S., or
to suggest a different order of priorities
for Africans—few of whom can drive

a Volkswagen, let alone a Mercedes—
is thus tantamount to interfering with
Africa's future.
To be sure, the U.S. government
has an interest in cultivating favor with
the Soul Set. Not only are they the
largest purchasers of radios, televisions,
and clothes, but they constitute the
educated, mainly non-socialist, elite. It
is they who will determine, for example, if the London Rhodesian Company ("Lon-Rho") will retain its dirt
cheap monopoly of Ghana's Ashanti
Gold Fields; whether Kaiser Aluminum will maintain its lily-white segregated community at Tema in Ghana;
whether the same company will continue to import raw bauxite from the
West Indies to Ghana even though
the latter has one of the largest bauxite
deposits in the world.
Their high opinion of America is
important, and if it can be bought with
a Boogaloo, it is cheap at the price.
As J. B. himself says, "Money won't
change ya," but the promise of wealth
certainly does have its political uses.
Strange to say, the American government uses the music of black Americans to make the promises which it
will use against black Africans. Therein lies the sense of Nyerere's action.
J. K. Obatala h Chairman of the Black
Studies Department at California State
University, Long Beach. He has had
articles published in Black Scholar, Liberator, Black World, and the Los Angeles
Free Press.
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T SURELY DOESN'T RANK w i t h SUCh

questions as "What were you doing when you learned of the
bombing of Pearl Harbor?" or even
"Where were you when the lights went
out?" but I happen to recall exactly
where I first heard the peculiarly rough
voice of Rod Stewart. It was in a record shop in Montreal; a young salesgirl
was playing a new album called Truth
by the English JefF Beck Group, and an
oddly mixed number of customers clustered around the speakers to hear this
oddity.
Beck, a virtuoso guitarist, had recently split from the Yardbirds, taking organist John Paul Jones with him.

He added Stewart as vocalist, Mick
Waller (who had played with Stewart
in a defunct band called Steam Packet)
as drummer, and the much-traveled
Nicky Hopkins as pianist.
Stewart sang for Beck on Truth and
toured with the Beck Group, then
made The Rod Stewart Album on his
own, while continuing as a member of
Beck's band, and remained with Beck
for another album, Beck-Ola, before
leaving that band and joining the Small
Faces, the band with whom he still
records and tours. (They have since
dropped the word Small from their
title.)
The significance of these changes.
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other than reflecting a series of musical affiliations, is that popular music
generates a very substantial amount of
revenue, and while the musicians themselves often show a remarkable dedication to their art, the commercial interests behind them tend to exhibit a
distinctly cold-blooded attitude in the
pursuit of profit.
One of the common practices of the
recording industry, when a band is
signed to a contract, is also to require
each member of the band to give the
recording company an option on his
services, should he ever record as a
single musician. Somehow, when Columbia signed the Jeff Beck Group to

i-^OD STCWAftT
their Epic label, they neglected to get
such an option from Stewart—an omission they have since had good reason
to regret.
The Small Faces, in this same period (1968-69), were coincidentally
also signed to Epic, but the two albums
they released were not notably successful and their contract also lapsed.
By the time the dust had cleared, the
situation was this:
The Jeff Beck Group, comprising entirely new personnel except for Beck
himself, remains on Epic, but their recordings since their personnel changes
have not attained great critical or commercial success.

The Faces are signed to Warner
Bros., for whom they have recorded
three albums, each more successful
than its predecessor, with another due
for release in November of this year.
Rod Stewart has released four albums on Mercury, also with increasing success; the latest, just released, is
Never a Dull Moment.
This arrangement leaves ColumbiaEpic more or less out in the cold (although we need shed no tears for them;
they have plenty of other artists selling plenty of records), while Warners
and Mercury share a fat money pie
generated by Stewart and the Faces.
To illustrate just how fat, consider that

Stewart's third Mercury album, Every
Picture Tells a Story, sold some 2,500,000 copies at an average retail price
of $3.50. (Recordings carry list prices
generally ranging from $4.98 to $6.98,
but these are about as meaningful as
the list prices of Detroit-built automobiles.) A 45-RPM single from the
album sold a similar number of copies
at an average price of 79 cents.
That comes to a total well over ten
million dollars.
Neither Mercury nor Warner Bros.
is very comfortable with the situation.
Mercury's official biography of Stewart, which accompanied press copies of
Never a Dull Moment, goes into such
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esoterica as his status as an amateur
soccer player, his early musical efforts,
which produced so little income that
he had to sleep on park benches during a tour of France, and his work
with Beck—since Stewart is now safely separated from Beck. But there is
not a single word about his association
with the Faces!
Rumors of tours by Stewart as a
single act occur frequently but so far
have all proven false. Mercury and
Warners thus schedule releases of
Stewart's—and Faces'—albums around
Faces' tours. Mercury released Never
a Dull Moment to coincide with an
American tour of the group in August;
Warners is holding the next Faces album to coincide with a Faces tour set
for November.
Head-on competition by simultaneous release of a Stewart album and a
Faces album has thus far been avoided,
but could conceivably come about if
either recording company faked the
other into an "offsides" move, by accident or design.
In fact, Stewart is far more important to Mercury than the Faces are to
Warners. The latter company has a fat
catalog including many major attractions: Neil Young, Jethro TuU, America, Alice Cooper, the Grateful Dead,
Jimi Hendrix, the Mothers of Invention, and—due for a major promotional campaign with their first album in
almost five years—Sopwith Camel.
Mercury has a far smaller list; the
company's leading artists are such substantial but unspectacular sellers as
Buddy Miles and Jerry Lee Lewis.
Mercury has a lot more riding on Stewart than Warners has on the Faces.
Following a policy of riding with a
winner rather than trying to salvage a
flop, every major recording company
places most of its promotional effort
into support of a high-selling artist to
push him even higher. Newcomers
have to pray for the lightning-strike of
the proverbial "just one break," and
when it comes the result is frequently
a roller-coaster ride to success and
back to oblivion.
Rod Stewart is the latest in a series
of male vocalists who have had the ride
in recent years: Joe Cocker, James Taylor, Cat Stevens. . . . Any of these may
recover from their present lack of airplay (both an indicator and a stimulant
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of record and concert-ticket sales) with
a new release, but for the moment, at
least, each has had his ride and each
has seen it end.
Like many another "overnight" success, Stewart spent a number of years
working as apprentice and journeyman
before attracting the spotlight to himself. He is, therefore, not a candidate
for the one-hit-then-oblivion syndrome.
Never a Dull Moment offers a formula of four ingredients which will
almost certainly make it a success on
the order of Every Picture Tells a Story
—providing that Mercury's promotion
people can get a song from the album
airplay like that of "Maggie May." the
single from Every Picture.

dio as you battle a traffic jam, but as
more and more people get high-quality sound equipment in their living
rooms, recording engineering quality
becomes correspondingly important.
If "You Wear It Well" or some other song from this album makes it on
AM like "Maggie May," Never a Dull
Moment could be another ten-milliondollar package. If not, it will still be a
solid success.
RECENT AND NOTEWORTHY:

The ingredients are well-chosen material, superior musicians, Stewart's
own strangely appealing performance,
and excellent technical quality.
The material—most of the songs are
by Stewart with Faces guitarist Ron
Wood; others are by Dylan, Hendrix,
and Sam Cooke—-tends to be melodically simple, rhythmically powerful,
and lyrically earthy. The hit "Maggie
May" concerns a schoolboy and his
middle-aged mistress-patron. It contains lyrics like "All you did was wreck
my bed/And in the morning kick me
in the head." A possible candidate from
Never a Dull Moment is "You Wear
It Well," with lines like "You once
were mine/But I blew it without even
tryin' . . . Madame Onassis got nothin'
on you."

COMMANDER CODY A N D HIS
LOST PLANET AIRMEN: H O T
LICKS, COLD STEEL
AND
TRUCKERS' FAVORITES
(Paramount)
Commander Cody was a cult-band
with fanatical followers in San Francisco (their base of operations) and
Ann Arbor, Michigan (their former
home) when their first album was released last winter. That album,and a
single from it, "Lost in the Ozone
Again," enjoyed a modest success,
mostly in San Francisco and Ann Arbor, until a promotion man for Paramount Records' parent company, Famous Music, induced Famous to issue
a second single, "Hot Rod Lincoln." It
was an old novelty number, refurbished
by Cody; the promotion man, Dino
Barbis, laid his job on the line to get it
released; and when it became a huge
success, Barbis' and Cody's stock both
soared with Famous.

The musicians include all of the
Faces, plus fine session men who have
been with Stewart for years and multiple albums: Mick Waller, who's been
associated with Stewart since Steam
Packet; Martin Quittenton, a guitarist
whose style complements Stewart's
voice perfectly; Pete Sears, a driving
pianist and bass player whose bass-line
on the old Sam Cooke tune "Twistin'
the Night Away" is a classic period
evocation.
As for Stewart himself, that weird
gravelly voice and manic delivery seem
to say "Anybody could do this." Of
course anybody couldn't do it, but the
suggestion is immensely appealing.
And as far as technical quality, the
engineering on Stewart's recent albums,
credited to Mike Boback, is fantastic.
Not that you can hear that much when
you listen to a single over an AM ra-

Hot Licks, Cold Steel and Truckers'
Favorites follows the path laid down
by the previous album: an amazing
combination of country-gospel, raunchy boogie-woogie, and a sort of radical-freak mentality that yields music
you can take either straight or with
tongue-in-cheek and enjoy immensely
either way.
Personnel on the new album are the
same as on the first, except for the replacement of steel guitarist Steve Davis by Bobby Black, a hugely accomplished performer. The arrangements
arra performances are more polished
than last time around, but Cody and
the Airmen have retained enough of
their ragged edges to stay in the roughhouse league if they wanted to.
Listen in particular to "Mama Hated
Diesels," a magnificent evocation of
the bathos-soaked trucker's white blues
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that should become as much a classic
as "Seeds and Stems" from the previous album.
T H E DOORS: FULL CIRCLE
(Elektra)
Following the death of the Doors'
lyricist and vocalist Jim Morrison, it
was widely felt that the group was
washed up. Their live performances
emphasized Morrison's theatricality;
their records, his singing. The total impression of the Doors was one of a
sinister and often morbid presence.
Morrison's sudden and mysterious
death in Paris seemed almost orches-

IRVING (From page 33)
reward, it's very hard to be truthful
and open and it's better to shut up,
which I did throughout the whole thing.
Q. With laryngitis.
A. No, the laryngitis was real. It hit
me on the plane coming over from
Ibiza to New York. I went to sleep for
a half hour and when I woke up my
voice was gone. I think it was psychosomatic. No one can say. I was just'
physically exhausted, but it may have
been I didn't want to tell any more lies.
I didn't want to defend myself anymore and therefore my voice deserted
me. My voice was wiser than I was.
Q. Can you relate to news itself, the
making of news as an art form?
A. Well, I certainly get a sense of
news as fiction and vice versa.
Q. Do you think you could write a
novel again? After all this?
A. Sure. I plan to. I have no desire
to write nonfiction anymore. I was a
novelist, and the only nonfiction I
wrote was Fake and then a very slim
book called The Battle of Jerusalem,
and I was in the middle of a novel
when this Hughes thing started. I
would love to get back to it.
Q. And you feel you can just go
back, even though as you walk through
every day of your life you'll say, isn't
this incredible. Real life I mean.
A. I'm sure I can go back and I will.
It's the only thing to do that's me. If I
walk through my life as Clifford Irving,
the guy who wrote the fake Hughes autobiography, or, as some would have it,
Clifford Irving the con man and hoaxster, it would be insane. It's not me. I
just want to live my life as myself—not

trated by one of his own moody poems.
Rather than replace Morrison, the
remaining Doors—Robby Krieger,
John Densmore and Ray Manzarek—
have decided to continue as a trio, using
other musicians to augment their tour
and recordings.
Full Circle is their second album of
new material since Morrison's death,
and is amazingly good. The Doors are
not at all to be written off.
As might have been expected, without Morrison they have moved in a
new direction. Other Voices, their previous album, struck me as somewhat
uncertain as to mood and direction,

but Full Circle moves strongly and unequivocally in the direction of solid,
vigorous rock and roll. The opening
track of the album, "Get Up and
Dance," sets the tone for the whole album. The instrumental performances
are as good as the Doors ever were;
the vocals, by Krieger and Manzarek,
lack the distinction of Morrison's, but
are entirely adequate and appropriate
to the kind of material the Doors are
doing now.

necessarily do the thing I've always
done, but do what's right for me at the
time as a novelist or writer of true
tales that have been fictions. That's the
only identity I'll accept, the only label;
otherwise I don't want the label, and if
I have to live it down I'll do it.

just the little box and the seven men
sitting around it trying to vote on the
truth. As if it were some television
quiz show.
Q. They asked him if he was happy,
and he said he wasn't happy any more,
and he talked at length about his unhappiness, which I thought was touching 'cause you say, "Jeez, the richest
guy in the world is not happy." And it
evokes some nostalgia for the old
myths we were raised on. You know,
"Money can't buy ... ."

Q. Do you get that feeling about
Howard Hughes, about being trapped
in his own myth? I mean how do you
play a new Howard Hughes after
you've shut yourself up like a clam and
just forfeited $137 million—as he did
with the TWA suit—just so he didn't
have to show up in public. You don't
suddenly appear in Times Square
signing autographs.
A. That's not his style, but I think
he is one of the greatest publicity
hounds this century has ever known.
Whether consciously or subconsciously,
a great many of his moves have captured publicity. With all his money he
could have moved from Las Vegas to
the Bahamas in utter and absolute secrecy, but it was in the newspapers the
next day. And when he skipped from
the Bahamas to Nicaragua it was front
page news. With all the clout he's got
he could have avoided that publicity. I
think somewhere in his secret self, if
he's alive, he relishes it.
Q. In the telephone press conference,
after you read the transcript of that,
did you change any of your feelings
about him?
A. No, I had very few feelings about
him because I'd never met the man and
that phone call was the most absurd
thing I'd ever seen—like God speaking
from a little box. It was a vision of
1984. No face-to-face confrontation—

Full Circle is surely the lightest and
most joyous album the Doors have
ever released, and possibly one of their
best.

A. Why should you assume the richest man in the world is happy? That's
one thing I believed from the very beginning, that with that kind of money
he's got to be miserable. If you have,
well, he doesn't have two and one-half
billion dollars—that's a figure we made
up and it's been accepted by the media
ever since then—the best estimate we
could come up with based on all the
research was one and a half billion.
He's taking a terrible shellacking in
Las Vegas. When you have that kind
of money you must be a slave to it.
Of course Howard in the autobiography tried to free himself from the
slavery of money. That's his big thing,
to become an individual who's no long- '
er dependent on it. That's why he goes
to see Albert Schweitzer in French
Equatorial Africa, and why he establishes the relationship with Hemingway. He wants to be a man of the
people again and he wants to search
for a guru who will release him from
the economic bondage he's in and the
corruption that he's had to live with all
his life.
Q. When you write about your sex-
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ual adventures, one gets the impression
of a smart Jewish boy living out his
fantasies of the long-legged, blonde
Shiksehs.
A. Well, I like long-legged blondes,
I'm a Jewish boy, I'm not so smart as
I thought I was, obviously, and, as you
know, they weren't fantasies.
Q. No, you were living out your fantasies, which is in one sense what freedom is. Isn't it?
A. It is, provided you don't get involved in a fantasy that hurts other
people, or that hurts yourself. That was
my mistake. I had lived out a lot of
fantasies in my life. I'd done some wild
and crazy things, but they were innocent things which harmed no one and
I always felt that was the way to live,
if you can do it. I once sailed from
Mexico to Spain in a three-masted
schooner, and I didn't know how to sail
and neither did the other six people on
the boat. That was living out a fantasy.
If we'd sunk in the Atlantic, the only
people it could have harmed was us.
It took us three and a half months to
get there.
Q. Have you read the book Open
Marriage?
^.No.
Q. Do you have an idea of a successful marriage?
A. Considering that I've been married so often, I don't have too many
healthy views on the subject. Marriage
is obviously an arrangement in one
sense, and in another sense it's a method of procreating the human race. As
far as the relationship goes, what I
believe is that two people have to make
their own decisions and I personally
don't care what the decisions are. If
they decide on open marriage, which
I presume is the freedom to sleep with
whomever you like, fine, that's their
business and I have absolutely nothing
against it. When two people feel that
the only way they can be married is by
accepting absolute fidelity and they feel
they can make it, OK, fine, beautiful.
What I do resent, and what I feel is
harmful, are statements that say marriage must be this, marriage has to be
that. Marriage is a relationship and all
relationships are different. No two are
alike.
Q. Germaine Greer says that a bed is
a war zone. That you should approach
getting into bed as battle. It involves

a power struggle on the most fundamental level. Do you have that view?
A. No. It's utterly foreign to me. I
enjoy lovemaking. To me it's a gigantic
experience. It's a drama where you're
totally involved in the role you're playing. The role can change from night
to night or day to day, and you can
play variations on the emotional and
sexual theme, but a battle? I wouldn't
want to battle anyone in bed—certainly not Germaine Greer.
Q. When you were in Mexico with
Nina you told her about the hoax.
Have you wondered now, looking back,
what your motivation was at the time?
A. There was a double reason for
telling her. The primary reason was
that there was that element of trust between us. She told me the most intimate things of her life and I told her
because we trusted each other. My
trust turned out to be completely misplaced. The second reason, which I
could have gotten around I suppose,
was that I was supposed to be meeting
Hughes there and it was going to be
very awkward to pretend to her that I
was meeting Hughes. So I told her, and
she swore she would keep it a secret,
and in the occasional times that I saw
her during the year I kept her informed
of what was going on. And then she
did her thing. Last February, when the
media asked her, she responded, and
responded, and responded, and responded and responded.
Q. Do you think that you had the
second book in the back of your mind
all along? That you wanted to tell the
story of the caper and that's why you
told her?
A. I never had that idea. I didn't tell
anyone else; it was only Dick Suskind,
Edith and Nina who knew about it. I
never had the idea of telling, but often
thought the hoax would be revealed
somewhere along the line. I think at
some point I might have been driven by
that compulsion to confess, but it was
never a conscious thing in my mind
that I'll do this thing so that I can
write what really happened. And I said
several times to Dick and Edith that,
when I'm old and gray, I'll tell the true
story and lock it in a safe deposit box
for my kids. When we started the caper, I started to keep a journal of what
happened, and after three weeks I destroyed it, because I realized it was in-
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sane to keep it and I wasn't going to
write anything about it. It was only the
discovery, and our ultimate confession,
and the lies that were being told in the
newspapers, and the half-truths, that
prompted me to write the book, as well
as the fact that I got socked with an
enormous bill—from McGraw-Hill, not
only for the money I had taken from
them but the additional costs, and a
half million dollar fine levied by IRS,
and gigantic lawyers' fees, and the cost
of the Swiss investigation, which is estimated to be $40,000 right now and
$60,000 when it's finished.
Q. I thought you might have got
caught because you accepted the myth
of the secret Swiss bank account. Do
you think that was the undoing of the
whole affair?
A. Yes, from the practical point of
view it was. Yes. I was completely
naive and misinformed about Swiss
banks. I thought they guaranteed total
secrecy and I had no idea they would
or could reveal what they did.
Q. What happened to you followed
what has happened to Timothy Leary
in Switzerland. Everyone thought Switzerland was neutral and almost anyone
could ask for refuge there. People were
really jolted when they threw him in
jail.
A. Apparently their neutrality ends
at the bank vaults.
Q. They screwed the Jews out of incredible amounts of money during the
Second World War. They turned over
a lot of refugees. Their court system is
incredibly corrupt.
A. I don't know too much about the
Swiss. I haven't spent too much time
in Switzerland. Obviously, as far as
Edith is concerned, I hope she will receive justice tempered with mercy, but
what I fear is that she could be made
a scapegoat and that the Swiss could
use this incident to say, "Look how
marvelous we are, we're putting this
mother of two children in jail and
you're yelling at us about hiding Mafia
money and money from dictators all
over the world. Look, we've got Edith
Irving in jail and therefore we're OK."
I pray that is not what they're going to
do. They've been embarrassed and the
banks have been embarrassed, and the
banks are synonymous with the country, but it would strike me as the worst
miscarriage of human justice if em-

barrassment led to imprisonment of
somebody who was really a peripheral
figure and didn't know what the hell
was going on half the time. Who did
what she did out of loyalty to me and
with the feeling that it would save our
marriage and keep me out of trouble,
and by trouble she meant Nina.
Q. One reason we thought the Swiss
were giving Leary such a hard time
was because he was identified with
LSD, which to an anal retentive society
is abandonment of control. LSD was
invented in Switzerland. It probably
was a curse they tried to live down.
They seem to be allowing him to stay
now but they had him in jail for a long
time.
A. I don't quite understand the Swiss
thing. I'm being sued by a man, Ahmed
Legros, who was one of the characters
in my book Fake. He's suing me for
$150 million. The book simply outlines his career as a salesman of fake
art painted by Emile De Voury. He's
wanted in France for charges of fraud
and the Swiss have given him sanctuary and refuse to allow extradition to
France, yet the Swiss are fighting tooth
and nail to get Edith over there. I guess
Legros didn't offend a Swiss bank.
Q. Hey, what can you expect from a
country that's famous for clocks and
banks? Do you have a credit card?
A. I had one. It's been cancelled,
(much laughter) I loved my credit
card. Really. It's a great invention.
Q. Why did you turn down the headache commercial?
A. We felt that it would be really
frivolous at that time, when the case
was being bandied about in the newspapers and we hadn't yet entered a
guilty plea. They showed me the lines
that I had to speak, and despite the
fact that I obviously sold this book to
McGraw-Hill, I am not a salesman. It
really bugs me to go up and say, "I
think this remedy is the greatest thing
in the world," when I never used it in
my life. I certainly could have used the
money.
Q. I don't get it. Money seems to be
a prime motive in selling McGraw-Hill
a phony book, yet you turn down a lucrative deal on a commercial for television. In between the two there lies
some sense of morality. Did you attach any moral significance to what
you did? Was it morally justified?

A. Well, I suppose when I was doing it I must have felt it was morally
justified or I wouldn't have been able
to do it. Since then I have realized
that it wasn't morally justified. I'm not
talking about McGraw-Hill and the
book buying public; I'm talking about
the moral justification in taking a risk
in life which is an unnecessary one and
which imperils other people—in this
case my wife and my kids. I believe
in taking risks. Hemingway, who is not
really a hero of mine—that seems to
have been a myth which has come out
in the papers relative to me—I think
it was Hemingway who once said, "//
something is necessary it's moral, and
if it's unnecessary it's immoral." That
was his definition and it's one I can
abide by. And the whole Hughes caper
was, in my life, totally unnecessary, and
therefore I can see the immorality of
it. Deception can be fun and it happens constantly in life—people are always deceiving one another on different levels—but I think I went too far
in this thing and ended up badly
scarred. I felt so goddamned uneasy,
especially toward the end. Especially
when I was deceiving friends of mine.
That really bugged me because that's
something I have tried to avoid doing
in my life and I had to deceive a couple
of friends, doing this. I have a lot of
regrets about it.
Q. Is that a result of having got
caught? Do you feel for legal reasons
you have to say that? The original title
you had was Almost, wasn't it?
A. No, the original title I had was
Interesting Times, which is from an
old Chinese curse, "May you live in interesting times."
Q. You had a number of titles.
A. Yeah.
Q. Didn't your chance for parole
hamper your telling the story you
wanted? Did legal considerations influence the book much?
A. No, they didn't. (Laughter. All
join in.) The title of the book is probably the most accurate: What Really
Happened. I don't know if it's a glamorous one, but it's what really happened.
Q. Maybe I ought to try and capture
what you did in a more revolutionary
context. The whole relationship of an
outlaw to a revolutionary
movement,
the similarities and differences between

an outlaw and a revolutionary, seem
incredibly fascinating. Can you see
any political consequences in your act?
Is there anything we should learn?
A. It's what's going on all the time.
Thefts and cons. When I watch a politician on television, I know nine times
out of ten I'm watching a con man, and
I know that business is based on theft
within the loopholes of the law, but I
can't see myself as a revolutionary. If
other people see me that way, OK I
don't care. As I said before, the labels
are of no interest to me. I've never
been an outlaw. What I did I suppose
was to live my own life the way I
wanted to live it. A lot of people have
resented that—it showed up in the
media, the fact that I left America.
You know, one of the greatest crimes
you can commit is to become an expatriate. People think you're thumbing
your nose at them. I wasn't doing that.
I simply found it more congenial there
on Ibiza and it became my home. I
still have ties here, but the fact that I
could move back and forth so easily
between the two societies, and live the
kind of life that a great many people
say they want to live, bugged a lot
of people inwardly, people who were
••-•"
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damned to their nine-to-five jobs and
paying off their mortgages in the ratrace of modern society. I've always experienced a resentment on the part of
other people toward the kind of life I
lived, even before this. But 1 could
never see myself as an outlaw or revolutionary because I never have lived
in terms of an image about myself. I
was just me writing my books, sailing
my boat, playing with my kids, reading and rapping with people, and enjoying as much as I could.
Q. You attach no political significance to your . . .
A. No, I don't. There may be political significance, but it's not- coming
from me. History is probably wiser

than I am and maybe able to see what
happened in a perspective that I can't.
I can only see it from inside. I don't
see myself from the outside as a lot of
people do.
Q. Do you have a sense of why
you're being punished?
A. I interrupted the social contract,
and as far as the law is concerned I
defrauded McGraw-Hill. As far as
federal law is concerned, that is. As
far as the state is concerned I committed grand larceny. I understand the
necessity for laws, starting with the
simple concept that you have to have
traffic lights or everybody would be
piling up on the street and killing each
other. Yes, I do understand why I'm

being punished, and I do view it as
punishment. I don't think I need rehabilitation. I don't think the fact that
I'm serving a sentence in prison is going to serve as a deterrent because I
don't think anyone will try this sort of
stuff again. God knows, I won't.

DIKES (From page 25)
surge angrily down through the Delta
in late summer and empty into the sea.
It was to prevent these waters from
flooding over the banks of the Red
River, and inundating the arable lands
of Tonkin, that the dikes were first constructed by the peasants of North Vietnam several hundred years ago. But
whatever happens to the dikes in coming weeks, the least that can now be
said with certainty is that American
officials have again demonstrated to
Hanoi that they can threaten, and begin
to carry out, still another escalation of
their war against Vietnam, and yet at
the same time remain blameless in the
eyes of their own people. True, there
has been no shortage of popular personalities, right up to the SecretaryGeneral of the United Nations, to draw
attention to Hanoi's allegations; the
problem is that the opinion-makers in
this country have not been astute
enough, or courageous enough, to ask
the hard questions that would reveal
another upward turn in Washington's
ferocious escalation of the war.
It's not even any longer a question of
instinctively trusting, or being unwilling
to discount, the word of the President;
a simple casual glance at Nixon's statements over the past few months would
instantly reveal that American attacks
on the North Vietnamese dikes are a
far from remote possibility. It is, rather,
an unwillingness to confront directly
what this country has done, and is doing, to the people of Indochina; a refusal to acknowledge that it is within the

capacity of an American President to
bring destruction to an entire civilization in order to uphold what he considers the honor of his office. Too often, the political analysts, and even the
antiwar activists, in America have said
that there was a limit beyond which
even this most bellicose of Presidents
would refuse to go in his attempts to
win his goals in Indochina, that there
were transgressions which would be beyond the scope of any American Administration to commit. Such an exercise in self-hypnosis is now taking place
on the issue of whether American
planes are causing damage to North
Vietnam's dikes. For the President has
stated repeatedly that there are no limits he will not breach in his efforts to
bring about an "honorable" American
departure from the war. Rather than
disbelieving Nixon, we should take
him at his word.
What would it mean for the people
of North Vietnam if the United States
were to mount a full-scale attack on
the dikes? In a word, catastrophe. The
destruction of the dike system—or
even of the key links in it—would
cause the devastation of the North
Vietnamese heartland and the slaughter of millions throughout the country.
Along with the less important system
of locks and dams, which provide the
farmers of the North with irrigation
water during the dry season of the
year, and the tidewater walls which
hold back the sea, the dikes serve as
the harness of North Vietnam's great
waterways. Ever since their construc-

tion in the Middle Ages, they have
saved the Tonkin Plain—now the
home of some 15 million people—
from being flooded during the rainy
season. Each year, after the monsoons,
the major rivers are inundated by
mountain floods which carry with them
large quantities of silt. Settling in the
river beds, this earthen substance has
after thousands of years elevated the
rivers to a height of several yards
above the plain itself. Only the dikes
stand between the rivers and the plain.
If the dikes were to collapse, the plain
would be submerged, its homes would
be washed away, and many of its inhabitants would be drowned. Even
more critically, the arable land on the
plain would be rendered useless. North
Vietnam, an area which even under
the best of possible conditions has never produced enough food for its own
population, would be exposed to the
specter of mass starvation. With the
American blockade now in effect
against its harbors, the North would
be cut off from a food supply of any
appreciable size. The consequences for
its civilian population would be endless, the death and the suffering unimaginable in scope.
It may, or may not, be too soon for
such dire predictions. But indirect
American bombardment of the dikes—
which the State Department paper of
July admits has taken place—portends a possible all-out effort to destroy
the dikes, and it is almost certainly intended as a threat to Hanoi's leaders
that, if they do not sue for "peace" on
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Americaa terms, such an effort may
soon occur.
For the time being, indirect bombardment carries with it a number of
special advantages from Washington's
point of view. It enables the United
States to initiate, and to continue, the
destruction of the dikes in so piecemeal a fashion that it will not stir political opposition either domestically
or on the world scene. Such bombardment also causes damage which cannot be perceived or calculated with
very much certainty, and must therefore go unrepaired. Even if their current manpower shortage were not plaguing them, the North Vietnamese
would be hard-pressed to cope with
dike damage below water level, or with
a more widespread weakening of the
entire dike structure. As a result, the
repairs which the North Vietnamese
could make on dikes which have been
directly bombed, and have sustained
visible, calculable damage, cannot be
made on dikes which have merely been
shaken to their roots.
It also appears that the North Vietnamese have met with another obstacle
in whatever efforts they have made to
repair the dike damage: air attacks,
by means of anti-personnel "pellet"
bombs, which Hanoi charges America
has launched against repairmen working on the dikes. Official statements
from Washington have alleged that the
North Vietnamese are not attempting
to repair the dike damage, yet nowhere
do they deign to comment on Hanoi's
charges, even in the context of a denial. And if the necessary repairs cannot be made, it may then be that when
the rivers reach their peak levels in
late August and September, the weakened dikes will collapse under their
torrential pressure. And it is even more
certain that, if that happens, the United
States will disclaim any involvement in
the catastrophe because the indirect
damage to the dikes would be
extremely difficult to link with a deliberate act of U.S. policy. Instead, the
collapse of the dikes would be attributed to some other factor, possibly the
alleged North Vietnamese refusal—
for "propaganda" purposes—to repair
the dikes at a time when such repair
would have been possible, or, more
probably, the aftermath of the floods
which toppled several of the dikes and

inundated much of the Tonkin Plain
during the summer of 1971. Indeed,
the recent State Department paper lays
the groundwork for such a claim: "The
prolonged inundation during the floods
may have caused subtle undermining
of the primary dike system that will
not show until late this summer. The
possibility that the dike system has been
weakened thus adds to this year's flooding threat." The State Department paper does not speculate on the "subtle
undermining" of the dikes which has
probably been a result of the most gargantuan air offensive in history—the
massive, unrelenting U.S. bombardment of the Red River Delta since the
beginning of the North Vietnamese offensive six months ago.

million American troops to South Vietnam, did not produce an American
victory or establish a viable non-Communist regime in Saigon. Indeed, they
did not even bring Hanoi to negotiations; only the halt of most American
bombing in April 1968 was able to
bring about the Paris talks. An even
greater range of military adventures
has disappointed President Nixon in
his attempts to extract an "honorable"
settlement: daily bombing of civilian
targets in Laos, Cambodia, and South
Vietnam, prolonged devastation of the
Ho Chi Minh trail by America's entire
Southeast Asia fleet of B-52s, land invasions of Cambodia and Laos, and the
resumption of daily bombing against
North Vietnam.

I

And finally, last April, when it became clear that these measures could
not forestall Washington's most dreaded premonition, a massive offensive
against the army and the puppet regime
of South Vietnam—that the legacy of
three years of raining slaughter and
destruction from the skies over Indochina was the appearance of North
Vietnamese artillery and main-force
units a day's march from Saigon—the
American Administration resorted to
the most desperate escalation of all:
bombing of the North at levels barely
contemplated even under Johnson, and
the mining of North Vietnam's harbors, coupled with an effort to render
her land borders impassable from the
air. Yet even the escalation of last
spring has not yielded .America a favorable settlement; and now, by threatening direct attacks on the dike
system, Washington is attempting—to
paraphrase President Nixon—to gain a
victory that it cannot possibly win on
the battlefield.

N AN IMPORTANT WAY, indirect
bombardment of the dikes has
permitted the State Department
and other official agencies to underestimate the extent of the damage done
to the dike system. The State Department release on the dike bombing issue claims that American surveillance
has verified only a dozen instances of
actual bomb damage. But this ignores
the fact that the release draws on photographs taken only in mid-July, and
omits any treatment of the photographs
that were surely taken during the threeand-a-half months before, photographs
which might have revealed more extensive damage and might have indicated that workers in the North were
indeed making repairs on damaged
dikes. And then, even more critically,
there is often no way to record or
measure the "subtle undermining" of
dikes brought about by indirect bombardment, no way to account for it in
aerial photographs. Despite its numerous admissions, the State Department
paper is essentially a whitewash of U.S.
policy, a drastic understatement of the
damage that American planes have
caused to the dikes.
Why would American policymakers
contemplate, and threaten, an attack on
the dike system? Because, to put it
bluntly, every other measure which
they have taken to humble Hanoi's
leaders and bring the Vietnamese revolution to its knees has been a miserable failure. An extended three-year
bombing campaign under President
Johnson, and the dispatch of half a

American officials have maintained
in the recent past, and will probably
argue with increasing insistence in the
future, that the dike system is in some
way a military facihty and, as such, a
proper target of American air attacks.
But the dikes are a military target only
in the sense that every part of North
Vietnam's infrastructure has, at one
time or another, been singled out as an
appropriate subject of American bombardment. And there is a certain bizarre half-truth in the proposition that
the dikes are indirectly an instrument
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of North Vietnam's war effort, in the
sense that Hanoi's war is one which
draws on every productive segment of
its own society, which depends directly
on the involvement and support of its
population; that, after all, is the meaning of people's war. But to maintain in
any serious way that the dikes constitute a military target would fly in the
face of human logic, and it would defy
every precept of international law,
especially the Nuremberg judgments
under which the Nazi High Commissioner for Holland was sentenced to
death for having ordered the opening
of the Dutch dikes in 1944. The same
criminality is present in indirect U.S.
bombardment of the North Vietnamese
dikes, which differs from direct attack
only in the realm of theoretics. The
damage which the dike system sustains
from shock waves can be as severe, or
even more severe, than that resulting
from the full force of American bombs,
and U.S. officials know it. For the President and other Administration officials
to discount Hanoi's accusations by saying that the bombers are simply hitting
targets which happen to be located
near the dikes, that the dikes themselves are only peripherally affected by
the U.S. air campaign, is little short
of hypocrisy.

told a nationwide television audience
that his war against the North would
continue until "meaningful" negotiations began—that is, until Hanoi expressed some willingness to discuss the
perpetuation of the Thieu regime in
Saigon. "A military victory on the battlefield," the President said, was something that the other side "cannot be
allowed to win." And since the United
States was not prepared to discuss a
change of government in the South, it
would be up to Hanoi to alter its negotiating position if talks were to succeed.
And succeed they must; Nixon announced that he was sending his representative back to the semi-public Paris
talks, which he himself had cut off the
month before, and expressed his "firm
expectation" that fruitful exchanges
would rapidly ensue. If they did not,
Nixon implied, another escalation was
around the corner.

As this magazine has learned, Hanoi's negotiators have repeatedly informed U.S. officials that the indirect
bombardment of the dikes is tantamount to bombing the dikes themselves. And yet, official U.S. statements
continue to draw a chimerical distinction between a full-scale attack on the
dike system and the "incidental" damage done to a number of dikes by the
bombing of nearby targets. If it were
U.S. policy to avoid hitting the dikes,
the bombing of targets near the dikes
would have stopped with Hanoi's first
private reprimand. But instead, North
Vietnamese officials have had to communicate the same message over and
over, with apparently little effect.

Now, the problem that is raised with
regard to dams or dikes is that, while it
is a strategic target, and indirectly a
military target, it would result in an
enormous number of civilian casualties. That is something that we want to
avoid. It is also something we believe
is not needed.
Just let me say that, as far as the targets in North Vietnam are concerned,
that we are prepared to use our military and naval strength against military
targets throughout North Vietnam, and
we believe that the North Vietnamese
are taking a very great risk if they continue their offensive in the South.

P

RESIDENT NIXON HAS let it be

known again and again that he
will stop at nothing to obtain a
Vietnam settlement which meets his
own terms. On April 26, in his first
public statement after the opening of
North Vietnam's spring offensive, he
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Four days later, speaking to reporters at John Connally's Texas ranch,
Nixon was first asked about the possibility of bombing the dike system as a
means of inducing Hanoi to be reasonable. The opening of his reply carried
an implicit threat that the dikes would
indeed be bombed if the offensive in
the South were to reach a critical
juncture:

In these few sentences, Nixon said a
number of quite revealing things. He
asserted that the dikes were in fact a
legitimate target of U.S. bombing. He
warned that the leaders in Hanoi were,
by fighting against the Saigon regime,
taking "a very great risk" of provoking
the American war machine into action
against all military targets in their
country—including the dikes. And fi-
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nally, Nixon stated almost literally that
he would not refrain from imposing
"an enormous number of civilian casualties" on North Vietnam if he should
deem it necessary to achieve his purposes. To be sure, he noted as a gesture of his magnanimity that he would
not sanction these casualties lightly,
that they were "something that we
want to avoid." Yet there is no natural
law which demands that the United
States decimate the populace of the
North, nothing in Nixon's karma which
makes his ordering that slaughter inevitable. He can avoid it simply by not
allowing it. In his statement, however,
he made clear that he has placed his
own diplomatic ambitions above the
survival of the North Vietnamese people.
Had the President stopped with those
words, he would still have left a small
measure of doubt about precisely What
he intended to say. It would still have
been remotely possible that he was not
making the threat he seemed to be
making, that he was simply engaged in
an off-the-cuff conversation with a few
friendly newsmen. After all, he could
have erred on the side of overstatement. He could have been speaking
from fatigue or overexhaustion. But,
no, that was not enough. Nixon did not
mean to leave loose ends or to behave
in an un-Presidential way. In uttering
these next few words, he erased any
doubt that he was talking not so much
to American newsmen but, more importantly, directly to Hanoi: "I will
just leave it there, and they can make
their own choice."
Ever since the episode at the Connally ranch, each Presidential statement has echoed the same theme, every
pronouncement more bold and strident
than the one before it. And yet, even as
each threat rings clear to Hanoi, it is
enveloped in vague platitudes about
restraint and magnanimity and avoiding civilian casualties, which are designed only for the purpose of popular
consumption in this country. "We have
tried to hit only military targets, and
we have been hitting military targets,"
Nixon said on June 29 in discounting
reports of direct hits on dikes. And yet,
even if one were willing to lay aside
the issue of military targets near dikes,
the President had already made clear

that he considered the dike system itself "a strategic target." "I do not intend to iillow any orders to go out
which would involve civilian casualties," Nixon said on the same occasion
—and yet, in the lawyer's fine print
which he has by now nurtured to perfection, rapidly added the brief disdatftier "if they can be avoided." And
«V*n as other government spokesmen
took pains to emphasize the extraordinary nature of any decision to destroy
the dike system, even as the State Department prepared its release which
stated that the dikes "could be substantially affected only by a large-scale,
coordinated air offensive," the President, in an effort to cloak his increasir»gly violent threats in an aura of
humaneness and generosity, was pointiag ©Ut that, after all, if it really wanted
to, A« United States could open the
cfikes alat&st as an afterthought: "If it
were tfe jpolicy of the United States to
bomb the dikes, we could take them
out, the significant part of them, in a
w«ck." And so on. Would the U.S.
bomb in areas where surface-to-air
missile sites are located near dikes?

strength and the durability of Vietnam's revolution have convinced them
that a victory of that kind is not possible. What they are fighting for is a
period of time between an American
withdrawal and the collapse of the Saigon government, so that it will not
appear that the United States ftried in
the defense of an allied regime. They
are fighting and killing for a chimera,
for a piece of imagery.

EYOND THE GRADUAL devastation of the North Vietnamese
dike system, and the continuing
deception of its own people, just what
is it precisely that the U.S. government
seeks to accomplish in Vietnam? What
political ambitions, what diplomatic
goals, have propelled the rulers of a
civilized people to engage in years of
mass murder, and have now brought
them to the brink of wiping out an entire society? The deeply perplexing
answer to that question is that, at the
bottom of everything they do. lies the
notion of preserving their honor.
Avoiding failure. Clinging to stability.
Upholding their prestige. They are not
even fighting for the reality of an antiCommunist regime in Saigon. The

For the past four years, the American negotiating position on the war has
been what Henry Kissinger has privately called a "decent interval." Before America promises to withdraw,
Hanoi must guarantee in some way
that it is prepared to allow the South
Vietnamese regime to stay in place for
some fixed period so that the blame for
its collapse can be fixed on Saigon instead of Washington. And the "decent
interval" is not simply a Kissinger concoction. It has, for the most part, been
the policy of the President s i well. His
public statements to the contWfy, Nixon has long been privately Skeptical
about America's ability to defeat Vietnam's insurgent movement. A former
Nixon speechwriter, Richard Whalen,

B

"W<J *»uM do so only if we had to do
•tiMiiii.-i»liiiiM,

so in order to protect American fliers
who otherwise would be hit down by
the SAMs." In other words, whenever
we feel like doing it. Meant quite obviously to be accepted as denials that
American policy now contemplates the
destruction of the dike system, these
statements, on closer examination,
sound more like forewarnings of that
destruction,
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quotes the President in a recently published memoir as having said in March
1968, "I've come to the conclusion
that there's no way to win the war. But
we can't say that, of course. In fact, we
have to seem to say the opposite, just
to keep some degree of bargaining leverage." With the notable exception of
several months after the militarily successful U. S. invasion of Cambodia,
when he was blinded by bureaucratic
propaganda and became convinced
that the U.S. and the South Vietnamese together were powerful enough
to install an anti-Communist regime
permanently in Saigon, Nixon has
rarely departed from the "decent interval" formula.
Yet as reasonable and as generous as
it sounds on paper, the decent interval
has long posed insurmountable problems for the Vietnamese. Since by its
very nature it can be negotiated and
agreed on only under conditions of extreme privacy, it has been impossible
for Washington to propose except in
the camouflage of a demand that Hanoi
acquiesce in a rigged re-election of
the Thieu regime. And since the United States can never have devised effective public guarantees that it is willing to sanction the collapse of the
Thieu government at some period after
its own withdrawal, Hanoi, in the absence of any real safeguards, has
looked on the decent interval proposal
with skepticism and mistrust.
Under any circumstance, it would
have been difficult for North Vietnam's
leaders to accept the notion that the
United States, after all its spending and
bombing and dying and killing, was
perfectly prepared to allow what it had
come to prevent in the first place. And
the unique nature of Hanoi's prior experience with the West at the negotiating table made it fairly impossible for
her leaders to grasp Nixon's and Kissinger's admittedly bizarre version of
what they were doing in the war: killing
only because they wanted to save face.
On two occasions, with France in 1946
and with the Geneva powers in 1954,
the North Vietnamese had relinquished
many of their gains to allow their enemies a face-saving departure in exchange for what they took to be promises of eventual national independence
and reunification with the South; short-
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ly afterward, on both occasions, they
had been basely betrayed, their gains
denied, the promises erased. What Hanoi faced with the "decent interval" diplomacy of Nixon and Kissinger was a
flashback to 1946 and 1954, and they
chose this time around not to play. Not
that the North Vietnamese would in
principle have rejected such an accommodation; as Joseph Kraft wrote during his visit to Hanoi last August, "I
have repeatedly been assured that
North Vietnam is prepared to wait a
long time (several years) before actually moving to take over in the
South." But the President and Kissinger have not conducted their policy in
such a way as to make Hanoi confident
that they can be taken at their word.
Now, in late summer, as the waters
of North Vietnam and Hanoi's offensive in the South are both coming to
their peak levels, Nixon and Kissinger
are particularly anxious to impose their
terms on the Vietnamese and strike a
successful bargain at the negotiating
table. For, despite all that has passed
in America's tortuous efforts to wring
"peace" from the other side, it is still
Vietnam that stands in the way of the
President's pretensions of being the
master global diplomat, still Vietnam
that exposes the bankruptcy and inner
brutality of American foreign policy.
Now is a time of feverish and desperate activity in Washington; in Paris, as
in the heartland of North Vietnam itself, Nixon and Kissinger are pressing
their demand for a "decent interval"
on Hanoi with ever-greater insistency,
with ever-escalating threats and uses
of force. The Administration still does
not understand that the only way to
peace is not through military success,
but through withdrawal. The dike system of North Vietnam has already become Washington's newest hostage.
And on what grounds can one deny
that America is willing to destroy the
dikes? If, in pursuit of a goal so
vapid, so chimerical, as the preservation of her honor, the United States
has bombed, invaded, and killed in Indochina for the past four years, blockaded North Vietnam's harbors, and
threatened to bring final devastation to
her civilian population, then how are
we to doubt that the President is prepared to use any means at his disposal
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to achieve his goals, including "the
great power that could finish off North
Vietnam in an afternoon"?
CHINATOWN (From page 38)
That spelled it out pretty clearly.
Busing became linked to Communism.
The conservatives now have gone further. They're now charging that many
of the young Chinese volunteer teachers are either leftists or Communist
sympathizers. And with that charge leveled, the three groups have declared
that they will have to carefully reevaluate allocation of funds that have
been collected. That means that most
of the schools might close down.
The anti-busing movement in San
Francisco's Chinatown is a curious
study in community politics. Many
parents bear deep prejudices against
blacks. Many others merely feel that
it would be dangerous to send their
children to schools outside the community, whether white or black. With
community schools they enjoy the
comfortable knowledge that their sons
and daughters are in school just down
the street. They know that Chinese-run
clinics are nearby for health care. They
know that their children can walk
home, surrounded by other Chinese
who speak Cantonese, who bear the
same skin color. And they know that
their children will be sitting next to
desks and romping on playgrounds occupied by other Chinese.
As the superintendent of the freedom schools, Mrs, Faith Fong, put it,
"Let's face it. Human beings do have
prejudices." Mrs. Fong, 34, a thin, attractive woman, would not allow her
children to be bused either.
The young liberals and radicals of
Chinatown who taught for Mrs. Fong
are aware of the mothers' prejudices,
and yet for their own reasons many of
them have joined in the anti-busing
cause. Some, like Bryant Fong (no relation to the superintendent), a 24year-old teacher who worked in one
of the freedom schools, are quick to
admit that racial prejudice plays an
important part in the community's resistance to busing.
"A lot of parents are racists," said
Fong, "but we can't come out and just
call it racist. You have to realize that
there has been no gradual effort to pre-

pare our people for such a new social
contact. We've been in Chinatown all
our lives. We can't say that these parents are wrong. If people disagree with
the old attitudes, then they should work
with the parents and try to change their
thinking."
Fong, who taught two fifth-grade
sections, speaks Cantonese and has
been meeting regularly with the parents of his students. Half of the parents could not speak English.
"The parents came to all our PTA
meetings," he said. "They're not sophisticated. They know very little about
Robert's Rules of Order. But, for the
first time, they're active, almost aggressive, participants. They're discussing the issues and they're voting and
deciding what they want done to, with,
and for their children. And, because of
the pressures they've been under from
all kinds of groups, they've learned a
lot about this society and how it works.
Whether we agree with their various
reasons or not, the important thing is
that the parents of Chinatown have
finally stood up to be counted on an
issue. They've made their stand. The
people should support them."

T

HE ANTI-BUSING CRUSADE Was the

first time in Chinese-American
history that a group of Chinese—
rightly or wrongly—stood up and flung
back the white man's gauntlet of progress and social order. It's not hard to
imagine that part of the angry antibusing mood in Chinatown involves a
new Chinese-American awareness of
all the other racist legislation, court decrees, and mob violence that were once
solely directed against us in San Francisco.
The city had kept us quiet for
years. With the select help of a few
clan elders, City Hall controlled—or
thought it controlled—the pulsebeat of
its Chinese citizenry. It worked well
when we didn't know better and
thought we were powerless to fight
back. Alioto believes he is still in the
same game. Through hand-picked men
like George Chinn, a former assistant
district attorney, Harry Low, a municipal court judge, and Jack Chow, a
conservative attorney, the mayor passes
down the Word and hears it played

back, softly. Chinn, although he ostensibly "opposed" the mayor by leading
the anti-busing forces, was rewarded
for his fidelity by being named to the
school board. When elections came, a
great deal of money helped Chinn get
elected.
Chinn also toils long and well for
Chiang's Nationalists. After one of
those freebie trips to Taiwan and the
throne of the aging dictator, Chinn returned to San Francisco to establish
the "Free China-U.S. Friendship Association." He had the warm, cordial

help of Quentin Kopp, an attorney
who took the busing fight to the Supreme Court, and Wong Yin Doon,
who was enraged when Nixon announced his trip to China. The Friendship Association was a sorry last gasp
for Chiang's legions. While a U.S.China rapprochement was inevitable,
the President's China trip was extremely bitter for Chiang, Wong, Chinn, and
company because the decision was
made by a former Nationalist stalwart
—Nixon, the Commie fighter. Chinese
are fond of irony.

Messages from
a convict to
the consdence
of a nation.

These poems, personal letters to his family, open
letters to public figures, and articles, begin with
Daniel Berrigan's decision not to surrender to
Federal authorities following his sentencing as %
one of the Catonsville Nine. They continue
through his four months underground and his
eighteen months in prison. Together they comprise a unique inside look at the war resistance
movement, a moving portrait of the Berrigan brothers, an appraisal of the
state of the country today,
and a disturbing challenge
to every one of us.

Audrey SchifiTiei

DHniE

HmERICII IS

HHRD ID Finn
Notes from the underground and letters from Danbury Prison
_ at all booksellers
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More than a year ago, whep Nixon
announced his intention of visiting
China, of seeking the normalization of
relations with Peking, the impact was
immense. Chinese had been disillusioned with Chiang for quite some
time, but the Generalissimo's power
elite was there—shoring up the cracks
in the facade, holding the community
muted and afraid. Nixon erased those
fears with a single stroke. The immediate repercussions were so great that
James C. H. Shen, the Nationalist ambassador to Washington, found it necessary to fly to San Francisco twice in
one week for emergency duty on some
badly battered loyalties. And a week
after the Nixon announcement, the
KMT regime changed its consul general in San Francisco, replacing a stiff,
unimaginative aristocrat with a pleasant, fast-talking, public relations-conscious diplomat.
The Nationalists are unabashedly
angry and worried about the fastchanging political tides in which their
presence in Washington and other
American cities will be supplanted by
oflScials from mainland China. Led by
Wong Yin Doon and a coterie of Nationalist agents, Chiang's forces got the
Six Companies and the KMT-sponsored Anti-Communist League to fire
off telegrams to Nixon urging him not
to go. When approached by this reporter, Doon was quite blunt. "Tell him
not to go," he shouted then, waving his
arms and jabbing a pudgy finger towards my notebook. "Tell Nixon not
to go. This is not good for the U.S.
We've been longtime good friends.
Why should he do this to us? He broke
his promises."
When the President's jet touched
down on the tarmac of Peking Municipal Airport, Chinese throughout
the United States heaved a heavy,
heavy sigh of relief. Ever since our
brother gooks mounted the trenches in
Korea, we thought, "Uh-oh, we're the
enemy." There's many a Chinatown
businessman in America who recalls
the dwindling white customers, the
angry comments, "You Chinese are
killing our boys in Korea." And when
that war ended and the FBI director
continued his search for Fifth, Sixth
and Seventh Columns, we went to bed
quite uneasy, remembering full well
what happened to our Japanese broth-
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ers and sisters at Tule Lake and in Colorado. They had hung up their American flags and red, white and blue bunting too—before and after Pearl Harbor.
Nixon's trip, the Chinese reception,
and the joint communique eased fears
up and down the streets of this nation's
Chinatowns. Since that rapprophement,
hundreds of American Chinese have
gone to China to visit. They have returned to the U.S. bearing what most
people expected—good news. The nation is strong. The people are active
and productive. They are well fed.
They ask about brothers and sisters
and cousins and friends in the U.S.
The flow of letters has increased dramatically. Trade—^particularly Chinese
food products to Chinatowns—jumped
from nil to almost meaningful proportions. Soul food.
For Chinatown it is a period of confusion and transition, but, in the end,
if there is a complete rapprochement
with China, resulting in diplomatic
recognition of the People's Republic,
the effect on Chinatown will be cataclysmic. Recognition would presumably also mean the establishment of a
Chinese Communist consulate in San
Francisco, New York, perhaps Los
Angeles.
Liberal Chinese greet that possibility with mixed emotions. They know
that an end of KMT influence will turn
the power structure around 180 degrees. But that would have happened
anyway, with the rising social and
political consciousness of young Chinese-Americans. Recognition will only
quicken the tempo of demands for social justice.

OR THE CHINESE IN America, the
emotional peak of Chinatown's
re-emergence from the ghetto
cocoon was the arrival of the Chinese
table tennis team. Wary of untoward
acts of embarrassment, and maybe
even sabotage by KMT agents, the
State Department and Secret Service
were skittish about Chinese-American
involvement or participation in any
welcoming ceremonies or team activities. In New York, a small child carrying flowers was brusquely shoved
aside by security people. In Washington, the planners scheduled an itiner-
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ary which afforded a classic look at
America: the Chrysler plant in Detroit, Williamsburg, Va., a plantation
in Memphis, Disneyland in California.
It was one which carefully skirted
Chinatown, U.S.A.
That scheduling changed somewhere
between Los Angeles and San Francisco, the team's last stop. When the
team arrived at San Francisco's International Airport, more than a thousand
Chinatown residents were there to greet
them. There was some planning behind that, of course. Indeed, the visit
became a galvanizing force which
united the moderate, liberal and radical factions throughout the Chinese
community. Restaurant owners, bankers, lawyers, social workers, waiters
and teachers sat down with radical organizers and revolutionaries to prepare
for the visit. Forming themselves into
an ad hoc joint committee, the group
invited the team to San Francisco,
churned out enough short-notice publicity for more than a thousand to turn
out at the airport to greet the team,
and, on 36-hours notice, selected a site,
prepared a menu, raised the funds, rehearsed a 90-minute song and dance
program, and invited 500 guests to a
banquet for the team. The dinner
guests were a wide cross-section of
children, youth, workers, civil servants, community workers, the elderly,
the poor and the rich.
In Chinese fashion, the brief dinner
speeches came first. Speaking for the
joint committee, Kew-yuen Ja, a Chinatown businessman, presented the Chinese delegation with a banner of friendship which said, "We are far from her
shores but our hearts embrace the
Motherland."
Chuang Tse-tung, the team leader,
walked toward Ja to accept the banner.
Chuang was so deeply moved he
reached over Ja's shoulder, pulled the
businessman toward him and the two
men embraced. Both men cried. Most
of the guests cried. The separation of
22 years was bridged in that moment.
A day later, the team left.
The joint committee, in self-criticism of that endeavor, found solace
in the fact that the visit and the community's involvement pulled Chinatown together. It was at a loss about
what to do next simply because there
is so much even now tearing at the fab-

ric of the community.
The poor Chinese elders are still
walking up those dank, infested stairways, crawling into their tiered bunks
and waiting for another day. The unemployed crowd around the windows
of Chinatown employment services, or
glance idly at the sky from their
benches on Portsmouth Square. More
Chinese babies still die in infancy in
Boston. Homeless arrivals in New York
wonder where they'll live.

Without consultations, we've accepted
decisions concerning ourselves from
local governments, state governments
and the Federal government and we
want in. We've been shut out of unions,
barred from hotels, turned away from
hospitals, restricted from housing developments, kept out of decision-making bureaucracies, and excluded from
newspapers and magazines, and we
want in. Dammit, we want in.

Frank Chin, a highly-regarded (and
the only) Chinese playwright, summed
it up: "White racists have tried for
centuries to keep the minorities in their
place in American industry and outside the business of running the country. They've failed to convince the
blacks they're animals and failed to
convince the Indians they're living fossils. But in San Francisco, they've convinced themselves and seven generations of Chinese in America that we
are foreigners."

In order to cope with the overwhelmingly complex demands of the situation, the Attica Defense Committee
has been formed as a non-profit charitable trust under the laws of the State
of New York to raise funds for the
legal defense of inmates, the institution of affirmative action relating to
prison conditions, and the dissemination of information to the general public.

A radically chic observer named
Tom Wolfe writes that we still consider ourselves "sojourners" in this
land, that our reaction to busing—indeed to all "crazy" American antics—
is "include us out." Maybe our problem is that we didn't get here first,
someone else once suggested, adding
that perhaps we shouldn't be immigrating here now. Well, the Indians got
here first...
We're not saying include us out. We
want in. We've taken a look at New
York brownstones, California adobes
and Washington townhouses and we
want in. We've heard and watched the
white heroes on radio, television and
cinema and we want in. We've taken
orders from the board rooms of commerce and industry and we want in.

Re-elect
the
Dike-'Bomber?
Bumper-sticker in red, white &
blue. §25^, 5/$l. (bulk prices
avlble) Chks to:'Cash', c/o Indo
China Crisis, 106 S 13 St, Phila.

At present, a grand jury is sitting in
rural Wyoming County of upstate New
York, preparing to return indictments
against the prisoners.
There is no doubt that the same
officials who executed inmates and
guards alike in the attack of'September 13 will now ask for life imprisonment for scores of inmates.
State officials have transferred hundreds of possible witnesses to prisons
across New York State, and the initial
investigative work has been hampered
by this and other measures. Various
affirmative suits are now pending in
state and federal courts dealing with
the rights of the inmates.

LETTERS
[ATTICA D E F E N S E ]

Editor: On September 13, 1971, a
new word was added to the lexicography of our shame. Joining the Ludlow Massacre, the Hay Market, the
Bridge at Selma, and My Lai, the word
"ATTICA" will forever remind us of
the bloody assault that left dozens of
men dead from the guns of the New
York State Police.
Since September 13, none of the 28
demands that Commissioner Oswald
had acknowledged as both reasonable
and desirable have been implemented.
Almost 100 persons have been held in
solitary confinement, locked in their
cells 24 hours a day, denied exercise
time, isolated from all contact with
another human soul—a virtual jail
within a jail—yet none have been
charged with any crime.

It is unfortunate that the defense of
liberty demands repeated sacrifices.
Hundreds of thousands of dollars will
be needed to insure an adequate legal
defense for these prisoners.
You are among those who have supported many efforts to bring social
justice to our society. We know that,
in this political year, many demands
are being made upon you for financial
support. However, there is nothing
more important than to lend support so
that these prisoners, who have faced
punishment once in the form of the
fire-power of the New York State Police, can at least face these charges
with adequate legal counsel.
Please send any contributions to:
ATTICA DEFENSE COMMITTEE
P . O . Box 2515
Grand Central Station
New York, NY 10017
Thank you.
—William M. Kunstler
Tom Wicker
[SUGAR—99.96% PURE]

Editor: The article entitled "Ice
Cream," in the July 1972 issue of RAMPARTS, made a derogatory reference to
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"white sugar." I was prompted by this
to read about the nutritional value of
refined white sugar. One constantly
runs into leaflets in organic stores that
comment on sugar's "empty calories"
and "robbing the body of B vitamins."
My curiosity was aroused since sugar
is so often used in medicine. Furthermore, how much harm could come of
a simple carbohydrate? I also decided
to investigate because I prefer to make
certain flavors of ice cream with sugar
rather than honey.
With the great push by people-oriented publications like RAMPARTS to
expose the food industry, I feel it is
their responsibility to point out the
good and not-so-good aspects of the
foods we eat—regardless of who the
villain is. The following is a brief
summary of the significant differences
and similarities between white sugar
and honey.
White sugar is usually refined and,
even by organic food store proprietors'
admissions, is 99.96% pure. Few
products can claim such a high degree
of purity—no containments, chemicals,
refining by-products, preservatives, artificial flavors or colors. Sugar is
99.96% pure sucrose, which is a disaccharide (a linkage of two 6-carbon
simple sugars). In this case, the disaccharide is 50% glucose (grape sugar)
and 50% fructose (fruit sugar). Glucose is absolutely necessary for life and
must be supplied to the brain constantly as long as we live. Fructose is not
as easily metabolized. It must be converted in the liver to glucose—a process that requires little, if any, energy
loss, and certainly no detriment to the
body. The digestion of sucrose to glucose and fructose occurs instantly on
the intestinal lining by an enzyme
found there. The enzyme is used over
and over, and this breakdown requires
no time or effort on the body's part.
On the other hand, the Encyclopedia
Britannica breaks down honey into its
various constituents. On the average,
it was found to be 40% fructose, only
35% glucose, 2% sucrose, and the rest
miscellaneous substances. Many of
those substances are listed there—some
46 were specifically mentioned. Trace
amounts of certain vitamins and minerals were also found (variable due to
the pollen content). This is not intended as a criticism of honey as a
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wholesome and nutritious food. Personally, I like the taste, and the various chemicals found in it are unlikely
to be proved harmful.
Because of its two major sugars—
glucose and fructose—the Britannica
comments that "honey provides an immediate as well as an extended source
of energy." This, of course, is true even
more so for white sugar (its total
energy content equalling 99.96% as
compared to about 77% for honey).
Therefore, for purity, uniformity of
quality, and usefulness as an energy
source, refined white sugar is superior
to honey.
This is not to say, however, that we
don't eat too much sugar. Perhaps the
rise of sugar content in our foods has
been largely responsible for our deteriorating diet, but this fact should
not be used to condemn sugar as a
worthless or harmful food. (Honey
and sugar, as well as any other carbohydrate sweetener, are equally bad for
tooth decay.)
All foods should be judged on their
relative merits. The example of refined white sugar indicates that sometimes we judge a food bad because it
is not found on the shelves of the
organic grocery. It seems that sugar
is one of the few food substances that
big industry, conglomerates, and giant
corporations have not felt compelled
to adulterate. We should use this exemple to show that they can produce
a pure, wholesome, nutritional, and inexpensive product. Maybe they could
make 100% pure, refined, granulated
vegetable protein to sprinkle over our
meals!
—Allen C. Krohn, M.D.
[NON-VIOLENCE]

Editor: 1972 marks twenty years
since Danilo Dolci first took up his
work in western Sicily. His use of
non-violence and direct social action
in attempting to deal with problems
of exploitation and apathy has had
important results, and has attracted
world-wide attention. Dolci has recently been nominated for the Nobel Peace
Prize.
Dolci will visit the United States
from September 26 through October
15. He will be in the Midwest from
October 1 through October 7, and in
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the East before and after that time.
Invitations for him to appear before campus or community groups are
welcome. Previous tours have aroused
increasing interest in his work and in
its applicability to pressing problems
which face our own society. The tour
is sponsored by Friends of Danilo Dolci; inquiries should be addressed to the
Chairman, Professor Alfred McClung
Lee, 100 Hemlock Road, Short Hills,
New Jersey 07078, (201) 376-8232,
or to Ms. Joan Simon, 7 Gracie Squar^,
New York. NY 10028, (212) 2880756.
Those who simply wish to know
more about our work should write directly to Professor Lee.
—Sumner M. Rosen
For the Committee

CLASSIFIED
PERSONALS
Insurance offered altruistically. Auto, tenants
and all other lines. G. D. "Jack" Martin,
415-632-2211, 6736 MacArthur Blvd., Oakland, Ca. 94605. California residents only.
SLEEP-LEARNING-HYPNOTISM!
Books,
tapes, equipment. Strange catalog free. Autosuggestion, Box 24-RM, Olympia, Washington.
JAPANESE INTRODUCTIONS! Send $1.00
for descriptions, photographs,
brochure,
questionnaire, guarantee! Inter-Pacific, Box
304-RT, Birmingham, Michigan 48012,
ALPHA-THETA
BRAIN WAVE CONTROL. Learn to control your Alpha & Theta
brain waves. Relax—Meditate—Create. Money-back guarantee. For free literature: Phenomenological Systems, Inc., Dept. R, 72
Otis St., San Francisco, CA 94103.
ALPHAPHONE^"
headset — brainwave
trainer. Free literature. Aquarius Electronics.
Box 627-V, Mendocino, Calif. 95460.
BIRTH CERTIFICATES, Baptism, Marriage, Divorce, High School, College, Diplomas, Wills, Driver's License. General Agreement. Power of Attorney. Bill of Sale. Lease,
Any 3 blank forms $1.00. Other forms; list
sent. Legal Forms, Dept. 235, 1830 Guardian
Bldg,, Detroit, Mich. 48226.
ALL STUDENT AID; social, curriculum or
not. Non-graduate student papers, course
problems. Inquiry $,50, Service $7.50. Heptisax, RFD # 4 , Box 463, North Brunswick,
New Jersey.
LONELY? Club for positively
Names, addresses, descriptions
Box 324, Ontario, CaUf. 91761.
FRED
burgh.

TRAUMER—Contact

PSYCHOLOGY
Bataca® Foam
counter-pillows,
alog, Uniquity,
90291,

All types!
$1, Club,
Peter,

Pitts-

AND ENCOUNTER AIDS.
Bats, Encounter-dolls, EnAwareness Disks, Free CatBox 990-R914, Venice, Calif,

EMPLOYMENT & BUSINESS
OPPORTUNITIES

BUMPER STRIPS, POSTERS
BUTTONS & T-SHIRTS

AUSTRALIA WANTS YOU!!! Free Passage. 50,000 Jobs—Most Comprehensive Information Anywhere — Employment Directory, Business Directory, Teaching Opportunities, Education, Housing, Taxation, Ranching, Maps. Only $1.00. AUSTCO, Box
3623-Q, Long Beach, California 90803.

LICK DICK in '72 - Bumpersticker, 50c
each; S-T Mail Order, 3136 Braeburn Circle,
Ann Arbor, Michigan 48104.

EXCITING OVERSEAS JOBS. Travel. Adventure. Directory $1.00. Order today! Research Associates, Box 889-RT, Belmont,
California 94002.

STICK WITH NIXON IN '72, DON'T
CHANGE DICKS IN THE MIDDLE OF
A SCREW. Bumper stickers $1.00; 3/$2.00;
6 or more 50c each. P.O. Box 1314, Evanston, Illinois 60201.
THE GOLDEN CALF has four wheels.
Bumper Stickers, $1 each. DIO DATO, #12
Caret Bay, St. Thomas, V. I.

OVERSEAS OPPORTUNITIES — Australia, Europe, Asia, South America! All occupations! $700-$4,000 Monthly! Employment
International, Box 29217-XJ, Indianapolis,
Indiana 46229.

BACK McGOVERN "1000%". 50c. J. Gould,
1028 4th, Des Moines, Iowa 50314.

TEACHING POSITIONS IN FOREIGN
COUNTRIES. 1972-73 guide contains current information about private and governmental organizations seeking teachers. General and personal requirements, geographic
areas, addresses for application forms. More
than 100 pages including a survey of foreign
embassies. Over 20,000 copies in print. Guaranteed satisfaction. $2.00. Foreign Countries,
Box 514-Rl, Ames, Iowa 50010.

PREGNANT WOMEN! Nutrition is the key
to healthy pregnancy — HEALTHY MOTHERS and HEALTHY BABIES. Doctors use
drugs, starvation diets that harm your health.
Write for FREE information to: Tom Brewer., M. D., Nutrition Action Group, Box
1364, Richmond, CA 94801.

MOVEMENT INFORMATION
PERSONAL / POLITICAL LIBERATION:
Books, pamphlets, posters. Feminism, Alternate Culture, Third World, Gay Liberation,
Men's Consciousness-raising, Youth Liberation, Prisons, Ecology. Free catalog: TIMES
CHANGE PRESS, Penwell-RR, Washington,
N.J. 07882.
AIR POLLUTION! How dangerous is it?
Where does it come from? Can it be stopped?
It is really ruining our lungs? Find out the
truth about air pollution and work for a
clean, healthy atmosphere! Join "We Want
Clean Air!" Receive lifetime membership
card and latest issue of "Air Pollution Newsletter." Send $1.00. P.O. Box 6111, Cleveland,
Ohio 44101.
HUMANISM: Position of Buckminster Fuller, Bertrand Russell, Thomas Szasz, Julian
Huxley, a complete philosophy and social
movement for the times. Free information.
American Humanist Association, Dept. RA,
Box 7692, San Francisco 94120.
LSM Information Center offers the INTERNATIONAL LIBERATION SERIES — 5
theoretical pamphlets by D. Barnett & G.
Appel. Send $2.75 to LSM, Box 338, Richmond, B.C., Canada.
JEWISH WALDEN TWO? Living symbiotically with Texas soil? Write Jubilee, Rt. 4,
Box 128, Temple, Texas 76501.
"OVERLAND TO INDIA & BEYOND,"
new BIT publication with detailed info (on
visas, health, student cards, dope laws, border hassles, the blackmarket, food, shelter,
hitching, buses, trains, boats, planes, prices,
etc.) for every inch of route from Istanbul
to Indonesia; plus BIT'S complete European
address-network. $2.50 (minimum "donation"!) All money to BIT Free Information
Service, 141 Westbourne Park Road, London, W. 11, England.
MAIL ORDER PRODUCTS
MOROCCAN WOOD PIPES—handpainted.
Clay or soapstone bowl. $3.00 each. Check
or money order—Marrakesh Express, Essex
Square, Essex, Conn. 06426.
TWO-FOOT TALL plastic Marijuana Plants,
$2.25 each. From: S-T Mail Order, P.O. Box
1885, Ann Arbor, Michigan 48106.

HEALTH

HEALTHFUL VACATIONING — Fasting.
Reducing. Rejuvenation. Wholesome Meals.
Peaceful surroundings. Exercise Classes.
Pool boats, solariums. SHANGRI-LA, Bonita
Springs, Florida 33923-RM.
CONTRACEPTIVES for men and women
by mail. No age requirements. FREE information; Samples $1.00; write Plain Brown
Wrapper, Box 9258R, San Diego, California
92109.
Supervised Fasting! Residerit Doctor. Nutritional Programs. Obesity & Other Problems.
Villa Vegetariana Health Resort, Box 1228,
Cuernavaca, Mexico.

BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS
GAY LIBERATION. Large selection of publications pertaining to homosexuality. Write:
Society for Individual Rights-R, 83 Sixth
Street, San Francisco, Calif. 94103.
COMMUNE DIRECTORY $1.00. Free
School, Social Change, Personal Growth,
Directory/Book—$4.00. Alternatives, Drawer
A, San Francisco, Calif. 94131.
AUTHENTIC English Publication of Chairman Mao's "Little Red Book" — $2.00. Educational Books, P.O. Box 202, Roxboro
P.Q., Canada.
NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC MAGAZINE.
The first issue is hot the rarest. The rarest
sells for up to $1000. Send $2 for our retailprice list of all old issues, 1888-1971.
PLAYBOY MAGAZINE. Some worth $100
to $300. For authentic list, giving market
prices of all old issues 1953-1971, send $1.00
to: Ostfeld Publication Research Institute,
640 N. Wabash Ave., Suite 1407, Chicago,
111. 60611.
PUBLICATIONS FROM HANOI. For the
latest information on the war, political news,
and life in the North and PRG areas, subscribe now to VIETNAM COURIER, $9.50
a year (52 issues); SOUTH VIETNAM IN
STRUGGLE, $5 (26 issues); and VIETNAM ILLUSTRATED, $5 (12 issues). Write
for our FREE CATALOG of recent books
and magazines. CHINA BOOKS, 2929 24th
St., San Francisco, Calif. 94110.
SERVICES
CAREER GUIDANCE. Analysis, resumes.
Free Details, personal marketing aids. Consultant, 4172 R Emerald Lake Dr., Decatur,
Ga. 30032.

BONSAI TREES
AMERICA'S OLDEST GROWERS OF
aged Bonsai. Free illustrated catalogue, Heirob Bonsai Nursery, Kyokkukan, Livingston
Manor, New York 12758.
HAMMOCKS
HAMMOCKS — World's most luxurious
hammocks. Hand-made in Yucatan, Mexico.
Suspend yourself in relaxation. Discover ageold pleasure, floating on the original couch.
COLORFUL, WASHABLE, and STRONG
(holds one ton). Specially priced by importer.
Large: 11' L x 12' W (holds two) $24.50.
Jumbo: I21/2' L x 18' W $64.00. Prompt delivery. Send check or money order to: COZUMEL ENTERPRISES, INC. 54 E. Third
St., N.Y. 10003. Wholesale inquiries invited.

HERE'S MY
CLASSIFIED AD:
HeadingCopy

I enclose $
Name
Address.
City

for

words
—

.
State

Zip

TAPES, CASSETTES, RECORDS, MUSIC

Rates:

EASY TO PLAY AND MAKE quality instruments and kits: Dulcimers ($20 up),
Psalteries, Banjos, Thumb Pianos; books,
records. HERE, Inc., »R, 410 Cedar Ave.,
Minneapolis, Minn. 55404.

per Word (Single Insertion)
15-w/ord Minimum
55c
Per Word 3 Times in
One Contract Year
50c
Per Word 6 Times in
One Contract Year
45c
Per Word 1 2 Times in
One Contract Year
40c
Payment in Advance
Copy should be received by the 10th of
second month prior to issue.
Please write for additional information
and rates for Classified Display advertising.

SPERRAKE HARPSICHORDS, CLAVICHORDS. Excellent, dependable, beautiful.
Robert S. Taylor, 9710 Garfield St., Bethesda,
Md. 20034.
KITS! Build dulcimers, guitars, balalaikas,
thumb pianos, harps. From $2.95. Finished
dulcimers from $19.95. 8665 West 13th Avenue, Denver, Colorado 80215.
LITERARY SERVICES
DISSERTATIONS, THESES. Professional
writing, rewriting, editing, typing. Confidential. Reasonable. Deadlines met. Quality
Services, 914 Carmen, Chicago, 111. 60640.

RAMPARTS
Classified Ads
2054 University Avenue
Berkeley, California 94704
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Dont Miss It
If You Can
Help It!

The August issue of RAMPARTS carried perhaps
our "biggest story" in years: a view from inside the
U. S. National Security Agency, the largest intelligence-gathering agency in the world.
Although the story received wide attention —
and by now you've probably read or heard something about it — the establishment media largely
overlooked its political significance.
But you should read the story for yourself —
and draw your own conclusions. We'd like to suggest an easy way for you to do just that: Subscribe.
We hope that you who are now reading a newsstand copy will take out an introductory subscrip-

tion by using the coupon and envelope bound into
your copy. It asks you for $6 for 10 issues — just
60 percent of the cost of our next 10 issues at your
newsstand. And we will send you — free — a copy
of our August issue containing the story on the National Security Agency.
If you are already a subscriber, we ask you to
consider gifting a friend. A gift subscription to
RAMPARTS costs $6 for 10 issues, and we will send
along a free copy of the August issue and a handaddressed gift card announcing your generosity.
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CANPIPATES FOR MOUNT RUSHMORE?
Prospects for Oblivion?
You'll be among thefirstto know which direction the
Election tide is running if you keep current with a
subscription to The New Republic. The talented New
Republic news team will cover every major move of the
McGovern- Shriver campaign . . . and Nixon-Agnew are
in focus through the eyes of the sharpest Nixon-watcher
of them all—John Osborne ("wry, dry, skillful and
even-tempered," The New York Times says of him). He
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