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ON MISERY

To those who propose the brotherhood of the streets, the communal response of the
miserable, it is to you I wish to speak. You come as the logical extension of the
age of nonviolent protest, pointing the same accusing fingers at the same ills

we have marched at, sat-in on, and sung to. And you ask that we recognize the
common bond of suffering that ties us together, that so united, we might
masochistically make our way either toward our own deaths, or the end of these
evils we know so well.

Brother, I recognize that misery you speak of; it is an old friend. We met first
in my not-so-early childhood, and I have come to be whatever I am with it close at
hand. But I also know that I could not have grown at all if I had not been able to choose
to ignore it when and if it was necessary to me. The thought of swimming in that
horror all of my waking hours makes me ill, for one cannot feel pain, or pleasure,
or love in the presence of that misery of the streets.

To be sure, we live with it. But the eventual end of misery must be realized in
the mind of each man who confronts it. How can you ask a mind paralyzed with the
pain of recognition to grow and come to terms with anything?

Don't speak to me anymore of politicising the masses. You do little more than

beat them one step further down by asking for this total, maniacal involvement.
Teach them to want freedom, yes! But teach them to laugh, and to love, to sing

and cry for their own sake. Psychological martyrs live sad lives, full of pain

and no flowers. Even your man of the streets cannot live by revolution alone; give
them laughter for their pain and let them grow to meet their misery on equal terms.
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JOURNAL. EDITOR BUSTED LEADING
HIGH SCHOOL DEMONSTRATION
Russ Rueger

Student Power has finally seeped beyond
the insulated walls of Staten Island's
colleges. On Nove 27 and 29, Staten Island
High School students took to the streets
and struck their classes over several issues
centered around student rightse. The students
refuse to stay in school overtime and forfeit
their holidays to pay for the rascist teacher's
strike in which they had no intereste

On Wednesday, the Journal of Opinion's
editors ran off mimeographed leaflets annonme-
ing Friday's strike, at the suggestion of
the high school student leaderse, On Friday,
the strike commenced outside of McKee High
School with & large group of students marche-
ing around the school building. The Strikers
proceeded to walk to Boro Hell, where they
marched around the court building. John Hart
and myself had been sitting on the small
stone structure that encircles part of Boro
Hzll as obgervers, when a policeman ordered
us to leave, This appeared to be an arbit-
rary, discriminatory order, as this area is
generally used by the publice I took the
officer's badge number, 3321, and attempted
to enter Boro Hall to check the relevant
statutes concerning public use of the area,
but was denied admission by another cope
When asked why, he stated "Jou're a demon=~
strator." Meanwhile, he zllowed everyone
else in who appeared over 30,

Later on, John Hart was near McKee when
@ McKee student, Joseph Jones, was arrested
by the police, When John demanded to know
the reason for the arrest, he was ordered
to leave or be arrested. When John persisted,
he, too, was busted., His photo appeared on
the cover of Friday's &dvance. He was given
& summons to appear in court on disorderly
conduct charges on Dece 12

WE'WE BEEN DTISCOVEREDL!

Russ Rueger

At Tastl The Journal Editors have been waite
ing with baited breath for the Staten Island
Advance to discover our underground papers. The
Advance, defender of traditional values and
the Island's ewer rcady watchdog, has printed
a series of articles about college publications
this year, and finally has tracked us downe

In the Dece. 1 Sunday Advance, under the
nheading of "Focus on Education", a piece was
presented entitled "An 'underground paper' draws
college apology'te

The essay depicted our poor President under
attack by nasty, obscene radicals on campuse
Portions of our first two issues and Herbie's
famous letter were quoted, Apparently, Dean
Childs was interviewed for the administration
position, although we were never approached.

The tone of the editorial was basically
negatives Schueler and Childs were not exact~
1y applauded, and the Advance, of course,
was not particularly overjoyed about use

However, I must admit that I enjoy the
Advances I ®an think of many times, when over
a good can of beer, I laughed the night away
reading the editorials,

To show the Advance how far The Conspiracy
has spread, the Journal's Editors admit to
having close relations with the Editors of
SICC's Dolphin, another of the Advances "smut"
purveyorse The Journal of Opinion, along with
the Dolphin and SICC's other publication,
Clarion, are all members of Staten Island's own
Revolutionary Action Press(RABR).

Advance, we congratulate you on your astute-
nesse Lf I may be presumptuous enough to quote
the most relevant part of the essay:

T, eeSchuelerts position after his letter

was one of 'complete and utter silence'on
the mattero.”
Thank you, Advance,




Editorial
HOW IS THE EXPERIMENT PROGRESSING?

by Russ Rueger

When you leave Richmond College after your
classes, as you push through the plate glass
doors, do you ever experience a pervasive
feeling of emptiness? Have you ever ventured
to our underground lommge in search of com-~
panionship or dialogue only to find it desert-
ed? How often can you recall notices on the
bulletin board of a weekend dance, lecture,
or any type of happening designed to bring
Richmond students together?

I could continue to utilize the question
mark for many more similar sentences, all
really asking: Where is the Richmond Gommun-
ity spirit?

The student handbook, catalogue, and orien-
tation speeches all emphasized the experiment-
a1 nature of our college. A large part of
this exgeriment was to have been the crea-
tion of a concerned, involved, and most of all,
unapathetic student baddy. As the President
put it, "an academic community, in which you,
the student, take an active part..."

However, regardless of the intentio®ns of
its founders, Richmond in reality has become
little more than an educational factory., Ever-
ything seems to have been designed to dis-
courage the formation of a close community,
Richmond's educational process produces pro-
fessionals, while stifling those last few
years of inquisitive and adeenturous youth,
Look at the hour and forty-five minutes class
system-- it makes it relatively easy to spread
1 normal program over a 2 to 3 day schedule,

The result of this is to keep students home
nost of the week and thus 1limit their partici-
sation in student activies., It also tends to
tive students an overabumdance of cldasses on
:he days they do come in, thus limiting their
sime further. In addition, lenghthy classes
;re'oppressive intellectually, regardiless of
‘he attenitiveness of the student,

The student lounge, traditionally an area of
ntense interaction, has been located in the
orsé possible area of accesibility. Only one
levator makes the voyage to the basement, and
he stairs that lead to it are hardly notice-
ble, - The lounge itself is small and hardly in-
iting. Considering the short break between
lasses (which has recently been reduced even
urther), How can one hope to find the time to
ourney to.the lounge? Instead of shortening
ne time ‘between classes, it should be length-
1ed‘tb~at least a half hour. The way it now

stands, a choice has to be made between virtually

‘no break and a two hour break.¥aturallys stu-

dents will forgo the free time to get out earl-
ier, thus once more limiting exkra-curricular
activities time,

Perhaps the cafeteria could afford a partial
solution, It would be = centrally located and
large encugh to hold a great number of students,
who could talk and socialize while enjoying their
lunches However, a visit to the third floor
cafeteria site reveals how important this pro-
ject is to the administration,There seems to be
an abundance of staff kitchens, though, so at
least the administrati@n will not go hungry.

What about the college's communications systems?
How many of you know that Richmond has arrange--
mengs for use of athletic facilities with Staten
Island Community College and some outdoor parks?
Do you know when the Student Council meets? Do
you know how to submit a complaint to the nmwly-
formed Grievance Committee?

Most of the modes of communication available
have simply not been sufficient: The student
Hewspaper is understaffed, and the bulletin
boards fall far short in several ways-~ They are
full of out-of-date, irrelevant noticesj;they
are estheticly unpleasing and repel, rather than
attract the reader;they are not located in areas
that command attention,The administration®s at--
tempt at lessening the communication gap, the
Dean of Student's newsletter, has not been help-
ful in promoting ex tra-curricular affairs(al-
though they draw turkeys well)esee.

The composite picture shows Richmond to be a
place to attend classes and leave as soon as
they are through. As the minutes of the Oct, 25
Anxxety Alleviation session stated, Richmond has
"No central meeting place, no espirit de corps,
and no place open on the weekend for students to
come sit and socialize,.. no social environment...
no social conceptese”

How about it? Where are the dances, club act--
ivities and community spirit?? College should be
a total experience, and preparation for a 9 to
5 job is not my concept of college.Although few
students acknowledge it, there are precious few
yauik years of youth left at college age, and
they should be lived, not left to whither away by
inactivity.Involve yourself.,.. All work and no
play make Johny a dull boy.

Li Lera"‘e us .
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THE SENSITIVE BRIDGE

hind me there was an explosion, and then darkness.
or

Whent the enemy picked up the wounded after the

IT TAKES MORE THAN BALLS TO CROSS THES WALL
by JOHN HART

There were thousands: of Iittle islands,
just like Bedfor, sprinkled throughout the
great oceane. Because of poor commuricationss,
we were not sure of the conditions on the
other islandse However, this much we knew=
Bedfor was not large enough to accommodate
us: any longere. Our soil was worn out and could
mot produce any more, The populaidiion was over=
rumning the island, amd each year thousamds of
chilldrenr died of starvatiion and diseases. As
pitiful amd frustrating as it might. seem, our
onliy hope was to cross the great stonme bridge
that connected to the mainlamde. Yes, the reali=
izatiion that the bridge of death was our only
hope of life was very depressing. Everyore knew
the history of the bridge and of the ferocious
peoplle who inhabited the mainmland, Many years =
ago they built the bridge to our island, and
flor ai very long time, they would cross over
and pllunder and raid our towns. Whenever they
came, they would kidnep our healthiest men and
women and kill all of our leaders.

But, then all of a sudden, they sbtopped at=
tacking use The raids ceased, and we were lefft
allll alone,==left alome to starve and die. For
even: though we were no longen openly plundered,
our fate now was to be isollated. T't was the
hope of the straighte~haired people of the main-
land that our peoplie, being contained in such a
small area: with Iittle food or sheliter, would
turn om each other and soom wipe out the entire
populatiiomne

The people of Bedfor reallized the seriousness

battley, they mistook me for one of them and
brought me over the bridge to bheir countrye I
guickly adapted myself to their society amd to
this day, I have not been discovered.
L T S N T T T ST N

About. two feet wide, about five feet high,
about. ome hundred feet long== these are the dime
ensions of a concrete wall that winds and curves
itself between two welfare projects around the
corney from my housee

As & kid I used to play there with all my
friendsi, Every day we pllayed the same game amd
tried to cross the white atone bridge. Some
days we pretended to be on & sgfarij some days
we were cowboys chasing Indiansj and some days
we were Sspacemen om an unkmown planet. But of
all the children who pRayed the game, I was the
only ame to make it across the bridgee

Today, I am im college, and every day I read
in the papers about my litile friends who have
oW growil Upe Some are in jails some are in the
army killings some are stealings all are poor
and uneducated.

Most of them have traded im their broken mop
sticks flor wifles, their sharpened ice cream
gticks for knives and their childhood innocence
for hate. They want to croass the stone bridge
from the ghetto to humanity. But their skin is
mot white like mine, so their only hope is to
comtinue trying to cross the bridge violentlye

The police are the chief guawrdians of the soc=
izl order, The hillacks are the chief domestic
victims of the American sociall ordere A cone~
flict of interest exists, therefore, between

of the situations they lkwew that in order to sur— the blacks and the polices It is mot solely a

vive they woulid hase to move off the islande
Every three yeaws, for over one hundred yeaxs,
alll ablie=bodied malies would Join the army and
march over the stone bridge im am effort to
make a path for our peoplle to flollow. But every
three years there was & terribille massacre. A
few survivors would return and tell of the hore
rors inflicted upon our armye. Im 1965, I was
alid enough and joined the army.

- We marched aliong the road to the bridge,
armed with spears and bowsy and we could see
them: watching us very closelly, I could not un=-
derstand why they waited to abtack us until we
actually started to cross the bridge.

~ As soomn as our last man set foot on the
bridge, the enemy went wild, Bombs dropped all
around and amongsb use Alrpillanes dived down at
1s; spitting bullets and fire, Wawves of men set
uponr ug with bayonets fimed and slivered strips
of flesh from my comrades hodiess Suddenly, be=

¥

matter of trigger-=happy copsy, of brutal copa
who love to crack black headse. Mostly it's a
job to theme It pays goode And there are num=
erous fringe benefitses The reall problem is a
trigger=happy sociall orders

==fldridge Cleawer

Ca
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UNCLE HERBIE'S EXPERIMENT STINKS: A CRITIQUE OF RICHMOND COLLEGE
B, FELDMAN '

"Well, he bands you a nickle,
He hands you a dime,
He asks you with a grin
If you're having a good time;
--And he fines you everytime you slam the door.
Oh, I ain't gonna work for Maggle's brother no more."
Bob Dylan

White blackboards, interdisciplinary bullshit and liberal
rhetoric attempt to mask the essential reality of this school,
Richmond College is basically just like any other knowledge factory.
It exists to produce the following commodities:

1) trained teachers to indoctrinate young people with the
values and intellectual justifications of America's rulers;

2) skilled technicians to work for exploitative eorporations;

3) 1loyal soclal sclentists to serve in paternalistic or
destructive governmental bureaucracies; and

4) apolitical humanists who learn to "liberate" themselves
from an oppressive society by painting, acting, reading literature,
writing poetry, or playing the fiddle--while millions are starving
and thousands are being murdered,

Most Richmond College students are apathetic, unimnspired by
their studies or professors, and unhappy. Their contact with each
other 1s minimal, They travel to the knowledge factory from
Queens, Brooklyn, Manhattan, the Bronx, and Staten Island four times
a week, They passively sit in classrooms 16 hours a week--or else
cut class, turn on, play meaningless games, or sleep late,

They listen to politically lmpotent professors engage in intellect-
ual masturbation for two hours by spouting their specialized know-
ledge amd emphasizing points whlch no one but the professor gives
a damn about, They silently watch the ego-tripping of one or two
of their classmates who get thelr kicks out of dominating an irrel-
evant discussion. They see filme on adolescent sexuallity for their
teacher training courses, but their opportunities to meet different
girls or guys to fuck are limited by tne fragmentation of the student
body.

They go home and cram for thelr mid-terms and finals in hopes
of securing an 'honors' or insuring a 'pass.,' Or else they thumb
through boring books assigned by thelr paternalistic instructors
or type-out bull-shit ridden papers on meaningless topics. If they
want to be a Richmond College "leader" they run for student govern-
ment and serve on student-faculty committees which possess the power
to make little more than Mickey Mouse decisions affecting the lives
of no one, If they wish to be fathered or mothered they can visit
one of thelir professors, Af if 1life in the knowledge factory proves
80 intellectually unstimulating, emotionally empty, and politically
irrelevant that their minds are hung-up and depression is thelr con-
stant companion, they are told to go see the local shrink to learn
how to adjust to the factory's proauction process. In the words of



the student handbook:

"Your primary purpose at Rlichmond is, of course, to get
an education, Asg you pursue this goal, you may encounter
situations that tax your resourcefulness., Your success
in College, for example, ma&y be temporarily hampered by
unsatisfactory personal relations, a seeming lack of
social adjustment, or poor academic performance, It 1is
in cases like these that the Counseling Center may be
able to assist you., Exploratory sessions with a coun-
gselor, individually or as a member of a group, may help
you to overcome your difficulties and to function ef-
fectively again ag a student and responsible citizen,"
pg. 20)

The reason why functioning "effectively agaln as a student
and responsible citizen" enrolled in Richmond College 1s so dif-
ficult and psychologically frustrating, is that this institution
exists not to fulfill the intellectual, emotional, or political
needs of either 1ts students or of humanity, but rather the
manpower needs of a society which oppresses us all, The reason
why many students at Richmond College feel powerless, uninsplred,
and unhappy while here 18 not because something 1s wrong wita them,
It is because tne institution which they are told to adjust to 18
structured to serve a sick soclety, but not to fulfill or liberate
human beings and human potential,

In his 1967 study of American soclety, G, William Domhoff
concluded: "Interlocking directorates show beyond question that
there is & national corporate economy that 1s run by the same
group of several thousand men," (Who Rules America? by Domhoff,
pg.57). These several thousand men &ctively direct or own the
500 largest U,S., corporations which, in 1965, recelved 72 per cent
of all U.,8. industrial profits. (Disaent Magazine, Nov-Dec 1967,
article by Irv Biller, "American Behemoth: the concentration of
U.3. Corporate Power," pg. 746).

The men who control America's corporate economy need trained
and loyal laborers to work 1n thelr exploitative businesses,
administrate in their governmental bureaucracies, teach in their
overcrowded schools, and fight and die 1in their aggressive armies,
Trained laborers can increase corporate profits by managing their
technological innovations more rapidly, managing their factories
and offices more efficiently, and increasing their net business
sales through the skillful manipulation of the minds and senses
of potential consumers,

Trained laborers can also protect thelr upper class privileges
by pacifylng the discontented through the execution of token socio-
economic welfare programs and the supervision of a variety of
forelgn and domestic military programs. Trained and loyal laborers
can, in addition, make certain that the younger generation doesn't
learn to question the legitimacy of thelr government, their military,
or the right to make a profit or control U.S., economic, political,
and cultural life, And finally, loyal and tralned laborers can
protect the foreign markets and overseas lnvestments of America's
corporation directors by killing foreign revolutionaries without

conld on P13



YOU ARE WHAT YOU LET YOURSELF BE

Tt is not an easy task to approach people
around your own age and tell them "Listen I'm
Ilene and my friend Shelly and I have really
found a beautiful thing to share with people,”
We were really bugged by totally 9-5 values
and decided to stop complaining and do some-
thing about it. So, we formed a community
workshop for drama and dance, In the work-
shop we are appealing to different age levels
and we are hoping that after a lot of time and
mostly a lot of honesty we can develop a pro-
gram where people can feel comfortable being
themselves,

The program in dance and movement is led by
Shelly who being very much herself said to me:

"One of the most important things for me
is to be in comstant contact with myself so
I can express my feelings=--one way is my
dancing, speaking to people and feeling close
to them, I remember feeling so alienated from

my body at one time that I was afraid to move,and,

I forgot parts of my body existed. It resulted
physically, but it all stemmed from a tightness
in my head."

I am Ilene and I dig drama because of how
people are put on by acting lessons, I'm cer-
tain of one thing, acting is not the hard part
but being your ownself and losing that self-
consciousness is what is important. Once you
give yourself the mental freedom, and I feel
it's a long slow process, you can be anything
you want from a grape to a fantasy monster,”

Because of our facilities we can only have
a limited number of people, If it would make
you happy to join us, call: 727-5725

7-10 a.me
9~12 pems

Sponsored by:

ILENE FEUERSTEIN
SHELLY SPEISER

Kise + o
+ Ae
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MUSIC OFF THE WALL DEP®To%

by Jim Buectiler

Back im 196ly, fiddler-banjo-player Peter
Stampfel and guitarist Steve Weber comstite
uted the duo knowrr &s the Holy Modall Rounderse
They explored the diverse pockets of folk
music, and used 2% sources such artists as
the Stanley Brothers, Blind Willie McTell,
Flatt & Seriggs, and Prince Albert. Hunt's.
Texas Ramblers. In those days: they character=
ized their music as "rockabilly" and "proge
ressive old=-timey", Four years and three new
members latier (mo mentiom: of their identities,
though, om the album cover), the music of
their latest album, The Moray Eels Eat the
Holy Modal Rounders, is of singular descrip-
tione

The style is completely free~for-sille. At
the end of "Interlude 2", for instance, one
hears a conversation that asks, "Just who
was that masked man anyway?" Electronic effects
asbound. Pops, boinks, and squeals (Mobile
Line), speeded-up voices that bring to mind
Alvin and the Chipmunks ("The Duji Song"),
and the gradual voice build-up ("Werewolf) are
done fmpeccably., "Werewolf" would just be a
song about one (albeit a strange topic) were
it not for the eerieness of the production
worko

Unexpected in so audacious an album as: this
is: the originality of the instrumentatione
"Bird Song", and '"One Will Do For Now! both
have really inspiring keyboard work. "Dame
Fortune"( guitar lead instrument) has an al-
most divine sensuality, and wonderfully be-
comes the album's only love song ("eeopour
your horm of plenty on meooo.tell me secrets
rare and strangeecs")e

Hardly untouched as song subjects are those
dezling with chemical change. It is worth note
ing that while titles contain obvious befere
ences, the lines are not hackneyed or typical:
"My Mind Capsized" includes the sad resignse
tion, "eeowe must come down to mother eartheese
everything is of temporal worth."§ and the
"STP Song" mentions "eoem revelation the first
ore's free, then you'll be addicted to eternity

Of further congsuming interest are "The Take-
Off Artist Song" and "One Will Do for Now!',
which refer to the personal world of the
Rounderso .

The record is an Enoch. Smeawy, Horney and
Munch Productione

% Off The Walle phrase denoting a leaning
towards madnesse

[~



NIXON NO LkSS
by Stuy Green

Our new president is no stranger to the
world, Matter of fact, he's a quasi-symbol
of banal Americanism in a few places like:
Rome, Paris, Moscow, Prauge, Caracas, Rio,

Lima Jjust to name a few, While Humphrey re-
presented the idiocy of American poditics,
Nixon represents the darker side of America
to millions in Europe and the third world.

When the United States Information Agency
announiced Nixon's election in Rome, the stu-
dents preparing the Vietnam VICTORY Day events
suddenly found themselves swept into an anti-
Nixon rally of quite large proportions. (This
in itself is really nothing considering the
rumor that a write in MeCarthy last minude
campaign would sweep Gene into offices) The
big thing with this event is it's lack of po-~
lice. In Italy fioday that's saying something,
A funny thing happened in Paris the same night.
A rally-dance for the NLF spread into the
streets of the Latin Quarter and lo and behold
the Securite Nationale didn't make it, When
Le Grand Charles and Uncle Aldo sit back and
let the students demonstrate, without proper
riot supervision, you bet your ass someone
in power ain't 'xactly satisfied,

Down in Rio the American military attache
was murdered, Nothing new, you say, well that's
true enough, if you don®t hear the why of his
death, Seems the currently ruling military
Jjuanta is living on borrowed time and gringo
greenbacks, and it ain®t popular either,

Since Nixon is the darling of the South
American peon his return to power really turned
most of them on, from Punta del Este, Argen-~
tina to Havana, This is true especially in
good old Caracas, where, upon the stoning of
Nixon's car in '58 the government began to
play Nazi, HNixon's, and America's, popularity
are at an all time peak., The scandal that

is currently rocking Bolivia (remember last
year's great assassination there) involves.
‘the Minister of the Interior, Antonio Arguedas,
and the CIA brings back South American memo~
ries of Teddy Roosevelt's games, If anything
can unite South Amerxrican opposition Nixon's it,

A little closer to home, economically anyways,
is FBurope., UWow France and England share the
same regard for the polic¢ies of Tke and his
henchmen, WEspecially France, Once upon a
time in 1954 she was getting her imperialistic
ass kicked in some unheard of place, Vietnanm,
by some 1little yellow bastard called Ho. So
she turns to the Ceneral Ike, and says, "hey
man how's 'bout some of that Jjivey shit you
ain't using to scare Russia wid." So Tke

B . | (con't next col.)

I oex « o 2
| says remember the Maine

and take an electric
50 France says, hey Moe since
dig this war how's about sitting

enema, Rene,

you don't

down and rapping peace with us in Geneva,
Fnter J.F, Dulles saying that's a no-no,
can't do it man, don't give a shit 'bout

South East Asia anyways. Got to tell the

rest of world that Red China don't exist;
like don®t hassel me with this Vietnam shit,
- | HE ” = / .
man, Then came Suez and Algeria. (With
§i

cedent of realative im-
t aid those whom you've
ties with, nah ya aid the ca

4
~ 14
1 rights,) And we won more friends

potance; you don

signed tre

with the o

that way.
With the rest of Kurope there's this has-

sel 'bout American economic domination,

5
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Not that very many people care if their on
the gold, pound, banana or used prophylactic

standard, It's Just this thing with crazy
gringo tariff regulations, Tt's like you
can send us your raw materials, we'll give
food stuffs and finished goods, but we've
got to protect the American worker, so no
finished goods please, And if you don't
like it go get fucked, We ain't doing busi-
ness with ya so there! Besides any Bir-
cher knows that buying forein is supporting
the great Communist threat that Nixon was
always rapping 'boult in the early fifties,

If I read right, some of the stuff he
said sounds like Joe ilcCarthy toned down,
Character assassination is another of Nix-
on's better remembered skills, like Alger
Hiss and Helen Gahagan Douglas. Seems like
Nixon's banality isn't all come on. T could
see it now, no more relations with France
because Le CGrand Charles is a pinko sSub-
missive rat, Got to pull out of Turkey
‘cause Turks ain't buying enough Iowa corn
to support the bases there,

President Richard Milhouse Nixon, the
thought of it makes me sick, This lying,
right wing mother is going to represent me
to the world???? Goin' to go into the
Argentine passport business Jan, 21. This
cat's too damned much for me to swallew.
However big the crediability gap, between
the rest of the world and us was bafore the
election, iixon Jjust made it the (Grand
Canyon, If anyone man examplifies the
worst in America to the rest of the world,
(&ceptin® Spain, Nationalist China, and
Saigon), the absolute worst, Nixon's the
ONCecesssocns

-



NEW YORK CITY PUT THOSE
NIGGERS BACK IN LINE

by DONALD EISMANN

The settlement of the New York City teachers
strike following ten weeks of the most incredible
display of racism on the part of teachers
union and a large portion of the cities popu-
lation leaves many issues to be resolved, The
strike has also left a rather rancid taste in
the mouth,

It was the first time in recent memory (at
least since the civil rights movement began)
that overt racism against the black community
had the support of organized labor as well
as large segments of the population tra-
ditionally pro black, It was a time for speak-
ing in metaphors and symbols. When you heard
"due proeess" you understood that "those niggars
will not get the right to run their own schools,"
When you heard the union exclaim that they were
most certainly in favor of decentralisation
you understood that they were assuring the
white community that they would have decentrali-
sation but so vitiated as to be a resounding
defeat of any nascent black militancy. In
short, the U.,F.T. emerged as the last bastion
between the quaking whites hell bent on star-
ving off the millenium and those angry blacks
fomenting the New Era,

The union had answers for everything, They
- were prepared to trot out an host of documented
atrocities commited in the Ocean-Hill Browns-
ville district over the past year. (Curiously
absent were documented atrocities committed
over a span of years by white teachers upon
their black pupils.) The frightened people
listened all over the city--listened with a
growing awaremess that you just can’t let
those niggers go too far, Over in Ocean-Hill
they knew what was happening all-over again,
You get a little bit of freedom and control
over your destiny, you exercise a bit of power
and herecomes whitey to tell you, "Boy, you
are going too fast--Boy, we don't like the way
you are running things," Yes in Ocean-Hill
they knew what was coming,

And then Albert Shanker emerged as the arche-
typal hero for our time...he had everything,
Jewish so he could simultaneously put down that
last vestige of WASE power, John Lindsay, while
as the same time declare his never ending im-
partiality towards the Black community, Union
Leadersesein a town that anachronistically re-
gards only two things as sacred in this world,
Mothers and Unions, Perhaps it is the residue
of the West Side "Jackelbin" influence of the
1930's, but in this town you do not gquestion

(con"t{ next col.)

the basic rightness of any unlion cause,

30 there you had this really curious
thing happening--a union representing
the educators of our children as the spokes-
man for the emerging racism that is a re-
sult of ithe Black Power movemement, You
had to keep reminding yourself{ that this
was actually happening. Here was the sick
society spewing forth its venom in a most
novel way, :

It is sad in a way that all this hap-
pened,,for a number of reasons, Sad be-
cause the majority of the teachers have
revealed that they are not equipped to
prepare the young of our eity to move into
a society that is changing radically,
Pedagogy no longer consists of the im-
partation of knowledge, Tt is a component
structure wherein moral precept is of
pwerweening importance, The time is cru-
cial now....The revolution has begun and
our children must be made to understand
that their world will be one where black
and white will coupete on an equal basis,

It is criminal for the teachers to show

by example that their world of white supre
macy can still rear its ugly head, There
is a sadness also because we had a real
chance to give the Blacks an opportunity
to assume control of their lives ON THEIR
TERMS. Now it would seem as if community
contpvol and decentralisation, at least in
this eity, will be bounded by the dictates
of the teachess and their union, Finally,
this entire debacle was sad because it re=
vealed the:consummate impotence of the
mayor, People now fondly remember Mayor
Wagner--can you believe th&l? ILindsay has
demonsteated that there are asses to be
kissed and trysts to be kept, You don't
stand up in this town-YET-and champion the
Black and Puerto Rican community,

The white community has not exactly come
out exuding ambrosia either, The awesome
anziety and mass psychosis of which they are
possessor has to be experienced on the local
level to be believed, Talk with a group of
parents at a local P,T.A. meeting, hear them
speak and you wonder how they sleep at night.
Tou finally understand the appeal Wallace
has to segments of cur population.,

The traditional alliance between the liberal
Jewish community and idegro leaders seems to
be at an end, The white supporters of the
blacks are retreatirs in confusion, They are
appalled by the lack of manners exhibiied by
the Negro, We thought that the Negroes
could be bought off-~that we could mold
them in our ilumage.

Wo now know that they
(con't, next page)



are not buying this, We waited patiently
for them to say thank you but they reply
only ®screw you," The teachers strike
was the white communitied answersto the
blacks lack of respect and decency,

Their reply, hopefully, will not be long
in coming,
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Judge for Yourself

by John Hart

It has frequently been stated that the
mentallity of & group of people may be dew
termined by emamining the graffiti on their
bathroom wallse The following is a complete
list of the graffiti in the men's room on
the second floor of Richmond College as of

11/25/68.

While sitting on the bowlly, I contemplate on
the movemente

Nixon is a facisbte Replys I wouldn't have

him any other waye

SHHHIT

Let's all communicate on these walls even if
we can't face each othere

Are you @ Queer?

I am a member of a visible minority groupe
Guess which onee

These is & nice=llooking girl on the eighith
floor=she fuckse

Right now, aren't you glad we ain't Tiving
under cammunism? Reply: So what?

The object in life is not to see through
people, but to see people throughe

Give SI to NJ

Do you rezlize you could live @& lifetime in
this place and never see a girl

Listen you shit headse. If you are going to
write Graffiti on these walls do it in a manner
befitting & college level of intellecto
Waillace slept here. Replys Nixon now lives here.
Hold on, I'm coming. Ha Ha (sic)

Man is God unto himself, Repllys Very profound
insighte God is mem: made, which is finee. The
problem is that so many do not accept thise
They cannotebelieve that they hawve the potential
within themselves which they mistakenly project
outside, beyond themselves. We are all part of
the cosmic universee This is godg god is allg
ezach of us has part of this in himself, Let's
use ite Everyone will gaine Maybe we will not be
im such & state of confusion if we see that we

are part of the throbbing Iife matter which
pulsates in the cosmose If you disagree, phease
explain whye Help me to understand the humam
condition which I find myself engrossed ine
(juveniles need not reply)e

Replys fou went me to explain the human condfie
tion to you om a shit house wall,

It is interesting to note that in the
women's room on the same floor, there was ab=
solutely no graffitiem=d.He
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Persons of genius, it is true, are, and are
always likely to bey @& small minoritys but
in order to have themy it is necessary to
preserve the soil in which they growe. Genius
can only breathe freely in an atmosphere of
freedome Persoms of genius .are, ex vi termini
(by definition), more individual than other
people== less capable, consequently, of
fitting themselves, without hurtful compression
into any of the small number of molds which
society provides in order to save its members
the trouble of forming their own character, If
from timidity they consent to be forced into
one of these molds, and to let all that part
of themselves which cannot expand under the
pressure remain unexpanded, society will be
little better for their geniuse If they are
of @ strong character, and break Imke their
fetters, they become a mark for the society
which has not succeeded in reducing them to
commonplace, to point at with solemn warning
as "wild," "erratic," and the likej much as
if one should complain of the Niagra River
for not flowing smoothly between its banks
Iike a Dutch Canale

==from On Liberty, by John Stuart Mill
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"L Fourd My Boy in

Condensed from Reader's Disgust
by Andrea Jay

How a Nameless Fishwife turned her
son into the Narcotics Squad.

I used to hear other mothers talk in °
hushed tones in corners of the auditorium
where we held our weekely P.T.A. meetings,
I didn't take much notice though, because
I knew they were talking about Drug Addic-
tion (the very words make me wretch),
Little did I know that in just a few short
months, I, too, would be joining those
other 250 women in the corner of the audi-
torium to revel in those fiendish details,

My Tom had always been such a good boy,
He was a member of all those good groups--
the Church Choir, the Cub Scouts, the
Junior Rifle Association-~yes all those
activities which make a mother proud,
as Tom reached puberty, I found that he
lacked all the strong qualities which his
ten brothers who had died for Our Country
had., Tom.used to wear a suit every day;
now he wears rags! One night I came home
to find that Tom had grown a beard over=
night! T decided then and there that the
time of reckoning had to come, I walked
up to Tom's room, Only when I got to the
top of the stairs, I smelled this strange
smell, Then I knew. "Tom," I screamed,
"Tom--are you smoking L.S,D.???" Tom didn't
answer, A fear gripped me--it might be
worse than L.S.D.,--he might be injecting
himself with MARZJUANA!! T grabbed onto
his doorknob, "Let me in, Tom," I yelled,
"Let me in or I"11 beat down that door,.,"

Tom opened the door, Then I KNEW!!! Be-
cause--because there on Tom's head--one

of his eyeballs was in his hair and the
other on his knee, And he had no mouth!!
"Tomy," I whispered, it°’s L.S.D., isn't it??"

"Yeah, Ma, it is," he said, the words
coming out of his socks.

L couldn't bear it,.listen to what that

But

For the next Flve mlnutes T fought with
myself. Then I did what any other red-
blooded american mother would do--I wrote
a letter to Ann lLanders, Then I called
the narcotics squad, (oh yeah--"Where
have I failed,”" I shouted.)

T didn®t have to wait long for them, for
they soon were walking up my sidewalk with
a reinforeement of 200 policemen, "You

(con't, ne; xt col.)

the woman whose son's smokin' %.5.D.?"
asked the sargent., "Yup," I replied, not
letting “ow out of my 1*Ple sight, "That

figures," he drawled, "He's the kid we
was ffter for standing on Maln Street and
preachin' Love and Peace, We're takin®

him away to an institution for the criminally
insane, That's the only place for people
like him,"

It's been two months since they've sent
my Tom away. I went to visit him last week,
They've cut off all his hair and he's back
to wearing a suit, I toock a walk with him
out to an old elm tree on the beautiful
institution grounds.

"Mother," said Tom, "I've seen the error
of my ways and I've decided to give up smok-
ing L.S5.D, and become a marine, just like
my ten brothers,"

I breathed a sigh of relief,

!

They cured

ny boy!
The End
3% * 3* * 3* 3 * 3*
To be alone

is to be & sole, glistening snowflake
perched amidst & barren sea of stones

in a desert,

Soon: he must yield his existence

based upon transient temperature.

As his sides slowly dissolve,

he is reduced to am ever=-diminishing

core of colde

Soan: there is nothinge

So too with lonliness

First fall the outer layers

of self=respect, courage and optimism

As the rejectiom=tabulation begins to mount,
idealism, hope and peace

Join the casuallty liste.

Finally, there remains the small cold core
of individualism, the naked ego

Soon: there is nothing,

rr
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A Day in the Life
russ rueger

The boy sat quietly on his chair with
his feet propped up on the table smoking a
joint in his East Village apartment., In a
pensive mood, he thought about the events
that had brought him where he was now, He
recalled the adventuresome urge that had made
him and his two friends rent an East Village
apartment,.He remembered the charisma of
apartment 13, the way he had labored so hard
to build up a groovey pad. Then he remembered
the dismay he had suffered when he came home
one day to find his door knocked down and all
his things stolen. He had enjoyed the stereo,.
the fancy water pipes and the lights, but what
the hell, he knew why they were gone, He had
let the junkies into his pad to shoot up many
times, because he wanted to be a "nice guy".
They had repayed him.

Well, so what, he mused, that's water over
the dam, As he puffed on his Jjoint, he further
recalled how he had moved upstairs to his

present apartment and had hustled the furniture

he now sat on from other abandoned pads. He
figured he could start anew and perhaps be
luckier this time, His new apartment was not
nearly as dynamite as No., 13. It was dirty,
had no window shades, and the wooden bottom of
a mattress served as his bed. But he didn't

bitch, because paupers at least don't get robbed.
This reminded him of the present., Ever optim-
istic, he looked at his surroundings.He had his

little FM radio, a red light overhead, some
hashish, Blue Heaven amphetamines and a 3 1b.
of grass, Just tonight some of his friends

had brought over a kilo of pot and he had joy-
fully brokemapart the earthy block of grass

with his bare hands. He had gotten a good price

on the half pound, and the joint he puffed on
was the first from it, This was his first big
score of grass and he was pretty happy. After
all the hassles, things were looking up.
Suddenly, a flashlight shined through his
uncovered window from the firescape and a
voice yelled "Open up the door, it's the pol-
icel" The boy's heart stopped and he figured

the game was up..30on he heard footsteps on the

roof(the apartment was located on the top
floor) and banging on the door., He weakly
asked the intruders for a search warrant. Then
the footsteps again and the flashlight through
the window again., The youth quickly pulled the
cord of the red light, and in darkness crawled
to the window. Suddenly, he saw the blinding

flashlight slip from the hands of the figure on
the fire escape and fall, The youth then spied

a small Puerto Rican and a Negro with a crow-
bar., He realized that they were not police,

but Jjunkies out to rob him,.He picked up a

block of wood that was lying on the floor and
rushed towards the window,

The figures retreated and soon were heard
kicking at the door. The boy soon remembered
that his was the only inhabited apartment on
the top floor, and was located in the rear of
the building.. His roomates were not coming
that nite, and he was virtually alone, As he
saw his door sag under the blows, he shoved
his empty refrigerator against it and pushed
the door back into place,

There was quiet for awhile, Then he heard
noises in the last room, and when he got to
the room's window, he saw that the Jjunkies
were attempting to climb upon the ledge from
the hall bathroom to the window, which was
broken, When the youth poked his stick at
them, they ran upon the rcof to continue their
fire escape escapades, They began banging the
window with the crowbar, and in response to
this, the boy lifted the wooden mattress frame
to block the window,.

The footsteps were heard again and soon the
boy was again pushing the frigeagainst the be--
seiged door, Suddenly, he saw the lock break
and knew that only his strength was holding the
door in place, As the Jjunkies pushed harder,
he also did, and the struggle went on inch
by inch,..The boy thought of those Hercules mov-

ies where the walls slowly closed in, and
realized the absurdity of his present dilemna,

Finally, the Jjunkies told him that if he threw
his pot and money on the fire escape, they
would leave, otherwise, when they did break in,
it would mean possible death in a pitched battle..

The boy decided on the former course, as he
knew that continued life would bring him a lot
more pot and money than the other alternative,.

He dupped the goods on the escape and waited,
Meanwhile, the 9 amphebtamines he had consumed
for energy during the door defense, coupled
with the natural fear-producing chemicals his
blood was probably engorged with, were begin-
ning to take effect. He could not rest and he
believed the Jjunkies would wait for him to leave..
So he erected elaborate barricades on the door
and windows and sat up all night with his stick
in hand, The nexk morning he had to take an ex-
amination for a summer postal job, and he took
another pep pill to remain awmake, He collected
his things in his brief'case, and took down the
barricades.With his stick in one hand and brief-

I
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case in the other as a shield, he leaped out
in the hall and spied the hall bathroom open,
with somone possibly lurking behind it, He
kicked the door, stick upraised, and ran down
the stairs,

He walked to the test site in the West Vil-
lage and took the exam in the condition he
was in, with no sleep whatsoever., Needless to
say, he did not work in the post office that
summer, After the test, he took the train
back to Brooklyn. The nexk evening he returned
with a four fook iron pole and a gallon of oil.
He poured the o0il over the fire escape and
went on the roof. He smashed & window with the
pole, and yelled for the junkies to come and
fight him, But to the victors belong the .
spoils, and as they were probably enjoying the
fruits of their labors, the junkies were no
where to be seen. ;

The boy once again took the train to Brooklyn,
this time for good., But the East Village con-
tinues to thrive, within him and without him,

¥* *¥ * 3# H* 3 # *

by Lou Polcovar

As the days of the campaign drew to a guiet
close, @& secret meeting between Richard Nixon
and Strom Thurmond took place at the Paradise
Motel, Unable to get the room they wanted, be-
cause it had been turned into & mzselim by the
Memphis Motel owners, Thurmond and Nixom checked
into the adjacent room and Nixon whipped out
from his suitcase & six by six touched=up photo=
graph of Coretta: King. Nixon hurredly hung the
photograph upon the wall above the bed and them
passionately took Thurmond's hand and sadds Ohg
Strom, we must stop meeting like thise"

Without werning, Thurmond began sobbing un=
controtablye
"What s tha matter, Strom baby?™
"A11 these years, Dick, @ll these years we have
never reallized what we mean to each other untill
you finglly became president amd we will have
1o break upe'

"Oh, come on, Strom honey, it doesn'®t have to
be like thate Every time you come to the White
House we can go into private conference and
make loves'

"Oh, Dickiey, I donft want it to be like that.
Why must m® you become president? Why can't we
Just live like normal people?®

"Sometimes, Strom, you have to do one thing
you love and give up another thing you loves
Tife is like that, Strom."

Pagsionately they embraced each other and both
began to sobe

"Oh, Dick, how I loved you when you made those
indictions against Alger Hisse Why, why couldn't

known. what we wanted before it was too lates
Richard, T love you,"

"And T love yous Strome"

Then they made loveseseoPolitics really doesn't
make such strange bed fellowse

Suddenly, there was @ knock on the doore Grab~
bing his robe, Thurmond hastened to answere It
was George Wallace.

"Oh, hello, Georges"

Their eyes met and Nixon was able to telle

"Oh, Strom, why didnft you tell mees I wouldn't
have been jeallous, what is past is paste I
could have guessed it from the beginning but

I didn" want to say anythinge Everytime you
saw George on TV there was something in your
eyes theat told the whole storye'

Nizon threw his face in the pillow and began
weepinge

"What are you doing here, George?"

"T had to see you one last time before the el~
ectione Tell me, is iteoe is it really over or
can we start again? Dick will never be your
lover. He is going to be the president. Lurleen
is deadg we can go off togethere, Let's go to
Spzin and start @ new lifee'™

Thurmond glanced over to the bed where Nixon
was lying and his heart melted.

"No, George, it is overe. I Belong to Richarde
Yes, I know it will be hard, We will only be
able to glance at each other in the halls. But
George, you know how I feel abogt you, only I

I love Richard,"

Wallzce looked over to the bed and saw Coretta
King's picturee

"0Oh, Strom, kiss me once more,"

Thurmond put his arms around Wallace's neck and
kissed him, knowing that he will never kiss him
againe "George'™, Thurmond said, "We will always
cherish the moments we spent togethere I will
never forget youe I will think of you every=-
time social legislation arisese Richard will
listen to meeM '

Wallace slowly left Thurmond'!s embrace and
turned to the doore "Good bye, Strome} he said
weakly. "Good bye, George" was the reply.

When Wallace had Ieft, Thmrmond went over to
Nixon again and they made love & second timee
Next door, while they were making love, Hubert
Humphrey shed a tear by the spot where Martin
Luther King was shote

Driven into defiance, it is natural if regret=

able, that many homosexunals go to the direction
off assuming that there is something intrinsieal-
1y superior in homosexuality, and carried far e-
nough it is a viewpoint which is stulifying, as
ridiculous, and as anti-human as the heterosex=

ualst, prejudiceo

==Norman Mailer



question, gullt, or difficulty.

The prime function of Richmond College 1s to help fulfill the
need of America's rulers for more trained and loyal teachers to
serve as indoctrinating agents, technical instructors, or baby-
sltters in the poorer areas of New York City., In the words of
Herbert Schueler, the former director of Teacher Education at
Hunter College:

#It 18 becoming increasingly difficult in New York, as
well as in other citiee of the country, to recrult and keep
teachers in those areas of the clty that are changlng, that
are becoming blighted, and that are becoming the haven of
immigrant groups.

"If there is a continulng and acceleratéd teacher shortage
in schools serving these areas, obviously something of the
mission of City Universlity has not been fulfilled,,.

"We are an urban institution (he was referring to Hunter
at the time), and therefore, our miseion should be to pre-
pare teachers for urban service.,.." (Strength Through
Reappraisal, 16th Year of Americgn Association of Colleges
for Teacher Education, pg. 141)

According to the Richmond College Catalogue, over 60 percent of
the knowledge factory's student body ls expected to serve as
teachers, _ '

A secondary function of Richmond College is to train tech-
nocrates for America's corporation directérs., In the words of
the Richmond College Master Plan for 1968 to 1872: "The objective
of the Division of Natural Sclences 1s to provide innovative
programs to prepare students for soclally profitable and effective
careers in sclence, mathematics, engineering, and technology."
(pg. 24) According to the College Catalogue, approximately 20
percent of the student body is currently being tralned for service
as technocrats,

Is Richmond College fulfilling the intellectusal, emotional,
or pollitical needs of eilther 1ts students, the American people,
or the masses of people in other countries of the world? A num-
ber of students at Richmond College, some of whom are members of
the Students for a Democratic Scciety (SDS8) chapter, feel the
answer to this queetion is ®no,"

We look at American soclety and we sce that many people are
poor., We read a book which i8 not assigned by most of our pro-
fessors and we dlscover the following facts:

"In 1966 there were 29,7 millicn persons in the United
States~--15.3 percent of the nation's population--with incomes
below the 'poverty level,' as defined by the Social Security
Administration. Of these, 20.3 million were white (68.3 per
cent), and 9,3 million non-white (31.7 percent). Thus, about
11.9 percent of the natlon's wnltes and 40,6 percent of the

- non-whites were poor under the Social Security definlition."
'(Report of the National Advisor Commission on Civil Disorders,
Bantam, pg. £58)

We feel that an instlitution which, lndeed, serves people must
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teach 1ts students why poverty exisis in the supposedly affluent
United States and must provide 1ts students with the knowledge

and political skills necessary for forcing America's corporate rulers
to end poverty in America or else relinquish their power.

Similarly, we look at the war in View-Nam and read that
between January,1961 and November, 1968, nearly 30,000 Americans
have been kllled in actlon, 5,000 have died as a result of "non-
combat" deatns, 185,000 Americans have been wounded, and several
million Viet-Namese have been slaugntered, wounded, or bombed
out of thelr homes, We, furthermore, discover that "today, through
distribution of military assistance and the direction of military
training of foreign armles, U.S. milltary groups are located in at
least 64 countries," (Monthly Review, June 1968, pg. 26) We
feel that such military involvements of the American government
threaten the security and political freedom of the world's masses,
and all of us who reside in the United Stptes. We think that
Richmond College must actively help us and other people throughout
the world in our collective struggle to end the war in Veit-Nam
and prevent further wars of a simllar nature from occuring.

We perceive ghetto rebellione of black people occuring and
when we find that "unemployment rates for Negroees are still double
those for whites in every category, including married men, as they
have been throughout the post-war period," despite all the civil
rights movements"' agitation during the 1960's, we conclude that
only real, not illusionary, black power can end the oppression of
black people., We then conclude that black people can bese be served,
not by trailning teachers or technocrates, but by providing classrooms
for the training of black political organizers by black militant

roups.
. pFinally, we ask ourselves why, if Uncle Herble's Experiment is
just as oppressive for most student nere as other American univer-

slties, students continue to ride the elevatore of the factory
week after week to pe trained to fill the manpower needs of soclety
which they cannot control? And when we read the words of the
Selective Service System 1tself, we at least understand why some
of the guys around here "choose® to keep riding up and down, day
after day, week after week: they have been "channeled" into their
current occupational roles by the B38:. : '

", ..the young man registers &t age 18 and pressure begins
to force his choice., He does not have the inhibitions that a
phildésophy of universal service in uniform would engender, The door
is open for him sz8 a student %o quallfy if capable in a skill badly
needed by his nation. He has many choices and is prodded to make
a decision,.

"The paychological effect of this circumstantial climate
depends upon thne individual, his sense of good sportsmanship, his
love of the country and its way of 1ife. He can obtain a sense of
well-belng and satisfaction that he is doing as a civilian what will
help his country most. This process encourages him to put forth
his best effort and removes to some degree the stigma that has been
attached to belng out of uniform,

"In the less patriotic and more selfish individual it
engenders a sense c¢f fear, uncertainty, and dissatisfaction which
motivates him, neverthelees, in the dame direction. He complains
of the uncertainty which he must endure; he would like to be able

¥ T e o
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to do as he pleases; he would appreclate a certain future with no
prospect of military service or civillan coniribution, but he complies

deferment,
"Throughout his career as a student, the pressure--the threat
of loes ofdeferment~-gontinues., It continues with equal intensity
affer graduation. His local board requires periodic reports to
find out what he is up to. He 1is impelled to pursue his skill
rather than embark upon some less important enterprise and 1s encouraged
to apply his skill in an essential activity in the national interest,
The loss of deferred status 1s the consequence for the individual
who acquired the skill and either docs not use it or uses it in a
non-esgential activity,
"The psychology of granting wide cholce under pressure to take
action is the Americen or indirect way of achieving what is done

by direction in forelgn countrics where choice is not permitted, "
T%elective Service Orientation Kit, italice mine)

Other students who are not being controlled by %"the threat of
lose of deferment' stay in the factory for they recognize that one
thing which is worse than studying &% & knowledge factory is working
at a dull, low-paying job, five days & week, They realize that,
unless they get that diploma, this is the only way they'll be able
to get enough bread to support themselves., By working to secure
that diploma they gain accese to a Job which, although it 1s usually
Just as-dull as the Jjobs available for non-college gragduates, has a
boss who pays you a greater number of nickles and dimes,

Conclusion:

Those of us who, like Dylan, don't wanna work on Maggie's
Farm no more, and at the s_me time realize that this society
oppresses moet other peoplé in the world while it forces us to.
attend Uncle Herbie's knowledge factory, esnould get together. We
should get together and create an open, honest community of students
who relate to each other &as brothers and slsters and lovers and
who demand that Richmond College serve gur needs and not those of
America's power structure,

We should demend that Richmond College live up to Uncle Herbie's
rhetoric and not give us any exams, not grade us on any scale, and
not assign us any requlired readings or homework, We should demand
that decislons in this echool be made on the basis of one man, one
vote, and slnce students outhumber both administrators and faculty
members, that they be allowed %o control decision-making around here,

We should demand that the schedule of classes be altered, and
enough facilities for hanging out ln various settings be provided,
so as to encourage students o talk with each other, meet as many
other students as posslbkle, and prevent students from feeling like
isolated wanderers in a strange office bullding, We should demand
that dlscussion relative to revolution, and collective and personal
liberation be held in the classrooms, as well as demanding that
801id critiquees of this society be provided by instructors who can relate
to their students as equals, and not as impersonal technical instructors,
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condescending father-figures, or intellectually arrogant masters,

We should demand that Rlchmond College be an "open university"
and that any interested person, regardless of uls age, class orlgin,
or lack of educational background be permlitted to study with us
in our liberated classrooms, We should also demana that credit be
given to those students engaged in political activity wnich seeks
an end to racism, and an end to conscription, an end to the war, and
a radlical transformation of American soclety. 1In short, we should
demand a free critical college which actlively seeks to create a
free soclety.

“We felt helpless in the history of our times, For
years we had gone to frantic partles, read esoéteric poetry,
smoked pot, or clothed ourselves in ornaments. We tried
to stay aloof from the contiguous disasters of the world--
facism in Greece, starvation in India, ruin in Vietnam, and
riots in America, Like the Indlan rain dance which never
brings more rain but makes the Indians feel better about
the drought, our own sorcerics did not really work, The
war continued, the riots spread, and capitelism decayed
before our eye8...

"Before the insurrection, before we establisghed the
Communés, our education was systematically oriented towards
isolating the individaul, inducing him to follow the lonely
track of material interest--getting & better grade from a
superlior, getting & degree, lmpressing the Dean for a letter
of recommendation, taking on & useless subject for & lifetime
in order to avold the Praft for two years,

"In the Communes, distances were broken down. Our
collective life released creative capaclties in individuals
and we Dbegan to glimpse the outlines of a new soclety.

One communard described the Math Commune: 'The delegated
clean-ups and night watches were important in our society,

but much more integrel were the seemingly endless dlscuselons
which formed our collective thinking., News cmae to us

through these meetings not in faceless broadcasts or as cool
sheets of newsprint; we received news by volce and gesture...
Everything seemed tangible in that small soclety, events were
cloee and real; dultes were meaningful and human, We constantly
touch one another with comfortableness born not only out of
constant proximity, but also because we shared our political
thoughts and our common danger, If we were led, we could
touch our leaders, If we were in constant strain, we were not
alone, If we were physically constrained in rooms, we were
freer in our relations with one another...Perhaps our small
soclety was limlted in scope; certainly it was temporary and
probably unrealistic in relation to the great amorphous
sqciet{ around us,..But in the end, the lingering experience
wé 8tiill feel and yearn for is the experience of a soclety

in wihich alienation is abnormal rather than normal, Briefly
we smelled, tasted and touched a society which needed each

of us totally, a soclety in which we were not fragmented,

to chiwh each of us was vital, a society in which our minds
and our bodies equally were required of us, a society in which
we were whole,'®

"In tne Communes we took up what Che once called, 'the
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most important revolutionary aspiration: to see man liberated
from alienation, Man under socialliasm 1s more complete, His
opportunities for expressing himslef and making himslef felt
in the social organism infinitely greater.' We knew that
the Commune would be short-lived., To hope that we could
establish a local democracy whlle the rest of society re-
méined oppressive was naive, Columbia could not of itself
" become a democratic institution, while capitalism remained
intact; for the character of local institutions depends
on the operation of the entire system, The finance of
Columbia, the material basls of organization, lay in the
hands of an entire class, We realized that we could not gain
a part of our socliety except by winning the whole, That is
why many of us became revolutionaries, and not reformists.

"It seemed perhaps that we had lost our common sense to
conceive of a revolution in America, For most of our lives
no idea had been more taboo, or seemed more absurd, than soclal
revolution, To be sure, the insurrection was not a revolution,
"Revolution® explicity refers to a process in which one
class Joined by intermediate strata of soclety, take away the
control of production by force from another class, The
insurrection, however, was touched with a revolutionary
consciousness, New developments in the world had changed
our modes of thought, The war in Vietnam, which first
disillusioned us about America, finally dramatized man's
capacity for revolution., In Vietnam, the punji stick somehow
triumphed over the cluster bomb and Jjet, History was more
than odds, Blacks in America, peasanis in Asia, had chosen
to liberate themselves or dle, and that very cholce was the
beginning of a victory for mynking. Nothing is so terrifying,
nor so herolec, as an entire peOple fighting against great odds
for their survival and independence,

"We did not abandon our student interests, but we deflned
our interests in relation to the hlstoric struggle that
manifested itself throughout the world., Vast populations
which had lived in poverty for centuries, nad begun to demand
an equal share in the resources of the world, 8Students
in Spain, Mexico and Italy had begun to expropriate their
Universities from the ruling elite, and simultaneous to the
Columbia insurrection, fought heroically against the State
police,

"There ie an historic scope to the events of our times--
the massive black rebellions in the cities, the constant
strikes, the gigantic demonstrations against .the war, the
heroic acts of individuals, the Draft resistance, the liberation
of Cubans from foreign dominance, the cultural revolution of
700 million people and to be sure, the supreme fortitude of
the National Liberation Front, Though these events are
separate in time and place, they were part of a general
movement directed against militarism and capitalist control
of human material. In special times in history, and because
of their special status in soclety, students become the
precursors of social change and liberation,

"If the Vietnamese could withstand the forces of bombs,
if the Blacks could witnstand tne onslaught of modern police,

if cubans could triumph over Imperialism, could we not also, in some tiny Wayy

Join the struggle for liberatione. We thought we could,’!
==fram the Columbiz Statement by Paul Rockwell of Columbia SDS
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»So this is the Student Participation we have been fighting
' ‘ A M for. Man, whatadrag.”
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THE JOHN BIRCH SOCIETY: ;
vNcorzPo'RATw.f Belmont, Massachusetts 02178

Conservatives p‘_'j_?_

Founder
RoBerT WELCH

The Council
N. E. Ansuton: Jr. Dear New Member:
THOMAS J. ANDERSON

=S EMCamREny This will acknowledge and thank you for your membership
Frank CULLEN BrorHY

Joun T. BRowN application and dues.
LAURENCE E. BUNKER *
F. GaANo CHANCE
StiLLweLL J. CONNER

Your card is enclosed {

Rarex E. Davis of which is
S0 Dhxssxovien Chapter Leader.
Rev. Francis E. FENTON
WM. J. GREDE *
A. G. HEiNsonN, J&. * Dues payments are necessary, and we want you to know that °
;‘m & g";" we are grateful for them. We also want you to know, how-
oBERT D. Love . A "
e o oy ever, that the contribution of your time and efforts to The
N. FLovp McGowin John Birch Society -- in its fight for causes and purposes in
W. B. McM : s ; ;

E which you and I believe -- will be even more important, and
RoserT H. MONTGOMERY .
REevico P. OLIVER even more appreciated. We welcome you to a body of men
Lot RutHrENstRe and women dedicated to doing all they can, together and as
J. NELSON SHEPHERD snidicad 1 to bri 5 £ 3 t <
Roskes W Soonnie™ individuals, to bring about less government, more responsi
CHARLEs B. STong, HI bility, and a better world.
* Executive Committee

Sincerely,

Bobert- Lbleh

e s s e e

~ You...your training,

. your special talents...
 find satisfying expression
 in a vital career
with C.LA.




