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PI AM IN BARNEST.

i WILL Kot

EQUIVCCATE; 1 WILL NOT EXCUSE;

I WILL NOT RETREAT

A STNGLE

INCH; AND I WILL BE HEARD"™

—William L.

Garrison




View From A Desk
Or A Downtrodden

- And Underpayed Editor's
View Of The World

| @ Sundey (continued)

{1ady who Was wnique; she waesg are you ready for this, violently epathetic.
ng her bell and got as far as the word MeCarthy when she started scream=
ngs "I couldn't care less who wins the primery, I'm not registered and

| Lever have beeni So I left.
i geported back to H. Q. end read some papers from WeCarthy nationsl head-

when my mom just happened to mention that Bill Nichelson had ¢nlled ang | quarters on McCarthy's chances; even bthough he wes beaten badly in. Lo-
ke wanted to know if I wanbted ©n go to Indiana to campaizn for YicCarthy - disne, he did 60% hetter than expected. The National Comittee sald thet

3 7 ) > 17 . ‘ e ] i : beat
Ecirista?'bﬁ: i.e;ided I mguldjgo 15 I ha.c'; to walke After o fifieen minute_._:§ in a nat:.onal elec:bion either McCarthydor stegz ]i‘ ﬁzﬁzzg.could ea
", mj 1. go?" “please, huh, plesse” gession I conned my mom ints miving mat Nixon and thet H.}.He hed no chance and would 00 .

Fhesmaney - ® ¢ peturned te Charlotte uneventfully {no news c¢overage) end slepl. \
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; ) Tuesday
It started this way: I was sitting at home peacefully watching the tube

Y

Thursday

Pé.ck_éd and bought cigarettes for the tripe A completly wuevent Ml dave ; : | ' _
' ' i NOW, for the FIRST TIME BVER: a contest with a FIVE

DOLLAR FRIZE for answering either of the following

e s Friday \

Made.the scene at my school, went with friends to ths bus shatian to questions:

weet-the -others who were going. Twelve of us boarded the bue - “ea a ‘}j__ :

Coanie Nichelson and Jerry Willimms, and accoupanied by 1"~en'rf:ehcox‘ H : -
: s ’ 1..What was the population of Jemner, Pennsylvania

~ChYis ¥a, and Susan. Left Charlotbe and gave the sign to newsmen

. (;:;}:ﬁam:;a-star;my back was on T.V.). lade Winston-Salem and picied un
m of Livingstone College, and procseded toward Imiianma. ( Side
LaEHt: Roger MoKeithan turned out to be an improvising soup writer, ousl
' iver was Bill Steel, forever famous in Roger's tune ™ Zing;’a.'lo
“Treilways bus, We're so happy cause Bill's with ns"ji #i,:béen ho

according to the 1870 census?

2. What was the number of illiterate people in the
Twenty second ward of Pittsburg, Pa. in 18707

There are no prizes for the closest answer and only one FIVE DOLLAR

"PRIZE, supplied from my own pocket, determined by the earliest postmarke
: Russell Schwarz

ST Ssturday , ' ,
Imdeffersonville, Indiana at HeCarthy hesdquarters, whers we were
eseoTEd-inside end instructed in the fine art of ringing dcorbolls s an
‘eanvassing support for MeCarthy. Was assigned a route and sent out withe
" Lebor-section pemphlets and I rang doorbeils. During Saturday's |
‘cauvassing I ran across two weird penple. This ome chsracter “rs Da v
. sware there wes a communist on every street cormer (instead o7 un

"ere it left to me to decide whether we should have a government
without newspapers or newspapers without govermment, I should not

_ hesitate a moment to prefer the latter.” _
Te Jefferson

E ]

. swere der
ewv:bed?) sand we must stop the heathen commies somewhere, derp the
‘bomb, - ebeesedYes sir, thank you for your time, and left 1ils T had hee
"told %o by our esteemed headquerters cheif, Glen Rothe Alss res imto o
-man-for Rockefeller: not in the primary, nst on the ballot, no write-5
~allowed in Indiana.?? Speut the night in Jeffersonville urtilee.

™ihen in doubt, lie." -R.L.De

"pis better to have loved and lost than never to have been sueds"
4,-' . N : Kin Hubbard

Sunday -
*We roported to headquarters about 10:30 AJM. and was seat oub ~nce wor
-to the low income section. Met ous dwunk who thought I was # '"ﬂl”‘ﬁhb’:..
‘( Me, 6 feet, thin, dark hair; this fellow was snakedt), Jf\klisoﬁe’c one
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non of weightlessness

The story.of the movie,

§ CINERAMA? OR 2001: A Space Qdyssey
iction movie that, desplte a maniac
isn't a mass of green men and trite

ace Odyssey. This Stenley Kubrick production
Everything was resesrched thoroughly

oA soientists, among otherss

ick made excellent use of the cinerame effect
shots, and interesting camera sngles

prespective

The movement of space vehicles in the vold was

a to s version of the Blue Danube waltz. Every

mowement ;and largeness was exploited. The
wes socuratly represented by actors ard

I

mosexual computer,

2001: A SPp
Honeywell and NA

scenes,
viewse.
syneronize
to.use c¢olor,

which my or mey not be incidental to the

between a beginning symbolizing the early.
ond en ending which could have many

is sandwiched in
plot is dramstic without

?yself..,
Can rBMber
I re When I coy ;
e Tﬁ:rhthe 2001 tears lgpsr;lle, I could laugh
And T Pgmbgiiggy in my throatmy cheeks,, . nd ory.., philosoth,
e radi . : : 3 i
when we ance your lo svolution end inventivness of man,
afraig tgzgld wake up just z:’tand mine returng complicated or simple meaningse. This central
some breglk up mlghtaSte our IQVe'angg" 1 veing melodrematic, exciting without being fantastice
Cause our 1o ' ) ’ . .
L'l .
e Lo end.e, plthough there were S0me overdone religous,cannotations, the sym=
polism in the picture would be satisfactory to sonjurers of most var-
t suggest the idea behind the b st fifteen minutes.
iance, both visval amd mental, and
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jeties. We camno
1t is an asbounding perso

"1 do not beleive in God becau

"1 would rather be right then Presiden

WEvery burned book enlighten

nal experi
individual viewer can make the interpretation. .
T. Gallagher and
Re Schwarz

se I do not beleive in Mother Goose."
—{le Darrow

o™
e Ho 01&y

¢ ‘the worlds"
—-R::W-: Emerson




On the breast inscribe t

.fthc would be Sorcerer

oseie tific achievements some of the nore &¢ssential

‘eonjuring up the devil and casting spells on
0o gdfﬁén» To help alleviate thege ghame fi1] condita
wass formed. '

_,éttitude of the operator. Follawing

ether major on that is to succeed, the anerator myust abstain from

sexwal intercourse for one~fourth of the moown, He must eat only twice

day; once at noon and once at midnight. Before each mal he must say:
the followins: 7 .

the first conjuration op

. I implore Thee, g Thou Grand ang Powerful Adonay,
——— Haster of a1l Spiritst I besesch Thee, 0 Eloiml
7 . I implore Thee, 0 Jehovahi O Grand Adonay, I give
wato Thee my soul, my heart, my umward parts, my
hands, my feet, Iy desires, my entipe beingt ¢
e Frand Adonay, deign to be favourable unto mel go
, be it. Amen. . o .

Immediatly before the conjurstion is to begin, take & bath. After
wards say the foliowing prayer;

0 Lord Adonay, Who hast formed 'me in Thine image
and’ in Thy likeness, deign to bless and sanctify
this water, so that it ey become unto me the sal=
vation of ny soul and body, and that no wickedness
ey everfind place within me.

% has been observed that the best clothing to wear in any conjurate
ion ig g priests’ garment. If this ¢
The Key or Soloman described

Sovers the entirs body, even the feet
he following.

i Ametor, Emites,

i i the following: Anton, Ametor,

ing the garments recite ‘ Loy, Buibe
Wheﬂd§Z:ZT n%bnor, Pagor ; Anitor; by the‘vlrtue og tieézrﬁzzts tiat o
Thi?c'mame; do I clothe myself, O Lord, in my S&E‘a£ IgdeSire go hat s
5 i nto their term, all thing whic °
frr Euéiéil, ;g:E ;61y Adonay, Whose kingdom ard mill endure foreve
throug » )

and ever, Amen.

he shoes a 5 7 i ° Tne
+t be made of white leather ] .
T m ha mwt necessary) mus . ‘ o
ibe h k J"t(]b : ] ¥ 1g b
scribe the Zf_Ol].Dil.l__O .oen the shoes Jehove behimd, Adonay on the right

Eloy on the left; and Gibon on the front.

Regarding the Instruments of the Art

: i ife. To mke

The primary instrument needed in any spell 1: t?etgzlgzges. ke
i rew knife and heat it till it be red-ho at dges. Thon
= tak% s tle blnod of a mole and the julce of e pimperns i e
e 1t'1n acute time of course and light. Begin in the ds .
g be‘%gfagn & Priday end end in the 9th hour of‘the sa?ekeay.on il
;i diii;E with & handle of white wood cut with a single stoke.

e

NP e TE ]

wWril k',e u 0- 1 l}he-blat;e Wlbh &. male gQOSe qui 11 the fO].].QVTi.ng 4 .‘Ahara.ra TO
s s . : +
)2

perfume as before am return it to its wrapper.
i s e

5 ot i sckonin
- The voluptious melon is heck g
4o be eatisn
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MEN'S ROOM. HE TRIED TO ENTER ONE OF THE BOO’I‘HSAN ggEﬁg%m

10 T WENT TO THE FREE ONE AT THE END. IN IT WASGS UAERGROD
- DMT:’PAINTING 4 PICTURE OF THE MONMA LISA WITH TESTE;I;D PLb OF T
%g O T O ComInggg,LgﬁigIslg PROTAGONIST CLIM=
¥ 18 EYEBROWS. AT IAS G
Sm%n%?%%ﬁ %PARTRIYIESSTALL'S BUT FOUND IT OCCUPIED, SO WITH A WORD OF
-BED k !

. ¥ WENT INTO THE NEXT ONE. QUICKLY UNDRESSING, HE TOOK OFF HIS
,_;%g% SHORTS AVD SPOKE T0 THEM. "CHIEF," HE BEGAN. |

. UE, CLEVERLY DISGUISED AS
| OF OUR FRIENDLY BOYS IN BLUE, | ED 4
OIIJEJgSgO{IITN:IUEEEgD OFF THE WALL AND SANDCUFFED HIN WHILE RECITING
"--%oquTITUTION. "NoW," HE SAID, MGET DRESSED.

[0 EX . VING T
HARRY TRIED TO EXPIAIN, BUT HE ONLY GOT ‘TO TIggPP%TRék g{é{}wﬁ%g T
FIGET THE IXTERNATIONAL KUMQUAT SMUGGLERS AND THE O |

50 HE COULD GET DRESSED.

THE CONTINUING ADVEMURES OF HARRY K. HANGSTWISHLOWSKI

BARRY K. WAS BACK AT HIS FAVORITE HABITAT, PIAYING STICKBALL WITH
THE LITTIE BRATS ON THE IOWER EAST SIDE. BE WAS HAVING A FARD TIME GETw
TING INRO A GAME BECAUSE HE WAS 3 TIMES HEAVIER AND FIVE TIMES OIDER
THAN ANY OF THE OTHER PLAYERS, AND EVERYTIME NEW SIDES WERE PICKED UP HE
NEVER GOT CHOSEN. AT IAST HE WENT OVER AND GRABBED A BROOM HANDEL, JER
EING IT OUT OF THE FANDS OF ONE OF THE LITTIE KIDS, WHO IMMEDIATLY KIGK
ED HIM IN THE SHINS, PUNCHED HIM IN A VERY SENSITIVE PORTION OF HIS AN
ATOMY AND RAN OFF THE STREET CRYING. AS HARRY LAY IN THE STREET WRITH-
136 IN AGONY, HE FELT HIS HEAD CAVE IN ON ITSELF. WHEN AT LAST BE CAVE
70, HE SAW A BLACK HAIRED CORPULENT MAMA STANDING OVER HIM WITH A ROL-
LING PIN MATTED WITH HARRY'S BLOOD AND BAIR. HARRY COULD TELL SHE WAS
TAB MATRON OF THE BLOCK BECAUSE THE HAIR UNDER HER ARMS WAS BRAIDED.
T-E LITTLE XID WAS HOLDING ONTO HIS MOTHER'S SEIRT, LEERING AND DROOLING
THROUGH HIS WAVERING EYES HARRY HAD VISIONS OF A PLATE OF BRUSSEL'S SERO
TdAT HAD TRIED TO EAT EIM ONCE.

THE MAMUA GLARED DONN AT HIM, “AND WHOM DO YOU THINK YOU MIGHT ‘BE"
BEINGY" WHICH SHE PUNCTUATED BY SLUGGING HIM WITH THE ROLLING PIN.

- "WELLT" WHUMPS S

__"CAN'T TALK?" WHUMPS :

* HARRY TRIED TO CRAWL INTO THE SHELTERING WOMB OF A '35 HUDSON, BUT
S35 HIT HIM AND HE COLLAPSED. "CONSIDER YOURSELF LUCKY, YOU OLD FLIT,
NEXT TIME I'M GONNA GALL A COP AND HE®LL PUT YA UNDER THE JATLS® WEUMP
o LFPEARING QUITE SUDDENLY FROM THE EXHAUST PIFE OF A 1959 EDSEL
"CRUISER" RALLYE WAS A IARGE PINK BEING WITH HATRY PUCE BARS. HE WAS
DiBSSED IN GREEN SHORTS WITH AN ORANGE SILK SHIRT. HE FAD A CAMERA
-AOUND HIS NECK THAT WAS ADJUSTED FOR TAKING PICTURES IN COMPIETE DARK«
NESS. HE WAS WEARING A PURFLE FAT WITH A YELLOW PLOME STUCK IN IT.
THE HAT SAID "VISIT NIAGRA FALIS" TN FIASHING ORANGE NEON. THE BETNG
WALKED UP TO OUR HERO AND PRONOUNCED IN A VOICE SOMEWHAT AKTN TO A
COMBINATION OF TINY TIM AND LYNDON JOHNSON, "YOU HAVE BEEN GHOSEN BY
IiE PERFECT FEOPLE OF WASP-US TO FIGHT FOR TRUTH AND JUSTICE AND EVERY
THING. SOMETHING SMBLLS ON THE LOWER EAST SIDE. YOUR PERILS WILL BE
GREAT AND YOUR FOES WILL BE MIGHTY, BUT IN THE END YOU WILL TRIUMFR
‘BECAUSE YOU HAVE GOD ON YOUR SIDES" WITH THAT, THE CREATURE FROM WASP-

US TURNED INTO A BALL OFsSMOG AND WE¥T OFF TO POLLUTE THE BRONX.

T

THE INVULNERNERBLE GUARDIAN OF JUSTICE‘SPOKE INTO ?%%E%%N(;AD Y;T;IGH
:ED TO BE A COMBINATION AM, FM, SHORTWAVE,_ C?, AND T ORE."

s BELT. HE SPOKE INTO I, "BOSS, JUST CAUGHT A%EOT

CHASTI%EE CHB.éTITY BELT SAID, "WHAT IS HE, A SN]?:FFiR;M,KER.“
YYQU'RE NOT GOING TO BELIEXE THIS, BUT HE'S
"o, TO HIS JOCKEY SHORTS. K AND BOCK FIILL"
YOU'RE RIGHT, I DON!T BRING HIM DOWN

= IL AI\}

; FI0ERS DACK.
CING STRIPE DOWN THE OFF e 0T~
I-SIII:I;AgI(;O%EF?O SMOXE XASPARUGUSES WRAPFED UP IN OLD READER . :

ERS.

7AS IED
RINM'S FROGRESS, HE WAS
e BoREA OIP;GP'%GTRTY“'EO'P“TN‘E PLRTY QUEER," :
INGENIOUSLY HIDDEN IN A PONY CAR
D PUT IN A CELL WITH A

. HIDING HES FACE I
THROUCE A CROWD ALTERMATELY SCREAMI

OLICE CAR,
¥D HUSTLED TO A WAITING P '
ﬁ}zm THE USUAL FORMALITIES, HE WAS CHARGED AN

YOUNGER MAN, WHO WAS JUST FRIENDLY. .

TUE VAN STARTED TO TALK, "TEAY THERE, WATH YOUR PROBLEM, HAMMAIM
(MAY RE TO BE CONTINUED NEXT ISSUE, IF THE
AUTHORS FEEL LIKE WRITING )

WITH CHORUSES OF KYRIE ELIESON RINGING IN HIS BRAIN, BARRY WENT OFF
T0 BEGIN HIS FEATS. HE WAS IN A STATION, GETTING ON AN INTERBOROUGH,
WHEN THE SECRET RADIO THAT WAS CONCEAIED IN HIS JOCKEY SHORTS STARTED

.Lym-rrood Sawyer and Russell Schwerz
BUZZING. AMID FUNNY GLANCES AND COVERT STARES, HE MADE HIS WAY . 7
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regondite
Shadows for now

The perpetual motion
of Death's blve-grey ocean
in it's lingering way
comes in day by day
It lapps up the sand
7 on which you stand
and now youfre wondering just what's becoms of
' g all those friends
_ vou knew so well
. : where do they dwell
________ ~ outside your imagination?
what's happened to smiles =
- and laffs just for you?
Al]l of life is slowly dieing
All of time isg softly lying

— All misconceptions

like Winds and Directions
have gone
gone away

B | | far away

‘All is gone bur nothing lost

o Little found at such a cost

Like the swiftly moving East Wind
pausing here upon the ses,
I can see your love reflected

cast it's smiling hope to me,

Tt*s the Futurets Miller's story
the spring-green mesdow!'s rassion song
all that's said, best left unspoken
all the weiting screamed "Pno long™
there amoung the mountain flowérs
we within our vissions stayed
all of life passed before us
decisions waited to be weighted
the trail up the mountain _
emotionally twisted it's mingd
toward the scene of the
erime,

Left far behind are the

mysterious wonders of lazy

warm days and backdoor summers
gone by

. the hills : s
Gome by and the Rocks and the Rills

by things unfelt
- and misundgrstood
by things bad~
but eventually good
gone away

~ far away.rrB‘F. -£>ﬁdu \ ;&gWLQQS

LEE DOUGLAS, staff

INQUISITION

This month's staff and contributors
gonsist of

RUSSELL SCHWARE,Staff

LYNWOOD SAWYER, Steff

" 70NY GALLAGHER, Staff

PE, Staff PAUL JONES, Staff
JOE SHARFE; Sta

TOM JONES, Artist
TRENA MORRIS

RENE BEJERKE - €¥cViavgs

i : ' o S A"
'TOM BROWN, Arbtist : . s¥ud

HANSON DUNBAR, Staff
TOM WILKINSON .

B. F.
KEN ROSS
- and

. . nd
ILLEAAY, Technical advisor a
srhie SCE | foreign correspondent




Diseovery

The ronm wag so stille. So cdarke I heard a dog bark in the distance
There were a few dim shapes I could discern. Furpiture. I stared st ¢
ceiling. The darkness. It ssemed too ready to open its hollow arms ang’
cominrt me. I meeded to reach and strsin tor relief. I needed paln to
farget my paine ' C

. Hy eyes returned and inflicted themselves ahain on the dull black
‘déi;ipg. And hime He lay turned on his side facing me. I could feel
his intensity in his eyes, his arms, angular bodve. The sheet covering
his shoulder. 8o still, waiting. I could fee the tangibility of his
yearning to comfort me. ,

I was stills Waiting for the mcment when I could accept his soft
warith, gentlenesse I did not want to collapse in tears. That brought =
no-reliefs Not amymore. That's what I did when I was alone. Tears gave
me my alone-feeling. He always made me feel alive. Capable.

- = He was still watching, waiting. Not even a word., He stretched his

hacd out. on the pillow. I watched ite. "I knew it would be warm. The most
neardyzperfect thing I would ever know. His touch. His hand was so sen-
sitive. In times past, I had been able to feel the current 'in his body,
his—1ife, his blood, his love flowing through that hand.

T But would it be the same this time? Would it be the same? Would his
love be as imbense, trembling as before? Before +the knowledge of my -
imdegacy? 1 was without a child. Again. Amd now, knew I always would
bee I knew what it meant %6 him. And he, what it meant %o me. The
fear that our desoletion might become a barrier, creating isoclated mise
eriese.

1 felt a difference in the air. Time seemed suspended. Waiting.
My misery became a motivabion as I felt my hand move toward his shoule
der. 8lip under the cheet. He was made of firm, pleasing angles. I
touched his cheek. Studied the face with the speaking eyes. The asc-
- tivity conbained in his silence surrounded me. His need for comfort
Was-a rew sound in the ‘old pain. Finally I touched his hand. It was
the same. The seame as before. :

Trena Morris

1




{ ~GENESIS=-LAST CHAPTER
V

In the ‘end,

There was Barth, and it was with form and beauty.

And man dwelt uwpon tte lands of +the Barth, the
meadows and trees, and he said,
"Let us build our dwellings in this place of beauty."

Amd he built oities amd covered the Barth with concrete
and steel

And the mesdows were gone.

And man said, "It is good."

On the second day, man looked upon the weters of the
Zarth. :

And men seid, "Let us put our wastes in tie waters

_ That the dirt will be washed ———

- --And man did. S

---Aml the waters became polluted amd foul in tkeir
Snlella . -

And saw they were beautiful. and man sald,
"let us cut the timber

For our homes am grind the wood for our use,"

-And man did.

~And the lands became barren and the trees were
gore .

- -Amd men seid, "It is good."

~0n the fourth day man saw that animls were in
abundance and ran

In the fields and played in the sun. And man
said, "Let us rage these animals for our
smusement and kill them for our sport."

Ard man dids And fhere were mo more animsls
on the face of the Earth. '

Ard man said, "It 15 good.®

On the fifth day man breathed the air of the

Barthe Anl man said,
"Let us dispuse of cur wastes Lato the gir for

blow them mwey."

I the air besane Filled with +the
nes oould ot be blown away.
became heavy with dust and choked

¥
45 nen sald, "It i good.

in ; and seeing the
he sixth dey men saw himself; & g e

4
Onm;ny langusges and tongues, he feared

seid ) o
%x;itmz: builcsl great mschines and destroy these le

tray us." ed
,nge?;aie;un{ great machines and the Eerth was fire

with the rage of great wars.

"It is good."

And man said, +ed from his labors and

es

on the seventh da.y.man r
The Earth was still far he
Han no longer dwelt upon the Ea .

- And it was good.

Ken Ross

' PP "
. 3 - of prejudices
"Tonorance is the wet-nurse pI; .W?. 210

u
incompetants.

- N f
"Violcncg is the last refuge o noomeet

n
"Better a bad peace then a good Wars

; n' how to eat
"There is Nobody starving; They just dentt know

correctly.” fomry Ford II

n e = s 1t
4L k 27 MY ti) he 1 rowWwne who W WY t sa TY o
as h Vi ,
I ar Knew & . 4

‘Ambrose Bierce

4q




Back from Nesbture

Along the bl'ack. suake asphalt

the twin fire flys wing home

and within th; mobile sardine cen
2 sleepy voice 3ust noans

, cailing out

to the nemeless exciting faces of the Night

-—--%a stay oway

.&s he soars into the Darkness

.. in zearch of Rest
~—And A gradual growth of the Ivy

—w—tip the Walls of Past=time bricks

= and Hd!ipu rable mortar

. cowvers it all

—r——— .

1like a Rock

- ———

in Memory's swiftly flowing stream.

o =

?%Jui‘l

Inquisition urgently needs contributions

Tas is evident)e Write to Inguisition,

716 Sebrens Plece, Charlotte, N. C-
28211

&@5"wmmf‘:.;

i love to be

alone

with a bottle

with something in-
best with liquor

i am not an alcoholic
i just love

to be lonely

with my bottle

green dark

join me in

my philosophy

of the bottle

in our companianship
nothing is required
only you afe 'requi_red

you are everything

but still

very little without

‘a bottle

do not say you are

depe ndent 88y you

- love

- - listen to the lonely sound

of the bottle

a ery for you

only one bottle
can sound

two make noise

" Rene Bjierke




My 1st Love

I

Once upon & bedtime story es I 1aid hey on mv pillow, softly were the

soyers over us, socn to part we vere to be. Her auburn hair covered her

small body completely as the sheets did our twosome. We snuggled closely

among the voluptiocus mettress, trying te overcome our fear of perting abt

jawne With twinkling eyes she stared upon me sbsorbing all my wildest

jpesms end thoughts; I fell asleepe

At last dewn has come .and we must departe

With a soft'kis_s I tore

myself eway and left her. During the day our paths never Cross, but every

night we spend togethers Such thoﬁghts flow through my head a5 her!

upon my shoulders She gives me security, wermth, someone to talk to, and

most. of 21l free love. Have you got a hole in your Teddy Bear';

TB%A \J“Mjﬂgvﬁ

T HM. 1,2,3,

s .rested

Fe whom it may concern:

Whet in the shit do you think you fu
gre? Why in the hell don't you print some

- thinking that you are a punch of underground himpi

zzy-chinned groups of punks
thing worthwhile instead of

Nazis or the REBELIOUS YOUTHS of the swentieth centurye Let me tell
,<u‘f:§9, you something, you gin't one demn thing that you pretend to be, and

N

"Eyen the President of the United stebes sometimes must have to stand:

neked™

the only people you are fooling are yourselvess

~= A concerned youbh

-=Bob Dylan

es or something like!

I

rar st e

' each few ¢luxcg/ The Hunchback/ With my name/.

q) GAWDAWFUL AN' IRREVERENT

QHE NﬂlON UI\ID”ERGROUND + PEARLS BEFORE SWINE; ESP DISK« ESP 1054

When a friend of mine got this record, he weas looking for somethlng
psychedelic, and according to the salesladys everything from Arethsa
Franklin to Lawreunse Welk was psychedelic. Tie Pinally bought One Wation
Underground, and wasn't too disappoinbed. T

In %he Ltruest sense of the word, Ons Natiou Underground is not
psychedelic. So for those who enjoy sTicking labels on everything i%
could be called Medieval folkerock. Included in the imstrumental credits
are harpsicord, clavollue, celeste, sarangi, andee. audio oscillator.
Before this slbum I had never heard of this group and neither had
anyone else I spoke toe They derive their nare from Matthews 7:0, and
go ebout everything eclse ity the seme whimsical manner, as evidemoed by
the albuwn jackets )

Ths growp has a2 Falrly well integrated stvie, lyrical (in the zense
of not brying to pub over a profound message wnrds for the most part,
and a lot of musical ability. Though there is some Morse Code for all
the communicziions wizerds in the form of " {Oh Dear)liss Morse “e This
is a pimmiclk Soug, but 1B's differsnt from moste Another song is “"Uncle
John", in the b:_a.ﬁ'e-every-day-bui:-Sunday mentalitye " Don't say your god

 is love / They 'say you are hate". Apother piece of jade is called

®orning Song”, Tairly representative of tThe album as a wholes ™ At the
~door/ I stand. end sense/ every picture in it's frome/ Seeking out/In

‘ ﬁost of ’che ‘others songs have & smooth, esr;sy:'—going style where
" seemingly in compatible snstruments blend gracefully iuto geach other

 for a bobally relaxed effects ¥ Ballad for an Amber 128y" represents

the haight of their stvle in-this scnses If vou Ars all-rzadiv or &
potiential sadist, included is a perverted £ifbeenth century allegor-
i.cal‘pain‘ci'ﬁg you can spend Fourst drooling overe :

s 4R EH _
Alse recommened, " Machrthur Pari®,(single) by Richerd Harris,
"GCarnival of Life" by Lee Wicheals s :

WIp the fiist place Cod made idiots: this was for prasctice;
Then he made school boardse" ' :

-« Moyl Twein
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

There is a reason why this nation is undergoing a crisis in race
relations. The "Liberals" who champion civil rights end integration
ere misdefining their terms so thet their goals cannobe-eindeed, should
not—be réached.

These foolish whits "statesmen' and their Unele Tom cohorts wish
to integrate every black man into a middle-class white society, and to
give him his civil rights to this end. CAN THEY REALLY EE S0 DELUDED
AS TO BELIZEVE THAT THE APATHETIC, COVETOUS, ROBOT=-LIKE WHITE SOCIETY I8
PERFECT?

. They would that the entire culture, the inborn affebility, the "soul™
unity of the black man be cenceled, negated, forgotten as if it were of
absolutly no value. :

The hideous ignorance of this view is magnified es one delves
further into each of the societies. For example; could the keep-up-
with~the-Joneses gttitude of white soclety that causes such wnfortunate
animosities to develop not be improved. by. the community spirit that
black men have always exhibited.

If the self—proclalmed liberals were to succeed the result would
be aAlarge and bitter perfect society®. :

The *Black Paher Advncates"—awho merely try to teach people that
the black man has nothing to be ashamed of except that he has not acted
until now-=hsve almost hit the solution, though more militant ones
(those who cry for a “"separate and equal® African society) have jumped
over the answer. As our melbing=-pot society has proved an amalgamation
of cultures aot only adds the flavor of variety but improves the general
gociety. The black and white societies filter into one, thereby im-
proving each other. '

A
' "while there is a lower class, I am in it; while there is a orim-
inal element; I am of it; while there is a soul in jail, I em not
free." -
—B.V. Debs

Wfe looked it over and thovght it wasn't worth = damn.®
- —Jimmy Kilgo & Acedougles

"There's somebody et svery dinner party, who eats all the czlery
V . » Hubbard
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